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The south produces as much fron as |
France and more than 35 percent of
the iron of either Germany or England.

The Czar of Rus
infant daughter Ana

ia has named ais |

asia. That's a

mean way of getting even with her for |
not being a boy. ’
|
|

Coi ! Is found in
India, and is being rapidly exploited.

over wide areas
Last year there was an increase in
production of 40 percent and uxl"'rm';
tion has now begun. |
|

A very rich man in New York City |
copied his will from
that had stooq the

an instrument
test in court, and
then secured the assurance of eminent
authorities that it would hold. Never-

theless the lawyers have hopes.
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| sending him my photograph, stating

" | Benn, but, though he listened
| swered pol

| saw il the people stood up or re

| and Ler rays had not warmed Lim in
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TODAY.

The day is done—this peacetul day -
Recedes, to merge within the vast !
Gray banks of the mist thatstretch away
Across the oceans of the past;
But though it dies this 4[:\_\'& as brought
And given to the world some gains,
To gr: and glorify somewhat
As long as man remains,

The past has been that T may stand
Here gazing at the crimson sky
Aslant above the fruitful land
Whereon the mellow shadows liej
The troubled ages that are gone
THad ghastly woes that I might see
This promise of fair days to dawn
For all the world and me.
—S. E. Kiser,
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T any cost, Agatha, I must

find a husband this year.
I am six and twenty and
it's getting serious.”

“My dear Raclel, I will do anything
fn my power to help you, but I have
suggested every one I know who is at
all likely to suit you.”

“Young men whose prospects are In
the dim future or who have no pros-
pecte all. I am obliged to you. And
some of them were very pleasant, but
I have told rou before, that kind of
man simply won't do.”

“I don’t think you are asking too
much,” said Mrs, Challinor, looking at
her friend reflectively. *“You are good
looking, you dress well, have plenty of
go. To tell the truth, I have npever
been able to understand why you have
vot nfarried long ago.

“I don't know, either,” said Rachel,
rather savagely. “I felt very low
down this mornin;
up my mind to write to St

*“To Stead!” echoed Mrs. Challinor,
rather helple

“Yes; he seem
and to help every

-

able to do anything
one, I thought of

my case and asking him to try to find

some one for me. Do you think it was
very wild idea?’ trying to read her

friend’s averted face,

“Well, I think it was,
would be wiser not to do that
thing. Vhen you are
know,” she went on, careful to con-
sider Rachel's feclings, *yon
meet Stead, or some one else might
see your photograph, and very unpleas-
ant results might follow. Your hus-
band would be in a rage.”

“Oh, I shan't mind that., When he |
is my hu nd Le may be in as many
rages os loe likes. You krow, Agatha,

1ite natural for a girl to want to
I don't want husband just
» name or to show him off to my
but I want to b
myseli; to Lave a better dressmaker |
and to go alout and have a g
gen 7l
Ll § ' rejoined  Mrs, “hallinor,
v 1 come to think of it, I do
know of some one else. Our neigh-
bor, Mr. Benn, is coming home to-1
row. Frank teld me last night
had a letter from him on bu
He is middle-aged, a bachelor
Do you think you would car
tor him?”

“Benn!” repeated Rachel; “TI don’t
care much for the name ‘Rachel Be
I can't say it sounds attractive. And
middle-aged; but rich and a bachelor,
so that I could train him in my own
ways from the beginning. The 3
and cons seem about equ
I would not mind just sec
you would be so kind as to
You see, marriage is of such import-
ance to a

“Certainl sald Mrs. Challinor; “he
shall dine with us at the earlicst op-

rather. It
tind of
ed, you

od time |

Jor-

Y@orn)
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portunity.

