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The dawn of cheap‘postuge'!s China's

~best new sign of progress. In the writ.

Ing. of many letters there .is great
spread of clvilization.

A woman_ tiaveled from London to
.mlcn"o to mairy and then backed ouf,
bortunately for her, she had time
enough to change her mind.

By putting. Martha  Washington's
portrait on our postage stamps the
Government will do something toward
meeting the charge that women are
not- sufficiently recognized  in -public

- affairs. =

According- to London’s ‘new census
returns, just published, there are 1,019,-
54¢ families fn the British metropolis,
and the average number of persons in
cach family Is 4.4. The female exceeds
the male population of London by
252,000.

Fashlonable soclety in London is
;eﬁlg dangerously  threatened by a
new drug whose use it has adopted. It
is popularly regarded as a substitute
for sleep, and the evil consequences
ot-destroylué that restorer of human
vitality are becoming consplcuously
noticeable.

The British Museum {5 to be pro-
vided with 2 new fireproof building
pnear Hampstead, at’ a considerable
distance from the main structure, fo:
the exclusive storage of old newspuper
files. These files will doubless consti-
tute the chief source of materials for
future historians. bhis

From San Franclsco to St. Peters:
burg by rail in twelve days, with only
a thirty-mile transfer across Bering
Stralt in enormous steel lighters. This
is the promise cf the men who an-
nounce - that the ‘frans-Alaska road
will be finished in five years. The
opinlon of the countless explorers who
risked and lost thelr ships and their
lives in search of the Northwest Pass
age would be interesting. y;

The demand for American pacers is
alimost wholly confined to Englandg,
and this demand never has been very
active. On the racetracks of Italy
and Denmark, and even of Australia
and New Zealand, 'are to be found
representatives of. the American thor-
oughbreds, and in those countriex as
well as elsewhere the sterling quall
ties of these animals bave been dem
onstrated.

The tide of benevolence and good-
will has risen to a greater helgixt than
ever before.  Men and women of’
means are giving more bountitully, and

" thelr Denefactions are more widely
diffused thau in any spring of earller
years. Libraries and hospltals and
churches, universities and colleges,
and charities and good causes and un-
dertakings of almost every kind are
Talrly flooded with showers of gold.
The world goes very well now so far
as the open hand can make it go, ob-
serves the New York Tribune.

.. Whether a man shall retire at sixty,
or elghty, all depends upon the man.
Retiring at sixty, as Andrew Carnegle
says, seldom brings tlic happliness ex-
pected, “because so many having the
abundance to retire upon have so little
1o retire to.”” It Is easy to understanc
how a lover of books, of art, of nature,
of travel, or of the refilnements of life
could “devote bis time to really lving
after the age of sixty.” But the man
who has no tastes of this or a kindred
character—who would be so cruel as
to consign bim to the torture of idle-
ness, tke unhappiness that would
come firom droppiug out of life's cver
interesting strife?

Minister Thomas, of Stockholm, calls
atiention to the fact that the Ameri
can Minister at Stockholm is not per
wmitted, directly or fudirectly, to pre
sent names for any Nobel prize. There
are, however, certaln individuals and
institutions in the United States that
are authorized to present names for
the prizes; but it is desired that the
names of these ludivlddal;; and insti
tutions should not be made public. It
is presumed that the pame of anyone
who has been of so gireat Lenefit to
manpkind' as to be worthy of a Nobel
prize will suggest itself to those among
his countrymen who are authorized te
bresent his name,without any solicita-
tion or cffort on his part. It is hoped
that in all cases the prize shall scek
the benefactor, and rot the benefac
tor the prize.

There Isn’t much roowmn for sentiment
in business these days. It {s the of.
fort of every business man to drive
hard bargains and to conduct all'trans
actions on a purely financial basls,
The emotions are held in leash, socia-
bility is regarded only as @ profit-pro-
ducing proposition, and the human in-
stincis are kept in subjection by the
coqumerclzi Instinet. This Is to be de.
plored. If more sentiment were in.
fused jinto our cominercial relations,
business would be a more attractive
thing, and there would be less inclina-
tion to play “sharp games.” Sentiment
is the life and soul of honor and integ.
rity.  Without it, these virtues become
dead letters.. It gives a sterling value
and an frresistible charm to all things,
Let’s make room for sentiment in busk
uess, pleads Profitahla Advertising.

A?mm&%még@@ Hat

By Elizabet_h .McCracken.

HEY were at breakfast at the
little round table on -their
little side porch.  The sun
was shining; the morning-
glories, so carefully tralned by Lilia
berself, were waving their bright,
rainbow-tinted cups; the wrens, who
had a mest under the eaves, were
chirping. George was softly whistling
for sheer lightness of heart, but Lilia
was wrapped in silence. - She gazed
meditatively and silently into space.

George began to take alarm. Sllence,
especially at breakfast, was nct Lilia’s
normal state. Unless’ she went Iuto
town to shop, she did not see George
from breakfast until evening. ~As she
had been married but four months one
week and two days—to be as accurate
as she—she dld not often go into town
to shop; and she always had so much
to say to George!

“What are you thinking about, my
dear?” he asked, finaily. He was fond
of calllug her “my dear;” it made them
both seem so much older.

“Hats.” was Lilia's reply. *“I must
get oue,” she continued, “and I was
wondering what kind. What would
you advise?’

