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HOW TO MAKE A PANOPTICON

WONDER PICTURES OUT OF ORDINARY NEWSPAPER ILLUSTRA-
BE PRODUCED.

TIONS CAN

SEPTEMBER 28, 1002.

it to be a snap shot
this with water eolor.

O BUAPRISING and marvelons are
the results that can be obtmined by
the panspticon and so essy Is It to
make that every reader should try band
and skill at the work of constructing one.

ir it 1s possible to get one, a Jens of
some kind i required. The panopticon
sometimes Is made without a lens, dut &
teuch betler effect can be secured by
using one. A gliss from an old pair of

. speotacies will answer In default of any-
thing better,

The length of the instrument to be con-
ptructed depends upon the focus of the |
tens used. Let us assume for the sake of |
smplifying the following description that |
the forus of the lens !s five and & hllti
inches !

jn that omse make & box of stiff clrd-!
board =ix inches long, four Inches In
dlameter at the large end and one and lr
half Inches In dlameter at the smaller
end, ss shown {n figure one. “The !ldal..
top and bottom of the box are made of-'
one plece by bending the cardboard. In
order to maks

the bends “clean and |
straight, the cardboard ig first cut to a;
iitle depth where it is to be bent. Care !
must be taken not to bear down on thal
kuife too hard |

The overlapping edges can be glued to- |
gether or fastened by plercing boles at |
regular intervals and sewing with mr‘e{
thrend, well waxed. Ber fzure L

The bottom of the box Is next to be re- |
inforced with & etrip of the same stifl |
cardboard, which, when glued and lhnr-:f
oughly dried, can be sandpapered off at |
the edges so thatl the surface will be |
smmpoth. ; |

A slit about one-elghth of an Inch wide |
i= 1o be ocut &t about haif an inch from
the large end of the box, extending :
across the top and down each side as far |
mx the reinforcing strip of cardboard at '
the bottom. See figure 3. This should be |
done In a clean and workmanlike mlme.rl

with a eharp knife,

Nexi cut an opening about three inches |
square In the top of the box half an Inch |
or so from the slit just made =and At it
with a cover hinged to the box at the
upper end of this opening by a small
#rip of cloth glued = as to form II

luge. This Is shown in flgure 4 '

A flap hinged at the loweér end with a
eirip of cloth thut secures it to the bot-
tom of the box must be eut to fit the
large end of the box. Bes figure & When
closed it 1s to be fastened with a smail
loop of elastic caught over a common

ehirt stud glued to the upper surface of
the bax. .

Cut out & square of cardboard, fitting
the smaller end of the box; In this cut a
circular hole to fit your lens and et 1t In.
If pecessmry you can secure It In place
with sealing wax. Fasten the square of

Fi.z
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cardboard contalning the
smaller end of the box and

T

lens Into the
the panopticon

)
is cofmplete, It can be wnde to look
workmaniike by painting with aluminum

: verdure And the bare hranches of the

"with biackizh green.

‘stained gliss . windows are it up, the

toward you. This will ens
ble you to see through the paper.  Trace
out carefully sharp lead pencl

windows of the church”and draw &
moon in the sky, Take the ploture, place
it face down and rub down the paper In»
outlipes of the church windows
with a bit_of Ink eraser or of fine sand-

paper, until It s quite thin and trans-
parent. Do the same with the moon y
have out. Plerce small holes ﬁ

the sky with a needle or pln for the stars
Paste bits of diffsrent colored tlssue po-
per, or, better still, of gelatine, gver the
church windowa to look Hke colored
glass and over the moon paste a bit of
ht yellow Hesue paper or of gelatine.
old the ploture up to the window
fane; 1t can be fastened there tempo-
with little pellets of bees’ wax at
the four corners, and go over the back of
it, where the sky sppears, with dark blue
or blue mixed with biack, and the follage

:

If you now put your pleture In the slit
n
end

5

the panopticon, shut the flap at
and lift the cover on the top, ns
6 you will see n wvery pretty
picture of your charch, to which
& sort of stereoscopic effzcti
flap and shut the cover on
as figure 7. You now no longer
the church by direct but by trans-
mittad Jight, no lenger by sun. but by
moonlight. Evening . had come: the
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moon is shining and a host of ®ars glitter
In the gky.

