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]iIDPERSIA* PERM
THE ROUGH AND THORNY PATHS

TRAVELED BY TWO ADVEN-

TUROUS AMERICANS.

BRAVED DIRT, DANGER, DEATH.

NATIVES BROUGHT OATS FOR THE

SILEXT STEEDS, HITNOT AN

OAT EATEX.

THE SHAH'S LITTLE JOKE.

Be Wanted to See One of the Bi-
cyclists lireuk His Xcck, and

Almost Had His Wish.

If you look at the northwest corner
of a map of Persia, you may, or you

may not, find a spot marked Julfa, ly-

iiiK (in the Armenian side of the stream

Araxes. That is the place where, with
two friends, 1 commenced a bicycle

ride through the land of the Lion and
tin Mm. Ifyou are good at tracing

routes on maps, it will not be long [
befon the eye drops on Tabriz, and on I
the right will be seen Kazvin. Let !
you; fingers slide in a line almost down
the map, and you will find Teheran, ]
Kuril, [spahan and Shiraz, and then, ]
With a twist to the left, Bushire will
In discovered on the coast. Itwas at !
Bushire we finished our cycling in the i
realm of the shah, covering a distance j
of n< arly 1,500 miles.
It was a curious experience. There j

are no fine parks and asphalted roads
In Persia. No cycle sports have ever i

been held there. This may be because i
there are no cycles. Iam glad of this, i
for the eyes of the sons of Iran would j
be opened, and Ihen they would de-
clare the cyclists to be frauds. At
pr< sent they believe any distance can I

ivered in no time. At Teheran 1
told a man Ihad come from JulfA, I
only some 500 miles off. "What, sahib, I
t' day?" he asked, with the fainUst j
astonishment.

Another man was peering curiously
at my wheel. The pneumatic tires were
a mystery. He pressed his sallow
thumb on the rubber, and then bland-
ly asked: "Sahib, is this like the heel
of a man's foot? Does it get harder
the more it is used?" Iwished it did.

One day Iwas talking to the gov-
ernor of a village. It was blisteringiy
hot, and Icasually remarked it was
cold in America at that time of the
year. "But it is very hot in Bombay,
isn't it?" "Yes, but Bombay isn't New
York," Ianswered. Surprise spread
over his features, and then he ques-
tioned, "But are not both Bombay and |

New York in Frankistan?" Which j
showp that knowledge of geography in
the dominion of the king of kine^ is
hazy.

Our first day in Persia was charac-
teristic. Wo had crossed the Araxes ]
"•om Armenia* and we started off all
right over a bumpy, bon-e-shaking mule
track, and went hard for a black gorge
that gaped in the center of high red
cliffs. When we reached the gorge th^
path took a fancy to occasionally dab- I
ble in a stream. As the stream was
deep, boulders slippery, and our necks j
piecious, we thought it best to walk.
Now and then we carried the bicycles
a. mile or two. Each bicycle, with bag-
gage, weighed seventy pounds. Of i
course we were wet up to the thighs.
But we soon got used to that. Night
closed in and the moon was good
enough to oblige.

There had been a fearful robbery
in the Duradees pass a few weeks
before; the maj_l had been attacked,
and bars of gold and bags of money
for the Persian bank had been pur-
loined. We wondered whether the
robbers would deem it worth while
attacking us. And we had hardly
escaped from the dark hell, and were
cautiously and silently wheeling over
a faint track, when two horsemen
sprang from nowhere. "Brigands!"
we whispered, and noticing the flash
of the foes' pistols in the moonlight.
We parleyed at a distance. They
seemed more frightened than we were.

We went searching for one village
and found another. It was not much
of a place, as far as villages go. But
we were very cold, and very hungry,
and very tired, and very wet. So we
aroused the place, and made them
find us a room. And, while we were
being gazed at like wild beasts, we
dangled our frozen legs over a twig
fire and thawed them. One man made
us tea in a dirty pan, and another
fried us sandy rice in a fat-swimming
dish, much dirtier. Then we had to
bustle the whole crowd out, and lie
down to sleep the sleep of the wan-
dering cyclist, always keeping the six-
shooters within reach.

Poets have much to answer for. I|
think Igot my idea of Persia from
"Lallah Rookh." Ianticipated a gor-
geous land

—
one big garden

—
where

there Avere perfume-laden orange
groves and brilliant rose-bowers, de-
licious retreats, and unlimited sher-
bet; where one would see the "fierce
warriors of the turquoise hills," and
Bip the "red weepings of the Shiraz
vine;" where every woman was beau-
tiful, every house a palace, every
brook a rippling delight.

