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4 ; GOOD STORY OF A BAD ACTOR.
‘ ,g. Had Been Warnel that He Would

&

-

* tion in the London Hospital

A new work by D. G. Ellfott shows
that the mammals known to Inhabit

_“Ametica north'of Mexlco have Incheas-

W In forty-four years from 800 specles
to more than 1,000, - ¢

Waves carefully measured during a
heavy storm on the New Brunswick
coast recently proved-to be forty-five
feet high from Dbottom of trough to
erest. They were 500 to 700 feet long,
and came ‘at intervals of thirteen to
seventeen seconds. - .

The depths of tlie sea are nearly at
“the freezing-point; they are. subjected
‘to enormous pressures and displaced by
slow currents moving from the pole to
the equator. They contain oxygen In
‘sufficlent quantity to- sustain anlmal
ife, and are deprived -of sunlight. Is
possible to conceive a less comforta-
. <& habitat for animal population? No,
from our polnt of view; but It must not
be forgotten that we aré neither fish
nor mollusks, and that everything de-
wends on ‘adaptation to the surrounding
‘medium, :

Exploration has now revealed relics
of Menes, the founder of Egyptian mon-
archy, fashioned move than 6,500 years
ago. Of Zer, the . successolr to Menes,
it Is astonishing to find the forearm of
his queen still in its:wrapplugs, with
four splendid bracelets intact. This
brilliant and exquisitely finished group
of jewelry is 2,000 years older than the
;jewelry of Dahshur, the oldest up to
then known. The arm of the quecn had
ibeen broken off by the first plunderers,
:and .had lain hidden in & bole in the
wall of the tomb.

Mahogany-hunters In Central and
South America are men requ‘\rlng much
ekill and experience, and in some dis-
tricts the revenues depend largely upon
the success of their endeavors. Ma-
hogaay-trees do not grow In groups, but
.Aare scattered and concealed In thickets.

3 takes 1wo wen an entire day to fell a
eg” On account of the thick, thurny
,~.cowth about the base of the tree, it is
” ithe eustom to bulld a scaffold around it,
:and to cut the trunk at a beight of 10 or
15 feet from the ground. By fthis
wasteful method It Is sald the best part
of the tree is lost. Freed from branches,
the trunk is hauled by oxen to the near- -,
est river, where rafts are made,, !
The depth of the atmosphere is still |
a matter of great uncertainty. ‘The
Belgian Royal Meteorologlcal Observa- |
tory has been seeking to throw light on |
ithe problem, and has collected these
widely varying estimates to distin-
iguished autborities: - Biot, 40 wmiles;
iBravals, 70; Mann, 81; Cailandran, 100;
‘Schiaparelli, 125; Marie Davy, 187; Rit- '
ter, 216. .Early in the last ccniury
British physicists generally assume the
depth to be 47 miles. Meteors, which
become incandescent through friction
with the air, afford a means of roughly
sting these estimates, and Sir Robert
1 shows Ritter’s firnres to be uear-
sors have been
observed at a height of more than 200 |
miles.

The recent development of this art,
»alled phototherapy. is due to Profes-
sor Kinson of Copenhagen. He discov-
ared that smallpox patients, when kept |
In red light, escape with little, If any,
scarring of the hands and face. The
reason smallpox scars are found prin-
eipally on exposed parts of the skin Is
because the blue, or chemlical, rays of
ight promote the suppuration of the
eruptions. Finsen next found that the
shemical rays, when concentrated by
tenses cutting 'out the red rays, will
sure superficial diseases of 't skin,
such as lupus. Powerful electric.arc
lights can, for this purpose, be sub-
"stituted for sunlight. The success of

Copenhagen has led to Its introduc-

2 Be )Miobbe ! Some Nizht,
Tooth Tarkington, the author of
“Monsieur Beaucaire,” tells a.  good
story of a certain Western actor, a man |
who not only lacked the ablility to act; |
out was one of the worst ranters ever |
seen on even remote Western boards,
Again and again he bad been de-
aounced as the *‘worst living actor,”
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[wny and was spouting hia worst, when,

at the given signal, the crowd rose and
each persc, actuated Ly the sume de-

sire of securing the Lest of the front |

seats, rushed madly toward the stage,

The startled actor besitated, paused,
gave one look at the rapldly advancing
crowd, and, belleving that the "oft-
heard prophecles of ais beliig mobbed
were about to be realized. gave afright
ened cry, turned, and, with wabbling
legs, dashed off the stage. The towns.
people ‘'saw no more of Hamlet that
night: The next morning, says the
New York Times, the actor was found
by some of his friends..stlll in his play
robes, biding In a shed about three
miles from the town of the previous
evening's performance, and near a rail--

| way statton, where he had hoped to

crawl unobserved upon some passing
traln and escape his supposed pursuers;

HOW DIAZ IS GUARDED.

