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Tell ‘em “No'" with all your might.
Optimism's never trite.
Put the pessimists to flight—

Tell 'em "“No."

When they ask you If the world Is bound
for rulm,
Tell 'em
When they ask you If
trouble brewin’,
Tell ‘em “No."
Tell ‘em “No' and say it loud;
Bay It open-like and proud;
Howl It out befare the crowd—
Tell 'em *“No.”

“No."
there's always

When they hint the world's & hotbed of
Injustice,
Tell ‘em *“No."
When they hold that folks are foollsh

when they trust us,
Tell 'em “No."
Bay It 80 they all can hear;
Yelp It out without n fear;
Bpread your gospel far and near—
Tell ‘em *“*No."

When they clalm the world's unselfishe
ness has perished,
Tell 'em *“No.™

When they say the things are dead our
fathers cherished,
Tell ‘em “No."
Laugh whene'er you hear ‘em croak:

Glve thelr sore old ribs a poke:

Treat thelr growling as a joke—

Tell 'em *“No."
—Baltimore American.

BLESSING THE WATERS.
Unique and Solemn Annmaal

meny on the River Neva,

Midwinter In 8t. Petersburg each yeat
sees a uolque and solemn ceremony
called “the bLlessing of the waters.” A
chapel of tee, richly decorated with or
naments from the palaces and churches
and dedicated to St. John the Duptist
W crected on the frozen surface of the
river Neva., The river Is then called
the Jordan, amd religious services are
conducted In the temple by the metro
polltun or high prlest of the national
church, attended by the emperor and
ull his court. The ceremony 18 In mem
ory of the baptism of Christ and Is
supposed to be a safeguard agalnst
dangers from tloods as well as to bene
fit those who make thelr living on the
Hedl,

A hole 18 cut In the lee in the center
of the floor of the chapel. From this
the people are baptized by sprinkling
by the priests, and the falthful mem
bers of the Greek church go In vast
erowids to get their share, while reli
glous devotees often plunge Into the
fee cold fHood throngh the hole. If they
catch cold aud die, as they often do,

Leres

heaven is secured for them. On the
evening before the ceremony devout
churchmen make crosses on thelr

thresholds to prevent the evil spirits
that are driven from the water from
taking refuge In thelr houses.—Chleago
Noews,

STORY OF ""LAS MENINAS.”

How One of Velasgues's Notable Ple-
ftures Came to He Painted.

The story of “La Meninas™ s that
Yelusquez was paluting a portrait of
the Spanish king and queen (who sat
where the spectator Is when he looks
at the picture). Thelr lHttle danghter,
the Infanta Margarita, came In with
her malds of honor, her dog and her
dwarfs and aceompanled by ber duen
na and a courtier. The little princess
asks for a drink of water; a mald of
honor hands it to her with the elabo
rate etiquette prescribed by the formal
Itles of the most rigldly ceremonious
court in Europe. The scene presented
#0 chiarming a pleture that the king de
sired Velasquez to palut it The artist
has included himsell in the group at
work upou a large canvas on which it
is supposed he was palnting a portrait
of the king and queen when the inter
ruption oceurred. The retlection of the
king and gueen appears In the mirror
at the end of the room, and the cham
berlain, Don Jose Nieto, stands outside
the door drawing the curtain, The
scene s, Indecd, represented with such
wonderful reallsm  that a  famous
French critic sald of it, “So complete
is the Muslon that, standing In front
of ‘Las Meuinas,’ Is tempted to
ask, ‘Where I8 the pleture? "—8t. Nieh
olas,

one

FIGHTING OXEN.

The Hottentots Trained Cattle teo
Charge Riderless Into Battle,
When the Duteh first settled at the
Cape they found that the original Hot
tentotls large herds of cattle
which they ularly rode and trained
t2.act as g & o il val
tle and their camps, So admirably were
these anlmals that they
to charge before the tribesmen in bat
tle, apparently without riders, though
Chere may have been mounted leaders
An old writer named Kolben says
“Every Hottentot army provided
with a large troop of these war oxen,
which permit themselves to be govern
el without trouble and which thelr
leaders let loose at the appolnted mo
ment. The instant they are set free
they throw themselves with Impetuos
Ity upon the opposite army They
strike with their horus, they kick, they
rip up and trample beneath their feet

owned

uilier

trained s

is

all that opposes them. They plunge
with fury Into the midst of the ranks
and thus prepare an easy victory., The
manner lo which these oxen are traln
ed and disciplined certalnly does great
honor to the talent of this people.”

