
THE WEEKLYtalking about "Floral Decorations" and
Immediately asked Rob what it meant.

"Why don't you know even that!"
exclaimed Rob scornfully. "Why, floral

ly, but not unequally, matched, for
while the doctor was short, thljk-se- t
and muscular, but clumsy and awk-
ward like a bear. David was tall and
slim, but lithe and sinewy as a pan-
ther. Locked In each other's arms,
they seemed like a single hideous mon
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decorations are rugs or carpet or mat
ting, or anything else you use to

decorate the floor!"

Hall 011 Iloraeback.
For this game half the players must

be mounted on the backs of the other
half. Catch-bal- l 1b then played in
the ordinary way, the riders doing the
throwing and catching whilst the
steeds do their best to help them by
running to where the ball seems like
ly to fall. '

The stronger boys should be the
horses and take the smaller ones for
riders. -

' WAGNER TO HIS FIRST WIFH.

Letter of Great lMuMlt'lan Throw
Unlit on II In I 11 happy Life.

The musical world, says the book re
viewer of the London Morning Post
is once more indebted to Ashton Elllb
for contributions to the Wagner lit-

erature. The Bubject of his latest vol-

ume is the letters written by Richard
Wagner to his first wife Minna, the
name by which he called the actress
Christine Wilhelnilne Planer, to whom
ne was married at the age of 23 at
Magdeburg in 1836. Minna Wagner
died in 1866, after she had been sep-

arated from her husband for about
four years. It is a question whether
she was ever united to him in thai
bond of sympathy and interest which
should exist between husband and
wife. The whole story is extremely
sad and painful. When promoted from
the post of chorusmaster at Wurzburg
to that of conductor at Magdeburg In
1834 Wagner met Minna Planer, who
was engaged at the theater as an ac-

tress for Juvenile parts. She was iu
reality his senior by three and a half
years, although she claimed to be of
the same age. The marriage itself
was Inauspicious, for it took place
while Wagner was out of an engage-
ment. The wife very soon began to
exercise an influence over her hus-
band. Had she been a woman of in-

tellect and education, or possibly of
insight and sympathy, matters might
have been different, but she was, Mr.
Ellis tells us, the daughter of a me
chanic and brought up in a degree of
Ignorance that did not permit of her
acquiring a knowledge of how to write
until she had reached maturity.

The letters, of which there are 269
in the two volumes, unfold a very
unhappy story of willful misunder
standing and wild imaginings on the
part of Wagner's unsympathetic wife.
In fact, save for the light they throw
on the character of a great man, they
would be but the reopening of a chap-
ter of extreme sadness. They show
an unflagging spirit of consideration
and forgiveness on the part of Wagner

perhaps too much consideration and
forgiveness for the shortcomings of a
nature like that of Minna Wagner.
Apart from the fact that the letters
are addressed to his wife they contain
.much detail hitherto lacking with re
gard to the early days, and herein we
must consider that their value lies.
As a record of the relations between
husband and wife, the one with his
way to make along a difficult path of
his own creating, and the other deter-
mined beforehand to oppose him at
every step, It is all almost too painful.
The student of physiognomy will, how-

ever, find an explanation of Minna's
nature in the portrait given in the sec-

ond volume, and will be able to judge
from the portrait of Wagner himself
which prefaces the first volume how
unlikely it was that there could ever
be perfect accord between the two na
tures.

A Xatlve Product.
Sometimes the thought that is most

labored for proves most elusive. Many
persons whe believe that they can say
what they mean are surprised by this
discovery in trying to compose a con
else, effective letter, or advertisement,
or after-dinne- r speech, or even a tele
gram. The commonplace Inscriptions
which may often be read on medals,
and public monuments and tomb-
stones, were no doubt chosen after
much thought, and in despair of the
inspiration that failed to come.

The Inhabitants of a French village
built a bridge. It was a fine structure
and ought to be decorated with a suit
able Inscription. The brightest minds
of the village grappled with the prob-

lem, but nothing quite expressed the
pride and satisfaction of the towns-
people.

