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“MAS FOUNDATION IN ROCK

llemarkable Church in German Town
."Around Which There Linger
" . Superstiticus Tales, w

In the quaint old German town of
¥Ob o istein an ancient church stands,
“iduilt in the great rock rising from the
. &vir. The {ront of the buillding is of
- ootone, but the church {tself is hal-
- oved out of the rock and penetrates
- ar tnto its heart. Tradition says that
- ‘i:l the fourteenth century the count
" -eof Oberstein, one of the old robber
.“barons, fell deeply in love with a
beautiful young lady, the daughter of
& neighboring knight. His brother
“aleo sought the fair maiden's band
~&0d the two sultors had a violent
qguarrel.  The upshot was that the!
- eount flung his hapless brother from
“ithe top of his castle wall, high up
the precipitous clif. Repenting of his
. “awlul deed, the count vowed that he
SR weculd boild a church where his broth-
= , . war's body first touched the ground.]

He did se. excavating the church in
the rock, and tradition goes on to say
8 miraculous spring of clear water
. Brrang from the crag as a token that
~-Heaven was appeased.. Thls curious
church is .now the ounly Protestant
< place of worship in the town.—Wide
World Magazine. RN

'SEEMED LIKE THE OLD TIMES

“Woung Man’s Visit to Telephone Ex-
.. . change Was with a Definite .
T S . purpose. ., ylil
A hush fell over the young women
;7 «dn the telephone exchange when they
-~ S.gaw him enter. It ‘was not a per
"', "eeptible hush; the nolse of the instru-
ments and of the operators who were
engaged in saving “Hello!” kept it
‘. ¥rom being that.
" The visitor was a young man, but
‘his face was full of ennui and other
-foreign expressions. These all van-
+#shed as he heard the din of conver-
© satlon and machinery about bim.
N “Who is he?” asked one of the
. "young women. RN Ly
“Him?"
+“Yes.”
~;  “"Why, he {s a man who was once a
s~ .mwell, but he lost his money and his
0" fMriends. Whenever he begins to pine
for his old associations, he comes up
%.- . ‘here and thinks of old times and feels
. “ibappy.”

. *“1 don’t see what he wants to come

-'here tor.”
: “Why, he listens to the notise, and
3magines he's at a five-o'clock tea.”

- - Unwarranted Assumption.
‘et . A youth from the Horton neighbor-
"+ hood went to Nevada and got a mar
“ - ‘riage licemse. MHe supposed he. was
S ~:~1he girl's first cholce, although he had
L r - mever come to any ‘“definite under
BT gtanding” on the subject. The Sun-
" day following the purchase of the il-
- cense the couple went to chureh, and
" during the progress of the service the
"young man unfolded the certificate
.and, showing it to the girl beside him,
" ‘sald: “Let's go up after the preacher
;gets through and get married.” The
" young woman was so shocked that
she could not speak for a few mo-
-ments. Then she told him he had
“spent his money foolishly and asked
“that he never speak to her again. The
““ksympathy of the community’ ‘is di-
o vlded;—j(ansus City Star.

-

= Houses of Corncobs,
¢ 7 In certain parts of Europe corncobs
“o 0 are utilized for bullding purposes. The
.oy ' “cobs are taken to a factory, where
i T 7 beavy compresses crush and mold
g+ - them into blocks of various sizes, just
as bricks are variously molded. These
S0 .. iblocks are then bound with wire 80 as )
- 'ito make them hold together. They
- . 7 ;are then soaked In tar in order that
- ithey may be watertight, and, after this
: ‘last operation, they are ready for the
<% . % market.
B . This product is, of course,
.+ lighter tham brick; and they are al-
o .. ‘'ways dry, which cannot be sald of the
", brick. It is said that the corncob con-
',}\\ istruction affords a good house for the
) ipoorer class. : Y

RN

wo-Headed 8Snake.
) We saw with our own scber eye on
————— . Wednesday of last week the double-
w7 v s headed  young rattlesnake -caught a

