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“BRITE AND FAIR.” 
^ 

"To-day was brito and fair.”—From tK# 
Real Diary of a Real Boy. 
"Brite and fair"—It tells the tale 

Of the days of long ago, 
Bringing boyish solig and hail 

In an echo faint and low; 
Written in the careless scrawl 

Summing thus the days that were— 

Summer, winter, spring or fall. 
Every day was “brito and fair.’* 

Who remembers any rain 
That came when he was a boy? 

■Who remembers any pain 
Or forgets a shred of joy? 

In the picture of your youth 
On which you so often gaze. 

Is there any cloud, in truth? 
"Brite and fair" wore all the days. 

Ho, the days that once were yours 
Wore the brightest days that dawned, 

And the light of them endures 
In your recollections fond! 

How they rise, ^ind how they call. 
Wheresoever you may be 

Till you hold them one and all 
As line gold of memory! 

Booking back and looking far 

Through the laughter and the play, 
Was there anything to mar 

Any single boyhood day? 
'Twas the sunshine brought the shade— 

Never any cloud of care— 

And the heart within you made 

Every day both "brite and fair." 
—W. D. N., in Chicago Daily Tribune. 

1THE GIRL FROM f 
I WELDON’S. | 

Z* BY LLOYD WILLIAMS. 
^ __—Jas 

SHE was certainly pretty. Archie 

Newport had said it, and Archie 

Newport, was an artist and knew all 

about such things. When she visited 
Portadown mansions he used to stand 
at his window and watch her alight 
l'rom a car, nip across the pavement- 
holding up her dainty skirt the while 

daintily, whereby lie got just a peep 
of the tip of the most fascinating pet- 
ticoat, to say nothing of a pair of ank- 
les the like of which could not be seen 

in the neighborhood—and so on into 
the huge building in which he occupied 
a modest flat. , 

By the time she was in the hall, and 
had nodded to the janitor, Mr. New- 

port had generally reached the door 
of his flat which she had to pass, for 
the elevator was just opposite, and 
was pulling on his gloves preparatory 
to sallying out. 

He discovered that she visited the 

people on the third floor, and he set 
himself to learn as much as he could 
about them. There seemed to be a 

kind of mystery about them. They 
were an Italian couple, and the jauitor, 
whom he interviewed, remarked that 
he didn’t know that "they were much 
good.” 

Mr. Newport provided his informant 
with the kind of refreshment which 
latent mesmerism generally demands, 
and returned to his studio. 

"Strange thing!” he reflected, as he 

gayly painted "Venice by Moonlight,” 
with the confidence of a man who has 
never traveled farther than New York. 
“Can't imagine why a nice girl like 
that can want to have anything to do 
with such people. Hope it’s all right.” 

He had uo particular reason for 
doubting that "it was all right,” but 
he took a great interest in her, and 
had reached that stage when a man 

thinks that a girl needs some one to 

look after her. 
She generally came in the evening, 

and never appeared earlier than seven 

o’clock. From this it may be gathered 
that he had studied her habits closely. 

One night his chance came, though 
it cannot be said that he availed him- 
self of it to a large extent. 

She—he had got into the narrow- 

minded way of thinking of her as 

“she,” apparently having lost sight of 
the fact that there are other people 
m ine worm or me iernaie sex—arrived 

as usual at about a quarter past seven, 
and by the most extraordinary good 
fortune he was, as usual, just going 
for a walk. Consequently they met in 
the hall. 

The janitor happened to be out, and 
the elevator boy was likewise absent, 
so Archie Newport stepped into the 
breach. 

“I’m afraid the boy who looks after 
the elevator is not here to-day,” he 
said, raising his hat. “Can I do any- 
thing for you?” 

‘‘O, no, it doesn’t matter!” she said, 
with a smile and a blush. “I can easily 
run up stairs.” 

“If you will allow me, I shall be 
glad to take you up in the elevator,” 
he said. “I’m a tremendous dab at 
elevators.” 

He took his place in the car as he 

spoke, and waited for her to join him. 
She gazed at him in a little perplexity. 
It is probable that his impulsive good- 
ness took her breath away, and it was 

borne in upon him that she was really 
quite the prettiest girl he had seen. 

“I—I really couldn’t think of troub- 
ling you,” she stammered. 

The painter assured her with so 

much solemnity that, so far from be- 

ing a trouble, it would be a source of 
almost inexpressible happiness, that 
her look of perplexity vanished, and a 

smile broke over her face. 
“If you are quite sure it would not 

be taking up too much of your time,” 
she murmured, and stepped into the 
elevator. 

He decided to paint the scene, sub- 

stituting a gondola for the elevator, 
and run it into his picture. 