President of Mexico Not Likely to e
Killed_,hy an Assassin,

Dr. Frank J. Toussaint has returne
from a six months’ exploring t(rip
through the mining and- agricultural
distriets of Northwestern Mexico. Dr.
Toussaint traveled on horsebick with
his own caravan of pack mules and
peons, and his knowledge of the foot
hilis and arroyos of the States of
Chihnahua and Sonora, as well as the
remote plantations far from the rail
roads and beaten tracks of the modern
tourist Is very exact. He also made a
visit to the City of Mexico and con-
ferred with President Dlaz*in relation
to mineral rights on a government
grant In Yaqul Valley.

“I'he shooting of President McKin.

ley,” sald Dr. Toussaint, “would not |’

have been possible in Mexico, a country
where attempted assassination Is one
of the expected Incidents of govern-
ment. President Diaz never takes a
walk on the street or In any public
place without secret service men watch-
ing over him. Nobody with his hand
wrapped up or with his hand in his
poecket could approach him without he
ing stopped. One morning a lame man.
carrying a heavy cane, was passing
him on the street. A detective brushed

! against the man as if by acciden! and

knocked the cane out of his hand. He
picked It up aud returned it to the man
with profuse apologles, but while be
had the cane in his hands ‘he gave the
Lead a turn and a pull to satisfy bim-
self that It was not a sword ¢ane. An-
other time an old woman carry:ng a
basket on her arm was stopped because
her hand was concealed in the basket
‘T'he detective lifted her hand out of the
basket, and .seeing that 1t held n
weapoh apologized for the liberty.
“Attempts on the life of Diaz have

! been made. and no precaution has been

spared to prevent a repetition of them.
If a man clasps his hands behind him
while be 1s talking with a publlc man
i ‘detective will suggest that he allow
his hands to hang naturally at bis side.”

| —Mlilwaukee Sentinel.

A PEACEFUL BOMBARDMENT.

Seceds Sown -by Means of Two Old
Cannon.

Near Blair Castle stands a high,
rocky crag named Craigiebarns, which,
says the London Daily Mail, for a loug |
time looked grim and bare in the midst
of beauty, and its owner thought how
much prettier it would look if only
trees, shrubs, ete., could be planted in
its nooks and crannies. It was con-
sidered Impossible for any one to scale
its steep and dangerous acclivities, and

| no other way was thought of to get

seed down.

One day Alexander Nasmuth, father
of the celebrated engineer, paid a visit
to the grounds. The crag was pointed
out to him and after some thought he
bit upon a scheme. In passing the
castle he noticed two old cannon. le
got a few small tin c¢anisters made to
fit. the bore of the cannon and tilled
them with a variety of tree, shrub and
grass seeds. The cannon was loaded
in the usual way and fired at.the rock
from all sides.

The little canisters on striking the
rock burst, scattering the seeds in all
directions. Many seeds. were jost, but
many more fell into.the ledges or
cracks, where there.was a little moss
or earth.” These soon showed signs of
life,’and In a few years gracefu] trees
and pretty climbing plants, all sown by
gunpowder, were growing and flourish-
ing In nearly every recess of the for-
merly bare, gray crag, clothing it with
verdant beauty.

At the present time the formerly un-:

jot only by the critics, but by his i oppv rock 1s one of the chief beau-

'riends, who, in their efforts to make
alm abandon histrionic fields, often as-
sured bim that if he persisted In his
andeavors to act he would some time
sertainly be mobbed by an overexas-
serated audience.
sued his way, albeit not without some
misgivings. 4

At a far-western one-night stand the
climas was reached. "T'he sale of tick-
ets on that particular evening had been
limited—at least, none of the reserved
seats In the parquet had been taken.
The G0-cent general admission tickets,
however, had a fairly good sale, as
theatrical performances In the town
were something of a novelty. A large
church “sociable” was another feature

. & of the town's evening, and for that rea-

. ¥& son, perhaps, there were few wowmen.
OB “ represented by general admissicn paste-
“ boards.
also the men thought 50 cents uone:

Perhaps for the same reason

too much to spend for an excuse to ab-
sent themselves from the latter fune-
tion.

