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DEPARTED GLORY. 
How sad I used to be In those Old days 

away back there 
Before .1 knew thp world was full of 

hidden snares and care; 
I thought it was a task to hold the skein ! 

as mother wound 
The crimson yarn while here and there 

a stubborn snarl was found; 
I thought my lot a dismal one, as sit- 

ting there at night 
I heard the humming spinning wheel and 

watched the firelight 
Dance out across the floor and back as 

fairy dancers might. 

Ah, how I used to long to see the world 
I'd road about, 

To pack my little carpet-sack and boldly 
sally out! 

Reluctantly I used to bow my head upon 
the chair 

When father found that It was time to 
say the evening prayer. 

And thinking that my lot was hard—ah, 
how absurd it seems— 

I went up to my little bed beneath the 
white-washed beams. 

And. far away from wordly cares, had ; 
proud, ambitious dreams. 

Oh there is much that I hare learned 
about the world since then. 

And much I've seen that serves to wake 
thO wonderment of men; 

The world Is far more splendid than I 
dreamed that it could be 

As lying ’neath the rough-hewn beams 
fair visions came to me— 

But one great glory of the world has 
passed away fore'er, 

I ne'er again may hold the skein as 
mother winds back there. 

Or, when the fire’s low, kneel down while 
father offers nrnver 

—S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald. 
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IA GARDEN PLOT. | 
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S By Julia Truitt Bishop. |> 
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TWO very faint-hearted young peo- 

ple were looking at one another 
over the hack fence of the vegetable 
garden—she in the garden among the 

cabbages, he outside in the seldom 
used street. Between them was the 
fence, with its green burden of but- 
ter-bean vines. Practical, every-day 
life and hard realism could go no 

further. 
“Of course, if you say so, I'll go to 

my paternal ancestor and speak to 

him about it,” said the young man, 

resignedly, adding the reservation, I 
“at least I’ll kind of hint to him. I 

might as well take out a good slice 
of life insurance before I start. But 
if 1 do go you’ve got to promise that 

you’ll go to your mother. I’m not 

going to run all the risks!” 
“Oh, yes, I suppose I’ll have to go,” 

said the girl, desperately. “And I’m 

just as afraid as I can be. I know 
there’s some plot against vis. Your 
father came to see mamma yester- 
day about something, and mamma 

just looked at me awfully after he 
had gone. I’ve been afraid to speak 
to her ever since!” 

“Maybe they’re going to send you 
back to school again,” was the sav- 

age remark from across the butter- 
bean vines. “I won’ have it, Nell, and 
that’s the end of it. If it comes to 

that, we’ll run away!” 
“Oh, Tom, we can’t!” came a 

frightened whisper over the same 

barrier. “I’ll—I’ll speak to mamma— 

and see you here to-morrow evening. 
Or why not come to the bouse! Mam- 
ma never has said you couldn’t, you 
know.” 

“Oh, but the way she looks at me!” 
was the tragic response. “Not by a 

whole lot, Nell! We’ll trust to these 

cold-hearted cabbages instead.” 
Wherevipon the two parted with 

such evidences of affection as the 
vines permitted, and went valiantly 
forth to make confession. 

Nell found her mother writing at 
her little desk in the corner; but 
at Neil’s approach Mrs. Grajrson shut 
and locked the desk with a snap, and 
turned an accusing face upon her 

daughter. Anger had made her face 

very red. There was no doubt that 
she knew all! Nell’s heart beat a 

hurried double tattoo, and her nicely 
r>r\TTvnn«prl dutiful little snoech died 
on her lips. All that she managed to 

say was “Mamma!” But she did that 
with such an emphasis that appalled 
her. Mrs. Grayson turned pale. 

“You had better go to your own 

room,” she said, with austere dig- 
nity, “and remain there until you 
can listen to reason and talk over 

matters calmly.” 
Mrs. Grayson swept out of the j 

room, and thus abruptly ended 
Nell’s confession. 

Tom, gifted with a knowledge of 
men that should make him a dip- 
lomat some day, waited until Col. | 
Drune had eaten a remarkably good 
dinner and was stretched at ease in | 
a capacious chair, as he could see I 
through the window. What he did 
not see through the window was 

the perplexed frown upon tne col- 
onel’s brow—a frown which hung 
there in spite of the dinner and the 
chair. Tom was in the room and ad- 

vancing upon the enemy in good or- 

der before he saw the frown, and 

immediately his ranks were thrown 
into confusion. He faltered. “I’m 

gone!” he said to himself. What he 
said out loud was, “I have come to 

speak to you, sir, about a certain 

matter-” 
Quick as a flash the colonel was 

up, with an apoplectic look on his 

countenance. 
“Y'ou will do nothing of the kind, 

sir!” he shouted. “I know exactly 
what you would say! Well, sir, you 
needn't say it! My mind is fully 
made up! Not a word, sir! Y’ou may 

go! I wish to be alone!” 
And thus abruptly ended Tom’s 

confession. 
Early the next morning the but- 

ter-bean vines received two new ex- 

periences—the one very tearful and 

the other full of very determined 

laughter 
“She sent for him to-day!” sobbed 

<the tearful one. “I know I’ll be sent 

away now. I heard him talking loud 

lin there, and telling her something 
about not paying any attention to 

*wo children.” 
“You are 18, and I am 23,” said 

the laughing one. “Two good-sized 
children, I should think—especially 

i 

u the colonel was married at 20. 
I have the license in my pocket, Nel- 
lie. Rnn and get your hat and come 
around to the side gate. We’ll go 
up to Mr. Morrison’s and be mar* 
ried. He's been married lately him- 
self, and'll know how to sympathize 
with us.” 

