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BEAUTIFUL BETHLEHEM BELLS.

_ —
VER 3¢ roar of the cities—over the
e Billy and the deils —

Wiih & wes af the nat

N
ng loy w S0y nre alghing
ths 'Lo\'eln where Pavm:'}\uu

-
There is Lle—there is for the driog ln
tg: bﬁu!m'{.lcm htl.ll!: ‘5

Far off—in & laod that la lovely for the ten.
der, sweet atory It tells—

In the lght of & glorlous mortlog rang the
benutiful Bothiehem bells;

And still in the boarts of creation ao anthem
exultlog swells

Al that womory swest of the rioging of the
beautitul Bethlebom bellsl

They rang o'ér the hills and the valleys, thay
summoned the glad world that day,

From reglons of night to the rmdlast light
of the c¢ot where the Beautlfol lay;

And forever and ever and ever & wonderful
melody dwells

In the teuder, sweet ruging nod Alnglog of
thie beavtifsl Bathl jem balls!

For uu? wlng of & love that s deathloss—
A lov

o that tlll trinmphs Io jows;

They sing of the love that ia leading the
lrnrrd to the Calvary erows;

Ring sweet o'er the sound of the cities—
rog sweet o'er the hills and the dells,

And ftouch us with tenderest pitles, o,
beautiful Bethlshein Dollnl

=Atlanta Constitution.
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An Unexpected Santa Claus
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OTHER, how many yenrs is it
Muluw last Christinas?” inquired

Bobby Gray, & youth of about
gix, of his widowed mother, who was
busy, “footing” n pair of stocklngs,

“Onuly one,” sald she, with a sigh.

e morrow was to be that festive diy,
and the poor woman refiected upon the
timed when it never came round without
witnessing comfort and plenty 1o her
ubhode,

“T don't remember It,” wald Bobby.
“Do you, Thoman?"

“1 guesn | o sald his brother, proud
of his superior knowledge—he being nbout
pine, "I remember the turkey Mr. Batea
sent us, and the thiugs for the plum pud
dlng Mra, Johnson gave me, aod the ples
Dencon Snow sent over, Aln't it most
time for them to be here this year, moth-
er?”

“Perhaps they'll forget os this year,
ehld,” muld the widow, “But we must
not be selfish. We must think how thank-
ful we ought to be to God, who never for-
gety ud, and who has given us this bome
10 keep warm In, aud keeps us from
starving, as ko many do."”

“But it won't be unything Ifke Clirlst-
mas If they dou't send any good things,”
sald Thomas, with a dissppoloted look.
*0 how 1 wish we were tieh, © wish 1
bhad o sled or a pair of akates, lke the
Readman boys; they have such fun oo
the loe!"

“It would be better to wish for a pair
of boots,” sald Mrs. Gray, looking at the
worn-out shoes npon the boy's feet.

I wouldn't miod that, If 1 had a pair
of wkates,” wald Thothas, trylug to con-
eenl his grent toos, which were looking
out of the ahoes to see it there was likely
to b any change In the conditlon of the
family. “Do you suppose, mother, you'll
ever be vlel enough to buy me o palr of
skaton?" F

“And me, too? nxclaimed Bobby, eng
erly.

"’.H‘.n. too, wont skates!” erled out Nan:
nle, o little givl of four years, the young-
est of the family, engaged o pulling to
pleces a rag doll,

“Perhupa you will all go skating one
of these duyw,” snld the widow, smiling;
aud they sat down to thelr meager break-
fast with nn cheerfol foces as If they
bad everything henet conld wivh,

“Shall we bave botter to-morrow?’
msked Thomus, his thoughts abuorbed in
the exeltements of Ohristmas day.

“Nou, do hnve botter, und molnsses!™
added Boliby,

“And ennny, too, mal” Infisted Nannle,
shaking Lor head very wisély.

“Elush, children!™ replied theie mother,
scarcely able to suppreas her teprs, I
will do the best I cdn, but we must not
expoct too much.'

