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I T T L E Adelbert 
arose at four 

And crept down
stairs to the big 
front door, 

And down the walk 
to the garden 
gate, 

And there he start
ed to celebrate. 

"With bursting cracker and roaring gun 
He waked the neighbors, every one; 
He scared the cat out of all her sense, 
And blew the slats off the picket fence, 
And came to breakfast with one black eye, 
And said: "Hooray, for the Fourth of 

July!" 

He ate with hurry and frantic haste. 
For never a minute had he to waste: 
Then out again, to the fray he sprang 
And turned things loose with a mighty 

"bang!" 
He fizzed ahd spluttered and boomed and 

crashed, 
"While dishes rattled and windows smashed; 
And when, all grimy and sore and lame, 
Torn and tousled, to lunch he came, 
On his swollen lips was the joyous cry: 
"Ain't I glad it's the Fourth of July!" 

All that day, till the twilight's close, 
The powder-smoke from the garden rose; 
All day long, in the heat and dust. 
X4ttle Adelbert "banged" and "bust," 
Till, just as the shadows began to creep, 
He blew himself in a senseless heap. 
Burnt and blistered and minus hair, 
They brought him in for the doctor's care; 
But, late that night, he was heard to sigh: 
"I wish every day was the Fourth of July!" 

—Joe Lincoln, in L. A. W. Bulletin. 

7vx_ 
L"S going to be the 
meanest kind of a 
Fourth of July. 
No balloon on the 
common and no 
fireworks. They're 
not even going to 
ring the ' church 

"bell—because that little old sexton, 
{Sandy MoVie, is too lazy, I suppose." 

Truman Bluford, generally known 
among his comrades as True Blue, was 
excitedly announcing this dismal news 
to Hob Tripp and Tenney Cole, in his 
father's store. 

"There's no patriotism in Cherryfield. 
They've all forgotten how our fathers 
fought and bled," said Hob Tripp, who 
liked to read nothing but stories of bat
tle, and meant to fight something when 
he grew up, if it were only Indians. 

"It will be as still as Sunday, I know. 
What is the Fourth of July, without a 
racket?" said Tenney Cole, dejectedly. 

"I tell you, boys, something ought to 
be done!" said True. 

That was what the boys liked about 
True. He was always ready to do some
thing. Older people were inclined to 
think he was a little too ready to dc 
mischief, but the boys were generally 
ready to follow where True led the way. 

"We might ring the church bell," said 
True. 

That wasn't much to do.Rob thought; 
i t sounded rather tame. Still, it would 
be fun to wake the stupid Cherryfield 
people out of the naps which they had 
no business to be having on Fourth of 
July morning, and startle the select
men, who had decided that there should 
be no ringing of bells. 

"How could we get into the church ?" 
asked Tenney Cole, who was of a prac
tical turn of mind. 

"Break in, of course," replied True, 
coolly. "You can't expect to have all 
that fun without—well, without hear
ing something about it afterward. We 
could break a window in the porch; and 
when we once got hold of the rope, 
wouldn't we make people think the bell 
was bewitched! They'd blame Sandy 
McVie for not being on the watch, too. 
It would be a good joke on the old ras
cal. He's got us into enough trouble by 
telling of us." 

True's father was eoming from the 
back part of the store, so the boys low
ered their voices and walked quietly 
out at the door; while behind the coun
ter, from the stooping posture in which 
he had been measuring for himself a 
gallon of molasses, arose Sandy Me Vie. 
He looked after the boys, with all the 
shrewd little wrinkles in his face draw
ing themselves up into hard knots. 

"A good joke on the old rascal, eh?" 
he muttered. "There's never any know
ing how a joke may turn out, my fine 
fellows! You're fixing a Fourth of 
July celebration for yourselves that'll 
be more than you bargained for, if I'm 
not mistaken." 

The boys went on. all unconscious 
that Sandy McVie had been a listener 
to the conversation that was certainly 
not intended for his ears. 

"It would be a good thing if we could 
ge t into the church without breaking a 
window," said Tenney Cole. "There's 
little Rose McVie now. Let's ask her 
where her father keeps the key." 

"Hanging on a nail in the closet, un
der his coat," replied the little girl, on 
being questioned. 

"Couldn't you get it for us, Rosy, and 
not let anybody know it, i f we gave you 
the greatest lot of candy you ever saw, 
And a bunch of torpedoes for to-mor
row?" 

