WOMEN WORK  WELL

ACCOMPLISH FINANCIAL WON-
DERS FOR CHURCH

Ladies’ Aid Society Pays Janitor’s Sal-
ary, Portion of Pastor’s, Carpets and
Papers Edifice, Practically Liquidates
Debt and Has Money Left in Treas-
ury.

'‘All of the janitor's salary and part
of the pastors’ salary paid; the church
carpeted and papered and a large por-
tion of the church debt paid! That
§s the years’ record of the Ladies’ Aid
Bociety of the Grace M. E. Church.

The society held its annual meeting
yesterday afternoon in the parlors of
the church. Mrs. W. J. Edgar, the
treasurer, announced with pride that
" all these things mentioned the society
had done, and still had to its credit $16.
Mrs. Edgar explained that $500 in all
had been collected by the members and
expended.

Bazaar is Planned.

But the ambition of these energetic
¢hurch workers is not yet satisfied.
They planned yesterday a Christmas
$ale of fancy articles which will, they
hope, still further decrease the church
debt. The members also decided to
hold a reception to bid farewell to their
"old pastor and his wife, Rev. and Mrs.
Pemberton; and to welcome the new
pastor and his wife, Rev. and Mrs.
Bechner, This reception will be giv-
‘en in the parlors of the church and will
be in charge of Mrs. E. L. Haumbard-
Wer, Mrs. Howard Smith, Mrs. Lowery
and Mrs. George Gundlach. Mr. Sech-
ner will arrive in St. Paul some time
‘this week and will preach his first ser-
‘mon Sunday morning.

i Officers Are Elected.

} Mrs. 8. Otto was elected president
of the Ladies’ Aid society yesterday
afternoon. Other officers were elected

"as follows: Vice president, Mrs. V. S.

|De Vinney; secretary, Mrs. W. J. Ed-

'gar; treasurer, Mrs. C. W. Charles.

i SOCIAL.

}  Mrs. V. J. Hawkins and Mrs. L. T.
{ Chamberlain entertained yesterday
aifternoon at Mrs. Hawkins’ home on
East Isabel street at euchre. Cards
were played at eleven tables, and fa-
i yors were won by Mrs. Keiter, Mrs.
| Balley, Mrs. Hungerford and Miss Dud-
ley, of Hastings. The hostesses were
assisted by the following young wom-
en: Miss Inez Dale, Miss Susie Doran,
Miss Agnes Watson and Miss Frances
! Rogers.

* &

! Mr. and Mrs. Rollin A. Lanpher Jr.,
, of Summit avenue, will give an inform-
al dinner party this evening at their
' home in celebration of the second an-
niversary of their wedding.
» L] *

Miss Maribel Otis, of Summit ave-
nue, will give a dinner party next Wed-
nesday evening for Miss Stone and the
members of her bridal party.

* - *

Miss Cook, of Hall avenue, will en-
tertain informally this evening.
L L *

Mrs. James McClure issued invita-
tions yesterday for a reception to be
given from 4 till 6 Tuesday afternoon,
Oct. 21, at her home on Dayton ave-
nue.

* - L

Benjamin Sommers was married
'Wednesday afternoon in New York to
Miss Dora Sachs, daughter of Dr.
Julius Sachs, professor in the Colum-
bia university. The wedding took place
at the home of the bride’s parents on
West Eighty-first street. Mrs. Som-
mers, the Misses Clara and Frederica
Bommers and George Sommers, all of
BSt. Paul, were present at the wedding.

* * -

The Misses Lindstrom, Soule, Cohen
and Blaisdell will give an informal
dancing party tomorrow eveming in the
West Publishing club rooms.

CLUBS AND CHARITIES.

The Sunday school of the Grace M.
E. church will hold a Sunday school
rally next Friday night in the parlors
of the church.

A card party will be given this even-
ing by the Young Men's Society of the
Bacred Heart Parish in their hall on
the corner of Sixth and Arcade streets.

The Ladies’ Aid and Foreign Mis-
plonary societles of the First German
M. E. church, which were to have held
& meeting this afternoon at the home

f Mr. Wilhelm, of Whitall street, have

ostponed their meetings until next
Week on account of illness in Mrs. Wil-
helm's family.

