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(London Standard.)

The proposal which has been recent-
1y put forward for placing a tax on
the domestic cat is the first attempt in
$nodern times to enroll the animal as
a contributor to the revenue, and, to
that extent, a co-operator in the
scheme of the British constitution.
But though the introduction of a fe-
line factor into the fiscal problem is in
jtself a novelty, the legal recognition
of the cat is an historical faét of long
standing. Prince Howell of Wales in
.the tenth century made an elaborate
-assessment of the value of cats. Be-
fore its eyes were opened, a kitten was
. gaid to be worth a penny; before kill-
ing a mouse, twopence; a finished
mouser was estimated at fourpence.
The basis of this calculation becomes
manifest when we find that the penalty
for killing the cat in the prince’s
granary was the forfeit of a ewe with
fleece and lamb, or of as much wheat
as would cover the body of the cat
when held up by the tail with nose
. touching the ground—a picturesque il-
justration of the importance in a pas-
.toral community of the guardian of
the garnered grain,

A couple of hundred years later, an
officlal document of Edward IIL’s
veign, fixing the shares of salvage
arising out of wrecks off  Guernsey,

- expressly states that the presence of
& cat on board will exempt a ship
from being considered derelict. This,
as we understand, is still good law,and
4t has been held that, though marine

~ insurance does not cover damage from

. rats, a claim would lie by the owner
of the cargo against the owner of a

_ ship if 1t could be proved that she did
not carry a cat,

WHEN A CAT IS VISIBLE.

A native petition to the company of
~ the East Indies and Sommers Islands
~ gravely asks for compensation for the

‘loss of ‘‘a great many cattes which
~ under God ridde away and devoured
all the rats in that island” (Bermuda).
/' Wnfortunately, it is not on record whe-
. ‘ther these seventeenth century ‘Whit-
\tingtons had their claim allowed. It
would not do, howsever, to insist with
too much emphasis on the utilitarian
" aspect of the cat, for in a logical sense
this is accidental, seeing that the aids
4t renders are quite indirect and pure-
"1y voluntary. Its agency is divested
 ‘of any responsibility or sense of duty;
> is an independent partner rather
than a servant, and if it catches mice
4t does so for its own amusement, and
ot because it is kept for the purpose,
" @s a greyhound is, to catch hares. It
4s, in fact, not so much a naturalized
ecitizen in our human economy as a
_distinguished  stranger  sojourning
_among us.

The ‘three stages of its social evolu-
tion have been defined as ‘“‘successively
an idol, an imp, and an inmate.” One

“ peculiarity is to be noticed. The horse
and the hound, as individuals, figure

. * frequently in episodé’'andlegend. There
are Bucephalus and Rosinante; the
ysses and the dog of Mon-

: Gele* t's grave points an eter-
. nal moral: White Surrey holds his
-place on the same stage with Black
i and the stout steed which
~ brought good news from Ghent has
bean immortalized by Browning. On
the other hand, the history of thecat

* 4s not associated with anecdote. No
* " specific cats have attained celebrity;
their reputation is merged in that of
their race. But, as a set-off to thils,

“ 4t may be urged that of all the animals
. whom man has called to his compan-

&0

. donship or trained to his service the

- ecat alone is found in - that strange
amalgam of science and symbolism
" ‘which we dominate folk-lore, When the

i« old gods fled into Egypt, it is said that

' Diana was transformed into a cat, and
. 'was worshipped under that form. Sac-
red specimens were kept in her tem-
" ples, and mummified after death, Sta-
i ' tues of women were inscribed with the
' name of the animal, and the Townley
Ariadne in the hall of the British Mu-
seum is accompanied by a cat in an
attitude of play.

,; \from.this patronage of Bubastis ‘the
- alleged sympathy between cats and
. ladies. The epithet cat is never applied

" to a man, and ungallant cynics have
even gone so far as to assert that fur- |

_ tiveness, selfishness, and cruelty are
' characteristics in common of the fem-
requires no refutation; but we are on
“"lnlne and feline nature. The slander

It is hardly unrea- |
sonable to suppose that we may trace, bantering or a burlesque strain.

Stages of the Social
Evolution of the Cat.

