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The “ Stonewall Jackson”

Ta

s Her Chance.

/
By A. Bf{ BONSHER.

One day in August, 1863, a seafarin
man stood on the quay at Wilmingtoy,
North Carolina. e was apparently al-
sorbed in the contemplation of & hu
rubbish heap, the disreputable accurh-
ulation of months of neglect occasion-
ed by the flerce excitement of war az’d
blockade running.

Resolved on closer acquaintance, He
turned it over with his foot; bringing
to light here some pleces of slate, thare
some specks of coal dust, all the wkile
meditating profoundly. At length sat-
isfied with his examination, off :he
strode to the vessel of which he ‘/as
captain and part owner, & blockade-
runner named the Stonewall Jackion.
Boarding her, he called down into the
engine-room, “Mac, Mac!” The chief
engineer appearing in answer to the
summons, the captain led him without
& word to the rubbish heap. ‘‘There!™ |
said he, ‘“what do you think of that as |
a makeshift?”

The canny Scot stirred up the ruins,
and after mature deliberation turned
to his chief, “It doesn’t impress me
favorably, sir, and that’s a fact.”

“Mac,” quoth the Captain, “we’ve got
to coal somehow, or else wait for the
next new moon, meanwhile the news of
the cargo we carry is sure to leak out; !
the gold alone would be a splendid .
prize, so you may bet your bottom dol- |
lar the Yankees will keep a sharp look
out for us; the sooner we sall, the|
greater are our chances of evading cap-
ture. As you know there isn’t a cent’'s
_ worth of sea coal to be had here for
love or money; mightn’t this,” indicat-
{hg the rubbish heap, “help to eke out|
the coal in your bunkers; what say
you?”

“We can but try it, Captain, as it
seems to be a cholce of evils! I cal-'
culate we've just got about énough
English coal to run the blockade, that's
the principal thing, I reckon, and after
that the Stonewall must take her,
chance! I guess it's as well to specu-|
late.” !

‘Whereupon the enterprising skipper :
bought the rubbish, or “coal,” as the
owner was pleased to term it, and had
it conveyed on board his vessel, albeil‘.l
he would scarcely have made that pur< |
chase had he foreseen the disastrous
consequences which were to ensue!

By the time night fell the process of
coaling was complete, the last bale of'
cotton had been piled on deck with a
cheerful disregard of danger, and the
submergence of the load line, steam
was up, and the Stonewall Jackson be-
gan her perilous voyage. Like all
blockade runners, she was built with a !
gpecial regard to speed, invisibility and
handiness. She was very long and nar-
row, and being painted a dull grey col- |
or was scarcely distinguishable at a|
distance of two hundred yards by day, |
and almost invisible by night. She had
& short telescope funnel, and one spar-
Jess mast, and, as she sat on the water, |
Jooked just like a huge bale of cottoni
with a stick protruding from the mld~],
dle of it. As the skipper had said, she!
carried an unusually valuable cargo, for i
in her hold were bags of gold belonging
to the Confederate government. The
cotton on board, which cost fourpence
per pound in Wilmington, would prob-
ably fetch two shillings per pound in
Liverpool, so-that this item alone was
expected to realise upwards ‘of eighty
per cent. profit, or
and pounds. The Stonewall Jackson,
therefore, was a decidedly tempting
prize, and the four adventurous pas-
sengers who had paid a pretty stiff
fare to Nassau in the Bahamas might

well be excused for feeling a trifie nerv-

ous as to their chance of safely reach-
ing their destination.

Wilmington is thirty miles from the |

mouth of the Cape Fear River. The
whole of that distance was lined with
torpedoes, the exact position of which
was only known to a few initiated. The
heavy guns of Fort Fisher protected
the river entrance seaward, and beyond,
well out of range, was the blockading
gquadron, some thirty Federal warships
in the form of a crescent. The vigil-
ance of the fleet was amply justified for
during the war 1,504 vessels were cap-
{ured or destroyed by them, the estim-
ated value of their cargoes reaching
a total of thirty-one million dollars.

As the “Stonewall Jackson” neared
the mouth of #he river active prepara-
tions were made to run the gauntlet of
the enemy. The upper mast was lower-
ed to the deck, the lights were extin-
guished, the binnacle and fire-room
hatches were carefully covered, even
ths men’s pipes were put out. If any-
one spoke it was in a whisper. The
gathering gloom had deepened, a sea-
fog brooded over the surface of the wa-
ter, but the thick darkness rather add-
ed to than diminished the danger as it
rendered the posi‘ion of the fleet un-
certain. Those on deck strained eye
and ear to catch the slightest indication
of danger. The captain stood on the
bridge, one hand on the speaking-tube
connected with the engine-room, the
other held his glasses, through which
he anxiously peered, striving to pierce
the darkness ahead. The passengers
nervously paced the deck, and appreci-
ating the gravity of the situation, re-
gretted for the moment that they were

not safe again at Wilmingon. A sea- !