“Run away? Oh, Tom, let’s not 
run away!” was the frightened whis- 
per that came out of the cabbage- 
garden. 

Hut the young man on the other 
side of the fence h$d the license, and, 
besides, he had the girl’s heart. It 
began to be apparent that there was 

no other way. The end of it was 

that Nell came out of the side gate, 
trembling at every sound in the house 
she had just left., and she and Tom 
started off hand in hand, like two 
children. 

“Oh, I feel certain Bhe’ll overtake 
me!” she cried presently, in a panic. 

“Let’s run—we can beat them both 

running!” suggested Tom. And so 

they both ran, holding each other’s 
hand, and laughing, because they 
were not very old, and running away 
seems a kind of joke to 18 and 23. 

They arrived at the Rev. Felix Mor- 
rison’s quite breathless and full of 

laughter; and Felix Morrison’s girl- 
wife laughed with them, and clapped 
her hands on hearing that they were 

going to be married right away. The 
Rev. Felix himself demurred. They 
were both very young—had they pre- 
sented the matter properly to those 
who had authority over them? 

“Oh, that’s all right!” said Tom, 
cheerfully. “We’ve done everything 
we could—begged and implored and 

entreated—they were hard as a rock. 
jin c s me license—;ui xuuiiiauu 

can witness—fire ahead!’ 
“Now do, Felix!” begged the little 

wife on the other side. “They love 
each other—almost as much ns you 
and I do. Suppose anything had kept 
us apart?” 

The mere supposition of such a 

thing set the minister’s lips, and 
sent a spark into his calm blue eyes. 
“Stand up!” he said. 

It was at this awful moment that 

they heard the sharp click of the i 

gate-latch, and Nell cast a* terrified j 
glance between the lace curtains. j 
The light of the street lamp showed ! 
two figures hurrying up the walk. 

“Oh, here they both come!” cried 
Nell, in an agony of fear. “They've 
followed us! Oh, do save us, soma- 

body!” 
“Here, into the back parlor!” Mrs. 

Morrison was already pushing them j 
under the portieres. “Now do keep 
still!” she warned. 

“If you can throw them off the 
scent,” cried Tom, running back and 

wringing the minister's hand. “If 

you could just lie a little—” 
“He can't, but I can!” said Mrs. 

Morrison, eagerly. “Here they come 

—what’s the use if you don't keep 
out of sight?” 

Col. Drane and Mrs. Grayson might 
easily have noticed that there was an 

air of subdued excitement in the 

parlor to which they were admitted, 
that Mr. Morrison's hand shook, and 
that a look of indignation and high 
resolve was on Mrs. Morrison’s face. 
But the truth was, they did not no- 

tice it. for they had larger matters 
in hand. How guilty did the Rever- 
end Felix feel when he saw Col. Drane 
cast a stony glance around the room! 

“Very pleasant weather,” said the 
Reverend Felix, with an air of deep 
impressiveness. 

“Very!” said the Colonel, dryly. 
Tom, in the back parlor, groaned in 

spirit at the sound of that voice. 
“I thought this morning that we 

should have rain,” ventured Mr. Mor- 
rison, firmly; but the clouds—” 

“Ah, yes!” said Col. Drane, curtly. 
“But we come up to see—” 

“Certainly!” Mr. Morrison has- 
tened to assure him. He felt that he 
could hear Tom and Nell breathing 
in the back parlor. 

“Now for it!” whispered Tom, 
holding Nell carefully to keep her 
from fainting. “The worst will be 
over in a few minutes!” 

“The fact is,” said the Colonel, 
fixing the unhappy minister with his 

eye and speaking in an awed voice 
and with a very red face, “Mrs. Gray- 
son and myself have come up to be 
married!” 

Rev. Felix Morrison tottered 

against the mantelpiece in the front 

parlor, and Tom tottered against the 

mantelpiece in the back parlor, but 
the Colonel went on, belligerently, 

V« n nVt nonn t V n mni’li nrl Vtn/in woa 

we do not wish any gossip or re- 

mark, and because my son and Mrs. 

Grayson’s daughter have shown 
themselves so plainly opposed to any 
hint of it—” 

Mrs. Felix Morrison had gone off in- 
to the back parlor and into hysterics, 
and was laughing and crying at a 

great rate. Tom had set Nell down 
in an easy chafr, and was rubbing 
his chin with his hand as well as he 
could for a most dignified grin. 

