nemia (poverty of
rt the fact will be

 time you have

r heart beat vio-
eath? Do your
exhausted ?
and heart weak-
n cheeks, loss of
are other signs.
or Consumption
tion is neglected.

nk Pills

PLE,

ss, and banish all
men and women
equally valuable
s make new, rich
engthen weak or

0T STRENGTH TO WALE.

ba C. Schilling, Peninsula-
Due., writes:—“‘1I had suffereds
time with a weary feeling.
t strength to walk about. I
t walk even a short distance-
being out of breath. I took
bst in anything, as I thought
could do me any good.
recommendation of a friend
ed to try Dr. Williams’
l1s. 1-had only taken them
ort time when I noticed a
provement. I was strong~
o walk a long distance with-
ing, and felt better in every
would recommend Dr. Wil-
Pink Pills highly to all other-
and think they will be sur-
L”the results obtained from.

red paralysis, locomotor-
11 diseases arising from
hronic. erysipelas, con-
eral muscular weakness,.
he back, nervous head-
ladies’ weaknesses and®
purgative. Sold by all
E a box or six boxes for-
5’ Medicine Co., Brock-

offered be sure you ask
le People.

k. BODWELL’S POSITION.

Iminent Liberal’s Reasong for Op--
posing Premier Mar

bwing is the full text of the letter-
Mr. K., V. Bodwell, Q.C., read by
airman, ‘Capt. Clive Phillips-Wol-
Thursday evening’s political meet--
the A, O. W. hall:

Cullin Esq., Secretary of the-
mpaign Committee of the Opposi-—
bn Party:
r Sir,—I have your letter of this-
inviting me to be present and
gs the meeting of the electors to be-
n the A. O. U. W. hall to-morrow

g,
lish you to express to the committee
hanks for the compliment they have-
me by this invitation. I should
b be present, except that a business-
ement takes me away from Vic--
for a few days,
esire to say that I am heartily in
of the election’ of the candidates:
now represent the opposition: in the:
In my opinion the public: iinterest
nds that all° who desire the ad-
bment of the province should, irre-
ve of party associations or personal
ections, unite in opposing the pres~
government. ¥
Martin’s political and public acts:
e pasgt have very seriously affected
rogress and reputation of the prov-
He has been called to office at
esent juncture by a misuse of the
r which, under our constitution, is
d in the hands of the Lieutenant-
rnor.. I have no faith in Mr. Mar-
a political leader. I am opposed
¢ principal planks in the platform:
h he has presented to the people,
I believe that the continuance of
nd his government in power will be
nstant menace to the -pablic « and:
rial welfare of British Columbia.
Yours very truly,
. E. V. BOPWELL..
oria, May 2, 1900.
P e —
p March of Progress.—A set of bar
s valued at upwards of $1,000 has-
manufactured in this city for
rs. Weiler Bros. for shipment to the
n. This would go to show that the
when the seductive cocktail, the’
y bracing ‘‘stone fence” and an
ly’ refreshing ‘eye-opener” were
d over a rough pine board have de-
r forever from the stamping ground
e festive “Swiftwater Bill” and his
No doubt the artistic merits of these
prate fixtures will go a long way to-
s ameliorating the picturesque sav-
f of the wild and wolly North.

gle Band.—The buglers of the Fifth
ment have organized a bapnd with
pembers, E. Keown being the ser-

It is expected that the member—
will be increased to 25.

e

'Popularify Test
Of a New Play

e

“Trying It on the Dog”—Clever
Ways of the Press
Agent.

e

How Theatrical Managers Man-
ipulate Initial Per-
formances,

In an entertainment articel in the New
York Bvening Post, B. J. Hendrick ex-
plains in detail what is meant by that
piquant phrase, “trying it on the dog,”
an important and indispensable part of
the American drama of the present time.
The “dog” is a.small town, conveniently
located near New York, with good thea-
trical facilities and some though mnot
acute theatrical taste, whieh the man-
ager selects for the trial performance of
a new play. The first presentation of a
play 'in a “dog” town is a great oppor-
punity for that resourceful - person, the
press agent. It is, indeed, the‘highelt
test of his talents. It is his duty to
rousé the expectation of the public weeks
beforp the play appears; and no circus is
more. liberally advertised. He is ‘faced
with : dificulties at the outset. One of
his hardest tasks is, for example, to con-
ceal from the “dog” the fact that he is
a dog. £

Arﬁiving in the town a -month or six
weeks before, the rest of the show, he at
once visits all the newspapers, estab‘lmh-
es friendly relations with all the editors
and reporters, and begins the campaign
by signing a number of liberal advertis-
ing contracts. He leaves behind a variety
of type-written effusions, each marked
with the date of its intended appearance,
and each rehearsing in detail thg artistic
and spectacular charms of the £ -
ing play. These slips are very compre-
hensive in their information; the readers
of the daily press are given details o
everything from an outline of the plot, a
-description of the scenery and costumes,
to biographical sketches of the chief per-
formers and touching anecdotes of eir
private and professional lives. The au-
thors of the piay and the energetic man-
ager under ‘whose auspices it is to be

produced, are done to a turn, The press|

agent is so impartial that he does not
even overlook himself, and occasional
paragraphs concerning “ Jack Levey, the
popular representative of the “Madame
Kiki” Company, which will play at the
Bon-Ton Theatre the week of April 10,
was in town again to-day,” etc., will in-
-sist on intruding themselyes in the pub-
lic prints, frequently accompanied by pic-
tures of that genial gentleman. L

