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My triend have yau heard of thi
" town -of Nogood,
- On the banks of the River Slow,
: Whﬁreh;)looms the Waitawhile fower
Do r,
. Where the Sometlmeorother scents
. the alr,

.+ And the soft Goeasys grow?

- It lles in the valley of Whats theuse

- In the province of Leterslide;
Thattlredfeellng s native there,

It's the home of the rechiess ldon't-

_ Care
Where Lhe Giveitups abide.

It stands at the bottom of Lazy Hill,

And Is easy to reach, I declare;

You've only to fold up your hands and

glide

Down the slope of Weakwlill’'s tobog-
gan slide

To be landed quickly there.

The town is as old as the human race,
And It grows with the flight of years.

It 1s wrapped ip the fog of idler's

' dreams,

Tts streets are paved with discarucy
schemes,

And sprinkied with useless tears.

The Collegebreifool and the Richman's
helr
Are plentiful there no doubt;
The rest of ita crowd are a motley
crew
With every class except one in view—
The Foolkiller is barred out.

The town of ﬁOgood
about
By the Mountains of Despalr.
No sentinel stands on its bloomy walls,
No trumpet to battle and triumph
calls,
For cowards alone are there.

{s all hedged

My friend, from the dead-alive town
Nogood
If you would keep far away,
Just follow your duty through good
and 1},
Take this for your motto,
will,”
And live up to it each day.
—Willlam Edward Penay in New lHa-
ven Reglster.

A CONVICT'S YARN.

Egyptology in the days when 1 was
at collego, before | took to the pro-
fesaion which 1 follewed for many
years, was my chief deligbt, and to
the fact that 1 was a student of the
ways of ancient Egypt 1 owed one of
the luckiest hauls of my life.

1t fell out in this way: We had long
turned our eyes with ardent looks to-
ward the establishment of Mr. Ponti-
fox, jeweler and valuer, of 2 Moore
Lone, city, the contents of whose shop
were sald to be worth some £20,000.

Mr. Pontifex, in addition to being a
Joweler and valuer, was also a bit of
an enthuslast on Egyptian relics, and
one often snw paragraphs in the paper
regarding recent additions made to his
Bgyptian mussum at Norwood.

One day my chum, Dick Herﬂns.
lounged into my room smoking a clay
and reading a newspaper.

"] can, 1

“Listen to this, guv'nor. Seems a
waste, doesn't 1t?”
“Fire away,” 1 returned, “and I'll

give you my opinion afterward.”

“‘We understand that ™;. Christo-
pher Pontifex, the well baown jewelvt
of Moore Lane, E. C,, has just erdered
a mummy from Messrs. Wood & Sons,
the curiosity dealers. The mummy s
supposed to be the remains of Ptolemy
11, and there is8 no doubt that there
will be a great rush on the part of all
Egyptologists to the Pontifex museum
t0 see the new importation from the
land of the Pharaohs.’” The para.
graph then went on to say that £1,000
had been stated as the price of the
mummy in question.

“Aln't that a waste 0’ money?”’ he
eaid aangrily, “and all on the mummy
of a bloke as dled thousands and thou-
sands of years ago. 8till, 1 shouldnt
mind changin’ placaa with that ere
mummy, purvidin' o' .course, that 1
was to be lodged over the shop. What
ho!” he concluded with a wink at mae,

1 laughed. “I agree with you,” I
sald. "1 shouldn't have any objection
at all to changing places with the
mummy, say between the hours of mid-
night and 2 a. m., but 1 don't quite
see how it's to be done.”

“More don't I, guv'cor,”
Dick moodily.

