A Moon-Hat k.

Lt night I snw tho sllver moon ;
It was & pretty sight
1t fillod the strent, it Ailod my room
WIth suols s shining Hght
That I eould see to go to bed
Without the gas high overhead.

L wish we had o sllver moon
Each night the whols your through ;
Ithink ‘twould make s ohild atl good,
Aud clean sud pure—don't you 7—
After the bath-tub big and white
To taks a bath In siver Hght.
~Youth's Companion,

An Aesthetic Oaunry Bird,

I wonder Iif, among the thousands
of children who love and care for pet
canaries, many reallzé that there 18
Just as much difference in the char-
acterg and dispositions of the birds as
thepd™ i In their little owners, Bome

g% are out and out aristocrats, while
Pthers are the veriest little plebelans
I had once & canary who, in spite of
_all my bribes, entreaties and coaxings,
stmply would uot bathe. Every time
i came near his cage with the little
white bathtub filled with water, he
would curl up into the sulkiest lttle
yellow ball you can possibly {magine.
High on the topmost perch would he
8it, the very pleture of rage. If 1
put the tub In the cage, he would
fight me, shriek out little discordant
notes, and fly into such a tempest
of anger that for fear he would hurt

himself I had to take out the hated
tub,

Bo deep seated was this yellow
atom’s aversion to bath that [ named
his “Tramp;” and, although as a mat-
fer of form I still took the tub to

m daily, I had resigned myself to

untidy nature, when, one day, 1
ccidentally broke the white tub, and
in it8 place I chanced to take a cn-
riously shaped little Japanese dish
of blue and whita china.

As T came near the cage, “Tramp's”
< ous morning carol stopped short,
ﬂ he flew up to his topmost perch,

28 sulky a litue bird as vou would
care to see, But what is this? I
plaged the dish In the cage: and as the
sharp liftle biack eyes rested on It
the yellow ball flew down with out-
stretched wings and glad chirps of
Joy, perched for an [nstant on the
brim of the dish, and then splashed
[into the water with every indication
e utmost joy. [ was amazed, of
arge, and could not understand the
cusnge. Day after day went by and
wach morning Tramp wélcomed his
bath in the blue and white dish.

Then, one morning, the blue and
white dish was broken; and [ prof-
fered-a white one simllar to the old
xne.

Onge more Tramp showed the old
averglion 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 [
found another bilue and white dish.

Then my aeathetic little pet resumed
" his daily bath.—Christian Register.

Foxy's Now Collar.
e day while I was eating my
preakfast of bread and potatoes Rlsle
sald; “Wouldn't it be nice if Fox had

# collar? He shall, have one, shan't
e, Mother? Do buy him one, please
do.” And my mistress said, “Yea"

I didn't think much about it then.
T didn't know what a collar was, bu
I found out now, "

ext day HEisie sat in the parlor
studylng and I was gnawing her
shoes, when my mistress came in and

zave Elsie a little package, And Elsie |

dumped up so quick she knocked me
aver, and clapped bher hands, and eried:
“*Oh, mother, you really id. It's the
loveliest little collar I ever saw." And
| jumped up and barked, too.
t then I found & newspaper and
' it up to Blsie, 'cause 1 thought
anted to tear it up, like I do
when™ feel glad. Bhe looked so glad,
you know. And [ guess she did want
it for she tried to tear it away from
me, and then I dodged 'round the
room, eo's she could have some fun
chasing me,

Bn.; at last she caught me and took
awayg that beautiful newspaper, and—
jusB®hink—threw it in the wiste pa-
per basket. Then she held me down
and’ f{astened something. around my
neck, | d_iﬁn’.’t run away., [ sat still,

. syonae ng what that funny thing was
Bound my neck.
jor | rémembered that newspaper
oI wanted it.
hing jingled. 1 cocked my head
Blietenad and it jingled agaln. 1
'v! red where the nolge came from,
‘ [ ran all ‘round the room, hunt-
B for It. and all the time it kept
peling in my ears. and all the time
) and my mistress sat there and
' isughed at me.