B " couple of weeks ago on an island in

.. Buck Creek swamp by Messrs. Hafr
-and Hartzog. It was a sure-enough,
“.rattlesnake, some six or seven inches
-dong, about the size of the largest pu.rt!
f the body of a pipestem and beau-
Ufully marked. One head was a little)
darger than the other, but both were
fully developed. There was a little’
“button on the tafl, showing that iis
" age was about a year. For a sight ot
-7 - Mbis great curfosfty we thank W. R.
~7 7 - Lard.—~Branwell People. B
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-7 . He HMad a Cholce of Churches.
- A young man who travels In the
-west for a local manufacturing Arm
- was telling his friends of his trip.
~. “Last Sunday 1 waa in a little town
".‘that boasted one gmall hotel,” he said,
~“and 1 asked the lapdlord where 1
.“eould go to church.”
2T Well,” he sald., “I guess you want
%0 know the different denominations.
- ¥You can take your cholce of what we
- got. We got a Reformed Presbyterian,
‘an’ we got a United Preshyterian an’
~7we got another Presbyterjan that ain’t
7 - neither reformed or united.”-—Phila.
- "delphia Telegraph.

A .4 s,

Must Deiiver the Goods.
. *Statesmanship has its cdres,” said
‘epe eminent citizen.
T » “Yes,” replled the other; “when a
* ... statesman travels, he has to get up

“ptead of m
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HIS HURT A FINANCIAL ONE |

Littile Alfred’s Pain Was Apparently

Located in the Region of

' His Pocket. .. .-
‘Under the teacher's chaperonaga
Alfred's little sisters had twice visited
the dispensary where, for the consider-
atlon of a quarter each time, they re-
stralped their tears and permitted the
doctors to thamp thelr chests and look
down thelr throats. Last Friday Al-
fred brought the message that ma
wanted teacher to take him around to

" the dispensary after school.

eraly }len_dlnx home‘ yoqt

%,

e
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“Why, Alfred,” she said, “I didn't
know you were sick. What I8 the
matter?” :

I hurt,” said Alfred. o
“Where?' - i

“Here."”

She unbuttoned his little Jacket and
shirt and examined the region about
his heart. So far as she could make
out Alfred was quite sound. Never-
theless, she took him to the dlspeni
sary. The doctors thumped and
punched and applied all manner of in-,
struments, but although Alfred stuck
to it that he hurt, they couldn’'t fnd
out what made him hurt. But when
he started home the cause of his in.
disposition was artlessly revealed.

“l ain’t ready to go yet,” sald Al-
fred. “Nobody ain’t give me a quar-
ter.” : . .

IMMENSE STAKE AT HAZARD

Great Fortune That was Won and
~“Lost in a Single Minute of o
o w0l Chance. oL a7

e

No more fateful consequence ever
depended upon the spin of the wheel
at Monte Carlo than that by which
the late Grand Duke Michael of Rus-
sla was a winner by $720,000. )

The grand duke, who died at Cannes
the other day, was a famillar figure
on the Riviera, where he had a beau-
tiful villa, but for the last ten years
of his life he never entered the
gaming rooms. One night he happened
to find himself beside an English
peer, a friend of hls, who was staking
heavily. The grand duke gave as his
reason for not playing that roulette
was a children’s game, at which the
lmit in stakes was fixed at $1,200.

“How much,” asked his friend,
“would you ks to put on, then?”

“Twenty thousand dollars each
time,” repled Michasl.

“Good! Then suppose we leave the
bank alone and play against one an-
other,” hazarded the peer. “Choose a
number, and I It turns up I will pay
you 36 times your stake. If it doesn't
your money {8 mine.”

This course was agreed upon and
the grand duke chose number “T.” It
won and Lord —— was the poorer by
$720,000.” cel

A Parisian Clrcus King.

Charles Franconl has just died (n
Paris, the last of a long line of ta.
mous circus riders. His father, Viec-
tor Franconi, was the grandson of
Antonio Franconi, who having killed
a Venetian patrician In & duel at Ven-
ice by a clever fencing stroke was ex-
{led and came to France, under Louls
XV. When in Paris in 1793 he
bought Astley’s English circus, then
In the Faubourg du Temple, and
made the place a rendezvous of fash-
fon during the Revolution and the
First empire.

The Franconis after that, from
father to son, ran circusesd fn  the
Champs Elysees and other parts of
Paris, and for several generations they
were the circus kings of Paris. Thae
last Franconi clrcus disappeared only
a few years ago when it was turned
into a cinematograph theater. Charles,
the father of Victor Franconi, was sc
‘well-known and brilllant a rider that
‘he was commissfoned by Napoleon
11I. to break in his saddle horsea for
him. ;

- He Wanted Water,

John F. Wallace, the first chief en-
gineer of the Panama canal construc
tion under the American regime, tells
the following, says the New York
Press.

