Dreaded Dérelicts Which

Haunt the

High Seas.
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Fifteen hundred masterless ships are
helplessly adrift in all the seven seas;
i graveyard fleet, menacing the world’s
shipping with a peril no roresight can
ivolu.  And everyone of them tells an
sery tale of ocean tragedy. Who can
forget his first glimpse of one of these
ship wraiths, simster and horrible, a bat-
tered hulk swinging this way and that,
with splintered mast stumps poiuting
mutely to heaven, while huge winte cap-
‘ped seas swept over and haif submerged
ihe moss green decks? The terror of
the sea, with every scaman’s hand
against them, and all the maritime na-
tions devising means for their destruc
tion,

Not long since the weil known Porto |

Rico liner Ponce was nine days ove

due, and Captain Hunt, of the Govern-
nent hydrographic office showed no few-
v than nine of these spectral ships,
jainted in red ink on the chart, and all
jonverging into the steamer’s course, in-
svitabie as fate. The hull of one was
ix feet under water. Another Norwe-
gian bark, the Wellington, had all her

sails set, and not a person on board,!

tareering crazily in the track of trade
just another ot the ships that make no
haven.

involving the loss of two hundred and
lifty-seven lives.

Now, what has happened to these |

ships—well found, well manned, sailing
requented seas, and that often cnough
n fair weather? Sometimes their story

is known, but again their fate may be-a |

rreepy mystery, striking awe to the soul
of every sailor.
A Gloomyv Christmas.

It -may be fire, as in the case of the;

big four-masted Marpesia, Captain Jen-
sen, New York for Ceite, in southeast
france, naptha laden. On Christmas
day eleven of the starboard watch went
below at dawn—never to come up again;
for the bo'sn’s pipe was suddenly drown-
2d by a roaring explosion that followed
v Jow rumble. The entire forward sec

14

tion of the ship burst into furious flame |

as foremast, decks and cargo shot
bundred and twenty feet in air. Debri
rainec hissing on the sea, as the thup)
ous wall of flame swept aft. Pitiful
reams of water ot into that
awful crater of blazing naptha. The
men fought well, but at length were
forced to build a plank extension thirty
feet out over the stern, where the
treated with ¢ g hair and 1
faces. Here crouched
while the roaring
ing up the sea 1or m
the Danish sicamer Gallia broke through
the smoke wall; and as her black n
cut through the choking fog the ‘tor
tured men leaped into the s
leaving the .darpesia to
water's and
derelict of the seas.
Against such a danger the mariner is
helpless.  Rocks are betrayed by
and soundings; lighthouse
and buo, proclaim, various
the mariner; throbbing e
another ship’s proximity;
dread iceberg is reveal 3
radiance and a sudden frigidity of the
air; but the derelict not foreseen,
gives no warning until it wounds
sel to its death.
not be attributed
corpses of fine
tragedies of barks : ira it
destruction of liners
White Star Naronic for instunce.
It is only a few )% this su
perb steamer of ‘five thous tons left
Liverpoolawih, o crew of seventy-four
under Captain Roberts, who had air 4
mado half a dozen tr wer and found
her a grand s d cost six hun
dred thousand ars, and had ten wate
tight compartments. But she was ne
secn or heard of again—just a dark mys:
tery of . the I lerwriters at
Lloyd'stshook their heads and murmured,
“Derelicts!” and I
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Seen by Many.

Take the case of the thirty-five hun-
dred-ton Dunmore, Cardiff to Newport
News with coal. -She
in mid ocean during
and was abandonea
hundred miles from
Dunmore was then L
ber master thought her about to foun
der. But no, gne hived on and was
sighted by no less than
sleame
sevent)

her
a furious bl
by her
Cate

hroke

crew
Cod.
terribiy

aking

By some this prize (worth
thousand dollars) was towed.
She was boarded by five, and set on
fire by one. then the Dummore van-
ished, though five  British warships
went out from Bermuda to destroy
her, well knowing what a peril
was to navigation.
iron steamer, water logged and on her
beam ends, with three thousand
ly into the track of navigation!

The persistence of the der
very sorious problem. Take for
ample, the American schooner W.
White, at one time known to all Atlan
tic sailors as the White Ghost.
over twenty months that ves
afloat, apparenily well masted and
manned. And she travelled five
thousand miles, sigzagging perilously
across the Atlantie, only to sink at
last off the wild Hebrides with all her
white sails set and ker lonely decks in
perfect order.

