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HE RAN THE “ROCKET,” STEPHENSON'S FIRST ERGIRE

The englneer who ran the famous

Stephenson, the first passonger locomotive to draw a
paxsenger train in the world, 1s still alive, in good hedlth,

r

Rocket of George | He was not informed that his old engine was on exhl-

and celebrated hls nlnety-second Lirthday a few weeks | recognition of his

pan at hig home In Des Moines, Towa.

Is the name of the man who Las this unlgue claim to

dlistincetion,

bitlon and was wandering through the transportation
exhibition when he happened upon It. His Joy at the

old pet ls still remembered by those

Edward Euntwistle | who were In the secret and who accompanled the famous

Entwistle was a

Every effort was made by numerous exhibltors In the | son completed his

transportation department of the Loulsiana Purchase Ex-

position to have Mr. Entwistle go to St. Louls, as he | nnd was ready to

hind gone to Phlladelphia at the Centennlal Exposition,
Large sums of money were offered to him, and the temp-
tutlon was great, for the old engineer Is far from belng

weonlthy. Owing to his estreme age,

fatigues of a 400 mile rallrond journey, the offers were
declined. Thirty years ago Mr. Entwistle had been
officially lnvited to attend the Phllndelphla Exposition,

bowever, and the

engineer on his rounds,

Ind not 16 years of age when Stephen-
plans, secured a charter for the rgll-

rond between Liverpool and Manchester, Inld his track

run the traln. Entwlatle was recom-

mended to Stephenson by no less a personage than the
Duke of Bridgewater, whose steward Informed his high-
ness that ntwistle-was the best mechanie In the shops.

Mr, Entwistle, In his humble home, delights to live over
the old daye and tell the story of the preparations and
the trial trip, the events of which are fresh Io his miud
from frequent Iteration.

THE DREAMER,

He bullds as he can, as he will,

In wenkness or strength as It seems;
And It Is what it is; for his akill

Is only the truth of his dreams.

And his dreams are as strong as his faith,
Or ns weak as the fears that they own;

Anid what to his soul either sayeth,
That ls, and that guldes him alone.

8o some ships that are stately and fair
5o down for a morsel of faith;
Whilé some thistle-down barks, llght ns
alr,
No storm ean move out of thelr path.
—Weekly Bouquet,
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‘Mabel went nto the Hbrary and found

Ythe old gentlemun sltting there with
Miis newspaper.  8he perched herself on

the urm of hig chair and, as he looked
particularly stern and forbldding, be-
gan to twist his near whisker around
her alim forefinger, which was a little
wny she bad. Upon which, the old
gentleman, with o sigh of reslgnation
and exasperation blended, dropped hls
paper In his lap and sald:

“Well 2

“Oh, pnothing,” replled Mabel, contin-
uing the curling process

“Then what o natlon—— Don't do
that, girl! You're pulllng me"

Mabel tossed the newspaper to the
flpor and slipped into Its place. “By
the way, papa,” she sald, “and apropos
of nothing on enrth, what dld you guar-
rel with Mr, Glidden about?"

The old gentleman's thick pepper-
and-salt eyebrows drew together In a
Trown, “None of your buslness, mlss,"
he answered.

“Buat T want to know."”

“Well, If you want to know, It was
over a polltical matter.”

“I didn't know you ever went In for
polities.  Tell me nbout I£."

“There’'s nothing to tell, 1 wasn't
directly luterested. You're glving me
a eramp In my knee. Plek up that pa-
per and give It to me and skip. Isn't
there any place 1 ean go without your
coming along and bothering me?"

“Not uny T know of.,” replled Mabel,
cnlmly, “and 1 don't belleve I'm hurt-
ing your knee, either, It was about ten
wyears ago, wasn't 1t?"

“That's right” sald the old gentle:
wman, “It was in the presldentinl elec-
tlon of '00. Time Bryan ran sagainst
MceKinley."”

“Was Mr, Glldden for MeKinley?"

“He sald McKinley would win, 1
«don't think he was ever for anybody
tbut Glidden"”

“Well, he was right, wasn't he?”

“Ceortaluly he was right. Oh, cer-
talnly.”

“Well 1"

“Well, he made some darned Imper-
finent remark, that's all, and not for
‘the first time by many. He—well, that's

«all there was about It. Now, run along."

