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LONDON'S HOLIDAY
PLAYS WILL BE NOVEL

Chat About Drury Lane Pan-
tomime, “Little Hans
Andersen.”

LONDON, Nov. 21. — Christmas
“pantomimes” from London having
caught on in the United States to such
an extent that arrangements have been
made to reproduce several of them
regularly on the other side of the wa-
ter, it may not be amiss to give some
idea of the entertainments which are
being arranged for the enlivenment of
Londoners during the coming holi-
days. As usual, the greater part of
them will begin operations on “Boxing
Day,” the day following Christmas, and
the most important of all will be the
show at Drury Lane, which this year
will have to do with the world-famous
tragedy of “Humpty Dumpty.” It is
now expected that Dan Leo, who broke
down from overwork awhile ago, will
be well enough by Christmas time to
sustain the part of the fragile youth
who “sat on a wall,” and the panto-
mime is to be mounted with true
Drury Lane lavishness, which ordinar-
ily means an outlay of $100,000 before
the curtain rises for the first time. As

soon as the run in London is finished
the production will be transferred to
New York, and afterward will visit the
principal large citi 1t home.

But perhaps the most novel of the
coming Christmas entertainments is

the little play which Capt.- Basil Hood
has written for music by Walter
Slaughter, and which has been named
“Little Hans Andersen.” In the piece
we shall see the great Danish writer of
fairy tales as a child and under the
tutelage of a dream-sprite called “Ole-
Luk-Oie,” through whose ministra-
tions the boy sees the events described
in “The Tinder Box,” “The Emperor's
New Clothes,” “the Swineherd,” “The
Little Mermaid,” and others of his
more famous stories. The play will be
acted by the former Savoy company,
‘Walter Passmore, the comedian who
succeeded Grossmith in the Gilbert and
Sullivan operas, having the part of
Ole-Luk-0Oie.

“The Cherry Girl.”

Seymour Hicks’ Christmas play,
“Bluebell in Fairyland,” proved so
great a success at the Vaudeville last
winter, as well as in the United States,
if one remembers correctly, that thea-
tergoers are looking forward eagerly
to his new  holiday entertainment,
which is called “The Cherry Girl,” and
modeled on similar linegs to the piece
which was played nearly 400 times last
winter. The Garrick will have a ver-
sion of “The Cricket on the Hearth”
as a special Christmas offering, while
at other houses the changes will be
run on the old favorites of pantomime
—"“Dick Whittington,” “Jack and the
Beanstalk,” “The Forty Thieves” and
the inevitable “Cinderella.”

Lewis Waller revived “Monsieur
Beaucaire”—previously seen at the
Comedy theater—at the Imperial the
other night without any hitch, but
theatergoers who read the criticism of
the performance which appeared in one
of the foremost London dailies next
morning must have received a shock.
For this is how the “notice” began:

“It was a happy thought of Mr.
Lewis Waller to revive at the Imperial
theater his excellent representation ot
‘Monsieur Beaucaire.” This fine old
English comedy is old enough to be
still new, and it deserves to be known
to modern audiences as familiarly as
‘The School for Scandal, and ‘She
Stoops to Conquer.” If only our mod-
ern dramatists could catch that almost
lost trick of combining the comedy of
manners with a real romance and a
most exquisite grace and brilllancy of
surface, criticism would not so often
have to qualify its approval of contem-
porary drama.”

Critic Betrays Crass lgnorance.

There was nothing to show that this
remarkable utterance wag intended as
a joke (jests usually are carefully la-
beled on this side of the water), so
one can only suppose that this critic
actually does not know that the Tark-
ington-Sutherland play came from
America some two years ago, and thus
hardly can be described as an “old
comedy.”

Alfred Capus, the Parlsian dramatist,
whose new piece, “The Adversary,”
will be played in the United States by
E. S. Willard, is a lucky man. Since
he burst on Paris, three years ago, with
“The Two Schools,” his success has
been continuous and increasing.