He then relapsed into sllence, blow-
ing great clouds from his pipe, and
the business passed out of my mind
It was recalled to me, however, in a
very sudden manner some two months
later, when, passing down a strest
near the Strand, I espied close to a
pillar box a letter already stamped
and addressed for posting, but which
had evidently missed the box and fall-
en to the ground. Acting on the prin-
ciple which has always led me to od-
taln as much knowledge as I can, I

" opened the envelope and was aston-
ished to find that it was from Messrs.
. Wood & Sons and was addressed (o

Mr Pontifex. Tkis Is what it sald:

' Pear Sir—The mummy to your es
tesmed order has now arrived at

Southampton and we expect it in Lon-

returned

* it we can deliver same tomorrow after-
Hoon? We understand the mummy i
tto be deposited first of all on yous
promises at Moore Lane,  Awaiting
giiahr reply, we are, yours very obe.
atly, WOOoD & SON.
Ag T réad these words a happy
£h ﬁght flashed across my braln, and
régolved to put it Into execution at
fice,  Golng straight to a telegraph
ng!p the city I sent the following
wWedsage to Wood & Soms:
eaving London for a few days re
“ﬁrﬁain mnmmy till further notice.
- . PONTIFEX.
moessage having been duly dls-:
Hed, T took” my way at once to my
‘whére T fownd  my. chum,
" golately on the

iy *i&dr"‘ 1 efed. 1}
'k at lést. Re&d tha%

"1 the same share of the proceeds, and

on during the night following my bu-
ing dellvered into his keeplng?”

He smiled incredulously,

“How's It W Le duwe, guv'nor? It'a
& knochkout plan of course, but how's
it to be done?”

“It will be by no means an easy
task,” I made answer, "and it’s risky,
but it mmay be doge with care and ‘dis-
cretion. Belng extremely thin, 1 have
the ‘make up’ of an ideal mummy. The
first thing we have to obtaln {8 an an-
clest mummy cofin, which 1 will go
and buy at once.”

1 then proceeded to the establish-
ment of the Messrs. Woods, where I
bought an imitation coffin. The real
article would have been exceedingly
dear, and so 1 contented myself with
a colorable imitation. Deep down in a
huge recess I packed a long overcoat
with capacious pockets, a few necessa-
ry tools, a lantern with matches and
a8 few other handy appliances.

This being done, 1 obtalned a quan-
tity of butter cloths In which I was to
be swathed. To give the same an an-
clent and brownish appearance 1
emoked them at the fire, the effect aft-
er that process being admirable.

Herring gave me valuable service,
and we also enlisted the help of Jack
Tovey, an Ingenidus youngster who
had often done good work for us in
days gone by.

It was a dangerous game, and only
too well did I know It, but | deter-
mined to hope for the best and trust
to the, luck which always seemed to
belong to me.

1 determined to lose no time in car-
rying out the scheme because, a.lhough
delays are dangerous everywhere, they
are especlally so In our profession. [
therefore arranged that [ should be
conveyed to Mr. Pountifex’s house in
Mooure lane arrayed as the mummy to
his order on the follow!ng afternvon,
Iriday.

Fortunately the weather was very
glocmy at the time and King Fog was
over all things.

We eugaged a spring cart to cunvey
the ocofin containing me to Moore
Lane, and at 4 o'cluck on Friday after-
nogon we set out, my chums and 1. In
speaking of myseif I should perhaps
use tLg word I, fur pever did awny
live man present so dead an appear-
ance as 1 on that occasion. If it had
not been for fear of buist.ng some ol
the butler cloths |1 should huve broken
aut Into hearty laughter, for the wuole
affair seemed to me one of the finest
comedies on record.

At length the cofin was duly depos-
Ited in the room, and theu | heard
Pontifex tell the car men to withdraw
che MY Thes ey d'd, ond then 1 could
feel that the jeweler was gazing at
me flxedly, and knew that if detection
were to come, {t would come now.
Thank heaven, it did not come' On the
contrary, the worthy dealer 12 precious
stones seemed greatly impressed with
his purchase and insisted on delivering
a short homily to lhe car men on the
subject.

*Seo hers, my aood men,” he sald in
an unctuous, satisfled voice: "see here
abd adull.e J)e wourk which the du(‘l(’llt

torm. Think of the ages which have
rolied by since Ptolemy I lived and
raled! Think of the millions who have
since then turned into dust, and yet
here am 1 able to look to-night on the
intact body of that very king' Ah, a
marvelous science, the science of em-
balming! Marvelous indeed'”

The hours went by with a slowness
t.at tortured me. My face was on fire
w{th perspiration, and though I could
breathe through some small holes we
had mcde in the butter cloths, my
whole position was so exceedlngly
painful that I do not think I would go
through such an ordeal agaln even for
twice the tewmpiacion.

