D MELODIES ARE BEST

3 S LIKE THE OLD SONGS TO
FTIR THE HUMANY HEAWT.
« Bl

el (he “Coon™ Compositions
an End—Pulblie Clamor-
ing fer Specdy Relief.

thess days of populsr sOngR, ONG
furgety the dear old ballads which
= popular Jonug years ago, but
even yet, whes one recalis them
bring Seck many memories of the
Perhups these memoctios may b
of sorraw to many, while lo others
may be the svenes of joyous days
huve fnded and pesned AWaYy, DIV
Cpetars again.
[ Siers 38 mot ane of the oid-fashioned
that has not played s part in the
Lyea of the ™lud and lasslen” who
these poft meonitght strolls unders
& maretudied sky, with nolhing
dheir wedidnug day in view, S or @
sgo. Bul we seldom hear them
. This great, Dusy and progresslve
# up to dats i all things now-
aud the lUoe of song-making s 00
In place of “In the Evening,
fhe Moonlight” or =0ld Uncie Ned™
pow Lave ibe greal and scocessful hit
i [he season--if we belleve the Utle page—
the iatsst populsr song.  People nowa-
tn e mad rush for the golden
gre., do not care o hear ome one

“ONd HRundred™ or “Rock of Ages,
for Ma" They want the “lapest”
ss badly ms they want the latest
y lesus of pew jowrnallsm. BSome

bhas mald ihai “memory 8 A tyrant

h often forcea lleelf upom us unbid-
in nothing Lo this moere true than
muele. How often do the brautiful

5, some of them love taliads wWe
In years long post. come back
us! In memary, wa love o llsten

b 1hem once more, If Dot In reality. But
stray from what I seti out to teil Oh,

the old songs are (he best, afler ail
“The Big Sanflower.”

Thers are some readera of this paper
b, Do doubt, heve & personal recolles-
hoof “Adolphus, Morming Glory,” and
e Bl Bunfiswsr'—iwo very popular
o sohgs and dances. It was the latter

that made Bllly Emerson, the min-
famous througbout the werid, 1
< the mow as 1 write this, when I think

e him. They there were: “Joseph, OTADge

Biossm,” “"Not for Joe," 1 Hope I Live

Warever ™ znd “I Aln't Golng to Tell"™
he chorue of the last-named sOng rULS

"

-
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@ wae reecisr Anr Se swestesd,

She was nexter dan de neates

Tou may nlk abowt your Instion,
Buit e realiy was de bwlle,

But whete 220 Pren or what's ber pame,
I alr'y m-going 1o bedl

Thls 0l mong hzd a lurge esale, and every

M-tine zminstrel had It In Bis budget of

pRgs.  Eut i did oot live long, and paseed

g almost as tapidly as it came; stiil

blased the way for other popular songs,

ik, nt this lste day, seeam of some-
whatl simiinr charncier

Al of the afore-natned “nigger” songa
g bold, are responsible for the so-called
Wepon pong” of tofay. And I must con-
Peas that | am disgustingly tired of them.
You hear thom on every corner, al pvery
Thester: the organ-grindes; and even the
Chilma trise to pick 1t on his unbear-

anl ear-splittiog “DddIe™ The
“peen” sung will not last much longer.
he public are clamoring for something
Bew, and the song-writer who != lucky

ALEE Lo =irike & now sullect neeld not
thitk of golng to the Nome, Autln o
Dewnon ity gold fHelda. And Oh, Lord
Bt it be soon!

Then we hal the "“Greclan Bend"—a
Semien thought, &t the time, to be very
gsnd‘:.'!, huving had its origin, It is said,

Brookiyn, and having been the subject
B % very popular aong in s day—a song
gdamatory, us well as mefodious, Here
B the first! verse. 1 would give It all—
Whreo verses—but would take wp toe
much wpnos:

Tohe (adiee wanting semelhing Dew,

AN wxnen ave 5 prone O &6,

Wear jofty beels upos their shoss

Tu mive ther the Gresien besd;

WL foot e sbor: and heal m high

They oan't stand plumb, 1f they wonld try,

Ared an t™hey think o catch the nye

Ty meane of & Grecian bend,

I was sboul this period that the frat
Fmhasnta wwre secn I professional acis,
Salfe of the clreum. They made thelr
Appearanecs in regular thealers, following
s Introduction of specialties In the
Hack Crook.”