And what didIsee? Persia Ifound
to be nearly all desert. The people
•were dirty and foul, and the women
more repulsive than the men. Every-
thing was in decay. The half of every
town was in ruins. The famous gar-
dens were bedraggled anl unkempt,
the famous fountains stunk abomina-
bly, the famous alabaster baths were j
of slabs

—
and cracked slabs

—
of Yezd i

stone. The idea at home is that all i
that is Orient must be picturesque j
and quaint, romantic and dreamily !
poetic. And travelers fry to deceive
themselves it is so, and take a prido j
in deceiving their friends and making j
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I An Elgin's Usefulness
! extends beyond the present \
j generation. Its marvelous \
i durability makes it an heir-
! 100m

—always accurate.
'

Elgin Full Ruby Jeweled \
movements represent the best i \•
in time-keeping machinery. i\

i In sizes for ladies and gentle- J
J men. Approved Holiday gifts, j
i An Elgin watch always has the word "Elgin" ,

i engraved on the works
—

fully guaranteed. J

them jealous by drawing imaginative
pictures of the East.

We created the wildest excitement.
There is no Persian equivalent for
"bicycle," and so it is called a "foot
carriage," or an "Iron horse," and,
when people were frightened and rude,
they said It was a "flying devil." A
horse that did not eat corn was a mar-
vel, and the joke of bringing a hand-
ful of chaff and offering it to a bicycle
was worn to threads before we half
finished our ride.

There were no roads, but nearly, al-
ways well-defined camel-t»acks. Where
the ground was hard and gritty, we
spun along easily at twelve miles an
hour, but when, by way of a change,
there was swamp, or a rock-strewn
pass, then

—well, we did not travel so
fast.

We generally reached a village to-
wards sundown. The housetops

—
the

chief places of recreation
—

would be
crowded. A great shout went up when
we were seen, and our arrival called
out all the people more quickly than
ever did the Pied Piper of Hamelin call
out rats. The inhabitants would make
a swoop towards us, laughing, screech-
ing, yelling, waving their arms, bawl-
ing questions. We would dismount and
risk for the chapar-khanna (the post-
house), where horses could be found
for journeying and there was generally

a bare hut reserved for travelers. On
the way there was often a demand
that we should ride. We would point
out that we could not ride over rough
ground. "Ride! ride!" the people cried.
They pushed and squeezsd. Advancing

A PERSIAN CYCLE PATH.

in the middle of two hundred folks wa i
not easy. It was difficult to be patient.
On one occasion a stone was thrown,

then another. The crowd opened out
to gi\"f facility for the stoning. We
dashed inside the chapar-khanna. A

dash was made to follow. But when
once our machines were safe— and we
were always more careful of our
machines than of ourselves

—
wo would |

turn to the doorway, and, following|
the Hibernian .advice of "When you see ,
a head, hit it," let loose with our lists i
w ith all the energy we possessed.

When the doors were barricaded, we j
would look round. The room was j
grimed with smoke, and smothered in
dust. First of all, we ordered a wood :
Ore, for the nights in iJersia ore cold. :
There was always tumble in finding
wood; when ablaze, the smoke nearly
suffocated us. We tola the postmaster
to bring rugs.

"Rugs?" he would exclaim, "there i
isn't such a thing in the village." "Go!
and fetch rugs." we would reply; "and
look here, make your boy prepare tea

'
at once; and in an hour .and a half you
must boil us a lot of rice and fetch
us 11 dozen pomegranates."

In vain he protested that it w.as im-
possible.

"Go!" we roared, and, seizing him,
we gave him a push on his way.

He brought the things.
Itwas absolutely necessary to be de-

termined and bullying. At first we
tried gentleness and persuasion. The
result was we starved. A Persian re-
spects you if he fears you.

We never secured much variety of
food. We generally asked for mutton.
But to secure mutton in Persia one
must usually buy the sheep alive, and
the killing, skinning, dressing and
cooking occupies too much time when
three men are irritable with hunger.

We rarely paid more than fourteen
cents for a leg of mutton. One of us
prepared a nice ember fire, while an-
other hacked the joint into one-ounce
morsels. These were threaded on a
wire, and then, twisted and twirled
over the red ashes, were cooked. This
method of preparing mutton was a
favorite one with us.

Often we had fowls, paying ten cents
apiece for them. Indeed, to be strict-
ly accurate, we nearly always had
fowls, because they were easily ob-
tainable, whereas mutton seldom was,
and we did not care to embark on the
wholesale extravagance of buying a
live sheep, for which we would have to
pay half a dollar.

The Persians are not bigoted Mo-
hammedans. and frequently we had
food in native houses. Removing our
shoes; we squatted on the floor, sitting
tailor-fashion. A big tray piled with
rice would be in the center. Knivfta,

forks and spoons are not ustd there,

so everybody oats with his fingers. It

is hard' at
'
first to eat rice without

making a hash of yourself and ihe
floor. But after a while you succeed
in kneading a little ball. This is rest-
ed on the forepart of the fingers, rais-
ed to the mouth, and finally shot in
with the thumb. After you have had
a lot of rice, green, shiny stews are

placed before you, and you dive in
your fingers and pull to your plate

what you want. A bowl of sherbet
stands by, and you all drink from the
sun.' spoon. It is quite the proper
thing for the host to pick something

from your plate, which is an indica-
tion there is no poison. Tndeed, at the

house of the Persian gentleman, he al-
ways took something from my plate

before T commenced eating myself. The
greatest mark of honor is when the

host discovers a tit-bit on his own
plate and. holdingit between his finger

and thumb, pops it into your mouth.
There were some singular experiences

on the road. At Tabriz we were pur-

sued by a howling mob right through

the bazars. We saw a couple of police-

men or guards, or soldiers, or ruffians,

and 'requested them to show us the
way "How much will you give us?
was the first thing they asked. And
there we had to stand, bargaining what
was the price of their civility. Per-
haps after all, there was nothing