There were no other guests on the |
evening Mr. Benn dined with them.
Mrs. Challinor intended Rachel to
shine alone, and shine she did. Ier
dress was most becoming, she w
looking her best, and the little f.
of nervousness she had gave her more
than her us bLrightness of speech
and manuner. She talked much to Mr.
itely, 1 nade no
effort to talk to her, nor,
linor told his wife afterward, did Le
show any impatience to join her in |

but he seemed rather bored than an

re for any music
cept “IHome, S

Save the Quec

not sure which was which until he
ined
scated. Rachel, who, having under-
stood from Mrs, Challinor that he had
some knowledge of m had spent
cross the
They Played

ng *
Far Blue Hill
in a Beautiful CGarden,”
songs of a like nature, fel
fled in temper that her work had b
thrown away. il £ Without
Words” and melodies of Schubert met
with no better success. IIe tha
her civilly at the end of cach and at
once rela d into business or political
talk with My, Challinor, evidently
thinking the ladles might be left to
themsely At the end of the even-
ing she felt pointed and out of
spirits., She had shone her brightest

the least; he had stayed no later than
1suel and on shaking hands with her
he had said no more than the conven-
tional and meaningless things about

having been pleased to meet her.
They saw one another often after
that; Mrs. Challinor had no difficulty
in bringing thein together. Rachel was
paying her long visit and Mr. Benn
had always been fond of coming to her
bouse. No other guest was ever there
to dispute the ground; Rachel had
things all her own way and yet very
little progress seemed to be made, One
after ancther she had displayed her
various accomplishwents, but had re-
cefved nothing more appreciati=e than
the she seemed tu be a
5. Challinor

nge

RN

2)N8D ST ACYRDH A, y'&“
natural sweetness of temper, That had
certainly seeined to impress Mr, Benn
more than anyth. but when
people are visiting friends and work-
ing to make a good impression on an
acquaintance, sweetness of temper is
supposed to be their unavoidable frame
of mind and effcctive tests mot be
arranged every day.

“How do you think you are getting
on, dear?* asked Mrs. Challinor one

42875972

B

“What do you suppose & perfect
stranger would think who was to see
us together in your drawing room any
evening?"

“That is rather an unreasonable
question, How can I put myself in
the positlon of a perfect stranger?”

“You don’t want to hurt my feelings.
Both of us know perfectly well that
Mr. Benn and I are not getting on at
all. We are good friends and that is
the beginning and end of it. He is
decidedly heavy, and he thinks I dab-
ble In a lot of things and do none well.
I think I shall have to play my final
card and show my greatest accom-
plishment of all and I don't believe
you would ever guess what it is.”

“For goodness' sake, don’t ask me to
I never could guess even the
and a half for three half pence
It's a mystery to me yet, Fell

riddle.

Rachel told her secret in a whisper.

“Wi shouted Mrs, Challinor,
“why on earth did you not so at
first? You might have been Rachel
Benn now. He is always in difficul-
ties with his serv is in difiicul-
ties now, He was telling me about it
last evening while you were playing

ou ! ?
r, when I began to grow
desperate. I did it on purpose and
very hard. I thought it might
weapon sometime,
t, because when a

can coo
to llve in ti ‘hien
nothing but cookery books.
ed to show I could do other
well and w not mere
I hoped to succeed without
t in at all, but I'm afraid I

and to read
So I want-
things

- |
“My , your fortune Is made.
ITow very sensible you are! It is a
i other girls don't do the same
You must prémise néw to put
1f in my hands. I will see you

don't fail.”

She summoned Mr. Benn that cevern
Ing and asked him if his domestic
ficulties were at an end.”

aid. “I am iIn chaos.
won't and the

r won't go. ys she
geod place when she finds

ing to leave me to

me she cooks

I bave not had a com-
in my own hcuse for
it and her extrava-
rond  ail  bound Her
:imply make my hair

5
The
houst

stay
She

n help you. I heard of
ay who, I be-
If you will
» me autho
get the per-
> of to comc
d her profusely, agreed to
» proposed and left the
1er hands.
at his house when he came
the following evening.
mes has gone,” she
ded the housemaid to s
ve Interviewed the houce-
r I told you of. She is willing to
anot do €o until to-mor-
row. I could not persuade cook to do
anything for you, but she has very
allowed the kitchen m to
come down and she is getting dinnecr
for you now. Cook has not much

e thani
yil

L op of her, but I hope she will be

able to manage something.”