“The Flying Trapess.™

A song papular in that dzy was the
pirioe Trapese” the sublect of which
s such & performer. 1 give the frstl
warse:

Ok T wes bapgr, bwt sow T'm forlorn,

B an o5 ccal ihat b xitersd mnd tomm,

Ry in thie wide world to fret and Lo Maourn,
oy » girl In Sor s

e girl that 1 foved sbe wan handscmeg

2 wied all | knew how to pleses,

Bol 11 was not coe-qunrter 20 weil aa

That men on the Aying trapees

The chorus of this plets was vory de-

It

oriplive

Then came "“Bhoo Fly” and “Dem Gol.
den Bllppera™ They ench made a hit
and no comedian of Lthose days waa wilhe
ot thess two pieces In his song-album,

And tde old swenlhesrt sonps! 1 canno!
Sorget thém, They wire so pretly, with
Shalr lguid and bewilching bsrmonies
#nfl their sweet voreen of endearment
Mallle Derling"” "Nellle Gray,” “Bessle
Bee " “Ella Ret’™ and “Kitty Weis™ How
§ winh that the miasirel companies would
Pevive them aguin. In England they are
Pewiviig the sweetheart songe Lthat were
Popuiar in (he lost cemtury, and ey ary
Snerling with great favor.

The uweethourt song hax been sung sinee
e Pepinning of the world, and will be
Peasd untfl the end of time. It da fre
guently the same thing over sagain; for,
althoaph 1he words mauy be Aifferent, the
Seatimen: is generaily the same. For in-
#tance, whoe can Ustem to the old, yet
geetty, balind of “Sliver Thresds Among
e Geld” without thanking, in one's
eart, ihe suibar, for giving us svch a
bemytitul, sweethoart soug. Of coutse, 1
Tupeal, the oid songe are the best, and
T & one of the pongs of the long ago
Thal caums mr 1o sar so. The sweetheart
eagy s the mout popular form of aong I
axlstencs, snd bough we havs heard
By senilment expressod in a  thousand
TRy, we nover tre of “Love’s 034, Swesd

* Il sems 0 be the only kind of
g wkich appesis to all, for we hear it
Bung by persons of every age and class

~lmisy Dean."

And when one hus 3 song which one
Peris 4 favorila, It lx mearly alwayw a

balizd about & sweetheart. “Dalsy
D™ was & great favorite years mgo, Le-
Sames it il In veme and song, what
many & fmnt-hosrted Jover would have
Shispered in the ear of bin awn Eweet-
i M Be had only pomessed the cour-

and had dared Youik {5 pesrrally

RERiened by the companionslidn of o 4t
el or young woman, who uakes yoses

7 to bioom among the drezy; «Tubbiles
B wveryday e, It b U Induls s in

yearning for, the recollecticn of, the

songe und feces which gives the ©ld-
love halinds thelr grentest claim.
More than two-thirds nf the succosatol
% fiate componitions fud their tnspira.
Mo and subject In the jrepossesaing young
- Nowudays a satirical or topical

may makv & so—oalled Bt bot .

b tever greatl, and 31 does not Ipst

The public seon lUres of sach clap-

The old somgs af the long past
will Btve on and on forever. Hut
swantheurt song—wail we find great

e I buying 1L sad we ame ngd

te lemve It open en the plana,

Fou ever tire lstening t0 that oM

b

»> = ) 1
re. ..|=1

bar-
monles of Wagner. It does not fullow that
he !s not moved by the simpie pathos of
“Annls Laurie.” Becauss 2 woman In
foreign conservatory has jearned nil that
thers is to know In the sphore of vooal-
teation, 1 s not true that she will tum
with wearihess from & favorite humbile

inge of these slmple melpdies show them-
wpelves 10 the great preponderance of peo-
ple, to whom muale s & mere recrestion
and a santimental plaesura,
Revival of Folk-Songs.
The revival of the folk-songs in foreign
countries &nd the commentaries thereon

by distingulshed critics, show an awaken-

TYPICAL OF THE PERIS |

ABSOLUTELY “CORRECT VoRNM™ OF
THE “SMART" GIRL.