"Which floor do you want to go to?” 
he asked, diplomatically, though he 
new that Mr. and Mrs. Ferrari lived 
on the third. 

"I think it’s the third,” she mur- 

mured. "It’s Mr. Ferrari’s flat I am 

going to.” 
He closed the door and gave the cord 

a mighty pull. Perhaps he overdid 
the pulling, or perhaps elevators, like 
human beings, are endowed with a 

special talent for contrariety. 
Whatever it was, the fact remains 

that after springing upwards with 
unusual celerity the elevator suddenly 
•topped with a Jerk. 

“That’s funny,” said the artist 

“Where are we?” she Inquired, in a 

half frightened voice. 
“About midway between the second 

and third floors,” he said, glancing up- 
wards. "I shall soon have It right 
again.” 

He pulled the cord at first gently and 
then violently, but the elevator re- 

mained as still as if it were imbedded 
in rock. 

“Perhaps we had better go down 

again,” she said. 
“Perhaps we had,” he admitted. 
He tried to make the elevator de- 

scend, but failed. 
“It strikes me the silly thing has 

stuck fast,” he muttered. 
“You don’t think it will fall, do 

you?” she asked, with a scared face. 

“O, no!” ho replied, with a confi- 
dence which he didn’t feel. “The jani- 
tor will return soon and I shall shout 
to him. He will put it right again in 
no time.” 

“Is he a dab at elevators, too?” she 

inquired, with a kind of tremulous 
mischievousness. 

At that moment he thought he heard 
the janitor’s step in the hall below. 

“Hello!” he called out. “Is that you, 
Wilkins?” 

“Yes, sir,” responded the ex-soldier, 
heartily; “it’s me.” 

“This wretched elevator has stuck 
fast. See if you can release it” 

Soon came the welcome news that 
it wouldn’t take five minutes to re- 

lease it. 
“Will you let me give you my card?” 

asked Mr. Newport, while they waited 
to be freed. “And I hope you will for- 

give me for giving you such a fright. 
I am an artist. Do you think you 
would give me a few minutes one even- 

ing and let me sketch you? I have al- 

ready done so from memory.” 
He took a rough drawing from his 

poeketbook, where he kept it as a 

means of mental refreshment when the 
world was more than usually awry, and 
showed it to her. She was evidently 
pleased, but said it. was quite impos- 
sible tor her to give him a sitting—at 
any rate, for some time to come— as 

her evenings were fully occupied. 
“During the day I am in Weldon's 

jewelry house, as you know,” she 
added. 

“Why do you say ‘as I know?’” he 
asked. 

"Because you followed me home one 

evening, and since then I have seen 

you pass once or twice during the day,” 
she replied, demurely. 

Mr. Newport grinned. It was true 
that he had followed her one evening, 
but believed he had done so with such 
skill that she was not aware of it. 

“I hope you will forgive me for that, 
too,” he said. 

“O, yes!” she said, lightly. The 
elevator had ascended at last, and they 
had now reached the third floor. “And 
now I will say good night!” she added. 
“Thanks so much for your kind assist- 
ance.” 

“Do not make such a noise.” said a 

voice with an unmistakably foreign ac- 

cent. 
Archie Newport rubbed his eyes and 

woke himself up as suddenly as possi- 
ble. It was six o’clock in the morn- 

ing. 
"Be careful!” said the Italian voice. 

“Now, steady! Ah, there you go! It 
is too heavy. Wait, I will find some 

one else to help you.” 
It suddenly occurred to Mr. Newport 

that. it. was an ideal morning for a 

swim in the natatorium. and that it 
would be interesting to know what Mr. 
Ferrari was doing at that early hour. 
He jumped into a suit of flannels as 

quickly as possible and rushed out. 
There he saw two big men struggling 

with an enormous box or chest, which 
was apparently a heavy burden, for it 
was as much as they could do to carry 
it up the stairs. Mr. Ferrari was at 

hand, gesticulating wildly, and half 

shouting, half whispering instructions 
to them. 

"Morning!” said Archie, with a nod. 
"Good morning!” said the Italian, 

a«grily. “You are out early]” 
“So are you.” 
“I have business.” 
“I haven’t.” 
“Do not let me delay you.” 
“Shall I lend you a hand with the 

box?” 
“No!” almost screamed the for- 

eigner.. “Do not touch it. I wish—I 
wish you would mind your own busi- 

"Going to bury some one, I should 
think,” replied the artist, ironically. 

“How dare you say such a thing?” 
snapped Mr. Ferrari. "Why do you 
not go away?” 

By the time he had turned the cor- 

ner of the street it had struck Archie 
that he had been somewhat short- 

sighted to quarrel with the man who 
had the privilege of entertaining every 

evening the beautiful creature w'hose 
face it w'as his chief delight to sketch. 