SHOHOBODOLODOBVD0ROD0D00BS

&
v
surer ground when we recognize in
both certain similarities of attribute,
such as domesticity of habit, delicacy
of touch, daintiness of t-~ste, elezance
of movement, and beauty of form. As
the cult of sacredness decayed mys-
terious and uncanny qualities came to
be associated with the cat. The ex-
ceptional contractibility and ‘dilatabil-
ity of its eye were thought to be con-
nected with the course of the moon.
Gradually cats came to be looked on as
familiars of sorcerers and of Satan,
and in Ingoldsby’s ‘“Witches Frolic”
we read that

“On each one’s head was a steeple-
~rown’d hat,
each one’s knee was a coal-black
cat.”

THE CAT IN CHURCH FESTIVALS.

On

Down to comparatively modern times
‘the cat. occasionally played a curious
part in connection with some church
{ festivals. The ‘“Ned Aevi Calendar-
fum’ describes how, ‘“at Aix, in Prov-
'ince, on the festival of Corpus Christi,
:th finest tomcat in the canton, wrap-
ped like a child in swaddling clothes,
was exhibited in a public shrine. . . .
I9.nd Grimalkin was treated as the god
of the day. But on the festival of St.
John . . . a number of cats were . . .
thrown alive into the midst of a large
fire . . . and processions were made
:by the priests and people in honor of
| the sacrifice.”” It is on record that
the Dauphin, afterwards Louis XIII,
interceded with the King for the lives
i of the victims at the ceremony of 1604—
| Just three centuries ago.

Altogether apart from its claim to
rank either as deity or devil, the dom-
estic charm of the cat has always been
acknowledged, though much futile
argument has been devoted to the
‘ question as to the date of ‘its introduc-
tion into Europe. Lord Avebury
places this not earlier than the ninth
century, but the balance of authority
inclines to fix it at between two and
three thousand years ago. Frequent
mention of cats occurs in Herodotus,

)} Theocritus, and Pliny, and special re-
ference is made by Martial to one be-
ing given as a present from a lover to
his mistress,

‘When all is said, pussy’s highest title
;to consideration is neither superna-
¢ tural nor economic. She may possess
! occult qualities, and she certainly does
! possess useful ones; but she keeps her
, Place simply as a personal pet, and in
that capacity she can boast of hav-
ing had many most distinguished
i friends, Mahomet’s cat was allowed to
{ kitten in the sleeve of his gown.
Southey only regretted that his lively
kittens should grow to the comparative
sobriety of what he termed “cathood.”
; 8ir Walter Scott found that his liking
‘Jfor a cat was one of the consolations
old age. Boswell gives us a charm-
ing picture of Dr. Johnson, who when
stroking a cat, observed: “I have
had cats whom I liked better than
this,”” and then, as if perceiving Hodge
to be out of countenance, hastening to
add, “but he is a very fine cat, a very
fine cat, indeed.”  Among cat lovers
@re included such differing tempera-
wents as Gregory the Great, Andrea
Doria, Wolsey, Richelieu, and Mon-
taigne, who cherished _a - philosophic
doubt as to whether he played with his
cat, or his cat with him.

Considering -its universal popularity
. =for the instances cited by Shylock
:and by Bertram in “All’s Well That
Ends Well,” are mere exceptions —it
seems somewhat strange that the lit-
{‘'erature of the cat should be so meagre
and disappointing. Gray’s well-known
| verses appear wanting in genuine feel-
| ing, though he admits that Selima was
a favorite, and writes appreciatively
of

“The fair round face,

beard,
The velvet of her paws,

Her coat that with the tortoise vies,

Her ears of jet,and emerald eyes.”
| Plerre Loti's “Vie de Deux Chattes”
«is, on the other hand, too purely senti-
{ mental for British taste, and most of
the writing relating to cats is in a
We
have nothing at all comparative to
™Matthew Arnold’s “Kaiser Dead,” or
to Mrs. Browning on “Flush, My Dog,”
with its intensely sympathetic close
“loving fellow-creature.”” Itis a pity
that neither Cowper nor Longfellow
. sang of the cat. Our little tame tiger
has had her priestess, but she still
awaits her poet.

'
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PLAYED BALL WITH
DYNAMITE STICKS.
BOSTON, Mass., Sept. 1l.—Ignorant
.of danger, nine boys played ball with
sticks of dynamite on Governor’'s Is-
jand, in the harbor, a few days ago,
d now they are awaiffpg trial be-
Eﬁ a jury in the federal courts on a

scharge of larceny.

