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A Scientific Line.

Fishing, remarred the Colnel, §

" like learning a forelgn language. The
" more brains a man has the mere Qifi-

cult it is for him tu catch fish er (o
fearn langnages.

You take a chfld and put him iIn a
French school, and in six months he
will sapeak French like a native, where-
as the brainiest man in England might
work at French for six years, and even
then he would not speak it well.

As for fishing, the best fisherman |
ever knew was a half-witted darkey
boy. He could catch more fish in an
hour than any six of the leading citi-
zens of New Berlinopolisville could
catch in a day.

There was my old friend 4 neigh-
bor, Prof. Van Wagener. e was in
some respects the ablest scientific mman
1 ever met, but he never caught a fish
in his life except an occasiomal min
now,

Speaking of fishing reminds me of
the electrical fishing line Prof. Van
Wagener invented. He and I had been
fishing one day, and neither of us had
caught anything worth speaking ol
On our way home Van Wagener says:

‘““The reason why we don’t catch any
fish is the grossly unscientific way In
which we go about it When a fish
gets on my hook [ always lose him be-
fore 1 can get him out of the water.
Now, if 1 had a metallic line connected
with a small battery and could give
the fish a shock the moment he took
the hook in his mouth [ could land him
without the least trouble.”

*Very likely you could,” said 1. “*But
where would be the sport of plaving
the fish 7"

**I don’t care anything for sport,™ 16
eponded the professor. “When 1 ga
fishing I want to catch something, and
I tell you right here that I'm going to
invent an apparatus that will catch
fish every time. If I was a betting mnan
I wouldn’t mind betting you that the

i} i ith fentl- |
rst time [ go fishing with my sclen 'and 1t I had been & younger

fic apparatus I'!ll make the bhiggest
catch that has ever been known in the
State of Illinois.”™

And so he did, but {t wasn't just the
sort of catch thut he wanted to make.

About a week Jater Van Wagener
called me over to his house, which was
next door to mine, and showed me
what he had done. He had a fishing
rod, with a long line lastened to i,
made of thin, flexible, braided wire
Instead of a reel he had a small battery
attached to the rod, and by pressinga
button with his thumb he could senda
current through the line that would
astonish any fish that it might happen
to hit,

He had about half a dozen hooks fas-
tened to his line, and he explalned to
me that if these hooks were baited
properly he would be sure of catching
half a dozen trout at once.

The line was as flexifle as a silk
Hne, but it was about as strong £sa
ship's cable. Van Wagener showed me
that you couldn't break it either by
pulling or twisting, and that it would
turn the edge of any knife that you
might try to cut it with.

Van Wagener wanted me to go to the
nearest trout stream with him and try
the new apparatus, but I declined. 1
knew that he wouldn’t succeed In
catching any fish, and that he would
be naturally disappointed and express
himself in scientific language that
might not be 8o easy to bear.

He was a good man, but when
things went wrong with him he would
use scientific terms in a way that was
about four times as irritating as any
ordinary unscientific cursing wouid
have been.

The neamest place for trout fishing
was a pool about two miles from where
the professor lived and about a mlls
from any house.

I told Van Wagener about this poo!
for it was the place where I had once
lost the biggest trout I ever hooked
but I hadn’t told him that the pool
was the property of Deacon Sammis
and that the deacon wouldn’t allow any
man to fish there without paying for
the privilege.

It so happeuned that Deacon Sammi
was away from home that day, and
the professor went to the trout pool
and baited his hooks—for he never
tried to fish with flles—and sat down
on the bank and started in to flsh with.
out being interfered with.

Mrs. Sammis, however, had seen him -

crossing the fleld with his rod and bas-
ket, and being a woman who looked
sharply after the family interests, she
resolved to go down to the pool and
tell the professor that he must etther
pay or leave.

Mrs. Sammis was a young woman,
being the deacon’s third wife, and a
remarkably good-looking woman.

When she came behind the professn
and sald, *“No trespassing allowed
here, sir! You can’t fish in this pool
unless you pay $56 first!”” he looked up
at her, and exclaimed: '“Bless my soul’
What a pretty woman!”

He didn't mean anything by it, hav.
ing a sort of habit of talking out loud
to himself, but it had its effect upor
Mrs. Sammis all the same. She knew
what the professor was, and was migh
ty pleased to be complimented by s(
distinguished 2 man.

So she said: “I didn"t know it wa
you, professor. Of course your wel
come to fish here as much as you
please. My husband says there’s n¢
danger of your catching anything.””