Poaterity,

“What de you think posterity will
sy about you?"

“Well,” snswered Senator Sorghum,
“I am not afeald of what posterity will
wmy. People who are mean enough to
Wk about a man behimd his back nev-
er wield much influence.”—Washington
Rar,

| pny

certain  inberitedl trauits that you
couldn't hold him responsible for. He
wis unassuming, too, and you couldn't
help liking him for that.

Budd Bralpard sald that Dilworth
was a lazy, good for nothing horse
thief before he was reformed. But

Budd bad a grudge agalnst him which
didn't have a chance to cool In that
Arizona temperature,

Dilworth reformed when he struck
the trall of a miserable little preacher
sent down there to save himself from
an early consumptive’'s grave, The Kid
took a faney to him and helped him to
keep order when he tried to preach,
and when he died he made all Roun
tree turn out to his funeral. It was
the greatest funeral you ever saw in
that region. It just made one think
that we were all in love with the dead
chap, But we weren't. We were sort
of hypnotized by IMlworth., Somehow
the mantle of Elljah had fallen on the
Kid's shoulders,

Leastwise he assumed that It had,
and he made us believe it. We couldn't
deny it, and we couldn't affirm it, and
what you can't afirm or deny you'd
better leave alone. Bo we accepted it
while under the spell of the moment.
Budd Brainard sald “Amen!” and the
Kid took it right and pretended not to
se¢ the mockery in Budd's tone and
added :

“Amen and amen!™

Budd looked kind of confused and
asked

“Does the Kid take it earnest? Aln't
he got braius enough to see the p'int of
the Joke?"

Dilworth overheard, but he chose to
assume not, and he dispersed the fu
neral procession with a wave of his
hand and n highfaluting sort of an
nouneement that he'd hold meeting
next Sabbath morning at 11 in the
back part of the Yellow Coyote saloon

Coyote Mike gave the Kid the use of
his back room for serviece, knowing
that he would profit by the erowd that
wotlldl assemble in the front room. All
Rountree was there, every one burning
with thirst and curlosity. IDMiworth
hield the service alone; we didn't Inter-
rupt him. It was none of our business
If he wanted to play preacher,

Now, an ordinary man would have
been seared to death by the popping of
guns and corks In the Yellow Coyote
snloon that morning, but the Kid only
prayed and sang the louder behind his
closed doors. When the meeting was
he eanme out looking sorrowful
and downenst,

“Why didn’t some of you boys come
In*" lie nsked, pleading-like. *“1 know
you would have enjoyed it. Next Sab-
bath morning we'll have a large an
dience.”

Some of us tried to snlcker, but
somehow we couldn'tt We just felt
that hypnotizing spell come over us
agnin. Budd Bralnard started the pro-
cesslon from the saloon. Dilworth
stoodd and eyed us sadly. He didn't
selze upon any one until it came Buck

over

BUDD BRAINARD BAID “AMEN!"

Grey's turn to scoot out of the door.
Then he jJust stretched forth a hand
and sald

“Buck, the Lord wants you."

Ordinarily Buck could handle a six
shooter quick enough and could laugh
at death in almost any form, but he
Just trembled all over now and wilted.
We saw him draw back into the shad-
ow of the saloon with the Kid and ls-
teny

Coyote Mike's back room had an au-
euce of two the following Sabbath,
and the popping of corks and guns in
front was not so frisky as usual, There
wis an atmosphere of guletness about
the place which oppressed us, Budd
Brainard finally said

“I'm going to leave this place before
that horse thief provokes me juto
shooting him, I'll do It if he”

Budd couldn’t finish, for the Kid was
in our midst and at the door ahead of
e just looked over Budd's
shoulder aud said

“We've decided to ralse funds to
buill a meeting house in Rountrea We
Rewsd It bad, boys, for the back room of
the Yellow Is small, and it
won't hold our smlience much longer.”

one

Covote

tree didn't need such an lnstitution, for

It bhadu't thrown off Its swaddling
clothes, and It was in need of more
saloons than churches But the Kid

showed his peculiar inherited traits by
not being downbearted over the fallure
f his scheme to save the souls of the
Itountree cltlzens In a real, genulne
hiurch There were, of solne
who followed him and belleved In him,
but not many