The Central Song class will hold a
eeting this evening at the Central
resbyterian church.

The Ladies’ Aid Society of Goodrich
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Avenue Presbyterian Church will give
a rally and social this evening at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Fer-
guson, 357 Goodrich avenue.

Mrs. Oliver Dalrymple, of Summit
avenue, will entertain the St. Luke's
Aid Society of St. Paul's Episcopal
Church at the first meeting of the so-
ciety this fall this afternoon.

The Ladies’ Sewing Circle of Gar-
field W. R. C. will hold its annual
meeting this afternoon at the home
of Mrs. Hope Davis in North St. Paul.

The Woman's Home and Foreign
Missionary Society of Park Congrega-
tional Church will hold its annual
meeting this afternoon in the parlors
of the church,

The annual meeting of the Ladies’
Aid Society of Park Congregational
Church will be held next Tuesday
afternoon in the church parlors.

The annual meeting of the Bates
Avenue M. E. Church Ladies’ Aid So-
ciety will be held this afternoon at the
home of Mrs. W. H. Hayward, of Con-
way street.

The Women's Foreign Missionary
Society of the Central Presbyterian
Church will meet this afternoon in the
parlors of the church.

The Lady Somerset W. C. T. U.
met yesterday afternoon at the homewf
Mrs. Addie Bixby Upham, of Central
Park place.

Mrs. A. G. Flournoy, of Prior avenue,

entertained the members of the Art
Embroidery club yesterday afternoon.
She will entertain the members of the
Twentieth Century Euchre club this
afternoon.

Mrs. C. W. Hill, of Maryland avenue,
entertained the Ladies’ Aid Society of
Arlington Hills Presbyterian Church
yesterday afternoon at a thimble bee.

Minnehaha lodge, ladies’ auxiliary to
the Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire-
men, gave a card party yesterday aft-
ernoon in Central hall. Mrs. W. A,
Boink, Mrs. Paul Nedeau and Miss
Marion Murray were in charge of the
arrangements.

The Ladies’ Aid Society of the First
M. E. Church will give a farewell re-
ception this evening in the parlors of
the church for Dr. and Mrs. Daniel
Rader, who will soon leave for the
South.

PERSONAL.

Mr. and Mrs. T. H. McCormick, of
Selby avenue, will leave tomorrow
night for an extended visit in New
York.

Miss Brown, of Dayton avenue, is
visiting in New York.

Miss Spencer, of Laurel avenue, will
leave tomorrow night for Washing-
ton,m D&.C.

Miss Zoe Brownell, of Ashland ave-
nue, who has been spending the past
six weeks in Colorado, has returned
home.

Miss Carpenter, of Prairie du Chein,

The former secretary of agriculture in President Palma’s
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is the guest of Miss Gladys Martin, of
Marshall avenue.

M- and ;Mr¢, C. L. Kluckholm, of
Goodrich a.v,enué have returned from a
trip to New: Yori.

Mrs. Fardvell’. and the Misses Far-
well have returned to their home on
Dayton avenue, after spending the
summer at Bald Eagile lake.

Mrs. James E. Markham, of Good-
rich avenue, has returned from the
East, where she has been for the past
two weeks,

Mrs. J. M. Davis and son, of Pardee-
ville, Wis., who have been visiting Mrs.

“J. H. Bell, of Dale street, have returned

to their home,

Mrs. M. A. Cummings, of Rondo
street, has gone East for an extended
visit in New York, Philadelphia and
‘Washington.

Miss Stoughton, of Iglehart street,
has returned from a month’s visit in
Chicago. :

Mrs. T. D. Bennett, of Butte, Mont.,
is the guest of Mrs. Dampier, of West
Winifred street. 2

Mrs. J. W. Johnson, of Western ave-
n;zt:. has gone to Chicago for a short
visit,

“Mme. Zola’s Grief.

PARIS, Oct. 2.—Mme. Zola was al-
lowed to see the body of her husband
today. A large crowd assembled in
front of the house saluted her respect-
fully as the widow alighted from a
carriage, assisted by two doctors. She
was attired in deep mourning and was
evidently very weak. Zola's publishers
and his intimate friends, Charpentier,
Fasquelle and M. Desmoulins, the writ-
er, accompanied her to the mortuary
chamber. When her husband’'s fea-
tures were uncovered Mme. Zola's an-
guish was heartrending. She finally
swooned. .