“Me?” exclaimed George, in uugrams-
wmatical dismay. “I don't know any-
thing about girls' hatsi™

“You are an artist,” said Lilia, “and
besldes, you’'ve always admnired mine."

“Yes,” sald George. *“\Why .don't
you get another one like them¥' he
suggested eagerly.

Lilla laughed nmerrily. “What a
sight ¢ would Le! " They've all been
different. Imagine—a composite hat!”
She laughed again, and then she satd
soberly, “But the fact remalns that
I must get a hat. I really must, and
I wish you would come with me nnd
help me select it.”

“By all means, my dear!” George
cheerfully replied. “Apy tinie yonu
like; but you sce how little I really
know about cven your hats."”

“Well, you can tell me how I loolk
in the ones I try on.”

George laughed; and he  laughed
again as Liliz, before leaving him nat
the front steps, said, *Then you will
meet me at noon to-day, and allow at
least an hour—-"'

“At least an hour? My dear girl,
does it take you an hour to buy a
hat?*

- “It takes me two!"
pressively,
at”

“Hats!” retorted George, mirthfully;
but he met Lilia punctuslly ot noon.

“Have you allowed an hour?’ she
asked, as they went together to what
she gravely told hifm was the only pos-
glble plzce to buy a proper hat.

“An hour and a half he replied, as
they went into the only possible piace.
Ie woudered why it was the only pos-
sible place: he had seen hats, pre-
sumably proper, exhiblied fn muny
other windows., He followed Lilin fn
sllence; e was =uddenly curlous as to
the cost of girls' hats.  Lilia's father
was rich. George knew that until her
marriage she bad not been In the
habit of ziving the cost of her hats, or,
indeed, the cost of anything, very ser-
fous attentlon,

He wasg very far from rich, and ns he
looked at Lilia, accustomed all her life
to all the things that money can buy,
a fear selzed him. Xe had told Lilla
orice that hie was a poor man, and she
had smiled a slow., wise smile, and
sald, “Oh, are you”' JIfe had been so
happily sure that she had understood
him, and that she had been willing to
forego some of the things that moucy
can buy for the sake of those things
that money cannot buy. He had been
foto the only possible place to buy 2
proper hat.

She smiled at Iiis grave face. “Don't
look so solemm, iny dear.,” she whis-
pered.  “The safety of lhn common-

vealth isn’t at stake.”

She was so lke her usnal self now
that e could not be very solemn, and
her all too obvious lack of logic in
the buying of a hat interested him
deepiy. “Don't yon know wlat you
want?” he inquired, during the ab-
sence of the attendant, as Lilin tried
on a black lat, and then a white one,
and then a brown one.

“Ob, dear, yes!” she sald.

““Ther why don't you ask for it?" he
said.

Lilia laughed softly. “I can't; I
never know just what it is unti} I seo
i

George stared at her in comie aston-
ishment. “My dear girl—"

“It's  madness—but it has  some
method,” said the dear gir), with
laughing cyes. “It is so de dightiully
domestle—and funny-—to have wy hus-
Band come with me to Dus it
she added in a whisper, as the attend-
ant returned swith stifl a different hat.

“That s very pretty—and artistic,”
sald George, judicially, as Lilin gazcd
in the glass at its gray and black cf-
fect against her golden hair,

“It is a dream!” sald Lilia, conclus-
vely, as the attendant again ieft them.
“It is exactly what I want. Do you
really lke it?” she added, with delight-
ful anxicty and deference,

“Perfectly charming—and very sim-
ple,” said George, critically.

“Yes, it Is shmple,” Lilin said. She
glanced again at the hat; then a queer,
half-tender, half-mmused cunc%lou
crept into her laughing eyes, and she
looked clesaly at Georgo, Slie suddenly
remembered how serious his face had

kaid Lilia, im-
“What are you laughing

‘been as they entered the shop.

“How hopeleasly. stupid of moe
come here!” she thought, in dismay.
“I actually forgot that I ean't just get
things now and send papa the bills!
Stili - Geor, doesn’t know anything
about I T just won't get one now,
and the dear boy need never know I
forgot that I can't send big hills to him.

a sensitive goose about

She smiled at her husband,

deseribed with such indignant affec-
tior; and said to the attendant:

“Thank you for rhowing them to
me. 1'm sorry, but none of ﬂum are
quite what I want.”

“But, my dear,” George Legan, “you
sald—-""

to

*“None of them are quite what I

vant,” x'epcntcd George's \vltc, decls-
ively.”

*“We expect some others next week,”
safd the attendant, who had often
served Lilla. “Don’t you like this gray
one?’ she added, indicating the one
which George had been under the
strongest impression that Lilla did
Hke.

“It Isn’t quite what I want,” replied
Lilla- :

“I thought you sald it was cxactly
what you wanted,” Geerge remarked,
as they went into the street.

Lilia Jaughed. *“I changed my mind,”
she said. “A woman aiways may, you
know,” she further explaincd.

“Shall we go to some other place?”
sald George, still mystitied.  “What
do you want, my dear?’

“Something to ecat. I positively
famished!” sald Lilia.

“DBut aren’t you going to buy a hat?’
asked George, In surprise.

“I think I'll waft until next week.”
She looked up at him and added,
gently, “Don’t talk to me any more
about hats; youn said yourself that you
knew nothing about them.”

