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HERB MOST, the German anarchist, 
stalked forth in freedom yesterday, from 
a years' sentence in the "pen." 

property 
on very 

<* thicker 

Dakota 
glowing 
handled 

THE wise investor in Dnluth 
—-the man who made big money 
few dollars investment—is gottin 
along tho road every day. 

THE weekly papers in South 
are beginning to come in with 
accounts of the way Jamestown 
the Grand Army encampment. 

IN Bismarck the city election is devel
oping in interest, with two tickets in the 
tield—"Citizen's" and '-People's." There 
is the feature of public caucuses added to 
the entertainment. 

THE Dickinson, Stark County, Press, 
shows marks of progress and improve
ment in the last issue, the notch of its 
four years of existence. Tho Press is 
well handled and deserving. 

VICE PRESIDENT WELLS has changed 
the name of the Ordway, Bismarck & 
Northwestern, to Aberdeen, Bismarck & 
Northwestern Railway company. The 
headquarters of the company will here
after be located at Aberdeen. 

THE disposition of the offices and tho 
organization of the council Monday night 

- seamed to strike nearly all the citizens as 
being about fair, and the hope was freely 
expressed that the new council would in
augurate and continue, a sensible pro
gressive course, avoiding all hasty ex
tremes on all questions, and keeping up 
the even tenor of their way. 

THE Northwestern Sportsman, the new 
St. Paul sporting journal, is just the pa-
jSer for the boys up in this part of the 
country. It prints the most entertaining 
and reliable information about north
western sports, base ball, the ring, the 
terf, dog and gun and general sporting 
news. The subscription price is two dol
lars per year. 

SPARKS is able to get even with some 
of his enemies in Dakota once in a while. 
Attorney Bobinson of Fargo, who wrote 
and published a pamphlet giving it as 
his legal opinion, that Sparks' rulings 
were frequently illegal and grossly un
just, has been disbarred from practicing 
before the interior department and local 
land offices. 

in the whole city, is due its progress and 
its reputation abroad. Fargo people will 
not make a mistake in selecting the 
Major to the office of mayor and THE 
ALERT predicts that if he is elected there 
will be more life, go-a-head and not ioea-
ble progress made during the next year, 
than foi^long time past. That is the 
kind of a man Mayor Edwards would be. 

THE Barnes county commissioners, on 
receipt of a petition signed by one hun
dred and fifty taxpayers, asking that the 
board compromise with the Pease bonds
men, passed a resolution accepting $12-
000 from the bondsmen, and legally re
leasing them from their obligation. This 
is one of the wisest ways in which to 
meet the difficulty. Uncle John Rus
sell is put down for $6,000, J. Parkhouse 
$2,500, Herbert Root and Kiser & Sieg
fried $1,000, each, and small amounts for 
other parties. It will be a good thing 
for Barnes county to have this old score 
cleared up. 

IT must be one of the pleasantest facts 
in the world to a man to know that out
side of Ids own town and beyond the 
sound of his neighbors' voices, his worth 
and ability are so extensively esteemed 
and recognized as are those qualities in 
Major Edwards, just elected mayor of 
Fargo, by the votes of all classes of citi
zens. The Argus prints a column of con
gratulatory telegrams from all over the 
United States. The Major has won a big 
boquet this spring and will wear it right 
along, deserving of the compliment and 
tlic*m;inner in which it came. . 

THE first boom gun of the season will 
be fired at Edgeley, LaMoure county, 
April 13th. The sale of lots in this place 
will then be held. Edgeley is the junc
tion of the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. 
Paul and the Fargo & Southwestern 
branch of the Northern Pacific and is 
owned by these two corporations and R. 
Sykes & Co., represented here by G. T. 
Legg, and at Edgeley by Ashley Nears. 
Edgeley is surrounded by a splendid 
farming country and is said to have the 
best water strata underneath it that has 
ever yet been found. The advertisement 
of this sale appears elsewhere in THE 
ALERT. 

GRAND RAPIDS is to lose a first class 
newspaper man when Col. Joseph Chap-
pel of ttw Journal, gets into the daily 
IWspaper business at Ashland, Wis., 
where he is to succeed the Hon. Sam Fi-
field. Mr. Chappel is young, active and 
with the newspaper instinct strong upon 
him, will make a paper to correspond 
with the times. 