When things didn't come fast enough
his way DMiworth sald something about

COurse,

“buckling on the armor of the Lord
ind fighting for the right.” We took
this sort of talking figuratively nutil

me day he waylaid Mexiean Pete and

toted 1 off to his house to convert
him. Pete was n sinner If there ever
wus one—horse thief, drunkard and

gambler. If the Kid could convert him,
aloug with Buck Grey, he would prove
a better man than any of his prede
essors in the ministry

I'ete didn't show up again for a week,

Some sald he was dead drunk, and
others Linted that the Kid had made
w with him. But he was all right,

t that he looked scared and pale
when he appeared at the Yellow Coy
e bar again

“Have one, Pete?”
it anything.”

Mexi Pete head
wl do you mind If we call
I

sald Budd, “Make

shook his andl

unn

..;-n-'r‘||, “1
sursaparilia’

I thought Budd would fall to the
Aoor, but he just gasped and tarned to
Coyote Mike, “You hear?”

Then when Coyote Mike gurgled out
an Inarticulate reply Budd added
wrathfully: “This is going far!
What's the matter with us, anyway, to
let that Httle reformed horse thief come
here and henpeck us? Why don’t you
close up his wouth, Mike? If you don't
he'll close up your saloon. Well, you're
the finest lot of blasted, Idiotie dum
mies that T ever see! I'll be hanged If
I don't shake off the dust of Rountree
for good! It's too preachy here for me
I'm stifling, asphyxiating. Sarsaparilla
for Mexican [IMete! Hub! Take him
home and give him the nursing bottle!
I'N go eamping on the teall of that Kid
He's a horse thief, a self confessed one,
and ought to dle,

Usually Budd lved up to his word,
aml we expected developments, But in
Rountree you can never (ell where
lightning will strike. It was an even
gamble on Budd and the Kid.

Consldering everything, 1 was a little
confusel when both turned up as se
renely unconcerned as ever. Budd sald
nothing about the Kid, and the Kid al
WHYS PUurp«
old slde partner of the days before the
measly little preacher brought
trouble to Rountree

Then the best cltizens began to lose
from right under their
A horse thief hadn't been hung
In Rountree for six months, Every one
felt himself a self constituted commit-
tee to run the thief to ground, but some
how he was too wary for us, and we

foo

ely avolded speaking of lils

chap

horses, stolen

NOses,

Just bucked our heads agalnst a stone
will in

Budd Bralnard swore over the bar of
the Yellow that If the thief
tonehad he'd run him to
ground within forty-eight hours., Then,
Just to show how little he cared for
Budd's threat, the thief tralled behind

viln

Cavole

his horse

him that night and led his horse off to
parts unknown

“We'll have the noose around him
this time,” some one sayvs, knowing

Budd for a bad man when outraged

But the excitement didn't come off
About bhalf the of Rountree
were stolen before the citizens organ
Izenl. Thew held a to
conslder things. It was the Kid whe
first let light in on the subject. After
all the others had had thelr say he put
up a clincher In this wise

“Seems to me we need to stimulate
our clvie pride a little by offering a
money rewanl for the horse thief, dead
little re
Re
member ouce when [ was nearly cor
ralled by But that was In the days
before I was converted, and it
me sad to think of it. 1 won't
it."

The Kid had a sorrowful of
looking out of his mournful eyes which
affected us so that we all hastened to
agree with him

“I'lIl put up a hundred
Wari, s Budd Brainard
I'll cover It
added Coyote Mike

”.].!‘. r‘ ]
andd ] "yyY

mnid, bweing game t

horses

they meeting

or allve, but mostly alive. A
ward will do wonders sometimes

mnkes
recall

winy
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The Kid eyed

hour a purse
to
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the money with wistful eves
"Seelng that [ started the fund grow
ing,” he said slowly, “? might have the

privilege of modifying the terms of the
reward."”
There were some
proval, but the Kid
“T don't think you'll ehject to giving

of disap
continmed

grunts

the ecaptor of the horse thief a chanes
to say what shall be done with him or

the opportunity to pull the rope frst I

he's hung.”
“No objection,” sald Budd, with an
outh. “A good idea! want that re

ward and the first pull on the rope.”
“Or the first shot If you
shoot him ¥ added the Kl
“Yes, the first shot or the first pull
But it will be a pull.”
“But if you decide to let him go scot
free we can't interfere; that's a part of
the argain.”