fog is at any time a weird phenomenon,

it now added a nameless terror to cir- ;

cumstances in themselves sufficlently
trying. No sound broke the prevailing
stillness save the subdued thro'_bblng of
the engines; like a blind manygroping

his way the Stonewall Jackson glided |

stealthily onward, unconscious of the
doubts and fears, the tension of the
nerves, the sickness of hope deferred,
that held ;possession of her human
freight. |

Suddenly the fog was rent asunder,
the dark curtains were flung aside as if
by giant hands, and only & skilful sharp
turn of thie wheel saved the blockade
runner from collision with a Federal
warship. There she lay, within a stone’s
throw, menacing, decked in all the
deadly panoply of war, her vast size
enhanced by the surrounding fog which
floated frfom her masts and spars and
rigging, and clung to her chimney stack
and the muzzles of her frowning guns.
Sharp and clear a peremptory mandate
rang o:x;, not to be lightly disobeyed,
“Heave or I'll sink
you.”

The kaptain of the Stonewall Jack-
son instantly gave the order, ‘‘Stop
her,” and then replied ‘“Aye, aye, slr,

At the same time

to in that vessel,

indeed exasperating that
nd the rich cargo she carried
be captured thus without even

about thirty thous-

! ing very unhappy.

a run for it, without the chance of
heaving a eingle bag of- gold over-
board! Ritter disappointment filled the
minds of the passengers that the voy-
age should have come to sucH a speedy
and untimely end, but the first shock
over they watched with idle curiosity
the active preparations going forward
on board the warship, the launching of
three boats full of armed men, who
laughed and joked as they pulled at
the oars; not every day was so rich
a prize to be so easily picked up.

The boats were now close alongside,
the boarders were preparing to swarm
over the bulwarks, when the captain,
who had beén keenly observant of all
that was going forward, slyly whisper-
ed down - the speaking tube, “Full
speed ahead!” Mac, on the qui vive
for action, instantly replied by turn-
ing on a full head of steam, and the
Stonewall Jackson seemed to leap for-
ward. In a few moments the arms of
the all-embracing fog had enveloped
her; she had vanished like a dream,
lcaving her would-be captors to rub
their eyes and stare at each other with
ludicrous dismay. The trick had suc-
ceeded by its very daring. Some futile
shots were fired in the direction of the
runaway, and then the cruiser sadly
proceeded to pick up her wandering
boats.

Those aboard the Stonewnll Jackson

! were as elated as their enemies were

depressed,even the news that the Enge
iieh coal was all burned failed to damp
their spirits. The night wore on, but
though the speed considerably slacken-
ed, mile after milea was covered, and
when the sun rose next morning, as far
as the eye could see not a sail broke
the expanse of ocean. The fog stiil
lingered on the horizon, but above the
sky was clear, and the passengers came
on deck in excellent spirits and con-
gratulated the captain on the success
of his clever manoeuvre.

‘““We must not shout until we’re out
of the wood, as the shying is,”” said he;
“It is hardly likely that we shall escape

pursuit, and with the rubbish we are |
row putting into tke furnaces it will !

be difficult to show a clean pair of
h¢ela, supposiag our driends of last
right gives chase.”

The morning lengthened, the remains
of the fog were dissipated, and when
the horizon cleared the look-out sud-
denly hailed the deck: “Bail ho!”
‘“Where away?’ “Right astern, sir,
and in chase!”

At this confirmation of his fears the
enxious captain climbed aloft, and, af-
ter a long look astern, satisfled himself
that at the rate he was being overtak-
en he would probably be captured by
roon. More steam must be instantly
raised. The chief engineer, on being
consulted, said that it was impossible
to get more out of the precious mix-
ture of slate and dirt. Here was &
pretty state of things.

As a means of lightening the vessel,
the deck Jdoad of cotton was pitched
overboard, and the bags of gold were
hauled up, to follow the cotton if ab-
solutely necessary. Then a bright
fdea struck the captain, and he at
once suggested 1t to the engineer.
There were thirty or forty barrels of
turpentine on deck and he proposed to
saturate the cotton with it and burn
that as fuel. It was bound to blaze!
No sooner said than done; buckets of

the saturated material were passed in- |

to the fire-room. 'The effect was soon
apparent, for whereas the log had on-
i};%shown 9% knots, it now registered

All eyes were turned toward the fed-
eral warship, was she still gaining on
them? No, it would seem as if the

blockade runner maintained her lead. !
A stern chase was proverbially a long !

chase, and a dozen things might inter-
vene in favor of the pursued. So the
passengers ate their dinner with a
good appetite, and rallled each other
on their overnight fears and present
perturbations. They did not linger at
the table, but hurried on deck; ar.par-
ently there was no change in the si-
tuation and all was going well. About
six o’clock, however, the chief engin-
eer again made his appearance, look-
He drew the cap-
tain aside: “Sir,” sald he, “I'm afrafd
the game is up this time; the burnt
cotton has choked the flues, and the
steam Is going down at a gallop!”
These were ominous tidings; indeed.
The skipper looked anxiously around,
and seeing the sea-fog again gathering
on the horizon south and east took
heart once more. “Only keep her go-
ing, Maec, until dark,” he said, “and
we’ll give our pursuer the slip yet.”
So the Stonewall Jackson crawled on-
wards postponing her inevitable fate:
and as the passengers watched the
rearer approach of the warship, their
spirits, lately so exuberant,, sank lower
and lower. The hoped-for darkness
would not come on in time to hide
tkem! By sunset their pursuer was
but a few miles distant, and sure of
her prize. A little later a. warning shot
skowed that she meant husiness  this
time, and seemed to say, “No more of
your tricks!” It was indeed tantalis-
ing that just when safety seemed as-
sured, a miserable rubbish heap should
prove their undoing. However, no-
thing now remained to be done but to
heave all the precious gold overboard

| and yiel® in the unequal contest.

