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THE HAWK'S BURG,
CRADLE OF HABSBURGS.

Habsburg, the mighty cradle
mighty race, has just been repaired

and restored to something of Its an- |

clent might and grandeur. The work
was finished in time to come as an of-
fering for the anniversary of the old
Emperor, who is trying so hard to
build up a dynasty to keep alive the
brave old name. It is something in
which the entire world may well vwish
him success. Whatever one may think
of the principle of royalty, the Jlabs-
burgs were a great and noble race,
and whatever may have been the gins
of many of them, thelr great men were
brave and noble gentlemen,

The Habsburg rises from a high
peak in the Canton Berne of Switzer-
land, It 18 near the city of Brugg,
and commands a grand view over that
beautiful part of Switzerland through
which there winds in many sllver folds
the River Aare,

It is an ancient bullding, this Im-
posing castle which looks so haughtily
over the land. It was buflt in 1020,
and has stood firm through many
bloody sieges and fights,
Many times it has been
changed and restored.
In 1490 the huge tower
was repaired and alter-
ed. and In 1559 there
was added to the origin-
ul pille a new building,
which s famous now
because {t has some of
the most remarkable
wood panelings in BEu-
rope. In the course of
time the original front
of the burg, or castle
proper, has disappeared
entirely, But since that
time,

1674, there was
comparatively little
meddling with the

place, and the pictures
printed  here, which
show how it looks to-
day, also show almost
exactly how it looked in the seven-
teenth century., The main tower was
higher, and had a pointed roof, and
there were some ruins of outer fortifi-
catlons still gtanding at that time; but

|

of althe main characteristics were the same

as they are now,

While the Habsburg really may be
viewed as the cradle of the race, the
real origin of these rulers dates far
beyond its existence. In unbroken suc-
cession the family can trace Its descent
back from powerful nobles of the tenth
century, beginning with Guntram the
Rich, Going still further back, but in a
not unbroken line,the Habsburgs trace
their ancestry to the ducal houses cf
anclent Alsace, and old
castles on both sides of the
Rhine are pointed out to-

day as having belonged
once to the men who
founded the family of

great kings,

It was Guntram's second
grandson, Bishop Werner
of Strasburg—a friend
from youth of the Emper-
or Henry IL—who bullt
the Habsburg. He dled in
1028, eight years after he
had begun the work. It

tain that commanded a rich country.
Bishop Werner designated the Hawk's
burg as the seat of the family, who
then ranked only as counts, and his
elder brother assumed the name of
Habsburg for his branch and perpet-
uated it,

By the thirteenth century the Habs-
burg was pretty well abandoned by the
famlily as a residence, for the Count
Rudolf of Habsburg visited it only
once, He was elected as German King

EASTERN FACE OF THE HABSBURG.

was called
“hablcht” (hawk), because
proud and deflant, but

with a menace as clear as

the

barons and contested partisans of all
stripes won and lost It in turn, At
last, in the middle of the fifteenth cen-
tury, the city of Berne bought the old
castle, After some further changes it
roverted in a measure to the Habs-
burgs again, because It was bought for
a nunnery which had been founded by
the family. During the Reformation it
reverted to the city of Berne, and in
1804 it was turned over to the Canton,

Many times the project for restoring

Habsburg after the word | In 1273, and after the defeat of the | it was brought up, and finally it was
it stood, | Bohemians he removed
probably | place of the family to the East. Then |
that | many changes of ownership occeurred. | stands again
of the IJirr] of prey, on the moun- | Attainted rulers, commoners, robber |

abiding | begun in 1895.

Now it is finished, and the old castle
in ancient pride, more
rugged and powerful than s its race

London hag suddenly found itself in
possession of a cheap and inexhausti-
ble supply of pure water, the existence
of which it had never expected,

Walter Mosely, the engineer of the
London city couneil, has informed that
body that underneath London is an
immense lake of pure, cold water, in
a chalk basin 2,606 square miles in ex-
tent and 100 feet below the surface of
the ground.

The annual rainfall that sinks below
to the lake is at least two hundred and
eighty thousand million gallons, which
would give a dally yield of seven thou-
sand and sixty-five million gallons.