The tablet that was Anally put up
read, "This bridge was .made here."

Appreciation.
The Lady Fare You cannot cheat

me, my man. I haven't ridden in
cabs for twenty-fiv- e years for nothing.

The Cabby Haven't you, mum?
Well, you've done your best. New
Zealand Free Lance.

Did Not o Iteuarfl lllmnr-lf-.

"You're always kicking about the
high price of things. I suppose you
are one of the ultimate consumers
we hear so much about."

"No, sir, I'm one of the ultimate
cough-uppers!- "

KKBT-ac- tl 7.
Fuddy I see there's a paper called

"The Red Hen."
Duddy Started by some. Nestor of

Journalism, I suppose. Boston Traa
script.

A Sad Tale.
Once a young fellow named T8
Asked K8 if she'd be his mi.

Tin sorry to sta8
rn married," said K8,

And such was the young fellow's ft
London Tit-Bit- s.

ster In some sort of convulsion. As It
was Impossible for them In this dead-
ly embrace to strike, they wrestled
nither than fought, and tit with teeth
and tore with hands with equal feroc
ity.

At the Instant when the two Infuri-
ated men seized each other In this
deadly grip, Pepeeta fainted, while the
terrified mare backed the buggy Into
the bushes by the roadside. Romeo,
snorting and pawing the ground,
snuffed at them a moment as is pro
lountuy concerned at their strange
maneuvers, then .turning away, began
to crop the rich blue grass in entire
indifference to the results of this mad
quarrel between two foolish men.

The combatants surged and swayed
back and forth along the dusty road
tripping and stumbling In vain efforts
to throw each other to the ground,
Their danger lent them strength, and
their hatred skill. . At last, after pro
tracted efforts, they fell and rolled
over and over, now one on top. now the
other. Suddenly and as If by a single
Impulse changing their tactics, their
right hands unclasped, and began to
feel for the other's throat. A sudden
slip of David's hold permitted .the doc
tor 10 turn mm over, and sprawling
across his breast he pinioned him to
the earth. His great hand stole to-
ward he throat of his prostrate foe
and fastened upon it with the grip of
an iron vise.

The beautiful face turned pale, then
grew purple. This would have been
the last moment In the life of the Qua-
ker had not his right hand, convulsive-
ly clawing the road, touched a piece of
broken rock. It was as If a life-lin- e

had swung up against the hand of a
drowning man. The exhausted youth
untwisted the grip of the . Iron hand,
flung off the heavy body, mounted up-
on It, crowded the great head with its
matted hair and staring eyes down In-

to the dust, seized the stone with his
right hand, raised it. and struck.

The effect of the blow was two-fol- d

paralyzing the brain of the smitten
and the arm of the smlter. Across the
low forehead of the quack it left a
great gaping wound like a bloody
mouth. A death-lik- e pallor spread It-

self over his countenance, the lids
dropped back and left the eyes st-ri- ng

hideously up into the face above them.
David's arm, spasmodically uplifted

for a second blow, was suspended In
air. He did not move for a long time;
and when at length his scattered
senses began to return he threw down
the stone, rose to his feet and exclaim-
ed in accents of terror, "I have killed
him."

He could not overcome the fascina
tion of the lifeless face and wide-sta- r
ing eyes. They drew him towards
them; he stooped down and felt for the
pulse, which was Imperceptible; laid
his hand upon the heart, but could not
feel it beat) he raised an arm, and it
fell back limp and lifeless.

Suddenly one elemental passion gave
place to another. Horror had displaced
anger, and now in its turn gave way
to the instinct of He
looked toward the carriage and saw
that Pepeeta had fallen into a swoon
Perhaps she has not seen what has

happened," he said to himself, and a
cunning smile lit up his pale face.