Ne intelligent reader with Jbe at a lose
for subjosts for the panopticon. A Win-
ter scene by direct lizht becomes SBummer
by tranamitted Hight. One picture I
taken with #now on the ground and an-
other of the same scene In Summer Is
pasted face down om the first and every
part matched ns exactly as postible, so
that the #nowy gréund {8 coversd with

|
f

troca With follige when gseen by trans-
mittad ilght.

A garden party with colored lanterns,
a ship at sen on fire, And many others
will suggenmt themselves. Another atyie
of subjects Inteoducea objects to be seen
by transmitted but not by direct light.
A man is shown sitting up In_bed with
his night cap fiying off his hend, looking
scared, though the pieture by direst light
shows nothing,. By transmitted lght,
however, a ghost appears. A dog seems
ts be fiving without wingn but by trans-
mitted light be 1z peen o be attsched to
the coat talis of a fAying trampn.

The man in bed s drawn upon one side
of the slide, na tn A, figure 7. and on
the other side the ghost is in B, figure 7.
Seen by transmitted light It Appears as
in C, figurs 7.

A similar armngement of the dog and
of the tramp appears in A, B, C, figure &

J. CARTER BEARD.

WITCH OF THE WABASH

{

WORKED MIRACLES WITH PLAIN POP.
I CORN AND $100 BILLS

ILTIE JONES had = little boy
W named Bam, of whom he was very
fond. Next to the boy, Wiltle loved
his bounds, long-earcd, mild-eyved dogna
ell woefully thin. When the night was
right, that l=, when there was & moon and
molsture (o hold the scent, Wiltle and Iit-
tle S8am would go a fox hupting up the
branch on the other lde of the woods.

Ono mnight, after the doge had. jumped
& fox. and kept It on the run for an hour
or more, Wiitle missed 0ld Storm's voloe
when the fox and doga came close, so he
went 1o find his dog, and Bam started
for home alone, through the deadening
pusture, scrose the timber belt and down
the hollow along the Edmunston branch.

Eam was 3 brave little fellow and made
nothing of bwing salone. He bheard the big
“Boo Owi'" call after him, but he gave it
litde thought., A flock of 20 quafl had
fixed themselves for the night, tails to-
gother like the hub of a wheel, and heads
out, like the spokes. He almost stepped
on them, but they all got up with a tre-
mendous beating end drumming of wings
and soattered In all directions

He saw a smal]l biack object in the path
trottiug lelsurely. Luckily he bebeld the
bushy tall wave like the danger flag it was,
and he stopped, for well he knew that It
was bext to give a polecat foll time to get
out of the way. Then he came to & large
sycamore stump. He had helped cut the
trée. There, on the top was a funny lttde
vid woman, hopping about on one foot.
Hpe stopped and stared at this wonderful
sight until he heard the Uttle woman say:
“Don't stare =0, boy! 1 ain't on exhibi-
tion and I's bad manners.”

Bam was a polite littlie fellow, and he
turned very red and was shying off side-
ways when the old lady called Bm back.
* *“Come here. S:m,” he sald,

Sam obeved, looking foolish and awk-
wird—and so would you, for this little old
Indy was no taller than a stick of stove
wood, which la 2 Inches, and she had a
tiny broom in her hand. Her little sharp
face was brown and very much wrinkled,
and she had only a few wicps of gray halr
and no eap. The foot that she held up
had no shoe and she was much exclted.

“Come here, Sam,” sald she. *I want

broom az easy and comfortable =3 a bug-
zard.

“You didn’t get your pey, Sam."” mid
she. “How would a dolisr strike you?