Too mich! 8he had known far better
days than: thene; had lived In a lavger
nid more comfortable tencment than this
mere lovel, with but two rooms, many
of the windows of which were gtuffed
wih rags to keep out the biting wind,
and whose walls and floors were rickety
with nge. Too much! She bad lost a
son, Bor eldest, ‘&t wed, many years be
fore. The death of her husband and
of other cllldren had added to the dark-
nop of her lot, untll now, though rely.
Ing upon God, she fell fearful njpreben-

« glons of the future, If ‘slekness should

also conte bpon her.

A sudden gust of wind rattling the
patios, and the toking of soow fakes
agninst them, caused (he poor family to
look out npon the frosen rosd and the
lenlless felds with varions emotions,

“We are golng to have a snowstorm!"

“Are wei" exclnimed Thomas; and the
children rnshed joyously to the windown,
to watel the firat flnkes delving through
the air. “Then there will be good const-
lng. Oh, how I wish we bad a sled, wo
that I and Bobby could const all day to-
morrow!  Wouldo't there be fun 9"

“Oouldn't you buy one, mother?" ask
ed the thoughtless Bobby, *Otue would
be enough for both of us, and 1 ecould
tide behind, O, do!*

“And we ride, too!" crled little Nannle,
running to her mother's kiee and plead-
ing with het tiny handy, and earnest eyos,

Anxions to do something to make the
morrow pnds hnppily with them, their
kind mother bethought herself of an old
wornrout copper teakottle covered with
dost Iy o corner of the room,

“Haw any boy got an old sled that you
eould get chenp?”

“Jimmyg Hartshorn hns got & new one
and nn ol one,  But he's ko stingy he
wouldn't let me have the old one with-
out T puid tor 1t.”

“Well, take the kettle and sell it, and
soe If you ean get the old sled for the
money i and then, If It suows enough, you
and Bobby can have & good tlme on
Christmas duy,"

“And me, too!™ sald Nuunie, tugging
at her mother's kneos,

“Well, we will see”

Thomns was aleendy ont of doors with
the wld teakettle, running up the frogoy
roid as fast as his logs could carey him,
that he might complete the coveted bare
giin before school time. Bobby and Nan-
uie Busied themselves v drawing uncouth
figurea on the [frosted panes—yonthful
ﬂup\s muking joy in the midst of destitn-

on,

“Thomas i comiug back!” exclaimed
Bobby, after awhile.

!:'Iomm: tammin back!"™ repeated Nan-
nle,
“Han he got the sled?' asked their
mothor,

“I don't see it,"” said Bobhy,

The experimeat had proved a failute.
Thomus soon entored, crying, with the
teakettle,

“Jimmy Hartshorn has split his old
pled ap, and when I tried to sell the tea-
kettle they told me I had stolen it

“I woubin't mind, Thomas. I'll try
some other plan to make you enjoy
Christmas,” |

The widow pressed her boy to her
aching heart, and little Nanuie ran up
to offer comfort by hugging Thomas, and
said: (1

“Dan't ky, Tommy—ma give you ap-

Tt wan now time for school, and the
two brothers took their books snd went
off, watching wistfully such people as
they passed, bearlog home substaptinl
sigon of the approach of Christmas day.

While Nannje was busy with such
broken toys ns were in ber poskession
. the widow knelt and prayed that the
muny telals and privations of her humble
household might be lessened or converted
to thelr ultimate good; sud she prayed,
too, for thase whose calloused and self-
sl natures were enrelese or mindless of
the poor and destitute,

The distance to the school house was
80 great that the boys never returned till
school was over for the day; and as they
went home thin duy they heard the oth-
or children boasting gleefully of the great
preparations for to-morrow, the greut
Christmag day! of heavy turkeys, plump
geene and. wild fowl, of well-filled store
rooms and dairles, conntless ples of all
kindd, and daiuty “turp-overs” made es
pecinlly for themselves—till the mouths
of Thomus and Babby watered at the re
cital.

But they, poor things! were doomed to

There fs sn old French romanee of the
thirteenth century in which the hero sees
n tree whose hranches from top to bottom
are covered with burniug candles, while
on the top is the figure of a child shining
with a still greater radiance. This tree
syinbolized humanity—the uapper lights
being the sonls of the good, those below
of the wicked, while the child.represent-
ed Chrlst.

