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COINS TURNED OUT
4. AT IBE. ...

BIRMINGHAM MINT
bbb

In no Fespeet is Birmingham more
cosmopolitan. than m its supply of
cojo. Momey can bs had by anybody
im any quantity—for a consideration.
The B bam Mint, though it
turns out Yons of Eaglish coins,
is not a Government establishment,
d im the way of supplying coins to
ign Governments bas probably

L

iishiment in the world.

For 'well over a century Birmimg-
hiao has taken a lead in this literal
kind of money-mnaking. As far back
as 1797 the famous Matthew Boudton
comed under contract for the British

;

a8 “Brummagem jewellery.”
The Soho Mimt, run by Boulton and
Watt, 'was cBmpletely wuped out i
1857, and was Teplaced by the present
much more cxtengive establishment,

the Royal Mint m Englund.

The product.ve capacity of this big
wm'nt J: ¢nofnous, and on numerous
occasicms us many as a miilion coins
~ haveb eu turned out, pucked and ship-
_patehed fu1 a single day.

A shoirt tfne ago the mint shipped
_the first sostalnynt off a huge Egyp-
taim -order for t.m millivns paistres.
The consgnment welghed five toms,
and ‘was conveyed ‘m seme 60 acres.
Ini the old piracy days a ship contain-
ing among its cargo coins valued at

000 would have been| a  prize
orth havimg, and would mot have
passed unchallenged. In these piping
times of peace the vessel trips off to

Alexandria without molestation.

‘Amoug the countTies and govern~
ments which have gome time after
titme to Birmingham for their money,
are In:lna, Tun's, Turkey, China, Hong
Kong, Hayti, Sarawak, Tuscany, Vene-
zuela, and Chili -

. In{some ‘nstances motably in that of

Ohinia, the coins ‘were not made in Bir-
i . As & matter of fact, no
Chinese coln has, so far as is known,
ever been known outside the Celestial
Emplre. The pride and prejudice of
‘the Ch'gese had to be humored, so the
firm scnt out a complete plant with
mein to operate it, and the coins were
struck ‘n Chinma. No fewer than eight
peparate plamts thave been semnt to

Chilpa m this way. The same thing
was done ‘n Milan in 1862, for the
new! K'ngdom of Italy, some 1,600 tons
of “blanks” beimg shipped to furnish

. the raw material. - Again, in Marseil-

les, when the re-establishment of the
Empirs under Napoleon III. remdered
ns Ty a mew eopper conage, some
750 tons of metal were in this way
turned <nto momey on French soil.
The total value of these two descrip-
tidns of co'n approximated to a mil-
Toni sterlng.

Much of the work done by the Bir-
siiingham mint is of great historical
iiterszst= For example, in 1859, the
youx of the lfalian war with Austria,

more than any money-making '

provisional government of Hnw; deter-
wyined to replace the Grand Ducal cop-
per comage by ome of their own, and
these coins were made at the Birming-
bam mint. On the oberse were the
arms of the King of Sardimia, with the
legend
“Vittorio Emanuello R: Eletto,”

and; on the reverse,

“Govergo della Toscano,”

with the value und the date im the

centre. When Tuscany became sub-
ject to Victor Emmanuel, as part of
united Italy, th's coinage was surper-
seded by that of the new King, comed
im ‘Milan, as described above.
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MISQUOTATIONS

of preserving peace.”
condensed imto the familiar “In time

|

of peace prepare for war.” Them ¢

Jefferson’s axiom,
death are few, by resignation nome,”
is ‘almost imvariably applied to the
office-hold ng contingent in the shape
of the assertion, “Few died, and none
resign,” :

Two western newspapers have as

_ the'lr motto “Error ceases to be dam-

gerous when: truth is Jeft free to com-
bat it.” This is a mutilation of Pres-
ident Jeffersom’s celebrated saymg in
hils ipaugural address that “Error of
opinion may be tolerated where rea-
son i left free to compat it.” The
commonly used phrase ‘A delusion
and a snare” isa compression of Lord
mockery asl a smare.” Tom Palpe’s
“One step above the sublime makes
the ridiculous” has been modernized
into “From the sublime to the ridicu-
lous.” Fouche’s ‘It is more than a
criime—it: is a political fault,” has be-
come “It ils worse than a crime—it is
a blunder.”

