
and temperatures to large numbers ofMR. BELL TS PRODIGAL c

I III BlIGKuflY III.
5 iAn Exentric Mao Trying to Waste a Fortuoe

of $4,000,000;

He Wants to Die Poor Has Gotten
$400,000 Left Drives

Home One

for Infants and Children.
The Kind Tou Have Always-Boug- ht has borne the sisrna-tu-re

of Cluts. II. Fletcher, and has been jwade under his
personal supervision for over SO years. Allow no ouo
to deceive you in this. Counterfeits, Imitations and
' Just-as-goo- d" are but Experiments, and endanger tho

health of ChildrcnIIsperience agralnst Ei:icrunent4
The Kind Ypu Have Always Bought

Bears tho

James A. 21. Bell, formerly known aire, who was leaving: America for-a-a

the "lloate Cristo of Brooklyn,"' is . ever. J

an eccentric individual, whose main J Mr; Uell'B main hobby has been to
object in life is to spend every dollar j dissipate his fortune as quickly as
of his money before he dies. ; possible.

2Ar. Bell is doing this to spite his j He gave a friend his yacht, one of
sens. He made a will once, catting the finest ever anchored In the sound.
hem off with $1 apiece, but a lawyer; His home was a great gallery of val-tol- d

him such an Instrument would not uable paintings from abroad. He has
stand In court, and he determined to given some of them to the Brooklyn
get ril of hla fortune In his own way , institute. More have gone to friends

There was a time, and crly a few and many to strangers. He has met
years ago, when James A. H. Bell was several men on the street or in Pros-wor- th

fully $4,000,009. Today he may pect park whom he has taken home
have $400,000. He has spent and given, end presented with a painting worth
the rest away, principal, interest and: double their own fortunes,
all. Now he has gone to Europe to j He threw gold and silver coins to

etr kw m ssspi iii m f m-

In Use For Over 30 Years.
Tut ctwTtmn cottPtntTf ut iTHfrT, (ttw votta rrr..

while he picked as he heste.1. Th lit- -
tie mother nr.d cur iTn.le tieorxe were
b.d t keep together, and a for the
rest of us, we all called now nnd then
to know if these two were safe and
well. In the of the deep Roi.se
ra.n a wt nc-- t fitMki eik. and In it were
little islands and waterfall, and un-- v. rank spires. Its slnselofc, and Its Kin-
der the Tiiof,sy 2og4 the nh hid. And craliy ltiitjtlr.(? purgency wh.it nmy

Rid of $3,600,000 and Has Only
His wo Sons from
Is Dead.

children in the park, as George Fran
els Train does.

He called passers-b- y into the house
if their faces or manners catch his
fancy and gives them pieces of the
gold and silver family "plate.

If casual visitors admired any arti-
cle of furniture or vertu in the house
he sent It around to their homes next
day.

He gave a Stradivarius violin to a
little girl In London whose brother he
met aboard ship.

He met persons when he was shop
ping and Invited them to his home to
look over his curios, the relics of trav-
el, more than worth their weight in
gold, and asked them to accept their
choice of the collection.

He presented Brooklyn Institute his
library, one of the finest in America.
It comprised 15,000 volumes.

Like most wealthy widower?, Mr.
Bell has had trouble in the form of
breach of promise suits. So great and
so frequent has been this trouble that
the Brooklyn Monte Crlsto made his
last housekeeper sign a contract prom-
ising that she would not sue him for
breach of promise before he would en-
gage her.

Two housekeepers successively eued
him for damages to their affections,
lie acted as his own attorney and es-

caped conviction in both-cases- .

Then came a suit that tried his legal
skill to the utmost. Gossips whls- -

p5red that h,s leal minJ wjw not so
Rimb!e 011 tnis caslon. because his
ncart v'a enlisted for the plaintiff;
that' indeed, if the plaintiff had not
teen so hasty. he- - defendant,
woulJ have married . her.. The plun- -

ln lms oreacn promise suji.
a beautiful young girl nt! orgamst,-
vtnom Air. Lieu n:iu fiisasjru w tj iui. . . . . i ; .
him. tie got OUl oi ine case vnm
nominal costs.