The sergeant of ordinance on the is-
. land saw the boys coming over the hill
on the westerly side acting in a strange
 manner. They seemed to be carrying
something among them and most of
them fled. A powder case, two large
‘punches of wooden mallets, twenty-five

©  large brass keys and several sticks of

dynamite lay on the ground.

When the boys reached Governor’'s
Island they“broke a brass padlock on
one of the underground arsenals with
which the government property Iis
honeycombed and went in.

It was dark inside and whatever
was found by the first one was passed
along until it came out into the light
of day. In the booty were several
sticks of dynamite. None of the boys
had ever seen any before. They deter-
mined to play ball with it. It was
passed around from hand to hand and
then some one threw a stick of it at
his neighbor. In a moment dynamite
sticks were flying.

The boys and the dynamite were
taken to the harbor polize station.

NADIAN
PACIFIC

LABOR DAY,
Tickets will be sold between all

CA

yeturn till September 6th, 1904.

termediate points.

$TH,

Pac, Railway.
tember 13th, 1904.

same route as on goinggtrip.

SEPTEMBER &th.
FARE for the round trip, going September 3rd, 4th and 5th.

Calais 01¢®Boys’ Re-Union, Fall Carnival, and Firemen’s Muster, Calais, Me.,
September 5th, 6th and ith.

SINGLE FARE—From all stations on the Atlantic Division in New

Brunswick and Maine, going September 3rd, 4th, 5th and 6th, also A.M.

trains of the 7th from St. John, Fredericton, Woodstock, Houlton and in-

LOW RATES—Of less than one fare for the round trip from points in
Maine' West of Vanceboro, and uall stations North of Woodstock, going
Monday, September 5th, and from all other stations going Tuesday, Sep-
tember 6th. ALL TICKETS GOOD TO RETURN UNTIL SEPTEMBER

QUEBEC EXHIBITION.
September ist to September 10th, 1904.
One Fare for round trip from all stations on Atlantic

Tickets good going September 1st and 6th, good to return until Sep-

Cholce of three routes: Via Montreal, via Megantic and Que.
Rallway, or via Edmundston, Riv.'du Loup and L

O. B. FOSTER, District Passenger Agent.

points in Canada at the rate of ONE
Good to

Division of Can.

Cen.

C. R. Returning

IN AN ANTARCTIC SQUALIL.
o B o
Not a Pleasant Experience With the
Temperature at Seventy-Two De-
grees of Frost,

P20
(From C. E. Borchgrevink’s “Antare-
tic Experiences” in the September

Century).

Suddenly the mist lifted and the
temper: ~e, which generally, rose dur-
ing a gaie, had fallen to 72 degrees of
frost. The first squall brought drift
snow, and we suffered greatly from
frost bites while securing our little
camp. Our reindeer sleeping bags,
which, while warm from previous use,
had been packed on the sledge, where
they became quite flat and frozen
hard, so that when the gale surprised
us we had to thaw ourselves gradually
into the bags. Later on we used the
dogs to thaw out the bags for us. They
always liked to roll on anything that
was not snow or ice, even were it but
a thrown-away mitten; and they would
turn round and round over it, imagin-
ing that they were warmer there than
on the snow. When later we threw
our frozen bags on the snow, the dogs
generally clustered together on them at
once, and soon after we could get into
them. >

By this time the gale was ovar usin
earnest, and Wwe took refuge in our
sleeping bags -in the tent, from which
we were not able to extricate our-
selves for the next three nights and
days, in which time we expected the
icy floor beneath us to break up at
any moment. Our silk tent rapidly
filled with dense fog, both from our
breath and the heat given out by the
lantern: a thick layer of frost soon
covered the inner walls of the tent,
and beautiful snow crystals shone
down on us through the ventilation
hole in the bag. The drift snow bur-

jed the tent, and the snow pressure

left us just enough space for our sleep-
ing bags. The dark little spot which
we formed on those vast white fields
was blotted out. Men, dogs and sledges
all disappeared, and the antarctic gale
as it raged over us found nothing but
cold white solitude.

For three nights and three days we
had to take turns in standing on all
fours to prevent being smothered by
the pressure of the snow. From time
to time the Laps joined in melancholy
native hymns, the monotony of which
seemed in a remarkable degree to har-
monize with the rage of the blizzard
over our heads, We had brought a
small sluminum cooking stove with us
into the tent, and with difficulty we
prepared a warm meal . But in the
cold the metal stuck to our fingers, and
it was not pleasant to have one’s turn
at cooking. We roasted the heart of
a seal, and other parts we ate raw.
The dogs were completely snowed un-
der. Some of them had eaten the
straps of their harness in order to free
themselves; but they were still unable
to move, being frozen to the ice. o

ARMY| OF A DREAM BY KIPLING.

