
at first I keep bcratfhliig and working DR.TALnAQE'S SERHONV ebrate the iriumpu, for (he wildrrne
hath retreitod snd the I low hith con- -

tion of God' lidit liund, but icintinbrr
that national wealth, if iinx.inctiliud, is
sumptuous waiite, is mural rum, i mii(.'iiiii-cen- t

woe, 1 splendid rottenne, 1 gilded
death! Woe to for the wine vat 11

drunkenness wallow in them! Woe to ux
f'r the harvi-h- t if K""ed fickle them?
Woe t ii for the merchandise if avarice
nwullows it! Woe to 11 for the cities if
misrule walk them! W; to the l.md if
God defying crime debauches it! Our only
nafcty 1 in more lliblcs, more 1 lnirche,
more free school, more good men nnd
more good women, more consecrated print-
ing juesHCs, more of the glorioux gospel of
the Son of God. which will vet extirpate
all wrong and introduce all ble-me- d ne-- ..

Put the preacher on Thatikigivind
morning wid not detain with long ser-
mon their hearer from the home group.
The housekeeper will be angry if th

.giie-d- s do not arrive until the viand are;
eohl. Set the 1 hir to the table- - the easy
chairs for grandfather and grandmother,
if they be utill alive; the high chair for
the youngest, but not the least. Then put.
out your hand to t ike the full cup of
thanksgiving. Lift it and bring it townnl
your lips, your hand trembling with emo-
tion, and if the chalice shall overflow nml
trickle a few drops on the white cloth that
cover the table do not be disturbed, but
let it Miggot to you the word o the
psnlmist and lend you thankfully to say,
'My t up runneth over!'

rej')'rUIi, 1901. I,. KIopHch.)
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A Moon-lin- t Ii.
Last night I saw tho silver moon j

It wan a pn-tt- nU'lit.
It 111111,1 th. street. It llll.),! my room

With such n shining lihtTllllt I COUld HM) to Ko to hll'l
Without tuu khs high overhead.

I wish wo had a silver moou
Kftfh nlKht the whole, year through j

I think 'twould niiike a child nil tfood,
And plena and pure don't you?

Afior tho bath-tu- b big arid white
To take a bath In sliver llht.

Youth'.- Companion.

An Aetlietfc rannrjr llird.
I wonder if, among tho thousands

of children who love and rare for pot
canaries, many realize that there Is
just as much difference In the char-
acters and dispositions of the birds as
there la In their little owners. Some
birds are out and out aristocrats, while
others are the veriest little plebeians.

I had once a canary who, In spite of
all my bribes, entreaties and coaxings,
simply would not bathe. Every time
I came near his cage with the little
white bathtub filled with water, he
would curl up into the sulkiest little
yellow ball you can possibly imagine.
High on the topmost perch would he
sit, the very picture of rage. If 1

put the tub In the cage, he would
light me, shriek out little discordant
notes, and fly into such a tempest
of anger that for fear ho would hurt
himself I had to take out the hated
tub.

So deep seated was this yellow
atom's aversion to bath that I named
his "Tramp;" and, although as a mat-
ter ot form I still took the tub to
him dally, I had resigned myself to

'ia untidy nature, when, one day, I
accidentally broke the white tub, and
in its place I chanced to take a cu-

riously shaped little Japanese dish
of blue and white china.

As I came near the cage, "Tramp's"
Joyous morning carol stopped short,
?fd he flew up to his topmost perch,
as sulky a little bird as you would
care to see. But what is this? I

placed the dish in the cage; and as the
sharp little black eye3 rested on it,
the yellow ball flew down with out-
stretched wings and glad chirps of
joy, perched for an instant on the
brim of the dish, and then splashed
into the water with every indication

,the utmost joy. I was amazed, of
Airse. and could not understand trip

.change. Day after day went by and
och morning Tramp welcomed his

bath in the blue and white dish.
Then, one morning, the blue and

white dish was broken; and I prof-
fered a white one similar to the old
sne.
VOnqe more Tramp showed the old
aversion to his bath. Sulkier than
ever '.now, he flew on his topmost
perch; anu greeted - me with shrill
chirps of rage. - So it continued, till I
found another blue and white dish.
Then my aesthetic little pet resumed
his dally bath.-Christia- n Register.