Mr. Levey leaves behind him, after his
first vieit, an immense guantity of “no-
tices” and illustrations of this sort. He
keeps the paper supplied by mail with
additional facts as they develop; and a
week or two before the company is to
sweep into the town he appears again.
This time he makes things “hum.” He

doubles his ndv_ertisi!:g space in the daily | @

papers; and about the same time, for
.some mysterious Teason, his lucubrations
in the theatrical columns double in length.
The readerst -are 0; ;hm
quantities o sgéner{ » Special : :
for the play, of the imeninse value of the
diamonds which the leading hgliuswm
wear ut the grand finale; and illustra-
tions of the erucial polnta,fn the extrava-
_ganza are given without stint. ‘Mr, Le-
vey leaves no stone unturned. He seeks
the personal acquaintance of all the men
about town whose influence is likely to
be worth cultivating, and .gives them
Toyal entertainment. He carries an in-
exhaustible supply of cigars, and distri-
‘butes cocktails without regard to ex-
nse. The greatest favors are Tese!
Jhowever, for the influential men on the
newspapers. He is a perennial and jo-
vial figure at the newspaper offices, an
frequently entertaing the city editor at
champagne dinners, After| this last
touching attention his notices 'are seldom
“cut,”” but appear, day by day, in all
their lengthy splendor. o
THE company always appear in town
wo or three days in advance of the sched
mle: time, and is distributed, with an eye
to pconomy, throughout the different
‘hotels. They have hardly arrived when
the' press agent again‘makes his appear-
ande at the newspaper offices. Miss La-
‘moureux, who is to play the title-role in
“Madame’ Kiki,” he informs the city edi-
tor, is stopping at the leading hotel, and
would not object to being interviewed.
‘She has some very expensgive and ex-
-quisite gowns, to say nothing of several
fantastic Parisan hats, which an enter-
prising newspaper surely ought to des-
cribe.  The thing is no sooner said than
-done. The “society reporter” is at once
despatched to interview the charming
lady, and in the morning a column or
.80 of elaborate deseription, both of Miss
Lamoureux and her gowns and her pet
pug, appears in the public prints. he
reporters are also permitted to attend the
rehearsals and chat with the principals
between the acts. They have the rare
experienge of watching the coryphees re-
hearse their parts in tailor-made gowns,
of listening to the perennial disputes be-
tween the contralto and the orchestra-
leader, and of lending a willing ear to the
S§ulge-manager as ‘he curses the chorus-
girls, ;
A day or two before the initial perform-
ance the most touching incident occurs.
is is the “paper.” The paper consists
of a large mumber of small pink slips,
each of which can be exchanged at the
box-office for two choice orchestra chairs,
These slips are distributed by the press
agent with judicious lavishness. The
Tewspaper men 'of course come in for the
first consideration. It is a pretty slow re-
porter who can not obtain a sufficient
‘number of these pink slips to accommo-
‘date himself, his family, and his friends.
‘The higher editorial officials, the direc-
tors, and the stockholders are
provided for in the boxes. The news-
‘Paper fraternity, indeed, is unrelenting
in its demand mpon the affable advance
:agent. It is not alone, however. The
most prominent eclub men, the leading
‘politicians, and merchaats in some mys-
terious way find themselves in possession
of these pink slips. Just how. the re-

sourceful press agent manages it no one}my

has yet discovered. He never hawks his
free passes from the housetops, nor is the
whole town invited in a body to *dead-
head” the show. He is far too diploma-
tic for that. Each recipient of his kind-
ness, so dexterously does he manage the
affair, rather gets the impression that
he is the only favored one; that he has
been judiciously selected as the one per-
son in a thousand to b& treated in so
generous a fashion. Indeed, the rarest
test of the advance agent is the distribu-
tion of these free tickets in so deft a
manner that every spectator at he show
will imagine that the entire audience,
himself alone excepted, has paid good
money for value received. .
One more ceremony—the masterpiece of
Nr, Levey’s art—and the curtain is rung

[ up for the first act. This i the “dresr
Fehearsal” o this the chief editoria)

T S e
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and a number of jolly good
fellows are inyited. At its conclusion,
at midpight, the epecialy bidden

.and the 1 actors

- “Well,” said ‘the inspector, baring a
beawny arm, ‘“my orders are to punch all
tickets.”—London Answers,

“Jg?po, you make nice, fine garden

“Yes, when my wife sets me to dig-

with | ging I'm mad enough to pulverize every-

is never any formal toast-
programme , but every one is
expected to con te in-some way to
the al, entertaipment. Mr. Levey
presides, resplendent in evening-dress and
diamond-studded shirt-front; and after a
few happy introductory words, ealls upon
each separate guest to do his “stunt.”
The newspaper men usually tell a story
speech, in which the nicest
things imaginable are said of the forth-
coming play. The theatrical gentlemen
sing songs or do a variety of character
act. Frequently the authors themselves
are conspicuous figures at this midnight
feast, and of course are expected to say
a few words of hope and misgiving.
It is at all surprising after the consum-
mate art with which the boom has been
developed,. that “Madame Kiki” is a

great success? The house, of course, is .

packed, and the andience is in the best of
humor. In return for the free tickets;
every other man attires himself in ‘a
dress-snit; more rarely a high hat is de-
tected in the lobby. One lady in every
ten appears in evening-dress. The ap-
plause is loud and frequent, in spite of
the gact that the chorus occasionally fails
to ahigh note, and that the cal-
cium-light man sometimes gets his colors
mixed, The audience does not even lose
its patience at the half-hour waits be-
tween the acts; and although the first
penformance is seldom over until mid-
night, the thing is usually acclaimed as a
great success of art and stagecraft. The
morning papers glow with column ac-
counts of “Madame Kiki”’; the humblest
chorus-girl is given a “stick” all to her-
self; and the high social standing and
discernment of the audience are pointed
out at length,

The local correspondents of the New
York dailies—who are always especially
cultivated by the pink-slip artist—tele-
graphs a few approving words for the
benéfit of their metropolitan readers. As
a producer of general good-humor, the
experiment of ‘“trying it on the dog” is
an unparalleled success,

i el R R AT,
IN HANDS OF FRIENDS,

The farmer had just arrived in town.

