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- DAMMING THE NILE.

“FHE SOUIH AFRICAN WAR
‘MAY PREVENT COM-
PLETION.

©One of .the Greatest Engineering
Efiorts of the World—Stoppage of
Work by the Withdrawal of the
British from Egypt Would Be s
Calamity.

«One possible result of the Boer war
#hat has generally been overlooked is
ghat it may put an end to the greatest

ineering . effort which has ever been
Jegun in the world—the damming of the
Nile, says a writer in the Washington
Star.  Should . those complications ensue
that have been .foreshadowed the inter-
wention on,one  pretext or another cf
Ruésia, France and Germany, about the
first thing, to happen would be the forced
evacuation of Egypt by the British. Her
Majesty would be too fully engaged in
other directions %o hold the country
where she has only been ‘“tolerated,” as
the Frenchmen say with gritted teeth.
With .the withdrasval of England the
Nilé improvements svould cease at once,
and an end, perhaps only a temporary
end, to be sure, would be put to the Nile
enterprise. Nothing more seriqus or more
pitiful could happen. The stoppage of
the werk on the Nile dams would be a
calamity involving the progress of the
entire Egyptian people, of whom there
are over nine million. It would affect di-
rectly ower two million peasants, who
will be put back just as many years as
the work 4s interrupted. Its early com-
etion meens to these' two million the
ifting of a ‘burden of fexation under
which they are struggling without hope
of relief from any other souree.

To the waoiid at large the successful is-7

sue of the Nile work will mean the read-
justment of geegraphy on a ecale never
before attempied by man. Tihe reclam-
ation of the Desert of Sahara eould alone
be put in the same category. It is not
alone that two and a half million acres of
Jand will be brought under yield; that

 over $2,000,000 wiil be added to the land

values of the Egyptian people; that the
population of the oountry will be prac-
tically doubled in a few years; but that
a greater area of the emrface of the earth
will be changed, be made over, as it were,
than has ever been affected before in the
recorded history of the human race sinee
the time of Nvah. There will be nothing
like this change, except the conditions
that resulted in primeval times when the
earth underwent one .of its terrible can-
vulsions. Where a barren, rocky, sandy
waste now exists, there will, on eom-
pletion of the Nile dam, spring up a vast
inland sea with a surface area of over
two hundred square miles. The gea or
lake will extend back into Nubia from
th Egyptian f{rontier for a distance of
about 130 miles. To the north the entire
character of the Nile and Nile country
will be changed for a distance of 600
miles, the change reaching clear into
Cairo, and beyond into the delta, and to
‘the Mediterranean coast. For it is one
of the marvels of this wonderful work
that the water imprisoned behind the
dam at the little town of Assuan will
bring about the reclamation and cultiva-
tion of vast tracts 700 miles away in the
delta to the north. At present only
about one-third of the land lying be-
tween the two mouths of the Nile is
under cultivation. It is by long odds the
richest  land in Egypt, probably in the
world. A comparatively few years ago it
was all a marshy waste.

In 1861 there was completed under
French supervision what is known as the
“barrage,”’a dam at the apex of the delta
just' above Cairo. The barrage, a com-
paratively unimportant piece of work,
had taken 24 years to build. It was in-
tended to raise the water level for navi-
gation purposes during the low Nile.
Though it has cost thousands of lives,
and taken a quarter of a century to con-
struct, it proved but a limited process.
So insecurely had it been planned that
in 1863 the sluice gates had to be hur-
riedly raised to prévent the whole struc-
ture from being swept away and washed
in sections to the Mediterranean. It was
reenforced by the French engineers in
charge and managed to do part of the
work intended for it, but only a part. 1t
was never strong enough to serve any
great area in the delta until the English
‘came into exclusive control in 1883. Then
Sir ‘Colin Monrieff,the English diplomatic
agent and actual ruler of Egypt, took the
barrage in hand. Under his administra-
tion the dam was built up, and made as
effective as its early faulty construction
permitted. Gradually the growing area
in the delta was increased, until today
something over a million acres are grow-
ing the finest cotton in the world. What
was formerly a sullen, unclaimed waste is
now yielding $30,000,000 annually in
crops. It is related that the barrage,
worthless as it is as an engineering work
of permanent value, almost cost the
world the existence. of its most ancient
and inspiring monuments—the great
pyramids. The construction of the work
was undertaken while Mehemet Ali, “the
great,” was khedive of Egypt. After he
had decided on the dam he placed Mon-
gel Bey, a French engineer, in charge.