Mr. Bell is a member of a suicide
club. Among his possessions is a let-

ter from one of his friends who was
weary of the world and killed him-
self

In the library there is a tiny silver
urn containing the ashes of a favorite

we, by and ry. gatheicd there,' ai.d sat
on trie legrs ana tea the fish with
crumbs of our dinners. Feins and
lichens were all abeut us, and thrwre proups of areat heirrlocks, un-
der which the h.idc w:is dcno nl
the air was tel. My Uncle Ocorcr ? -
came so insr.'ietl after his ilinn- -i that
ho drew to one side and ,a p em.
and this le afterwards read t us. l:ut
I have never pot ever the notion th.it
poem pre msilv rrivat-- property,
and that they should never be lven
to the wcild. I do ,nct tee why be
cause a man can deal In rhvme h- -

should pub'issh a"l bis whims an l emo-
tions. Thcj would be flat en ujth f
put down in plain prce. Life is tie
otily peed r'm, and. such a ay ai we.
were living .hid muMe and lythm, nr d strings, t bi nibble.! at but nt the.-mor-

or Ie?s of rhyme. It went only, clcxer bt; While Itovfr sii'ff I I;t-I-to-

soon, and ns th fi)n dropped west liperitlv for tiumh. K!r J liev- -

get rid of the $400,000.
uar. iieii s trouoies oegan in a quar

rel with hla wife over the marriage of
their eldest son, Charles A, Bell. The
mother sided with the boy, and said he
had married a good girl. This an-
gered Mr. Bell, who didn't like the
young bride. He drove his son away,
and from then on Mr. and Mrs. Bell
seldom spoke. The broken-hearte- d

mother died a few years later.
John Graham Bell, another son, did

not "take to business." He wanted to ;

be a teacher of music. This angered f

his father.
After a- - day of reading and medita-

tion in his library the millionaire de-
cided to disinherit both of his sons.

"They't shall have a share of my for-
tune," he said grimly. "It shall not
be as large as they expect. It shall
be exactly $1 apiece."

He sent for his lawyer and made his
will. It provided that his fortune, ;

with the exception of the said $2, j

should be divided amng charitable
institutions in Brooklyn. The trustees i

of an orphan asylum had made him
many offers for the old mansion on
Sands street. He had refused them
all. "Because," he said to the law-
yer, "I want to give it to them when
I am dead."

John Graham Bell never prospered.
Ill health and an enfeebled will made
of him driftwood in life's stream. One
1jv three mfmLhs atro the stream car- -

ried him to St. Peters hospital. He
had no money. He told the superin-- I
tendent of the hospital that ho was !

a son of the eccentric milliontiire of .

No. 45 Sands street, the ".Monte Oris to !

of Brooklyn." The superintendent sent !

bill after bill to the Sands street man- -
si,,n. ThPi k never anv renlv.
The superintendent enjjai;ed a h,, , . . i

!

At first the lawyer wad diplomatic
. "Your son is too ill to be removed
from St. Peter's to a charity ho.'pital,"

"he wrote. "We would spare you the
disgrace of sending him to BUch an
Institution. We are sure this to you

trifling bill has escaped your at ten- - ,

lion, vt e are sure, t:nt witii this re
minder It will be promptly met. j

It was not. The aed father rend
itin a cafe on the Champs Klysse.
lit a cigar with it and laughed. j

It whs only when his houseke !

warned hini that a suit was l.r.;' id- -
ing that ha returned from Pari?.

He arrive)-- ! on Friday, June ""tb :

"I will settle thi niitter and g-- l.,uk '

tomorrow." he said. And. though hi.s

of the l is hill we wne til on the way
homeward. ' !

'The lirui-fwar- way was even ni'ire
dejightful rh.ui the f.utnant.Jor we
went dnni by the etcek, and drove
along- j..ly its mii:., and th'rbuyh thv
rich'1 corn fields that tame down !o;,
to the driveway. We W ere So .xercl;t- -'

el that we cecid Ik? iulft and not
wish to totu-- everthlr.r we saw. The1
robins had not yet grr, .south ar;,l .

en a catbird was, hete and thete. !