ILLUSTRATING how thoroughly the Far
go Aty election assimilated a great many 
obdurate and implacable elements, tho 
Fargo Sun says: 

There was a little kind of an informal 
reception held in Major Edwards private 
office yesterday evening before the ratifi
cation meeting at which men shook hands 
and congratulated each other over the 
victory who never shook hands or rejoiced 
simultaneously over an election before.n 

. —- - - -

THE sleeping car monopoly is the first 
to begin kicking <>n the withdrawal of 
passes. Tlio sleepers go througli now 
nearly empty, and the porter, the individ
ual who lived on the public favors of 
passengers, is evidently doomed to con
front the icy charities of the Pullmans, 
and slowly disappear from view. It is 
said tho commerce bill is effecting every 
thiT>£ and every body, but it was not con
sidered possible that it would strike so 
quickly into the sleeping car traffic. 

COLONEL DONAS who. had passes all 
over the United States, whose spirits 
were always blithesome and airy, and 
who never could be found two days in 
the same place, thus discharges his pent 
up emotion on the authors of the inter
state commerce bill. 

Think of a congressional mob of [tot-
house and cross-road politicians, back
woods cow ease lawyers, barkeepers, ward 

GOVERNOR CHURCH is now in Washing
ton in personal consultation, it is said, 
with the executive on the bestowal of 
public patronage in Dakota. It seems 
that this advice from the president has 
been rendered necessary by the Kilkenny 
cat fights which have filled the prairie at
mosphere with frightful yawlings, and 
have left marks of gory conflict on a num
ber of the would-be political leaders. 
The really rank democrats,and extremists 
of Denny Hannifin's admiration, al
though theoretically proper subjects for 
the public plums, practically received but 
little encouragement from either Presi
dent Cleveland or Governor Church. 
This big territory contains something to 
look to besides these one sided politi
cians. It has a future before it, and that 
fnture is made up of many kinds of pos
sibilities, both in men and measures. 
Cleveland, according t« Governor 
Church, is trying to steer this motly 
throng of politicians and public meas
ures. into a new channel, and a better 
one. Governor Church is to be con
sulted on all appointments, and the poli
cy of progress—not the poverty and no 
progress of a one sided administration— 
will be largely left in his hands to mould. 
Some call it the "new democracy," some 
by other names, but whatever it is, all 
thorough-going Dakotans who want to 

! their favorite prairies populated, and 
the land approach its real worth, while 
the territory keeps up its old name for 
enterprise, will watch the career of Gov
ernor Church with interest and well 
wishes. 

ASPIRATION IN MUSIC. 

boomers and tinkers, spruce gum pedlers 
from the crags of Vermont and the Adi
rondack wilds of New York, and the t norant grangers, who, with grass seed 
their manes, have just crawled out of the 
brush piles in south west Missouri. Ar
kansas, West Virginia. Indiana. Iowa, 
Texas and Michigan, seizing and attempt
ing to control, according to their crazy 
notions, these gigantic institutions and 
interests. 

IN Fargo Major Edwards received, at 
the hands of a brilliant and 
convention of friends and republicans. 
a flattering nomination for mayor. The 
major has a right to this claim of dis
tinction in Fargo that no unbiased per 
son could for a moment deny. He has 
labored for the town while its citizens 
have slept, in advertising its merits and 

• it up. His pen and voice t 
j have ever been for Fargo and 

to him, more than to any one individual 

; civni/.en. 
The shall of Persia's first visit to Kurope 

tended, for the time, to civilize him, but 
before a year had expired lie wanted to 
execute his prime minister. The king 
now, as a rule, returns salutes; before his 
visit, to Europe he did not. He now looks 
with pleasure at the pictures in the illus
trated journals. When he last crossed 
the Caspian, he slept on the floor of the 
ladies' cabin, under the table, and on the 
table he put his boots. Once it was 
pleasure to the "Asylum of the Universe' 
to fill a boat on one of t he large tanks of his 
numerous country palaces with the gran
dees of his kingdom, clad in gala costume, 
and to go into fits of laughter as the boat 
sank, and the pillars of the empire crawled 
out, muddy, wet and bedraggled. They say-
that on the last visit of the king of kings 
to Europe, when tasting and sucking 
stick of asparagus, as he sat between two 
royal ladies at the dinner table, he offered 
the half devoured butt to the more august 
of the two, with the idea that she would 
enjoy the pleasure lie had experienced, 
saying, with innocent enjoyment, ''Ba, ba 
how good it is!'' That the Asylum of the 
Universe is still susceptible of improve
ment. in manner becomes painfully evi
dent.—'The Argonaut. 