The poetie ldes of the Christmas tree
s o symhol of the renewed life of na-
ture, which beging with the lengthening
of the duys, comes from Germany. From
the Norse mythology comes the sugges:
tion of the Cheistmas tree as typleal of
the new born sun In that it was bedecked
with lights, and was an gmblem of spring
on meconnt of ity rich green. Probably
the Norse mythology was the origin of
the “tree of candles” wmore than of the
present Christmas tree. On the Intro-
duetion of Christianity the Christmas
teos, nlthough -not known then by that
name, bécame the type of Clirist,

The following gquotation from L. P,

Lewis gives these emblems of Cheistmas

n vllrllnl 1 of mnow—
t

a

From the Southlan

he meery morning ray
ocvean's heavl
the dawn of Chrlstmag doy
haunts of long ago,

Leap the heavy
old folks far awa
the wundetars returd'og,

When they speed thelr foolsteps home
ward, a5 they do on Chrisimas day!

of Yule,
neath the wmistletoe);
overbend,
Klasses all n-row?y
from (he world's ungentle school,

halr was scant and gray;
that gave them birth,

on Christmas day,

[ TEAR MY HAIR;

ME AND IN VAIN
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ttter disappolntment. Nothing had come.
The neighbors had forgotten or ecared
not for the poor famdly this year, and
with sorrowfnl eyes they warmed thein-
selves at the barren hearth, and thought
of the next day, and the rich feasts and
Joytul sports of their schoolmates,

“I wish Christmas wounld never come
ngain, mother!" murmuored Thomas, as
they rétired for the night, “HEyerybody
elke will be enjoying themselves, and we
ean't, It's too aggravating!"

“Fel Thomns; you mustn't be sellish,
We must be glad and thankful that we
hitve o home, poor as it Is”

The wilow awoke with the first faint
glimpse of morning, the childeen still
slumberfog, and ag she looked townrds
the window, she saw the figure of a man,
ppparently asleep In a chair, between her
and the light! Astonished, alarmed, she
uttered an exclamation of fear. The
sound  startlsd the strange figure, who
wprang to his feet,

"Who's there? Who Is 1t exclalmed
the widow, fearfully,

“Mother!" lssued from the stranger’s
lps, “It s 1—it Is BEdward! T came af-
ter midnight, but I would not wake you.”

He sprang forward asx he spoke, and
with a wild ery of joy, his mother clasp-
ed him in her arms. It was a long em=
brace—"long as his exile. sweet as his
returnl” And the children, nwakenod by
the nolse, united In a cry of fear, till
pacified and repssured by their mother,

The sun was up two honrs ere Bdward
Gray had cxplaived the varions causes
of hls long absence, On his return,
through the blunders of his mother's
nelghbars In another town, he had found
It impossible to obtaln any traee of her
untll accidiut disclosed what he so long
hud sought.

“I am captain now, mother, I have
been provident, thanks to your early
teachings, and thanks be to God, 1 have
enough means to spable me to assure you
that you shall want no more."”

And the assurance was a truthful one,
2o hnppily made on that holy duy of re-
Joleing, more delightful to that family
than it bad ever been before. And to
them its every returm now teaches that
they shall never tail of their reward who
persevere and trust in God.

THE CHRISTMAS TREE

It was Introduced Into England by
Oneen Victoria's Husband.
It is sald that Christmas trees were
used to place gifts upon as early as 1633
France adopted the Christmas  about
1840, and Prince Albert introduced it Inte
England the first Cheistuins after his
marriage. The Queen still keeps up this
custom, baving a tree for her own gifts,
one for her children and grandchildeen,
and one for the household. Sinee then
the custom has become world-wide, The

“tree of candles™ is of more ancient date.

tree: “The tree [tself, stalely and tall,
was symbolleal of his majesty and gran-
denr; the green, of his godliness aud im-
maortality; the lights, or his glory, nnd of
the star in the vast; and the angel ou top
(which was then never omlitted), of the
angels who gave to the shepherds the
words still spoken each Christmas day,
‘Peace on earth, good will to men.'"—
Belt-Culture Maguzine.

COMPLICATING CHRISTMAS.

We Are Widely Departing from the
Best Way to Celebrate the lay.