He did not talk to her about them,
as she gat opposite him at the res-
aurant table, and she talked very
little to bim about anything. She was
almost as silent as she had been at
breakfast; but siie smiled at him fu a
way that reminded him of the thne
Ire had told Lier that hie was peor, and
shie had sald, “Ob, are you?"

After luncheon lie took bLer to her
car, and walted until it bore her from
hls slght.  As he started to return to
his studlo Le eald to Wmself, “I won-
der why she changed her mind about
that hat. She certainly sald it was
exietly what she wanted.” Then all
at once e understood. “Could it have
been possible”” Lie thought, remem-
bering her added tenderness,  “The
dear givl!”

For a moment he hesitated; then
quickly he returnad io the only pos-
sible place to buy a proper hat. Lhe
proper hat In question was in the
show window. It was, as he gald, very
simple. e went into the shop, and to
another attendant than the once who
Iad so recently sliown Lilfa the kat,
“How much is that gray bat in the
window ¥’ he asked.

The attendaunt looked at the
“Twenty-clzht dollars” she sald,
I a pew hat from Parls"”

“Lilin did Enow!' George
himsecle, s

“It is very simple!” he gusped to the
attendant.

Y £ald the attendant,
from Paris*

“Wihiat §g It made of 7° George asked
blankly, woudering how a coil of some-
thing gray and saft, combined with ono
strange bluck flower, could possibly
cont $28.00,

hat,
“It

waid to

St jt s

“illuzion,” said the attendant,
“Iliusion?  What a4 pame! Is fHos-
fon so expensive?”
“Oh, no; quite ihe contrary,”
“Is it the flower, then, that fs 20 ex.
pensive?”
“Oh, no,”
ing Lis ignorauce.
“The s
“’rlll'
mean.’”
It is artistic,’” zafd the
once more left the shop.
The price of the style fascinated
Lim to such an extent that he lingered
at the windosw and stared at the gray

raid the atiendant, pity-
“It ix the style.

art in the making of ft, I

astist. ag ho

“iilusion and the bluck flower,

“Twenty-eight  dollars!  Upon my
word! It's so simple I conld draw It
with four lines,”” e thought, in his
mystittention.  Then a new and re-
markable fdea cawme to Lim, an io-
gpired idea! He snatelied out his pencelf
amd acard and made a rapld sketeh of
the Parizinn hat. Thena he went with
hasty strides from the only possible
place to another place, somie distance
removed,  Ie apparently desired to
leave far bebind. him the atimosphere
ol Tarislan style and fts seeming
value.

With the sketeh in his hand he ap-
proached an attendant in this second
shop. “C nalie a hat ke that?’
Iie inquired.

*“Ch, yes,” she sald, casily.
very simple. What color is §t?
is it made of 7"’

“It is gray illusion and a black
flower.  Wherae does ene yl crayail-
lusion and black tlowe

“We can supply them,” said the at-
tendant, *“Shall T show thein to you?r*

"l{m\' much will it eost to make §t7”

SICRIE
What

The attendant told hiim; he thought
it v little indeed, ana bis bewllder-
ment jnereased.

The iHusicn aud
produced. 'The attendeant’s curiosity
was violently aroused, but she was

perly busis ike. George actually
an to look upon the buying of
s hat ws his distinet vocation. He
ccted n bincl: flower with the air of
connoisseur, and with his artist's
chose the exact shade of gray I
ssion.

“IHow Jang will it take
hie fuquired.

“I could do it before to-night,” the
attendant replied.  “Will you call for
it, or shall I sead t%”

“I'"ll eail for it,” George sald.

He did eall for it, and he examined
it with an elahborate care that woula
have convulsed n less well-poised at-
teiidant.  To his inexperienced eyes it
was exactly like the original hat of the
only possible plazce—save in price.

He horve it proudly home, and not
until he reached the front gate and
heard Lilia plaging the pianc in the
little drawing-room did he wonder
what Lilin would say. He had been
borne alougz on the waves of in-
spliation that, like many inspived per-
song, he had not stopped to determine
his exact route.  Actnally e fatered.
He was overwhelmed by a sense of
his own appalling audacity! What
would Lilia say? e felt shy of ap-
proaching her with the hat, and was
fndeed meditating upon the feasibillty
of concealing the box In the shrubberv.,

the “flowers were

o

to malke it?

K0

when Lilla hersel?, hearing his steps,
came out’ 1nto the fading light to mect
him.

She had never more eagerly awalted
him than-on that day, mever than on
that day more happily <andered
about .the little house, which alto-
gether was scarcely larger than her
fatoer’s drawing-room, and which
¥et held a glory that all the money In
the world could never have hought.
Lilia had never until that day sc
keenly realized the brightness of that
slory.

She came smiling into the twilight,
looking like a lily in her white gown

“Ob, my dear—" she began: then,
secing the hapless hat-Lox, stopped.
Hat-boxes have never been recom-
mended  for umnobtrusiveness.  She
could hardly have avolded seeing it.
“My dear boy, what In the world i¢
that?”’ she demanded. ; ;

Haltingly, George told her. He told
her more than he realized, and she
Inughed until her ¢yes were wet and
shining. She inslsted upon seeing the
sketch, and took fmmediate posses-
fon of ft.

“You are n goose! she told and re.
told George. “A perfect googe!* Do
you suppose I care how much money
you have? Do you suppose I care
whether my hats come from Paris ot
not—under the circumstances? Really,
you are a goose—but I am very fond
of you. To think I missed seelng you
get that hat! What fun it must have
been!” 4

She tried on the hat, and she cx-
plained to him so fully and so warmly
that she did not care whether she
Lad any hats at all, or he Lad any
money at all, that be could not under-
stand—and zbe admired the hat pro-
fusely.