Foxy's New Collar.
One' day while I was eating my

breakfast of bread and potatoes Elsie
said: "Wouldn't it be nice if Fox had
a collar? He shall, have one, shan't
he, Mother? Do buy him one, please
do." And my mistress said, "Yes."

' I didn't think much about it then.
I didn't know what a collar was, but
lifip found out now.

kext day Elsie sat in the parlor
studying and I was gnawing her
shoes, when my mistress came in and
gave Elsie a little package. And Elsie
jumped up so quick she knocked me
over, and clapped her hands, and cried:
"Oh, mother, you really did. It's the
loveliest little collar I ever saw." And
I jumped up and barked, too.

Just then I found a newspaper and
- 4(Tf(1 tt nn tn 17!lsip 'mucin........ T tlinncrVif' f3 - L' J.

wanted to tear it up, like I do
when! 'feel glad. She looked so glad,
you know. And I guess she did want
it for she tried to tear it away from
me, and then I dodged 'round the
room, so's she could Lave some fun
chasing me.

Bu at last she caught me and took
iwa that beautiful newspaper, and
jusf. 1iink threw it in the waste pa-
per basket. Then she held me down
and fastened something around my
neck. I didn't run away. I sat still,
wondering what that funny thing was

ound my neck.
lica- -l remembered that newspaper

I wanted it. But when I moved
tnuiS jiiigitu. i eucneu my neau

M. 1 listened and it jingled again. I

A?f o red where the noise came from,
' I ran all 'round the room, hunt- -

for it and nil flip rimn it
jingling in my ears, and all tho time
Elsie and my mistress sat there and
laugtiea at me.

It worried mo awfully. I thought it
as a new kind of rat, and I tore all

i, . the house, looking for the rat.
'j v'u jingie m my ears, It drove

er".y, I ran tell you.
va f.VTr.d m;t if wn? turn

2n that collar thing on
' b jingled so. And though

" .'o much now as I di 1 j

hard to get that collar off. I haven't
got it off yet, but I will some day. I
don't like such things on my neck.
Would j'oti?l!roklyn Kagle.

Wltflt tin (iolil rinre Hntifflif.
It was r. happy day for the little

JackHons, for that very morning father
had broken the toy bank and counted
t'll tho pennies and nickels, nnd had
taken them down town with him, and
at dinner time brought back a beauti-
ful gold piece In their place. And,
mire than that, mother Raid that, just,
an Koon an Hit was quite well again,
they would take the gold piece and
buy the party. That was what they
had wanted for ever so long a party,
with ice cream, you know, and crack-
ers to pull nnd take out tissue-pape- r

caps. So, of course, they were happy.
And Tom and Dick and Meg and

Johnnie-Jump-U- p all kissed Hit
harder than usual and started off to
school again In high glee.

Mother was very busy that after-
noon. She was packing a box of half-wor- n

clothes to send out west to Un-

cle Dick's poor people; and while she
brushed and folded and smothed little
dresses Hit toddled about and reached
for things ehe ought not to have She
reached for the big vase on the table
and Meg's doll and many other things,
but the only thing she got wa3 some-
thing round and yellow and not very
large; and when mother opened the
fat little fist and looked to see what
it was, it turned out to be the gold
piece.

Miss Mchltable Jackson would not
give the money up. So mother let her
alone, only trying to keep an eye on
the young lady and the gold piece, to
see that no harm came to either of
them. The day passed away and after
a while the children came trooping
home from school. The very first
thing they wanted after being well
kissed, of course was the gold piece
that was going to buy the party.