strange in this. Every office in Persia
goes to the highest bidder, and the
town guards must pay for their posi-

tions.
We rather expected trouble, leaving

the town; so we got a couple of mount-
ed soldiers to see us safe beyond the
gates. One rode on in front, bawling

for a way to be cleared, slicing at peo-
ple with his whip, and turning camels,
donkeys and their drivers up side
streets. Four or five hundred people
tumbled after us, making a fearful din.
We took no notice. But our rear-guard

would every now and: then swing round
his horse, charge where the throng

was thickest, slash wildlyat anybody
and everybody, and allow us to slip
ahead.

At one place the news of our journey
preceded us, and when we approached
the town about twenty of the wealthy

Persians turned out on horseback.
After the customary salaams, we rode
in front, and the troop danced and
careered about us—a demented escort.
The lanes were packed with men, and
the housetops crowded with women. A
feast had been prepared and there was
much bowing and exchanging of com-
pliments, drinking of tea, smoking of
kalians, and general lionizing. The
governor of the town waited on us, and
asked, on behalf of the inhabitants,

who had never before seen a bicycle,

that we should give an exhibition. We
said we would ride Inan open space at
noon next day.
Iwell recollect the flutter of excite-

ment Iwas always in when a travel-
ing circus came to the little town of
my school days. Ithink the folks of
that Persian town experienced some-
thing of the same sensation. Five
hours before noon, crowds collected be-
fore the house where we were staying,
and, as time went on, the gossiping
gave way to yells and impatience.
Casually Istrolled to the roof to
smoke a cigar and the tumultuous
shout that arose has only been equal-

led in my memory by the pandemon-
ium-like roar on the posting of a figurts

at a presidential eleceion.
When we sallied out, half a dozen far-

Kush, which meant "the shoulder of
death," we were lost, and spent a
dreadful night struggling through
drifts, tillwe felt weary and faint. By
the time we reached a village the next
morning 1, we were in a tolerably fam-
ished state, for we had been exposed to
a storm, 9,000 feet up a mountain side,
and had had nothing to eat for twenty
hours. Wolves -often prowled round
us, and once we met bears. One, a
big, black, ferocious brute, looked like
attacking, but he thought better of it,
and scampered off to a wood.

To be honest, one must not describe
Persia as either beautiful, or romantic,
or poetical. And yet, In saying this, I
must make exceptions.

Shiraz, "the garden of love," is an
exquisite spot, renowned for its rose
gardens, its orangeries, its myrtle
groves. The scenery is charming-, and
all is fragrance and delight. Towards
the south coast, after dropping from
the great Persian tableland, there are
palms and shady bowers; folks dress
gaily and are merry; and one did, in-
deed, feel that the scene was Eastern.
There were to be seen the marvelous
ruins of Persepolis; the great palaces
built by Darius, the audience chamber
of the mighty Xerxes, the noble hall
of a hundred columns, the spot where
Alexander the Great feasted.

The shattered pillars were the gaunt
remnants of a mighty past, and an
American riding the bicycle over such
historic ground was a marvel beyond
imagination.

—
John Foster Fraser.
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MORE THAN A MILE A MINUTE.

New U. P. Str.rts in for BreaUinjs Its

Records'.
OMAHA, Neb., Dec. s.—Celebrating

its new birth, the Union Pacific has j
taken two more falls out of Father
Time, and has set a pace for fast run-
ning that will likelystand in the West '\u25a0

for some time. Three record-breaking
spurts in one week are its record. Of |
the first the Associated Press furnish-
ed full particulars last Tuesday. At j
that time 520 miles was made at the
rate of 62^ miles an hour, with a 100-
--mile dash at the rate of 68.2 miles an
hour. Yesterday the fast mail was
again late in Wyoming, and was j

danced across the Nebraska plains at
a rate that makes the Tuesday run i
look slow. It covered 42 miles from
Sidney to Julesburg in 38 minutes; 81

'
miles from Juksburg to North Platte
in 71 minutes; 60 miles .from North
Platt to Lexington in 60 minutes; 35 ,
miles from Lexington to Kearney in
33 minutes, and a final dash of 42
miles from Kearney to Grand Island
in 36 minutes, or TO miles an hour. The
261 miles from Sidney to Grand Island j
was made in 233 minutes, an average

of 65.6 miles an hour. From Grand
Island to Omaha the run was ordinary, j
the lost time having been made up. j
Today ths Union Pacific brought a
theatrical company on a special train
from Julesburg to Council Bluffs, 294
miles, in 286 minutes. From this must
be deducted liv;minutes for changing
engines at Grand Island, 4 minutes |
delay by a Missouri Pacific freight
train on the crossing at Portal and j
tha necessary slow-up through Omaha,
a distance of five miles, and a slow run
over the Missouii river bridge.

