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AT LON& DISTANCE.
% LEGAL MARRIAGE WITH THE PAR-
TIES SIX TWND MILES APAAT.

s

Telegruphlc Nuptials a Colonial ldea—
Power of Attorney to Represent the
Husband at e Wedding - Wives Do
Not Forgat Littie Sweothearts.

P

The oddest marriage in the history
of South Africa has just taaen place
m1 Holland. The bride and groom were
the trifle of 6,000 miles apart, and yet
all the clergy of the world wuuld not
make the tie belween them more
strong thamn it is to-lay.

The circumstances surrounding the
~ase make {t almost an 1niernalivnal
xnarriage. The bridegroom was Eruest
Van Trotsenbupg, the heau ot the State
relegraphic department. ‘I'ne  bride
was Miss E. H. Morsman, a restdent
»f Amsterdam, Hollani, It was in fact
a3 marrtage by proiy, with the aid of
the ¢able. The clrcumstlances were $9
pdd lhat they are well worth relaung
o detatl.

All arrangemenits for the marriage
had bLeen mwade by letier and cable,
the time having been agieed wvpun,
the differeuce in time be ween Prae-
orta and Amsterdan buing  allowed
tor, and each par.y kutw at a ceriain
moment just exaotly where the olher
was, and what it was prepared tu do.
{n the Howl Kruger, the bridesroom
and his friends met. A wire Irpgm the
~able had been run to the room, and
the arrangement had been p-ofected
w hereby it was possible to secure di-
rex'y connevtion with Amsterdam, and,
therefore, i{ was almost as easy for
the bride and groom to speik tv each
ather as if they had been in an adjoin-
ing room with the door upen.

‘'bere were ten friexds accomrany-
ing the bridegroom, who sat beside
the little table of the cauvle operator,
and when the proper mo.nent came
sent 4 message saying that he was all
raady and anxious to be so.ne the hus-
band of the young wouian. Mr Van
Trotsenburg knew that in her pleas-
ant home in Amsterdum Misg Mors-
man and a party of fritends were await-
ing the cable from him to begin the
ceremony. The bridegroom had given
a friend of his Ipn A.ste.dam jower
of attorney to act as his prory at the

wedding This proxy muade the re-
sponees  for the bridi nroom and
gra-ped one end of a glose Letgiging
to the  brideznoom, while the bride
took hold of the other.

It ts this feature of the marage
by proxy which gives it 11s name, * ihe

glove marrtage.” One o! the namer-
vus technicalities of “he Duatel mare-
riage law renders v hol'ding of the
glove an abzolute nrcessr'y I this ac-
tion 1s omitied, the muiriage 1s not le-
gal. Only (wo cableaiamns are vecpss
sary nowadays, one stating that 1he
bridegroom s read) to begin, and ‘he
other from the bride ruaying that all
is over and tha! the change of name
has been successfully  accornphished,
Then the bride has a weldhiug break-
fast, at which the proxy, who 18 reat-
ly the best man, ua.slsls her  Afier
that, the young wile goes aboard the
steamer and sets sail for the land up-
on wh'ch her husbanid treads

In this instance, the wedalng brea’.-
fast al Amsierdain Wi, An exce 1ng-
1y elaborate affair, and the dinner
given by the bridexicom fn Prie ana
was one of the muoust notable events of

the s¢rt that bhas occurred bere in
m.uy a long day. Bolh e.-uts wero
rendered more joyful by tie cong ant
fnterchange of cabl srams ot
way a regular conver- Jtlon was ke o
up, messages of convratualatioos 1.
ceived and sent, and woids thu ow
re.ative tg future hiliss weoe whivper -
fir o the ears of proom and by

tlhrvugh the medivn, of oboiro s
T he practice of mar.te~ - by o

da'es back to the oid DHaooh ol a0
day s, far tack of the time wi o the
Flying Dutchman fiial vegan to seour
the ~eas. In thoese (s it was quio
a fashion for the young calonist to go
to a far away land to found a houe,

dation, to send back to the old cour 1y
for the Fraulein who had promised (o
be his before he left his native soil.