A viimm »»l« wen. 
Mr. Alma Tadema has a quaint iron 

bell, copied from an old German or Dutch 
model, in the shape of a woman with 
enormous petticoats, who hangs from a 
wrought iron bracket, while Iter stream
ing hair flies out in ten rays. It is placed 
eight or ten feet from the fhwr, and is 
rung by a long iron chain, delicately 
wrought, which hangs straight down from 
it .—Detroit Free Press. 

We kuow they music made * 
In heaven ere man's creation; 
But when God threw it down to us that strayed, 
ltdropt with lamentation; 
And ever since it doth its sweetness shade 
With sighs for its first station. 

. — Juan Ingelow. 

MINNEHAHA'S LOVER. 

A New Material. 
"Woodite" is the name of a new ma

terial which possesses the elasticity of 
rubber without being either inflammable 
or injured by salt water. It is proposed 
to use it as a fender on wharves to pre
vent injury by collision with ships and to 
protect the unarmored parts of war vee-
eels.—Frank Leslie's. 

The youug couples who stroll down 
through the lane back of Governor Gil-
pier's old residence, through the nt retch of 
oak and pine, to where the huge shaking 
rock balances itself on the enormous 
bowlder, do not know that a legend is 
connected with the great rock and the lit
tle stream which winds its way at the 
bottom of the slope and out into the val
ley below, until it finds its home in the 
creek beyond. 

It has been many and many a year ago; 
long before Oglethorpe county was set
tled. Where Meson academy stands was 
an endless stretch of forest, and in the 
meadow below the dun deer feil and laved 
their thirst in the stream flowing through 
it. The tall grass grew in its native lux
uriance; the oak and pine bowed tlieir 
heads to the whispering west wind; upon 
their branches the turtle doves cooed and 
mated, and the lovely violets and johnny 
jump ups blushed and bloomed, with their 
tender petals untouched and unbroken by 
the tread of the white man. The bands 
of Cherokees held undisputed reign within 
the • boundless forests, planted their wig
wams in the valleys and meadows under 
the whispering trees and by the side of 
the streams which murmured lowly to the 
blackbirds singing on the bending rushes. 

In this olden time, the legend goes, a 
tribe of Cherokees wended their way 
hither and pitched their tents on the 
banks of the laughing water. Tho war
rior braves hunted the mild eyed deer in 
the forests, and the twang of the bow 
string marred the softness of the turtle 
dove's love song. The squaws tended 
their patches of com and maize, and the 
Indian village thrived and prospered. The 
moons waned and fulled, and waned again, 
many and many a time, but the smoke of 
the camp lire still curled upward and the 
pipe of peace was smoked again and again 
within the wigwam of the Cherokee 
braves. In their unfettered happiness the 
dusky warriors and the dusky maidens 
passed away the hours of the day, and the 
pleasures of the hunt were enhanced by 
the pleasures of the corn dance. The sun 
smiled down in peacc upon the happy vil
lage, and the west wiucl mildly kissed the 
dusky cheeks of the •men, the wives and 
the maidens. 

Among the bravest of the braves whose 
tents made up the Indian village was To-
hoho. lie was as lithe as a hickory, as 
straight as an arrow, strong as the oak 
and fearless as the lion. In the peaceful 
chase, or when the war cry rang out, he 
was foremost of all the braves. Stern, 
impassable, a nature's hero in nature's 
home. 

The wigwam of Tolioho was made 
bright by the laughing eyes and the 
lovely form of his daughter—a maiden 
who was the one idol of the stern warrior's 
heart aud the pride and pet of the Indian 
village. Minnehaha he had named her, 
and "laughing water" suited her every 
movement. She was slender as the elder, 
willowy In form and with a wealth of the 
blackest hair. Her eyes shone like the 
stars in the sky, and her teeth glistened 
as polished ivory. She was the gayest 
and most modest of all the maidens in the 
Cherokee village, and moved in the wig
wam of the stern Tolioho as a queen. 