Jumping ihrcniKh the t .ishes. I 'nt the!
real finti r of. the day was th gold- -

fi'ni h. The thistles we re vip and
these beautiful birds Men; th Incar-- (
nation of delight, as tl.ey crushed tht
sec d. Const-lous- of doin-- t a for
mitr. by des-- t ft ylng weed setls. th.'-- t

were fearb-j-- s of barm 'Sto.'' said,
ths Hlle mother, "it t the h ns s t t j

hei. this thistle i.alch nil m can I

people. The J study of this problem la
IU many phases naturally led him to
the study of air compression, and one
thln that Impressed him at the outset
was the great cost of existing meth-
ods. To compress the air slowly In
order to heat it as little as possible, to
keep It cold and then heat it as quick-
ly as possible when wanted for use,
are simply phases of the great prob-
lem of producing the best possible re-
sults at the air motor from the expen
diture of a "given amount of coal. An
exjjert who has examined Mr. Tex
torius's model says that a large ma
chine built on the same lines would
obtain given results with one-eigh- th

the power used by the ordinary imeth
od. If the theory is borne out In prac
tice, the great value of the invention
can be seen at once In these days of
compressed-ai- r street cars, automo
biles and liquid air for refrigerating
and other purposes. Compression is
the first stage in the production of
liquid air. and an economical method
of compression will De hailed with de
light by the manufacturers.

The experimental plant of Mr. Tex
tonus is interesting in many ways
Or ? little nitform are three machine

the air-pow- er engine, the air-pow- er

generator and a little electric motor
driven from the Incandescent-ligh- t cir
cult. Note the procession of forces:
First, the air-pow-er engine; back of
that, in an evolutionary sense, is the
air generator; back of that the electric
motor; then the dynamo, miles away,
driven by the engine, and that in turn
driven, through the medium of steam,
by the primal power stored in the coal
for countless centuries. To reduce the
cost of this process of evolution, from
the power in the coal to the air power
in pipes or in steel bottles, is one of
the great mechanical problems of the
day. '

The revolutionary principle in Mr.
Textorlus's machine is the application
of the law of gravity by the use of a
big wheel called an actuator. But the
method of application Is almost equal
ly revolutionary, in that it acts upon
a multiple series of cylinders arranged
in a circle and tied together in pair
on the walking-bea- m principle. There
are many little niceties of adjustment
and application that, in theorv at
least, do much to perfect the machine
Some of them can be appreciated by
even the layman at a glance. The
cylinders are long and small in dl??n
eter. That means slow compression
and the maintenance of a low temper
ature of the air during compression
The actuator is so controlled by bal-enc- es

that the low point is always Just
ahead of it. and the two big- balance
wheels help by their forward trend as
well as their momentum.

To be brief and not too technical
the Textorius-Howar- d air-pow- er gen
erator consists of a series of pumps
eijrht. ten. twelve, sixteen, twenty- -

four or more, mounted on a bed-pla- te

arranged In a circle and coupled in
oiametricany opnolte pairs. Thus, m
one piston is at its low point Its mate
is at Its high point and all the others
are at work, either admitting free air
or compressing the air admitted at a
former point of the stroke. Free air
is admiUea through an aperture to
each cylinder and the compressed air
is delivered into a common pipe,
through which passes a constant cur
rent of compressed air.

In the centre of the circle of pumps
is a shaft driven by the prime mover
which may, of course, be a steam

water wheel or electric motor
To the top of this shaft is attached.
for power for compression, a heavy
wheel, to which the inventor has given
the name "actuator." This rotates
around the circle of pumps, running
upon a fiat rfner, to the lower side of
which are attached the tops of th
piston rods in the pumps. The weight
of the actuator transmits the neces
sary power of compression to the pis
ten in a very uniform and economical
manner.

For the governing device there Is an
outside circular track on which rCn
two wheels, and on shafts to which
these two are connected there are two
large and heavy wheels situated dia
metrically opposite, each moving at
high speed and in opposite directions
These large wheels act as governing
devices, and also assist by their mo
mentum In the work of rotatiiifc thf
shaft to which is connected the actu-
ator.

The use of a multiple series of small
pumps instead of a single larger one
will. It Is said by the inventor, com
press a large volume of free air to a
given pressure with the expenditure
of less primal power. According to
the Inventor, it would require eight
times as much power to. compress air
to a given pressure In --one cylinder
3.84 inches in diameter with a 5H-In- ch

stroke as with a series of eight pumps
14 Inches in diameter and the same'
stroke, the capacity of the one being
as great as the capacity of the eight.