“If the young people are opposed 
to it,” said Mr. Morrison, chokingly, 
“would it not be better to wait awhile 
and gain their consent?” 

“No, sir, it would not!” roared the 
Colonel, testily. “They have been 
holding secret meetings and plot- 
ting against us for days! I do not 

propose to be dictated to by two such 
snips of children! Here is the license, 
sir. We are both of age, I think. 
Mrs. Morrison can witness!” 

And then, as they stood up, two 
figures swooped down upon them 
and stood facing them, side by side, 
holding each other’s hand. 

“Well, father,” said Tom, severe- 

ly, “I must say I am scandalized. 
Running away to be married! And 
at your time of life!” 

“Tom!” ejaculated the Colonel, 
“Wha’—wha’—” 

“I wouldn’t have thought it of you, 
mamma!” said Nellie, with much 
spirit. “To think of you doing such 
a thing without saying a word to 
me!” • 

“A pretty thing this will be to get 
out!” remarked Tom, regarding his 
father, gloomily. “How is a young 
fellow to get up in the world if his 
father runs away and gets married 
every time he takes a notion?” 

“And what an example to set be- 
fore me!” said Miss Nellie, primly. 

Mrs. Grayson had already sank into 
a chair and buried her face in a hand- 
kerchief, and now the Colonel sank 
Into another one close by. He felt 
very weak. 

“Now that you both know it, Tom,” 

he said, feebly, “I don’t mind waiting 
and being married quietly at home 
some evening. If you hadn’t shown 
■uch determined hostility—” 

“We’ll have the wedding at home," 
said Tom, willing to show a forgiv- 
ing disposition. “And while we are 
about it we will have a double wed- 
ding—you and Mrs. Grayson, Nell and 
I.” 

“You! You two!" cried Mrs, Gray- 
son, emerging from her handkerchief. 

“We two,” announced Tom, airily. 
“But you didn’t catch us running 
away.” He spoke with a lofty moral 
tone, at the same time giving the 
Keverend Felix a furtive kick. 

The Colonel had taken time to di- 
gest the statement, but he now 

broke out with a roar of laughter, 
slapping his knees. 

“You two!” he roared. “Great 
Scott! Who ever would have 
dreamed it? How did you keep it 
so close?” 

After which Mrs. Grayson and Nell 
were forced to go into the back par- 
lor and give their personal attention 
to Mrs. Morrison, who seemed about 
to collapse.—Woman’s Home Com- 

panion. 
Both Were Shocked. 

Little Elsie was a faithful attend- 
ant at Sunday school, and had lis- 
tened earnestly when plans for a 

coming Christian Endeavor conven- 

tion were discussed, her interest in- 

creasing to enthusiasm over the mys- 
terious affair when she learned that 
her auntie was to attend as a dele- 

gate. 
Coming into the library one day, 

auntie saw the little maid busily en- 

gaged in writing a letter to her 
cousin with whom she kept up a 

juvenile correspondence. She 
scrawled industriously for a moment, 
then stopped. There was a puzzled 
expression on her fat ink-stained 
face, as she dangled her short legs 
and wriggled uncomfortably on ner 

high perch. 
“Auntie,” she said, “how do you 

spell ‘devil?’ 
“Oh, Elsie,” said her auntie, “I am 

shocked! Why are you using such 
a word as that in your letter? Nice 
little girls never say such things!” 

“Why, auntie,” she cried, “I’m only 
telling her about the Christian and 
devil convention!”—Harper’s Maga- 
zine. 

The Modern Child. 

The modern child is the most dis- 

couraging thing I know about. 
Just the other day I undertook to 
entertain a small neighbor of mine 
while her mother passed the after- 
noon in bed with a sick headache. 

Naturally, I assumed that the littliB 
girl would enjoy looking at a pret- 
tily illustrated book of fairy tales 
which had just come into my posses- 
sion. She took the book politely 
and sat down to look at the pic- 
tures. When I looked up she was 

staring at me wTith a question in 
her eyes. Seeing me disengaged, she 

put it into words: 
“Here's a very pretty picture,” 

said she, pointing out, or rather in- 

dicating, for she’s too well trained 
to point, to a wash drawing of Ti- 
tania and her attendant fays. 
“They're very pretty, but will you 
please tell me whether they’re angels 
or just insects?”—Washington Post. 

Qnnlnt MurrJnKe Customs. 

A certain marriage custom has, un- 

luckily for the brides of to-day, fall- 
en into disuse. It was once incum- 
bent on the bridegroom to place a 

sum of money in a purse on the 

wedding night and present it to the 
bride. Afterward this was done the 

following morning, and the gift was 

called the Dow Purse. Another 

phase of the same thing existed in 

Cumberland, w’here the bridegroom 
provided himself with gold and 
crown pieces. At the words, “With 
all my worldly goods I thee en- 

dow,” he gave the clergyman his 
fee and poured the rest of the 

money into a handkerchief which the 
bride held out. In other places it 
was the custom on the day follow- 
ins' the marriage for the bride to 
ask her husband for a gift of money 
or property, and he was bound in 
honor to grant her request.—Scot- 
tish American. 