“What,” he asked of his new-found
friend, “is a bunco steerer, anyway? I
have seen a great deal about them in-the
papers!”

“Qf course,” replied his friend, ‘“you
know what a bunk is?”

“Certainly,” replied the farmer.

“Well, a bunco steerer is merelga man
who steers another ' man to hi¥ bunk
when he is unable to find it himself. He
is a guide, a philosopher, and a friend.
And now, that question disposed of, 1
would like to show you where you are
sure of getting not less than $50 for $1
if you follow my advice.”

e e e
THE SPARKIN' HORSE.

“This here horse,” said an old farmer
at- the Horse Show, “is just what you
want, young man, It’s a sparkin’ horse.”

“How do you mean?” asked the young

an,

“Well, you see, if you can once get.
your girl to hop into the buggy behind
this horse you can
minutes and a half,’ Yes, and once.
'a mile away you ¢an throw ns on
 the dash-board ang this horse’ll walk till
you say 'so. Out in Peel county we
breed and train horses for that kind of
thing, and call ‘em sparkin’ horses.”

e e
A STORY OF DEAN EGAN.

Here is a story that the late Arch-
bishop Walsh of Toronto used to tell on
himself, On one occasion His Grace
was being driven to the railway station
at Barrie by Rev. Dean Egan who is
famous for his wit. They were driving
at a handsome clip and the Dean observ-
ed with just pride: “There is a fine bit

're |

a|of horseflesh, Your Grace!” 'The Arch-

bishop ventured the opinion that a priest
should guard against a tendency -to take
too much pride and interest in horses.
After driving a couple of blocks they met
two young ladies to whom the Dean rais-
ed his hat, and as they drove on, the
Archbishop remarked: '‘To very comely
young women,” he said, “and ladylike,
too.” “Hveryone to his taste,”’ replied
the Dean, solemnly, “mine’s horses.” It
ig said that no visitor ever got away from
Barrie with the joke on Dean Egan.

WORK SUITABLE FOR A POET.

Here is a pleasant story that is vouch-
ed for as true by the Youth’s Companion
and will interest all lovers of Walt Whit-
‘man. The poet was, as is well known,
dependent. during most of his life upon
the kindness of his friends and admirers
for support. A few years before his death
one of these friends called upon him in
his little house in Camden, a suburban
town of Philadelphia. !

“Well, Walt,” he said, ‘how goes it
this winter? Any subscription needed
for Christmas?”

“No,” said Whitman; “no, I'm at
work now. I'm in the employ of George
Childs. He pays me $30 a month.”

“You at work! May I ask what is
your occupation?”

“Why, L ride in the street cars. I
fall into talk with the drivers and con-
ductors and find out which of them have
no overcoats, and guess at their size and
notify Childs, and then he sends the
overcoats. It's not hard work,” said the

et, thoughtfully. “And then, you

now, it helps Childs along.” ;

to a
ews.

When you have anything to sa
mule say it to his face,—Chicago

Even the girl who marries for love
doesn’t always get it.—Somerville Jour-

Benham—I claim that the stage is an
educator. s

Mrs, Benham—I don’t agree with you.
-You took me to a temperance éﬂax the
other night, and went out three times be-
tween the acts,—Harper’s Bazar,

Mps. Briske—Johnny, did the doctor
call while I was out? ;
Little Johnny (stopping his  play)—
Yes'm. He felt my pulse ané looked at
tongue, and shook his head, and said
it was a serious case, and he left this
g?pgr and said he’d call again before
L
g(rs. Briske—Gracions me! It wasn't
you I sent him to see; it was the baby,—
Tit-Bits,

On one of the northern lines there was
an old gentleman who had travelled be-
tween the same stations for years, and
was consequently known by all the por-
ters at the stations.

As he used a “season,” he very seldom
carried his ticket. ‘One day an inspector,
who was new to the district, was exam-
ining all tickets. Going up to the old
gentleman, he said:

“TPicket, sir, please?”

“My face is my ticket,” was the reply.

be a mile away in two | he recognized y
pup,” as he called him, and allowed him-
{8 pretty free hand in his contributions to

thing

“Jg a man influenced more by heredity
or by envioronment?”

“Hump! ¥ heredity brings a man
money he can ‘make his own environ-
ment,”

“The ®undertaker is very jolly this
this morning.” “Yes. . Three hundred

that comes in my way.”

—Harlem Life,

The Elephant—‘Professional life would
not be so bad if it were not for the long
jumps.” . The Kangaroo—*Oh, I don’t
mind them.”—Baltimore American,

Parent—*“If you don’t stop <rying at
once, sir; 1 shall give you a severe thrash-
ing.” Son and Heir—“‘And 1 shall tell
the conductor I am of age. Ba-hoo!”—
Punch.

“Pa,” said the senator’s Ilittle son,
“what is a Nemesis?”’  “A Nemesis, my
son,” replied the senator, “is a female
office-seeker for whom you have foolish-
1y promised to use your influence.”—FPhil-
adelphia Press.

“There’s been quite a change in old
Backbite, hasn’t there?” How so?” “He
has taken to riding a wheel.” “I can’t
see that that’s any change, He'll still
continte to Tun down his neighbors.”—
Philadelphia Record.

