
Another rear baa (lipped a war 
la to  the dim beroäd,

a again ThankaglTlng day 
» ■ a ,  with memorlea fond: 
it dlnnera at my call hare I! 

What headachea la thalr^rakel

Ia h e  
What <J

Bat, ah I I long for pumpkin plo 
U ta  mother uaed to make.

Mow will the lordly turkey fall 
To grace the featal board,

And in the glided banquet hall,
_ Whore sparkling wine la poured, 
I  may, with boon companloaa nigh, 

Thankaglrlng dinner tak e - 
Bat there I'll And no pumpkin pie 

Like mother need to make.

What boote It that the city's beet 
la waiting a t my band!

That I, forsooth. may be the gueet 
At dlnnera awell and grandi

Alaat no epicure am I—
The whole thing I would ehake 

To get one piece of pumpkin pie 
Like mother uaed to make.

Hot Dire»' feaet could tempt me now 
Thla bleak Thanksgiving day.

I'll dine alone, with thoughts of how 
The rear* have paaaed away 

Blncf drat 1 watched with eager eye 
To aee her fix and bake 

That matchless, peerleas pumpkin pie 
. My mother uaed to make.

—Chicago Poet.

BY WELDON J. COBB.

« p  H ANKSGI VINO cheer wan In the 
j l  air; It apoke In the criep activity 
i *  of the village butcher, grocer and 

baker, In the appetising odors of home 
kitchens. In the eager facee of achool 
children, elated and excited over “no 
Btndiea for the reat of the week!”

Hobo Bill, gentleman of leiaure, came 
w w n the winding country road with an 
MCln eye for the occasion, Hie rollick
ing glance took In the pretty town cnlcu* 
latlngly, and eettlad upon ita most pre
tentious mansion with conviction and 
hope.

"Day before Thanksgiving,” ho aolito- 
4«tMd. “Moat likely to have the fuUeat 
p*Btry la the biggest house. - Here goes!” 

Bill obaervad a path cutting acroaa n 
M td , I t  wna somewhat overgrown, bnt 
he kept on, to come not to a gate, bnt 
•  solid board fence. Ho clambered to ita 
top, to bo halted by a sharp mandate: 

“Hey! get down there !”
B1H. astride the fence, confit»ted n 

Ban-looking but angry-eyed old gentleman. 
-AH right," he said.
-And stay down!”
-Tan, air."
"W hat yon after, anyway T"
-Welk Mr,” answered BUI, “I was aim

ing tor yonr kitchen and grab."
“Don’t  bother me!" gruffly growled the 

®ther, “Try the honee there. They raise 
tramps there.”

Bilk took this auspiciously, viewing e 
• to t  cottage near at hand. The same 
blockaded path ran to ita rear door.

“Wander what kind of a raise I kin 
« n p e e tf  murmured Bill. “Hard-heart- 
• I  old nob, that! Ah! there’s the lady, 
■h e ’s all right! I’ll tackle her.”

BW affected hla moat prim demeanor, 
approaching a sweat-faced, motherly

*%ad)r,M ho said, “might I Intrude so 
■ aa to inquire if there was any chanct

! getting n bite to eat---- ’’
“Certainly; come in, sir."
*Hnyr
BUI stared. With a welcome smile the 

Indy opened the door end graciously 
Wevod him to e  chair. Bill doffed hla hat, 
W d hid hla ragged shoes and gave hla 
Wiry hair a smoothing toon.

■h e  folded n snowy tablecloth over one 
C»d of the table. She set out a delicate 
China plats, a  silver fork and g napkin.

“Glngerl" gasped BtU, “when 1 tell this 
to  the gang; they’ll any I dreamed It!" - 

ABd the* t |o  gentleman la BUI

hold, can piece to pie, one piece to « k g
“AH ahe’a got, end ah*’» getting It for 

me!" breathed the spying Bill. "Mebbe 
aer to-morrow’s feast. Nlxy!” aspirated 
BUI,'Vo heart swelling up, and ho felt 
more of a  mao than ever.