A Rejected Gift. 

The chief eunuch of the harem be- 
longing to a son of the late Abdul 

Aziz, and cousin of the present sul- 

tan, recently presented his majesty 
with a slave. The sultan, however, 
was convinced that she was danger- 
ous and sent with an evil purpose, 
and so refused the gift and exiled the 
donor. The prince was furious and 
went to the sultan to demand his 
servant back, as he had been with 
him for 20 years. The sultan replied 
that he had had him so long it was 

quite time he changed. The prince 
got more excited, and was talking 
very freely when he suddenly found 
he was alone in the room. It turned 
out that the sultan, who had been ap- 
parently leaning against the wall, 
had vanished through an invisible 
door, which is there in case of emer- 

gencies. The prince went home and 
has not been allowed to come out 
since.—London Telegraph. 

She Strove to Please. 

The waiter-girl of our table was 

imbued with a sincere desire to give 
satisfaction. She did her best to get 
from the kitchen precisely what each 
boarder asked for, and she succeeded 
very well indeed. 

The other evening, at dinner, she 
said interrogatively to each man In 
turn, “Chicken or tomato soup?” 
And one made answer, “Tomayto,” 
and the second said, “Tomawto soup, 
please,” and the third added, “I’ll 
take tomatto.” 

Whereupon the intelligent maiden 
delivered the several orders into the 
kitchen in this wise, “One tomayto 
soup, one tomawto soup, and one 

tomatto soup.” 
Thus each guest received precisely 

what he had asked for and was hap- 
py until the next order was taken. 

BUt that is another course.—Judge. 
Willing to Sacrifice Himself. 

“Doesn’t that rigid position make 
you tired and uncomfortable?” 
asked the artist. 

“Yes,” replied the ambitious poli- 
tician, “it does; but I am willing to 
suffer the inconvenience. This is the 
pose in which T wish to be known to 

posterity.”—Chicago Tribune. 

TROLLEY CAR WRECKED. 

Nine Persons Injured In a Colllrion 
at Terminal RsllwAjr Prose 

Iug In Gist St. Louis. 

St. Louis, Nov: 9.—Nine persons 
were injured> Saturday morning in a 

collision between a train of the St, 
Louis Valley railroad and a ear of the 
East St. Louis & Suburban electric 

railway at the Terminal Railway belt 

crossing of the Belleville Rock road. 
There were 13 passengers on the ear, 

four of whom escaped with nothing 
worse than slight bruises. 

The injured are: 

Mrs. Catherine Monken, Collinsville 
rood, scalp wound, concussion of 
brain and neck cut; serious. 

Mrs. Eliza Voelkel, Belleville, scalp 
wound and shoulder dislocated. 

dus Monken, Collinsville; severe 

seal]} wound. 
Irmnn Monken, Collinsville road; 

arm injured. 
Mrs. Lorenz Muren, Belleville; hurt 

internally. 
Frank McConaughy, Belleville; rib 

fractured and nose cut. 
Mrs. Robert Hayes, Belleville; head 

and limb hurt. 
Miss Lulu Sattig, Belleville; arm 

and back hurt. 
Miss Sophie Weir, Belleville,bruises. 
The car. which was struck fairly 

in the middle,was completely wrecked. 

THEY GOT”THE WRONG TRAIN. 

A Local Train Ituiia Into a Pile of 
Debris \cnr Austin, Tex., In- 

IX liwxu ■ Vi 171* ajvuin a- y vft 

Austin, Tex., Nov. 10.—The St. Louis 
flyer to Mexico City over the Interna- 
tional & Great Northern, due here at 
nine o’clock Sunday night, owes its 
safety to tlie fact that a local pas- 
senger ahead of it, running two hours 
and a half behind time, crashed into a 

pile of debris placed on the track, 
presumably to wreck the flyer. The 
local clue here at six o'clock did not 
arrive until a few minutes before nine 
o’clock Sunday night, and reported 
that five miles from the city, just in 
the edge of tlie mountain ranges and 
near the scene of three famous hold- 

ups, the train smashed into a pile of 
rocks and cross tics that had been 
between the rails. 'The accident hap- 
pened near the small station of Hoop- 
er, and its being a local train and 
slowing up at the time to let off a sin- 
gle- passenger is the only explanation 
of why the ti-ain was not, derailed. 
The flyer’s scheduled time is 45 miles 
an hour. The trainmen report that 
two suspicious characters \yho got on 

at McNeill left the train when it 

stopped at Hooper and have not bean 
seen since. 

KILLED A JEALOUS HUSBAND. 

Mrs. Enoch Hink Pointed u Shotgun 
nt Her IInsbnnd—Effect Was All 

She Could Have Expected. 