“There was a deacon In Georgl:
-who had been slighted by the can
paign committee durlng a vigorou
campaign for prohibition. One nigh
he was called upon to speak. He sti)
smarted from the committee’s prev
ous neglect, and when he rose. &
speak he said: ’

“Brethren, 1 have searched the Holy
Writ caretully and 1 have found but
one reference to water as a beverage.

“On that occasion the one who re-
ferred to it was in hell, where he de-
served to be. And he, Dives it was,
only asked for a drop of ft!” s

Indepandence of a Turkish Princess.

The young Princess Chadye, daugh
ter of the ex-Sultan Abdul Hamid, has
refused to accept All Namih Bey, son
of the ex-grand vizler, to marry whom
she was recently brought from Salon-
ica to Constantinople,

8he has written to the papers pro
testing that she was not consulted in
the matter, and the papers have pub
lished her letter. The princesa is only
16 years of age, but she has diaplayed
80 much energy in this affatr that in
order to avoild scandal an offictal com:
munique has now been made to the
press announcing that the ¢ngagement
has been broken off. BT

An Eternal Reason.
“You seem to be awfully bitter
against old Busby. What's the ecause?
“Oh, & money reason.”
“l didn’t know you had any bust
ness dealings with him.” .
“ILdon’t. [ hate him because he hag

.more money than [ have.”—Cleveland
“: -Plaln Dealer. . . - [
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MAN CAN BE TOO HUMBLE

Sentiment All Right Before Marriage,

. But After That 8hould Be

~me .. Forgotten. -

No man ever yet got married with-
out proclaiming humbly, at least to
his personal friends, that bLe ha
found a girl who was too good for
him, and in a sense he is usually
right. Nevertheless, to proclaim it Is
a8 left-handed self-compliment, for it
he selected a girl who was not good
enough for bim it would not speak
very well for his judgment, good
taste and self-respect.  Of course,
such a statement is usually wmoon-
shine, and yet withal a perfectly
proper afite-nuptial frame of mind.

It should not be overly persistent,
however. . Unless a man gets over
the feeling that bis wife is better
than he is there will be trouble scon-
er or later. A team to trot along
steadily and without friction must be
evenly matched. To insure a happy .
married life It must be discovered
reasonably soon after the ceremony
that one mate is just as good as the
other. Tbat ought to be admitted
whether it is or not, for the same
inconsistency which will cause a man
to' marry a girl who s too good for
him will cause him to dlvorce her
‘because she i not good enough. On
the other hand, if she 1s really too
‘800d she should keep It to herself,
for he will be sure to think she 1s not
good enough If she insists upon be-
ing considered too good.

Anyway, comparisons are odious. -
As a matter of fact, no woman i3 too
good for the man she consents to
marry. R

WIRELESS IN ONE MINUTE

Uncle Sam’s Trained Men Can Put
Up Working Portable Statlon 7
- iin That Time.

“There is no other country with a
tralned squad of men possessed of ap-
paratus which can he taken from a
wagon, set up and put in operation,
capable of sending a wireless message
26 miles and occupying one minute and
eight seconds only from the time. of
command: °‘Halt, open station!’ to the
first buzz of the wireless wave pro-
ducing spark,” says Popular Mechanlcs.

“There i8 more to opening a wire-
.less station than hauling the apparatus
‘from the wagon. [t means erecting a
‘mast 40 feet high, spreading for 150
feet each four stranded wires which
perform the double purpose of holding
up the mast and of gerving as the an.
tennae of the wireless set, spreading
another smaller set of !nsulated wire
4t the base of the mast for a ‘ground’
and connecting the instruments and the
source of power.

“When the first portable wireless
was made in this country a few years
ago a 60-foot mast was required, de
manding a complicated saystem of
guys, a troublesome ground and sev.
eral hundred feet radius of clear spacs
for the erection of the station.. The
writer well remembers seeing the first
tests of erecting this mast at Fort
Myer, Va, and thinking that a hos
tile force would have Ilittle trou
ble finding time to demdlish such an
outfit during the three-quarters of an
hour It took to get it In working
order." RPN
DR A
s Twelve Minutes Saved.

