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MRS. INGERSOLL
IS WITHOUT HOPE

BP9 0020020000000

: Het, 1 4o not know whether 1 shall
pever se¢ my husband wguin, My
: conmclation is ln memory.”—Mrs. lo-
! gersoll,

:  ““Farewell! 1If this is the end, then
i you have ieft us the sacred memory
rof & noble Hf= 17 this [5 not the
: end, there i no world In which you,
:my frlend, will not be loved and
: welcomenl,  Farewell!”—Robert  G. ©

: Ingersall 1

No sadder home in America can there
be than the one from which the body
of the great wgnostic, Colonel Robert G.
Ingersoll, was borne to the crematory
at Fresh Pond., Lo 1., Thursdky. There
are left (o the blg castlelike gray house
amony the cedars overlooking the Hud-
son st Iobbs Ferry three women who
refuse to be comforted For Mrs. In-
gersoll wnd her devghters there s no
star in thelr night of grief.

It was rumored that in Mrs. Ingersoll
there hail awakened s hope that she
would meet her husband again; that
the hope which supjirts the Christian
was supporting her. This proved to be
unirue,

To a question about this alleged
change of belief she replied:

“1 have in no way changed my be-
lief. I do not know whether 1 shall
ever se¢ my husband agaln. My con-
solation s In memory. I have as much
consolution as any one who Ia be
reaved. I know as much as they do
about the hereafter. 1t Is nothing.™

They were cheerless words, falling as
dully on the heart as clods upon & cof-
Bn.

Mres. Ingersoll clung to her dead as
long as the awful process of diesoclu-
tion would permit. He died rFiday,
Juiy 21. Bhe would not permit the re-
malns to be taken from the house un-
tl the next Thursday. It had been
arranged that they should be taken to
the ecrematory afier the funeral serv-
leen, Tuesday, but the widow could
not yet bring herself to part with
them.

*Good-by" im Infinltely sad when Its
ech whispers, “Forever!™

*Another day! Let me have ong mare
day with him,” she pleaded from the
first. Another day became well-nigh
a wesk, and then only necessity drove
her to consent to a final disposition of
the boddy. Twn days after the strange
funern]l services—the good-by sald In
the reading of the agnostic's last poem,
his "ere=<d" and bhis funera! oration
over his brather, Eben—the remalns
were taken to Fresh Pond and cre-
mated, and them only because pature
would permit no further delay.

LAST SAD, HOPELESS VIGIL
The week was one of nlht and tears
and bopelessness,. When the bud of
hope blossomed for a moment In the
hearts of the widow and her daughters
it was blighted by the memory of
some coll, splendid ralllery from the
dend man. If some slmple utterance
of faith rang through the chamber of
memory, It was echosd by the laughter
of the dead.

Mre. Ingersoll and her daughters sel-
dom left the room of death. They
watched together, and for what? It
was a longer. loneller and sadder vigil
than that of Mary at the tomb of
Christ: for no angel rolled away the
stone from that tomb of doubt, not
even in thelr dreams.

They sat by the still form in its
shroud amid {ts massed tribute of flow-
ers. They talked of his life, of his
battle for truth as he saw it, of his
tenderness to his family, of his love for
humanity. They sald that the end wns
so pitifully sudden. They recalled the
doctor's atempt at comfort, He said
that If the colonel had lived ten years
longer they would have been years of
puffering. But mourners are apt to
think that doctors are mistaken. This
was to comfort what a grimace s to a
smile.

When they epoke of the sunshine of
Bis nature they were reminded that It
was now night. When they spoke of his
Jove of humor they reallzsd the mock-
ery of laughter. Downstairs Eva Brown,
who had been named in honor of her
mother and grandmother, and whom
ber grandfather called Eva the Third,
swung in the hammock and sung in
ehildish Ignorance of her loss. They
put their hands over their ears to shut
out the joy that found such discord
with their woe. Eva had inspired her
grandfather's most quoted homily, that
on “Life.” The three wept anew at the
t

Little Robert G. Ingerwoll Brown
cleamored to be allowed to “go upstairs
The futility of
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endurable, and the widow and daugh-
ters of Colonel Robert Ingersoll hawve
not that hope,

S0 they clung to what stood to them
for the man, who had been their Joy
if Iife, the cold, pale, irresponsive figure
by the window.

“Why can't we keep him with us al
wuys?' they wept. And then Sclence
saild: “You may not” And day by
day and hour by hour they cownbated
svery effort to take him away.

women, weak In thelr unfaith, bad no
word of consolation for each other.

