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- » FOREIGN GOSSIP, -~

The first Indian regiment to dom;
Xhaki became known as the “dust--
anen.” ¥

The great wealth that Hes in the
wguarries of Sweden is at last being de—
weloped.

Among the Mohammedans of Calcut-
¢a the infant mortality reaches the
enormous figure of 6345 per 1,000
births.

A bill to legalize marriage with a de-"
oeased wife’'s sister was read recenmt-
1y for the first time in the house of
Xeys, Isle of Man.

PBasel, Switzerland, recently had s
special Sumatra exhibition, displaying
the ethnographic and other sclentifis
oollections of the explorer, Gustav
Schpeider.

. All tourists in Egypt are expected to".
inside the pyramids. The entrance:
f long tunnel chute or inelined plane,
ghree or four feet wide, whose bottom
and sides are polished stone. Itis very
dark, and candles are used.
* ! ¥ndis has electric tramways in but
. ®one city, Madras. Consul Fee, of Bom-
Dbay, reports that permission has been’
asked to introduce electric traction
4n that city. Horses are used at pres-.
ent, but the consul remarks that they-
are well cared for and never abused,
and that all animals receive humane"
treatment in India. :

A wealthy Australian owns what is
sald to be the heaviest automobile in.
the world. It weighs 14 tona, and is
xun by a gasoline motor of 75-horse
power. This enormous vehicle, which~
is capable of a speed when needed, of -
eight miles an hour, is employed to car-.
ry freight to and from a gold mine sit-
unated 372 miles in the interior of the

country. v
MADE HERSELF AT HOME

Itmtlon Yas Accepted, No @necc
tions Asked—Explanations Fol-
lowed, Them Change of Mind.

“My ‘wife has been advertising !or s
hired girl.” This is the story of the’
man down the street—big store—lead-
$ng business man, says the Lewiston,

e.) Journal

“Well, the other day the bell rang.
My wife went to thedoor. There stood
sn old lady and a girl about 16 years
©ld. When the door was opened both
wralked in without further ado. They,
sat down in the parlor.

“‘You are the one who has been ad-
wertising for a girl, aren't you? aslsed
the old lady. !

“‘Yen.’ ; L

“‘Well, I'll take the job b

- ‘But’_i

# ‘Yes, I'l1 take the job. We msy con-

adder it settled. Of course you don't ob-"

$ect 0 Mirandy here. Bhe has always
lived with me and I want to have her.
round where I can keep my eye on
her.’

“The lady of the house replied that

abe liked large families, and of course .

it would be all r‘lght to have Mirandy
there, but—

“The old lady broke in, however, and
sald that she liked the looks of things
at the house, and therefore she had

snade up her mind tostay. She seemed

8o determiped al:o ug 1 it that my wite
‘eommenced fo WOrry.

“Idon’tbelieve you'll like 1t,” sald ghe
to the old lady. ‘The work is very hard.
That is why I lost the last girl. She

had to get up every morning st half

past three.’
“‘0, I'm used to getting up early,’
said the old lady, ‘and I like to work.’
“*Our girl,’ went on my wife, ‘has

to shovel off the walks and keep the:

furnace going. She also tends furnace.
for two of the nefghbors. We also have
& great many midnight suppers, and
we expect the girl to stay up and get
those ready. That gives her only about
three hours to sleep. We also take in-

&wo washings along with ours. There’

.mre some girls, you know, that don't
Yke to work quite so hard. I thought

I would tell you all about it, how-‘

wver.’

everything at the outset. But the pros-
=, gpect of work doesn't scare me. Be-
" mides I have got Mirandy here to help.