I beard the church clock in Cheap-
side strike the hours, and the interval
between each hour seemed like a week.
At length midnight struck and then I
knew that my awtul rést was near Its
end. [ could hear the servaats locking
up for the night.

I could hear Pontifex bidding them
good night as he passed up stairs to
bed. and bhalf an hour later the house
was as silent as the tomb.

“The time has come,” 1 thoight, “for
Ptolemy to come to life. Here goes'™
1 had provided mvself with A ring to
which a small blade was attacl.ed, and
working away with the same 1 was
able after much toil to free my arms,
and afterward, of course, the work was
comparatively easy, but for ten min-
utes or 80 I could not rise, my limbs
belng too cramped to allow of my do-
ing so.

At the end of that time I pulled my-
self together, and making a mighty
effort 1 leaped out. Seizing my lan-
tern I lit it, and then put on the over-
coat and other clothing which I had
concealed In the deep receptacle.
Having put on my India rubber
shoes and collected my professional in-
struments, I went down stairs silently,
and soon found my way into the shop
toward the treasures of which we had
g0 long turmed our eyes and which
treasures now lay within my reach. I
made a deliberate selection, filling my
pockets with the precioas stones in
generous profusion.

A low whistle outside ‘nld me that
my faithful pal, Herring, vas watching
to see that my coast wasg clear for my
exit. I therefore took my way out
into the passage, and using my best
efforts to make no noise, I sid back
the great bolts and turned the key of
the massive house door.

BEverything went perfectly. The lane
was deserted and 1 watked rapidly In
the direction of the Mansion House,
where T was joined by Herring, who
burst into a loud peal of laughter when
he saw me.

“’Ow are yer, Mr. Tollermy?” he
sald. "Give us yer ‘and. Blow if yer
ain’t the coolest bloke wot I ever set
gyes on."”

on silently i1l we reached our den
fn 8t. Luke’s, Next morning 2 train
from Charing Cross conveyed us to
Follkstone, whenee* we journeyed to
Farig, and from there to Brussels,
where the swag was duly sold and
gplit up into shares.

My companions, Herring and Tovey,
decided that as T had had the lion's
ahare of the work I should also have

the result was that I was richer by the
‘night's transactions to the tune of
"somathing very much !lke £8 000-—
- Londoh 'I‘it-mts. - ,

czm'y oft all that I can lay my hands

Egyptians knew go well how to pef%?lnd which fillse the bill perfectly. A

Then he said no more and we walked }

K water.

ROMANCE IN ALASKA.
‘This Young Doctor Won Eis Bride by Truab
ing Frosthites,

} One of the prettiest romances that
has come from Alaska reached a happy
ending in the announcement of the
wedding of Dr. Clarence Dickinson and
Miss Josephine Block.

A little over two years ago Dr. Dick-
inson, a young graduate of the Cooper
Medical Institute, was sent to Kodiak
as physician for the Alaska Fur Com-
pany. MiIiss Josephine Block, a beauti-
ful brunette, in her seventeenth year,
was the acknowledged belle of Kodiak,
and the young doctor eoon succumbed
to her attractions.

Two yearas ago Dr. Dickinson, from
being an obscure young graduate of
the Cooper Medical college, suddenly
sprang into fame. The schooner
White wae shipwrecked and the
wretched survivors tramped through
miles of ice and snow before they
could reach a settlement.

Finally some of the survivors reach-
ed an Indian village, and a party of
Alaskans, under the guildance of a
Russian priest, started out to carry re-
llef to the helpless straggiers. Later
on the survivors were taken to Wood
Island, where they were placed under
the care of Dr. Dickinson.

The young doctor was totally un-
prepared for the advent of seventeen
men, many of them horribly (rost-
bitten, with limbs that needed instant
amputation. He had not the neces-
sary instruments, neither had he as-
sistants to help in tke surgi-al opera-
tions. Without an instant’s delay,
however, he set to work to improvise
instruments from knives and other
weapons that were at hand and took
off arms, legs, fingers and toes with a
skill and tenderness that won him the
gratitude and admiration of his unex-
pected patients.