Many were the Indian braves whose 
hearts had been made captive by the 
bright eyes and brighter ways of the 
lovely Minnehaha, but to none of her suit
ors had she given the slightest sign of en
couragement. Returning from the chase, 
they brought her the rarest trophies of 
their skill, but she smiled and put them 

le. Necklaces of richest hues and all 
the love tokens of the Indian days were 
laid at her feet, but she spurned them all 
with gentleness but decision. 

Her indifference to these overtures of 
love from the young braves was gratify
ing to Tohoho, for he loved his beautiful 
daughter so deeply that he did not care to 
give her up. He thought of how lonely 
would be the wigwam if, when returning 
from the hunt, tho bright eyes of Minne
haha did not greet him at the threshold 
and her voice did not welcome him back. 

The legend goes that thus matters stood 
for many, many moons. Despite all the 
efforts made to win her affections, the 
maiden remained as free as the winds of 
heaven. 

But one day the braves went out to 
hunt in the forests many miles away from 
their teuts on the streams and from the 
wigwam of Tohoho. While on this hunt 
tht-y came upon a small parly of white men 
who were prospecti ng t h rough the forest. 
An encounter occurred between tho Indian 
braves and their natural enemies, which 
resulted in the death of all the 'pale faces, 
save one, who was desperately wounded. 
He would have likewise been disposed of 
by the young braves had not. Tohoho, who 
was with the party, plead for his life—for 
what reason the legend does not say. But 
the young pale face was carried to the 
camp of the Indians and placed iu the 
wigwam of. Tohoho himself. . 

Here he remained a longtime, hovering 
between life and death. But Minnehaha, 
touched by his sufferings and att racted by 
his handsome, manly form, consented to 
nurse him. and daily spent many hours 
beside the pale face stranger, bathing 
his wounds with healing herbs, and 
moistening his lips with the sparkling 
water of the spring near by. 

As the days went by, and the beautiful 
maiden hovered at his side and ministered 
to his sufferings, the young man improved 
in strength, lie was charmed by her 
beauty and natural grace: and Minnehaha 
in turn became deeply interested in the 
blue eyed pale fjice. So deep was the im
pression made upon him that the pale face 
determined to relinquish all intentions he 
may have had of effecting his escape," and 
to Ijecome a member of the tribe. 

When he lieeame stronger he made 
known his wishes to Tohoho, and after 
deep consideration he was accepted into 
the brotherhood Cherokee. He soon 
proved himself equal to any of the young 
braves in the chase aud other sports of the 
field, and rapidly won the admiration of 
the braves and the squaws. He was 
strong and athletic, tender but daring, 
and he soon found favor in the eyes of 
Tohoho. 

He did not forget the lovely young 
maiden, and paid her court in his own way. 
As he learned the language of the 
Cherokees, he spoke to her of love and its 
sweetness in such a charming way that he 
soon won what the other young braves 
bad sued for in vain. "When he sued 
before Tohoho, the unbending warrior 
was loatli to yield, but when Minnehaha 
joined her prayers to the eutreaties of the 
pale face, and their words were encour
aged by the Indians themselves, he gave 

nis consent, and the two were formally 
betrothed, and it was decided that when 
the moon shone again the bright eyed 
Minnehaha should wed the pale faced 
•tranger with all the pomp of the Indian 
custom. 

This decision met with almost general 
approval, for the tribe had come to look 
with high respect upon this brave and 
handsome white brother. But in the tribe 
there was one who beheld the betrothal 
with hatred and bitterness. A young 
brave who had paid court to Minnehaha, 
whose refusal still rankled in his heart, 
looked upon the pale face with envy and 
revenge. In his heart he swore that they 
should never wed. 

The trysting place of the lovers was 
upon the top of the bowlder which sup
ports the great, shaking rock. On this 
ledge, just beneath the massive rock, they 
used to often sit, tho maiden listening to 
the love song of her pale face betrothed, 
and hanging upon his pictures of their 
future life of love and happiness. 

The tradition goes that the huge bowlder 
went straight downward for fully fifty 
feet or more and lost itself in the rocky 
stream below. The little thread of silvery 
water which now winds in and out, with 
scarce a murmur, was a goodly creek in 
those days, and beat itself against tho 
massive rock with something of iinpetuous-
ness. The slope of earth, with its burden 
of dogwood and oak, has filled into the 
chasm since that time, and the rugged 
face of nature here, like the wild forests 
around, have been tempered by the hund 
of civilization. 

