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This method of saving life has been invented for use in the nursery.

P

In the

opening in the wall is a flexible canvas escape packed up !ike an accord:

lon.

On an alarm being given it is pushed outward, forming a tunnel,

which is used as a safe slide to the street,

THEY MADE IT TRUE.

Quesr Marriage Proposal Accepted by
Lady Duff Gordon.

A quatnt story 1s told of the man
ner ln which the late Lady Duff Gor-
don was proposed for by her husband,
When she was 4 voung girl gshe was
thrown much into the company of
Sir Alexander Duff Gorvdon, and peo-
pie began to gossip about them,

“Do you hnow people say we are
golng to be marrled?” Sir Alexander
sald to her one day.,

Indignant that he shonld mention
the mattor =0 bluntly, she burst out
with & hot retort, but lie checked her,

“Shall we make [t true?” he asked.

She forgot her indignation and shy-
Iy answered “Yes."

Lady Duff Gordon lived a great part
of her life in Egypt, and was loved
by the natlves more than any other
Englisiwoman has been before and
#lnce. She was very beautiful, and a
veritable Helen of Troy in her power
over the hearis of men. When she
wus B gray-haired grandmother a
young Arab shelkh begged her to di-
voree her hushand and marry him,
telling her that she was “a woman for
whom men killedd each other or them-
selves,”

Write Notes to Themselves.

“Actors are greal hands to write
‘mash’ notes (o themselves,” said a
stage manager. “The leading young
men. you gee—the heroes that marry
the beautiful gifs —are supposed to
nitract to the theater myriads of young
women, They draw big pay on this ac-
count, thelr friends talk serionsly of
the powerfil, almost hypnotie infin-
ences that they exert on romantic fe-
males. This power is the =tock In
trade of the actor who travels on his
beauty Instead of on his art, and he
must alwayvs have tangible proof of

it. So if the yvoung women don't come
up each mail with a bunch of authen-

IMire ordinances are by no means
modern or even complicated, at least
in proportion to the new inventions
and canses, clectrie lights and other
elaborate and (nflammable fixtures,
and to the various inventions and
methods of prevention. Nearly a hune
drod years ago there woere ordinances
as numerons and as long for the pre-
vention and extinetion of fives, In 1815
Detrait had an elaborate fire  ordi-
napce. It ordereid every hougeholder
to provide a paly of water buckers and

A wonden vessel holding twenty or |
twenty-five gallons, “with two loops
strapely  attached  thereto,”  which

were always 1o be kept Il of water
in n place where it could nat be frozen
and to have a lever or pole of mlﬁl-i
welght and streugth 1o sustain
sitld vessel, To each chimuey of his
house he must attach a substantial
ladder, to be fastencd to the roof, and
another ladder long enough to coms
municate with the flrst, |

Byery male person capable of giving
assistance must, on an alarm of fire,
repalr to the scene, carrying one or
more of such vessels, and obey the
orders of one of the trustees,.  Twelve
honseholders appolnied by the board
of 1rustees were to provide themselves
each with “a good felling ax™ and re-
pair to the place of the fire, Six others
were to be provided by the corpora-
#tion with hree battering rams, to be
nsed at fireg. There were also thenty-
four to be provided with “fire hooks."
Every shopkeeper must provide him-
self with two or three bushel bags
with which to beat out the fire,

For neglecting to provide these varl-
ous fmplements i fine of 8 wus Im-

clenl

tie mash notes, he sees to it, any-
way, that he gets mash notes all vight.
He times them so that they reach the
theater during rehearsal, The manager
avery afterpoon brings them to him-
u half dozen pink and blue amd cream
envelopes, smelling of vielet and or-
ris, He takes them with a guffaw,
reads  them, passes  them  around,
Every one preteqds to be amused at
their silly contents, but the minute
the actor's back is turned the murmuor
passes back and forth: “They're fakes,
He wrote them himself. He spends two
hours a day writing himself mash
notes.” To tell the truth this actor gets
a number of authentic mash notes, but
nobody believes it. It is thought that
every note is a fake™

Life and Love.
Moo=t men know Tave bt as o part of life;
They hide it in same corner of the broast,
Even from themscives; and only when
they rest,
In tha brief pavse of that ecarthily strife
Wherawith our workd might else he not so

They draw It forth cas one draws forth

Loy,
To  soothe
« hay),
And hold it up to mother

some ardont, Kiss-eoxacting

il or wife

Al, me Why may pot Hife and Jove be
one?

