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with dense tropical vegetation and graceful
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less. i's glassy surface reflecting in absolute
perfection of detall each Jeaf and flower, and
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he shores agzain receded and we entered
the Gulf of Golfete, a pretty body of water
some ten miles in ‘ength and dotted with nu-
meregs islands Another narrow channel and
we Snally entered the lake proper. A beauti-
ful picture is before us—the lovely expanse
of water with its wooded shores rising gradu-

ally o the rugged Sierras de las Minas, to
the south, and the Santacruz mountains, to
the portk Here stand the picturesque ruins

of the old Spanish fort of San Felipe. built in
525 by Heraando Cortez during his march
from Mexico o Honduras and erected to pro-
spproech to the town of Yrzabal g@hich
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at that time was the principal port of entry.
It is now of small importance, a sandbar hav-
ing formed across the mouth of the Rio Dulce,
which prevents vessels drawing over 16 feet
of water from reaching this inland sea. Large

brass cannon, bearing the date 1496, have
been found scattered among the ruins of this
old fortification.

Neither pen nor brusn can do justice to the
wild beauty of the Polochic river, and those
in search of new sensations can enjoy the
unique experience of traveling in perfect
safety through a tropical wilderness, where
geyly colored parrots and inquisitive monkeys
chatier at the intruder from overhanging
branches, and ecrocodiles, with wide open
mouths, lie basking in the sun.

This is the main route to the coast for the
natives of the Coban and Peten districts, who
bring their produce in canoes down the river
to Lake Yzabal and thus to the markets of
Livingston.

On the Polochic, near Panzos, is situated
the great rubber plantation of *“Tinajas,”
which covers 155,000 acres of land. It is
owned by the Guatemala Central railroad and
is one of the most important and richest es-
tates of its kind in Central America.

In the northern part of the country lies the
great lake of Peten, or San Andres, of which
comparatively little is known, except to anti-
quarians. Situated in a wild, almost uninhab-
ited part of the country, perhaps the richest
in all Guatemala, it is difficult of access. This
immense body of fresh water, 27 miles long
and having a shore line of 70 miles, is dotted
with numerous islands. On the largest of
these is the town of Flores, with about 15,000
inhakitants. Near Flores are the ruins of a
buried city, with stone images and monoliths
covered with hieroglyphics, showing the un-
read history of a people which dwelt in the
midst of this primeval forest ages ago.

At Lake Amatitlan we find &urselves on a
much visited lake. The borders of this lovely
body of water, Ilying only 18 miles to the
south of Guatemala City, are the playgrounds
of the capital. For 15 miles along its curved
ghore line run the tracks of the Guatemala
central railroad, which, particularly on Sun-
days and bolidays, carries many excursionists
to the town of Amatitlan, the favorite resort
of picnickers.

Situated at an altitude of nearly 2,000 feet
above the level of the sea, 12 miles long and 8
miles wide, it is very deep and gives rise to a
river, the Guastoya, which has its outlet in
the Pacific ocean, 12 miles south of the port
of San Jose, where it is 12 miles wide.

At the siation of Laguna we find a nice

green slope of the giant
volcano, Agua, which
rises in one magnificent,
unbroken sweep to the
height of 13,000 feet. Be-
hind it one catches a
glimpse of the jagged
crest of Fuego.

Amatitlan presents
much to interest the sci-
entist. The waters are
strongly impregnated with
sulphur and iron, and
many people come here
for the baths. In cases of rheumatism some
remarkable cures have been made.

A curious phenomenon, which is a yearly
occurrence, generally during the month of
March, is an eruption which takes place at
the bottom of the lake, and great quantities of
sulphur rise to the surface of the water. This,
for a time, is the death knell of the fish. At
all other times, however, the sportsman can
indulge in his favorite pastime to his heart's
content. The markets of Guatemala City are
daily supplied’ from this lake, the Mojara, a
small pan fish of fine flavor, being very plen-
tiful. Fried to a crisp brown and piping hot,
these are sold by Indian women at all the sta-
ttions along the lake.

Several attempts have been made to culti-
vate the spawn of imported white fish, but
when grown to a good size the native fisher-
men practically exhausted the stock.

Large pieces of pumice stone are found
floating on the surface of the water and along
the shore. In the boiling springs which abound
is done the laundry work of the city, the
women taking advantage of this water heated
by nature and ever ready for use. Groups of
dark-skinned Indian women, in their gayly
colored rative costumes, kneeling by the deep
blue waters amidst piles of snowy linen, pre-
sent a meost attractive and fascinating pic-
ture. There 1s also a novelty about a picnie,
when eggs can be cooked without trouble by
merely dropping them into one of Mother Na-
ture's ever-boiling pots.