Scarce a week was away to the mar
riage of Minnehaha, when one day, just 
before the sun grew red in the west, she, 
with her lover, wandered townrd their 
love seat to coo to each other. The grass 
bowed before them as if in their honor, 
the squirrel leaped from branch to branch 
of tho tall trees as if to make tlieir hearts 
more lightsome, while tho trees bended 
their heads to the gentle south wind iu a 
soft melody of joy to the young lover.;. 

But they did not notice that creeping 
from bush to bush, with a cat like tread, 
was the young brave who had suffered 
rejection at the hands of ..Minnehaha. 
His tomahawk was grasped firmly in his 
hand, and upon his face was a dark flush 
of auger, jealousy and revenge. 
_Tlie lovers, engrossed in themselves, 
sought the trysting place hi the shadow 
of the great rock. The angry bravo fol
lowed close behind them, and secreted 
himself just under the great rock and on 
the very lodge of the precipice beneath. 
Long and late the lovers sat cooing. 
Again and again the face of the young 
brave flushed, and his hand closed tightly 
over tho handle of his deadly tpmaliawk. 

At last the sinking sun admonished the 
lovers to return homeward. They rose, 
and, arm in arm, came around the nar
row pathway. With a demon's yell the 
brave sprang up before them. "The ilog 
of a pale face," he screamed, raising his 
tomahawk, "must die!" and ho struck a 
blow at the young lover. But Minnehaha 
sprang before her lover, and the toma
hawk buried itself deep in her head. As 
the pale face sprang forward to catch her 
she reeled, and in a second fell to the 
rocky stream below. 

Then the pale face and the brave grap
pled each other in a grip of death. The 
narrow ledge way scarce afforded a foot
hold for both. Tlieir muscles stood out 
like whip cords; their breath came thick 
and fast, as they struggled for the mas
tery. At last the sinewy pale face grasped 
a quick advantage over his adversary. 
He forced 1dm to the edge of the chasm 
and with a tremendous effort he hurled 
him over; but his already spent strength 
was not sufficient to save himself from 
the ledge, and before he could recover 
himself he was dashed headlong on to the 
rocks and into the water below. All 
three lay bleeding and dead under the 
grim bowlder upon which rests the rock. 
There was weeping in the Indian village 
over the death of the lovers, and but 
shortly after that Tohoho, crazed with 
grlefv hurled himself from the same 
precipice and was dashed to death on the 
rocks below. 

The legend goes even now that when the 
Indian corn grows green and heavy with 
tassle, when the south wind sighs through 
the pines, the. figures of Tohoho, of Min
nehaha aud the pale face can be seen 
locked in each other's arms, standing upou 
the rock, bright and specter like, against 
the moonlit leaves and trees.—Oglethorpe 
Echo. 

Diplomacy iu the Sanctum. 
Well Known Gentleman (to editor of 

village paper)—Here's a little thing that 
I scratched off. Didn't intend to have it 
printed, but some of my literary friends 
think it is a pretty good thtug, though I 
don't think there is any merit in it. 

Editor—I'll read it and see wlmt can lie 
done with it. 

Well Known Gentleman—All right. 
Didn't know but you might put it in 
some obscure corner of your puper, but 
don't print it unless you want to, for I'm 
sure there's nothing iu it. 

Several Days Later.—Well Known Gen
tleman (to editor)—By the way. did you 
conclude lu print that little thing I handed 
you? 

Editor (handing him the manuscript—I 
am sorry to inform you that it is not avail
able. 

W. K. G.—Well, 1*it my literary friends 
will be disappointed. 

E.—Yes, I suppose so. 
W. K. G.—Not available, yon say? 

Why. I'm sure it has more literary merit 
than anything you had in your last issue. 
I worked on it three or four days, and 
knowr that it is well written. No wonder 
your paper is not- more successful when 
you exclude such matter. Thought that 
if yon printed it I'd buy a few copies of 
your paper. 

K.—Ah! I-et me see the manuscript 
again. (Examines it.) Oh, it will do. • I 
overlooked this page entirely, and thereby 
lost the connection.—Arkansaw Traveler. 

A CHINESE OFFICIAL DINNER. 

The Viceroy at Man Kin* Entertain* the 
American Minister. 

There were three Chinese entertain
ments at Nan King. I describe only the 
one at the general's yaman, as being the 
most distinctive. 