“Lady," he said, as she set the food 
before him—and be wee as solemn aa 
aa owl—“the last thing my doctor says 
to mo afore I took thla here tower for 
me heatt*, waa to avoid rich vlttala. I’m 
obliged, bat-—"

"There’s plain bread and batter, sir, 
then?” suggested Mrs. Dalntry, with an 
amused smile.

“I’ve—I’ve got a toothache! Thankee, 
ma’am,' but I ’ve mistook my capacity, 
end——rt

BUI bolted. The widow stood looking 
curiously after him tili hin tattered figure 
disappeared beyond tho fence.

“Perhaps—perhaps,” she mnrmnrad 
sadly, “my boy is like that to-day !”

At 9 o’clock that night Mrs. Da in try 
heard a nolee at the rear of the house, 
She went to the kitchen door. A men 
was prying up the pantry window, 
waa her tramp visitor of the afternoon.

“H are yon come to rob?” exclaimed 
■he.

“No, ma’am, I have- not P’ promptly re
sponded Hobo BUI. “I ' asms to btfng 
you n present—for your kindnesfe to mo 
this p. m. I saw you had no tur
key tor Thanksgiving, ma’am, so I’ve 
brought you one."

And, sure enough. Hobo Bill swung his 
left hand around, holding ee plump a fowl 
as ever graced a king’s larder.

Mrs. Dalntry wna speechless. This 
waa more singular than the man’s  be
havior of the afternoon.

"I waa trying to aneak it Into yer pan
try aa n surprise, ma’am,” suggested BUI, 
persuasively.

“Bat I cannot accept Itl”  declared tho 
widow; “that is, without paying for it, 
and I  have not the money to do that."

' Madam," said Bill, with dignity; “this 
la a gift.”

“But hoar did yon, a poor man, get ltT”  
“Worked tor it, mann," lied BID, un- 

blushingly; “cut two cords of wood for n 
farmer. Had no money; paid me 
tnrks. Four t o ’em. Gave the reat away, 
Thla la the last. There yon are! Good 
evening, mama."

Hobo Bill flashed away like a spirit, 
leaving the astonished widow lost in more 
consternation sad bewilderment then 
over.

Mrs. Dalntry thought a good deal over 
her strange gift Thanksgiving morning. 
She fineUy concluded she had better cook 
the turkey, hoping her erratic benefac
tor would bo along daring tho day to par
take to  i t  

She tried to be cheerful and thankful 
—but many a tear feU by the time the 
turkey wna cooked.

There came a tap fit the rear door about 
1 o’clock. The cook from the big house 
stood on the step.

“Oh, Mrs. Dalntry, excuse me, ma’am,1 
ahe said, “but oontd you loan me a little 
cinnamon. They’ve run out, and——’’

8he stared at the handsomely browned 
fowl, done to n turn, for she knew the 
widow’s hard-scraping experience of the 
last year or two.

“Certainly,” assented Mre. Dalntry, al
ways accommodating, although she had 
no reason to favor the big house, or any 
or ita inmates.

“W hat a nice turkey you’ve got," pur- 
iued the cook. "We have none to-day.” 

“Indeed T“ observed Mrs. Dalntry, la 
surprise.

“Yto< ma’am—it was stolen.”
“Stolen !" echoed the widow, with 

• ta r t
And then toe guessed ell, ee the cook 

went on to tell bow the discovery of the 
theft had come too late that morning to 
admit of securing another fowl.

Mrs. Dalntry acted a just and honest 
Part she insisted that the cook transfer 
the roasted fowl to the table of the big 
honee.

Then she eat down to her humble meal, 
amiUng, despite herself, at the quaint 
happenings of this queer Thanksgiving 
day.

h He could see, through an 
y, tfen pantry, aad what It

Thera came a knock at the door about 
tw<> hours later—the front door this time.

