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i#man of those brilliant days was Rich
ard Brinsley Sheridan, orator and dra
matist, whose “Rivals," written at 
twenty-four, became at once a classic. 
Kruger and this element wer respon- 
Across the Irish Channel the unfortu
nate Robert Emmett achieved fame as 
patriot and orator at tweq^y-flve. A 
more successful rebel, Joseph Mazzini, 
some thirty years later, organized the 
Young Italy party at twenty-three.

There was Robert Clive, founder of 
Britian’s Eastern Empire, the ne’er- 
do-well youth, who sprang into fame 
by his victory at Arcot when twenty- 
five and won the battle of Flassey, seal
ing the fate of India, at thirty-two.

And, to conclude, there was Napoleon 
Bonaparte, the most famous man—that 
is to say, the man whose fame spread 
furthest—of the last century. He was 
twenty-four when Toulon fell before his 
artillery, and twenty-five when with a 
“whiff of grapeshot/ he scattered the 
insurgent sections at Paris and ended 
the revolution. Then came twenty 
years of military and political achieve
ment such as has fallen to no other 
modern. First consul at thirty, Em
peror at thirty-five, he was forty-three 
when, with Marengo, Austerlitz, Jena, 
Wagram behind him, Europe at his 
feet, and kings for his lackeys, he met 
disaster in Russia, as Charles of Swed
en had done a century before. When 
his final overthrow came at Waterloo he 
was forty-seven—just two years older 
than is the “young” German Emperor 
of today.

TRIUMPHS OF YOUTH.NEW SWINDLING SCHEMES.♦ SOME LESSONS IN SWIMMING:t (New York World).
"Speaking of clever swindles,” said a 

famous English Scotland Yard detec
tive, who was over here on an Import
ant case recently, to a group of friends 
In the lobby of a well known commer
cial hotel, “reminds me of two which 
were successfully worked In England 
not long ago and the perpetrators of 
which we are still looking for.

"One happened In Liverpool during 
the time of the races. A stylishly 
dressed man drove up to a Jeweller's 
shop In Dale street and told the pro
prietor he wanted to buy a really good 
watch. After looking at timepieces 
of various prices, he finally chose one 
of the best in the shop, the price of 
which was forty-five guineas. In pay-, 
ment he tendered a fifty-pound note, 
which the Jeweller carefully examined 
and, after finding it to be all right, 
handed over the change. The eus to- 

put the watch carefully in his 
pocket and was about to leave the shop 
when another man entered and greet
ed the first with—

“ Why, hello, Charlie! 
have thought of seeing you? 
are you doing here?'

“ ‘I've Just been buying a watch,' 
was the reply.

" 'Well, If that isn't strange; Гуе 
Just come to buy a watch, too. l^t’s 
have a look at yours. That seems a 
pretty nice watch; what’s the price of 
it? Forty-five guineas? I’ll get one 
Just like It.’

"Whereupon the Jeweller, delighted 
at the prospect of making two good 
trades in one day, produced another 
watdh of the same kind and was hand
ed another fifty-pound note. This he 
also carefully examined, and detecting 
nothing suspicious about its appear- 

again handed over the change.
friends linked arms and

GHOSTS REAL AND UNREAL 
AND THE PRANKS THEY PLA.

History Proves That the Present Age 
Is Not An Exception In' That 

Respect.

і Practical Information in Life Saving and Conduct • 
in the Water. H

: m.1
order to make the occasion a memor
able one, my master prescribed for 
me bread and water, and said that as 
I was fond of water, the bread would 
help to give it a tone, I also had occa
sion to write copy. The words of the 
copy were. “I promise never to inspect 
that pond again:" and considering that 
the copying process took some days to 
complete, I felt that it would have 
done me a lot of good if that pond had 
disappeared from view; but it did not 
—on the contrary, it pi-oved a perfect 
nuisance.

In my young days I 
works on swimming, and experience 
has proved to me that many of the 
writers knew little of the subject; at 
least, they could not have devoted 
much time to the practice of the art, 
or they would not have provided the 
advice which they thought to be cor
rect.

For instance, I remember reading 
about diving, 
stated that one must take care to enter

read manyCoadepeo, a little village in the state around the premises. Regularly every
night at 12 o’clock a team of horses 
rushes from the direction Of the vil
lage, rumbles over the little bridge at 
a slashing gait, and then disappears. 
It never reaches the house. Instead 
ghostly voices address the members of 
the family who have the temerity to 
live there, the voices coming from all 
parts of the house, but never so clear
ly that they can be located.

On one memorable night a member 
of the family went to the barn Just 
at dusk without a lantern. A figure 
silently and mysteriously melted into 
the shadows and was gone.

The foundation of the story was laid 
seventy-five years ago. At that time a 
young woman, handsome and appar
ently happy, was betrothed to marry 
a neighboring farmer.

One evening she went into the vil
lage, and later that night she was 
found dying by the roadside In front 
of the house. She was burled in the 
little private burial ground, and - the 
general opinion seems to be that it is 
her unquiet spirt which Is disturbing 
the peace of the dwellers in the old 
house.