The Alma Cummings.

But the whole story of a derelict
told in the case of the schooner Alma
Cummings. f#he loaded lumber 'at
Port Royal, Jamaica, for Boston, and
on her way over was fatally struck off
Cape Henry by a February blizzard.
Her masts erashed overboard, leaving
ten men face to face with death.
Heavy spars; held by the torn and
tangled rigging, beat her sides like
battering rams ‘in every swirling sea,
opening her seams and adniitting tons
of water. And as the big combers
swoept over ‘he doomed vessel a coat-
ing of jee two feet thick was formed
on the, rocking decks. The pumps,
froze and the battling men were chill-
ed to the bene, withouti even one dry
match wherewith to- start a fire.
Lashed to the stanchions and  mast
stumps, the crew awaited death  with
the resignation of sailormen.
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And our Atlantic ports alone |
furnished nearly twenty such last year,|
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But the storm passed, and theu a dar-
ing spirit fired a rifle into a can of kero-
sene and started a blaze. A brief
struggie prevented it from spreading,
and the fire was- carefully tended,
hat it might cook food and fight the
killing frost.  On this crazy hulk the
men lived for five days and nights,
until the sea went down. They now
resolved to abandon her and make’for
land. But no sooner had they pro-
visioned the lifeboat than a monstrous
sea dashed it against the side of the
derelict and utterly destroyed it. A
couple of days later, however, when
the helpless eraft was drifting about,
a hundred miles off the New Jersey
coast, the DBritish steamer Queens-
more bore down upon-her and took
off the suffering men. Thereafter the
Alma  Cummings was reported five
times. drifting oss the Atlabtic,/ and
| perhaps a year later she wis sefn far
to the south near the Equator, hav-
| ing been burned to the water’s edge
‘ by erews that had bearded her, hoping
| to rid the seas of her presence. But

the fire would
| not go, to
burn, and the derelict persisted be-
cause her timber cargo bore her up.
came 'a long period of silence
{ about the schooner; but one autumn
| day she grounded near Colon, where
E she was broken up by the: Indians ot
| Panama.

{

i below the water's edge
‘ for the decke were too wet

| There

For Four Yﬁars.

Not less remarkable is the record
the American schooner Fannie
Wo'lsten. She was adrift for four
| years, and travelled nearly ten thous-
jand miles. Abandoned off Cape Hat-

she drifted north with the Guif
a sudden gale drove her
and she into

(
| of

teras,
stren
ggered
th
and wreeks,
every Here the
hulk lay hidden for two yeams. Then,
as if_alive with malice, she shot out - of
{ that forbidden sea, and was sighted
joff Florida pumuing an erratic course
| northward. She described two vast
circles off the Virginia coast, and at
last went to pie on the terrible
| shores of Now Jerse This dereliet
was reported no fewer than forty-four
tijnes. She ecrossed her own track .at
I«-&ﬂ, dozen tim and in spite o
her battle with the storn
peared staunch as to
observers, whose days and night she made
with fear.
records of the
of New York
ge tales. There Fred B.
Taylor, adrift for ninety-three summer
days—a mest peculiar wreck fleating
bow upward. All *h are carefully re
ported for the ber of navigation. Five
3 ago the tain of a tramp round-
He 1 v
frozen into an iceberg, The v
es of bergs, by the way, are well kn
for as vast masses, weighing thou-
of t« beeome detached throug
the sun's action the towering pinns
above water throw quec
thought this dere
«d on the berg and later on been
high into t air where icy
had fixed her surely upon her
pedestal of blue green iee,
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There me derelicts which
cerve the name only because they are
found on the high seas with not a liv-
penxm on  board. i
whole . maritime annals
you will find ro more amazing in
gnoe than that of the Marie Celeste.
very name stands for a weirdly fan-
: story of the sea. One fine morning
1887 New York for London
twith a crew of thirteen, including  the
master’s wife and young child. A Brit-
sh bark sighted her in mid-Atlantic a

gfficers of
tled th

the
are

er

Search

through, and

she left,

tnight later; but not a sign of life |

i did she give when hailed in the Interna-
tional Code. The British captain, greatly
puzzled, tried every means known at sea,
ihut in vain, He could hardly believe it
| posiible thateso trim looking a ehip was
| doreliet and abandoned. He sent a boat
1 to her; and strange od was the story
or absence of it—revealed by an ex-
haustive search, h and low. The boats
were in their davits, the hull undamag-
ed, the eargo intact. The bellying E
were sch; the mens weekly waeh hung
above the forecastle. A sun awning cov-
| ered the poop. Rigging and spars, bin-
| macle and wheel rudder—all were
in perfect order, as also were the sailors’
{ kit nd even the savory dinners set
the forecastle. In the little eabin