Mre. Dalntry draw back with a tremor 
aa aha answered the summons; her visitor 
wee the iron-gray, stern-souled old own
er of tho great hones' adjoining.

“Runic«,” he told, extending hla hand, 
"I want yon to come home with me."

“B rotherr panted the widow.
“Yee, Eunice, haven’t  wa had enough 

to animosities for tho p u t  two years, yon 
and I?”

“Edward. I have cherished none."
“Ulen, my ridiculous temper la to 

blame," said Mr. Aylmer in a rapid, 
shamefaced way. “When I heard th# 
story to that tnrkoy—when I once more 
■a t  down to n meal remindful to the old 
deye—ab, Bieter ! you were always the 
cook of cooker* he said, trying to paaa off 
n really serious occasion with a  smile. 
“I eey, let it all end! I’ve been thinking 
it over. I waa in tha wrong; I waa too 
harsh to you. Your boy misbehaved, and 
I chided. Yon clung to him, and I put 
np that fence, and tout you out of eight 
end heart, and—forgive me, Eunice] 
Come over to the eld home, end give It 
n rightful mistress!”

“And if Wilbur should ever return— " 
“ RepentantT Reformed? I*]| go baric 

on my word and try him once more," 
promised the rid équité, but ‘with n 
wince.

“ ’Senne both—but here’s where I had 
better come i a r  spoke the voice of Hobo 
Bin.

Both turned. The door had boas left 
open. Thera «toed the enow to  thla 
strange renalen.

“Who is thial" demanded tog unira, 
brusquely. *

“Well, goto," answered the tramp, 
" I’m tha failar wot stria yer turk—to 
givn It to a more worthy causa, a u ?  IFa 
«O®» «nt all right, no I takaa back ma 
•rat bad opinion to yon, bnt torn—  any 
« ■• th in g . I  rams down bora, squire, 
• ■d  yon. Indy, to  •  apy w  ton pram-

toed land."
“What’s  ha talking about I“  mattered 

the aqnira.
“The beat pal I ever had, aqnira, to a 

p u d  lying rick, la the hospital in th# 
city, longing fra home—and mother!”

M». Dalntry clasped her hands, and 
uttered a quick moan.

“I t  is my son—my Wilbur!** ton breath
ed.

“Yea, ma’am; that’s right," nodded 
Hobo Bill. “Squire, tho boy's not my 
■ort. He ran wild, bnt now he’e ratin' 
the*
he' ____
log. I came spying the land for him. 
Squire, what do yon say?”

“Brotherr
“Yee, let «lm come back." said tha 

•Quire in a broken tone.
Hobo Bill asked a chance to work out 

the good dinner they gave Mm—thé squire 
eet him at knocking down the fence that 
bed been a barrier between brother end 
■toter for two years.

The next mornong Hobo Bill proudly 
left, supplied with money to send back 
the prodigal non from the city.

“And when he comes,” murmured th« 
fond, longing mother, “we’ll keep a sec
ond Thanksgiving d e y r

REV. DR. HENRY. GET EVEN rOR A BLIGHT.

Mated A m erican  R eform er, W ho la  T s s i l  Men N et In v ite d  t e  a  W edding  
Pinfetlaw  In tem p éran ce  la  Kwnland. j Peon " B ep reeentn tives.
B e v .J . <J, A- Henry, who in acting ; A popular young man who Urea on 

fis chief lieutenant iff Rev. Dr. F. B. J tho W u t Side v u  married g abort time. 
M e/er In the  great temperance crusade | ag0 and thl,  event ta Mn Ute seemed 
which has been launched to London, t0 eitrange Um from a t leant three of 
and .which, it te expected, will secure bitl former companions. Tbolll-teellng 
1,000,000 total abstinence pledgee, te ! g n w  out 0f  tbe distribution of Invita- 
now superintendent of the Anti-Saloon tiojM WHlcla the trio wan innocently 
League of New York City. He has been lgBOced. No explanation would con* 

*- .à- *- Ylntji rite young men th a t the alight
was not premeditated.