Above the dais in the room was a quiver 
of paper cases varying in length. It was 
explained that when the general sent to a 
prisoner a long one it meant a death sen
tence; when he sent a short one it meant 
bastinadoing. In the center of the room 
a table without cover was set with bowls, 
chopsticks and the tiny Chinese cups. At 
the last moment it was found that knives 
and forks were forgotten, and Capt. Miller 
sent to the ship for some of his own. 
When they came the dinner—at which 
Capt. Miller, the general, the Taotai, the 
interpreter, and I were present—com
menced. There were bowls for the cap
tain and me, but only chopsticks and 
short porcelain spoons for the others. 

A large bowl was put in the center of 
Nthe table, into which the general put a 
spoon, and, rising as he did so, deposited 
some of the contents in our bowls. We 
rose to acknowledge the courtesy. After 
we were helped, the others helped them
selves with their spoons and conveyed the 
contents to their mouths. This process 
continued through an innumerable num
ber of dishes—birds' neste, sharks' flns, 
sharks' lips, bamboo shoots, etc., with 
chicken, duck, pork, mutton, etc. There 
were Chinese wines supplied by at tendants 
who sedulously filled the cups. At in
tervals the attendant brought to the 
guests a damp cloth, with which the faces 
were moistened. Pipes and cigarettes 
were smoked between tho courses. I 
noticed at the Union club in New York 
and the Bohemian in San Francisco the 
same Custom prevailed. After a time the 
table became much disfigured with the 
various gravies which dropped from the 
spoons and chopsticks, and occasionally a 
servant wiped it with a cloth. The dinner 
went on through two hours, aud new 
bowls of fresh meats aud soups seemed 
never ending. 

I finally suggested to the general that I 
could eat no more, but if he would keep 
the balance until I came back in two 
years from now I would do the best 1 
could. This sally was received with 
laughter and ended the feast. Dishes 
were brought ad infinitum until you abso
lutely surrender. There was much jollity 
and fun at this dinner. I told Charles 
Lamb's story of the discovery of roast pig, 
which was received with shouts of laugh
ter aud the announcement by the Taotai 
that he had one house and a pig and that 
he was going home to burn the house that 
night.—Minister Denby in Indianapolis 
Sentinel. 

Her Qcorgt Flunked. 

They came up stairs into a dentist's of
fice yesterday. They were lovers. She 
had her Grecian jaw tied up in a hand
kerchief, and one of her pearly molars 
was aching away with fifteen horse 
power. He was pale, and little shivers 
ran up and down his back. 

•'Now, George, you said you would," 
she observed as the dentist approached. 

George turned paler yet, and his chin 
wouldn't hold still to be wiped off. He 
had rashly promised liis daisy that if she 
would consent to have that aching tooth 
drawn he would have a sound molar ex
tracted, just to prove to her that it 
wouldn't hurt. 

"Now, George," she continued, as she 
laid aside her wrap aud bounet. 

"I'll have it ont iu one moment," add
ed the dentist as he arranged his chair. 

Would George flunk? Shivers seized 
him. His hair crawled. His kuees 
wouldn't stand still. He braced himself 
and tried to smile, but his legs wobbled, 
his smile went down behind his collar, 
and with a groan of despair he turned and 
clattered down stairs. She will be lonely 
for a time, but she'll hide it from the 
world while she looks out for a chap with 
some sand to him.—Detroit Free Press. 

The Maa About To*». 

1 fell to thinking of the rounders and 
men about town as I leaned over the edge 
of a box and saw them .file past me iu 
platoons. They go to pieces at a faster 
rate than any other set of men in the 
world. Many a head was gray that did 
not show, a sign of age five years ago, and 
man after man passed by with » careless 
carriage and blase face who had not 
passed 30, but who looked and acted the 
man of 50 years. Some of the men who 
were turning gray when I was a boy, and 
who are perhaps now 40 or 4-"» years of age, 
are round shouldered, bent and querulous, 
their faces white and their heads bald and 
gray. They were admtnibly dressed, their 
manners easy and agreeable, and every
body knew them, but they were the old
est men in the world that night. The 
average man-about-town seems to go to 
pieces all at once. He is suave, wcli 
dressed, agreeable and apparentlv healthy 
for a few years, and then suddenly he goes 
all to pot. It never changes his manner 
or his habit, it holds him up as an ap
palling example to younger men, but I 
doubt if it ever does any good.—New 
York Cor. Argonaut. 