As Is usual In country towns, espe-
plally where general admission tickets
are held, the holders thereof arrived
early. and at least an hour Lefore the
performance was billed to begin the
50-cent seats were filled. DEvery one
present knew every one else, and there
was much whispering over the empty
reserved seats. [Pinally one adventur-
ous soul volunteered to Investigate, and
returned with the information that
none of them had been purchased.
After more whispered consultation It
was declded to storm the box office in
a body and ask permission to occupy
the reserved seats.

After much argument and wrangling
the agent told them that if none of the
scats were sold before the ralsing of
the curtaln they might, after a tew
winutes’ walt and at a given signal,
stake possession. At 8 o'clock the cur-
tain rose and in due time the actor, as
Hanlet, agvanced down the stage and
began to rant. He had got well under

However, he pur- |
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ties.of the estate. and the story of its
! transformation is always related to the
| visitor; and never fails to arouse inter-
| est.

Many Royal Chairs. .

Great Brita’n has no distinctive and.
exclusive throne. Instead, there ure
four—the wooden chair, with the sink
of Scotch stoue, In Westminster AD-
bey. whicn has served as the coroua
tlon seat of ‘the monarchs of this '
realm for seven centurles; the sump-
tuous chalr of state in the House ot
Lords; the chair on which the late
Queen sat when holding a Drawing
‘Room In Buckingham Palace: and the
gilt armehair at Windsor. in which the
sovereign sits to receive letters of cre
dence or 1ecall wrom foreign envoys, ot
accord audience to dusky potentates.

The Czar of Russia is even wmore di-
versely tnroned. Each of a dozen
chairs of state are at various times
styled the Russian throne. The twc
most remarkoable are the  chalrs ot
Ivan the Terrible and the one In St.
George's Hall of the Winter Palace at
§t. Petersburg. The former is of tur
quoises. In the back alone there are
10,000 of these gems. ‘The other chair
is of costly woods with ivory nud gold.
vichly jeweled, and embossed with the
jmperial eagle. The seat Is of ermine,
and the arws are Ivory tusks,

Furtier East, In Teheran, the Shak
displays bimself on a white marble
throne, looted trom Delhl In 1739, I
is of ivory, overlald with gold. &nc
ablaze with gems, Its value belng esth
mated at over a million pounds,

Indian School at Carlisle.

Seventy-seven tribes are represente
in the 1,607 puplls in the Indian train
ing school at Carlisle, Pa., the Seneca:
lending in number. Last year the worl
of the puplils brought a return of $28,
T15. 2

There !s oze admirable thing about &
<log: lie always acts ‘natural -
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TORPEDO BOAT, FULTON, REMAINS UNDER WATER
 FOR A PERIOD OF FIFTEEN HOURS.
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. HOLLAND SUBMARINE BOAT AS IT APPEARS UNDER WATER.
@NE of the most remarkable tests in the history of the United States navy was successfully made in Long Island

least eight feet of water washing over her decks.
John Lowe and Captain Frank T. Cable. The men suffered no inconvenlences whatever.

air in it was pure and wholesome,

in case of a storm at sea could quickly sink from danger. ) |
pear beneath the waves and if necessary remain out of sight and danger for days.
The marvelous boat is of the same style as the original Holland submarine vessel, but great improvements have been

gound recently. - For fifteen hours the Holland submarine boat, Fulton, lay en the bottom of the sound with at
Within the steel shell were eight men, including Rear Ad:=iral
They slept, ate, read and
played cards. They knew nothing of a fierce storm which was raging over them, wrecking vessels and destroying prop-

erty.

The test demonstrated that the vessel could remain under water for. weeks as well as hours, so far as the ques-
tion of pure alr was concerned. None of the air.contained in the four flasks was used, and jet when the boat arose the

The question of the air supply being settled, the time which the vessel can remain

submerged depends entirely upon the amount of food and fuel which it can carry. The boat was-not damaged in any
way on account of resting on the bottom and was safe from the winds and waves above. This proves that such a boat
Should a hostile boat threaten it the little wonder could disap-

made in the apparatus which controls it. Experts are of the opinion that the boat is now the highest type of submarine

craft. Its speed is from 7 to 9 knots

or destroy a hostile fleet.

an hour.

It is the bellef that two such boats could successfully guard any harbor
It is probable that in the near future such boats will form an important, if not the most impor-
tant, part of our navy, and may be the cause of revolutionizing the naval architecture of the world,

-

A FAMILY MATTER

She rowed a button on my coat,
I watched the fingers nimble;
Sometimes I held her spool of thread,
And sometimes held her thimble.
“I'm glad to do it, since you're far
I'rom sister and from mother.
*“"Pis such a thing,” she said, and smiled,
“As 1'd do for my brother.”