She can do the most of the outside:

work. We’ll bring our valise thisafter-
noon.’
“My wife was more worried.
“I'll have to tell you about - my

‘husbard,” she went on. ‘I don't want:
you to be scared because you haven't:

been warned. But he is a very bad
man when he is intoxicated. And he

drinks a great deal. When he comes
home' he throws things round terribly, -

and if there’s any strangers in the
house, such as a hired girl, he starts
for them the first send-off. The only

thing for you to do is to follow my

example. Have a club—'

“At thie juncture the o0ld lady jumped -

up. ‘Come along, Mirandy,’ said she.
‘I don’t think this place suits. I can do
ximuch housework as any woman this

e of tophet, but when it comes to
prize fighting and midnight pitched

battles and cavalry charges and them-
things I'm gettin’ too old. Good day,

mum, I hope you'll have better luck
awith the next one.’”

In Russia. .

A tourist gives the following as an
“-wxample of the rigid formality with
which the officials in some parts of
Raussia act:

Russian Official—You can't stay in
ghis country; eir.

‘Traveler—Then I'll leave it.

“Have you a permit to leave?" .

“No, sir.” :

“Then you eanngt go. I give you 2
Bours to make up your mind.as to
wrhat you shall do.”"—Tit-Bits.

. Modera Drama. | .

. “SK& fsn't much of an actress, but
the women are all raving over the
wway she dresses on the stage!™

*No wonder! She puts on her shoes

without sitting down on the floor!"—

= IPetroit Journal

e

“ 0, that’s all right,’ said the appli—
eant. ‘It’s a good idea to understand -

=% TECK DIED GMERBESSJ:WWIT

He Once Annoyed Her
Majesty with Hia Tobacco
Smoke, TN

The duke of Teck was &  great

" ‘smoker, and seems to hiave been priv-
ilged to smoke on all -occasions, and
even in tha houses of all his illus-

trious relations, whem other guests
had to be most strict in their sonform-
ity to the rules of tebacco, says =
correspondent of the Washington
Post.

I myself have seen the duke of Teck
driving through the Strand, accom-
panied by the princess, his wife, and
by the grand duchess of Mecklenbprg-
Schwerin, puffing furious clouds from
a huge cigar between his teeth. I
have also seen him, on the terrace of
Marlborough house, standing amid a
group of his royal highness’ relatious
of both sexes, not only smoking, but
the only one smoking. Indeed, it }s
said that this habit of his for a cigar
lost him the Order of the Garter,
whieh he had very nearly received at
the time of his daughter’s wedding.

There had been a family dinner st
‘Windsor, and the Tecks were present
and had also been invited to sleep a*
the castle. ‘The rooms assigned to the
dunke and duchess were in <lose vicin-
jty to those of her majesty. Now, the
queen never was a lover of tobacco,
Her late husband was not much of a
smoker. She was brought up in an
age when tobacco never came near 8
lady’s drawing room, and certainly re-
mained very far from her boudoir.
Her sons, the prince of Wales and his
brothers, are all smokers, but it is
stated they never smoke. im their
mother'a presence, except in the open
air.

On the particular night of the fam-
ily dinner mentioned above, after the
queen had retired to bed, and when
presumably she had made up her mind
‘that Francis of Teck should be told
the following morning at breakfaat
that he shounld have the garter, she
suddenly detected the smell of smoke.
Her majesty at once touched the bell
‘beside her couch.

“Who dares to smoke in the cutle?"
exclaimed the queen.

The two bedchamber women gazed
at the great old lady with fear and
amazement, but they were soon or
dered to find out, and for the next
few minutes there was a dreadful
commotion in that particular corner
of Windsor castle,

There was a ringing of bells, tramp-
ing of sentries, rousing of deputy as
sistant chamberlains from their beds,
8 hasty summoning of the lord high
controller of the. household, and a
scurry into garments on the part of
equerries and deputy gold and silver
sticks in waiting. “The queen smells
emoke!” was bandied from mouth to
mouth. “Tobacco smoke!™ At last
the smell was traced—and definitely
traced—to the apartment occupied by
his highness the duke and her royal
highness the duchess of Teck. The
lower court officials, such as equer-
ries and chamberlains, scarcely ven-

%ured to hammer on the ducal door.

ut the grand cont oller of the houge-
kold dig venture io i‘ I ie

ammered with such eﬂect, on the
panels that the duke of Teck himself
opened the door, attired in pajamaa
somewhat short in the ankle, and aw-
ful to relate, a short briarwood pi
fn full operation clenched between his
teeth.