{ was the sewing machine of the capta

1

sai

Jout in
} '3
and under its needle a baby’s night-
gown. In the chart room the chronome-
ter ticked cheerily; a cash box  was
i‘ found well led; and the log book was
{ found posted to w
| of the visit. Every record showed the
| passage uneventful and favorable. In-
deed the searchers could see at a glanece
that the trim ship had passed through
no storm. Of piracy or murder or a
struggle of any kind, there was no evi-
(lr"vnun Yét thirteen living creatures had
disappeared as if epirited away into the
| great deep by some ageney not of this
jearth. The United States  government
}s;mrr‘d no efforts to solve this, one of
| the strangest of all the sea'’s mysteries,
| Never Heard Of.

Not. less uncanny and disturbing was
tho story of the brig Resolven,

ndland for TLabrador,
pigked up one suhny August day by the
Dritish guboat Mallard. The ](T‘S(.vl\‘f‘n,
foof had her sails set, her side lights
il‘\m ing, her galley fire lighted as if
for dinner.. Everything, as in the case
‘nf‘ the Marie «Celeste, was in perfect
1

‘! wife,

, New-
which  was

crder; and a big bag of gold, supposed
to have been for the purpose of buying
a cargo of fish, was found lying intact
in a locker. The warship towed the
brig back to St. John's, and there every-
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These cases arc the &
one remembers what, Serzidie |
sailormen have endured d I
through. One May day lews years<
the Norwegian ‘scheouwes - i W
almost knocsed to pieces in &
For six days her twelve
afloat on the derelics bud
gales and snow storms. : "

The humble and patrietic group

gath-

their death was only & msbbes ef min-
utes. Yet even whie ks was reciting
prayers a steamer's sinolkie appeart
e horizon, and beivse long the big
Pennsylvama-hore down on then and
took off the despairing wmésiness. ‘I'he
Ziggen was the worst kiad of derelict—
wooden built and lumber laden.
that reason she haunted the sea for many
and many a day. lrem ships will open
up and sink rapidly, bus the stout
planks of a wooden vessel give her rare
puoyancy against the emsleughie of the
sea and she is virtuslly wasiphable if
the whole of the intesigs ip liewise of
timber.
Each Its Own Stesy.

Every derelict has ite own stesy, some

more terrible than others. That of the

the Carribean Sea in 1002, 1s remarkable.
She left Nova Scotia jes Bwencs Ayres,
and besides the crew of sem emszied also
the captain’s young wile, & girl ot
twenty-three. A couple ef memihs later
the dread hurricane, thet leit only
| jagged stumps instend of masts, swepl
| overboard the deckload, demelished tue
bulwarks, uprooted the deckhouses, flood-
| ed the holds. And yet evem with cabin
| and fo'c’sl¢ awash, amd wost of the pro-
| visions ruined, the ten wen and a girl
| remained by their ship ior feur ~long

|
| tow
| tress by night.

ard land, and bursing ilares _oi'dis-
It weuld be difiicult to

| describe the long deys im an epen boat |

| across hundreds of miles of stormy
ocean, with each individual reduced to a
drink of water and three ounces of bread
a day, and with a tropic sun !)h:m'rmg
every exposed part of their bodies. Dur-
ing the whole forty days between the
fatal storm and the sighting ef land they
saw not one ship. Yet were saved;
and the derelict they bdmd was
| sighted many times. She d{um at last
into the Saragossa Ses, which seems to
lure all these carcasses inte its tangled
and matted bosom. Neo doubt a storm
drove her fo@th agaim, .un&-" recruit

ered on the quarter deck aud the captain
actually read the burial service, believing

s on

For

barque Florence E. kdgeg, wrecked on”

weeks, rigging jury masis to work her |

. RUBBERINO PASSES
" ON HER NEIGHBORS.