L'he fair head bent so close to me
My heart was wildly beating;

8he seemed to feel my. gaze, looked up,
And then our glances meeting,

She flushed a ruddy, rosy red,
And I, I bent and kissed her.

“'Tis such a thing,” I murmured low,
“As I'd do to my sister.”

‘--Brooklyn Lite.
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Forty-six Minutes with Death
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starting from comparatively

small grievances, had—thanks to
the Influence of a few of the leaders—
reached a state where satisfactory set-
tlement seemeéd Impossible. The wmen
had expected to be out a week, or ten
lays at the most, but nearly two
months had elapsed, and thelr position

THE strike at the “Foundry,”

tations had walited on old Mr. Vice, the
proprietor, but had been invariably re-
ferred back to the manager, with the
understanding that he had full authorl-
ty to deal with them.

The manager, Shotwell, a young man

HE STROVE TO SHAKE UIMSELF.
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of Intelligent sympathic from the first
had been willing ,even eager, to discuss
the men’s grievances and help them to
an understanding. But when be found
that the leaders, to whom the wmen had
Intrusted thelr cause, not only were dis-
posed to take advantage of his justice,
but were seeking their own ends, at the
expense of the men, he suddenly
changed his attitude and refuséd to lis-
ten to any proposals other than abso-
lute surrender. He gave the three lead-
ers to understand in the plainest lan-
guage that under no cousideration
would he tolerate their presence in the
shops again.

The result of this understanding and
the contemptuous way In which the
manager had expressed his oplnion of
the leaders and thelr scheming roused
these men from sullen spite to hatred.
They conld not kecp the men back or
get back themselves unless—well, un-
less Shotwell changed his mind, and
they knew him too well to-hope for
that. §

Shotwell’'s obstinacy had surprised

even old Mr. Vice, who had known him
from boyhood—known him so well, in
fact, that he had sanctioned the young
man’s ecngagement to Dorothy, his
daughter. It was possibly the thought
of a future partnership that made him
g0 determined to stand to his guns now
and show the old man and his sweet-
heart that he was capabie of holding
the reins.
_ Even Dorothy’s lover- hardly under-
stood her. She had strange ideas of
“soul communjon” that made the mat-
ter-of-fact young man gasp; and she
had an uncanpy knack of demoustrat-
ing the proof of her bellefs by reading
his unspoken thoughbts with an acco-
racy that, to a less healthy, wholesome
young fellow, might have been embar-
rassing. But twithal she was so wom-
anly and tender, and her' fancies o
pretty, that graduanlly be grew used to
thew, 8nd foupd himself often linger-
lug over them and almost wishing they
cotld be true

)

To one of these fancies he had readily
ylelded; each evening both sat wher-
ever they might be In silence for a lit-
tle time and let their thoughts go out
freely to each other. *“Soul talks,”
Dorothy called them: and whatever
they were, the result was that his love
for the girl grew more tender, and he
knew that in some subtle manner he
was coming to uuderstand ber bettér
and better each day. * These times bad
Leen lnexpressibly dear to bim of late.
They were his moments of absolute
rest from t 2 worry of the strike, and
he always felt his brain refreshed, aud
afterward was better able to cope with
his growing ditticulties.

The pulse of the strike was growing
feverish, and night after night Shot-
well had slept at the office, [fearing
some kind of an attack on the prem:ses.
By the end of the week worry and lack
of sleep had told heavily upon him, and
as he_sat smoking in the mysterious
shadows he determined that this wmust

was almost desperate. Several depu:_;, yg chair—tried to ery out, and real-

be his last night alone; he would get a.
watchman to aid him. His thoughts
grew vague and mixed; his pipe rell to

| the floor and made him jump, then his,

eyes closed for a moment, opened slug-
gishly, dropped again and he was fast
asleep.

