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Some of the Latest and Most 
Extraordinary Ways of Per- 

forming Strange Feats 

WHEN 
Herman Lindeman, 

the foreman of a Chicago 
printing establishment, and 
Miss Ella Zister, to whom 
hewas engaged to be mar- 

ried. quietly slipped, away 
from Chicago a few days ago they ap- 
parently had all their plans laid to 

preate a sensation. They had con- 

fided to a few of their closest friends 
before leaving that they were going 
to Elkhart, ind., to he married. They 
didn’t want a church wedding, they 
had said. They preferred something 
more romantic, a quiet wedding, but 
with all the trimmings of an elope- 
ment. 

So they eioped; but instead of go- 
ing to Elkhart they went to St. Jo- 
seph. Mich., where ail obliging justice 
of the peace made them man and wife. 
Early the next morning they alighted 
from the train at South Bend, Ind.. 
went direct to the hotel where they 
had engaged a room ahead by tele- 
graph, took breakfast, walked down to 
the St. Joseph river and apparently 
committed saickie in a most deliberate 
and novel manner. 

First they engaged a small rowboat 
•»t a wharf on the river bank where 
pleasure boats are kept for hire. Lin- 
deman stepped in. gallantly helped his 
wife aboard, took the oars and headed 
for the clam near Island park, a pleas- 
ure resort a mile or so below the 
town. 

As the small boat neared the dam 
men and women on the island and on 

the river hanks were alarujed to' see 

Lindeman cast aside the oars and 
stand up, allowing the current to 
sweep the boat onward to destruction. 
His wife stood up. too, and Lindeman 
put his arm around her to support 
her. Both seemed heedless of the 
warnings that were being shouted at 
them to row for their lives. Instead 
of making any effort to save himself 

South Bend with the deliberate inten- 
tion of committing suicide together, 
and there is every evidence that they 
did, they certainly selected a novel 
and most tragic way In which to take 
their own lives. 

But more remarkable still was the 
way in which Douglas Sherrin Frith 
Panton, a London lawyer, ended hi3 
life at a lonely spot on the rocky 
coast of Cornwall a few weeks earlier. 
His dead body, manacled hand and 
foot and dressed In woman’s attire, 
was found on the rocks at the foot of 
the cliffs at Mousehole, a village close 
to Penzance and not far from the spot 
where John Davidson, the poet, re- 

cently disappeared under most mys- 
tciious circumstances. 

Douglas Panton was 35 years of age 
and a grandson of \V. P. Frith, the fa- 
mous artist. On the day previous to 
the finding of his body Panton arrived 
at Penzance by train from London, 
and registered at the Queen's hotel as 

“D. Platten, London.” His luggage 
consisted of a brown leather suit case, 

which he guarded carefully and in- 
sisted on carrying to his room. 

That evening he went out for a 

walk, taking a big paper bundle with 
him. Later he was seen walking along 
the cliff near Mousehole, a picturesque 
fishing hamlet about three miles from 
Penzance. He still had his paper 

| bundle with him. This was the last 
j time he was seen alive. He did not 
return to his hotel that night. 

On the following evening a boy wan- 

dering. Along the cliff spied what ap- 
peared to be a woman’s body, fully 
dressed, lying among the rocks close 
to the water. When the police and 
the coast guard reached the place 
they made an extraordinary discov- 
ery. There were handcuffs fastened 
to the wrists and ankles of the wom- 

an. To add to their amazement the 
woman had close cropped hair and a 
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or hi# wife, I jndeman coolly lighted a 

cigarette and waved it at the panic- 
stricken people on the river bank. Aa 
for his wife, she rested her head on 
his shoulder and waited for the end. 

Went to Their Death Laughing. 
A few moments later the rowboat 

irifak of the dam. The 
laughing and i 'talking, 

if went down ovw the 
edge and was found some time after- 
ward overturned and slowly floating 
down stream. The bodies of Linde- 
man and his wife Were not recovered 
until late that night. 