(New York Times.)
The triumphant nomination of Theo

dore Roosevelt at Chicago has caused 
a renewal of the talk about this as the 
age of young men that springs up 
whenever a citizen still a year or so on 
the bright side of forty is made Presid
ent of a National bank, or head of a 
great corporation, a senator of thé Unit
ed States, or the mayor of a great city. 
We speak of our Schwabs and Bever
idges and McClellans, and ask If ever 
before such opportunities fell to the lot 
of those ungrizzled by advancing years. 
Over the youth of the republican stand
ard-bearer, accidental president of the 
United States at forty-three, there were 
and still are headshakings on the part 
of grave and reverend seigniors. To 
William of Germany at forty-five men 
will scarcely yet accord his imperial 
title without the detractive prefix 
"young" or "youthful,” and when Wil
liam of Nebraska, an unusually mature 
man of thirty-six, was first nominated 
for the presidency vast numbers of his 
fellow countrymen persisted In regard
ing him in the light qf a boy orator.

But, after all, are these and coeval 
celebrities of varying degree really 
such prodigies of youthful achievement 
that former generations cannot equal 
or surpass them? A glance at history 
forbids an affirmative answer. On the 
contrary, the instances where men 
much younger, men really in the first 
bloom of youth and almost entitled to 
be called boys, have achieved fame for 
themselves, and left deep marks on the 
earth’s heavy surface are thick as aut
umnal leaves in Vallombrosa.

In the realms where imagination 
holds sway, our age Is hopelessly dis
tanced. Where are our parallels among 
poets to Chatterton ; who died at sev
enteen, and Keats, whose years were 
twenty-five; to Rossetti, who wrote his 
"Blessed Çamozel” at eighteen and 
Bryant, who published "Thanatopsis” 
when one year older; to Schiller, whose 
“Blessed Damozel" at eighteen, and 
was twenty, and Shelley, who “lisped 
in numbers, for the numbers came," 
and Byron, who awoke and found him- 
helf famous at twenty-four; to the 
mikhty young dramatists of Eliza
bethan days, or to Milton, Burns, Cole
ridge, Tennyson, Hugo, Lowell, and a 
score of others whose title to fame was 
secure before they entered on their 
thirties? Can our youthful musicians 
match the achievements of the young 
Handel and the young Mozart or our 
youthful painters measure brushes with 
the Raphaels of the past?

But, objection will be made, imag
inative genius and administrative gen
ius are vastly different. The former 
shows Itself in early life or not at all. 
and as regards it no one will claim em
inence for our intensely practical and 
commercial age. Our young men of 
genius are administrators and nation 
builders, and it Is with such men of 
former generations that comparison 
must be sought. Let it be so. A few 
examples taken almost at random of 
young men who, whether actuated by 
patriotism or ambition, have In modern 
times wielded vast power for good or 
111 will serve to show how unfounded 
is the notion that the present age is 
especially advantageous to the energy 
of youth.

In America 128 years ago a man of 
thirty-two, already eminent In his na
tive Virginia, drew up the most fam
ous declaration of political rights since 
Magna Charta—a task and a triumph 
which would certainly never have been 
his had Jefferson’s contemporaries 
thought of him as one who had not 
reached the age of prudence. Fired by 
this document, Lafayette, a youth of 
nineteen, left France to throw In his 
lot with the revolutionists and achieve 
in a few short years a fame that will 
endure as long as American history. 
Alexander Hamilton at twenty was 
Washington’s aide de camp, at thirty 
a most influential delegate to the Con
stitutional Convention, at thirty-three 
Secretary of the Treasury, and he was 
only forty-seven—or two years 
than President Roosevelt Is now—when 
Burr's bullet laid him low.

Other Instances In plenty could he 
picked from American history, 
Europe offers a still more fruitful field.

There was Charles XII., the “Iron- 
hearted Swede,” who at eighteen de
feated the allied nations, Denmark. 
Russia and Poland, and with his troops 
passed like a whirlwind into the latter 
country to subjugate it and set his 
creature on its throne. Thenceforward 
his meteoric career dazzled and terri
fied Europe, until at twenty-seven Rus
sia's inhospitable plains and the mili
tary genius of another extraordinary 

Peter the Great,

of Mlchoacan, Mexico, has always had 
a reputation for ghosts and spirits. In 
the past year, especially, inhabitants 
of the air, or the streams, or the 
graves of the many dead that lie bur
ied all about the village have been 
Wandering about like a colony of reck
less night owls.

They have not been the least shy, 
like ordinary ghosts, for they have 
been seen by hundreds. In fact, there 
is hardly an inhabitant of the place 
that has not mads an acquaintance 
.with some spirit or other from the

Jose Miranda, of all the people, 
seems to have profited most by their 
acquaintance. One night several 
weeks ago, as he was coming home 
from a neighboring village, a ghost all 
in^wbite, its grey cowl falling back 
from its shoulders, leaving its head ex
posed to view, met him. It was stand
ing between him and the moon, which 
was shining brightly through the hol
low sockets of its eyes and a bullet 
bote in its skull.