With a start and a fearful sense of
oppression he awoke, struggling wildly

ized that he was tied down. A cloth
was wound tightly over his mouth,
while the room was filled with a subtle,
sickly odor of chloroform. He heard a
sueering laugh behind Lis chalr, and—
“Well, yer took a purty good nap that
time, didn’t' yer?” There was an an-
swering growl from anoeher throat,
and the two men came round In front,
both muffled in heavy coats, and pleces
of cloth covering the upper half of thelr'
faces. One of them carried a small
black box somewhat gingerly to the
desk and sat it down In front of Shot-
well. He turned a little brass key In
it and hidden machinery began to tick-
tack, tick-tack, like a clock. He twist-
ed the box around and Shotwell saw-a
small dial, with the hands pointing to
0:50 o'clock. One of the men attached
one end of a string to a lever on the
box, and with the greatest precaution
tied the other end to Arthur's left wrist,
Now, see here, Mr. Shotwell, you've got
just forty-six minutes, and then that
thing goes off, and God have mercy on
your soul. If ye should want the thing
to go quicker just struggle hard, and ‘f
ye manage to pull either of them
strings, well, 1 guess it'll oblige ye."”

“Now, Blll, we've got no time to
waste. Here's the keys: you go for the
safe and I'll ix the desk.”

Inside of fifteen minutes Shotwell's
guests had gone, leaving little trace of
their visit except a faint odor of chloro-
form, and that strange-looking bLlack
Lox, with its montonous tick-tack, tisk-
tack.

The whole thing had happened so
suddenly. and his brain was so heavy
with the drug, that the men wéere gone
before he fully realized the horror of
his position. As it duwuned on him he
could not belleve It was true; it was
some terrible nightmare. He strove ta
shake bimself, but the tightening of the
strings on his wrists and a half jar in
the tones of that ceaseless tick-tack
brought him back to his senses with
a chill of horror. He glared terror-
stricken at the little clock that was
ticking off the moments of his life—a
second each time. A few wmore minutes
and then—he Uroke out ifnto a cold
sweat; an unmanning fear of this un-
known, cruel thing crept over him, and
for a while he sat, huddled in abject
terror; then slowly the soul of the man
steadled Itself; he closed his eyes to
pray, and the word that came was
“Dorothy.” With a tierve mental effort
he pulled together his shaken faculties
for her sake. IFor her he would die like
a man. Perhaps she would know he
had been no coward.

Tick-tack, tick-tack, twenty minutes
past 10. Ah! It:was the to sit and talk
to- “Dorrie.” Well, he would do It—
would give to her those last twenty
minutes. And so he sat on, his face
drawn and ghastly. but his courage
firm—sat and bade a long good-by to
the girl Le loved; thought strong. manly
thoughbts to her, that kept fear {rom his
heart. But while his inmost self talked
with “Dorrie” his flesh grew gray and
pinched, the lonely silence broken only
by the steady tlcking of his cleck of
doom.

Dorothy that night sat reading: then
later fell to wondering of Arthur alone
in that great bullding, and at the
thought of his loneliness all ber heart
went out to him; and perhaps some of |

her soul, for her body fell asleep. Then
she, too, woke with a start—a start »f
perplexity and fear: fear for Arthur—
what was It? She passed her band over
her forehead, bewildered. What was i

—why could she not remember? Then
the ticking of the clock on the mante!
caught her ear—caught it strangely,
and she listened, breathless, trembiing;
tick-tack, tick-tack—what did It mean’
Then slowly and softly a solemn’ voice
rell on Ler funer ear: *Guod-by. Dorrle:
good-by. darling.” ols

*Ah!" she rose to ber full height—was
rigid there for an’instant, then quletly:”
“Yes, |1 know; I - understaud.” She
walked quletly to her father's roowm.
took his keys. and, taking her bat and
coat, slipped unseen out into the night

Tick-tack, tick-tack, eight minutes
more.

“Eight minutes; eight years: God!
Can I wait? One bLrave spring now
would end the toriure, and—no, no, for
Dorrie’s sake, for the houor of love, I':
live my life out to the last bitter sec-
ond.” Shotwell closed his eyes a few
woments, then opening them, saw a
face In the doorway gazing at him: to
bim it seemed the soul of Dorrle, come
to say ‘‘good-by."”

He was not afrald. hardly awed; It
was not real: dying men’'s eyes - are
sometimes strangely clear: ne noticed
the hat, -the coat; the face drawn with
fearful anguish—souls did not look like
that—It was Dorrle herself. A moment
of wild joy was swallowed up In a still
greater horror—"Dorrle!”—bhere, with
that thing—Oh! God; this was worst of

al

all—but her quick bands touched him.

deftly untleing first the handkerchief
that gagged bim, then delicately slip-
ping those fearful strings from his
wrists. }

“How long, Arthur?’ she whispered.

He glanced desperately at the clock.

“Two minutes; don't stop to untie me:
water, quick! There's a bucket; fill it
at the tap; it's our only chance.”