President’s Sister Is a Suffragist.

HARTFORD, Conn.,, Oct. 2.—Mrs.
Anna Roosevelt Cowles, wife of Com-
mander W: 8. Cowles, U. S. N., and sis-
ter of Presidéent Roosevelt, has been ad-
mitted as an elector by the board of
selectment of Farmington. Mrs. Cowles
can now vote on school matters in
Farmington; where she lives when not
in Washington.: Local women suffra-
gists helievg the action of the presi-
dent’s sisté] wfll greatly aid their
cause. >

Officers ofithe Fourth District Minne-
sota State! Federation of Women's
clubs announce a business meeting of
the Fourth district Monday afternoon,
beginning at 2:30 o’clock at the resi-
dence of Mrs. C. A. Dibble, 1817 Sum-
mit avenue, as previously announced,
The reception has been postponed, but
not the business meeting.

Businen}M}:ing Will Be Held.

Heir to a Dukedom.

BELFAST, Ireland, Oct. 2.—The
Duchess of Manchester, who was Miss
Helena Zimmerman, of Cincinnati,
Ohio, gave birth to a son this morning
at Tanderagee castle, County Armagh.
Bohh the mother and child are doing
well. :

Love Affairs of a Queen.

The story about the marriage of
Queen Maria Christina to Count de la
Escosura is declared to be false.

It was reported that Queen Marla
Christina, mother of King Alfonso,
married one of the equerries of the
royal household, Count de la Escosura,
while in Austria recently.

Queen Maria Christina, mother of
King Alfonso, and for sixteen years
up to last May queen regent of Spain,
is now in the forty-fifth year of her
age. She was the second wife of King
Alfonso XII, whom she _married in
1879. She was left a widow six years
afterward,and she devoted herself with
such earnestness to the upbringing of
her children, the young king being
posthumous, that she gained for her-
self the loyal respect of the bulk .of
the nation, among whom she became a
princess of a foreign race, as an arch-
duchess of Austria,

During the minority of her son she
never left the kingdom, but naturally,
when free from the responsibilites at-
taching to her high position, took the
earliest opportunity of revisiting her
native country and imperial relatives
at Vienna and elsewhere in the course
of the last summer.

Difficult as was the queen’s position
before her son’s accession to the
throne, it is likely to be more so in
the future, and if she were to follow
inclinations- of ‘the heart which the
new circumstances of greater freedom
might leave her at liberty to do such
a rumor as that which cemes from
Madrid—always a hotbed of scanda-
lous gossip—might have some basis of
truth. There has been a c¢crop of re-
ports about the young king’s attitude
toward his /mother, ~ obviously false,
and the queen's maternal solicitude for
the young and inexperienced Alfonso
makes it extremely unlikely that she
would consult her own feelings at the
expense of his welfare. The count de
la Escosura, with whom the queen’s
name is coupled, is one of the minor
equerries of the royal household, and
such a mesalliance as this would be
considered—although there are prece-
dents in the Austrian imperial family
—would be deeply resented by the
proud Spaniards of all classes and de-
prive her of any influence she might
otherwise enjoy. s

Queen Maria Christina has always
been scrupulous in regard to the royal
income, and 18 a comparatively poor
woman. When she became the bride
of Alfonso XII, she brought very little
dower indeed to her husband. Noth-
ing was settled upon her except a pen-
sion of $50,000 In the event of her Be-
coming the widow of Alfonso XII

The queen declined to receive the
pension during her regency. The budg-
et for 1902 for the first time made pro-
vision for the payment of a part of
this pension, corresponding to the peri-
od extending from May 17 to Dec. 81
of this year—namely, a little more
than $31,000.

WIDOW OF WAGNER
WISHES TO PLACE LIMIT

Tries to Prevent Production of Opera
“Parsifal” Outside of Beyreuth.

