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License |In a Wedding

Cake.

——

queerest bargajins im-
o be “pipked up”{-to use
rgain-sale expression—at
her bazaars, the |novelty
dities onjy being fpestrict-
its of thg promotefs’ orig-

in the npighbor-
hterbury,| held npt long
ue, vet vyery appfopriate,
disposel of. This was
or less [than a wedding-
*h was cpncealed p license
winner fo be marfried free
t the parish chyrch any
twelve mionths, The cake
i of in slices of pd. each,
v purchiser of fhe slice
e licensp took tHat docu-
1 as the [cake. Ag$ long as
pld out |the demand was

h bazaar

ing Trafle in Kigses,

Hding-cake to kigses—per-
lisses to wedding-cpke is the
is not A far cry, and in
single [instance p roaring.
ses has been dong at a ba-
functiony of this kind held
kco theatre, New [York, the
celebrated actre$s sold a
ents. A |dapper ypung gal-
nted to puy som¢gthing odd
the bafrgain, adding that
he fasHion her| bevy of
ssistants| would capture a
f money |for the fhind.
’ the lady, who is p matron-
woman, gpiritedl replied;
cost you two doﬁ%rs." She
educed the price tp 50 cents,
omer’s assurance|that that
change he had., The trans-
at once ¢losed, and a merry
up as the goodk changed
ould we¢ say lipg?

Expensiive Drink, "

. a cup|is a prefty bizarre
at a bajzaar, bug this was
gant charge extarted at a
harity pazaar hpld in th
bital lastf year. |The lady
nothing|less, the|other act-
were the presiding god-
he functipn .being ¢qually un-
charming lady ywhose be-
yes had driven |the gilded
Paris to |despair 1jhust have
ir pockets too or| this occa+
wares were tiny| boxes of
br, about the sizq of a wal-
hich she insisted| on receiv-
4 4s, each.
her actress, unggllantly de-
“the uglfest in P4 ris,” would
hing lesg than b
candy,
e stage|
prices
bankrug
Noveltie

of lottery
to involve

psleyan’
begin
ations o
e mere male, and the selling
ively in the hahds of that

raperies| upon-which Jadles
conspicuous by their ab-

i each stall was rhade to rep-
ordinary shop-frgnt in minl-
articlds on sale| were of the
bsite character to those usual-
bazaars, being of a solid and
bful description. included a
butcher's shop, wihere it was
o purchgse the family dinner.
] the go¢ds had bpen present-
a] tradesmen out pf their own

g Ordeal.

s another bizarre pargain that
sfonally pe met wjith at a ba-
one occasion a real live pork-
ered to [the conggegation of &
h the vi¢inity of |Leeds. The
s were,| howevey, somewhat
bsing, as [they invglved the or-
Hriving the pig home from the
Not only so, tie fortunate

A Try

as to arpay himsplf in frock-.

silk hat for the |undertaking,
band, hired for the purpose,
ompete with the porker in the

of swepet music|on the jour~

hnd, howpver, proyed very try-
e consci¢nces of shme members
bngregatipn, and njoved them to
against |t. The pig was, not-
pding, dyly claime¢d, but then
e regulations cange to the res-
o speak, |and prev¢nted the ani-
bmoval. [Ultimatly a satisfac-
pstitute fvas founfi in a lamb,
as duly Jed to the slaughter.
likewise |[figured prominently in
r held at Oswaldjwistle, York-
ot very Jong agoj The “grun-
s made the subjept of a raffle,
s governing which were of &
at unupual character, The
stipulatdd that tTle winner of
cine prize should|purchase the
d. in the [£, or par{ of a £, value.
bt it was| duly clajmed.

From Higs to Cdffins,

hi yoars 4go a bazpar, promoted
ongregaltion of a[certain Here-~
e churcH, had foy its most ex-
hary bargain a c¢ffin that had
ade by one of thqd churchward-
lor such
a very well execjited piece of
A local |farmer gnuch admired
is accoynt. and fhough he did
ect it conld be of pervice to him
ood many years,|he bought It
buple of jsovereignps. and intends
buried in| it when|he dies.—Tit-

HILANTHROPIS[C DIES.