It stood still and pointed with one 
bony hand towards the mountains. 
Miranda was unable to move, but the 
horse, as soon as It caught sight of the 
ghost, made for the village as fast as 
It could run.

A week later, Miranda was riding 
along the same road, when the ghost 
met him in the same place. This time 
it seized the animal by the bridle with 
one hand, and pointed with the other 
in the direction of the hills. Jose 
thought he had better humor the ghost 
and, turning round,, went in the direr 

let^JUon indicated.
In about a quarter of an hour they 

arrived at the foothills. The ghost 
stopped and pointed to a huge stone tv 
the foot of a tall tree and immediate 
ly disappeared.

It was two weeks before Miranda 
could persuade any person to go with 
him to the spot, which he had marked 
by a cross. He succeeded at last lr 
persuading an Indian and a mission 
ary from Mexico City to accompany 
■him.

When they got to the place they 
tried to move the big stone, but could 
not. They then dug under one side or 
it, and let it roll down the hill.

After about an hour’s work they 
came upon a circle of skulls, stone 
axes and relics of a long past age. Ex
amination showed that the big stone 
had carved upon its surface a gigan
tic hand, and that the Circle of Skulls, 
as the place is now called, was part 
of the remains of a great ancient city, 
which had been burled by landslides.

The writer solemnly
i:

mer FIRST EFFORTSthe water with the eyes open, .for once 
under water it was dificult or almost 
impossible to open them.” His reason 
for this interesting advice was that the 
pressure of the water on the eyelids 
was too great to allow them to be 
moved. Any boy who can swim and 
dive will know that such a statement 
at once proves the writer’s knowledge 
of his subject to be elementary in the 
extreme, for one not only can. open 
and shut one’s eyes at will as easily 
under water as on the surface, but 
also if the light is good and the water 
clear, one oan distinguish various ob
jects at a distance of four to six feet.

It is true that a novice finds it 
be feels the

Notwithstanding these and other con- 
tretempts met with, I learned to 
swim by first standing with one leg 
on bottom and also by lying flat on a 
floating plank and practising the swim
ming motion, until one day the plank 
bucked and left me out of my depth, 
when to my astonishment I found that 
I could swim, 
strugle to get to land, but I got there 
as you will suppose by being here to 
write this article.

I cannot recommend every one to 
learn swimming in the same way.

The best method I know of is that 
by means of the swimming drill which 
has been adopted by the Life Saving 
Society, and which has already proved 
of material benefit and advantage to 
those responsible for the teaching of 
swimminb in our schools, where it le 
recognized as a useful knowledge and 
the best of physical exercises. Instruc
tion in it gives the pupil a very valu
able idea as to the proper strokes to be 
used in swlmmlng( and also gives him 
confidence when he first enters the wa-

Who would 
What

I
It was a bit of a

HOW LUCK WAS FORETOLD.

A common household fly decently 
alighted on number 13 on the roulette 
table in one of the gambling rooms at 
Monte Carlo. The players had suffered 
a persistent run of bad luck. Was this 
an omen of changing fortune? 
superstitious did not hes?tate. Within 
a few moments the "middle dozen"— 
that is, the numbers from 13 to 24— 
were liberally covered with stakes.

Quite undisturbed by the feelings it 
was arousing, the fly walked from num
ber 13 to number 10, and then over all 
the numbers from 10 to 17. To one 
superstitious old gambler the fly's un
conscious action was pregnant with 
possibilities, 
every one of the “lucky” squares.

The ivory marble was sent spinning 
around the roulette wheel, there was 
a moment of suspense, and then the 
croupier announced the winning num
ber—13. But what is far more extra
ordinary, the same number came up 
three times in succession. That fly cost 
the Casino £5,000.

It is very unusual for colored tourists 
to be in the neighborhood of this city 
of riches and ruin, and when on his 
way from Mentone to Monte Carlo, 
there Jumped into his compartment five 
negroes, an Englishman well known at 
the gambling tables saw fortune in the 
incident. Upon reaching Monte Carlo 
he at once staked five louls (about £4 
5s altogether) on the black at the fifth. 
As luck would have it his inspiration 
came out trumps, 
turned up, enriching him to the extent 
of £124.

There are very few professional 
gamblers who donot possess some talis
man or charm. Yet one seldom hears 
of any great coup which can be traced 
directly to some object significant of 
fortune. There are one or two excep
tions, however.

A small piece of common coal is the 
much cherished possession of the own
er of a large estate in Scotland. Though 
immensely wealthy, at one period of his 
life he would not have parted with this 
piece of coal for a big sum of money. 
And for this good reason:

A regular visitor to Monte Carlo, in
fatuated with the gambler’s passion, he 
had found luck entirely against him. 
Again and again he lost till he was all 
but ruined. One evening, while wand
ering, morose and despairing, along the 
quay, he passed a barge at that moment 
being unloaded of its coal. As he walk
ed under the swinging crane a piece of 
the shiny mineral fell from the carry
ing bucket into the gambler’s coat 
pocket.