It is believed that the discovery of

London, and |8 producing a daily yield
of a million gallons,

It seems strange that London ghould
have existed for more than two thou-
sand years and never discovered that
there was a great lake beneath it.

The discovery of this lake brings a
solution to a question which has been
distressing London terribly of late.
The greatest city in the world has a
very inadequate water supply. It is
furnished by certain private compa-
nies, conspicuous among which is the
New River Company, which was or-
ganized in the relgn of James 1., about
three hundred years ago.

These companies charge exorbitant
rates and give a very poor supply.

now seems that their last hour has
come,

Last year the vast East End of Lon-
don suffered from a water famine, and
in consequence there was a danger of
an outbreak of all kinds of dreadful
diseases. Only good luck averted that
catastrophe,

The county council then decided that
it wonld have to settle the water ques-
tion once and for all. It planned to
carry the water supply to London from
the hills or the border of Wales, about
two hundred miles away. This would
have been the greatest engineering un-
dertaking of it8 kind in the world and

would have cost more than a hundred

A million dollars.

THE SUBTERRANEAN LAKE OF PURE WATER WHICH HAS BEEN FOU

this lake will forever put an end to the
old vexed question of London's water
supply. It Is only necessary to sink a
suflicient number of deep wells In or
der to obtain all the water necessary

An artesian well has already been
sunk to this jlake at Claphs=, near

SUBTERRANEAN LAKE
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fourth of a share in the New River
Company s worth about 20000, The
waler companles have hitherto ex-
erted tremendous Influence through
their shareholders In parllament, but
the new democratic county council has

ND

ENOUGH TO FURNISH THE CITY'S ENTIRE WATER SUPPLY

UNDER LONDON, LARGE

Now comes the announcement that
an Inexhaustible reservoir has been
found but a hundred feet beneath Lon-
don

The county counell will soon sink Its
wells, and there will be little expenso
in the undertaking

HE KNEW WHAT SHE MEA™.,

Mut Mer Sentiment Was Eapressed in »
Vesuliar Masuer.

“The 'Tales of the Town' man will

haps fAnd material for amusement
in the following lucident, which e
eurred three or four weeks ago, ' sald
& loeal professional man recently to s
Cleveland Plain Dealer reporter. “An
aged citisen, whose son | bad previ-
ously defended against & oriminal
charge, came into the office and asked

me agaln to look after the boy, whe |

had been indicted for & peaitentiary
olfense. | named the retalner for
which | would be willing 1o underiake
e defense. A week of so later he
w mpnllhl by the bhoy s
mother. ‘We've not all th' monsy yo
wanied. sor ' sald she “but () have tin

put a wholesome fear Into them It
dollars now and Ol give ye folve
| more th' nixt pay and folve th pay |
after, and so an And we'd lolks

much to have ye take th T
we've had and we don't
want to be a-changin 1 Boally as
sentedd 10 this arrangement and she
handed me o wad of crumpled bills
saying Well, here It Is, sor. and we
know ye'll do what's right fer th
AR wWe're satinhfed wid
you tin dollars. sor
& hundred

youi hefogire

bt her givin

LACTS
Hhe had rejected him And s this
the «nd*™ he sadly lnguired It s
ananered the lllermry malden anil
there will be wo sequel, elther! Puek

Uod plans Mis own work

than another man

“Too late!” he eried, and pressed the

YOIV | tatal potion to her lips
for |

It was In this hour that the W O
an's Jofty spirit revealod itself

I'd rather be too late than not late |

encugh, | el you
marked, for In her
had known what I
swellest hat In the
wrodt Joursal

thome! she e~
Wikh o wear

congregation

the
| b

lu Uperaline.
Thal mator you are interesied In
worbkel, did n* I courss It
wisthed,  was the indignant feply 1]
Bever pulled any cars or
machinery
IWhets