Edward Bok writes, in  the Ladies'
Home Journal, that “there must be some
riudicn] and growing departure from the
right and best way of celebrating Christ-
mas when ench recurring year we hear a
larger number of men saying, *Well, 11
be truly thankful when this Christmas
business ix over," And they are led to this
temark generally by seelug thelr wives,
mothors, sisters or danghters rench
Ohristmns day ntterly tired out, with the
prospect of a slege of illness as soon as
Christmag Is over. And it must be con-
fessed that this state of affairs exists in
thousands of homes. Women themselves
frequently acknowledge thelr satisfaction
when the day is over, Now, there Is al-
ways something wrong when we make n
burden of our pleasures. And if one of
our sources of pleasure in the cilendar's
grentest’ gala day is derived from a feel
lug of thankfulness that it is over, there
Is something askew either in the way wel
prepare for, or spend, the day.”

MAN OF THE HOUR.

Take Christmas Easy.

"There Is Juck upon the ocean—{and our
wastrel nye wis holj—
Yet | often think yau love h'm something
dearer than the rest,
Se¢ hlm stand beside the wheel, whi'e the
reeking Mnueis reel
In the terrors of the tempest, on the angry
breaker's orest)
The ley winds are whistilog as the good ship
tnkes the sea,
But our Jack goos smlling ever, thro' the
slapping of the spray;
For he 'mnwn that land Is nearing—knows
the port to which he's steering:
He ls comlug bome, our sallor, from the
sea, for Christmas day,

"O'er the rolllng Western priiries, thro' the
forest, thro' the furm,
Spewdd un englne hearing Robin from the
vineyard or the mine;
And our Harry, freed from care, flles the
fetid clty air,
Fast us fust express cun bear him, o'er the
old famllinr line,
They are coming heme, the children, just to
feel the wondrons charm
Of thelr jocund youth's renewal—of the
season’s kindly sway;
And we'll greet them at the door, an we dig
In days of yore
When they kissed us “Merry Christmas!—
comiug bome on Christmas day,

“Is the Christmas tree ablizing? Are the
ecandles all In place?
For Nell, yon know, i# comiag with her
rosy glrls and beys;
And m'y I‘Jll"l hankers after happs bursts
of baby lnughter
And the mer:g madenp riot of the younk.
ers with thelr Joys,
There's a glory o your een, good wife, a
llm‘i ul;cm your face;
Ajguin the Past comes buck to you—aga'n
.. __our bairofes play—
What!—i tear! No time for tears, with the
Joy bells In your exrs,
Aund the childr.n conly
blessed Chnstmas daz.

"Hark to slelghbelly on the roadway ! —they
are coming! They are here!
From the Nor'land, and the Southirnd—
from the East and from the Weais
We will scan each loving face, we will teel
each warm embrace;
Our vogrom brood will meet nga'n at prace
within the nest,
80 fling the doors wide cpen—let them see
our Christmas cheer;
Then kiss e once sgaln, old wife, for oh!
my heart 13 gay;
Andl our broken volces ralse, In & earol
franght with praise,
Unto Him that brings the children—drings
them home on Christmas day.™
—?enld Brenan, s Lountsville Courien
ou

Nothing to Hold.
“Suppose that Father Time were bald,™
remarked the girl with the illastrated al-
manac; “how it would interfere with pro-
gross.”
“In what way 7"
“Why, we coulda’t take lime by ‘the
forelpek,"—Buffalo Newa,

Baturated,
Van Ishe—Well, old man, did you greet

Christmas with the proper spirit in your
heart?

Ten Broke—Yes, the doctor said it had

svaked In slmost everywhere.—New York
Journal,

THE CHILDREN'S COMING HOML

Faﬂ! the for and froxen Not'land wi'h
falr apd fragrant, |
- Ry Ray= -
From the East and from the West, o'er the
uie.ul.
Turn the drifted ehildren homeward, with

ris In greeting to the
And the Yalelog, blithely burnlog, goides

“Bedeck the walls with greenery, the Hyery
fAnd kiss me once, old wife o' mine, B¢ ments of the world.
The berrfes white and red, let them glicter | lbere ure seventy-six rulers.
In the pudding ripe and ready? Are the

A8 they came in by-gone Yuletides, ere our | princes and five as sultans.