“But what on earth is that box for?” 
he asked himself. 

For the life of him he couldn't an- 

swer the question. It was far too big 
for clothes or books. Indeed, his jocu- 
lar remark about burying a person in 
it was not so absurd, now he came to 

think of it, for unless it was designed 
to hold a human being he could see 

no use for it. 
The subject was not a pleasant one, 

and he dismissed it hastily. 
That night “she” arrived, but later 

than usual. Again he had his hat on 

ready to go out. She had a cloak over 

her shoulders and was in evening 
dress. 

“How do you do?” he said, pleas- 
antly, with a decent, air of surprise, as 

if she were the last person in the world 
he expected to see. 

But she was in a state of great agi- 
tation. Her face was pale and she 
was trembling with nervousness, and 
—was it fear? 

“O, please don’t stop me!” she said, 
excitedly. “I must not—O, I dare not 

speak to you!” 
She ran to the elevator—the hoy was 

on duty that night—the door was 

closed, and he stood staring at it in 
astonishment. 

What was the cause of her agitation, 
her distress? • 

He lighted a cigarette, and, after a 

moment’s thought, strolled out of the 
building. 

From the street he could see the 

lights in the Ferrari flats. He looked 

up, wondering what took place there, 
and for what purpose that queer-look- 
ing box had been brought in. 

Suddenly he became aware that the 

lights were being lowered, until the 

place was almost in darkness. A sick- 

ening thought came into his mind, and 
he returned to the house. 

As he stood there, hesitating, he dis- 

tinctly heard a woman’s scream, fol- 
lowed by a low, moaning sound. 

This was too much for him. 
He turned to Wilkins and bade him 

follow. 
“Come upstairs with me!” he said. 

“I’m going to And out what is going 
on. Did you see that box taken into 
Mr. Ferrari’s flat this morning?” 

“I did, sir,” said the man. “It came 

mighty early, as if he didn’t want any- 
body to see it. And a stranger looking 
box I never see. I says to my wife, I 
says: ‘You mark my words, there’s 
something queer going on up there!’ 
That’s what I says, sir.” 

They had been running up the stairs 
while ho spoke, and by this time had 
reached the Ferrarls’ door. 

“You have a latchkey to all the 

doors,” said Archie. “Open it!” 
The man hesitated. 
“Open it!” repeated the artist, sharp- 

ly. “I will be responsible.” 
In another moment he was standing 

inside the Ferraris’ hall. In a room 

in front of him he could hear voices 
whispering. He burst in. 

There was the box. It stood open, 
and his heart turned sick as he per- 
ceived that it was lined like a coffin. 
On a chair sat the pretty girl from 
Weldon’s. 

Her hands were tied behind her, 
and her face was pale and frightened. 

Both Mr. and Mrs. Ferrari were 

there. 
“You dog!” screamed the Italian, 

who was evidently mad with passion 
at his intrusion. 

“Thank heaven, I am in time!” said 
Archie. 

The Italian threw himself furiously 
upon him, but he had no chance against 
the athletic young artist. Striking out 
like the practiced boxer he was, Archie 
struck him in the chest and sent him 
reclinir backwards. 

Then he turned to the girl w hom he 
had come to rescue. Taking a pen- 
knife from his pocket, he cut the rib- 
bon with which her wrists were bound, 
and, regardless of all conventionalities, 
snatched her to his breast. 

“You fool!” said Mr. Ferrari, strug- 
gling to his feet and rubbing his chest. 
“You fool!” 

He relinquished his hold upon the 

girl and turned to Mr. Ferrari, who 
was literally dancing with passion. 

“How dare you come into my llat?” 
he was screaming. "What do you 
think you are—a hero in a melo- 
drama?” 

Archie began to think that perhaps 
he had been precipitate. 

“I came to save her life,” he stam- 
mered. 

“To save her life!” echoed the Ital- 
ian in dismay. "What do you-■” 

Then he, too, began to laugh. 
“The box!” he gasped, pointing at 

the big, ugly looking receptacle. “He 

thought I was a murderer. He came 

to safe her life. Did it not strike you, 
my gallant young friend, that I might 
be going to use the box for profes- 
sional purposes?” 

“For professional purposes?” said 

Archie, lamely. 
“Why not?” 
“I don’t know what you are talking 

about,” said Archie. “Are you an un- 

dertaker?” 
“No, a conjurer!” screamed Ferrari. 

“I am going to do the box trick at the 
Pavilion to-night. I am going to make 
this young woman vanish.” 

“Heavens, what a chump I have 
made of myself!” said Archie, truth- 

fully. “But why did she scream, and 

why did you turn down the light?” 
“I only cried out because I hurt my- 

self the first time I got into it,” said 
the girl from Weldon's. “This is to 
be my first night on the stake, and I 
am nervous.” 