Mrs. Sammis was an intelligent wo
man, and she was a good deal fnter
ested in the electric fishing Mne. Sh
drew pretty ~los¢ to the professo
while he was explaining the battery t¢
her, and she said that she hoped
would c¢atch gomething, just {o show
how the Battery would work.

All of a sudden a big trout jumpel
clean out of the water. This exeitel
Van Wagener, and he started to throw
his line just over the place, making
sure that the fish was waiting for him

Now, Van Wagener knew no mon
about cnatmg a line than a baby kno s

He swung the kooks over his head U},

they rested on the grass behind him
and then he trled tc fling them 1.0
into the pool, with about as much juig
ment and delicar. ;s if he mad b

" working with a fail

The result was that one hook caugh
Mrs. Sammis in the upper part ot ..
right ear and another caught :he nra
fessor in the nape of the meck, an

‘there they were, fastened (o onie anu..

er by a bit of lme about a Yoot “lon;
that counldn’t be et sxcept by the nn
oat sort ot!ltnl file, .

,had Dbeen m hﬂldl.da-—l’all Mal- !
mhl
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Of course, Mry. Simmiz gave a
scream when the Rook went into her
ear, and what with that and the pain
in the back of his own ueck, ks pro-
fessor lost his presence of mind and ac-
cldentaily pressed the button of the
battery.

This brought another shriek from
Mrs. Sainmis, for there are few things
more startiing thaa a good, smart elec-
tric shock.

It was foolish in him to try to breaH
the line, knowing as he did that it was
much too strong {o be broken, but tor
all that he did try to break it, and in
the process pulled at Mrs. Sammis’ ear
till she burst out crying and begged
him to let her die where she was.

He took up the rod again very care-
fully and succeeded in untastening the
line. Then he coiled up the line inio a
tight littlo ball sa that it couldn't trail
on the ground or catch anything.

Mrs. Sammis cried a little -longer,
and then she stopped and said that thé
sooner they saw the doctor the bstter,
and she did hope that the deacon
wouldn’t get home until she and the
professor had been cut loose.

You see, the deacon, though he was
one of the best of men, was a little
hasty in his temper, and two or three
times he had shot a man under cir-
cumstances that really dida’t call for
any such energetic action, as he after-
ward admitted himself.

Well, the professar and Mrs, Sam-
mis set out for the doctor’s, which was
a good mile from the trout pool. The

i line that connected the two unfortunate

people was so short that nearly every
step they took it would stir up the
hooks to fresh Aactivity and fetch
shrieks from Mrs. Sammis.

Finally the professor told her thal
ghe must allow him to put his arm
around her waist, and that she mus$
put her head on his shoulder. By this
means they could walk without jerk-
ing the line.

It must have been rather a pretty

sight to see the two walking slowly
across the fleld in such close proximity
man I
don’t know that I should bave object-
ed to take the professor's place, fish-|
hooks and all,
* Before they were fairly cut of ihe
fleld the deacon’s first wife's mother,
who lived with him, saw them out of
her window and called the servant girl
to help her pack up and leave the
house, where such an abandoned and
shameless female lived.

Mrs. Sammis knew of a sort of back
path by which she and the professor
could reach the doctor's office without
taking to the main street, and. of
course, they took this back path, not
expecting to meet anybody. But you
all know how {t is. If you happen to
be in a situation where you don’t wish
to be seen, all the triends and all the
enemies you ever had will be sure to
show up inside of 20 minutes.

It's my opinion that {f the prophet
Jonah had made an appolntmenc to
meet his best girl in the whale's cabln
he'd have found about a dozen fr'~nds
leaning up against the ribs and wziting
for him with bullseye lanterns in their
hands. .

However, 'm wandering from the
subject. What I intended to eiy was
that just as soon as the professor and
Mrs. Sammis turned into the path they
began to meet people, especially boys.

The grown folks merely looked at
them sadly, and gave them a wide birth
g0 as not to contract any of thelir
wickedness, but the boys generally
hooted at them and called the profes-
sor names and said they were golng t0
tell Deacon Sammls.

The professor wanted to stop and
explain the state of things to everybody
whom they met, but Mrs. Sammia
wouldn't allow him to do anything of
the sort. She told him he had bette:
keep his breath until he should comse
to explain things to the deacon, which
she calculated he would find a mid-
dling tough job.

As for the professor, he was jusi
scientific enough to wonder why she
made so much disturbance over so
small a matter, and he hadn’t the least
idea that the deacon would feel annoy-
ed even if he should happen to meet
them on the way to the doctor’s,

When they reached the doctor's of-
fice the two hooks were extracted with
very little difficulty, and the professor
went home and explained to his wife
why he hadn't eaught any trout.