’
burg. Pa.| Sept. 2.4 Thos. Wight-
., 90 yeprs old, gaid to be the
glass mapufacturef in this coun-
pe-president of tlje First Bank
sburg arld vice-pjesident of the
eposit -and Trust Company, and
interested in philanthrople
laied at his home|last night.

bding to the - Lverpool publie
n, the pdople who|make the most
the librafies are lhdies who have
upation, ptudents, scholars, book-
, clerks, |and schogl teachess.

where I

a gruesome receptacle

HOW GALLIRER BESTED
THE BRITISHERS

P

By John Neélson.

Whether Sir Wilfrid Laurier goes to
the country this fall or delays his ap-
peal for another year, he will not have
eitting behind hifn In the next Commons
the strapping member from the Knot-
enays whom even casual acquaintances
hail as “Big Bill,” Mr. Galliber is in-
definintely out of politics. Had he
chosen to again seek the suffrages of
nis people, there would havg been no
doubt of the result, for, despite certain
failings, shared with the rest of our
erring humanity, he is rich in those
human qualities which are the key to
men’s hearts the world over, and no-
nore readily than ' among the
rough miners who form a large portion
of his constituents. :

Nature was unusually kind to Mr.
Galliher, for in additipn to endowing
him with a big heart, it encased said
heart in & massive frame and topped it
with a head and face which would com-
mand attention anywhere. He was not
only big and good to look on, but he
was an athlete of considerable renown,
pefore he dropped outdoor sport for the
more engrossing, and also more :enct-
ing game of politics. Of his prowess in
the ring and on the green, many good
stories are told, but we are not aware
that the following has ever before been
published:

Mr. Galliher hailed originally from
the county of Bruce, where ' twenty
vears ago the annual Caledonian games
in the villages of Lucknow, Palsley,
Tiverton, etc., were the Jocal Olympics,
for which every son of the old county
who could develop athletic “form"” as-
siduously trained. Mr. Galliher
no exception to the rule, and local
pride in his achievements suffered no
eclipse because of his non-Scottish cog-
nomen. Being a son of Bruce county,
Mr. Galliher must of necessity go west
when scarcely out of his ‘teens, and on
taking up his residence in the prairies
he further developed his athleti¢ prow-
ess unti] he had attained a more than
Jocal fame.

It was also inevitable that when Lord

Wolseley called for Canadian voyageurs

to pilot his foree down the Nile-in his
famous Egyptian campaign, Mr. Galli-
her would be one of the number. It is
with an incident of that ecampaign
that our story has to do. The fighting

was |

of the pistol he was off iike a deer and
beat a lanky artillerymen by an inch.
The Canadians were delirious, Cheer
after cheer rent the air, and the chaff
and banter which only men under can-
vas understand was heard on every
side, =

“Oh, that’s all right,” the line men
replied, “but if you barbarians are real
sports, why don’t yoy enter everything?
We can give you odds of two to one
that we can beat you on the jump.”

This was a bluff which could not be
called, for it was well known -that the
regulars were reserving for this event
Jimmy Corcoran of the 18th ‘Royai Irish
and the champion” of India. *Jimmy
‘'was already in his temt being rubbed
down with oil and other lubricants, and
presently he emerged resplendent in
green trunks and “shamrock adorn-
ments, which he had donned in order
lo give the greater glory to ‘the isle
from which his regiment was drawn.
Lord Annesley, who was in command
and who had hitherto taken no part in
Lthe banter, now approached Mr. Galli-
her. “See, here,” he said, “you men
should be’ represented in this event.
You have had things your own way for
nearly two days and you ought to be
sports enough to give us a chance to
lick’ you for once and get back some
of our money.” As he spoke Corcor-
an, amid a mighty cheer, made his
leap and 3 triumphant shout ‘went up
from the regulars. “How's that, bush-
wacHers “Why don’t you try?”
“Where’s _your blawsted Canadigns
now?" : were some of ‘the remarks
which' fell’ on Mr. Galliher's ears and
made him bite his lip.

Carley, who stood beside him, heard a
muttered imprecation, and in another
moment “Big Bill” 'was at the scratch.
The great arms swung a moment
to poise the ‘magnificent trunk, and
the desert sand flew as his heéls
struck it' eighteen inches beyond the
mark of the vaunted Corcoran. The
latter essayed again and again to beat
it, but without avail, and when he had
given up the task Mr, Galliher, who had
not removed his boots, or any other
portion of his ordinary apparel, made
a second jump which landed him sev-
eral inches over his first mark. It
wag nothing but Canada for the next
fifteen minutes, but when Carley had
time to recover his breath he drew the
big fellow down to him. “In the narhe
of heaven, Bill,” he asked, ‘“how did you
do 11?7 A- deprecatory smile passed
[ ocer the other’s features as he replied,
“Didn’'t you know, Davy, that I hold
i the record for Western Canada, and
whoever is best there takes no second
place in any other corner of the world
—least of 2ll, among mummies.”