TeRLans

neves

oy e) oy
bt It wade maoney Poag W
and that's A0 Mol

i In
Ao L1} Ba'vwis Sia

Wiaaw

happler days she |

A WOMAN'S THEATER HAT BOX

Clever Girl Deslgns & Good Thing for

Her Sex,

With the law In some places and a
Ereat public Indignation in others
about ladies’ hats in theaters and
churches has come a hardship about
Which everyone has worrled, and yet
a4 remedy has not even been thought
about until a Misz Rose Ottenheimer,
a young Californian by adoption. with
a turn for mechanics, planned a clever
device which is now covered by a pat-
ent, It has the virtue of simplicity,
and is easy of application. It ig to
be made of metal, and will, when open-
ed, be a box under the seat. Miss Ot-
téenheimer has not left any possible
objections uncovered. When the chalr
is folded up the magic box adds but an
inch in the thickness of the seat. It
i8 80 arranged with a simple spring
that the usher can open the receptacle,
the lady or gentleman can place his
or her hat within and the seat can
be dropped without in the least dis-
turbing the contents of the box. A
spring will 1ift the seat proper, and
the hat may be put in from the top.
This patent is a sort of practical ap-
plication of a jack-in-the-box. At first
Miss Ottenheimer had the metal sides
fold in as many tucks as an accordion,
but in her latest model they fold in
two. The lower part of the box is
not entirely closed, and in this way
it may be kept thorounghly dusted and
clean without diffienlty, The patentee
has already made application for a
consideration of her patent by the
Pullman company, as she contends that
the need is as great on the cars for
a place to put a hat or a wrap as in
any theater. In the eastern churches,
where ladies are asked to remove their
hats, and where the sittings are in
pews and not in opera chairs, she says
she can arrange for the use of the
box.

Franklin's Famous Tonst.

Franklin was dining with a small
party of distinguished gentlemen,
when one of them sald: “Here are
three natlonalities represented—I am
French, and my friend here is English
and Mr. Franklin is an American, Let
cach one propose a  toast.” It was
agreed 1o, and the Englishman's turn
came first, He wrose, and, in the tone
of a Briton bold, sald “"Here's to
Oreal Britaln, the sun that gives light
to all nations of the earth. The
Frenchman was rather taken aback at
this, but  he proposed Here's o
France, the whose magic rays
move the tides of the world” Frank-
Iin then aross
modesty, and sald Here's to our be
loved George Washington, the Joshua
of America, who commanded the sun

mian

and moon (0 stand  still—and they
| nbeyed
Mumdram Velgtonre
M. Wigales My bhushand and |
nevel  quarrel Mie Wasgles How

tame and uninterssting your life must
be!  BNomerville Journal
A Litdie od bhesrsihing
1 you Pave I h Yarisly at reur
varting ! ‘

i \ b nd of hash

|LUCETTE'S SLIPPERS.

“Come, child, come.,”

Mr. Maroquier, wrapped in his cloak,
beat the floor of the vestibule lmpa-
tlently with his foot,

“Go on, papa, I will overtake you,”
came A gentle voice from the top of
the stairs,

Miss Lucette quickly returned to her
looking glass and the old nurse held
the lamp while Lucette admired her-
self.

“My dress |s pretty, is it not, Mary.
Aren’t these flowers on my walst and
the feathers in my hair becoming? |
shall have a charming time at the
general's. Everyone will be there, the
dowager of Miramas, the general's
nephew—but tell me, please, do I look
pratty **’

“Yes, very, very pretty!" exclaimed
the old nurse for the hundredth time.

Lucette Ilfted her dress with the
tips of her fingers and gracefully be-
gan to sing and waltz, “La! la! la!
But my little blue satin slippers are the
prettiest of all. Tra, la, la! Look at
them under the edge of my dress,
La, la, la; tra, la, la! Oh! my pretty
blue slippers, 1 love you so, I—"

“Your father will be at the general's
before you start,” sald the nurse; “do
hurry, dear,” And she threw a fur
cloak over Luecette's shoulders, adding:
“You must wear your snow boots!"”

Lucette began to laugh,

“My snow boots? They would be
necessary in the city; but here, in the
suburbs, almost the country, on a
beautiful dry road, and a charming
bright night—no, no, my nurse! Be-
gldes, I wish to look at my pretty blue
slippers while going to the ball. Tra,
la, la! Good night!”