The actual running time of the train
was 275 minutes, an average of 63.6
miles an hour.

INDIAN TERRITORY BLAZE.

Less of $100,000 inBurntiif? of Bust- !
iif.vs Bloclaa at Tnlsa.

TULSA, I. T., Dec. s.—Fire originat-
ing in the general merchandise store
of Price & Gillette this afternoon de-
stroyed over $100,000 worth of property.

'
The principal losers are Fred J. Scott,
Lynch Mercantile company, Price &
GillettP. The Tulska Banking com-
pany, the -Commercial hotel, George B.
Pen yman, Lewis &Brobeck, and Egan
Bros. The insurance^ will not ex-
ceed $25,000.

MO3 IN A *ffHEATER.

Riot Results Front the Sale -of a
Liuecln- 1'1n.% house.

LINCOLN, Neb., Dec. s.—The Lans-
ing theater, the leading playhouse of
the city, was this morning before day-
light dismantled of part of its furnish-
ings, almost a riot accompanying the
work, and as a result J. F. Lansing,

late half owner; L. C. Burr and Ros-
coe Pound, his attorney, and a score
of laborers were today arrested. The
trouble is the outcome of the sale of
the property under foreclosure a week
ago. Mr. Lansing claimed there was
a conspiracy to defraud him of part

of his holdings. The district court,

however, confirmed the sale on Satur-
day and declared the title vested In

ashes, armed with long switches, clear-

ed the way. Never was there any-

where such confusion. There was a
jamb of the populace in the narrow
ways, followed by -screaming, strug-
gling, fighting. We felt nervous. But
\u25a0two solidiers ker>t near each of us.
There was quite three thousand Per-
sians about, and. as we rode in circles
on our wheels and did "stunts," the de-
ligrht of the folks was tremendous.

The halt for a couple of days gave
hbrsemen traveling south the opportu-
nity of carrying the news of our com-
ing. So our reception in eveiy mud vil-
lage and straggling hamlet was noisy.
At first we enjoyed the novelty, but
soon it became a nuisance. Then we
would make a circle round the place.
P.ut the look-outs saw the trio, and
there was a race between the villagers
across the fields to intercept us, and we
cycled for all we were worth to give
them the go-by.
It was a bad habit, but we turned it

into a rule, to wash as little as possi-
ble traveling across Persia. Certainly
wo never touched water in the morn-
ings, for in the dry desert air our faces
would have skinned to tatters. Occa-
sionally a little lukewarm water in the
evening was agreeable. Of bedding
tin-re was none. Therefore for a week
or ten clays at a time we slept in our
clothes, only removing them to change,
or to bathe our legs in some rivulet.

iNaturally our costumes got very tat-
tered. For a pocket to be torn from a
jacket is nothing. It was when knick-
erbockers were slit at the knee, and
there were great rents in the hinder
parts

—
when threads refused to bind,

and canvas, fastened with tire repair-
\u25a0 ing solution, rufused to hold, and our
Ibare toes peeped through— that we be-!gan to feel disreputable. At Teheran,
i where a kindly welcome,, was extended
| to us by the English residents, we
| walked circumspectly till s'ovv-working

tailors had provided new suits. It was
j necessary always to retire backwards
j from the presence of ladies. -

One could not go into the streets nf
i Teheran without an enormous crowd
|gathering. Yet there was never any-
j thing but good humor. We had the
; pleasure of .seeing the shah, and being
;entertained at the palace, where all the
i dazzling royal jewels were unfolded
Ifor the sinister purpose of making us
! blind and fillingus with envy. At
j Isahan we had an interesting after-
Inoon with the zil-i-sultan, who is the
Isnah's brother. We rode about the pal-
| ace grounds, and his royal"highness,
i who is as round as a tub. was so shaky
> with mirth, that he rolled about like
ian animated barrel.

"Now ride down that path as hard
I

as you can," he said to me. Idid.
it wondered why he was nearly having;an apoplectic fit from laughing. Then;1 saw. At the end of the path was a

sudden drop. Tight went the brake,
and Ijumped from the wheel. The ziliwas disappointed. A broken neck and; a broken wheel would have been so di-

! verting.
"Ah, how wonderful!" his highness

said; "how suddenly you can stop th«
bicycle!"

There was one thing that puzzled
;him. How was it that a bicycle kept
:on end when it was running, but when
;still toppled over? A bicycle was

turned round so that the wheels were
j in the air. The fore wheel was given
ia spin, and it ran for seven minute3.
! That also was curious. He could not'

comprehend the working of ball bear-
j ings.

Neither could he understand the
| spirit which prompted us to cycle in
j foreign countries. "When America is

so beautiful a land, why do you want
to leave it?" he kept asking. Adven-
ture does not appeal to the Persians.

Though there are no roads in Persia,
and though there are many a mile of

j rough tramping, very often we got

I magnificent runs. The ground was
Ihard, gritty and sun-baked, just like
ia cinder track. Once we left a place
| with a. prospect of snow and slush, andIwe expected to walk most of the way.
j Suddenly we came on to splendid
iground, and what we reckoned would

occupy three days we covered in six
hours and a half. As it was winter,
and we traversed very high hills, the
cold and the snow troubled us. When
we were on a mountain called the Koli

Captain of Police Phillip J. Barber, of
Baltimore, Md., says: "Salvation Oil ~has
been used at our station the past winter for
rheumatism, neuralgia, pain in the back, etc.,
and Ihave yet to meet with its equal. It is
the best."