The way in which her admirer rose
to the emergency in the White disas-
ter was not lost upon Miss Josephine
Block. Dr. Dickiison soon became the
favored suitor, andc, although the
young lady was sent to school at the
Sacred Heart convent, in Oakland, Cal.
intimate friends of the family knew
that the two young people were en-
gaged. Dr. Dickinson came to visit
his family i{n California. A day or
two ago Miss Block' left her convent
and went to the residence of Dr. Dick-
inson’s father at Stockton, and the
wedding took place very quietly.

Fvaporated Onions for Klondike.

A number of persons in Portland,
Oregun, have been experimenting in
the matter of preraring evaparated
vegetables, with a view of supplyling
Alaskan mlners. The most desired
thing of the kind {8 evaporated on-
fons. and sume trouble has been ex-
perienced In preparing these in a sat-
istactory manner. [t has been found
that not every kind of onion can be
evaporated satisfactorily, Only the
very best quality of onions will answer
the purpose. An onion-grower who
has been experimenting with various
kinds of onions Lhws ot last fecuzd ~n2

rge tin case full of the evaporated
nions prepared by him was exhiblted
by a Third street dealer and tbough
they looked much like shavings, they
smelled and tasted llke onions, and
made one’'s eyes water to look at them.
The man who bas found out the best
kind of onion for evaporating does
not give out what variety it s, a{a he
intends to use all of the kind he can
get hold of. There will be plenty of
evaporated fruits and vegetables to
supply all bound for Klondike next

spring. The onions spoken. of cost
about 50 cents a pound, and a sack of
onions, it is said, only makes three
wounds.

Hunt Alligators for a Living.

“There are men in the swam s .?
the suvuth who make their living by
hunting alligators,” sald a man who
has just returned from that region.
"Their mode of hunting the Saurians
Is very Ingenlious, as well as success-
ful. In the summer, when the swamps
dry out, the alligators which abound
there ln large numbers, live in holes
ten or more feet deep and inclined or
slanting. The wespon of warfare used
upun these creatures is a long pols,
at the end of which ls a sharp steel
prod and hook. This is run down in-
to the hole and the alligator ls prod-
ded until he becomes mad, then he
snaps the hook like a fish and is im-
mediately caught. He is then drawn
up to the mouth of the hole and Is
shot through the eye until dead. The
teeth are extracted and the hide cut
off. DBoth are sold at some near by
place. Some parts of the alligator are
eaten, if it be young.”

The Queon®s Cigars.

It {8 well known that Queen Victoria
has a great dislike of smoke, so much
gso that she does not allow smoking in
her immediate neighborhood. And
yot the cigar bill for her guests is a
very heavy one. The principle item is
the thousand of the flnest Havana ci-
gars which are specially made for her
and sent to Windsor in glas stubes her-
metically sealed. It is sald that the
Queen’s cigars could not be had even
in Cuba at wholesale prices under five
shilllngs aplece. The men who make
them receive thirty centas for each ci-
gar, and none but the oldest and most
skilled workmen are entrusted with
their manufacture. At this rate they
can earn a small fortune, for 300 ci-
gars a day can be turned out by the
most expert cigar makers,

A Greant Painter’s Lame Hand.

The right hand of Verestchagin, the
Russian painter, 1s, in spite of the
wonders he has sccomplished, a lame
one. His thumb was so badly bitten
by a leopard some years ago that it
had tp be amputated. On the fleld of
batttle the middle finger of his right
hand was made useless by a shot. By
a fall on the Steppes, later, the centre
bones of the same hand were shat-
tered. Nevertheless, Verestchagin is
one of the foremost palaters in Russia,
and makes as dexterous use of his
right band, lame as it 18, as any man
in Europe.

A Boat With. Steel Fans.
Secretary Linden, of the Zoologlcal
station at Naples, ita.ly. has invented
a boat with steer fans, which is pro-
pelled som:y by the. motion of the sea
Ivs goes bes& !n rough weather.

KLONDIKE JUSTICE.

GOLD HUNTERS LYNCHED A MAN
WHO STOLE PROVISIONS.