His highnesds looked gurprised nat-
urally. Then he asked what was the
matter, end the chorus of royal myr-
midons yelled: *’'Tis the pipe, your
bighness, the pipe. ~Iler majesty
smells smokel” -

But the next morning, when the
prince of Wales ventured to remind
his royal mother of the duke of Teck.
and his garter, he was peremptorily
ailenced with: *No, Bertie, no. I am
very angry with him. ‘He woke me
up with his awful tobacco.” And the
duke of Teck has died gnrterless!

Empresses in Contranst.
"The present czarina of Russia goe!
to extremes in the simplicity of her
court apparel, and in this respect forms

" a great contrast to the famous Eliza-
‘beth Petrowna, datighter of Peter the:

Great. The latter, while empress, says
the New York Herald, had earned the
title of “Elizabeth the Good,” because!
she never approved of any executions
in her empire. On the other hand, she
was much criticised for her extrava-
gance and eccentricity in dress. After
her death the fact became known that
she had 15,000 costly gowns in her”
wardrobe, none of which had ever
adornéd her royal person. Now, when
the dress of court is a more serious
matter with the royral and noble wom-
en, Russia has a czarina who observes:
the strictest simplicity in her gowns,-
and requires the same from her guests
and attendants. This has caused end-
less dissatisfaction. The ultra fashion-

able lady must bear the chagrin of ap-+
pearing at court functions in a very:
plain toilet, for otherwise the seruti-:
nizing eres would pick her out as a
mark for disapproval. This extraor-
dinary plainness bafies her admirers

all the more, because itisa well-known
fact that the czar is extremely fond of
chic and has often expressed his ad--
miration for elaborate, costly ladies’.

toilets.

: After Joys.
“1 Gon’t think Mrs, Betterdays ever
“enjoyed her money so much as she does+

_now.,”

“Why, she lost her money some yea.n
ago ”

“True, but then, you see, it has sup—
plied her with an unfmhng topic - of .
conversation ever since.”—Kansas Clty
‘Independent.

Conacience.

> Even people who will not confess

to having a‘ conscience. must admit
that they sometimes have a funny
feeling inside them that is not caused
by pie. —Atchison Globe.

1

' .cides’ cave,
ing spots in that loeality. — Detroit

- THEY DREAD MIRRORS. .-

There Are Many Persons Whe "De
lot See Themselves for Months
at a 'l'lme.

Strange as it may seem, it is never-
theless the stern truth that many peo-
ple hawe allowed months anll even
years to elapse without looking  at
themselves—that is, in the orthodox
manner by the aid of & mirror, and
they have as good eyesight as the ma-
jority of their fellow beings. Simply
they decline to see themselves. If g
victim of this peculiar malady en-
counters in his perambulations a shop
resplendent with mirrore he is in a
state of mervous dread till he has
passed gafely out of range.

Should he find himself, assuming for
convenlence sake he is of the male
persuasion, in tha hands of a strange
barber, with reflections on all sides of
him, his modesty is most touching.
Even in the privacy of his own room,
says Pearson’s Weekly, he only pro-
ceeds to brush his hair when the look-
ing glass—if indeed he does not dis-
pense with one altogether—is tilted up
to embrace nothing lower than the ex-
treme top cf his head. Of course, where
a man of these queer tendencies is not
actually insane be has something ap-
proaching a reason for all this.