LOSS OF WIND-JAMMERS
- INCREASED LAST YEAR

————t e

Lloyd’s Returns Show How
Vessels Disappear From
Shipping Registers.

The statistica] Ssummory of vessels
totally lost and condemned, which was
issued by Lloyd’s Register recently,
shows that during 1907 the gross reduc-
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was over and the force was assembled
at Wadi-Halfa .preparatory to .the
descent of the river. Men of all arms
of the service were there awalting the
completion of transportation facilities;
and for the joint purpose of passing the
time and of celebrating the co-opera-
tion of Imperial and Canadian’ troops,
a big two-day tourney was organized.
There was a suspicion that the regulars
had a rather selfish interest in the af-
fair, as the Canadians had been the
spoiled children of the campaign, and
their British Dbrothers-in-arms - were
anxious to show the colonials what they
could do in the sporting field. The
work of getting out the Canadian com-
petitors for each event was undertaken
by Mr. Galliher, assisted by his chum,
Dave Carley, a man almost as well
known throughout British Columbia as
his friend, and a capita] newspaperman
to bdot. When the entries were all
In it was found that, though the Cana-
dians were niimérigally much. inferior
to the other branches of the service re-~
presented; they were in for every event
but two. And, more, they were backed
by every dollar the little colony of Can-
uéks had saved from their wages in
navigating Father Nile,

Both of theése latter events were set
for the second day, and so Mr. Gal-
liher and Mr, Carley did not concern
themselves very much over it, hoping
that by the morning some of  the
voyvageurs would undertake to repre-
sent their country. Meanwhile the
sports went of, and, remafkable to re-
late, the Canucks were pulling down the
prizes in almost all the events. The
day closed in & sizzling heat, but with
Canadian coffers swollen with bobs and
sixpences from the knapsacks of the
“Tommies,” and with sovereigns and
half-sovereigns from the wallets of the
officers, for before the day was far ad-
vanced the Canadians had decided that
the luck was all theirs and were stak-
ing every penny obtainable on any man
Who said he ceme from the other side
of Newfoundland.

There was a fly in the| ointment,
however, and that was the inability of
the men from the Dominion to offer
contestants for the hundred yards dash
and for the standing jump, which was
regarded as the premier event of the
tourney. Just before the race was
calied, however, an Indian chief who
zxe}d brought a number of his /band with
Alm to “the river,” approached Mr.
Galliher. He had heard of the diffi-
culty, and if his skin was copper he
had the true instinets of the sports-
man. “Look here,” he said, “do ‘you
want a man for the race?
little buck here that can beat any-
thing on the reserve, and if you like we
can put him in,”

The youngster was seized and rushed
to the tape betere he  realized ywhat
Was required of him. =~ ‘With the crack

I have a |

tion in the effective mercantile marine
of the world amounted to 868 vessels of
851,224 tons, excluding all those of less
that 100 tons. Of this tota] 358, of 565,118
tons, were steamers, and 512, of 286,105
tons, were sailing vessels.

The following table shows the aver-
age percentage of vessels lost. It will
be observed that while there is but lit-
tle variation in the steam percentages
—on comparison with the quinquennial
period 1902-1906—those for sailing ves-
sels show a considerable increase:

Steam. , Sail.
No. Tons. No. Tons.
1897-1901.. ., .. 1.99 2.01 5.10 4.67
1902-1906.. .. .. 1.81 97 4.82 4.57
BT e ive s KIS 176 5.44 5.36

Stranding and kindred casualties are
much the most prolific cause of disas-
ter.. To these are attributable 42.7 per
cent. of the losses of steamers, and 85.7
per cent. of the losses of sailing vessels.
The next most common termination of
La vessel's career is by condemnation
and breaking up, 23.6 per cent, of the
steamers and 34 per cent. of the sailing
vessels removed from the merchant
fleets of the world being, accounted for
in-this manner, Of the remaining causes
of loss, collision is the most genera] for
steamers (11.2 per cent.), while for sail-
ing vessels cases of abandonment at sea
comes next in order of frequency (8.4
per cent.)