“Where am I to get the stone for the
barrage?”’ asked the Frenchman.

“There,” said Mehemet Ali, pointing
to the pyramids. “From those great use-
less heaps. Use them up, every block, if
need be.”

Mehemet Ali, it is related, was nof a
gentleman to be trifled with. He wasan
autocrat of the kind who figure in the
“Arabian Nights.”” The engineer was lit-
erally between the devil and the deep
sea. As a European he knew what would
happen to him if he destroyed the pyra-
mids. The ehtire civilized world would
call down maledictions on his head and
his name would be ever infamous where
he would have it great. On the other
hand was Mehemet Ali, with all the
Egyptian scorn and disregard for the
great antiquities that abound in the old-
est country on earth. Even to this day
the . Egyptians care nothing for these
hoary monuments except as they serve
to attract tourists and backsheesh. To
reason with Mehemet, therefore, on the
score of sacrilegious vandalism was worse
than useless. So Mongel Bey got his wits
to work. He came to his master the next
day and said that elaborate calculations
had convinced him that it would cost
more to transport the pyramid stones
than it would to quarry the living rock
put of the adjacent hills.

. "Very well, then quarry it,” said the
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practical Mehemet, tereely, and the pyra-
mids were saved to the world by the
Frenchman’s ingenious lie.

From ‘the first year that the English
found themselves in .eontrol of Egypt
under the “‘occupation” they determined
on an extension of the irrigation system.
Land in FEgypt constitutes the great
source .of :taxation and wealth. Every
acre under cultivation in the country is
worth $105.and pays on an average $4 per
acre in direct taxes. The average an-
nual yield, when water is plentiful, is
about $25 an acre. Every acre that is
added, therefore, means an addition of
$4 per year to the natiomal treasury, or,
what is of more importance to the poor
_peasants who till the soil, cevery acre re-
claimed from the desert means a propor-
tionate lowering’ of the gemeral tax rate.
It is .estimated that the addition to come
threugh the construction of the dam will
reduce the texation of the Egyptian
p ts by . fourth. At present only
10,500 square miles of territery out of a
total area of over 400,000 square miles
comprised within the limits of Egypt are
arable, 'This arable area comprises
simply the ribbon-like strip along the
Nile. Practically all the rest of the coun-
try is a hewling desert. The avork now
under way will add 2,500 square miles to
the “Nile” country. Of this about one-
half will be added outright, chamged from
waste land to garden. The other half
will be changed from ‘‘one-crop” land to
three and four-crop land. The ‘‘one-
crop” lamd lies :along the Nile out «of the
reach of the waters now distributed by
the irrigative canals. It receives the
overflow of the Nile and high water only.
AS the waters recede the peasants hastily
plant a crop of fast-maturing vegetables
in the rich deposit left by the stream.
Under the system that will come with
the completien of the great engineering
work there will be plenty of water all
the year round for this land and three
or four crops may be planted and har-
vested.

While the English started their plan-
ning for storing the Nile waters that
now escape into the Mediterranean at
flood time in 1883, it was not until last
year that the work was actwally started.
Now it is being pushed with all possible
vigor, an army of 15,000 workmen being
engaged on the task. Most of these are
peasant laborers who are paid not over
15 cents a day. All sorts of plans for
recovering the ‘desired water supply were
submitted to the government by Ameri-
can, English and French engineers. What
is conceded even in England by un-
prejudiced experts to have been the best
plan was proposed by an American, Cope
Whitehouse, of Newport.. Mr. White-
house, who had spent many years in
Egypt, discovered a great irregular de-
pression in the desert about 60 miles
from Cairo to the southward. He ‘pro-
posed that this depression, capable of
storing a surface area of 250 square miles
of water, should be utilized as a reser-
veir. .Joseph’s canal, the great irrigation
ditch dug out of the sand by the
patriarch, leaves the Nile at the town of
Assuit, 160 miles south of Cairo. It feeds
and brings life to the Faynm, a low-
lying oasis to the southwest of Cairo con-
taining hundreds of thousands of acres,
all cavefnlly cultivated. Mr. Whitehouse
proposed by means of a ditch 10 miles
long, carried through soft soil, to tap
Joseph’s canal, store the Nile water at
flood in the depression he had discoversd
and by means of gates release it as re-
quired for irrigating the delta and the
“one-crop” land. The plan was rejected
by the Englishmen in control of affairs,
for the reason, it has been openly said,
that they had no desire to. divide honors
with an outsider. - <