CR AT
Author Summarizes it Would Have no
One Vote Who is Not a Volunteer.

PR

LONDON, Aug. 3l. — Summarizing
his “Army of a Dream,” in a letter to
the Navy League Journal, Rudyard
Kipling says:

“The Volunteer and Yeomanry corps
of today show that at present the wo-
men do not quite play the game. They
wander about with vacant faces, and
they giggle at the spectacle of their
men cleaning degchies or hammering
tent-pegs.

“A youth interested in public life
might be careful to join a Volunteer
corps as soon after his mafjority as
possible; for, in my dream, the law
of the land laid down that he who did
not volunteer should not vote.

“I conceived that the average young
man of my dream might be rather an-
noyed at having to stand aside at pub-
lic meetings when rude voices demand-
ed of him-about-to-riot in the body
of the hall whether he were a voter,
and if he were not, what All the Epi-
thets he was making such a noise for.
I dreamed that even at the humblest
gatherings — at village flower shows,

mechanics’ institute committees, Odd-’

fellows’ processions and the like — the
self-disenfranchised man would be
open to offensive challenges wheng his
name was proposed for any post.

“I dreamed that the professional and
semi-professional players of games,
worshipped by hundreds of thousands,
had lent their influence, power, pbpu-
larity and prestige to. help their coun-
try in its need, but ruling that neither
cricketer, boxer, cyclist, sprinter, row-
er, nor football player should receive
any recognition from their organiza-
tion unless 2nd until he were a Volun-
teer in good standing.

“I dreamed, indeed, that the profes-
sional athlete’s only possible road to
rotoriety, money and applause should
lie through the ranks of his corps; that
the name of his regiment should fol-
low his name on the card of events as
automatically as his idolized initials
should precede it.”

HARDSHIPS OF GENIUS,
il i

Homer was a beggar.

Spencer died in want.
Cervantes died of hunger.

Dryden lived in poverty and distress.

Terrance, the dramatist, was a slave.

Sir Walter Raletgh died on the scaf-
fold.

Butler lived a life of penury and died
poor.

Plautus, the Roman comic poet, turn-
ed a mill.

Paul Gorghese had fourteen trades
yet starved at all.

Tasso, the Italian poet, was often dis-
tressed for a dollar.

Otway, the English dramatist, died
prematurely, through hunger.

Bacon lived a life of meanness and
distress.

Steele, the humorist, lived a life of
perfect warfare with bailiffs.

Bentivogolio was refused admission
to a hospital he had erected.

The death of Collins was through
neglect, first causing mental derange-
ment.

Chatterton, the child of genius and
misfortune, destroyed himself at eigh-
teen.

Savage died in prison at Bristol,
where he was confined for a debt of
$40,

Goldsmith’s “Vicar of Wakefleld”
was sold for a trifle to save him from
the grip of the law.

Fielding les in the burying ground
of the English factory at Lisbon, with-
out a stone to mark the spot.

Milton sold the copyright interest in
Paradise Lost for $T2 in three pay-
ments and finished his life in obscuri-
ty. i

The lack of advertising judgment is
often responsible for lack of “business
successnpAdvertising World,

1

'WORLD’'S GREATEST LINGUIST.

WP Sl
Alfredo Trombetti, of Italy, Only 38
Years Old—His Wonderful
Accomplishments.

—_—

/A new genius has arisen jn-Italy in
the person of Alfredo Trombetti, who,
competent judges have declared, knows
more languages than any other man in
the world.

Fame has come to him as suddenly,
as it did to Byron, for although he is
a perfect ‘encyclopedia of polyglot learn-
ing he was unknown, even in his own
land, until recently when he wrote a
bcok, entitled Connections Between the
Languages of the Old World, and sent
it to the Itallan Academy of Sciences
to compete for the special prize offered
by that body of wise men.

The work showed such extraordinary
erudition that students were amazed
at it and Italians ware rather ashamed
tha® such a person should have lived
long in their midst without being dis-
covered earlier.

It is said that there is not a langu-
age or dialect of which Trombetti has
not at least the rudiments, and he has
never been out of Italy and is only 38
years old!