Great as is the absolute annual loss of
vessels belonging to the United King-
dom, it is seen to form a very moderate
percentage of the mercantile marine of
the country, and to compare favorably
with the average of the losses sustained
by. other leading maritime countries.
The average of the yearly percentages
of losses during the five years 1903-1907
for vessels owned in the United King-
dom is 1.80, as compared with 2.91 for
vessels owned by the'ot};pr maritime
countries. ¥

EULOGY ON A DOG.

O, shaggy, brown-fleeced Irish quadruped,
Tha;t dared in name of freedom to defy
aw,
And brought the civic lasso round thy
head,
But baffled it by bounding through the
by-law.

Thou’st earned thy gallopings and hairy
freaks,
Though, on the sidewalk, one thing thou
should'st know, sir,
(And here a veégetarian with !fesling
speaks),
Thou or thy chums must not Incense the
grocer.

Again, however, wé applaud thy fight,
well fought,
One lie alone brought down police dis-
aster—
Thou net ‘“attached”?
found or bought,
Could show more close attachment to
a master.

No tyke reared,

Well, thou art safe at least-for this ome
year, S
All will be well when autumn brings thy
oage on,
And for the future thou hast nought to
fear—
By-laws are frail things when they're
built by man or masogy.

THE SPICE OF LIFE.

Ashley—Do you have much variety in
your boarding house?

Seymour—Well, we have three different
names for the meals.—Septémber Smart
Set.

THE POET'S DREAM

A CITY FOR THE BLIND,

By the Queen of 3ouman1a.

In the following beautiful fantasy the
Queen of Roumania, herself a poetess,
imagines the old Roman poet Ovid gazing
forward into the ‘fature and seeing there
the City of the Blind which the Queen
has lately founded. Vatra Luminosa
("Flaming Hearth”), as the ecity s
named, is open to the blind of all nations,
though hitherto the Quen of Roumania
has’ borne all the expense herself. The
denigens of Vatra Luminosa are taught
ugeful trades,

Ovid, when in the full glory of his
@lvine gift he was banished to the far-
thest confines of the Roman Empire,
stood in a desert alone—alone before
the thundering billows, in the snow-
storms that came blowing d@own from
the Asian steppes, alone in an unfriend-
ly, strange world, on the shore of the
dreaded Euxine. With brooding eyes
and. aching heart he looked over the
waves that sometimes- glittered and
smiled 1like the Mediterranean, then
suddenly turned black as ink and wild
as all the horses of the steppes together,
thundering in a stampede on to the

suffer no more. And while he stood he
lost the feeling of time and presence of
himself and his grief, and a wonderful
vision dawned upon his sight.

He saw a large town rising out of the
sea, such a curious town, in which the
houses seemed “drowned amid gardens,
covered with creepers, overshadowed
with elms and limes, mulberries and
catalpas. Flowers and delicious per-
fumes were everywhere. ‘And the town
seemed to grow larger and larger, more
widespread than his beloved Rome; but
there were something curious about it,
that at first he could not understand,

All the people in the town were with-
out eyes,

And yet they looked perfectly happy.
They were smiling and singing, wan-
“dering about as if they saw, and work-
ing at Jooms as if they had power to
see the silk and the carpets they were
making. They were eyeless children
laughing and dancing about and run-
ning in and out of the sea, as fearless
ag the seagulls they were feeding. There
were handsome women talking to men
as if they saw each other; nobody was
led or guided, no step wWas unsure or
hesitating; they wandered under arches
and entered their sweetly scented

seeing people.

And some went to a haven and load-
ed ships with cargoes of their carpets
and ropes and brushes and silk. The
children. worked in the gardens, keep-
ing them beautiful and taking vege-
tables to curious cars that moved about
alone without horses. Ovid could not

know those lands beyond the ocean, to
know the books that were carried there,
to be at home in that wonderful eity,
as if he had never lived anywhere else
or in any other time. His vision was
timeless as the waves of the sea, as the
wind in his cloak, as the clouds over=
head. It seemed to rise out of the
waters; yet there was a port with thou-
sands of ships going in and out where
he had never seen but a solitary sall
here and there going out to fish. Such
curious boats, too, without sails, with
something black rushing from them
into the clouds, making the clouds
darker. Ships ladem with salt, enorm-
ous grey rocks of salf, with golden corn
and maize and wool; and some quite
still, iIn a haven by themselves, but
sinking deeper and deeper into the
waters, as though filling themselves
with some heavy liguid.