So thought the passengers and crew,
but no such intention was in the mind
of their plucky captain; he had yet an-
other trump card to play, albeit the
last. From the very mettle which had
stung him he proposed to pluck the
flower of safety! He stationed two cf
his best officers with glasses, one on
each whesethouse, with instructions to
let him know immediately they lest
sight ofsthe ecruisex. Then he called the
chief engineer; ‘“Mac,” said he, ‘“thare's
a chance yet, open the dampers end
make as much smoke as it 18 possible
to raise.”

The Bcotchman grinned, for he knew
that in that respect the rubbish heap
could be thoronghly relied on; as soon
as the dampers wera opened a tremen-
dous quantity of dense hlack smoke
began to stream  astern. Quickly
gathering in volume, it brooded over
the surface of the water; it enveloped
the vessel, and rising spread {itself to
right and left like a huge pall; every-
thing was smothered with soot. From
the midst of the darkness both officers
simultaneously reported that they had
loet sight of the pursuer. The captain
now ordered the dampers to be clesed
and the helm to be put ‘“‘hard-a-star-
board,” so that the ‘““Stonewall Jack-

son” changed her course to one at
right angles to that she had been fol-
lowing; while the warship blundered
blindly onwatd, duped for the second
time.

An hour later the exhausted skipper
reclined in his state room, ocigar in|
mouth, his mind at ease, his bare feet !
thrust through the window to cool, for,
they were well-nigh blistered with the
fearful heat.

The engine room was like a furnace,
and suffocating with smoke and steam; |
the engine men and strokers Were as
black as demons, the chief engineer a
complete wreck; the boilers were ruin-
ed, the machinery was a dismal sight
and every plank in the Immediate
reighborhood was scorched and hot a8
fre. But the bulk of the cotton was
secure in the hold, the gold intact iIn
the bags, and the passengers hopes of
safety reaching Nassau were now as-
sured.
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LUTHER BURBANK'S FEATS.
TR e
Some Wonderful Achievements in Plant
Organization.
e W it

Luther Burbank of Santa Rosa, Cal,
has just been endowed by Andrew
Carnegie with $100,000 to enable him to
pursue plant investigation.

In the Popular Science Monthly.
President David Starr Jordan of the
Leland Stanford, Jr., university, calls
Mr. Burbank, “doubtless the most skil-
ful experimenter in the field of the
formation of new forms of plant life by
the process of crossing and selection.”

“He {8’ says Dr. Jordan, “the crea-
tor of many. of our most useful plant
forms—roots, nuts, fruits, grains and
grasses—as well ag many of oar most
beautiful flowers. His methods are the
practical application of the theories of
Darwin and his followers.”

That is to say Mr. Burbank is a sci-
entist, working upen scientifio methods,
Until Mr. Oarnegie’s gift he had earn-
ed as a commercial seedsman and nur-
seryman the money he spent in pure
experimentation.

A commerclally valuelesg hybrid of
the strawberry and raspberty; a “plums=
cot,” an entirely new fruit born of the
marriage of the plum and apricot; a
new white blackberry, an “Anglo-Jap-
anewe alllance’” in the shape of a cross
of English and Japanese walnuts which
is bigger than either, and & spineless
cactus that cattle can eat in dry Ariz-
ona, are some of the wonders of Mr.
Burbank's inception.

Nature produces new varieties of
plants by natural selection. Mr. Bur-
bank not wishing to wait & thousand
years, usually produces results by oross-
ing different strains with a species or
by hybridization or differing species.
He has, however, produced a Ppoppy
crimson as to #ts inner surface, and a
poppy ‘‘well on the way to blue,” both
by selection. From the Iceland poppy
flowers three and one-half inches across
have been developed.

Obviously, hybridization is less often

commercially useful than the erossing W

of varieties. New varieties are favor-
ed by rich soil. Starving from. poor
soil, plants tend to revert to their an-
cestral condition, “Hybridization, fél-
lowed by selection, is the shortest plan
by which valid new species can be pro-
duced,’ says Mr. Burbank. '

Jack and his bean pole were rivalled
in Mr. Burbank's early experiments
with beans: He had a half acre, some
climbing 20 or 30 feet. They produced
all sorts of pods; out of a cross of red
and white beans grew a black bean with
a striped pod. i

An apple-blackberry cross “came out
essentially apples in foliage and growth
though raised from blackberry seeds.
Only two of them ever bloomed, one
of them bearing rose-colored flowers.”