“Here’s a new suit for you,” said the
Deputy Sheriff on the morning of the
execution. “H’m!” ted the con-
demned. . “For once in my life T'll be
dressed to kill.”—Philadelphia’ North
American. :

Beautiful Cleopatra gazed moodily out
of the window. ¢“Oh, great queen,” fal-
tered the slave, “know thou the mumber
of days thou hast yet to spend here?”’
“No,” nvesponded Cleopatrd, *bring me
an adder and let me figure it out.”—Chi-
cago News. ; %

—

“I’ve bought a bulldog,” said Parsniff
to his friend Lessup, *and I want a mot-
to to put over his kenunel. Can you think
of something?”’ “Why not muse a den-
tist’s notice—‘Teeth " inserted here?”
suggested Lessup.—Tit-Bits.

e e it
KIPLING AS A JOURNALIST.
His First Experience as a Reporter on

Civil and Military Gazette. *

In the autumn of 1882, having finished
his course at schogl, a position was se-
cured for him on the Civil and Military

Gazette, Lahore.” The Oivil and Mili-
tary Gazette is the chief journal of
Northwestern Indian, owned and con-
ducted by the managers and owners of
the Allahabad ‘Pioneer, the ablest and
most influential of all Indian neéwspapers
published in the interior of the country.
For five years he worked hard and sfead-
ily on the Gazette. Much of the work
was simply drudgery. He shirked noth-
ing. 'The @ditor in'chief was a some-
what grim man, who believed in snub-
bing his subordinates, and who, though
3 the talents of the “clever

the paper, yet was inclined to exact from
him fhe full tale of the heavy routine
work of a newspaper office. ut these
were happy years. For the youth was
feeling the spring of his own powers,
was full of interest in life, was laying up
stores of observation and experience, and
found in his own home not only domes-
tic happiness, but a sympathy in taste
and a variety of talent and accomplish-
ment which acted as a continual stimulus
to his own genius. Father, mother, sis-
ter and brother all played and worked
together with rare combination of sym-
pathetic gifts, In 1885 some of the
verses, with the writing of which he and
his sister had amused themselves, were
published at Lahore in a little volume
entitled Hechoes, hecause most of them
were Iively“Sarodies on some of the poems
of the popular poets of the day; the lit-
tle book had its moment of narrow lim-
ited success, and opened the way for the
wider notoriety and success of a volume
into which were gathered the “Depart-
menta] Ditties” that had appeared from
time to time in the Gazette. Many of
the stories, afterward collected under the
now familiar title of ‘“Plain Tales from
the -Hills,” made their first appearance
in the Gazette, and attracted wide at-
tention in the Anglo-Indian community.

Kipling’s work for five years at La-
hore had indeed been of such quality
that it was not surprising that he should
be called down to Allahabad in 1887 to
take a place upon the editorial staff of
the Pioneer, The training of an Anglo-
Indian)»ionrnulist is peculiar. He has to
master knowledge of many kinds, to be-
come thoroughly acquainted with the ‘af-
fairs of the English admini'strat_ion and
the conditions of Anglo-Indian life, and
at the same time with the interests, the
modes of life and thought of the vast
underlying native population. The high-
er positions in Indian journalism are
places of genuine importance and of large
emolument, worthy objects of ambition
for a young man conscious of literary
faculty and inspired with zeal for public
ends. The Pioneer- issued a weekly as
well as a daily edition, and in addition
to his regufar work upon the daily paper
Kipling continued to write for the week-
ly issue stories similar to those which
had already won him reputation, and
they now attracted wider attention than
ever. His home at Allahabad was with
Professor Hill, a man of science attach-
ed to the. Aallahabad College. But the
continuity of his%ife was broken by vari-
ous journeys undertaken in the interest
of the paper, one through Rajputansa,
from which he wrote a series of descrip-
tive letters, called “Letters of Marque”;
another to Calcutta and through Bengal,
which resulted in **The City of Dreadful
Night” and other letters describing the
little known conditions of the vast Pre-
sidency; and, finelly, in 1889, he was
sent off by the Pioneer on a tour round
the world on which he was accompanied
by his friends Professor and Mr. Hill
Going first to Japan, he thence came to
America, writing on the war and in Am-
erica the Jetters which appeared in the
Pioneer under the title of “From Sea
to Sea,” and in tember, 1880, he ar-
rived in London, His Indian repute had
not preceded him’ to such degree as to
make the way easy for him through the
London crowd. 'But, after a somewhat
dreary winter, during which he had been
making acquaintances and had found ir-
regular employment upon newspapers and
magazines, arrangements were made
made with Messrs. Macmillan & Co.
for the publication of an edition of “Plain
Tales From the Hills.”
peared in June. Its success was imme-
diate. The reprint of Kipling’s other In-
dian stories and poems speedily followed,
and the issue of the new tales and poems,
which showed the wide range of hie
creative genius.

new doctors were graduated last night.” '

Mysteries of
Precious Stones

Scientific Analysis of the Val-
usble Gems of the
World.

Legendary Romance and Super-
stitions Regarding Rare
Stones.,

There is something about precious
stones and jewels that is mysterious and
uncanny to the geologist with his scienti-
fic and practical mind this seems almost
childish, but in spite of his explanations
the flash and sparkle of rare gems still
fascinate and hold the imagination.

The sight of & number of loose gems,
all heaped together, fires the slumbering
love of mystery, and as the milky white

of an opal catches the glitter of an em-| bo!

erald near by and then reflects it into the
prisims of a diamond therein mingling
with carmine snatched from the ruby,
acknowledge that with Aladdin in the
cave or with Sinbad in the valley where
the roc set him down, a thrill of super
stition passes over you.

In the Orient much romance has always
clung to precious stones, and in noble
families gems are handed down for gen-
erations and regarded with as much re-
spect as in flashing but elusive sparkle.