From the corners of the earth, to the homn |

hom- ward op this |

INCOMES OF ROYATTY.

[SALARIES THAT GO WITH JOBS
AS RULERS.

Light the weary eyes with long ng for e | rany Monarchs Enjsy All the Lux-

nries of Abundant Wealth-(zar of
Russia Reputed to be the Hichest Man
in the World,

—

Seventy-four men and two woiuzen
livide mmong themselves the governs
In other words,
Of these
(twenly-two govern as presidents, Af
|teen as kinds, eleven as dukes and

For they're coming home—the children— | gpyyq dukes, six as emperors, five us

There ure
ltwo khans, of Beluchlstan and of
|KLilva; two ameers, of Afghanistan and

They are coming hapgy-hnrted—camluglnr Bokbara; two queens, Queen Vie

[toris and Queen Wilbeln!na; oue khe-
{dive, of Egypt; one shah, of Persia;

one bey, of Tunls; one mikado, of Jap-

(in; one mubaraja, of Nepaul, and one
|rnjnll, of Sarnwak, Of these pugust
[potentates Queen Victorla and  her

graodson, Willlam 11, of Germany, are
|the only ones who sport tweo titles—

the one queen and empress, the other
rmiperor and king,

| The most venernble of these rulers
[1s Sidl All Pasha, bey of Tunls, born
“lin 1817, The youngest head of & na-

tion Is Wilhelmina of Hollund, born in
| 1880, the young king of Spain not yet
|belng seated on his ancestral throne,

In the spring and summer seagons one-
[third of the birthdays of these poten-
(tates occur, April, May and August be-
|Ing the particularly favored months.

When it comes to civil lists the em-
ipemr of Russia, who Is sald to be the
jelehest min in the world, can show
|the largest bapk account, $12,000,000
{being lis yearly Income. This I3 no
| more, however, than some good eitl-
(zens of our republic bave as thelr In-
| come!

| Beven other sovereigns have incomes

reaching the milllon figure—the sultan
{of Turkey, who has $10,000,000; the
[xmperor of Austrla, who has $3,875,000;
lFJmpm’or William of Germany, $3,862,-
[T70; king of Italy, $2,858,000; the queen
(of England, $1,025000; king of Bava-
rla, $1,412,000, and the king of Spaln,
[$1,400000. The king of Spaln, how-
ever, has an additional $600,000 for his
family, and. the king of Italy must de-
duet from hils milllons $180,000 for his
lfurully.
| 'The one who obtalns the bulk of his
Income o the most orlginal manner 1s
the sultan of Suln, who ralses It by
|fines. He bas men whose business it
| Is to wateh his gsubjects who are mak-
[Ing money, and as soon &s & man gets
something ahend he Is charged with
'some erlme and the result (s a fine, If
|a man hag amnssed §500, for example,
{he Is accused of gome erime, and to
save himself from prison or death must
piy a fine of §100. The erown prince
Is often sent out to collect the fines,
From the rents of lands he recelves
| 80,000 a year, and the Unlted States
adds $3.000 In sllver to the royal treas-
ury yearly.

The monareh who stands lsst on the
list as regards hls lncome Is King
| Malietoa Tano of SBamoa. He ekes ont
|an existence on the paltry sum of $160
a month, or less than $2.000 a year. The
salary pald to his predecessor for up-
holding the dignity of the Samoan
throne was $50 a month, and with this
snm he was well satisfled. When the
new king, n year ago, came to draw his
first montl's salary he strock for $150
| and got It—after golng to law abont It.
[ The cashier of the trensury, which s
sow controlled by the consuls of the
United States, Great Britain and Gep.-
many, st first refused to pay the
monnl demandad,

The fact that the king Is drawing
| such a large salavy Is a source of grat-
[fleation to his adherents, who expect
him to wear a clean chlleo shirt every
day at least on acconnt of his new ac-
rumulation of wealth,

Appreciated by Political Orators.