“RCE.
the chalns of unfalth,

messuge of hopelesaness to the press.

In memory."”

Whatever the great agnostic’s error
of faith, he was a model of Aidelily as a
husband, Octave Thanet says of him:
“It maide one better to know & man Lthe
ife-bong lover of one woman™ No one
ever denied that such Colonel Ingersoll
was, and that the one woman was his
wife.

“l jove St, Louls,” he sald to the
writer, "because it Is one of the places
1 visited on my honeymoon. Ah! that
wis & hopeymoon that will last for
lite!™

*] fancled he was golng to say for-
ever; but the orator disappointed me.”

HIS HOME LIFE

The story of Colonel Ingersoll's ro-
mance was told by Mrs. C. P. Furrell,
the sister of Mrs. Ingersall

“Our father, Benjamin Parker, was &
{free thinker. He was born Iln Boston,
and In bis studles there became an
agnostic. He moved e Groveland, &
village seven miles from Peoria, .
There he heard of a bright young or-
ator named Ingersoll. He heard him
plead 4 cuse once, and after thai al-
ways went o hear him wherever he
made public addresees.

“A Groveland man let his plgs wan-
der Into his nelghbor's yard. The
nelghbor became angry and drove the
plgs to the city pound. The owner found
them there. He quarreled with the
neighbaor and killed him.

“He was tried for murder and Mr.

Ingersoll defended him. Father went
to hear him, as usual He Invited him
to dinner, and there he met my sister,
He had then begun collecting hir regl-
ment Aand was almost ready to go lo
the front. They soon became engaged,
and they went to St. Louls, where his
regiment was, on their bridal tour. My
sister traveled a great deal with him
during the war.
“How strange these chance meetings
are and what consequences follow! If
it had not been for those plgs Colonel
Ingersoll and his wife would never
have metl.

“There was never a happler familly
than the Ingersolls. 1 have lived with
them eince T was § years old,” sald Mrs,

Parrell. “Nelther 1 nor anyone else
ever heard him speek an  Impatient
word"”

She pointed to an engroseed Inger-
solllan sentiment upon the wall. It took
the place of the meriptural motioes that
hang on some home walls:

“Love s the only bow on life's dark
cloud. It is the morning and the even-
ing star.”

“He belleved that," she sald, slmply,
“and he llyed IL”

Mra. J. Watson Brown la the elder
Aeughter of the dead agnostic. Bhe Is &
heautiful woman and has A rare Bo-
prane volee, She has eung duets with
Campaninl. Critles have styled her “the
Lest amiteur sopranc in Americe.” The

Ingereall love of home ls strong In her.
When she married Mr. Brown it was
up the =onditlen that thelr home

ghould always be with her parents. He
has kept Lis promise.

With them also lved Mr. and Mrs,
. P. Farrell and thelr daughter, Mrs,
Ingersoli’s nisce and namesake.

Perhaps no one mourns the dead man
$0 whaolly as his younger deughter, Misa
Maud Ingersoil. She was his “chum.”
She studied and reed and wrote with
him. Bhe always came from Dobbe
Ferry with him on his tripe to town.

“Maud has lost her object in life’”
her sunt faltered.

Miss Ingersoll has inherited much of
her father's intellectunl strength and
brilliancy. Like the rest of his famlly
she was wholly In accord with hie
views. fhe ls 8 young woman of firm
convietions and quick decision. Bhe s
s member of the New York Booclety for
the Prevention of Bruelty to Animals.
She jumped from a Broadway cable car
one day snd ordered a policeman to

against the cabman Bhe secured his
punishment. It was noticed that she
refused to take the customary oath,
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ANTS AS FIOHTERS.

=1 was one of the six American min-
ers who were routed from thelr camp
by & Venesuelan ant army,” sald a
mining expert who lately arrived In
New York from Venesuela “We re-
treated before the invaders without
making a fight, and for two good rea-

I do not know whether 1 shall ever gee | MARY basins of water,

sons In the first place we would
have gotten the worst of the encoun-

“Shortly after dawn ome

MUMBLERS, TAKE WARNING,

The following occurrence ia
/= m town is an {llustration
amusing result of the
'smmncistion om the part
In preaching the funeral sermos
the remains of & prominent ¢l
who had had quite a checkered
and at various times In his life
been ploneer preacher, Mayor, druggist

o
sk

disturbances which bad arisen from

feathers, In my foollsh young
arrived at a town in southern
to find the people all exeited

ter, and, secondly, we knew that I 'gnq g4e

| . puty sheriff, and had several pver severa! arrests for robbery. A
“Only a little lopger! Oh! Why must | We let them alone they would do US & times been Instrumental In quelling family named Black, cons!