The blood-red sard and black tourmal-
ine are gems oftener seen in the Far East
than with us, and are both very effective
in the odd setting used in those coun-
tries.

Little elephants, made of  gold, and
with tusks of finest ivory, peacocks of
silver, with sapphires in every feather,
figures of the God Krishua, with small
fortunes in their framework, can be seéen
anywhere and everywhere in India, that
incongrouous land of romance and famine,

The collection of precious stones and
jewels almost amounts to a universal cus-
tom among the native princes of India,
and the medley of articles they possess
is truly wonderful.

For instance, in this prince’s assort-
ment will be a marvelous coronet of ex-
quisitely carved gold, ad fairly crusted
with gems; side by side with it will be an
enormous nose stud or nose ring with one
huge golden green chrysolite in the cen-
tre.

Then here will be a gorgeous necklace
fit for the throat of any Cleopatra, and
there a miniature elephant prod whose
end is tipped with a ruby.

But going back to our original heap of
gems after our shivers of imagination
haye passed, ‘it may be interesting to
hear a little of the scientists’ information,
for is not science the greatest of all my-
steries? ;

And, as valuable facts are to be dis-
cussed, it will be as well to begin with
the most valuable of all gems, the dia-
mond.

DIAMONDS WILL BURN.

This ‘&tone is pure crystallized carbon,
highly refractive, and the only precious
stone known that is combustible. This
latter quality was discovered in 1691 by
QOosmo I. of Tuscany, who ignited a dia-
mond with & burning glass, and later it
was found that where”burned in’a cru-
cible this gem converts iron into steel.
Of course, diamonds are insensible to the
action of an ordinary fire, and are wholly
consumed only at a temperature of 14
degrees Wedgewood, producing carbonic
acid gas. ‘Lhe very name comes from
the Latin “adamantis,” adament, or re-
sisting ordinary fire.

The measuring of diamonds by the kar-

garnet, the carbuncle, etc., each with its
own claim to interest, viewed-either as
geological specimens or as regards their
historic or acquired interest.

BARE STONES SUPERSTITIONS.

However, the flavor of mystéry appeals
to the av e imagination and mind far
more than the scientific analysis, ang it
is odd to note the .various theories inm
respect to the origin of precious stones,
as illustrating the mental peculiarities of
different nations, as well as individuals.

For instance, the Greeks found the
origin of gems to be owing direcily to
the powers of their divinities—thus Bac-
chus changed a beautiful nymph beloved
by him into the amethyst.

The amber was a most sorrowful gem,
being tears of certain sea birds weeping
for Aesculapius, and the poet makes ai-
lusion to this in the lines:

Around thee shall kllsten the loveliest am-
ber

That ever the sorrowing .sea birds hath
wept.

The Lapis-lazuli sprang from the agon-
izing ery of an Indian giant, and the em-
erald originated with the fire-fly.

A pretty outgrowth of these ancient su-
perstitions is the modern idea that if one
wishes good luck to follow them through
life it is necessary to wear-the stone be-
longing to the month in which they were

.
Those born in March must know that:

Who in this world of ours their eyes
In March first open shall be wise,

In days of peril firm and brave

If wearing a blood-stone to their grave.

Each month has its respective jewel
and warning verse, but as some day a
fascinating book on this fascinating
theme of gems and romance, jewels and
traditions,” must be written, until then
Gray’s immortal lines must be regretfully
repeated:

Full many a gem of purest ray serene
The dark unfathomed caves of ocean bear.
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WITH THE BOERS, AND AWAY.

A Colonial Spy——How. He Was Captured
and How He Escaped.

" S
From the London Globe.

We have been furnished with the fol-
lowing personal narrative of the adven-
tures of a member of the colonial forces
with Lord Methuen, who volunteered to
penetrate the Boer lines before Magers-
fontein and learn all he could as to the
strength and disposition of the enemy.
Having described how he reached the
Boer entrenchments and was captured,
he continues as follows: “I thought I
was ‘done for then, as the Boer is sus-
picious at the best of times, and now I
knew if I didn’t escape their suspicions
would be confirmed, and I should be
shot, so I determined to get away, if
possible, The English guns, the 4.7,
were just starting their usual salutations,
and were smashing the rocky stones and
boulders into smithereens and ripping
great holes in the ground, spurting up
masses of reddy-brown dust all round
the Boer trenches. I was taken into a
diep trench, most cunningly contrived,
a¥d as far as I could make. out, quite
bomb-proof, as they had dug right under
the earth, and where the trench itself was
it was covered with sticks and shrub and
mud, and then more shrub and more
eartﬁ, and only a long line of loopholes
were visible; and here, well under cover,
there were Boers squatted round in their
peculiar crouching attitude, drinking cof-
fee and €ven playing cards at this early
hour of the morning, utterly oblivious of
the fact that great scheeching shells were
roaring overhead. I rather marvelled at
the calm insourciance of ‘these men, but
then I knew how inured they must have
become to our shelling and their perfect
safety in their cavelike diggings. I was
conducted to a field cornet chap, who
promptly blindfolded me, and if you have
never been led about by hostile people
blindfolded, you can never fully appre-
ciate the distress of mind you are placed

at was first used in India, the term karat} in.

being derived from the name of small
leguninous seeds, which, when dried are
quite constant in weight,

EARLY MENTION OF DIAMONDS.

Indian can also claim the credit of
making the earliest known mention of
diamonds, a description of the gem ap-
pearing in the Indian epic Mahabharata,
1000 B.C.

