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[T 45 50 GREAT PLACE TN HISTORY.

| gnd-rewa fds that:before anew. certury-shall:

come, the deserving fameof our own ceramic
;art shall vie:with tnat.of-any land. =

T ‘But there is-other interést:in:the.-potteries
tlian- that connected: With-their mercantile
factsand: figurés; . with tholrcxtmnrdm:\ry
art  development, -compelling “theembp oy-
meit.of--the most noted and-skillful decora-
tive artists:in -Europe er even -with these

bewildering - show-=rooms -of tilos. ‘\Tfj'
plaqoes;: candelabra;” state table 'sel' L[,i.‘,
. multifarious -.ect lesiastic

Dl Y-S 23COS, h
:]l:.t.'(}fr‘::(i‘o“l.’:t‘}-jt ruscéan «-m!n-lIphynenb. :_’nm’u_-
els; cabinet setlings; piattl ‘d_1|v0"!l?ﬂ-_ R A”flJ;
‘bowls,” Sedls, Teliefs, me i aions, ‘(ll‘m%\lllll'
ard dintagiios without-end in \-”'l“t.y ldb‘
nuinver: - This:Is. in- the every-day-life; hab-
its, :\sln'r:xtiuna.! rh:xrn‘m::- and amusements
> tters themseives.,

Ufjlt::nl.,“\’-(-t ul..: a-kindlier, more comfortable
or .contented; folk live; than these Stafford-
sliire . notters..-‘I'iére -are economic reasons
for 'this - which American  man ufacturers
could study with profit:- - That cur sed piracy
apon-labor, the ftruck system,”” 1s unknown
here.  Whilerivalry between manufacturers
is of the keenest,. unvarying provision. is
made agiinst petiods of depression; so that
at all times. there is unbroken sustentation
of labor. - If slight reduction is ever neces-
sary,-itis:only in the: guantity 1.1-~’1,lm-ml.
W invariably “by  the “*‘piece,” . are
never reduced. - Every venny -dus. every
man. is paid him éach Saturday noon.. Lhe
result is, workmien: afe surs of -certain in-
come. This . just and Lhumane 1.:«'.ximvn.t
makes gGod citizens and conifortable homes
anywhere,- But the -uniye good nature
of the Staffordshire potters is:attributed by
themselves to a. curious hereditary . l"'h.(‘f-
“ Working -inearth,” -they. say, makes
men

ages,

AINDED”

‘EASY
There are preserved many
of the master-potter’s home 1n theseven-
teenti.and eighteenth eenturies, The genial
of pitchers, jugs and porringers of

unny pictures

- SO = 1
that time, whose workmen livei in thatched
wovels not it for swine, were each suppo sed

to exist in an ample thatched and timbered
with:deep eavesand leaded case-
It against or around:the pot-work
“ou. entered either from the street
narooiny houseplace or kitchen.

next the pat-work-was acapa-
jey-place, and opposite: this'was

The 0ld-Fashioned Ovens Out of -Which .Ceme
{he - Tyes; Posset-Caps -and -Pots: of .the
Roman Times—Wedgwood Codl and Clay.
The Place Where Josiah Wedewood er-
focted Barthenware for the Table—-Origin
of -“Queel

HeENLEY (Englan Feb, 12, 1891.—Staf-
r t princly seat of  the English
potteries, is"an i ‘county, lying ne:
the cent f-BE . Longand narrow,
sometl ke a mbuas in form, it

rates the four midland counties of De

).eicester, Warwick and . Worcestershir

the east, froni. the ‘two- important western

shires of Clieshire.and Shr e, and ex-

tends north and-south, o the-length
of the kingdonn
It has no greatvplace.in history:- "The old

monks t atiraeted ‘to it as:a D
in which te build- splendid abbeys.. Anti-
quarians ‘have-not " found: ‘much fn it to
wrangle over. -1t has inspired- little in. ro-
nmonce and'song.. NoO one ever:came toita
second time-for its beauty.. Forbigding and
unfertile 1iills merge into t and “monoto-
nous1 OWSs 12 its

dle reaches are the near

forges.y g In-the

nort the south,

The -hiouse=placa -had its.pon-
derous-settle, its-leathier-covered easy-chair,
a shelved dresser; clock and tables.- Beliind
dresser the -erateman’s- scores -were
chalked: and -on- thé dresser-shelves were
isplayed: the masterpieces of the potter's
art of that time.  Snug and eomfortable
as all this was; yvou.. can-find 10,000 "honies
of potter workmen, -witiiin: a-five-mile ra-
dius -of Henley, where the .poorest potter
of the district lives as snugly: as his master
- - His cattage. ‘is-of brick.: It

ories and the blessinz of perfect
On-theé ground floor: are a parlor
ity fiteplace, -a large-living room
\ huge grate,: ‘hobs and
swyinging pots-and ket-

this is a‘scullery, with a
at “the rear: - Theupper
large sleeping’ rooms,

tter family heré a:-five-
detached: houss and

thirty-five

week, while: * the
and ‘rates do pot- exceed twenty
er . monti su 'Il a 'l‘-'-n\'.
hese .- homes area flower-

rzes of
y. bot-
1ced

rdens . of--all

n.sunrmer.

u-top:is
fanciful sketch, painting
, peértaining to the pottetr’s
1t ol iulation to win
in new proeesses; or far

designs.inniodelingiand

rontine is an unevent-
LOorning
“snap’n’’ (i's

wordrous
coalk and e
peri

their k and
- .-In-the north,
in the pottery
the*great-ovens
monstreus.ten-
in the tosyer
metro
stacks of Turn-
Buecknall, Longton,
i, Lane End, Penk-
ria; -you- canuot
y. spots the

of wl
ountl
¢ ity ha 0T been -the
[ Littie moté than acentury,” Pottery
of 500 years ago-can-be definitely
to. Burslem.” The “town: was. then

as a butter pottery, that.is a-pottery
> pots for keeping -butter -wera made.
, In 1690, -along-came “two  ingenious
ders named--Eler; . They introduced

rm of gl securerl -by superficial
ation of the clay ‘through the super-
ed fumes . of - common:salt; .- The Eters
» brought to Stafford”the unglazed red-
ina met

FROM THE EAST.