“The whole fruit-shipping industry of
the world has been changed” by the
Climax plum, a hybrid of the Chinese
and Japanese plums.

Besides the “plumcot” Mr. Burbank
has a “Bartlett plum,” with Bartlett
pear flavor; a “rice-seed plum” with
small seeds Instead of stones, produded
by crossing the French plum with a
wild California varfety.

<~

HOW A MOOSE TRIED
TO CATCH A HUNTER.

i sitons
(Los Angeles Times).

A man who spends considerable time
each year hunting in the northefn
weods tells of an experience he had
with a bull moose, which led him to
believe that that particular bull was
nobody’s fool. He slightly injured the
beast at closer range than it is usual-
ly possible to approach such game.
Suddenly the animal turned and rush<
ed toward the hunter with lowered
head. The sportsman squared away
and prepared for a second shot, but
to his horror his feet became entangled
in some briers and he fell. ' Close to
bim was a large tree several feet In
thickness. Without having an oppor-
tunity to recover his weapon, he bare-
1y had time to s¢ramble to his feet and
dodge behind the trunk of the trep
before the bull was upon him: The
breathless nimrod was chased around
the tree until his head fairly whirled.
suddenly the bull stopped and charg-
ed from the other direction. Then he
stopped again and resorted to the small
boy’s trick of making a feint one way,
then darting in the other. He nearly
caught the now thoroughly rattled
hunter by the ruse. The gentleman
claims that the timely arrival of a come
panion, who dropped the wily bull in
bis tracks, was all that saved his
life. \

|
OLDEST HOTEL IN EUROPE.
e B

The Goldenes Kreus (Golden Cross)
at Regensburg (Ratisbon), in Bavaris,
is the oldest hotel in Europe. King
Ferdinand I. halted at it on his way
to his coronetion {n 1881, and no
other hotel in Burope poss:sses records
of such great antiquity as the Golden
Cross at Ratisbon does or can boast of
having had so many royal visitors as
have enjoyed its hospitality.

The existing visitors’ books, which
date from 1819, contain the names of
more than G500 imperial, royal and
princely personages. The room is
ghown where, in 1865, the late Prince
Bismarck, at that time Prussian min-
ister, slept when he came with his
sovereign to hold the conference which
was the attempt to avert war between
Austria and Prussia. The negotiations
were held in the ‘“small hall” of the
hotel, under the presidency of King
‘William of Prussia. .

The host is equally proud of the
autographg of Schiller and other men
of letters whom he possesses. The
author of Willlam Tell wrote the
words, “Und elne Heimath ist es” (It
is indeed a home) in memory of his
stay there, and no landlod}d could wish
for a better advertisement.

.
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Hoarseness
s ety

is the sign of irritation

of the air passages caus-

ed by a cold. Shiloh’s

Consumption Cure, the

Lung Tonic, will cure

you. Thousends of

| le know it. Your

! money back if it doesn’t.

410

25c., 50c. and $1.00

TESTING PULLMAN ‘
CARS FOR GERMS.

Al
Guinea Pigs Being Used By Surgeon-
General Wyman-to Find if Tubercul-
osis Exists in Hangings.
RSN S

WASHINGTON, Dec. 27.—8urgeon-
General Wyman, of the public health
and marine hospital service, is making-
use of guinea pigs in an investigation
to determine whether Pullman and oth-
er luxurious parlor and sleeping cars
are infected with the germs of tuber-
culosis and other diseases. Though the
experiments have not been completed,
he has advised the Pullman company
to alter the treatment of linen used in
sleeping cars, so that the dangers of
contagion may be minimized.

General Wyman advocates the use of
plain, smooth, hard surfaces in coaches,
parlor and sleeping ¢ars, so that they
may be readily cleaned. He beliéves
that there is danger to the public health
in the use of plush, tapestries and other
unsanitary luxuries with which cars
are sometimes burdened. He thinks the
present arrangement of the wash bowls
is not the best and advocates the em-
ployment of a spesial sink  for teethe
cleaning and throat gargling processes

Testing With Guinea Pigs.

The eéxperiments now being conducted
with guinea pigs in the laboratory of
the public health bureau is to determ-
Yine whether the palace cars have con?
tagious germs in them.

A number of specimens of tubercu-
lous sputum were obtained, examined
in stained preparations for tubercle
bacilli, and then inoculated into guinea
pigs in the usual manner. This samne
mixture was then placed upon carpet,
plush and other surfaces and allowed to
dry in the ordinary temperature. From
month to month some of this dried ma-
terial was inoculated into guinea pigs.
General Wyman says it is too early to
epeak of the result of his experiments.
He says, however, that the work will
be continued and that it promises use-
ful and definite knowledge on the sub-
Yect.

Speaking of the way linen on Pull-
man cars is likely to carry germs, Gen-
yeral Wyman said: “The bed linen used
©ver night is gathered by the porter in
the morning and is simply rolled up and
ghrown into a locker or closet at one
"end of the car, and in the process of
thus gathering it up it is more or less
violently shaken. It is suggested that
this be avolded, and that each sleeping
car be provided with strong canvass to
thold each a full complement of bed lin-
en from all the berths in the car, and
Mthat the porters be instructed to place
the-used linen into these bags with as
little shaking as possible, ' The bags
wken full are to be tightly élosed with
a draw string and the full bags stgred
in a special locker until the end of the
trip.

