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ETIH HERSEY'S LAST HOLDING

grazed between them ana clvillzation

different tlmes,

ether settlers came, and "I'lm declded

Cawker, Bellot, Dowus and a score of

L L Y N R A A

GIRLS AS ATHLETES,

CLEVBLAND paper has started an inter
esting discussion for girls us athletes de
votlng a great deal of attention to the rec
ords at the recent tests at Vamsar, One
young woman ren 50 yards In ¢ 1.5 sec-
ends, and 100 yards in 13 seconds. When
it 1s considered that she could not wear as
Hght clothes as mule athletes run in, this looks llke
pretty good time. The average male record does not
surpass it notably, particularly for the shorter distance.
Another woman threw a baseball 105 feet, B Inches.

In one way of looking at the matter, women ought to
be better athletes than men, for they are younger—that
Is, thelr sex Is younger, since Adam was created before
Kve,

But men are stronger and fleeter, and while young
women occaslonally show surprising agliity, as at Vas-
sar, thewe Instances are o uncommon that it will take
more than woman's little practice at athletic aports to
explain satisfactorily to most of us the sirong athletl
clsm of the male and weak athleticlam of the female
sex.

The difference Is not alone In practice, but in profound
eonstitutional, and not only constitutional, but tempera-
mental qualities, which cause us to wish that our young
women shall not become more athletic than they should
be in order to preserve nound health —Pittsburg Preas.

BIG ARMIES FOR PEACE?

REAT BRITAIN Is at the mercy of her
foes, says Lord Roberts, becauses her army
Is not Increased. A greater army and a
greater navy have been persistently de-
manded for the preservation of peace In
our own country. In Uermany, France
and Italy there s the same cry, Incessunt-
ly kept up, for more military force, for the preserva-
tion of peace,

Whe Is It threatens to conquer the world, that all
the unatlons must be putting themselves on the defen-
sive? What bugbear causes England, for the sake of
peace, to Increase her defenses agalngt France, while
France, equally anxlous for peswce, goes on ralsing regl-
ments ugalust England?

The plea that strong military force insures peace Is
an alluring one. But It Is well to notice that it always
comes from men whose business It s to flght and
whose glory and promotion haug upon war. A profes-
slonal soldlers scheme for lasting peace may be re-
garded with as much susplelon as a chicken fence of-
fered by a fox.

Iiad the nations of Europe all standing armleas of a
milllon men would the prospect of peace be better
than now, with an average of half that number?
Hardly, Armles are good only for fighting, and the
mations that bave the largest armles make the most
quarrelsome nelghbors. History shows clearly that
mot the natlons with the big armies, but the nations
with the small ones, are most at peace. ‘I'he man with
a big raclug automoblle has least regard for the speed
resirictlons, and, just so, the nation with a big army
Is least likely to keep a clvil tongue,

Everywhere the eterpml cry Is for more military
force to conserve peance, and at The Ilague the white
dove rooats lonesomely.

The natlons dediente a palace to pmwo as men dedi.
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cate churches to God; both are kept closed most of
the time, while the powers feverighly prepare for war
and Individuals energetically serve the devil.—Kansas
City World,

RICH MEN DON'T GO TO JAIL.

OURKE COCKRAN mays there {s no use
atterupting to send a man who has 310,
00,000 to jall In this country; It slmaply
can’'t he done. Which Is another way of
snying that the law {s for the rlch and
ngalngt the poor,

Novellsin are fond of writing storles In
which Impossible leroes expose und wend rich men
to prison, but thut it never happens in real life ls proof
that Mr. Cockran knows what he |« talking about,
Itich men have Lbroken laws with impunlty, have been
exposed—and that is as far as It has goue, The big
Inkurance men are examples, They have done what
would earn lmmediate Imprisonment for a poor man
(supposing, of course, he were In position to do as they
did) with a severe lecture from the court, which would
be properly amazed that he could be capable of such
a thing. 7The public has uot noticed that the lnsur-
ance men are in any danger. Indeed, In spite of the
proof of numerous criminal transactions, the question
of Jall has not come up. The geutlemen have thelr
freedom, and there Is not the slightest reason to think
that It will ever be taken from them

Mr, Cockran's utternnce was luspired by the Im-
munity enjoyed by these men, but he does not ask
what the country s golng to do about it. Kxperlence
has taught hlm sy well as the rest of us that the con-
dition prevalls, nlways bus prevalled, aud, In spite of
recent exposures and a promlse of more o the future,
there seems to be plenty of rensons why It always will
prevall.—Willlamsport (1'a.) Grit,

USE OF VAST FORTUNES.