Binghamton, N. Y., Nov. 10.— Mrs. 
Enoch Ilink shot and killed her hus- 
band at their home, about three miles 
above Port Dickinson, Sunday morn- 

ing. about four o’clock. 
Hink was 50; his wife 40. They 

have been married 20 years. For some 

time Hink has been jealous of a 

nephew, Frank Hink, who has board- 
ed at tin* Hink home. Saturday, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hink and Frank Hink came 

to Binghamton. Mrs. Hink and Frank 
drove home alone. About, two o’clock 

Sunday morning Hink, who had ar- 

rived home some time previously in 
an intoxicated condition, quarreled 
with his wife and made an assault 

upon her. She ran out of doors in her 
night dress, barefooted, pursued by 
her husband, and ran down the road. 
He was armed with a clasp knife. 
Finally, in the darkness, Mrs. Hink 
eluded him, and going back to the 
house barricaded her bed room. Hink 
went back, and when he tried to open 
the door to renew the assault, the 
woman took up a shotgun and point- 
ed it at her husband. It was dis- 

charged. the charge entering Hink’s 
breast just above the heart. He died 
in a few minutes. 

SERIOUS RAILWAY ACCIDENT. 

Six People Injured at Jefferson City, 
Mo., by a Passenger Train Han- 

ning Into a Switch Engine. 

Jefferson City, Mo., Nov. 10.—An 
east-bound Missouri Pacific passenger 
train ran into a switch engine here. 

Sunday afternoon, and six persons 

were injured, two internally. The in- 

jured: 
/-I. XX n : IB r, 
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nally. 
H. Dietz, New York, internally. 

Geo. Pillman, St. Louis, severely 
wrenched in right side. 

Conductor of dining car, cut about 
face by glass. 

Two colored waiters in dining car, 

cut by glass. 
Mr. Griffins is president of the 

Bricklayers and Stone Masons’ Inter- 
national union. Local surgeons 
dressed the injuries of the wounded 

passengers, and they were taken on 

to St. Louis. 

With a Fractured Skull. 

New York, Nov. 9.—Mary Ann Mc- 
Cusker, 60 years old, was found dead 
in bed at her home in this city. She 
had been killed by some unknown per- 
son with a blunt instrument. The 
woman’s skull was fractured. Her 
husband, Patrick, 70 years old, is un- 

der arrest. The aged couple occupied 
two rooms in a tenement of- which 
Mrs. McCusker was the housekeeper. 
McCusker, who was formerly an um- 

brella peddler and had a small pen- 
sion as a war veteran, went to the 

police station and said his wife was 

dead. /. r 
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Supposed Victim of a Vendetta. 
New York, Nov. 9.—An Italian 

stonemason, believed to have been 
the victim of the vendetta, has been 
found dead near Yonkers. Several 
bullet holes through the head and 
body showed how the man /net his 
death. 

Footballist Loses a Lev. 

Andover, Mass., Nov. 9.—John Col- 
lins, a member of the Princeton foot- 
ball team, lost his left leg at the knee, 
as the result of being run over by a 

train here 

The Heir Apparent to the Throne of 
Siam the Guest of St. Louis 

For a Day. 

HE FOUND IT FILLED WITH INCIDENTS. 

Hi> Isolation From the Ladles of 
ChleaKo Compensated for By B«- 
Ina Made the Stellar Attraction 
of the Closlna Night of the St. 
Louis Horse and Beauty Show. 

St. Louis, Nov. 9.—Somdotch Crow- 
fah Malta Vagiravudh, crown prince of 
Siam, and his party arrived in St. 
Louis, Saturday morning, by special 
train over 1he Chicago & Alton road. 
They were the guests of the city and 
of the Louisiana Purchase Exposition 
Co. 

After breakfast in the private ear 

the party was escorted to carriages 
and driven to the city hall, where the 
guests were formally welcomed to the 
city by Mayor Wells in the audiei ee 

room. After the reception the party 
was driven uowntown by way of 
Twelfth street and Washington aven- 

ue. At Fourth and Olive street special 
trolley cars were boarded for King’s 
highway and Maryland avenues, where 
carriages were in waiting to take the 
party through Portland and West- 
moreland places to Forest park and 
the World’s fair grounds. The party 
was met at the Administration build- 
ing by a detachment of the Jefferson 
guard,which acted as escort to the of- 
fice of President Francis, where the 
party was received by the president 
of the exposition company. Lunch 
was served iri the Administration 
building, after which the prince had 
conference with President Francis, 
Director of Exhibits Skiff and Direc- 
tor of Works Taylor regarding the 
Siamese building and exhibits at the 
fair. Later in the afternoon the 
crown prince was escorted to the resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs. Max Kotany, 
where they took tea. 