The famous Kimberley mines of South
Africa have added interest just mow on
account of the British-Boer war, and a
recent cartoon in one of the daily papers
repiesented John Bull as mopping.
brow and saying in thankful  accents,
“Daylight at last!” as he gazed at the
sun, which was in the shape of a flashing
diamond rising over the Kimberley mines,

During one of ‘*‘Mr. Docley’s” talks on
the Transvaal, he takes occasion to re-
mark on 'the “Dutch childher playin’
marbles with dimons as big as the end iv
ye’er thumb.”

Of course, this language is slightly ex-
aggerated, although there have been
“dimons” larger than the ‘“end-iy ye'er
thumb.”

WORLD FAMOUS SPARKLERS.

Among the remarkable diamonds of the
world, famous' either for their size or
their beauty, is the Regent or Pitt dia-
mond, weighing 136 karats, and now be-
longing to France. It is valued at 12,-
000,000 franes.

The finest blue diamond in the world is
the “Hope,” weighing 44 karats; it was
purchased by Mr. Henry Hope for £18,-
u00.

The Taffany, a gorgeous yellow, is the
largest diamond in America, and weighs
125 karats, its value being $100,000.

The  Grand Mogul, at first weighing
793 karats, wae reduced to 279 karats
through the stupidiy of the cutter, who
was fined his entire fortune for his care-
lessness.

Some identify it with the Koh-i-nur,
the great “Diamond of Romance,” now
among the English crown jewels, ¢

The Victoria, weighing 457 karats, is
the largest in the world. 4

The value of all the diamonds in the
world has recently been estimated to be
about one billion of dolars, One billion
dollare’ worth of g‘litter and sparkle,

risms and rainbows! :
pA.NALYSIS OF PRECIOUS GEMS.

Rubies have of recent years e
very rare; they rank next to diamonds in
harness. g .

The emerald is the beryl colored with
chromium, and is found in Bogota, South
America, and in Alexander county, North
Carolina. :

When pure silica is colored violet or
purple by ozide of manganese, the ame-
thyst results, and quartz banded with
rock crystal, jasper, etc., produces th.e
agate. When in bands of white onyx it
is used for cameos. . 4

The sardonyx is a chalcedonic variety
of quartz resembling agate, and contains
layers of sard and white, and somewhat
resembles flesh as seen through the finger

The book ap-|nail

The turquoise, with its somewhat waxy
lustre, is an odd combination, cor_xsktiqc
as it does of alumina, phosphoric acid
and water, .

And so on through the list of gems not

mentioned, the jasper, the carmelian, thel

"Finglly, after twisting about and
stumbling over various stones, boxes,
etc., the chaps stopped me, and I heard
one fellow going away from me, and
as the sounds of his footsteps suddenly
ceased I knew he had gone upstairs, so
to speak. In a few minute a voice shout-
ed out, in Dutch, you know, ‘Bring him
along.’ Immediately they led me, one on'
each side— was more pushed than led—
up a stiff incline, until a sudden rush of
refreshing wind told me I was in the
open again, and in a few« minutes I was
halted and the handkerchief taken off

his | my eyes, and I knew I was in the enemy’s

laager. I couldn’t quite get the geography
of the Ell:ce into my mind, and was vain-
ly racking my brain, when a sharp
query came from the inside of one of the
wall-encircled bivouacs, and I was shov-
ed into this pluce and found myself face
to face with a short, thick-set chap with
deep twinkling eyes, and I knew in a
flash, /‘Cronje,” and so it was, right
enough—Cronje, the HEnglish-bater, the
tarmer-fighter, and man of the people,
loved and feared alike by all. He ques-
tioned me closely—where d came from,
where 1 was going, and how long I had
been here. A hundred things he -asked
me, twining me eventually into a com-
plicated string of preposterous falsifica-
tions, Then he stopped and lavghed, or
seemed to laugh, it was more of sinister
cackle than anything else, and I 'was re-
blindfolded and marched away; not far
this time before they wunbandaged me,
and then one chap quietly remarked,
‘You will soon be shot, you d—n rooi-
nek.” I said, ‘Thanks,’ quite as quietly
I hope, but something inside was thump-
ing fearfully, and then I looked around
as casually as I could at the faces of
those who had rapidly gathered around
the stone enclosure where I was, and by
the jeering faces and whispered snigger-
ings I knew well what to expect. 1 was
in a fearful hole now, so I plumped my-
self down and thought, rapidly and keen-
ly, as one does, you know, when your
life hangs in the balance. A thousand
schemes, wild, hopeless all. I dismissed
them, and concluded to git tight and
wait, hoping against hope.  Minutes
went by, then hours, then they brought
me food; then dusk came and with it
hope, although a guard was over me,
changing every hour. I spoke cheerfully
to every differént man who approached
me; some gave me sullen looks and no
answer, one chap insulted me, but the
last chap; guite a youngster, ¢hatted guite
affably with me, and I could see he had
been tippling & bit.

“Remembering my flask. in my hip
pocket, three-quarters full of neat brady,
I pulled it out and offered him' a drink.
He drank, Temarking it was very strong.
I assured him it was not; then he sat
down, more chat, more brandy. Now
my heart was pumping almost audibly,
-a cold sweat broke out on me as I no-
ticed he was dozy. I persuaded him to
have another drink. He bhad nearly fin-
ished it all by this time, and then, while
the Boers were all busy with their psalms
and coffee, I snatched his Mauser from
his hand and cracked him savagely over
the head. He fell back, and 1 just chuck-
ed him well inside the bivonac and walk-
ed out carelessly as 1 eould, with his
rifle in my hand. Making for horses

that were picketed near a fire, I scanned

best I“,eonld, ‘tmi, deubeutely mounting
it, rodé away toward the south. I was
desperate now, and determined to end