MUNICH;! Oct. 1.—The widow of
Richard Wagner and her son, Siegfried,
have instructed 'their New York attor-
neys to demand of the several Ameri-
cans possessing a transcript of the
opera “Parsifal”’ a written promise
that they will mever permit its per-
formance outside of Beyreuth even
after the copyright has expired.

That will occur in 1913, and the con-
templated action {s another effort on
the part of the Wagner heirs to pre-
vent the performance of the maestro’s
last and Erea.test opera outside their
own do: n

The Americans owni a transcript
of “Parsifal” paid for the same, and,
it is contended, have a perfect right
to use the manuscript as they please
after the copyright has run out.

A SURGEON FINDS A
HEART REALLY BROKEN

Woinan Receives Sad News and Shock
Causes Death From Broken Heart.

QSCOW, Oct. 8—Dr. Rutschinskl
.exggblted before the medical chamber
a broken heart of a fifty-year-old

who died suddenly upon re-
: b sad news, e
The break dccurred in the front part

1902,

‘of the .lett ventricle of the heart, -n.nd
was one centimetre in length.

BABY ANIMALS IN

THE NEW YORK Z0O

Those Born Within Last~Six Months
Line Up to Receive Names Proper
to Their Kind.

NEW YORK, Oct. 1.—A unique
christening will be that of two baby
lions, to baby tigers, two infant hy-
brids, half lion and half bengal tiger;
one diminutive black bear and a baby
peccary, in St. Nicholas garden. The
animals, which have all been born
within the last six months, belong to
Frank C. Bostock’s wild animal family.
Great care is to be taken in the selec-
tion of appropriate names for the
babies. The ceremony will take place
in about two weeks.

The most interesting of the baby
family and the favorites of visitors and
keepers are the hybrid cubs, born last
June at Manhattan beach to Juliet, the
performing lioness, and Rajah, the
man-eating Bengal tiger. The cubs are
little fellows, gentle as kittens and
quite as playful. Their coats, which are
long and shaggy, are pale fawn in
color, with black tiger stripes. They
are perfectly harmless, and will re-
main so while their teeth are small
and their claws short. Six months is
the usual babyhood of these animals.

The baby lions have just passed the
“safe’” stage, and from now on will be
treated like the large animals, save in
the matter of diet.

The pair of baby tigers, the only ones
born in captivity that have lived long-
er than a few days, are six months old.
They are beautiful specimeps, lithe-
limbed, with glossy yellow, black-
striped coats.

The black bear cub is the real baby
of this lot, as he whines and cries at
all hours, except at meal times. He
eats from a milk bottle with a nipple
attached to a long rubber tube. The
appearance of the cub standing on his
hind feet, with the nipple in his mouth,
ig comical.

The baby peccary, a small variety of
wild pig, is a contented little chap,
three weeks old, with an amazing ca-
pacity for warm milk, and a continu-
ous performance in the napping line.

The babies require so much attention
that Alexander Day, an old trainer,
gives all his time to them. All of the
young, save the peccary and the bear,
are kept away from their mothers be-
cause of the difficulty in feeding them
in the cages with the larger animals.

One of the familiar figures of the
collection, Jumbo IL, the large ele-
phant, is absent on an enforced vaca-
tion in Cleveland, Ohio. Jumbo II. was
attached by the sheriff there last Tues-
day for a claim of $700 against Mr.
Bostock. The sheriff, at an expense of
nearly $100 a week, literally has “an
elephant on his hands.” Mr. Bostock
declares that he does not need the ant-
mal and is satisfied to let him remain
jailed in Cleveland,

A WONDERFUL LENS FOUND
FOR PHOTOGRAPHIC USES

Discovery by a Physician That May
Revolutionize Photography.

NEW YORK, Oct. 2—The “liquid
lens” has not come to America as yet,
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izing photography abroad, making
possible achievements in rapid work
that hitherto have been thought to be
out of the question. In fact, the new
development in photographic art is be-
ing hailed as no less a wonder than the
Rontgen rays.