Then a dreadful th.ng camo to light.
The gold piece had disappeared. They
searched high and they searched low.
Mother shook out Hit's little skirts
and looked carefully under every rug
in the room. But there was no sign
of tho money. Then she asked the
baby, "Darling, did you put it into
the drawer?" and "Did mother's baby
throw the pretty money out of the win-
dow?" And to every question Hit
would show her tiny teeth in a smile,
and answer. "Yes" which, you know,
was very annoying to the children,
they wanted the party so much.

When father camo home he said he
would buy another toy bank, and they
would start all over again; but they
could not quite give up the hope of
finding their gold piece, and every
few days Meg or Dick or one of the
others would insist on turning the
rugs all up again or putting Miss Hit
through new questions as to where
she had put their money. But it was
always the same, and they did not
learn anything new.

It was about a month later when
mother got a letter from Uncle Dick
about the clothes for his poor people,
bne read the letter through at break-
fast; and as she oame to the last part
she gave a funny little cry, and said:

"Oh, chudren, do listen to this."
Every spoon went down into the

oatmeal plates, and every child pricked
up his ears and listened while mother
read :

"And the best of all was the surprise
in the pocket of the smallest coat-M- eg's

it must have been. If your lit-
tle ones could have seen the joy that
gold piece brought, they would have
had a pleasure nothing else can glva
Tell them all about it. Tell them the
little coat with the precious money
went to a baby girl a little lame thing
whose back has often ached for the
easy chair they have given her now.
And tell them the children had a party

all the youngsters from the neigh-
borhood, each one feeling very fine in
something out of the' big box. And
the way those little chaps joined hands
and danced about their crippled queen
was a nelight to see."

There was a little more about can-
dy and apples the children were so de-
lighted with; and then mother looked
arotinu at the children a minute, and
asked: ,

"Shall I write Uncle Dick it was a
mistake? Perhaps the chair has not
been bought yet, and we could still
get the money and buy the party."

Anu such a regular chorus came
back, "Oh, no, mother, oh, no," that
Hit. took it up, and thumped her spoon
against her silver cup to a lively
"rat-tat-tat- ," and sang "Oh. no. oh
no," until Jane came in and took her,
wriggling and squealing, off to the
kitchen. Augusta Kortrecht, in Sun-
day School Times.

The Only Pifteienre.
The Chicken (patronizingly) What!

You have a lucky bone the same as IJ
Why, you don't know what you are
squeaking about.

The Rabbit (gayly) Certainly. You
don't know what you are clucking
about. My lucky bone is in my left
hind leg. Brooklyn Eagle.

Kiiroiiriislnu Him.
"I have a very short memory." said

Willie Wishington, self accusingly.
"One would never think it from the

dories you tell," answered Miss Cay-
enne svwtly. War.hi'ton S:r.

The Eminent Divine's 5unJj
Discourse.

Subject! Now U Ttmo For Jlrjolcln
of I'ralt For tba Vletorlcg of

! Tli Triumph or Husbandry
Cuuru!it of the I'm.

Wahiumoton, D. C.-- Thi dncour-- e of
Dr. lalinaKB in a national congratulation
over the achievement of brain nnd hand
during the pant twelve mouth. The
text are; I Corinthian ix, 10, -- He thatpluweth shall plow in hone;" Isaiah xli,
7, lie that Hinootheth with the hammer;''
Judges v, 14. "They that handle the pen
of tha writer."

There i a table lwinjf spread acros thetop of the two great runfre of mountain
which ndtfe thi continent, a table which
reaches from the Atlantic to the Pacific
sea. It H tho ThankBRivinR table of the
nation. They will come from the Eatand the Went and the North and the
South and ait at it. On it are amoking
the product of all lands, bird of every
aviary, cattle from every pasture, IIhIi
from every lake, feathered poil from
every farm. The fruit banket bend down
under tho products plucked from' the
peach field of Maryland, the apple or-
chard of Western NW York, the orange
grove of Florida, the vineyard of Ohio
and the nut thrashed from' New England
wood. The bread is white from the
wheat field of Illinois and Michigan, the
banqueter are adorned with California)
gold, and the table i agleam with Nevada
silver, and the feast i warmed with the
fire grates heaped up with Pennsylvania
coal. The hall i spread with carpet
from Lowell mill, and at niht the lights
will flawh from bronzed bracket of Phila-
delphia manuiaciure.