'

g o® (New York Sun.)

Mrs. Rubberino; seated on the veran-
dah of the summer resort hotel wi}‘h her
husband, who was fruitlessly trying to
get the drift of the stock market out of
the morning paper, was gorting over t'he
porch parading hotel throng for his in-
formation and for her enjoyment.

“I can’t imagine what you could have
been thinking, or drinking, when you re-
marked last night that there were some
attractive people here,” she said. “It’s
becoming a sort of pose with you to wear
those hued spectacles, anyhow. 1 guess
you just do it to be disagreable. Where
are they? I haven’t seen any of them. Of
all the dowdy, 4rumpish thrown togeth-
er, imitation, would-bes of women, I nev-
“er saw the like in all-—

“There comes that crazy old Never-
quit woman, fixed up like somebody
about 18 years old, and if you make her
stop here for a talk, like you did yester-
day morning, I shall certainly get up and
leave; now, remember. The crazy old
affected thing! If she’s not a grand-
| mother, she ought to be, and the way
| she titters and giggles all over the place,

ogling the stupid fools of boys that buzz
t around her morning, noon and night—
{ and, for all their stupidity, I'm perfectly
| certain they’re only guying her—yes,

| and making those ridiculous old watery
1eyos of hers at the married men, too—
| well, if it isn’t disgusting I never saw
anything that was.

“I should think you'd be ashamed to
flatter an old creature like that, as you
did yesterday morning, for of course
there isn’'t any possibility of your mean-
ing it, and it isn’t decent for a man of
your age to be ridiculing women to their
| faces, no matter how crazy or flighty
i they may be. You know just as well as

1 do, oniy you're to stubborn to admit it,
| that the woman dates back to the days
| of hoopskirts and cameo earrings, and
| yet you stand right up and tell the piti-

| able old simpering thing all sorts of non-

for the sea’s army lul' o
is amazing how DIDEIeRs
xlnlr‘w |l:m;_'urml: waifs. Ome February
day the ship Inchisla beheld three dert:
licts at once—two water-logged schoners
and a brig turned upside down. And the
Strathmuir
and another
off Cape Cod.
too, is recorded
|“night .the steame
the two masts o A
vet most marvellously escs)
“ The distance covered
depends upon Ler condi
will drift a mile ®» day, others
make a hundred. Omne of them
| sails set will follow

m:u. though a human hand was at her

alongside ber dismantled
AMany & masrew escape,
from these M‘l: One
v Vigil passsd betwcen
f a sunken derelict, and
imjury.
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Sorhe
will
with

|

. another will, as has bes@ shown, |

ry sea. Bt is said
t. of she floating de-
relicts are seen u;»»u'\wdwwn,uu 111.}1 n
such a way as to be able 0 rip the bot-
toms olit of ships that sollide with them.
Now each maritime natiom attends
its own derelicts, amd even sends
| out warships to demolish them with
big guns or torpedoes; or the derelict
may be destroyed by fire og by ram-
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passive resistance, however, —will
by the painful experience of the
cruiser Atlanta. She
derelict British eehooner
one day, floating bottom
the New BSouth Bhoal.
the American seaboard is
y afflicted with dersliets, the
aptains have ordesn $o destroy

on sight.

z.
be
seen
United
sighted
Golden
upward

And

States
the
Rod

near

| since

| them

| For this reason the Atlanta opened |

fire upon the Golden Rod. Something
| like forty shots were put into $he hulk,
| but only four exploded in hee. _'The

st blow d  off the @erelict’s
stern; second sheered away another

section;” aml the third joages® eaught

slice

her amidships and tofe her @long for |

| some distance.