“Experience,” sald Mark Twaln in
the smoking room of the Bermudian,
‘“makes us wise, but it also makes us
hard. Conslder the old, experienced
man in the busy restaurant. He took
‘a seat, looked round him. and, point
ing to a welldressed gentleman wha
‘had not yet been served, he sald tg
.the walter: i
. "Walter, how long has that gentle
man been here? .

. *'About 12 minutes, sir,’ the waiter
‘answered. Coe

“‘What's his order?’

. “'Porterhouse and French tried, sir,
with mince ple and coffee to come.’

“The old man, hardened by expert
.ence, elipped a quarter in the waiter's
-hand.

“ ‘Walter, he sald, ‘I'm fn a hurry.
Put on another porterhouse and bring
.me his.’” - i N

\

. An Old Racing Town.

i "Lincoln, England, wherse the “sad
‘dling bell” which ta not a saddling
‘bell “rings” today on “the Carholme,"
:which is not Lincoln, for what is not
“the opening of the racing season,”
‘has had a long comnection with thae
“turt, _

King James I. held “a great horse
race on Lincoln heath” in 1617 and
probably pald the jockeys with lona
‘'speeches delivered half in Latin and
-halt in Caledonian, Pessimists who
,assert that our present day “sprints”
.tend to equine decadence will be sur
-prised to learn that the course on that
‘occasion was only “a quarter of
‘mfle."~~London Chronicle. ]

Hooked a Big Turtle.

L. L. Betts, John Miller and H. J
Saxon made one of the most remark"
able fishing catches yesterday ever re'
corded, says the Miam! News-Record
The gentlemen went out on the yacht
La Poupee and while trolling about Mr

. Betts hooked into a 180 pound log
gerhead turtle,

The monster put up a game fight
and for fully two hours it was nig
and tuck between turtle and man, bu!
the wan triumphed, as nearly alway:
‘he does, and his turtleship was hauled
aboard and brought to port. The cap
ture of the turtle is remarkable firs!
because they seldom take a hook an¢

.second because Mr, Betts had qnly 1

- ple iree of his time and thought and

lour tickets for the first night We

light rod and reel and slender tackle
and was not prepared to undertaks
‘such a “killing.” RPEE .

. tellows who pay
len Tln_\el. e

ADVICE FOR NERVOUS MAN
Beek Rellef In Work, Savs One Who

“Has Found it to Be Successtul ‘ .
b Cure. - e o

The famous Harvard geologlst, Na-
thaniel Southgate Shaler, who died
about four years ago, was a man of
singularly wide range and vivacity of
conversation. In a siogle hour, says
& correspondent of the New York Na-
tion, he would discuss toples as di-
verse as national politics, the seeds of
the fozsil Confferae, and the question
whether there might not be some eth-

nologlcal consideratlons bearing omn
mathematical studies,
Perhaps the most striking thing

ghout him, after his unexcelled warmth
of heart and capaclty for making peo-

fnterest, was hiy surprising industry.
On one of-the earllest occastons when
I was thrown Into contact with him,
and ohliged to ask for copslderable
portions of his time, I remember hav-
ivg asked i! he were not overbusy.

“No” he replled. “? hive a good
many things te do, and a score of
Years ago I had nervous prostration. I
went to Germany and tried all kinds
of cures for {t, but they did no good:
80 1 came home, and ovor elncs I've
bezn trying to work it o7 T

Asking advice from Shaler was a
very diYerent thing from seeking 1t
from ordinary sources. On one ocea-
slon—apropos of something now guite
torgotten—he told the story of his be-
ing esked by a graduate of the Harvy-
ard Divinity school how he might best
fit blmself for the work of his chosen
calling., The treshly-graduated theo-
logical student did not tfeel sure that
ke knew as much about men as he did
about divinity. :

Arter 8 moment's thought, the pro-

fessor sald, In substance:
- “Go to Colorado, get down into a
drift, and dig for two years with the
miners. Possibly you'll know more
about men than you do now.”