Lucette left the honge and her little
slippers peeped tantalizingly every
now and then from under her dress as
ghe hurried along. She heard a sob
near the hedge. Lucette stopped, and
recognized the little son of Hubert, the
hedgemaker.

“Oh! 1Is it you, Mimile?"

“Yes, Miss."”

“Why do you ery?”

“Because Banta Claus will not bring
me anything.”

“Have you vexed your papa?”

“Oh, no, 1 have not the time. When
papa returns from his work I am
asleep; when he goes in the morning 1
am still asleep.”

“Have you teased your mamma?"

“No; nothing ever teases mamma,”

“Have vou hurt your sister?”

No; ghe is stronger than 1.”

“Then, foolish child, E£anta Claus

will bring you something, You have

only to put your slippers in the chim-
ney."

“That Is the trouble, * * *
no slippers.”

Lucette looked down and say that
the little urchin's feet were bare. . Her
heart was fllled with pity.

I have

IS IT YOU, MIMILE?

“Take your father's slippers.”

“They are too old and are worn out,
Santa Claus would never put anything
pretty in them."

Mimile, delighted, saw by the light
of the moon, Lucette’s blue slippers,

“Oh, it I had slippers like yvours I
am sure Santa Claus would put some-
thing beautiful in them!”

Lucette, without thinking of the ball,
the Gowager or the general's nephew,
found the idea so comical and agreea-
ble that, regardless of the consequence
of her chlldish impulsiveness, she flung
off first one slipper, then the other,
put both into Mimile's benumbed
hands, and with her feet covered only
with her fine sllk stockings, she ran
on to the gencral's house. Ah! but it
was cold! And how the pebbles
hurt!

Mr. Maroquier was standing before
the gate, beating the ground |mpa-
tiently with his foot,

with an alr of gquaint |

|
|
|
[
[
l How could she conceal her slipper-
]
I
|

“"Come child, come!” he sald,

Lucette felt a deliclous, comfortable
sensation as her feet sank Into tNe
wWarm, soft carpet covering the stairs,
But beyond was the cold floor of the
ball-room, and she advanced with
short steps

less feet? Fortunately, she was obliged
to bow o & number of people. Lucetls
made very low courtesies. Quickly
gaining a corner and seating herselfl on
a low chalr, she spread her skirts
around her and put her feet under
her chalr as far as possible. At last
ahe was safe'! Not at all, An offeer
came up to her, howed, and lavited her
to walta, It was the general's nephow
He was charming, so charming that
the blushing Lucette amiled, arose @
itle confused, and was about to e

cept his Invitation when ihe cold foor
reminded her of her position. She
could not dance; her fomt would be
seals, and, blushing #till more, she re
fused

“Thank you, but 1 4o not danece "

The general's nephow loaked at her
with astonishment. coldly bowed and
ot hes

| TLacetie hunew that she had maprtified |

him

second time to dance that evening, and
perhaps never agaln, and her hearl
was filled with sorrow, Would her lit-
tle act of kindness cost her as dear as
that?

Her melancholy reflectioneg were in-
terrupted by the mistress of the house,
who came to her troubled.

“Why did you refuse to dance with
my nephew? He feels much humilla-
ted, 0

Then the general passed,

“l am indignant! It was awkward!”
he sald,

Finally her papa came,

“I=I1 am furious! What caprice! Are
you mad? 1 wish you to dance with
this young man at once!"

Lucette wus very puaie., She did not
know what to say. She foresaw a
seandal, and felt ke erying.

But just then there was a commo-
tion, and the dowager Mliramas en-
tered.  All except Lucette went to meet
her and greet her,

“Oh, my friends!” she exclaimed,
#tlll out of breath. “I have seen a
miracle—a true miracle. You know

that every Christmas 1 ill my carriage
with toys, go to every poor man’'s
house, enter and put the playthings
In the slippers myself, God alone
knows what slippers 1 see, slippers
with scarcely any soles, slippers all In
holes, slippers In every state of de-
struction. To-night, for the first time,
I found at Hubert's, the hedgemaker’s,
two adorable little blue satin slippers,
two wadded slippers, soft and small,
and [ understood the invitation, and
put the most beautiful things I had in
these pretty jewel cases,"

There were ahs! and ahs! of sur-
prise, Then the crowd scattered. The
dowager percelved Lucette immoblle
and sllent.

