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I would rather marry that kind of I
a Ian than a king," said the woman I
'who has won the great inventor. It t
was little Miss Josephine Bowen Hol-

tman Joyously talking to a Chicago a

IAmerican correspondent at No. 953
,North Meridian street. Indianapolis. f

"I was the very first person in the
)whole world to know of Signor Mar-
ieoni's great trans-oceanic plans-and
:I was one of the first to know of his
grand triumph. I am the happiest
woman in all the world! And the
proudest, too!

*"Yes, I was the first person to know
:o the trans-oceanic experiment of
Iusor Marconi. It has been a terri-

F-- -state secret with me for a year

lor more. It was on this business Sig-
•znor Marconi was coming across the
.ocean when we became acquainted, 4.
Jlmight say, with each other. He con-

ti;.sded to me the facts at the time, to-
ther with his hopes and expecta-

- but it was under the promise
t secrecy, and I do not want

user them publicly.
have set no date for mar-

s experiment has been pend-
e decided we could not b•
il he had definitely de-

ome. It has been ab-
attention. andl we are

I it is completed. I anm.
rejoiced over the success

that has come to him in his wireless
teeraphy across the Atlantic ocean."

'Marconi himself is not prouder of
his triumph that the little woman who
is some day to bear his name.

In fact, it is safe to say he is not
as proud. He hasn't as much time
as she' has.

He has work still to atecomplish. 11 i
lis on the watch for th, li'i ting of fogs.
'the changing of mid-ocean curlrents-
!and a hundred other things that .lo-
sephine Bowen l-olman knows about
on~Ly in a vague way.

&Miss Holman is the happiest womnan

all the world. not only l'cau•i:' the,

wireless telegrapher hasi spiianniied thu

ea, but uecause, slit' l]wa>ys said hie
ould.

he never had it doult of it. even

n he took the t"'oullh' : -- .. i to,

the difficulties. And now the, vie-

Story is hers. hecause-welt'l se 'sx-

.plains the reason herself by exslaini-

ing: "Didn't I always say so?"
Indeed. who shall say that the faith

of the woman he loved hasi not b teen
,a potent factor in Guglielmlo Mlarconi's
,success?

It is two years now since .Josephine,
olman first met the inventor. Th'iy
ere both going to Europe.
"Oh, blessed chance: I would rather

;gerry. that kind of a man than thel

1-'greatest-ti'le in the worldt"
That remark is Miss Holmnan's own.
Probably to his dearest chum 11tr.

'Marconi has said something of mu(ch

,the same tort. for the results of that

trip marked a happy turn in his life.

The sort of turn that all men dream
of and some never find. Marconi fell

in love with the dearest, loveliest-

tbut that is his story. This is Miss

:Josephine Bowen Holman's:
It was a bleak November day in

DINING IN JAPAN.

.there You Mttay Get Suimono. Kuchitor.

and Kamaboko.

In each course there are half a doz-

a g dishes, and the host tells what they
SFirst, suimono, a bead soup:

S;1.itori, chestnults boiled and crushed
into a mush; kamiahoko, fished picked

nse and rolled into balls and baked:

aghimi,. raw fish cut into thin slices'

.~a covered with ice. This is dipped

ibto rich sauce called soy, and is really

- ry good. Little cups of warm sake,
S'native brandy made of rice, are

• ua i with each course. Napkins and

are unknown quantities. The
eourse is a small fish boiled

umitagt, bits of fowl boiled with
lotus roots, a salad of on-

'ted string beans, with a
v lettuce; sunomono, sea

'with eugplant mashed,
, a thick soup made

with mushrooms
eiorse is a cur-
: etables; and

O.I6 jore have

1899, when she came aboard the Amer- i

ican liner St. Paul, without ever a r

thought in her mind that a young in-
ventor named Guglielmo Marconi, who t
a couple of years before had made I
some tests in space traveling messages c
and wireless telegraphy. She was in- a

tent on other things, the usual things n
that would absorb any woman start- h

ing to go abroad for the first time. c

Good-byes were resounding in her i

ears, friends were wishing her good d

luck, men were shouting orders, flow- =
ers were arriving, everybody was Jost- F
ling everybody else, till at last the
bell clanged and the most momentous y
trip of Miss Holman's life began. i

"It wasn't in the least wonderful or
interesting." she said, speaking of it f
afterward. "except to us."