The fourth stroke split e Golden
| Rod in two, while the fiftk Sore off
her under body and seatteved her car-
go of barrels on the sea’s fase. Un-
fortunately it was seem tha¢ #8@9 work
had seriously - strained the @ruiser’s

stem, and she was Segged 80 @o into |

| dock on reaching port, where #t was
| found that she had suetained @onsider-
| able damage.

| Now, however, the government
| decided to build for the revemus ¢
| service a vessel of an entively

has
tter
new

type, expressly for destroying derelict. |

She will have ‘a steaming radius ot
five thousand miles without stopping
to coal; and among her nt are
| several powerful derricks, together
{ with the most improved life saving
| apparatus, and a megasine Slled with
| gun. cotton and other Mgh emplosives
{ which if  scientifically = démributed
} would clear all the lanes of mavigation
of this terror of the cea. is new
| enemy of derelicts will Dave ber ficld

| clearly marked by Nows Bootis on the |

| north, the Bahamas om the emmth, an
| mid Atlantic on the eagl
| Th other side of the oeean will be
| patrolled by derelict hunting ships of
Great Britain or other Fmropean pow-
ers; from which it will be seem that all
the governments ave thoromghly alive
| to the importance of clearing the seas
| of hapless hulks, which at present are
| in effect dumb, helpless pirates, prey-
upon the commerce of all gations.—
William G. Fitz-Gnoodd f2 8. ¥, Bribune

!
1‘ Magazine.
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ELTIC AT COLUMBIA

| Professor From the Mifdfle West Will
Teach Irish and Welsh,

The division of modern languages and
literature at Columbie bas cetablisicd
| four courses in Celths, ¢o beogla with the
| opening of she academis 1908-09.
| Dr. John Lauramy Wl Lave

charge of the new Mw

He was graduated the Univorsity
of Missowri in 1898, and took his mas-
ter's degree there the year following. e
got a Ph. D. from the University of Ne-
braska in 1002, after he bad instructed a
fear in Missouri. He was am f@structor
in Nebraska for foxz -years, and aftor-
ward a year at Whillases in the modern
language departmet®, s §a ow a lec-
turer at Columbia.

Dr. Gerig will give eourses of one hour
a week in elemepftary ezl afvamced Old
Irish, elementary Welsh and In the ele-
ments of comparative Celtie grammar.

When Overpowered W b Hoadache
You want a dose of Nerviline. Wonder-
ful the change it makes. e dis-
appears, stomach is you feel
better at once. for 35

d
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beheld one vessel b\lrning:

a course @@ close- |

That they oifer & vesy serious |

| ical things about the way she's been
looking, and you haven’t enough sense
to see that when you tell her such things
| she just moistens her dry old eyes and
rolls her faded old blueys of eyes around
| and takes it all as if it wers Gospel. I
call it a shame for men to set out de-
liberately to make drivelling old erea-
tures like that believe that they are not
[ in their dotage, and T want you to—
| “Well, there’'s that Mrs. Stickalong
| coming out in her riding habit, and it’s
| a wonder to me she’s not afraid to ride
a horge for fear of jarring the enamel
| lJoose from her eracked - face. How's
{"that? Her natural complexion? Ha, ha,
| ha! Well, I always knew ‘that you were
a ninny, James Rubberino, but I cer-
tainly never thought that——Her nat-
ural skin? Now I do wish that when

| you get into one of these 'kittenish hu*

|
|
|
|
|

\
\
|

I
|
|
|
\
1
|
1

mors of vours you wouldn’t, attempt to ‘
guy me, for I simply won’t stand it. You |

| knowgjust as well as you know you're
| alive that that Stickalong woman must
| get wp long beforé daylight every morn-
| ing of her life to spread those cakey lay-
ers of porcelain over her yellowish old
face.

“Maybe the crack-brained old back
number isn't angry at me just because

last evening, upon pretence that I want- |
ed to borrow a pen to write some let- | 1
d t OTTO (S ri me 1 ! walks!

ters before going to bed, I slipped down
the hall to her room and knocked
her door just to see what she looked like
{ with her layers of make-up off, and she
canie to the door, thinking it was only a
bellboy or somebody, and, merey on us!
if ever you saw such a fright I honestly
think you'd fairly laugh yourself
| death, 'deed I do! She’d just finished
| steaming her face to get that tinny
stuff off of it, and of all the millions of
t wrinkles and crowsfeet and liver spots
all over her forehead and the blotekic
safiron i her jow
just hanging in pouches, a @l she had all
of the rats out of her hair, of course,
and the woman realiy has only about

colored cheeks,

on |

| famine in India!