“And I turned down the light be- 
cause one does not conjure with the 

gas on full,” said Ferrari. 
Archie, feeling that his mission wras 

ended, turned to go. 
“No, no,” said the Italian, “do not 

go away like that. There is no harm 
done. We shall have to start directly. 
Come with us. This is my wife. This 
is Miss Belton, the young woman who 
is going to assist me.” 

On the whole, it cannot be said that 
Archie commenced his courtship un- 

der favorable conditions. But appar- 
ently he succeeded in spite of all, for 
now when he has visitors he shows 
them the portrait of an extremely pret- 
ty girl, with dark eyes and most won- 

clnrfnl r*hr-eirt 11 + Viair Tt IQ flip hpct Tlif*- 

ture he has ever painted, and he likes 
to draw attention to it. 

“My wife,” he always says, with 

pride.—Chicago Tribune. 

Whistler First Told This. 

It often was said among the ac- 

quaintances of the late James McNeill 
Whistler that he would rather make a 

new enemy than a new friend. Of 

course, he was eccentric and peculiar, 
but those who knew him well swore 

by him. As an artist he was a master, 
and he loved all things beautiful. He 
was fond of books and poetry and oc- 

casionally he w'rote some verses him- 

self, but could never be prevailed upon 
to publish them. He was a good critic, 
and knowing this a friend came to him 
one day with some verses written by 
a young man who wanted an honest 

opinion on them. After reading the 
verses Whistler handed them back to 

his friend, who said: 
“Do you think he can sell them?” 
“I don't know where.” 
“Well, what do you think he ought 

to get for them?” 
“If he throws himself upon the mercy 

of the court, I should say about six 
months.”—N. Y. Herald. 

Sly Bridget. 

Bridget was none too truthful and 
her mistress had been using all her 

eloquence to make her see the error of 
deceitfulness. But her ^vould-be re- 

former owned herself routed when 

Bridget turned upon her a beaming 
Irish smile and said in a most cajoling 
tone: 

“Sure now, ma’am, and what do ye 
suppose the power o’ desavin* was 

given us fer?”—N. Y. Sun. 

Hot True to Her Sex. 

Mrs. Homer—The wife of our new 

neighbor is awfully selfish. 
Homer—So? 
“Yes. She insists on keeping every- 

thing she knows to herself.”'—Chicago 
Daily Neva. 

GOVERNOR BRODIE 
IS INVESTIGATING 

Report That He Will Seize the New 

York Foundlings is Erroneous. 

\ PERSONAL INVESTIGATION 

Ml But Fourteen of the Orphans 
Have Been Taken Back to New 

York Bjr the Catholic 
Ofllclala. 

Phoenix, Ariz., Nov. 5.—Gov. Brodie 
cf Arizona is now in Clifton and Mo- 
renci investigating the scandal ensu- 

ng the placing of orphan children from 
i New York foundling institution, a 

Catholic institutions, in private fami- 
lies. The report that he has been 
commissioned by President Roosevelt 
is erroneous. After the recent protest 
of people of Morenci against asylum 
methods, and their taking summary 
charge of the orphans and disposing of 
them in private families, the Catholic 
authorities at the asylum presented 
the matter to President Roosevelt. 

It is learned that Gov. Brodie was 

in Washington at the time the presi- 
dent requested him to investigate and 

report, although not in an official ca- 

pacity. Returning home, he submitted 
a partial report of the matter, and is 
now making a further personal Inves- 

tigation. He expected to return to 
Phoenix next Sunday or Monday. It is 
further learned that all but 14 of the 
children were taken back by the Cath- 
olic officials, and these 1* were placed 
in families who are now trying to 

adopt them. The question is purely a 

legal one, ana win »e seiuea uy me 

probate court of Graham county. 

MURDERED AND MUTILATED 

Boys Discover Hemnliu* of lloaa 

Butts in Secluded Pantnre 

Near Marshall, Mo. 

Marshall, Mo., Nov. 5.—Friday 
morning about six o’clock four small 

boys, Rex and John Duncan, Brewster 
Hubert and Joe Burns, while going 
through a pasture in the edge of the 
southern part of the city, found the 
dead body of Ross Butts, a 17-year-olc 
white girl, who worked for Andrew 

Olson, of this city. The boys prompt- 
ly gave the alarm, and Coroner W. C. 

Orear, with Dr. S. Crutchueld, made 
an examination. It was found that she 
had met with violence at the hands of 
unknown parties. 