AST accumulations of money nlways were,
aud always will be, Interesting, but It 1s
obviously difficult for the acevmulating In-
dividual to muke more than a. moderate
fortune minister to his personal happi-
nesg, A very blg fortune determines
whut bis occupations shall be, and on
what he shall put his mind, but it has not much to
do with determining how much satisfaction hie shall
get out of life. The great office of aceumulated wealth
Is to promote civilization and give wankind a better
chance to reallze new possibilities of  development,
When wealth can buy new kuowledge for muankind;
when It can help a lower race to rise a little, a higher
race to rise still more, It I8 doing about the only thing
it can hope to do which Is highly lmportant. ‘The more
thoughtful of our very rich wen svem to reallze this.
They glve money most readlly for the spread of knowl-
edge and the discovery of unew knowledge, For the
rellef of suffering they are less solicitous, As ls nat-
ural, considering their training, they wuant to do things
that will pay; that seem to bhe scleutitically useful,
The proportion of their Incomes that our richest men
spend for their own pleasure Is & mere bagatelle. What
they don't spend at all lmmedintely becomes productive
capital, and n large part of what they give away pro-
motes the spread of knowledge. —Harper's Weekly,

A CANADIAN FISHING WHEEL.
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Tim Hersey, founder of towns, Is
@ead. But before he died that which
for years had been denied him was
his; the plot of ground In the first of
his eltles In which three of his chlldren
are buried was glven to him by the
municlipality of Abllene, Kansas. Thn
was the first settler of Abllene, says
a writer In the New York Sun, and his
wife named the town, taking the nnme
from the Bible, aa she did that for
thelr next home, Bolomon.

They went to the banks of Mud Creek
Im 1867, when buffalos by the thousand

Thelr little log cabin was a stopping.
place for overland travelers. Bayuard
Taylor, Horace Greeley, General Grant
and General S8herman stayed there at

“Tiin  llersey's” was
known all anlong the froutier, DBut

that It was “too thieck for him"” Ile

Three of the Hersey children dled
and were burled at Abllene. Their old
ers went on and founded Solomon, | - -

bin River,

ether pluces, wmoving from each as the | forgotien them,

last, In the onward march of clvillza-

The simple apparatus here
dian rivers during the salmon Inenbating season,
station, arvests the fish on thelr way down stremn and holds them without
Injury to their delicite bodies,
sold out and went up-river. put inte the incubators,
the purpose as well as the more elnborate process employ

might set them up there,
but the town wns
population became too numerous. At |searched. At Inst
were found -—one serving as a door-step “Rir,

swith Hustrated s in common use on Cana
The wheel, placed nt the

The spawn Is then removed from them and
It Is a rather erude deviee, bt It seems to AUSWOr

el on the Colum

Abllene hnd Freedom of Speech.

“You are a liup,"
two of the stones| eltizen,

shouted an angry

hut for wy Knowledge of your

tlon, they arrived In the great State
of Washington.

Meanwhlle, Tim had never forgotten
the three gruves lun Abllene. He went
back to Illlnols on & vislt once, and
there bought and haa marked appro-
priately three tombstones, to be sot
ever them, With these he went to
Abllene, But the wind-blown c¢eme-
tery on the barren hillside had become
a tree-shaded, well-lald-out burying-
ground In a thriving clty, and iu It
Tim could find no trace of the tiny
knolls, e ‘went patlently over the
ground foot by foot without result, and
at last abandoned the three stones and
went on to his new home,

Years afterward a pathetic letter was
sent by him to the Abllene authorities,
aaking that =he three stones be ford

warded to bhim In Washington, that he

The third had disappeared.

But something better than the stones
was foumd. An old settler remembered,
when the thing was agitated, that yeurs
before a sexton had polnted out n cer
taln hollow In the gravevard to him,
and had told him that that was where
some children were buried, off by them
selves, He hunted for the spot, and at
last found a solitary stone marker,
with the letters “8. IL"” cut in It. They
stood for Sarah Hersey, the oldest girl

The town, moved by plty for Its
uged founder, made out a deed to the
lot In his name and sent him word
of the finding of the graves: but al
most at once news of hls death came
back.

It 1s sald that more than thirty towns.

were founded by Hersey, but not one
s named for hiwm,

constitutional rights,"
dressed. "1 would
mark,"”

To such as were Inclined to think
him cowardly he explained that free.
dom of speech must be maintained

even at the cost of personal dignity,—
Phlladelplhin Ledger.

sald the one ad
reseut your re

Out,

“S& here," began the merchant,
“you've been very lmpudent to custo
mers to-day—"

“Well," growled the surly clerk,
“I've felt out of sorts to-day.”