This was all very wonderful for that time,
but by and bv wiliite. ware made its appear-
ance through an aécidental discovery. On a
jourpey toLondon one of the Burslem pot-
ters had powdered flint recommended by an
inp-hostler for his horse’s disordered eyes.
To more easily piilverize it a flint stone was

thrown into the fire.: The potter saw that
the - flame -changéd it to- a pure white.
Flrn_t stones: ‘were ‘gathered in the sotth -
of Ex 1d, sent- to. Staffordshire in large

quantities, -mixed:-with tobacco-pipe clay,
avd- pure -white--stenewar¢ was produced.
The crushing and:grinding mills for pulver-
izing flint, mixing- it like flour with water
and serving it in paste of any desired con-
sistency,; were only a matter of time. Then,
in 17 Josiah- Wedgwood perfect-d earth-
enware for the:table—~whose first delicate
creain color is. so attractive to collectors—
which so pleased the Queen that she gave to
it her name 'and patronage. The word
Queen was. stamped in all these dishes.
Hence *“Queensware” of that and the
present time.” - Following this came the
most brilfiant eéareer ever enjoyed by manus
facturer. The story reads like an Arabian
Nights’ tale.. This oné man Wedgwood. not
a learned man from the collegiate standard,
& cripple through a malignant disease in
youth, and not one who had inberited pres-
tige or substance, seemed to possess the au-
dacions originality of all real geuius, incon-
cen'nlviu.-_ patience, and above all, an
unswerving loyalty totrue art. With these
qualities he so-wedded art to refined progress
and utility that there was recovered from
the whole sweep of the known past every-

thing of true beauty that had - been re:
vealed to- “the’ -potter. With ' - mar-
velous rapidity - of conception, develop-

ment, application .and. adaptability, he not
only. recovered:.and re-created what seemed
frreplaceable, - but established to endure
new standards-in the noblest - 1deals possible
to ceramie art. In‘a word, fifty centuries
of art effiort-were by his brain and hand
eoncentrated *into fifty years of incompar-
able creations, More wouderful than his
own work, taste kept abreast of his exquis-
ite revelations. -Nearly a century has elapsed
since he died here at the Etruria he built.
To be exact, it is_just ninety-six years. But
iuAnlll this “ipterim of progress no added
precious secret-in--ceramics has been dis-
elosed, It almost -seems that this was the
one man predestined-to come and throw open
wide the door upom the exquisite my#teries.
gtn:ln: woader that si]ngle 1l)ieces from his
re now worth- L king”
o .the:-value of a Kking’s
BUT ALL THIS IS WELL KNOWN.

Wedgewood is buried in the modest church-
ard over there at Stoke. - Tliere is no ceno-
ph or column above 'his grave, but his
monument is in every refined home throngh:
out the world. It is also in the complete re-
naissance in one of the most useful, endur-
ing and lovely of all the arts. it is visibly
and practically here In Staffordshire in this
at cluster of pottery towns and cities,
ousing fully 200,000 people; and, in the
eutlying villages, and through the vast out-
reaches and interchanges of the Stafford-
shire pottery trade, which alone supports
more than half a million souls, And best
of all, to us, it is in the reduplication in our
American _cities of these great establish-
ments, where our own labdor and our own
capital are graduslly acquiring such skill

3 rs. for green things
r his evening meal, he is found,
bed-time, . at- the - public-house, or
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t thelr work on
ling a vro
h iich they are all very lona,
good an-ilh 1 as can be given of
1 dshire dialeet among the lowly:
“We'rt goin” t'night?”’
“Well, w’ats say bait goin’ ¢’ plee 2"
“Well, w’ats theighr on?”
*King Dick.”
*N’” w’ats t’ after-peyee loike 2”7
**Well, Oi canna just remember naa. Bat
Oi-dasseay et ’Il be a proper good fearce.”
*Wer shian we ineizht ; g
“O1’1l seey theizh 't thee-ay-ter dooar.”’
“Aye; thait’ll dew.”
01’11 be theer!”
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An old substantial brick residence located
on one of the principal thoronghfarcs of this
city has been considered a haunted house
since the war, says a special from Lexing-
ton, Ky., to the Chicago Inter Ocezn. Old
citizens elaim that during the war a Union
soldier, who had been woundad in the battle
at Richmond Ky., and was being taken care
of by the family that then lived in the house,
was brutally murdered by a Southern Sympa-
thizer In the cellar of the residence.

Ever since then, so the st ry goes, there
have been uncanny doings and mysterious
noises seen and heard in this old mansion at
reguiar intervals of six months. At these
times, when the fam s occupying the house
would be at supper, lights left in the living-
room and other parts of the house would be
extinguished and sounds very much like the
groans of a person in agony would be dis-
tinetly heard. No one ever saw anything
other than this until a few evenings ago.

The family that has been occupying the
house for:the past three months, who did
not know of the supposed existence of this
peculiar ghost, were sitting at the table eat-
g supper-atabout a quarter to 7 ¢’clozk.
I'tis” parlor. had been lighted up, as there
were some,young people yisiting the house,
mu} the lamp was brightly burning in the
living-room. - Fhe servant girl had occasion
to ro into the parlor and living-room dur-
ing the progress of the meal, and when she
returned she exclaimeq : :
b“.‘\ll.sa Sallie, who dun blowe
lights in yor room an’ in the parler?

Miss Sallie did not know, of course, and
before the astonished household (‘(‘m"ld re
cover from their surprise deep groans wern
heard as if coming from the livingroom

xd ont -dem

which. was: separated . from the dlrﬁ'i';:::f
room by folding doors, - The groans
grew- louder and more. agonizing “-ip
their tones until suddenly the folding

doors opened backward, and in.the cen-
ter of the threshold the now thoriughly
frightened family and friends beheld'a sight

blood with terror. There stood the form of
aman with his hands uplifted; he seemed
enveloped in a white gauze, through which
could be seen a bloody and apparently bleed-
ing breast. The apparition only remained
in sight of the terror-stricken people for a
few seconds, and then slowly disappeared
into the gloom of the darkened room behind
it The supper was left unfinished, and
the‘re was no-sleep’in that house that night.