That was the beginning of the great
scandal that divided all New Berlin-
opolisville into two parties—those wha
believed the professor’s story and those
who didn‘t.

I am sorry to say that the latter was
very much the larger party, and thay
Mrs. Van Wagener belonged to it

The professor came over to my housg
that evening and said that he rather
thought he had better stay with me
tor awhile, which accordingly he did.

At times Mrs. Van Wagener would
come to my door and say that rhe
wanted to see that miserable man, nut
I never let her in, knowing that there
would be trouble it I did.

Similarly Deacon Sammis came one
day with a blg horsewhip and demsnd-
ed to see “‘that sclentific hound,” but 1
explained to him that if he wauted ta
interview anybody with a horsewhip ]
was at his service, but no hounds
scientific or otherwise, were to be found
on my premises.

The deacot’s divorce suit was a fail
ure, and the testimony of the docto:
who had cut out the fishhooks satis
fled the jury, and théy gave a verdict
which entirely exonerated Mrs, Sary
mis and the professor. But of cours¢
that had no effect o far as the publi
was concerned.

It was 8o clear to me that the profey.
sor's usefitlness i New Berlinopolls.
ville had’ gone thut I induced him to ac
cept & professorship in Chicago.

What with Mrs, Van Wagener wait
ing to mmke it hot for him day =an4
night, and what with the deacon swear.
ing to shoot him on sight, New Berlin.
opolizgrille didn’t afford that quiet and
assclusion which a scientific man needs
it he interids to do any valuable scien-
tific work.

1 lost sight of him afier that, but as
he never got into any utartlmg dift 1.
culty in Chicago, I suppose that sither
he must have died or else he must hav¢
quit inventing tfilngs.

A1l the same, I wish he had given m
that recipe for making his metallic
fishing line. There would have beex
&-lot of meney in that invention if ¥
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4 LUTHERAN MINISTER _EM.

BRACES THE TRUTH.

S——————

After a Long and Serious Search
Rev. Otto H. Meltzer of Port An-
geles Wash, is Conviaced of His
Errors and Becomes a Catholic.

A conversion of more twhan ordi-
nary conaideration snd one that has
not been made public to any great ex-
tent, took place at Port Angeles early
{ast montl, says ¢he “Catholic Proe-
ress” of Seattle. It was that of the
Rev. Otto H. Meltzer, who bad been
for twelve years & Lutheran minister
and for two yeara in  charge of the
Lutheran church at Port Angeles. Mr.
Meltzer was born in Germany 35 years
sgo and received his education in that
country. He.has traveled a great deal
aud is a fine linguist, speaking fluent-
ly a number of languages. His rela-
tives for gemerations back have been
Lutherans, his father and grandfather
having been ministers of that denomi-
pation. For about a year Mr. Meltzer

Rev, Father Gribbiln and was received
into the Church by this sealous priest.
Mr. Meltzer i{s now studying, under
the direction of Rt. Rev. Bishop Orth
of Victoria for the priesthood and will
this fall enter a seminary to complets
his studies. The followinz {» ap ex-
tract from an address delivered by Mr.
Meltzer on the Sunday following bis
reception into the Churok on the sub-
tect ““Why I Became a Catholle”:

Most of you, | balleve, know me and
know about the change I made, For-
jmerly & Lutheran minister, I am now

a Catholic layman. I have left the
I(,hurch of my parents and reiatives
to join that of my encestors. I have
|rotirned to the Church from which the
Lutheran Church has sprung; the
‘Holy Catholic Church. Many will
blame me for what | have done; some
'of my former frlends may turn their
backs on me after this, though 1 can
assure them that | am baving the
'same friendly feelings toward them
now as before, and some might lay
“the blame™ for my conversion on
somebody else., My beloved brethren,
if there ls any one to be ‘‘blamed” it
is I alone. I knew perfectly well what
| was doing whem | asked to be re-
celved into the Catholic Church. My
entering the Church is the result of
many Yyears' stody.
| But why did I not joln long ago
The prejudice | had agaipst the Cath-
olic Church is the only reason I can
give. Those who were born and
brought up in the Catholic Church are
hardly able to understand the diffi-
culties Protestants, especially Prot-
estant oclergymen, encounter when
taking into consideration the Catholle
Church. The last root of such preju-
dice had to bs removed by earnest
prayer,

For years my heart has been long-
ing for the Church which holds the
promise of infallible teaching, the
Church to which Christ promised and
gsent the epirit of truth; the Church to
which Christ promised that the gates
of hell should not prevall against her;
the Church to the leader of which He
sald, “Behold, | am with you all days,
even nunto the consummation of the
world;” the Ohurch which enjoys a
sound and solid orgamization; the
Church which worships Almighty God
in a proper way; the Church which
lays the proper stirems on the most
blessed sacrament of the altar; the
Church which teaches regeneration by
baptism and the necessity of infant-
baptism; the Church which insists up-
on private confession and priestly ab-
solution; the Church which upholds
and teaches the commmunion of saints
and honors them.