“H'm! You'll feel out of place to-

morrow. Go to the cashier and see
what's coming to you."—Phlladelphia
P'ress.

A man who has time to rub his hands
together seldom amounts to much.

M. Jusserand has finlshed the new
volume of his literary history of the
Eaglish people

Fveleigh Nush 18 to publish a work |

on some of the famous beauties of
the relgns ot Charles 11 and George
111,

Witllam Dean [lowells says there s
no mouey In lterature. Maybe Willlam
Idean doesn't wrlte that kind of llter.
ature,

The son ol the late Hjalmar Hjorth
Boyesen, Buyard Boyesen, has wrltten
an  allegorienl drama  entitled “The
Marsh,” and Richard G. Badger Is
publishing 1t

A million people are sald to have
vialted the congressional Ilbrary In
Waushington last year. It would be In-
teresting to know what proportion of
the number opened one of the 1,344,018
books that Hine the walle of our great-
est llbrary,

Dr. 8. Wier Mlitchell 18 75 years old,
yet he spent hls summer In writing a
short novel which the Century edltora
conslder one of the cleverest things he
ever produced. The scene {8 lald In
Parls forty years ago, and the narra-
tive 18 sald to be both absorblug and
amusing. It Is In the vein of the au-
thor's “Adventures of Francols" and
“A Madelrs Party.”

The Duchess of DBucklngham and
Chandos s publishing a book of sto-
rlea for children which are a tradition
in her famlly history. The ‘tales are
real chlldren's stories which have been
handed down from generation to gen-
erution,  ‘T'he author, who says she
can remember them word by word,
has written them down as they were
told, first to her grandmother, then by
her to the duchess’ mother, who In
turn passed thems on te her children
and  grandehildren,

The year 1905 saw the toss of the
following twenty members of the lit-
erary  profession : George Rossiter,
truy Boothhy, Sir Wemyss Reld, Sarah
Woolsey (Susan Coolldge), Alblon WV,
Tourgee, Charles Ienry Webb (John
Paul), Dr. Willlamn IR, Alger, Mary
Mapes Iwddge, PFrederick  Lawrence
Knowles, Joge Maria de Heredla, W, (
P’rime, Lew Wallace, Jules Yerne, Juan
Valera, Bwmerson I, Bennett, Dr. John
Willlam Streeter, Walter Kittredge,
Hezeklah Butterworth, George Muac-
donald, Rudolf Baumbach.

One of the most entertnlning chap-
ters In Willlam O'Brien’s volume of
“Recollections' of the politieal and
popular disturbanees in Ireland during
the yeanrs of the I"arnell movement nar-
riates how the author edited Unlted
Ireland for months while he was act-
ually confined In  Kilmalnham  jall
The police of Eungland, arresting every
one whom they could necuse of compllie-
ity, even the newsboys, and smashing
up the printing otHces whence 1t |s
sued ; but never could discover its
author and editor, who meanwhlle was
under their very eyes in the jall Into
which they hau put him,

Andrew Lang doesn't want to see
the old-thme falry story sldetracked,
and a writer In the Chleago Tribune
dgrees with him: *“I'here are grown
up children who now ana then relleve
thelr longings for the good old tlmes
by golng banek to the adventures of
IRoblnson  Crusoe and the entertain-
ments of ‘Arabian Kknlghts," enjoyving
thelr substuntial fare. There 18 some-
thing wrong in the makeup of the man
who would not be delighted at an
opportunity to witness a dreagon fight.
Mr. Lang Is right., Glve the children
back the orgres, the glants, the mon-
sters, and the enchantments, They
will soon have enough of the stern
reallties,"

HER SHATTERED ILLUSIONS.

She “DId” BEurope and She Found
It Far, Far Too Modern for ler.
“Well, I've done Rurope,” remarked

the girl who had come into woney, ac-

cording to the Detrolt Free Press, “and

Asla and Arvlea-—and I've done with

them forever!"

“What?" eried the other girl, *1
thought your one desire wias to keep
travellng for the rest of your life,
You suld so when you enwe into—"

“Oh, don't remind me of what |
snld,” exclalmed the other one, bitter
ly, “and don't remind me of my dead
dreams. 1'm wlde awake now, any-
how."

“Tell me all about It
other sympathetically,

“Of course 1 will. 1 am dylng to
sob It out on somebody's ghoulder. You
know how I used to dream and dream
of seelng Home—und the Collseum?
You remember how 1 used to plan
what I should do when old Uncle Wi
lHam should leave me my fortune? You
recollect how 1 used to keep plctures
around my room of tne Collseum by
moonlight and of the Sphinx and St
Peter's and all of that? Well, I got
to Rome and the moment I had un.
packed wmy grip at one of thelr unro-

urged the

| mantieally comfortable hotels I went

down to the clerk and Inquired where
1 could get a carrlage to the Collseum
and what do you think bhe aald?”