The next morning the head of the house-
hold notified his business partners that he
would mot be at the office that day, and be-
fore night-he had secured another house,
(llnto which he moved his family the next
ay. :

'{his story is ‘told by-.a neighbor- and a

friend of the family, who i -
s Y, whois a I.hq;roughly re

A woman in Mishawaka, Ind. 1
received through the mails’ a npu'p;;c%%t X-
perforated box. Its presence was not Sus-
pected by the postal clerks,

which Is usuvally supposed to freeze the-

SOME VERY G0OD
~ FUNNY STORIES

Tnat Have Been Told by Some of the
Great Men of the Nation.

One That Is Credited to President Harrison,
Another to Vice-President Morton, Still
Another to Wanamaker.

Written for THE SUNDAY CALL.

The most novel symposium ever printed
is the following collection of good Stories
told by famous Americans—stories that lose
much in being read instead of being heard,
but- rib-ticklers nevertheless. The gentle-
men who tell these stories and convulse
their hearers bave many other stories that
they tell first, and in case they do not cause
the hilarity expected the speakers’ reputa-
tion as a wit is staked on the stories an-
nexeds- Eaeh story as told is the best in the
gentleman’s reportoire, as the saucy sou-
brette would put it, and they never fail to
bring forth showers of laughter.

HARRISON TELLS A HOG STORY.

President Harrison very seldom indulged
in ‘a joke or story unless he knows his hear-
ers well. One day he surprised his hearers
by telling the following story to illustrate a
point:

“ There was a man who had a way of tak-
ing his.own advice and doing things to get
even., He was a hog-dealer, and one season
he drove. alarge number of hegs to Indian-
apolir, a distance of 100 milos from his hoine,
althouvgh he was told he could get nearly as
much for them at a town nearer. Arriving
at Indianapolis, he found that the price of
hogs had gone-down. IHe kept them in the
city nearly a mounth, and finally was offered

“1 got the Society of the Hogs.'}
a higher price than he couli get nearer
home. He wanted a high price, and declared
he wonld drive the hogs back home, which
he did at a considerable cost. Then he sold
them at home at a price very much less than
that offered in the eity. Oune of his friends
asked him why he had acted so unwisely. .
“1 wanted to get even with them eity hog-
buy+rs,”” ha replied.
*“ But did you get even 2"
* Well, they didn’t get my hogs.’
“ What, pray, did you get out of the trane-

action?”
Why,
head, I got the

’

“Get! bless your thick-skulled
sceiety of the- hogs back

home!” g
VICE-PRESIDENT MORTON'S BULL STORY.
Vice-President Morton now and then per-
petrates a joke or story by wav of illustra-
tion upon his listene He Enows it well by

hi .\_:[ ll_l'f-\!rt' he be ety :
Not far from where I live in' the country.
there is a farmer noted for his fine, large
1

1 Alderneys roam over
id people come from a
wee to view his stock. But vis-
be carefu! about walking
ne in the clover fields on account
- of ferocious bulls owned by
certain - Major-General, who
1 of his title, ited a neigh-
he farmer, and one day he strolled
t t across the elover fields

out and bezan to ¢ !
in order to save a little distance. Before he

cattle. Darhams

his extensive lin
dist
s have to
around ale

ong
iong

knew what.was up, a big bull, bellowing
and shaking his head, bezan to chase hinn
The Ge al was a swift ranner and he
made good time in front of the pursuing
animal. But-the animal was swift, too, and

neral would * get near a
too close fur-him to éven
At last. the General

T,
I

attemwipt toc

“Why didn’t you tell the Bw'l that?”

made a line for a gate near the farmer’s

honse and reacking time shut off the
bull from further uit. The farmer, it
seems, wns there had witnessed the
chase. The .Gene aill out eof breath,

said, between gasps:
“Sir—sir, did you see your bull ehasing
me?”
“Y-e-5,”” said the farmer, suppressing a
smile.

*Is that all you have to say? Do you
know whom that bull was chasing 2"’

*“You, I guess.”

“Do you know who I am, sir? I am

General Blank.”

“Wall, why didn’t you tell the bull that ?”
curtly retorted the farmer.

WANAMAKER'S REBUKE.

Postmaster-General John Wanamaker is
given to illustrating his conversation with
pointed stories, Once he rebuked some of
his Sunday-schoel boys for langhing at a
deaf boy’s mistake in answering misunder-
stood questions, and related this stery:

“Now, little Loys, it is not right to laugh
or make sport of affliction. I knew of a

“The same to you, &ir.”

deaf man once w ho was disposed to be par-
simonious. He was fond of society and a
confirmed bachelor. He gave a banquet to
some young ladies and young gentlemen,
the elite of the city. Kor convenience |
will call the bachelor Brown. When the
banquet was nearly over, one of the holdest
of the young men arose to toast Mr. Brown.
The latter stood up, all smiles, but he could
not hear a word that was spoken. He only
knew it was about him that the toast was
being said. The young scapegoat said:

*“‘Here is to you, you old miser, Brown.
You are no better than a tramp, and it is
suspacted that you make your money dis-
honestly. My wish is that you may. get
your just deserts yet and land in the peni-
tentiary.” .

The deaf Mr. Brown smiled, raised his
s.:l:nj,to his lips, and said: *The same to
you.

GOVERNOR HILL'S STORY OF TWO ENGLISIH-
MEN,

“I Don’t Eat Here,”
Englishmen who had been bosom friends

5 Governor Hill is a good story-teller. Two

came to America. They met with poor suc-
cess, drifted apart, and finally one took a
sition as waiter in a cheap restaurant.
{e hadn’t been there long before his friend
appeared at the dinner. The meeting was
not over-joyful.

“Why, old man, you down toa waiter, eh?
Gracious, how you have fallen! And in a
Bowery restaurant, too!”