t that

to |

L

old |

nine hairs of her own, all told, and gra- |

| cious sakes, how she did glare at me

when she gave me the pe

her that it must be such a bore for her

| to prepare for bed, but that it must be |

even more wearing to get ready to meet
| the world in the morning, and really 1
thought she was going to scratch me. As
| it, was, she hastily closed the door, and
|  “What’s that? That Titiansky
| man’s hgir her own? \What's that you
| said- hv?éh:\ir ‘lcoks like the afterglow
of an autumn sunset’? James Rubber-
ino, if you sit there and say any more
fool things like that to me I certainly
shall become just as incensed as 1 can
| be, for if there is one thing that I can’t
tolerate it's to be taken for a simpleton,
| and you‘ought to know it by this time.
{ Her ‘own i hair, - indeed, Do you mean to
tell me that you ever saw a natural col-
lor like that womgn’s hair anywhere—
that there ever was such a color on land
or sea? Did you ever see a woman with
| black eyes have brick red hair, you
erazy? You just say those things to an-
noy me, that's all, and if you don’t—
“Now, listen. Here comes that braz-
en, bold eyed Mrs. Imethere this way,
*and if I served her right I'd cut her dead,
anything more than good day to her I
certainly shall—(Why, my dear Mrs.
Imethere, how do you do to-day? Isn't
it a delightful afternoon? Just facing
the world for the first time to-day?
Well, my dear, you know what late
hours will do for one, and, really, you
do look a bit tuckd up I delare, and
—oh, you are going for a sail? Well, I
do hopo“you will enjoy it! Ta, ta!) The
shameless thing! Did you see the way
| she was glancing over my shoulder at
| you all the time I was talking to her.
| Not that she could possibly eare the
| least for you-~I hope you are not idiotic
| enough' to suppose that—but that she’s
| just crazy to have all the men in the
| place kowtowing to and grovelling be-
| fore her, the awful, bull necked, pasty
'fnf’ed. Inmpy creature, and I beg of yvou
i or your own sake not to let me catch
you exchanging so much as a"word with
her, for if you are so careless that you
don’t mind being talked albout, T am not,
and T wouldn’t have a common thing lik
that have anything on me for all the—
“Why, here comes that nice little Mrs.
Piemug, and do be nice to her. How's
that. The idea of your daring to call one
of my friends a kpocker and a dub right
to my face. She's"one of the dearest little
women that evgr lived, and she has had
.more thamher/share of trouble with her
brute of a husband, and she can help it,
I am sure, if you tack headed men con-
sider her plain and she has a swoet face,
anyway if she is plain.
“Huh! The impudence of that common
looking Geedy womaa in standing there
in the doorway—and dressed as if she

Wwo-

1, and I said to |

\
|
|
|

Y|A Monologue on the Shortcomings of Summer
Hotel Visitors.

were going to a ball at 4 o'clock in the
afternvon—and staring down this way
and grinning all over ner face wnen she
sees you—wish you'd have the decency
not to hop to your feet and throw your-
self all over the place and smirk and
grimace whenever inat vulgar doll grins
at you. And 1 heard this morning—oh,
don't you fool yourself that anything
over gets away from me—that you join-
ed the miscelianeous gang of men that
surrounded her and ber queer looking
companions in the cafe aftor 1 went to
bed last might. You won't fool.me again
by that stuff about going down to the
cigar counter to got a newspaper—and 1
want to say to you right now that if you
are going to begin to develop a taste for
low company at your age, and as fat and
hideous and puffy as you are, why, I
shall——

“I'd like to know .who is chaperoning
those two fluffy wuffy looking ecrazy
haired girls coming out of that cottage
over the way—if they have any chap-
erons at all. There’s a  sort of myth
around here that the mother of one of
them and the aunt of the other live
over there in the cottage with them, but
I haven’t met anybody that has actual-
ly come into contact with any mother
or aunt belonging to those two giddy
ones, and 1 see them riding all over the
place with a lot of silly looking men, and
no chaperon at all with them; and they
go sailing and driving and rowing and

strolling around just as if they'd pever |

heard of a chaperon, and I think it’s a
crime for folks to let light headed young
chits like that behave in such a way at
a place like this as to cayse talk, and
if I had my say—How? You say you
know tlie fathers of both those girls,
and that the girls are allowed pe
liberty by their people, and