It worried mo awlully. 1 thought it

JLlB

SFas & néw kind of rat, and I tore all |

@ house lonking (or the rat
gl fingle in my enrs. It drove
Pl i razy, 1 can tell you
T W ve found out It waas two
s 1 fbn that collar thing on
L0 0k dingled 5. And though
= #i! ro much naw as I did

Fvian
et =)

——— - —

ut firet 1 keep seratching and working
hard to got that collar off. 1 haven't
got I off yel, but | will some day, 1
don't Hke much things on my neck
Would you?—Brooldyn Eagle,

What the Geld Pleco Roaght,

It was ¢ happy day for the lttle
Jaoksons, for that very morning father
had broken the toy bank and counted
all the pennles and nlekels, and had
tnken them down town with him, and
at dinner time brought back a heautd-
ful gold plece In thelr place. And,
mors than that, mother sald that, jusl.
ne soon a8 Hit was quite weoll agaln,
they would take the gold plece and
buy the party. That was what they
had wanted for ever 8o long—a party,
with lee cream, you know, and erack-
ers 10 pull and take out tissue-paper
eaps,.  Sa, of course, they were happy.
And Tom and Dick and Meg and
Johnnle-Jump-Up all  kissed Hit
harder than usual and started off to
school ngaln In high glee.

Mothor was very busy that after-
noon, She was packing a box of half-
worn clothes to send out west to Un-
¢le Dick's poor people: and while she
brushed and folded and smothed littie
dresses Hit toddled about and reached
for things she ought not to have She
reached for the blg vase on the table
and Meg's doll and many other things,
but the only thing she got was some-
thing round and yellow and not very
large; and when mother opened the
fut little fist and looked to sece what
it was, it turned out to be the gold
piace.

Migs Mechitable Jackson would not
glve the money up, S0 mother let her
alone, only trying to keep an eye on
the young lady and the gold piece, to
soe that no harm came to either of
them, The day passed away and after
& while the children came trooping
home from echool. The very first
thing they wanted—after being well
kissed, of course—was the gold plece
that was going to buy the party.

Then a dreadful th.ng came 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 the money. Then she asked the

But when I moved |

baby, “Darling, did you put it into
the drawer?" and “Did mother’s baby
throw the protty money out of the win-
dow?" And to every question Hit
would show her tiny teeth in a smile,
nnd answer, "Yeg"—which, you know,
wWas very annoying to the chlldren,
they wanted the party so much.

When father came home lie said he
would buy another toy bank, and they
would start all over again; but they
could not guite give up the hope of
finding their gold plece, and every
few days Meg or Dick or one of the
others would insist on turning the
rugs all up agaln or putting Miss Hit
through new questions as to where
she had put their money. But it was
always tne 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.
sne read the letter through at break-
fast! and as she oame to the last part
she gave a funny little cry, and said:

“Oh, chadren, do listen to this."”

Every spoon went down iInto 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—
Meg'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 give
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
~-ail the youngsters from the neigh-
borhood, each one feeling very fine in
something out of the big box. And
the way those Iittle chaps joined hands
and daneed about their erippled queen
was a aelight to see”

There was a little more about can-
dy and apples the children were so de-
lighted with; and then mother looked
aroun. &t the chiidren a minute, and
asked:

“Shall T write Uncle Dick it was a
mistake? Perhaps the chair has not
been bonght yet, and we conld still
geb the moaey and bity the party.”

And such a regular chorus came
back, “Oh, no, mother, oh, no,” that
Hit took It up, and thumped her gpoon
againgt her sllver cup to a lively
“rat-tat-tat,” and sang “Oh, no, oh,
50," untll Jape came in and teolk her,
wriggling and sguealing, off to the
Fitchen. —Augusta Kortrecht, in Sun-

day Bchool Tinies.

The Only Difference,

The Chiclten (patronizingly) ~What!
You have n lucky bone the same gs 1Y
Why, sou don't know what YOou are
sgueaking about,

The Rabbit (gayly)—Certainly. You
dofl’t know what vou are clucking
aboit. My lucky bone is In my. left
hind leg.—Brooklyn Ragle.

P.m-nnrut:hu: i,
“1 hive a very short memory.” zald
Willie Wishington, solf gecugingly.
“One would never think it from the
| atorles you tell” answered Misg Cay-
enne Bweally.—Washington Star.