“No, ma'am; 1 don’t want no pay for
that. Me and pa cut and split two cords
of stove wood for a dollar, and that tukes
all day. I don't want no pay for plcking
up the thinga*

!h'l;he ol ll?y seemed very much amused.

knew of people who expected 50 ts
lormmnhn.whmuu;::?k-
ing-stick or umbrella; yes, even for an-
Awering & question: and lots and lote of
people who expected big pay for nothing.
Uutanmdidmtmofthmmﬁt.
and thought it nothing to sblige any one
and especially when they were In trouble.

Bam walked briskly, for he wanted to
£#t home and to bed. But. fast as he walked
the little woman kept with him, without
any effort at all. Fimally she mid, “You
never saw anybody Uke me before, did
you™"

“No, ma'agr, 1 never 414"

“And, don’t you want to know who I
am?™

“Indead, ma‘am, I 40" sald Sam, “least-
ways, If you've & mind 1o tell me.™

“"Well, now! Well, now! Did you ever!
If T've a mind to tell you!" And she
secmed more than a Httls amused, “Onee,”
sald ahe, “‘1 had an nccident. T caught on
& telegraph wire in & big city. A crowd
gathered In a moment, and not & soul
would do & thing but ask questions and
worry me Into fits. Luckily I got away In
time. Two men were for putting a fence
aboyt me and actually charging & cents
for a look. :

“Well! sald Sam, “I never would have
thought of that *

“Of course you wouldn't,” mld she.
Then, speaking wvery kindly, sghe sald,
"It would be useless, Bam, for me to tell
you about mywelf. 1 will tell you, how-
ever, this much. I am the Witch of the
Wabash and you have seen the best of
me, and yow can pray that you never see
the worst.™

“All right. ma'am, I will™ said Bsm,

1

“and good-by, ma'am, take good care of

yourself and you must come and see un™
"1 willL” sald she, "T will, Indeed; for

| you've got lots of sense, Bam, though yon

don't look it.”

| Then she moved off and Sam went his

way and pever looked back.

But the Witch of the Wabash was just
trying him, to see if he really meant what
| he said about not taking pay. So she fol-
| lowed and handed him a handfull of pop-
corn, She Knew it would make him fesl
uncomfortable to give him maney.

Now Bam had better-looking popeorn
hung on the rafter at home, but he did
not say so., Instead, ke thanked the
Witch, as If It were money. There are
pleaty of boys who would have thrown
that eorn away: but Sam kept it becnuse
it was & gift. Hes wrapped it carefully In
paper and put it behind the plcture of

his treasures, -

Noxt exgping, when SBam was eating his
cornbread and milk be told his mother
about the Witch, just as he would tell of
a tree falling in a twist and getting lodged,
or of o bes tree,

His mother laughed at him, and sald he
should not tell such talds. But his fither
lstened as seriously as Bam told the story.

“Sam."” esuld he, "lat's have a look at
| the eorn.”

He held It In his hand and fingered It.

He counted the gralns, and there wore
an even 50, Next he put the grains in the
skillet, raked hot coals on the hearth and
placed the pan on top,
* Crackety crack! Crack! Pop! Rattle!
Crack! went the comn, and when It stopped
popplng and the skillet cover wae lifted,
S8am and his mother nearly fell itno the
fire with surprise. It was lucky Wiltie
held the skillet instead of Sim's mother:
she surcly would have dropped It, and
some of the paper bills would have fallen
into the fire. Yea, air! Paper money!
Every grain had popped into a new $100
bill! And the skiilet was fuil of them

Sam's father never acted as If he were

George Washington, where he kept all |

| His fatker sald nothing. but got down an

| other, each one bigger and better than the

at all surprised, but teok one bill at &
time and smoothed It on his knee. Then
he took the bundle in his loft hand, wetted
the fingers of his right, and counted them.
There were 0 $100 billa

“How much {s that, Bammy?" asked his
father,

Sam got hia slate and penoll and figured
and figured. His mother looked over hiw
shoulder, breath!ng hard, Sam sucked his
pencll and marked off the clphers as his
teacher had shown him.

