Lite, Literature
and @rucation,

[Contributions on all subjects of popu-
lar interest are always welcome in this
Department. )

PEOPLE, BOOKS, AND DOINGS.

A new substance called molybdate
of uranium, which contains many of
the radio-active properties of radium,
has been discovered by a young
French student named Andre Lan-
cien. The substance differs very ma-
terially from radium in that it is
not at all expensive.

The engagement of the author, Sir
Conan Doyle, and Miss Jean Leckie,
has been announced. Sir Conan is
forty-eight years of age, and is one
of England’s trio of most celebrated
old bachelors. The other two are
Sir Thomas Lipton, of yachting fame,
and Sir Thomas Dewar.

It is said that J. Pierpont Morgan
is negotiating for the purchase of
two very ancient ¥rench convents,
the Abbey Fontevrault and the
Abbey Solesmes. The former con-
tains the tombs of Henry II. of Eng-
land and his wife, and of Richard
Coeur de Lion and his wife Isabel.

The airship ‘‘ America,”” in which
the Wellman party will essay to (ly
from Spitzbergen to the North Pole,
is 183 feet in length, and 52.5 feet
at its greatest diameter. The steel
car beneath it is 115 feet in length,
and the height from the bottom of
the car to the top of the gas reser-
voir is 65 feet. The surface of the
gas reservoir is 24,000 square feet,
and the weight of the envelope of
cotton, silk and rubber which sur-
rounds it is two tons. The ship,
when going at full speed, in calm
weather, will go from 15 to 18
statute miles, or 13 to 16 sea miles,
per hour. It will be navigated by
four men—a surgeon, an airship-
builder, a scientist, and Mr. Wellman
himself—and the total distance cov-
ered from Spitzbergen to the Pole
and back will, if gccomplished, be
1,236 sea miles.

Mille. de la Ramee, the once famous
novelist, known as ‘‘ Quida,’’ has
been placed upon the British civil
list as the recipent of a pension of

$750 a year. Financial troubles
have come thick and fast upgn her
during the last few years, and at
times she has been in actual want of
food. She still, however, indulges

her liking for dogs, in so far as to
keep three ; in Florence, durlng her
palmy days, she kept at least thirty,
besides forty horses. Mlle. de Iu-
Ramee is now sixty-seven years of
age.

THE PRINTING-OFFICE OF TO-DAY

AND YESTERDAY.
By an Old-time Printer

Long, long ago, if reckoned by the
intervening mechanical development,
yet not so very long as the au-t.ndl
ears have passed, a small hoy, tim
grouslv and in a fever of nervous
dread.‘c]imbed the long, dulrl\ stair
way leading to the composing-roolu

of a morning newspaper office. He
g - . ’r T

had secured a ‘° job,”” and this ]\'\’1‘1\
his first night. 1t was the realiza-

tion of a long-cherished ambition,
yet, as he approached his enchanted
goal, he was fearful, and his hand
trembled as it touched the latch of
the door, from behind which there
came a buzzing, as of many voices.
Having overcome an almost irpesist-
ible desire to rush out of the Build-
ing and back home again, he drew a
deep breath and stepped into a long,
low room, the ceiling of which was
black with smoke from many gas-
jets and the pipes of more than one
generation of smokers. Along one
side of the room were racks, or
frames, and upon these were placed
the cases of type, before which the
men sat, or stood, as the mood pos-
sessed them. On the other side
were arranged the galley-racks and
the ‘“ dump,”” where the type was de-
posited as each man filled his
‘“ stick,” and there was always a
race to see who would have the first
stickful dumped. Further down the
room were the composing-stones, up-
on which the different articles were
assembled and made up into pages
before being sent down to the press-
room ; at the far end stood the
proofreader’s desk. and beyond that
the editorial room.

opinions on the subject under re-
view. But when the question of
typesetting machines was introduced
there appeared to ensue an intellec-
tual panic. Sane and sound as the
compositors were on all other sub-
jects, on the matter of setting type
by machinery they were all at sea.
The usual conception of a mechanical
typesetter was a huge monstrosity,
something after the fashion of a
‘“ daddy long-legs,”” with innumerable
arms that would reach out over the
‘“case ’’ and pick up the letters from
the different boxes. The thing was
unanimously decided to be impossible,
and one veteran ‘* hobo ’’ back from
the tall timbers just about expressed
the general sentiments when he de-
clared that, ‘' If they invent a ma-
chine that will read that stuff the
‘old man ' writes, I'll swallow my
shoes, patches and all,’”” the unsani-
tary condition of said shoes notwith-
standing. The old vet.’s frequent
and rueful reference to the chirog-
raphy of the editor-in-chief was pro-
voked by an incident which occurred
on h's initial night as a “ sub.”” on
this particular paper. The old man,
as the chiéf editor was familiarly
dubhed in the seclusion of the com-

‘“ Maiwand Saving the Guns."

