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That Night at “La Scala.” [
Emmmagg;mﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂaggﬁmmmmﬂ

T WAS the third day of the carni-

n val at Milan, Io the yesr 1536

Donizetti's lmmortal wasterpiece,
Lucta di Lammermoor, Lad lewu por
forwed for the frst Lime av the dan
Cario, in Naples, a few wonths previ-
ous, and wis then moking s trium-
phal tour through lualy

Then gevius of Bergamo's sweet bard
had attalped ita culminating  point
Its great aria snd the stupendous
magulicence of the septet had elec
tried the eutire musicul world, even
the star of Rossinl was eclipsed by
the luncredible succesa of the younger
COLL [ponesy

Milan was {n an uproar; the strecis,
sguures, and arcudes were Hinminated
a glorno; the cathedral in marble
majesty glittered beneath the glare
of lmnumerable lauterus, whlle the
joynus langhter of sixty thousand
plensure-sevkors made the ol
row streets ring and echo agalys, and
the Scula, Italy's gredalest opera bhouse,
ablaze with glory, had placed before
the entrauce, in letters of thme, the
magic word Lucia.

No wonder the crowd hastensd
thitber; for elghty lire you could not
bave obtlained a wseat It was the
third representation only, and fame,
beauty, or gold could sot bave foroed
an eptrance. It wus six o'clock; the
pit nud gallery boxes and stalls of the
immense theater were crowded to suf-
focation. Four thousand eager people
—four thousand auxious, souifnl 1tal-
tans—were waltlng  with  subdued
frenzy for the curtain to rise

The nobillty of Lombardy

Har-

gruced

the audiencs
delizhit

The applause wus feverisl and fran-
tie, then soddenly censed s if by
et liantment ) the strange wolnan bhad
turted ashle and began the ordinary
stage business and duet with Edgardo,
as Alferi would bave done.  The act
ended in ndescribable amazement.

“Whu Is she? Who s abe? What
a voloe! and such exclamations were
Leard on all sides

shriek and stamp with

The director appesired at this too-
went, evidently anxious 1w Bud out
for bimself! who the beautiful pale

singsiress wis but could answer Do
inyuiries

In the meanntimme 1 hurried behind
the weenes to Alfieri’s dressing-roowm,
where | bad often goue to chat with
her, expecting to see fhis warvelous |
creature.

The apartment was llluminated
Lucvia's bridal costame for the second
nol was ready ou e sofa; a bottle
of Asti wine, which Albderi
partook of between the pets, stood on
the talble: but naught proved that the
rovin  Lad been previously
by anotber—nothing sbhowed the pres-
cuece of the Dew-cuiner

I wiltedd & few minutes, 0ok a lew
whiffs from wy cigurette, snd was
alwut to retorn, when | Epled opon
the foor au earring of suck uncowmon

ey pied

| 8lze that 1 stooped to pick it up, amd

| set, of u slightly greculsh

the boxes, the political celebrities of |

the o'ty srowded the pusssages, all the
elite of the art-loving town bhad fock-
od thither.

The beut was stifiing. at half-past
six the overture Legan. The [mmense
throug was slleoced at the first wave
of Lhe conductor's baton. Wans It not
to hear the last and most admirable of
Donlzetti's op~ras? IHad vot the
Neapolitan pupers been devoured with
avid eyes? War It not to bear the
song over which Italy was  raviong?
And last, but not least, was It not o

applaud the beanteous prima donba,
Altierl, who had achieved such a
colossinl  success the two  previous

uights?—their ravorite—their ldol—the
divipe Alert! who had sung for seven
consecntive seasons o Milan, alike
renowned for her consmmmnte ard,
her beputy, snd her unclvialed volee!
How the sudience was woved! bow it
trembled with expectant ecstasy!

The curtaln rose at last,

The lunters’ chorus was listened

to with rellgious attention; the bark- | jgw.artists; the bewllderment of Fl.
wue's song and cabaletta which follow | garg,, the suxlous, inguiring
caused but a slight impression In splte | ,r Ashton did vot move her: she would

of thelr verilable excellence, and the
shifting of the scene to the park where
Lucia makes her first appesrance wis
weltcomed with a busbed murmur of
delight.