Graceful of Carriage, Perfeetly
Groomed and Mannered, Never
Commonpisce.

—

The “‘smart” girl iv one of the most In-
teresting products of the times.

slon of the change and growth .. har sax
To many women and all men che Iv & mys-
tery. Men confuss her charm with heauty,
and women—the ungroomed half who don't
undersiand—pait It down o & fat bank ace
count; while the truth '» that the smart
girl is often plain, frequ otly in moderate
clreumstances, and even ooccasionally a
wage-enrner, to whom a bank mccount is
a postical lllwelon,

Bmartness 1 achleved upon wholly dif-
ferant lines, although beauty and wealth
are not necessarily regarded as & sarious
handicap to success. Ths amart girl takss
hereell sericusly, sa though she wure &
poot, and starts out with tha determiua-

Bhe Is ma |
typical in o human way as the automoblle '
s selontifically. She ls the newast . spres- |
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a copy of which s appended:
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“What's the matisy, JononT"

“On my way to the dencist: got a fright-

ful toothache.™

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE OUTDONE.

*“Only think I havs, ¢h? BT, Bang—call

me a llar, er?™—Bing"

“Nousense, Jones, you oaly think you

have one.”

“T'Il hava you arresied. sir: you struck
me!™

‘"Nonsenss, Smithl
struck you. Good day.

You only think I

Ing vverywhere In the melodles of the I tion to perfect herself, body and clothes

poople The old songs of the Awmerican
hames 14 not have the flaver of forelgn
antiquily, but they sre worthy of hone
orable place in musion! annals. Tha bal
lads which the middie-agsd man of today
honrd in the home of his childhood may
be the swester for tender assoclations,
but Is it not true that whay was simple
and melodious and pleasing then has In
tsalf 1he same attribotes now?

There wan the “Annle’” group, so 1o
speak—"Annls Laurie™ "Annle of the
Vale,” “Gentle Annle™

baps the same reason that city folk rarely
essay, ot this time, the prison duet from
“Il Trovatora®

Tako the old wong, "My 0ld Kentucky
Home" It recalls the scenes of boyhood
daye. am pothing &lse can—the far-away
farmbhonse, with its commodious hallways,
the dark cellar beseath, and Iis mirth-glve
Ing vintage: the spacious paniry, over
ioaded with good things: the durk garrel,
mnd Itz barrel of old Bourban; the Mg !
front yard, with its primitive farestry:
the deep, cool well, with its tlme-worn
buckst; the westher-beaton barn, shel-
tering the blue-ribhon horses; ita big Jot
adjolning, full of cackling, fat fowis, and
the close-by orchard, laden with ripe,
fuley apples. Have you ever Hstened tn
this grand old song, as rendered by
Bousa's band? If so, you will understand
why 1 ciaim that the old songs are the
bost. I give the chorus:

Wesp no mors, my ludy; chi weep no more. to-
dny:

We'll ning one mng of the ol Rentucky home,
For our ol Hentushy home, fur away.

The old tunes and songs have heen hold
for years in derielon An Invitation to
spend the svening sloglog or playing old
tunes has been spurned by many of our
up-to-date vooalists, They are dreadful
Who cares for them? Very good for a
simepy crowdl of old people, but to think
any musrical person would condescend to
sing one for the pleasire of the thing
“sugures sn ignorance as deplorable as
profound,” a0 the young miss sald——of the
singing soclety—as she turned, with a
enlff of her pretty, heavenly-tetiding noss,
to her motety and snthems

“Vanitns Vanitoram.™

“Vanitas vanitorum,” sald a lover of
the old songs; “they knuvw mot whal they
say.,” We will ndmit that thers is much
that §s novel and striking In the up-to-dats
songs, but the beauty of the old =ongs s
still there, and just a ltils spark would
st them imto popular fame. Tha dig-
nity of the so-called higher cians of music
is not csmpromised by the popularity of
the old songs of the people,