One gentleman, for instance, whose
bright presence and face used to be wel-
comed in the best of metropolitan
drawing-rooms, was one day showing
pome fair ones over one of his factories,
when he tripped, and, before he could
right himself, the greater part of his
face becarme momentarily immersed in
an open vat of raw sulphuric acid. ‘He
miraculously saved his eyesight, but
the first view it afforded him of his fea-
tures turned him so sick at heart that
he has never since, though a year or
two have passed, braved the distressing
sight again.

There is an elegant mansion not far

from Liverpool which, though owned .

by a man of great wealth and of gener-
ous rather than miserly habits, is in
its Interfor one of the most somber
and forbidding residences in the coun-
try. The visitor, short-of calling'at the
servants’ quarters, will find it almost
fmpossible to obtain even the most
meager glimpse of himself—the very
furniture being shorn of a glimmer.
The odd thing is, the proprietor, in:
stead of being afflicted with any facial
deformity, has regular and pleasing
features, but he is consumed with a
fear that he is the victim of a mysteri-
ous disease which is ravaging his ap-
pearance, and is in dread lest some day
he may encounter his reflection and
have his fears confirmed. :

A WAYSIDE KINDNESS,

."l‘ho Humane Act of a Boy Helps i

Win Publlc ot!lee When
- ”I.ll DTS

Themystie tie of the freemazonaprom-
ises help and friends in emergency to a
“brother” in any part of the world who
makes the secret sign. Universal
brotherhood needs no conventional
signal. For those who keep its com-
mandment, opportunity to serve each
.gther is enough, says Youth's Compan-
fon.

In -a contest for the speakership of
the Kentucky house of representatives
it was noticeable that one member, in-
stead of supporting the man of his
party, gave his vote and influence for
the rival candidate—who was finally
elected.

The winner, in thanking his friends,
made special acknowledgment to this
political opponent, whose loyalty to
him had excited his wonder. When he
ventured to ngk the reason the member,
in reply, gave a paragraph of interest-
tng history.

“Twenty-five vears ago.” he sald, “an
enterprising Kentucky boy of 18 or 20
made a horseback journey to Virginia.
On his way through the latter state he
met a poor man and his family emigrat-
ing west. They were wretchedly
equipped, and so destitute that they
were on the verge of starvation. The
voung stranger purchased them some
food, and gave them money enough to
carry them through to their destina-
tion.

“One of the little children, then alit-
tle girl of gix, is now my wife. Youare
the boy who did that deed of Pmdnen.
and the man you helped is my father-im-
law. My wife remembers the food you
gave her that day as the sweetest mor-
sel she ever tasted, and when she no-
ticed your name in the late canvass for
the speakership she told me how to
vote. Neither she nor any of her rela-
tives will ever forget you.”

The surprised benefactor then recol-
legted that 15 years after the above in-

cident he had received a letter from'

the Virginia emigrant, returning the
$20 gift, and stating that he was then
in prosperous circumstances in south-
ern.Kentucky. Since, that time every
circumstance connected with the af-
fair had passed from the giver's mind.

Rev. E. C. Avis, relating this story in
the Religious Telescope, well suggests
that every kind deed “has a name, a his-
tory, and a future.”

Reg‘lclde-’ Cave, - 50
After the execution of Charles I nnd

" the restoration of the Stuarts to royal

power, Edward Whalley and William
Goffe, two of the judges that con-
demned the unhap® monarch to the
scaffold, were compelled to flee from
England. They came to America, and
for a time they hid in a rock cavern
near New Haven, Conm. ' This hiding
place has since b
” and is'one of the interest-~

Free Press.

The Colonel's Definition; -
“A southern colonel’s definition of ‘s

‘gentleman is u man who never per-

mits anybody else to shave him and
who never blacks his own boots.”

“In Kentucky it's a man who never
permits anyone else to do his shoot-
ing and who never mixes his own
drinks.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer.

.was appointed for their

known as the “regi-

CHIEFS TRIED IN WAR DRESS.