"N?_ir I have it pa’ sald he. “It's

“Welll Well!” was all his mother could
Y.

empty shot bag. tied the bills carefully in
a roll and dropped them In the bag,
Wiltle rent S&am to one school after an-

last. He bought him books and books,
also good clothes, and, In fact, Wiitie
spent all of that money on Sam.

“It's his," he used to say, “every last
cent of "

However, he kept enough of it to buy
two great hounds. And he ecalled one
gzﬂ‘er (Tallow for his color) and the other

Gold Helmets of Anclent Americans,

Greed Is responsible for the loms of some
priceless objects that were found la an-
clent ahafts In a little island off the coast
of Ecuador, that would, no doubt, have
cast valuable lght on the high stage of
civilization reached by the prehistoric in-
habitants of Ecuador and Colombia. The
objects consisted of many small articles
of jeweiry and two magnificent solld gold
haelmets. The ldtter were fortunataly res-
cusd from the smeliing pot In time, but
almost all the rest of the precious orna-
menils ware lost to sclence. The helmets
are beautifully made and richly orna-
mented, showing not only an advanced
condition of Industrial art, but a high
stiste of decorntive art,

| 1l alone In the world.

' STORY OF FAN-FAN THE FAIRY

SHE PUNISHES THE CRUEL MAN AND HIS WICKED WIFE, AND SHE
SAVES THE BOY NAMED BABAN.

3

THE FAIRY WAVED HER WAND, AND THE MAN AND HIS Wire
FELL TO BEATING EACH OTHER WITH THEIR STICKS,

THE THIRD TALFE.

R many years a man-named Fabo
F had lived jn the forest and been

, & charconl burner. He had & good
wife and & son. The name of this boy
was Baban, and when ke had reached thé
rge of 10 he know lttle or nothing Hayond
his dally werk. Thers wore no schools,
and he could not read nor write. He had
never been to a viliage, and one day when
I'e saw u man on horseback he was great-
ly frightencd. If any one had asked him
to describe a cow, pim or sheep he couia
not have done lt. You wii pee that he
was a very Ignorant boy, though he was
hard-working and obedient,

He was just past the age of 10 when &
great atorm swepl the forest one day, and
Baban's father and mother were killed by
a falling tree. This left the young boy
Bome people ar-

1

rited and buried his parents, and then
one of the men sald {o him:

“You cannot stay here alone, by your-
mlf. 1 have no children of my own, and
you may ocome and live with me."

Baban was vory glad of this, as ha 4la
not know what waa to become of him.
and he wns quite willlng to go with the
man. He soon found, howeler, that he
had- gone to a sorrowful home. He was
obliged to work hard from daylght il
dark, and the bed and food given to hlm
hardly were better than the plgs had. If
he complained of being tired or hungry

| the man threatened to whip him, ‘and If

he ats too much or slept too lomg the
wife shook her fist and shouted at him:

“You lazy, good-for-nothiung boy, what
you need s more work! It wis a shame
to bring you here to do so Uttle!"

As time went on the people became
more harsh to Baban. No boy ever

X

worked harder or was more obedient, but
they were o cruel couple. and rejoiced
over his miseries. No matter how hard
he tried to please them., he was sure to
pe whipped at least once & day, and he
never came hear the woman that she did
not give him a box on the ear.

This min was not a charceal burner,
but he had a large flock of goats and
many pigs, and It was Baban's duty to
mind them. One day., when the orpban
hoy was almost 13 years old, one of the
goats feil over a cilff and was killed. It

| waa not at all Baban's fault, but be knew

that he would he severcly ponlshed for It

! He was =itting on a stone crylug, when &

iitile pir! suddenly appeared before him,
and a sweet volce asked:

“Boy, why do you cr3y? 1 thought boys

! were always whistling and laughing.”