“I will have the young woman writ* 
each of you a personal invitation if you

■ “ “ V "«Ml, mil B O W  H  I eailD- .■ , , . , - _ .
e huskiest sort ot husks! He’a brave #  «*»piçnoi|» laborer in reform work 
’s true to a friend, he's got over drink- U» many large American municipalities,

and became especially prominent In 
Chicago three years ago, when he pro
posed to lead a  cleansing movement

GAUGE EOri THE TURKEY.

H o w  Crap b e r r ie s  A re  R a ised  a n d  P r e 
p a red  fo r  M arket.

Turkey*bnd cranberry ranee! By force 
of long association and the eternal fltaem 
to things, the two go naturally together. 
What te one without the other, or 
Thanksgiving day without both? And so 
to make the 2,000.000 turkeys required 
for the national feast more palatable

■  MT. DH. HKHBT.

similar to th a t of Dr. Parkburat In 
Now York.

___________ _____w Of- Henry is a  lineal descendant to
800,000 barrels of cranberries u T i n M  : Patrick Henry. He waa graduated from

the old University of Chicago and later 
from the Baptist Union Theological 
Seminary. He began his career as a 
reformer In Denver about twelve years 
ago, when he bitterly fought the sa
loona. Afterward he proved himself a 
terror to tb^evil doers and lawbreakers 
of San Francisco.-  He is one of the 
moat eloquent preachers In the Ameri
can pulp it

on tho marshes of Cape Cod and New 
Jersey."* To be aura not all of these are 
oaten on Thanksgiving day, bnt a fairly 
large proportion of them are, and It is 
the almost universal ose of the tart little 
berry on Thanksgiving that haa led to the 
present wonderful extension o t the buri
nera The business of raising cranberries 
to a peculiar one in all ita aspects. I t re
quires a special kind of ground, conrid- 

capital and a vast deal of labor, 
and It le n special trade, more or lees ir
regular In Ite returns, Ilka ell of its kind.
I t  to the chief industry of two sections of 
this country, where nearly all the cran- 
berrlen used in America and Europe ere 
raised, end which it has transformed 
from waste bog lends into rich forming 
communities.

0B wMch cranberries will 
flourish is seldom lit for anything else.
In tbn state in which It to usually found 
it requires about 9300 per acre to make 
It fit, so that the transformation of a 
swamp into productive cranberry bog 
“ • “ • • J  •  rery valuable piece of prop- 
ert3r* £ . flr,t requirement is n peat hot- 
tom. This is dressed by spreading over 
** * coating of seashore sand, into which 
the stipe are stack and left to grow at 
their own sweet will. In connection with 
the bog there should be an irrigating 
ditch or a reservoir, from which, it cau be 
flooded at any time. It requires several 
years to determine the worth of a marsh
for producing cranberries, and the slow- ------- »  . . . . . .
ness of returns, together with the amoont „  IndlaqapoUa °  f
of capital required.1 has brought ail the I Cincinnati, Hamilton & Dayton 
largest marshes into the control of stock i rallroad; After bolding that position 
companies. J for six years he became assistant gen-

It requires hand labor throughout to j «*1 freight agent of the  Wabash, St.

MERIT APPRECIATED.

N ew  V ice -P res id en t o f  th e  W abash  
N ook s HiKh.

Milton Knight, the new vice presi
dent to  the Wabash Railroad, was bora 
Juné 19, 1836, a t Scio, N. Y. He en

tered railway ser
vice on April 1, 
1863, as station 
agent a t Utica, 
Pa., for the Atlan
tic Sc Great Erie 
system. He re
mained with that 
company as its 
agent a t various 
places until Jan 
uary, 1872, when 
he was appointed

MILTON KKIUHT. Bt

raise cranberries. The chief expense, once 
the crop Is started, Is in the picking, 
whJc1» ,}• torgely performed by women 
end children, who receive from one to one 
and a half cents per quart for the work, 
and are able to earn from 75 cents to |1  
per day through the season.