« Rosy was a very small person, with a 
very large appetite for candy, to say 
nothing of a strong desire to celebrate 
with the proper amount of noise the 
anniversary of her country's independ
ence. Her eyes grew- big and round 
a t the alluring prospect, and she nod
ded emphatically her willingness to un
dertake the errand. So it was settled 
that she' should bring them the key 
that night, after her father had htmg 
up his coat in the closet, so there would 
be no danger that he would go there 
again and discover the absence of th" 
key. 

That afternoon Sandy McVie »n£ his 
son, a stout lad of 18, paid a visit to the 
church. Archie, the son. iame out, 
looking very warm and tired. 

"Better have let them do it, and then 
make them smart £or it, than to take 
all that trouble." he grumbled. "Or 
just give their fathers a hint of what 
they are up •o." t 

"Since they are so fond of /jokes, I'm 
will ing they should have a bit of a one," 
said th<! sexton, rubbing his hands, 
g leef ' j ly . "They'll catch it fast enough 
for breaking t i e church window." 

Rosy McVie stole out of the house 
that night after dark and delivered the 
church key into True's hands, receiv
ing in return an amount of candy and 
torpedoes that had cost a large share 
of the boys' Fourth of July savings. 
But they were all satisfied that it was 
money well spent, for they had learned 
from sad experience that the results 
of breaking windows were never amus
ing. 

It was about half-past four o'clock on 
the morning of the Fourth when the 
three boys unlocked the church door. 
It was very quiet for a Fourth of July 
morning. Now and then came the 
banging of a gun, the feeble popping 
of firecrackers and torpedoes, and the 
dismal shriek of a fish horn; but there 
were very few people astir. 

"This stupid old town will get a wak
ing up in a minute now. And people 
ought to thank us. It's a burning 
shame to have it so still. You may be 
sure they're making things lively over 
at Borrowsville by this time." 

Borrowsville was a town on the other 
side of the river, where the boys meant 
to assist in the celebration after they 
had waked up Cherryfield. 

"They won't, thank us, you know," 
said Tenney Cole. "Boys never are ap
preciated." 

"I don't expect it will be just ex
actly thanks that we shall get," said 
True, drily, as he turned the key in the 
lock behind them. "Anybody that's 
afraid ha'd better back out now." 

Nobody backed out. Six hands seized 
the bell rope. There >vas "a long pull, 
a strong pull and a pull all together." 

But no sound followed. They looked 
at each other In silent amazement and 
tried it again. They could feel that the 
bell swayed backward and forward; 
but it did not ring. What could be the 
reason ? 

"Somebody must have muffled it!" ex
claimed Rob. 

"We'll go up and see what's the mat
ter, anyway," said True. 

A long, long flight of steep and nar
row stairs led to the first landing in 
the church steeple. Beyond that was 
a ladder leading to the bell loft. There 
was a trap door 'which they pushed 
open, and all scrambled up to the loft. 

"If here isn't a go! The tongue is 

Sandy McVie meanwhile arose at five 
o'clock and took a walk around the 
church. There was no broken window. 

"So they gave it up, the young rascals, 
and have probably gone over to Bor
rowsville to do their celebrating," said 
the sexton to himself, and felt a disap
pointment that he should be denied the 
grim satisfaction of bringing the young 
rascals to justice. "Well, Cherryfield 
will be the quieter for their being out 
of it to-day," he added, to console him
self. 

If not exactly out of Cherryfield, they 
were certainly too far above it to inter
fere with its quiet. A faint echo of dis
tant Fourth of July noises came tanta-
lizingly to their ears now and then. The 
minutes dragged along heavily. They 
had no means of telling time, and an 
hour seemed like a daj'; but night final
ly came, the dimness deepened to utter 
darkness, and, stretched upon the floor, 
the3r all fell asleep. Being boys, they 
could sleep, although the floor was 
hard and keen gnawings reminded them 
that they had gone breakfastless, din-
nerless and supperless. 

When. True awakened, a little shaft 
of sunlight shone through the small 
window, away up in the dimness of the 
steeple. It danced upon the cobwebs 
that covered the dusty beams until they 
looked as if made of gold thread. A 
great, long-legged spider was dragging 
a hapless fly into his web. The spider's 
web. had been partially torn away, and 
the dust had been brushed from the 
beams in the corner near it. There was 
a little scaffold in the corner covered 
with shavings and chips, evidently left 
there when the last repairing was done. 
But somebody had been up in that cor
ner lately. How otherwise could the 
dust have been brushed away and the 
spider's web broken? True wondered 
idly what anybody could have been 
there for, and then a sudden thought 
struck him that sent the blood rushing 
to his head, and made him for a moment 
feel faint and dizzy. In another mo
ment he was climbing up those beams 
nimbly as only a squirrel or a boj' could 
climb. He put his hand under the heap 
of shavings and chips, and it touched 
something very hard and cold. He 
dashed off the chips and shavings with 

BANDY M'VIE HAD BEEN A LISTENER. 

gone from the bell!" cried True. "Now 
who do you suppose did that?" 