For “La Veine” was even more of a
hit than his maiden comedy. “Le Beau
Jeune Homme" went ever better; “La
Chatelaine” sent its author's stock up
above par, and “The Adversary,” at
any rate, shows no falllng off in Capus’
ability. Parisian theatrical directors
declare that no modern French play-
wright—Donnay, Sardou, Octave Mira-
beau or Renri Lavedan—can command
such fees as this comparative new-
comer, and they say he must at pres-
ent enjoy a royal income. Capus, how-
ever, has earned his present success by
plenty of hard luck. He first tried his
hand at being a newspaper man, and
afterwards operated as an advertising
agent and starved as a private secre.
tary. Perhaps, however, it was this
varied experience which brought him
the extraordinary knowledge of human
nature which his plays reveal. Capus
is of middle height, wears a pointed
beard and sports a monocle. He is an
energetic worker, rising generally at 6
in the morning, and spending most of
the following twelve hours at his desk.
If he goes on as he has begun, the
playwright is practically certain of a
scat in the French academy.

Takes Liberties With Chamberlain. -

If the London stage censor did his
dnty he would let up on his prohibi-
tions of foreign pieces which both Eu-
repe and America haveapproved, and
embark instead upon a campalign of
rooting out things which offend good

taste in London theatrical perform-
ances. Such things, for instance, as
are to be found in the new Galety

piece, “The Orchid,” where a character
made up to represent Mr. Chamber-
lain—and called on the programme
Alr. Chesterton—comports himself in a
fashion that is undignified, to say the
least. Needless to tell Americans, tif®
erstwhile colonial secretary is a mar-
rled man, so that audiences have been
8 trifle startled at his Galety counter-
part’s nalve confession that he ig in
the habit of taking his pretty lady sec-
rcotary out to tea. When, however, the
young woman declares in song that
“She wears the newest Paris frocks—
the chief provides the dresses,” the
squeamish-minded foreigner feels—as
most folk here feel—that the doubtful
pleasantry Is being carried just a bit
too far.

Our Advantage.
you think it is an ad'."antage to
te be reared in the country?”
e sure,” answered Farmer Corn-
toseel. ‘A boy has a heap better chance
in the country. For instance, when a boy
is surrounded by orchards and melon
patchiss, he can have a stomach ache
without the doctor jumpin’ to the con-
clusion that he's got 'pendleitis.” —Wash-
ingion Star.

“So
& boy
“To

MARIE RICHMOND

With the “Parisian Widows” at the Star This Week.
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Bunch of Mississippi

River Superstitions

A~

Some of the modern professions, that
depend in a large measure on the ele-
ment of chance, seem to foster a be-
lief in the supernatural that could
scarcely have existed in the dark ages.
Every gambler has his series of mas-
cots and hoodoos. His private “hunch”
is a thing to be watched for and
obeyed. The men—and women, too,
we mugt confess—who follow the races,
get tips that come from a far more
trustworthy source than the average
stable boy or race track “tout” would
be. Six years ago the bookies at the
fair ground thought for awhile that
they were going to be swamped, and
all because the spirit of a departed
jockey had acquired the unpardonable
habit of visiting a party of spiritualists
in seance and revealing the names of
the long shots were booked to win.

Everybody has heard of the gray cat
that used to hang around the Chicago
Board of Trade and rub her shedding
coat against the left leg of the lucky
speculator. The quantity of hair she
left on his trousers was a fair gauge
of his day’s success. Some of the
members came to trust so entirely in
this feline prophetess that they stub-
bornly refused to do business on those
days when she neglected to greet them
with a rub and a purr.

Cold logic may argue until it is_blue
in the face. It avails nothing. For all
the reason and all the ridicule, the
superstitious man has the “incontro-
vertible fact” to offer in rebuttal. He
knows that certain circumstances al-
ways follow certain omens, and that
by giving heed to his “hunch” he has
snatched victory from defeat times
without number. The man who has no
patience with superstition has nothing
but negative theory on his side, and_it
is but natural that he invariably fails
in an attempt to argue with the man
who has the faets.