But with what a world of meaning i
Miss Holman uttered those three s
words.!

The happiest, gentlest sort of a
smile crosses Miss Holman's face when i
she allows herself to talk of Mr. Mar-

'oin. She is not in the habit of talk-

IIm, Very mUtc'h about anvthing she

feel dte'ly. At Iiryn .Mawr where t

h, ril(ed intense. Site v:a- onei of the 1

oull" kind thalt .tlway 
c

atsi out 1at

the head of h ,r class. Sh' hai a d'-
cided liteiratry hunt. whttult. queerly
enoughh, VitF tos sn , \hat instr1lllm'ntal

Ill fstlorill i her acit(tu ilitancelll with th(

inventort

litt that hli: l'ined lator in tih trip.

Ihiring lthe first tfew hiays they ex-

challng'ed views at o ddl hirs vwhen the

ship) was rollilng and to!-lung, w\lhen the

moon sholne. \whIe th'1 stares ,Vwere

brighi t atind u\ hli the s.tiln was o i )i cu (red

oby 'lotdts.

Theirt intercollrse had all lthe infor-
emality of shilh)Ioard. 'heir conversln-

tions were interlardedl with: "l lave

voI1 s.fifient covet.in; on Wounldn't

von le umhore ionifoirtabile wvith youir

feet turnedl the otlher way? IDo let

nie get you a lbaked poltato' WeVll. I

Iguess I'll go andi have a snok.," etc..

tint in britween these interrullption

they learned many things about each

other thlt broughtl tihta closer anlld

closer lnd that made them want to

continue the-ir friendslhip after the

other side had belen reached, when

many people were content to touch

sobo. a sort of buckwheat vermicelli, I
served with soy and a sweet liqueur

called mirin. shiruko. rice cakes, sea-
weed and confectionery of all sorts.

which are very sweet. During the din-

ner each guest rises and proposes the
health of the host. and one other guest,

until the whole party is disposed of.

This custom is rather hard on the

guests, for sake is fiery stuff, and goes

to the head more quickly than our own

brandy. To make matters worse, after

one has drunk the health of all the
company, it is customary to drink the

health of the waitresses, who how
their foreheads to the floor in ac-

knowledgement.-Boston Transcript.

STORIES OF LISZT.

Sreat Planist and Composer Was Par-

tienlar to a Nilcety.

L In his entertaining volume, "Mem-
, ories of a Musical Life," Dr. William

a Mason tells a number of amusing

s anecdotes regarding the great pianist
and composer, Liszt. Liszt was par-
d ticular about the appearance of his

SptIpls. "I remember two instances,"

hats and exchange a formal "Hope we'

may meet again."
In the course of the week they spent'

together Marconi learned that Miss
Holman was a college girl and quite
capable of understanding something
about the properties of ether and wave
motions through ether. He talked to t

her a bit about telegraphic communi- s

cation through space without connect- v

ing wires, about how ether might con- -

duct and carry messages as a land wire a

does, about his instruments, his pur- f

pose, his ambition.
It was all very interesting. The p

young girl looked at him with faith v
in her eyes and confidence in her voice. t

"Oh. you will succeed," she cried

from time to time; "you must." f
He found her an intelligent, charm-

ing pupil. Her reassurances were mu-

sic to his ears, for he had found him-
self a thousand times among doubters.

Becoming more and more interested
in his new pupil, Marconi suddenly '1

dropped all talk of his inventions and
insisted upon delving into her likes

and dislikes, her ambitions and her

life. She was going over to visit in a

number of English houses. Hie de-

scribed to her what she would find.

She told him her holpes. her fears, her

lans. Tlhey had passedc fronl acquain-
tances to friends.

"'.list before we got to the Needles.
"

said Miss Houllmi.n, "'a Ipointi on tit

south of England. Mr. r. Mac'loni set Il

his apparatus in the second e:Ihbin and

began sen(ding and r'( civing messages

sixty-six miles away, while the ship

was going at full speed. It was while
the exc'itemenlt aboullt tilhe hoer warI was

at its height. and the nlOews lie got

was printed ill a little palper' that hlie is-

suted on shiplhoard.'

