SUSAN 3. ANTHONTY.
O, strong, serens, pure rock of woman-
heod!

Who looking on the laws and finding Jesx
Than she sccounted Justice, onlmly stood
And bravely asked (he nation for re-

dress
Not for herself; for she was never blind
To storms of opposition that must
come—
The bitterneas and searn of leaser minds—
And traveling round the world without
& home.

Bhe met with patience all and long delay,
Por martyride was her (nalatent faith:
Keeping her stesdfust purpose day by day,

With eyes that looked beyond the gutes
of death. ~
And still we see her with unceasing care,
Tolling till life Il turn her final page;
The almond bloasom In her silver hair
A halo of her venerable age

And tender hearts are wakenlng every-
where,

Ang biave souls giving honor to the
ve

And loving words accost her here and
there

T this land and beyvond the ocean wave.
Bo shall she win some answer to her toll,
Some earnest that foretells the final

price,
Besing In nattve and in forelgn soll
Some fruitage of her lifelong sacrifice.

Oh, let no woman turn aside from God,
But take God ever with her In her task,

Knowing whatever lonely ways are trod
His purposes can answer all we ask.

In garnering priceless riches 1o the soul,
In bolding up before reflective youth,
Amid the strife for pleasurs and for gold,
Ome fearleas spirlt consecrate to truth.

Nor call her childless, who has risen
- above

The human pessions with their narrow
reach

dnd in a Godlike, universal love
Btreiched helpful hands to elevate and
teach,
The children of & nobler age will call
Thl:lqmiy woman ‘““Mother,” without

ur,

Who had no children of her own: for afl
Allke are sons and daughters unto her,

—l::rhﬂme Beswick, In CHobe-Demo-

HISTORIC CORRESPONDONENCE.

Light Thrown om the Reign of
Frederic William of Prussia.

Correspondence of the London Post:
The correspondence exchanged between
King Frederick Willam and Queem
Louise during the dark days which pre-
ceded and followed the treaty of Tilsit
has been an object of frequont and eager
research by German historians, but
hitherto without result.

Access to thess documents, however,
has at last been obtained by Dr. Paul
Baillen, who will publish the first in-
liment of them in the Jaenuary num-
of the Deutsche Hundschau. They
provide the historian with Interesting
complementary wmaterial.

It ‘was o July 14, 1807, that the Rus-

£E

Two days later news of
the defeat reached Memel, where the
King and Queen of Prussia had sought
refuge, and created there a consterna-
tion so profound that the question of
moving to the ships lying in Iarbor
or to Riga was considered. News of a
less disquieting character soon fol-
lowed, however, and the court remained
at Memel, while Frederic Willlam de-
parted for Behaulen, in Lithuania, for
the porpose of meeting his ally, the
Emperor Alexander. The discussion
there, however, was concerned not with
an armistice and peace negotiations,
and, to the horror of the king, with a
proposed meeting with “I'ami’de 'hom-
me" Napoleon.

“What a seductive prospect'' wrote
Frederick William fronically to his con-
sort, adding that the thought of such a
meeting made him shudder. On Jupe
2. the king and emperor separated.
Alexander apparently could not hurry
quickly enough to Napoleon. On June
2b the two emperora held their cele-
brated meeting on a raft in the middle
of the river, while the successor of
Frederick the Great, clad in a Russian
uniform, waited in the atreaming rain
for an interview. This was not granted
to him until the following day.

In a letter full of despalr. Frederick
"William wrote to Queen Loulse from
Pikippoebnen, near Memel, of “this
beast.” who had not even introduesd
hie suite or Invited him to dinner, In
the negotiations which followed, Fred-
eric Willlam wrote that he was obligad
to follow the Corsican az though he
were his sergeant. Finally, it was
thought that the presemce of Queen
Loulse at Tilslt would not be without
effect. and the king wrote psking her
to come.

The letters of Queen Loulse, though
they are mainly in French, testify to
her burning patriotism and her desire
to spur her husband’s flagging resolu-
tion to the limit of resistance. “The
disaster.” she writes In one of these
Jetters, “has. for us, at least, the one
great lesson, that we have made ac-
gusintance with privation, so that no

half our provinces than become vassals
to Napoleon.”
Bhe is full of hatred for the Russian
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where. she complains, cowardice, ankj-
ety, despair and death prevall. She
concludes a long letter on June 27 with
the words: “May prayer strengthen
you; he does not desert those who do
not desert him. Before all things
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' IN NARD LUCK

op—
The Bough Experience of an Ambi.
tious Young Journalist.