For some years the tnlking machine
has played an lmportant part in the
politice of Ameriea, where In many In-
stances the candldate has in the retire-
ment of his own home contented him-
self with breathing his political views
Into the funnel of a phonograph and
allowing the machine to do the rest on
i tour, and in the hands of a capable
agent. For the unpopular candidate
the phonograph us a clockwork ex-
pounder of political opinions is an un-
mixed blessing, The hostile constity-
ency may roar Itzelf hoarse with un-
{friendly eriticism, It may refer to the
|candidate In every unpublished term
imaginable, it may even want to throw
antiquated vegetibles at him, but the
machine, deaf, blind and Impervioys,
will go right along, steadily grinding
luut its proprietor's views on the war
or the youthful offenders’ act without
even pausing to say: “Gentlemen, |
am much touched," when a retired egg
breaks impotently Inside the fannel.
By a simple contrivance the phono-
graph may be made to register the feel.
{Ing of the andience, so that when the
meeting is over the records can be sent
bick to the candidate, who reproduces
the proceedings and perhaps feals
(eratified that he did not attend in per-
| som,

HE DIED WITH HIS SECRET.

|

Yan Who Discovered How to Petrify
Bolies Never Ke ealed Process,

Carrylog with him lis secret of petrl-
fying & corpse and giving it for au
eternity the fesh color of life, Dr.
Marini, the ltallan, is dead. His gecret
can be kept mo more surely now that
he has taken it with him than he kept
It in his Ufetime. He liveq only with
his daughter;, and he did not allow ler
to know the slightest about the won.
derful provess. Like all inventors, he
Impoverished himself and what there
was of his family in bis devotlon to the
one object of his life, His death In Na-
ples was of that terrible discase, cancer
of the Intestines, aud the slow agony
Eﬁrew out its attenvated length for six
| months, He died only with nis daugh-
[ter, for he refnsed 10 see the fow
friemls that bLe had. He lefi to nis
daughter nothing whatever, untess the
name of “crank™ ean be considered that
good name which is beétter than silver

and gold.
Dr."Marinl was born in Sardinla. For
Torty years be had given day and night

bug, Ohlo, went to see the President at

to this single purpose of discovering
how to preserve human bodles in the
that they
f::tt:ln';' and yet relain the lifetime
color. Nor was this all. He almed to
retaln the softness and the fexibility orl
flesh in life, and It is reported that he
succeeded In part, for in his stodio,
among the hard and stony busts, heads,
arms, feet and entire figures that once |
were full of life, bie bad gevernl hands !
of women which seemed a8 fresh and
flexible as in e, nua be WoC confident
that he had learned the serwet of con-
verting the wholeé human body Inlo that
wondition.
w;ui eareful was he of his process that
he bought the varlous materials which
e used In different towns and wrapped
them o camphbor cloths to dlsgulse
thelr odor, so that mot even i RUEss
conld be made as to what be carried. |
He had among the specimens of his
work the petrified statues of Benedetto
Calroll and Cardinal Sanfelice of Na-|
ples,
Besides his discovery proper he had
just one othier ambition in life. He
wanted to hold & ehalr In one of the

unlversities where he could impart in| |

a sultable manner some of his Informa-
tion to his fellows, His friends tried to
get for him a professorship.(n & unlver
sity, but failed.

To provide bread for himself and
danghter Dr. Marinl offered to take a
much Inferior post in the university,
but even thls he conld not get. Sad-|
dened by his poverty and his fallure In
having his work appreclated, Lhe shut
himself up and grew as white as bis
petrified bodles. 8o he passed the six
agonizing months which preceded bis
death.

At the close of a performance glyven
s a bepelit to John Brougham, lhe;
actor and dramatist, one of the nudi-
ence threw upon the stuge a purse of

gold. Brougham plcked It up, aud, afr-
ter examlning It, said: “Ladies and
gentlemen, cirenmstances compel me to
pocket the Ilnsult; but" (looklng grim)
“I should like to see the man who!
would dare to repeat It!" |

A party of Amerleans were sltting on |
thie upper deck of a Ruine KRiver bua.t.i
enjoylng the charmlug scenery. Uncl
was reading aloud from a ghide-book |
about the varlous cdstles as they came
Into vlew, Just as the boat was pass-
ing one of the finest old bulldings, a
woman fn the party exclalmed to herl
companlons: “Why, that old castie 13 |
Inlinbited, See, there are blinds at the
windows.” *“No,” sald & mnn standing
by her side, “those are the shades of
thelr ancestors,”