If Mr. and Mrs. Ltndeman went to 

beard. The body was later identified 
by Philip N. Panton of London as that 
of his brother Douglas. 
Went to Death Dressed as Woman. 
Scattered along the top of the cliff 

near where the body was found the 
police picked up a pair of trousers, 
one shoe, a walking stick, a bracelet 
set. with paste diamonds, a waistcoat, 
a linen shirt, a pair of cuff links and 
a collar and tie. These had evidently 
been discarded by Panton in favor of 
the other clothes in which his body 
was found. These comprised a brown 
jacket with black braid, a brown skirt 
with black braid round the bottom, a 

crape de chine petticoat edged with 

lace, a bide 'motor veil, a easlimere 
blouse, black stockings, corsets, un- 

derlinen and a pair of lady's h.gh- 
heeled shoes. 

It is supposed by the police who in- 

vestigated this remarkable case that 

Panton changed his clothing at the 

top of the cliff, adjusted the handcuffs 
to his ankles and wrists and then 
either jumped or fell to his death. The 
fall killed him. Death was not due to 

drc .vning, although the body had been 
submerged at high tide iu the night. 
The body had been prevented from 
being washed out to sea by a protect- 
ing rock behind which it had lodged. 

Panton was a rising young barris- 
ter, single and fairly well-to-do. He 

While the balloon was sailing away 
the. weddjng proceeded. The minister 
read the marriage service and asked 
Mr. Beebe and Miss Hall the usual 
questions by wireless telephone, and 
their replies were promptly received. 
After the ceremony was ended and the 
newly wedded pair had received con- 

gratulations and kisses by wireless 
telephone, Mr. Beebe opened the big 
valve in the top of the balloon and 
they descended in safety to be over- 
whelmed with more congratulations 
and kisses. 

At Los Angeles, Cal.. Mrs. Lillian 
M. Hoag has broken all records oy 
fasting for 4» days. The highest 
known previous record was that of 
Etta Priscilla Grove, a Chicago school 
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had not been considered eccentric and 
no reason why he should want to take 
his life has yet been discovered. But 
that he did take it there appears to be 
no doubt, and when he committed sui- 
cide he sought, like Mr. and Mrs. Lin- 
deman, a new way in which to do it. 

Thinks Sand Dust Beneficial. 
But the craze to do something new 

is not confined to those of a morbid 
turn of mind. Imagine a man eatiug 
12 spoonfuls of sand, partly because 
he likes sand and partly to win a 
wager of five dollars. J. M. Hubbard, 
an architect, of St. Joseph, Mo., has a 

theory that ordinary building sand, 
eaten in small doses, has a very bene- 
ficial effect on the human system. At 
least, he saj-s he has found it so !n 

'his-own case. Mr. Hubbard. was .In 
Minneapolis on business last month 
and while chatting with some travel- 
ing men in the hotel he ventured to 
express his opinion of the medicinal 
value of building sand. Nobody 
seemed to believe that the architect 
ever ate any of it. 

Mr. Hubbard offered to eat a. dozen 
spoonfuls of sand just to prove that 
he knew what he was talking about. 
Then William Brand, the hotel clerk, 
bet him five dollars that he couldn't 
do any such thing. The traveling men 

seemed to think that such a dose of 
building sand would kill the architect. 
So he sent for the-sand” anil they all 
stood around him while he gulped 
down 12 heaping teaspoonfuls. He 
seemed to relish it and he collected 
the five dollars and did not suffer any 
ill effects. 

"Sand in considerably smaller doses 
than the one I took is one of the best 
things in the world for the stondach," 
he explained after the performance. 
“I don’t place any faith in the theory 
of those traveling men that sand is 
poison or that it hurts the membranes. 
1 am going to go on eating sand all 
my life, because it is better than 
any other medicine I know of.” 