—

New Orleans Times - Democrut:
“Hard luck stories are common
enough,” said the old reporter, “but 1

belleve I have a story which caps the
climax. At any rate, so far as my ex-
perience goes it is about the worst |
ever heard. Bome years ago I knew a
very promising young fellow who want-
&d to launch out into the newspaper
business. He launched out all right
and made considerable progress in a
way. . He made the start that a great
many young men have to make, and
offered his services for nothing He
wrote good stories, and the men he
worked for frequently called him in
and complimeriad hie =¥orts.  [I= waa,
really playing a star engagement. He
a blg thing reportorially—the dog
with the big collar, as the saying goes
“Things drifted along for six months.
He never had much to say, and did not
know much about how things were go-
ing with the paper he was writing for.
One day the manager sent for him.
“'You have been dolng good work’'
said the manager, 'and we are very
much pleased with the showing you
have made. We have your case under
conslderation, and In a short while we
hope to do a better part by you. Yon
deserve a great deal more you are
getting, and [ will see that you get it
But at this tims, untortunately, wo
have to cut down expenses, and [ am
sorry to tell you that we will have to
cut §5 from your salary every week.’
“The man was startled, and even up
to this good hour he doss not under-
stand the mystery of the situation. He
quit as a matter of protection to him-
pelf. 'The fact of the business 15’ he
sald to me, ‘1 had been working for six
monthe for nothing, without drawing
a cent, and the proposition to cut off §5
of my weekly income as a matter of
economy—well, I could not figure the
thing out but ono way, and that was
tnat 1 wonld have to pay 35 & week for
the privilege of working, and =o ]
QML'"

CUSTOMEE MADE A MISTAKE.

Never Tell One Dressmaker That An-
other Bent You to Her.

Baltimore News: A young woman
wished to have a gown made in a hur-
ry, and weat to the dressmaker ftr
whom she usually patronized. There
she waz {nformed that not an extra hit
of sewing could be undertaken before
the end of March.

“But there Is & good Aresamaker
around the cormer. I would suggest
taat you try her”

The advice was taken and the young
woman called oo modiste No. 2, say-
Ing: “Mme. Blank sent me to you, as
she can't do the work before the end
of March.”

“Mme. Blank? [ never heard of her,”
sald the couturiere {n icy tones. “What
rignt has she te supposs that [ am any
less busy tham sbe is? Tell her with
my compliments that i could not think
of undertaking any more commisajons
until the end of April. Good morning.”

The would-be customer hunted up a
third dressmaker, but was careful to
avoid arousing any more professional
Jealousy.

PALMERSTON'S EXERCISE.

Way in Which He Tested Btrength
of His Muscles.

Mrz, E. T. Murray-Smith {n Lippin-
cott's Magazine: Lord Palmerston
died at his post two days before he was
81, his faculties undimmed and his phy-
gical strength little affected by his ad-
vanced age. A hidden witneas has re-
corded a touching anecdote: A fort-
night before his death he saw the old
statesman come out of his London
house early cne morning, look around
to assure himself that he was alone,
then elimb over the area ralling around
his house, and back again to test the
strength of his muscles.

Even when he felt himself failing he
always assumed a cheerful manner In
his wife's presence, lest she should be
anxious about him. and. indeed, both
husband and wife vied with one anoth-
er in their consideration and care for
the feelings of others. Four years were
to pass befors the faithful wife, who
lived to be 84, followed her husband to
the grave, and those who pass to the
abbey eservice up the north transept
tread Sunday after SBunday above the
cofna of this distinguished and devoted
conple.

Catehing Cod. L
Alinsles’s: Once begun codfishing

on the Banks is Incessant, and
when the fishing Is good the men
rarely ever alesp. Awakened at
m. to fll their bait “kits”
bs, they start at daybreak to Jift
trawis and remove the overnight
, rabaiting the hooks again. Thers
t 2,000 hooks to handle, and
often occuples until eventide, when
boats row back. After unloading,
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OUR BREAD SUPPFLY.