“Yes,” replied the waiter, turning on his
friend, sarcastically, “‘But I don’t eat here,
thank God!”

A TRAMP STORY BY GENERAL PORTER:

‘General Horace Porter is a noted after-
dinner speaker, and has a fund of anecdotes
and humorous incidents. Ilere is one of his
stories:

Lady (to Boston tramp)—Aud now you
want something to eat?

“Say, Ste that Wood.”

Boston ‘I'ramp—Yes, lady, you are religi-
ously correct in your surmise,

Lady—Did you saw that wood ?

Bosten ‘Tramp—Oh, don’t say that, lady,
but put it in this- way: *“Did you see that
wood ?”’

A POLITICAL SUSPECT.

He Relates His First Day’s Experience in-a Rus-
sian Prison,

I was taken into one of the little courts, in
which were four: cells, each with room for
ten persons. The sleeping berths were for
ten persons, but the space between these
berths a~d the wall was so narrow: as-to
make it diffirult for ail ten to walk at once,
writes a contributer to Free Russia. Several
of them generally sit or lie on the berths.
All the cells were -open, anwd the prisoners
were in the court.. Some were mending their
rotten eclothing, some knilting stockings,
some merely lying or sitting in the sun:
most of them, however, were emploved in
destroying parasites in their hair or cloth-
ing. Several persons surrounded me and
asked who I was, how long I was to stay
and where I was going. - No- one inquired
why 1 was in prison; that question is con-
sidered impoftite in prison society. -After
having satisfied the curiosity of the ques-
tioners, most of whom were in chains and
were to be transported.to Siberia, I was
taken into a cell, where a vacant place was
shown me on a sleeping berth an ell wide,
with a dirty pillow Stuffed with straw, with
no mattress or blanket, for both of which
the prisoner’s cioak serves.

The prisoner who showed me my place
was the “‘elder of the ward’ (starosta): he
was very amiabls to me, and recommeniled
one berth, remarking that: “There’s plenty
of recom here, there are only ten of us; in all
the other cells there are-fifteen; that's why
I put you here.”” The fact is that the elder
was buiiding hopes on me; he had noticed
that 1 wore spectacles and had therefore
concluded that I must be a “‘gentleman,”
and, of course, must know how to write,
and he was just then very anxious to write a
petition. I, of course, consented, and asked
him to explain to me his business. He be-
gan an account, from which my attention
was distracted by a sudden sensation of
burning all over. *Oh! Is it they?” he
askea, breaking off. *“They?” I repeated,
wondering. Ie nodded; my experience
was familiar to him. *Never mind,” he
said consolingly : *'they only bite so furious-
ly j:isl at first; you wout feel them after a
LIt.

I tore off my cloak. My shirt was liter-
ally covered with vermio, They were in
such swarms that I stood horror-strickea.
It seemed to me that I must die from themn.
My new friend, still trying to conzoie ufe,
helped me off with my shirt and—ve wént
out into the court. Laying oy the clogk
in the hot sunshine to get Wilh., we ex-
ployed ourselves in clearing th@®hirt of ver-
min. Before laying the cloojau the ground
the clder held it up for me to <Mk at, and it
gseemed to me to be almost free 1o 1nsects.
But after a few minutes he calied my atten-
tion to it again. The vermin hidden in the
coarse canvas texture had come out to the
heat. It was only then that I uuderstood in
what condition the clothing was that had
been given me. Ldrew back with the bitter

conviction that it was -useless to struggle
against such endless legions. Dut my in-

siructor assured me that there was no need
to despair; that 1 must have patience, and
that by working at it eighteen hours a day
one could get rid of a great many in two
davs. There was nothing for it but to follow
his adviee, not that I had any hope of suc-
cess, but rather from sheer desperation.

But we had not long to sit in the court.
At 7 o’clock in the evening our names were
called over and we were locked up in the
cell. We lighted some tiny lamps, filled
with grease, and went on with our work.
Some had contrived to get hold of a pack of
cards and spent the time in playing, though
with frequent interruptions, as at any mo-
ment the sentinel might lvok in and eatch
the gamblers in the act, which would have
resulted in a search and the confiscation of
the cards. One of the prisoners, thereforae,
stood admiring the beauties of the dark-
ness, acting meanwhile as a scout, and gave
potice with a movement of his foot every
time the sentinel approached. Then, in-
stantly, alk the gamblers would put on the
most innocent air, and occupy thewmselves
in some other way. At 5 o’clock in the
morning we were let out. 1 had not slept
at 2ll, nor obtained one mowent’s relief
from the torment of the vermin. The
prisoners: crowded around the well and
drapk; some took off their clothing and
washed it, remaining naked while they did
so, ‘The mornming chlilliness was still in the
air. I and my vew friend resumed our toil
of the day before. e was evidently well
accustomed to the work, and looked com-
passionately upon my ignorance and clum-
siness.

“Yoadon’t a bit know how to manage;
you look half afraid of them! You shouldn’t
go at 1t so gingerly! I know whose cloak
that is,”” he went on; *“‘a fortnight ago thére
was a fellow here, ‘Jack Fool’ we used to
call him; guite a natural, you know. He
was always soft in his head; and then he
was ill, too; just all over wounds and sores
from head to foot. Well, there he’d lie, and
of course he got all over these creatures;
he never tried to get rid of them. Of course
a decent fellow wouldn’t let his cloak get
into that state, but tie fool dido’t eare—not
he; he didn’t seem to bave any feeling,
somehow.”

On learning the biography of my cloak [
appealed to him in horror to know whether
1 could not possibly get it changed for an-
other., He at first maintained that it was
quite needless; that we could get rid of the
vermin; that one could not cateh diseases
from clothes, ete., but he failed to convinece
me. “‘Of course,” he remarked at last, *“*one
can get it changed; it’ll cost a lot, but it can
be done; l!rl’t‘, sir, anything can be got for
money. Why, not only elean things, you
can have spirits, playing-cards, paper, pens
and ink, anvthing you like.”