“Vatra Luminosa.”

Ovid wondered what that might be, as
he watched thousands of cars thunder-
ing into the haven and being unloaded
into the ships. He couid not under-
stand; he could only see and wonder.

Then he thought he saw a lady, veil-

! ed in jong, soft garments, go noiselessly
houses and played with their babies like !
! her and kissed her hands, children felt

about, and the sightless %nelt before
for her and clung to her; then she
turned her head, and he saw a face that
life had written upon and hair. snow
white. He thought he knew the face,
but the sound of the voice was a north-

ern one, not the ringing sound of the

strong southern voicey. He saw her

The marvellous record: of H., M. 8.
Indomitable, which succeeded in cross-
ing the Atlantic with the average speed
of 25.13 knots per hour, has been' the
talk of the naval and shipping world.
This feat of the cruiser-battleship
places her in the enviable position of
being the fastest ocean-going ship in
the world. 8he has succeeded in break-

The _"ln‘ﬂnluhlo“noomuni ,with the Cunarders
The wafship (830 {1 is shown Black

ing the records of both the Lusitania
and Mauretania, the two giant Cun-
arders which previously ‘held the rec-
ords of the sea. The warship accom-
plished the record with a horse-power
of 41,000 against the 70,000 horse-power
which each of the Cuuarders possesses.
On the other hand, the Cunarders are
very much longer and heavier than the
Indomitable. As will be seen by the
above dlagram the warship measures

4. 41,000

Horse.power 2
Four.sc. turbine

Engines ak.,

- 70,000
? Four.ge. turbine

The = Mauretinte. %

Tel Blag - mba T
SOUET & day
7

—Reproduced from 'The Sphere.

THE WORLD'S RECORD FOR SPEED ACROSS THE ATLANTIC—H. M. S. INDOMITABLE.

530 feet in length whereas the two Cun-
arders both measure 790 feet, and both
displace 83,000 tons in comparison with
the 17,260 tons of the warship. -Al] the
three vessels are driven by four steam
turbines which by this further record
are placed in a victorious position in
the engine warld. Capt, Herbert King-
Hall, who commands the Indomitable,
has just been made a commander of the
Victorian Order,

 ———

shaking earth, as if to rend and swal-
low it at the next upheaval. With fold-
ed arms he stood and listened to the
roar of the sea and the beating of his
heart.

Ovid had a poet’s soul, which means
an exquisite capacity for suffering; he
had a poet’s €yes, which means a mar-
vellous gift of seeing; a poet’s brain,
which means, a timeless’ blending of
past, present, and future into one great
vision; a poet’s heart, which means a
rent and tortured thing, bleeding slowly
and gaining strength from the intensity
of the pain it endures. Not in vain had
he written his Metamorphoses. To him
earth was & constant changing from
reality to dreamland, from heaven to
hell; images were life to him, and life
itself a pageant, as unreal as if he were
only a spectator from Hades’ shore.
Now his Heart beat louder than the
roaring sea; his eyes darker than the
wild clouds that were dipping their gar-
ments into the waves,

A Vision Out of the Sea.

Had he drawn his cloak around him
that the wind was tearing away, and
stood a statue of loneliness on the white
beach where not a tree offered shelter,
not a hut showed a human hearth;
only the wild birds, the seagulls, eagles,
and cormorants, screamed their mourn-
ful soundg in*a the unheaval of wind
and waves. Melancholy indeed! The
poet felt as though his heart were the
ocean, and the biocod in it tormented
like the waves by the icy storm of fate.
But in eéxtréeme pain the human brain
becomes drowsy; there come a blessed

- numbneéss and dreaminess, so that we

understand what force moved them. He
tried to see, but failed to comprehend.
Musi¢ and Dancing After Work.

Then he saw a kind of enormous
dome, out of which there came present-
ly a chant of thousands of voices, in
soft, sweet harmony, gentle and grand
—something so powerful and so sweet
that his eyes filled with tears with the
ecstasy of that music. . And all the peo-
ple seemed to stream into the town and
to swell the wonderful sound like a sea
of voices. Crowds stood outside, listen-
ing with clasped hands and bent heads
as if in prayer.