“Oné of the goats has fallen over the
lift.” replied Baban, “and 1 zha!l be tied
up and whipped for it. They may even
burn my feet with bot coals.'

“Y have henrd of youw,"” sald the girl as
she gat down beslde him. ~i am Fan-
Fan, the falry, and I hesr about many
peopie. You are an arphan boy,. and it
was bad thal you come here to lHve.
There mre sores on your feet, culs on
your hands, and {t i= ensy to see that you
have deen lll-used. Would you like to go
away ™"

“But where could I go?™ nsked Baban

“Youa shall go with me and I will find
you a better place. Ah! What have we
hera?"

It was the man and hls wife, who came
| running. and each had a stlek _io hand,
. and the man erled out:

“Vagabond of a boy, but why are you
not watching the goata Instead of altting
here?"

|
i “There I= one goat missing—it has
| Isllen over the cliff!” added the woman.
| “"Tpday we shall give the laxy BEaban

=uch o whipping as he never had before.
| Cateh him by the hair and bring him
along.”

| Tt was not Baban's fault, good peo-
' ple” sall Fan-Fan as she nrose,

| S0 here la & ltue girl” lnughed the
| woman, s littie girl all dressed up Hke
p dolh. Who are you, and where did you
eome {rom?”

"I am Fan-Fan. the falry. and 1 rods
hera on the back of a grnashopper.”

“T don’t eare who yon are.” sald the
man. ‘‘Baban shall be whipped and you
would better take yvoursell off or you may
got the switeh, tovo. If you are a fairy,
why don't you bring us gold ™

"Pecause you are cruel, seifiah people,

and have been unkind to this orphan
| boy. You shall have something besides
gold.”

Then the fairy waved her wand In the
{ nir and repested some words they could
| not understand, nnd the man and his wife
| at once fell to beating each other with
thelr stickn The wile screamed and the
husband shouted, and they had beaten
i each other for a quarter of an hour and
| were still at it when Fan-Fan blew =&
' note on a silver whistle. Almost at once
two ponies, all saddled and bridied, came
trotting up, and, helding out her hand to
Baban, she smiled and snid:

“They have whipped you many times,
and now let them feel how good it s
Come with me and I will find you a new
and better home, and ona where the peo-
ple will treat you as their own son.”™

A CHICKEN POLICEMAN |

T
|
!

Worrled Two Kittens Till Puppy Arrived

and Changed Matters.

E was an orphan, or, rather, he was

the only som of a Plymouth Rock
hen, who was 80 exasperated at her Il
luck In hatchiwk only one egg out of 13
that she disowned her only chicken as
soon as he was out.

Ag none of the other hens would adopt
him, it was necessary to feed him by
hand.

Natursily, he soon grew very tame and
bocame a great pet—too much of a pet,
in fact” for one diy he actuslly decided
that he had quite as good a right at
the dinner table as the rest of the family.

Being particularly fond of mashed po-
tatoes, he would thercalfter, #f no one
was near, jump on the table and help
himself, and many a dishful had to be
thrown out because he had pecked it

A young nlece In the family who had
not the patience of the older members

T

Walting for a forry head.

THE KITTEN DIDN'T LIKE IT.

rels, and if he found two hot-blogded
youngsters engaged In a duel he would
run at full speed from any distance and
separate them, leaving the scens with a
mouthful (of blllful) of feathers,

His particular eénemics were two kit-
tena that were forever wrestling or pre-
tending to fight, as kittens will

The moment he spled them at their an-
tles he would hurry to the fray and vig-
orously peck each llitle hard skull.

The kittens would then scurry for dear
Iife to the shelter of the back stoop and
disappear undér the steps, often with the
“chicken policeman™ in full pursait

If he failed to catch the nimble kittens
he would sometimes perch on ths stoop
above thelr retreat and patiently wait
for a furry head to show itself. As one
elowly appeared he would balsnes him-
self and then bring his benk down on

you to help me™
But Bam hung back, as well be might.
“O! il pay you." she went on. *I'll

poy you better than you expest: {f that's |

what's the matter with you.™

“I don't want any pay.” sald Bem, “un-
less 1 was to earn iL" And he walked
right up to that stump. for he had done
nothing he was ashamed of.