* Married in a Balloon. 
Married in a balloon and by wire- 

less telephone is the latest word in 
unusual marriages. Carey A. Beene 
of Seattle and Mias Margaret A. Hall 
of l-ewiston, Mont., both taken with, 
the craze to do something new and 
original, were married that way at 
Seattle a couple of weeks ago. In 
the basket when the balloon sailed 
skyward were only the engaged cou- 

ple. The balloon was equipped with 
a double telephone system of the wire- 
less, variety. The wireless operator 
was on the ground below, surrounded 
by bridesmaids, the best man, other 
attendants and the relatives of the 
young man. An Episcopal minister, 
Dr. Sundstrum, was also j’resent to 
officiate at this very odd wedding cere- 
money. 

teacher, who fasted at Long Beach 4! 
days a year ago. 

Her Long Fast Beneficial. 
Mrs. Hoag's fast was broken a fen- 

days ago when she "dined" with hei 
brother. Her first "meal" consisted 
of a small cantaloupe. This long peri 
od of abstinence was due to illness 
that the woman hoped to overcome by 
refraining from food of any kind. The 
result was even more wonderful than 
she herself hoped for. 

Throughout this long fast Mrs. Hoag 
did her own housework and wash 
ing, cooked the home meals and pei- 
lormed all the tasks of housekeeper 
Rising every morning at 4:30 o'clock 
she was active until between nine 
and ten o'clock at night, when sh£ re 

tired to sound sleep. 
Romantic engagements and even 

happy marriages have resulted from 
notes written on eggs, boxes, wrap 
pers or hidden in goods consigned to 

far off cities. The latest romance of 
this kind, and possibly the most unus 
ual, will culminate within the next 
few days in the wedding of Joseph 
Law, of Sioux City, la., to Miss Mary 
Kingsley, of Tillingsley, Conn. About 
a year ago, in a spirit of fun, she 
wrote a note on a coffin in the factory 
where she is employed, wrapped it 
around the handle of the coffin and 
then waited to see what happened 
The casket in due course reached the 
Westcott undertaking establishment 
at Sioux City, where Mr. Law is em 

ployed. He found the note inclosed 
in the tissue paper wrapper covering 
one of the handles. He answered it 
Miss Kingsley replied and the corres 

pondence soon grew so serious that 
after an exchange of photographs the 
pair announced their engagement. Mr 
Law left Sioux City last week for Miss 
Kingsley's hoipe, where the wedding 
will take place.—New York World. 

Opium Pipes. 
Of the two opium pipes, one was 

new. pearl-inlaid, and beautiful, while 
the other was old and black. 

"The new," said Y'ot Lung, "I offer 
you at $15.” He thrust it back on the 
shelf and took up the old, black pips 
reverently. "But tfiis one is $90." he 
said. "You don't want it? Good. I 
should hate to let it go." 

"What makes it so dear? it looks 
only fit for the dump heap," said the 
visitor. 

“Its age and its long use make it 
dear," said Yot Lung. He sniffed at the 
bowl of lustrous black earthenware, 
ha pressed It against his olive cheeks. 
“The longer you smokean opium pipe, 
the better it grows. Some men have 
pipes handed down from their grand 
fathers. Rich men, those, of course. 
Such priceless pipes are not for the 
mouth of a poor emigrant laundry- 
man." 

CONVICTS TO BE SET APART. 

Government of .Egypt will Colonize 
These Recognized as Habitual 

Criminals. 

Crime in Egypt has increased to 
such an alarming extent of late, and 
the ordinary measures for its repres- 
sion at present in force are so inade- 
quate, that the Egyptian government 
has decided to enact a deportation 
law empowering it to deport to cer- 

tain isolated parts of the country all 
old offenders, those who have evil 
reputations, and who, notwithstanding 
their misdeeds, have managed to get 
around the law. 