“It Is a perfect dream?”’ she sald;
and certainly she looked far more
charming, all flushed nnd bright-eyed,
in it than she had looked fn the Par.
{slan original.

Lilia Keeps it very carefully and she
never tires of relating s history,

“No,” she always concludes, “I don't
think George will ever agaln have the
courage to sclect a hat for me, even
though 1 posltively loved the one he
did xelect. O, 1 have had a great
many other hats -naturally--and some
of them were from: Parls, but no other
hat that I have had ever gave me such
complete and happy and unusual sat.
fsfaction as that absurd Parfs hat that
was  really not Parizslan at all"—
Youth's Companion.

A CIRCULAR COLOSSUS.

Thirty Cara Lequired to 3Move a Wheel
1o the West,

An enormous wheel Is now In pro-
cees of construction at Paterzon, and it
will be shipped te Michigan on a train
ol thirty ears, to take its place In the
Calumet and Heela Company's works,
The mills where the copper ore 1s
zrouvud are so large and the Jdebris
accumulates ko rapidly that it takes n
sieall army of carts to carry it away,
and at great expense, It was there-
fore dechied to bulld a sandwheel to
do the work.

The apparatus will be sct up in the
stamp will In such a poxition that the
buckets fastened to the wheel will
sCoop up the waste as they revolve,
and automatically dnmp  thele con.
tents tuto an elevated trough or shtce
extending from aboave the wheel, where
thhe water will swash the waste awny to
a long distance, It {3 really an ctor-
imons cogwheel, and s revolved by a
smaller cog, which fits into the rhn of
the big \\'lw(-l an the rvim of which
there are 520 teeth,  As the teeth of the
cogwheel must 1t exactly, the tooth-
cutting  will  require two or three
montha,  In sppearance the wheel, ex.
cepting for the teeth, resembles a hiuge
bleyele whieel, The spokes nre shaped
like those of a bleyele, but consist of.
steel reds two Inchies In diameter and
thirty-twao feet long, The hub s lke
those of n biclele, and the axle i3 twen.
ty-seven feet long, thirty-two Inches
In dfameter and weighs 42,000 pounda,
It was cast at the Krupp works in
Germany, The wheel ftself fs sixty.
fve feet In diameter, and swinging up.
on the {nner surface of the rim will be
the buckets, four and one-half fect long
and three feet wide, formed lke n
Aredging scoop.  There will be 650
bickets on the wheel, and it s caleu-
luted that cach revolution will Ty
away as much as fifty horses could
drawe, It will make ten revolutions per
minute, and will require 500 horse-
power to drive §t.  ‘I'he motive power
will be electricity.—~New York Yost,

Good Things Go Begging.

Washington fs kuown as the abiding
place of men who have gone daft on
inventlons and patents, and yet it is
astonishing to know by what narrow
marging gomme people escape making
fortunes. Protessor Alexander Graham
Bell irfed again and again to persuade
Senator Don Canieron ta buy for $10,-
000 a one-third Interest fn his telephone
Inventfons,  Cameron thought Bell a
wild dreamer, refused to put up & del-
Iar, and even went so far as to give
orders that the invenior should no
longer be adinitted to his oftice, That
one-third interest s to-day worth not
iess  than 820,000,000, There  were
many lun,: and weary days that Pro-
fessor Diell scarcely knew where he
was to get tie money to carry throuzh
his Inventiens, and he Launted the ho-
tel and Capitol lobbles constantly, cn-
deavoring to get some one interested
in what he felt and knew would male
fortunes. y

Therc {3 scarcely a day that somne
inventor Is not haunting Senutors and
Congressmen  with  appeals to.help
them get through some fortune-is-just.
sizht patent, and tke strugzles that
Professors  Bell and  Morse  went
through in getting their inventlons be-
fore the public demoustrates the fact
that 1 good thing Is about as diffienit
to shove along as some worthless clan-
trap.—Washington Post.

Ameer a Breeder of Horxes,

It may not be generally known that
Abdur Rabman, the Ameer of Afghan-
fstan, is a horse breeder on a large
gcale.  Some years ago he founded a
sovernment stud, which now comprises
about 2000 animals, Some are English
thoroughbreds and come Australian,
while others are Arabg, Turkoman and
Indian country-bred jiorses. To look
after them the ameer employs an LEng-
lish veterinary surgeon named - Clem-
cnts, who teaches twenty young Afe
ghans his profession and imparts to
them the correct principles of horse
hreeding,
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IXis First and Last Asconalon.
HEN Charles 7. Condon
played the role of acronaut
for a ~wager, three years
ago, his experience cost
him his reason. To-day Condon Is a
tramp—one of the variety known as
“gtew-bums.” He came into Denver
Friday morning on a freight train; left
the same afternoon or evening on 2
brake beam, to where, no one Knows.
Condon was once highly respected and
wis one of the leading young men of
Oakland, Cal., wbere he was in. the
commission business. He was an ath-
lete, a club member and a general
good fellow.

One Sunday, in a spirit of b'mtcr, he
voluntereed to-tmake a balloon ascen-
sion In the stead of. a man disabled,
who was to have afferded ecntertain-
ment for crowds at a public resort.
Some of his comrades took him up,
offering to wager that he would not
dare to go up on a trapeze, swinging
bLeneath the great hot afr bag.