Btatistics Showing Large Proddction
in This Country.

From an article by F. W. Fitzpatrick
of the Treasury Department: A cou-

ple of years ago Sir Willam Crookes.
& noted English sclentist, started In to
scare us by compiling a lot of figures
to show that our wheat supply was
nearly, and soon would be, absolutely
inadequate for the wants of the ever-
increasing numbers of the world's
bread eaters, and that we would have
to turn to some other “staff of life.”
bread would be the rich man's food.

That bread Is becoming a more and
more popular food there is no doubt.
In 1877 there wera 397.000,000 bread
eaters in the world; in 1891 there were
490,800 000, and {n 1881 we had jumped
up to §40.000.000. A lively inecrease, |
grant you, and a rteady one, while onr
wheat crops are far from steady. The
first year named there was & defielt of
15,000,000 bushels that had to be made
up from the savings, the oversupply
held in store from former years. In
1554, in spite of the great increase in
consumers necexsitating a supply of 2 -
234.000 bushels of wheat, our crop per-
mitted that we store away 337,000,000
bushels for future emergencies, Then,
on the contrary, in 1897, there was a
deficit, and we had to draw upon our
a?v!nn of wheat for 311,000,000 bush-
els.

Bir Willlam and other statisticlans
seem to fear that farmers will continue
to cultivate better paying crops instead
of wheat untll the dark things they
prophesy will come to pass. As & mat-
ter of fact, there were in the United
States aloge 6,400,000 mcreas less of
wheat in 1897 than there were In 1884
But it is pot as If these acres were be-
ing bullt upon or forever barred to
wh ralsing. It is simply that farm-
ers have been able to make more mon-
ey from something elwe. The ever-
lasting law of supply and demand will
regulate all that; even {f that wheat
acreage is never turned Into wheat
agaln, we have untold, almost Incalcu-
Iable virgin wheat lands still untouch-
a1, Why, In the dominion of Canada,
its northwest territories and Manitoba
there are but $.000,000 acres in wheat
today, while they have 240,000,000 acres
of wheat-growing land.

STATE SECRET REVEALED.

Newspapers Provide BState Depart-
ment with Vivid Emotions.

New York Times: “The mysteries of
the newspaper profession.” remarked
Asglatant Becretary of State Hill the
other day, “have always bhad a deep
fascination for me, and particularly
that rule of the business which requiras«
newspaper writers to assert that ‘Much
exeltement fn Washingtor ia felt” or
that ‘The state department {8 deeply
gratified over the news,' or that '‘Much
uneasiness Is felt at the state depart-
ment.'

“These phrases fill me with a pro-
found and awful joy. But the joy Is
tempered with a feeling akin to pain
when I read, as I frequently do, in one
and the same article that 'The state |
department Is gratifisd at the news|
that go-and-wo has happened, but It |
deeply regreta’ ete. !

“I have deliberated long and serious-
Iy upon this, and it {8 manifest to me |
that the state department cannot be in
a state of jubllation and regret at the |
same time. [ have therefore wondered
in what compartments of the officlal |
machine these varying emotlons are
stored away for tapping: In other
words, which official it |8 to whom the
task Is asslgned of fiuttering with buoy-
ant glee, and upon which officlal is de- |
volved the palnful task of vibrating
with fear and anguish upon the receipt
of news bearing upon diplomatic gltua-
tions, And especizlly have | wondered
which officlals manage to refraln from
having thelr souls rent and torn with
conflicting passions, alternating be-
tween frenzied joy and frantic despair,
whenever a consular report comes in.

“Have | reached a conclusion? Yes,
I have. With much gratification and
deep regret 1 have come to the coneln-
sion that the state department never
feels gratified at anything and never
regreta anything that it s never happy.
und never sad, and that Itz soul Is
hardly more vibrant and responsive
than a locomotive,

“l hesitate to express this convic-
tion, because the newapapers evidently
do not agree with me, and | would not
for the world have them give up these
expressions, which have heen to me the
source of so much deep gratification
and profound regret.” |

|
WOMAN'S UNEVEN BHOULDERS.

Said to Be Caused by Having to Hold
Up a Heavy Train.