"Rosy must have told on us. I just 
wish we hadn't given her all that can
dy," lamented Tenney. 

The great bell hung there empty, 
powerless to arouse any Fourth of July 
enthusiasm, and looking as sad as if it 
realized its dumbness. 

"I should just like to catch the fellow 
that did that," said Rob, flourishing his 
fist at an imaginary foe, as he did so, un
fortunately striking the trap door with 
his elbow, and causing it to fall with a 
crash. It was somewhat dark in the 
loft, now that the trap door was closed, 
the only light coming from a little 
round window, like a porthole in a ves
sel, far above their heads. 

"Lift up the door, Rob. v We may as 
well go down. Whoever took that 
tongue out wouldn't leave it where we 
could find it, you may be sure," said 
True. 

But when Rob tried to lift the door, 
lo and behold! it stuck fast. The iron 
ring which had once served as a handle 
was broken off, and there was no way 
by which they could get a sufficiently 
firm hold to pull with any considerable 
amount of strength. They tried to pry 
it open with their knives, but only suc
ceeded in breaking them. And time 
was wearing away, and the Borrows
ville celebration must be getting to
ward its liveliest. 

"It's of no use to holler. Nobouy 
could hear us," said Tenney, despair
ingly. 

"It's a pretty place to spend the 
Fourth in!" said Rob, with a groan. 
"How long do you suppose it will be be
fore they, miss us at home and come to 
look for US?" 

"Why, they'd never think of coming 
here to look," replied True. "And my 
mother said I might stay all night with 
my cousins over at Borrowsville. She 
won't expect me home till to-morrow, 
and your folks will think you've stayed 
with me. Anyway, they would never 
think we were up in the church 
steeple." 

"But when she knows we're lost, 
Rosy McVie will tell, if she hasn't al
ready," said Tenney. 

"She Won't. She's too much afraid of 
her father to tell that she gave us the 
key,". averred True. 

"But he'll find out that the key is 
gone, and then he'll suspect that we are 
here," said Tenney, who was deter
mined to look on the bright side. 

"Next Sunday, maybej We shall be 
starved to death before then!" said 
Rob, who was not proving himself as 
brave as his desire for fighting had led 
his comrades to suppose. 

"Somebody must have got wind of 
what*we meant to do, or the - tongue 
wouldn't have been taken out of' the 
belli" said Tenney; "and no one could 
be mean enough to keep us here; for 
long on the Fourth of July." 

"Sandy McVie is mean enough for 
anything," declared Rob; "and perhaps 
they have only taken the tongue out to 
rejpair it. or something of that kind." 

which it was covered, and disclosed 
the bell tongue. 

True wanted to shout for joy, but he 
knew that he needed all his strength 
just now, and restrained himself. He 
could not have lifted the bell tongue, 
even if he had not been obliged to cling 
to a beam with one hand, but he could 
draw it along to the edge of the scaf
folding, and then with one mighty ef
fort, he pushed it off. It came to the 
floor with a crash that seemed as if it 
might arouse all Cherryfield, and cer
tainly did effectually arouse the two 
sleeping boys, who sprang to their feet, 
Rob with a vague impression that it 
was the report of a cannon, and that his 
time had now come to fight something. 
It was a happy moment when they 
realized that the bell tongue was found, 
though Tenney did grumble that they 
"ought to have been smart enough to 
find it yesterday." True thought that 
if he hadnH been awake when that sun
beam struck the corner, they never 
would have found it, for Who would 
have thought that anybody would car
ry it away up there to hide it ? 

It was no small undertaking to re
place the tongue in the bell, but, after 
much lifting and struggling, it was 
done, however. Then they all pulled 
with a will, and a clang that almost 
deafened them came from the bell. 
Sleeping Cherryfield was aroused in a 
very few minutes, and asked, in amaze
ment, what was the matter. The new 
fire engine was taken out with a rush 
and clamor. But where was the fire? 
People ran wildly about and nobody 
semed to know. The most mystified 
man was old Sandy McVie, who ran out 
of the house in a maze of bewilderment, 
and declared that the bell was be
witched. How else could it ring with
out a tongue? And how could any hu
man being get into the church when the 
door was securely locked, and no win
dow broken, as anybody could see? 