Instead the Assuan dam plan was
undertaken. The foundation stone was
laid on February 12, 1899. It is to be
completed under the contract on July 1,
1903. The dam will be built of granite
ashlen, quarried from the same ledges
out of which the obelisk in Central Park,
New York, was cut thousands of years
ago. It will be a mile and a quarter
long, with the approaches 76 feet high
and 35 feet wide at the top, where there
will be a fine drive and carriageway. A
thousand million gallons of water will be
stored behind the monster structure.” To
support this enormous weight, at a level
of 46 feet above the water on the other
side of the dam, special means of con-
struction had to be planned. In conse-
quence this dam is not only by far the
greatest in the world, but it is unique in
other respects. The greatest difficulty
that had to be overcome arose out of the
fact that a solid masonary dam could not
be built. To confine the Nile at high
flood was impossible. Therefore the dam
had also to be a waterway, so that the
river could be allowed to run through
the structure practically unimpeded at
certain periods. To make this possible
the dam will be built in the shape of a
bridge with piers set close together.
When the flood has subsided, but while
the river is still at its highest, gates be-
tween these piers will be closed, making
the structure solid, and confining the
water as effectually as would a solid
masonry dam When the parching sum-
mer months come, the imprisoned water
will be released as fast ‘as needed. The
supply, however, will come not from the
top, but from the bottom, where lies the
deposit which the river brings down
from the Abyssinian Mountains and
which deposited on the sandy soil makes
the Nile farm the richest ground in the
world, needing no artificial manure.

To augment the work of the Assuan
dam, another dam lower down the river,
at Assuit, will be built. This will be
simply an “elevating” dam, destined not
to store the water, but to deliver it to
the irrigating canals between Assuit and
Cairo, at a higher level. This dam will
cost $4,000,000. Its construction will go
hand in hand with the construction cf
the Assuan dam. Mr. Whitehouse seés
in the building of this lower dam a plan
on the part of the English to steal his
reservoir; to which the Egyptian govern-
ment has always refused him title. The
Assuot dam will throw a vast volume of
water into Joseph’s canal, and, as there
is no outlet for .it, Mr. Whitehouse mean
to add to their storage by filling the
Wady-Rayan, as his depression is known.
In consequence he is arranging to pre-
sent through the United States govern-
ment a claim for damages, he having pre-
empted the site under the Egyptian land
laws.

The contractors for the Assuan dam,
Aird & Co., of London, are to receive no
money until the completion of the work.
when they will be paid $800,000 for 350
years. Careful calculations place the cost
of the work at $10,000000. Under this
plan of yearly payments it will practi-
cally cost the Egyptians nothing, as the
crop yields from the reclaimed lands will
pay $50,000,000 annually, while the land
tax on the new area will be close on to

$8,000,000 yearly. Figuring on this basis

' the Fgyptian government will therefore

have a net revenue after paying the con-
tractors of more than $7,000,000; or the
tax rate will be reduced in proportion.
All these enormous advantages would
be lost indefinitely with the firing of the
first gun that heralds war against Eng-
land by the European powers opposed to
her. Left to itself the Egyptian govern-
ment would never complete the work or
do it in such a way as to make it an-
other Cairo “barrage.”” England’s posi-
tion in Egypt is a peculiar one. Her own
government does not profess that she has
any legal rights there, and under pres-
sure she would undoubtedly withdraw to
defend the vast ‘territory where she has
a legal standing, leaving “Egypt to the
Egyptians” and ithe dams to Father
Time. :

BELLE OF A- FAMOUS BALL.

Perhaps the most celebrated ball ever
given in the world was that at Brussels
on the night before the battle of Water-
loo, celebrated by Byron, in the poem be-
ginning, “There was a sound of revelry by
night.” The belle of that famous ball,
which occurmed 84 years ago, was the
beautiful young daughter of the Earl of
Richmond. She buckled on the sword of
the Duke of Wellington before he went
out to fight the battle which was to make
him immortal.