My cloak was changed that day. Prison-
ers are not allowed to have money in their
possession, but a prisoner who has money
to his account in the office can buy things in
the prison-shop by order.

The dealer, like a banker, cashes your
order, though in goods instead of money,
auﬁ takes 20 per cent himself for trouble and
risk.

That evening I felt far less miserable in
consequence of a clean cloak.

Danger in Double Lighting.
“There is a good deal of danger in these
gas and electric light fixtures,” said a prac-
tical electrician to me the other day, *‘I
mean in the kind which are used for gas
and electric light in combination. Of course
it is convenient to have the gas all ready for
use if the electric apparatus gets out of
order, .and in theaters and public institu-
tions the joint fixtures are particularly use-
ful, no doubt. But I think where the double
fixtures are used in hotels or private houses
the taps ought to be made conspicuously
distinct; in fact, it would bs well to have
the gas tap screwed up while the electrie
light is being used.

*“The other day two actresses came mighty
near being suffocated in a Pittsburg hotel
through the double fixture trap.  When
they went to bed oue of them trled to turn
out the electric light. She did turn a tap,
but itdidn’t shut off the electric lignt, ‘Then
her companion got up and turned off the
electric light. But the first girl had turned
ou the gas when she thought she was turn-
ing off the electric light. Result, two young
women in a state of asphyxiation next
morning; would have been dead had not
their room been very large. It is a mistake
likely to occur, and those who have double
fixtures should take care in time,” Pitts-
burg Dispatch,

Girard College has 1591 pupils,

number in its history, the tugen

SEVERAL STINGS
THAT ARE FATAL.

A Story of “ Rattler Bill” Who Enjoyed
‘Killing Rattlesnakes.

The Tarantula Will Not Do to Fool With—The
Centipede is Dangerous, and the Scor-
pion Is Not at All Desirable.

One no sooner gets into New Mexico than
he begins to hear snake stories. Cf course
the rattlesnake furnishes the subject for
most of these, and not without ecause, for it
is naturally a very lively reptile, and the
climate of New Mexico seems to keep him
in his liveliest mood. The one redeeming
feature of the ‘‘rattler” isthat he gives an
alarm by shaking the rattles at the end of
his tail. This is not due to any particular
desire on his part to warn the approaching
person of his presence, but from a peculiar
habit, seen in scme cats, for instance, of
shaking the tail when excited.

An old stage-driver at Prescott, Ariz., has
a novel method of killing rattlesnakes.

“I hain’t no snake-charmer,”” said he,
“but I'm no more afraid on ’em than noth-
in’. 1’ve killed hundreds on ’em, and have
got down from the box many’s the time to
kill a rattler when I were a stagin’ it.
That’s how I come by my name, Rattier
Bill. I allers druv tour, more of’en six
horses, to my staee, and I had a whip with
a han’le on’t eight feet long. Minit I'd see
a rattler I’d clap my féet on the brake iron
and bring up the horses all standin’, f’ fear
the rattler ’d- get away. Minit I’d strike
the ground he’d know I meant business,
an’ would curl up to strike at me. 1'd take
wy whip by the butt, holdin” the lash in wy

The Muscular Tarantula.

hand, an’ just reach out an’ tickle old rat-
tler on the back. He’d reach "round to bite
the whip han’le, anda bite hissell in the
back. 1’d wait about two minits to see if
he’d begun to sweil, and then start for my
stage. He'd be a dead snake in ten minits.
Danger? Well, I guess not. Whip han’le
eight feet long, and I ¢’d reach four feet
further, an’ no rattler livin’ ‘can spring
more’n half of twelve feet.”

The rattle of a rattlesnake is composed of
a series of loosely jointed, hollow, shell-like
bones. The first one makes its appearance
when the snake is 2 vears old, and. one is
added every year. Thus it is easy to reckon
the age of a snake by the rings, though
sometimes a portion of the rattle may have
been lost by getting it caughtin a crevice
or. cut off by a falling rock. Occasionally an
old rattlesnake will be found that has lost
ull but the last ring of its rattle. One can
always know if the rattle is complete by a
<ort of cap that fits over the end and forms
the first rattle. 1f this Is gone, the chances
are that several rings were lost with it.

The bite of a full-grown rattiesnake is in
almost every instance fatal if no antidote
be taken in time. It is attended with in-
flammation, swelling and severe pain. The
handiest and possibly the best antiseptic is
whisky. A nan suffering from a severe bite
has been known to drink four quarts of
whitsky in three hours without feeling the
effects of it in the usual way.

The tarantula is more dreaded than the
rattlesnake. His bite is more deadly poi-
sonous and harder to cure; he has a habit
of sneaking upon his victim at an unex-

The Athletic Centipede.

he gives po warning
when about to spring. Fortunately, he does
not stay aboul buildings, as he prefers to
hold undisputed possession of the open
field: In appearance he is an overgrown
spider, and when full grown his six legs
can be spread out over an area five or Ssix
inches square. The tarantula that is some-
times brought to New York in bunches of
bananas is the dreaded tarantula of South-
ern California.

The Dbite is inflicted by tusk-like fangs
which extend from either side of the mouth.
These the spider stabs into the victim, and
through them injects a poison for which
there is no cure. Although he is capable of

iving a very effective stab at close quarters,
Txis favorite method of attack is by spring-
ing, when he strikes head on, burying his
fangs to the full length. Asa rule, a taran-
tula will flee at the approach of a man, but
on the least provoeation wili turn and fight,
and very often, if it be a full-grown spider,
he is of so belligerent a character that he
does not hesitate to dispute the right of
way with any traveler he may chance to
meet.