The body was lying on its right 
side, with the left ear torn off, the 

right badly mangled, the right side o 

her face crushed in, and her throat cut 

by a sharp stick, which was thrown 
on the ground by her side. Numerous 

’ootprints were on all sides, and the 

ground beaten and worn. A half- 
smoked cigarette lay near her, also a 

pair of black gloves. These were the 

only articles left behind by the mur- 

derers. 

RESULT OF PRACTICAL JOKF 

Illinois Man Begins Shooting When 

Told to “Hand* l'p’’ By 

a Friend. 

Springfield, 111., Nov. 5.—James M. 

Maxwell, president of local union No. 

5, United Mine Workers of America, at 

Virden, has been shot -;nd killed by 
Thomas Hall, a bartender, as the re- 

sult of a practical joke. Hall was re- 

turning home after closing the saloon, 
through North park, when Maxwell, 
for a joke, stepped from behind a tree 

and ordered Hall to throw up his 

hands. Hall, who had been a victim 

of hold-ups twice, recently, drew a re- 

volver and shot Maxwell in the stom- 

ach. Maxwell who lived for Several 
hours afterward, said he did not blame 
Hall for shooting him. 

ORDERED HER OWN COFFIN 

Then a Rteli Wlicon»lu Woman 

Killed Herself Wltli a Dose 

of Strychnine. 

Palmyra, Wis., Nov. 5.—After order- 

ing her own coffin to be made out of 

pine boards at a lumber factory, Mrs. 
A. D. Low, a rich woman, killed herself 
with strychnine because she had been 
threatened with law suits. She ordered 
the box, w'hich, according to a note. 
was to be her coffin, to be made 0V2 
feet long and iy2 foot square aft either 
end. 

ROBBERS BLOW A SAFE 

Secure $1,500 in Cash and Certta- 

cutes of Deposit Amounting 
to $22,000. 

Buffalo, N. Y., Nov. 5.—The safe of 
James L. Blodgett, an aged private 
banker of Hermitage, was blown open 
early Friday. The robbers got $1,500 
in cash and certificates or deposit 
amounting to $22,000. Blodgett was 

robbed in a like manner of $12,000 
about ten years ago. 

Prince Fnshlma Leaves Honolulu. 

Washington, Nov. 5.—The Japanese 
legation has received a cablegram from 

Honolulu saying that Prince Fushima, 
the mikado’s adopted brother, sailed 

from Honolulu, Friday, for San Fran- 

cisco, where he is expected to arrive 

on the evening of November 9 or the 

morning of November 10. 

Takahlra Out of Danger. 

New York, Nov. 5.—Kogoro Taka- 

hira, Japanese minister to the United 

States, was, on Friday, reported to be 

much improved. Dr. Shrady said he 

thought all danger was passed. 
Secretary Hay Improved. 

Washington, Nov. 5.—The condition 
of Secretary Hay, who has been con- 

fined to the house with a cold, has im- 

proved greatly, and he expects to r&- 

sume work at the state department th$ 
first fair day. 

Approved By Secretary Morton. 

Washington, Nov. 5.—Secretary Mor- 
ton Friday approved the chief char- 
acteristics prepared by the board of 
construction for the three scout ships, 
Chester, Birmingham and Salem. The 
bids will b$ oponed early next year. 

ONE PAIR WAS SUFFICIENT 
The Democratic Majority in Ken- 

tucky Reduced by One. 

Ex-Gov. William D. Bradley Played 
a Sharp Trick on Mix Son-ln- 

l/an, Dr. Sooth. 

Louisville, Ky., Nov. 5.—With malice 
iforethought, as he himself confesses, 
sx-Gov. W. O. Bradley has reduced the 
Kentucky democratic majority by one 

vote. When his daughter, Christine, 
and Dr. John G. South, announced 
their engagement, the time for the 
wedding was left to Papa Bradley. He 
fixed it for November 2. 

EX-GOV. BRADLEY, OF KENTUCKY. 
“But, look here, governor," said Dr. 

South, “this arrangement will take me 

lut of Kentucky on election day on 

our honeymoon.” 
“You said any day suited you,” re- 

plied the governor. “Do you want it 

January 2, 1905, of 1907.” 
“Well, no,” replied Dr. South, "but 1 

don’t want to lose my vote. My cous- 

in, South Trimble, is running for con- 

gress, and I want to vote for him.” 

“Naturally,” said the governor, “but 

you see you will not be able to. 

“All right,” said the doctor. 
“Suppose, governor, as I am to b 

out of the state, you and I pair on the 

voting, canceling a vote in each par- 
ty?” 

“Pair,” said the governor. “Me paii 
with a democrat. No sir. Young man, 

you have done all of the pairing in this 

family that you wrill be allowed to do.” 

FULLER MAYBREAKTHE LINE 
Mu Chief Justice Has fiver Resinned 

tint Melville W. Fuller 'lny 
on Mnrch 5 Next. 