That young girl id still living at a great
age. She is the venerable Lady Louise
Tighe, and her great estate, Woodstock,
which lies on the banks ef the River Nore,
near Kilkenny, Ireland, is one of the larg-
est and most magnificent in the United
Kingdom. She owns several square miles
of land, varied between forest and mea-
dow, and including vast game preserves.
Between 700 and 1,000 people are regular-
ly employed on the estate. Among them
are 100 women, who wear a pretty uni-
form of white and shamrock green.

The gardens of Woodstock are famous
all over England. They are laid out in
terraces, separated by marble figures, and
contain many rare flowers. In the pre-
serves hundreds of deer are killed every
year, but because of a strange and unex-
plained tradition only the right side of a
deer is ever eaten at Woodstock, the
other half being sent outside the estate.
It is said that the cost of maintaining
Woodstock is $15,000 a day.—[Chicago
Tribune. e

FALSEHOODS TOLD BY THE X-RAY

It appears that, like its prototype the
ordinary photograph, the skyagraph may
be made to tell anything but the truth.
“A Chicago electrical specialist,” says the
Minneapolis Times, ‘“has been making
some interesting experiments at the sug-
gestion of the attorneys of the Chicago
City Railway Company and others, and
the results are somewhat startling. They
tend to show that shadowgraphs may
need a great deal of corroboration when

introduced as evidence in a damage suit..

One of the lawyers exposed his hand be-
fore the machine with the muscles relax-
ed, fingers extended, and the member
generally in mormal position. The sha-
dowgraph showed the bones to be in per-
feet condition. The attorney then made
a second exposure of the same hand,
cramping the first joints of the fingers
slightly. The ends of the fingers appear-
ed to have been crushed and the bones
were apparently of unnatural size. Jn
another expefiment the eperator showéd
that it is possible to arrange an object
ot the outside of the body and make it
appear to be lodged. within. Thus a bul-
let placed in the clothing on the back of
the body was shown in the shadowgraph
as resting against the spine.

‘ ARTIFICIAL SPONGES.

The process patented by Dr. Gustav
Pum, of Graz, Germany, consists princi-
pally in the action of zinc chloride solu-
tion of pure cellulose. The results are
amyloid and hydrocellulose-like products,
which swell up with water, but turn
horny and hard on drying. In order to
retain for the product the property of al-
so absorbing water after drying, alkali-
haloids are employed in treating the cel-
lulose with zinc chloride, and finally the
product is subjected to a mechanico-plas-
tic treatment. Thus, for example, 2,000
grammes of concentrated zinc chloride
solution and 2,000 grammes of of sodium
chloride are used in the 100 grammes of
cellulose, whereby a pasty, viscous mass
is obtained which is mixed iwith about
one kilo of coarse-grained reck salt. The
plastic mass thus obtained is pierced in
a press mould with pins, after whose re-
moval the pressed material appears tra-
versed by small canals in all directions.
The excess of salts is removed by wash-
ing one or two days with alcohol and
water. The product thus obtained can
take the place of natural sponges in all
its uses, and may especially serve for
filtering water for sanitary and industrial
purposes.. It is also suitable for filling
up life preservers, for the production cf
anchor buoys, as well as in surgery for
ahsorhing secretions, etc.

IN MEMORIAM OF DR. ANN PRES-
: TON.

Th secretary of the executive board of
the Alumnae Association of the Woman’s
Medical College of Pennsylvania sends
out a notice that the association has de-
cided to attempt to raise a sufficient sum
of money to pay for a portrait of Dr.
Ann Preston, the first woman to hold
the position of dean, and the moving
spirit in the founding of the Woman's
Hospital of Philadelphia. It is intended
that this portrait be presented to the
Woman’s Medical College during the
nest annual commencement exercises.
An appeal for contributions is made to
the many warm friends of Dr. Preston,
and to all who are interested in the edu-
cation of women in medicine. Contribu-
tions, which will be duly acknowledged,
may be sent to Dr. Clara Marshall, 1712
Tocust street, Philadelphia.—[New York
Mail and Express.

BISHOP CREIGHTON’S .DISCOVERY.

The Archbishop of Canterbury, in his
youth, had some experience as a farmer.
Evidently the Bishop of London’s edu-
cation in that respect was neglected. In
the account of one of his speeches at the
church congress he is reported as saying:
“There is a certain class of people who
are like hens when they have laid an egg.
They form their opinion with such diffi-
culty, apparently, and so seldom, that
when they have formed one they go and
crow to all the iworld to show that they
have done it.” We would respectful]y
advise Dr. Creighton not to draw an il-
lustration from crowing hens if he should
ever be addressing a rural audience.—
[Westminster Gazette. T

FOUND IN SLEEPING CARS.