Mr. Textorius has given full consid-
eration to Intercooling. and
other practical phases of air compres-
sion, and his plans as a whole, thousrh
many of them are not Incorporated In
this first crude machine, are approved
by one of the most prominent mechan-
ical experts in this city.

Spain' Greatest Need.
Mr. R, P. Olivia, oi Barcelona, Spain,

spends hu'f. winters at Aiken,; 8. C
Weak nerves had fs used severe pains
In the back of his bead. On using Elec-
tric P.-iter- America's greatest Blood
and Nerve Remedy, all 'pain soon left
him. Ha tt-- y this grand nedidne '.

what his country needs. AH America
knows that Jt cupes livr nd kidney
trouble, puilflts the blod. tones nf th
stomach, ctrengthens the nerves, puts
vim and viror and new life into every
murcle, nerve and crgan of the body.
If weak, tired cr tiling you nred it
Every bottle guaranteed, only 50 cents.

old t-- r-t- . Stone, dmggist.

LACOR-SAVIN- O SHEARS.

A German who lelievs In labor-savi- ng

device has iiter,tt a P'lr of
shears with a spring attachment. When
a cut ha heen'made and the shears
ar- - closed, th? fpriifg opens thi blades
slightly. When they ore w ide pen,
ready for cutting, the' arrangement
acts in the revere e way and assists tn
cl- - sing the. Beth s .lighten tre
work of, the cutter.

Racking headaches, bkary eyes,
weakness. not es In head-- Hudyan
cures. All druggists, 60 cents.

UUU
t

Signature of

the soul that devised such aroma. u.-- h

f.nsit nce. to vet ut the best emotions
Of a mj.n. and awaken in him kindly
tbouvht. ' rit. alas! what can not
bad cooklna do? It stirs th devil hi
us. Its eeiifuelng' smelTs, its smudjr-ln- ir

suceestions. Its kncs-atlianc- o of

one say of such things? One niuy be
excused for theuhtful pi fanlty In
such an tmophete. iluf it was not
so where the l.tt'.e motner brcusht er

the elements, anl pritioun'e.1
the bans and iicd that the twJ
rhould be me.

I r member to th's day that very
blf.ckbcrry tdeldt was la a deet earth-
en inn, as mc-rall- it sliould e len.
The cru-- t it.e!f vras a mlraela. It .tn
net a nt (aite,- lio,- - wae it a
mere douith-wal- l. t i k ep th- - contents
fri-- spilbns out. It :n liht. It was
airy, it was fracr&nt, an.t. lniVit', It

a by pn stlzins:. A bit of it w is li--s

KCil on ?tate crasliiis to l ptilvatei
US'Stcd. nnd carrl'l in a boy' jxH-Lt-

.

viih tal!s and tej.. and" marbles' and

radds 'mixed his paints brains Hut
I am leadv tt, Mliic tlmt n.vnot.ta
neve r hive m:ide a per feet l.tuck- -wry i a$ that. It a's a divino
tetft 'There J ?r.fst T . ! j i' ti.
Junt cnotiali flour cvft' tlcsr" l. r ie",
in 1 net one teaspoonfuj too mtic'i. rot
ore teatnconful to bttie. Ten fh
pltlp sncit t . I . Will n.,t. teJI
you what, it shall Ikv No oi an
diK-uss- . his sens.ifl'ins tn cnt'n fi I II
a palpitating mai-s- . Jt is ilKe va'l! w- -

''P --like eat'iig a
"fg. It Is like Reeling fileii.l-.lil- p ti

J the throat, and love. In the strtoaeli:
fU:t nowthat 1 put at it, I niu.t telf

yen tjf ono othtr p-e- . In ,iho dry
there were lot e Erpies, but n. toina-ties- ,

ainl no one dreamed lb it they
were ' pa table. T,liej-- .wrrn pn-- I ly for

"VVbdt" iaW my father, when '.h
diseovery w as mnii, Hal, at th m?

hat. an k ihcm? f1i?nt they art ter-
rible. I --rhall r.ot tcueh them'." Hut
our little'.n.ethci had tie cnurii?'.' of a
.Teat inventor, riid fhe had -- puwh.'l
several mtisds of new 'fruit down
l i r ' thrit, an.1 i he had pronounced
thMn fxc-'iicnt- . ;rh batl t it solution,
and w as pot to b: I mien. ainl she
i (Lid j ttie d In anythlrg. "Vs,
Hide d," she aid fc-- herself, "Put hi
tht'il not 1 so ft o lflr yes, indeed, ho

eat it; I will see to that. .