CRITICAL.

He—They were married at home, Ihear. How was the service?
She— Urn—er— plated, Ithink.

the purchaser, William Oliver, of New
York. Between 2 and 3 o'clock, Lans-
ing, his attorneys, and a number of
stage hands gained entrance and be-

gan to remove scenery and chairs.
Agents of Oliver were notified and in
the controversy which followed there
was a personal collision between at-
torneys of the rival claimants. The
police quelled the disturbance about
the time it began to be interesting.
Later warrants were sworn out and
Lansing's party was arrested, being
released on bail.

THE TOWER MOUND.

To Chicago for Sp'.OO

On the famous North-Western Limit-
ed. Secure tickets at 395 Robert
street, St. Paul; 413 Nicollet avenue,
Minneapolis, and union depots in both
cities.

Says Arrest Is a Mistake.
NEW YORK, Dec. s.—Harry Stewart, a

jeweler, was arraigned as a suspicious char-

acter in a police court today and remanded
until tomorrow for identification. Stewart

was arrested on Saturday by central office
detectives at the Hotel Cadillac on the
strength of a telegram from the chief of po-
lice of Cleveland, which stated that Stewart
was wanted for forging railroad tickets. Stew-
art was very indignant over his arrest. He
says that he is not the man wanted.

To Chicago for Seven Dollars.

Commencing Wednesday, December
Ist, the Burlington isvill sell tickets
to Chicago for %h—reduction of $4.50
from former rate: Finest trains on
earth. Ticket offices. 400 Robert St.
(Hotel Ryan) and Union Depot.
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WAS BABEL flMYTH?
HIGHER CRITICS SAY THERE IS

LITTLE FOUNDATION FOR
THE STORY.

ONLY HEBREW FOLK LORE

INTRODUCED AT A LATE PEDIOD
INTO THE BOOK OF SCRIP-

TURES.

BABYLONIA WAS THE SITE.

Mound on the Plains Which Tradi-
tion Says Is the Remains of

the Tower

A pivotal point in the current discus-
sion by the critics of the Bible regard-
ing the authenticity of the historical
statements of the Old Testament is
that relating to the Tower of Babel.
The opinion is held on one hand that
the story as contained in the Bible is
merely a legend, introduced at a late
period in the first book of the Scrip-
tures, says the New York Herald.

On the other hand, it is claimed that
the story is a simple statement of fact,

and that there really took place in the
early history of the human race the
building of such a structure, the cir-
cumstances of which are carefully re-

corded in the Bible as follows:

THE BIBLE STORY.

"And the whole earth was of one
language and of one speech. And it
came to pass as they journeyed from

the East, that, they found a plain in

the land of Shinar, and they dwelt
there. And they said, one to the
other: 'Go to, let us make brick and
burn them thoroughly. And they had
brick for stone, and slime they had for
mortar. And they said: Go to, let us
build a city and a tower whose top

may reach to heaven. And let us make
a name, lest we be scattered abroad
upon the face of the whole earth.

"And the Lord came down to see the
city and the tower which the children
of men builded. And the Lord said:
Behold, the people is one, and they have
all one language, and this they begin

to do, and now nothing willbe restrain-
ed from them, which they have imag-

ined to do. Go to, let us go down and
there confound their language, that
they may not understand one another's
speech. So" the Lord scattered them
abroad from thence upon the face of
all the earth, and they left off to build
the city. Therefore is the name of it

called Babel, because the Lord did
there confound the language of all the
earth, and from thence did the Lord
scatter them abroad upon the face of

all the earth. These are the genera-

tions of Shem: Shem was a hundred
years old, and begat Arphaxad, two

years after the flood."

BABYLONIAN PLAINS THE SITE.

All scholars agree, however, that if
such a building was ever undertaken,

and in part erected, that it was on the
Babylonian plains, in the neighborhood

of or within the ancient limits of,

Babylon. From the dawn of civiliza-
tion Babylon was regarded as a sacred
locality, the name itself signifying the
"Gate of God."

But Babylon was not destined to last

in all the glory of its imperial gandeur,

and in the thirteenth chapter of Isaiah
the destruction of the great city is
vividlypictured by the prophet in the
following words:

"AndBabylon, the gloryof kingdoms,

the beauty of the Chaldees'
excellency, shall be as when God over-
threw Sodom and Gomorrah. It shall
never be inhabited, neither shall it be

dwelt in from generation to generation;
neither shall the Arabian pitch tent
there; nor shall the shepherds make
their fold there. But the wildbeasts of
the desert shall lie there and their
house shall be full of doleful
creatures, and owls shall dwell
there, and satyrs shall dance
there. And the wild beasts of

the islands shall cry in their desolate
houses, and dragons in their pleasant
places, and her time is near to come
and her days shall not be prolonged."