And still the bell rang wildly and 
clamorously, as such a sober-minded 
old church bell was never known to ring 
before. The spirit of half a dozen 
Fourths of July seem to possess it. 
People on the outskirts of the town 
began to think that the selectmen had 
repented of not celebrating the Fourth, 
and were making amends by celebrat
ing the 5th, and they came hurriedly 
driving.into the village to see what 
was the matter. • ( V 

i At length somebody.more courageous 
than Sandy McVie insisted upon going 
into the church to investigate, and 
Sandy went to get the key. The dis
covery that it was gone put a new 
face upon the matter, and Sandy's sus
picions reverted to the boys whose 
plans he had overheard, and he volun
teered to break open a window and 
lead, the search. 

"Rosy McVie at that t ime was pulling 
the bedclothes over her head, and won
dering what would become of her, and 
resolving never again to touch a key 
or anything else that she had no right 
to, for all the candy in the world. 
Candy was good, but, oh, how bad was 

the terror she was suffering now! And 
Rosy is not likely to forget her resolve, 
although she was never found out. The 
boys agreed that they would "never be 
so mean as to tell on a girl, anyway," 
and they were always supposed to have 
stolen the key from Sandy McVie's 
closet themselves. 

When they heard the footsteps of 
their rescuers the boys ceased to ring 
the bell. It was easy enough to open 
the trapdoor from beneath. While the 
boys were wondering anxiously wheth
er it ever could be opened, Sandy Mc
Vie's head popped up out of it like a 
Jack-in-the-box. Rob's father came 
next, and Rob—who meant to light In
dians—threw his arhis around his neck 
and—cried. Robjs father had suffered 
some anxiety about him, but thought 
he had stayed at Borrowsville with 
True. 

Everybody agreed that the boys had 
been sufficiently punished by their im
prisonment and the loss of their Fourth 
of July fun. Even Sandy McVie said 
"he guessed they wouldn't be apt to 
do it again." But he may have been 
somewhat softened by the compliments 
which True paid him on his skill in 
hiding the bell tongue. 

The boys didn't care to sajr much 
about their adventure. They felt as if 
the trick they had tried to play had 
been turned upon themselves. When 
True's Borrowsville cousins asked him 
what kind of a Fourth he had had, he 
replied, carelessly: 

"Oh, a sky-high one!" 
Which was certainly truer than the 

cousins, who had their own opinion 
of Cherryfield celebrations, believed. 

But those three boys will never ring 
another church bell without leave.— 
Sophie Swett, in Golden Days. 

ODD FOURTH OF JULY FROLIC 

The Reviving: of a Quaint Old Ene l l sh 
Custom with Many Patriotic 

Features. 

Katherine Bell Tippets, w riting of "A 
Patriotic Garden Party," in Woman's 
Home Companion, describes the chief 
diversion of the afternoon thus: 

"After the formalities the hostess led 
the waj' to the well-shaded lawn where 
a liberty-pole had been erected with 
Phrygian cap of liberty at its top. In
numerable red, white and blue stream
ers had been fastened under the liberty-
cap and stretched in every direction 
over the lawn and the ends tied to 
trees, arbor, chairs, tables or any con
venient objects. A sufficient number 
had been left fluttering from the pole 
to serve as starting points. To these 
were pinned slips of paper, each bear
ing the first line of some patriotic song, 
poem or address, and a number to show 
how many other slips were needed to 
complete the quotation. The rest of the 
lines had been pinned to the scattered 
streamers. 

"Each guest selected a familiar line 
and began a tour of inspection of the 
other red, white and blue streamers, 
which was kept up until all the lines 
called for had been collected, when a 
new line could be selected from the lib
erty-pole, and when made up, a third, 
and so on, up to the expiration of time 
allowed. The selections were taken 
from such patriotic poems as 'America,' 
'The Star Spangled Banner,' 'Warren's 
Address,' 'The Battle Hymn of the Re
public' and 'The Song of Marion's Men.' 

"A large bell hung aloft was rung as 
a signal for the beginning of the game, 
and soon the lawn was the scene of 
laughter and activity, which became pa
triotism under the influence of the 
growing sentiments expressed on the 
slips of paper. 

"When the limit of time was up the 
collected quotations were examined 
and a prize of a silk liberty-cap was 
given and placed on the head of the one 
who had compiled the greatest number 
of verses or sentences. So thoroughly 
imbued were the compilers with their 
work by this time that it naturally fol
lowed to join hands around their sTic-
cessful competitor and unite in singing 
'America.' " 

SCANDINAVIAN NEWS 
Interesting Notes From Across the 

Ocean. 

HAPPENINGS IN THE FATHERLAND. 