During Lincoln's second presidential
ecampualgn, John J. Jauney, of Colum-

Washington. In the course of their
conversation Lincoln gald: *“‘You are
golng to defeat Banmmy out in your dis
teiet this tlme, aren’t you?" referring
to i Democratic candidate for Congress
In Oblo. “I understand that Sammy Is
a great friend of mine—just as warm a
friend ds I have, He reminds me of n
hog that old S8am Brown had. It got
out and was gone for some time. Sam
conld see where It had been rooting
along the creek, and he sald one morn-
ing to one of his sons that the boy was
to go along one glde of the creek and
Brown himselfl would go along the oth-
er, ‘for I think,' sald he, ‘that the bog
is on both sides of the creek.'"”

When Marius Dahlgreen, the artist,
left for Nome some time ago, to seek
big fortune in the gold-fields, he declded
to tuke a varled supply of palnts and
canvas with him, so that, should the
nuggets fall to waterialize, he might
put in his time profitably lmmortalizing
the pleturesque scenery of fhe new
mining camp with his brush. These
dreams were shattered, however, when
Dalilgreen’s party landed at Port Clar-
enee, Tor oo attempting to put together
& small boat with which they had pro-
vided themselves, [t was found that the
dishonest—or only careless—ship-build-
er had forgotten to Include the white
lead In the boat's fixings. How to calk
the seams without [t at elghty miles'
distance from Nome clvillzation was
the question. At last the Goth of the
party suggested the artist’s paint-box,
and with tears the sacrlfice was made, |
the “landscapes of the future” decor-|
ating the Insensate seams of the Uttle|
craft,

had 4 unique experience last week ut
Madera, where he arrived gt midnight, |
dirty, vnkempt and unshaven, after a
ten days' fGshing trlp In the lnterior,
Alter seitling down In the deserted sta- |
tion, to nwalt the arrival of the Los'
Angeles fraln, O'Melveny declded to
purchase his fallway tloket before the
ticket window opened, Only a week
before the raiflroad agent of a nelgh. |
boring station had been robbed, so |
when the traveler opened the glde lloori
of the ticket room and walked {n. the |
Madera agent lustantly sized him up
45 a road agent, and, drawing his gun,
beld It in bis right hand, while with his
left he drew his money from the draw-
er and, thrustiog it into the open safe
slammed the door. Thep, kEepln];
O'Melveny covered with hls revolver
he reached over and rapped out on the'
telegraph key for the benefit of the
assistant operator In the next room the
single word “tongh” while the assigt
un} answered In the same fashion,
'les: very tough” In the meantine
O'Melveny had extracted g twenty-dol-
lar bill from his pocket and requested a
ticket to Los Angeles, The tender of
80 much wealth by such g disreputable
fellow was positive proof In the agent's
mind that It was & scheme fo have him
open the safe for change add then rob
him. Backing away ag far as the par-
titlon would permit, ang bolding hig
revolver ready to fire, the agent was
about to take desperate

Henry W. O'Melveny, of Log Angeles, |

key: “Los Angeles lawyer:

yer; 0. K.:
half s tough as he looks.™ '!lumu 2:1
planations followed,

"—‘—-—-—-—__"L_____.
Meq are seldom :
{7 stomach charitable on an emp-

shall be a5 hard as Peathof the Famons Fitibuyey

Jall for s yenr, and was pardoned by

llmstor and his companions were oftey

JOHN D. HART,

et b ll?Jubnn War,

Pt Jobn D, Hart, the 15
buster of the Cuban war, p:mm
Cuba Libre and despair of the 8p %
marine patrol, died at Pbllndelphh,‘,
cently of apoplexy. He was one o
most Interesting characters |y tha
rebelllon of the Cubans agalnsy 1, Tuly
of Spaln, and dld more to Bupply th
struggling patriots with aprms and gy,
munltion than any other man, Tneidug,
tally he was a source of Iucegsant oy,
ry to the revenue officers in chgy
American ports, from which (e wg
notorfous little vessels, the Bery
and the Laurada, were wont tg Bel syl