Caton
the Walker

(From a painting by R.
tion, 1906, by Art
Now, this small and awkward boy

had long wished to become g printer,

for he believed that the man who
could arrange the litt ¢ letters into
words, and the words into stories,
must be a real magician, in whose
brain were stored all the secrets of
the universe ; and as he listened to
the conversation of the men, who
were dixlrilvullng the type, in prep-
aration for the real work of setting
up from copy, he saw no reason to
change his mind, for they talked of

almost every subject under the blue,
and he heard familiar mention made
of things which he had thought
might  be  known only to Kings,
bishops or great statesmen They
had an intelligent knowledere of  (he

Cnts  of times  past ant poresent,

‘b us the type dropped irom their
fingyon into the cases the (iscussion
went on, and each one Hstened
tao atitentively as he inded by

N

Woodville, R. I,
Gallery,

loaned for the Toronto

Liverpool, ¥ngland.)
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posing-room,
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was gy notoriously bagd
as bad as the famous
- Greeley himself—and as  the
first round of Coby was being given
out, the “‘ tourisy '’ was  handed ap
article that had evidently been penpeq
In a hurry. e looked at it ecarnest-
ly for ga moment, turned it upside
down and logked again, then  (e-
liberately tore it up and threw it op
the floor, while

a shrewd smile oy
spread his frontispicce as he drawleg
out, " Not for i, Willie ;  (hut
brand of chyf don't hold thig bird -
But, alas, when he wag finally e
Mlmlm_l that it was actually m;;\' and
ol a Kind, too, that was ;n"('u'[»h';lv and
set nearly every day, he was S0 (lis-
gusted that he gy another gre-tip,
knight o 1, Foad  jurnped then
Cases and went stradghtway 1oty
and nor aply laoked f”m“ the  wing
wWhon ot way el bt Pan K 1y O
PRy i at e PRl e
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hours later in a condition
juvenile satanic ma jesty describeqd as

his

‘* perfectly spifflicated.’’ Indeed,
their overburdened legs refused to as.
sist in their ascension of the stair-
way, so ‘they wandered into the press-
room and tucked themselves cosily up
“on the mailing tables, one on either
«side of the room, where, through the
treacherv of old Morpheus, they fell
easy prey to the minions of that
nether region, who, with the as-
sistance of unlimited quantities of
various-colored poster-ink, decorated
their ‘‘ mugs’' with such hiero-
glyphics as would have caused the
ancient Egyptians to sit up and take
notice, or fierce old Sitting Bull
wither up with envy. They were
found there by the comps. in the
morning, and then was the climax
of absurdity reached, for, as they
were shaken into consciousness and
began to rub their weary eyes, they
cach became aware of the other’s con-
dition, while entirely ignorant of
their own, and while they pointed at

one another and laughed in a half-
drunken and maudlin way at what
each considered a huge joke on the

other, they presented such an utterly
ridiculous spectacle that the grouchy
old pressman almost laughed himself
into convulsions

But now the presiding ‘* devil ’’ (by
which designation the latest appren-
tice was always honored) took charge
ol the new boy, showed him where to
hang his coat, and, waiving the for-
mality of an introduction, commenced
his initiation by sending him in to the

editor for a ' half-round square,”’
and had he gone where the ‘ night
man "' suggested he should go, it is
sale to assume he would not have
returned even at this late day. But
he did not go, as other things
claimed his attention. Somebody
called “‘ time,”” and immediately all
was  activity. The compositors
crowded around the copy file, each

man secur2d his ‘‘ take '’ of copy and
hurried back to hig frame, and pres-

ently quiet settled over the busy
room, and no sound was heard save
the click, click of the type as the

letters dropped into the metal com-
posing-sticks. The typesetters of
those days were nearly all piece-
hands, and woe unto anyone who
should make himself (oo conspicuous
during *‘ composition time, for he
Was as sure of being crushed, meta-
phorically, as the untortunate fly on
the wheel of time. The embryo typo
watched the nimble fingers dexterous-
ly manipulate the pliant type, and he
smiled as he likened them in his own
mind to a flock of hungry chickens
picking up corn.

All type is made with nicks on one
side, so it can be sot up without
looking at the face, thus saving much
time, as the printer can locate a type g
character in the case by merely glun('-‘
mg at the nick, pick it
into the stick, where it is held in
posttion by the thumb of the left
hand while another letter 1is being
selected by the right, and so on con
tinuousiy, without looking at the face

up, drop it

of o single letter; after each word a
blank 1ape,  called g space, being
dropped in, and the line ‘“ justified ’
'o proper  length by  substituting
thich spaces for thin ones, or vice
VOTSa. as required, the whole being
accomplished at the rate of some

thing legs
11w

than a minute for each line

Httle details and many other:
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