Nowhere is this “unstable element of
chanece” more constantly to be reckoned
with than on shipboard. From the ad-
miral on a man-o’-war to the roustabout
on a Mississippi steamer, there is scarce-
1y 2 man on the water who is without the
vein of superstition. Any old tar you
might chance to pick up could tell you
gtories from his personal experience that
would convince you of the intervention of
supernatural forces. Phantom ships that
presage disaster, lights that glow sudden-
ly on the masts and dreams that have
been fulfilled to the minutest details, he
will relate; but the chief prognosticator of
all the water people is the rat. There is
not a negro roustabout on the river who
could be chained to his boat after the
rats had left her. .

Only a few years ago, when one of the
New Orleans packets was making a land-
ing a little way below St. Louis, a moss-
backed, gray-whiskered rat marched pom-
pously up the gang plank, paused and
lifted himself on his hind legs, emitting a
peculiar squeal, and then scurried up to
the bank. In five minutes there was con-
sternation on the lower deck. and the
mate was compelled to use his ax to pre-
vent all his men from leaving him. That
rat, they declared, was the old man of
the boat. They all knew him. The thing
that happened that night would, in all
probability, have happened just the same
if Mr. Rat had made the journey as usual.
So at least the rational landlubber would
say. The river was high and the pilot,
relicved of the necessity of picking a nar-
how channel, had difficulty in keeping out
of the way of driftwood, for there must
alwayvs be something to worry the man av
the wheel. Toward morning, when the
surface of the stream looked innocent as
a babe, suddenly the prow of the _\'CS§el
struck something. There was a rippling
sound, a terrific shock, and for a few
minutes it seemed that the boat was
geized with a swamp chill. She had run
into a submerged snag and had torn a
hole in her hull, through which you could
have thrown, not a rat, but a mule. All
the roustabouts said, “I told you so.” that
is, all those who were still capable of
utterance. No one was drowned, and be-
fore the end of the season the hoat was
running again. When the disaster was
found not to be so great after all, the
friends of the cld man declared they knew
it would not amount to much, for he
would have taken all the rats with him it
the steamer had been doomed. He only
left in order to escape the shock to his
nerves. }

The rat is common property with all on
board, but the pilot has his own private
hoodoo that is of 2 much higher order. It
is called the pilot house spectre. and it
looks very much like any other self-re-
specting ghost. It never presents.Itseh‘.
&drectly in front of the pllot, preferring to
occupy a position at his elbow, so that it
can dodge around behind him as he turns.
On one occasion the spectre was imper-
sonated by a being who was still in the
flesh, and it required the intervention of a
vast concourse of genuine spirits to save
the pilot from greater disaster than the
real spectre had even threatened. It hap-
pened opposite Fort Pillow, down the
river, an old stone fort that was made
memorable by the massacre of a whole
regiment of negro soldiers during the war.

At certain seasons of the year lights are
seen flitting about in the marshy ground
below the fort, and during the day a veil
of smoke hugs the earth. Jack Whitten
had studied physical geography and con-
sequently knew all about marsh lights and
the tendency of smoke to collect in damp
ravines, so the ghosts of Fort Pillow pre-
sented no terrors for him. One night he
was alone in the dark wheelhouse, ap-
proaching the accursed spot, when he felt
that there was some one with him. He
was sure he had seen a ]gueer shape, mov-
ing noiselessly about. Like the orthodex
spectre, it kept itself carefully out orf his
range of vision, Suddenly he turned and
leaped aside, not a moment too soon, for

is back stood a burly negro just in the

act of liftinz a corn knife. With that pres-
ence of mind that comes from long years
of training the pilot shouted:

“My God, they're after us!
your life!"

With a howl of terror the would-be as-
sassin dropped his erude weapon and
plunged headlong down the narrow stairs,
landing in a frightened heap on the hur-
ricane deck. An officer, rushing out of
his apartment in the texas, seized him
and asked what he meant by raising such
a disturbance,

‘“Lemme go, faw de Lawd sake, Days
after me. Doan you see de niggah raga-
mint a-comin’ over de water?”’

And sure enough there in the ravine
were the ghosts of the massacred negroes
executing their lantern dance.