Then out they came, and a band as-
sembled on a grand space before the
town, and all those eyeless people took
each other by the hands and began to
dance in circles widening with every
newcomer—solemn, graceful, lovely
dances, llke the moving of the stars
over the flelds of heaven in regular har-
mony and beauty. The storm had abat-
ed, and a-gentle breeze wafted the
music and the perfume of the trees in
bloom and the glorious roses toward
the solitary dreamer.

He had never known but beggdars who
were : blind; Belisarius and Homer,
though great and high, had no other
fate than all other blind beggars; but
here the blind seemed to be rich and
they looked happy, Wworking, singing,
dancing, laughing. Books were piled in
enormous heaps and packed carefully to
go over the geas to partes of the world
Ovid had never heard of. “Books of the
| sightless, “written by them? A deep
amazement filled the poet’'s heart,

And yet he seemed to know it all, to

move along from garden to garden, and
gently touch the flowers growing there,
and & sunray came forth and gilded
along among the flowers and made
them radiant.

The poet stood and gazed and listen-
ed to the whispering wind, and beheld
all the beauty and wondered, what it
was. Then slowly the whole vision
geemed to be drawn up into one glorious
light, like a setting sun, with valuts
and columns of flery crystal, and in the
fire he saw written over the whole sky,
as if in a more Iluminous brightness,
the words: “Vatra Luminosa.” He won-
dered what language that might be
that he understood so well, that con-
veyed to him- at once “Flaming
Hearth,” yet that was not Latiff,

And then the glory began to fade
away intothe grey clouds, the grey sea,
the grey sand, like bleached bones; and
the wind was howling and tearing his
cloak again. And the gnawing paln at
hjs heart was there once more, the hor-
rible desolation, and the desert around
him. —Carmen Sylva.

ARTIFICIAL EYELASITES.

A Frenchman has discovered a means
of planting artificial eyelashes and eye-
brows. The former opération is especial-
ly painful. A hair from the subjeet's
head is threaded into a very fine needle,
and a neat row of stitches is then made
on the border of the eyelid. The loops
thus made are separated with scissors,
leaving a row of lashes, which are press-
ed with an iron. A similar operation,
somewhat less painful, is performed on
thé brows, and the transformation I8
complets.

+tired of

A PROXY FATHER-
IN-LAW

By C. B, Lewis,

It was reported of the Hon. James
Sharpe that he had but two fads,
where other schemers and speeulators
and owners of railroad lines had a
dozen. One of his fads was the P. and
G. railroad, in which he owned a con-
trolling interest. He knew every foot
of its roadbed and kept himself posted
on all details.

His other fad was that his daughter
Edith, having finished her school days,
should interest herself in the P. and
G. even as he had. If she had been
cut out for an old mald or a business
woman she might have obeyed orders
literally, but as it was she had to as-
sume an interest she did not feel.

The Hon. John lived in Chicago, and
his pet line wag further west. When
making money and fighting
other lines on the stock exchange or
by some sly coup, he would order the
general superintendent or other offi-
cial into Chicago to report details and
plan improvements.

If it wasn't the general superint2iG-
ent then it was one off a division, or 2
eivil engineer and bridge builder. He
had them’at his house that his laugh-
ter might hear and securé expericnce.
and when they had departed he would
go over the matter again with her to
make syre that she understood.

When the civil engineer engaged in
building the bridge over . Centipede
creek was called in, he and Mis; Edith
met. . The Hon. John was in high feath-
er that day. He had secured a fail
contract over a rival line, and had
been told that the bridge c¢ould be
built for $25,000 less than the estinioczd
expense, He stretehed his courtess to
invite the engineer to dianer, and to
ask Miss Edith to play the piano after-
ward. g

Then two or three things happened
that he didn’t take cognizance of, al-
though he was rated a keen .and ob-
servant man.

From that night Miss Edith began to
take more -interest in rallroad matters,
especially in the department of bridge-
butlding, and Mr. Havens, the engineer,
sent-in- reports that seemed to necessi-
tate his visiting Chicago much oftener
than before.

As punctually -as the clock, the Hon.
John -Sharpe took a trip over his line
in his own private car every three
months. Miss Edith had accompanied
him twice before her sudden great
interest had come to the surface, and
her enthusiasm -over the third ap-
proaching trip so pleased him that he
patted her golden hair and feelingly
observed:

“You are your own father’'s daughter
after all. You will come back better
posted on the railroad business than
any other girl in-America.”