New York Sun: “Have you," sald one
woman to another in the course of a
walk through the shopping district,
“noticed how crooked women are get-
ting to be? Look at some of the women
who pasa us, and see If the right shoul-
der is not almost Invariably lower than
tho othet” The other woman looked
and lo! It was so.

“It iz the natural result of always
having a train t0 hold up.” said the
first woman. “Why will women cling
to such tmrufmlhle fashiona? A train !
Is graceful only when allowed to aweep
the ground, and we cannot let it do |
that In the dirty street, consaquently
we are everlastingly clutching It to
keep it from the pavement and the
position this necessitates Is so con-
sssumed that the right shoul- |
ing lower than the other.
contiunes, the boasted car- |
Ameri girl will soon be |

indeed. The only rem-
the only hope for |
to leave off tralling skirts
There, under |
competent teacher, |
bow to just such !
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IN A RUBSIAW BANK.

Somes of the Frills of Getting Monay
on & Letter of Credit

Correspondence of the Chicago-Rec-
ord Herald: When I called at & bank
in Russia to make a draft against my
lotter of credit | was met at the door
by a man In gorgeous livery with a loag
stafl In his hand. He wore silk knee
breeches, silver buckles om his shoes,
a long scarlet coat with allver brgid
two inches wide, the epaulets of & major
general, and & big cocked hat. He led
me into a reception roors which was
sumptuously furnished. It might have
been the library of a club. There were
no old palntings upon the walls, bronze
and marble statuary, and the furniture
was artistlc and expensive. Upon the
center table were several volumes of
rhotogrephs, a city directory, a ralway
guide, the last report of the bank, two
or three gulds books and several morn-
ing papers. Over in one of the corners
was a handsomely carved writing desk
furnished with all sorts of stationery.

While I was wondering what I was
there for a gentleman of irreproachable
attire and manners entered and nsked
how he could serve me. 1 explained
that I would like $250 on my letter of
credit, and wondered how he knew |
was an American, but he had doubtless
learned from long experience to distin-
guish the different nationalities, and I
soon discovered by the manner in which
he received subsequent arrivals that he
could speak German and French as
fluently as English.

I handed him my letter of credit and
he bowed politely and left the room.
For a time I was alone with my own
thoughts. [ looked over all the books
snd papers, watched the traffic in the
street from the window, made two or
three entriep in my notebook, and wen-
dered If the polite gentleman had not
forgotten all about me, when a page
in buttons entered with a silver tray,
upon which were two drafte—duplicates
—for my signature. The little fellow
bowed llke 8 French dancing master,
and seemed to be deeply impressed with

a sense of responsibility. He came in
several times afterward on similar ser- |
vice for other people, and his salutes |
were repeated each time with an exact-
ness that showed careful tralning. ]
I was afraid he was going to be gone
all day, and became Impatient. [ sat |
down at the desk to write a letter, and !
had written nearly a whole gheet when |
he came back with my letter of credit |
and the money upon his try. But the
latter was all in big bills. [ handed |
him one of thém and asked him to get |
it changed. He bowed again and dis-
asppeared. [ must have spent 15 min- |
utes regretting my folly, when the
handsome manager came in to Inquire*,
if there had been a mistake. He seem- |
ed to think T had been overpald, and |

| was greatly relleved when I told him

| only wanted & blll changed. He dis- |
appeared, and it was another ten min- |
utes beforea the boy returmed with the
smaller bills. 1 bad been in that ro&m |

| more than three-quarters of an hour. |

THE ROMANCE OF AN HEIRESS.

Bhe Yell in Love and is to Marry the ‘
Man of Har Choice. |

New York World: When Miss Clara |
Huntington, the favorite niece of the
late Collls P. Huntington, and an heir- |

ess o many of his millions, accom-
panied her mother and sisters some two
summers 8go to Lake Mohonk she did
not know the tradition of the place. |
But when she came away the flancee
of Gilbert Brooks Perkins, whom she |

' {s to marry In April, she was promptly

told of the tradition.

No attractive unmarried girl, so the
egtory goes, ever eft Lake Mohonk
heartwhole.

The pretty romance of Miss Hunting-
ton and Mr. Perkins is one that has
interested greatly some hundreds of |
thelr frlends, who are scattered over
the country from the Atlantic to the
Pacifie.