DR.TALMAGE'S SERTON

The Eminent Divine's Sunday
Discourse,

Suljoot: Now is & Thme Yor Rejoleing —
Feans of Pralse For the Victaries of
Fesce—~The Triumphs of Husbandry
=Couquesta of the Pen.

Wasiisaron, D, O —This discotires of
Talmage is & national congratulation
over the achievements of bmin and hand
during the past twelve months, The
texta are: I Corinthiane ix, 10, “He that
Fiuwvlh shall plow in hope:” ILsatah xi
, “He that smootheth with the hnmmm-;"
Judges v, 1, “They that handle the pen
of the writer,”

There i o table being spread across the
top of the two great ranges of mountaing
which ridge thin continent, a table which
reaches from the Atlantic to the Pacific
sen. It ix the Thanksgiving table of the
nation, They will come from the Fast
and the West and the North and the
South and wit at it. On it are smoking
the products of all lands, birds of every
aviary, cattle from every pastore, fish
from every lake, feathered spoila from
every farm. The fruit basketa bend down
under the products plucked from’ the
peach flelda of Maryland, the apple or
chards of Western New York, the oran
groves of Florida, the vineyards of Ohio
and the nuts thrashed from New England
woods. The bread is white from the
wheat fields of Illinois and Michigan, the
banqueters are adorned with California
gold, and the table is agleam with Nevada
filver, and the feast is warmed with the
fire grates heaped up with Pennsylvania
coal, The hall is spread with carpets
from Lowell mills, and ot night the lghts
will flash from bronzed brackets of Phila-
delphisa manuiacture,

eleome, Thanksgiving Day! Whatever
we may think of New England theology,
we all like New England Thanksgiving
Day. What means the steady rush to the
depots and the long rail trains darting
their lanterns alon g}u_- tracks of the Bos
ton and Lowell, the Georgia Central, the
Chicago Grest Western, the 8t. Paul and
Duluth and the Southern milway? Ask
the happy group in the New England
farm house; ask the villagers whose song
of praise in the morning will come over
the Berkshire hilla; ask all the plantations
of the Sauth which have ndopted the New
England custom of setting apart a day of
thanksgiving. Oh, it is a great day of na-
tional festivity! Clap your hands, ve peo-
ple, and shout aloud for joy! Through
the organ pipsk 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 His
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 martisl
airs and cheered returning heroes and
sounded the reqoiem for the alpin in bat-
tle. Methinks it will be a healthlul change
if on this year's Thanksgiving in church
and homestead we celebrate the vietories
of the plow, the hammer and the pen, for
nothing waz 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 ! can
pa'f them. )

hings have marvelously changed. Time
was when the stern edict of governments
forbrde religious assemblages. Those who
darod to be so unloyal to their king as to
acknowledge loyalty te the Head of the
universe were punished. Churches aw.
fully silent in worship suddenly heard
thewr doors swung open, and down upon
the church anizle a  score of muskets
thumrcd a8 the lenders bade them “Ground
arms!" This custom of having the fathers,
the husbands, the sons and brothers at
the entrance of the pew is & eustom which
came down from olden time, when it was
abgolutely necessary that the father or
brother should sit at the end of the church
pew fully armed to defend the helpless
portion of the fnmiif._ But now how
changed! Fevere penalties are threatened
againgt any one who ghall 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-day 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
veign. It has furrowed its way through
all the aged. 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. Tt has
turned up the mammoth of Siberin, the
mastadon of Egypt and the pine groves of
Thessaly. 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
on Norwegian wilds and ripped out the
stumps of the American forest, ]I-uﬁium:
its way through the savannahs of the Cur-
olinas und trembling in the grasp of the
New Hampshire yeomanry. American
civiligation hath kept step with the rattle
of its elevises, and on its beam hoth rid-
den thrift and ontional plenty.