It has been my good fortune to see many
lakes in different parts of the world, but
never have I seen one more exquisitely beau-
tiful than the curlous crater lake of Atitlan,
incompareble for grandeur of scenery and per-
fection of climate.

In the southwestern part of Guatemala,
some 35 miles from the railroad and at an
altitude of 5,000 feet, nature seems, cn the bor-
ders ‘of this silent body of water, to have
reached the culmination of her handiwork.

Discovered first by the Spaniards in 1524,
Alvarado was here victorious in a desperate
battle with the natives, and, exploring the sur-
rounding country, took possession in the name
of Spain.

In the very heart of the mountains we find
this lake, 30 miles in length and 10 miles in
breadth. Although many streams empty their
waters into it, there is no visible outlet and
its depth is unknown, mo soundings having
been made with a line of more than 300 fath-
oms.

1t is impossible to describe the charm and
witchery of this country, bathed in moonlight,
the scenery at each step becoming more im-

pressive. We forded rushing, tumbling moun-
tain streams, looking like cascades of silver,
and we rode through silent Indian villages,
where the inhabitants were sleeping in front
of their strange little bamboo huts. The only
sound to break the silence was the plaintive
call of the whippoorwill.

We reached the village of San Lucas, on the |

borders of the lake, and there we found in
readiness the little steamer which was to

|

take us across to the hotel on the opp‘asiteE

shore, a trip of an hour and a half.

Words are inadequate to portray the scene |

which was before us.
water lay like molten silver in the moonlight,
tha mountains,

to guard this treasure !
hung over all, but not so dense as to hide

the perfect outline of the three great volca- |

solemn and awe-inspiring, |
standing in serried ranks like giant sentinels |
A soft, pearly mist

The great expanse of |

noes—the two Atitlans and San Pedro. These |
stupendous giants rise to the height of nearly |

12,000 feet and fall in one unbroken sweep to
the water's edge.

In this peaceful spot the days slip by un-
heeded. The world and its busy life beyond
the towering mountains is forgottén and we
drift out upon a sea of romance and poetry.

There are many delightful excursions to be
made in the vicinity, eleven quaint Indian vil-
lages, named after the apostles, dotting the
shores; considerable commerce is carried on
between these towns by means of canoes, and
the steam launch makes the round of the lake
regularly twice a week. The town of Atitlan
is very picturesquely situated on a bay run-
ning inland between the two volcanoes—San
Pedro and Atitlan. Not far away, snuggled
close to the water’s edge at the foot of Atit-
lan, is the “Cerro del Oro”"—Mountain of Gold
—where a great treasure is believed by the
natives to lie buried, and the ruins of an old
fort can be vaguely discerned.

Two thousand feet above the  lake is the
large town of Solola, capital of the province
of the same name and a center of commerce.
Here is obtained a fine view of the surround-
ing country, but by far the most beautiful is
that from the height of Godines. We find our-
selves at an altitude of 8,000 feet and the
whole world appears to lie before us. It is
true we have not the smow peaks of Switzer-
land, but instead is the unusual spectacle of
range after range of mountains on all sides,
dominated by the majestic heads of great vol-
cances, seven in all, magnificent in their
imposing grandeur and jealously guarding the
beautiful lake, which, like a great sapphire,
lies 3,000 f{eet below.

The filmy veil of mist which is characteris-
tic of this region during the greater part of
the year occasionslly melts away, and as we
stood on this spot, speechless before the won-
der of this panorama, it seemed for our ben-
efit alone to have crept silently away in the
night, and earth and sky and water were per-
fectly revealed, outvying each other in deepest
tones of blue.

But even as we gazed soft clouds formed in
the valleys below and crept stealthily up,
writhing and twisting like great white snakes,
until once more they had encircled the moun-
tains like giant serpents whose power even
the great hills could not withstand.

Nature seemed to say that we had looked
already too long upon her secret treasures,
and softly but swiftly she again drew around
them the gauzy mantle in which, except at
rare intervals, she keeps them wrapped.

The Starling and the Organ

New York's big new Cathedral of St John
the Divine, on Morningside Heights, already
has a permanent tenant. This is a starling,
which apparently has settled in a shadowy
niche high up above the orgam, built a nest
there and designs to rear a family.