Of this little papellr Marconi made

Miss Holmanll hisi associtc edlitor. Iti
gave theta an excuse fotr consIltationsii
an1d talths that might otherwiis, Ilshave

reolilredl explanatioln. Numbnlcerless
times the proofs had to be goul. over.

EvI ery little phrase re'quired consulta-

tion. Th, change of a word became

vested w'l ih grei t inllnportlin('e.
Miss 1I(cillilln en'ljoyl' d her lite'rar'y In-

Ihors as she had nevler d(on be(folre.. P1'r-

h:ltps she did not (qitie 1u(ess why till

1'r1ll ni explainled to her the stall' 1of

his heart. 11'here this happened and

when neither of them will t,1!.

"This i: really and truly my sec,''et "

Said: Miss l•liian. "No one c(all wrest

it from Iell(. It 's one Iof the things a

-womal;ln Ido(esl't Vwant to tell anybody.

It lalppned, ihat's all. We didn't in-

Itendl t tll anlyboIdy till we were really

to get nmarried. qullitce rleady, Ibut somenic-

how it lakd out andoct. and now there is

i1nthing to dlo ibut confess.'
Miss Hlolman needn'l trou'llie) to con-

foss. Anyone' Clin ri((ad a 1(ra hallhpinllss

who looks into her eyeVS: altyilt'ne wou(ld

know She had wloni the lan she loves.

"I really can't tell just now how it

all happenll'd." she s'aidt. "It didn't

seeml to ime It ever could be. We nlet
in London and talked as we used to on
board ship, only there were no inter-

ruptions except when my mother would

remark gently sometlhing about our
never being done.

says Dr. Mason. "which show how par-

ticular he was in little matters. I

have been near-sighted all my life,
and when I went to Weimar I wore

eye-glasses, much preferring them to

spectacles. Eyeglasses were not mulch
worn in Germany at that time and
were considered about as much affect-

ed as the mode of wearing a monocle.
The Germans wore spectacles. I had

not been at Weidmar long when Liszt

said to me: 'Mason, I don't like to see

you wearing those glasses. I shall
send my optician to fit your eyes with

spectacles.' I hardly thought that he

was serious and so paid little atten-

tion to him. But. sure enough, about

a week later there was a knock on my
door and the optician presented hinm-
self, saying that he had come at the

command of Dr. Liszt to exaine my

eyes and fit a pair of spectacles to
-them:" One day Dr. Liszt was read-
a ing a letter In which a musician was

g referred to as a certain Mr. So-and-so.
t "He read that phrase over two or

three times," writes Dr. Mason, "and
a then substituted his own name for

that of the musician mentioned and re-

"Of course. I have always been in-. f'
terested in his career-that is, ever b
since I met him, and he told about the 11
wonders and possibilities of ether, and s
-oh, well, I guess I won't say much
about that. It's a little too scientific d
for me to thoroughly understand it.

"But I know this," repeated the hap-
piest woman in the world softly, "I
would rather marry that kind of a man
than the greatest title in the world!"

The illustrations and text of the
foregoing are from Hearst's Chicago
American

FALLACIES ABOUT FLOUR.

That Made by Roller P'roeex. More Di-

gestllie Than Graham.

It is the general theory among the
majority of people that graham bread
is far mole dige'stible than that made
of tlour thoroughly "bolted" or sepa-

rated from tlhe bran and middlings.

Such does not appear to be the fact.
however, if we are to credit recent ex-
iperilntllts of the, delpartnlent of agri-

clculltre. I)igestion expleriiilents were
calrefully carried out. with bread nlade

fronm each of the several kinds of flour

and the lproplortions of protein assinl-

ilatedl and irejecteld Iby the system care-
fully determined. The whole wheat

hour's iasy afford a greatetr iproplort~ion

of tihe nlineral nutrintents. however. as
this liphasei of tilie subject was not

studied, but as far as the available

protein fats. c'arbohyldr'ates aand energy
are cont'ierned tilhe patent roller flours

are preferable Aiccording to the cheni-
ical anal!ysis of graham, entire wheat

and standiard patIent flour's nilledl fronm

the samlle lot of hard Scotch Fife spring
wheoat tihe grahamnl loull containled the