Jiosiah Quilncy’s threat of the seces-
slon: of some of the states, “Amicably
if they can, violently if they muist,”
was so effectnially m'squoted by Heary
Clay that his render ng “Peacefully if
they cam, forcibly if they must” has
been commonly received. Jackson’s
famous toast “Our Federal Uniom; it
must be preserved,” has been amplifi-
ed ilnto “Must amd shall be.” Then
there is Chief Justice Chase’s eloquent
characterization of “An indestruct-
ible Unjon, composed of indestructible
states” This is the mouth of the

“average Fourth of July orator, bas

become “An indissoluble Union of in-
destructible states.”—New York Press.
e et

{RAILWAY TRAVEL IN JAPAN.

When a mnative Jady enters a Jap-
anese railway carriage she slips her
feet firom her tiny shoes, stands upon
ber seat, jand then sits demurely
with his feet doubled bemeath her:
A moment later she 1'ghts a cigar-
ette or her little pipe, which holds
just tobacco emough to produce two
good whiffs of smoke. All Japanese
people sit with their feet upon the
seat of the car. When the ticket
collector—attired in & blue uniform
—enters the carriage he removes his
cap and twice bows politely. He re-
peats the bow as he comes to each
passeager to collect the tiokets.

“Vacancies by '

£2
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m “THE HINDOO BRIDE m
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In many parts of India Hindoo girls
are wedded, not with a ring, but
*with a necklet of thali. At the wed-
dipg of the daughter of a leading
native at Moulmein ithere were pres-
ent amopg the numerous guesis a
Hipdoo \maiden and her lover, whose
suit thad not so far progressed to
his satisfaction. When the wedding
ceremony was in profress the young
man suddenly went up to her, and,
before'anyone suspected what his ob-
ject was, pulled wout a thali from his
pocket and quietly tied it around her
neck. Of course, there was a hub-
bub, and parental lamentations over
this episode, but 80 great is the ven-
eration for the 'thali among Hindoos
that no one dared to remove it from

§ the neck of the astonished maiden.

All concerned, therefore, repaired to
the Marriamme temple, where the
act was ratified, and the maiden who
went to the wedding for her fancy
free, Jeft the scene as the legal wife
of a bold and successful husband.

A correspondent writing on the
general use of the thali, says:

“I was aguest of a Christian fami-

y of position % South India, which
had so far departed from the ordi-
nary rule whioch prevents women
from appearing before strangers that
the mistress of the house had de-
puted her young daughter-in-law to
represent her as hostess. The young
lady was profusely decorated with
jewelry, some of which was unique
tn its nature, and she had not the
slightest objection to its being ad-
mired. At dinner I was suddenly
struck with the absence of the wed-
ding ring from her finger, and on my
asking fher the reason, she shyly
pointed To her neck.

“This seemed somewhat strange,
dut I thought that probably for some
reason she had attached the ring to
the chain she was wearing around her
neck., I could, however, see no trace
of it, and felt somewhat puzzled till
‘her husband explained that no wed-
ding ring is used on the occasion ok
a marriage, but for it is substituted
the thali, to which my hostess had
drawn my attention.

“Among the Dravidians of South
India the thali plays the same part
as the wedding ring among the
Christians in other parts of the world.
No marriaige can be solemnized with-
out it. It is a small piece of gold
leaf in the shape of acucumber seed,
which is attached fto a aeckiet of
worsted thread on silk. The Brah-
mins, who celebrated their marriage
according to Vedic rites, have adopt-
ed its use, and after the sacred fire
is prepared and wiorshipped with obla-
tion of ghee, the blessings of the gods
are invoked and the thali is tied
around the neck of the bride by the
pridegroom, and then the couple go
round the sacred fire. The Mahom-
etan converts, like the Christians,
find it hard to give up this little
jewel, with its happy associations, and
it may be seen adorninig the necks
of their womankind,

“But, though the thali is an indi-
cation that a girl is married, I
found, much to my surprise, that in
some instances it did not necessarily
imply that she was the wife of any
particular ®mdividual. Within the
precincts of the temple I once met an
attractive-looking woman, dressed
very gracefully axd decently, and
amid the tich jewelry with which
ehe was adorned, the thali was dis-
played somewhat obtrusively, I took
ber to he amember of some highly

respectable family, but was surprised
to learn thlat ghe was a deva-dassi
(handmaid of the god), and was,
in fact, a dancing girl attached to
the ‘temple. There is aspecial caste
of these women, who,as soon as they
grow out of girlhbod, are taken to»
the femple, and, with much cere-
monial, formally married to asword
of a 'god, the thali being tied round
their neck by some man of the caste;
This class is sometimes recruited
from girls belonging to the Royas,
Bebaurus, and certain other castes,
who, in the absence of male assos
ciates, dedicate a daughiter to some
deity, who, they believe, will give
them #&oms.”—London, England, Tele-
‘graph. ‘
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M BEAUTY DON’TS

dporbdrboborboet

Don’t eat when very tired, if you
expect to get any good from your food!
and preserve your beauty.