Condon placed bis money, announced
to the park manager that he was an
acronaut of experlence and was will.
ing to satisfy the cravings of the crowd
by making the ascent. He qulekly
changed Sunday clotlies for a suit of
tights and was greeted with plaudits
as he appeared ready to nndertake
a perllous feat he had not dreamed of
an hour before.

When his friends saw that Condon
was in earnest, they begged him to de-
«lst, but hig spirit of bravado would
not allow. DBefore the park mapager
realized he was sending an entirely
inexperienced man up in the balloon,
the guy ropes were cut loase and
Condon with a running bound sat on
the trapeze and was a bhundred feet
in the alr.

A number of men and boys had held
the halloon captive by the guy ropes in
readlness for its flight. Al but one
let o as the balloon wag released, On
one of the ropez, clther Lolding on or
bLelng caught In o tapgle, was a lad
utterly powerless to help himself and
afrald to drop.

Up went the balloon. The people
shouted from below, beckoning fran-
tically to Condon to bring the big Lag
back to earth, fearful for the Ufe of
the danpgling Ind. Al uncounsclous of
the boy's presence, Condon continued
evolutions on the trapeze, belleving the
tumult below tobeapplauge for his dar-
Ing,

The balloon bad ascended over 1000
feet before Condon caught a gliinpse of
the Izd, clinging for lfe to the fruil
rope and utterly without suppart other
than hix own strength. Then realizing
that the cutting Joose of the para-
chute woulld mean death to the lad, he
scheinel to get bim on the trapeze be-
sida him,

The boy was swinging from a rope
on the other slde of the balloon as the
wind swayed it and Candon found it
frupossible te reach hima,  Thoe only
hope was to make the 1ad hold on unti}
the hot nlr bag became sufliclently
cocled to deseend, Condon ('rh A to the
lad; begged bim to hold tight; cursed,
pleaded, threatened, knowlng it was
uxeless, At an elevation of nearly
2060 feet the youngster's strength gave
way and he droppeil. The fall waa wit.
nesged by the thousands in the park,

The little body fell ou the dooratep
of n house lexs than a mile from
the park.  On the deorstep waw an fu-
valld wother and ber marcled daugh-
ter, who had watched the flight of
the balloon. The mother dled shortly
after from Leart faljuere and the daugh-
ter was sent to the hospital fnsane,
There her child was born a few weeks
Iater.  On geelng the lad fall, Condon
pulled the cord which cut the para-
chute loose. e caine down safely, but
wis picked up unconsclous as a result
of his fright, When hie recovered sweeks
after be was not right meotadly. Iis
bhusiness went to ruin and he took to
drink. He disappeared within a year
and friends failed to find him. It wag
learned e tried to enlist for the Cuba
war, but was refesed.  What he has
dore In the meantime or how he hing
lived §8 best“explained by his appear-
ance ns he reached Denver.

Stoop-shouldered, unkempt,
beard covering his face, he shambted
to the Union Hotel. The porter put
him out, and he sought a resting place
in a nearby saloon, where he prompily
went to gleep in a chair,

“Where In\'(- I been?' he querted
with the unmistakable hmr of a4 mind
orentally unbalanced. “Why, 've been
cverywhere. I'moa bum, just a com-
mon bum. I went up in a balloon ouce
and it was my tinish. I'd go up again
if there were no kids hanging to it
and I could drop out.

“Tell you about it? No, that's dead;
£0's the kld.  Awful thing It was. My
first time up and iny Izst t I go up
to die myselt.” The Condon, the wreel:
of the former man, grew silent,

“Do your friends in Oakiand know
where you ave?” was asked.

“Friends? I haven't any since I
went up. I had ‘em once, but they’ve
forgotten all about me, and T want to
forget about then. I dou't want to see
any one T kuow.”

“Where are you going to-nights” °

“UHIHE the beam, T guess. I don't
know where te,  Anywhere will do.
Goed-by."--Denver Post.

vithh o

A Sure-Enough Wildeat Mine,

Several mining men who chanced o
met in the oflice of a hotel in Portland
were discussing the varfous mines In
a certain dlstrict in Oregon, whén one
of them spoke of a “wildeat” mine.

er who was sitting near pricked

5 at this and chipped into the

‘ersation. Ile said that there was

the most productive wildeat mine he

hall ever heard of near the logeing

camp where Le had been working on
the Lower Columbia.

One of the mining men remarked
that his Idea of a wildeat mine was
one that yielded nothing but assess-
monts, and asked what this wnvlcnt
mine produced.

“Why, wildcats, of course,” replied
the logger. . He then proceeded to ex-
plain that many years ago some one
had run a tunnel into the side of the
hill in search of coal, and had run a
nwmber of short branches, and had
gophered about generally in the howels

of the bill, but, finding no coal, had fin-
ally abandoned the workings. There
were wildeats in that section, and the
partles who had beeu prospecting for
coal left several cats at thelr cabin.
The wildcats and the tame cats had
affillated and had taken up their abode
in the tunnel and had increased in
numbers, |

Finally a celebrated bear hunter of
that region, while dressing a bear, dis-
covered the half-closed entrance to the
tunnel, and thinking that perhaps wild
animal might be occupying the place,
sent hils dogs in to investigate. In a
few minutes the dogs came out liter-
ally covered with wildecats, and howl-
ing like lost splrits. In the “dog and
cat fight” which followed, the dogs
were thoroughly whipped, although, ax
the bunter sald, lhic thought any one
of them could have wlxlppcd Iris weight
in wildcats.