Washington, Nov. 5.—Chief Justice 
Melville W. Fuller of the supreme 
court of the United States plans, it is 
said, to resign his office on March 5, 
1905, the day after he has adminis- 
tered the oath of office to the next 

president. 

a 
CHIEF-JUSTICE MELVII.LE W. FUle 

LER. 
If President Roosevelt is elected, it 

is reported to be his plan to offer the 

post of chief justice to William H. 
Taft, secretary of war. 

Chief Justice Fuller will he 72 years 
old on February 11, 1905, and will then 
be entitled to retire from the bench 
and enjoy a salary of $10,500 a year 
as long as he lives. The recent death 
of his wife, who was a leader of ex- 

clusive Washington society, contrib- 
utes to his desire to spend the remain- 

ing days of his life free from official 

responsibilities. No chief justice of 
the supreme court has ever resigned. 
All have died on the bench. 

CHARGE OFJMBEZZLEIVIENT. 
Aaaiatant Poatmnater J. W. Gibboaa 

at Ruth, Mo., Charged With Em- 

bezzling Money Order Funda. 

Springfield, Mo., Nov. 6.—J. W. Gib- 

bons, assistant postmaster at Ruth, 
Stone county, after a preliminary hear- 

ing Friday morning before United 
States Commissioner Pepperdine, was 

bound over in the sum of $500 to await 

at nun uy me icuci»i wuil 

early in January on the charge of em- 

bezzling money order funds amounting 
to $120. He failed to furnish bond and 

was committed to jail. 

WITH A VIEW fO SURRENDER. 
Oatto All, the Rebellious Moro Lead- 

er Wants to Meet Gen. Woo* 

With a View to Surrender. 

Manila, Nov. 5.—Datto Ali, the re- 

bellious Moro leader, who, on the pre- 
text of resistance to the anti-slavery 
law, has been waging warfare with 
the American troops, has sent a mes- 

sage to Maj.-Gen. Wood requesting an 

interview with a view to surrender. 
Gen. Wood has granted the request. 

Postal Order Aarreem-int Sigurd. 

Washington, Nov. 6—A supple- 
mentary convention between the United 
States and Austria-Hungary, relating 
to the transmission of money in the 

mails, between the two countries, has 

been signed by Postmaster-General 
Wynne. 

Castro Closes Zullo River. 

Washington, Nov. 5.—Secretary Hay 
has received a cable dispatch from Mr. 

Snyder, American charge d’affaires at 

Bogota, stating that President Castro 
of Venezuela had closed the river 
Zulia to navigation. 

Forged Cleveland’s Name. 

Philadelphia, Nov. 5.—Charles Ihl- 

strom pleaded guilty In quarter ses- 

sions court before Judge Von Mor- 
chisker to forging the name of former 
President Cleveland to a check. He 
was given six months. 

Girl Found Murdered. 

Cincinnati, Nov. 5—The frightfully- 
mutilated body of Miss Alma Stein- 
weg, a telephone girl, was found in • 
vacant lot near Lovers’ Lane, the scene 

of the mysterious murder of Miss 
Louisa Mueller, recently. 

PORT ARTHUR'S 
CASEJIOPELESS 

Stoessel Acknowledges It, But Says 
He’ll Never Surrender. 

AMMUNITION ABOUT ALL GONE 

Of the Warships In the Harbor the 

Pobleda Is the Only One 

Afloat—the Retvlaau 

AVus Burned. 

Rome, Xov. 4—The St. Petersburg 

correspondent of the t.Iornale Dl 

Roma asserts that Hen. Stoessel, in 

command In Port Arthur has tele- 

graphed the crnr that he has made 

his lust attempt to defend the forts 

northwest of the city iind is prepar- 

ing to retire to I.laotahan and Ti- 

ger's Tall peninsula with 10,000 sol- 

diers and seamen. Even tiolden 

Hill fortress will he abandoned. 

Of the warships, only the Pobleda 

1s afloat. The Sevastopol and Peres- 

vlet's decks are two feet above the 

water, bnt the rest have been 

sank. 
The Retvlsan was burned with 

several wounded who were aboard 
The Japanese are now shelling the 

warships anchored near Pal Yu 

hills, between the old, and new 

towns. Several shells nave been ef- 

fective, destroying at lenat one gun- 
bunt. 

Paris, Nov. 5.—Dispatches received 
here from St. Petersburg report that 
the news from Port Arthur is as bad 
as it can be. Gen. Stoessel has tele- 

grapnea u> me czar mat me pusiuou 
of the citadel is hopeless; that the 

garrison is reduced to almost its last 
snell, and that all its long-range guns 
have been destroyed or put out of ac- 

tion by the Japanese. ‘We cannot hold 
the fortress,” he adds, “but we can 

die lighting for Russia, and we will. 
The citadel shall never be surren- 

dered.” 