A frafl, wlhite-robed female form
advineed toward the footlights, ler
eyes were cast down, und she moved
slowly near the prompter's box. There
she stood still, raised her eyes aund
gazed full upon the audience.

A lowl of disappolntment arose
from the house: “It's not Alfleri!”

The cry was echoed on all sides;
grouns, Lissing, and stamping of feet
drowned the orchestra,

SO0 off! Altleri! Altiert™

The womun, confrouting that audi-
enve, nol in the least disconcerted,
wilked leisurely arovnd the stage. A
mmn peeped out from the sldescenes,
It wus the director—astonlshed and
isturbed.

“Who |s that womsn?
Alleri!™

*No one knows—no one saw ler en-
wr.”

Again the conductor ruised |his
haton;the unknown prima donng secm.
od to rouse hetsel! froim her pensive
lethurgy, and moved solemnly to the
venter of the stage.

The clamor hnd ceased.

She roised ler eyes to the level of
the lirst tier, and stood in the full
foree of the light, She was won-
drously beantiful, but white—white as
snow; deatbly, spectrally white; not
n tinge of rose enhanced the marble
gracex of ber fuce, which was purely,
faultlessly Greek.

Her eyes, black and radiant, flash-
wl laridly. When she dropped them
thelr tint became wad, gruy, and
crepuscular. Her lips shone red as ver-
villlon, and seemed like a gash—Ilike
4 hideous gash—when contrasted with
the whiteness and rigidity of her face.

Her halr, long and purplish, In un-
dulate tresses riotew over ber should-
ers, pure and colorless as marble,

8he bad no ornaments. A tuberose

It is not
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 Heor bands bung listiessly by
1 do pot remetmnber bow sbe

H
i

gared upon 1 o wonder, beld spell-
bound by its beauty

It was a solltalre dismond, richly
it I
kunew the wvaloe of green diamonds,
and esthmnted this oue to e worth
at least seven or elght thousand dol
lars, being really tner than any |
bud seen o the Taiuwous voulls of
Diresden,

I hastensd down to the director's

wiwayms .

office to remit it, thinking it belonged
to the uew .comer or to Altderl, The
director was sbsent; soon I heard the
bell ring. The diamond in my bhapd,
I hastened to wmy weat

The unknown womnh ngain entervd:
she wus, if possible, n tnge paler than
before.  Bhe wore gloves bl A
and ber Hps were not so croelly red
She mang, and, ye gods, what sgoug!
Her volee soared, spread, Qused with
other nvisihle
rotely, M riEnred
wagnliiceut power sud
volce all fire,

I trembled—the

SUll that strupge belng stood fu the
same position, still did Ler great lum
inous bluck eyes guze continually up
ward; she secmed not to heed ber fol

a thoe, |

voloes

A

ail s
sidiena

quiviersd
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glide by them Hke a eyiph, a vislon
ligut, ethereal, gracefol No
besrd her walk-she sang!

Agnln the curtaln fell, agaln e
house eried out with deliritm. “Brava !
brasya!” :.'l'”- d the

Buat no one fappenred

Agiln 1 wetit 1o Altleri’s boax while
the bullet twhich In those days was
performed between the aets) was go
ing on, but it was ewmpty; so [ re
tarned to listen to the anlmated dis-
cusslons and couversations o the
lobiby.