Eloquence of Red Men im & Hurdqr
Case Where One Man Was
‘a Coward. A

Kiowa chiefs. The trial of the firss
two for the murder of seven teamsters

in Texas in 1871 was the last notable -

one in which Indians figured. Such a
trial at this time would interest the
whole country, Occurring at an early
day at a place remote from telegraph
tacilities and from railway communica- .
txon, it was little known beyond the*
town where the chiefs were arrmgned
in thelr war paint. They were desper-
ate men, and the safet\' of the court,
lawyers and witnesses required that
the chiefs should appear manacled, says
the New York Sun.

Judge Samuel W. T. Lanham, mem-
ber of congress for 16 terms from the -
Eighth Texas district, was the prose-
cuting attorney at the trial held at’
Jacksboro. Gen. W. T. Shermun was
the means of having the chiefs brought
to trial.

to forts along the *rontier had camped

for the night on the military road be-.

tween Fort Richardson and Fort Grif-

fin. They were attacked by Indians, -
whose weapons were bows and arrows

and tomahawks. Seven white men

were massacred, horses stolen and-

grain destroyed. A few teamsters
e¢scaped.

Gen. Sherman was on the frontier in-
spectmg government pn&h. and came
upon the scene a few hours after the
fight. He examined the arrows found
in the dead, and by reason of the famil-
farity with the customs of various
tribes, he maid the arrow marks were
those of the Kiowas. \White men in bat-
tle are distinguished by their flag.
Indians paint the characters of their
tribe on their arrows. Gen. Sherman
hastened to Fort Sill and informed the
civil authorities, insisting that they
should follow up the massacre and
bring the perpetrotars to trial. A few
days later Satanta, Satank and Big
Tree went to Fort Sill to ¢raw govern-
ment supplies. They had a pow wow,
the result of mean whisky. Satanta
mounted a dry goods box and hoasted
that he and Satank and Rig Tree had
killed seven Tehnnas (Texans), and
were sorry they had not killed more.
A government interpreter heard the
speech and reported to the civil au-
thorities. Arrest followed. and the
three chiefs were started, handcuffed,
under strong guard, to Jacksboro. On
the march Big Tree, whose powerful
physique gave him his nume, tore away
his handcuffs and alone made a fero-
cious attack upon the guard. He

Jought with such deaperation that he

was killed.

“The march was resumed, and Satanta
and Satank were placed in prison and
guarded day and night. They were in-
dicted and brought to trial, befdre

Judge Charles Soward. The two chiefs

were fully advised of theirrights by the
court, through an interpreter. Counsel
defenre,
Thomas Ball. now living in Virginia,
and W. Wolfolk, living in Texas, sp-
peared for the chiefs. ‘“Except for
their manacles,” said Judge Lanham,
“no white men ever had fairer trials.
Rut it was considered unsafe to bring
them into court without handcuffs, for
they were the most powerful men I
ever see. The chiets insisted, on ac-
count of their rank, upon appearing in
their war paint, and in their war dress
they were tried. They were convicted,

_and told by an interpreter of the court

that they could speak if they so wished.
Satanta was the first to avail himself
of this right.

“ ‘I am a squaw,’ he said. ‘Qatantano
fighting chief. Great Medicine man.
Do good to'sick. Don't want to die.

"Let squaw go. Satanta will go to his

people on Red river, and he make his
people be at peace. Whole country to
Red river open to palefaces. Palefaces
can come with ponies to bank of Red
river and water poniesin Red river,and
be not afraid. Red river beline of peace
between my people and palefaces.
Don't want to die, captain.’

“That was all he said. I took down
his speech and remember it well. Quite
a different IJudian was old Satank.
Powerful, with a head and face almost
leonine, he stocd up. folded his blanket
about him,. threw back his head in de-
flance, and spoke:

“Satank no squaw, Satank Kiowa
chief. Not afraid to die. Captain say
Satank diein 60 days.’ Then he grumed
that grunt which only an Indian can
make. It was what we call contgmpt..
Continuing, he said. as he held out his
manacled hands: ‘Take 'em off. Want
to_die now. Killed Tehanas. Wish um.
kifled more. Glad Tehanas dead. Don’t,

want Great Father to save Satank. .