The Lost Property of the Railroad Offi-
ces—Curious Articles Found There.

When the occupant of a berth in a
sleeping car oversleeps, and is hastily
routed out to make a way station at an
early hour in the morning, he usually
leaves his pocketbook, or watch, or some
piece of personal property in the berth
behind him, only to realize the fact
when, half awake on the station plat-
form, he goes through his pockets while
the train speeds. away miles beyond.
Railroad men have found this careless-
ness so common that a system whereby
lost property can be collected and re-
claimed has become a matural develop-
ment in the departments which have to
do with the eomfort and eonvenience .of
the passengene. The instrmction of em-
ployes is first mecessary to the efficiency
of the lost-article department. Porters
are under orders to search their cars
thoroughly at the end of the run. Con-
ductors are also held responsible, and
even then, when the car is sent to the
strippers in the yards, the cleaners often
find lost property tmeked away under
seats and carpets or behind steam pipes.
Everything thus found is taken to the
nearest terminal, from whence (with de-
scription) it is reported to headquarters.

Up town, near the Grand Central sta-
tion, says a writer in the New York
Evening Post, is the central bureau cr
headquarters of one:of these lost article
departments. Here lost property comes
trailing in.from Seattle and S8t. Louis,
and from Cincinnati and Portland, Me.
As it comes in it is assorted, entered
upon the company’s books, and filed to
await claim. Communication and the
carrying of packages between terminals
and headquarters is accomplished by
means of closed pouches aboard the pal-
ace cars. Between New York and each
of the terminals there are four pouches
in operation. One pouch is always at
the office at each end of the line, and two
constantly on the road between. Each
pouch is .closely watched, and even
though its contents may be but a collar
button or a pair of cuffs it is duly re-
ceipted for and its passage checked from
car to car on its journey up or down the
line.

A list of articles on hand at headquar-
ters will run from purses and valuable
jewelry, railroad tickets, etc., to toilet
sets, wearing apparel, and sleeping
gowns. On cars coming up from the
south such strange pets as horned toads;
snakes and centipedes have been found,
sent to headquarters and reclaimed.
Record even is had of babies being left
behind by excited nursemaids, to be
found and carefully tended by the rail-
road men until the parents identify their
own again. Sets of false teeth are said
to be quite common objects in the pack-
ages, labelled “lost” and sent on to head-
quarters. Probably the strangest ‘“find”
made by a porter of a sleeping car was a
wooden leg, reported by an agent at a
southern terminal. What the circum-
stances were surrounding this useful ap-
pendage the books of the lost article de-
partment do not explain, but the owner
was prompt with the necessary identifi-
cation, and he recovered his property.

Notwithstanding the number of lost
articles returned to their owners—and
the manager ‘of the local office says these
average five a day—the storeroom of the
car company up town has a fair-sized
stock. of goods, which represents the ac-
cumulations of years. The stock does
not include the linen and general cloth-
ing, which, after remaining several
months unclaimed, is given to hospitals
and the worthy poor.

Of course,” said the manager of one of
the two large palace car companies be-
fore their consolidation, “there are a
large number of things lost by our pas-
sengers which we never find. These are
principally articles exchanged by absent-
minded persons, who either never take
the trouble to correct their error, or who
are so satisfied with the exchange that
they don’t care to recover their own.
Then, again, we have found in our ex-
perience with the travelling public, that
thieves who ride in palace cars do not
wear placards denoting their profession.”

The manager scouted the idea that
porters managed to get away with a
large amount of property left behind in
their cars. ‘“These men,” he said, “are
never taken into our employ unless they
can show an endorsement of their work
for the past five years. These must be
verified, and of the large number of ap-
plicants we take our pick from the best
men. We seldom secure a rascal. Color-
ed porters, as a rule, are an honest lot,
but oftentimes one goes the crooked path
in service.” i

An old employe in the railroad service
was more skeptical than the managed as
to porters. “You can’t judge porters,”
he said. “I’ve heard of boys finding
property, day atter day, and turning it
in just as quickly as they found it, oniy
to finally yield to temptation and keep
the next wellfilled pocketbook they
found. These men don’t prosper,though,
for they generally get ‘pinched’ in the
end. Then it’s over the walls, sure. A
palace car these days is a pretty safe
place—except in a collision, and then we
are all apt to get jammed.”