“You don't want pay?" said the funny
lttie
prised. *“‘Bless my soull I've been all over
thls earth and everybody ever I had to
a4 with wanted pay, and most of ‘em
want it for nothing.*

“Well, marm.,"” sald Sam, ¢ T can do
anything to help you, like carrying you
home, or getting you on Che road I'd
nather do it for nothing.™

She looked up at him, her Nitfle black
eyes glittering sharp as a jay bird's, an®t
made & funny sound, like laughter, *You

czn just hand me my cap and shoe. I can't '

Eel down without my shoe, so it Is impos
sible to ger the cap. But you can hand
‘rm to me,” she demanded,

She polnted them out to Sam. He
eineped to pick them up with his hands
when the Hitle old lady screamed. It
sound=d Hke the highe=t note his father

could reach with hik little finger when he |
plaved the “Devil's Dream" on his fiddle. |
Boy., what & burry wyou !

0. dear me!
sre in! Break-a small twig of hazel, iift
my shoe on the end, them hand it here ™
N1ys she,

This Sam 4ld, and quick 28 a rabhit she
slipped it on her foot and ran around the
stump, lUvely as a squirrel.

‘Now the eap,” she ordered.
® Sam reached for it with the hasel and
again the old lady screamed. *Don't rush
at thinge. He sure you're right, then Eo
shead.”™
Sam had heard this before, and he knew
it the best thing to do,

“Now,"” sald the Witch (for it was a2
Witch, sure enough), “get a twig of su-
mpeeh and one from that red-bud tree, lift
ihe cap with them and, place 1t on my
bead. Why, I never touch that hat myself.
Now I'm all right!” Then she sat side-
ways on-her broom snd moved off slowly,

ifilng like smoke.

“Is that all, ma'am?™ s25d Sam, himseif

edging away.
“1 belleve I'll go a short plece with you,
Bam.” she answared, “If you don't mind.*

And shoe floated by Bam's side on her

old woman, apparently much sur- |
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Dorothys Cat Play; Being the Sick Baby MmUmrillivsly-

|

*1 really fear.'” sald Dorothy, “‘the pussy cat is
mt

| Go hurry, nurse, and got & spoon; we'll give the
dear & pilL™

The cat seemed much annoyed at this, sod not
s Bit smused;

Indeed. her countenance appeare? as if she feit
shused

Bhe mewsd, and spat, and even seratched, but
the was helpless quite,

For Mary seized & tablecioth and wrapped her
up Teal tight

And Dorothy, dremsed I long skirts, stooped
&own and felt ber paw.

“Why, Baby Pusay, such 4 pulse!”" said she, I
mwever saw!

We must prescribe some powders, and some
maits and lpecac, L

Bome flanzels for ber little chest, #nd lotidns
for her back.

I would prescribe Peruvian bark. but then, I
fear. you dee,

That BPaby Pussy and the bark would surely

Aira,

Bao, uwvf:at hold the baby tight, and T will
inke the spoon

And A1 the poor thing up with drugs, and thos
we'll cure It soon."”

The pussy did not like the joke: and yet she
pever, never gpoke!

Buot, llke & sweet, obedient child, she Look the

medicioe apd mmiled.

4

Mary's long skirt is light blue, The
upper part of her own dreas and the
sleeves show. Paint them red. Her halr
ribhon Is red. Dorothy wears a brown
skirt, red hat trimming, with brown vedl,
and her own dress is biue, whore 4f
shows above. The mother at the door 1s
in a light pink wrapper. Paint the wall
light green. The floor is a darker green.
The dolly Is dressed in white, with a
red sash. Paint the cat black, with a
white dress, The furniture is in green
and brown.

made it her espocial bualpess to throw
the chicken out. But this did not seem to
hurt his feelings at all. He would prompt.
ly walk in again without a shade of mal-
lce In his expression.