When the tarantula has had an opportun-
ity to bury its fangs deep in the flesh, unless
skilled medical attendance is promptly at
hand, the bite is always fatal. In casesof
this kind a portion of one or both of the
sharp stings breaks off and remains in the
wound. These must be removed before
there is a possibility of recovery. The sur-
geon lances the wound, removes the broken
fangs and applies strong caustic. In the
meantime the patient has imbibed copious

pected moment, and

The Agile Scorplon.

draughts of brandy and hartshorn. In cases
where the bite is not severe sugar of lead
and oil will prove effective if applied to the
wound, while whisky will act as an anti-
septie,

t is a curious fact that a person bitten by
a tarantula is very susceptible to the sootb-
ing effects of music while under the influ-
ence of the poison. Even while suffering
excruciating pain the patient will drop off
to sleep upon the hearing of musical
sounds, either vocal or instrumental. The
sleep continues as long as the music is in
hearing, but upon its stopping the patient
immediately awakens, Itis also a fact that
music has a charm-likeeffectupon the taran-
tula. It is said that even the most bel-
ligerent tarantula becomes a peaceful citi-
zen upon hearing the tones of a violin. He
remains motionless, and can be handled
with less danger, for he has never been
known to inflict a bite while under the in-
fluence of musie. It isin this way that the
curio-dealers of Southern California replen-
ish their stock. Indians and Mexicans do
most of the hunting for the tarantula and
his curiouns nest.

The tarantula has but three enemies—the
“‘bug-catcher,” the rattlesnake and the red-
winged wasg, better known as the tarantula
hawk. The first he does not fear, the second
he ¢.n generally whip, but the third is his
fatal enemy and the one for which he must
be constantly on the loo,kolitc.

When the tarantula suspécts the presence

of a rattlesnake it makes a spring of two
feet or more straight upward. While in the
air he sees where his enemy is, and no
sooner does he strike the ground again than
he forees the fighting, leaping forward sev-
eral feet at a time. The rattlesnake
coils himself and raises his head to
spring. As he does so the tarantula
makes a leap, and unless the snake
can move its head to one side quick
enongh the tarantula is at its throat and the
work is done, and the snake dies in terrible
agony from a poison more deadly than its
own. But, as the snake’s motions are quick,
the tarantula seldom has an opportunity to
bury its fangs at the first leap. Often the
battle continues for an hour or more, and
those who have witnessed such a sight say
that it is most exciting. In every instance
it ends in death to the snake. Quite fre-
quently both snake and spider are killed.
The only means the snake has of killing its
antagonist is by biting or crushing it, and
in either operation the snake receivesa
d~ath wound, whereas if the taraptula can
inflict a wound without getting under the
snake, or too near-its mouth, it runs no dan-

er.

£ Another bite that kills is that of the centi-
pede. Contrary to the habits of the taran-
tula, the centipede seeks the habitation of
man, and does not hesitate to intrude into
the sleeping ajpartments. Itisusuoally found
under stones and about rotten wood, but
feels just as much at home on a lace curtain
or in the folds a blanket. The usuallength
is from four to five inches, though specimens
have been found that measured eight inches.
The largest are not over one-fourth of an
inch in breadth, and at every joint of the
body is a pair of short legs.

They are a constant source of terror to
women, and with good reason. Probably
three women are bitten by them to one man.
The skirts dragging on the floor orsweeping
over the sidewalk excite their curiosity and
sometimes threaten their destruction. They
quickly seize upon anything that interferes
with them, and thusit is that a woman may
excite the wrath ol acentipede without being
aware of his presence at the tiwe.

Tlhe bite of the centipede requires prompt
attention, or the life of the patient is im-
periled. Although not as dangerous as that
of the tarantula the sahie treatment is re-
quired.

‘I'hie scorpion is another objection to living
in warm countries. - His bite often proves
fatal, 1le is a curious little fellow and
looks something like a walking lobster. Tne
body is from two and a half to four inches
in length.  Many suppose that their sting is
inflicted by the lovster-claw-like feelers
that branch out from either side of the head,
but that is not so. - These palpi, or feelers,
are used for holding the captive insects
upon- which ‘it feeds. While the victim is
thus held the killing is done by a little thorn-
like sting at the end of “its tail. -The tail Is
fully one-half the:length of the tody and
composed  of six joints, which permit of

its . moving . in -any . direction..  When
excited the scorpion .runs - very . fast,

and always with its tail elevated, ready to

strike, When the sting is given while the
scorpion is at rest, it is administered by

raising the tail over its back aud striking
downward, which drives the little thorn-like
point into the flesh, at the same time emit-
ting a venomous liquid. If the sting be
given while the scorpion is running, it has
the effect of a scratch, similar to- that given
by a cat, only much more painful. To per-
sons of robust health the sting-is not gen-
erally fatal, but it is usually so to children
or debilitated people. What is lacking in
deadliness is made up for in - painfulness.
Persons who have been stung by a scorpion
say that, in addition to- the almost unbear-
able paip, a cold chill comes on, followed by
flashes of heat, giving one a sensation as
near deathiike as anything can be, Chil-
dren seldom recover. Like centipedes,
seorpions seem to take special delizht in
crawling around the house.—N. Y. Sun.

NOVEL SCREENS.

Some -Pretty  Designs Offtred to Those Who
Are Fond of Such.

“The lady and the palm’’ might well be
written about in conjunction nowadays.
Mendelssohn in his photos puts them to-
gether invariably. Milady’s first thought in
arranging the pretty background of her tea-
table is how to place her palm to advantage.
Stately ones adorn the spacious halls and
smaller specimens make picturesque  the
corners of the drawing-room. This ques-
tion of entourage is receiving mere-and
more attention every year; the clever woman
is not content to be merely well-gowned, but
she must also be weil-placed. It is astonish-
ing to see how becomingabit of background
may be made to be. Next to the palm, the

sereen is the most valuable adjunct, and
these may be of any size, color or shape.
Watteau

screens in Rocaille frames are

the most fashionable at present and are also
the most costly.

The photograph screen, of which we give
the center panel, is a great favorite. The
frames for the photos are made in plush
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or brorade, and the pictures are inserted
from above; and a eurtain of soft silk of the
same color makes a pretty finish.

Nothing could be prettier than the tea-
table screen, which has a shelfl for cups and
saucers. In the example given the upper
part is of old brocade, draped with soft

[

pink crepe de chine; the rest is in white
wood, and the cups and saucers are of
blue and white Nankin china.—N. Y. Trib-
une,

Murat Halstead has ten living children—
seven sons and three daughters—and has
buried two sons.