“It must take a very bralny man to
construct such a bridge 2s I have heard
you and Mr. Havens talking about?”
she demurely suggested.

“It does, my dear—a very brainy
man.”

“And one pretty certain te rise in
the world?”

“Um, - Y-e-8.”

The -Hon. John had’ risen in the
world, ‘and he took care to.let the
world know it.. But he was rather op-~

prosed to any one else rising, especla.lly;‘

anybody .employed on the P. & G. road,

“Yes, Mr. Havens may rise in his
profession,” he reluctantly admitted,
“but you must remember -the sogial
gulf now existing between us. I, or
vou and I, are the owners of the P.
& G. road, Mr., Hayens is an em-
ployee.”

Ten days previous to the start on the
third trip the Hon. John discovered
something that threw him into a fervid
flutter, It was not that his daughter
in her enthusiasm to learn more about
railroad bridge building was writing to
the engineer for further informatign
about the cantlever principle, or~that
he in reply was telling about the ten-
sile .strength of steel and the strain
put upon it under certain conditions.

It was that a feeder to his line was
about to pass into other hands unless
he could secure enough proxies to pre-
vent this at the-election to be held in
Denver. He took off his coat and
started in, and he came home one night
with beaming face to say to the daugh-
ter:

“My dear girl,-always remember that
the first principle of railroading is to
get possession of the road.”

“But if you can't get enough of the
‘stock?” she asked.

“Then get the proxies. Buy, borrow
or beg, but get them. It i§ with proxies
that I shall get control of the M, & W,
I need only a thousand more votes,
and they are in Denver waiting for
me.”

The Hon, John was rubbing his hands
when his car left Chicago. He enjoyed
coups, and he was on his way to make
one. He felt just a little sympathy. for
the' already routed enemy. Defeat
would come with a dull thud, whereas
he rather preferred something of a bat-
tle first.

“Proxies, my dear,” he sdid to his
daughter as he took a bundle of them
from his pocket and thumbed them
over, “proxies are the powder and ball
to desolate the ranks of the enemy.
Blessed be proxies!”

At Santa Fe business detained him
half ‘s’ day. He had scarcely left the
car when Mr, Havens made his ap-
pearance and was received with a smilé
and a blush.

The talk between him - and Miss
Edith began about the bridge over the
Centipede, but gradually came down to
less scientific and more intewesting
things.

He referred to a hint she had given
him in her last letter, and assured her
that he had acted on it, and he solicit-
ed her permission to ask her father
a certain momentous question before
the day had expired. That afternoon
when the train had pulled out Miss
Edith fluttered around for a bit and
then timidly asked:

“Father, what will happen if you fail
to get that thousand proxiles you are
counting on?”

“Why-—-why,
cocked hat, daughter.
I know just where they are.
ceive a wire at the next stop. I am
glad to see you so interested in. the
matter. Proxies are the powder and
ball,’and I'm sure of the proxies.”

Half an hour later the Hon, John was
stamping up and down the car and
roaring at the top of his voice. He
had received the eéxpected wire and

I'd be knocked into a
But I can’t fail.
I shall re-

bad been informed that the party on

depended had sold the _Jt'céek
This was the big-

whom he
at a sharp advance.

vears; It meant & staggering biow to
the P. & G. -While he stamped and
roared his daughter kept very- quiet.

When he had got through smashing
the English language he sat down hard
and wiped his forehead and looked at
the young lady with despairing eyes.

“Father, I don't think we are beaten
vet,”- she said In reply.

“But we are, daughter. Those prox-
fex are certainly in the hands of that
infernal M. & W. gang, and they have
got me tight. To think that I left it
in the hands of Chilvers to betray me!
Why, I deserve to be sent to an {diot
asylum!"”

“But the game may not be lost after
all. You know you have been trying to
make a railroad .woman of me for a
year past.”

“But that miserable Chilvers sold out
his stock on me!"” shouted the father
as he brought his fist down with a
great bang.

‘“Yes, dear, but that's a part of the
rajlroad business. If Chilvers sold his
stock some one bought it, and some one
has the right to vote it in the meeting
to-morrow.”

“But the M. & W, gang have got ft,
of course!”