Take 'em ofl'—pointing to his hand-
cuffs again—‘want to die here. Wunt
to die now. Not afraid. Batank ready
to die now.’

“I never saw such deflance in man or-
beast as was depicted in his manner.
Qiving another grunt he sat down on
the floor in his war dress and paint.
He had plaited in his hair the hair of
several white women whom he had
scalped. He was the incarnation of the
devil. It was a scene for a painter! '

Before the day set for execution the
governor of the state commuted the.
semtence to life jmiprisoriment, but Sa-:
tank insisted upon dying “now.” After
severeal years the two were paroled.
BSatanta went to his people and not
long after tried to incite them to devil-
ment. He was brought back to Hunts-
ville, Tex., and put in the penitentiary.
One day he jumped from a window and
broke his neck., He was the mote dan-

"gerous of the two chiefs, for he was the -
diplomat of his tribe. Satank went to
Florida, and remained sullen and unre- -
Jenting in his hatred of the whites until ..

his death.

Miserable People,. :
Jt makes some people miserable to

“find anything less annoying than they

expected .-—Chicago Daily News.

“'Batanta, Satank and Big Tree were | .
worman.
nounced that Mras. Hearst had estab- -

Teamsters employed by gov- |
ernment contractors to deliver grain,

» flelds.

How Mrs. Hearst Became ln(emied
in Californian’s Great
University.

Mrs, Hearst is essentially a woman's
One morning it was an-

lished several’fellowships in the Uumi-
versity of California-—fellowships for
young and struggling. women students.
It was a new departure. Up to that

time the women at Berkeley had al-:

ways felt themselves unwelcome. They

were ignominiously referred to aa *“co- -

eds,” with a Divine masculine assump-
tion . that education is a part of
man’s sphere, and that women who aim
above mere seminary prattle are ven-
turing where they have no concern.
But with this new and powerful ally
the status of the young women began
insensibly to change.. It wasnotlong

before they had formed their own or-’

ganization of Associated Students.
Their counsel came ta be asked even in
athletic affairs, The fellowships, of
course, were eagerly sought. In time
they increased in number. The first tie
bad been knitted between Mrs. Hearst
and the University of California.

It was about this time, says
Ailnslee’s Magazine, that the agita-
tion for a woman regent of the univer-
gity was begun., Hitherto it had never
occurred to anyone that the growing
body of women students needed any
representative on the board. Itwasal-
ways presumed—as it is still presumed
in larger affairs—that the interests of
the women were the same as those of
the men, and that the women were ade-
quately represented by the men re-
gents. The result of such representa-
tion was that the only place the girls
could call their own was the worst
room in North hall. Here the plumb-
ing was always out of order, the stove
in continual revolt, the room crowded,
dark, ill-smelling and draughty. At
luncheon time North hall was so
crowded that one could scarcely move
in it, much less find a chair.

But the opposition to a woman re-
gent was strong. The idea was new
and therefore vigorously combated.
At last came 8 liberal|governor, James
H. Budd, graduate of 'the uwniversity—
an opportune vacancy, strong pressure

from the women graduates, and Mrs. .

Hearst the obvious woman for the
place. The appointment was a nine
days’ wonder. Mrs, Hearst hud never
Leen generally known as a business
woman, though she had taken an ac-
tive and laborious part in settling and
managing her large and complicated
estate. She was an instant succesa.
Very quiet in manner and averse to
public speaking, and not too proud
even now to confess that her heart was

in her mouth when she walkedinto her.