Aa fast as the berries are gathered by 
., r* ***** , r * “ resured ont by the

boss, ' and unless they are to go at once 
to market are packed away In boxes for 
fto r,* \  TM« packing is done in what 
Is called “chaff,” the mom and leaves 
picked np In the Arid, in boxes with slat- 
ted rides to allow a free circulation of 
the air. In this way the berry “sweats" 
without decaying, and will keep for a 
long time. When the berries are to be 
marketed they are Screened. The screen 
is like an eld-fashioned fanning mill and 
serves the doable purpose' of removing 
the chuff and sorting the berries.

England takes thousands of barrels to 
American cranberries every year, and the 
West haa become a great market for 
them on account of the scarcity of other 
«nail fruits. At present more cranber
ries are arid in Chicago than in’ New 
York or any other Eastern city. Cran
berries are not injured by freering, and 
•o it to an easy matter to ahip them la 
cold ereather. They are often sent an 
taf * ■ Manitoba Ip ordinary open bag;.

Louis & Atlantic Railway and contin
ued in the same position with its suc
cessor, the Wabash Western Railway. 
When the company was reorganised 
under the name of the Wabash Rail
road he was given- the title of freight 
traffic manager, wMch he has held till 
now. Mr. Knight has earned the repu
tation of being one of the ablest traffic 
officials In the country. The remark
able and steady Increase in the earn-w 
Inga of the Wabash Is largely attrib 
uted to  his efforts. H is promotion to 
the position of vice president will grat
ify a  boat of friends.

say so," tb# prospective bridegroom 
volunteered. “I want yon to feel that 
it waa all a  mistake’.'

The three shook their heads dolefully 
and insisted that the bride be spared 
the annoyance.

“We won’t  be there,” said one of 
them, with a  wink that told of a plot 
In contemplation, “bnt we will be rep
resented all r ig h t"  The young man 

I about to be married gave little heed to 
the covert threat of bis friends

Upon arivlng a t the yonng woman’s 
bouse on the day set for the wedding 
the bridegroom was greatly annoyed Et 
the discordant sounds that came from 
four handorgans that were ranged 
along the opposite enrb. He thought 
that they had been retained by a politi
cal club in tbe neighborhood that had 
planped for a rally that evening. Their 
real purpose dawned upon Mm when, 
upon emerging from the ebnrch with 
his new-made bride leaning on hte arm. 
he descried the quartette in a promi
nent (dace near the carriage. It was no 
time to cause a disturbance, so the 
yontb passed on, swallowing bis Joy 
and indignation.

The serenade was continued at tbe 
bride’s house. A policeman was sent 
for, bnt tbe operators displayed city li
censes and could not be disturbed. At 
the depot they reappeared again, but on 
the last demonstration their employers 
stood beside them.

As tbe couple mounted tbe steps of 
the coach a cheer came from the thrpe 
who had sent their “representatives.” 
I t  Is needless to say that tbe bride and 
groom continued on their way, never 
turning to wave adieu to the young 
men who had accomplished such a mer
ciless revenge.—Chicago Chronicle.

WILL BE USED AS A-HOSPITAL.

San F ranc isco  M ansion o f th e  L ate  
Collie P, H n n tin a tn n .

The San Francisco mansion of the 
late Collis P. Huntington, which is soon 
to be converted into a charity hospital 
by gift of Mrs. Huntington, stands on 
Nob Hill, the aristocratic residence 
place of the town, in a cluster of bouses 
the owners of which are known to fame 
as California’s wealthiest men. The 
Huntington house is a three-story resl-

DAWB0N AS ITS
c a pita l

S t e e r  From, S k a a tv a y ,  A1 

S c h e a te  l a  t o  O verthrow  the <Jt) 
G o v e r n  M e a t  o f  t h e  N o rth w e s trT
ritorjr—S e v e r a l M eetln *» ''

P I «  * •  C a p to r e  P o lic e .