he go al all?” they said. and the three II’W"l service. 2 . R

‘man and wife and a grown-up son, had

|
Bundey. 'religious differences existing between been caught and made to confess to

while we were still snoozing away ID thg two local churches, the pastor used pmany thefta Instead of putting them

It was an awful hour when they left | 0ur hammocks, our native cook burst the following words:
the house with the body. It was & bit- 1m upon us with the news that we were
ter bour when they returned without [About to be attacked by an army of pg more a sad dangler on life’'s tide. out of town.
the small solace of the ghastly pres- Ants. We had heard enough aboul ant | egn see his panting spirit eigh among far as the men were concerned, but
But stronger than a cable are |8rms to know what to do. We arose the chaste stars, contemplating the when It came to the woman ‘l‘eon-
In the depths hastily, and every ounce of provislons faqiyre of his acts to make clean our stituted myself her champion and de-
o her sorrow Mrs. Ingersoll sent her |lhat Was not sealed in cans or In Jars pearts, and methinks I see his noble 'clared that they must walk over my

“Our brother Is In the cold ground,

on trial, the people had determined to ;

apply tar and fedthers and walk ‘em
I had no ohjections so

was hastily piled on & table, the four lpeaments lmprinted on every rock, dead body first For about five min-

“1 have In no way changed my bellef. |l6g® of which were immersed In A8 tree and fence In this country, Wwith utes I was a hero. Then about a dozen
Every maned- whose history he is so closely connect- men grabbed me and hustied me
my husband sgain. My consclation lg  Ver that is known to the armies of ¢IV- od, During the recent controversies of a room, and after the Blacks had been

into

|Itliu-d humans }'Oj.l may safely expecl gup people, I have heard him declare, disposed of according to program 1
rom an ant army, but the lttle black while his beard descending swept his was brought out for punishment. Plen-
warriors have never learned 10 SWIM. pogom, that he wished all differences of ty of tar and feathers were left, but

Our provisions thus protected, we left gacts might be ended, and while he was the crowd wanted a change, and It was
e p 1o ltgelf and went out to re- g mayor frequently made himself gecided that I should have the barrel

connoltre for the invaders and 10 watch hoarse on the subject. His attempts ' gxercise. They got out and unheaded

thelr attack from a distance. The army

‘to stop our riots resulted In his re-

& big cider barrel, dropped me Into It

was making fair time. An irregular moval from office by foul decelt. Oh! gnd replaced the head, and then all

ble as long was awarming steadlly tlo-

'Iu received the news of his Impeach-

patch of black ten feet wide and dou- siudied deceit! I was with him when 'wag ready.

“I was Inclined to look upon the pro-

|
ward our camp. As the army Was In 'ment and heard his words. His ¥ peedings with contempt. I had never

no way disturbed by our presence It i
moved me to tears, but he Quickly peen rolled In a barrel, and so T had

was poesible to approach its lines close- ' pacovered, and his face resumed Its nat- ' no jdea of the sensationa They first

milllons of little soldiers marching, hip
to him. At the head mmrched the
leader. On went the army, up the
posts that supported the camp and then
within. Tbe patter of their countless
INttle feet wan audible ke the rustling
of grass In a lIght breeze.

of little attacking parties. The camp

the invaders.

mense ocentipede, one of the blulsh-
gruy kind, about

dle finger. He darted out of a hole

to his speed and superior strength to
run through the enemy's ranks. But
he dldn't go three feet before he was
stopped. Ants lterally covered
He turned on himself and swept them
from his back, but before he had gone
another three feet he was buried be-

the death. Agaln and again he swept

to take the places of fallen comrades.

The wriggling
came lems violent as the fight progress-

I well know was a desperate last one,

Later, when the army had retreated
and when we had swept up the centl-
j«des and scorplons and lizards and u
tarantula which the ant army had van-
quished, we put Lhe hero of the star
battle under & quartz magnifylng
glass. The bodles of the dead ants

& chance for & hold the bodles of unts
dangled, holding on, 1 suppose, by thelr
teeth.