A littie cross-questioning revealed -the
fact that the roustabout had been hired
to murder the pilot and wreck the boat
on the rocks of Ft. Pillow, and it was due
to his superstition that passengers and
cargo reached St. Louis in safety.

There is one story the old river men
tell that has in it an element of mys-
ticism that is pathetically beautiful. The
heroes are Will Cribbin and Sam Bowen,
intimate friends of Mark Twain in the
days when he was a-learnin’ the river.”
Those of us who have followed the work
of the Mississippi river commission know
of the sluggish old river’s tendency to
import a farm from the banks of the Mis-

Run for

souri, cairy it down stream a few miles
and then dump it into the first con-
venient deep water pool. A dam having
been thus formed, more sand is piled

around it until a towhead is constructed.

FISH WILL MAKE
- GREAT EXHIBIT

Government Will Attempt Im-
mense Show of Finny Tribe
at St. Louis.

~

ST. LOUIS, Mo, Nov. 21.—The
United States government has ac-
knowledged the superiority of the
world’s fair at St. Louis over all pre-
vious expositions by appropriating
funds for a greater display than has
ever been made by Uncle Sam at any
exposition. The construction of the
two buildings which will accommodate
the indoor exhibits of the government
has progressed to the point where the
staff work is being put on. There are
two structures, one for the main ex-
hibit and the other exclusively for the
fisheries display, dost approximately
$2,500,000. The government appropri-
ated for its exhibit $1,308,000, besides
the $5,000,000 for the expositien’s gen-
eral fund. Of the sum first named,
$800,000 is for the colleéction, installa-
tion, maintenance and return of the
exhibit to Washington, and the re-
mainder for building purposes.

The government is fortunate in the
site secured for its buildings. The
main structure, 800 feet long and 250
feet wide, stands on an elevated site
just east of the main picture of the ex-
position. The palaces of mines and
metallurgy and of liberal arts, with the
picturesque sunken garden between
them, are directly west of the govern-
ment building, the great central dome
of which is visible from the very cggm
ter of the fair, looking across the sunk-
en garden.

The government building is the first
structure which the visitor will reach
upon entering the grounds at the east-
ern entrance from Forest park. That
beautiful portion of the park which
is not included in the world's fair site
forms a picturesque prospect to the
eastward. This is the largest exposi-
tion building ever erected by the gov-
ernment. It is distinguished from all
other structures at the world’s fair in
being the only one in which steel is
used in the constryction. Immense
girders of steel support the superstrue-
ture, so that the whole interior is an
uncbstructed - arch, no pillars being
used.

The grounds surrounding the gov-
ernment building are being landscaped,
growing plants provided by the de-
partment of agriculture, as an exhibit,
being used largely. At points on the
hill slope in the vicinity, a detachment
of United States artillery has begun
the work of mounting a number of
large guns, which will serve a part of
the exhibit for the ordnance bureau.

The government fisheries building,
just south of the main exhibit struc-
ture, is one of the show features of the
exposition, both architecturally and as
an exhibit. The building is 135 feet
square, of staff construction as to its
exterior, and is the purest classic type
of architecture. It is connected with
the government exhibit building by a
grand stairway leading up to the great
portico, or portium, at the south end
of the larger structure.

G. A. Schneider, of the United States
fish commission, is on the ground, su-
perintending the arrangements for in-
stalling and maintaining the fish ex-
hibit. Mr. Schneider occupied similar
positions at Omaha, Buffalo and
Charleston. He is using here the ideas
suggested by long experience. This is
to be by far the greatest showing ever

Pianola does more.

CALL AT PIANOLA PARLORS;

play with the effect of a finished pianist.

THE METROSTYLE PIANOLA

The Pianola met the demand for a simple method of musical expression. It en.
able anyone to instantly play the piano, and play with an almost perfect technique.
addition, it offered its player complete artistic control of the music.
It not only enables anyone to play the piano, but guides him to
This result is obtained by having a musician
actually play the cemposition on this new Pianola, and, with its Metrostyle, leaves an
impression on the music roll of just how he has interpreted it, forming an authoritative,
easily followed but not obligatory cuide to intelligent, musicianly interpretation.