“1 don't know,” replied the other In
an awed tone.

“'You'd bLetter take a trolley, miss'
That's what he sald | Fancy! A trollay
| ear running to the Collseum! When I
' had recovered from the shock I com-
forted myself with the thought that I
might forget that trolley In the joy of
viewlng that grand old ruln by moon-
light; so 1 did get on the clanging
thing and went In I£L"

“And was It beautiful by moonlight?

“l don't know and 1 never &hall
know, There was a great big are light
hanging right In the middle of the thing
~and If there was any moonlight you
conldn't swee a sign of IL”

“Oh!" breathed the other, sadly.

“But that wasn't the worst,” moaned
the gir! who had been to Furope. “I
got out of Rome as soon as I counld. I
was afrald to go to St Peter's, my
dear, for fear his hollneas should ad-
dresa the congregation through a mega-
phone; so I hurried to Venice. [ had
longed all my life to ride In a gondola
on those ghost-haunted, mooniit canals
My soul had sighed for the sound of
A gultar tinkllng In the dlstance and
the soft splash of the oars In blue
Venetlan waters. I wanted to float past
Browning's palace and palaces of all
those dead dukes and poets and palnt
ers. It was with nerves tingling with
anticipation that I arrived In Veunlco—
to be met by a jaunty, pufiing, flendish
little steam launch that carried me all
around the canals and past the pal-
aces before I had even time to thinlk,
much less to dream, while a guide with
n megnphone told us all about It in a
volce that should have ralsed the royal
dead from the gravea'

“But the sphinx,” pleaded the other
girl. “Surely they haven't mutilated
the sphinx?”

“I don’t know,” replled the traveled
girl wearlly, “By the time I had ar-
rived In Egypt 1 had lost my appetita
for romance and I was perfectly calm
when they put me In a trolley car
bound for the sphinx. And I never
even bothered to climb It, because the
gulde assured me that T could do that
much more easlly a year or so henca,
when they had flnlshed bullding the
electrie elevator now belng constructed
I 1

“And Mecca?" sighed the other, hope-
fully. “Surely you went to Mecca, as
you had planned 7’

“No,"” was the caustic rejolnder. “Our
party declded not to go to Meccn this
time. They are bullding a steam rail-
way, so that pllgrims to the tomb may
go qulte comfortably In a year or so.
Won't that be delightful?”

“l should have dled,” groaned the
other.

“So should I-—right then and there,”
declared the dislllusloned one, "but 1
wns afrald to, I was afrald somebody
would suggeat that 1 ought to walt un-
tll they flnlshed an alrshlp llne to
heaven.”

A NEAT SWINDLE.

IlHow Two Thieves Victimized =
Prominent New York FPhysiclan,
“What do I think of kleptomania?”

asked Wlillilam Pinkerton of a New

York reporter, in reply to a question,

“Well, let me tell you a kleptomania

story. This story fits, I hold, about

nine cases out of ten,

“A New York specialist got, on a
certaln morning, the card of one of
the richest of our western mlilion-
nires, e went down Instantly and
found a well-dressed man, who sald:

“‘1 am here, sir, on a dellcate and
painful matter., My wife 18 a victim
of kleptomania, and, knowlng your
skill In mental diseases, I have brought
her on for treatment under you.

“*Bring the lady to see me to-mor-
row morning,’ sald the physlcian,

“‘It will ba best, perhaps, not to
bring her to your office,” faltered the
milllonare., 'The sight of other pa-
tients might excite her. 1 suggest'——

“*‘I'll recelve her In my drawing
room, W1l that be better? asked the
physleian,

*‘Oh, much better, sald the other,
in a relieved tone,

“And the next day the western mil-
Honnire led Into the physiclan's draw-
ing room a young woman of singular
beauty. She was magnificently
dressed, but her eyes wera furtive and
restless, and when she thought no one
wns looking at her she secreted under
her coat three or four valuable orna-
ments. The physlclan and the wes-
erner smiled slightly at one another.

“The physiclan, after his examina-

tion of the patient told the h1uhm$

to return the next day alone,

“‘And when I come,' the husband
answered, ‘I'll bring back these things
that she has taken.'

“*Do,’ sald the physician.

“1 will,' sald the weaterner,

“But he didn't. He won't. He and
his wife are thieves, and they have
worked thelr kleptomania dodge in
nearly every city in America."

A man can't fool his wife with the
same promise oftener than three times
but her son can fool her with the same
promise three hundred times, and I8
will uot show a slgn of wear,