No musicing, with a real Jove for hi
art and & proper cotiception of the trus
musical Teeling, will fall o recognize what
is good and worthy of approbation In the
muelodies of rural and provincial lfe. And
overy musiclan knows that many of the
most Tumous compositions are borrowed
largely from themes that were the simpla
melodles of the people. We all know that
chorished mamories of home and friends
are ours with sach enduring vivigness
that the record can naver be effaced. But
in all reminisconces of days gons by, thore
i» nothing that haunts our lves ns the
old songs that we were accustomed to in
the days of our childhood, The swest
tones of a mother's volce, an she hummed
“Massa‘s in de Cold, Cold Ground™ will
Bwve and speak in the beart, long after
tha volee has been hushed to allense. Wa
may cross pceans and wander in foreign
elitmen: the erect frame may be bowed
with the welght of years, and maven ring-
lets mny be changed to locks of smowy
whiteness, But the old gongs, heard I the
dintance, in the stlll morning, or sung by
ourasives, in some calm hour of refles-
tion, on n wintel's svening., will bring
nround us tha friends and the scenes of
other Gaye and fur-off lands, and while
the &lm eye of age aparkles with un-
wonted brilllancy, the heurt will beat with
the buoyancy of earis youth.

Take the “Suwanee River."” o song that
tas been sung In part of the in-
hablted gplobhe—a stmple ballad that the
grestest voon! artlsts in the worid havs
been proud to sing—can you moentlon a
song that will ever taks its place In the
hearts of our people? I 4o not think you
can; and had some old master written it
1t would bave been held no dearer by the
people than It = today.

But an time rolla by, no doubt we shall
Ao hetter and Tearn to give the old somgn
of the long ago the high position ihey
surely deserve. American national 1fs is
far better for Ita songe—its old songw
1t 1= betier for the associatlions which the
old-lime songs awiken The negrolsms
of the “Suwanes River" and “My Oid
Eentucky Home,” with thalr boautiful, be-
witching and poul-entrancing melodies,
will liva in the hearts of the people until
the end of time.

The world moves on: the masters eoduo-

the genluses dazsle us,
regulariy the ol songs eome back and
the world soemor a Hitie brighter and the
pant o Uttle doarer that we Enaw them
long ago &nd have not ceused tn lovs
them, LUE VERNON.

'nmh!r.
am late at the olub tonight
up for

e
He3t T
fon't walt.

They aresnot of- |
ten heard in the citles nowadays, for per- |

Sho—No, dear. I'l come 1or you—July. |

&

“Here, then," says the New York Her-
ald, which has been investigating the sube
ject of “amart’® girls, "= heor socret. 8he
knows how to atand correctly, and she has
found out that no woman who polesss hor
body properly at the waist line can aver
appear commonplace, no matter how slmple
her attire. The minute a woman sianda
lightly on hor fest, with kneas stralght,
chest well out, stomach fiat, shoulders

back, and the body, from waist up, tilting !

ever go lightly forwand, she has acquired
at once a certaln smartness of effect that
no wmount of beauty or fine clothes could
give. A woman simply can't stand cor-
rectly and ook slovenly,
Never Round-Shonldered,

“The smart girl is never round-should-

ered or holiow-chesited, and by standing

properiy she broathes properly. Bvery full, '

deep breath she draws strengthens the

woman, who osn never catch her breath
ar a traln, for a proper polsa of the body
means good digestion and good hoalth,
It Is probably going too far to say that a
girl sets about being “amart' in order to be
healthy, but It 15 absolutely true that she
& quita lkely to grow stronger bacausa
of her correct way of enrrying her body.

“How many women elnk into a lttle
heap the minute they st down—shoulders
drooping, chest sunken, the whola weight
of the body thrown on the snd of tha splne,
The smari girl sits In the eame erect, alert
way that she stands, and If ahe wishes to
rest ahe leans back against her shoulders
and not the middle of her back. In bend-
ing, whether at a desk or o dishpan or a
dinner table, ehe bends from her walst, not
from her shoulders, and ahe not only looks
weall, but avolds fatigus, and the actual
{njurles that come from any strain on mis-
plaecd muscles.