Here was a lucky omen if you like. 
Raising all the money he could, he de
termined to stake It all on a last 
chance. When he left the tables in the 
early morning he had over 30,000 francs 
(£1,200) in his possesion—his night's 
winnings.
left the gaming tables except as a win
ner, sometimes of a small amount, more 
often of a large. Even today the piece 
of lucky coal accompanies him every
where.

Followers of the turf are almost as 
superstitious as gamblers. Dreams of 
horses are especially considered pre
cursors of fortune.

It was a dream, too, that yielded no 
less than £20,800 about a year ago to 
a luck Italian hoy named Luigi Tlranti. 
This youngster, employed as errand boy 
In a home for lost children In Rome, had 
a dream in which four numbers fre
quently occurred. So Impressed was he 
by his dream that he put aside his 
scanty savings, then he invested the 
whole in lottery tickets hearing the 
magic numbers. A few months after
ward he was announced the winner of 
the enormous sum mentioned.

It must be admitted, however, that 
the greatest number of fourtune-win- 
ning dreams have not this fine regard 
for superstitious feeling. One dream, 
indeed, which eventually came, true had 
a goodly proportion of irony in it. 
About ten years ago a Vienna mer
chant dreamed several times of a cer
tain number. The recurrence of the 
number seemed to him an omen of for
tune, and he forthwith purchased a 
state lottery ticket bearing it. He had 
no success at the drawing, but he did 
not lose courage. Again and again for 
a period of ten years he purchased a 
ticket having the inspired number, but 
always without success, 
matter of custom had the purchasing 
of this ticket become that the bank 
which the merchant used sent a ser
vant regularly to him at his usual cof
fee house to give him the ticket and re
ceive the money. A month or two back 
the servant came as usual, but was 
shocked to learn that the merchant 
had filed and been burled four days

AN IRISH GHOST STORY. strange at first when 
water touching his eyes; that strange 
feeling, however, soon passes away—in 
fact, one can get used to the water by 
practice in the ordinary washstand 
basin.

If you will watch a good diver and 
swimmer you will observe 
does not bother himself about such 
matters; but 
entering the water by jumping in feet 
first, will, before he attempts to swim, 
at once start rubbing his eyes, and 
generally dry his face. When asked 
why he does this, he will reply that he 
could not see because fit the water In 
his eyes. I need hardly tell my readers 
that (here is no occasion to bother 
about water on the face or in the eyes; 
all that a learner is to think about is 
his stroke, and how best to travel on 
the surface of the water. Don't rub 
the eyes or dry the face; use the hands 
for swimming, not washing; if you 
want a wash, have it before you go for 
a swim.

Sometimes you will want a wash 
after you have had your swim. I 
speak from experience. Every time 

in the long-distauce cham
pionship of England, 
decided between Putney and Charing 
Cross Bridge, I had to have a bath 
in order to clear away the mud which 
had collected on my body during the 
journey of five and a half miles in the 
thick water of the Thames.

Two'Mlstrlcts In Ulster, Ireland, are 
in a state of great excitement owing 
to supposed supernatural visitations. 
In County Cavan no one stirs out af
ter dark, and the people ate said to be 
in a state of terror, as for weeks past 
the most unearthly sounds have been 
heard every night.

In the farmhouse of a man named 
Thompson In County Tyrone, stones 

bricks have been hurled through

k
Theance

"The two 
approached the door of the shop when 

of official appearance' dashed 
up In another cab.

" 'Ah, I've caught you, have I?’ he 
said, covering the two with a revolver. 
Then turning to the jeweller he said: 
-Have those men Just given you two 
fifty-pound notes?’

“ -Yes, sir,’ replied the now fright
ened proprietor.

“ ‘Well, they're forgeries, the clever
est we have had In England in many 
a long day. I’m a Scotland Yard de
tective and want you to accompany 
me with these two men to the police 

once." Whereupon he

that he
a man

a poor swimmer, on

and
the windows, and churns, milk pans 

other untenslls have disappeared
ter.

Mind, I do not say that by mere land 
instruction a pupil will be able to swim; 
but I do say this, that by studying the 
drill his task will be made easier, and 
the possibilities are that he will learn 
to swim more quickly.

,nd
from the dairy, although the doors 
have been locked and stiict watch He piled napoleons on
kept.

- - ' ' \
FATAL GHOST PLAYING.

; LEG MOVEMENT.