Blankets a Danger.

‘Another point which seems worthy of
consideration {s that the woollen
blankets of Pullman cars should be
provided with slip covers of cotton, lin-
en or other washable material. It is
needless to say that the blankets are &
source of danger, for the reason that,
.being woollen and usually of dark col-
or, they are not frequently washed or
disinfected, To carry out the plan of
slip covers the method practiced in
Germany of using eiderdown quilts up-
on beds is suggested.”

USE OF RIGHT AND LEFT HAND.

It was formerly thought that left-
handedness was & sure sign of abnor-
mality. This view which has been
especially held by French| investigators,
is now believed to be due to defective
observation. Says a writer on the
subject in Die Vossische Zietung, &8
translated by the Literary Digest: “It
is safe to say that originally there
was uniformity in the constitution of
the human body, and that in the course
of its development & difference in both
halves of it is often provoked by cir-
cumstance of growth. So, In fact,
lefthandedness appears especially in
ehildren, which means that among
them an earlier development of the
right hemisphere of the brain takes
place, for it is well known that either
half of the body is under the influence
of the opposite half of the brain in
consequence of the crossing of nerves
in the dbrain. ., . . Usually, however,
in the course of further growth the
equilibrium of both hands seems to be
restored, and then, while the indivi-
dual grows more accustomed tgethe
new condition, changes to pronounced
righthandedness and therefore to real
preponderance of the right arm. Many
lefthanded people make just and keen
complaint against {he consequences ot
the fact that they are such, for they
suffer much undeserved disparagement
for the supposedly abnormal gift of
their youth. Only recently do alert
investigators seem to have found that
it is absurd and unwise to belittle that
peculiarity, and that in many kinds of
activity the ability of the left hand is
profitable to the possessor. Hvidently
a workman would tire less quickly if
he could use bsth hands “alternately.
In consonance~with this opinion certain
trade schools now require pupils to use
the saw, plane and hammer with the
left hand also, and steadily seek to im-
press the young men and women with
the large importance of equal skill for
both hands.

“In Japan, for instance, children be-
gin at a very early age to learn to
write and draw with both hands, and
to this faet various critics ascribe the
superiorily of Japanese art in certain
directions. In European schools, too,
this practice has begun; the pupils are
taught to draw circles and other forms
on the blackboard first with one hand
and then with the other, while leaving
the arm unsupported to develop the
muscles of the left arm also. Praoctice
in writing with both hands should al-
80 be customary, as slight injury to the
right hand as is well known, often
rendering the writer incapable of
work. The same may be said of sew-
ing and other domestic work.

‘“The more frequent appearance of
lefthandedness in the female sex |is
peculiar. Generally women

| awkwardness and sluggishness, which

‘nay and was appalled at the risk the

can use'

the left hand almost as skilfully a8
they use the right, the balance between
weight and strength, seeming to pre-
gerve itself. We have already adduc-
ed what we deem a valid reason for
this, precluding the suspicion that we
desire to show some casual connection
between this phenomenon and the fur-
ther faet that lefthandedness predom-
inates not only among negroes and oth-
er peopes of nature but also among
idiots, the simple and epileptics. Ob-
servation has shown, too, that among
those who are exclusively lefthanded
total development usually progresses
léss promptly and favorably, and is
never free from g varying measure of

usage describes by the word ‘clum-
siness.’ s .

“Investigation of this question is still
in its first stage, but it is so important
that parents and educators will have
to give persistent and keen attention
to it. ‘Toiconsele and spur the victims,
go to speak, of the left hand, we can
eite instances of very remarkable fa-
cility in the use of both hands. Am-
ong these not the least is that of the
artist Adolf von Meugzel, who, when he
paints in oils uses his right hand only,
while he executes his drawings, aquar-
elles, and gouache with his left hand
exclusively.” )

JANUARY LIPPINCOTT'S.
e W s

Tippincott’s Magazine sends New
Year's greetings to its readers through
pages filled with liveliness and cheer.

The novelette by Julla Magruder
beurs the stamp of distinct originality
in the way it deals with a Vvery
modsrn situation. Its title, “The
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CHRIST'S LIFE CLEARED UP?