“Having learnsd the fall value of a prop- '

or carriags, the smart girl sots about to
study and understand every detail of her
wardrobs, that she may not mar fine ef-
fects by trifilng defects, It Is not & ques-
tion of the newest fashions sand richest
mnterinks, bt of the hang of a skirt that
makes [t seem a part of the woman her-
soll; of curving a walst over shoulders and
bust so skillfully that the materis] seems
to adapt itself to express the very pes
sonality of the wearer; of making o gar
moent, whother it Is loose or tight, suggest
the charm of the person. This s smart-

Avenus, Washington, Dec. 2, 150.—My
Degr Miss Usdahl: I wish to thank you
mout sineeraly for the ppertrait of myself,
which you so kindly sent me. It 15 ex-
tremely well doms for one of your years,
and 1 shall prize It highly.

“1 bave no portrait of Mre, Dewey which
1 can send you, but lvclose hergwith cos
of my own, Very truly yours,

“GEORGE DEWEI."
“Misy Minnla Urdahl, Portiand, Or."

Insiosed in the leiter was an admirable
portralt of Admiral Deway, In the full
uniform of his rank, and with his auto-
graph atinched thersto,

Miss Urdahl is a young resldant of Port-
land, who bns developsd considerable tai-
ent with the bruah. Bhe alms to become
an artlst, and although her Instruction in

» sha then belng only 14 years old, ahs con-
muscles of her sides and abdomen. Bhe In |

bound mot to grow Into a fat, unguisly |

that line of work has been rather limited,
she has executed some very creditabls
paintings for a child of her age—15 yemrm,
at the present moment. Some time ago,

celved the idea of palnting a portralt of
Admifal Dewey, as & Christmas present
for our great navel hero, and sha finlshed
the pleture and sent it on to Washington
in tima for it to be deliversd to ita ye-
ciplent on last Cheistmas day.

Admiral Dawey aoknowledged its receipt
in the lstter copled herewith, and of date
the sucoeeding day, but through soms
ervor of address, it was not delivered untd
iast week.

THEY GET THE BEST JOBS

Handsowe, Portly, Well-Dremsed Men
Favored by Employers,

“We hear 4 lot of lalk of prelly women
getting all the best positiona na clerka,
stenographers and so on,” remarked tha
underaized Ulttie man to his chum, as
overhesrd by a writar In the Chieago
Inter Cosan. "It never seoms Lo ocour to
| peopie that good-looking men get all the
best jobs In men's work. Bui they do.
A tall, porily, well.dressed man will
make his way with half the brains of an
Inaignificani-ipoking, carelesaly-dresaed
fellow. In 06 cases out of 100 a wuocessful
politiclan, professlonal man or business
man {a bandsome, or big and "fns-looking,’
as they say.

“A fow days ago ® friend of mine loat & |
job that pays $10,000 a yesr simply De- .
cause he s homely and welghs only 120
pounds, A manufacturer wanted a super- |
intandent in one of his mills. He wrote to
an editer, an old friend, In Chicago, and

castle and Mre Malaprop in Goldsmith's
and Sheridan’s great comedies.

The fArst Hermionse who played with
Miss Hippesley wasaa Mra, Gifford.  In the
famous production of ‘““The Winter's Tals"
which Garriek made, Mrs. Pritchaed
pinyed Hermiona, and a picture of her in
the character is still extant Hermione
und Perdita seem to have atiracted the
siage beauties from all time.” One of
the Perditas who created n ssnsation was
Mrs. Robinson. Bhs It wasn who attrmot-
ed the attentlon of the Prince of Wales
In that role, and to her everlasting un-
dolng, as it proved. The Prince of Wales,
who was afterward George [II, took her
from the stage, but sha died & cripple twe
or three ysars later.

Miss Farren, tall, besutiful In face and
elegant In person, was the pext one Lo
assay the part of Perdita. Then came
Mrs. Yates, of whom & countemporary
wrote: “Mra. Yates had the sculptoresgoe
baautly that suited the statue, as long as
sha stood sull, hut when she had to epeak
the charm was hroken and the speciators
wished her buck on har pedestal™

Drury Lane Hewival,

The great revival of ““The Winter'sn
Tale” at Drury Lane saw s nolable cast—
Jahn P, Kembls as Leontes, Charles eme-
ble as Filorizel, Miss Hickes as Perdita,
and Mre, Hlddoma aa Hermlone. It lm sald
proved to be a most succeastul production,
and Mre. Siddons scored an sbsoluta tri.
umph in tha part of Hermione. Tt Ix said
that when sho appearsd as a status the
Muslon was almaost perfest, and the besuty
of her head, neck, shoulders and arms
was worthy of pressrvation In marbla
By the way, Mrs. Siddons very usarly
lost her lifa while playing In “Ths Win-
ter's Talse' she was posing as a
atatue, her draperies t fAre, and
only the presence of mind of a stage hand
saved hor from & frightful dsath.