The dinzer was uncatable and pcor
My n almost cried with disgust
du 1e evening, He went up to

re bedtine

sym ized 1 It app

the new housekeeper had promised to
come in | ¥ of time to cook the din-
ner the next evening and she had the
very highest eredentials. Rachel sang
“Home, Sweet ¢ and looked very
pretty. If Mr. B mind had only
been free from those miscrable dom-
estie worries he could not have failed
to see how exceed'ngly charming she
was,

Mrs. Challlnor met him at his own
door again the following evening. She
sald the housekeeper had come, but
had asked as a favor that she should
not see Mr, Benn for a week. She was
a lady by birth and had never before

ken such a position. She felt, there-
fore, a little shy at first and was not
sure if she would stay.

Again Mr. Benn almost shed tears
over his dinner, but this time they
were tears ot delight, Never since he
had lost his first housekeeper, who had

ed a butler and set up a private
hotel, had he enjoyed such a dinner,
either in his own house or any other.

It went on for a week. More than
once he wanted to see his new guar-
dian angel and to thank her personal-
Iy, but Mys. Challinor forbade it. She

ng t

for Mer fricnd to show her

sald it would be rescnted as an intru-

Slon ana the housekeeper would pack
up and go. Such breakfasts and din-
ners, such light, savory suppers he had
hitherto only dreamed about. A rum-
or reached him that she intended to
stay only a month, and he determined
to see her and hear upon what terms
she would consent to remain. She must
be secured, cost what it might.

Without any warning he penetrated
into the kitchen one day a little before
dinner time, and discovered Rachel in
full activity. An explanation followed
on both sides, and the question of the
housekeeper remaining was satisfac-
torily settled.

They were married almost at once,
though how they got on afterward Y
can't pretend to say. When people are
determined to have what they want,
cost what it may, they must be pre-
pared to run some risks.—Waverley
Magazine.

LIVE.WIRE FISHING,

Every Fish That Gets Within Ten Feet of
the Net 18 Caught.

It is “positively shocking” the way
they are catching fish at the plant of
the St. Anthony Falls Water Power
Company. This, too, in face of a large
sign on which is inseribed in plain let-
ters: “No Flshing Allowed; Keep Off.”
But, then, only the immedate attaches
of the power house are privileged.

The electricians have become ®o
used to working wonders by electrie-
{ty—such a miracle, for instance, as
running the street railways of two
cities without scarcely having to turn
a hand themselves—that they are in
the habit of calling the mysterious
fluld to thelr assistance whenever it is
convenlent to do so.

They started out early in the season,
which did not open until Wednesday,
to fish in: the legitimate way, but fail-
ing to get any fish to speak of by hook,
they determined to cateh them, if pos-
sible, by crook—to electrocute them.

Since then fish have responded with
such wonderful alacrity to the novel
bait that a few minutes’ sport will
give the new fisherman “a nice mess.”
The sight would bring tears to the
eyes of Ike Walton, who belleved “art
for art's sake,” who accounted it a
more creditable performance to catch
one fish an hour by patient, painstak-
ing, philosophic endeavor, than to
slaughter the finny tribe on the whole-
sale plan in short order.

At the power house they take a good
live wire, properly Insulated, where
the angler holds it, and stick the same
into the water. Water Is a good con-
ductor, as everybody knows, and
every time a fish comes within ten or
twelve feet of the centre of dlsturb-
ance he Is conducted to the surface.

He is not dead—he 1s simply shocked
into Insensibility by his sensational re-
ception, and 1f left to his own re-
fources would soon be himself again.
But the cruel man on the ledge of ma-
sonry which juts out into the river

imd  the power hou through
which the tofl race comes pouring,
reaches deftly Into the water and
scoops up the unfortunate fish with a
net.