Copy of Ancient Buddhist Manuscript Has Stirred
+ . Up Interest—Says Jesus Traveled in India
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While I was in ¥@yoto last summier at | teachings of Isa, which have a strikir

the great EHongwanjl temple, Mr, Wa-
tanabe, one 6f the ablest and most elo-
quent of the Buddhist clergy of Japan,

told me that an American firm had re-

resemblance’ to those contained in th
gospels. Messirs, Rand, McNally & C¢
of Chicago are credited with the puk
lication.

cently published a remarkable book!
which solved one of the greatest mys- |
teries of mankind and disclosed beyond !
peradventure the whereabouts of Christ
during his youth and early manhood, |
of which we have no information in the

In Chicago some time ago Mr. McNa
ly gave me a copy of the book but cou
tell very little about its origin, exce)
that it was brought to them by a Mr.
Donovan cf Chicago, who representd
it to be a translation from the Frencl

Thousandth Woman,” well describes a
wife, Hester Denison, who holds her-
self perfectly in Band when her hus-,
band tells her simply and plainly that |
the affection which he has ‘given her |
for the past ten years has évaporated.
Moreover, he goes on to say that she !
18 supplanted in his heart by a young
afid pretty girl, who is epending a fort-
night with their miinister's family. !
They discuss the matter quietly—if a
bit tendely on Hester's side—and she
invites the girl to visit her, and then
she actually chaperones her own hus-
band, allowing him to see much of the
object of his adoration without the
chance of scandal. Such heroic medi-
oiné 18 bound to kill or oure, and Hes-
ter Denison is a wise woman. But
Gordon’s lapse brings its own punish-
ment, and it all makes a story of ab-
sorbing intetrest.

Rex B. Beach writes the “breestest
gort  of -<vestern ; tales. “Regressive
Vengeance” i8 a jolly example of his
best style. ‘The Way of Love,” bY
Paul Laurence Dunbar, is a sweet epi-
gsode of 1ove in an Ohio village. Seumas
MacManus tells & humerous story of
“The Cronaraidh Ghost.” “Lide Ann
Potter's Wedding” is by Grace Mec-
Eiroy Iurs, an unusual tale of a girl
who arranges to be married in the
cemetery to satisfy her invalid sister's
love of romance. Alfred Stoddart con-
tributes a first-rate horse story called
“Satterlee’s Deal” With education in
the Philippines s0 much in .the fore-
ground, the tale by Marvin Dana, en-
titled “Cargo on the Venus,” carries &
special point. Leslie W. Quirk's little
sketch, “An Amateur Performance,” is
an amusing instance of man’s egotiam.

Readers of George Moore's “Moods
and Memories” wanted to know more
of “Marie Pellegrin.” A spicy chaptxr
has been added to close this series o
personal reminiscences.

“The Culture,and the Care of Palms,”
by such an authority as Eben B. Rex-
ford, answers just the questions peo-
ple ask about how to get the best re-
sults with house-palms.

The following poets are represented
this month: Bliss Carman, Edith M.
Thomas, Edwin Carlile Litsey, Phoebe
Liyde, Mary Stewart Cutting, Margaret
A. Richard, Michael Willlams and R.
Kirk.

“Walnuts and Wine” bear the New
Yeir flavor and raciness.

- e

HOW SOUTHEY WORKED.

i Peiimsse
(Cornhill Magazine).

Southey was a methodical and rapid
Hterary craftsman. “I am a quiet, 34-
tient, easy going hack of the mule
breed; regular ag clockwork in my
pace, sure-footed, bearing the burden
which is laid on me, and only obstin-
ate in choosing my own path” he
wrote to & friend. But his method was
by no means simple.

e was a poet, a historian, a critic
and a miséellaneous writer; he turn-
ed out an enormous quantity of mate
ter and succeeded in doing so by work-
ing fourteen hours a day and diversi-
fying his labors within his dafly round.
He had six tables in his library. He
wroté poetry at one, history at anoth-
er, criticism at a third, and so on with
the other subjects upon which he was
engaged, and when he was tired of
spinning his brains into verse he turta-
ed to history and criticism.

There is a story that he once describ-
ed to Mre: de Stael the division of his
time—two hours before breakfast for
history; two hours for reading after,
two hours for the composition of poe-
try, two hours for criticism and so on
through all his working day. “And
pray, Mr. Southey,” queried the French
woman, somewhat unkindly, ‘“when do
you - think?”’

-

ACCEPT LOSS WITH RESIGNATION
— e

W. A. Wright, insurance commission-
er of Qeorgia, attended recently an in-
sur#ance men’s banquet in Atlanta.

“The president of an insurande com-
pany,” he said, “once told me that it
seemed to insurance men as though
mankind regarded conflagration and
mortality much as the woman on the
river bank regarded her children's
drowning—as a matter of course not
worth fighting against or grieving over.

“Thig woman lived on the bank of a
swift and deep stream, The ptream
flowed past her back door, and on the
bank her children played.

“A traveller passed in his boat one

little children ran.

“Madam,” he shouted to their mo-
ther, “aren’t you afraid to let your
children play so near the stream?

“Oh, no,” sald the woman, indiffer-
ently, ‘“Oh, no.”

“Have you lived here long, madam?”
the traveller pursued.

“Yes, a good many years,” said she.

“Well, I should think that, with the
river so near, you would live in con-
stant fear that some of your little ones
would be drowned.”

“Oh,; no,” =aid the woman, “we have
only lost three or four that way."”