SEE, HEAR AND TRY IT. TAKE

In
The Metrostyle

ELEVATOR TO THIRD FLOOR.

BARGAIN
We have a piano player that has been
used a short time; cost new, $250. We
have a piano, worth new, $300. We are

offering the combination for $310

TWO BARGAINS

Chickering Grand Piano, in handsoms ebony
cas!a- %&c we tc})lok in on trads; regular $300
style. Jes at this sale,
for only - 5' 75

Gatler Upright Piano, walnut case, one of the

BARGAIN
A $250 piano player, works as good as
new, and a $275 piano used short time in
studio. Combiration prics of piano and

player new, $525. Sale prics
forboth:.~....... $285
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<% 'W, J.DYER & BRO.| =&
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Northwest 17 Dyer Building, St. Paul, Minnesota. Knabe Pianos
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cooled by ice manufactured in a plant
specially constructed, with a capacity
of ten tons daily. Fresh air will be
pumped into the tanks to Kkeep the
water pure and furnish the swimming
citizens the necessary oxygen.

To hold the salt water from the sea
a huge tank has been built at one side
of the fisheries building. This wil hold
50,000 gallons of the native brine,
which will be brought to St. Louis in
the government’'s tank cars. Four
tanks, with a capacity of 8,000 gallons
each, will contain the filtered river
water.

In the center of the building a pool
twenty-five feet square is being built,
in which seals will disport themselves.

Lobsters, crabs, oysters and clams
will not be overlooked in this exhibit.
As proof of what the lobster is capable
of dcing for himself when he
has an opportunity to live long enough,
a specimen about four feet long will be
shown. Opysters clinging to the stones
or other material which is their native
habitat, will be there. Methods of tak-
ing lobsters and shellfish of all kinds
will be illustrated. There will be
hatching apparatus of all kinds, in-
cluding the troughs for trout, the shad
and whitefish tables, and other modern
inventions for the propagation of food

DEFENDS THE TURKS

American Calls Them Best Peo-
ple in Southeastern Europe.

WASHINGTON, D. C.,, Nov. 21.—The
Post prints the following letter from
Constantinople:

I am known to you and to many of
your readers personally, while Wash-
ingtonians generally, I fancy, are not
unfamiliar with my name. Therefore
I pray for space in your columns for a
few words regarding Turkey. This is
my fifth visit to Southeastern Europe.
I have been twice in Roumania and
Greece, and resided, at different times,
about six months in Constantinople, I
therefore have a fair acquaintance
with the people of this section, includ-
ing the Armenians and Syrians.

Take it from me, without qualifica-
tions whatever, that, of all people in
Southeastern Europe, the most honest,
the most cleanly, the most generous,
the most hospitable and the least bigot-
ed are the men that we Americans,
looking through foreign political and

HOPE TO GO 200 MILES AN HOUR

. pfeler, Composile MolerAnd Cartiaga.

German fnventors Promise Great Things For Experimental
Railroad on Which a Speed of 125 Mjles An Hour Was

Reached Recently.

How it Feels to Rush Through Space

at Rate of Two Miles a Minute.

One of the party who recently rode on the car from Berlin to Marien-

feld, Germany, during a recent speed trial, declared that

telegraph poles

rushed past the vision so rapidly that they had the appearance of a picket

fence.

Another, who put his head out of the window, drew back precipi-

tately, stung by the pain of contact with the rushing air.
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Soon a crop_of willows springs up, and
the townhead is transformed into an isl-
and. In due time the island is named, or
numbered, and placed on the map. Then,
the chances are, the river will decide it
didn’t really want an island there, after
all, and out goes the island, to be depos-
ited farther down stream.

An oasis in the yellow water, with such
a history as this, was Island No. 68. One
night a vessel stopped here, where no
freight had ever before been landed, and a
rude wooden box was carried up the gang-
plank. In the box was the body of Will
Cribbin, the junior pilot. Quarantine was
not maintained so strictly in those days
as it is now, and this boat had carried the
vellow pest from New Orleans. a part of
her cargo that was not listed. Many of
the negroes had died and had been thrown
overboard, but the pilot must have better
treatment. The officers, who were not al-
ready ill, assisted at the simple obsequies,
but one of them stood off and protested.
Between sobs he remonstrated with those
who were digging the grave.