When you are exhausted, instead of
eating, lie down for tem or twenty
minutes.

Don’'t eat more than one hearty
meal a day. This is the secret of
good looks, health and long life—a
secret which, if everyome followed,
the doctors could' not make a living.
_ Don’t eat much meat in hot weather
if you would keep your skin Iree of
eruptions.

Don’t eat hot or fresh bread if you
want to be healthy and beautiful.

Don’t eat cold starchy foods, like
potato salad and cold porridge, un-
less 'you have strong digestive organs.

Don’t eat ice cream tco fast. Baten
slowly and allowed to melt in the
mouth it can do no harm to either
stomach or complexion.

Don’t drink ice water. It kills more
persons than strychnine. Cool wat-
er guenches thirst much better than
ice cold fluid.

Don’t drink much water at meals,
but take a glassful the first thing
in the morning and the last thing
at night if you want peachblow
cheeks.

Don’t drink too much coffee or tea
unless you want a complexion like lea-
ther in texture and color.

Don’t drink sparkling waters or un-
sweetened lemonade if you want to
gain flesh. They act directly on fat-
ty tissue.

Don’t eat potatoes, peas, macaroni,
cream, olive oil, pastry and bonbons
if you want to lose flesh. T

Don’t go to bed hungry. A glass of
milk or a cup of chocolate will re-
fresh you.

Don’t think you can eat too much
spinnach, lettuce, water cress, dande-
lion and carrots. They are splendid
complexion beautifiers.

Don’t eat ‘beef, the white meat of
fowl, cooked eggs, or sugar if you
are dyspeptic.

SONG.
Be content when Spring has gone
With her kirtle spangled
If you’ve plucked against regret
Only one blue violet
From her tresses tangled!

Be content when summer’s fled
And its riot closes,

If- somewhere within gour heart

Blooms in beauty still, apart,
One of all its roses.

Be content when [life i one, -
Though it joy or wwe; A
If you've clasped within your sou]
Past all changes or control,
‘One immortal moment!|

Gaspe Basin, Canada, July 19. —
The bodies of many dead salmon have
been seen flowting down the rivers.
This is decidedly unusual, and has
awakened a great deal of speculation
a8 to the cause.

Many reasons have been advanced
for the mortality. None of them is
quite satisfactory, however, and the
writer is inclined to the belief that
ideas respecting the migration of sal-
mon will have to be slightly rear-
ranged, and a chapter in the natural
history of the American fish will re-
quire to be rewritten. .

In Europe the kelt is well known
and isagood deal of nuisance, espe-
cially in the early paret of the season.
It is a lean, scraggy, lantern-jawed
fish, so unlike the salmon fresh
from the sea as to have given rise
to controversy as to the species to
which it rightly belongs. 1

As a matter of fact, the kelt is a
salmon, which, having deposited its
spawn in fresh water the year pre-
vious, elects mot to follow the crowd
back to the wood laden waters of the
salt sea. It remains all winter, as far
up the rivers as it can get, and just
about starves for want of the im-
mense amount of food it requires and
cannot find in fresh water.

In a repentant mood, it makes its
way down toward the acean in the
spring and ‘will often bite at any kind
of bait in its sullen determination to
sustain its life ' through the hot
months, so that it may toward the
end of the summer look once more
on the bounty and beauty of the
green water.

We have always been told by the
authorities that the kelt is altogether
unknown in American waters.. “The
Pacific salmon invariably dies after
spawning and the Atlantic fish find
the autymn waters too cold for
them,” is the explanation given.

But from information afforded by
local experts it looks as though the
dead fish which ‘passed down soon
after the rivers opened this spring
were really kelts. Some of them may
have been frozed in when the smaller
tributaries were converted into solid
roads of ice, to the utter destruction
of fish. It is well known that
salmon do sometimes make their way
into very small streams.

Only the other day a highly respec-
table clerical American angler was
telling of ‘the fluke by which he killed
his first salmon. He was on his way
to some trout lakes far back in the
woods in New Brunswick.