The starling lends a decidedly English touch
to the massive structure. From its lofty
perch it looks down curiously on the assem-
bled worshippers, as though they, not it, were
the interlopers, as no doubt it feels they are.
But when the organ is being played the star-
ling forgets intrusion to join in the music. It
swells its throat and starts out bravely to
drown the thunder of the mighty instrument.
Presently a look of perplexity steals sacross
its countenance. It has found something
against which its own shrill tones beat them-
selves into silence. And then it ceases its
attempt at rivalry and surrenders itself to the
pleasure of listening. It iz a good listener.
As lorg as the organ continues it remains
attentive. confessing -by its attitude that here
is scmething superior even to bird song.

—— —

' Tale of Graft in New York

man was elected. “He has the name
of being very grasping.”

fNew Man In Office Who Ignorantiy |
Cemanced §500 and Might Have H

This is a Nttle stary of New TYork

| er of a certain political office, just to
Had $15.000. | be let alone. The corporation heads

ldﬂnotutunhlngelurrom the

| officeholder. They merely did not
gralt, according to the New York cor- imt to be prodded by crusades which
respondent of the Clocinnati Times | presumably bad an origin in a desire
Usfortunstesy, the names may | for reform. The graft payment for
Dot be used  But 2 bas been the cus- | years had been $10,000. “We'll likely
tom of a2 corporation in this city to  have to pay more, now that So-and-so
8y 7 et of.sstaining fee to the bold- | is I office.” said they, when a certain

So they sent an intermediary to the
newly elected officeholder, with power
0 negotiate. They were willing to
pay $15,000, if necessary, but not a
penny more. The usual preliminaries
were gone through. “Your company
will have to come over,” said the of-
ficeholder. *“I'm mo cheap man. I
know you've been paying right along,
and you'll have to pay me more than
you have been giving up to this office

When I go grafting [

right” And he swelled up and
looked very Important. The interme-
diary was frightened. He asked very
humbly how much the officeholder
would demand.

“Not a penny less than $500 a
year,” said the officeholder, sternly.
The sum was paid, and it was not
until the oTceholder had been out of
office for months that he learned the
scale on which previous payments had
been made. The information actually
sent him into a decline. He grieved

£0 over it that he really lost his

health. If ome mentions a large sum
of money in his presence nowadays
he's apt to burst into tears.

A}

Early Precedent.

The three witches were preparing
their broth. v

“You are funny people,” said Mae

beth, “to set up your kitchen out

here on the blasted heath and prepare

your supper in the rain"™ .

PRIRT WITHOUT I

Englishman Makes Remarkable
Discovery by Acecident.

By Means of Electricity Inventor Can
Print a Newspaper in All Hues of
the Rainbow With One
Contact.

London.—About two years g a fu
gitive paragraph drifting in the Eng-
lish press had for its subject a possi-
ble “printing without ink."

Just now a semi-technical London
publication has succeeded in ruaning
down the author of the discovery and
from him it has the story of the ex-
periment up to date. The man is Ce-
cil Bembridge, London address not
given.

It was an accidental lead which Mr.
Sembridge picked up in his discovery
of inkless printing. It was about 12
years azo that, working in his laboza-
tory with an eleciric battery, he had
spread a sheet of tin on the table and
on the tin plate he had laid a piece of
moist paper. The bare ends of the
copper wires fram his battery trailed
over this sheet of wet paper which
had stuck fast to the plate of tin.

His experiment originally was to dis-
cover a certain electro-metallurgical
action in connection with gold and for
the purpose of the experiment he
reached into his pocket for a gold coin.
As he brought a handful of miscellane-
ous coins from his pocket, 3 gold
piece slipped through his fingers, roll-
ed upon the table and in catching
at the coin, he clamped the sovereign
upon cme of the connecting battery
wires and in firm contact with the
moist paper. In the effort at stop-
ping the coin, too, the other wire

was pushed over until it lay in oen-
tact with the sheet of tin.
the accidental discovery.

He reached for the coin and in pick-
ing it up was surprised to find upon

Then came

A Gold Piece Slipped Through His
Fingers.

the moist paper an absoclutely clear
imprint of the coin in a brownish
black. He describes the print as even
clearer than if he had inked the coln

and appiied the inked surface to the |

paper by careful pressure.

Following his questionings he pro
cured a few linotype lines of print
assembled them, and placed the type
face down, on a like sheet of moist
paper resting upon a like sheet of tin
When the battery wires were connect
ed with the type metal and with the
tin sheet and current applied, every
letter showed from the type lines with
out blur or blemish.