This is a perfect pen picture of the
Babylon of today."

All is gone, and in the entire world
there is today harldy a place so drear
and uninvitingas the scene that breaks
upon the vision of the traveler as he
first looks out over that Babylonian
plain. But not for long does the feel-
ing of desolation hang over him, for
in the distance rises a mound that in-
stantly attracts his attention, sending

his thoughts back to the dawn of hu-
man history. Itis the mound that tra-
dition points to as marking the spot
where stood the tower so famous in
history. The Herald is indebted to Dr.
William Hayes Ward for the photo-
graphs here produced, showing the
mound, the ruins of the tower upon the
summit and the recent excavations at
its base. These photographs were made
by J. H. Haynes, of Dr. Ward's party,
during his late expedition to the mound
and surrounding plains. They repre-
sent the ruins as they stand today.
It was here, then, according to the

Biblical account, that the descendants
of Noah journeyed, and began the
building of a city, the crowning glory
of which was to be the Tower of Babel.
According to Biblical students, the
tower was undoubtedly a temple,
which, when completed, according to
the most learned authorites, was to
have resembled the accompanying illus-
tration. But it never reached this
point. Long before its completion the
Lord intervened, and by confusing the
tongues of the people compelled the
abandonment of their colossal under-
taking.

REBUILT ON OLD FOUNDATION.
In considering the evidence bearing

IA Royal Gift |
WHICH SHALL IT BE? j?

5 PIANO OR AN ORGAN? 5
Don't decide hastily—take time. Visit our establishment to-morrow.

C^ Examine our splendid line of the world's best Pianos. Select the one
J^ you like best— make a cash payment of $25

—
the balance in moiith!v J^installments of SlO. Easy, isn't it? Anil fw

c^ -: BH what a superb gift, too! Here's the list
—

3^ kS^BS^S names to conjure with:

t^ sbßr SIS Steinway, Knabe, Kranich &Bach,

?^ :" HHs Ivers &Pond, Ludwig, Krell,
6 fil! fmill! Smith &Barnes.

llaS [1| APIANO is an almost indispensable— zerlain!y W
ST BlmugL-IllL ffjifflPr not an expensiua— adjunct to ons's horn.— that
J* is, the way we sell them."

|W. J. DYER $c BRO. PS- §

upon the existence of the tower, ft
must not be forgotten that the Baby-
lonians like the ancient Egyptians, re-
built their temples on the original foun-
dations. Thus on the spot where the
tower was begun, great temples were
subsequently erected, the last of which
was that of the famous Nebuchadnez-
zar, and which was doubtless not a
great tower constructed to escape the
terrors of another flood, but a mag-
nificent temple rising up In the midst
of the new city of the plain, alike for
worship and to commemorate the glory
and pride of man.

The present ruins, known as Birs
Nimrod, consists of a huge irregular
mound crowned by the remains of a
tower, which rises 150 feet from the
plain below. The accompanying illus-
tration accurately pictures the excava-
tions that have been going on, and
gives a clear idea of exactly how the
base of the tower looks today. In the
excavations of the interior of this
mound many inscribed bricks have
been unearthed, and most of them bea*
Nebuchadnezzar's name in cuneiform
characters. On one- of these bricks Is
an inscription that the tower was never
completed, and that ithad been aban-
doned since a very remote period.

A BIBLE LEGEND.

The Story of the Tower of Babel a
Bit of Hebrew Folklore.

What Is usually spoken of as the Tower
of Babel is the temple pyramid. In seven
stages, .built.(we do not know how early) in
honor of the god Nebe, at Dorslppa, a dozen
miles from Babylon, to the west of the Eu-
phrates, and repaired by the great Kins
Nebuchadnezzar, who was named after that
god. The ruin is now called Blrs Nimrud, or
Tower of Nimrod. after a Mohammedan tra-
dition, and visited it when in charge of the
Wolfe expedition, and photographs of it were
taken by our photographer. J. 11. Haynes.
It was the Babylonian style to build the

temples in the form of pyramids, in stages,
the separate stages being in honor of differ-
ent planetary gods. The Egyptian style of
enamelling the whole face of the pyramid did
not prevail in Babylonia except in the earliest
period. The extraordinary thing about the
Birs Nimrud tower is that while most of it is
now reduced to a rounded hill, the bricks of
the upper stage were in some great confla-
gration melted together into a solid vitrified
mass, which has been in some way broken,
perhaps by lightning,and it is split from top
to bottom, and pieces weighing many tons
have fallen to the ground and lie about the
base or have rolled down the hill.
Ithink it improbable that this was the

Tower of Babel of the Genesis writer. That
was more likely the much larger pyramid
temple, or ziggurat, of Babylon, now called
Babel, the measurements of which, taken
from an old inscription, were published by
George Smith. Itis now an immense hill of

1 burnt bricks, rebuilt by Nebuchadnezzar, and
has long been used as a quarry.
Iregard the story of the Tower of Babel,

Itold in Genesis, as one of the most interesting
j religous folk lore tales current among the
:Hebrews, which has been most happily pre-
-1 served to us by the sacred writer. Itis not
j to be taken as veritable history, but as a rr>-
i liglous story, one that has the same grand
imonotheistic character as the stories of the
j creation and the flood, with which it is as-' sociated. and which was, like them, admira-
ably adapted for the religious instruction of
the Hebrew people, offering a marvelous con-
trast to the puerile myths of the surrounding
nations.