“Alfteri is eclipsed; she is Pasia and
Tersiani combinel! She is not Luman,
she Is an angel from Heaven's gutes™

“*Tis the Beatrice of Dante deseend-
ed from Heaven!™

Oofe

2hihle,

A friend cume  fromm  bebind the
SCENes
“Well, what news, Ricelardo? Have

you seen bert”

“No, but Grazzinl  bas”  (Greazzin
was the tenor, a handsome fellow),
“and Le wlls me Le spoke to Ler—
forved to do so by some subtle, mag.
petic attraction. e told her of his
worder, his sdmimtlon, his love, |
believe, and she answered him, In
Milanese dlalect, “We  ghall  meet
again' ™

The bell rang, and the curtain went
up slowly. The lights seemed to burn
badly, nnd the bheut wis stifling, but
upon the entrapee of the mysterious
siranger a sudden ohilll pervaded every
O,

We did pot breathe to listen, and
ns | gazed upon her, charmed by her
supernatural beauty, | noticed that
from one of her ears hung o bright,
lnrge stone, shmilar tothe one 1 held
in my band. Searcely had 1 seen It
when ahe cnught my eye. She smiled
—the only time. 1 averted my glance.
The musle went on,

The scene where the unhappy Lucia,
after having been drageed to the altar
by ber heartless brother, realizes the
full atrocity of his conduct, seemed 1o
influence the xombre sprite-like prima
donna, for she roused herself at lax
and acted—acted with the frenzy of
passion, acted with the sublimity of
pathos and despalr. Bhe was intense,
superh In the mad scene. Her voice
had sobs of angulsh.

Up swelled the vertiginous stacrato
high above the moans of the orchestra,
8he raved, she wept., and the large
tears rolled down her white cheek;
her halr ficated wildly over her quiver-
ing shoulders, and still rang forth her

the musicians, as If ordered, ceased
to play. They looked at ber, she sang
snaccompanied. It was terrible, un-
ique, sublime.
The culninsting point arrived. and
the palos and pangs of Donisetti's

masterplocs vibrated oa her lips as

e

they had never Awne on ling before
Bhe gazed wildly, stupidly sbopt
when she stopped, and | saw drops
of biowd ooxe from bher moyl™ whe
fell beavily upon the stage, and Lo
surtain weut doweo.  The house was iy
lears

Lalf &n bour later all Milag knew
of the mirnculous perforuaice g2 the
Beala., The last act of the opers was
Ustend to without euricaity, Lucia
not appearing in 1. Nothing ecceurred
except the Indisposition of the Tenor,
Grazzini, who was tiken suddenly L
nod 1 aferward learned, died that
night

Milan, outdoors, all fun and anixe-
tion, could not cxanprebeud the stury
told in the cafes and ou the sgusares
The reports were callsd exaggerated,
and the singer's phenomennl volee a
myth. No one could fiad ber, mod it
was o vain that | walted for wore
than an bour in Alfieri’s box.

The director told me confidentially
that e was as nouplosed as the audi-

etice, Al bad never bebeld the mar
velous slnger before Thep, us he
et mie, he superstitiously added: “Bue
was a spirif, 1 believe”

Full of confllcting taoughts, 1 walk

| od sadly bomewnrd, snd beard again

tbrough the qulet streets, far away
from the riol and revel of the carnl
val, the beavenly echo of that unul-
terably diviee volee

I walked on, and mssed across the

Baint Iwadda Cemetery fo twar  my
| home, 1t wus lute The doise of
Milan's festivities resclus]l  wy  edr
from 1hoe to thime faintly

Within a few =teps of iy hoise,
soparated by a bigh wall from the

eud of the graveyard, there, bvneath
a few cypress trees, in the tull giare
of the moon, 1 bebeld an  unosual
sight.

The cemetery, through which 1 pass
ed regularly, and which | koew In
every pook wimd corner, preseated In
that particulur spot a singular sspect.

I advanied, and rewacked with as-
tonishwent that a towb bud beey ex-
Lumed,

Sure enough, the sod on elther side
was all strewn and scattered here and
there, Toot-prints were plaluly visible,
nd, to my borror 1 snow that the
rotlln was apen.  In It wrapped ruther
loogely In o Maded yellow shirond, was
u human form

1 wax alout
when my ey

to call for the guard,

wag suddenly attraeted

by a [alut greenlsh lght twinkiing
nenr the top of the cotlin
1 stocped over, and to my amaze
| ment saw a dibsond evarring In the
lohe of the corps’s ear—the mate of
@ ot 1 hiad f
The mogulight, chovkorod by the
T illd i W mie to view
frdgublive 1T drew aside
i1 Apron £, 1 gased
boddy, 1t wns the spoctral song-
BLross!
Uiterly bewlldered, with lngsard

cyen amd quivering Kneos

grivsped

the coffin Hd and replaced It over the
Ivid face. Op It was written o large
letters