Stooping down, he seized the loath
some object lying there in the dust of
the road and dragged It off Into the
thick shrubery. Stumbling along, he
came to a hollow made by the roots
of an unturned tree. . Into this he
flung the thing, hastily covered it with
moss and leaves, ana stooa staring
stupidly at the rude sepulchre. He ex-

perienced a momentary feeling of re
lief that the hideous object was put
of sight; but the consciousness of his
guilt and his danger soon surged back
upon him like a flood. In such mo-

ments the mind works '. wildly, like a
clock with a broken spring, but some
times with an astonishing. - accuracy- -

and wisdom.
(To be continued.

The Family Pair.
The wriggly stillness of the study

period was broken by a slamming door,
and a thin boy in dirty, ragged clothes
slouched across the room. Half-wa- y to
the teacher's desk he drawled, "Pa
wants that you should let Jim go home
right now." As Miss Davis looked a

little doubtful, he added, "He kin come
back right away."

The permission given, the two badly
soiled, half-starve- d sons of the most
shiftless family in the district shuffled
down the stairs. Very shortly Jim re
turned, wearing a pleased and impor
tant smile on hl3 pathetic little face.

'I come as Boon's I could. Pa's
brother's dyln to Poplar," he an-

nounced, cheerfully. "That's why pa
wanted me."

"But you weren't gone long you
didn't stay home. I can't see why
you went at all," answered the bewild
ered MI33 Davis.

"Why, pa's goin," explained Jim.
"Yes, but what has that to do witti

you?" asked the teacher.
"Pa had to have his suspenders,"

was Jim's matter-of-fac- t reply.

Salted Illm.
"These summer girls would rathei

waltz than eat," remarked the hotel
clerk.

"Think so?" Inquired the proprietor.
"They say so themselves."
"Then I guess I'll .add a waltz or

two to the dance program and cut a
couple of courses off the dinner bill."

Louisville Courier Journal.

Breaking It Gently.
Her Richard! Why on earth ar

you cutting your pie with a knife?
Him Because, darling now, under-

stand, I'm not finding fault, for I
know that these little oversights will
occur because you forgot to give me
a can opener. Cleveland Leader.

The blessed work of helping the
world forward happily does not wait
to bs don by perfect man. George
Eliot.

Wfedn and flower.
The bis' dahlias In mother's' garden

we ro withered by the frost, even the
little red asters were dull and wilted;
mid I'hlllp and Doris Grant looked
about anxiously, for It was father's
birthday, and they had thought out a
nice surprise for him. They wanted
to put a border of flowers all round
the dinner table, bo that when he
iiime in he would ask, "Who did
that?" And then, mother would say,
'The children."

Back of the garden was a field
which sloped down to the brook, an
the children walked slowly across the
field. They had nearly reached the
brook when" Doris called out, "Look!
Look, Philip!" and pointed toward a
bunch of fine yellow blossoms. '

"Those are weeds!" said Philip.
'Just yellow weeds. They grow every-
where, by the road and all along the
brook."

"But they are as fine as the garden
blossoms," said the little girl. "Prob-
ably they don't want to be weeds.
P'r'aps it's Just like some children
who don't have anybody to love them,
and have to grow up where they can.
You know Aunt Sue told us about
children that didn't have homes; and
I guess weeds are Just blossoms that
don't have gardens."

"They're pretty," agreed Philip. And
then they began - picking the yellow
blossoms.

That night, when Mr. Grant came in
to dinner, he looked at the table with
the lovely sprays of yellow blossoms
all about it.

"Well, well," said father, "I'm glad
you selected goldenrod. I think it
ought to be our national flower."

'What is a national flower?" asked
Philip.

'It is a flower selected by the people
of a country as their floral emblem,"
explained Mr. Grant, "just as each
nation has a flag of its own."

Doris' face was full of delight.
"I told you weeds were just as good

f their blossoms were lovely," said
Doris. Youth's Companion.

Another Kind of Addrena.
A man named Brown was invited

to speak at a town meeting, and when
he seated himself on the platform and
looked over the program he discovered
that his name was the last one. Con-

sidering himself somewhat of an im-

portant personage, this fact made Mr.
Brown exceedingly angry, and during
the entire meeting he sat and thought
over the insult.