Pereh, shiners,
and an ¢ i

bullheads, crapples
ional sturgeon are caught
One of the electriclans
vas directing the mighty ma-
v which generates 10,000 horse

sald that be had caught
stai in the spring which
reighed twenty pounds. He said that
an ordinary current of electricity was
g enough to bring the most ob-
cperous fish to the surface in most
easi He had to hand the sturgeon
bly more than the average
ke could make him “lie still and

L

power,

108 a simple fron plate with
tions s used. It is

e of the wall into the
and doc L foct

the wire apparatus. 3
not specifically forbid el
fishing, but Game Warden Ful
is golng to see If the power hous
sport car't be stopped. — Minneapolis
Journal,

What a Loy Did fn One Weelk.
onday—Had to dig bait for dad to
a-ishin’. e fished all day, and

en brought him home 'bout sup-

hung over the
river
al

does

M

1¥—Club a tree to get 2 bird's

nest, an’ fell out o' the tree on to the
back of 2 mule that wuz grazin’ under
it. The mule Aldn't like that, an’
throwed me up into the tree again,

Wednesds roposed  to Jimmie
Johngon's er.  Asked lher to Fly
with Me. IHer mother heard me,
glve me such a lie with a shingle
that I tlewed by n 1f, an’ don't feel
tired enov

0%

rel, which wuz only Lalf full.
we all have our Troubles and Sor-
rows, I must say that life is Swect

¥—A Dbarbacue was glven to

nday school Children yesterday.

all had more than we could eat

and carry away. It is good to belong
to a Sunday school.

Saturday—The new preacher come
to spend Sunday with us. At break-
fast he ate seven biscuits, one beef-
steak, an’ a frisd chicken, an’ drinked
4 cups of coffee. ITe asked me If I
dldn’t want to be an angel? I told
Him that if Ie stay long, an’ his Ap-
petita held out, I'd have to be one.—
Atlanta Constitution.

¥ood and Force.

The best-nourished individual, cther
things being equal, is the strongest
and wost useful, and the best fed na-
tiong, other thigs being equal, are
those which lead the progress of the

orld. An abundance of food is to be

ntial foundation
for all individual, social, economic and
national aggrandizement.—Dr. Wiley,
in Everybcuy's Magazine.

A fool may speak in five languages,
but it takes a wist mau to remain

silent in one.

HE FORGED A PARDON
HOW SWINDLER DENT CAVE A L'FE
CONVICT FREEDOM.

Decelved a Prison Warden and Texns Of-
ficial=Detected by a Clerk—Capture of
the Forger—Sent to the Penitentiary
For Life, While His Partner is at Large

Attorneys for Willlam J. Dent, who
I3 serving a life term in the Texas
State Penitentiary, have lost their ap-
peal to the Court of Criminal Appeals,
and announce their determination to
take the case to the United States Su-
preme Court, His attorneys contend
that he is enduring cruel and unusual
punishment for an act which is cov-
ered by no law in the Texas code.

Dent is n swindler of national fame.
He has left a train of forgeries from
the Canadian border to Mexico. But
it is for none of these offenses that he
is in prison. He forged a pardon 1
ter for a friend and former partner.
He fooled a Governor, a Secretary of
State, an Attorney-General and the
warden of a penitentiary. He won in
his plot and discounted every move of
the officials. But one trifling detail
was overlooked that led to his capture.
He bought a typewriter, without pay-
ing for it, to assist him in his forgery,
but did not get a new-style machine
instead of an old style. The letters
were slightly different, and that Is why

Dent’s plot was exposed.

Dent's partner, for whose liberty he
plotted, was George Isaacs, a country
store keeper, who killed Sheriff Me-
Ghee, of Hemphill County, Texas.
Isancs was sent to the Texas State
Penitentiary for life in 1808. Isaac's
partner, W. J. Dent, went to the same
penitentiary in 1805 for forgery.
Dent’s term was five years. He was
discharged from the penitentiary, in
which he had been an exemplary pris-
oner, in August, 1890,

' One month later, a man who said

| his name was Jackson walked into the

| Governor's office in Austin, Tex., and
ineknd for particulars concerning the
| application for the pardon of one
| Clark, sentenced for horse-stealing.
iTh(- clerk told Jackson all pardon pa-
| pers were kept in the office of the Sec-

, retary of State. Jackson went there

and was shown the pardon file. Ie

studied them long and earnestly, went
out to luncheon, came back and spent
the afternocon in the office. He was
courteous and thanked the elerks pro-
fusely.