first regents’ meeting; she was almost
mouselike in her demeanor, though
apparently calm ss though she were
presiding at her dinner table. Forall
her grace ané graciousness, she knew
how to be firm. Someéltinies she expos-
tulated at what she cpnsidered an un-
wise move; sometimes she was indig-
nant at what seemed to her an-injus-
tice. Always she was resolute, and
she ended by being a power in the
board. Was there a rew president to

be selected, send him to Mrs. Hearst =

on approval. Wgs there a change un-
der discus<ion. find out what Mrs.
Hearst thought of it. The quiet wom-
an with a swueet face inder a I'arisian
bonnet, and the soft curves disguising
the firm chin buried In furs, was the
real president of thatbody of lawyers
and bankers. Other regents had given
bountifully of their time and labor,
but banker after banker had died with-
out making the university even his
residuary legatee.  Mrs. Hearst was
the first regent to show her love and
faith in practical form)|

MAN WHO FLAVORS TOBACCO |

.He Geta Ten Dcllars a Day for an

Hours Work, But He Must
Be Expert. :

“A high-grade position of which but’
Jttle is known, except to the trade,”
observed a prominent t¢bacco manufae-
turer to a Washington Star reporter,
*4s what is known as the *flavorer,’ the
man who is responsible for the flavor of

all the grades of goods made, and who .

sees to it that the flavor is kept the
same year in and out, it matters
not where the tobacco that goes in
them comes from or the conditions wn-
der which it has grown.

“0f course, tobacco manufacturers
endeavor to use the spme kind of to-
bacco all the time, but circumstances
at times render this impossible. As an
illustration, our company had bought
up and stored away ¢nough tobacco
and cigarettes for the year, when all
of a sudden our storehouses were de-
stroyed by fire and our stock went out
of existence. There wias no moere to-
bacco of that particular grade to be
bought, and we were driven into new
The tobacco being raised on a
different soil and being slightly differ-
ent as far as seed and stem were con-

cerned, the flavor was also different.

Smokers, and chewers as well, insist
on the same flavor all the time.
“Here is where the flavor comes in.
By his art and skill he can make to-
bacco that grows on high lands. He
can make tobacco grown during adry
season take the same flavor as that
grown during a rainy season. Tobaccos
grown at different ends of the same
state or in different states are by his
treatment the same, as far as the con-
sumer is concerned. :He draws big
money, but though he comes high, as
the traveling show companies say, ‘we
must have him.” As may be imagined,.
there are not many who are compe-’

tent to do the work, and as a result

they range in salaries all the way from
eight to teu dollars a day of about
one hour’s actual work.”

Simpllelty.

The supreme excellence in all things
. s simplicity.—Chicago Daily News.

A WOMAN REGENT, - =+

TELEGRAPH FRIENDS.,

“People Who Are Acquainted With- -;5
out Having Seen Each
R Other.

R
N i

Tt very fuunny,” sald “a " former
“lightning jerker’ the other night, to
a New Orleans Times-Demoerat man,

“what vivid pictures telegraph oper. - -

ators who have never met will form
of each ether merely from talking

over the line. As a general thing they: .«

are correct, for you can size up a man

pretty accurately from the way he .
manipulates the key, but sometimes -}

they are ludicrously wide of the
mark.

“When I was a kid and was holding 12
down my first job in a little Ohio |
town, I worked on a Pittsburgh wire
with ‘an operator who signed C. D, .
He was a jolly fellow, and slack times -
we used to chat and chaff and spin
yarns to each other by the hour. He .
was o capital story teller and a stilk
better listener, and there was an ap-
preciative quality in his ‘h—a.' *h—a,’

‘h—a,” that was particularly tickling . :;

to my vanity. You know that's the |
way telegraphers laugh over the wire, . !
by sownding h—a and repeat. arnd |
there's just as much difference in the
way it is done, as there is in laughing |
with your mouth.