Ibe Pitiful Fate of Willtam G. Martén, of
Mtzsouri—Ho Had Robbed o Miner of a
8ido of Bacomn, and the Kiondikers Made
an Example of Hion.

A letter from Juneau, Alaska, tells
of the lynching of Willlam G. Martin
of Missour! for stealing food at Lake
Bennett,

Martin had sold what he could of his
provisions at Skaguay, abandoned the
remalnder, and started in for the Klon-
dike with less than a sixty- pound pack
on his back. Beipg so “light,” his ar-

rival att “ particular attention
from camps of boatbuilders. His pack
wag secretly ezaemined to see how

much grub he It was poticed that
bhe bad abo wenty pounds of bacon
among other things, but no sugar.
Martin camped back on the side of the
hill in the brush alone. He must have
heard how scarce provisions are ex-
pecied to be in Dawson Cliy next win-
ter. He was suspected and watched,
but it was not still after he had tried to
buy provislon.

The second day it was seen that he
had sugu. or his coffee, and that
night his pack was uncovered and a
side of bacon branded with the private
mark of one of the cumpers was found.
A poor attempt had been made to ub-
literate the mark. The Iinvestigntors
reported the facts to the lew camperas
who had not yet turped in, and, al-
though it was; late, the eutire camp
wus qQuletly aroused and a miners’
meeting held. It was the general sen-
timent that an example should be
mude of the thief. The question was
put. The reply to the motivn was an
instantaneous rising to the feet of ev-
ery miner, and a crowd o!l about sixtly
determined men moved off tulo the
brush, in the direction where Martin's
uying campiire could be seen dimly
Hickering. Martin was asleep. He
was unrolled roughly from his blan-
kets and stood blinking on his feet.

“We stand no stealing in this camn.
Your time has coms ' Martin was told.
He started to speak, but sald nothing,
and stood trembling from head to foot.

D)o you want to leave a message to
your friends?”” he was asked.

*No,” said the men on the brink of

lhe grave

“Do you want to pray ?”

“No,” said Martin.

“If there {8 anything you want to
say. say it quick,” said the spokes-
wal,

A slipknut had been made at the end
of a .. 2 painter of the boat, and the
nouose wus put over Martin’s head.

“Boys,”” sald Maitin, with a falter-
ing volce, "you know how it is when a
man has mortgaged his all, starts for
the Klond. ke, and sees that he can’t get
there. If | am not hanged my life is
not worth inuch to me anyhow. ['ve
got 1,60u pounds of stuff at Skaguay,
and 1" promise on my life to carry it
tn here fur you.”

“KEnough of that. It would not save
you if the stuff was here.”

Martin was half dragged down to the
shore of the lake. It took less than
two minutes to lash two slender pines,
dressed for masts, in a forked upright,
and drop another mast from the rock
on the LI over between the forks.

“May | write a message, boys?"
asked Martin.

“HBe qutck about {t,”’
iwer.

Poor Martin took a letter from his
pocket and kissed it. Then he tore it
up. saving only the back of the envel-
ope, stooped, pulled off his rubber
hoots, and, placine the paper on the
sole of one, wrote in darkness the fol-
lowing in a dim and trembling hand:

“Hoping that with the money 1
might make in the Klondike, sacrifice
would gc out the door and love return
through the window, I left you. Kiss
Ted, but never tell him. (Signed) Gid."
In the morning Martin’s body was
seen turning first one way and then
back, llke a Kkettle dangling over a
fire, his hands tled behind him with a
pack strap. On the other heif of the
envelope which Martir tore in two
were his nawne and the postmark St.
.ouis.

was the an-

How He Trapped Rabbits.

Mr. Willlam H. Hammond, of El-
dred, N. Y., has one of the tinest ken-
nels of dogs in this part of the State,
and he knows pretty much all about
dogs and other animals. Last winter
he thought he would catch some rab-
bits for market, and he became deeply
interested in the sport.