Why walk w. thus alone, when at our
elile

Love, Hke a vislble god, might e our
Knkde?

How would the marts graw noble and
the =treet,

wWorn like w dungeon Noor, with wepry
Ieal,

feom then o golden courtwny of the sun

Heney Thmrod,

Send Geese to Germany.

The whole import of live geese to
Germuny amonnted  to 6220005 In
1000, 6A31.247 in 1501, and 7254045
(valued at $5,613.492) in 102, u steady
Increase which is typical of most food
imports which supply the great middle
classes of the German people.

Marconi Stamps.

A portrait of Marconi is to he en-
graved on one of a new issue of ltal-
ian stamps,

FIRE FIGHTING IN THE EARLY DAYS

INOVEL FIRE ESCAPE | U4 ik
LR
- - g"‘ 4 1

Sectional view, showing the shutters
which inclose the escape and the |
permanent fastenings which keep it |
in place. '

Every big fire hae some effect on
the invention of appliances which aro |
used in the savipg of life at such a |
time, and the great loss of children’s
lives in the Iroquois disaster has
directed the attention of Inventors to
the rescue of the little ones when they
are too overeome by fear to think for
themselves, For their protection from |
fire in the home one clever mind has |
Just designed the accompanying ess
cape for children’s nurseries,

An opening 18 made in the wall of |
the room, which connects directly with |
the street, The outside and Inside u(|
the opening are protected with shut-
ters, both opening away from the wall. '
Into the space hetween these gshuttors
a collapsible canvas chute Is packed |
in mueh the same way A8 an accord-
fon folds up, with one end 9(‘!‘!1['!"1)"
fastened to the wall by means of
chalns,

When there ls an alarm of fire all
that has 1o be done is to open thoe
inside shutter inwards, give the outes
ghutter and ehute a push, and the
whole thing falls to the ground, dis.
closing a canvas passage, down which
it I« casy to make a safe journey to
the gronnd, The nurse or some grown |
person should deseend first to receivo
the children. though thelr descent may
be regulated by themselves, if they re,
the ehute, thug forming a brake,
member to press against the sides (‘lf‘

Belng built into the walls of thae |
house, there s no confusion cansed in |
# hunt for the eseape in a time of need |
as {8 so often the case where portable
fire escapes are the reliance of more |
than one person. In addition no un-|
glghtly attachments mar the beauty |
of the architecture, l

VERY EASY FOR HER.

Problem Presented No Difficulties to
This Woman.

A *woman's reason,” with all its tra-
ditlonal lack of logic, came out fn an
amusing fashion at a recent dinner
party in Brooklyn. !

In the course of the evening the con- |
versation drifted around to those odd
little mathematical bits of the How-
old-ls-Ann varlety, when one of the
compuany. with explanations that the
next problem wonld not be a very
diMeult one, questioned as follows:

“if & bottle and & cork together cost
$1.10, and the bottle cost a dollar more
than the cork, how much 4id the ecork
cost

Almost instantly one of the Iadloa1
was ready with the answer: I

“Why, the cork ocost five cents and
the hottle $1.05. That's too easy.”

The lady’s hnsband, famillar through
vears of experience with her woeful
lack of gkill im figures, looked up In
astonishment.

“Heavens!” he exclaimed, “How did
vou come to get that so soon?"

“Why, my dear,” was the reply,
“oorks always cost five cents, don't

|h(\)‘ "o New York Times,

D I FIRE FERARATOS

posed; for neglect of duty at the fires,
& fine of $10.

