3 A MAN OF COURAGE.

Bec Service Knew More About
Own Affairs Than He Did Him-
and Proved It In a Most Startling

d Conclusive Manner.

police of Paris have always
de It a rule to keep closely in touch
with the criminal element, the spies
and secret officials of the department
posing as criminals among the real
criminals when necessary to learn their
secrets. The following incident, in
which the national impulse for dramat-
ic effect crops out, will serve to fllus-
trate how well at times they do tbeir
work:

At the beginning of the French rev-
olution the chief of the police of Paris
had upon bhis register the names of no
fewer than 2,000 suspected and deprav-
ed characters whose pursuils were
known to be of a criminal nature.

A merchant of high respectability in
Bordeaux bhad occasion to visit Paris
upon commercial business, carrying
with him bills and money to a very
large amount. On his arrival at the
gates of the French metropolis a gen-
teel Jooking man opened the door of
the carriage and addressed him to this
effect:

“Sir, 1 have been waiting for you
some time. According to my notes, you
were to arrive at this bour, and, your
person, your carriage and your port-
manteau exactly answering the de-
scription 1 bold in my hand, you will
permit me to have the honor of cob-
ducting you to M. de Sartine™

The gentleman, astonished and
alarmed at this ioterruption and still
more at hearing the name of the chlef
inspector of the police mentioned, de
manded to know what M. de Sartine
wanted with him, adding that be had
never committed any offense against
the laws and that the police could

you out 1 will procure some one who
will personate you and go to bed iIn
vour stead”™

The merchant, being convinced that
M. de Sartine's information was accu-
rate in every particular, refused to be
personated and resolved to follow lit-
erally the directions he had recelved.

He accordingly drove to the hotel
and went to bed at his usual bour, 11
o'clock. At half past 12—the time
mentioned by M. de Sartine—the door
of his bedchamber was quietly forced
open, and three men entered with a
dark lantern, daggers and pistols. The
merchant, who pretended to be asleep.
perceived one of them to be his own
servant. They rifled his portmmanteau
undisturbed and discussed and settled
the plan of putting him to death

Hearing all this and not knowing by
what means he was to be rescued, the
merchant was under great perturba-
tion of mind during such an interval
of suspense.

Just at the moment the villains were
preparing to take the merchant’'s life
four police officers. who were conceal-
ed voder the bed and in the closet,
rushed out and selzed the offenders in
the very act of attempting murder and
with the stolen property in their pos
session. The law made short work of
the criminals, and the police congratu-
lated the merchant on his courage and

Help For the Electrician.

If you are ever puzzied in working
with electric wires as to which is posi-
tive and which is negative or whether
the current is alternating there is no
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an office that combined the duties of
mayor and justice of the peace. The
first case coming before the new al-
calde was that of a gambler who while
drunk had ridden his horse over a
young Mexican woman. She was seri-
ously injured.

The trial took place in the largest

forward, honest story. When she bhad
finished the alcalde peremptorily end-
ed the trial. The attorney for the de-
fendant protested vigorously, but the
alcalde disposed of hLis protest thus:
“If this court knows herself, and she
thinks she do, I fine you $500 damages
and assess upon you the cost of puttin®
this young woman in good condition.”
When asked what he meant by
“good condition” the alcalde replied
that the gambler must pay the doctor’s
bills and all other costs of the young
woman's sickness.—Exchange®

MOZART’S UNTIMELY END.

Sad Finish of the Career of the Great
Musical Genius.

Late hours, unwearied vigils, ever-
lasting labor, the effects of chills, damp
and exposure, in the hard life he led—
a life alternating between brilliant
passages and the most loathsome
drudgery, between rosy anticipations
of fortune and inevitable and eternal
disappointments—had their effects on
the vigorous constitution of Mozart
His lamp of life burnt out untimely.
While still a young man—only thirty-
five years old—he fell into ill bhealth,
the symptoms of which were a fitful,
restless nervousness, a craving for in-
ordinate excltement and a rapid decay
of the phrsical stamina of his consti-
tution.

Unfortunately for him, in the ab-
sence of any strong influence at home
which might keep him in the path of
duty, he was tempted to seek recrea-
tion abroad and fell into the company
of a dissipated set of men, bhaunters
of the theaters and taverns of Vienna,
the chief spirit of whom was one
Schikaneder, a low, coarse man of nei-
ther refinement nor talent In com-
pany with this crew the gilorious gen-
fus, whose critical state of health de-
manded the utmost care and attention
from loving hands, flitted night after
night from tavern to tavern in Vienna.
deluding himself with vice under the
idea that he was gathering the secret
spirit of brotherhood for use in his
opera, “The Magic Flute,” on which
he at that time was engaged.—Row-
botham’s “Private Life of Great Com-

posers.

Teeth In Their Stomachs.

Whatever it may be that the lobster
and the crab, rapacious, never dainty,
are eating they always see something
else that they want and can't wait un-
til they have masticated the first be-
fore attacking the second. But they
don’t give up the first. not by any
manner of means. Nature, humoring
this rapacious bent, has fitted the lob-
ster and the crab with teeth in their
stomachs, and they swallow their balf
masticated food and finish the chew-
ing process with their stomachs while
they seize and chew the other thing
that has attracted them. Lobsters and
crabs have no teeth in their mouths
They chew with their claws what they
have time to and hand the unfinished
job down to their stomachs to do the

rest of the chewing.

When the Super Is Known,

A risky uncertainty in one night
stands is the super. In smaller places
he works until 6 o'clock in the even
ing, peacefully partakes of his supper

and presents himself at the stage doot :

at ¥. This leaves a very brief time fot
his drill. The mysteries of makeup
have mot been solved by him, and
worst of all, every inhabitant knows
him.