Vieginin Cossell,
died September,
e,

I remember a wild thrill of horror

queen of sopranl,
1751, requiescat In

came over me and 1 fell senseless,
For weeks 1 raved In delirfum. When
I hnd sufficiently  recovered 1 left
Milsy. IPéople were still tlking of
the mysterions primu dopa.—Saturday
Evening

I'ost

His Own Hat

George Buchanan, who represents the
firm of Bunnell & Buchanan on the
curh, was the victim of his own Jove
of mising a rumwpus on the duy when
the curh takes o smashinge huts, Be-
fore Mr. Boclanan left lils office that
worning he warnes! Lils partners that
if they happensd to come down to the
curb on that moraing he would see 10
it that their bats puld the penalty,
When Mr. Yoo Gossler, his Junlor part.
ner, put in fn sppearance in the crowd
the genlal Bucldinan procesdod to put
lils threat into eMect, He knocked the
visitor's bat off and made a football
out of It

‘I wid you what would huppen
yon!" he said.

Iis partuer took it very good-na.
turedly, metely remarking, as he head-
ed for the offiee:

“1 pepewbersd all right. That was
the niew hat yon bought vestorday and
forgot to take home. 1t Otted me al)

right "

to

White Blsckberries,

By menns of vross-bresding Luther
Purbank, of Santa Hosa, Californis,
Las developed » varlely of biackberries,
which wre perfectly white, s bright as
snow In the sunshipe, and so  trans-
parent that the seeds can be geen |-
wlde the ripe frult,. The seeds are sald
to be unusually small, aod the berrles
are os sweet and meltingly tender as
the finest of ‘the black varieties. The
fomiliar Lawton berry s described as
the great-geandporent of the new white
vaurlety, to which has been glven the
name “Ieceberg.” The white berrles
are as large as the Lawtons,

HRed Biindnoss.

Inabllity to “sce red" is the maln
form of color blindness from which
sallors suffer. Last year thiriy-four
officers and wonld-be officern of Great
Britain's mercantile marine fulled to
pasa the color tests; and of these twen-
ty-three were more of less completely
red blind, the rest more or less unable
to distinguish green. The 4.000 candi-
dates for certificates were also sub-
mitted to n test for form vision, and
twenty-two of them falled to distin-
gulah the form of the object submitted

We bave always imagined that it Is
called a de-but, because it means that
one more has butted Im.

When you make wishes, it lo a sign
you are mot geiting what rou waat.
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', Name la Norval
My ovame is Norval, on the Grampisn

hiille

My father feeds bhis fSocks—a frugal
swain,

Whose constant cares were 0 lnorease
hin store,

And keep his only son, myself, at home.

For | had beard of battles, and 1 longed

To folluw 1o the feld soime warlike lond;

Aod beaven soon granted what wmy sire
denied.

This woon which rowe last pight, round
an my shield,

Had uot yet filled her horus, when, by
aer lght,

A baod of tierce barbarians fromn the hille

Itushedd like & torrent down upon the
v odle,

SBweepitng our flocks and herds,
shepheonds fied

For safeiy and for suceor. 1 alone,

With bended bow and quiver full of wr-
rows,

Hovered about the enemy, and marked

The rosd he took; then husted to wy
friends,

Whom, with a troop of fifty chosen men,

I et advaneng, The pursmit 1 led,

Till we oertook the epol-encumbered
Illl"