No Babylonian counterpart to the Genesis
story of the Tower of Babel has yet been
found in the Babylonian monuments, nor any

reference to it, though it is likely to turn up
at any time. One supposed reference to it *s
the error of an early translator, before the
inscription could be correctly read. The
v.'ord babel comes not from a word meaning
confusion, but from the Babylonian Bab-liu,
"Gate of God." —William Hayes Ward.

A HISTORICAL RECORD.

Believe the Story of Pentecost and

You Must Believe Story of Babel.
The account given in Genesis xl., 1-9, is a

brief historical record of an Important event
in the early history of the human race. There
is nothing incredible in it. It was doubtless
the first great attempt at temple building.
It was the spirit of pride that was checked
by the interposition of the Almighty. And
we have reason to believe tha: the people
were already departing from the worship of
the cne true God.

The part of the account that seems to be
a stumbling block to- many is that relating to

the multiplying of languages. We have
today the various languages of the diffory.t
races and the more we 3tudy them the more
we are convinced that they all had a common
origin. All this would seem to agrea with
the story of the Bible and making Babylon
the starting point. Only once has there been
a like event in the history of the world, and
that was on the day of Penticost in Jerusa-
lem, when the reverse of the confusion of
languages took place. Those who believe the
New Testament account of the Day of Pen-
tecost must of necessity believe the Old Tes-
tament account of Babel.

While the fixing of the exact location of
the Tower of Babel is immaterial, there i3
strong presumptive evidence In favor (if the
ruins of Birs-Nimrud (a few miles from the
ruins of the royal buildings of Babylon)
marking the site of the tower. It has been,
according to Babylonian records, the site of
a temple from the remotest antiquity. In
this respect it Is without a rival. Of course.
the present ruins are of the temple rebuilt
by the great Nebuchadnezzar.

We shall have to accept the story of thp
Tower of Babel aa a true historical record
until something has been found disproving
It. The burden of proof does not lie with
those who believe in the Biblical statement,
but with those who regard it as a legend.

To me the only incredible thing in connec-
tion with the story is the attempt of sama
writers on the Bible to make it appear as a
legend incorporated into the Book of Genesis
at a late period. But our friends have been
so frequently buried in Egypt and Babylonia
by the spade of the excavator that it la ge -
ting to be difficult for them to keep their
heads above ground.—Dr. Henry Mascn.-•-

SINGLE TAKERS MOURN.

Memorial Meeting in Cuieajjo in

Honor of Henry George.

CHICAGO, Dec. s.—Exercises in
memory of the late Henry George were
held at the Auditorium this afterno.ui
under the auspices of the Chicago
Single Tax club. Over 7,000 persons
were in attendance. Mrs. George, the
widow of the dead economist, clad in
deep mourning, occupied a box. Sho
came to Chicago last week to attend
the wedding of her son, Henry George

Jr., and prolonged her visit in order to
be present at the memorial exercises.
Edward O. Brown, of Chicago, pre-
sided, and in opening the meeting paid
an eloquent tribute to the memory of
Mr. George.

Addresses were also made by Dr.
Emil G. Hirsch, former Governor John
P. Altgeld, Bishop John I. Spaulding,
of Peorla, and Rev. Dr. S. S. Craig,
of Toronto, Ont.

Died Far From His Children.

DENVER. Col., Dec. s.—Lorenzo D. Ronde-
busch, the well known mining man, died early
this morning. He was born in Blooming Val-
ley. Pa., and was 51 years of age. He leaves
a daughter, who is the wife of Harold H.
Henderson, an Englishman, and lives in Sus-
sex, Eng., and a son, J. H. Rondebusch. who
is a sculptor, and lives in Paris.

Chicago, Milwaukee .V. St. I'nul
Railway.

Best electric lighted cars to Milwau-
kee and Chicago. City Ticket Oflice
365 Robert St.

CLAIMS A FOUR-TEAS TERM.

Basis for I'oHtmaster Rapier'n Itcu.
sons for Retention of Office.

MOBILE. Ala., Dec. s.—The contro-
versy over the postmastership at Mo-
bile is attracting general attenti* ..
cause of the important le.tral phases of
the case and the possible effect on th-_>
spirit of the civil service law.

Postmaster Rapier, who refuses to
surrender the office to P. D. Barker, is
a Cleveland appointee whose, commis-
sion is dated Dec. 11, 1894, ami his of-
ficial term will therefore not expin
til December, ISHS. Mr. Rapier conl
that the section of the revised statutes
under which flrst-class postmasti i

appointed provides In terms thai such
Postmasters shall be appointed for the
term of four years and dan be rei
by the president only by and with th.>
advice and consent <>f the senate. T!i<»
president, on the Ist of October; gave
to P. D. Barker, a Republican, a com-
mission as Rapier's successor. Marker,
who was out of the city, did not
turn until recently, and on the Ist of
December demand. .1 •>!" Postmaster Ka-
pler thi? surrender of the offic< . Mr.
Rapier claims he received no notl
his removal according to law and will
not surrender the office until th<
gallty of his removal has been pa
upon by the courts. Barker, the new
appointee, was postmaster at iVJobie
during the Harrison administration
and served out his full term of four
years.