James Rubberino, I think we. shall
away from here very soon, When
get to the point where you deliberate
invent yarns to cover n{

pertect
that

go

ly
i the conduct of
“Who is that you are lookin
tonl!_v out there on Jhe lawn
]n)ok‘m-_: dumpling of a creature, M
Benice? Well, 1 cerfainly admire your
taste, _I declare, with _\'nu‘l’ eyes p r;}ving
out of your head every time mvll
that insignificant, dolly looking, fat
shapeless thing. I wouldn't I!lilllfi[ ;|t‘
all if you had the least bit of taste with
regard to women, but when you just de-
vour with eyes—and me’ sitting
right with such a plebeian looki ¥
person—did’ you ever notice her fat, red
hands, and she doesn’t keep her nails
clean, either—with a lot of tajlowy hair
scattered all over her empty head
her” hair is natural enough, but
to know who'd want such foo
hair, no more ¢
is in the hair on a caterpillar—if you
can’t pick out somebody decenter look
ing than that to become hreathless and
senile over, why, I think it's time 4
“Ha, hs Look at that skinny looking
Mrs. Banting tripping down th porch
with that imitation of an Ellen Lerrv
swing to her—ha, ha! \What? Graceiu
figure!  Why, she’s emaciated!
looks like those pictures o
Just
her for her height, you
woman is a skeleton, |
with all the pads she’s
can almost hear her bo
She looks like
dragged in, and yet lot of
nocdy-nad f men here who,
like you, Y to make themselves believe
an is passable looking, and
they rave over hey own

Z at

S0 in-
I'hat cowy

see

Yyour

you ’

lish towy

ful
~he
: sees of the
enough flesh on
Why, the

you,

tell

even
on, and one
es rattle as she
omethi 10 cat

are

big solemn

| eves with their pleading look, and | sup

posc she practices that pleading stuff
before her glass for an hour or so ever
morning of her life, and *deed, if 1 d
n't have any more meat on me than that
I'd

“Huh! There comes that Gititt wo
man, dressed within an inch of her life,
as usual, and that's the f
I've counted on hey
here, and all of them i
yet | that her
ever sees him down h
tice yoa el
office, and that frock she i
n't cost a peany less
ali mighty mystifying,
manicure girl told 1
father is only
State—the manic

ume place—a
means of her own, and, meres
anfount of flashy di {

N

centh gowt
ith gown
e've been
I, too, and
hear

is only
than $£300, and it’s
for the
d . Gitiet's
v poor farmer up the
urist com he

from

no

1 so she | priv.
on us, t!
nonds the creature
wore at the german last night—and 1
think it's a shame that something isn't
done to keep places like this free from
such———
“What's that?
cigar? James Rubberino, don’t [ see
three cigars sticking rig out of your
pocket? How dare you have the iy‘npl:—
dence to try to You want to read
your paper? Well, then, for_ . mercy
sakes, why don’t you read it—who's pr
venting you from reading But that's
an afterthought about wanting to read
your paper. You wanted to sneak around
to the other sid f the veranda and
get into a chat th that swishy-swishy
Gititt woman—my, the horribly vulgar
perfumes that the creatures svlashes all
over herself!—but youn are going to sit

1t

right there on that chair till T tell you |

to get up, that's what you are going to
do, for if you think for a minute that I
am going to let you dance around after
a lot of loud, overdressed things that
look as if they ought to be in the chorus
of a roof garden show, after the way T've
slaved and toiled for you and worried
about you all these years—if you think
that T let you come down here for the
purpose of deliberately flouting me every
time you get a chance, you are the mis-
takenest person that ever breathed the
breath of life, and the sooner you know
it the better, for if ever I catch youn

(At this point one of Mr. Rubberino's
male friends strolled up.) !