THE NEW YORK HORSE SHOW.

A distinguished crowd gathered at the
ringside early. Among them were sev-
eral easy-clad Kentucky gentlemen and a
sprinkling of Chicago swells, the former
wearing slouch hats and the latter flaunt-
ing red neckties. The out-of-town con-
tingent contains the most enthusiastic
patrons of the show. Whatever may be
said about its dress, it is a good judge of
horseflesh, and it talks a racy lingo. ‘“‘She
is bright and kind and gentle,” you will
hear one man say with enthusiasm, and
you will think he is talking of the wife
he left still sleeping in one of the hotels
across the square. But he is speaking of
a filly. 5

The point of resemblance between a
daintly bred, well-groomed and bright-
eyed filly, with a velvet skin and a tan-
talizing step, on the one hand, and &
handsome and spirited girl, on the other,
have been brought out in detail by some
dozens of the poets. They need not be
repeated here.

But speaking of the vernacular of the
track by tyro in horse shows can make
important additions to his vocabulary
and at the same time create the impres-
sion among his friends that he is an ul-
tra-game sport as well as a real naughty
fellow by taking a note book in hand and
haunting the tanbark oval or by descend-
ing to the stables and listening to the
chit-chat of the grooms. “Her first dam
was Corncob, her second dam was Frit-
ters,” he hears a groom reciting glibly,
winking furtively the while at a stable
mate. “He by George Wilkes and he by

Hambletonian,” warbles- some well-in-
formed boarding school girl to her chum
at the ringside. It is surprising howi in-
teresting is the genealogical tree of the
equine when a determined girl sets out
to climb it.

No chronicle of a day at the Horse
Show is true to life that does not take
at least a glance at the grooms. They
are the elected companions of the horse,
and if the latter has grown almost hu-
man under.their care, they have grown
distintly horsey themselves. All of them
mediatively chew rye straws. Most
keep up their trousers with fragments of
surcingles. Somehow their legs seem to
have adapted themselves to the uses of
the saddle; the circular pattern prevails
below stairs at the Garden. The best of
good feeling is mnoted, and if occasionally
a playful steed takes a bite out of his at-
tendant’s leg the groom retorts with a
hearty kick that restores the entente
cordiale.

The grooms are a merry lot, and life
passes cherfully in the h% gloom of the
gtalls.. Perpetually the men are rubbing
imaginary stains from the polished skins
of their charges like the lawyer in “Great
Expectations,” who seemed always wash-
his fingers with invisible soap. While
the grooms are at work with currycombs
and brushes they keep up a gentle hissing
between their teeth,a sort of lullaby song
designed to soothe a restless animal and
to hypnotize a vicious one. Sometimes
the siren charm misses a trick, and you
hear the quick thud of a hoof against the'
partition and then the protesting voice
of the singer saying something that may
be freely and decorously translated as
“Now, don’t!”

HIS DREAM MATERIALIZED.

Mr. S. R. Crockett, the novelist, tells
in a rather remarkable story of an in-
cident that befell him in his early writ-
ing days, before fame and fortune came
upon him. At that time he was obliged
to write'for very small sums indeed, and
among the publications to which he con-
tributed columns and half columns was
the St. James Gazette, a London penny
evening newspaper. One morning the
postman brought to Mr. Crockett a let-
ter from the editor of the St. James con-
taining a small check as payment for a
contribution. Mr. Crockett knew that
nothing was due to him, that he had
been paid for all his articles, and—re
fnarkable man— he did the check up in
an explanatory note and returned it to
the editor. .

The next day back came the check
from the editor—remarkable man—with
a note saying it was due. The St. James
had published an article from the pen
of Mr. Crockett which had net been
paid for, hence the check. Again Mr.
Crocket—remarkable man—returned the
check, and still the remarkable editor. re-
forwarded it, this time with the article
cut out of the columns of the St. James
Gazette. :

Now comes the curious feature of th
incident. 'When Mr. Crockett clapped
eyes on the article, he was astonished
to find it one of his dreams materializ-
ed. One night, going to bed extra tired,
he dreamed that a good idea for a St.
James column had occurred to him, that
he then and there sat down, wrote it and
posted it. Next morning he remembered
his dream and made up his mind some
day to write the article exactly as he
dreamed he had writen it, when to his
astonishment, came article and check
from the newspaper. Few writers can
earn checks while a sleep.