Trombetti was born of poor parents
in Bologna, but he was sent to school
and allowed to folow his Lent unti! the
death.of his father, which took place
when he was fourteen years old. Then
came days of great distress when there
was often little or notaing to eat, and
the little brothers and sisters cried for
bread. His mother, who seems to have
teen a woman of discernment and en-
ergy, allowed him to remain at school,
however, encouraging him with his
studies, but ways and means became
more and more narrow, the children
grew larger and hungrier, and the
neighbors frankly called her a fool for
having “a great idle boy at home.” $So
she permitted her own instincts to be
overiuled and apprenticed him to a
barber. Fortunately nature in this
ease could not be suppressed, and the
boy spent every moment which he
cpuld from his razors and brushes on
his books.

Up to this time he had never studied
any other tongue than his own, and it
was a mere accident which revealed to
him his marvelous gift and caused him
to make the acquaintanace of foreign
languages his life work. He got hold
of a German grammar, bought because
it only cost a few cents and “Jooked
queer:” With- this he made himself
master of the language as even few
Germans are. It was the same thing
with English and French; two more
grammars fell in his way and a few
months later he had acguired both
these languages.

His career as a barber ceased after
a year or two, as some eminent men of
letters induced the municipality of
Bologna to allow him $120 yearly that
he might devots himself exclusively to
his studies. With this income he felt
go rich that he spent nearly all of it
on books and was continually in
trouble to find money to buy food and
clothes.

For all his extraordinary learning,
Trombetti was after all a mere man,
and lost no time in falling in love.
When he became professor of languages
in a public school at a few hundred dol-
lars a year, he took the maiden of his
choice to wife, and has now six child-
ren to rejoice in his good fortune, as
the government has decided to find
him a good post where his talent shall
have full scope.

This gifted man has never known
what it is not to be hard up. With a
home to maintain, and a wife and six
children ‘to clothe and feed, every cent
was required and had to be accounted
for, so that he had to resort to great
strategems to find the money to buy
books, and could afford only the cheap-
est editions.

On one occasion he was called to a
near town to superintend some exam-
inations, for which he ‘was allowed 80
cents for carriage hire. He walked,
bought a book for which he had longed
many weary months, went home and
went to bed, where he staid two weeks,
having caught cold during his long
walk and paid the doctor—§3! This is
not all! This three dollars was to have
bought him new shoes and a hat, so
he "was obliged to wear his old ones
gix months longer.

‘Whenever he came home particularly
shame-faced, and with a propitiatory.,
gift to his wife, she always knew what
it meant, “Alfredo,” she would say,
pointing her finger at him, “let me see
it.” Then from under his coat he
would produce a new book, but his de-
light in his new treasure was SO sin-
cere and even infantile that she never
scolded him, although it meant fresh
economies for her in a house where all
was economy.

Although so much attention ois now

Although so much attention is now
being paid him, Prof. Trombetti is 'n
no wise affected by it; he is as simple
as ever and declares that he has no in-
tention of changing his mode of life.

After gaining the prize of $2,000 from
the Academy of Science, he was Te-
ceived by the king.

The evening before that event he was
with some freinds, when the conversa-
tion turned on what he would wear the
next day.

The professor allowed them to dis-
cuss the matter for some time, and
then sald quietly: “Butl am going as
I now am.”

“Never!” they all cried.

“«But I. am,” he insisted. “I have
never had a frock coat in my life,
why should I begin now? No, indeed!
I have other uses for my money! I
have seen a lovely book—" etc., etc.

And in fact he went to the palace in
tweed jacket and trousers, his only
concession to convention being a black
tie, which he wore—because it was the
only one he possessed.

Prof. Trombetti has announced his
intention of going to America next
rear to study the Indian dialects, as,
though he knows so much more about
them than anybody else, he considers
that he does not yet know them pro-
foundly enough.

“1 ghall write my book in English,”
he says, “and of course I want it to be
perfect.”

TOO CHEAP TO BB PARTICULAR.
U . PR
(Scottish American.)

An individual was hawking fish the
other morning.

“Fine fresh herring, fower a penny
he roared, in a fashion that made the
windows rattle. A woman came up to
his barrow and said:

“Are they fresh?”’

*They're fower a penny, mum,” was
the guarded reply.

«“Yes,” responded the other, “T heard
you say so, but are they fresh?”