We fought and ronquersd. Fre a sword
was drawn

An arrow from wy bow had plerced their

chief,

wore that day the arms which now

| wear,

Retprning bome in trinmph, 1 disdained

The shopherd's slothiful life; and Laving
heard

That eur gid kiog tad summoned his
bold pevrs

their warciors to the Carron
®itle,

I Jeft my
ne

A clivses servant (o oonddet my steps-—

You trembling coward who forseok his
mn=ter,

Journeving with this
these towirs,

And, heasen directed,
do

The Luppy desd that gikds my humble
IF UL

—Juhn Home

The

Wha

Toe lend

father's houss, and took with

atent, 1 passed

came this day to

Afton Water,

Flow gemly, sweet Afton, amaong thy
grevp Lfass

Flow geatly, I'll sing thee n song in thy

My \II. f asieep hy thy munnuring

! m

Flow g . sweet Afwon, disturh not
lier drenm

Th k-dave whose ocho reounds
tiirongh the gien,

Ya wild wlistling biackhinds In  yon

Surny i!l'll.

Frecn-crested lapwing, thy seream
g forbensr;

I ¢inrge you distorb not my slumbering
fair.

How lofty, aweet Afton, thy neighboring
hills,

Far marked with the conrses of elear
winding rills!

There duily | wander as tnoon rises high,

My tlocks and my Muary's swect cot o
my eye.

How pleasant thy banks and green val-
llj_\'o- helow,

Where wild in the woodlands vhe prim-
roses blow!

There oft as wild evening sweeps over
the lea,

The sweot soented birk shades my Mary
nnd e,

Thy crystal stream, Afton, bhow lovely it

gi:f]l‘s,

And winds by the cot where my Mary
rowiden

How wanton thy waters ber snowy foeet

lave,
As gathering sweet flowersts, she stems
thy cliear wave!

Flow gently, swest Afton, among thy
preen braos;

Fiow gently, sweet river, the thems of
my lays;

My Mary's asleep by

gtream,

gently, sweet

her dreamn,

—WRobert Burns,

thy wmurmaring

Flov Afton, disturb not

Captured Off the California Coast with
a Hoat Hook,

A lnge, throbblog lump of fisk feah,
estimnted to weigh nearly a ton, and
resembling an elepliant  In all  but
shape, was fought 1o Its death in the
channel this mornisg aond held up on
the Beach to amnze the summer thous-
anide, says the Avelon (Cal) corres-
pondeut of the Los Angeles Times,
It was a ginnt sunfish,

The capture of the creature consti-
tuten one of the most remarkable and
interesting events In Catalina history
—a history which s crowded with
extraordinury plscatorial events. The
cateh astounded ploneer fisherwen and
summer newcomer alike, for no fish
anything llke the one csught to-day
was ever scen in these waters before,
There bave been vague traditions of
sunfish welghing hslf a ton hawng
been seen, but such reports h=vye been
generally discredited. The Osh taken
to-day eclipses the storied ones and

| establishes 2 Dew record.

To two women fishing enthusiasts
came the glory of the discovery of the
unique monster, and to & coupla of
sturdy hoatmen the fight to subjugets
It and the colosssl task of getting the
prey ashore,

Mra. A. W. Barrett and Mrs. Nellle
Hall, of Rochester, N. Y., wers out
after jewfah with Bkipper George
Farnsworth in the launch Nestalla
While gasing over the placid channel

e Sl

| was Discx and rough. so Farmsworid

put his boat about for an Investigs
tion. The mammoth sunfish was ap
proached as noisclessly  as  possibie
and closer views showed it to be lazily
lolling abont in enjoyment of the sun
Close approach was known to be pesi
lous courting of shipwreck, but a col
sultation of the trio showed Lthe wo
men stout bLearted. 1t was decided
o engage and snare 1he monster U
possible, Farmsworth armed bimsell
with Lis stoutest gaff hook and full
steam wins throw on for & rush along
slde,

Wwien within reach Farmsworth
swung his gaff with all his might and
the hook sunk deep into the desh ol
the sleeping monster. Then begup
one of the most werrific fish Agbta eve
bheard of (o this home of gumy ses
prey.  The hook took a firm hold, the
pain awakenlng the sunfish and goad
fng It to fury. The fsh threw I
bhuge form about, pulling and beating
in fts struggle to get free from Uk
paluful hook. Iis big ftins and tal
lashed the weter to n foam and re
peatedly drenched the trio from head
to foot. The Urtle Inanch rocked ang
plunged, several times carevning ove
to the danger polut. Parnsworth brac
od Lils feel, lnched hils teeth and jus
beld on. The women offered Lhim sucl
asslstance as they could