I pity Adam if Kve were of this ort
and fror. ny soul I bed leve she was.

so our iittle mother bkd half a dozen
pies, e very one stulTed full of love ap-fd- es,

and a plenty, of st'gar and season-
ing. Now, It was a nite In that bouve
that a pic with a cut In it int.; lit lx
atll farther cut and eaten by whiever
found Jt. Then fhe cut- - n of the.
love-appl- e ple, and left tb knlf? m
the rle. and both 'of them In the way of
our fattier, on the gie-nt- , brod- - ihslf.
Lunch'tlme came, and the stomaeh lei
him Into the trap. Ah, but vas it mt
beautiful! What a brown to th- - erruft!-An-

how it melted in the mouth' On
piece easily followed another, anl
there they lay in o.mfort, sn ih tile
of his storach, next his heat t. Th r
wes no mor Uft. The httl-- j mother
was watching, but he cbuidle px-- 1

le nt. Then she came upon tin acne.
"What; a whole pie gi.,ni! Wiuit etre
cf tny new pies, and norw Jeft'-.TI- a
shame to be ao prtedy '

I tut. father,
hew did ye-- like it?" "Truly, mother.
It was of the beat; yes. Indeed, It Was
better t ha r apple or cutaid" "To !

auie, said the little mother, "and why
noil I told yf u c. It was mad? of
tomatoes!" And then she look up her
apron, and hld It tefora my f.ithr'a
face, as If to tay, "You may blush now
behind that tr do not blush, now that
ye-- have It all down." Put he only
laughed a quiet, tentonted laugh, and
looked at the empty pntte. to e if.
Indeed, he had not left on piece more.;
But; It was surely ne t on the plate; ro.
net even a few crumbs. -

8b went the autumn days tn the old-
en time. Nature gave is much to store,
away against the shorter' days, and we
had no rlfcht to complain. No one wa
rlcP, and no one was poor at 1ont. no
one need to be. Our homes had less of
art and more of nature, "We inad or
we gathered all ihut we needed. And
we thouxht moie cf enrh other. f.r,
was not the family a. Utile world by
Itself? There was a marvelous tlo?-ne- s

between ouj m.ctl anf the m j xJs
of the seasons about us. 'When the
sutashes of color began to decorate th
hillsides in autumn, we alo to
le t of i ares, anj colored up vnr dai-i- y

lives with games and sport An I.I
have net toid you one-hal- f about lhat
'.eheiou berry wbl.h f,Ud our pastu-
re-; and clamttored cn our fences, but
I have told you enough. 1 here is
nothing In I he we-rl- so good ns a bowl
of milk t.II fi'led with blackberries-M-

mouth works at this momen: with
recollections of old-tim- e b!ls. And
thH shall be counted as no slander tip-o- n

ifce jle.

In those days there were great fields
or wild blackberles among the hills.
But no oie supposed it to be the thing
to oultivate such thorny bushes in
gardens. Of an August day you could
see a half dozen families , gathering
tneir yearly supply from the tamegreat pasture. Parson Chase was
there by special invitation, and some
of us knew which was to be his day.
We gatheicd from Jar and near, inwagons, and every one expected to
carry hop.e a full load. There was a
ctde of honor in the held, for one fam-
ily rliould not enooach on another, but
thould leave a reasonable cl.am-- e fvr
each group. So it was that family lif
in thore days reached out verywhere
and good nelghhorllncss was (:s far as
our ideas of sociality went. s

"Indeed." said my Uncli Oeorge, "I
shall go. TIere is nothing so xood for
rheumatism as being scratched." "Or
for the pat! nee, eitrer," sai 1 my lltt'e
mother "If one has ny at all, ' sai l
my L'mle Plait. So It was that wi
all climbed into the spring wagon, and
it was a load, without the berries.
There were three boys, including, our
Jim; there weie two uncles, two grant
mothers and tlx. little mother. 'Ohiy
the father waa left out, to keep house
and to do what could not be x ut off in
the bean fields.