Soon he hit on an ingenious scheme.
He built a large bonfire in the woods
one very dark night when the snow
was 8ix inches deep. The buunnles for
miles around were attracted by the
light and ran to the spot. There they
sat and talked with each other,
warmed their paws, became drowsy,
curled up, and went to sleep to dream
of a land that was always warm and
romfortable and abounding In food.
The snow about the fire melted, the
fire died out, the snow water froze,
and when the rabbits awoke {n the
gray dawn they were frozen fast. In
fact, they did not wake up at, all, be-
cause they were frozen to death.

Then the wily Willlam came around
with his hatchet, chopped out 150 of
the rabbits, and sent them to the New
York market. .

Poisonous Witd Fiowers.

Receontly a small boy ate buttercups
and as a result died. Since then there
has been published a list of poisonous
wild flowers, popiarly considered
harmless, but cert.in to be fatal 1{if
eaten by a careless person or ignorant
child. These fiowers are: Buttercups,
celandine, wood nemomns, daffodils,
nareissus, llly, snpowdrop, jonquil, wiid
hyacinth, monk's hood, f{oxgiove,
nightshade, briony, mezeron and hen-
bane.

Hairs of the Head.

A set of “hair sclentists” have been
counting & square inch of hairs on the
heads of several persons and have
come to tlre conclusion that a head of
hair is made up of 143,000 hairs; a.
dark head produces 105,000 hairs and
a head of red halr only 29.000. The
reason of the C.lerence s that fair
hair s of the flnest and red hair of

- 1g told:
the coarswt quauty —-London Figaro. )

SPITTING A VOTE WINNER

fHow Governor Leedy’s Long Range Won
.. Him Support.

GQoverng John W, Leedy, of Kansas,
when a boy, lest a tooth in the frout of
his mouth, and, boylike, he practised
spitting through tse vacancy in such a
sclentific manner that he was the envy
of all the boys in the neighborhood.

Last year he went down to Wichita
during bhis campalgn and among
others who went to hear him was an
influential and very Iliberal Republl-
can named Garst.

After the meeting was over some-
body asked Garst what he thought of
it. Garst made the surprising an-
nouncement that he would vote for
him.

“Why?' asked his friend?

“Because,” sald Garst, "a man that
can spit ltke ho doea can't help being
a good fellow. 1 useqd to spit ' Jnat
myself when | was a lad.”

The next day Garst took off his coat
and went to work for Mr. leedy, and
he converted more Republicans than
any other man.

A Kansas City Times correspondent
told Mr. Leedy how his expectorating
sclence got him the votes referred to.

“It was funny,'' sald the Governor,
“how I lost that tooth, but I never
thought the accident would help to
make me Goverpeor. It wasn't so fun-
ny then as it seems to me now. I
had a chum next door that was a
great big, leather-head boy that “as
always accidentally, but unintention-
ally, making irouble. My parents and
his parents, living next door, dug a
well on the line of the lots and used it
on the co-operative plan. One day my
mother sent me for a pall of water,
and by some providential arrangement
the other mother sent the leather-
headed boy on the same mission.”

“What then?”

“Wetl, the leather-headed boy told
me he had a great trick. He put two
barrel staves in the ground and then
put a broom handle across them. He
got an axe to hit the broom handle
and asked me to watch close and see
it iy in the air. I guess I watched 2
little too close, for when he swung the
axe he swiped mie in the teeth with
the pole of it and knocked two of my
teeth out. The other was a milk tooth
and grew in again, bhut this one didn't.”

The Tsetse Fly Found Ilunocent.

It used tu Le Lelieved that the tsetse
fly disease, that plague of African
t:avel, was due to a poison natural to
the tsetse fly, as the acrid secretion of
ants or hornets are naiural to those in-
sects. A gouuwp of Erglish bacteriolo-
glsts have been investigating the dis-
ease, and it i8 now known that the
tsetse fly is the mere bearer of the dis-
euse. The fly itself is the prey of a mi-
pute animal organism, anud when it
sucks the bivud of an ox, some of these
parasites enter the wound and multi-
ply inc:edibly in the blood vessels.
specimens of the blood of affected an-
imals have been shown under high
magnification, and the tiny, eel-like
palfasiles, uut larger than bluod cor-
puscles, are seen in countless num-
bers. Under another microscope a drop
of fresh bloow was shown with the
parasites actually alive and wrig-
gling In disgusting activity, For
gomparison there were shown alive
and dead, similar parasites found in-
festing the bivod of sewer rats in this
sountry. Unfortunately these para-
sites appear not to affect the health of
the rats.