Now there were :everal drawbacks
to this method of uniting sweethearts,
In the first place, it often happened
that when the young women had been
told it was time for her to start, sn-»
began to think of what leaving home
meant. Incidentally, came though's
of the young men whom she would al-
80 leave. The chauces were that she
was favorably fmclined towards =ome
of them. Then, too. these young tuen
were on the ground and the prospec-
tlve groom was several thousand miies
away. Therefore the young man at
home had a much bet'er chance than
the young man with the claim far
away. So it happened that instead of
leaving home to get marcied, hesweet-
bheart would get married and stay at
home,

On other commstoni, tha Is27 woull
obey the sulLmons of her lover to the
extent of taking passage and actual-
Iy sailing on some geud ship. In the
old colonial days the voyages were
long. There were qulte a number of
passengers and generally numbere.l
among them were atiructive members
of both sexea. The 3w:oo heart, beiug
a8 woman, could no moie avold tuking
an inventory of the attractions of the
young male pascemgers <han the aver-
age woman of to-&ay can pass a drug
store without desiring ice cream soda.
ft is one of the most inevitable fei-
tures of a long voya2: that the passen-
gers aboard the vessel l.ecome exceed-
ingly well acguainteds The limitations

of the ship are sms" and the passen- .

gers must necessariiy see vecy mucei
of one another. Theie'vre it is no.
surprising, inasmfich &s inconstancy 13
seid to be ancother name for woinan,
that the sweetheart en route to her
promised busband, finds the con.-
panionship of a handsome prospectis .
colonist so fascinating that before ths
voyage ends, she has decided ‘to enjo-
it to the fullness thereof as long as
life exists.

The instaneed é”ae gort quot-?
happened so oftanr £hat the people per-
celved that something had to be done
about it. The list of the broken heart-
ed was growing st such a tremendous
rate that it actnally affected the pros-

iy of the colonies. So the civil ana

e clerical dignitaries put their heads
together and arranged a pian for mar-
tiage by proxy, -

MOBERN INVENTION.

" the Modern Mareh of Progres the
Farmer Wil Hold His Own.

In modern life one of the most strik-
ng features that has been dnd is Leing
leveloped wwure end . mure rapidly is
the Imterdependence of ‘Gie members of
tie human family. As the population
nereases, the hermit or quasihermit
ife so freguent years ago, when the
tarmer for months in the winter saw
sardly any faces except those of his
ywn family, and when he conludted
als farming operations in alost com-
nlete independonce of the rest of the
world, is fast becoming an anpowsbik
ity. In old times the farin wuas a self-
supporting world in itself. The we'ss,
spr nzs gaod eisterns supplied water;
the domestic aminrals got all  tledr
fowd from it, and it producd 8 own
ferulizers. By rotation of craps, iy
letting land lie fallow and by the use
of fertilizing material produced un tho

farm, the knd was Eept fertle. Raln
descendd from the  clowds  w.otholt
any human ageancy. Moy the conal-

tions are very diffecent. The farmer's
cluldren wish to cowpete with oy
chldren in education avl in gen-ral
calture,  But outs e of vt personal
aspect, of which this is bur one cie-
ment, modern condivaus affect hoslite
in a much broader s-=nse,  The ten-
dencey now is to work the il ‘n targe
Areas devoted to a ’'ngzle erop, and to
use machinery in all farming opera-
tioms.  For many ywars past the Anl-
erican inpventor ‘hias been busy {nvent-
ing most ingenious nrachipes for cul-
tivating the ground. for sowing tie
sted land for harvesting the crops. On
accodnt of the inventor's work the
Western farms, with fields of -vheat
reaching to the horizon, cultivated by
steam drawn plows, and whose creps
are harvestid by great machiues drawn
by teams of wany horses, have b
come & possibility. The great ooreal
crop of the United States ‘s due to the
mechanical inventor.