The present babit of disrearding
fire ordinances would s#eem to be an
inherited one. But at least this can-
not be sald of the failure to enforce
the ordinances. The record shows
that at least oncé a week there was
some complaint of noncompliance. An

entire nesslon, July 2, 1821, was taken
ip with this business. Nearly forty
delinquents were fined from 756 cents
to $1.25 for being “deficient” one or
more ladders, having ladders in bad
condition, lack of bags or buckets, or
for not having thelr names on them.
All would seem to have gone to the
fires. for no fines are recorded.
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Dear Miss Btanley —Inclose please
find check for your story, “The Price
of Fame.,” We will gladly conslider
anything clse that you may care lo
submit. Yours truly,

The Arcadian.

The recipient of this letter could
havdly belleve her eyes. 1t was the
first remuneration she had received
for her work during long years of
struggle.  Hor successful effort was
the story of a woman who had sacrl
ficed love to win fame in her chosen
profession, in which she sneeeoded,
Bhe reaped wealth
but her heart was not satisfied, The
man whom she had rejecte?, but st
Jloved, was now bound to another. She
had paid “the price of lame.”

The same day on which
Stanley recelved  payment

Auzatha
for her

1
l

|

“Thanks; but, Mr. Lorimer, higher
prafse i due to you becauee of your
rapld sdvancement, | sinevrely wigh
You happiness,"

“I am traly gratefyl, bot © for your
prafse, which Is flattering, and for
yvour sentiments of friendsehip; bot |

woulit ask you, ean suceess, alone,
make us happy 7"
Migs Stanley colored slightly, and

answered: It depends on what one is
successful in, Happiness, Heelf, i8 the
greatest of nehievements, but g ac-

Cguirement is dependent upon success

fame and honor, |

story, she read in the soclety column |

of a dally paper the following

“Mr. Reginald Lovimer, the newly
appolnted editor of the Arcadian, s
sald to be worshiping at the shrine of
Miss Florence Lippineot, a prominent
soclety belle of the eity In which he
Hves."

A mingled expression of surprise
and pain came into Miss Stanley's
eyes, 'l never dreamed that he was
the editor who accepted my story,"”
she sollloguized. "Did it merit pub-

| licatlon, or did he act from personal

motives, 1 wonder? Could he read the
author's heurt betweeon the lines? I
g0, how he must mock It.  Am 1 to
suffer a lHke fate with my heroine? It
can only be In degree, however, not
in kind; for, is not mine ‘the price of
fame? "

Reginald lorimer and Agatha Stan-
ley had been playmates, schoolmates
and friends. As they gréew to man-
hood and womanhood thelr friendship
had developed into love.

When Agatha was uineteen, her
father dled, leaving & large family in
poor ¢lreamstances, and it fell to her
to look to the welfure of the family,

Some time after Mr. Stanley's death
Lorimer declared hig love and asked
Agatha to become his wife. Feeling
that her duty was at home, and al
though it nearly broke her heart, she
rejected his offer. She gave nim no
hope for the future, and so they
partpd.

Time passed rapldly. Lorimer had
eity and entering
the fleld of journallsm had made rapld
sirides.

Midgs Stanley had taken up litera
ture as her life work, but her journey
wuse long and disheartening. At length,
however, her persistency was reward-
ed. One manuscript placed seemed to
clear the way and her subsequent ef-
forts were accepted with requests for
more. Still, with suceess standing
brightly before her, there was an
aching vold In her heart.

One beautiful morning in early June
Agatha was sitting by an open win-
dow, writing, She seemed unable jo

By an open window.

concentrate her thoughts; from her
work to the grand scene outside, and
then to the feelings of her own heart.
As she sat dreaming of the old days,
her attention was attracted to a man
coming up the walk toward the house.
He rang the bLell, and as Agatha
opened the door an exclamation of
surprise escaped her lips; for there,
betore her, stood Regineld Lorimer.

It was the first thme they Lad met
In three years.

“Miss Staniey, allow me to congrat:
ulate you on your success. It is cem
tadaly merited.”

in various directions.”