The speakers during the evening
were unusually stupid and by the time
Mr. Brown's turn came the audience
was paying scant attention.

The master of ceremonies finally
stood up to introduce the last speaker,
saying as he did so, "Ladles and gen-

tlemen, my esteemed friend. Mr.
Brown, will now favor us with his
address.".

"Certainly,'' said Mr. Brown, spring-
ing to his feet, his face purple with
indignation. ' ' "My address is Clare-mon- t

street, Seattle, Washington. Now,
jood-nigh- t, I'm 'going home!"

See-Sa- w.

See-sa- see-Sa- away up In the air!
See-sa- see-sa- going everywhere.
See-sa- see-sa- visiting the moon;
See-sa- see-sa- coming back so

soon!
See-sa- see-sa- Mary, Tom and

Joe;
See-sa- see-sa- to the clouds do go.
See-sa- see-sa- hear their gladsome

song
As they see-sa- see-sa- w all day long.

Teddy, Terrjr and Tommy.
TEDDY.

When I grow up I think I'll be
A soldier, strong and brave;

With all my might I'll fight for right,
That none may be a slave.

TKBBT.

When I grow up I think I'll be
A sailor bold and true;

I'll learn the sea from A to Z,

And own a ship and crew.
TOM M T.

When I grow up I think I'll be
Oh. dear, I ve made no plan!

Well, anyway, I guess I'll say
I'll simply be a man.
Chicago News.

An Alphabet Story.
Each person must write a story In

twenty-si- x words, every word to be

gin with a different letter of the alpha- -

jet in Its natural oraer. for instance:
A brilliant creature discoursed every

Friday, giving ner interpretations
jocosely. Kindly lawyer, Mr. Norton,
3bjected, professing quite rudely some
trumpery unbeliefs, varied with
(e)xalted yells Zounds!

This may be varied Dy using ine
letters backward, from Z to A. For
the best (or least bad Btory) some
humorous trifle can be presented.

Floral Decoration.
Jennie Is only five, and her brother

Rob Is six; so, of course, she asks all
sorts of questions, and he always an
swers them.

The other day she heard some one

CHAPTF.R X. (Continued.)
Now that the confidence of Pepeeta

liml been secured. David's part In this
drama became comparatively easy. Ha
listened to the brief conversation In
which bv a chain of
fictitious reasonings the judge riveted
upon the too eager mind of the chlld-wif- e

the conclusion that she was free.
AVhen this arch villain had concluded
tils arguments every suspicion had
vanished from her soul, and as he rose
to depart she took him by the hand
and bade him a kindly and almost

farewell. "Do not afflict
yourself with this painful memory,"

he said gently.
I shall not need to afflict myself."

lie wplled; "my memory will afflict
me, for I am as guilty as If the result
had been what I had expected; and If
tn the coming year you And a moment
now and then In which you can lift up
a prayer for a man who has forfeited
tils claim to mercy, I beg you to de-

vote It to him who from the depths of
hla heart wished you Joy.' Good-bye- ."

With many assurances of her par-

don, Pepeeta followed him to the door
nd bade him farewell. "When she re-

turned to David her face was lumin-

ous with happiness, and although he
had begun already to experience a re-

action and to suffer remorse for his
successful Infamy, it was only like a
drop of poison in the ocean of his joy.

"Did I not tell you that all would
h well?" she cried, approaching him

nd extending both her hands. "But
How sudden and how strange it is. It
Is too good to be true. I cannot real-li- e

that I am free. I am like a little
bird that hops about its cage, peeps
through the door which Its mistress'
hand has opened, and knows not what
to think. It wishes to go; but It Is

frightened. What shall it do, David?
Tell it! Shall It fly?"