When w reached the field t he horses
were tethered by the roadside, with
enou&h to eat, arid we the rail
fence. "Eight pnils." said my Uncte
Pl.itt, "would make eijjht quarts, anl
that will make eighty pis and pud-
dings." "As for that." said my lilt:?
mother, "can ytu never .stop counting
chickens b.-fo- ie they hatch, or pie le-fo- re

they are baked? You may potti-bl- y

have none at all " Now. it wa3
clear that the meant to ay. "But you
will have r.o rl s til! I bak them; and
I vill Le asked. Yen shtll not couut
my woik as notiilr.g." Then my Jim,
who was a diplomat by nature, because
he had a toul and s mputliv, raid:
'"Little mother, blackberles may be fine
as they ate, but 3s for t blackbeny
pie, they do r.ot grow on 1i.-h'-.- s that
we Know. They aie not nature only,
they lire alt-- art " T',nt our little moth-
er die w h r hand ncross her 'mouth,
for k a'reiidy watcied with prevent-en- t

lcs. "Indeed, you may say whH
veil will t.f artists, 1 hol-- that In this
world th?re Is no arti-?- ' jit all like a
great took. Iear me. but how the
wholo tcul go?s into a m, or ,i je.id-di- n

You m.'iy se.; the luslo matcil-al- s

come cut tr an.-i(i;ute-.l t""o iiot
dlstuib her, for that pie Is rlrst bc-r- in
her brain, rr.d only il.jtt Is it pois.ble
to mix and mingle and t luiiit? t )

comrlcte teotity a gfe .t Pi.-- " fo it
w&s clear that the little-mothe- r wai
altcatly baking a h of bl:u-kb:rr-

pies that should be mere than
any e had ever 1 nown. My Uncle!
George locked sidew ise at her, but lie!
held ills tongue, ai.d he was evident-- j
ly detet'f.ined that ir.y Uncle I'latt ;il-s- o

should mind bis cw.n business. I
will tell ytu what came of it by and
by

But I have qct there too soon. .Mi.
but what a r.rJe was that! I hiw
thc-Tjch- t of it many a tim. how there
was no prl.Jc of conventionalities to
sjoil the genuineness C'f such clays. No
one was nshamr-d- . f f!npliitv. Th
granc'mother rode in' rplint ditm?d
ch.-ilrs-, placet! in the wagoT -- '.V'-- vi

the seats, ar.d all the w.'y they knitted
and told tlcilrs. It was plait; th.it
it .vas girlhood over aaain with th- - m
Tlv y saw thing and wtmted us to
stop to t it k all fori? of v il I dowets
and fmits." Now it was a bunch of
scarlet tin ke chetries. and now ir was
a bunch of elderberries. "lair mo."
said my tall gnndnmiher, ' but we must
have soiee elderberry tarts." ",ni
they are also gocd f ir vmg.ir," f,vI
the shot t grrndrr.o'.ht r. Th;n wr
drove thtoiich a ile.'d ot lansy that
boid'ied the ioa1. ai:d guthernl o
huge armfid, for it was good for rttnnj
things. n by lh? blithe, ovt-- r .i
meadow bnnik gtw s.. end of mints
W hen we had got by we had a bunch
of peppermint, and another of sj ar-mi-

and .motliei of catnip IVstd ts.
we had gathered a glory f cardinal
flowers, such as w uld put to fham-- ?

the looms of Damascus. The lit tl
motner, wno was tr.e most active ex
cept o-.- r Jim, found a root of forget
me not. with lis blue eyes tmding ts 1f
It were li love with the skies. Ah.
well, but rc-m-e thircs, and some fo!k.
always smile, eyen In the dark. It U
a swe-e-t power. As for myielf, I re-

member that I pulled some ginsen?.
and then a mocc:tin plant with its
yellow flowers .and with all the rest
as msny filngcd gentians aa I carel
to gather.