Mrs. Huntington took her daughters
to Lake Mohonk to spend a qulet, rest-
ful season.

The next day a party of Princeton |
men were Introduced to the Hunting-
tope and thelr friends. An informal ac-
quaintanceship developed rapidly. And
before a week pamsed the young men
and young women of the party had
fallen Into the habit of golng off on
walking expeditions or rowing or golf-
Ing expeditions every day. A good fal-
lowshlp sprang up that lasted until the
latent guest had left the lake for the
summer.

No one in the world conld have dis-
approved of Miss Huntington's falling
in love with Gllbert Perkine. He I»
young, brilliantly eduecated. baving
studied both at Princeton and at Ger-
man universities. He Iz a son of Judge
G. G. Perkine of Covington, Ky., and
helongs to an excellent family. He fs,
indeed, all that a young man of birth
and breeding ought to be.

Bt in spite of these things the Hunt-
ington family refused to take thelr
daughter's engagement quite seriously.
They know how fleeting summer at-
tachments ordinarily are.

“At least do not announce It yst'
they begged, “Wait a year, and mean-
while you shall go to Europe—where-
ever you like™

This was agreed upon. Harving un-
consclously lived to the traditions of
Laks Mohonk, the young lovers sspa-
rated and prepared to undergo the test
{mposed upon them,

Young Perkins came back to New
York and Aworked hard to emtablish
himself professionally. Miss Huntin
toumuhmnnnmuronhnmlt
Returning to New York after a year's
separation, Misa Huntington agaln sub-
mittad her case to her parents.

“We have waitad a year.” she begped.
“Ia it not time Lo announce our em-
gagement ?"

Bo when she went back to ber bome
iz Ban Francisco it wea as Mr. Perkine'
flancee, The wedding Is to take place

| Hie shingle had been & target for the

| he gald.

| of a ghop, and | could hear what was
| going on below,

| mused, as any young doctor would have

"

A 3I0 SOUTHERN FARML

It is in Georgia, and 4,000 Acres Are
Under Cultivation.

Augurta Chronicie: Ten days ago 1
had the pleasure of inspecting a big
plantation in South Georgia, It em-
braces 6.500 acres, 4,000 of which are in
cultivation. Instead of being an old-
time plantation it 1s & combination of
one, two and three-horse farms, oper-
ating 76 plows, and under the imme-
diate direction and the guiding hand of
J. Pope Brown.

In the center of this vast streteh of
productive territory stands the cozy
home of the propristor. presided over
by his accomplshed wife, formerly Miss
Miller of Aungusta, daughter of our
venerable and highly esteemed fellow-
citizen, Mr. Jonathan Miller,

Driving over these gently undulat-
Ing acres, one se¢s Lthe results of mysie-
matic work—how pine landd, and
lands threatened with gullies, lands
worn put and left to broom sage. have
been brought up to a high state of cul-
tivation and productiveneas. Thor-
ough preparation of the soll, the free
and Intelligent use of commercial fer-
tilizers, and careful terracing h:\'e!
called Into into new life 4.000 acres |
that gladly respond in a generous man- |
ner to the touch of the plow and the!
shining blade of the hoe :

This is a great ali-round farm—pro- |
ducing in home-llving proportion, corn,
wheat, oats, peas, sugar cane and cot- |
ton. It is conducted on the tenant sys-
tem. The results of the tenant system
are full of interest.

Colonel Brown * rovides a nice house,
with front porch, shed, barns, erih.
smokehouse and well for each tenant,
#0 that, with a good muls and the best
farming Implements, he may go for-
ward 1o success under the general di-
rection of the proprietor. Every ten-
ant has the mule or horse, cow Or cows,
poultry and hozs. Every tenant's barn
and crib are full to overflowing, and
his smokehouse anil cane mill make
him independent of the pork-packers In
the far west.

Colonel Brown Is not only doing good
for himself and family, but he I8 lend-
ing a hand to the 400 men, women and
children on his farm that is helpful—
helptul nlong the lines most practica-
ble and most needed.