I do not wonder that the Japanese and
the Chinese and the Phoenicians so P‘:I”-'
ticulerly extolled husbandry or that Cin-
einnatus went from the consulship to the
jlow or that Noah was n farmer before
Ih‘: became a shipbuilder or that Elisha waa
in the field plowing with twelve yoke of
oxen when the mantle fell on him or that
the kgypuans in their paganism. wors
ghiped ?i'h{a ox a6 o filler of their lands. ™

To get an appreciation of what the
American plow has accomphshed I take
voit into the western wilderness. Here in
the dense forest 1 find a eollection of In-
dian wigwams. With belts of wampum
the men luzily git on the sking of doer,
gmoking theiy feathered calumets, or, driv-
en forth by hunger. I track thelr mocep:
gins faor nwav as they mnke the forest
echoes crazy with their wild halloo or fish
in the waters of the siill Inke, Now tribes
challenge dwd ¢ounddl fires blage, and war
whoops ring, and chiefs lift the toma-
hawke for battle. After awhile wagons
the Atlantie consl come to those
foreste, By day trees are felled, and by
night bonhires keep off the wolves. Loz
pabing rise, and the great trees begin to
throw their branches in the path of the
conquering white man. Farms are clenred.
Stumps, the monuments of slsin forests,
erumble and are burned. Villuges sppear,
with smiths at the bellows, masons on the
wall, earpenters on the housetop, Churehies
rise in llu'-nur of the Great Spirit whom
the red men ignorancly worahip. Steamery
on the lake convey merchandise to her
wharf and earry east the uncopnted bush
ols that have come to the market. Bring
hither wreaths of wheat and orowns of
rye, and Jet the mille and the _mrhu.kﬂz
of bern and field units their voices to

from

ﬁruic the trivmph, lor the wil
con-

th rotreated and the plow hat
quered. . ‘

Within our time the Prosidential Cabin-
et has added & Secrrury-hlr of Agricul
ture. Bovielies are conslan l{ being vs-
tablished for the education of the plow
Journals devoled to thia department are
virculated through all the country, Farm-
ers through such culiure have learned the
attributes of soild and found out that al
mont every field has ita peculinr prefer
encen, Lands have their chioiee ws to
which product they will bear. Marshy
lowlands touched by the plow rise and
wring out their wel locks in the trenches
Islands born down on the poast of Peru
and Bolivin are transported to our flelds
and make our vegotation leap. Highways
by thia plow are changed from lmggy
sloughs into rouds like the Homan Appian
wiy. Fields go through bloodless revolye
tHona until there the farmhouse standa
In mummer honeysuckles clamber over 4
trellisos. On one side there stands a Ka
deém, which W only n farm condensed, Ont
the other wide there 15 a streteh of mesdow
land with thick gruss, and as the wind
breathes over it it looks like the deep
green ocean waves, There goes a brook,
tarrying long in ita windings, an if loath
to leave the spot where IK: reeds sing,
and the eattle stand at noonday under the
shadow of the weeping willows. In wine
ter the sled comes through the eracklin
snow with huge logs from the woods, an
the barn Hoor quakes under the thumpin
of the flail or the deafening buzz oP tlf:
thrashing machine. Horses stand beneatdf
mow poles bending under loads of hay
and whinny to the well filledd ast hins,
Comfort laughs at the wind muttling the
sashes and clicking the ieicles from the

caves.

Praise God for the great harvests that
have been reaped this memr! Some of
them injured by drought or insects or
freshets were not as bountiful as usual,
others far in excess of what have ever be-
fore been gathered, while higher prices
will help make up for any decreased sup-
ply. Bure sign of agricultursl prosperity
we have in the faot that cattle and horses
and sheep and swine and all farm animals
have during the last two years increased
in value, ﬁ'wenty million swine slaught-
t]er;.-d this last year, and yet so many hogs
eft.

If the ancienta in their festivals present-
ed their rejoicings before Ceres, ihe god-
dess of corn and tillage, shall we neglect
10 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 apeak of the conquests
of the American hammer, Its iron arm
has fought its way down from the begin-
ning to the present. Under its swing the
vity of Enoch rose, and the foundry of
Tubal Clain resounded, and the ark floated
on the deluge. At its clang ancient tem-
ples spread their magnificence and chur-
1ota rushed out fit for the battle. It 11/@n
fist smote the marble of Paros, and it rose
in sculptured Minervas and struck the
Pentelican mines until from them a Par-
thenmon was reared whiter than a palace
of ice and RHN a8 an angel’s dream
Dumascus and Jerusalem and Rome and
Venice and Paris 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, Iveeums, hospitals
and asylums have added ndditional glory
to the enterprise as well ns the bene-
ficence of the American people.