“Perhaps you wonder what
happen to a man who would undertake
to fight an army of ants, sssuming of
course that the man relles on his nat-
uril means of defence—hls hands and
feet. I can best fllustrate that by the
rare story of an unfortunate who was
brought to & hoapital in Caracas short-
Iy before my return home. The man
was a coolle who had worked on 4 cocoa
plantation in a creek not far from Car-

would

acas, Following & habit of some of his !

countrymen, the coolle, owing to the
heat, had left the camp and stretched
himself on the ground to sleep outdoors,
Exactly what followed no one can say
with certainty. Presumably bhe was
surrounded and coversd by an army of
mnts before he awakened. At dawn the
shrieks of & man In agony aroused the
inmates of the camp, who ran out to
learn the cause.

“Phe man was gesticulating wildly
and calling for help, while he squirmed
and writhed and slapped his face and
neck and chest in a mad effort to slap
himseif all over at omce. He war
standing In the midst of an wrmy of
ants and was too distracted with pein
Lto run away. Then he did exactly what
a panther or a leopard does when he ls
being overcome. The man threw him-
seif to the ground to roll his tormentors
Lo death. A single active white man

him. |

Iy. There must have been milllons UPon | yray alry, artless look. As you know, 'kicked it

| be ocould pain nobody."

| The oration, as It appeared the fol-
lowing week in the local paper, was
as follown:

| "Our brother is in the coal ground,
Incn more & sad sngler on life's tide. I
can see his spanking spirit's eye among

'and methinks I see his noble lini-

| office by foul deceit. Ohl Btudy decelt]

| news of his Impeachment and heard his

|rl-l.unnd its natural halry, heartlesa

body.*

About 55,000 Elks.

The order of Elks 1s diffused through-
out the whole country, saye Leslie’s
}weemy. It originated in New York In
(1887, ita founder being Charles A, Viv-

neath another swarm of his plucky sx. 1an, & ballad singer. It was at first re-
sallants. And then began a fight !.ul

stricted 1o members of the theatrical
profession and to singers. In the be-

nis tormentors frém hix back whils  Finning It had only thirteen members. |
sld ptreams of ants | It scope, bewever, soun broadened, and |
ffom &ll 50 urriell strenin 6 Anse 4| ontrary, he said i T hadn't mixed in

| it admitied ether persons besldes those

of the big feilow be | to which It was at first confined. A/

!_nocld organization at the outset, it de-

ed, and Anally, after an effort, wmcla:\reloud into & benevulent order hav-|

| ing lodges in every state, and having on

he remained quiet while whit little life 1t rolls representatives of all profes- |
was left in him was bitten out of him. #ons First calllng Iteelf the *Jolly

| Corks,” it then sdopted the name of
Benevolent and Protectice Order of
Fiks. It ls one of the moet populir of
all the fraternal ordera In the United

Biates, a8 I shown by its rapld in-|

‘cn&u in membership and the growth

Iol’ the surplus In its treasury. The re-

still clung to their foe. From his back, | ports at Bt Louls showed thut there |
trom his legs, from wherever there was | Was & gain of 11187 members In the

deer during the past twelve months,
rthe present membershlp belng 5439,
iThu is the largesl Increase ever made
|In any one year. Ohlo leads In num-+
| ber of members, which ls 6,254, followed
I!n thie order, by Pennsylvania, New
lchrk. Michigan, Indiana, lowa, New
:Jcruy, Minnesota, Mussachusetts, Vir-
I.inil. Kentucky, Wisconsin, California,
| Hilnois, Washington, Missourd and Con-
| necticut. The other states of the unlon
I!mru leas than 1,000 members. The lar-
| st individual lodges ure, In this or-
ldnr. In New York City (870 members),
Grand Raplds, Jackson, Mich.; Balti-
more, Alleghany, Cincinnatl, Detroit,
Minneapolis and Pittsburg. All these
lodges and no others have over M0
membere

AMong the Pigmiaes.