In tlie evening a dinner was ten- 
dered the prince and party at the St. 
Louis club by the committees on cere- 

monies and foreign relations. The 
dinner was attended by Mayor Wells 
and Hon. 1). R. Francis, president of 
the exposition company At the con- 

clusion of the dinner the guests at- 

tended the horse show, for which a 

special programme had been prepared 
by the officials. The beauty of St. 
Louis was present in force, which af- 
forded the prince consolation for hav- 

ing been kept clear of the ladies while 
in Chicago. From there the visitors 
were taken in u special trolley car to 

their train, leaving for Kansas City 
at 11:15 p. m. 

Siam was one of the first foreign 
countries to respond to the invitation 
of President McKinley to participate 
in the World’s fair. Over a year ago 
the king of Siam had already ap- 
proved a plan for giving a comprehen- 
sive view of his country’s resources 
and progress in civilization, commerce 

and the arts. 
One of tlie crown prince’s attend- 

ants is Henry Weissmuller, who has 
acted as personal bodyguard to King 
Edward and other European mon- 

arelis on their travels. lie accompa- 
nies the Siamese prince as private 
courier. 

INTERESTING SOUVENIRS. 

Medallions Commemorative of the 

Louisiana Purchase Secured for 

u Napoleonic Collection. 

St. Louis, Nov. 10.—A Washington 
dispatch says that Col. W. H. Michael, 
representative of the state depart- 
ment on the United States govern- 
ment World’s Fair board, has just 
purchased of a lady, who has recently 
been to Paris, medallions of Napoleon 
and Marie Louise, struck off to com- 

memorate the Louisiana purchase. Be- 
neath the profiles of the imperial pair 
is an American eagle, his head rest- 

ing beneath an aureole of stars. The 
whole is inclosed in a scroll made up 
of designs typifying peace and friend- 

ship between the empire of France 
and the young republic. 

Col. Michael contemplates adding a 

Napoleonic collection to the usual 
state department, exhibit-, a feature 
that, can not fail to add interest to 
the fair. 

GERMANY’S REPRESENTATION 

Conference at Berlin Over the Ap- 
propriation Necessary for the 

World’s Fair. 

Berlin, Nov. 9.—Fair Commissioner 
Cridler conferred with Finance Min- 
ister Rheinhaben, Friday, concerning 
the appropriation necessary for Ger- 
many’s representation at the St. Louis 
exposition. 

Bruno Mehring, the architect, starts 
for St. Louis November 18 to make 
a preliminary study for designing the 
n- 

In Behalf of Gen. Smith 

Washington, Nov. 9.—It is said that 
the machinery will soon bt set in mo- 

tion, in Washington, looking to the 
reinstatement in the army of Gen. 
.lacob H. Smith, i Every possible in- 
fluence will be brought to bear on 

President Roosevelt to rescind his or- 

der retiring the general. 
The Steamer Venture Safe. 

Victoria, B. C., Nov. 9.—The steamer 
Venture, which struck on Hodgson 
shoals, off Tugmell island, during a 

fog on October ll, has been floated 
and has arrived here. 

The Kenraarge Starts South. 

New York, Nov. 9.—The battleship 
Kearsarge, flagship of the North At- 
lantic squadron, has started south, 
with Rear-Admiral Higginson aboard, 
to begin organizing the great fleet 
which is to go through war maneu- 
vers in the Caribbean sea. 

Minister to Brasil. 

Lincoln, Neb., Nov. 9.—D. E. Thomp- 
son, of Lincoln, has accepted the ap- 
pointment of United States minister 
to Brazil. This place was offered him 
by the president about a month ago. 

GEN. WOOD FAVORS CANTEEN 

He Think* the Army Officer* Are All 
of One Opinion on the Im- 

portant Question. 

New York. Nov. 10.—Gen. Leonard 
Wood, who went over with General-1 
Corbin and Young to represent this 

country at the German war ma- 

neuvers, arrived Sunday on the Amer- 
ican line steamship St. Louis. Gen. 
Wood was accompanied by his family. 

“I remained after Generals Corbin 
and Young.” said Gen. Wood, “in or- 

der to visit Scotland with my family. 
The generals and myself were treated 
very kindly both in Germany and in 
England. We were granted every fa- 
cility for seeing the workings of the 
military systems, and iiave seen many 
things which were not only interest- 
ing and instructive, but will be use- 

ful if adopted in this country. 
Gen. Wood was asked whether he is 

in favor of re-establishing the canteen 
in the army. He replied: 

“My canteen reports are on file. 
Gen. Funston has come out strong 
for the canteen, did he not? 1 think 
we are all of one opinion on that, sub- 
ject.” 

Gen. Wood went direct to Washing- 
ton. 

MINISTER WU’S FAREWELL. 

The Chinese Minister formally Pre- 

sent* HI* l.etter of Recall to 

President Roosevelt. 