While the fight was going on the old
hunter took a hand to help his dogs,
and with his clubbed rifle killed twen-
ty-seven - wildcats, but they finally
sbowed an intention of attacking him,
when he used the business end of his
rifle and shot a lot more. The cats
were scared at the reports of the rifle,

| and finally retreated into. their hole

in the ground. The dogs could not be
persuaded to enter the tunnpel again,
and the hunter dld not care to enter
bhimself, The cats killed were a curl-
ous mixture of the colors of the tame
and  wildeats, and had tails of all
lengths, from the rabbit-like tuft of
the genuine wildeat to the clongated
“narrative” of the domestic Thomas
cat. )

Several attempts were made within
the next two weeks to clean out the
colony of cats, but to no purpose, as no
dog ncr man could be found who dared
to go any distance in the tunnel

Finally a cold. b]oo«l(d scheme svas
put up on the cats. 'I‘lu-) were obliged
to o out at night to geek for food, 8o
& man wag dressed up in half o dozen
sults of clothes which no cat couldd bite
cr scratch through, and furnished with
soveral ginnt. Pawd der cartridges and a
coll of fuse, pénetrated o the extremity
of the cavity.

Next day a crowd gathered about
the entrance of the tuonel, and the
fuse was lighted.  As it burned along
into the tunnel the flame, smoke and
smell of powder scared the cats and
they began to come out, and as fast
as they came in sight they were shot
down. The shooting and the dead cats
terrified those in the rear, and they
held back until the tunnel was fairly
choked with a surging, squailing, spit-
ting army of catg, and then the giant
powder exploded, and several tons of
cats were shot out of the hole, and it
rafned fur, fiddle strings and cats’
meat for the best part of half an hour,

“Were there any catg left?" Inquired
one of the tmining men.

“Nary a eat” said the logger. *“The
mine was worked out, and was closed
permancently with rocks and earth.'~
Portiasd Oregonlan.,

iruln as o Flalierman,”

Old bunters say that the black Dear
dees o good deal of tishing at tils sea-
con. It is kald that carefully studying
the sun and approaching so that his
shadow Will not be cast upon the
waters, bruin  creeps  cautiously tb
where lhe sced the telltale fins, and
dexterously throws the fish out of the
witer with o sweep of his paw.

A couple of lads came across a dif-
ferent kind of bhear at St, Mary's Lake,
near Huoll, Conada,

‘This one preferred having some one
else do the Gish catebing fov him. )

‘The boys had got a good sackful of
pike, which they had left pear a stump
while they ammnsed themselves on a
raft they ad thrown together. They
looked ashore after o time to see a Lig
bear walking off with the bag of fish
over his shoulder.

He pald not the least attention io
thelr shoutings, having, as it teanspired;
tnken the precaution of bresking the
stock of thelr gun ncross at the grip
Lefore earrylng off the fish.,

Lovers® Thrilling Experfence,

I'red Tieman and Miss Rosic B
Hiving 2 few wmiles below Evansville,
Ind., in trylng to reach a preacher's
house to be married, were forced to
cress a long streak of Lottomland cov-
ered with about ten feet of water, ‘Fhe
bugzgy was "npsot amd the occupants
thrown out. Tieman liell his sweete
freart in bls Teft arm while be eut the
harness, fiecing the horses from the
buggy. The lovers then held on to the
horse's tafl untit the shore was reached,
a distance of nearly a mile. The wed.
ding ceremony was pestponed for
Jday.~St. Louis fepublic.

To Save Termpors and Collars,

“You hutton your collav the wrong
way,"” salid the saleswann, as he was
selling neckwear to 2 custelaer.

“How s that?”

“Yeu have butiened the right side
iagt, Now when you go to take it off
you will have to tag at the ond of the
coilav and crumple it, because you
can't get proper hold of it. but if you
had the Ieft end on top you could get
it off casily, then Jousen the colinr he-
hind, and the right cnd could Le casily
detached, That's why men have so
much trouble taking oft well laundered
collars. Remember to fasten the right
side first, and then the loft, aud you
will save your collars aud your tem-
per.”

“1 never suppeszed there was
and 2 wrong way of putting
lars.”

“Try both \\n,.q and you will gee.'—
New York Li al

As He Undorstood It.

A teacher in one cf our publie scheola
had been endeavoring to instill into
the minds of the ehildren in her class
the meaning of the word “eflervesce’”
-=to work--and called on {hem for a
sentence inclnding the word in that
sense,  This was one child’s” effusion:
My father drives a sprinkling cart
and cffervesces on the Bonlevard.”
New Yeork Thmes.

¢ right
on col-

Alaskn Agricalturnl Stations,

Threc Government agricnltural sta.
tions have been established in Alaska,
aund from all come more fiavovable 1.
ports than were looked for. Though
the temperaturys last winter Leached
seventy  degrees below zero, .rye
planted In the fall was protected by
several feet of snow and matured

perfectly. foas

In a paper lately read before the
New York Academy of Sciences Dr.
Jullen brought forward evidence to
show that the injury, done to the blufly
along the coast {3 often due as much
to the wind as to the direct action of
the waves. Sand and sea-spray,when
driven for hours by a violent wind, act
as a great sand-blast, eating away,
with surprising rapldity, the layers of
sand and gravel of which many of our
orojecting headlands are composed.