Independence Day. 
Fling out the flag, the starry flag, 

The banner of the free! 
The symbol of the land we love, 

The land of liberty! 
Our fathers with their willing blood 

Baptized that banner gay, 
So let it stream, its stars agleam, 

On Independence day! 

From brave New England's rugged shore 
Washed by Atlantic's waves. 

To western lands whose pebbly strands 
The fair Pacific laves— 

From Minnesota's swamps and swales 
To southern hummocks gay. 

Fling out afar the stripes and stars 
On Independence day! 

Fling out the flag, the dear old flag, 
The flag our grandsires won! 

The emblem of the land we love. 
The land of Washington! 

The blood of heroes thrills our hearts 
And bids us haste away, 

To consecrate with fitting state 
Our Independence day! 

—Helen W. Clark, in N. Y. Ledger. 

Why does the kid look proud and smile. 
As to the woodshed he retires? 

Because since early dawn he's been 
Responsible for eighteen fires. 

—Golden Days. \ 

"The Night Before the Fourth." 
He sleepless lies with swearing tongue 
Because the old church bell is rung 

By some mischievous elf, 
Nor thinks he of that olden time , 
When, just as midnight's stroke would 

chime, 
Adown the lightning-rod he'd climb 

To ring that Bell himself. 
—L. A. W. Bulletin. 

Principal Events that Have Occurred In 
the Old Countries About the 

North Sea Within a Week 
or So Just Past. 

SWEDEN. 
A granite block from the Geteberga 

quarry is to be exhibited at the Kris-
tianstad industrial exposition. It took 
seven spans of horses to move it. 

The Fogervik sawmill, near Sunds-
vall, was partly destroyed by fire. 
Large quantities of lumber were also 
consumed. The loss exceeds $125,000. 
The fire started in barracks occupied 
by the men. 

The landtag of Finland adjourned 
without endorsing the military "re
forms" proposed by the czar. Even the 
czar himself said that this was a piece 
of impudence unparalleled. But the 
latest visit of Gen. Bobrikoff to St. 
Petersburg was not quite satisfactory 
to that gentleman, which may mean 
that the Russian government is not" 
yet quite ready to blot out the last 
vestige of Finnish autonomy. 

A new bank will soon be opened up 
in Malmo with French capital. 

Tens of thousands of sacks of raw 
sugar have been imported from Ger
many to keep the Swedish refineries 
running. 

Our very latest advices state that 
Braathen, one of the leading sawmill 
owners in Norrland, came to an agree
ment with strikers, but that the other 
lumber men failed to support him. 
The position of Braathen, however in
dicates a serious break in the ranks of 
the employers. 

Brita Ellstrom has received the first 
prize of she academy of fine arts for 
the best historical painting of the 
season. 

The exports for 1898 were $3,250,000 
below those of 1897. and one-half the 
decrease was on lumber. The showing 
explains to some extent the stringency 
of the money market for several 
months past. 

The shoemakers are complaining be
cause one hundred Stockholm convicts 
are employed in making shoes for cer
tain manfacturers "at wages which are 
less than one-half as large as those 
charged by free laborers. 

The following official note from the 
czar was read at the closing of the 
Finnish landtag: "Representatives of 
the Finnish People—Your work having 
been carried to a consummation we de
clare the special session of the land
tag closed. Commending you to the 
protection of the highest we continue 
to embrace the whole Finnish people 
with our imperial favor." 

All schools in Brunnby parish were 
closed for a week and the children 
were employed in gathering May bugs. 
The bounty paid for these pestiferous 
insects is 3% cents a quart. 

J. G. Anderson is conducting a 
Swedish expediton to Bear Island in 
the Arctic ocean. A Norwegian steam
ship company is to carry the expedition 
to and from the place of destination. 
Tromso, Norway, is the starting point 
for this as well as two German expedi
tions for the Arctic seas. 

His majesty has appointed a commit
tee to report on the advisability and 
feasibility of establishing courts of ar
bitration for the settlement of labor 
conflicts. 

The general Swedish electrical stock 
company is doing well. The dividend 
for 1898 was 16 per cent, and money 
was spent lavishly besides. 

Eleven stone axes and three flint 
knives were unearthed in a gravel hlil 
in Wiltsjo parish. The axes were 
coarsely made and one of them was 15 
inches long. The find has been offered 
to the state. 

The Theosophical Society of Sweden 
held its annual meeting in Gothenburg 
and elected officers for the next year. ' 

His majesty has authorized a l l cler
gymen of the Episcopal church to 
perform marriage rites in Sweden. 

The attendance at the Nass Sloyd 
Seminary is 120 this summer. About 
twenty teachers are taking a course in 
children's games. 

Up to the close of May the dis
charged laborers in Norrland had re-
ceibed $25,000 as aid from the national 
labor association. 