For, by using a certain oil between
the parts of a rectilinear lens, the re-
fraction is so increased that instan-
taneous photographs may be made in
the ordinary light of a theater. This
{s but one of the photographlc feats
possible. Another is to take a photo-
graph at midnight on a pitch-black
night with no apparent light in fifteen
minutes. A third is to make a photo-
graph at midnight, with a fair moon,
with one minute's exposure,

Other tested possibilities of this new
lens are no less extraordinary. A pho-
tograph may be taken in a theater, the

but from all accounts it is revolution-

footlights only being used, in a quarter

second of exposure. In an ordinary
room, with an exposure of but flve
seconds, a photograph may be made,
with an illumination of but forty-
eight candle power.

Never before in photographic history
has there been a lens so rapid as this.
To the ordinary amateur photographer
it will all seem to be fiction, but it is
none the less an undoubted scientific
fact. The liquid lens is an Englis’
invention, the device of Dr. Edward
Grun, of Brighton, England, who h
been working on it for several yea-
and was led to the experiments tha.
have resulted in its perfection through
his work with the microscope.

Red Raven Reasons.

Red Raven is the original aperient wa-
ter in half-pint bottles; anything like it
is an imitation. Now that is a reason for
you to buy.

ﬁ The QIobe’% Dailg Jhort Story m —

Jhe Countess of Yepigon.

“I am Miss Livingstone,” said the
white girl, tilting her pretty nose. “My
father has $1,000,000,” she added, by
way of further explanation.

“And I,” replied the dark-skinned
one, “am Angelique de la Ronde. They
call me the ‘Countess of the Nepigon,”
for my grandfather came from faraway
France."

The blue eyes opened very wide this
time, stared for a moment into the
dark ones before them, then went down
in swift surrender to the certain calm
dignity which told more plainly than
any words that the blood of the proud-
est of old France still flowed in the
veins of this girl whom Marion Liv-
ingstone has been pleased to term “an
Indian,” and that the spirit of the ref-
ugee lived on in the heart of this, his
French and Indian daughter. It was
a dignity, too, which made the other
girl wonder for the first time in all
her self-important, well satisfied little
life if it were so great a thing, after all,
to be “Miss Livingstone,” and if there
might not be something in the world
even more to be desired than riches.

These two girls were standing on the
steps of a rude, unpainted building, the
Hudson Bay trading post, in the little
Indian village of Nepigon. Marion
Livingstone had come here on her
father’s beautiful white yacht with a
party of pleasure-seekers to whom the
placid bay and quaint village were like
nothing so much as a mighty canvas
for some new and amusing moving-
picture show. To Angelique de la
Ronde it was her little world—all the
world she had ever known—bounded by
the mountains she loved, the waters
whose lapping tide had been her lulla-
by, the blue sky over alll What won-
der that she hated, with all the fierce
hate of her Indian mother, these smil-
ing, chattering white people who came
only to laugh and to peer curiously into
the corners made sacred by a hundred
memories of childhood. What wonder
that she turned away, walking with the
grace of a princess across the grass-
grown common, which, with its single
footpath and few straggling white huts
on either side, did Guty for the main
street.

Not once did she look backward. If
she had she could not have guessed the
reason for that slow blush which had
mounted to the fair cheeks and was
dyeing them scarlet at the thought of
the altogether foolish and unnecessary
boast. True, back there in the world
of fashion, which had been the only
world Marion Livingstone had known,
$1,000,000 seemed a very great thing;
yet here, beneath the shadows of the
eternal hills, wealth was forgotten in
the glories of nature.

A timid touch upon her arm aroused
her, and Marion turned to greet the
kindly German governess, whom she
alternately coaxed and tyrannized into
complete submission to her every
whim. Frau Helen had been standing
beside her, watching with very wide
blue eyes. Yet only now had she sum-
moned coura‘ﬂe to remonstrate.

: t would the father say were he
to see the Fraulein in conversation
with an Indian?”’ she said in an awed
whisper.

Marion laughed and carelessly an-
swered, “Oh, these Indians grg very
peaceable. Frau Helen, I'm sure our
sealp-locks are quité safe, for there
isn’t a tomahawk in sight.”

Though the girl laughed and joked
as usual all through the long, sunshiny
afteémnmoon, yet she could not get that
face, beautiful fn the dark and sg}qg-
did calm, out of her mind; turn which-

ever way she the dark eyes
were ever before her. and down tﬁl}:

single street she

that straight little figure, with head
erect and the step of a princess. -

“Perhaps the countess had gone 'way
home up river in canoe,” old Pete Bon-
nicarro, the guide, explained.