- . MISCELLANEOTUS..

e e e A o e -

ears

has been established in London 100'Y

EARS both s,

a2 COMPLEXION and as a SHAVING SOAP, has’ obtained 19
INTERNATIONAL AWARDS, and is now sold ‘in -every: ci;y ofthe ~world,

It is the purest,

cleanest, finest, i
The most economical, and therefore .

The best and most popular of all soaps =

for GENERAL TOILET PURPOSES ; and

for use.in ‘the :NURSERY:it'is reécom=

mended by thousands of intelligent mothers throughout Lhe_'gi.v_-x_liz;_e_d _wor!d,
because while serving as a cleanser and detergent, its: emollient properties
prevent the chafing and discomforts tQ ‘which #/anfs .are o liable,
PEARS’ SOAP can now be had of nearly all Druggists in the United

States, BUT BE SURE THAT YOU GET THE GENUINE,as /hereare worthless milations,
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OF, THEY ALL
KNEW HIM WELL

Some Points on Personal Identification in
the Conrts.

How the Mystery of the Burglary in the
Dwelling-House of Mr. John Flukes
Was Cleverly Unraveled.

Written for TRE SuNDAY CALL

I should not think it worth while to tell
so simple a story as the one which I now
propose to grind out, if it did not give me an
opportunity to speak instructively about
two or three subjects on which I bhave long
veen a crank. The most important of these
is personal identification as it is practiced in
courts.

I remember: seeing a woman pocitively
identify the thief who stole half a bushel of
potatoes out of the back cellar of her house
in the middle of the night. She recognized
him by the color of his eyes. Cross-exami-
nation failed to shake: her certainty, but it
developed some interesting facts.

1t appears that the husband of the wit-
ness, Mr. John Flukes, came home from the
club about 2 o’clock in the morning on the
night - of ‘the robbery; and after unlocking
the door with his wateh key, he paused in
the hall a moment trving to decide whether
the front stairs led up or down, It was
quite essential to solve his problem in order
that he might get up to bed withuut creating
unnecessary disturbance.

He removed his plog hat so that his foot-
steps might not awake his wife; and then
took hold of the stairs to steady them. They
kept still lcng enough for him to become

convinced that they led up, in a general
way, and as that was the direction in which
he wanted to go, he ascended half a dozen
steps. Here he satdown to reflect. He was
aware of a slight noise, but the house was
turning over and over so fast that he could
not tell whether it came from the cellar or
the attic. He bestowed so much attention
npon listening that he forgot ro hold va to
the stairs, and, as a result, he fell to the
bottom witk a resounding crash,

This frightful rumpus in the still watehes
of the night awoke Mrs. Flukes, who yelled
“burglars” in a voice hke fifty wounded
elephants. Flukes, not desiring to contra-
diet his wife ata tie when he felt himself
to be somewhat at a disadvantage, also
velled “burglars,” whereupon Mrs. Flakes
buried her head under the bed-clothes, while
a male servant whose room was in the gar-
ret fired a double-barreled shotgun through
the roof and locked himself into a closet.

Ido not pretend to know how the house-
hold straightened itself out, butnothing was
done until morning, when a search of the
premises revealed the fsct that nothing was
missing but thie half-bushel of potatoes.
With this clew to work on the police soon ar-
rested a tramp who was heard to say that
he badn’t eaten anything except one potato
during the past ten days.

**Clever detective work, too,” said the of-
ficer who made the arrest to the reporters at
headquarters. Then he winked mysterioas-
ly and remarked that he expected to have a
big story for the boys in a day or two.

At the Central station Mr. Flukes unhesi-
tatingly picked the suspected manout of a
group of policemen who were all noticfably
overfed, while the traump—well, to judge by
his emaciation, the petato-to which he had
referred wust have been a. very small one,
This identification left. no doubt in the mind
of anybody but the tramp, who began to
wonder whether he might not be guilty after
all. However, to make assurance doubly
sure, the servant Laggs was sent for by the
police in the course of the afternoon. He
was ioaded for an identification. He had
heard Mr. Flukes at lunch tiie deseribe to
Mrs, Fiukes the formidable and desperate
appearance of the man with whom he had
stroggled in the. dead of night in defense of
their home. 'The_ villainous physiognomy
pictured by Mr. Flukes made such a deep
impression on the mind of Lages that when
he arrived at the station he promptly iden-
tified Ward Detective “Plug” Swagly as the
criminal.

The alleged feelings of Mr. Swagly were
so mu-h hurt by this mistake that he offered
to prove that Laggs had:committed - bur-
glary, highway robbery or trersonin March,
1884, or on any other date that was conve-
nient to the authorities, All that Mr.
Swagly asked was an Lour and a half to col-
lect bLis witnesses. This liberal offer was
rofused,, but it frightened Laggs so badly
that he could not be found on the day when
the tramp came up for preliminary ex-
amination. 1am inciined to think that his
alarm was unnecessary, and that the ward
detective had overestimated his powers,
becanse, & week later, when Laggs was
clubbed half to death in aun alley, near the
Flukes residence, Swagly was wholly una-
ble to discover the perpetrator of the deed,
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But where Laggs failed, Mrs. Flukes was

strong. At the preliminary examination
she did not hesitate for an instant. His
Honor asked her to fix her eyes on the pris-
oner, and she did so, with a severity that
shounld have been good for a commutation
of his sentence on the ground that he had
been punished enough already. She was
going to tell how how she happened to buy
the bushel of potatoes, half of which were
stolen, when the Justice interposed and said:

“Do you recognize the prisoner as the
man who entered your house on the night of
February 20th last past and stole a peck of
polatoes ?”

“ Four pecks in a bushel, your Honor,”
whispered the clerk.

“Certainly, sir; do not interrupt me. I
was about to say to the witness: Do you
recognize the prisoner as the man who en-
tered your house on the night of February
20th last past and stole a peck of potatoes in
each haud?”