«Can’t say for certain mum,” came
the sarcastic reply. “I applied for the
birtk and death certificate of every fish
on the barrow, but at fower a penny
it simply couldn’t be done.”
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HOW DE PLEHVE GAINED POWER.

.
Plotted to Murder the Minister of
Interior.

—

A prominent member of the Russian
liberal party who is living here in exile
has communicated to me some details
as to the manner in which the late M.
de Plehve succeeded in obtaining the
post of vice minister of the interior
in Russia, which was then the crown
of his ambitions, says the Paris cor-
respondent of the New York Times.
It was at the time that he was merely
chief of police, the then minister of
Snterior being Tolstoy, a man of violent
and arrogant character, who did not
hesitate to interfere with de Plehve's
kpecial department when he thought
proper. The latter circumstance de-
lcided de Plehve to try to get rid of
Jhim, but under circumstances which
would redound to his own credit and
Secure for him the coveted post under
Tolstoy’s successor,

He selected, accordingly, his colonel
of gendarmerie, a man named Soudei-
kine, as a fitting tool to fill the min-
ister’s place as soon as it became va-
cant, and put him into communication
with a nihilist named Degaieff, who
might be induced on certain consider-
ations, to betray his party. Soudeikine
proposed to Dagaieff to murder Tol-
stoy, and on the strength of this san-
guinary scheme obtained admission to
the secret nihilist meetings,which were
held at Degaieff’s house. There it was
arranged that Dagaieff should organize
‘the murder of Tolstoy, nihilists ar-
frested, but not the guilty ones, whose
escape on the contrary he was to ar-
range for. Soudeikine would then
make it appear that he had unmasked
all the leaders of the nihilist party,and
for his reward, and with de Plehve
helping him, he would be appointed
minister of the interior with de Plehve
as vice minister. In addition Dagaieff
.himself was to be nominated to the
post of chief of the police,

A more cynical plan could not be im-
agined. Degaleff accepted at once, and
even his nihilist friends were pleased
with the scheme, for believing in his
fidelity they foresaw the immense ser=
vices which he could render their party
if he had the control of the police.
However de Plehve insisted that De-
gaieff should give him a guarantee of
his good faith, which the latter did by
handing over to him two fernale revo-
lutionists—Vera Figner and Mme, Vol-
'kenstein—who were looked upon as ex-
tremely dangerous, and whose capture
was ‘consequently a great triumph. One
of these women 1{is still in prison at
Schlusselburg after a captivity of 20
years, and the other was liberated only
a short time ago. But Degalieff’s trea-
son was quickly discovered by the
other nihilists, and from that moment
the success of the entire conspiracy
was compromised, for under the cir-
cumstances no member of the party
would consent to be the murderer of
Jolstoy.

When de Plehve was informed of
this, he abandoned the plot entirely,
for the sensational arrests he had
been able to make through Pegaleff
had secured for him the high credit at
court which he had been striving to
obtain, and made his nomination as
vice minister a certainty, even in face
of the opposition of Tolstoy. He was
sure of the silence of Soudeikine,whom
he could if necessary denounce as a
friend of the nihilists, while he could
safely leave Degaieff to the vengeance
of his comrades. He then revealed to
the Czar the details of the conspiracy
against Tolstoy, without mentioning
the part which Soudeikine had played
in it, and obtained the promotion which
he coveted.

Degaieff was summoned before the
revolutionary tribunal, and defended
himself so cleverly that his judges de-
cided that he was less guilty than'Sou-
deikine, and the sentence upon him was
he should murder Soudeikine,and then
disappear abroad. These orders he
faithfully carried out, and at the mo-
ment that his emissaries were club-
bing the colonel of police to death
(Dec. 28, 1883), Degaieff started for
America, where he is still living.

THE WOMAN MINISTER.
g
She Has Come to Stay in the Congre-
gational Church

. .

The woman minister has came to
stay in Congregationalism, says the
Boston Transcript. ‘While other de-
nominatiofis, like the Methodists and
Episcopalians, refuse to ordain women,
the Congregational denomination, in
most sections of the country, at least,
seems willing to approve well qualified
wonen or to extend to them the same
opportunities in the Congregational
ministry that are offered to worthy
and well educated men. The divinity
schools of the denomination admit wo-
men to their courses,and some of them,
like Hartford Theological seminary,
make a specialy of the opportunities
offered women.