"I also am too bewildered to act and
mlmost too bewildered to think," he
aid. with unaffected excitement and

mnxiety, for now that the time and op-

portunity for him to take so momen-

tous a step had come, his heart failed
him. It was only with the most vio-

lent effort and under a most pressing
necessity that he pulled himself to-

gether and continued:
"The little bird must fly, and its

mate must fly with It. There are too
few hours before daylight and we
must not lose a single one. But are
you sure that you are quite ready? Is
your mind made up? Will you go with
ne trustfully? Will you accept what-

ever the future has In store?"
e took his in her strong arms,

printed her first kiss upon his' lips,
and said: "I will go with you to the
ends of the earth! I will go with you
through water and through Are! The
future cannot bring me anything from
which I shall shrink, if it lets us meet
tt hand in hand:"

Silently and swiftly they gathered
together the few necessities of" sud-

den journey, stole out of the quiet
building and hurried away to a livery
stable. In a few moments they were
rattling down the rough cobble-ston- e

pavement to the river. The ferryman,
who had been retained for this very
purpose, pretended to be asleep. They

roused him, drove onto the platform
of his primitive craft and floated , out
upon the stream. As the boat swung
clear of the shore they heard music
Issuing from the cabin windows of a
steamer under whose stern they were
passing. It was the "Mary Ann." They
listened. The music ceased for a mo-

ment and a deep voice called out
"B-b-brav- o! Another song:"

They recognized it instantly, and
Pepeeta pressed close to the side of
her lover.

"You hear it for the last time," he
whispered.

The swift current seized the. boat,
twisting it hither and thither till it
seemed to the now trembling fugitive

symbol of the stream of tendencies
upon which he had launched the frail
bark containing their united lives.

"I wonder if I am strong enough to
stem It?" he asked himself, as the boat
Crated on the beach.

"Can we find a minister who will
enarry us at this time of night?" Da-
vid said to the ferryman although he
had been careful to ask this question
fcefore.

"Two blocks south and three east,
scond door on the right hand side,"
he answered laconically, as he receiv-
ed the fare.

Such adventurers passed often
through his hands and their ways were
nothing new. The fugitives drove hur-
riedly to the designated house, knockedst the door, were admitted and in a
few minutes the final act whih sealed
helr fate had been performed.

CHAPTKR XI.
When he awoke the next morning

from a revel, the dor-to- cr.iwl-(- j ickto the hotel as best he could, his head
throbbing with pain, his wits d.jll and
his temper wild. Stumbling up the
long flight of stairs which seemed to
him to reach the pky, he burst open
his door and entered the room. It was

rapty. Pepeeta was nowhere to be
men. It took him some moments to
comprehend that he did not compre-
hend. Then he called, "Pepeeta! Pe-
peeta!"

The silence at first bewildered, then
roused him, and crossing the corridor

lis entered David's room. It, too. was
mpty. He was now thoroughly as-

tonished and awake. Recrosatng the
hall he once more entered his room
.and began In earnest to sek an ex-
planation of this mystery. It did not
Hake him long, for on the table were
flying the Jewels In which he had In-

vested his profits and which he had
confided to Pepeeta and beside them

piece of paper on which he slowly
stalled out these startling- - words:

"I have discovered your treachery
and fled. PEPEETA."

He drew his hand across his eyes,
took a piece of his cheek between his
thumb and first finger and pinched It
to see if he were awake, then read the
words again, this time aloud: "I have
discovered your treachery and fled.
Pepeeta." "Treachery?" he said
"What Whose t-- t-

treachery? Fled? Fled with whom,
fled where? I wonder If I am still

At last, and almost with the rapid
ity of a stroke of lightning, the whole
mystery solved itself. It flashed upon
his mind that Pepeeta had abandoned
him, and in company with the man
he had so Implicitly trusted. The ser-

'pent he had nourished In. his bosom
had at last stung him! Tearing the
paper into shreds, and stamping upon
the floor, he cursed and raved.

A purpose shaped itself instantly In
his mind, and he began its execution
without delay. He made no confidant,
took no advice; but having smoothed
his ruffled clothing and combed his
disheveled hair so as to excite no
comment and provoke no question, he
passed through the hotel corridor and
office, greeting his acquaintances with
his accustomed ease, and made his
way to the livery stable. He went at
once to the stalls where his famous
team was accustomed to stand, and to
his astonishment and delight found his
horses both there.