She comprebended instantly. Oh, how
slow the water ran! She walked swiftly
to the desk, took the box In her hands.
and carried it, ticking, to the bucket:
placed it in and held it, trembling, as
the water swallowed It, until there was
a little rasping Jar in the ticking. Shot-
well drew one deep, long breath as he
stooped over the girl and waitet for

what never came. Oue, two, three min- !

utes passed; then. with a breath of haif
fearful relief, he looked down at Dorrle.
She was fast asleep. nestled in his arms
and breathing peacefully.

He waked her with a kiss. She stared
at him In sleepy surprise. “Why, Ar-
thur! Where am [? . What Is it, dear?
How white you look: and see, the wa.
ter's running all over the Hoor: you

careless boy—I—oh. Arthur, |—take me

bome.”"—Milwaukee Wisconsin.

The Ruman Saturnalia.
Feasting and revelry and all the mad
pursuit of pleasure are the featur::
that seem to have especially marked
this carnival of antiquity. as it went ou
for seven days in the streets and publie
squares and houses of ancient Ronie

from the seventeenth to the twenty-!

third of December. But no feature of
the festival is more remarkable, noth-
ing in it seems to have struck the an
cients themselves more than the license
granted to slaves at this time. T'he dis-
tinction between the free und the ser-
vile classes was temporarily abolished,
The slave might rail at his waster, in-

toxicate blwself like bLis betters, sit

down at table with them, and not even |

a word of reproof would be administer-
ed to him for conduct which at any
other season might be punished with
stripes. Imprisonment or death. Nay.
more—masters actually changed places
with their slaves and walted on them
at.table, and not till the serf had done

.eating and drinking was the board

cleared and dipner set for his master

A Peculiar Accident.

A peculiar accident occurred In a
Western town recently. The big iron
safe In a shoefactory refused to open,
and the bookkeeper and engineer con-
ceived the idea that they could burn out
the combination by use of carbon and
electricity. It took several hours to
accomplish their purpose, but they
finally succeeded, but not until they haa
stood for several Lours in the glare of
the electric light taking turns at hold-
ing the wire and carbon. When the
work was over both complalned of a
dizziness and pain In the head which
increased as the hours passed, and in a
short time both went suddenly blind
at about the same time, All efforts to
restore thelr sight bave been unavajl-
ing, for w
right, the sight is destroyed.

¢ the eyeballs appear gll ‘

AN ANCIENT SPORT.

“\EMERRY GAME OF FOO TDALL"
MANY CENTURIES OLD.

(t Wae Playel by the Greek+, Car-
ried on by the . omaus, Levelopeld
by the Lritish, and Ferfected by
Modern Americans,
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or sny over there, for we could only get
fnformation by bearsay, bhut an Aweri
cun, who met Lim oue ulght at a club,
told us of a conversutionyvhich he had
Leard on that occaslon. There was a
general talk on the subjeet of the wild
and woolly manners of the Southwest
and the Tesas ideas of justice.

“\We couldn't have anything Hke that,
don't you know, in this country.” suid
an Englishman.
uNo, ) reckon not.” responded the

“Ye Merry Game of [‘ootball from
Ancient liwes il Now' is the Uide
o ab jhustcaced articie 1 SL Naculaas
(row the pen of N. U, Messeuger.” rue |
Greeks lnvented the sport, and through
the Kowmauus it reached the Britous. i
the tune of Queen Lidzabedy footbail
was in bigh favor. 1t was played in
the city streets, on the cowmons, and in
county luues, ‘Lhere was unot wuch
rule or order to the gue, the object
being werely to put the ball into the
euewy’s goal, by fafr means or by tfoul
The gouls wmight be a mile apart, with
ditches and bedges aud highroads be-
tween. ‘Lhe players suruggied in ear-
nest, and Lroken bones were no rarity
in the rush that followed.

This was probably the roughest and
most brutal perl;l in football’s history.
The accounts of the times speak fre-
quently of accjdents, and too often
there were fatal incidents in the play-
ing of the game.