“Perhaps. 1It's a part of the railroad
business to find out. You didn’t want
me to stop at grades, sidetracks,
switchbacks and bridge building, did
you? My dear father, remember that
| the first principle of railroading is to
get possession of the road; the next to
keep track of stock and proxies.”

“Girl, you know something,” he'said
after a long look into her face.

“Well, suppose the M. and W. gang
didn’t get that stock?” -

He gasped for breath and turned pale,

“Suppose that a gentleman interested
in our road got it.”

The honorable John
mouth open.

sat with. his

nice gentleman—a gentleman interested
in—in you, got the stock with the idea
of helping us out ” »

“By thunder, but I'd break his ribs
hugging him! Out with it, girl. Don’t
keep your old dad on the hooks this
way."”

“Well, then, Mr. Havens is in the
Pullman ahead. He had to come up
te Santa Fe, to hurry the last of the
bridge stuff down. As he knew how
much you wanted control of that feed-
er, and as he knew how interested I
was in the railroad business, he—he—'""

But the honorable John had sent the
porter for Mr. Havens, and Edith
skipped away to her stateroom. 'An
hour later there was a knock on 'her
door. ¢ « ;

“Say; young lady, you think 'you're
smart, don’t you?” said the father as
she appeared.

“I'm your daughter, you know."”

“Um! Y-e-s! Well, I've told Havens
that that bridge over the Centipede has
 got to be finished before there {8 any
further nonsense. After that he will
be superintendent of the P. & G.; and
if you learn any more about the rail-*
road business it will be from him. You
are a little too apt for me.”

MILLIONAIRE WORKS
WITH PICK AND SHOVEL

NeverBeento Civilization Since
Locating at New Jerusa-
lem Camp.

¢ '

Seattle, Aug. 28.—A few days ago the
clty of Nome, Alaska, was startled by
an announcement, which without an ex.
planation sounds quite simple and com~
monplace. It reads as follows: “John
Grosth intends to take a holiday. He
will visit the Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Ex~
positton in Seattle from June lst to Oc-
tober 16th, 1909.”

_.John Grosth is probably ‘one of ‘the

most remarkable men on earth. Cer-
tainly he has acted in a way that no
other man on all the continent of Am-
erica would have acted under similar
circumstances, The story has its hu-
man side, too, and illustrates anew that
& frontier country like Alaska has many
odd characters within its borders. -

When Nome was started séven or
eight years ago one of the first comers
was John Grosth a quiet man who at-
tended strictly to his own business. He
went out some miles to a gold-bearing
country 'which has since been named
New Jerusalem. It is on the Solomon
river and within forty miles of Nome.”

Like everyone else in the north,
Grosth searched for gold. And like few
others, his search was successful from
the first. Winthin a few months he
struck it rich, and in & year's time he
became a millionaire.

That was seven years ago, and ever
since Grosth has become steadily richer.
But every' morning, just the game, he
shoulders his pick, goes to his mine and
works his eight or ten hours. ‘And yét
in the banks of the north and of the
United States are great piles of yellow

would open to him the treasured things
of America and the older world, would
buy for him luxury such as the kings
of earth a hundred years ago did not
dream. In alf that time he has not
even taken a trip forty miles to Nome
city. His average daily expenses' do
not run over $2.which, for the north-
land, where office boys get $126 and $150
a month, is extréemely low, and yet
Grosth is not a miser, for he has con-
tributed largely on several occastons
to public causes. Himself is the only
one he stints.

But he is coming out at last to spend
his gold. Who knows what disappoint-
ment in life he may have met with, who
knows what has caused him, a millio-
naire, to deny himself pleasures. Bat
whatever it is or might have been, it
is now past, and John'Grosth wiil be
one of those present on June 1st, 1909, in

ed States will touch a gold button and
flash across the continent the electric
spark that will open wide the Alaska-
Yukon-Pacific Exposition,

FIFTY-FOUR YEARS A VERGER.

The death occurred at Stratford, ¥ng-
land, recently, of Joseph Griffiths, who for
fifty-four years was verger at the parish
church of 8t. Mary’s, Griffiths, who was
ninety-one years of age,'kept a diary, in
which he récorded the fact that during
hkis sixty years’ assoclation Wwith = the
church he remembered five bishops, five

rectors, and five parish clerks.

|

gest setback he had received in five

“Suppose that a gentleman—a . real .

gold that stand in his name and that --

Seattle, when the president of the Unit- |

s
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