The leg movement is taught in this 
manner. The pupil stands at atten
tion, and then, at the command “One," 
raises his left knee (lireoting it side
ways) until the heel of the left foot 
touches the inside of the right kne* 
the toes pointing downwards. Then, at 
the command "Two,” he has to straigh
ten and lower the left leg by a back
ward and rounded movement, until 
the point of the big toe touches the 
ground one pace to the left. On the 
command “Three" he has to draw the 
left foot smartly along the ground to 
the right foot. The same movements 
are then made with the right foot. : 
When proficient, the movements should 
be performed with the right and left 
alternately, and continued fwithouti 
counting, judging the time. Any boy 
can practice these movements in his 
playtime, and when he has learnt them 
thoroughly he can start teaching oth- r 
ers. , і

A college story that Is often told at 
Harvard Is cited sometimes as show
ing the effect of an apparition upon 
’.be one who beholds It.

The story is of a youth who took it 
into his wise head to endeavor -to con
vert an infidel companion of his by 
appearing as a ghost before him. He 
accordingly dressed himself up In the 
usual ghost attire, having previously 
extracted tt j ball from a pistol which 
always lay near the head of his friend s 
bed.

Upon first awakening and seeing the 
apparition. Brown, the youth who was 
to be frightened, very coolly looked his 
companion, the ghost, In the face and

“I know you; this Is a good Joke; 
you see I am not alarmed. Now you 
may vanish.”

The ghost stood stllL
"Go on, now," said Brown. "That 

is enough. I shall ЬесЛпе angry. Get 
out of here.” >

Still the ghost did not move.
•’ burst forth Brown, "if you

atstation
handcuffed the two customers.

•• -i can’t possibly come now,” 
the Jeweller, ‘for I’m all alone in the 

assistant won’t be back

said

shop and my 
for half an hour.’ 

“ ’Well, mind, give me thenever
two notes and follow us as soon 
you can get away/

“The notes were handed over ana 
the three men, two of them, still hand
cuffed, drove off in the cab. In half 
an hour the Jeweller hurried to the po
lice station only to find that nothing 
was known of the matter there, and 
that he was minus his two watches 
his two fifty-pound notes and his

as
I swam

it waswhen

I
Five times black

і yrv,'« : • •JOLLY TIMES.

“The other was brought off In a su
burb of London. A little boy, who 
for two or three days had been going 
to a small grocery shop to buy gro- 

entered one day with an old 
under his arm. Ap-

GHOST OR HUMAN.

1 At Nansonville, In the town of Bur
lington, R. I., there was a large house 
which had for some time been bom
barded with showers of stones. The 
people of the wrought-up village, after 
weeks of careful investigation and 
many conferences with their neighbors,

, — аг» nt a loss to explain where the 
■ stones came from. - 
' They had all heard the bombardment 
, often, and as many as fifty men, wo- 
, men and children had surrounded the 
' bouse, looked behind every tree and 

stone wall within a hundred yards, and 
! had even scoured a distant grove of 
trees; but they had never been able to 
catch a glimpse of any kind of being 
either in flesh or in spirit, that coulfi 
have been suspected of throwing the 
stones.

Finally, the owner of the house of- 
ered a reward of $25 for the solution 
of the mystery. Then the bombardment 
ceased. From this many people ar
gued that a human being was at the 
bottom of the whole affair, contending 
that ghosts would not stop their devil
ment simply because a price had been 
Bet on their apprehension.

"But if it isn’t ghosts,” asks one 
man who isn’t afraid of being called 
“bug house,” “what is it then?”

I cannot say that all my experiences 
have been as related above, for there 
is a big balance in favor of the pleas
ant side jot the art of swimming and I 
have had some jolly times. The most 
jolly times come when you have not 
only learned to swim well, but also 
made a study of it, and so made your
self a master of the subject that you 
are as 
out of 1L 

I was

1! certes,
violin and bow 

Г<Г and Ж S

him have a few groceries on his vio
lin. Father’s very fond of his violin, 
and will come in and pay you in a few 
days and get it back.’

"The kind-hearted grocer gave 
boy what he wanted and hung the fid
dle up in the shop. The next day a 
stranger entered the shop and gave 
quite an extensive order which he 
paid for, saying that he had Just 
to live in that vicinity. As he was 
leaving his eye fell on the vioUn and 
he remarked: ‘You’re a musician, I 
see That’s an interesting instrument ’ 

-•'•No,’ said the grocer, who Р™се^’ 
ed to tell the man the story of the 1 
tie boy and his old father. The_s 
ger asked to see the violin, and after 
carefully examining it commenced t 
nlav -That’s a nice instrument, he ІЇ5; •! wonder if the old Chap would
“"•Г don’t know,’ replied the

when the boy comes back tell 
’ give his father a hundred 

In again

“By
don’t get out of here in three minutes 
I’ll show you.”