For a mortal hour this exeiting com
bat continged. Then help came to th
drenched and tieed trio,  From o dis
tance Huarry Elims saw that a batth
extraordiniry was on and hurried
the scene In bis launch,  Elms sund
his gafll Into the wounded fish and b}
taking turns they held on unll v had
fought itself into complete exhanstion
It was one hour awd forty mitinte:
after Elms arvived that the suntisl
stopped tighting, which made it clos
to three hours from the thne It ww
first ga el until It was conguered.

SULTAN AND HIS PLAYERS

Have Military Organizatio
and Are *ubject to Call.

The Sultan of Turkey has lLls ow
way of taking his theatrical pleasures
An account of the performances give
before hun was recently made publi
by oue who was long attached to th
palace staff, and it reads like the ez
aggzerntlons of a comlc opera librettis

The power that contrals all these per
formances s Arture Stravolo, Know?
sluply ns Arturo, who came from Na
ples some yeurs ago dnd settled wit
his father, wolher, sisters and brother
and sisterss-inlaw Constantinopl
He was formerly a ddidect eomsilian b
Nujile=

Actors

in

Ha is a prime ravorite with the Sul
un I'he other o called t
thee pativee to perforin not oftener tha
wouth. Arturo acts at leas

lOrs aAre
Gllicie n
weekiy,
As the Sultan s very fond of va
riety nnd will mrely consent to witnes
the same performance twice, I s o
ereary to provide constant chiange, D
do this one of the Stravolos s alway
travellng through the Kuropean eap’
tals at the expense of his patron, seck
Ing noveltieg
All of the Soltan's actors must wes
a certadn uniform. They have a mil
tary organization. Angelo s a lee
tenant; the vielinist, lLaigl Is a cap
taing the barltone, Gaano, s a majn
and the tenor, Nicola, is a generm
The performanees take place at o
fixed time, but whenever it appears t
the Sultan that e would llke to se
i show. Thus the eompany, like o
diers, must always be ready o marel
Frequently the dinctor of the o
chestra, Aranda Pasha, will be notifie
In the middle of the nlght that h
must come o the palnee a8 quickly o
possible. He learns on arriving tha
Lis majesty des res to hear “Un Ball
In Maschera,” or some other opern. A
the Sultan's wish s a command, th
opera beging within half an bour,
The Suitan sits entirely alope, as
rule, and If any point In the wetly
of elther play or opera 18 oot elear h
halts the performers unti] it Is ey
plalned to blm.—New York Sun.

How a Tramp Bawod Wood,

Harry Sunderson, manager for Ton
Pastor, who Uves at Cranford, N. J
not feeling particnlarly well, took
day off recently and remnined at home
From the window of his lilirary lie ot
served o tramp entering his gate, am
e wilked down to the rear door t
meet bim. It was the old story—a e
quest for a4 mweal. Haviog a load o
unsawed wood in the shed, he tol
the fellow that If he gt to work am
performed on the suwhuck for a brie
period he would have something pre
pared for him,

The tramp went to the shed and im
mediately the sound of vigorous saw
Ing was heard, stick nfter stick pari
Ing under his energetic efforis.  Calliny
the tramp Into the kitchen, Randerso
complimented him upon his energy
and the tramyp replled with a modes
alr that whenever he had anything b
do be generally pald attention to I
The meal waa ealen and the tramy
expressed his thanks and departed.

Bhortly after Banderson went out 4
the shed and was surprised to fin
every stick of wood intact. Upon In
quiry in the vlllage he ancertained tha
he had been entertaining a strandes
ventriloquist, who was working hi
way back to New York from Eastos
Pa. The mean chap bad simply gon
loto the shed and given him Imiatio
of sawing wood —Rochester (N, Y.
Herald.

The Armjy Incubus.