"Tom," he said to the hostler, "did
you hire a horse and to a
young couple last night?"

"I did not," answered the surly
groom.

"I am in no mood for trifling. Out
with it, you scoundrel!" he cried, seiz-
ing him by the throat.

With a sign of terror the groom in
dicated his readiness to come to terms,
and the doctor relaxed his grip. Still
trembling, he told the truth.

"Do you know which road they
took?"

He waved his hand toward Ken
tucky.

"Put a saddle on Hamlet no, on Ro-

meo," he ordered, tersely .

The groom entered a box stall and
let out the black beauty. The doctor
glanced him over and smiled. And
well he might, for every muscle, every
motion betokened speed, Intelligence,
endurance.

The pursuer made a single stop on
his way to the river and that was at
a gun store, from which he emerged
carrying a pair of saddle bags on his
arm. In the holsters were two loaded
pistols.

He smiled as he mounted, having al-

ready consummated vengeance in his
heart. Once across the river and safe
upon the Louisville pike, he loosened
the reins. The horse, whose sympa-
thetic heart had already been Imbued
with the spirit of his rider, shook his
long black mane, plunged forward and
pounded along the hard turnpike. His
hodfbeats sharp, sonorous, rhythmical

seemed to be crying for vengeance;
for hoof-bea- ts have a language, and
always utter the thoughts of a rider.

The forests, hills and houses flowed
past him like a river. Occasionally he
halted an instant to inquire of some
lonely traveler if he had seen a horse
and buggy passing that way, but he
was cunning enough to conceal his
anxiety and to hide his Joy as eyery
answer made him more certain that
he was on the trail of the fugitives.

The road was perfectly familiar. He
had traversed It a hundred times, and
not having to Inquire the way he had
only to remember and to reflect. An
undercurrent of speculation had been
flowing through his mind as to where
he should overtake the fugitives.

For a mile or two the road was per-
fectly straight and the rider, shading
his eyes, glanced along it. In the dis-

tance a moving object attracted his at-
tention, and as he gazed at It, long and
strainingly, the terrible smile once
more wreathed his white lips. There
were only two things present to his
consciousness the carriage upon
which he was swiftly gaining, and the
fierce smiting of the horse's hoofs
which seemed to be echoing the' the
cries of his heart for vengeance. On
he 8 wept, nearer, nearer, nearer. He
was now within hailing distance, and
his brain reeled; he forgot his discre-
tion and his plan.

"Halt," he screamed. In a voice that
cut the silent air like a knife.

A face appeared above the top of
the buggy, and looked back. It was
his foe. With a howl of rage, he
snatched a pistol from the holster and
fired. The bullet went wide of the
mark and the next instant he saw the
whlp-las- h cut the air and descend on
the flank of the startled mare. The
buggy lurched forward, and for as In-

stant drew rapidly away. Overwhelm-
ed by the fear that he might be baf-
fled In his vengeance, he drew the
other pistol and fired again more wide
of the mark than before.

He flung the smoking weapons Into
the road, and again drove the spurs In-

to the steaming sides of his horse.
There could be no doubt as to the re-

sult of the chase after that. The half-madden- ed

animal was overhauling the
fugitives perceptibly at every enor-
mous stride, and In a few moments
more shot by the buggy and up to the
head of the terrified mare. As he did
so, his rider reached out his left hand
and caught the mare by her bridle,
reined up his own horse and threw
both of the animals back upon their
haunches.

In another instant the two men
stood confronting each other on the
road, the quack black and terrible, ths
Quaker white and calm. Not a word
was spoken, and like two wild beasts
emerging from a Jungle they sprang at
each other's throats. They were odd

1760 Henry Ellis, the retiring gover-

nor of Georgia, took his departure
for England.