It is nearly impossible to find a subject
which a police justice does not thoroughly
understand, if you give him leisure to tell
you what he meant to say when he spoke
the first time.

Mrs. Flukes was willing to swearto the
prisoner or at him, as it pleased the court.
Every time she discovered a peculiarity of
bis features or elothing which she hadn’t

previous!y noti¢ed, she recognized him by
that. Then the policeman on the beat was
called, and he told what he had been dream-
ing about at 2-o’clock on the morning in
question. . o

Swagly, who made the arrest, also pave
testimony. which” was™ very damaging—in
fact, there is no telling how damaging, not
to say damning, such testimony may be
when the records which do not lie are un-
rolled in a higher court, and Swagly et al.
are committed without bail. In.the case at
hand, however, the damage was inflicted
upon the tramp, and he was held in the sum
of 1000, Nowue of his friends came forward
to give this bail,’ partly Lecause he had no
friends; and further, because if he had had
any, they would. nat, probably, have had
so much money as that. -He went to jail.

1 am happy to say, -however, that before
the trial Mrs. Flukes'discovered that there
had been only half- ‘a bushel of potatoes in
the cellar on the night.of-Noyvember 3d, and
consequently- the: tramp could not. have
stolen a peck in each:hand, and left two

ecks behind him." On‘léarning of this fact,
Mr. Flukes, who wag ‘a:serupulously just
man, secured. the.release. of -the tramp
through the'influence-of a -ward politician,
and he also gave the- unfortunate .man his
forgiveness and the unused. portion of a
meal-ticket eutitling. the “holder .to three

“ Eight Quarts in a Peck, your -f'onor.”

o5 cent dinners at a restaurant-whieh had
failed and closed up during. the. previous
week. PR .

The foregoing isn’t the story Fintended to
tell when 1 began, but once get- ‘me started
on the subjeet of personal identification and
I never know when to stop.. I conld tell
half a dozen more stories -without getting
any where near the one I had in mind at first.
Tley would all go to show that-swhen a lot
of people stand up in court aud “tell how
they recognize a man whom they never saw
but once in their lives,cand then when he
was back to them, and half a mile away—
when they swear that they know him Dbe-
cause -lie has lost a°back tooth, and has a
scar on the sole of his foot—they are simply
lying in a way to wake their moral charac-
ter unclean. 2

However, let-that pass.. I started to tell
how I was pursued by a. mysterious negro,
said to be seven feet high, but perhaps I ecan
do it some other time:

KOCI'S BIRTHPLACE.

The House in Which the Distinguished
Scientist 'Was Born.

Claustadt, in the Harz - Mountains, whera
Robert Kech- was. “born, is a very pretty
little city. - It‘is essentially a mining town,
and Koch’s -early neighbors were sturdy
miners and tillers of the ore in tho bowels
of the mountains. - Koch  has “always been
aitached to the simple Lome in which his
childhood - and  yoyth svere spent, and this

faithful love: has prompted him- to buy it
and become its sole owner. The house in
which Koch was born, and which on the last
anniversarv of his birth was marked with a
stone-tablet in honor of the great man; was
inhabited for-a short time only by the Koch
family, they bought the other, to which they
subsequently nioved, and which is now Pro-
fessor Kocl’s sole property.—Pittsburg Dis-
patch.

GERMAN HUMOR.

Whole Chunks of It Translated From
Fliegende Blaetter.

A Sunday hunter has actually at last, to
his own astonishment, shot a-hare.- Bearing
it home, he sees a game-dealer from whom
he was in the habit of buying what he pre-
tended to have killed standing at the door
of his store.-- He shows him the trophy in
great glee.

“ Don’t talk to me!” cried. the dealer an-
grily; *“don’t talk to me aboit shooting it!
You’ve bought it, I guess, from that other
dealer up the streat.””

-t

“Why, Consin Carl, you look very often
at the clock!”

* Still you don’t suspect from that that I
am wearied of your company ?”

* Oh, no; not that, 1 merely suspect.your
watch must be in pawn.”’

- .~ -

In the Marringe Bureau—'"And besides,”
continues the agent, *‘shie has. another re-
markable virtue. She can keep silent.”

** Shall I count that as so much gold?”
quired the customer.

- = -

in-

Judge—Officer Schmidt, the acensed says
he was making no noise when you arrested
him. .

“No noise, your honor; why, he made
noise enough to wake me.”

- - -

“Now tell me, dear Baron, who do you
think was the preitiest girl at the ball last
night ?”

*“Ah, mwy lady, vou will pardon me, I
know, if I say I cannot teil.”

“I understand. Obn, you flatterer!”

® & =

Professor—How is it that you ecould dare
say behird my back that 1 looked like
Methusaleh?

“I confess I did say it, Professor, butoniy
like Methusaleh when he was young.”

" " =

“Why is it that vou are constantly sayi
to that waitress, ‘Another glass of beer?’

“Why? What other conversation could
one hold with such 2 stup:d girl as she
seems to be?”

P S
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“How old are you?

“Twenty."” : -

‘I beg parden, madam; this is 1891, not
1871.” .

s - = .l

** It’s horrible the way your boy spells,”
said the teacher.

“ He can’t nelp that, ‘poor fellow,” was
the mother’s reply, *“it’s:an heirloom. - He
inherited that from his grandfather.”

* % . ®

Lady to her silent pirtner at table:

: o | l;\vg parden, Herr 1:-.-linlm-h,-:but does

t-strike you as though~ I looked slightly
bored?” - Shnrtes e w5
2 3 L I O

“ Do you buy bocks here ?”” asked the stu-
dent, offering & volume of -collége songs: to
the dealer. 35

“* Yes, sir, but only.whole libraries.”

“Well, that’s my whole library,”

Two - physicians of Havana are success-
fully inoculating new arrivals in Cuba
against yellow fever throngh mosquitoés that
have contaminated themselves by stinging
yellow fever patients, Fifty-twd cases of
mosquito inocuiation have been followed
up. Of them only about 8 per eent subse-
quently contracted the disease, with & mors
. tality of less than 2 per cent,
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