Cupolas Made of FPaper.

Paper cupolas for building are re-
markable for their lightness. A cupo-
la of that kind consists of from twen-
ty-fonr to thirty separate pleces. and
18 produced over a wocden model by
pasting huge rolls of suitable paper
>ne over the other. Every separate
plece runs from the base to the top of
*he hemispherical roof of the cupola,
ind thus forms a vault-like strip
wkich is broad at the bottom and nar-
row at the top.

For the production of these sepa-
rate parts of the cupola roll paper of
very good quality is used, which is
first cut into the requisite length and
breadth, then moistencd and stretched
asver the wooden model Upon the
first strip 13 pasted another, also mols-
tened, over this a third, and so on un-
til the necessary thickness is reached.
The moistened strips of paper adhere
firmly to each other and retain their
concave shape, and after Dbeing
dried counstitute hard, resisting pleces,
which are made weatherproof by olil-
ing, polishing with hot iroms, asphalt-
ing and varnishing, and are then put
together in the shape of a round cu-
pola.

A Cad Neatly Punished.

Beaumarchais, the author of the fa-
mous ‘‘Marriage of Figaro,” was the
son of a Parisian watchmaker, but had
gained frme, rank and wealth through
his own talents and exertions. A
concelited and envious young nobleman
once undertook to wound the pride of
Beaumarchals by an allusion to his
humble origin. In the presence of a
large company of people who had a
regard for the talented young author,
this young man handed him his watch,
saying: ‘““Examline it, sir. It does not
keep time well. You can doubtless as-
certain the cause.”

Such was his rude haste that his
hand left the watch before that of the
surprised Beaumarchais had grasped
it, and it fell to the ground.

“Pardon, Monsieur,” sald the author,
with grave courtesy, stooping to pick
up the watch and hauad it to its owner,
“you see, my father was right when he
declared that I was toco awkward to be
° wmtchmaker

A Cautlous Consgable,

Kentucky is the “ome of up-to-date
officers. J. P. Wooten is a constabie
in Breathitt county, Ky. In the same
county there are any number of moon-
shiners, In order to cope with these
outlaws of the mountains, wanose aim
Is invariably true. Comnstab'e Wooten
has just purchased in this city an ab-
solutely pullet-proof steel shirt.

Interesting Information.
There is a new gag. You ask:
“What kind of a noise annoys an
Oyster""
After the victim has glven it up he

“A nolsy nolse qn«nqu an oyster "

”*c ’r. “

. said ) have m_)st $5,000.

MOTHER'S BURGLAR.
A TRUE STORY WHICH HAS BE-
COME A FAMILY TRADITION.

How a Good Woman Proved to Her Satls
faction the Efiicaey of Prayer—The Burg-
lar Himself Was Couverted aad Manfnlly
Corroborated Her Narrative.

This 18 a ¢rue burglar story. It was
tcld, in the first place, by the mother
of the family herself; it is now told by
her daughter, apd It will probably be
told in yeasrs 0 come by generations
still unborn. As the veracity of every
one copcerned in it—inciuding that of
the burglar himself, in his regenerate
condition—is quite uanimpeachable,
the facts cann be vouched for.

It was the mother of the family to
whom the adventure occurred. She
was a woman of devout character, be-
lfeving above all things in the eficacy

of prayer and at the same time In
deeds 1 I ae prayer. So it chaneed
that « ber nightly dutles, as a
good bh. neeper, was to look under
her bed .efore retiring. She looKed,

of course, for the devastating burglar

One night she found him.

Under ber bed was the shadowy out-
line of the figure of a man. There
could be no mistake about it. Lhe had
found her burglar at last. The next
problem was what to do with him.

The story, as it is related, does not
state if there was no one in the house
to whom she might have gone for help,
but it iwplies that the motler of the
family was obliged to rely upon her
own resources amd supernatural aid
alone.

In a hurried review of the s!tuation.
she came to the conclusion that the lat-
ter was her oaly resource; that alone
she was helpless. 8o she quickly re-
solved to do in every way 83 she would
have done if the loag-lovked tor burg-
lar had not been found.