“Do you want me to pull your whis-
kers agaln or are you golng to tell me?"

“Now, look here, Mab, you wouldn’t
understand., I—well, 1 offered to bet
hlm 6 to 1 that Bryan would be elected
nnd he undertook to tell me that gam-
bling on electlons was Immoral and that
un offer to bet wans no argument and
that he was content to base his bellef
on certaln facts and figures that ap-
pealed to his judgment and all that sort
of stuff—reproving me, by grief!”

“1I think you needed reproof,” sald
Mabel. “Shocking! Don't yon your-
self know that gambling I8 lmmoral?
And I always looked up to you 8o,
papal Mr, Glidden wuas perfectly
right.”

The old gentleman pinched her ear,

“That's what he was,"” he admitted.
“That's what grinds me. 1've known
Glidden ever sinee | was knee high to
a tond and I always found him to be
In the right. That's the trouble, If you
want to know."

The girl patted his shoulder sympa-
lbetiinlly and smiled,

“The first tlme I ever saw him,” sald
the old gentleman, “was when I was
at schoo] In Bagleyville. 1 had a mar-
ble board that I'd traded another boy
out of, It was just a plaln board about

“POOR DADDY !" BAID THE GIRL PITYINGLY.

a foot long with square holes cut In the
base of It, some larger than others,
You stood off and shot at the holes.
If you got through the very biggest
hole you got your own marble back and
pnother one; If you got through the
next biggest you got three marbles, and
so on, The highest you could win was
twenty, but you could just barely get
through that. All the marbles that
missed golng through any hole—and
most of them did—went to the owner
of the board. Bee?”

U1 gee,” sald the glrl, “Sort of a slot
machine."

“Not at all,” corrected the old gen-
tleman, **There was no gambling about
it, It all depended on the skill of the
players, There was one boy who al
ways shot at the biggest bole and he
won every time, until I barfed him out
for a sure-thing sport. Well, while the
bhoys were shooting Glldden came up
and watched and presently declared
that no known marbles could go
through the twenty hole unless it was
hammered through, I called him a llar,
of course, and offered to fight him, but
be sald that fighting was wrong, which
i right, of courss, and that he was
right, which he waa. I had been run-
ning the game In perfect good falth,

but the board had got wet and swelled
the wood since I tried It. It made me
a great deal of trouble, I remember)”

“Poor daddy!” sald the girl, pity-
ingly.

“That was always the way with
bhim," sald the old gentleman, quite
savagely. “Bome boys know it all and
get let down. He knew It all and that
was all there was to it. He called the
teacher down once for spelling ‘selze’
‘s-l-e-z-0) Teacher was sure she conld
not have been mlstaken. Bhe had
spelled It ‘s-l-e' mll her life, but she
looked it up and, sure enough, Glidden
was right. He was good enough to in-
struct Blll Somes, the station agent,
that it was ‘daypo’ and not ‘deepo.’
Bill sald that Glldden young one would
get his measly little neck wrung some
time, but Glidden himself wns always
the only successful predicter. He told
me I'd get chlcken pox If I played with
pLem Green, who was getting over It,
and I got It. He was the only boy who
came to the Baptist Sunday school ple-
nle with an umbrella, He sald he
thought It" was golng to rain, though
the Lord Harry only knows who made
him a weather prophet. But it rained
all right, It bad to."

Mabe] squeezed his arm and glggled.

“You see, It wasn't just the electlon;
It was Glidden. And there were two
or three others there and they agreed
with hlm, and—I was glad of the
chance to quarrel with him, If you want
to know."”

“Did you hear that they were golng
to leave Chicago?" nsked Mabel.

“No. Are they? I'm glad of It."

“All but Bert,"” sald Mabel. “Bert's
studying medicine, you know."

“Who's Bert?"

“Bert Glidden, of course,” replied
Mabel. “And he's golng to be quite
lonely, poor fellow, and he isn't a bit
like his papa. Not a bit. I'm sure I
don'twonder at you. I knew him at high
—Bert—and I think you'd like him, but
he thinks from something he's heard
hig father say that you'd be prejudiced
agalnst him and wouldn't care to
have him call. But I told him his
father, with all due respect, must be
crazy and that there wasn't an atom of
prejudice about you. But he’s the most
wrong headed, blundering boy ever was
and 5o diffident! And I don't think I
ean Induce him to comej but If he
should come you'll not be grumpy with
him, will you? Because It's just a
charity, with his people golng.