——

Franklin—That was a funny one on
young Mrs. Newlywed. Penn—What
was it? Franklin—She tried to get

baking powder at & drug store,

New Testament. Count Otani, the arch-
bishop of the reformed sect of Budd-
hists; Mr. Akamatsu, who represented
that church at the congress of relig-
jons in Chicago, during the World's
fair, and other Buddhist clergymen and

scholars were considerably stirred up.

on the subjest and discussed it with
great earnestness, say Willlam E, Cur-
tis in the Chicago Record-Herald. None
of them had ever seen the book. Their
only knowledge of it was obtained from
a lengthy review in a French magazine,
written by a gentleman who, they told
me, was an eminent theologian.

‘When they brought the magazine I
discovered that the book contained an
HEnglish translation of an alleged manu-
soript ‘which the author claimed to have
discovered in & monastery in Thibet. It
is quite an elaborate work, written in &
Persian dialect, and relates the experi-
ence and teachings of a young Jew call-
ed Isa (the Arab name word for Jesus),
who, when about 12 years of age, ac-
companied a caravan from Palestine
across the continent of Asia to Thibet,
and there remained as a student in a
Buddhist monastery until he had grown
to be a man, He becanie & priest, and,
after a time, returned to his native
country, where he taught the gospel of
Buddha, and was persecuted and fin-
ally crucified by order of the Roman
governor, to satisfy the clamor of the
priests whose practices and teachings
he had put to shame.

The manuscript represents that Jesus
gpent six years in India, studying the
customs of that country and the San-
skrit language, which énabled him to
investigate the customs and practices
of the Brahmins thelr religion, philo-
sophy, mathematies and sciences. Hav-
ing reached the age of 26, and having
made a thorough study of Buddhism,
he regolved to return to his natlve coun-
try, to redeem his own people, and to
teagh them the truth and light, as they
were taught by Buddha. He preached
against Brahminism, and, upon his
journey back toward Syria, caused an
uprising among the followers of Zoro-
aster by exposing the weakness of their
religion and the depravity of their
priests. They received him with great
rejoicing and he went about Palestine
preaching the gospel of Buddha until
he was condemned at a secret inquisi-
tion and crucified between two male-
factors, b

The manuscript contains several chap-
ters of mawms, sermons. and othet

and told them that it had been origin
ally published in Russia and afterwar
in Paris. Nicholas Notovitch claims t
have discovered the manuscript in the
library of a monastry in a town calle!
Ladak, and that he made a copy i
T'rench as it was translated to him b:
one of the lamas. He claims to hawe
taken it to Rome, where the cardinal:
advised him to suppress it and offerec
him money if he would surrender the
manuscript. They insisted that it would
only furnish “new food to the calumnia
tors of the evangelical doctrine.” Mr
Notevitch then went to Paris, where hy
consulted M. Renau, the celsbrat2d au
thor, who wrote a life of Christ; M
Jules Simon and others, and by theh
advice gave the manuscript to a print
er. Rand & McNally knowing nothin
“further concerning it.

The book evidently failed to «reate
the sensation expected from it. 1t at-
tracted very little attention. But for
that notice in a French review, it prob-
ably never would have ¢ome to the
knowledge of the Buddhists in Asia. It
is very remarkable, however, that such
a manuscript, if it ever existad, should
have escaped notice for eighteen centur«
fes. There are many able and learned
scholars among the Buddhist clergy,
and in their monasteries they have
large libraries of ecclesiastical history,
theology and doctrinal controversies.
They have had publication houses every
gince the introduction of printing inte
India, and mahy of thé preécious manu:
scripts in the archives of the monas-
teries in India, Thibet, Burma, China,
Siam, Japan and other Buddhist coun-
tries have been widely circulated in
printed form. It would be a miracle it
s0 remarkable a manuscript should
have escaped notice, particularly be-
cause Buddhist scholars have contend:
ed for centuries that Jesus of Nazareth
was a disciple of Buddha and taught
his doctrinss. Some of the Buddhists
in the East accept Jesus as one of the
seven reincarnations of Guatama, as
Buddha is sometimes called, and it is
not likely that they would have over-
looked written testimony in thelr own
monasteries to support thig contentioh,

It is also extremely improbable that
the discovery of such a manuseript,
even at this late day, would have pass<
ed unnoticed by the Buddhist scholars,
who are eager to seize every argument

! and comfort they can find in resisting

the aggressiveness of the Christian mis-
sionaries, ; ;

MRS. WALKER QUITS, BUSINESS.

g
The Richest Woman in the United
States is Back With Her Laces.

—

PHILADELPHIA. Dec. 29, — Mrs.
Anna Welghtman Walker, daughter of
the late millionaire chemist, William
Weightman, who was entrusted by him
at his death with the conduct of the
great business he created, has found
the burden too great. On Jan. 1 she
will retire from business and go back
to her old time seclusion.

Mrs, Walker relieves herself ©f her'(

burden by consolidating her father’s
firm, Powers & Weightman, with that
of Rosengarten & Bons, Intorporated.
Rosengarten & Sons were her father's
oldest and bitterest rivals; - fact, the
only competitors William Weightman
ever acknowledged.

Many of Mrs. Walker’s millions—
Willlam Weightman left her from $75,-
000,000 to $100,000,000—will remain in the
consol.dation. Mrs. Walke!, however,
will have no part in the coruct of the
new firm, to be known @& Powers,
Weightman & Rosengartey, beyond
that of owner or trustee of :he Weight-
man money vested in it,andof much of
this work her lawyers willrelieve her.

be made it will be impossible to tel)
which is superior.