decide

“Yes, a part of the bargain'™
Budd at the joke

roared

I'll let bl go scot

peded  for
the reward

The Kid appeared to make no un
usual efforts to hunt down the thief.
He talked religion to Budd most of the
time and prayed for him the rest. Budd
looked pretty pale and bhaggard the
morning; he was wild eved and
desperate.  Buot time for
the Kid to redeem his promise a look
of hope entered Budd's eyes. His vigil
would soon end

The Kid was the ouly collected one
of the ecrowd assembled at Coyote
Mike's saloon at five minutes past noon
Budd was flerce and anxious, showing

next
when it came

the strain in his husky volee

“Where s he?" he demanded horse
¥ “Where's your horse thief?”

“Don't hurry matters, Budd. I'm
coming to that part of it, Does any
body here know who the thief is?"
There was n negative growl, even
from Budd

“Then I stand alone to claim the re
ward,” the Kid added. *“Coyote Mike
will hold It in trust for the new meet
Ing house. It will be enough to bulld

It right away, and more."”
Tl Nobody
cared what the Kid did with the money
If lie could produce the horse thief.
“Understand, I'm to h
say what shall be done with the man
You can trust me to deal rightly witl

ere wias noe  comment

ve the only

him. Is there any objection?

There was none audible, but plenty
nnder the breath. Then the Kid dld
something to take thelr breath away
He stood up on a barrel and sald:

“I'm him—the horse thief and the

clalmant of the reward. We needed the
meeting house so badly that I had to do

something.” He paused., “Amnd now we
have the money.”
There were several menacing move

ments In the direetion of the belt, but
the Kid forestalled the action by add
Ing

“The horses stolen are all In good
condition down on Mexican Pete's
ranch. IHe let me keep them there un
til you wanted them. Now we'll ad
Journ the meeting until I decide wheth

er to hang or shoot the thief. If It's
either one, Budd, I'll surrender my
right and give you the first pull or

shot.”

But Budd had made a break for the
door. He was stlll unconvertad, and the
Kid looked sorrowful, “But If the Lord
can ablde his time so can 1" he mur
mured,

CHINESE TRADE GUILDS.

They Pass on All Dispuied Questlons
of Labor and Food
In Chinan work
hours, and their meanls are supplied by
the employer. Their food of
rice, partaken of twice a day, with now
and then a few vegetables or pleces of
salt tish or pork as a rellsh. Tea 18 also
furnished to them In unlimited quanti
They begin work as soon as day
light appears and contlpne until be
tween 8 and 9 o'clock at night, tl e
cent Introduction of kerosene oil length-
The work
man eats and sleeps In the shop where

The laborers long

cousists

ties oy

ening their hours of labor,
he 18 employed,

Not only do the male workers have a
trades union or guild of their own, but

80 ulso have the employers. To these

guilds are referred all disputed ques
tions of labor and food, which, as a
rule, are amicably settled., The opera

tives seem to take It for granted that
their employers ean properly clalm ey

ery 1 nent of their time from early
morn until night unless about thir
ty minutes set apart for each meal of

When

rice amnd vegetables be excepted.

the two gullds fall to arrive at a satis
factory settlement of a dispute the em
ployvers slmply close up the shops.
Cnnton boasts of over seventy trades
nne

halls

These

Bpacious

gullds guilds have
and courtyvards, wl thelr
members meet dally and discuss the af
fairs of thelr trades and
other matters

respective

He Heard the Volee.

This story Is told of a well known
London surgeon whose heart Is said to
be as gentle as his manner I8 rough:
He went from his warm bed at 4
o'clock one bitter morning to attend a
tiny boy who was In a perflons plight
from diphtheria. He hastily perform
ed the operation of tracheotomy and, to
his joy, saw the child revive
the next few days evervthing PSS
off benut butl the doctor wante
to hear his small friend speak. This so
far the patient had not done. *“I am
sorry. he can't speak s me, nErse,
I'm going up to London today

know whether to bring him
or a It was the doctor
speaking at the little one. A tiny finger
he wounded throat, and the

Tinplr

™
cianse
and shan't
1 h

N gun

Atole up ts

ghost of a baby's volce whispered,
“Plense, doctor, bwing me a lickle
gun.” He got the “lickle gun.” and the

doctor kuesr that the child's volee was
safe. i e
Keeps Them Alred,

“Mrs, Chatterbox s an Incessant talk-
er, isn't she?"