Welcome, Thankgivine Day! Whatever
we may think of New England theology,
we all like New England ThankHgiving
Day. What mean the steady ruh to the
depots and the long rail trains darting
their lanterns along the tracks of the Bos-
ton and Lowell, the Georgia Central, the
Chicago Great Western, the St. Paul and
Duluth and the Southern railway? Ask
the happy group in the New "England
farm house; ak the villagers who.se song
of praise in the morning will come over
the Berkshire hills; ask all the plantations
of the South which have adopted the New
England custom of setting apart a day of
thanksgiving. Oh. it i a great day of na-
tional festivity! Clap your hands, ve peo-
ple, and shout aloud for joy! Through
the organ piprfi let there come down the
thunder of a nation's rejoicing! Blow the
cornet! Wave the palm branches! "Oh,
that men would praise the Lord for Ilis
goodness and for His wonderful works to
the children of men!"

For two years and a half this nation has
been celebrating the triumph of sword and
gun and battery. We have sung martial
airs and cheered returning heroes and
sounded the requiem for the slain in bat-
tle. Methinks it will be a healthful change
if on this year's Thanksgiving in church
and homestead we celebrate the victories
of the plow, the hammer and the pen, for
nothing wa done at Santiago or Manila
that was of more importance than that
which in the last year has been done in
farmer's field and mechanic's shop and
author's study by those who never wore
an epaulet or shot a Spaniard or went a
hundred miles from their own doorsill.
Come up, farmers and mechanics and liter-
ary men and get your dues as far as I can
pay them.

Things have marvelously changed. Time
was when the stern edict of governments
forbade religious assemblages. Those who
dared to be 60 unloyal to their king as to
acknowledge loyalty to the Head of the
universe were punished. Churches aw-full- y

silent in worship suddenly heard
their cioors swung open, and down upon
the church aisle a score of muskets
thumped as the leaders bade them "Ground
arms!" This custom of having the fathers,
the husbands, the sons and brothers at
the entrance of the pew is a custom which
came down from olden time, when it was
absolutely necessary that the father or
brother should sit at the end of the church
pew fully armed to defend the helpless
portion of the family. But now how
changed! Severe penalties are threatened
against any one who shall interrupt relig-
ious services, and annually, at the com-
mand of the highest official in the United
States, we gather together for thanksgiv-
ing and holy worship. To-da- y I would
stir your souls to joyful thanksgiving
while I speak of the mercies of God and in
unconventional way recount the conquests
of the plow, the hammer and the pen.

Most of the implements of husbandry
have been superseded by modern inven-
tions, but the plow has never lost its
reign. It has furrowed its way through
all tho ages'. Its victories have been waved
by the barley of Palestine, the wheat of
Persia, the flax of Germany, the ricestalks
of China, the rich grasses of Italy. It has
turned up the mammoth of Siberia, the
mastadon of Egypt and the pine groves of
Thessalv. Its iron foot hath marched
where Moses wrote and Homer sang and
Aristotle taught and Alexander mounted
his war charger. It hath wrung its colter
oa Norwegian wilds and ripped out the
stumps of the American forest, pushing
its way through the savannahs ot the Car-olina- s

and trembling in the grasp of the
New Hampshire yeomanry. American
civilization hath kept step with the rattle
of its clevises, and on its beam hath rid-
den thrift and national plenty.

I do not .wonder that the Japanese and
the Chinese and the Phoenicians so par-
ticularly extolled husbandry or that

went from the consulship to the
plow or that Noah was a farmer before
he became a shipbuilder or that Eii.sha wf.r
in the field plowing with twelve yoke of
oxen when the mantle fell on him or that
the .Kgypcians in their paganism wor-
shiped the ox as a tiller of their lands.