Washington. Nov. 9.— Minister Wu 
has finally served official notice on 

this government of the change to be 
made in the Chinese legation here. 
Saturday he called at the White 
House, accompanied by Mr. Tung, his 
first secretary of legation, and pre- 
sented to President Roosevelt, his let- 
ter of recall. Mr. Wu, acting tinder 
instructions from his government, 
which is very anxious that he shall 
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forward the work of preparing the 
commercial treaties, will return to his 
home immediately, and without await- 
ing the arrival here of Liang Cheng, 
who is to succeed him as minister to 

Washington, and it is still in China. 
Therefore, Mr. Wu will leave the first 
secretary, Mr. Tung, in charge of tlie 
legation here until the arrival of his 
successor. 

IN A NEW “TELESCOPE” BAG. 

An Infant. Hxitriinlvply Dreptscd, 
Found Among; the BnKitnue of a 

Monou Tml n nt ChicuKO. 

Chicago, Nov. 9.—Carefully tucked 
into a new “telescope” bag, and 
dressed in expensive clothing, a baby 
only a few days old was found at the 
Dearborn station in a pile of baggage 
taken from a Monon train. No 
claimant appearing for the baggage, 
it was opened and the baby, sound 
asleep, was discovered by the aston- 
ished depot, master. The infant was 

taken to St. Vincent's orphanage. 
The trainmen think the child was 

put aboard at a nearby Indiana sta- 

tion, as it had not been crying and 
showed no evidence of being “doped.” 
A small hole had been cut ill the bag 
to admit air. 

CURIOUS ELECTION FREAK. 

8t. Louis Fleet inn Preeinct in Which 

the Vote Belurned Wns Nearly 
Double the lleiiistrution. 

St. Louis. Nov. 9.—The recent elec- 
tion in this city was productive nf 
some queer development, prominent 
among which is the original return 

from the first precinct of the Twenty- 
second ward, which, at thy last elec- 
tion, cast 174 votes. The close of the 

registration this fall showed 205 
names of persons entitled to vote, 
but the preeinct return on the night 
of election day showed that .Tames 
Butler received 395 votes, against 3 

for Reynolds, his opponent in the con- 

gressional race in the Twelfth dis- 
trict. Old politicians and experienced 
ballot box manipulators shake their 
heads and wonder how it happened. 

THE BOND-HAY TREATY. 

It Provide* for Ileelproelty Between 
the Lnlted State* and Newfound- 

land In Fish and Bait. 

Washington. Nov. 9.—Secretary 
Hay, for the United States, and Sir 
Michael Herbert, representing the 
British government and the govern- 
ment. of Newfoundland, at the state 

department, Saturday, signed what is 
known as the Bond-Hay treaty, pro- 
viding for reciprocity between the 
United States and Newfoundland, cov- 

ering fish products and bait. The 

treaty will be submitted to the senate 

immediately upon its reassembling, 
juifl mpnnwViilp -follnwinor thp rnla in 

such eases, the state department re- 

frains from making public the details 
of the instrument. 

Gov. Yatea Improving:. 

Springfield, 111., Nov, 10.—The gov- 
ernor’s condition was much improved 
Sunday. His temperature fell to 102 
and his pulse remained at 100. 

Cold Weather in Nebraska. 

Lincoln, Neb., Nov. 10.—The western 
half of Nebraska experienced its first 
severe storm of the season Sunday 
night, assuming in places the propor- 
tions of a blizzard from the north- 
west. Snow fell, and at Beaver City, 
Furnace county, there was a drop of 

temperature of 40 degrees. 
Three People Drowned. 

Alpena, Mich., Nov. 10.—George Mil- 
lard, Alexander Cyr and Anthony 
Monsor were drowned in Whitefish 
bay, Sunday, by the capsizing of a 
sailboat 

Death in Fearful Form. 

Lexington, Ky., Nov. 10.—Ernest 
Armstrong, a brakeman, met a horri- 
ble in the yards here, Sunday. In de- 
scending from a moving freight car 
the step broke and he fell astride the 
rail. The car wheels divided his body 
from the chin down, 

Winter Sport Opens In Mexico. 
Mexico City, Nov. 10.—The winter 

bull-fighting season opened Sunday 
afternoon, the first fight being at- 
tended by a large crowd, including 

| many Americana, 

SOUTHERN GLEANINGS. 

Fate of m Brutal Neirro. 

Ram Harris, a negro, entered th# 
home of George Meadows, a planter, 
who lives south of Salem, Ala., during 
Mr. Meadows’ absence, and with an 

ux struck Mrs. Meadows and her 18- 

year-old daughter on the head, crush- 
ing Mrs. Meadows' skull and fractur- 

ing that of the daughter. At last re- 

port, the daughter had not regained 
consciousness and was supposed to 
be dying. The negro was placed in 

custody and held until Mrs. Meadows 
had suffleiently recovered to identify 
him. This siie did. and the negro was 

tuken in charge by a mob of about 
125 men and his body riddled with 
bullets. Harris denied his guilt until 
the first shot was fired, and then he 
acknowledged the crime. The condi- 
tion of the house showed that rob- 

bery was the molive of the crime. 

Bite Deal in Tobacco I.ciif. 