“Yes; she says that a person’s opin-
lons get mousty If they aren't alred
often.”— Detroit Free I'ress

1t Sometlmes Falls,

“There’'s nothing llke perseverance.
It wins out in the long run.”

“Not always. Dd you ever see a hen
on a porcelain egg ¥ —Brooklyn Life.

A NIt of Gepod Advies,

One of the best things to do before
we «riticise >thers much Is to begin
an intelligent study of ourselves —Chi-

cago Journal,

nanded. “l1 am not
very skilled In tell
mg les.”
“Evade I."
‘he Lland respouse.
You ean manage it

was

solnehow
8o it came about
that an opportunity
arose for an ingenue
for o new
“The Hoop of Gold,”
which was to Le produced at the Graml
Opera House Brooklyn. Nothing
was sald about previous experience
When Leon Vincent, the stage man
nger, said to the amateur, “Take the
stage,” she looked at him helplessly
If e had told her to reach down the
moon would bave had about as
much of an ldea how to go about the
She did not move, whereupon

plece,

HOBSON

MAY

in

she

process
the old gentleman walked up to her
and sald:

“How long have you been on the
stage?"’

The crucinl moment had come. She
twistesl ber fingers In and out and

fAnally began, “About—about"—

“About twenty minutes,” Mr. Vincent
answered

“Well, 1 was golng to say fifteen,”
she admitted, already seeing herself
out on the sidewalk again; but, to her
surpt the good old gentleman sim
ply told her to remaln after the rest
had gone and then gave her a lttle pri
vate coachis in theatrical parlance.
At the next rehearsal she made a re
spectable showing as an ingenue,

15e,

=onert 13, Mantell, who 18 touring in

a repertolre of Shakespearean plays
this scason and winning much pralse
for his work In this class of drama,
won fumillurity with a large number
f Shakespenrean parts during his first
years on the stage. He was telling
oue day of the hard school In which
an aspirant for histrionle honors has
to learn his task in England. “In the
first elght years of my profesalonal
career 1 played pot less than 750 parts,
In the last six only seven or elght,”

“When I was knocking
about fhrough Great
A Britaln with a little

snld Mantell.

B company, playlng
M| the legitimate and
standard drama, 1

played as Ligh as a
dozen parts lo one
evening.”

“Oh-h-li-bi-h, Bob,
come off four or five
at  least,” pleaded
one of his auditors.

“Not even one, my
boy; not a single
chapple of the dozen
will 1 cut off,” replied Mantell, “and if
you'll jot ‘e down I'll reel ‘em off to
you The night I did this sextuple
doubling act was somewhere in the
south of England, and the bill for the
nlght was ‘Richard 1IL' and ‘Robert
Macalre,' In the first plece 1 played
Richard, Radecliffe, the jaller, Tessle,
Catesby and an officer, and In the last
[ thrilled "em with my Cartouch, Cara
lox, Morrens, and, and, and"

“That's only nlne, qulte enough,
heaven knows,” interrupted he with
the pencil and paper, “quite enough,
Bob, but we must have the other three,
wevertheless, so trot 'em out.”

“Well,” sald Mantell, “just who the
ther three were 1 eannot for the mo-
ment say, as [ haven't the cast handy,
ut if you put it down as three officers
It will fll out the dozen.”

ROBERT

B. MAN-
TELL.

George Arliss, the English author and
actor who made a hit as Zokkuri In
“The Darling of the Gods,” had rather
an unusual experience one morning a
year or two ago, when he pleked up a
Sunday paper and found in It a critf-
clsm by his own wife of his new play.
The play was “There and Back,” and
his wife, known to theater goers as
Florence Montgomery, played the lead-
ing part in It. In criticising the play
she wrote:

“The plece is by George Arliss, whom
I am privileged to call husband. This,
however, does not
deter me from my
purpose. Who has a
better right to be se
vere with Mr, Arliss
than

AR

everything

myself?

a hushand he
1= hie
should be.