“LOTTCHEN.”

A notable old woman has passed away
at Hamburg in the person of Heinrich
Heine’s much beloved sister, “Lottchen,”
within a few days of her ninety-ninth
birthday. . Thousands of the poet’s ad-
mirers were in the habit of visiting the
old house on the Hamburg esplande m
which Frau Charlotte Embden lived for
many years, surrounded by many a me-
mento of the immortal bard, and noth-
ing afforded the old lady greater satis-
faction than to recall reminescences of
his youth and trials and triumphs.

In temperment as well as .in appear-
ance she- strongly resembled the genius
of the ‘family, and on one occasion was
overcome by joy on being assured by the
late Empress Elizabeth of Austria, whose
admiration for the poet’s writtings is
widely nown, and who visited her in her
solitary widowhood that she saw in her
hostes the poet’s double. As a souvenir
of her visit the empress carried away
with her a bundle of Heine’s original
MSS., which she treasured as a priceless
gift. Soon after the empress’ decease
Emperor Francis Joseph returned the
MSS., together with a autograph of
thanks of his late consort.

In 1822 “Lottchen,” who is immortal-
ized in her . brother’s poems, maried a

. merchant who left her a widow in 1866.

Four of her children survive .her—Dow-
ager Princes Marie Della Rocca, who
since her widowhood has been her moth-
er’s almost constant companion, and who
is the author of two works on her illus-
trious uncle; Baron Ludwig von Emb-
den, who inherited and published his
uncle’s literary works, and two younger
daughters, married to merchants at Lon-
don and Berlin.—[Chicago Record.

CONVICTS IN SWITZERLAND.

“The convicts confined in the jails of
European countries have a much easier
time of it than those enduring penal
servitude in America,” remarked the
man-who-travels to a Call reporter.
“When I was in Koltback, Switzerland,
last summer, I had a good demonstration
of this fact. A prisoner had escaped
from the jail there and the warden turn-
ed loose about 50 of his prisoners to find
the fugitive. The people of the town set
up the drinks for the convicts and they
got so gloriously full that they had to be
escorted back to jail.’—[Philadelphia
Call.

Paris contains the finest labor temple
in the world. It was erected in 1892 at
a cost of $400,000. Eighty-two tradesand
organizations have meeting places and
offices under its roof, for which a nomi-
nal rent is paid. The sum of $10,000 is
appropriated annually by the municipal
council for its maintenance.

During the last eight years, out of the
$52,000,000 of personality over which 150
ladies in England have exercised testa-
mentary powers, they have bequeathed
$13,480,000 for religious or charitable ob-
jects, or more than 25 per cent. Within
the same period 310 men, who left behind
them $327,445,000 in cash, distributed |
only $37,115,000 in charity, or 11} per cent
of the total sum. Women, says the Lon-
don Spectator, are, therefore, if judged
by their wills, more than twice as chari-

table as men. . &
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“DROP THIS BOY OUT WEST.”

So Wrote Markus Rendelstern’s Father
Shipping him to New York.

. “Take this boy out west and drop him.
I don’t want him. I’'m tired of him.”

This was the message received by A. G.
Sheldon, of the flrm of Sheldon & Co.,
bankers from the farther of Markus Ren-
delstern, whose home is in Podwolcziska,
Austrian ‘Galicia, says the New York
World.

Markus, who is 14 years old, arrived on
the steamer Pennsylvannia on Jan. 2,and
was sent to live with his uncle, Abram
Gelber, on the east side. In a few days
the boy was found wandering through the
east side streets.

The barge office doctor found that the
boy had consumption, and he was sent.
back to his father in Podwoleziska.

As the' passengers from the steamer
were filling through the barge office
Markus was recognized among them.
Banker Sheldon soon appeared with =2
letter of advice from Banker Reuden, of
Hamburg. ,

"'.l:ﬁis boy is forwarded to New York,
consigned to your care,” Reuden’s letter
read.” “Inclosed are instructions. from
his . father as follows: “Take .this boy
ﬁut west and drop him. I am tired of

im. '

The boy is to be sent back to his
father, and the government of Austria is
to be requested to compel the father to
take care of him.

, EXPENSIVE HORSE FARM.