Though It wus & dangerous under-
taking for the African explorers to
travel through the land of the plgmies,
there must have been a huge interest
in obeerving the ways of these little
imps, who were generally struck spell-
bound at the sight of the white men.
Mr. Lioyd, wrilung In Chambers’
Journal, says he was twenty days
malking through the great forest In-
babited by the pigmles, a forest mso
dark that in many places It was im-
possibla to read, eves at noonday.
The pigmiss were fairly Intelligent,

along the wide, unpaved
:ltreet, and it had not rolled over more
than twenty times when I was slck of
my job. After they had enjoyed thems-
'selves for a quarter of an hour 1 was
praying for death to hurry on I dim-

iy remember that after they got tired |

of the football work In the street they

DR WEAE (he arey. 89 ';_ |the chase tars, contemplating the fall- ' roljeq the barrel up & long hill, and then
self in all directions, forming hand ure of his axe Lo make lean our hearts, o it go kiting down. You talk of sea-

picknesa; but there I8 no comparison

was am old m-thatched affalr and |
i tatasted :::Jh oy “.mu imprinted on every rock, "mlulde from the feeling of nausea, 1
4 spiders 1 = : " l. b th and fence In this country, with WhOS® way jarred jolted and brulsed from
e 2 on the gistery he 18 8o closely connected. Dur- peqq to heels, and in one of the bumps
point of deetroying It Now, however, Ing the recent comtroversies of our poa S e
the ants had come and would clean the ;5516 | have heard him declare, while ' goious when they finally took me out,
house for us, and therefore they Were piy beer descending swept his bosom  grd for a week 1 was little better than
welcome., The ants swarmed up the Bng e ; il
that hp wished all differences of 8eX | g 4ood man. It w ks and weeks
jolsts and the dry leafy walls, and . | ey AR o ;
%5 e s . Inl'h'. be Med. and, while he was & before 1 got the revolving motion out
e re was & splder or & DUR ';mgre  frequently made himaclf horse | .0 4 and I could walk Igh
there was & brief tussi¢ and a dead foe my head an could walk straight,
on the subject His attempts to stop 4 to this 4 1 ‘£ ind-
But ther was bigger game in store for o alted 1 al an Y5 ARG Bee B EHiN
our rights resulted In his removal from  o.n5 revolying without being affected

I was uncon-

by it. It would have been far more

“The star battle was with an Im- I was with him when he recelved the ' p..if to hang me up by the neck.

| “But how about the tar and feath-

seven Inches long.  words. His crime moved me (0 loars, orypv wan asked.
and about as big around as your mid- but he quickly recovered, and his fuce | yye) I met old man Biack about two

years later, and he still smelled of tar.

like & biue streak, evidently Lrusting  lgok. As you know, he could puy HO- yre tol4 me that It took & week's work
1

with soap and water o get the stuf?
| started, and that spots were left which
pouldn't be got off, even when rubbed
'with & brick. He d'dn‘t feel the degro
daton so much, but what hurt hie fesl-
ings was that he had been obliged to
put In more work on that tar than in
all his life before. He had tried the
barrel ruckeét onoes, and he thought it o
shade worse than tar, but he had no
words of sympathy for me. Om the

the three of them would probably bhave
got off with a ride on a rall™
Why the Horse Shiaes.

Dr. Louls Robinson, an Englieh zool-
ogist, has juet given to the world un
account of the habits and mode of life
of certaln anlmals, and the eonclusion
'at which he seems to arrive is that all
'such phenomens muy be expluined on
'the ground of atavism. Thus he
lclaj.m- that the horse of our day de-
Irhru his awiftness and power of en-
durance from the fact that his ances
tors in former days were obliged Lo
Iﬂee from and frequently to defend
themselves agalnst thelr greal enemies

l—the wolves. In like manper he clalms

thut the reason that the horse shies s
becouse his nncestors were forced to be
lconuu.nlly on the alert agalnst hidden
lmemtea. and that the reason that he
reare and plunges is because only by
pursuing such tactics could his fore-
fathers shake off wild anilmals who
bad leaped upon thelr backs,

Eheep when frightened Immediately
rush off to the highest polnt they can
reach. The reason, says Dr. Robinson,
is because all sheep originadly Inhab-
ited mountalnous districte  And this,
be cluime, is also the rensan why they
wear & thick fleece of wool all the yeur
through, the summer lemperalure In
mountainous districts being nimost as
cold as that of winter, Finally, we ar
assured that the reason mheep Invaria-
bly follow a leader |s because thelr an-
cestors were obliged to go in Indian file
through the narrow mountalnous paths,

Piga have also engaged Dr. Robin-
son's attention. He was pussled for a
good while as to the cause of thelr
grunting, eays the Chicago Times-
Heruld, but now he thinks he has dis-
covered the real resson. The pige of
today, he says, evidently grunt be-
cause their anceslors made their homea
in thick woods, and only by making
this sound could they kéep track of
each other and guard themselves gainst
going astray from the common herd.
Commaenting on this latter explanation,
& scientist suggests that Dr. Robinson
might now do well to spend some time
in trying to find out why the bhorss
belghs and the dog barks

HOW SHE HEDOED.
“Ah' whe bitterly exclaimedy *Dbut
you have never offered to dle for your
ecountry.”
“No,” ha Seflantly replied, "but 1

THE NIOHTINGALS.
Here comes & singer Indeed, who has

' would say, walt until you hear music
solemn and yet jubllant as ever came
from & bird; & volce of transcendant
sweetness, variety, and with the su~
preme power of impressing Itself on the
very Inmost fibre of our minds, and
bringing us '‘nto some mysterious sym-
'pathy with things beyond our under-
standing, and when you hear It you
may know that you are listening to the
nightingale.