“As an author
but I will break it
A
“lT know it was
ke 2 man to
write ‘There and
Back' as It Is and
then eall 1t by that
absurd title. No wo-
man would be satisfled with such an
indefinite sort of name any more than
she would have any patience with such
na husband as the two spouses in the
play. It mustn't be thought that 1
wish Mr. A. had let me write his plece.
I don’t belleve 1 could do it at all. As
his critic or collaborator I might be a
success, But an nuthor—that Is anoth
er I.iumz."

In his reply Mr. Arliss re-echoed the
last sentiment, intlmating It was best
there should be but one author in the
Arliss family.

&

Just

GEORGE ARLISS,

—n -
Senator Joe Blackburn of Kentueky,
who has been indulging In a word fight
with Governor Beckham of the same
state, is noted for his volubliity, At a
dinner at which he was to respond to
a toast a senatorial colleague told the
following story In illustration of his
of Linguage.

rewdy

hto open fAre

“What in the blankety blank |
have you done with these tronsers
demanded to know.

“You told me to make thewm
tight, sir,” faltered the tullos

“Yes, but by the great Lorn sn
you overdid It," roared the scuuto
can sit down In my skin, butl
in these pants.”™

Robert T. Halnes Is soon to appoa

A new play by his wife. Genevieve o
Halnes. [t is rather an unusual tl
for an actor to have a wife who
write dramas and crente roles for he
husband to Al Mr. Haives tirst had

the experience of ap
pearing In a play
from Llis wife's pen
when she sprang In
to fame
wright through
production
“Hearts Aflame.'
This drama |
which he took th
leading role, scoraed
an

eSS,

HE

Immedinte

Mrs Halnes
I8 a beautiful wom
an, with
volee and charming m
not lool
voted to
BOCUred A
Fiske
In
in the drama which made Mrs
fame

HAINES,

ROBENT T

0 musie
+ does
l!l'
Haines
Maddern

then was,

(LT s

s¢ from Minnie
whose lem man he
leading role

Haines’

order (o interpret the

Norman Tharp, who plays Lord Dul

verton in “The Usurper,” Is an Euglish
iy who s teying hard to be an Amer
lcan, e often finds the process paln
ful, even expensive.  He was complain

Ing receutiy about being charged $4.75

for a bunch of violets in New York
“Aha!" an American friend gloated
“They saw you coming and sald

‘There's an English lobster. We'll trim

hin

“Not at all,
you,” said Tharp
spat on the floor,”

dear boy, I assure
“1 tulked broad and

my

Francis Wilson, who 18 now playing
In “Cousin Bllly,” {8 very successful in
making others laugh, but sometimes
the laugh has been on him. Upon one
occasion he was called before the cur-
tain to respond to most enthusiastic
applanse, and a superb bunch of Amer
lean Beauty roses was handed to him
over the footlights. He bowed his
thanks and retired, and as he entered
his dressing room opened a note which
accompanied the Bowers, It was couch
el in very affection-
ate terms and Invit
ed bim to go to sup
per. It secmed that
through the stupld
Ity of a florists’ boy

he had recelved a
tribute which had
been Intended for

one of the young Ia
dles of his company.

Mr. Wilson s quite
an accomplished lin
gulst. For spme time
it was n mystery to his friends how he
acquired a knowledge of so many lan

FRANCIS WILSON

guages. He had never had a French
teacher, yet all at once he begnn to
speak French like a native. A year or
two later and German was at his fin

ger tips; later agnin, e began to talk
Italian as though to the language born
And then a friend solved the mystery
He had learned the languages from his
dressers. It was remembered that for
two seasons a French valet who spoke
nothing but his native tongue had min
Istered to his dressing room wants
Then when Mr. Wilson's Parisian
cent became thoroughly manicured the
Frenchman passed out and was bo
more seen. His successor was a Ger
man, and he, after a couple of seasons,
was succeeded by an Itallan

Now the comedian’s friends are
dering what sort of a dresser he will
engage when he begins the study of
Sanskrit,

ac

wan

The presence of mind exhibited by
Heinrich Coarled, manager of the Met
ropolitan Opera company, when an e

cldent oerurred on the stage of the
opern house recently won him much
pralse. But for the calmness he dis
playel a pwalc awoug he aadiel

might easily have resulted. When Mr
Conried succeeded Mauriee Grau as

manager of the performances of groml
opera At the Metropolitan Opera Honse
there were some who doubted hils abil
ity to flll a position of such lmportance
But his success has him
to the task thrust upon him when the
board of directors of the opera house
ealled him away
from the German
playhouse on Irving
place, which he had
made the temple of
German histrionic
art In New York, to
nssume the manage
ment of the leading
opera company of
America. Mr. Con-

shown Squn

red s a versatile priswricH coxmiED.
genlius, actor, man-
ager, student, lecturer and business

man. His attalnments as a student
have won him the degree of LI. D. 1ie
Is a member of the committee on (ier-
manio languages and litermture of Har
vard university, and he has medals
from Germany and Italy for attaln
ments In the arts and sclences.