To join this Church has been the

desire of my heart for many years, Fo

and, though I, when a Lutheran min-
ister, have faithfully discharged my
duties toward my Church and my peo-
ple, this dealire was Iin me and grew
from year to year, in spite of all ,
changes of time, place and circum- |
stances, till 1, by the grace of God,
found stremgth to come to Port Angeles -
and request my oldt ¢{riend, the Rev.
Father Gribbin, to rocelve me into
the Mother Church,

Bvidently CathoMolty is a vital thing
over in Chicago. The New World
says that local architects are now em-
ployed on plans for several churches,
among them those of Our Lady of
Mount Carmel (oost $100,000); 8t.
Teresa, $60,000; 8t. Mary, Sycamore,
I11., $15,000; 8t. John the Baptist, Earl
Park, Ind., $20,000.

Word has at last reached this coun-
try that the Holy Father has an-
proved the redomendations #I the !
Propegands and nained Dr. Garrigan,
of the University, Bishop of Sioux

Clty, and Fathet Xenny, of 8t. Augus-

tine, Bishod of (hit see. Both will be
consecrated In the first wesk bf. May;
either on the st of the 6th, ae it is .
necessary for Episcopal comescrations -
tomhphaoﬁt‘bofwtofm Apos-

Miss May Gillesple Bine, atece of
the léte Jaiied 'G: Blaibe, was mar-

Peotor's chumch, Washington,

Thursday of last week. Rev. Martin
0’ ue, of Baltimore, officiated,
assisted by Rdv Jimes O'Brien. Mr,

lly. They will réside in Pittsburg.

has been recelving instructions from-

HOW AN AGED COLORED MAN
DISPOSES OF HIS WEALTH.

A

Leaves the Bulk of His Large Fon
tune te Archbishop Ryaa or ie
Successor For Cathelic Charities.

The contents of Jast willa and testa:
mouts reveal the thoughts and the
characters of the testators quite -
curately, says the Catholic Universe
The trend of mind mapifested in them
written documents is Irequently &
startling revelation to relatives and to.
intiniate friends. We bhave aftan
thought that it would be much safer, sOR
ches and better it more people
were to be executors of their own wills
before this mortal puts on immortal-
ity. Then their wishes would not be
g0 often frustrated nor would thelr
sanity be a0 frequently questionsd by
those “who loved them so."”

A remarkeble will came to lght in
Philadelphia the 10th inst. Col. John
McKee, the colored milllonaire, war
brried on that day. On the return of
t.e mourners from the cemetery the
will was read. and the scene became

/

Quite dramatio. No one of the family
uttered & word while the testament
was belng read, but friends who were
in the roosn could not refrsin from
cccasions] exclamations of incredulity
and astonishment.

y ‘The will waa drawn up by Mr. McCul.
len, Esq., December 8, 1599, when
Colonel McKes was seventy-eight
years of age. After deacribing the

casket in which he desired to he bur- o4

ted, he directed that his body ba taken
to the Cathedral, Eighteenth and Racs
streets, to 11é there in stame, mund then
that it be burfed in Lebanon oceme-
tery.

Colonel McKee was nof a Catholln
but was a member of the Crntral
Presbyterian church @ince 1844, yst
he wished to de burled from the Cath-
olic Cathedral. Though Mr, MoCullen
acquainted the rélatives with this
provision of the wil},
not to have found the document until
after the funeral. Even {if it had been
found, the result would have been the
same as far as the funeral services
were concerned.

After making eome small bequests
and devising small anouities to hle
children and grandchildren, and after
the death of Mrs. Syphax, his Gsughter,
and of the grandchildren of the testa-
tor, the testator directed that ten acres
of the property in New Jersey, known
a8 McKee City, shall be turned over
to Acchbishop Ryan, or hli suocessor,
to be used as the site of & Roman
Catholic church, & rectory, & achool-

house and a oconvent for Sisters, each =

butlding to be threa hundred feet in

depth, and to be paid for out of the

estate. ’
The principsl bequest, however, Is

for a college to be erscted after the

death of Mmw. Syphax sand the grand-
children, on Bristol Wharf Road, near
the Delaware river, on property own-
od hy the testator. This collage xhall

have a suitable dormitory and & o0l '

lege building, not to cost more than
$100,000. The inetitution is intended
for fatherless white and colored shil.
dren. The board of managers of the
Institution shall be ten men elected
by the Roman Catholic clergymen of
the city, and they shall be elected on
March 4, of each year.