The young man did 80, with the re-
sult that he came back at the end of
the period to thank his adviser for the
good he had derived from his most un-
conventional Wanderjahre. e

SYMPATHY NOT IN ORDER

Most People Will Agree That Ungen-
@rous Woman Got Merely Mar
L Ldust Deserts, :

E
- —

It seems a pity to attempt to polint
out the moral of the followlng story,
for its lesson 8o much depends on the
experience of the Individual reader.
A gentleman, says a writer in the
Philadelphia Inquirer, wished to make
his wife a present of a lace scarf, byt
had no desire to bay an extravagant
price. -

“I want you to buy a new lace scarf
for Cousin Amelia,” he said to his
wife. “Choose something nice——some-
thing you would get for yourself.”

The wife, however, had her own
ideas as'to generosity in buying pres-
ents, and thé purchase, when she
made ft, consisted of a very simple
article.

“H'm!” gaid the husband. *1s that
what you would have chosen for your-
selt ERE

“Exactly!” sghe replied.

“Well, my dear, keep it. I meant ft
for you!" he exclaimed, with an amia-
ble smile. R

‘ A Nice Calculation,

Two very dear old ladies walked np
to the window where tickets wers to
be sold for two popular concerta. They
wanted tickets for both nights, but
alas! those for the gecond evening
were all gone. This was the more
pouular entertainment of the two.

“I'm zo sorry, my dear!" pattered
one of the old ladies to the other. “We
4id want to go, didn’t we, and we want-
ed to go both nights.”

“You couldn’t give us two tickets tor
each night?” inquired the other, of the
clerk. S T e

*No, ma'am.”

“You haven't two seats anywhere for
the second night?*

“No, ma’'am. Couldn’t give You nose
room.” -

A great resolution beamed upon her
gentle face.

*“Then,” sald she firmly, “glve me

will make them do.”

“Why, sister,” quavered the other,
“you going to invite somebody 7

“No,” said she, “but if we can't go
both nights—" She paused, bewl-
dered, quite out of her calculation.
Then a happy thought struck her, and
she added, "We'll go twice the first
tight.”—Youth’s Companion. o

e

Just Exchanged Flats.

“I heard an entirely new one to me
the other day,” said a man who hears
all kinds of queer things in his busi-
ness. “I was standing near the tele-
phone booths at the Grand Central
when a woman began to talk to a
friend, apparently uptown. She said
that a friend of hers was coming to
New York In a few days and didn‘t
want to go to a hotel.

“‘T hear you are going to Chicago,’
she sald. "Well, my friend has a nice
fiat on the Lake Drive and just like
yours, with a good servant. Why don’t
you two swap. You take her fiat
while you are in Chicago and let her
take yours' “And the uptown woman
seemed delighted with the arrange-
ment.”"—New York Sun. Y

" Would Be More Popular.

I{ the ladies' tallors will make it the
tashion for a woman to wear dresses
she can put on without the help of her
husband, the cook and a monkey-
wrench, they will be popular with the.

B
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TURNED TABLES CN ROOT

Secretary’'s Famlliar Little Remark
1+ /Didn't Seem as Funny as T
et It Used Too  coout Lo h

Scnator Depew tgld a lttle story on
himselt and Senator Root In his
8peech at the dinner ifn Washington
to Mr. Root by the New York Repub-
lican congressional delegation.

“When Root was secretary of state,”
safd Scnator Depew, "1 went over to
see him and asked him if he couldn't
do something for me in the line of
consgular appointments. Hey said:
‘Senator, I'm sorry, | would like do
something for New York, but (and Mr.
Root picked up a paper from his
desk) ] see that New York’s quota is
now -exceeded by 14 per cent!

“Well," continued Senator Depew,
“I kept going to see Senator Root for
8 year. Every time [ went to 8e0
bim ‘he would remind me that New
York's quota was excecded by 14 per
cent. Finally 1 sald: ‘Mr. Secretary,
I think you're a great statesman, but
your mathematics are inclined to be
automatic.’ : '

“After Mr. Knox became secretary
of state.” Senator ﬁepew said, when .
the langhter had subsided. “Sematon
Beet went up to see him about con-
sular appointments. ‘I'm sorry. sald
Mr. Knox, ‘but (and he turned to a
document fille} I find that New York's
quota {8 now exdeeded by 14 .per
cent'” ’ [ oy

3.

BOY'S LOVE OF ADVENTURE

Not the Slightest Reason for Alarm
it He Looks Forward to the Lie -
S of a Pirate. NI

The love of adventure is an expres-
sion of boyhood's abounding vitality:
there is always hope for the boy who
looks (orward to being a pirate and
carrying the Jolly Roger through the
8seven seas—provided that at the same
time his mind is making acquaintance
with other aspects of life which may
finally prove almost as desirable as
piracy, declares a writer in the De-
lineator.