“Once,” as Lawrence Marston tells
it, “we were doing ‘Richard 111" It was
a one night stand. with raw supers.
All went well until the moment when
the bearers, with King Edward’s body
on a stretcher, emerged from the
wings.

*‘Set down, set down your honorable
joad,” began Queen Anne.

“‘An' do it aisy, Moike O'Briean’
called a voice from the gallery."—New
York Tribune.

Damascus Olive Groves.
There Is an ancient custom under
which the olive groves around Damas-
cus are guarded by official watchmen
to prevent the trees being stripped by
thieves. But on a certain date the gov-
ernor or some magistrate issues a
proclamation warning all owners of
olive trees that they must pick their
fruit, for after a certain date it be-
comes public property. .If a farmer
has his crop only half gathered when
that date arrives the public will gath-
er it for him,

Hereditary.

“Look at the way baby's working
his mouth!™ exclaimed Mrs. Newman.
“Now he proposes to put his foot in it.”

“H'm!” replied her husband grump-
fly. “Hereditary. That's what I did
when I proposed.”

He Went.

Visitor—Is your clock right? Tired
Hostess (at the end of her patience and
politeness)—Oh, no! That's the one we
call the visitor. Visitor—What a gquaint
name! Why? Hostess — Because It
doesn’t go.

Men Who Are Reckless In Han-
diing High Explosives.
STORIES BY HUDSON MAXIM.

The Accident by Which the Iinventsr’s
Leoft Hand Was Blown Off—Jehn Ben-
dor’s Contempt For Dynamito—iix-
ing Fire and Nitreglycerin.

a place in which to make the material
and hired a branch of the works there
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*“‘Horrors” I said. ‘It is nitrogiyc-
erin?

“} called the man who had placed it
there and toild him to take it away. As
it was necessary to keep the material
from freezing he took it into the boil-
er house near by. A little later on, go-
ing into the boller house, I saw one of
the men stirring the fire while the oth-
er was standing with his coattalls out-
stretched in either band, forming a
shield to keep the sparks from fiying
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“A tev days later there was some
hitch in Bender's exceptional luck. A

front because it reflected upon his skill
as a stump blaster.

“Next time,’ sald he, ‘something Is
going to happen.’ He placed about
twenty pounds of dynamite under the
deep rooted veteran, touched it off, and
several things happened in very quick
succession. The huge stump let go its
hold on earth and proceeded to bunt
Bender.

“It was a level race, but the stump
won. Striking Bender on the north
quarter, it stove In four ribs, dislocat-

Wait till the doctors are through with
thim’

““What do you say

mise,’ suggested Boniface, ‘of 8 cents a
pound? For, really, I do not belleve
that Bender is more than half dead.’
And the account was settled on that
basis.”

Tonder Hearted Yeuths.

Sympathetic Old Lady—You're kind
hearted boys to help that poor fellow
up. Here's a quarter for some candy.

and watch th' fun when be falls ag’ie.
—New York Times.

Cemic Opera Milicmaids.
“] thought I would introduce a real

M. F. GREINER

CROCERIES AND STAPLE DRY COODS
Corner Eleventh and Olive Streets
WE SELI FOR CASE

The same Quality for less money
and Better Quality for the same money
Our goods are the Best and Always Fresh, and this is the kind that saves you money

Bngar.thovarybelt. 18 pounds WSle
P hand picked boens, 3 cans for. ... .. 490

" Small tender pods, 3

quality, extra

3mmtot¥ §

% and very e, 3 cans for-. ... |96

12 Cans of Corn, good quality .
12 Cans ot Peas, good quality

31,00
81,00

" honey’s (13 oz, cach) 26 bars for.- 900

Bob White
dry soap, 24

ator..-- o ee.... 0l

Japanese cup and saucer and one
pound of Japan Tea for

One Fruit Dish and S pounds
Fancy Ooffee for

BlnmmdlofﬂhodEWoObﬂuitrmu“s“.'n

A fine line of Dried Fruit
always on hand

- DRY GOODS
We have a line of Men’s
Shirts

All WINTER GOODS will be sold at a
Reduced Price

wamm'mhogim special at-

-

KILLING A MUTINY

Oramatic Incident In the Early
History of Our Navy.

THE PLOT ON THE OLD ESSEX

Commedeore Porter Got Wind of the
Censpiracy Just as It Was Ripe, and

§i
R

E

|

E

]
§
52
b

i
i
I
i

_EE
§

|
if

g!
:
!
g
|

|
|
i

i

:
e
8§z

2
gi¥
e
4
ii
-1

|

:
E
Z
:

E

I
g:
i
1§
T
gix

FE

§§

‘E
rEEEi
i}

glgky

it

i

.
¥

.i'

£

|
z

R
¥

|

|

I

2
Fad
EE
il;

1]
E.

!
$

:
:
.
:
]

&

|
E
¢
:

i
¥

I
H

-

i
|
a

!
|

4
it
;
i;
4
gi

RERTEE
tilss
i

i
FEE

pever wouid aave survived the dis-
booor of my ship. Go to your duty.’
The men were much affected by the
commodore’s address and immediately
returned to their duty. showing every
sign of contrition.

“But mark the sequel of this mutiny
and let those who. In the calm se-
curity of thelr firesides, are so severe
upon the course of conduct pursued by
officers in such critical situations see
bhow much Innocent blood would have
been saved If White had been cut

down and out.
“You should have looked whese
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