In the same order of th'ngs {8 the
modern fertilizer. For diffi ~nt cropg
different  fertiliers are made 12 faee
{ torles.  As the great witural swmroeg
of phosphoric acid were ove. i AWD,
the European agriculturst has i Joed
the finely-ground s'ag ¢of the sl

longer on the baruyard, but Huie et s
his plant food m the most approve d
form. made in factories from the mo,
| unpronusing sources of sapp'y T

Adantie coast is patroied by «  me
_ers whose occupation s the ¢ g
" of manhaden or bony fi<h Afi: - the
oll is extracted from ilie<e ih. the
! farmer has a claim on what s it as
u source of nitrogen for his crops,

South Amertean nitrate of < owla s an-
other source of nitrogen.  The Ger-
, man m.nes supply him with his potish
and the blepd ng of all the elemonts
fs effected in the fortlizer factories,
: whose processest dre gulded by  the
“ost exact chemical anahses of their
matertals. Byven o the aatter of loeal
transportation the  farmer s being
teken care of.  The elecirie road, to
svhose operations, hee s of vest«d
r.ghts, so many hrrhways tave Deen
surrendered, bids far o cevolnut onjze
the aspects of rural life. It is Llevind
by many tha! the cleeric road will
eventually haul the farmer's prodocts
to the c'ties or rallroad stattons, nwl
! the kmprovelpent of country ro-wsds has
actually been discourazgzd by
who Dbelieve in the hizshest devdlop-
ment of thizs form of tracd s

Where the process of glevoloament of
modern life will end, it is hurd to seo,
" The farmer, who would s-om to be the
| last to be subjected to nadern sclen-
t fle advancemonts, ‘9 roally, speakng
relatively, the ane most Tetod, Me-
chantenl, chemienl anl tlectrienl
sce.enee frave chanmd b eaciee status,
Amonge foventors the for g r 8 reea-
mized as the geld £ e aieful waolk
in .nventon Man may v ¢ Leam to
:dispunsv wath eonl oad b ERRITRE s
ane may be rodosatod to e ngs e
sell-contaned eiers < of e ecosmie
svstem may yet e usedd to replace the

<t

' motor which during the last demudes
. ‘'has replaced them. W olinidls and
the utilization

© witerwheels reproesent
{of cosmic enengy. and

the mechanical powers of nature, Bot
for food production, it scems as if the

soll for many years to comeemust be

the only resource. Synthetie chem-
istry has to make enorumus advianees
Hhefore it can produece palatable foud,
" Already it has done somthing in pro-
ducing glucose and sacchirine as su-
gar substltutes, but until the synthests
on the large scale of carbon aml hy-
drogen i8 effected, the syuthetic chem-
istry will be inchoate, In the maodern
march of progress, the farmeor will
hold “his owm. The «¢hanges in hs
processes, the abolishmont of the quiet
rural life, and of the farm sv an al-
most self-containd unit of exX'stnee,
are brought about by the devotion to
his imterests of the eulightenment of
the world, and the world in its turn is
more and more dependont on him—
Scientific A merican.

’ Tron Plates at YWWhite Heat.

“WWhile I was in Brussels a few
years dago,” sald Dr. T. L. Taylor, of
Boston, at the Lindell recently, “I wit-
nessed a restoration from apparent
drowning in one of the hospitals that
etruck me as rat! '+ remarkable., A
man had been upset in a rowboat, and
was only recovered afier a copsider-
able time. An eminent physiclan in
Ith«- city applied all the remedies he
could think of, but no sign of life
manifested itself. As a forlorn hope,
' or last resort, the doctor proceeded to
! apply plates of iron, heated to a white
' heat, to the upper parts of the hody,
- near the more vital organs. After a
" ghort time, to the vtt.r aston‘shment
of the assistamts, faint x ¢rs of breath-
ing were observedd, ami 1 course of
half an hour the man cain: to life, and
» was finally fully restored. the only in-
I convenience sustaiped being the resnit
of the severe cauter;zation-wh'eh hs
skin mecessarily underw. 2" -3t Lou s
Globe-Democrat.