MAKING CHOCOLATE. 
THE PROCESS OF MANUFACTURING 

THE COCOA CAKES OF COMMERCE. 

fiiriuii* Custom of Savage*. 
A missionary stationed on an island in 

Terra del Fuego says tiiere is a fair divi
sion of labor between the men and the 
women, but one curious custom exists. 
The men make and fit up the canoes, but 
the women are the rowers. The result is 
that the women are good swimmers, but 
the men cannot swim at all. The reason 
is that often on the coast there is not a 
single tree to which to fasten I he canoes. 
The women, therefore, after landing their 
husbands, have to row the canoes to a 
spot where seaweed has been massed to 
gether. in order to moor the canoe thereon; 
after which operation they are compelled 
to swim back. So, also, when the canoe 
is wanted, the women have to swim out 
for it and row back for their husbands.— 
Chicago.Time®. 

No obituary of prominent men nowa 
days would appear to be complete without 
alist of the several clube to which he be 
onged. 

Itnilroiuli in Fraucn. 
All the French railways are "bossed" 

by the government. The state is itself a 
railroad proprietor, and the lines which it 
does not own are under its protection. It 
fixes the tariffs and looks over all the af
fairs of the companies. It does more; it 
taxes every passenger. Without count
ing the privileges of government func
tionaries, aud the free passes of all the 
soldiers, the state draws $17,000,000 every 
year in taxation on the passengers. There 
is a government superintendent iu the 
offices of the company and also one sta
tioned in every large town. Such a thing 
as competition and opposition is thus im
possible. There are now 31,560 kilo
meters, or 21,000 miles, of railway in 
France. Every year the lines carry 180,-
000,000 passengers and 8.7,000,000 tons of 
merchandise. The companies employ 
223,000 men. The quantity of baggage 
which each passenger is allowed free in 
France is very small—550 kilogrammes (or 
a little over 00 pounds).—Paris Cor. Hart
ford Times. 

Forty Tear* la Making. 
•'What do you suppose my wife did 

yesterday?" asked a Lisbon street man of 
mysteries. "Don't know," was the reply; 
"perhaps she got up and built the fire." 
"No, sir! But I'll tell you what she did 
do. She finished a patchwork quilt yes
terday that she began just forty years ago 
this winter, when she was a little girl of 
4 years. The sewing is in contrast, but 
not more than would be expected. What 
is also quite strange, her mother started 
her to making it forty years ago and cut 
out the squares for her, and her mother 
helped her draw it in yesterday." —I .ewis 
ton (Me.) Journal. 

Picking Out Bad Kernel* and Defective 
Berries*»Brul«ing and Mixing the Cocoa 
aud the Sugar—The Lust Working. 
Finished Tablet*. 

The first operation is the picking over. 
The cocoa bean comes in bags. It is 
shaken to get rid of any foreign bodies 
which may have gotten mixed in at the 
time of gathering—pebbles, bits of wood 
and leaves. 

At the same time bad kernels and de
fective berries are spied out. The sieve 
wldclris used in this operation is a most 
wonderful affair, the berries and sticks 
and stones falling through the holes which 
they fit and thus being quite separated. 
The sorted cocoa is then broken up in a 
sort of mill, each separate "hopper" hold
ing about 50 kilograms. The operation, 
which lasts from three-quarters of an 
hour to an hour, is very delicate. Upon 
its success depends that of a whole period 
of bon-bon making. 

Then comes the winnowing and bruis
ing of the berry in a machine similar iu 
use as well as appearance to an old fash
ioned flour mill with its grindstones. It 
bruised the bean between two fluted cylin 
ders, while a ventilator blows out tho 
fragments of skin or shell, and the grain 
of the cocoa, by reason of its weight, falls 
below. On leaving the machine the cocoa 
goes to a new group of "pickers over," 
who subject each fragment of berry to a 
last aud close examina tion. 

COCOA AND SUli.Ui. 
~ The cocoa is now at the point of be
coming paste. Ten years ago this change 
was accomplished by hand work alone. 
The cocoa and sugar—the only ingredients 
of healthful, pure chocolate—were 
pounded in a mortar by tho aid of a pestle, 
then spread upon a stono table, gently 
warmed from underneath. The workman 
finished the bruising aud the mixing by 
rolling the mass with a rolling piu until 
the blending was complete. 