highelst and the pLiatent flour tile low-
est percentage of total protein. The

results of the digestion explieriments

with tlhese lours showed that they
werie available in the reverse order-

that is. tlt standarttl lpatent roller

floulr afforded lesser amullllllts. This
I paradox. that the foulr ciontaining the

sniallest proplortion of protein shoulld

afford the' greatest lproportion alvail-

alie fori digestion. is explained by the
coarseness of the particles of the

whole wheat varietti'es. The( bran and

germ of these Ilours resist the action

of the digestive juiie's to a great de-

gree and consllslquetl tly ipass through

the system uiinalter.edt . O(i the other

hand, the finely grotuitind conldition io

thile patent flours impllllroves its digesti-

lility. It was also shown that the ad-

dition of wiheat starch to tloulr did

not iIlprove its bread-msaking qualities
or the size of the loaf. The most de-

sirable flour for bread-making appears
to be one produced iby blending hard

and soft wheat floours, in which the un-
desirable properties of the gluten of
each are counterbalanced. - Chicago
Chronicle.

peated several times: "A certain Mr.
Liszt. a certain Mr. Liszt. a certain
Mr. Liszt,' adding, 'I don't know that
that would offend me. I don't know
that I should object to being called
"a certain Mr. Liszt." ' As he said
this his face had an expression of
curiosity, as though he were wonder-
ing whether he really would be of-
fended or not. But at the same time
there was in his face that look of
kindness I saw there so often. and I
I really believe he would not have felt
injured by such a reference to him-

self."-Chicago News.

W alking an ann E:xrclne.

It is a mistake to begin by taking
tremendous walks unless accustomed

e to much walking. The best way is to
r commence with very moderate exer-
a cise, say walking two miles a day, or
- even less, and increasing the distance

s gradually.

r The Minnesota -board of control re-
d cently bought two tons of chewing

,r tobacco for the Inmates of the state
-institutions.
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A SURE SIGN.

Ethel-What makes you think they are engaged?
Maud-FHe stopped taking her to the theater, and takes her to church

Instead.

Over the Danger Line.

"Weary," said Shiny Patches, as the
two were resting as usual, "this is my
birthday, and I draw a deep breath of

relief, for I am out of danger."

"What are you talking about?"

asked Weary.
"I am 35 years old, and for some

time I have known that between the

ages of 20 and 35 men do their great-

est work. It has kept me worried, but
now I feel safe."

Modest.

"Do you think that literature is like-

ly to assume a higher standard?" in-

quired the serious thinker. "I do,"
answered the man with long hair and
black-rimmed glasses. "In fact, as I
am now at work on my masterpiece.
I feel almost justified in giving a per-
sonal guarantee to that effect."

lHad It Ready.
He-Of course, dear, I'll be back

from the club in time for the opera,
but in case it should turn out to be

Impossible I'll send you a note by mes-
senger.

She--That's not necessary; it just
dropped out of your overcoat pocklet.

ARROGANCE REBUKED.

"I am the Duke de Bosso."
Hotel Clerk---Well. so long as you don't get noisy. and pay in advance,

we'll let you stay here.

Did iShe Take the lilnt

A distinguislhed cavalry leader was

onllce at a dinnelllltr party to which lie

had been invited as tlhe guest of honor.

lleside him "was a loqluacious widow.

with hair of r;•\•'ln blac.k, who rudely

interrulpted the clionlversatioln Iby ask-

ing the warrior why it was that his

heard was still bllack, while his hair

was tlrning gray.
With great politeness ltie' old warrior

turned toward her.

"I fear I canniot give you a satisfa'-

tory answer." said he, "uuless, possi-

bly. the reason is that I have used my

brain a little inore than I have my

jaw."

Her WVay.

Mr. Flennypeck (musingly)1-I won-

der why a womani never gives her hus-

hand the kind of a Christmas present

he wants?
Mrs. Hennlypeck (severely)-Because

she doesn't try to. She gives hint the

present he ought to want.

He "Reckoned."

Johnny-Paw., what does it mean

when it says "sound the tocsin?"
Mr. Wise--Oh. 1 reckon it's one of

these fights about anti-toxin.

llazarding a Guess.

Delia-"Phwat is this copper com-

pany that the man o' the house does

be talkin' about so much?"

Bridget-"Shure, 01 suppose 'tis a

polissman's union, no less."

Would He First on Record.