P———
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CATT. JOIN

D. HAnNT,

for Cuban shores laden wilh warg
goods for the Islund patriots,

The authoritles were forced ty e
fere with the captain’s traftio, owlg
to & demand made upon the United |4
States by Spaln, which charged thy
Hart was violating the laws of neutrds
ity., He was arrested and sentengsd iy
March, 1807, to two yeéurs' fmprlsan
ment and what amounted to $5,000 |y
fines. The brave mariner did not go by

President McKinley after having
served four mouths of his sentencs,
In alls adventurous business the g

chased by Spanish war boats, but hg
wis never caught nor were hilg flost
ghips Injured. In this way he landed
thousands of rifles and tons of powder
In qulet spots on the Cuban shore, Cap-
taln Hart leaves a4 widow and twe
charming daughters, Laurn and Add
Hart, for whom the filibuster boat
Laurada had been named.

NOT PLEASED WITH ROME,

Kansas Cityan Smoshes the Idols Iy
the Eternal Clty,

Here's a Missouri ldol smasher who
bas the courage of hls convictions In
the matter of “speaking his mind" at
any rate, A Grundy Counnty man whe
Is making a tour of Earope “did Rome*
one affervoon a few weeks ago with
the followlng dlsastrous result, as (&
scribed In his latest letler home:

“St. Peter’s disappointed me, It s
large enough, but too light and bare
The Inslde Is of gray marble, and thete
Is no stalued glass, So it looks ke an
unfitted art gallery. 'T'he famots
bronze statue of S Peter, sitting In
& chalr, from which the toe lns beeu
kissed, would not cateh your eye If it
were not for the gulde book. The great
vatlean palace Is about ss pretty 8
the ‘brick row., It Is very old, yery
Irregular, and the pictures by Raphuel
and Michael Angelo were an utter dis
appolntment to all of us, The Sistine
chapel, In which M. Angelo's gredtest
palntings cover the walls and ceilings,
s a large, plaln room, The pletures
are all in a dark, purplish gray color,
hard to make out and absurd when you
do make them out, They remind meol
rather pinin and faded cireus bills with
the actors performing on the (rapese
Raphael's greatest pictures are rich in
colors, but are pot more interesting
He and Angelo never saw a naked
woman or child, T guess, nor were ever
even at Atlantic Oity. They glve cill
dren the muscles of a Roman gladiator
or a Barnum strong man, The rulbé
of anclent Rome are also a great dis
appolutment, as a role. With the execep
tlon of the wenderful Collseum and'a
few more things all the rest are nothing
but stone plles, so far as they sppesr
to the ecommon spectator,”"—Kansah
Clty Journal,

Tea Culture in India.

The east has always been consl
the home of the ten plant, China b¥
Ing grown it for centuries, althongh the
original country of ten 1s not known.
It has been found o a truly wild state
in Assam, Tt may be cultivated I
the east through a wide range fiom. =5
Indla to Japan. The indestry, hows =
ever, 18 not Indigenous to Indla, bub
rather a child by adoption. It Is but
little more than a century ago that 40
attempt was made to cultivate the ted
plant tn Indla and it was not untl 88
late ns 1841 that the first public sale
of tea oceurred at Caleutta, which eity
seems to have ever since controlled the
market of the Indlap tea trade.

i
Cobwebs Stop Telegraphing. i
-
i
:
[

A peculiar but very serlous difficnlty
begets the operation of telegraph lines
In the Argentine Republic. The small
spider of the variety that spins a long
cobweb and floats it In the alr, Is 8
plentiful there that the floating webd
settle on the wires in enormous quantt
tles.  As soon as dew falls or a shower
of rain comes up every microscaple
thread hecomes wet and estublishes 8 :
minute leak. The effect of milllons of =
such leaks Is practically to stop the o ;
erations of the lines, and the gover® =
ment telegraph department, especially
in Buenos Ayres, has been put to vast
Inconvenlence by the cobwebs, A num
ber of expedients have been tried, but
to no avail R

Russian Orthodox Charch.

The present orthodox church of Bus
sin is divided into sixtyseven cpar
chies, including one in Alasks, and
forty-three viearial seats of bisbops
Russis has uow 117 archibshops, i&
cluding three metropollians, sisty-sev
Russia has now 117 mrchbishops, i
thirty-pine bishops. ‘i