Call

D IE  NEW FIRST READER

A Proclam ation .
three preseats that 

We turkeys do protest 
Aegalast an annual outrage which 

BHngs sorrow to the Hat.
We think 

A
Rut we object 

I t  cate lato

thtek It moat becoming for 
nation to give thanks, 
we object I n  Arm tones whstones when 

ranks. ^
Think of the wtdowMi ones, end think 

Of orphans in the flock.
Who most this peer with eadneto view 

The cruel chopping block.
So now, good people, we request.

Our pleadings may be beard.
And if you must give thanks end feast 

Plaese kill some other bird.

’ B a ck in g  too  Conter.*'

Striking fSöiSin play for a Thank**. 
Ihff day ganra—Boston Harald.

See the hap-py man!
W hat makes him bap-py?

He mar-rled a  
so-ci-e-ty girl and 
her spring bill has 
just come from 
tbe dress-mak-er; 
it te for $1,900.00.

Then be must 
like big b^pft.

Yen; be-cause be 
known be can’t pay It; and so bis wife’s  
cloth-tog cotta him noth-lng.

W hat makes tbe man mad?
H e  won a for-tuoe In stocks. *

Why, th a t ought 
to make him hap
py.

It would, bnt 68 
of his poor re-la- 
tlons havq come 
In with their con- 

grat-n-la-tions. 
Does he not like

con-grat-n-ls-tlons?
No; the poor re-la-tlons are con-grnt- 

n-lat-lng them selves.

THU HUXTINOTON MANSION.

San Francisco, Nov. 18.—The 
prints an unconfirmed story froni 
Skagway. Alaska, under date of v 
vember 6, telling of the discovery !  
what Is alleged to be a  huge ooL , 
racy existing a t Dawson and ram if! 
ing to Skagway, Victoria. Vancoura 
and Seattle  for the  overthrow  0f th 
local government of the North*«! 
Territory and the  establishm ent of » 
republic with Dawson as  its capital *

According to the de ta ils  of the storv 
arms, am munition and provisions havl 
been taken over the railroad » J  
cached a t strategic points. Prominent 
American residente of Skagway »re 
said to be ringleaders in the consni 
racy. Miners to the  num ber of 500 arc 
said to aw ait the sum m ons to arms 
ready to light for independence from 
Dominion rule of the  gold field camn. 
and towns. The plan Is to  overpower 
tbe mounted police, a rre s t  the civil 
officers and take the  governm ent into 
their own bands.

The adventurous arch conspirator* 
hope for intervention or outside as
sistance by tbe tim e the m elting of ice 
r.nd enow will perm it the invasion of 
their Isolated republic.

I t 1s further related that a  hurried 
conference, lasting until midnight, wa* 
held a t Skagway November 5, a t which 
were present Captain Corrigan of the 
Northwest mounted police, who bad 
arrived from across the Canadian bor
der Inst evening; Judge Brown of the 
United 8 tates district court, United 
States Marshal Shoup. United Statea 
Attorney Friedrich and M ajor Hovey 
commanding the  United States troop* 
a t Skagway.

This was th e  last of several hastv 
consultations between the civil and 
military- representatives of the two 
powers in relation to the mysterious, 
transportation of supplies into the 
interior and rumore of a  conspiracy to 
lead the minera in a  revolt against the 
Canadian government in the North
west Territory. Those present main
tain  the s tric test silence concerning 
the new evidence laid before them.

Captain Corrigan took the  early 
tra in  back across the  border the next 
morning, while United Sta tes Marshal 
Shoup embarked on the first steamer 
for Seattle, which port he reached sev
eral days ago. The object of his visit 
was presumably to confer by telegraph 
with tbe  authorities a t Washington. 
He sailed  yesterday afternoon on the- 
Dolphin on Ms way back to  Skagway..