The Belgian Consul-General at Chi-
cago has made a report on the magni-
tude of the commerce of cereals there,
from which the following figures are
extracted. It is not every Amerlcan
who realizes the cnormous business
done: In the first place the flour Is
expressed in terms of wheat by calling
one barrel of flour the equivalent of
five bushels of wheat.
arfvals show that 321,000,000 bushels
of grain were received In the laét sta-
tistical year. Wheat In Lulk” was re-
celved to the amount of 31,000,000
bushels, and malze to nﬁe amount of
134,000,000, 0

The average reader fails, perhaps, to
sce any connection between printing
paper and spruce gum, and yet the cone
stantly Ipcreasing demand for the
paper has run up the price of the gum
and may, In a few years, make it un.
obtainable. The explanation is in the
fact that the printing papers of to-day
are largely made of wood pulp of
spruce trees, vast forests of which are
found in the New England States and
in Canadn. Tuousands of the biggest
trete3 are cut down every year to sup-
ply the paper mills with pulp, and it is
from these big trees that the greatest
quantity and the finest quality of
gpruce gum is obtained. So that the
gum has gradually become gcarcer and
dearer, and the chances are that it will-
after a while be held at a prohibitory
price, or not be obtainable at all.

The proverbial consgervatism of the
Chinese, by which customs are per-
petuated generation after generation,
finds an odd exposition In the tool steel
used by them. It {9 known In the trade
a3 “bamboo steel,” probably from its
simllarity to the bamhoo, thelr favar-
fte structural material. From this
bamboo steel, whieh comes In bars
about an fuch zquare, with rings about
every fnch, which project about a six-
teenth of an Inch, they make all thelr
tools. The materlal Is made ali over
Europe by firms which cater #to the
Chlnese trade, & ready =ale being
found for thelr product, notwithstand-
ing the fact that it is not nearly ag
good quality as commercial too] steels.
The Chinaman, however, knows that
his father and great-grandfather used
bamboo steel, and he steadfastly sticks
fo It, refusing all other kinds.

One of the most helpful aids to fast
time for long distances is the raflroad
dining car. Precluding, ns it does, the
necessity of stopping tralns at lunch
anddintngstations, it contributes materl-
ally to shortening the time of passage
between distant points, and in that
way it 18 more Lelpful than profitable.
This feature of raflroading i3 compara-
tively of recent origin,  Probably_it Is
stil In its orlginal stage of develop-
ment, although it §s. diticult to deter-
wine how or where it can be lmproved.
The rallroad, which operates more of
these ears, 8 well ag more sleeplng
and parlor cars, than any other in the
world, has twenty-¢ight dinlng cars
and elght restaurants, and Is now feed-
fng more than $000 pereons a day.
Each dining ecar costs $15,000. In-
cluding the food supply constantly on
hand the company has therefore about
half a million dollars invested in the
enterprise of feeding passengers while
they are moving,

Something New “Under the Sun.”’

In an article In Llppiocott, on *“Ad-
vance Hiunts to Travelers,” the author
says:

“I recently met an Englisbman who
told me e bad been interested fn a
company formed for the purpose of
serving fce by wagon in Loudon x:fu;r
the American plan.  He sald  that
the company falled of success because
heuseholders did not Know how to
keep the ice after they had bought It
The refrigerator fdea had mnot yet
dawned on the British mind. My in-
formant went on to say that his com-
pany had now turned {ts attention to
the introduction of refrigerators as a
requlsite to the use of lce. I asked
bimm if he expected success in this
second venture despite the failure of
the tirst, IHe answered:

*““‘Yes, because we have prepared
statistics showinug the annual waste of
thousands of tons of provision In Lon-
don because of the lack of means to
preserve  them. When we  have
touched the Loudoner’s pocket-nerve
we shall win.' :

“The statement struck me as an ex-
aggeration at the moment, but I re-
ceived a confirmation of it a few days
later in London, when I passed a house-
furnishing shop -at whose door was
hung a placard reading thus: *“*The
Public is invited to step inside and
Inspeet a refrigerator in operation.
No charge.”

Dickena's ;nfur(nm\ta Love,

Concerning  Charles Dickens, it Is
well known that though be married
Catherine, one of George Hogarth's
three daughters, In 1826, he was later
devotedly attached to her sister Mary.
Why he did not marry Mary fn the
first place is not certainly known, un.
less it be that Mary, a young woman of
great loveliness of character, had sue-
cessfully concealed her own affection
for Catberine’s betrothed, in order to
save her slster from disappointment,
Percy Fitzgerald, a friend of Dick-
ens's, expresses this fdea in an avticle
in Harper'’s Magazine entitled “Diel
ons in His Books.” There scems to-be
much popular interest in this author
now, and if his vogue returns, it will
assuredly be a revival, as well as sur-
vival, of the fittest, for where can we
find greater charm in fiction than in
the novels of Dickens?

. Some. people rermain poor because
they throw so many bouquets at them-

selves. -

Thz figures of’]

A REALIZED IDEA_ -

It’s often very hard to find

= A man who has good sense,

A man possessed of breadth of mmd—-'
DMost people are so densc.

I know a man who is the most
Hard-headed I bave met;-

To talk to him you’ll have to post .
Yourself on things, you bet.