The value of the taxable property in 
Skien increased from $3,000,000 to $3,-
450,000 in one year, and the aggregate 
incomes from $475,000 to $525,000. 

Magdalene Thoresen, a popular nov
elist, was eighty years old June 3. 

The executive committe of the labor 
union in Trondhjem has requested all 
employers in Trondhjem and vicinity 
not to employ Danish laborers affected 
by the lockout. A similar request has 
been issued in Stavanger. 

A number of storekeepers in Kristi-
ana have agreed to close their stores 
at 7 o'clock in the evening during the 
summer season. 

The king decided months ago that 
the Norwegian flag law shall be ob
served. But still a good many good 
paople in Sweden object to the enforce
ment of the law. 

Dr. Storjohann, one of the most 
active clergymen in Norway, wishes to 
retire from active service. He was 
born in 1832. He has spent a number 
of years abroad, visiting his country
men in America in the 80's. 

Three members of the union com
mittee which failed to agree on a def
inite plan for settling the union ques
tion are dead. One was a Norwegian 
—Schweigaard—ex-member of the 
cabinet, and two were Swedes. Both 
of the latter were wil l ing to make 
greater concessions than the other 
Swedish members to the demands of 
the Norwegians. 

Mr. Grung, a watchmaker, is trying 
to establish a Christian Science con
gregation in Kristiana. 

MINNESOTA NEWS. 

Postmasters' Salaries. 
Assistant Postmaster General Heath 

has made public the readjustment of 
the presidential postmasters' salaries, 
to take effect July 1. These readjust
ments are based on the receipts at va
rious offices for the four quarters pre
ceding April 1, 1899. 

Minneapolis, according to the state
ment, becomes a first class office, the 
postmaster's salary jumping from 
55,000 to $6,000. 

The St. Paul postmaster will receive 
84,000, an advance of $100. 

The statement accompanying the 
list shows that of the 120 presidential 
offices in Minnesota 75 postmasters wi l l 
have increased salaries next year. In 
North Dakota 18 out of 26 will draw 
more money. In South Dakota, 19 out 
of 43; in Wisconsin, 41 out of 133; in 
Iowa 113 out of 223, and in Montana 
17 out of 25 will draw increased com
pensations next year. 

Decreased salaries will be paid in 
two offices in Minnesota; Morris, re
duced from $1,700 to $1,600, and Water-
ville, $1,300 to $1,200; two in South Da
kota, four in Wisconsin. In North 
Dakota. Iowa and Montana there wiU 
be no decrease in salaries. 

Taking- His Revenge. 
Rafferty—An* wuz it th' Choinese 

thot invinted'foirecrackers? 
Wun Lung (proudly)—Lessir! 
Rafferty (smiting heavily)—Thin 

take thot, yer Mongolian brute! Oi sot 
down on a lighted bunch av thim yi*-
t«*rday.—Golden Days. 

NORWAY. 
The Kristiana White Ribboners are 

circulating petitions to the city govern
ment to close the saloons in certain 
quarters of the city. 

Erland Kjosterud donated $13,500 to 
the city of Drannen for the benefit of 
poor but gifted students. 

A number of fishermen from the vi
cinity of Aalesund are going to South 
Africa to ply their trade. 

Chr. Collin proposes that the Scan
dinavian advocates of free love emi
grate to some "Danish or Norwegian 
island which may be secured by public 
subscription. The historical novel of 
such an island for a generation or two 
would be considerably more interest
ing than all those everlasting literary 
descriptions of processes of moral dis
solution." This advice is given in an 
article against "swine literature," tbs 
leading champions of which are thd 
Brandes Brothers. 

Monuments on the graves of two 
men who represented Jarlsberg at the 
constitutional convention of 1814 were 
unveiled May 17, and Aftenposten pro
poses that monuments be raised on the 
graves of all the members of that con
vention. 

A few years ago some waterfalls at 
Kinservick were sold by the farmers 
who owned them for $21,000 and now 
a Kristiana company has bought the 
property for $125,000. The capacity 
of the falls is 21,000 horse power. The 
German firm of Siemens & Halske are 
behind the latest deal. 

Seven hundred pupils in the public 
schools of Kristiana received instruc
tions in tree planting last winter. The 
children are greatly interested in this 
branch. 

A rumor has been circulated in Stock
holm to the effect that the Russian 
government has bribed the Norwegian 
government to keep up the union con
troversy, and some Norwegians are in 
favor of endeavoring to expose the 
-parties who started the rumor. 

The labor unions in Kristiana are 
contributing to the support of the dis
charged workmen in Sweden and Den
mark. 