The Curiosity of the Man Who Saw
Bread Delivered at a Stable.

A delivery wagon of one of tile big
bread-making factories of Yorkville stop-

bread and carried them into
The bread looked good, and was good.
There were all sorts and sizes of loaves
in .the barrels—‘“home made,” ‘rye,”
“Vienna,” “potato,” ‘“graham” and ‘cot-
tage.” £

The curiosity of a man who saw the
bread being delivered to the stable was
aroused, and he ventured to ask the pro-
prietor of the stable what it meant.

‘.‘There’s nothing remarkable about it,’
said the proprietor, with a laugh. “I
simply buy it for horse feed. We grind
the bread up and mix it with other feed.
and it makes first-class food for horses.
It is stale bread, and costs us 40 cents
a barrel, and there are 50 or 60 loaves to
the barrel; so you see, it comes pretty

‘cheap. Some of the bread is only a day °

old, and is good enough for any man to
eat; but the bread factories cannot sell
it. What you see here are returned loa-
ves from the groceries. I’ll bet there is
many a soldier who would like to, have
had as good bread in the war.”

GREW FROM A WAR-TIME NUT.

Curious Tree in the Wall of the Harris-
burg Jail.

During the war of 1861-5 large quanti-
ties of a certain Japanese nut were sent
into Harrisburg, Pa." These nuts served
as food for the horses gquartered in the
city at that time. The seeds were ex-
ceedingly hardy; wherever they fell they
took root. One fell upon the broad, high
wall surrounding the county jail; it
sprouted, and sent down roots on the in-
side of the wall to the soil 15 feet below.
The tree grew and flourished until this
present fal, when it became necessary to
tear down the wall in order to carry out
certain improvements. The casual ob-
gerver; passing the old jail wall, supposed
that the tree grew close to the inner side
of the wall, not realizing at what a
strange freak of nature he was gazing.

The tearing down of this wall has ex-
posed to public view another of these odd
trees. The seed of this fell upon one of
the huge stones forming the foundation of
the jail. The seed sprouted, sent ‘its roots
down into the adjacent ground, and went
on growing until it became a large, strong
tree. In the process of growth its im-
mense roots forced apart many of the
foundation stones of the jail; in fact, it
has rendered the front of the building so
insecure that it will probably be cut
down.—[Pittsburg Post.

A CAT-AND-COON COMBINATION.

“One of the strangest cases of animal
friendship I ever laid eyes on,” said a
Baronne Street business man, “may .be
seen at a big machine-shop out on Bayou
St. John. A few weeks ago the engineer
caught a good-sized coon—I mean a coon
of the fourlegged variety—prowling
about the loft. How the beast got there
nobody knows, and at first he showed
fight and plenty of it. However, the en-
gineer is one of those men who seem to
have a mysterious natural power over
wild animals, and in a few days his pris-
oner was eating out of his hand, coming
at his call, and going around loose, a=
tame as a dog. That would be sufficient~
ly wonderful of itself, but it was nothing
to the friendship that soon developed be-
twen the newcomer and Tom, the pet
cat of the establishment. Tom is a mon-
strous black and white feline, and such a
tallented scrapper that he has frequent-
ly licked full-grown dogs. The first time
he met the coon there was a battle royal,
which impartial spectators declare was
a draw. At any rate, it must have given
the pair a mutual respect for one another
for they immediately agreed toa protocol
and have since entered into a full treaty
of peace, including an offensive and de-
fensive alliance against all other cats or
coons found on the premisés. At pres-
ent they sleep curled up in one fury ball,
eat out of the same dish, and play togeth-
er like a couple of kittens. One of the
coon’s favorite tricks is to throw his
paws around the cat’s neck and make the
latter drag him around the yvard. It is
a strange sight, and I could hardly be-
lieve my eyes when I first saw them. I
pity any quadruped that attempts to
tackle that combination.”—[New Orleans
Times-Democrat.

PRETY TOUGH. -

The hardy adventurer who had pene-
trated 3,000 miles into the savage Alas-
kan wilds to pick up a little matter of a
million in three months once more strug-
gled to his feet and dragged hixgself for-
ward. The 30 cents’ worth of dried apri-
cots which he had brought into tbeikcoun-
try were almost exhausted. ‘Great
heavens, he muttered,” “Will a S
ernment relief expedition never cor§1e'.
Oh, the pity of it! The infamy of it!—
[New York Press.
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