Shrove Tuesday was football day In
those times, and then the whole popu-
lace went football mad. Every one
turned out to kick the ball. There was
one grand scramble to reach it as it
was punted down the streets, over
housetops, and across commons. The
merchants barred shop windows and
doors as the merry crowds surged
through the streets, for scant heed was
given to any obstacle that stood in the
way of the pursuit of the ball. Some-
times two or more crowds, In chase of
the flying pigskin, fell foul of one an-
other’'s course, and then there was a
to-do, and the strongest held the right
of way, perhaps carrying off botb balls,
and causing the other crowd to join In
their pursuit. ¢ * ¢

With the year 1800 the game began
to be adopted' by English schools and
universities as the leading sport. In
1863 an association was formed, and it
wasmade a scientific sport. At this time
the game was played differently by dif-
terent universities. Rugby permitted
carrying the "ball, holding runners,
charging and tackling, while Harrow
and Winchester only allowed kicking. |
In 1871 the Rugby Union was formed.
and rules laid down. Prior to 1873
American universities had paid little
attention ‘to football. It was Harvard
that brought the game to the United
States, aud In order to have a foeman
worthy of its steel taught it to Yale.
“Old EN” took gracefully to the drub-
bing that was Involved in learning the
tirst lesson, which was learned so well
that for many years thereafter Har-
vard had no more victories.

The Rugby game has been developed
In America mainly along the lines of
Interference and tackling. The Yankees
were quick to perceive advantages
which could be gained In this direction
aud put them Into play. In 1886 Prince-
ton Introduced the “wedge,” using It
igainst Harvard, who in turn took it up
against Yale next year. Then Harvard
went one better and brought out the
“Aying wedge,” which, with the “V.,"
the “push,” and the plow,” are perma-
nent features of foothall work.

In the perfection of fgotball playing
(nto a sclentific sport ‘from the  old
rough-and-tumble games of the past an
Involved system of signals has come
mto use. The signals are made by call-
ing out numbers.

There seems to be no lessening of
mterest in the sport. There may he as
many as twenty thousand spegtators,
and the great game of football, which
began with the Greeks, was carried on
by the Romans, developed by the Brit-
ish, and perfected by the Americans,
seems to be indeed the king of autumn
sports.

SEVEN WAS HIS FATE.

Mystic Figur- Pursued Franklin John-
80 ' lThrongh Life and to Denth,

In the long life of Franklin Johnson,
who died, after a week's iliness of pneu-
monia, at his resideuce, 61 West 49th
street, New York, recently, the figure
7 or a combination of Ts occurred so
surprisingly In connection with every
pvent of importance that befell him
that It was only fulfilling a presenti-
nent he had frequently expressed when
ais death occurred in his 77th year.

Mr. Johnson was born in 1825, which,
oy a process of subtraction and addi-
tioa. easily resolves itself into a com-
bination of 7s. His wife was born on
the 7th of a month and their marriage
also occurred on a Tth. Their oniy
2hild, a dauglter, was born on a 14th
and died on the 21st of a month, In her
14th year.

Previous to living at 61 West 49th
street Mr Johnson had resided at 77
West 524 street, and finally, yesterday
was the seventh day since he was taken
with a chill, which developed Into
pneumonia and caused his death.

At ove time Mr. Johnson feared that
he would die in his 67th year, but when
he passed that perlod in his life he had
the utmost confidence that he would
live until he reached his 77th year.
Beyond that period, however, he Lad no
expectatior of living.

Mr. Johnson was the last of one of
New York’s oldest families, says the
New York Herald. His grandfather
served under Gen. Washington, and his
father was for many years one of the
best-known contractors in the city. His
mother was a cousin of Ethan Allen.
Of his ten brothers and sisters there
are no male descendants known to the
family here, and Mr. Johuson leaves no
children, his wife alone surviving him.
He had not been In active bvsipess for
many years.

TEXAS LYNCH LAW,

Some Explanatien of its Working by
a Texan Abroad,

Some ten Or more years ago, says a
man from Texas, we had. occasion In
our town to send one of our prowminent
citizens to England to look after some
business of a private character In
which he, with half a dozen more of us,
was interestod. He was n bit raw, as
you might say in the East, but for our
purpose hie answered admirably and we
shoved him to the front and let him
loose among the eff¢te Inhabitants of

Tesan; "It takes a special tralnin' that
you folks wen't ketch up to fer a gond
wany years yit, [ réckon.'” -

~1 should hope not.” lauughed the Eng-
lishman.

“"laln't your fault, though/'™ con-
soled the Tesun; “you can't expect to
have all the best things over here. you
know."” g

“It's a good thing, | know.,” admit-
ted the Englishman, “but yet I think
the system is most defective. Judge
Lyuch is not always in the right.”

“1 don't know ahout that.' said the
Texan, shaking Lis head. doubtfully.
“Now,"” sald.the Euglishman, conclu

justlce I8 always prowptly adwinister-
ed In this maunen?” f

The Texan besitated a moment and
showed unmlistakable signs of failing
to uphold his cause.