Several other actresses whom the world
has forgolten appearad in “Ths Winter's
Tale before Mrs. Fauclt sssumed the
role. Curlbusly wenough, (he next Pore
dita. was the daughter of the Iust namsd,
Helen Fauclt, afterward Lady Martin
8he was but 17 at that time. Productions
by McCready, Phelps and Charles Hean
brought this great play splendidly bafore
the English public, but the lunt Harmione
on the London stage pravious to Mary
Anderson wus & fallure. Bha was Miss
Helen Wallin.

In this country Mm. Bartley was the
original Hermiona In 180, Ten years later
lovely Mrs. Elton appeared In the part,
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SOENE FROM “THE WINTER'S TALE"”
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ness In dressing, and cannot be accom-
plished over a sloveniy body.

wi girdle, but whether her belt is a bit of
ribbon, & twist of sillc or band of matin,
of ons thing you may be gure, she will
put It on In such & way that tha pretily
curvé of hor walat will not be

| aaked him to recommend somebody
edilor wrote back: ‘Jamea

fond of "The Winter’'s Tale,” and he msde

' his debut iIn New York as Florisel. An-
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SHAKE DICE FOR A MINE.

Joint Owners Scttie Diaputea Over =
Millton-Dallay Clalm.

Goneral Charins 8. Warren, a ploneer of
Butte, but now a resident of Spokane, and

Jointiy by Warren and Finlen, The latter
18 at present & wealthy mine operator at
Butte, and I8 noted everywhers as =»
plunger in stocks, in horse races and io a
political campalgn. In the latter amuse-
ment he makas the milllonalres of Butw
hold thelr hreath whas hs offers to wugss
reckless sums on his favorita candhdnte.

Warren and Finlen, saye the Spoimne
Bpokesman-Reviow, owned tha property
for some years and had beest unabls o
ngres upoti tha method ln which It aboula
bs worksd. They mat one day in Lynan
Brothera' salean, and the old wordy quar-
rel wis at ance renewed 25 to the relative

vaiues of differant methods of working the
m

oost me" sald Finlen,

rejoined with soms warmth,

one.

ren took his hands out of his

pockets and remarked:
“Miles, I'll go you.*

tha bartended.
duced.

Finfen. “Name your game."
"Oms fop, ages high, then™

lenn, 25 he rattled the dice In the bex,
“Aces high goea"” sadd Warren,

len, a» ho opliled the dice on the bar
*Two sixes
Ten.

the dice out.
was not a palr in alght.

Fiolen, as he threw a 3100 bill on the bar
and added:
want, bartender.”

de 1,

aga the adjoining olalm was sold
F100,000 to Marcus Daly,

plareed the glootm
Heot next sbova me. Then thus spoke Lifs:

"The way [» Sark: but okf be mot afrald,
Before tros coutage all the sudows fads;
1 mind me weill the happy sumuuer day,
When first within my tindér srms you lay.
T carried you awhile; then by oo slde,
Your halting baby steps 1 trisd o guile;

2 I%et
- iatiggg

§

unjecks the door to all Hie'y bemt;
figrima mesmge send,
foointepd, Liood-marked,

Al
e

wolca from below,

|-'r““

“Pleass come to 414 High street Just na
mlymmmmmm

Ine,

“T'll =all you my interest for what it

“l dom™ want your Interest,™ sald the

general.

k:.lhlL I'll buy your intevest,” said Fin.
"Don’t want to sell” retorted the gen-

eral.