There developed a pequliar situation.
Pefore adopting the terms proposed by
Mrs. Walker the Rosengartens decid=
ed to Inquire into the plants of thein
friendly rival. TUnless the consolida=
tion was assured, such an inquiry, am-~
ounting virtually to a disclosure ot
manufacturing secrets, might have beén
injurious to the Powers & Weightman
interests. The Ros2ngartens apprecia<
ted the situation.

Finally they yielded, and the entirq
deal was consummated virtually with-
out an inspection of any of the plants
and entirely upon representations made
by Mrs. Walker as soleé proprietor of
the Powers & Wecightman business,
and H. B. Rosengarten as president
of Rossngarten & Sons, Incorporatéd;

The consolldation, it is predicted, whl
have a sweeping effect upon the manu=
facture and price of chemicals. It is
unknown just how much money passed
on the deal, but it must have been
many millions. Mrs. Walker, it was
said authoritatively tonight, will neves
again pose before the public as the
‘richest business woman.” ;

POWER OF OCEAN WAVES.

e
(Scientific American.)

She will g6 back to the rare old laces
and the great collection of Napoleonio
relics which are her two asorbing in-
terests.

By the consoiidation a practical mo-
nopoly in the production o quinine and
sulphate of  morphine is :reated.
the total yearly output o quinine, 2,-
000,000 ounces, Powers & Weightman
and the Rosengartens hsve manufac-
tured a little more thar two-thirds.
The New York Quinire Chemical
works put out the balane. The only
competition in the makim of sulphate
of morphine was betweenthe two Phi-
ladelpnia firms, now comsolidated.

Two of the Powers & Weightman
plants will be kept runnng and two of
the Rosengartens. It vas announced
today that there would e few changes
made in either the offickl or the work-
ing staff of the first.

‘When William Weighman dled, Mrs.
Walker jumped out ino the limelight
is the richest woman inAmerica, if not
in the world. It was dclared that her
tater had left practtally his entire
fortune to her, as wellas the business
of the Powers & Veightman firm.
There has always bea a question as
to whether she is the evner or only the
trustee of the millions There has al-
ways been a suspicionof a secret deed
of trust, but nothing leflnite could ev-
er be gained on thispoint, Mrs, Wal-
ker being as difficul to approach as
ever her father was

At any rate, Mrs. Valker, at her fa-
ther’s death took hol of the business.
and ran it with enzgy. She was in
the offices daily andhad a suite in her
own mansion on Wilnut street fitted
up 8o that she coul carry on the bu-
giness there. Ther came dissensions
with the employesand others. She
found the path stomy and her health
began to give way .There was little
time for the laces ad fill bureaus and
cabinets at her hote and for the col- |
lection of Napoleoic relics. i

Then she decidedto give it up. First,
she sold much ofthe real estate to
which she had beome heir. Then she
opened negotiation with the Rosen-
gartens. These sk carried out in per-
son. The Rosengrtens and Weight-
mans each guardd jealously their se-
cret of making qinine and morghbine,
and each had diffrent methods. TUn-
til adequate tests £ both methods shall

At the "International Engineering
congress, recently held in St. Louis,

some unusual figures were given on
the subject of the height and power of
ocean waves, particularly as regar<
their effect upon harbor works. In th
course of a paper dealing with the new
Dover harbor, it was stated that since
these works have been in progress, no
wave of a greater height than fifteen
feet has been recorded—a fact which
will be very surprising to those who
have experienced the miseries of the
Dover-Calais passage. The fact is the
more remarkable because at the en=
trance of the Tyne, waves from 35 to
40 feet have been measured, and the
last-named height has also been ob-
served at Peterhead.

In dwelling upon the necessity for
what are known as spending beaches
and wave-traps for dissipating and
controlling wave action it was stated
that the depth to which the latter ex-
tends is now known to be much greater
than was once commonly supposed.
Proof of this is shown by the fact that
lobster pots placed in from 120 to 180
feet of water have been found to be
filled with sand and shingle after a
heavy gale; moreover, sand has been
found deposited after a heavy gale in
the gallery of the Bishop rock light-
house, the latter being 120 feet above
the water and the depth of the wate
at that point 150 feet. g

That the water, even at considerable
depths must be moving during a gals
with great momentum is shown by the
fact that at the Peterhead breakwater
blocks weighing 41 tons and located
over 36 feet below spring tide low wa-
ter, were displaced during a storm
while a section of the breakwater
weighing 8,300 tons was moved bodily
for a few inches \without the brickwork
being dislocated.

-

OUT OF THE MOUTH, ETC,

e

The Sunday-school teacher was tell-
ing her scholars about the fall of .
Jericho

“And the people marched around and
around,” she said, “singing songs and
blowing trumpets, until all of a sudden
down came the walls and —"'

“1f they sung like my sistar does,” {ne
terrupted the littlest chap, “it ain’'t fe
wonder they fell down.” )