“I reckon you're right, Colonel.” he
sald. “Sometimes the rope breaks or a
gun iisses fire the first time. but you
oughtn't to bold thiat ng'n us, fer we
never let the cuss git away.”—Syracuse
Standard.

MOULTING OF THE TARANTULA.

Entomological Occurrence of More
Ordinary Intere:t.

An event of more than ordinary In
terest transpired in my office yesterday
noon. The farge female tarantula shed
her skin for the second time since she
has been in captivity. Those famlliar
with Insects, spiders and related crea
tures are aware that they are incased
by a hard, unyielding integument. in-
crease of size Is permissible only when
the skin is shed, and one that has beeu
newly formed beneath expands to the
requisite degree. This Is a process con
stantly occurring in nature, and ever
excites interest in the beholder. When

off the old integument it is a thrill n3
sight. In the preseut case the taran-
tula had evidently been feeling unwell
for some days. a condition frequen ly
preceding this process amonz n Gots,
and yesterday morn:ng she was found
lying upon her back and apparenily
dead, but moved a little upon bzing ds-
turbed. She lay thus until about 12:15
o’clock, when the rustling of her move-
ments made excited attention. The old
skin was ruptured about the thorax in
such a manner that the top could be
removed entire, and through this open-
ing the giant splder was literally work:
ing out of her old skin. This was ac:
complished by the aid of the eight lezs
and the two leg-like palpl.
of an hour the change had been effect
ed. The splder lay upon her back, be-
slde the perfect skin, resting from the
severe exertion. This tarantula was
unusually large before she moulted
and Is now of still greater size. She
came North fo a bunch of bananas
about two and one-haf years ago. and
until last January was the pet of Dr
J. M. Bigelow. While under his care
one skin was shed, and Is now In my
possession. An idea of the Increase In
size attendant upon moulting may be
gained by comparing the dimensions ot
the dorsal plece of the skin shed about
the latter part of 1898, when under the
care of Dr. Bigelow, and the one shed
yesterday. The first measured one Inct
and the second measures one and one
fourth inches. Therefore the pre:ent
dorsal plece will probably be propor
tionately larger when fully expanded.—
New York State Entomologist, in A
bany Argus.

Bad Eughsh.

Men and women of all classes break
the rules of grammar nowadays, pre-
ferring picturesque to correct speech,
but the offense Is most often committed
by the poor. Yet bad English is not a
necessity of poverty, for there is not a
man or woman or child In rhis broad
land of free schools who is compel.ed to
say "I knowed” or “I seen” or *“I have
saw,” or any one or all of dozens of the
most glaring and Inexcusable outrages
of syntax. There Is no more necess.ty
for the poor person to speak incorrectly
than there Is for the most favored of
our people. Sclhools and newspapors
and books are within the reach ot all at
absolutely no cost save time and a little
thought and application. It Is not
asked or expected that any person use
perfectly pure speech, for a-certain iat-
itude of language s perm:ssible; but
there is no possible excuse for such er-
rors of speech as prevail among the so-
called lower -classes, which includes
thousands of peop.e who have pleniy of
time to talk and read. The root of the
matter lies In the carelessness and in-
difference of parents and teachers whe
neglect the children' In their charge at a
time when they are learming the lan-
guage, not out of grammars, but out ot
the mouths of thelr elders. and of each
other. It Is as easy to say "I Kknew”
or “I saw"” or “‘those things,” as Ii is to
say “I knowed” or “I seen” or “them
things,” and why let the child:en use
that which is more difficult and harzher
than that which is easler and sofier?

Aimed ax the Trusts.

the price--
The daily plate of “murphies™ must 1
miss—
0, had I now the money blown in sum-
mertime for ice,
The sitnation had not been like this,
The ice trust, in the summer, and the
coal trust in the fall,
The hay trust in the winter, and all
that; ®
Some blamed old combination is dead
gure to get it 2¥
And ress ome nonest statesman “bust-
ed” flat.
—Nebraska State Journal,

Honevmoon Fnith,
Nell—Mrs. Newlywed says she haa
perfect confildence In her busband.
Belle—Yes; she even gives him her
letters to mail.—Philadelphin Record,

A woman thinks she Is becoming used
to business whea she has learoed to be
susplclious of every man she meets,

The “story” that sounds funny to you
may not ke funny to other people, Don't

Rritain. I don’t know what he didn't do

repeat it too often,

sively, “are you prepared to say that, -

a large spider, three Inches long, throws |

At the end

I canrnot buy potaives for | haven't got |,
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