She locked her deor she always did
that- undressed, and made her prepe-
rations for bed as she was 1n the hault
of doing on ordinary and uaeve.tful
occasions. T'bhen she knelt by her bed-
side tu perform her nlghtly devod.us
Long and fervently she prayed piay-
Ing for the members of her faiuliy, her
friends, and for the direct.on of her
datly life. T hen she offered a spLecia.
petition for the unfortunate meun isd
from the paths of honesty and rectl-
tude, for those who had no respect
for the rights and possessions of oth-
ers—she was praying for tbhe burglar

Having done this, she arus. °nd lald
herself peacefully down v, ~* (he bed
as way her wout,

That was the cue for th. dJurglar.

Crawling frorm under the bed, he stood
beside 1t and addressed the occupant

“Midam,” be sald, 'l came here with
the intention of robblng you, and of
murdering you |if necessary. Your
ecries tor help would have been of no
avail, for | have two accomplices ou’-
side HBut | have heard your prayer,
and [ am going to leave you unmolest-
ed.” And he d!d.

$itsl was te eud of the dast part of
the burglar story. Truth belng strang-
er than fiction. there was a second
part, and the mother of the famny 8AW
he.s buiglar agaln.
I\t was a4t camp meeting, some time
after the tirst part of the story had
been brought to so happy a coaclu-
ston The mother of the family was
listening with a devout and grateful
interest to the testimony being given,
wheu a wman arose and told his experi-
ence the history of his conversion—
and ke told the burglar story and the
offect of the prayer from the burglar’s
standpoint. I was that man,” he
said, .1th emphasis, as he concluded
his reafarks.
“anud 1 can vouch for the truli of the
story.” said the mother of the family,
rising, while her face shone with the
light of 4 great spiritual rejoicing, “for
I way that wornan.”

Refrigernting the Fresh Fruit Ple.

*Kindly thaw out a huckleberry pie
for Jdinner,” the housewife will say to
her covk some day should certajn ex-
periments that are now being made in
New York prove successful.

.2 New York commission merchant
Is responsible for the attempt to re-
fiigelale freals fuait pivo wade In the
summer and hopes to dish them up all
winter without causing them to suffer
through a loss of flavor or quality.
He has gone into the tests with cau-
tlon and has made a careful study of
the seductive dessert, giving close at-
tention to the native product as man-
ufacturerd under the New York school
of pie bullding. His first atlempts
failed because his freezing process was
too siow. He found that by the time
a full-grown pie got rigid the crust had
absorbed suficient molsture to make
ft soggy when thawed out. He
has 3ince been arranging for a freez-
ing power that would make a plg think
it had been out all night in the Chil
koot Pass.

At his next Christmas dinner he de-
clares that he will serve five fresh
fruit pies that were made wunder his
wire's direction on the 4th of August.
The works of art are now sleeping in
his refrigerator in the last tier of a
dowuptown cold storage concern.

A Elouse of Gold,

Not In America, not even in the
Klondike, but in the far off East, at
Ruugoon, the capital of Burmah, Is
situated the fa.mous golden pageda of
a Buddhist Temple, the whole of the
extctior of which is one mass ot sim-
mc."iug gold. This generous coating
of the metal is the result of years and
years of votive offerings to Buddha,
fur devotees from all parts of the
wourld cuine to Rangeon and bring
packets of gold leaf, which they place
on the pagoda. During the last cen-
tury. 1Tshewb-yro-Yen. the King of Bur-
mah. rave his (literal) weight in gole
to the walls of the pagoda, an offering
worth §45.000.

A Tiny Boat.
A jeweler i Turin, Italy, has made
atiny boat of & single pearl.  The hull
is rinely shaped and might setve as a
mode; for a great sloop. The sail is
of beuten gold, studded with diamonds,
and the binnacle serves as its rudder,
acd its stand s a slab of ivory, its
welght is less than an eunce, and it is

Montana has

It’a awful when ym ‘say. ir; quick.

[

an unusual number ot
.mvenﬁors for a new ‘%tate. . ’
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