PASSED CLOSE TO POUT ABTHL'R. 

An Outside View of the Invested 

ItiiNNinn Fortress. 

London, Nov. 5.—Bennett Burleigh, 
cabling from Tientsin, where he has 
arrived on board the Daily Telegraph’s 
special steamer, says that on Wednes- 

day, when crossing from Chefoo to 

Chengwangtao, he passed close to 
Port Arthur, and clearly saw the posi- 
tion of the opposing forces. He em- 

phatically declares that the whole 
bluff of the peninsula is still in Rus- 
sian hands. He could see the deep- 
scored trenches and covered ways of 
the opposing forces. 

The western Japanese outworks he 

pronounced unimportant, anJ thinks 
the Japanese have advanced little be- 

yond Pigeon bay. 
The Chefoo correspondent of the 

Daily Telegraph reports: 
“Up to date the Japanese assaults 

on Port Arthur have been repulsed. 
They have carried many trenches in 
front of the forts, but have been un- 

able to capture the forts themselves. 
"The Japanese losses have been 

heavier than in any previous attack. 
It Is admitted by the Japanese there 
that they received authentic bad news 

from the front as late as Wednesday. 
They declare, however, that the fight- 
ing will be continued. 

“The bombardment is so fierce that 
the streets of Dalny (25 miles distant 
In an air line) are said to tremble as 

though from an earthquake.” 

WILL HAVE TO SHOW CAUSE 

Deportation Proceeding* Begum 

Against Six Chinese Women \ow 

••On the Pike” at St. I.onla. 

Washington, Nov. 5.—Warrants have 
been issued and sent to St. Louis by 
Acting Secretary Murray of the depart- 
ment of commerce and labor for the 
arrest of six Chinese women, who will 
be called upon to show cause why they 
should not be deported to China. The 
warrants are issued under the Chinese 
exclusion act, and the charge is that 
the women came here for immoral 

purposes. They are at the Chinese 

village on The Pike at the exposition, 
where there are also 239 Chinamen. 

There has been strong evidence fur- 
nished to the department of commerce 
anH itihnr •)iminsr the six women whose 

arrest, has been ordered. 

TO MAKE STATED PAYMENTS 

Gould Family Strnlatotcnlnis Out Le- 

gal A Haim of the Countess 

of Castellane. 

New York, Nov. 5.—Judge Lacombe, 
in the United States circuit court. Fri- 

day, signed an order authorizing 
George J. Gould and Miss Helen Miller 

Gould, as receivers of the income of 
their sister, the countess of Castellane, 
to make stated annual payments to the 

attorneys who were engaged in 

straightening out the legal affairs of 

the countess when she was in financial 
difficulties. 

Germany Favors Treaty. 

Berlin, Nov. 5.—The German gov- 
ernment is in full sympathy with the 

proposal of the United States for a 

treaty of arbitration between the 

United States and Germany, and there 

seems no doubt that a treaty will be 

arranged. 

Baptist Minister Killed toy Train. 

Mulberry Grove, 111., Nov. 5.—Rev. 

John Cohen, 56 years old, a Baptist 
minister, was killed by a fast-mail 
train on the Vandalia road at Hagers- 
town, four miles east of here, while 

walking on the track. 

Eloped With Hired Girl. 

Sterling, 111., Nov. 5.—Defying his 
wealthy parents, Henry Stein has 

eloped with the hired girl, Ethel May- 
bry, going to St. Louis. His father 
left later on the mad chase to St. 
Louis over another road, in hopes to 

atop the ceremony. 

Fierce Fire at Cincinnati. 

Cincinnati, Nov. 5.—Fire Friday 
night destroyed a five-story building 
occupied by Shlnkle, Wilson & Kries 

company, wholesale grocers. Loia, 
$50,000. 

ENGINEERS’ STRIKE ENDED 
Brotherhood of Coal Hoisting En- 

gineers Disrupted. 

Men Will Bo f.lvcn Privilege of Re- 

turning; to Work If They 
So Desire. 

Springfield, 111., Nov. 5.—The strike 
of the hoisting engineers’ workmen 
was called to an end Friday night. At 
a joint conference of the miners and 
the operators Friday, the engineers of- 
fered to arbitrate, but the operators 
refused. The Brotherhood of Coal 

Hoisting Engineers was then disrupt- 
ed, and the men were given the priv- 
ilege to resume work at once. 

The miners sent out notices to mem- 

bers of their union to return to work 

immediately. Should the miners and 

operators be unable to agree on a 

wage scale for the engineers, the ques- 
tion will be arbitrated. 