“Well, I'll shaks dice with you fo =ee
whethar you or I own the mine” Finlen

Warren hesliated a momant. His fecds
belleved Finlon was bluffing, but Warren
koow the man. The mine was & valuabls
Aftar considering & moment War-
trousscs

“Give us the dice box!™ yelled Finles to
The Ivorles wars pro-
"What do you want to abake?™ asked

“NMame yours,' curtly repllied Warren.
mld Fie-

‘“the
winner to set up the wine for the howse.™
“That sults me. Hare goss” mld Fin-

I got you, Charlie, thie
time," ag ba passed the box over to War-

“That looks gnod, but I think I ecan
beat it, Miles," sald Warren, ss ho tossed

“Acs high s & good hand sometimas,
but It loees this time, Chaslie” remarked
“Giva the hoys what thay
he next day Mr. Warren mads out the
Tuea mine was later sold to the Anacon-

da company by Mr. Finien. Three ;rnn‘
br

And them an angsl, wisse bright, radlance

Pull many & sorm brole Seros abive your

*Oh, s this Mr. Hig'gns?™ came 2 abelll

RICHEST MAN IN WORLD

ALFRED BETT (5 WORTH 0B THOU.

South African Diamond King, Whose
Connention With Ceoll Rbhades
Contribated to Boer War,

Alfred Beit, of London. s the richest
man in ithe warid He i esily worth &
housand million dollarm, and s, perBapm,
the oniy living billlcewive Ha L usguus-
Uanably & most remarkable man, wod the
Srentast proof of hiz il W found i the
fact that few perscas, other than finan-
clers, sutilde of Ooull Afrieas slrclem,
bave heard eves his name

Alfred Belf s a Kafr king, o2lf not
one person in M In London wogld mecog=
niza his photograph, and in Amerios be
Ia practically unknown. He s anly & years
oid, and yot he nas acoumuisted a fortuse
bealle whish the dreams of the Arabisn
Rights seem: (rivini. Hur, alibough he
ankngwn aod gnsees, Wis power i3 felt all
over South Afrise, and In Uhe fas East of
Asta, In & thowssod ways In his bands
R Bolds hundreds of strings, and he pufe
them nome !he less gurely Bocaiee he T8
mains bebind 1he scenes, o iy responathle
z:;tho resant Boer war mors than sngy

er man, with, perhaps, axouption
of Cecll Rbades, = -
Quint inm Manuner and Dress.

People are sccustomed to lhink of &

Bouth African millionalre ss Belng s vl

#ar, loud-spoken, aatentatious, showy man,
& kind of & Johsnnesburg Tammany bose,
ut Alfred Bett s & mtriking -onirast 19
this ploture. He weats plain. afmost shabe
by clothes: Bas & mock nir. mild ayes and
& soft woice. Te gives ouo the ides that
bhoe In the confidemtial clerk of xn old lews
yer; at firsd elght, a stranger would be
almost willlng te bhet that ha pinys 3
sultar. People ars always disappointed
with him. Some Ume agn & military sae
thority who came acroes him In Soath
Africa, wTote home:

“That he s & milllonalrs ao® o great
Avundler I am Informed on grod aythore
ity. and take it for granted. EHad [ besn
in ignorance of his sntity, I should have
takan him for a ponantity, and ceriainly
not have gives him the crediz for belng
dither milllonalrs or Anansicr,

"For be 1s a mon: uoassuming and wnos-
tantations man of wealth, and as kindly,
qusist and courtsous as it 2 poseibile o be
Vary erdinary and mesger in his oas, and
ecommonpinces In his conversation, he ln
one of the last men T should have plcked
out of & crowd as alie and capabin Easlt
must he slther a0 desp or so shallow (hut
In the one case it I impossibie to grt
ut tha bottoam of hm,. and In the other,
aithough It » possible 1 look rthrough,
It & quits impasattils to see snything. "

His Mevkneas Decepilvra

Alfred Beit's meekness howeyer, Iy e
apilve, Ha was sent, while & young muan,
from Johannesburg 20 the dismond mines
at Elmbericy. Ha wap only 22 yenrs cid,
butl he had «kill emough o see thag the
Scuth Afriean dlamond indusiry was job
in its inciplency, iHis rich futhar i Ger-
many backed him with abundant funds,
and ha began buying. with marvelias res
wuits, He was soon nined by anoinar man
—one whom everybody Rnows — Cecll
Rhodes, The Hothschillds wure 3jashing
Rhodes, and the iwo [(ormed the great
fdlamond trust which under !he name of
De Beurs, now trols  pradtically the
whale output of the mout precioas stones
In the world