He waited the time stated, deliber
ately leveled his pistol and fired. When 

that the Immovable . figure

ARM MOVEMENT.
Next come the arm movements. The 

pupil again stands at attention, and at 
the word “Ready’ ’raises his arms by 
bending them upward from the elbows. 
Then he shoots the hands forward, with 
arms extended and directed slightly up 
wards, thumbs touching, the palms 
turned downward, and the head Inclin
er slightly backward. At the word 
"One” he should sweep the arms around 
in a quarter circle, ri£ht and left, until 
they are in a line with each other, with 
the backs of the hands turned slightly 
to the front. On the command “Two” 
he should bring the elbows, by a back
ward and circular movement, close to 
the sides of the body, and the hands to 
the sides of the chest, slightly to the 
front, and the palms downward, the 
thumbs about six inches apart. At 
“Three” the hands should be shot for
ward to the full extent.—By William 
Henry, Hon. Secretary Life Saving So
ciety, in the "Boy’s Own Paper.”

much at home in the water as

always fond of the water. 
When there was no pond or river for 
a dip, I used the drinking1 trough or 
the village* pump; and when at school 
I was once made a sort of orderly, and 
had to go out and fetch some ink. 
Having completed my purchase, I took 
on returning the longest road to reach 
the school house, and passing a pond 
on the way I proceeded to inspect It, 
lost my footing and fell in. In falling 
I did my best to save the ink by hold
ing it at arm’s length above my head. 
The bottle not being corked, I spilled 
its contents all over my face, hands 
and clothes. I need hardly state that 
I got in great trouble. Until the un
fortunate thing happened I had no idea 
the bottle held so much ink; it not only 
discolored my face, hands and clothes 
and the water in the pond,, but also 
the master’s hand school cane.

he saw
of fright, became convulsed and soon 
afterward died. the

moment he believed it to 
be a ghost his human nature gave

The very

way.

THE WHITE LADY*I come

At the time of the recent nines of 
Emeperor William of Germany, it was 
said that the White Lady of the Hoh- 
enzolicrns had been seen several times 
at the royal palace. This was consider- 

. certain presage of the approach
ing death of the head of the royal 
house of Prussia.

The mysterious white lady is sup
posed to be the original mother of the 
Hohenzoïlerns, and her appearance is 
always regarded as a warning of the 
death of one of her descendants. Short
ly before the death of Emperor Wil
liam I. and again Just before the death 
of his son, Emperor Frederick, this 
ghostly creature was said to have been 

gliding through the corridors of

ed a
■

InFrom that time he never
more“ 'Well 

him I’ll _
pounds for It, and I’ll come _ 
soon and hear what he says.

-The next day the boy came
few more groceries on the violin.

handed over, and 
deal;

1 LIGHT MADE THIS SPOOK. the miner Is hard to tell. Munroe 
evidently sees that his opponent may 
be handicapped by the injured knee, 
and he will enter the ring even more 
confident than he was before.

THE AMERICAN FRIEND.

(Brooklyn Eagle).
“Will you please direct me to Hat

ton Gardens?” asked a handsome, well 
dressed man, who walked up to Dan- 
iel Frohman one day in London, as 
he was strolling down Holborn.

“I am afraid I can’t,” said Mr. Froh
man.

“Ah, a stranger here?" the man said, 
insinuatingly. “An American, I guess, 
like myself," and he began to talk to 
Mr..Frohman in an entertaining fash
ion of America and the experiences of 
Americans in London. Before long it 
occurred to Mr. Frohman that the 
stranger's amiability was a trifle sus
picious, and as the conversation pro
gressed he became certain that he had 
to do with a confidence man. Sudden
ly Frohman leaned forward and inter
rupted the other man’s flow of talk. 
Touching him on the arm, 
sweetly:

“My friend, would you oblige me by 
going over to the other side of the 
street? 
self.”

MUNROE TO RESUME TRAINING 
NEXT WEEK.The North-, Woods cemetery at Haines 

Street and Ybrk road, Philadelphia, was 
the scene of much excitement among 
the residents of that neighborhood. 
Many people declare that they had 
eeén spooks.

The supposed ghost appeared regu
larly as soon as darkness fell, and 
with an uncanny motion of walking 
on air flitted from one gravestone to 
another. There were no conventional 
groans or clanking of chains, but its 

was so uncanny as to draw

back but
seen Jack Munroe will in all probability 

leave St. Louis next week for San 
Francisco, where he will resume train
ing for his championship battle with 
Jim Jeffries, which is supposed to take 
place the later part of August.

Since his arrival in St. Louis the 
miner has been taking things easy with 

• the exception of a little light work 
which Tim McGrath has mapped out 
for him so as to prevent him getting 
stiff after his long siege of training. 
The miner had hoped to 
wrestling match with Tom Sharkey, 

to have side-

for a
These were at once 
the grocer, thinking to make a sent^lm back to his father- with^ an 
offer of fifty pounds for the violin. 
Shortly afterward he came back w 

tottering old man who, with. fears 
said that he could not part 

déarly-beloved Instrument ev- 
final-

the palace.
The specter of the Hapsburga was 

reported by a sentry in the Burg pal
ace In Vienna, and a few hours after
wards news was received of the assass- 

Elizabeth in 
death

of Empressination
Switzerland. The approaching

Rudolph was
a
in his eyes, 
with his
enf0r flfKx^pounds, and the mo- 

was handed over.

an-of Crown Prince 
ncunced by this specter to the emperor 
of Austria shortly before the news lt- 

brought to him by one of his

A deal was
appearance 
crowds of awe-stricken people night
.after night.