To-day the bruising and the mixing of 
the cocoa and the sugar is done mechanic
ally in a series of granite basins. These 
basins, hung upon a vertical axle, turn 
slowly while the cocoa is again being 
ground and stirred by two small grind
stones hung above. 

The sort of butter which the cocoa berry 
contains and the correct temperature 
maintained beneath the granite basins 
soon brings about the commingling of the 
cocoa and the sugar into a homogeneous , 
paste. The grinders complete the trans
formation by floating the paste between 
two diamond shaped cylinders, also of 
granite. This mechanism can be so regu
lated as to make the mixture line or coarse 
in quality as may be desired. 

After leaving the grinders the chocolate 
is placed in a drying house, from which it 
comes for a new going over. 

THE LAST WORKIXG. 
This last working of the paste brings it 

into the human hand, which beats it thor
oughly, striking it on the granite table, 
thereby giving it its incomparable fine
ness. This working has also for an object 
the bringing of all parts of the paste to 
the same temperature. Once thoroughly 
warmed it is then run through a pipe into 
a sort of cone, where, by means of a 
screw, the last air bubbles are squeezed 
out, and it comes forth looking like a 
black pudding. There remains nothing 
now but the very last appearance of all— 
that of the tablet. Upon the table where 
the molds are placed the workman spreads 
his paste out evenly, pressing it down 
smoothly iu all directions by wide sweeps, 
of his arm. For this operation no machine 
can replace the man. It is necessary to 
have motions as well calculated and as va
rious as those of the human hand to 
arrive at the desired result, which is to 
give to the paste that brilliancy and 
1'shine" which makes the finished tablets, 
so tempting to the eye. 

The cakes are molded while cooling. 
They are cooled "down below" en tha 

tables set up in a long subterranean gal
lery made expressly for the purpose—a 
veritable tunnel, in fact. Beneath tho 
tables passes a stream of cool air: At tho 
end of half an hour the chocolate is cool,, 
consequently shrunk a little and drawn 
away from the mold, of which each is, by 
the way, the very image. 

There remains nothing but to make the 
toilet of the cake that it may appear to 
the world.—F. B. Merrill in New York 
Graphic. 

A Journalist'* >'«rv«iMiieu. 
It is a question upon which artists dis

agree, this question of nervousness. 
Great actors have told me they are al
ways nervous for several minutes after 
their parts begin on the stage, and paint
ers say the same. They finish a picture 
and tremble for its reception. Pro
fessional men are nervous. Doctors have 
told me they go to a case in awful mental 
terror. lawyers suffer during criminal 
trials. Minister1^ endure agonies in the 
pulpit until thesMwre fairly launched in a 
discourse, as another orators, and of 
writers, novelist# and poets it is pro
verbial that they are depressed and 
wretched as the ink dries on their paper. 
Journalists are equally so, I fitul. Ft* 
myself 1 frankly admit that I put my 
manuscript in its envelope with not alone 
trembling fingers, but with a faintness at 
heart and a voiceless petition that the 
good fates presiding over the quill and 
paper may speed the white missive on its 
way, and that some little thought or word 
of mine may find lodgment in even one 
responsive heart. Tben I rush out and 
about, bestirring myself in other voca
tions to shake off my misgivings. So I 
say, happy the man or woman who is in
sensible to these tortures of "stage 
fright," on whatever stage .in life, 
dramatic or otherwise, they play their 
earnest parts.—London Cor. Detroit Free 
Press. 

Christendom'* Peculiar Property. 
"Death's heads, graves, knells, blacks 

and tombs" are the peculiar* property of 
Christendom, being almost unknown to 
pagan antiquity. The elder Disraeli, in 
mentioning the fact that the skeleton, as 
a symbol of death, is an invention of the 
middle ages, says: "The ancient artists 
so rarely attempted to personify Death 
ilKtii ww iiAte «v»tlljwv:vu ^ 
volting image of this nature in all the 
works of antiquity." This lieing so, the 
conception of death as an awful specter, 
and the wearing of gloomy black as a com
pulsory tribute to his grimness, can hardly 
be regarded as a mark of onr superiority 
over our pagan predecessors.—The Forum. 

llutldhlst Cloister in Thibet. 
Twenty-one priests live in the Buddhist 

cloister of Hauie, Thibet, where the alti
tude is 10,000 feet above the level of the 
sea. It U the highest inhabitable spot 
known.—Chicago Thr.es. . ,# 