The government has decided on the 
Oases of Kharga and Dakhela, and 
projects establishing there peniten- 
tiary colonies, where the exiles would 
cirry out UyCftM work in the irrtga-, 

i lion and development, of those tracts', 
pf land. .The oages are,ideaUspots, 
for the establishment Rf>ji<;fc oologies,, 
as they are absolutely Isolated In the 
midst of the desert, the only means of 
communication with the outside world 

being by the Farshut railway, which 
the government is about to acquire. 
No escape is possible, as the desert is 
everywhere watched most carefully 
by the camel patrols ofc the coast 
guards. 

This new schemata really the only 
solution to t,he present serious state, 
of affairs. How serious is that state* 
can be begt gauged from the fact that 
of the persons sentenced to penal 
servitude for repeated crime and re- 
leased since 1904 over' 54 .per cent, 
have been reported by the police to 
be living by dishonest means. By 
eliminating the "old offender" and 
“bad character” classes their evil In- 
fluence will no longer be.felt and the 
banishment to the arid desert milea 
away from the eyes of the world will 
without doubt act as a strong deter- 
rent The WPfoge native dreads a 

journey into unknown parte; in fact 
it takes p k long time very often, 
to *«Me to ,#o any distance firom his- 
village; of <beinif -jailed to 
the desert wlH. therefore, dfeaere to 
keep him to the paths of righteous- 
ness than any amount of detention in 
ordinary prisons. 
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GIRLS OF AUSTRALIAN BUSH. 

Might Almost Wear the Laurels That 
Seem to Belong Exclusively to 

American Damsel. 

Girls of the Australian bush—that 
vast virgin forest of gum trees that 
covers the island continent almost 
from end to end—are wonderfully deft 
and domesticated. There is nothing 
they can’t do. They can scrub, iron, 
wash, cook, harness a horse, milk a 
cow or kill a fowl. 

They play the piano with a wonder- 
ful touch that a Slav might envy, a 
velvet, passionate touch. They can 
"do up" shirts, and will wash and 
iron a frilly muslin frock in no time, 
then wear it with a charming grace. 
They passionately love books, love to 
steal away in solitude and lie on the 
grass with a novel or a book of 
poems. It may be quite safely said 
that no people in the world love 
poetry se-mach as the -people in the 
Australian bush. 

Life is simple in the bush. People 
arrive in a buggy or on horseback 

whom no one has ever seen before. 
They are welcomed and made at 
home instantly. They may, after a bft. 
mention'.the name of some one they 
know who knows these people they 
have just come to, but. on the other 
hand. fbey may not. Simple-man- 
nered, kind-hearted, marvelously gen- 
erous are the people is the bush. 

The great trouble in the bush is the 
servant question. Hard as it is to get 
servant!} in Australian cities, it is far 
more difficult to find them for the 
bush. Bush girls themselves stay and 
work at home, where there Is always 
much to do. High wages are paid. 
But thousands of bush homes are nu 
without any other domestic servants 
than the cook and the lady help. The 
latter is an institution. She Is treated 
exactly like one of the family. So Is 
the governess. As for a hospital 
nurse. It's quite pretty the way they 
tell you In the bush. "My cousin s a 

■bra*!" just a* they say ip ; Loads*. 
"My cousin's, a duchqss!" i' 
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It doesn’t make much difference 
what we think t o long as wo don’t 
think out lout. 
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STAR ATHLETIC PITCHER IN ACTION 

Three pitchers in the American 
league this year are doing what Ed. 
Walsh did last year—keeping a team 
in the running for a pennant. 

These three are Krause, the won- 
derful southpaw of the Philadelphia 
Athletics, who up to the present has 
won ten games and lost but two, Mai- 
lin of tile Tigers, with a record of 15 
won and four lost and Joss of Cleve- 
land with 11 won and three lost. 

Remarkable what 9ne man can do 
for a ball team. These three men, 
the three leading pitchers of the 
junior major organization, have prac- 
tically put and held their teams in 
the running. 

Had Mulling showed the form he 
displayed last year where would 
Hughey Jennings and his Tigers be? 