Seattle, W ash., Nov. 18.—No cre
dence is given here to the story of the 
alleged discovery q t Skagway, Alaska, 
of a conspiracy to overturn the Cana
dian government In Alaska. United 
States M arshal Shoup, who is credited 
with having come here to communi
cate with the United States govern
m ent regarding the m atter, is said to> 
have come only for the purpose of 
bringing some United States prison
ers who had been sentenced to terms

He returned north yesterday.

C a lle d  o n  t h e  P r es id en t.

Washington, Nov. 17.—Senators Dubois

OLDEST CHURCH WEST
OF THE MISSISSIPPI,

Evolution o f  a  Sm all W ord.
Im p once mean, a child. Shakspeare, 

■Peaking to  the children In the tower, 
calls them Imps. Jeremy Taylor, la  aa» 
e f &U sermons, speaks of “the  beauti
ful Imps th a t rang hnaannaa to  tha 
Barter la  tho tefcple.”

Sympathise with a woman and yon 
will team what a mean man her hu> 
hand to.

Whan people dtecoTsr a man** weak
e n  they hit It every time they ahoot

ilence, occupying an entire block. It la 
built of marble, and ItB simple, stately 
appearance given It a  charm which at-tnohpa fA ro ,v . If wuu UBQ KH?en Beniencea io lern»

California’,  million«.«». Ita S r  te ''“ *
pure white and its general architec
tural plan is modeled after the P itti 
Palace In Italy; Its  neighbors are tbe

I* “”,  “ » »  “ *

ï z s i ï .a* •“ '»»• « <*"«»«
to the president, and they incidentally dit- 
cussed with him legislation in which the 
west is particularly interested. President 
Roosevelt laughingly recalled an incident 
of the last inauguration, when he, a* vice 
president in the chair, and Senator Heit- 
feld on tha floor, were the only person* 
in the senate, aad.cn motion to the Idaho 
■enatar, adjourned. The president al*> 
sailed attention to  the tact that Senator 
Dnbota te n graduate of Yale, and ex- 
preened pleasure in the knowledge that to> 

.many Yale man aw in the eenate.
I After t in  vielt, both callers expreaaei 

__ _ _ I themselves ag satisfied with the president's
The Fee Fee Baptist Church legislation pertaining to the week

tonvllte, 8 t  Louis County, Mo., erect- Trmlm w . .
ed in 1828, la the oldest church west of w w  ̂  ^  »m am M ed. 
the Mississippi River. I t  was founded ^ or*’ ***•> Nov. 17.—The southwest- 
during the administratlon of Zenon ° "
Trudeau, Spanish commander of by * charge *
Louis. . Bt* j dynam ite placed under the tracks near

Rev. Thomas Mustek was th e  nra* S 1* !*  d is tance  north of
P*»tor, an d  ho r e m in e d  T  c to fg jH  ra M ,n g  ?  th*
th e  chnrch  till 1842. In  1876 a  new r*te,°*  miteg on  hour when the ex- 
building wan erected on th e  B t  C h o ra l pkM,,OB occnrr«d. Pogoen«erB were
g “ * * » *  • «  B » .  W llllua b Ï Ï Ï
the present pastor, wag installed. T h o 1 «a®*®«« injury,
tod building was abandoned, bnt some
of Ita timbers were need in the new 
structure.

Colonel John W. Branch, oommand- 
luff officer at Fort MePboréon barrack«, 
to dead, aged M year*. Colonel French 
’« ■ « w f p m i  t  tha civil war. 
Gpootoh-Amorteau war «md the war

L aughs o f  E nrqpoan Hattons.
Aa American traveler In Enurne » ,  «_ « __ . . .

nmrka the Italian laugh te languid b n ti  ** ■TBfll&llHa.
marical, tbe German aa dcUbacate. the ---------~
Inmnch aa spoamodte and I. wratefl—t  Mpoamii

MB always gen nine, tha lowar Masai

ltââÊ^  " * * *  tha U sh  aa roi fe  have •  «ragt dial of gaaaliie ■7* ’
I Pathy for aaeà othar.

decided not
tob te

« M s