Three weeks later he came into the
office again and recalled the circum-
stances of his former visit. He pro-

!duvcd several papers, said he wanted

| to send them to the warden of the

| penitentiary as bearing on the case of
se-stealer Clark, and asked for an
1 envelope to forward them in.

The clerk gave him the envelope, and

fter more compliments and thauks

Jackson left;

Next morning the warden of the
!punln-nlix\x'y received a full and free
| pardon for George Isaacs, sentenced
| for lite fcr killing Sheriff McGhee, The
| signature of the Governor and the
| other State officials were genuine. The
| impress of the great seal was authen-
| tie. The pardon was in correct form
| and of a reguiar pardon blank., There
’ was a neatly typewritten summary of
| the Isaacs had been par-
| doned. Everything was sgo correct,
| apparently, that Isaacs was called to
the warden’s office, told of his good
fortune and set free,

The warden sent the usual acknowl-
edgement of the receipt to the Gov-
ernor. In due course the report of the
warden to the Governor was made. In
it the pardon of George Isaacs was
mentioned, 'Che Governor scratched
his head. He could not remember
pardoning I He called up the

That officlal knew
Then he sent for

n,
don with him. In his hurry
s had left it behind. The docu-
ment was apparently genuine in every
detail. The State officials examined it |
with a microscope, but could find no
flaws. They were dumbfounded.

“Why did you not send an acknowl-
edgement of this?” demanded the Gov-
ernor, fiercely.

“I @iq,” replied the warden.
it on the next morning.”

The officials of the State of Texas
sat around in blank amazement, Then
a clerk saw a discrepancy between
two lines of typewriting, A typewrit-
ing expert said two different machines
had been used. That made it clear
that the document was a forgery.

Large rewards were offered for
Dent and Jackson. No clew was
tained. Finally, after a year of search,
a letter came from Phoenix, Ariz,
from a woman who signed herself
Mris. Gray, asking if Jackson would
be pardoned for his part in the pardon
forgery if Isaacs were surrendered.
The Governor sent an evasive reply
and a detective. The detective called
on Mr. Gray. He made the astound-
ing discovery that Gray was Dent,
the former convict.

Dent discussed the pardon forgery
with the detective, said Dent was
working for him and asked what could
be done. The detective said he would
communicate with the Governor, Next
morning as he was on his way to see
Gray, or Dent, he met that worthy on
the street, valise in hand. Dent was
arrested and brought back to Austin.
Then the story came out.

When Dent was in prison his be-
havior was admirable, and he was
made a “trusty.”” One day a pardon
came for a prisoner named Walker.
Dent then had but a few more days
of his own term to serve. Walker was
s0 overjoyea at regaining his liberty
that he ran for the train and left his
pardon lying in his bunk. The warden
found the paper there and told Dent
to run after Walker and hand it to
him, Dent ran out with the pardon
In hls hand, but did not give it to

“I sent

Walker. He kept it himself, When

————————— — — — ="
he was released he made the visit to
Austin under the name of Jackson,
famillarized himself with pardon
‘forms, fixed over the Walker pardon,
changed the names and number and
sent it to the penitentiary in the of-
ficial envelope the clerk gave him. Be-
fore he left the prison he bribed the
convict who handled the malil to de-
stroy the acknowledgement he knew
the warden would mail, and that is
how he and his friend Isaacs had so
long a start.—New York World.

Not So Very Hard.

An old army surgeon who was fond
of a joke, if not perpetrated at his own
expense, was one day at a mess when
a wag remarked to the doctor, who had
been somewhat severe in his remarks
on the literary delinquencies of some
of the officers appointed from ecivil
life: “Doctor, are you acquainted
with Captain G?”