“He said he wanted to be buried in the
river. Don't you think you ought to re-
spect a dying man’s last wish?”’ Then he
added: If I die on the way I want you
to promise not to bury me. Fil stick to
the river as long as I live, and when I
am dead I want it for my grave.”

At Jackson Point the steamer landed
again, and, despite his recent protest, Sam
Bowen was buried in the sand. Before the
willows had grown over the two sunken
graves a rcef was deposited above, and
the current directed against those two
islands. In less than two years Will Crib-
bin and Sam Bowen had found the de-
sired resting place in the bosom of the
river.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

All WIil Be Discovered.

Barnes Tormer—I am in a quandary. I
have been offered an engagement by two
managers, and I don't know how to act,

Sue Brette—Well, don’t worry; they’ll
soon find it out.—New York Times.

made at an exposition by the United
States fish commission.

Previous expositions have proved
that nothing attracts so much attention
as a display of living fish. At the Co-
lumbian exposition in Chicago the
fisheries building was crowded at near-
ly all times, and the popularity of the
denizen of the deep, not to speak of the
citizen of the stream, is such that at
every fair the fish exhibit has been one
of the chief centers of interest.

Just what it is that causes men,wom-
en and children to crowd eagerly about
a transparent tank in which swim fish-
es of various kinds is not a matter of
discussion here. That belongs to the
domain of psychology. The fact is un-
deniable, and therefore Uncle Sam is
preparing for his children next year a
visual feast In this line. Specimens of
fish from sea and river, lake and
brooklet, gathered afar and anear, will
be on view in the government fisheries
building; and in keeping with the gen-
eral spirit of the World's Fair, there
will be also an exhibit of the processes
of propagating and catching or mar-
keting all water foods.

Ranged around the walls inside the
building will be thirty-five tanks with
glass fronts. Most of the tanks are to
be twelve feet long and five feet high.
They will be filled with the kind of
water best adapted to the species of
fish which each tank is to contain. For
sea fish salt water from the ocean will
be provided. For fresh water fish the
water piped from the Mississippi river,
thoroughly flltered by means of a plant
underneath the building, will be used.
This filter has a capacity of 100,000
gallons daily., For trout from the cool

L

mountain streams the water will be
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fishes. Such processes or methods as
cannot be shown in reality will be
given representation through muta-
scope pictures,

Human Nature.

“Mike,” sald Plodding Pete, ‘“‘what
would you do if you was to wake up
an’ find yourself a rallway president?

“I dunno,” answered Meandering Mike.
“Human nature is human nature. I
s'pose I'd git mercenary an’ begin to
worry about all de rides I've been beatin’
de company out of.”—Washington Star.
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American missionary eyes, call the
“unspeakable Turks.” I am not re-
ferring to the Turkish officials or up-
per classes—as I would not refer to the
Tammany chiefs or the blase Newport
set as representative of the American
people—but to the ordinary, common,
toiling, taxpaying man of the soil, the
loom and the shop.

Ask any sane man who has been
here and knows—your past and pres-
ent diplomatic and consular agents,
even your missionaries-—and they will,

§
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with hardly an exception, corroborate
the above statement.

Among the Turks you find no drunk-
ards and no strumpets—you must look
to the Armenians and Greeks for these

—and the fact that the sultan has
from ten to fifteen million contented
Christian subjects does not evince

much intolerance. He has, for exam-
ple, more Greek subjects than the king
of Greece, and they are all Christians.
This talk of the “fierce Moslem” is
largely fancy. The Moslem does not
worship Mohammed—does not look
upon him as a God, as the Christian
does wupon Christ, Mohammed was
merely a prophet, and they recognize
Christ was one, but that His teach-
ings have been dethroned.by the later
revelations. If Chriseians want speci-
mens of intolerance, look at the ex-
pulgion of (he Moors and the Jews
from Spain, at the Inquisition, Alva in
the Low countries and the pious flames
of “Good Queen Bess' times.”