Mr. lavimer langhingly  replied:
“Possibly 1T have carned tho good will
of some hudding gening by sending a
woelcome cheek. Huther a slim sonree

“1 should think that a certain Miss

Lippincot
place."”

ought to have first

of happiness, though, 'm afraid, un-
lesg—It shoulidd be you, Miss Stan-
ley ™

“Why me, more than others yon
have helped, Mr. Lorimer? 1 should
think that a certain Miss Lippincot
ought to have first place.”

“Mise Lippincot! 1 do not Know
that 1 have done anything to merit
her goold graces,”

“Haven't yon? This would scem to
contradiet you,” she suid, handing him
the paper in which she had read the
item concerning him.

When he had read his mirth was
uncontrollable. Finally regaluing com-
posure, he sald:

“Well, well! That Ix news to me.
Whoever wrote that notice must have
been under owe strong mental hallu-
cination. The ldea of associating my
name with that of Miss Lippincot.
whom | have met but a fow times.
No frivolous creature like her for a
sluid chap like myself. A sensible
women is what | want, Agatha—
Miss Stanley, do you know why I have
come here today? Shaply to tell you
that | have waited pationtly for a dif-
forent answer to the question | once
asked you. The outward obstacles
then in the way are now removed.
You are on the road to indepondence,
Is there uny other barrler? Have |
wiltedd In vain, and must 1, too, pay
‘the price of fame? "

The story that sold has also told.

A New Enemy cf Whisky.

The Shawnee News glves a novel
remedy  for the “drink  habilt or
“sworn off” to remain Yon the water

water drunk
Poeel the potato

cart It consists of o
throngh & raw potato
and ent down one side of it ountdl it
can be casily inserted in the mouth;
dip the potato in water and suck It
every time n eraving for <trong drink
comes on, It is  clalmed  that this
recatment will effect an absolute cure,
The why and wherefore are not stated,
but the process Is such a =imple one
that there can be no harm in trying
it If one Is afMicted with & thirst
which he really desires to lose — Kan-
sas City Journa!
“Condensed Eggs."”

Condensed eges are belng largely ex-
ported to South Africa aml are moeot
ing with a ready sale. Fresh eggs are
from 86 cents (o $1.80 a dozen in Jo-
hannesburg, so that the substitate is
welcomed., 1t Is prepared by depriv-
ing the ordinary fresh egg of its su-
perfluons water and by adding sugar,
The mixture I8 then incloged in tightly
gealed canisters, Afteen eggs to the
pound. When unsealed the compound
with a little added water is whisked
rapldly and, according to a Britlsh
consular report, cannot be told from

the fresh egs.

of 183138

HOANGHO A CROOKED RIVER.

It Is 2,600 Miles Long, Draining 750,
000 Square Miles.

The most crooked river in the world
14 the Chinese viver Hoangho, or Yel
low river, It s erooked both in habits
and shiape and a more  uncertaln
alrenm cannot be found, for it is sub-
foet to sudden changes of depth, vol
wme and chpnuel, says the Montrenl
Family Herld, Betore the groal floods
e ontlet  was 300 miles
south of (s presont mouth,

The Hoangho, in its conrse of 2,600

miles, dialns nearly 750,000 sqnare
miles of land, 1t erookedness ean be
gathered  from the following  facls:
Flowing from the Kuen Luen meoun-

tning, It runs northwest, then north-
eual, then changes to oast as far as
Hanchow, whepes it flows due norih
to Danchin, Here It takes a complete
etirve eastward for some 200 miles,
then abruptly goes direct south,  Foy
gome 200 miles it lows on to Tung:
chow, then changes to an eantorly o)
rection 1o Hoalking.,  Avolding  its
former bed, it finally flows to the
portheast and enters the sea at the
tinlf of Pochill

Other very erooked rivers ara the
Brahmapootra, the Niger, the Volga,
the Misslssippl and the Jordan, but
{hese are Tar behind the Hoanghe for
Irregularity of course,

SOLITUDE DRIVES TO MADNESS,

Effect of Life in Far-Off Siberian Set
tlement.