The largest transaction in the his- 

tory of the leaf tobacco market of 
Louisville, Ky., lias just been closed. 
It is the purchase by the Continental 
Tobacco Co. of 2,330 hogsheads of re- 

dried Green river pryors from the 
Pickett, warehouse. The aggregate 
cost was in the neighborhood of $250,- 
000. In addition to this, the Conti- 
nental bought 1,018 hogsheads of 
Green rivers from the Louisville To- 
bacco Warehouse Co., practically 
cleaning up the variety in the local 
market. 

Indicted on Serious Clin rite. 

The federal grand jury at Jackson, 
Miss., lias returned an indictment 
against Miss Mollie Matthews, who is 
charged with mailing improper let- 
ters, to 'which she is alleged to have 
signed the names of popular young 
ladies. There are eight counts to the 
indictment, showing eight letters, anil 
a sensational trial is promised. 

Hailrouil Accident. 

Four trainmen, were injured and 
cm’orol n*i iccontrpr« upvprp lu liriilkPi) ill 
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a head-on collision between a north- 
bound Illinois passenger and a freight 
in the yards at Central City, Ky. The 

injured: William Bethel, engineer; 
William Barrett, fireman; 11. T. Will- 
iams, engineer; Mail Clerk Houchins. 
Both engines were demolished. 

Affirmed by the Supreme C'onrt. 

The supreme court of Tennessee has 
affirmed the sentence pronounced by 
the lower court giving three years’ 
imprisonment to .). E. Silvers, a jus- 
tice of the peace of Chattanooga. 
Silvers was charged with forging cost 
bills. He is a member of the Ham- 
ilton county court. 

Soldier Given Ten Vfnr«. 

John Stewart, a former ^United 
States soldier, who was convicted of 

stabbing to death Emil Kuhn, of Mil- 

waukee, also a United States soldier, 
near the barracks at Fort Morgan. 
Ala., has l»een sentenced to ten years 
in the penitentiary. 
Father Chnmeil With Son'» Murder. 

Pleasant Sprading, of Inez, Ky.. is 
under arrest,charged with the murder 
of his four-year-old son. His three 

daughters claim to have witnessed 
the tragedy, and say he kicked the 

boy to death because he peeled bark 
off a tree. 

ANKCtH Greater than Liabilities. 

Leon L. Strause, a leaf tobacco deal- 
er of Richmond, Ya.. has filled a vol- 
untary petition in bankruptcy in the 
United States district court in flat 
city. His liabilities are scheduled at 
$300,599 and his assets at $455,543. 

W’reck In Yorth Carolina. 

In an Atlantic coast wreck at Elm 
City, N. C.. Engineer Curry was killed, 
the fireman, three mail clerks and the 

baggagemaster injured, and many 
passengers shaken up and bruised 

Oppoaed a Church Organ. 

Dr J. W. McGarvev. pastor of the 

Broadway church of the Disciples at 

Lexington, Ky., has resigned and tak- 
en out his letter because he opposes a 

church organ. 

New Treasurer In Charge. 

Thad B. Lampton, newly appointed 
state treasurer of Mississippi, is now 

in charge of the office. He receipted 
the retiring treasurer, 0. W. Carlisle, 
for $156,700. 

Collision in Railroad Yards. 

An Illinois Central passenger train 
crashed into a switch engine in the 

yards at Jackson, Miss. J. J. Roberts, 
of New Orleans, was the only one se- 

riously hurt. 

Railroad Warehouse Burns. 

The Nashville, Chattanooga & St. 
Louis warehouse was destroyed by 
fire at Somerville, Tenn., entailing a 

loss of $55,000. The insurance is 
small. 

May It Prove True. 

A member of the Mississippi River 
commission predicts that the Father 
of Waters will be crowded, before 

many years, with grain-bearing fleets. 

Soldier Killed by a Mexican. 

Private Thomas Brady, of Com- 

pany B, Fourth United S.ates infan- 

try, was shot and killed by a Mexican 
at Brownsville, Tex. 

Mnrder in the First Degree. 

Samuel Hodges, colored, was found 
guilty of murder in the first degree 
at Roanoke, Va. He killed William at 
Crance Creek, Va. 

Killed by His Father. 
Conn Hilton, while violently as- 

saulting his father, Posse Hilton, at 
Lineville, Ala., was stabbed to death 
by the latter. 

Mill and Elevator Burned. 

The Model flour mill and a wheat 
elevator adjoining were completely 
destroyed by fire at Nashville, Tenn., 
the other day, 

Serious Charge Against Him. 

William Cooper. 17 years of age, was 
committed to jail at Paducah, Ky., 
charged with robbing mail boxes at 
Fulton, Ky. 

Killed by an Officer. 

John Miller was shot and killed by 
Deputy Sheriff Walker at Mount 
Olive, Miss. Walker shot in self-de- 
fense. 

Big Barn Burned, 

A large barn belonging to R. M. 
McDonald was destroyed by lira at 
Wesson. Miss.; loss, $1,500. 
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