That song has been described oer
and over again; poets have loved to
ging It, and Miiton in his “Oh, nightin-
gale, that on yon blooming spray,” haw
wth his curfous and accurate felicity,
found just the word that cxpresses one
'of its chief charms—Iits “liguld notes,"™
Wordsworth's
Those notes of thine, they thrill and

plerce, =

Tumultuous harmony and flerce,
| expresses other of its beauties, Keats
| famous ode has in It less of the night-
ingale, but yet its epithet, “full throat-
'ed ease.” hits that carelessness of ut.
terance, that unpremeditativeness join-
ed with & supreme finish, which places
it above and beyond all bird artists,
But If I were to ask what is its best,
Ita mo#t wonderful achievement, 1
should say it was the marvellous cre-
scendo on one note, almost human Io
ita artistic perfection. This !s “the one
low plping song more sweet than all”
‘of Coleridge—Colerldge, who has sa
defended the bird against the charge
of melancholy that all other defences
can be but plagiarism of his
| *Tis the merry nightingale
That crowds and hurries and preecipl-

tales
With fast thick warbles his deliclous
notes.

Indeed, I do not know how the fable
of the melancholy nightingile has
'erept iInto the minds of men; not only
Is the song exultant, but every mo-
'ment of the bird Is full of verve and
joyousness.—Gentleman’s Magasine.

-
A Curious Hotel.

They say that the best hotel in Texas
Ia to be found at Belton, a town on the
‘Santa Fe road, and it is kept by "sevel
Iumctlﬂed slsters,' as the proprietors
‘are popularly called. Beveral years
ago In that place a woman and her hus.
band quarreled over the best way of
lupnundlng the scripture to a Bunday
school cluse, and were so stubborn that
they separated and were finally di-
vurced. The family controversy was
tnken up by the town, which was soon
distinctly divided between the ad-
herenis of the husband and the ad-
herents of the wife. The result was 8
large crop of divorces, says the Chica«
go Record, and seven husbandless wo-
men, Including the original cause of
It.he commotion, joined together and
;renttd the town hotel. One of them did
Ithe cooking, another was parior mald,
& third made up the beds, and so they
divided the work among them and ran
:uw establishment on the co-operstive
plun. Theéy would not employ & man
'about the pluce, aithough the most of
;lhelr patrons were men, of course. Feo-
yle pay that women travelers prefer-
'red to stop elsewhere, and that would
Le¢ & woman's way. One of the "seven
'mnctmt-d sletera’ used to drive a big
'curryall down to the rallway station
three or four Umes a day to meet tha
traine, but she let the regular transfer
company handle the baggage.

The hotel prospersd from the begine
ning, and there was no reason why It
should not, for everything was neat
and homelike, and the cooking was the
st In Texas, which was not saying
much, perhaps, but {s & good reason
why It was appreciated. Every Bun.
day It was crowded. The drummers
‘umsed to swarm in there from all the
northern-central part of the state, and
every passenger on the Banta Fe trains
wias an advertising agent. The “sanc~
tinied platers” made money, as they de-
served to do; they enlurged the estab-
lahment and started o LIg luundry In
conneclion with 1t, where the drum-
mers  left their solled clothes to be
done up while they were out during
the week. Then the "platers” hought
a hotel at Waeo, and started a laundry
there, wilh equal succens,

The Untruthful Mummy,

We saw only the ouler gardens and
the museum, the chisf attraction of
which Is & magnificent marble saroco-
phagus decorated with basrellefs of
Alexander the Great. On one side the
conquerer |8 represented as routing the
Pernlans, and on the side side there
is a lvly struggle with a wild boar.
The gulde book does not certify that
Alexander aver occupled the sarcopha-
gus, but the gulde assured me that hs
had. The collection of statues, brons.
es and maroophagi Is Interesting and