A child's nonsense is his mind's
play and safety valve, which may be
developed into a sense of humor that
will help to keep him sane, or degen-
erate {nto a mere habit of foolish and
cruel practical joking. His curiosity
may prove a key wherewith to unlock
stores of wisdom, or a means of pur-
veying base and even vile things to
bis mind, while his sentiment—and-we
mmay be sure that it is nresent in the.
aveérage boy’s strangely assorted spir
itual baggage—may sink to a senti-
mentality which shall sap his man-
hood or be reflned into an attiribute
of honor and devotion. S

- : VSN SR
Baby “Owns” Al! Holland.

It Is questionable whether there is &
royal child so adored as the little
Princess Juliana of Holland, whose
birth set all hearts at rest in that little
kingdom. It is painful to think of the
disruption of the state had Wilhelmina
remained childless, but now all, from
the mother to the humblest subject,
are blest indeed. The little princess is
nearly eight months old, is and has
been from the first a vigorous and
promising child; the queen is said to
exerciie the most constant and jealous
oversight of everything that pertains
to her welfare. The cuttirg of the first
tooth of the little princess was known
all over Holland as zoon as it was
through and inquiries as to its health
and 1ts growth in every way, mentally
as well as physically, is of the greatsst
importance. It is noted aa an instance
of the kindness of heart of the queen
that when the child was baptized all of
the queen’s former Instructors were
present. They are now white-haired
men, but greatly gratified to be so re-
membered. .

Kossuth Disciple’s Wealth to Poor.

A few days ago, at the age of 82,
there dled at Zombor, in Hungary. one
of Kossuth’'s followers named Stefan
Komjovits, who had always led an eo-
centric existence and had been re-
garded a8 a man of merely moderate
means. But on his death his will
showed that he was one of the richest
men {n his province and had hus-
banded his wealth chiefty for the pur-
pose of distributing it at his death in
benefiting his fellow citizens.

His bequests Inctude 80 morgen of
land and 60,000 kronen for an Insti-
tute for the blind, 200 morgen and 400~
000 kronen fer & school, 1,200 morgen
and 30,000 kronen for a cadet tralning
fnstitution and 250,000 Xronen ‘for a
church.

Two hundred and fifty thousand
kronen was left to a priest, his serv-
ant and stewards receive 200,000 each,
and 120 other persons 3,000 kronen
each.—Lokal Anzeiger. . Y

" A BIt of Negro Humor.

Robert Edeson tells the following
story of & negro servant that is worth
repeating:

One day last summer, Mr. Edeson
noticed that Lindy was in an un-
usually good bumor while doing her
work—singing all the time. He called
her in the room and eaw she was ar-
rayed in colors that would have
shemed Solomon, including as they
did all the bright hues of the rain-
bow,

“Lindy,” said he, “why are you so
‘bappy today?’ ‘Thia evoked the re-
ply: “Marse Bob,’ I just buried my
fourth husband yesterday.” ‘‘You did™
said Mr. Edeson. “Well, it seems to
me that it would be more bbfitting
you to array yourself in garments of
a somber hue.”

“Dat's alright,” sald Lindy, “but I'm;

one of dose folks dat caries dere grief
in de heart instead of on_dere ]
clothes.”—Utlca Observer. 4

R ———————————————

“STTTLER” FOR THE ORATOR

Boy's Question Ended the Speechma-

L kirg, and Ailmost Put Stop to . v ¥

o Banguet.

Danlel . Grady, the britllant young
Portage lawyer, comes to Milwaukee
almost every week, and usually has at
least one now story to tell, says the
Free Press of that city. This ts the
last one Mr. Grady passed out for the

delectation of a group of Democratic '

noliticiana,

Col, “Jim” Burke of Msauston, waa
an enthuslastic Irlshman, and an ora-
tor who believed in using “the floor”
as loug as he could keep it on the rare
occasions when his fellow townsmen

permitted him to make a speech. The

colonel responded to the toast, “The
Emerald [sle” at a big St. Patrick's
day hanquet some years ago, and he
made good his anclent reputation as a
long-distance talker. After recalling
the history of Ireland during all the
distressful centuries with close atten-
tion to detalls, the speaker paused for
breath. The audience was glad of the
respita.