'lo get an appreciation of what the
American plow has accomplished I take
you into the western wilderness. Here in
the dense forest I find a collection of In-

dian wigwams. With lielts of wampum
the men lazily sit on the skins of deer,
smoking their feathered calumets, or, driv-
en forth by hunger, I track the;r mocca-
sins far away as they make the forest
echoes crazy with their wild halloo or fish
in the waters of the still lake. Now tribes
challenge and council tires blaze, and war
whoop rinr, and chiefs lift the toma-
hawks for battle. After awhile wagons
from the Atlantic coast come to those
forests. By day trees are felled, and by
nik'ht bonfires keep oft the wolves. Los
cabins ris:-- , and the preat trees begin to
throw their branches in the path of the
conquerinc white man. Farms are cleared.
Stumps, the monuments of slain forest?,
crumble and nre burned. Villages appear,
with smiths at the bellows, masons on the
wall, carpenters on the housetop. Churches
rise in honor of the Great Spirit whom
the red men ignoranily worship. Steamers
on the lake convey merchandise to her
wharf and carry east the uncounted bush-
els that have come to the ma'ket. Brim
hither wreaths of wheat and crowns of
rye. and let the mills and the machinery
c'f Ljrn and field unit; their voices to cel

qilTea.
ll'itl.in mil. I t IVnuM;! C.l.li.

et has udded a Secrr tiryship of Agricu-
lture. Societica are contntly being
tablished for tho education of the plow.
Journal devoted to tin department are
fMrriil:! mt thrimuh all t....K i(tiinlrv.... . fir.....1 J Ml III
er through such culture have learned the

. . .r i i iattribute oi son ami lonrui out mat ui- -

tiiiiMt i'verv field litis it neruluir iirrfi-r- .

ence. Land have their choice n to
which product they will Ix-a- Marxhy
lowland touched by the plow rise ami
wring oui ineir wet locus in tne trenciic
inland horn down on the coast ot rem
Mid lolivia are transported... to our field
ana make our vegetation leap. Highways
by thi plow are ( hanged from boggy
lough into road like the Komari Appian

iMCKl go tnrougli Moodles revolu-
tion lllltll till'?. tlio f llti.KnMun- ' " ...v. .uiiii ii niinv fi Lit II i I .Tfc

In summer honeysuckle clamber over tin
ireiiises. un one mile there stand a gai1
fieri, which 1 mi v i fum....... nltiu.,.l .t- J x.so... ,,n. vnthe other side there i a stretch of meadow
land with thick grass, arid as the wind
breathe over it it look like the A pen
green ocean wave. There noes a brook,
tarrying long in it winding, a if loath
ii uave uie spot wnere the reed sing,
and the cattle stand at noonday under the
shadow of the weeping willow. Jn win-
ter the sled come through the crackling
SnOW with Imp lnira trnm 4l.n urnn.l . 1- r. - m." i.ii nuvua, (IIIVA
the barn floor quakes under the thumping
of the flail or the deafening buzz of thu
thrashing

. t
machine.

-
Horses -stand. beneath

. .mow poic Denuing under loads of hay
and whinny to the well filled oat bins.
Comfort laugh at the wind rattling the
sashes and clicking the icicles from the
eaves.

Praise God for the great harvest that
have been reaped thi last year! Some of
them injured by drought or insect or
freshets were not a bountiful as usual,
others far in excess of what have ever be-fo- re

been gathered, while higher prices
will help make up for any decreased sup-
ply. Sure sign of agricultural prosperity
we have in the fact that cattle and horses
and sheep and swine and all farm animals
have during the last two years increased
in value. Twenty million swine slaught-
ered this last year, and yet so many hogs
left.

If the ancient in their feitivala present-
ed their rejoicings before Ccrea, the god-
dess of corn and tillage, shall we neglect
to rejoice in the presence of the great
God now? From Atlantic to Pacific let
the American nation celebrate the victories
of the plow.