DENMARK. 
June 5th was the fiftieth anniver

sary of the ratification of the constitu
tion of Denmark by King Fredrik VII. 
Great preparations had been made for 
the celebration and everybody figured 
on having a fine time. But the magnif-
ficence of the pageant in Copenhagen 
passed beyond the expectations of the 
most sanguine. It was a truly Cosmo
politan demonstration. Not by fash
ionable banquets and boasting toasts, 
however, but by the turnout and the 
enthusiasm of the plain people did the 
lovers of freedom do themselves honor 
on that ever memorable occasion. The 
beautiful weather, the universal at
tempt of capitalism to cowe the spirit 
of the workingmen, the foreboding of 
still more serious times in the history 
of the peaceful island kingdom, con
spired to produce thi« extraordinary 
result. No' attempt will be made to 
describe the celebration here for lack 
of space. But a few of the most salient 
features must be touched upon to give 
the reader a tolerably correct idea of 
it. All the morning papers agreed in 
admitting that the constitution had 
not kept what it promised, but that 
under its protection the country had 
experienced a marvelous progress in 
the accumulation of wealth and the ad
vancement of general refinement. The 
liberal party had a rendezvous at 
Fredriksburg, which was visited by 
at least 50,000 people, and about 20,000 
listened to the speakers of the day. 
The woi-kingmen's procession through 
the streets was composed' of at least 
25,000 men, and it took the line more 
than three hours to pass a given point. 
In this procession were 205 labor or
ganizations, 34 bands of music, per
haps as many singing societies, and 
banners of all colors and forms were 
waving to the breezes in such profu
sion that no one seems to have thought 
of making an attempt to count them. 
The mottoes on many^ banners referred 
directly to the present labor conflict. 
The authorities at first were some
what nervous lest the demonstration 
of the workingmen should turn into a 
riot, but thousands upon thousands 
tramped through the streets of the 
capital without the slightest attempt 
at mischief-making. The conserva
tives had their usual fest in the king's 
garden. But they were few and time 
was a drug on the market among them. 
We have not heard anything about the 
moral results of the celebration upon 
the status of the present lockout. But 
it would not be surprising if the pe
culiar wave of passionate patriotic 
feeling, rising spontaneously and with 
elementary force out of the bosom of 
a good and wonderfully patient people 
should materially melt down the forces 
of those who are responsible for the 
present historic lockout. 

Dr, George Brandes has been tied to 
a sick bed for six months, but is now 
recovering. He is^ngaged in literary 
work, as usual. 

Eight Danish young men and women 
who were employed by a miller in 
Torning were expelled because their 
employer was elected to an office in a 
political club. In the island of Als a 
Swede was expelled because he worked 
for a man whose boy attended a Dan
ish meeting! 

The membership of the Danish so
cieties in South Jylland has increased 
very materially during the past year. 

A Counterfeiter. 
Albert L. Morey was arrested in Min

neapolis by United States Marshal Wm. 
H. Grimshaw and Deputy S. J. Picha, 
on a-charge of counterfeiting. 

The officers say that in March, 1896, 
Morey was convicted of counterfeiting, 
and was sentenced to two years in the 
Stillwater prison. 

The capture includes about 175 dol
lars, 125 halves, 225 quarters, and 50 
five-dollar gold pieces. All the coun
terfeit money is made of a composition 
of metals, largely anti-money, of 
which there was a large quantity in 
the house. There was also a lot of 
plaster of paris, which is used for mak
ing moulds. 

Morey told the officers that he man
ufactured most of tne coin last winter, 
and that after he had made a lot of it 
he threw his plaster moulds into the 
river from the Tenth avenue bridge. 

The counterfeit gold pieces are not 
completed. They are made of the same 
metal as the other coins and they have 
not been plated. Morey told Marshal 
Grimshaw that he intended to gold 
plate them when he could get a plat
ing1 machine. 

The coins are by far the most per
fect of any that have been captured in 
this part of the country for some time. 

CURIOUS TOWNS AND VILLAGES 

Near a certain quarry in Italy is a 
town the inhabitants of which pay no 
rent or taxes. They are quarry em
ployes, who have dug dwellings in the 
face of a steep rock. 

A few miles from Ningpang-po, a 
town of northern China, is a large vil
lage composed of graves. It is a desert
ed burial ground, which has been taken 
advantage of by a clan of beggars and 
thieves, who eat, sleep and make merry 
in their grewsome surroundings. There 
are several similar towns in the Celes
tial empire. 