There are many who would not at-
temmpt 10 make a frock or even a
blouse, but who always make their
ewn lingerle. For the real dainty and
fine garments such exorbitant prices
are usually asked that, unless one has
plenty of money, they must content
themselves with inexpensive things or
make them one's self. A mrm-l-rut".r
cnn enslly eut from one's shirt-
walst pattern.  “The oue In the Hlustra-
tiou Is cut Just o the waist, wide
beading put on for o wilsthand, and a
cireular tall pmt on it The inserting
s bralded on o damond shapes. The
petticoat ruffte Is extremely pretty and
The shapen are
all cut out first nodd bound sl around
with inserting.  These wre whipped to-
pother; the edge by =0 dolng makes
points, A rmther wide laee s them
pewed all around them. The rufMe ls
sewed on with a row of the inserting.
The sleeves ln the nightgown are very
pretty, having the seam entirely opes
and uot drawn o to any hind at the
clbow. ‘The edges Lave a ruffle of lncs
wll nround, The Lithe shaped yoke has
three Swiss embrodery motifs appli-
qued on It wl o deslen o briar-stitch-
tng. It s edpged around ths tep with a
Httle rutlle of lace

Lo

Imunders very  well

When the Clrowns Comes,
Mere are pleardng recollections colled g
hy ‘the tented show,
Memories of youtafal pieasaros m
dnya of long ago
Wividly ngoin are red wevnes that
thesy enjoysd petiown
the s wi're leeling
whett the Cirvns il own

the

Amd

wugone okl threld

= It

wrchins fhon by

leants

wialer for the

We remembor how 1l
I BOUMEs WwWaoels =1
For the job ol
thirsty eleplian
How they veed to guthe
prise Hivir waondormn!
Far a palpger of enchaotment
old-time cirens temt,

r early and ex-

wns the

We remember how we strugglesd for a
sonl down near the mng,

To Le clowe to clown and riders and krep
track of everything.

How we watehed with wideeyed wondese
when each doring leap wan made,

How we feasted on the peanuts amd timt-
od lemonnde

We remesuber young smbitions in those
old-time  eirous duys,

When we yourned o wonr the spangles
und disport in pubilie gnee;

How we envied all the riders their eom-
nection with the show,

And bow sadly we lumented when we
saw the circus go.

It ia vot the olltime circus that mew
guyly conues 1o town,

Not the old4ime beasts and riders and
the solitary elown;

For by train londs now performers and
necessorics are hirooght,

And the tented show In spreading o'er &
forty-acre I,

Great and many are the changos sines
those happy early days

When the little clreas cliarmed oe, and
in wonder we wonld gare;

Bm Wisre oOmes the satne okl fﬂul!‘.
and we gimply have 1o go,
"I'lmup,-h there's risk of getting crom-eyed
at the modern tented show,

—Pittsburg Oliranlele.

Germ Theory of Consamption,

Prof, Kossei, of the lmperial health
affice, has reported 1o the Barlln Med-
deal Sochty the results of the pro-
longed experiments of the tuberculosls
commisslon In Infecting calves with
human tuberculosls  Prof. Koch's ob-
servations, prior to the celebrated Lon-
don address, cnused the health office te
nppolnt the commission to make syw-
Hu-mntlr: experiments, The commisslon's
Aunvestigations cover three formas of In-
troducing tubercle bacllll In ealves—
firat, cutancous Injection; second, m
food, nnd, third, by Inhalation. The
preliminary report covers only the first
form, but the experiments with the
other forms continue. The comminsion
summarizes as follows: "The series
of experiments strengthens Prof.
Koch's view that animal consamption
as the cause of human consumption
does not play the role generally at-
.u'lbnlad to it, but definitive judgment
requires further experimentation,”

What's in & Name?
Nikolaldes Polltes Popokonolos has
been arrested in New York on a charge
of baving given a false mamw eleven
']-l'lmm he applied for his nae-
,uralization papers. A plea of justif.
cation will be entered.

Notice 18 served on country women
that when town people vislt them they
would rather go to the cellar for a
drink of milk than to have it brought
to thewm In the parior.

How oftm the same oM ™9
sl L
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