As he leaped across a ditchlike
brook he was astonished by a tre-
mendous splashing in it and, to his
surprise, found it proceeded from a
a huge fish, larger than any that he
had-ever seen alive before. The great
thing went on only a little way and
he plunged in after it.

The ditch was completely trapped
by an old log just ahead, under which
the salmon could not wrigle itself,
and he clutched it by the body above
the tail and, after a struggle, drew
it out.

“Since then I have caught many a
grand salmon, but it seems to me
never so fine; nor so handsome a fish
as that was. It must have weighed
close on to 40 pounds,” and the white
fringed lips chuckled at the recol-
jection of the poaching exploit.
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LANGUAGE MOST SPOKEN.

There are 382,000,000 Chinese speak-
ing the same language, making Chin-
ese the most spoken language. There
are so mamy dialects which are entire-
ly different that they seem scarcely
to belong to the same tongue. The
inhabltants of Mongolia and Tibet can
barely understand the dialect of the
people in Pek'm. Putting Chinese
agide, the most spoken languages are
as follows in millions—English, 120;
German, 70 ; Russian,68; Spanish, 14;
Portuguese, 32.

e
In her search for the ideal men a

girl overlooks a good mapy rea] ones;

.+ :
w SAILOR YARNS
3
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Capt. Michael Ryan, first-class sea-
man and expert steeple jack. Such is
this patriarch of the Seamen’s union
who, in his sixty-eighth year, is look-
ed upon by the members of his eraft
with all the reverence of a pioneer
in a perilous profession. Those who
know Mike Ryan say he bears a
charmed life, a man who knows ne
fear, he carries himself with the
graceful recklessness of a man to
whom danger is but a spice to a mo-
notonous existence, The other day
he fell from a smokestack 100 feet
high, only to grasp a guy after shoot-
ing down through 40 feet of space.
Then he climbed back to finish his
Jjob.

From Sabyhood Mike has followed
and sea and, like a true mariner, he
loves to tell of a sailor’s life.

“The durndest, funniest escapade I
ever ran foul of in all my sailin’ was
off Skillagolie light at the entrance
of the straits,”. declared the old man
when asked to tell of his experiences
on the lake. “It was on the schooner
Corinthian and’ we nearly collided

.with the old ballyhoo divernon.

“This was long ago, when I was
before the mast and but a kid. We
were wearing a ring-tail snorter and
had difficulty in keeping our course.
All of a sudden the skipper, whose
name I won't tell, as he is still alive,
shouted, “Wie're headin’ for the rocks
—there’s old Skillagolie light ahead,
and th’ ‘durn skunk fell on: his knees
t’ leeward and began prayin’.

“oy? g—— ass,’ yelled th’ mate, ‘get
up, and this was the only time in
all my experience that I ever saw a
mate kick his skipper. When he had
kicked until he was tired he turn
to manage th’ boat. -

«oTaint Skillagolie,” said I, ‘it’s me
for Davy Jones if that isn’t a ship
bearing down on us.’ Sure enough
the light was dancing a hornpipe over
the heavy sea and we turned to pass
her, but she sheered and bore down
on us again. Again we ducked, but
she came at us. Her jib boom came
within a few inches of us, and I
thought we would surely be chopped
in two. But she sheered past and we
were safe. When the gale spént itse]f
it was morning, ‘and we ran into
South Manitou. Near the shore was
the village store, grog shop and
blacksmith forge—all in one. Th’
mate and the rest of us made for the
store. Just as We entered the saloon
we heard a stranger telling about
how some durn fool was trying to
run him down off Skillagolie.

“« “We met the same blankety blank
galoot,” ses our mate.

«+«’d like to have the blame land-
lubber by th’ neck’ continued th’
stranger. 2

« “Well, sir, they stood calling each
other names like this for nearly an
hour, and then the truth dawned on
the strange ‘captain.

“ “Why, hang your soul,’ ses he, ‘It
was your craft.’

“For a time it looked like a brawl,
but our mate was a cool 'un. ‘Why
dang,’ ses he, ‘that’s a good joke.’

«Jes where the joke came inI could
never see, but the rest of the crowd
took it for granted and never stopped
to think whether it was reallya joke.
A nasty row was averted, anyhow,
which was a miracle, after all those
names, and we had a good timeé on
that day in the old grog shop of
South Manitou.”
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. RETORT OF MR. McTAVISH.