A horseman named Edward Hogan 
awaited the spook’s arrival, and when 
It apeared ran toward it. The ghost 
proved to be a reflection of a gaso
line lamp, 
large polished granite monument, was 
distributed about as the gasoline flick
ered, and gave the appearance of a 
ghostly moving figure.

ly madeself was 
couriers.

A giant Cossack soldier dressed in 
black is the wrath of the Romanoffs. 
This specter was seen In the corridors 
of the winter palace on evening m 
March, 1881. The next day Czar Alex
ander was blown up by a Nihilist bomb 

of St. Petersburg. The

ney days for 
and then took 

It was worth

waited some get on ayoung monarch, 
brought about his overthrow at Pul- 
towa and

“The grocer 
the stranger to return 
the violin to be valued, 
about five shillings.”

:
I but the latter seems 

stepped the wrestling game, at least 
for the warm weather, and he failed to 
make terms with the westerner.

Harry Pollock, manager of Munroe, 
that the match will surely

left the name at which the. world 
grew pale *

To apopint a moral or adorn a tale.
SPEED OF THE SALMON.The light reflected on a

(New York Sun).
Just how fast salmon can travel has 

been proved. Owners of weirs 
healthy salmon can swim 

Here

in the streets 
specter Cossack also appeared towarn 

of his approaching death.
announces 
take place next month, and he Is sure 
that bis portege will give the cham
pion a big surprise when they come to
gether, said Pollock. "Jeffries knows 
that he has no easy game with Jack 
and he has been trying to sidestep the j 

It looks as though everything 
next month.

He was thirty-six when a cannon ball
the late czar 

A death in the Bonaparte family al
ways followed the appearance of the 
white lady. A story Is told to the et- 

of Jerome Bonaparte 
with is uncle, the king

' ended his life in Norway.
There was Antoine Saint-Just, child 

of the Revolution, the youngest and not 
the least terrible of the young and ter
rible men who ruled France in the Ter
ror. Elected a member of the National 
Convention at twenty-three, In less than 
two years he formed, with Robespierre 
and Couthon, the ruling triumvirate of 
the Committee of Public Safety. Unit
ing the beauty and sternness of a young 
god with the relentless ardor of a fan
atic for conscience sake, his short pub
lic career saw him now exhorting the 
convention to firmness in the Jacobin 
faith, now rousing the provinces against 
the Invading armies of allied Europe, 

animating with his presence the

never
say that a . .
faster than any torpedo boat 
із some evidence on the subject:

Frank Arey, of Winterport, went 
fishing the other day at the pool below 
Bangor dam. He landed two sniaUsal- 
mon on the flood tide. About 11_30 a 
_ h- .truck a big one, which causedm. he «truck* Jui lt waj pernously

Then the 
boat, and,

r HER RESTLESS SPIRIT.
About two miles from the village of 

old-fashioned he saidfeet that a son

of ” Wunterftberg, one alSht^heard^a 

of terrified

Canton, Me., Is a cosy, 
tarrn house, which Is located directly 
opposite a graveyard, with its gleam
ing stones, and the hills and moun
tains round about.

The family that has been occupying 
the house moved out not long ago, de
claring that they could not stand it 
'any longer, that they were well-nigh 

1 by the demonstrations, 
ey told their story a former 

nt, who now lives in Hartford, 
had known for

match, 
would be all right for

commotion in the passage 
He found a group

told him that the white
WIL SURPRISE CHAMPION. I am working this side my-room.

servants who
had Just glided along the pass

age and knocked at his door.
Treating the Incident as a Joke, the 

prince returned to bed. When his un
de heard of lt the next morning he 
urged his nephew to go at once to his 
mother, who was staying In Switzer
land. The prince very reluctantly set 
off for Lausance, and when he arrive 

mother had aiea 
that the white lady

"Munroe will make a great showing. 
His let up after he had prepared to 
fight in June has done him no harm. 
He will have no trouble in getting Into 
shape, although it will mean that he 
Will have to do all the hard work over .

his rod to
the breaking point, 

darted under the
line against the keel, se- 

leader from the silk

lady near
TOLD BY THE BISHOP.salmon 

catching the 
vered the fly and 
ntrlner and escaped.

Disgusted with his luck, the young 
man landed and went t0 Bangor 
1140, remaining in the city un 1 
afternoon train took him home - 
father met him at the station, saying.

■T Save got your Чьand,neaZrjaw 
right, Frank. I found them In the Jaw 
Of a 26-pound salmon which I 
from the weir at high tide tod y' 

just 12.10 when I dipped thefi
wler into my punt. What 

lose your rig?”

So much a
(M. A. P.)