Vast public works have been construct-
ed, bridges have been built over rivers
and tunnels dug under mountaing and
churches of matchless beauty have gone-
up for Him who had not where to lay
His head, and the old theory is exploded
that becuuse Christ was born in a manger
we must always worship Him in a barn,

Edward Eggleston and Will Carleton
and Mark Twain and John Kendricl
Bangs and Marion Harland and Margaret
Sangster and Stockton and Churchill and
Hopkinson Smith and Irving Bacheller and
Julia. Ward Howe and Amelia Barr and
Brander Matthews and Thomas Nelson
Page and Elizabeth Stuart Phelps and
William Dean Howella and a score of oth-
ers, some of them fixed stars and some
meteors.

As the pen has advanced our eolleges
and universities and observatories have
followed the waving of its plume. Our lit-
erature iz of two kinds—that on foot and
that on the wing. By the former [ mean
the firm and substantial works which will
o down through the centuries. When, on
the other hand, I speak of literature on
the wing, I mean the newspapers of the
land. They fly swiftly nml vanish, but
leave permanent results upon the public
mind. They fall noiselessly as a snow
flake, but with the strength of an Alpine
glacier.

This unparalleled multiplicAtion of intel-
ligence will cither make or break us.
Every morning and eveningsour telegraph
offices, with huge wire rakes, gather up
the news of the nation and of the whole
world, and men write to some purpose
]w};tm they make a pen out of a thunder-
jalt.

It nseds great energy and decision and
perseverance for a man to be ignorant in
this country to-day. It seems to me that
it requires more effort for him to keep out
knowledge than to let it in. The mail-
bugs at the smallest postoffices disgorge
large packages of intellizence for the peo-
ple. Academies with maps, globes and
philosophic appuaratus have been taking
the places of those institutions where thir-
ty or forty yvears ago you were put to the
torture. Men selocted for their qualifica-
tions are intrusted with the edueation of
our vouth instend of those teachers who
formerly with a drover's shout and goad
compelled the young generations up tha
hill of science. Happy childhood! What
with broken tons and torn kites and the
trial of losing the bost marble and gtump-
ing your foot agninst a stone and some-
body sticking a pin into you to zes wheth-
er you will jump and examination day,
with four or five wise men looking over
their spectacles to see if vou can 'EMH(‘ the
first page in Young's “Night Thoughts"
until verbn and conjunctions and partici-
ples and prepositions get into u grand riot,

How things have marvelously changed!
We used to ery because we had to go to
school, Now childven ery if they cannot
go. Many of them ean intelligently dis-
ciss politieal topieg long before they have
keen 4 ballot hox or, teased by some poetic
muse, can compose artivles for the news-
papers, Philosophy aund astvonomy and
cliemistry have been so improved that he
must be & genius at dullness who knows
nothing about them,

On one ghelf of a poor man’s library is
more practical kuowledge than in the $00.-
00 valumes of ancient Alexandra, snd
eduoation 18 possible for the most indigent,
and no legislature or congress for the Jast
fifty vears has assembled which has not
had it in il splitters and farmers and
drovers or men whae have been goenstamed
to_toiling with the hacd and the fool.

Lift np vour eves, O nation of God’s
richt hand, at the glorona prospects!
Build larger your harna jor the harvests;
diy deeper the vats for the spoil of the
vineyards; enlarge the warvhouses for the
merchandise; multiply galleries of urt for
the pictures and statues. Advaace, O na-

tion of God's right land, bul remember
that national wealth, i nesanotified, “r
sumpituous wasle, is moral ruin, is .
cont woe, e splendid rottenness, is mided
death! Won to s for the wine vale il
drunkenness wallows in them! Woe to us
for the harvesta if groed sickles them!
Woe 0 us for the merchandise if avarice
swallows it! Woe to us for the oition if
misrule walks them! Woe to the land if
G3od defying erime delisuches it!  Our only
safely s in more Bibles, moro ohurches,
more froe wehools, wore good men and
mare good women, more consecrated pring-
g presses, move of the glorious gomel of
the Son of God, which will yot axtirpate
all wrongs and introduce al] blessednens

But the preachers on  Thanksgiving
morning will not detain with long ser
mons their Lhewreos from the home group.
The househorpers will be angry if the
guests do not arrive until the viands sre
cold. Bet the chaire to the table—thy snsy
chaira for grandfather and grandmother,
if they be still alive; the high chuir for
the youngest, but not the Jeast, Then put
out your hand to take the full oup of
thanksgiving. Lift it and bring it toward
vour hips, your hands trembling with emo-
tivn, and if the chalice shall overflow and
trickle a few draps on the white cloth that
covers the table do not be disturbed, but
let it suggest 1o you the words of the
pralmist and lead you thankfully to my,
My cup runpeth over!”