At his words a sudden thought
leaped into the girl’'s mind and in its
fascination and daring even the dark
eyes of Angelique de la Ronde were
forgotten.

“Oh, a canoel We will ride in a
canoel” Marion cried, clapping her
hands. “Just think, Frau Helen, won't
it be 7lorlous—sklmming through the
water like some great bird!”

For once in all her wavering, placid
life the good Frau was firm; no
amount of tears, coaxing and threats
could move her from the stand she
now took, for Marion's father, before
he had gone with the party to explore
certain famous trout streams, had
given strict commands against this
very treacherous form of amusement.
“No, Fraulein,” she said agaln and
again, each time shaking her flaxen
head more decidedly, “we must not
venture into a canoe. It {s useless to
ask it.”

A few moments later a figure in blue,
with fair curls flylng and gray sombero
hopelessly awry, was running down the
hill toward a number of birch-bark
canoes on the beach, and with a men-
tal prayer that the Indian agent’s wife
would keep Frau Helen well interested.
In the traditions of the country, Mar-
ion leaped into the nearest and seiz-
ing the paddle in one hand, gave a
mighty shove, which sent the frail craft
dancing out upon the water as lightly
as a thistle-down. She knelt on the
green boughs with which the boat
was carpeted, and, dipping the paddle
le -wise of the waves, began moving
it to and fro as she had seen the In-
dians do. It took but a few moments
to learn that this was a trick not se
easy &s she imagined, for the waters
seemmed to be playing some rude game
with her. They leaped against the
birch-bark boat, rocking it {n boister-
ous glee; they splashed and dashed
feathery foam into the girl's face and
would have tossed the paddle out of
her hands had she not held on tightly.
The harder they played, the harder
she strove to conquer them, till her

arms were trembling with the strange
exertion, and her face flushed. But all
her effort made not the slightest im-
pression. upon the mischievous little
craft, which went racing along in a di-
rection exactly opposite to that she
had wished to take. At last she real-
ized how hopeless Is was, and with
a little cry of disappointment threw
the paddle into the canoe and sank
back, exhausted. She wanted to see
Angelique de la Ronde again, and tell
her how sorry she was for the haughty
words she had spoken. And here she
was, drifting away faster and faster,
nearing the white, skeleton-like arches
of the great bridge and the rapids.

‘With a startled cry, she remembered
that old Maurin, the half-breéed pilot,
had told her how a canoe had capsizaa
in the rapids and two men, both expert
swimmers and oarsmen, had met death
in the foaming waters but a short
month ago. She sat in a little huddled
heap, and stared with unseeing eyes
straight ahead of her. Then she began
to cry, not loudly, but with little
frightened wallings, like a child who
awakens in the night ang fears the
darkness. Madly the canoe tossed and
beat in the swirling eddies, as the
foam flashed and frothed and leaped
in the sunlight. A hundred white
hands seemed reaching out to Marion.
They would clasp her close in their
embrace, and then the green wake
would dash over the empty canoe, an
the waves would flash and froth anu
leap in the sunlight once again.

“Hold fast, girl. Don't stir.”

The voice sounded miles away, It
seemed to the almost fainting one,
vet she obeyed. A canoe shot close
alongside, and a brown arm with al-
most more than human strength caught
the side of her rocking skiff, while
with the free hand Angelique de la
Ronde guided them both into the shal-
low waters to the shore and safety.

“Oh, my father will give you money
—a great deal of money—because you
have saved my life today,” exclaimed
Marion Livingstone, as she stood once
more at the little landing. Unharmed,
though still trembling from her fright,
but the dark eyes of Angelique de la
Ronde turned full upon her with grave
questioning:

“What need have I of your shining
dollars?” she murmured. “The moun-
tains, the waters, the blue sky are
mine. Could all the wealth of your
world buy these?”"—Detroit Free Press.

HISTORICAL PUZZLE. >
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An American woman protects the American flag. Find her husbanland

sister.

Solution for yesterday’'s puzzle: The squirrel is'ahoye the fence; the rabs
kit is under the frog's outstretched arm.
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