Art and Nature.
The methetic Frau Von St R
contrived to secure the 1-adng Lewo
in 3 well-known theatre, ani n groat

favorite with the ladics, as her com-
panion at the supper table. Thoe lady
displayed wunlimited conversational
powens, and her enthussaasm waxed
more fervid as she procecled.

most & and Indifferent air in the

T 7§ world—Dshelmkalomder.

Y

steel process. The farm T deperis woe
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mankind may |
and then, when he bad laid that toan- | e driven to a more cxtensive use of
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WERE | THE UM - -
“—————

La atway" ahine on holldays,
Were I the son;

Ou sicepy heads I'd never gase,

Byt focps all my morning rays

Gu busy folks of bustling ways,

Were 1 the sun.

X would vot melt 4 sledding wow,
Were | the sun;

Nor spoil the lce where skaters go,

Nor lelp those useless weeds to grow.

Bu: herry meobs on, you kuow,
Were I the sun.

T4 warm the swimming-pod) just right,
Were 1 the sun;

On school-days 1 would hide my light,

The Fourth U'd aiways give you bright,

Nor set so svon on Christmas alght,
Were 1 the ann.

1 wouwd not heed such paltry toys,
Were I the sun—

Sych work as grown-up men employs;

Bul I would favor sotid joys—

1: sbort, 1'd run the world for boys.
Were 1 the sun!
—Amos R. Wells in 3. Nicholaa

LLUMANCE IN HER MSS.

Mr. Barrould, editor and proprietor
of Smart Quills, stood by the fire in
his private office biting his lips; his
foot umpatiently tapped the fender and
his brows were knitted.

Here it was, within six weeks of
Christmas, and the *Christmas num-
ber’ was not yet out. Such a thing
had never happened to Smart Quills
before.

It was all due to the carclessness of
one man—the man who always wrote
the comic story for the extra number,
He had had the stupidity to get an at-
tack of pneumonia before writing the
comic story.

“Young lady, sir,” said the clerk,
“wants to 8ee you. Sald you wers
busy; she said she wouldn't keep you
a moment.”

“Show her up,” with qulet jresigna-
tion.

The girl—she was nothing' more—
" raised her eyes in a shy, trlghtened
way to his, and then dropped them.
Mr. Barrould started. Where had he
seen eyes like those? .

“I've brought a manuscript,” she be-
+ gan, falteringly.

Mr. Barrould did not speak until het
eyes were lowered agalin, and then he
said, grufiy—more grufily than he in-
tended—"“It should have heen sent in
the usual way. I do not read all
manuscript that comes.”

“Oh, I did not know. At least
mother told me to post it, but [
thought It would have more chance of
being read this way. It will wmke it
away again.™

‘““What is it—a story? Comic or sen-
timental?’ he asked.

“It {8 not an ordinary love story; it
is not sentimental.”
“(iive it to me.

at it

The girl’s pale face flushed.

“0Oh, thank you!’ she exclaimed.

“The address is on it? 1 shall lel
you have my decision in a few days,”
was all Mr. Barrould sald.

“Mr. Barrould”—timidly.

“YGS.”

1 will have a look

“I suppose—] mean—that Is to say—

are you—do you want a lady type

writer?”

Mr. Barrould did not want a type-
wr'ter girl; they had one down stalrs
they had not work for more He said
so, and then asked if she were one.

“] have had lessons and am now
any'ous to get work. I know short-
hand, too;” then wistfully, I can type
quickly, Mr. Barrould.”

But the editor was silent, and in
another second she was out of the room
and down two flights of stalrs.

The clerk was right. She was &8
lady without doubt. KEvidently ome
who had “come down in the world.”
but one with gentlewoman stamped
on every feature, despte the rubbed
jacket an. somewhat shabby skirt.

Mr. Barrould suddenly called down
the tube which communigated with the
room below

*“Hullo! ane of you go after the lady
who was here just now, and ask {f
she'd mind speaking to me for another
second. Also order another type-
writer.”