And yet it is not likely that there will
be such a pressure from  the feminine
side of the house into the ranks of the
ministry as to crowd the men to the
wall. As in the case of the law and
mediecine, it will probably only be the
occasional woman in coming years who
will choose the ministry for her profes-
sion. But it seems certain that, pro-
vided they possess the desirable na-
tural and acquired qualifications, wo-
men will be welccme in the Congrega-
tional ministry, at least, and find an
important work to do for their fellow
men and women, The ministry, like
every other profession, must be judged
by its fruits, and subjected to this
ancient but still pertinent test. The
women preachers throughout the coun-
try are doing honor to their sex and
are scoring a success which might not
have been anticipated a quarter of a

century ago.

«Poverty is a bully if you are afrald
of her, or truckle to her;” but a wise
use of the want ads. will often enable
you to cut her acquaintance altogether,

PETRIFIED BODY IS
CENTJRIES OLD.

—Pe

RUTLAND, Vt, Sept. 1.—Professor
Richardson, of Dartmouth College,
says a petrified body, recently dis-
covered at Washington, Vt, is several
hundred years old. From fits position
he believes that the. man must have
been murdered.

The body was found in about two
feet of sand, under muck, the legs
trunk and head belng in different
places. All were near the foot of an
ol birch stump and in a spring. When
taken from the ground the bolly wae
almost as soft as clay, but as soon as
it dried it hardened. The body weighs
about 350 pounds now and is filve feet

nine inches in height.
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CHICAGO, Aug. 31.—The profession=-
al° musical world of Chicago has been
astonished for the last year at the
precocity of the youngest pupil of the
Chicago College of Music. Gracie Lo-
gan, eight years of age, youngest child
of a cattletnan of Billings, Mont., has

with less than two years of tuition, be-
come mistress of a score of musical in-
struments. With absolute confidence
end childish enjoyment, she proceeds
to master any instrument placed in her
hand.

There is nothing mystic about ‘*he
appearance of this tiny Montana mu-
sician. She is rosy, sunburned, freckl-
ed about the nose, merry as & child
should be, and as unaffected as if she
had no experience beyond the kinder-
garten class-room. M. A. Wintrich, of
Theodore Thomas’ orchestra, hes been
teaoching Gracie the mysteries of the
percussion instruments for nine months
and he cannot speak of the child with-
out commenting upon her talent forall
that pertains to his art.

The snare and kettle drums, Xxylo-
phone, cocoanuts, ‘bones,” triangles,
cymbals, bells and chimes, not as sep-
arately operated, but as combined and
alternated in orchestra work, never
puzzle his small pupil. It is agreed
by practical musicians that the man-
agement of the percussion instruments
in an orchestra or band is one of .the
most perplexing duties in the profes-
slon. = Gracie has become so adept at
the manipulation of the =0 called
“traps” of this department of orches-
tra work that she has not in the score
of concerts in which she has taken
part made any serious mistakes.

She has been playing a violin for
two years, a midget instrument, svhich
she handles with certainty and with
good effect. She gets tones from the

amateurs of any age and there is con-
siderable power in her bowing. An
odd familiarity with the pianoforte
was what first determined her parents
to give her the best advantages of a
musical education. As soon as she was
eble to mount the piano stool she
began to find the melody that was in
the strings, and, although she cannot
span an octave yet, she contrives by
dexterity and a laughable amount of
activity to evoke good music and glve
good expression to the dozen or more
compositions which she plays. The
cornet is no stranger to her and she
fancies it more than any other instru-
ment.

“She seems almost to forestall the
problems of harmony,” said Mr. W'inr

strings that are seldom achieved by |

' trical world.

Girl of Eight Is Mistress
of Score of Instruments.

trich, who is teaching the child the
percussion instruments used in the
Thomas orchestra. ‘I am often puz
zled at her quickness. It seems to be
a sort of intuition and not wholly the
result of reason. Once she catches
the spirit of a composition and under-
stands what each .instrument is to ex-
press, she seems naturally fo interpret
the whole matter and to perform it as
it was intended. Of course, heredity
may have much to do with it, but I
never saw before a pupil of any age
who so quickly mastered the physical
necessities of so many odd mechan-
isms and effects.” :

The five Logan children have heen
living at No. 4,232 Oakenwald avenue
for the last nine months. It is the
fourth season of study they have
spent at the College of Music, but on-
ly the second for Gracie. Their mo-
ther, Mrs. A. C. Logan, always accom-
panies them, and as she is an accoms-
plished pianist and violinist herself,
the “Logan orchestra has become one
of the delights of the south side. Fa-
mily concerts, intended as practice for
the children and as an entertainment
for their friends, have been given al-
most twice a week for months, and
the youngsters who make the music
seem to take as much pleasure in it as
do their audiences.