Harry de Windl, the explorer,, de
weribes In a recent book SrednlKo
lymak, a dismal Siberian sottlement in
the arctie reglons, While the exped)
tion party was there the place had &
popilation of 300, fourteen being po
Htleal offenders, the remalnder offy
clnle, eriminal colonists and natives
of the Yakute, Lamute or Tunguse
races. This outpost drives one to In-
sanity: there (8 not a single person of
perfect mental balance among the ex
fles the anthor saw there. “A eouple
of years usually makes them shaky,”
suld the oficlal., "and the strongest
minded  generally become  childish
when they have been here for five or
I “Hut why I8 10?7 1 anked, My
friend walked to the window and
polnted 1o the mournful street, the
dismal hovels and frozen river davk-
cning In the dusk, ““That,” be sald,
“and the awfl silence. Day afler day,
yvear after year, not a sound, 1 have
stood In that street at midday aed
heard a watch  tick in my pocket,
Think of it, Mr. de Windt. 1 myself ar-
rived here only a few months ago, but
1 shall soon have to get away for
a change, or ——" and he tapped his
forehead significantly.

— |
His Monumental Bluff.

When Brander Matthews went (o
his ¢lub one evening not long ago, ac-
cording to the Bookman, he went to
the letter box and looked through the
compartment marked “M,” and found
in it a very peremptory dun frem a
tallor. Mr. Matthews was puzzled, an
he haid no dealings with the insistent
tallor, untll he again looked at the
envelope and found that he bad wn-
wittingly opened a Jetter belonging to
another member of the club; so he
put the bill back into the envelope
and returned it to the compartment.
As Mr. Matthews was turning to go
he noticed the member for whom the
bill was intended coming toward the
jetter box. A minute later he eame
into the reading room, where Mr, Mat
thews was sitting with several others,
Taking from its envelop the hill, bo
read it attentively for a few minutes,
sighed, tore it Into bits, then with a
wink and the leer of an invineible eon-
queror commented: “Poor, silly Iitle
girl"

His Misery Complete.

When the doctor came to soe what
he coulid do for the Herlihy family. by
whom he had been hastily summaoned,
he fonnd Mrs. Herlthy In hed, her face
and head adorned with plaster and
bandages, and Mr. Herlihy sitting in
golld misery at her bedside,

“Cheer up, Tim " sald Ne doeclor,
“she’ll pull through all right. 1 don't
helleve there are any bones broken.”

“pPan’t be troyin' to raise me moingd,”
said Mr. Herliny, darkly, “for it's wa-
possible, dochter. Here O had her in-
sured agalnst accident of ivery kolnd
only foor days ago, an’ paid down we
$0 ax prompl as any man cud, an' be
fore the week 1s gone she falls down
wtiafrs wid 4 buecket o' coal, an' now
ke at her, marred from ind 1o ind!"

Youth's Companlon.

Woman Sexton of a Cemetery.

Another Meriden woman has tnken a
position upnsnal for the falr sex. Mrs,
Annle (hbson has been appointed by
the Selectmen as sexton of the East
cometery, which 1s owned by the town,
Her property adjoins the cemetery,
antl for muny years she has had a
sub-contract for caring lor the yard.
The position has no salary, but for
every grave that is opened §4 is pald
to the sexton and out of this apount
she will have to pay aboul half to the
gravedigger,  Many people owning
plots call upon the sexton to keep the
plots in order and for this work she
will realtz: a falr income.—Hartford
Times,

Arcadie.
A erimean, windy sunset,
Through the whimpering, leafess (reeg
A sllent winter avening
Creeping in across the leas, .

A snapping, crackling oak-log
In the anclent, bBlackened grate,
The wralthes of old-time faces
Thut the thin, red Names create

A pipe of saweel tobaceo
And u stein of ripened brew,
A =hellf of tales and verges,
An casy chalr—and you.

Sing me no birds and sunshine,
No Nelds and skles of hlue,

Nay, just u winter evening,
Some books, a grate—and you,
~¥Frederick Palmer in Rochester Demes
eral wnd Chronicle,