the mare have her head, trusting more to
her instinctive knowledge of the sur-
roundings than to my own, and I wasn’t
deceived, as she cantered merrily toward
the beacon lights, which I guessed were
the Boer pickets. 1 skirted these care-
fully, and steered straight south., I pass-
ed two or three Johnnies, who merely
said ‘Good night.” I answered in kind
and soon was well away. I rode as hard
as I could, but just as was flattering my-
self I was safely away, a chap suddenly
rose from behind a bush and chasllenged,
ordering me to stand. Knowing it was
useless, I laid my head on the mare’s
mane and rode ‘hell for leather.” Several
shots eame decidedly close, and one fel-
low rose dead in front of me with levelled
nl_ie. I swerved to the left, and felt a
sting in my left hand. This, as 1 told
you, took off my finger clean away, al-
though I didn’t know it at the time. Af-
ter a hard ride I got into our lines safe-
ly, after being nearly shot by our out-
posts. I was sent straight in to Me-
thuen, and I told him all I knew, and I
believe ‘my information was of the ut-
most value to him.”
2 MV PSR

ETIQUETTE OF THE DANCE.

Customs Which Polite Society Approves
as Being in Good ¥orm and Quite
Correct,

When a man is presented to a young
woman at a dance he usually says almost
at once, “May I have the pleasure of
this dance?”’

After dancing and walki about the
rooms two.or three times thé young man
may fake the girl back to her chaperon
and plead another engagement—or better,
she suggests that he take her to her place
near her mother or chaperon.

The lady is the ome to first intimate
helrf desire to hStlodl.) dancing.

a man hold a girl too tightly she
should drop her hand from his sho{ﬂder,
80 as to bring it between her partner and
herself. If he does not take the hint
let her stop dancing at once under some
pretext so evident that he may realize
her displeasure or disapproval.

A dhapel"on. should not be lacking in
personal dignity; nor should she dance
while her charge is unprovided with a
partner, ’

A girl should bé attentive to her mother
or her chaperon, presenting her friends
to her and occasionally stopping to say a
few words.

Both young men and maidens should
be careful to remember that their dane-
ing engagements must be kept.

A girl must not refuse to dance with
one'man under some pretext, and then
dance with another; neither should she
dance with the same man more than two
or three times.

A young man invited to a house should
dance as gnrly as possible with the daugh-
ters of his hostess, and pay them every
possible attention.—Mrs. Burton Kings-
land in May Ladies’ Home Journal,
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OUR GROWTH IN POPULATION
There were but 5,300,000 people in

America when this century open%rsays

the May Ladies’ Home Journal, ance

had five times as many people; Germany,
tm’d even Austria, had four times Ameri-
ca’s population; Italy had three times as
many, and so had t Britain, Hyen
Spam had double our number of people,
and little Portugal was almost our rival
in numbers, We have more people now
than any Huropean nation except Russiay
which alone leads us. We have as many
people as live in all Great Britain and

France combined. We have one-half

more people than Germa_qi. *. 'We have,

practically, 75,000,000 people in the Unit-
ed States, and 10,000,000 more in our
new possessions. !

————

THE SERVANT GIRL IS HUMAN.

And Should be Treated with as Much
Consideration as Other Mortals,

“In looking after your servant do not
overlook the fact that she is a woman,
a_nd very hnman, with all the likes and
diglikes, the iove of pleasure, rest and
recreation possessed by other human be-
ings,” writes Mrs, 8. T. Rorer in the
May Ladies’ Home Journal. “If she has
not had the advantages of education, and
knows but little of the world, femember
that she is so much the more to be pitied.
Women, as a class, from lack of proper
traan:ng, are not. businesslike. The
‘housewife retains the responsibility of all
the detail work rather than give it over
to her servant; hence the lack of interest
and responsibility on the part of the ayer-
age maidi If the housewife would but al-
low. her servant to become responsible
for the great bulk of the detail work
much confusion would be avoided. Per-
sons become responsible only by having
responsibility placed upon them, and ser-
vants, as a rule, feel' the importance of
their work according to the trust which
is reposed in them and the responsibility
which is placed on them.”
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BEST AGE'FOR MEN TO MARRY.

Not Until They Have Passed Twenty-
five Should They Take a Wife,

Edward Bok, writing in the May
Ladies’ Home Journal, on “A Boy for a
Husband,” contends that ‘“no young man
under twenty-five years of age is in any
sense competent to take unto himself:-a
wife. Before that age he is simply a boy
who has absolutely nothing which he can
offer to a girl as a safe foundation for
life-happiness. = He: is unformed in  his
character,, unsettled in his ideas, abso-
Tutely ignorant of the first essentials of
what consideration or love for a woman
means. He doesn’t know himself, let
alone knowing a woman. He is full of
fancies, and it is his boyish nature to
flit from one fancy to another. e is
incapable of the affection upon which,
love is based, because he has not lived
long enough to know what the teelinf or
even the word means. He is full of
theories, each one of which, when he
comes to put it into ~practice, will
fail. He is a bog pure and simple,
passing through that trying period
through which every boy must pass be-
fore he becomes & man. But that period
is not the murrying time. For as his
opinions of life are to change, so are his
fancies of the girl he esteems as ‘the
only girl in the world to make him happy.
The man of thirty rarely weds the gir!
whom he fancied when he was twenty.”

LAUNCHING JAPANESE SHIPS.

The Japanese apply one of their many
?[’h ty ways. to the launnching of ships.

‘hey mse no wine, but hang over the
ship’s prow a large pasteboard cage full
of birds. The moment the ship is afloat
a man pulls a string, when the cage op-
ens, and the birds fly away, making the
air alivg’r;vith music and the whirr of
wings. e idea is that the birds thus
welcome the ship as she  begins her
career as a thing of life,
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Oft man’s affection, when ’tis won
By woman, sweet and fair,

At first is wather overdone’

them over rapidly and picked out the

And afterward quite rare,

“

the business in case I was caught. I let

(Telegraphy
* Without Wires

Prof. Foresio Claims to Have
Improved Marconi’s
System.