"To be sure" sa4i tny ITncIe George,
"hft with ell this rubbish, where shall
wo eriy th berries'. 'Iish, al-- l

my PJtle mother, I in re not. Let us at
least have what the gocd God gives us
of teauty and pleasure, end as for thi
berries we'I, vue'l, tut w will see."
B it my Uncle Gecrge loved the flow
ers, he felt compelled to be a lit
tle gtumiy about them; as would any
one who had the gout. I3 not our
souls also go down to cur feet as well
as to our finger tips, and to our stom-
achs; and do they not get their man-
ners as well ss their theories from all
such comers of the- - body? Jf one
woulj have- - piouc children let her cook
well, and not expect te whip younjf
dyspeptics Into loving righteousness.
Gtessy doi-fchnu- are a friend to, the
devil. "Yes, yes, said our little moth
er, -- 'lis in tnt K.tthen wnere cne
should say her prayc-is- , and let It bi
with th fingers. Jid not tle d

tench us to say give us this day our
daily bre-vl- And it thould be sweet
and neither .old n.r heavy.

As for the field, and how we wan
dered about, le d by the hoe by tha
berries, I need not tell you. For when-
ever any ore turned the bushes seem
ed fuller thi-- elsewhere. So we were
soon scattered, and every cne so nb-sotl- ed

in. the harvest that speech ifii
generally too much for us. Hut I
mutrt t ;il you of the great glen that
cut the ftld In two, and how up and
down Its vast and fearfnl sides we
cTimbed, with long blackberry, canes
dangling ftr over our heads.
timex one mirht tit down on a sttr.p
and draw the burnt s gently to hlms?lf

ornan.ent, rait he'd to lit tjeth p.'istn-i- n

"s a nd dis;i tu Mug- t tie! smell.

servant of his whose body he had or-de-r-

cremated.
He keeps there, too, a yellowed let-

ter ter, worn thin and ink-pal- e by, time
It is written in a delicate,
band. Sometimes the strange oi l man

son died that night, he kept his word, j "You have always been generous so
"I am shaking the dust of America far an wealth is concerned," the time-of- f

my feet forever," he said, as ho ; fcded letter says. The millionaire
boarded the steamer. j er reads more than that. It is the

A man p atched the shrunken old rig-- j last letter from his wife. He received
i're mount the gang-plan- k of the ocean jit while abroad. The next news of her
liner. He was a middle-age- d man, J came by cable. It was brief. "She is
with a curious likeness to the old man dead."
who had just gone aboard. He He folds the letter carefully and
frowned. Thfn, he set his lips firmly ' puts it away in a Quaint mahogany
underbills thick, gray mustache, and j box. If the box has not been given
w enp on with his work as dock agent away. It may, when the .old man dies.
at pier No. 37, Xorth river. The ojd i

man could have seen him had he
looked that way. but he did not. The
dock agent was Charles A. Bell, the
only surviving son of the old mlllion- -

TO COMPRESS

BostoQ iQVentor Thinks He Has Solved a Diff-
icult Problem.

act all lli-i- t we can cnti vof the swet t !

noli s Is it t'ot be.jiiilful that om-- may
cany heme onc'r foul m fail ns one
hands?"' Hhete birds were as busy
and ns swiet cf hcng, but not s.n a!t- -

riou in cob r. S'atine has iiti VI like
tl at of the Aiel tlieit n.o
one had thought of billing tl.em to
wear ".heir plumage. Xo. I believ-- it :

would have caused a. tcpular tumult!
had a woman cppefired in t hutch li
worship Jesus with a dead bird lii her
bennet. ;...'". .

My Uncle Oeorse had nne ii'or bo--

p:niilng his brali. s en pnpr, snd he
bcps.el a bard that for once e let
him lend his Hm-s- . which on the whole,
you will a were ml so bad:
Swet tiid; that, tie the wbiM doth

sleep,
f. ts f.oftly singing manifold;

Sits .swinging towaid the goltl-- n eve.
But hist no n-e- to tnrow yoKl.

Hid in the heart of yoncer pine.
Thy heart-mat- e holy rst.

Thou wlngest or w ild 'meadow vine:
Its clustc-- i piets against thi breast.

Betwixt the Wiil.'lns; and the work.
Hetween he darknets and the day.