‘ But even after he had engaged Miss
Mackay to come and ‘“‘typewrote’ three
times a week he did not feel content.

, Two eyes would keep coming between
him and his work. It was useless to
attempt anything,

| It was long since he had seen eyea
like these, but twenty-five years ago
just such another pair, with the sarne
unfathomable gray depths, had look-
ed into his, only thoge had been raised
in all the sweet trustfulness of love,
while these to-day had been shy and
trightened.

There was a blot on the past of Mr,
Barrould’s life. A blot of wrong done
to a woman and a girlish heart broken

| by his hand.

Once, long, long ago, there was a
girl who had loved him better than
all the world besides. Then a woman
came hetween them, and Mr. Bar-
rould threw aside the true gold for
glitter. When he discovered his mis-
take It was too late,

He came back with the words to
plead forgiveness on his lips, but only
to find his sweetheart gone—no onac
knew whither.

And now he had engaged a type-
writer girl—for whom he had no work
—to come to the office just so that he
might lock in her eyes and be remind-
ed of a girl he had loved and jilted,
and whose memory he would love un-
til he died.

1.

“Miss Mackay, may T ask if you have
written any stories save that which I
used for the Christmas pumber?”

She did not know how often he ask-
ed a question just that she might look
at him. It was now close upon the
25th of December, and she had been in
Barrould’s employ for over a month.

“Yes. I have one ready, which I
thought of sending in to the paper in
the usual way,” she replied.

“Ah! Well, look here, Miss Mae-
kay, 1 belleve Mr. James is rather
busy just at present, and it might be
sometime before you could have an
answer, Suppose you bring it on Fri-
g:l); é’md I will have a look at it my

So when Mies Mackay came on' the

“Tell * next day but one she brought with ing is in the sealing of cans of frults

me bow you feel when you have plar- | y, mea: los of W ‘
ed the part of Romeo,” she whispered. | er tho manuscript, and .as soon as & - and of bottlol of "wine asd

{ “Hungry!” replied the actor, with the

shs was settled at her werk, which,
by the by, would have suited Mr.
Barrould just as well untyped. the ed«
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Pdr drew the stery from s dine.
wrapper and begst to “look gver K. . 1
Somothing csused him to start and | < - -
bend closa before he had read balf T ———— i
turough the sscond page. e ul; les admire
He had read only a faw bold strokes, e beautWul shrubbery
snly two or three paragraphs, but they ,hg Whhl ﬂbﬂlﬁ imu“d
bore the Mitor of Smart Quills far & PIVREe w
awny and away until they set him ¥ : .
down once more in an old village—
bow plainly he saw it all!
But clearest of all stood out &
touss with plain whitewashed walls
and diminutive walk leading up to:
tbe door. He could almest fancy he
smeit the honeysuckle that used to
sitmb the walls and peep around the
corners of the windows; and there,
in the shadow of the doorwey, leaned
a g.rl, her brown hair lit up by streaks
of gold, and her gray eyes gazing wist-
fully at the sunlight, as she dreamily
wondered what life, with all its mys-
tery, would hold for her.
“Wra wrote tals story?”
nandod, abruptly. .
“I did Mr. Barrmould. That Is to
say. I wrote it at mother’s dictation.”
“You what! Tell me about it, girl!”
the oditor cried, hoarsely.
And then Miss Mackay gave her
story in brlef. There was no asking
tor sympathy, no craving for help; by
o few short sentences Mr. Barrould
was iaade aware of how her father
had trifled away and squandered his
fortune and died while she wasg yet &
child, :eaving his widow almost pen-
niless; how the mother had struggled
on and worked in order to support her-
self and child, and how a yet more
serious calamity had overtaken them,
that of Mrs. Mackay's sight (fsiling
gradually until at last she became to-
tally blind; how they had managed
to gain a little by Mra. Mackay's
stories, and how now Jeasie was, In
her turn, doing her best to work for
them both.
“Ah.” he sald, when she had finlsh-
od. I never knew she was married,
But Mary blind, you say—littie Mary
blind 7*
But the typist did pot catch the
words; she bad resumed her tapping
on the keys.
“Does your mother know you came
to me?" he asked.
She answered in the affirmative.
*Has she ever spoken of me? [—I
¥new her once—long ago—Dbefore she
was married.”
! But no, the girl never heard Mr.
Barrould’'s name mentioned. Was he
sure it was not aunother Mary Ogllvie
he had known? Her mother had
never spoken of the friendship, as she
would have otherwise done.
“Miss Mackay,” he said, very sud-
denly, *are you aware that It is very
dark, darker tham usual, this after-
poon! Supposs | were to see you home?
You have a long way to go, and our
paths do not lle apart so very much.”
, "“Oh, I could not think of troubling
you, Mr. Barrould; thank you so much
'all the same; I shall be quite safe.
{ And then, too, Mr. James sometimes
accompanies me most of the way. Ho
lives near us, you kaow.”
. Mr. Barrould coughed. He did.
know; he knew very weoll that James {
‘lived in quite another direction. quite .
close to the editor's own house in fact. |
“Miss Mackay,” he sald, in despera-
tion, ‘*would you mind if T were your
‘escort this evening instead of Mr,
James? [~-1 should ilke to see your
mother.”
, A long way It was, too, or ltseomod‘
»0o to Mr. Barrould, but at length they
stopped In the narrow street and Miss {
Mackay led the way up countless stque
stairs, right to the very top flat. l
A woman sat by the fire. Sho must
have been pretty once. but now she
was taded pnd weary; life had gone'
hard with her. But to Mr. Barrould
she was still young and beautiful; she '
dld not seem fnded. As they entered ;
she raised her head and turned her ,
|
|