Will Be Able to Send Messages
From America to
Europe,

A Brussels despatch says: The air had

forts of Signor Marconi to telegraph
scarcely ceased to vibrate with the initial
without wires, before experiments were
efforts of Signor Marconi to telegraph
of the system so as to permit of mes-
sages being sent a limitless distance. It
is believed that success has crowned
these attempts. At least the experi-
menters, the leader of whom is Hmile
Foresio, are now prepared to demon-
strate practically the soundness of their
claims for wireless telegraphy by sending
a message clear across the Atlantie, from
the continent or some station suitably
placed on the British Isles, to New York. ..

The system to be adopted, as explained
by M. Foresio to the writer, is the erect-
ing of transmitting stations where the
other waves that carry the wireless mes-
sage can be caught, revitalized and sent
on to the next station, where the process
will be repeated. In this way, claims M.
Foresio, wireless telegraphy can be car-
ried on over an area limited only by the
possibility of erecting receiving and trans-
mitting stations. Could such stations be
constructed in mid-air, a message with-
out wires could be sent from earth to the
moon, the waning strength of the ether
waves being reinvigorated at each. sta-
tion and the character given to the at-
mospheric vibration by the operator wheo
despatched the message preserved intact
until the receiver millions of miles away
corralled the wireless words for the
lunar inhabitants. - Absolutely nothing
stands in the way, according to the claims
of the inventors, of this long distance me-
thod of wireless telegraphy of sending a
message around the world by means of
the re-vitalizing system.

. It is proposed to have a series of receiv-
mﬁs and transmitting stations at’inter-
vals across the Atlantie. The expres-
sion, “Receiving and transmitting,” is
perhaps a misnomer, for the ether waves
that carry the wireless messages from
point to point do not require to be caught
by an operator, read and despatched again
in the way that they were sped on thedr
wireless way in the first place. All this
will be done automatically. The statiom
at which the messages will revive its
waning strength and start again its
journey across the ocean will comsist of .
a huge wire network spread to catch the
waves and transmit them to am appar-
atus that will electrify the weakened
ether and despatch it with all the
strength of the renewed message will be
reached. ‘Here the air waves will agaiw
be revivified and sent on to the third sta-
tion, and so on until the message reaches
the last station ashore and is read by
those to whom it was despatched.

The stations will be securely anchored
to the ocean bed and, as they will com-
sist merely of a tall pole crowned with a
wire nett and fitted with the ordin-
ary wiréless telegraph apparatus, they
will take up no more epace than a buoy.
Arrangements will have to be made for
lighting them - at night, but that will be
done by the usunal method of illuminating
electrically wiith a light that burns for
:yeeks without requiring special atten-
10n, ) £
By means of a systematic patrol of the
stations the apparatus can be kept in or-
der all the time, and much more easily
than the cable is, the breaks in that
means of ocean communication causing
gzlxmeme tronl;le to locate :yn%;:pﬂr To

e sending of messages | system

there will be absolutely no obstacle, it is
claimed, for the ocean metal-filled moun-
tains to divert and distract the ether
waves when they are doi their best
to obey the directions of the. operator.
The course will be the clearest that could
be chosen, and the only difficulty is that
of maintaining the strength of this long-
distance system of wireless communica-
tion declares he has solved to the satis-
faction of all the experts who have wit-
nessed the experiments. 2 5
The further plans of the inventor em-
brace a system of relay stations in mid-
ocean, by means of which passengers can
send messages while en route for Burope
or America. The plan is to have a floai-
ing station at intervals, where an opera-
tor will be on duty to receive and send
mesgages that are feft with him by sh.l:r
passing along the ocean pathway. o
go deeper still into the inventor’s plan,
he declares that there is no Teason why a
passenger should not send a message at
one of these ocean stations and receive
the answer at the mext. e
If this ean be accomplished, - ocean
travel will' be revolutionized, for instead
of being shut away from all communica-
tion with the world for at least six days,
the traveller can be in receipt of shore
messages at intervals of two days or less.
The prospect opens up such unbounded
possibilities that it is staggering to comn-
template it. -
The anguish caused by the non-receipt
of news from a ship that is limping %o
port with a broken propeller or damaged
engines would be a thing of the past, for
these wireless telegraph stations in mid-
ocean w be places of call where skip-
pers could make their distress known,
send for help or allay the feans of those
who have friends If the plans
for- this great system of trans-oceanie
communication without wires can be car-
ried out it will be tie greatest scientific
advance made in the century.

L “ MAC”
Some interesting reminiscences of Gen-
eral Hector Macdonald are communicated
‘ iy in the

ph by Mr.
XA DOy R
ya. and.is now ce
of the Omwvey. - About thirty

1 ' years ago Mr. Mathie was in Invernees,

on duty, and ledged in the same house as
the future General, who at that time was
employed in a tartan warehouse, but was
ambitions of becoming a soldier, and got
his first lessons in the art of warfare from
the Royalx Engineer, Many a morning
Macdonald had Mathie out of bed at five
o'clock, and made that gentleman, willy-
nilly, give him preliminary lessons in
drill,  As this “soldiering” took in the
bedroom, and both ‘drill-sergeant” and
“peeruit” wore only their night garments,
one can imagine how funny those matu-
tinal parades must have been. Things
thus went on, and Macdonald became d]no-
ficient in not only the ruadiments of dril},
but in the manual and bayonet exercise.
Shortly afterwards Mr. Mathie left In-
verness, and Hector _enlisted with the
92nd—the gallant Gordens,