And the bug-a-boo polygamy! I am
told that there are not 300 plural fam-
ilies in Turkey. How many are there
in New York? The Moslem religion
permits polygamy, but poverty, empty
pockets, prevents it.

You will naturally ask: If all this
is true, why the frequent turmoils in
Turkey? The answer is:

1. The exceptiona]l geographical posi-
tion of Constantinople and the possessions
of the Bosphorus, the Sea of Marmora,
and the Dardanelles by Turkey is a prize

that Russia has fought, and will agaln
fight for, and which other nations will,
if possible, prevent her winning. The

result is the corrupt use of money in
Turkey by all parties, which accounts in
part for the turmoil that often exists.

2. The machinations of Bulgaria and
contiguous Macedonia. The preselut
troubles are not the outcome of ‘“L'urkish
outrages upon Christians.” Every person
hete knows it is entirely a political move
intended to weaken and dismember Tur-
key, with the ulterior thought of eventual-
ly inducing the powers to erect Bulgaria
into a kingdom, with Constantinople as
its capital 3ut the powers—excepting
Russia, perhaps—are shy of the idea and
hold aloof, so far, from interfering. The
plous missionaries are known to be mixed
up in the intrigue, and Miss Missionary
Stone was a cat's paw in the hands of
the conspirators. The ransom pald by
Americans for her release was used to
purchase arms and ammunition for the
present insurgents.

3. The Armenians and the mission-
aries! The Turk could handle the Rus-
sians and the Bulgarians, but when- he

has to fight for his life among the Ar-
menians and missionaries it hecomes a
more serious thing. They are the curse
of the country—sure! In Turkey no at-
tempt at converting or proselyting a
Moslem is ever made. The record for
over 100 years shows just one such con-
vert, and the business has been glven up
as a fallure. What, then, do the mis-
sionaries do? ““Work” among the Ar-
menians—the shrewdest and most cor-
rupt, the most plausible, and the most
false people on earth! A missionary does
about as much good among them as he
would working among the lost souls in
Dante's Inferno.

It is pitiable to see the sleek Armen-

fan bamboozling the witless mission-
ary! You know the current saying
here: One Armenian in circumvention

equals four Greeks; one Greek equals
three Jews, and one Jew equals three
Levantines. The Armenians are mem-
bers of the Armenian church—with a
few Roman Catholic and a few Protest-
ants among them. The missionary
thinks he is doing something to convert
these people to his particular sect. His
great weapon to accompiish this ia the
missionary schools, ot which there are
some 300 in Turkey, being supported
by certain soft-headed missionary so-
cieties in the United States. And the
Armenian students and graduates of
these schools gradually imbue them-
selves with the idea that they are no
longer Turkish subjects, but a privi-
leged class under the protection of the
United States government. They con-
sequently, when opportunity occurs, fo-
ment political disturbances, and are
generally at the bottom of the internal
intrigues of the country. The mission-
aries ask the United States to protect
these schools, to urge the Porte to rec-
ognize this protection, to have United
States consuls appointed at certain
points where these schools are numer-
ous, etc, And the United Statesg I8
doing their bidding—in violation of
treaties, of laws, of common decency
and common sense.

These Armenlan schools are not at-
tended by a single American student!
What have we to do with them? Is
it for Armenian schools our consular
service was fnaugurated? 1 say it is a
corruption of the service and that con-
suls should be withdrawn from places
where there are no Americans or Amer-
ican trade to justify thelr presence,
The truth Is well known to our govern-
ment, but the “powers that be” have
always bent their heads to the bigotry,
the narrowness, the persistence and
the ignorance of the board of forcign
missions of our great and foolish coun-
try., If the auditing officers of the
treasury will submit a statement of the
direct and indirect expense these
schools and useless consuls—Iincluding
the item of cablegrams—have heen to
the government it will pérhaps open
the eyes of the taxpayers of our couns-
try - Ges George B VWilllama
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