This Is the hour c--f native prayer:
To live, and leve Is now to pray.
When hi was through the little moth-

er said, "Indt'1. bvt e.ne inljjht do
wene." Indeed, but it was true Tes.
is-wu- net fa!.e that is th- - great
thing. And my Uncle Oeorgs pltimel
hims-.lf- , as if be, tcu. were a goldimch:
arid all the way bom h was diessing
his fenthirs wbie h Is ' the way. I lw.
ttve. wih the pfiets "It will be too
late for .:es toiilght. sail the little
r.'bther Vbt-- t toinoitow we ahull aee,
ye, we shall feeNtti the mot row "

At last, the pb! That we had not
for a moment fofsrottcn. I. hd nuth-In- g

to do with ;obk lKks, you my be
sure. True cookery Is a matter of the
heart and the head, as I hav told
you. For did not the litt'e mother
have us all In her be ait all the time, i
and did sha r.o'. re-fol- to urprlM ni
and to pletre us r.d to do us good?
And when It was dene, ft was for us
to digest It with' love and gratitude.
Such a pie never did any harm. It Is
only the pie that Jus no eoul in It that
kills. The little mcdhet drew her hand
across her mcutb and went about rhe
house abstracted. She nn about to
Invent, she wa afrfut to Jn
b-- r rhe saw the material, the
elements, the choas There she would
put together w ith brains. T en they
shoul-- 1 hae order and beauty, .nnd
should enter into relation with life.
Ah, yes! Ah, yas! He.e was art! Here
waa KiPKtMnf worth while! Then rhe
turned her back tn us.

I lake it you are like the rest, with
degenerate ncsea. That is the crxan
cfa.ll others we most reed in a house-hel- d.

One who has a good nose may
enjey a pie fcr two houis he
begins to eat It. Its delightful per-
fume rills all the houve. It - comes
through the door cracks, and the key-hcle- s,

and one who knows how may
meet it half way ar.d fay, "JHessed be

reads a portion of this letter to ma
visitors. It is always the same

port ion.

yield its secret.
The world may know then why this

strange man hated his beautiful wife
and their children. Chicago Inter
Ocean.

AIR CHEAPLY.

fitted until the first machine was ready
to be started. As he was employ- - by
day. All this work had to be done at
eight. Just at the moment when the
generator demonstrated its success by
blowing the weight off the safety
valve, letting It fall on the floor with
a. hanr. the other lodgers and the
landlady Insisted that Mr. Textorius

and he badwas a disturbing element,
to leave the house. Then he went to
the Tremont street room. Into which
he put the machine and his friends
put a folding bed The inventor had

'little use for the latter, however, and
traded it for a desk, at which he could
work out his plans undisturbed by any
desire to sleep. Here the boarding--

chine as it stands today was finished.
Then Mr. Textorius went abroad to
study foreign methods or air comp res--
sion, and,, after several monins oi
careful investigation, returned last
December fully convinced of the su- -
oerlorlty of hi Invention.

Mr. Textorlua was employed ty a
company making a specialty of heating
and ventilating to draw plans for fur-
nishing fresh air: in stated amounts

Applies the .Law of Gravity by Running a Heavy Wheel Over Pistons of a

Series of Diametrically Paired Cylinders Results at
One-Eigh- th the Present Cost.

Boston, July 23. By the new appli--
cation of a principle in mechanics a
young Swede In thi city believes he
will revolutionize existing method of
compressing al. The inventor 1 K.
O. B. Textorius. a graduate of the
University of Stockholm, and a me
chanical draughtsman' by profession.
For seven years the machine has been i

developed until now it Is almost ready
,. nI,v.t t a mo--1

ment when air power is one of the
most absorbing subject of study by
engineers and capitalist. Patent
rights covering every point have been
secured in this country and are pend--

Irsr abroad. 1 !

The experimental "machine Is In a
room up under the skylight or a laujnouse proauti Vi
ofnee building on Tremont street, and , pruned and grafted upon until the ma
very few, outside the Inventor and a
friend who has a financial Interest,
have seen it. The model Is small. Its i
size was fixed by the limited dimen- -
eions of what spare room there was In
a little hall bedroom in a South End
lodging house. Where the machine was
started some years ago". If the room
had been larger, so would the machine,
have been. In this little lodglpjr room
Mr. Textorius filed and pounded and