(Capyrihd, o), 1. Klopsch, )

; NEWSY GLEANINGS

Aleohiol Is belng conaldered In Paris
a8 the coming fuel,

The present population of Maniln is
estimated at 244,732

[t costs £4 for ten words by the new
telegraph line to Yukon.

Norway's rallroads belong almost ex-
clusively to the Government,

Texas oll producers have ordered an
0:l ship larger than any now anfloat,

The lawyers of Kentucky have or-
ganized their Stale Bar Assoclation,

Eighty-two postaflices have been es-
tablished in Minnesota within a year.

It Is a remarkable fact that few sav-
ages have ever been known lo stam-
mer.

St. Lounis, Mo, i= to have a news-
paper published exclusively for colored
people,

Paintings to the amount of 575,000
were sold at the Bevlin Art Exposition
of 1901,

China has formulated an claborate
plan for educating youug men outside
the country.

Elecirie enb service In Parls has
proved very unprofitable. It is sald
thit the loss g0 far represents $000,000.

In Boston 15,500 women have al-
ready registered to vote for school offi-
cers this year, n gain of 5054 over last
year.

Norway, Ireland amd Spain lhave
mote blind people in proportion to pop-
ulation than any other Buropean 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
nslde on the ground that the word pun-
itive was written “puny"” by one of
the jurors.

A West Virginian man who died &
few days ago bequeathed §1 each to
his wife and nine chlldren, and the
rest of his property, amounting to $10,-
(00 or more, for the erection of a
water-tight vault and “a desirable and
beautiful monument” te himself.

PROMINENT PEOPLE,

Marie Corelll, 1he author, is giving
lectures in England.

Sepator Depew will wed Miss Pale
mer in Paris on Christimas Day.

Geuernl Santos J. Zelava has been
re-elected I'resident of Nicaragua.

President Roosevelt is five fect
eight Inches tall, welghs 185 pounds.

Baron Hood of Avalon, Admiral on
the retired list of the British Navy, I8
dead. He was born on July 14, 1824,

Former Queen Liluokalanl, of Ha-
wall, has been ontertnived in Salt
Lake City, Utal, by the Hawaiian
colony.

James J, Hill has two fads. One Is
the collecting of paintings. His other
amusement Is the collecting of unset
jewels.,

Lord Rosebery has the costllest col-
lection of snuff-boxes in the waorld.
His twenty-two fne specimens are
villued at §175.000,

The Royal Society’s Copley Medal
has been awarded to Professor J. Wil-
Inrd Gibbg, of Yale, for his contribu-
tions to mathematical physies,

Dr. Rlchard J. Gatling hag entered
upon his elghty-fourth year. Ifor his
birthday thoughts he might have had
the pleasant calculation that the fa-
mous gnn of his fovention has killed
gabout 250,000 men since 1862,

The new Mayor of San Francisco,
Eugene E. Schmnitz, I8 more than six
feet tall, thirty-seven years old, and
wenrs his long hair brushed back from
the forehead, It Is sald that he thinks
nothing of a 6Gfty-mile walk, and that
he Is a great swimmer.

The four sons of Charles Darwin
have all made thelr mark as scelentists,
Professor George Darwin is a famous
mathematician, Hornes Darwin s an
authority on physics, Major Leonard
Darwin is honorary secretary of the
Royal Ceographlea] Soclety and Fran-
cis Darwin Is a distinguizhed botaulst,

PASSED CENTURY MILE-STONE.

Man Who Voted For “Old Hickory'
Pazses to Unknown Reaims.
Barpey Conway, who claimed to be
106 years old, !s dead at his home 15
miles north of New Albany, Ind. The

first voto he cast was for General Jac.:
son for president. .

Up to nearly the hour of his death
hiz mental faculties were pres:i™w