*A LEGEND OF 8T, JOSEPH,
We kuelt at the foot of the altar,
And prayed to the dear humbile saint,
The greatest and yet the most hidden,
The freest from ail earthly taint,

And through the stained glaam of the 4

window ‘
A glimmer of light in the gloom,

statue.

Col. Johm McKee of Philadelphh

[JOINSON'S lmmmm

they chimed SRY 20,

Dear m 3 m! “Whenevée |
think of him I Tealise that he was ons |
of the true, good hearted fetlows o ftivey
only meat with l\mnﬁthﬂmhtm -
werld, and not too often. :

His name, by the way, um;&m

son, but it will answer tll the purposes
of n! story to <all Rim 3

It waa & name handed down through
maay A generation of nobls anceators |
that ha caxried acrom ithe c.lmmur

of hix friands had swindisd hlm Y

Johnson wnqucnythimmh
swindled. His trusttul, ;enmu heast
made him an eaay prey. .

] don't like lemrln: my natlive|fox
land,” he sald to me a day or 0 be [&Tay
fore his departure. “But the fact is, TR
I can 1o loager afford o live in Bng-| H
iand; so I must avail myself of the inejed
expensive, continental style of exisl. | sound
ence. §am bound for Parls, which, af-| - *1lorg
ter all, will not be xoing vary Iar m

Johman had been living abrosd fop|thou
more than a year, when I dectded that | W™
1t, was about time I ahould be- Jookiwg -
him up. He was not good &t corres- (G
pondence; neither wasl, 'We exchangs

ocoasional letters which seemed ta|ing
be full of mothing; »o I wanted to sey| th
with my ewn eyes how he was buring 5
his changed fortunes. !

It wes in the amall "enmual" ot ont
of the tall houses of the olé Latin
quarter of the capital thmt I found
friend established,

my
He detlxred that
he was very jolly, but I did not believe
him; it was only a sort of, dopged D
delermination to look on the aunny’
side of thingy in general that andn him-

How ooum » man, no ‘lonper tn gL
first youth, be “Jolly” in a stuffy iit
lodging where his head almost touched
the celling, and where his frumal meal
were sent in by & “iraltegr?” .
Johuson was just the fq!l,ow '
oughit to be the head of axx m 3
ish household, with pona ay
ters growing up Around hit
should have been a weslthy -
nuncle, abmolutely sdored’ by & lar
contingent of nephews and mtéﬂ«i
solitude did not m m
ting for him. -
Howaever, ! ha

durin mn:o:l had
€ A many y
when my siay ia Paris
its close t%:t ahmmm

morgue. Declaxin
sights of the elty, w
&4 man sught 10 Nes.
) 4 htd prevdhd oﬁ

uched the #taff in tho hand of the | pute

And the pale flowers burst into|dear

bloom,

Sweet Alice looked up in nnuomant,

They fixed her blue eyes on my face,
And "ngy hay St. Jolieph's the Flow-
m ”»”»
She whispered with innocent grace,
Adown the long aisle we went slowly,
And into the wide busy street,
Then [ told to desr Alce the story~-
¢ The old legend quaint and sweet,
“Long ago, in the courts of the tample.
A maiden dwelt, wondroualy falr;'
From all the broad land of Judea
Came suitors to cleim heér love there;
Among them the carpenten, Joseph,
Had asked for the fair Virgin’s hand;
But Joseph was Jowly end humble,
Thbl:sh desoended from kings of the
| nd.

g?mﬁ??nm boutii; y @,
ps Tll tell you o &%
L did not guestion hima,

The priests {n the Temple were doubto | Bean

ful
And k;mvwing not hdw to decide,

They prayed for & sign from Jebovah, | 25 4%

bride. -
!‘hcybuloallt!nuu(m otl(m

Bring rods from the fisnds, dcy hnd 2

For ks who ehould cielm e bis [ Sout

baze, never-
hhbmodoummpiathemsr“ R B

(Vs dond, sit-this Todswerk “lart |

there.

¢

. Next morning, éaiiis {nto the 'tmpu - 1
matioal hours; |
tied to Chiirles Eppe Lipscomd in St. mmmummwmnw

* The pricsts for the
! Lot Jonqm'o wes tndding with' ﬂqgix-

WL treas o thelr bloom” and tHetr ]
t & Sowrthem m-Ammeym'mmﬂnam -
| ammmmmmw
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