When Lucette saw the dowager ad-
vancing toward her she was filled with
dismay, and, instinetively lowered her
ekirts and thrust her feet so far un-
der the chalr that she almost fell. The
dowager took her hund and led her
gently across the ball-room, Lucette
not daring to resist,

Stopping on the soft carpet of
room - adjoining the ball-room,
dowager smiled and sald:

“It 18 less cold here, Isn‘t 1t?" and
she called the general's nephew, who
was 1.10!“]1’13 in a corner,

“If you aren’'t afraid of a little girl
who loses her slippers while golng to
a ball, dance with her here on the car-
pet, That will make her warm.”
Some minutes after the guests made a
circle around them, The general’s neph-
ew, a very clever and agile dancer, did
not step once on Lucette's pretty feet—
the feet which, covered by the sllk
meghes, peeped from the border of her
skirt, then disappeared, twirling, pur-
suing, fluttering like two lively rose-
colored birds,

The women, on account of the spon-
taneous charity, the men because Lu-
cette’'s feet were pretty—all because
the dowager dared to say it before
them—were convinced that this pew
mode of waltzing was delightful,

the
the

Persian ITdeas.

An American traveler in Persia
learned that the common soldiers of
that country supposed that the Eng-
lish practice of firing a salute at the
burial of a scldier had for ite object
the driving away of devils, Other mis-
taken Impressions no less absurd he
reports in his “Perslan Life and Cus-
toms.” A village soldier asked me if I
knew of dog-worshippers. I told him
1 had heard of fire-worshippers, cow-
worshippers, and the like, but not of
dog-worshippers. He sald he had seen
some In Teheran. Some forelgners
there had fed dogs at their tables,
had washed and clothed them, fondled
them in their laps, and taken them
riding in their carriages; were they
not dog-worshippers? An English sea
captain,whose ship touched at Bushire,
took a horseback ride through the
streets of the city, but made so poor a
display of horsemanship as to astonish
and amuse the people. The next day
a vender of fruilts came on board the
ship and sald to the captain: *I have
made such an explanation as to free
you from all reproach, There is no
one who does not think that you are
an expert rider, as becomes one of a
nation of horsemen.” “And how did
you do that?" asked the captain. *
told them you were drunk.”

Visitors to Great Clties,

Paris In 1887 was visited by 890,000
visitors, Berlin by 517,000 and Vienna
by 364,000, Thirteen years ago the
flgures for the three cities were: Paris,
684,000; Berlin, 268,000, and Vienna,
184,000, the relatively larger increase
in the last probably having something
to do with the freedom from Dreyfus
affalrs and lese majesty laws. In thir-
teen years Parls hotels have enter-
talned 5,500,000 guests, those of Rerlin
4,600,000, and those of Vienna 3,000,
000, It wouid be difficult to obtain se-
curnte figures for New York and Lon-
don, owlng to the lack of poiles super-
vislon of hotel registers,

Antmals vad Thelr Tolles.

Cats, large and small, make the most
careful tollet of sny olass of anlmals,
sxcepling some of the opossums. The
Hons and tigers wash themselves in ax-
actly the same MADDSr a8 the oal, wet-
ting the dark \ndia-rubber |ike ball of
forefoot and luner toe and passing it
over the face and behind the sarm
The foot is thus st the same Ume .
fuce sponge sud brush, and the rough
longue comie the rest of the body,
Hares also wse their fest 1o wash thair
faces, and the hare's foot 1s so suit.
able for a brush that It s used 10 ap-
ply the “palat” 1w ihe face for the
slinge -

When 4l they diseover that the
Diwgiar was & woman®™ “"When she
lonked 10 the gove 1o wee Il hor mash

that he would not avite her a | was on stralght *