I come next to speak of the conquests
of the American hammer. It iron arm
has fought its way down from the begin-
ning to the present. Under its swing the
city of Enoch rose, and the foundry of
Tubal Cain resounded, and the ark floated
on the deluge. At its clang ancient tem-
ples spread their magnificence and char-
iots rushed out fit for the battle. It bnfist smote the marble of Paros, and it rose
in sculptured Minerva and struck the
Pentelican mines until from them a Par-
thenon wa reared whiter than a palace
of ice and pure as an angel' dream.
Damascus and Jerusalem and Pome and
Venice and Tan's and London and Phila-
delphia and New York and Washington
are but the long protracted echoes of the
hammer. Under the hammer everywhere
dwellings have gone up, ornate and luxu-
rious. Schoolhouses, lyceums, hospitals
and asylums have added additional glory
to the enternrisp at urcU
licence of the American people.

vast puDiic works have been construct-
ed, bridires have Viepn VinlH mror rivur.
and tunnels dug under mountains and
cnurcues oi matcniess Deauty have gone
up for Him who had not where to lay
His head, and the old theory is exploded
that because Christ was horn in a manger
we must always worship Him in a barn.

Edward FVcrlootnn on1 Will rn..wnn
nnd Mark Twain and John Kendrick
Wangs and Marion Harland and Margaret
Sangster and Stockton and Churchill and
H0tkinSOn Smith nn.l Trv-i- Hnlnillm. nrA
'Juha Ward Howe and Amelia Barr and
riranuer Matthews and Thomas Nelson
Pace and V.li 7.1 Vint li Sfimr Vl.nlr,
Wilnam Dean Howells and a score of oth-
ers, some of them fixed stars and some
meteors.

A the npn Kna ..Onrinno,!.... . Ann AnltinA.' I - v 1 v. will VUUCCO
and universities and observatories have
followed the waving of its plume. Our lit-
erature is of two kinds that on foot and
that on the wing. By the former I mean
the firm and substantial works which will
CO down thrmicrh thp ppnt-iirin- Wlmn
the other hand, I speak of literature' on
tne wing, 1 mean tne newspapers of the
and. They fly swiftly and vanish, but

leave nermanent. rpaulfa unnn tko miV.h- .111. J1UUJ1V.
mind. They fall noiselessly a a snow
flake, but with the strength of an Alpine
glacier.

This unparalleled multiplication of intel-
ligence will either make or break us.
Every morning and evening our telegraph
offices, with huge wire rakes, gather up
the news of the nation and of the whole
world, and men write to some purpose
when they make a pen out of a thunder-
bolt.

It neds great energy and decision and
perseverance for a man to be ignorant in
this country to-da- It seems to me that
it requires more effort for him to keep out
knowledge than to let it in. The mail-bag- s

at the smallest postofliees disgorge
large packages of intelligence for the peo-
ple. Academies with maps, globes and
philosophic apparatus have been taking
the places of those institutions where thir-
ty or fortv years ago you were put to the
torture. Men selected for their qualifica-
tions are intrusted with the education of
our youth instead of those teachers who
formerly with a drover's shout and goad
compelled the young generations up the
hill of science. Happy childhood! What
with broken tons and torn kites and the
trial of losing the best marble and stump-
ing your foot against a stone and some-
body sticking a pin into you to see wheth-
er you will jump and examination day,
with four or five wise men looking over
their spectacles to see if vou can parse the
first page in Young's "Night Thoughts"
until verbs and conjunctions and partici-
ples and prepositions get into a grand riot.

How things have marvelously changed!
We used to cry because we had to go to
school. Now children cry if they cannot
go. Many of them can intelligently dis-
cuss political topics long before they have
seen a ballot box or, teased by some poetic
muse, can compose articles for the news-
papers. Philosophy and astronomy and
chemistry have been po improved that he
must be a genius at dullness who knows
nothing about them.

On one shelf of a poor man's library is
more practical knowledge th an in the 400.-00-

volumes of ancient Alexandria, and
education is potsible for the most indigent,
and no legislature or congress for the last
titty years has assembled winch has not
had it in rail .splitters and farmers and
drovers or men who have been acmstomed
to toiling with the hand and the foot.