Standing on a little knoll in one of
the great fields, the writer was lost in
admiration, as he turned from point to
point of the compass, when he beheld a
gleek mule and a happy tenant or
wage-hand at close (ntervale breaking
the soii for the crops of 1802, Thor-
oughness rule< on every hand. and not
a weed In sight. No wonder that Col-
oncl Brown, wooed by ambition—an
honorable ambition in any man—to be
governor of Georgia, found It difficult
to turn hie beck on thix entrancing
field of labor, where everybodies’ dutles
are new and every clod anxlous to be
turned to profitable account. [ know
the siruggle he experienced, and we
can all appretiate the victory he has
won when he decided to let go his ambi-
tion and cling to his magnifient farm.

YOUNG M. D."B FIRST CALL.

Walted Bix Months, and Then the
Cass Was One Not in the Books.

New York Sun: Dr. Boone, whose
reminiscences of the lost cause inter-
est many listeners at gevernl New York
¢lubs, where he ls a frequent visitor,
told a good one about his first patlent.

elements for slx months,

“It was not hecanse the town of Fay-
eotte, Mo., was so distresslngly healthy,”
“All my professional brethren
waors dolng well while I walted.

“My office was on the second floor

One night a man gal-
loped hig horse in front of the house
and hallooed to the shopman. When
the shopman answered, the man on
horsehack asgked him I he thought 'Doe
Boone' was In his office.

“The shopman assured him that 1
was upstalrs, The horseman dlsmount-
6 and hitched his nag. ‘At last!' |

done under the circumstances.

“Then 1 began thinking of all the
allments whichghuman flesh is heir to,
and as each recurred to me | -thought
of what, I would prescribe for it. |
never thought so mapidly as I did be-
tween the time of that man's dismount
and his knock at my door. As soon as
he came In | recognized him.

“'Hello, Doc!' was his salutation.
The abbreviation was common In those

days. ‘All alone? he asked.

“'Obstetrics,” 1 sald o mysell. [
naid to him that | had been alone until
he appearsd.

“'‘]"was just on my way to a dancs
down the road," he went on to explaln,
‘and just before 1 got here | discovered
that I had changed my trousers. Loan
me a dollar, Doc.’

“And that was the result of a six
months” wall for my first patient! My
visions vanished. :

“Well, 1 had a dollar, and 1 let him
have it. 1 didno’t see him for several
months. The next time he showed up
he had a load of wood to sell. | bought
it. After the fusl was delivered I askad
him what | owed him:

“'Oh, he replied, 'just ecall it aven,
Doc, on that dollar you loaned me.'

"l congratulated myself uniil I found
that Lthe wood was green elm, and If you
know anything about wi you might
a8 well try o fire asl as to fire
gEreen elm. Oh, yes, | remember my
firat eall”

Gen. T. M. Bufington, the governor
of the Cherokee Nation, measurey § feet
6 Inches In hin stockings, and weighs
276 pounds, and is not overburdened
with su uous flssh, He wears a No.
8 hat, No. 12 shoe, and dresses after the
od business fashion. His

GOLD IN THE SMOKR
$30,000 s Year Lost in the Omaba
N Bmeitars.

Omaha (Neb,) Dispatch to the New
York Journal: While workmen were
making repairs on the roof of a bulld-
ing in the Omaha plant of the Ameri-
can Smelter and Refining company they
were amazed to flad the shingles and

boards covered with atoms of metal.

One of the boards was taken to the
assayer, who burned it, retorting the
asher and lmparted the startling in-
formation that the metal was composed
of gold, diver, lead and copper.

Other boarde were hurned with like
resuits, nnd the myslery grew more
pérplexing. Finally some one standing
¢n the roof of the bullding bad occasion
to brusk from his ront sleeves pisces of
enetal which were dropping from the
rolling clouds of emoke and gas emerg-
ing from the plant stacks near by.

Bheets of common cheese cloth cut
to fit the interior of the starks were
prepared. Through their center were
cut holes large enough to allow free
draft. They were {astened Lo various
heights in the stacks and allowed to
remaln In position for several weeka
When removed and subjected to treat~
ment the chemist produced gold. sil-
ver, copper and lead worth thousands of
dollars;

More cheese cloth catchers were in-
gerted In the smokestacks, u few feet
apart, one sbove the other, from the
base to the crown; a semi-circular steel
house was bullt, extending from the
furnaces to the base of the stacka, &
blower was placed in poaition to cool
and force the smoke and gas through
the steel house and up the flues. In
Its passage the amoke deposited In the
steel house bhundreds of pounds of
grime, which was allowed to gather and
pack for six months. That of the grime
which managed to travel through the
circular house and reach the fluss was
caught by the cheese cloth, a very small
portion, practically, escaping to the
outside.