“Well, I think I've bothered you
enough, Here's your paper. Aren't
you golng to ask me to come again?
Well, good-by I**

Mabel danced to the door, smlled,
courtesled and disappeared. The old
gentleman snorted. But he adld not
resume his paper for several minutes.—
Chicago Daily News.

Time by the Foreloek,
“Was thelr marriage & fallure?"
“Oh, no. They were divorced before
It had a chance to be that."—Judge,

A ocertaln amount of bumiliation 1s
necessary to keep & man down whare

ba belongs,

I'U ROPEAN MIGRATION.

Huge Annunl Incrense Since 1880,
Chiefly from the South and East.
Between the years 1860 and 1880

Burope, looked for better conditions
and a new home on the other slde of
the Atlantic every year, says the New
York Sun,

Since 1000, according to-the statistics
of the European ports, about 1,200,000
persons bave left their native lands to
settle beyond sea every year,

The greater part of these emigrants
have adopted the Unlited States as thelr
country. Beveral natlons, In which
twenty-five years ago there was only &
slight tendency to emigration, now
show a conslderable annual loss by de-
partures for other lands. This ls par-
ticularly troe of Italy, Austria-Hun-
gary, Russia, Spain and Portugal. In
the years between 1870 and 1880 some
50,000 Itallans, 5,000 Russlans and 1,600
Austriane or Hungarlans emigrated ev-
ery year, To-day about 100,000 Aus-
trians and Hungarlans emigrate to
Amerlea, 162,000 Russiang and 157,000
Itallans. These figures are taken from
European sources, and certalnly in the
case of Italy they are too low.

Spanish emigration has also In-
creased conslderably sinee 1880, and
amounts to-day to 50,000 n year. Little
Portugnl sends out from 20000 to 23,-
000 of her people annually.

The English and Seandinavian emi-
gratlon has changed very little In the
last ten years. German emigration has
heavlly declined. Between 1870 and
1800 the number of German emigrihis
ench yeur exceeded IORN (naaluuin
of 221,000 in 1881), but since 1803 the
number has fallen off very much, and
to-day only about 25,000 Germans an-
nually leave thelr natlve land. The
pregsent commercial development of
Germany, no doubt, explains the
change, In Bwltzeriand the conditlons
are similar., In 1883 the annual emi-
gratlon amounted to 13,500; to-day It
Is only 5,000 or 0,000,

HOW TO DISPLAY THE FLAG.

When and how the natlonal flag
should be displayed at full staff,
plalnly set forth In a clreular issued by
the Sons of the Revolution. These are
4the dates and the directions:

Lincoln's birthday, Feb. 12.

Washington's birthday, Feb, 22,

Battle of Lexington, April 19.

Memorial Day, May 30. On Memorlal
Day, the flag should fly at half-staff
from sunrise to noon, and full staff
from noon to sunset,

Flag Day, June 14,

. Battle of Bunker HiIl, June 1T.

Independence Day, July 4.

Battle of Saratoga, Oct. 17.

Surrender at Yorktown, Oct. 19.

Evacuation Day, Nov. 25,

The flag shonld not be holsted before
sunrise nor allowed to remain up after |Sol
sunset,

At retreat, sunset, elvlllan spectators
ghould stand at attention and uncober
during the playing of “The Star Bpan-
gled - Banner.,” Mllitary spectators arg
required by regulation to stand at at-
tention and glve the military salute.
During the playing of the hymn at re-
treat the fiag should be lowered, but
not then allowed to touch the ground.

When the Natlonal colors are pass-
Ing on parade, or In review, the spec-
tators should, If walking, halt, and If
gitting, arise and stand at attentlon
and uncover.

When the Natlonal and State or
other flags fly together, the national
flag should be placed on the right.

When the flag Is flown at half-staff
a8 a slgn of mourning, It should be
holsted to full-staff at the eonclusion
of the funeral.

In placing the flag at half-staff, It
should first be holsted to the top of the
staff and then lowered to poslitlon, and
prellminary to lowering from half-staf®
It should first be ralsed to the top.