“Yes, I know him well,” replied
the doctor. *“But what of him?¥”

“Nothing in particular,” replied the
officer, “I have just received a letter
from him, and I wager you that
you cannot tell in five guesses how
he spells cat.”

“Done,” said the doctor; “It's a
wager."” /.

“Well, commence
the officer,

“K-a-double-t.*

guessing,” sald

0 e.

“No, try again.”
“K-a-t-e.”
“No, you've missed It again.”
“Well,then,” returned the doctor,
double-t.”

, that's not the w
it's your last guess.

try once
more,

“C-g-g-

“No,” said the wag, “that's not the
w you've lost the bet.”

“Well,” said the doctor, with some
petulance of manner, “how does h2
spell it?”

“Why, he spells it c-a-t,” replied the
wag with the utmost gravity, amid
the roars of the mess; and, almost
choking with rage, the doctor sprang
to his feet, exclaiming:

“Gentlemen, I.am too old to be
trifled with in this manner.”—Chicago
Tribune.

Comforts of the Stecrage.

The prevailing idea of the steerage
of an ocean steamer is a mass of un-
comfortable people, men, women and
babes, packed in as closely as they can
stand, cooking their own food, sleeping
wherever they can find a place to lie
down on the deck, and living like p.
or other animals in a foul atmosphére.
That used to be the case, but on the
big, modern Atlantie liners the accom-
modations in the steerage are much
more comfortable and cleanly and
healthful than the people who occupy
them are accustomed to at home, Not
only legislation, but competition among
the different companies, has accom-
plished great reforms in this direc-
tion. The sanitary arrangements are
perfect. The methods of artificial ven-
tilation, by which foul air is forced out
and pure air is forced In, keeps them
clean and sweet, and methods of cox-
struction have been adopted so that
this can be done with a minimum of
labor.

The bunks are made of iron pipinz,
the matires are of woven bands of
iron, which yield to the body like ord-
inary bedsprings; each passenger, in-
stead of bringing his own bedding, as
A formerly the practice, is given n
sufficient number of clean Dblangels
and a pillow. There are bathrooms
and lavatory accommodations, which
are purified by well-known processes.
The sexes are separated; the men sleep
in one section and the women in an-
other, and each sex has its cwn sep-
arate accommodations.—Chicago IRec-
ord-Herald.

Locust Porrldge.

The every day life of a Basuto vil-
lage is a very simple affair when com-
pared with the life of a DBritish vil-
lage. Take, for instance, the food
supply. Porridge is made of mealies,
and thickened and flavored with sour
milk (mafi) or herbs, and it is seldom
that a Mosuto—Baspto in the singular
becomes Mosuto—comes to his meal
leaving his appetite behind him. An-
other standard dish is locust porridge,
a plentiful supply being kept up by the
constant showers of locusts, which are
veritable godsends to the natives in
a country where food is very scarce.
The Basuto collect tous and tons of
these insects, and carefully store them,
first pulling off the Leads and wings.
As occasion requires, they place quan-
tities in large pots and boil them until
soft and pulpy, flavoring the porridge
with fat, and making it savory with
salt, The locust to an unprejudiced
European is not unpalatable, closely
resembling the shrimp in taste, though
scarcely so nice. Greatly as the Mo-
suto appreciates stewed locust, he likes
still better the young green maize
stewed and served with melted butter,
and certainly not the most fastidious
could desire a more delicious food.—
Chambers's Journal.

Doys Want War Storics.

The wars and rumors of wars of the
last three years have caused a sharp
revival of the demand for soldiers’
stories in the juvenile departments of
the public libraries. The demand is
not only for the recent books with
Dewey or Cuba, China or South
America somewhere in the title, but
Oliver Optic is having another inn-
ing, and the schoolboys of this gener-
ation are just as wild over “Tom Som-
ers in the Army” and “Jack Somers in
the Navy” as were the boys ot thirty
years ago who got the notion that the
Somers boys really put down the re-
bellion and that Grant and the rest of
the generals only helped a little now
and then.—New York Sun,

A woman with humor is as rare as
a man with the color sense,