“Well, I got quite attached to C.
D. and imagined I -knew exactly how
he looked. 1 thought he was aboiut
20, with a round, jovial face, and a
little baseball mustache. A  good -

dresser. I said to myself, ard popular -~ ¢
among the girls, and I was filled with ...

such a yearning to make bkis ac- i
quaintance that I finally seized on a .-

very flimsy pretext to run over 1o

Pittsburgh for a couple of days on os- "

tensible private business, but really

to meet C. D. face to face. | was only

17 and was sure we would have a .
glorious time together.
walked into the office, a thin elderly
man with a long gray beard wss
leaning against the counter. ;
about?" said I, giving C. D——'s:
right name. ‘I am Mr.

me over with a feather.
*“YWhen he heard who I was ke

turned red and made #¥me excuse tor i

get away. Poor old chap, he had en-

jored plaving boy, and we were equal-*" i
I never Joked with [T -

1v disconcerted.
C. D.——any more.’

WATCH DEATH NOTICES. b

i

How the Collectors of Antiques and
Cuarios Awalit Opportucities :
to Purchase. R

“The first thing I read in my news- !

“'papers in the morning are the death

notices,” said a veteran dealer in cu-

rios and old pictures, to-a New Or-

leans Times-Democrat man. “I do it
as a matter of business. Do ycu sez .
that big ledger over there in the cor- =
ner? It contains a list of pretty.near- ' .
Iy everything worth having in the ob- .-
jets d'arts line that has been located:
in New Orleans, and, for that matter, -
in all Louisiana. I mean things that -
are now in the hands of private own-

ers but might be secured some day.
for the market. A good many of the s °
present owners are very poor, but are~ .
also very proud and wouldn't think of .

eelling an heirloom. Generally the«
children of such people are less par- -

ticular, and when the old folks die’ -
thev are only too glad to accupt a '
cash offer from a dealer. That's why
I keep 2nteve on the death notices::

they often open the way to a goodi i ‘.

tracde. QOne of the things I have been'.
aching to get hold of for the last 2C. . !
vears is a small panel painting by an
artist so great that if I mentioned his

name yvou would be astounished. es.. “ir

pecially when 1 tell you that the prés- .- B

ent owner is an old negro woman wha s

can't read or write. The picture was -
a gift from her mistress, and she'd
rather sell the eyes out of her head '
than part with it. But she can’t live -

long. and her two daughters have told - (A

me flatly that they would be ready tc
talk business as soon as the panel.
came into their possession. )
time T called the old lady was very .
discourteous. In fact, she chased 1ne
out of the house with an ax bandle,
<o I'm not bothering her any more.
but -am waiting patiently for the
grim reaper to gather her in. You'd
be surprised to know how many fine .
pictures and what a lot of valuable
bric-a-brac has been found in the
hands of negroes here and hereabouts,
Much of the stuff was given them by

. former owners at the breaking up of pay it
many old families during the war,

and a good deal was no doubt stolen.

Nearly all that has been located haa,.' ot

been secured by dealers.”

Clothed with an Electrie Skin. ' % ]

Prof. Francis Gotch describes the.

" electric fish of the Nile, of which the

Egyptians made pictures thousands of
years ago. and which still inhabits the
waters of that river, as being provided
with an electricul organ that incloses
the whole body. It is situated in the

skin, and when viewed with a miecro- "7}

scope, is seen to be composed of about
2,000,000 beautifully formed little disks,
superposed upon connected rows of .
minute compartments in which are the -

terminals of nerves. The shock is pro- "
duced by an intense current whick

traverses the entire organ from the .- -:
head to the tail of the fish, returning -~ -
through the surroundings. It stuns
small fish in the neighborhood. Prof
Gotch likens its action to that of a self-
loading and self-discharging gun. The
electromotive force of the organ in & =
fish only eight inches long can, he as-

perts, attain the surprising maximum

of 200 volts, A single giant nerve-cell
at the head of the spinal column is the
source of the impulses which discharge ./
the organ. ;

A Wedding on the Cardn, =~

5 “My queen!" fondly exclaimed the -
Infatuated youth. '

“My Jack.” softly responded the:.
blushing maiden.—Collier's Weekly.
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