Had not Krause, a youngster with 
less than a year’s big league experi- 
ence, not shattered all predictions, 
where would the Athletics be? 

And if Joss had not displayed such 
grand form, where would the Naps be? 

None of these teams is regarded as 

a "one-man team." Yet one man on J 
each has been almost entirely respon 
slble for the success of each. 

Krause, generally regarded as the 
find of tile year, comes from St. Mary's 
college of California. Out there he 
was regareded as a great pitcher in 
the college class, but few of his 
friends ever dreamed that he would 
soar to the height he has attained this 
season—and the year only half gone 

It has been claimed that Krause 
owes much of his present position to 
the fact that Hal Chase, premier first 
baseman of the New York Highland 
ers, while a coach at the Catholic in- 
stitution on the coast, took special in 
terest in the young fellow and showed 
him a lot of tricks. Later in the Cal- 
ifornia State league Krause got some 

experience and is being polished oft 
nicely now under the guidance of that 
sleek old baseball general, Cornelius 
McGillicuddy. popularly known as 
Connie Mack. 

CLEVELAND CENTER FIELDER 

Bill Hfnchman. center fielder of the 
Cleveland team, ehooting the ball 
back to the infield. 

NEW PLAN TO SETTLE THE 
WORLD’S CHAMPIONSHIPS 

Idea Is to Substitute Interleague Series 
for Present Method—Would 

Increase Interest in Game. 

The National and American leagues, 
the controlling forces of organized 
baseball and the major leagues of the 
country, are contemplating a change 
of schedule and a new plan which, it 
is said, will revolutionize baseball. 

The idea, which has met with in- 
stant approval in all directions, is to 
abandon forever the world's cham 
pionship” contests between the win 
ners of the two major leagues and sub 
stitute a general engagement between 
the teams of the National and Ameri 
can leagues in a grand championship 
series to follow a shortened season for 
the two leagues. 

The proposed change almost has 
been forced upon the major leagues be 
cause of conditions arising from the 
keen fight for pennants, which give the 
idctortous teams in.each league the 
right to engage in a post-season series 
Further, the cry of such a prize has 
brought the club owners and the men 
who control baseball to realize that the 
hone8ty of baseball itself Is threatened 
and to avert this danger they are 
evolving a new scheme to decide the 
championship—and one which seems 
to solve the problem. 

.H-lt is proposed,..and the two leagues 
probably will be called upon to in 
dorse the proposal, that the National 
and American league clubs arrange a 
schedule of 105 games, each of the 
eight clubs in the two leagues playing 
ltr games against each of tbe other 
chibs. 

The magnates of the two leagues are 
somewhat loath to discuss the scheme, 
although most of them admit that the 
new scheme looks satisfactory. 

Under the Friendly Awning. 
“How It rains! Doesn't the light- 

ning scare you dreadfully?” 
“Not when my husband Is around.” 
“He’s a—er—conductor, is he?" 
“Oh, no. He carries a $5,000 acci- 

dent policy.”—Chicago Tribune. 

i Painter's Colic. 
Mamina—What’s the matter with 

Fido? 
x 

Tommie—Oh; X- was playing #ith 
my soldiers and be came in and in- 
sisted upon licking the whole army. 

Up to the Minute. 
Mrs. Gossip—They do say that her 

husband has acquired locomotor 
ataxia. 

Mrs. Parvenue—I don’t think much 
of those cheap cars; my husband has 
an imported one. 

Matching Hie Feelings^ 
“Ragsby is v^ry ohesty goes he 

started to buy a new'houiie."' *1! '* 
“Yes. so much so that ha 

on getting one with a swell front.’’— 
Yonkers Statesman 
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HEAD OF DARTMOUTH COLLEGE 

Prof. Ernest F. Nichols of Calumbia 

University, Known as Broad- 
Minded Scholar. 