Many yeats ago as a weavers ap
prentice Conried sat at his loom In an

Alsatian village weaving the fabric g

thick set with groves of trees and ris
Ing mounds, while agaln it pictured the
great rocks and caves of Thrace

With these surroundings the com
batauts advanced, retreated, encircled
their adversaries or kept wild beasts

at bay as occasion offered or as their

courage or fear suggested. Men com

| bated not only with the more cowmton
brutes, but with such monsters as ele-
phants, rhinocercses, hippopotamuses

and crocodlles On  other occasions
Hocks of g h as deer and war
ostriches, were abandoned to the muld-
tude, and in some cases the arenas
could be turned into lakes, filled with
monsters of the deep, and upon the sur-
fuce of which naval engagements took

e, stk

place _
SENATOR ELECT BULKELEY,

He Has Been Governor of Connectl-
cult and Mayor of Hartford.
Ex-Governor Morgan G. Bulkeley of
Connecticut, who was recently chosen
to succeed the veteran statesman Jo-
seph Ii. Hawley In the United States
senate, 1s n member of most of the
patriotie socletles of-the country and
Is especlally proud of his membership

MORGAN 0. BULEKELEY

Iu the G. A, R, and the Soclety of the
Cincinnat!, He has been president of
the Sons of the Revolution and com
mander of the ;. A. R., department of
Connectleut The senator elect was
born sixty-seven years ago at East
Haddam, Conn. He was educated in
the Hartford schools, has received a
degree from Yale, 1s a banker and is
president of a blg Insurance company.

He was mayor of Hartford from
1880 to 1888 and governor of Cgnnect!
cut from 1880 to 1803. His ancestors
founded the city of Concord, Mass.,
and his family has been prominent in
New England history for generations
Senator Hawley, whom he succeeds,
has been a member of the senate sinee
1881 and retires becanse of advanced
age and {1l health. At the completion
of his present term Senator Hawley
will have served twenty four years In
the senate. He fought in the clvil war
pnd left the service a brevet brigadier
cemeral.

Flying Powers of the Swallow,

Not only do swallows capture all
their insect food while on the wing;
they also Invariably drink while fiy
Ing, and they even feed their young

on the wing, especially the house mar
tins, although It {8 very difficult to ob-
them performing the feat, so
quickly is it done. As the young birds
arrive at full growth they soon become
Impatient of confinement and sit all
day with thelr heads out of the en
trance to the nest, where the dams, by
elinging to the nest, supply them with
food from morning tll night, and It is
during this period that the young are
fed on the wing by the parents. Then,
agaln, the house swallow will wash it-
ng into the water as it

serve

self by dropp
flles.
The Giods of Japan
nam!l s pantheon as
CORLEINE Y 4 All those
of thelr coun-

Japan

AN

many K
who ved well
try, from Kobo Dalshl, who gave learn

T 1" iy Sx P .
- g “§_ G LEY S : 1lom Ahal\F

eces In his ship In the
only the other day,

have deser

was blowa to pl
jaws of Port Artl
ire canonlged into like the salnts
of Europe, the m of
these gods In good standing Is or was
an Englishman His was Wil
Adams, and he was wrecked on the
shores of Japan the close of the
Elizabethan century He 15 a god be
cause he bullt for Japan her first sea
worthy navy

goils

lkados Une

by
name

ut

An Oversight,

A glutten made a bet that he
ecould eat ten apple dumplings at one
sitting If the other party would pay
for the accompanying wine. After the
ninth dumpling, however, he declared
himself beaten. Sadly he regarded the
tenth dumpling, which still reposed on
his plate. Shaking his finger at it, he
sald: “Ah! If I'd known you'd be
left over I'd have eaten you first"—
Argonaut.

onee

. " -
Younghusband -1 dreamed last night
that your mother was dying. His Wife
Brute! ! heard you laugh in your
sleeg.— New York Times