Dr. Winnlngton Ingram told the fol- 
| lowing story the other week in the 

of a club address at St. Mar-

dtetracte

again.”
Jeffries is still at Oakland, where he I course 

has been nursing his injured knee. The 1 garet’s, near Twickenham: 
latest reports from the champion's, “One day,” he said, a 'missis’ came 

favorable, and. after all, it t to me—they aren't wives in the East
‘missises'—and asked

need that he 
that the' place was haunted. He now

French troops on the frontier, and him
self charging the Prussians at tire 
head of Alsatian recruits, “now point
ing the finger of accusation at the “en
emies of the republic.” “There is no 

save in the

Hisyears
ft.a not told any one for fear of the 
ridicule of his neighbors.

The demonstrations were not only 
tn the house, but in the bam and

'he found that his 
about the time 
had knocked at his door.

camp are
looks as though he and the miner will 
surely clash for the championship. 
Jeffries is determined that Munroe 
will not make capital out of his un
fortunate mishap, and he will niako 

effort to be on hand to defend

End, they are
to do something for her husband, 

w ho had been taking to drink lately. 
I saw the man and got him to come 
to my men’s club, 
ches of the club's work was an amb 
lance class, and in a short time tb 

smitten with the work ar 
regular attendant.

One day the ‘mlssl 
‘You dor

before.
Some gentleman present listened to 

the story, and in fun purchased the 
ticket, promising the man 5 per cent of 
the winnings, should the number this 
time prove successful. Much to every
one's surprise, a few days later the 
holders of the ticket were declared the 
winners of £4,300, for which the dead 

had waited in vain for ten years.—

rest for revolutionists 
grave," he said. That rest he found at 
the grim hand of Sampson when twen
ty-five. His leader, Robespierre, was

few

One of the bran-There were destroyed with.»’ the cor
porate limits of Chicago thirteen 
apartment buildings, with a total loss

wasCHICAGO COUNTS FIRE LOSS.I from my 
time did you

On comparing watches,
learned that the fish W S" 

from a mile above Bangor to Bucks 
port Centre, a distance of 13 miles, in 
îTde of half an hour. The tide was
" XeeTr faourthm,reanathour.

After making due allow-ance^for every
-"d' c^red Pth°eV distance at fthe 

about 28 miles an hour.

every 
his title.

Although it has been rumored that 
Jeffries has been trying to avoid a 
match with Munroe, there is little faith 
placed In the story, for those who are 
familiar with the "champion know that 
he Is confident and capable of defeat- 

fighter that ever

father andProperty Valued at $3.062,931 Destroy
ed During the YeeHtend' 636 Per

sons Are (railed,

guillotined at thirty-six, 
months before Danton had been guillo
tined at thirty-five, and Camille Des
moulins at thirty-three.

There was that great British anta
gonist of the French Revolution, Wil
liam Pitt the younger, who became 
chancellor of the exchequer at 23, and 
prime minister at twenty-one.

Pitt’s chief parliamentary opponent, 
Charles Fox, entered the house of com
mons at nineteen—a feat which, for 
constitutional reasons, no American can 
hope to parallel—and was «. member of 
Lord North's government at twenty- 
four. Another brilliant young states-

as a man wasof $1,081,522. iniured

numbei nf s/-»‘ths by fire

B-became a 
that was not all. 
met me again, and said; 
know what an alteration there is 

He never goes to the “pub

son
was 
The total 
was 635.•» man

Pearson’s Weekly.CHICAGO, Ill., July 11.—The total 
lois by fire upon buildings and con
tents during the year 1903, in the city 
of Chicago reached the enormous 
of $3,062,931, the loss over insurance 
being $28,000 according to statistics 
just completed.

The total value of property Involv
ed was $111,743,44L Of the number and 
classification of the buildings burned, 
those of wood and frame construction 
vere 2.749 in number, as against 31 , ...
пд 7 ot atone and Iron respectively, Leslies Weekly.

him.
but spends an his evenings at hoi 
bandaging the cat.’ ”

Dr. Ingram added, with his custor 
quiet humor, that If a thousai 

spei
evenings—especially their Si

if these 
Thet young

Uncle Era Wilkin:?* Tell me what people read, and I will ing any boxer or 
tell vou what they are, said the self- donned a glove.
confessed philosopher. well, there's In rTntl aVe^èrthSaPt07effries w,l 
my wife, rejoined the dyspeptic party, as confident as ew, that Jeffries iuu

£ Л гаГЛ ™: ^
replied the Ph'lojPhy dispenser. Thars . —^ e£T the chain's ’knee

ss.їїгї І »ш —e on him when 1» 1^^

sum city fellers hain't queer, 
dude thet’s with us didn't hev no com
plaint last summer, but this season 
he's alius kickin' about the butter.

Hunkins—What’s the matter

ary
workingmen could be got tomon 

rate of
their
turday evenings—in bandaging tl 
cat instead -of shebeen-hunting, muc 
good would have been done.

society forTien-Tsu-Husi, or
is making many converts 

regions young men 
to marry girls with

TheHank
with lt ? ,

Uncle Ezra—Cussed if I know. It
was same

natui al feet, 
in China. In some 
sign a pledge not 

і artificially crippled feet.
butter we bed last year.—
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