1772 First town meeting held in Bos-
ton.

1774 Declaration of Rights by the
American Congress.

1785 Last session of the old Continen-
tal Congress opened In New. York.

1791 Thomas Johnson of Maryland ap
pointed an associate justice of the
United States Supreme Court.

1803 President Jefferson notified Con
gress of the war with Morocco.

1811 An encounter with the Indians
took place near Terre Haute, Ind.

1815 Ionian Islands placed under the
protection of Great Britain.

'832 A convention at Columbia, S. C.
passed resolutions to nullify the
tariff acts of Congress.

1842 Marriage of Abraham Lincoln
and Mary Todd at Springfield, 111.

1852 Franklin Pierce elected President
of the United States.

1854 Russians attacked the British at
Inkerman.

1865 First railroad wreck In Missouri
occurred on the Missouri Pacific at
the Gasconade River.

1860 Abraham Lincoln elected Presi
dent of the United States.

1861 The Confederate schooner "Ber
muda" ran the blockade at Sava-
nnah.... Gen. McClellan succeeded
Gen. Scott as commander of the
United States army.

1862 Gen. Burnslde succeeded Gen.
McClellan In command of the army
of the Potomac.

1863 The Federals took possession of
Brazos Santiago, at the mouth of
the Rio Grande.

1864 Horace Hefferod, a witness in the
treason trials at Indianapolis, ex-
posed the workings of the Order of
American Knights.

1867 First women's suffrage society
formed in England.

1868 A bequest for a public library
was left to Chicago, by Walter L.
Newberry. .. .Gen. U. S. Grant
elected President of the United
States.

'874 Massachusetts elected a Demo
cratic Governor for the first time
in twenty years.

'877 Dennis Kearney, the San Fran
cisco agitator, arrested and con-
fined In Jail.

'880 Sarah Bernhardt made her
American debut at Booth's Thea-
ter, New York.

885 Canadian Pacific Railroad opened
between Montreal and Winnipeg.

1886 Cyrus G. Luce elected Governor
of Michigan.

1888 Gen. Benjamin Harrison of In
diana elected President of the Uni-
ted States.

1889 North and South Dakota admit
ted to the Union. ... Montana de-

clared a State of the Union by the
President's proclamation.

1895 Forty lives lost In the wreck of
the Detroit Journal building,
caused by the explosion of a boil
er. .. .Theodore Durant convicted
In San Francisco of the murder of
Blanche Lamont..

1898 Church of the Redeemer In Jeru-
salem dedicated by the German
Emperor Theodore Roosevelt
elected Governor of New York.

1899 Memorial to Miss Winnie Davis
unveiled at Richmond, Va.

1901 The South Carolina and West
Indian Exposition opened at
Charleston.

1903 New Irish land act went Into ef-

fect.
1904 Liberals victorious In the Cana-

dian elections.
1905 British fleet In command of

Prince Louis of BHttenberg arrived
at Annapolis, Md.

1908 Gen. Antoine Simon assumed the
provisional presidency of Haytl. . . .

Charles W. Morse of New York
found guilty. of fraudulent banking
practices President Eliot, of
Harvard University, resigned ....
William H. Taft of Ohio elected
President of the United States.

Feature of Pare Food Conrni.
Dr. Edward P. Shaffter, of the Uni-

ted States Agricultural Department,
the American representative to the
Pure Food Congress,, which has closed
at Paris, said, upon his return, that the
Congress had done great work in
arousing world interest "in the subject,
in spite of most active lobbying on
the part of private Interests. Tin
work done was of a technical nature,
much time having been spent upon de-

fining what pure food is. Dr. Shaffter
says that this country leads In th
fight for pure food, and that foreign
experts were loath to believe that w
spend 13,000,000 yearly on government
Inspection of foods.

Pole ot m Fixed Point.
M. Flamarlon the French scientist,

now comes to the front with the an
nouncement that the "poles" of ths
earth are not fixed points, but con-
stantly vary, oscillating from year ta
year, from month to month, around an
average position at which tn reality the
pole is never exactly to be found. He
publishes an elaborate chart or dia-
gram to illustrate the manner In which
the earth is said to wobble and show
ing that not only the poles are shifting,
but that latitudes sre constantly vary-la- g

over the whole earth.