‘At an auction sale 'm a Scottish' vil-
age the auctioneer was trying to sell
a number of domestic utensils, in
cluding a porridge pot. As usual, he
was making a great fuss. Fimishing,
his keen eye caught a ‘well known
worthy, the beadle, standing at the
back of the crowd, and he shouted,
out ) “Mpaister McTavish, make ani
offer for this pot. Why it ‘would
make a splendid kirk bell!” “Aye,”
E%&.G@ beadle, “if your tongue Was
i a1 A :
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_Whifé pulling down an ofd house i
Richmond, V. - it -

mond just before
the city by the o
In many cases the

able to find their treasure,
died without ftelling where
been concealed. TN

A story comes from Russia of
student, who, failing to obtain a gov
ernmeni appointment, retired in dis-
gust to a small holding on the west
coast of ‘the ﬁnvmnﬁ sea, resolved
to quit the world and, by cultivat-
.anﬁ ._h_..wnm mmo-ﬁ vege 8, live on
is land. He planfed his crops and
then proceeded to sink a well in his
small ornamental back garden.
While d'gg'ng this lucky individual
was knocked down by a fountain .of
petroleum that burst up from the
ground. Within a .week he had sold
his property to asyndicate for asub- -
stantial sum. When fast heard of
this erstwhile recluse was riding in
his own carriage in Paris “with a -
poodle dog following in another
equipage. )

John Whitaker, of 92 Chesterfield
road, Montpelier, Bristol,” England,
is thanking his lucky stars Yor the
recovery of a sum of money that he
had buried in Sonth Africa.

Whitaker, when in Grahamstown,
had about £66, the rTemains of a
legacy from an aunt. He was not
disposed to lend the money nor td
deposit it in a bank, so he buried
it in Huntley street of that place.
He intended to leave it there until
he left town, but when he went to
get it again he could not find the
exact spot.

, He returned to England, and being
in bard straits he wrote to the
mayor of Grahamstown, asking him
to Hw%«.m a search ana for the
money. i 2 B ¥ i j ;
. “A gang of municipal laborers,”
says South Africa, “went with the
.méan %r.pb .%Emrnmgn. ﬂw..#nwan had
inclosed in hig letter,and the money,
was found about thres inches below treatment was completed.—SE. 3
the surface, close to the ditch, be- 0las. Sk %
tween the footbridge near the police A remarkable instance of a
quarters and ‘the small clump of loye of &9.90 Y .g:.mh:s_ A
bushes. The parcel in which the N 4

money wag rapped had rotted away o

and the money had
a4 Boppel Ye i brother-in-law, Mr. Gilholm of

uo:oEon_nror&m.u_roanvo« train
amouni recovered : leigh, and was sent by
co was £63 9s 1d. Yo gﬂg The

This sum, less expenses, has been for-
warded to Mr. Whitaker by the
mayor."”

est ane in captivity. v
only move about as it -~

be better pleased wit!
poor creature is excusable be
has dyspepsia, and his &

biting and snapping, too much su
~ prised, it seemed, to di :
tween whip and liquid.
‘turped away his head the
- was poured over. his paws, and
_he had licked them cleam

llTl
TRAINING OF JAPANSE CHILDREN.

The exquisite taste of the Japanese
is a marvel of western nations and
it is cultivated from very babyhood.
“Qur children,” says a Japanese wo-
man, “are not children long and we
do most with them when they are
jittle. Then we show them only beau-
tiful things, you know — only beauti-
ful things. Little silken balls-and lit- jopg time for a
tle carved ivory nEBQMo t h, .qo”—“ family, and we miss her mi
children’s things—toys, don’t you ¢ City Times.
them ?—are so y. Wk would be N.w-lum »nnl.l..‘l..,ll‘
afraid of what our children would be : :
if we gave them your -ochildren's A
toys!” And the Japanese mother is
probably right; Tor children may be
trained by y to admire the ugly as
well as the iful, and it is quite
likely th comparatively bad

ing done the 70 mile j
hours.—London (! i
One of the oldest felines in
died last week when the famil
William Gilmore, living near
burg, expired at the advanced
24 moﬁu. Sar
“The way I kept track of her
says Mr. Miller, “was kpowing

daughters. 5

playthings of our e .H«.a«mw;.lg_mgn
go News. AN 3

i
CHILD STORY.

Little Margie’s father had a very
fine head of hair, but her uncle’s head
was entirgly bald. One day when
they were all at the dinner table
Margle said: “Papa, why don't you
get & hairecut like Uncle Joe'sf”