His information of all sorts
Is at his fin cr s ends—
Stamztxcs. Shakespeare and reports .
Allin his talk l!x blends. -

. His business ,udgmmts superfine;
he tips he's given me
Show that his views are just like mine—
I like sagzxcxty. 2

In politics he’s hard to beat,
His logic’s clear and gound;’

To hear him argue is u treat,
He covers ali the ground.

The books he reads are what 1 call
The proper mental food:;

I think if people read at 1!].
They ought to rcad \\n... 8 Zood:

Religion—well, {hat’s where i:¢’s strong,
hold 4 ‘certain creed,
And this man backs it right along .
As what all people need.

= On any subject you can hame
Opinions {lc has got
hat any one who holds the same
}\no“s hit the proper spot.

In_short, as I before have said, »
You'll very seldom spy
A man with such a level head—
He thinks the same as I.
—Chicagzo \mv

“D’Auberre took great pains with hig
latest painting.” “So did the ‘critics,
when they viewed it."—Baltimore Her-
ald.

“I dream my stories,” said Hicks,:
the nuthor. “How you must dread go-

ing to bed!” oxchlmul Cynicus.— let-

Bits. -

“Do_you ever have any qum'rcls In -

your woman's ciub?’ “QOh, no; we !
them  ‘debates.’ "—Philadelphla
‘etin.
In counhng life’s worries
"Tis little things that tell.
All girls with mnall brothers
Know this very well.
—Philadelphia Press.
Ted—"Has the count cowe here to
marry an American girl?"  Ned—*It
looks that way. His creditors pald lns
passage over.”—Town Topics,

Mrs. Nebb—"Why do you think Mrs,

De Peyster {s menially unbalanced?” .

Mrs. Keeptab—“Well, she pernits her
husband to sit on her sofa pillows.”
—Oblo State Journal.
A Jucky man the iceman is,
His chance for failures slim;
While others work to earn their bread
The weather works for him!
-—Cincinnati Observer.

“Poor mau,” said the inquisitive old
woman, “I guess yowil be glad when
your thne s up, won't you?’ “No,-
ma'am, not partickerly,” replied \hu
prisoner.
phin Press. R

Grindlcus—*“A man can’t get an ed
cation nowadays without
Sporticus—"In other words, you claim
that the tree of knowledge Sprouts
from the root of all cvll'-—u‘znnrd
Lampoon.

Little Elmer (who has an fnquiring v -

mind)—*“Papa, where do those pessi-:
mists that we are aiwiys reading about
Hve?” Professor Broadhe d—"0n an.
island of egotism in th nliht\ of @
sea of woe."—Smart Set. -
Lady—*"What on earth, Mary, ln'u'
you been doing with that dog? lHe Is,
dripping with water.”  Mary—*“It's
Master Tom; le's heen and tied Ui
to the end of a pole and cleaned th
winders with him.”"—Tit-Bits,
Willls—*“They tell me there was
very pathetle zcene in the erimin
court to-day.” Tommas—“Yes, everys
body was In tears, except the cou
crier. - I don’t telieve that man eve
shed a tear in his life.”—Boston L'ra:
seript. o 5
Two young ladies were talking the
other day about a third who had jus
become engaged to a widower, wh
playy the cornet and h':s four. children,
“What could be worse,”
“thun four children
“Nothing,” said the other, “except, per-
haps, six children and « truubo.xc."
‘Tit-Bits.

Archncology in Londou.
Archaeology, according to Dr. Fresh:
field, who lectured at the London In-
stitute, becomes an absorbing passion
when once the initinl stage is passed’
and the vietim §s too engrossed 1o find
time for any other occupation. 'He can
find no better fleld for exploration than

London—even without the aid of the -

steel excavator., Ie can see excellent
Roman remains while dolng business
at the money order departinent of the
postotlice. With u little more trouble
Le can study Saxon vemains in Bdward
the Confessor’s Chapel or the Chapel
of the Pyx, at the Abbey. The Tower
and’the Bow Church woo him swith al.
lurements_of the Nopmmau style. Thew
the parochial records of the city ans

of the city companies call for the ex- -

plorer who has caught the fever. Ie

will have the joy of learning that the

plague of London was preceded by
three other worse plagues in the same’
century, and that the dog—not the rat
—was ofticially regarded as the dis-
seminator. After this we may expect
to see stockbrokers forsaking golf and
gold and rubbing brasses in Westmin-
terr Abbey.—London Chronicle,

* The Largest Sailing Ship.

Che  Awmerican  builders ~of * manys
masters wiil have to bestir thewselyes
if they wish to retain pre-ciuinence In
the size of thelr ships.
now being built_for Messra, I Laeisz,
of Hamburg, will, when completed, e
the largest salling ship atloat.
be nanmed the Preussen, her des;aed
displacement ‘being 12,600 tons and
registered tonnage SO This - Ger-,
man-built . vessel execeds. in
any of the American five-masters, and
even exceeds the seven-masted steel
schooner” now - under constructiou. at
Quincy, Mass,, and which hng - dis-
placement of 10,000 tons, Our Uek
man  friends are: finding the Yank
schooner fdea a- good thing.: i
blg schooner \'\'m no
come a mu R
in Gcrmmx

Bul- -

“I'm up fur life. "-l‘hthd(-l X

all

* exclaimed one,
and a cornet®’

The tve master »

tonnage %

-money.” .

She will "