“I was just telling Jamos, the dear old
thing,” Mrs. Rubbe pid “in a fond
tone Mr. Rubberino’s friend, “that
he. looked so vastly better since we eame
down here—don’t von think The

ir
to

so?

pooi dear does work so hard at his gilly |
old office, and he gets away so r * |
T

that I do love to have him enjoy hi

in every way possible, and it pleases me
almost to death to see that he's not past
taking an interest in the many charming
women here, for, 'deed I always say,
what would be the' w
band that didn’t like pretty women and
wo didn't attract them, too. A woman
must feel perfectly absurd to bave a
man just tied to her apron strings, don't
you really think?”

et =

Lord Haddington, whe had his friends’
good wishes on the 26th ult., on his 80th
birthday, owns laud in no fewer than
four Scottish counties, and has besides
a pretty place in Chestire,

you |

I'd like |

acter to it than there |

You are going for a |

se of having a hus- |
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Bus UNDERWOOD

NDERWOOD
TYPEWRITERS

«Visible Writing from Start to Finish”
~ “Not an Experimert”

Have you examined the Underwood Billing
Typewriter? If you would modernize your
office work, this machine should have your im-
mediate inspection. Ask for the book about it,
and see this wonderful Billing attachment de-
monstrated. :

Supplies for all makes of machine.

Stenographers supplied with or without
experience.
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4 United Typewriter Co.
LIMITE

26-32 Main Street East

Hamilton
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The late Hon. and Rev. Augustus By-

ron, son of venta Lord Byron, and
of tlie poet Byrony was

| buried on the 20th ult. at Kirkby Mal-
lory, iich he had

{ been rector since

| second ¢«

Ieicestershire,

SYNOPSIS GF CANADIAY NORTH-WEST
| HOMEITEAD REGULATIONS,
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it used to bem or an even luter | dence upon farming land owned by him in
period tho vicialty of Lis homestead, the require-

fisbing with real hooks et By s & d Ly residence upon such
more than a iittie rust jland, °

best of the Roman f Before makin
ern product - of Limerlc
masculine demend and
throughout time. But
| dolla? Have they alered? Perha
children a little. Most ¢f the dolls
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AN NORTH-WEST

REGULATIONS.

4! mining rights may be leased

for a period of twenty-une yeams at an an-

nual rentn]l of $1 per acre. Not more than

2560 acres shall be leased to one individual

or comy A royalty at the rate of five

cents per ton shall be collected on the mer~

{ chantahle ¢
QUARTZ—
or over, hav

| may loeate 1
The feo to ordir
At least §100 musf be expi

eacih year or paid to the

ffeu thereof, - When $50) has been expended

or pald, .the loecator 1 , “upon -having - a

curvey made, and upon complying with other

requirements, purchase the laad at $1 per
acre,

The patent provides for the payment of &
royalty of 2% per cent. on the sales.

Placer mininz claims generally are 100 feet
square; ent . rénewable yearly.
app!l obtain two leases to
five miles each for a term
renéewahle ‘nt the discretion

“Stop Hvely now,” said the gateman at / r the Interior.

| the Union Station. “Where do you wait to {  Tho locsee & ,‘,u:\lvr:md"';].gfm’:: g?"{;;

| *%wi raln 2" o hor les. Rental $10° per

| ~ ““Wwhich i¢ the Chicago train?" asked a ; e g 9 »

! fean, perspiring man who was certalaly very s 27 L’“L‘%Ofm:hﬁt:ﬂk?‘:#s'ct !‘}07-
gz e i o 0 2, St et
“Second track. put at ods $10,000.

Lels g o (5> Mipistes-of the e
The traveler had the ticket stowed away | Deputy of the it catl 2 T,
in @ g flat pocketbook. When hs produced N. B.—Unauthorized pul l‘;ﬁ :n of this ade

# the gateman sald: ‘“Why, you're not go- vertisement will not be D or,

at COAL
in
i like modern dells,
beautifu jointed legs and arms.
| particular cimens - exhibited have bec
little ueed (each one belonged, is an un-
| happy thing'to remember, to its proper urn),
| and they would not, to a modern eye, hold
out etrong attractiors to a chik Soma
| of them ‘aro carved already dressed, and
eome possihiy were meant to be dressad
or wrapped up, but their owners. But th
ar all of them models of grown-up girls
women, and it is not o #ee why a child |
should have been suppesed to want to nurse |
them. It Is difficult to be certain about these
dolls—except one. That is a rag-doll, faded
and yellow. The others are elegant things to
hold,” or to be brought out to show to vis-
| itors on grand oceaslons. But this one was
| gome little child’s baby.—London’ Spectator,
| 9 2 An
He Wanted the Chicago Train, dredge for

too, they had

But the |
it

n eighteen years of age,
overegy mineral in place,
500 x 1,500 feet.

g & claim is $5.

ed on the elalm

Are you going to Chicago?