While he never went with other chick-
ens, he objected serlously to thelr quar-

the u pecting kitten's head, much to
the owner's surprise and fright

The kittens' llves wers made a burden
to them' until help finally arrived In the

shape an ambitfous and active puppy,
who wad given to a member of the fam-
fly.

Puppy was rather afrald of the kitténs'

claws, but he had no respect whalover
for the “chicken pollesman' So one
day when that oreature was vigorously
pecking a kitten the puppy grabbed him
and before help arrived had shaken
many feathers and all of the self-confi-
denee out of the rooster.

The kittens from that day were never
moiested, for the “chicken policeman’s™
entire time was taken up in growing
new feathers and watching far the puppy.

t—
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Chasing Kitty home.

_Whale That Wore Armor
'He Must Have Seemed Like 2 Ba
ship of 1902 in the Prehistoric

N Austria & most interesting %tudy
has been going on for two yenrs In
the fomsfl flelds Bexides the remalns of
e great prehistorie dolphin found In Croa-
tin, there have been discovered the fossil
skeletons of anclent whalcs of enormous
size, which once swam there when Europe
was an ocean full of Immense and fantas-
tic monsters.

The strange discovery about these ex-
tinct whales, however, is the fact that
they were armored. The skeletons show
that the huge back fin had a sort of skin
armor”over, presumably like that sarried
by the armadillos of today. Certaln por-
tions of the back were covered with It
also, Now sclentists are trying to find out
if the armor was a survival of a still older
type, In which the whales were complete-
ly covered with mall. If this s so, they
must have been tremendous creatures,
end our lronclad ships of todny are not
the firet things of their kind to swim the
B,

Students of natural history have an-
other pfoblem in this. If there were
ancestral whalrs with armor, they want
to know Il they descended from mall-
clad mnd animnls, or if they graduslly
develuped the armor after they changed
from wsmphiblans into ocean-dwellers.
Abuut the time that they must have done
this the huge #-foot sharks and other
hurgry glants roamed (he sea, and the
whales needed wll the armor and other
protection that they could get.

Strange Figures of Snow.

Dr. R. Houthal, of the Argentine Mu-
seum of La Plata, South America, has
solved an old mystery that has Been a
wonder story of the Indlans of the south-
ern Cordllleras for years. On the east
side of this great chaln, high up an the
mighty, sky-storming mountains, stand

greal, impressive flgurés—nieve penltente,
the Indians call them. They say that
these sre penltents turned to snow, ain-
ners n life who stand with bowed hepds
expiating thelr erimes and wickednesses
by eiernal sorrow In tha white solitudes
of Patagonia and the _Mrgentine.

Dr. Hauthnl reachad the “places of
penance” after & lang, hkard journey
through the wilderness. He found the

great figures, looking imposing and atrik.
Ing |ndeed. But he found that they were
Just ordinary clear fce and that they
tonk form through the effect of the sun
on the ficlds of perpetual snow.

Glaclers are Getting Smaller,

In Bwitzerland the studles of many |

years have determined the fact finally
that the glaclers are not only steadily re-
ceding, but that thelr rate of recession

ls becoming greoater each year. There
are only a few glaclers that still grow.
The Boveyre glacler in Canton Wallls In
the only one that has Increased steadly
since 1802 The famous Rhone glacier has
receded almost 500 yarde since 1578

Relndeer in Warm Latitude,

A Russian explorer, P. Ignatow, has
found a quesr thing in Asia. He was
exploring the Telezkoje Lake, In the Al-
tal Mountains, This lake s situated In
" degrees north latltude—that s, south
of London und Berlin and almost in the
samé latitude as Plymouth and Havre.
Yet he found many herds of reindesr
there.

The Bank of England employs about 1000
people, pays a quarter of a miillon in
wages and £350M0 a year in pensions.
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