The Natlonal salute Is one gun for
every State. The Internatlonal salute
I8, under the Law of Natlons, twenty.
one guns

New Railroads Need 80,000 Men.

It Is estimated that 60,000 laborers
wlll be needed during this season In dif-
ferent sectlons of Canada In constrpct-
Ing new rallroads. New steamers are
going Into commission and all avall
able ones will be chartered for the new
{minlgrants that are booked In Great
Britain for the Domlinlon. As an in-
ducement, laborers have only to pay
$4.584 on thelr passage, the balance to
be deducted from thelr wages They

are guaranteed §2 a day.

from 300,000 to 350,000 people, tired of ;

My Hair is
Scraggly

Do you like it? Then whyv
be contented with it? Have
to be ? *Oh, no! Just put on
Ayer’s Hair Vigor and have
long, thick hair; soft, even

hair; beautiful hair, without a
single gray line in it. Have a
little pride. Keep young just
as long a8 you can.

“1 sm fAftyseven
w T}’rm Halr

eolor to m Inlrnmvt'hurcllnutl
hair to ho’mn. *—J. W. HaNsON, Bul'::{
Creek, Cal.

One Exeepilon,
Mra Wickler—Dear me! how all the
recessaries of life have gone up.
Wickler—No; they haven't all gone

mum Wickler—Well, T should l'ke
you to mention one thinx that hasn't
gone up.

Wickler—Certainly, My salary.—Il.
lustrated Bits.

Dogs and Munsical Tones,

The capacity of dogs to distinguish
musleal tones has been made the sub-
ject of elaborate experlments by Der,
Otto Kallscher, of Berlin, and the re-
pults have just been published In the
proceedings of the Berlin Academywof
Sclences. Dr. Kallscher tralned his
dogs to pick up and eat morsels of
meat set before them dnly when g cer-
taln note was gounded.

ﬂl-. Vituy' Dance ana all Nervons Diseansa
E nently mm b Dr. Kline's Greas
tﬂ. torer. Sond for FR. K 2 trial bottls and
nn.nm.m..m.m Bt Philn, Pa.'

How the Ball Weund Up.
“Yaas, de beauty an' chivalry ob
Smoketown mingled In the ballroom."”
“Mingled, yo' say?”
“Mingled till 'bout ‘leven o'clock.
Den dey mixed."—Houston (Texas)
Chronlcle,

Not Committing Iimself.

“Do you find my daughter's voice im-
proving, Mr. Sculcher?’ asked Mrl Up
more,

“Improving?* said the professor of
vocal training. “Why, my dear madam,
it's—er—not the same voice at all.”

Mothers will find Mra. Winslow's Boothing
p the beat remedy to use for thelr childrea

18 gm“i‘n' the teething period.

Clever at That,

“Who I8 that seedy-looking man over
there?"
“That's Burroughs, He's a real mas-
ter at constructing short stories”

“Oh, an anthor, eh?”

“No. 1 mean he can think up any
number of ways of telllng you he's
broke."—Plilladelphia Press,

Water from an artesian well at Ostend
which has been wasted for fifty years has
now heen dlscovered to possess medicinal
qualities similar to the waters of Vichy.

Shake Inte Your Shoes

Allen's Foot-Ense. A powder. It makes tight
or now shoes feel sasy, It ls s certain cure lor
nroltinl. mllnu: and bot. tlred nching feet.

LeRoy, New York.

A Distinction, -

“So yon are omne of the men who
went west to grow up with the couns
try "

“No,"” answered the prosperous nnd
sereng cltizen. “I am one of the men
who went west to show the country
how to grow up properly."”—Washing-
ton Star.

He Had Enocugh,

“Here's a note,” sald the postal clerk,
“from a man complaining that hia mall
Isu't dellvered regularly.”

“What's his name? asked the helet.

“Viadevoledoweschowskl."

MHuh! With that name you'd think
he had all the letters he needed."—
Philadelphia Press,

the Eill

The Ioad seems lighter—Wagon
and team wear longer—You make
more money, and have more time
fo make money, when wheels are
greased with

ica Axle Grease

—The longest wearing and most
satisfactory lubricant in the world.
STANDARD OIL CO.
Mnesrprovtad

ts. Price k-
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