DEPUTIES IN A FREE FIGHT 

Strenuoun Scone* at Friday’* Sitting 
of the French Chamber of 

Dcputlcn. 

Paris, Nov. 5.—Friday’s sitting of the 
chamber of deputies was one of the 
stormiest and most heated in recent 

years, the excitement culminating 
when Gabriel Syveton, a prominent 
nationalist deputy, stepped up to Gen. 
Andre, the minister of war, and slapped 
his face. After accomplishing this 

feat, Syveton retreated rapidly to the 

uppermost row of seats, taking refuge 
behind members of the opposition. A 
tremendous tumult ensued, deputies of 
all parties crowding upon the floor of 
the house, where a free fight was soon 

in progress. Speaker Brisson left the 

chair, thus suspending the sitting 
Eventually order was restored, and 
the sitting being resumed, Syveton’s 
temporary exclusion was voted. The- 

offender, however, refused to quit his 

seat, and it became necessary again to 

suspend the sitting while he was re- 

moved by a military guard. 

PARKER THROUGH SPEAKING 
Ends His Campaign on Saturday 

Miclit at the Xrw York 

Reception. 

New York, Nov. 6.—Former Judge 
Parker’s active campaign will close to- 

night, when he will meet the demo 
crats of Brooklyn at a reception -e 

held in the King’s County Democratic 
club. His speaking programme is al- 

ready at an end. 
He has no plans for further ad- 

dresses, and it is not likely that ho 
will participate in any more political 
meetings. Upon his return from 
Connecticut Friday, he went to hk 
rooms at the Hotel Seville, attended 
to his correspondence and received » 

few callers. 
After luncheon he took a walk with 

John D. Crimmins, made a social call, 
and took an automobile ride in Central 
park. In the evening he dined inform- 

ally with a friend. 
Judge Parker expects to return tc 

Esopus Monday morning, and remain- 
there until after election. 

THE ITALIANS ARE PLEASED 

Press of Home Express Satisfaction 

Over Return of Cope H»- Pler- 

pont Morgan. 

Rome, No. 5.—In an official com 

munication the government announces 

that J. Pierpont Morgan has informed 
the Italian ambassador at Washingtoi 
that he unconditionally returns to the 
Italian government the famous cops 
belonging to the Cathedral at Ascoti 
The communication adds that this hap- 
py result is due to the tact of the 
Italian ambassador and the patriotic 
assistance of Gen. Di Cesnola, of New 
York. The entire press of Rome unites 
in expressions of satisfaction over the 

announcement, and congratulates Mr 

Morgan upon his noble and disinter- 
ested act. 

LOUISE NOW IN FLORENCE 

Former Crown Princess of Saxoay 

ia Making Efforts at Reconcilia- 

tion With Her Husband. 

Florence, Italy, Nov. 5.—The former 
Crown Princess Louise, the divorced 
wife -of the present king of Saxony 
has arrived, desiring, it is said, to be 
nearer Rome, in order to facilitate the 

negotiations with the Vatican with the 

object of bringing about a reconcilia 
tion with the king. This is held to be 
more probably now, owing to the death 
of the late King George, who was im 

placable. Princess Louise is staying at 

a private villa. 

ONE HUNDRED DROWNED. 

Steamship* in Collision Off the Al- 

gerian Const—One Sunk anil One 

Hundred Lives Lost. 

Bone, Algeria, Nov. 5.—The steam- 
ers Gironde and Schiafflno collided off 
the Algerian coast Friday morning. 
The Gironde sunk. One hunderd peo 
pie are reported to have been drowned. 

Breaks Neck in Fall From Horse. 

Texarkana, Ark., Nov. 6.—Kd Las- 
siter, a farmer, living ten miles east 
of here, while out riding Friday, fell 
from his horse and broke his neck, dy- 
ing instantly. He had been troubled 
with heart disease for several years, 
and it is thought he lost consciousness 
as a result of one of these attacks. 

Beaten to Death With Clnb. 

Marshall, Mo., Nov. 5.—Miss Rosa 
Butts, white, aged 18, was found dead 
in the Odell pasture, near here, Friday 
morning. The coroner has not yet 
reported. She was killed with a club. 

Panama Independence Day. 

Panama, Nov. 5.—Independence day 
was celebrated throughout the repub- 
lic of Panama with great enthusiasm. 
President Amador received messages 
of congratulation from President 
Roosevelt and from prominent people 
in many parts of the world. 

Drank Wood Alcohol and Died. 

Gutherie, Okla., Nov. 6.—John B; 

Hunt, stage manager of a local theater, 
died in convulsions from drinklnr 
wood alcohol, which he claimed to 

have purchased for whisky. 