Belt and Rhoden do things oo & big acale
nt Kimberley., Nise yeurm ago they ad-
mitted that gp te that time (hey holl
tiken sameiiing like nine pons of Jlumonde
from their mines. Ths mines yield a pount
of B8N0 & ye=ar, asl pay o dvidend
of @ per cent. As 4 st Of pourbolre
Belt and Rbhodes, lase year, made the
shareboiders of thelr company n present 38
thelr intevesta ma e governors In the
mine. As sush afficlale, they weres sullthed
10 & salyry esch of SR8 a your, W
that this present rally mesns s gift of
about E0MM0 (0 the sharelokders.

Can Wald His Own.

No ons can attack Mr. Belt with o
punity. He has ssvarsl vmes givan prool
of this. At the Ume of the South Afrtcan
rald inquiry by the houss of commonm,
Mr. Labouchare bditterly attacked Batt, ie
alleged that Eaoft had created the mid for
perional purpodes, and had o= making &
lot uf profit out of It Mr. Belt quistly
took the witness chuler and cturped om
“Labby.” In e peatlest of volcen, Be to-
peiled what he tsrmed the "vilo attacks""
and presged Labotchere mo hard that the
lasc-pamed gentiuman had business #lse-
whare, and (he attack wos never rusumed.

The Eafllr king's bouse s Park lane,

I EFentations me it
owner, It s oniy thres stories high, but
1t spreads over & great space af land, sand
hns attached to it & grent winter gardem.
When it was firat opensd, a yeur ago,
London soclety was greatly perplated as
to what styie it was Some doclarsd thal
it was early Resalssance, but s well-
mown ltersry woman msaid it was “earkr
South African”” Decorated !n the most
quletly expensive manner, with a liberal
ides of oak panelipm, 1t & an tdsal, com~
fortable home In [ta dinlug-rorm, during
Mr Belt's already notsd littie dinnees, are
planned maay of the greal deveiopments
that startis tha world concerning Soulll
Alrican politics

o

SOME MISCREANT'S WORE.

Touehing Girlel of a PFolsoned Colllie's
Hindbearted Gwaer.

A man in & ones-horsa wagon, eviflently
a (armer, was driving down s street of
Salem the other day. A Doy whe was
coming toward hlm gn the sidewalk shout-
ol to the man, and pointad in !he dree-
tion from which e driver had comec
The macn puiled up and lookml beck. Upon
the curhing of the sidewnlk lay & AR
looking coille, writhing in couvulslons. The
man left bis horse wnd ran back to bie
falthtul dog. A Hetle group of men had
Enthersd 'n the meantioe and were fall
of aympathy.

The man sppearsd te =es Do one but
the dog. Ele knel: ujen the grass and
ralssd fhe poor animal’s head opon his
knee: “Foor &hep!” bhe said, soctiingly.
The dog looksd gratefully inlg the masters
fane, Tears were stealing down the farm-
ar'y cheek. “Coma, Bhep!” he sald, ris-
ing and snapping hie Mugera.

Tha poar Lrute underviood, made an at-
tempt to rise, geinsd his fedl for as [ne
stant, only tc fall down in another Norritie
eonvulsion "Polson.” mid ons of the by-
standers
whan they e
evidantly & lover af dumb anlimale, sajd:
“A man who s mann enoggh (o polson &
dumb brute soghl o De sant lo ho penl-
tentiary for g

Teodariy and withsut & word of com-
maent or reply, the youmg mam Hfted (he
Nuivering form of poor "Bheg" and odrried
him to the wagon, lakl kin spon the hay
and wrapped soms snoke abawt him. got
Into his wugon and drove sway. Let e
hope hat he went for sn antblots for the
terrfble polsan, and thar ers thiz the
splendid coille Baa recoversd: or, If ho bo
dend. wn drop these words of sympathy
for the owner, sheulf he to s
thess lines Wy Betlave ha o o good man,
for Bas I oot bees suid, and troly, too,
that: “A werciful man Is merciful to his
beaat” "—Salem Indepsndent,

An AlkAround Mam.
“"T”ﬂ”h-iﬂ. “i1s am age of speciale

"Yon," she replied, pushing Bm arm
away, "hum_ u’hum

.