he de-

FIND THE GARDENER AND HIE WIFE, .

THE WEELITTLES IN WASHINGTON, = .

'

) n
Depot. Priladelphia.

sightless eyes in the direction of the
door.
| “1s that you, Jesse® You are home
carlier to-night, dearie, ae you not?”
Mr. Barrould took a step forward.
“Mary, my beloved! Is it too late? !
Can you forgive me after all these !
years?* He fell on his knees by tho
chalr.
. “Jack!” she sald tremblingly, feel-
ing vaguely for his hand. *Jack!”
Jessie could not understand it all, |
but she slipped out of the room and
closed the door softly behind her.
Half way down the stalrs she met |
the sub-editor, who %as coming up to
ask her a question that he had been '
trylng to put for some time, but for ;
which he had always lacked the cour- |

Then they went for a walk and:
when fhey come back the sub-editor |
had as important an announcemsent to
make as the editor.—Cinclnnati Com- |
mercial Gazette. |

What We Are Coming to. !

I jeucher (to applicant for admission)
—Johnnie, have you got a certificate |
of vaccination for smallpox? {

“Yes, sir.”

“Have you been inoculated for
croup ?”’ ¢

“Yes, sir.” !

“Been treated with diphtheria se-
rum?”’

“YOS. Sir."

“Had your arm scratched with chol-
era bacilli?”

"YeS, Si.r."

“Have you a written guarantoe that
you are proof against whooping cough,
measles, mumps, =<¢ rlet fever and old

, 8ge?”

“Yes, sir.” .
“Have you your owi puvald u..ik-
ing cup?”’ . i

“Yes, sir.” !

“Do you promise not to exchange
gponges with the boy next te you, and
never use any but your own pencils?”

“Yes, gir.” .o i

“Will you agree to have your books °
fumigated with sulphur and sprinkle
your clothes with c* ° lime once
a weok?”

“Yes, sir.,™ '

“Johnnie, you have met the first re.
quirements of the modern sanitarians,
and you may now cliinb over yonder
rail, occupy an .isolated aluminum seat
and begin making P's and Q’s as your
firet lesson.” 4

-

Sealing Cans -ﬁ;y Elaetvhity.

. "A new applimtion of electro-deposit.-

themicals, 1.
! Luwycn‘w&t in ‘
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