"Ah." said the great singer. "I have

hit on a plan which will indeed bring

me distinction." What is it?" asked a

friend. "I shall make a farewell tour,

and-I shall not go back."

Uncle Eben's Wisdom.

"Some folks," said Uncle Eben.,

"seems to 'maglne dat no matter how

much dey tromps on yoh feet, dey's

puffeck gentlemen if dey says 'scuse

me afterward."

She-What is the correct translation

of the motto of that lovely ring you

gave me?
He-Faithful to the last.

She--The last! How horrid. And

you've always told me before that r

we the very flrst.

WHISKY IN THE KLONDIKE.

-//

First Klondike Miner (looking down the shaft)-What is it, Bill?

Second Klondike Miner (from below)-I wish you'd step over to the

cabin and cut me off about two drinks of whisky. The ice-saw is under the

bed.

KNEW THE REASON.

She-Wonder why tall men always marry little women?

She-They take the lesser evil.

In Kentneky.
Many Citizens (as they see the

keeper of the insane asylum leading
Colonel Bluddangore. handcuffed, to
his ambulance)--"Why. look hyuh.
man. whut does this mean. suh?"

Keeper--"Gentlemen, I assubh yo' I
am as prostrated ovah this affaih as
yo' all, but the Cunnel has announced
publicly that he will not touch an-
otheh drop of whisky afteh the fust
of the comin' yeah. What else is thuh
to do with him?"

Probably an Overlight.

Diggs-Old Noah missed the oppor-
tunity of his life.

Biggs-Enlighten me.
Diggs-When the ark war 'bout to

float he failed to appear on .a ck, wave
his hand at the scoffers and say, "I
told you so."

"He says there's no use saying any-
thing when his wife puts her foot
down."
."Why, did he matry a Chicago girl?"

one and it4
a oTifeeamanl tolqa 'apol
ses rad. dhenk•" r,,, . %" t

nameio Kelly w s. . .,

chargh ot
"What's a that-•" -

"How do yioa5
' 3i -

"Well, youir hbour,
that if a man takes 10

loaded," replied thei

ing on his -fingers.h "a eil mo

he had 12 drinks'"

Kelly went dokn 
1
fo' Q ̀ d -

Washington Times.

Had Its comPlensastIolUU

"I am afraid, madam," sat& a gen-

tleman who was looking tois 'apart-
merits. "that the house is tq. aear the

station to be pleasant."

"It is a little noisy," assented the

landlady; "but from the front veran-

da one has such a fine view of people

who miss the trains," she added, with

an air of triumph.

A Pleasing IResnlt.

"You know that measly little cur
that my wife made so much of?"

"The dog that bit me in the leg?"
"Yes. A motorman ran over and

killed him. Yes. And I had to go
down to the railway office and report
the motorman so he could be prompt-
ly discharged. I went."

"What was the result?"
"The man was promoted."

One Explanation.

"IIow did the United States Senate
get the reputation of being such an
exceptionally dignified body?" in-
quired the man who is always eager to
learn.

"Probably it was going into execu-
t!ve session at plrecisely the proper mo-
ment," was the cold-blooded man's an-
swer.

Stains Were Gone. Weren't They ?

"You told me, sir, that all I had to
do was to leave the tablecloth outside
during the night, and the fruit stains
would disappear. 1Well. I did so last
night."

'Ah' then the stains-"
"No' It was the tablecloth that dis-

appeared!"

Accounting for It.

Maud-Mr. Wellalong seems entirely
wrapped up in his bride. I wouldn't
have expected it in the case of such an
old, old bachelor as he was when he
was married.

Mabel-He had kept his heart in cold
storage all those years, perhaps.

Why He Was Coming Home.
"Is your uncle coming home from the

Philippines soon?" asked the visitor.
"Yes," said the editor's little boy.

"his subscription has expired."

He'd Take His Chances.
"Would you go over Niagara in a

bar'l, Weary?"
"If de har'l wux full o' beer, Limpy,.

I reckon I'd take my chances."

Doctor-You must give up drinking
and-

Mr. Sickly-I ne "r touch a drop.
Doctor-And stop smoking.
Mr. Sickly-I don't amoke.
Doctor-Humph! that's bad. It ,i o

haven't anything tO give up i'I dat : :
I can't do much fqr you.

n`h .- ~