Hanover, N. H.—Prof. Krnest F 

Nichols of Columbia university, just 
elected president of Dartmouth col- 

lege. The new president of Dart 
mouth belongs to the most useful 
class of broad-minded scholars whose 
interests are not confined by the 
boundaries of any one field of thought 
or activity, but extend over all funda- 
mental problems of human concern 

Prof Ernest F. Nichols. 

Dr. Nichols was born in 1869 at Leav 
snwortb. Kan., and was graduated at 
the age of 19 from the Kansas Agri 
cultural college with the degree of 
B. S.. The next year was spent in 
teaching, and the three following 
years as a graudate student in math 
ematics and physics at Cornell uni 
versity, where he held the Krastus 
Brooks fellowship. He received from 
Cornell the degree of master of sci 
ence in 1893, and doctor of science in 
1897, both taken fc; course. In 1893 
he was appointed to the chair of phv 
ics and astronomy in Colgate uni 
versity. Dr. Nichols was at Colgate 
tor six years, but two and a half years 
of the time was spent on leave of ab 
sence, studying under Planck and Ru 
bens of the University of Berlin. 

“BISHOP ^F WALL STREET.” 

Rev. Nelson P. Dame Holds DaiL 

Meeting in Front of Old Custom' 
House in Gotham. 

Although this is the dull season in 
Wall street. Rev. Nelson P. Dame does 
not always find it easy to draw an 

audience when he stands at noon in 
front of the old custom house build 
ing and makes his daily talks on re 

ligious subjects. The street has be- 
come accustomed to the figure and 
style of Rev. W. J. Wilkinson, who 
tor many years preached a daily set 

nton on the same spot. It listened to 
Mr Wilkinson very attentively and 
gave him a rousing reception when 
he brought the bishop of London to 
address the brokers one day last year. 
Mr. Wilkinson is doing missionary 
work for Trinity church and Mr 

Rev. Nelson P. Dame. 

Dame has become his successor H» 
is known facetiously to the broker-, 
as the bishop of Wall street.” These 
Wall street sermons are delivered in 
colloquial style to whomsoever may 
be attracted by the novelty of 11s 
tening to a sermon on the open sfrce' 
They are. however, rather frank dis- 
cussions of a broad morality than doc 
txinal sermons. Mr. Dame will uu 
doubtedly work his way into the hear* 
rf Wall street if he has a personality 
like that of Mr. Wilkinson, and will 
find himself in time preaching to as 
large an audience. The services arc 
conducted under the auspices of the 
Kvangelistlc campaign committee 

The World Went Round. 
When Bloggins. Sr., on the occasion 

of his annual party, was obliging hi" 
,gu*sts wUh Tts JU>ver That .Make.- the World Go Round," Master William 
Bloggins seized the opportunity to re 
tire for a few minutes behind the Jap 
anese screen with his sire’s halt 
smoked cigar. 

The applause subsiding. Master 
Bloggins was observed by one of the 
company to be looking .ar from well 
His face had taken on the hue of put 
ty, and hla eyes stood out like small 
hat-pegs. 

"Good graciaus. Willie! e What’s the 
matter?” cried Mrs. Bloggins in alarm 
”1 believe you’ve been smoking * 

Willie shook his bead. 
Tain’t that," he declared, untruth 

fully. "If it’s true what father's been 
singing about. I—I reckon I’m in love!” 

Condensing the Earth*i Area. 
The smallness of the globe and the 

rapidity with which its unknown re 
glons are becoming commonplace and 
hackneyed are strikingly suggested is- the news of an international regatta 
held by the Zambesi Boat club, and participated in by four other club* from Cape Colony and Natal, on th* Zambesi river, a mile above the Vic. 
toria falls. Men now living and not 
superannuated remember when Liv ingstone bewildered a half-lncredulou* world with bis description of that 
greatest of world'a cataract*; and now 

of the Rhodesian Henley!” Who will the first to start a golf link* at tha north Dole? 1 tn* 