Miss Fay Logan, the eldest child, will
graduate next winter from the College
of Music, after. four years of study.

‘The stringed .instrument is her favor-

ite, but she is, according to her teach-
er, an almost finished cornetist, sur-
passing in expression rather than in
power, but capable of thoroughly mas-
tering the brass. In the little orches-
tra she and her brother Dick alternate
svith violin and cornet, but ‘on a
pinch” either can pick up the ’cello
of bass viol and do satisfactory work.

Harrie, the second girl, who is ten
years old, promises to  be the best
violinist of the family. She, too, is a
pupil of Mr. Spiering and has made
rapid progress during the last term.
Like Gracie she isa bonnie, gray eyed,
wholesome child, innocent of all those
tricks and mannerisms which usually
accompany the development of the
“prodigies” of the musical and thea-
“Tom,” the eldest boy,
is the cellist of the family, and, al-
though he is familiar with the. piano,
the cornet and some of the reeds, he
has stuck closely to his favorite in-
strument. Like his brother “Dick,” !
he is a robust, manly boy, and con-
fesses that he would rather be a che
man, like his father, than a profes-
sional musician,

STORY OF A '
GHOSTLY TITAN.

PR R
Wrathful Spirit Said to be Wrgcking' a

House.
L]

LONDON, Aug. 30.—Only a few
ghosts remain to remind the little town
of Upholland, near Vigan, of its for-
mer glories, * :

One of the spirits is in a particularly
vindictive frame of mind at present.
Judged by his feats he must have been
the champion local strong man or a.
stonemason. ! I

He has taken possession of a thick-
walled, oak-beamed, centuries-old
dwelling, and apparently 'intends to
reduce it to the state of ruin in which
the trusty if destructive, warriors of
Henry VIIL left the ancient priory
hard by. 1

As the house adjoins a cemetery, the
ghost probably thinks he is entitled to
do what he likes on his own ground.
By tactics which may be mildly de-
scribed as grossly unfair, he has evict-
ed three youths who were accustomed
to sleep in one of the bedrooms.

For several nights he contented
himself with loudly knocking, and
rudely refused to answer the polite
inquiry, “Who’s there?”

When he awakened the youths by

throwing pieces of stone and plaster
at them, and afterwards flung a cur-

‘tain over their faces, which he had

torn down from the window, they
thought it time to move.

Now that he has ousted the inmates
the ghost has begun the work of de-
molition. Crowds of people who night-
1y surround the place hear the rum-
bling sound of great stones falling on
the floor.
wrenched from the walls and flung
about with tremendous force.

A local councillor and friend spent
a night in the haunted house. The
floors shook as the wrathful spirit
wrought destruction, and at last the
ghostly Titan, suspecting the presence
of intruders hurled a piece of mortar
into the room in which the councillor
stood trembling. .

It struck him,. and roused to action
the councillor struck' a match. The
ghost was not to be seen, but there
is nothing remarkable in that, for the
ghost has yet to be found who dare
face a light.

High and low. the cpuncmor searched
but in no way could he account for
the damage. As there 1is plenty -of
material to work upon the ghost is
likely to be busy for some time unless
he materialises, and is careless enough
to get caught by the police.

The output of pig iron In Russia last
year amounted to 2,364,523 tons; that
represents a falling off of about 127,000
tons, as compared with the output in
1902, and of 460,000 tons, as compared
with 1900. :

diet and temperature.

Adults.

Travellers and Tourists

Travelling from place to place are subject to all kinds
of Bowel Complaint on account of change of water,

Dr. Fowler’s

_ Ext. of
L = ? 2
Wild Strawbermnry
is a sure cure for Diarrheea, Dysentery, Colic,
Cramps, Pains in the Stomach, Seasickness, Cholera,

Cholera Morbus, Cholera Infantum, Summer Com-
plaint, and all Fluxes of the Bowels in Children and

Its effects are marvellous.

It acts like a charm.
Relief is almost instantaneous.

Does not leave the Bowels in a comst.pated condition.

Stones a foot in length are j«