“And now I've told ye a few of the
great evints of the glorious history ot
the ould sod,” sald the colonel, mop-
plng his brow. *“Is there anny wan
who wishes to azk anay questions?”’

A little lad at the far end of the
room stood up tlmidly.

“It Of'm nat out of ahrder,” he piped
shrilly, “% Of'm’ not out of ahrder, OI'd
loike to ask just wan question.”

“Very well,” said the colonel, *I'd

" be happy to anawer if | can.”

“Well, thin,” sald the lad, “would
yezx be 80 kind as to tell me what
tolme o' the night or the marnin’ it
18" sald the lad

The band struck up the “Wearin’ o'

riot.

BETTER THAN GOLDEN EGGS

Figures Prove That Product of Prizs

. Hen Was Far Greater Than That

7 from Fabled Goose. R

Recently a hen was exhibited at
Wilkesbarre, Pa., and took all the
prizes as the best of her kind. So im-
portant did she- grow in the estima-
tion of the holders that her owner
wad offered $10,000 for her but re-
fused it. At about this time the hen
lald an egg and, that it might be evi-
dent that she was a producer as well
as a show bird, her owner allowsd the
product of her Iabor to remain in the
pen with her. This was a tactical
blunder, for the egg was purloined
shortly and has no! baen seen since.

Now there 13 a well-known story to
the effect that A goose of the dim and
distact past once lald a golden fgER.
Taking {t that the historian was sure
of his facts, th!s gonse of fame has no
such claim upon renown as has the
Wilkesbarre hen. Hare ia a bag of
gold containing $10,000 in the treas-
ury at Washinglon which visitors are
allowed to 1ft to get the idea of just
Bow heavy that much money 1s. It
weigha something like thirty pounds.
Now, it the egg of this hen, with the
proapect of being batched into a
creature as valuable as the parent, ls
estimated as being worth one-tenth as
much as she 1s, the gtolen egg would
be worth $1,000—which amount of
money would weigh three pounds or
a8 much as two dozen eggs. So the
egg of the Pennsylvania hen is worth
24 times as much as the

in accordance.

Blg Turtle Caught with a Light Rod.

L. L. Betts, John Miller and H. J..
Saxon made one of the moat remark-
able fishing catches yesterday ever re-.
corded. The gentlemen went out on
the yacht La Poupee and whils trolling:
about Mr. Betts hooked Into a®1850-
pound loggerhead turtle,

The monster put up a game fight:
and for tully two bours it was nip and
tuck between turtle and man, but the;
man triumphed, as nearly always he,
does, and his turtleship was hauled
aboard and brought to port. The cap-
ture of the turtle is remarkable, first,
because they seldom take a hook, and.
second, because Mr. Betts had only a
light rod and reel and slender tackle
and was not prepared to undertake
such a “killing.” It was skilled ma-
nipulation of the reel more than any-
thing else that made the capture of

ord.

“The Old Man In the Belfry” Is Dead.

Jobn Denbham, known for maay
Years as the “old man of the beifry,”
and for 40 years elder and trustee of
the Church of the Sem and Lang, ts
dead. He was a familiar figure on the
East Bide, and his ttme was solelyt
devoted to the amelioration of the
lot of the poor. Mr. Denham was born
in Scotland in 1826, and came to New
York in 1860, working for many yoars
thereafter as a tallor. He became al-
der and trustee of the church, and'
when he retired from business, fifteen;
yoars ago, he took up his residence in
the belfry of the bullding, so that ha
might be near the needy persons In
the neighborhood —New York Post.

- Table Rapping New Fad.
“What in the world is that nolse?
asked a visitor as a continuous Aulk
thumping sounded just over her head.
“That is the famlily above us,” sadd
the hostess. ‘“They are interested in
papchical research, and are making L]
table rap, as they often do of an ave-
ning. Yes, it 18 Quite annoying, but
they are good neighbors and we don’t
complain. The two daughters of the
house are quite expert in this line
and last week a sociaty woman hired
them to entertain her guesta for an
evening.

..

the Green” to head off the incipient

greatly- .
touted goose egg and desorves fame

the turtle possible.—Miami News-Reo-

T w

They tell me it was a greaf .
.- guccess.” SRR . SR
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