Taking a sheet of zinc in lieu of the
tin, again the electrical influences
brought the same general effect
though the crudest of hand methods
were used in applying the type to the
paper. Dry paper was not effected;
moisture was required for the proper
conductivity

After proving to his satisfaction
that, regardless of the pressure upon
the paper in contact, the clearness
of the lettering was satisfactory, Mr
Brembridge sought to discover a
chemical moistener for the paper
which would give the jet black effect
of ordinary printer's ink and at the
same time preserve the whiteness of
the paper.

The great trouble was to secure per
manency in the electrical imprint.

For ten years Mr. Bembridge wrest
led with the solution of his problem

Today he announces that everything |

is accomplished and proved, not only
in the matter of a jet black print with
out ink, but asserts that he is able to
print a newspaper in all hues of the
rainbow and with the one contact.

As explained by Mr. Bembridge, his
long searchings into chemical com-
binations for producing jet black
prints led him on into electro-pigmen-
tary combinations producible by oxi
dizing processes. More than all of
this, however, the assertion is made
that in treating the white paper some
of the cheapest of chemical elements
serve the purpose admirably and at a
cost far below that of the costly print-
er's inks.

As for the presses for turning out
the newspaper, they are greatly s'm-
plified, the ink troughs and rollers
disappearing altogether. The stereo
type plate is used and in position on
the press is thoroughly insulated be
low, while the roller surface which
guides the meist paper also is insu
lated. The paper rollers are connect
ed with the positive magnetic pole.
while the stereotype plate is linked
with the negative and from the electrie
power that runs the press the elec
tro-chemical action is set up, making
the imprint as desired upon the pa-
per.

Wanted to Wed by Proxy.

Chicopee, Mass.—A plan of Stanis-
laus Uadnox to marry by proxy the
other day received a setback. Stan-
Islaus, with a buxom young weman,
who, it was explained, would imper-
sonate the future Mrs. Uadnox, and
with attendants and witnesses, de
scended impressively upon the city
ball in taxicabs hired in Springfield.

Usdnox gasped when City Clerk
Buckley explained that he was in a
fair way to become a bigamist. He
explained that the idea was his own,

Evaporated
Milk

is the handiest
thing in the pan-
try. It is pcure and
always ready to
use.

There is no
waste—use as
much or as little
as you need, and
the rest keeps
longer than fresh
milk,

Gives fine results in
all cooking

Tell your grocer to
send Libby’s Milk

PLEDGE POLICIES FOR LOANS

Imprudent Act That R=ally Means
Man Is Borrowing From His
Widow.

Many men, pressed for money, go
to the life insurance company, de-
posit their policy as security and bor-
row as much as the company is will-
ing to lend. That the practice is com-
mon is proved by the fact that most
companies have loaned from a fourth
to a third of the aggregate face value
of their policies in this way. *“Very
few of these loans,” says the annual
report of the Connecticut Mutual—and
this company’s experience is typical—
“are ever repaid to the company. The
moneys . are swallowed up
in business enterprizes, in specula-
tions and the total result
means embarrassment and distress in
a great many cases, and poverty in
the place of competence, when the
claims mature, and there is nothing

| left above the loans but a mere mar-

gin in cash on the policies for the
protection of families or estates™
Men who borrow on their policies are
taking away protection from their
families. It ought not to be done.—
Collier’s.

Chinese Eaucational Puzzle.

It is generally recognized that China
has set to work at the wrong end of
her education problem. China
has begun at the top, has tried to
establish universities without prepar-
ing students for them, and all the low-
er rungs of the ladder are so badly
constructed that it is almost impos-
sible for the student to mount by
them.—National Review, Shanghal.

He Got It.

“Won't you give me an order?”
pleaded the too-persistent traveling
salesman.

“Certainly. Get out!"”

Their Time.
Foolish Fred—Do you like lobsters?
Pert Polly—Yes, both human and
crustacean, in their salad days.

The right kind of a decision today
will put powder in your gum for to-
MOrrow.

(_(_)E Cook |

May make a cake “fit for
the Queen,” while another
only succeeds in making a
“pretty good cake” from the
same materi

It's a matter of skill!

People appreciate, who
have once tasted.

Post
Toasties

A delicious food made of
White Cormn—flaked and
toasted to a delicate, crisp
brown—to the “Queen’s
taste.”

Post Toasties are served
direct from the package with
cream or milk, and sugar if
desired—

A breakfast favorite!
“The Memory Lingers”