~^»»- !

AGED MAX A WANDERER.

Refuses to Call Any Place His Home,
Preferring to Tramp the Country.

Investigations regarding the report that
an old man named Alonzo Hunt ley had
walked from this city to NHea, Mich., has
resulted in a curious story, says th< Council
Bluffs Nonpareil. The old gentleman not only-
hails from council Bluffs, but he baa a re-
markable history. He has relative! In
various portions of the country who are will-
ing and able tr> care for him. but he
lately refuses to take up a permanent abid-ing place.

There is something path<> i<- about his wan-
derings. Years ago his Wife died, and from
a happy, steady husband lit; develi ped Into a
veritable wandering Jew. With the grief
occasioned by that event bla mind becameunsettled, and he could no; | any
place. He has a sister, Mrs. I'inneTl, of M<>-
nona cooaty. in this state, ami a niece in this
city, Mrs. F. M, PJWJUps, He w««i staying
with tho Phillips family, but last spring be-came restless and started to find his I
Mrs. Badger, supposed to live near N'lles,
Mich. He invariably carries his bucksaw
and is followed by a devoted little bUi k dog.
His wanderings have covered a targi
of the United Stat.-?. He depends upon his
WOOd sawing for a living, and when money
is given him by his relatives he I
walks rather than sprnd it t \u25a0•\u25a0

he started for Michigan and tramped to
California in search of Mrs. Tinnill whomhe found on his return trip at Plattsmoutb,
i\eb.

Eight or nine ye-ars ago ho had a
wood clearing near this city and dimarry and Bottle down once rapurchased a new suit of clothes and tool! iil%bride to a small cottage. Love in thi \u25a0 ittag*was short lived, and one day c
weeks after tho marriage thli -
interesting for him and he deliberately
tnrew a plate at his spouse, picked up hisbucksaw, whistled to hi.- dog and It t
lydid° get a <liVOr''"'

U
'
M

''
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HIS UNFORTUNATE MISTAKE
Caused Titter* and Sly Chuckle**

She Wasn't His >\io.
A laughable but rather embarrasslnflof mistaken identity occurred the other day" a Iar?l! d/aper'a J

Bhoi)
-

A gentleman whoIs a little too fond of Joking entered theshop for the purpose of meeting his wife ata certain counter. Sure enough, there Btooda lady dressed, to his eye, at least him likethe woman he was after, says Tit-Kirs
Her back was turned and no one was nearher, so he quickly approached took her l>v-

the arm, and said In a vo \ui<dseverity: "Well, here you are, spending my
money as usual, eh!"

The face turned quickly toward him was
not his wife's; it was that of an old, angry,
keen-eye,) woman of about. M years, who at-tracted the attention of everybodj In thatpart of the shop by savins; In a loud shrill
voice:

"Xo, Iain't spending your nionej i
other man's money, and 111

"
"I bf-g your pardon, madam," cried the

confused gentleman. "I suppose d you weremy wife and
—' '

"Well, Ijust ain't your wife, nor no other
man's wife, thank fortune, to be jay.
every time Ibuy i yard of ribbon! i pity
your wife if you go about shaking her liko
you did me. li I was her id

' '
The chagrined joke;- waited to bei

more, but mede his way out i

amid the titters and sly chuckles of tln.se who.
had witnessed his confusion.

( hienpro, Milwaukee & St. Paul
Kailway.

Best Sleeping Car Routo to Milwau-
kee and Chicago. City Ticket Oflice
365 Robert. St.

DIED.
BURKE—In St. Paul, at lai Xo.

•150 Banfil street, Saturday, her. i. ;a io
a. m., Mrs. Thomas Burke agi \u25a0!

-
Funeral from above residence Monday, Dec.
6. at 8:30 a. m. Service at St. '.James*
church, at 9 o'clock.

AMUSEMENTS.

GRAND RICE'S
A BIG | J
$1.50 SHOW

' 4 H 0
IT OUR

*•
POPULAR MATINEE
PRIDES, WEDNESDAY.

Next Week— "AtPlney lll«lu«."

METROPOLITAN
TONlGHT— Matinee Wediw

Dan'1Froiumui's special company, Inbis great*
est ofN. V. I.y.

THE PRISONER OF ZENDA,
\\ith Howard Gould and a Mrcnp company of20
oilier?. Price*. 25c B C, SLW and 51.5(1.

Dec. 9—Frederick Wardcln the romantic
play.Iftkeuder.

\u0084.GAMBRIDGEHALL...
Ryan Building.Entrance from 'ii':*t.

CONCERT K&ta-
-1 LADIES1 QUARTETTE.
iluler Auspices Clirlst Church Cho!r.

MONDAY EVENING DEC. 6th.
TICKETS SO QXSTM,