Lift up your eyes, O nation of God's
right hand, at the glorious prospects!
35ui!d larger your barns for the harvests;
dig deeper the vats for the snoil of the
vineyards; enlarge the warcliou-r-- s for t lie
merchandise; multiply pill.-H- of art for
the nicturcs and ttatuts. Advance, O na

NEWSY CLEANINGS

Alcohol i.i biliijr considered iu Faris
as the coming fuel.

The present population of Manila is
estimated at 211,73'.,.

It costs $1 for ten words by the new
telegraph line to Yukon.

Norway's railroads belong almost ex-

clusively to the Government.
Texas oil producers have ordered ou

oil ship larger than any now afloat.
The lawyers of Kentucky have

their State Par Association.
Eighty-tw- o postofliees have been es-

tablished in Minnesota within a year.
It is a remarkable fact that few sav-

ages have ever been known to stam-
mer.

St. Louis, Mo., is to have a news-
paper published exclusively for colored
people.

Taintings to the amount of $75,000
were sold at the Berlin Art Exposition
of 1901.

China has formulated an elaborate
plan for educating young men outside
the country.

Electric cab service in Taris has
proved very unprofitable. It Is said
that the loss so far represents $900,000.

In Boston l.",f00 women have al-

ready registered to vote for school off-
icers this year, a gain of 5054 over last
year.

Norway. Ireland and Spain have
more blind people in proportion to pop-
ulation than any other European coun-
tries. Spain has 210 per 100,000; Nor-
way, 208, and Ireland, 211.

An electrical company in Reading,
Penn., has asked that a verdict against
it of $4000 punitive damages be set
aside on the ground that the word pun-
itive was written "puny" by one of
the jurors.

A West Virginia man who died a
few days as;o bequeathed $1 each to
his wife and nine children, and the
rest of his property, amounting to $10,-00- 0

or more, for the erection of a
water-tigh- t vault and "a desirable and
beautiful monument" to himself.

PROMINENT PEOPLE.

Marie Corelli. the author, is crhins
lectures in England.

Senator Denew will wed Miss rai
nier in Paris on Christinas Day.

General Santos J. Zelava has been
President of Nicaragua.

President Roosevelt is five feet
eight inches tall, weighs 185 pounds.

Baron Hood of Avalon. Admiral on
the retired list of the British N.ivv. is
dead. lie was born on July 11, 1821.

Former Oueen Liluokal.ini. of tt.i- -
waii, has been entertained in S.nlt
Lake City. Utah, bv the. Ilawniinn
colony.

James J. mil has two fnrls. Ono 5j
the collecting of paintings. His other
amusement is the collecting of unset- -

jewels.
Lord Itoseberv has tho

lection of snuff-boxe- s in the world.
His twenty-tw- o fine
valued at $175,000.

The Royal Society's Conl ev lUednl
has been awarded to Professor .1. Wil- -
lard Glbbs, of Yale, for his contribu-
tions to mathematical physics.

Dr. Richard J. Gatlinz has entered
upon his eighty-fourt- h year. For his
mrtiHlay thoughts he might have had
the pleasant calculation that the fa-
mous nm of his Invention hns killed
about 250,000 men since 1SG2.

The new Mayor of San F rnneisen
Eugene E. Schmitz. is more than sir
feet tall, thirty-seve- n years old, and
wears ills long hair brushed back from
the forehead. It is said that hp thinks
nothing of a fifty-mil- e walk, and that
no is a great swimmer.

The four sons of Charles Dnrwin
have all made their mark as scientists.
Professor George Darwin is a famous
mathematician, Horace Danviu is an
authority ou nhvsics. Mnlm- - t
Darwin is honorary secretary of the
Royal Ceographie.il Society and Fran-
cis Darwin Is a distinguished botanist.

PASSED CENTURY MILE-STON-

Man Who Votsd For "Old Hickory'
Passes to Unknown Realms.

Eamey Conway, who claimed to be
10G years old, is dead at his home 15

miles north cf New Albany, Ind. The
first vote he cast was for General Jack
son for president.

Up to nearly the hour cf his dcatH
his mental faculties were prep rved.