In New Guinea the village of Tupuse-
lei is most remarkable. The houses are 
all supported on piles and stand out in 
the ocean a considerable distance from 
shore. This is to protect the villagers 
from the attacks of the dreaded head-
hunters always looking out for victims. 
Other villages in this queer land are 
perched up in trees for the same reason. 

There is a town without a name on 
Lake Huron. It is composed of 500 huts. 
During the summer the dwellings arc 
hidden away in the brush tenantless, 
but when winter comes their owners 
appear, move them out on the ice, cut a 
hole through the floor and the ice and 
proceed to fish. 

Athos, on the coast of Macedonia, is 
the most curious town in the world. 
The peninsula is known as the Moun
tain of Monks. A score or so of mon
asteries dot the land and bodies of as
cetics, .kind to travelers, but eccentric 
to a degree, occupy them. There is not 
a woman to be seen anywhere in the 
shops of the town. As a residence for 
bashful bachelors Athos is cordially 
recommended. 

Cannibalism still exists in the Poly* 
nesian islands. 

Col. Ames' Advice. 
Following is an extract from a letter 

just received by Gov. Lind from Col. 
Ames. The letter is dated Manila and 
was undoubtedly written before the 
colonel left the Phillipine Islands. Col. 
Ames says: 

"I have kept our regimental hospital 
going, and we have had as high as 70 
men there, besides all the men we have 
had in the regular hospital. Many of 
our men serving in the field ought to 
be off duty, but they stick to it and 
will suffer later in consequence. 

"I am very sorry to hear that we are 
likely to be mustered out in San Fran
cisco. If we are Minnesota will never 
have a chance to see the 13th together 
again as a regiment. 

"If our people desire us to come back 
—what there is left of us—as a regi
ment, they will have to do some 'pull
ing' to accomplish it. 

"Our wounded men are doing well, 
and we are pushing the matter of send
ing the worst ones home. I have about 
$6,5000 in gold of the regimental fund 
still on hand, and I think this will pro
vide for the men's wants and comforts 
till we get back." 

Climate and Crop Bulletin. 
There were very heavy rains in the 

early part of the week in most parts 
of the state, and since the 16th light 
and very much scattered showers in 
all parts of the state. In the south
eastern counties from the 11th to the 
14th the rains were in many places 
heavier than have been known for 20 
years, with great damage resulting tc 
crops, fences, bridges and roads, and 
the loss of hogs, cattle and poultry by 
drowning. In some small localities 
there was hail, and at points in the 
southeast there were destructive winds 
and losses of buildings by lightning. 
The small grains on the uplands con
tinue in splendid condition but there 
are fears of lodging in many sections. 
Winter wheat and early barley are 
heading. Corn is backward and very 
weedy. Early potatoes are in bloom. 
Strawberry picking has begun in 
southern counties. 

Labor Statistics. 
Deputy Labor Commissioner Olson 

has completed a tabulation of the ac
cidents reported to the labor bureau 
since since January 1. There were 187 
accidents in the months, of which 12, 
or 6.4 per cent, were fatal. Nine acci
dents were from the mines, three of 
these being fatal. 

There were 71 accidents in St. Paul 
and South St. Paul, and 61 in Minne
apolis. Two of the Minneapolis acci
dents were fatal. 

Nineteen of the accidents resulted 
in injury to the eyes, mostly from em-
ory wheels. 

They were 79 injuries to hand or arm 
and 41 of the foot or leg. 

Planing and matching machines cut 
5, and machine gearing caught 14, belts 
and shafting caused 6 and circular 
saws 6. _ __j 

A Gambler. 
John Haas, the most prominent sa

loonkeeper in Moorhead, was brought 
before Judge Searle in the district 
court and pleaded guilty to gambling 
and was fined $200.- The complaint 
was made out by ex-Mayor Arthur G. 
Lewis and Mr. Haas was indicted by 
the grand jury. 

This is Mr. Haas' second offense and 
the penalty is regarded as being very 
light. Ex-Mayor Lewis stated that he 
is not through with the case yet, and 
the next move that he wil l probably 
make will be for the revocation of Mr. 
Haas' license, which he claims, accord
ing to law, he can do. 

News in Brief. | g 
Sarah L. Proctor, of Minnesota, has 

been appointed an artist in the agri
cultural department at Washington. 

The Troy laundry at Minneapolis 
was destroyed by fire. Loss, $10,000. 

The steel elevator ao be erected in 
Northeast Minneapolis is the property 
of the flour trust. The Improvement 
Bulletin gives the United States Hil l
ing company as the owner, and the 
lost at $60,000. 

James J. Casey, a wel l known con
tractor in Minneapolis, by mistake 
took an overdose of aconite and died. 