When the steel house bceame filled
with packed soot—highly Infiammable
—the mass was touched off with a com-
mon match and allowed to burm for
several days, after which it waa found
that there still remained in the inclo-
sure many tons of a peculiar dead-look-
ing c¢inder, hard and worthless in ap-
pearance. This cinder was run through
the furnace, receiving treatment in the
same manner as the original ores, and
readily ylelded ita preclous wealth.

The Omaha plant gathered a six
months' smoke house and and cheess
cloth harvest, receiving 500 tons of
cinder, which yielded more than $26,-
000.

Fifty thousand dollars a year scat-
tered over Omaha in smoke! Thats
what it has amounted to for 20 years.

Now Bammy Went Away.

From “When Love Is Young,” by Roy
Rolfe Glison.—One afternoon, when the
sky was full of rain, and the street was
full of sloppy little pools, Sammie came
home from playing in the wet. Next
dny he went to school with & red flan-
nel around his peck, and next day he
did not go at all. The doctor’'s carriage
stopped outside the gale.

“Spothen | should die,” sald SBammie
to his mother, as she softened the pil-
lows at his bead.

*“Oh, Sammie, you mustn't talk so,
dear.”

“Well—there wath a fellpw in school
onth what did.”

“Did what, Sammla?" j
ter, coming in.

“Dled."”

“Heavens! what are you talking of.
child?"

“Well, he did. An' all the fellarth
gave a thent apieth for a croth made
out of vi-leta, Oh, it weth a fine croth.”

“Oh. Sammie. Please don't talk
about such things.”

“Well, mommer, ith well to be pre-
pared, you kpnow. Miss Thieventhon
thaid tho In Thunday thshool. An.' [
thought {f 1 ever went an' died, I'd
want Robbie to have by Robinwon Cru-
thoe and Johnny Peterth could have
my velothipede, cauth he aln’t got any.
An’ | thought—"

Sammie hesitated,

“Oh, mommer, you'll laugh If 1 tell.”

“No, I won't dear."

“Well, I thought—oh, mommer, you're
thure you won't laugh?”

“Bure, Sammie."

“Croth your heart?®

“Cross my heart, Sammie."”

“Well, | with you'd give my pin with
the blue slephant on it—to Violet.”

And then m great shame fell upon
Sammle and he hid his face In the cov-
erlet. But Bammle's mother had prom-
Ined, She had crossed her heart. She
did not laugh at all. 8he did something
else, quite different, by herseif, with
her back to SBammie.

One morning th= children tiptoed past
Bammia's house. They looked fearfully
at the front door where smilax and long
white ribbons hung. And all the fel-
lows hrought pennies to mchool that
ofternoon, and In the evening & cross
of violets was hrought to the darksned
parior where Bammie lay.

And days afterward Bammie's mother
got out the Robinson Crusoe and the
velocipede and the pin with the blus
elephant on It, and when she had cried
over them until the blue elaphant might
have been a xebra or an‘ibex, or even a
white rabbit, for all shae could pee
through her tears, she kissed them and
sent them away Lo Robble and Johnny
Peters and Violet, with Bammie's love.

Montenegro—the country of the black
mountains—is the only country on the
Eurcpean continent which has no rall-
ways. The Prince of Montenegro has
now given & concession to a syndieats

to construct a mﬁm railway,

ked his sis-

soma 700 milea in Lo the
border. It is reported that the sury
has already been made, and that

of | on the railway will be started In the

near futare.

The Tlinols state bullding at the
world's faly will cost about §150,000,
It will be a colonlal style of architec-
unt.nd"lllhlonhdnlml-
nent eminence midway between the
Missoyr! and Texas bulldings, and not
more than 800 fest irom the United
Btates government bullding.

A sale of 300,000 toms of Bessemer
; iron for dell betweea Oct. 1,
"“:n'l.tw'lll.l . has boen made
amsociation 10 Statea . :




