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CLEVER LADY.

—
MRS ROSE  WATKINS GRANT-

ED PILOTS LICENSE ON
AILLINOIS RIVER.

A Model Housekeeper and Expert
Cook—Assists in Vainting Engines
of Steamer—Husband i1s Englneer

+ of Boat of Waoicn she is Pilot.

In the early spring of this year
when the Steamboat Luspectors began
thelr examinations at Culcago of tue
various applicants for license to handle
steamers on the Illinois. River, they
were somewhat startled over the ap-
pearance of Mrm Rose E. Watkins in
the cluss, and odly after a most thor-
ough test as to her abllity to handle
8 stenmer was she issued a license.

Mrs. Watking Is the wife of Cap-
taln George T. Watkins and they own
the boat with which they navigate the
waters of the Illinols. For the last
elght years Mrs. Watkins has made
ber home on her husband's boats.
Thelr home was originally at Peorla,
where Mrs, Watking spent her girl
hood days and before her marriage to
Captaln Watking had taught school

EXPERT IN RIVER NAVIGATION,

For the last four years they have
put In the summer conducting an ex-
curslon business between Chlcago and
the scenic points down the Illinois
River, Including Starved Rock and the
ravines and canyons surrounding it.
Mrs. Watkins has been for years an
expert In navigating these waters, but
not until this spring did she formally
apply for a pilot's llcense. While
classed nas a navigable stream, It has
generally been regarded that the navi-
gation of the Illinois ended at La Salle,
but In spite of this, the Watkins and
one or two smaller craft have been
regularly plying the upper reaches of
the river. Last winter the steamboat
men were notified that the boats on
this section wonld have to comply with
all the government regulations to
carry regularly licensed pilots and
englneers.

A few weeks later Inspectors Mans-
fleld and Peck came to Ottawa to In-
spect the Watkins. Since Mrs. Wat-
kins has secured her pllot's license
there have been all sorts of stories in
circulation as to that Inspection. One
romance renads that the Inspectors
found her meated at a table In the
pllot house poring over a chart look-
ing up the locatlon of a recently dis-
covered rock. It Ils a pity to spoll
such a beautiful romance, but these
are the hard, utilitarlan fects In the
case: The pllot house of the Watkins
{8 too small to hold a table and Mra.
Watkins" {8 much too busy to pore
over a4 chart at this season of the year.
Then the only really dangerous “snag"
in the riyer at Starved Rock Is the ad-
mission fee which the corporation that

NAYIGATOR,

and its tributarles. Mrs Watkins Is a
wmodest and refined woman who s not
given to boasting of her exploits along
lines into which women seldom ven-
ture. But she tukes a pardonable de-
gree of pride in the fact that she Is
not an amateur pilot but I8 the real
thing in that line.

DISPLAYS UNCOMMON ABILITY.

When the excursion season closes
the Watking not Infrequently secek
other business in the .ate fall and
early spring on thé lower renches of
the river and it 18 while engaged in
this work that Mrs. Watkins bas the
opportunity to display her real ability
ns a navigator, 8he has brought the
boat up the river in all conditions of
wind and current and that, too, when
it was oandling a great barge piled
high with props for the 8pring Valley
mines or with great walnut logs for
a pinno factory at Chicago.

As to her abllity to handle a crew
of deck hands there I8 a determined
glint in her eye which indicates that
she can do that nlso, and she can cook
for them as well as she can direct

CONGRESSMEN ARRESTED.

TWO DOZEN OF THEM GATHERED
IN AT BASEBALL GAME BY
OFFICIAL OF HOUSE.

President’s Son-InsLaw Among Those
Corraled by Sergeant-at Arms.—
Trouble Causedby Minority veader
Wiliiams.

That the Members of Congress are
fond of a ball gnme was evidenced a
few days ago when a call of the
House—a degire to obtaln a quorum
of the members—eaused the Sergeant-
at-Arms of that body to send out his
deputles to arrest whatever members
his squad could corrnl. Twenty-two
Congressmen were gathered up from
the grandstand and bleachers of the
Washington Baseball Club, Mr. Nich-
olns Longworth and his wife being
brought in from the President's box,

It was a delightful gpring afternoon
and the House was droning along
through Its business, with John Sharp

their labors on board. There is noth-
Ing mannish or strenuous or new wom-
anlsh about this lady master of the
steamer Watkins—she Is a  model
housekeeper and {8 household gunrd-

the
wenther,

THE STEAMER WATKINS,

Willinms filibustering and forcing roll

cnlls on everything possible, including
question of a quorum. The
as  heretofore stated, was

lan angel for all the erew who dwell
upon the boat. This Is the plain
story of m good woman, refined,
plensant and energetic, who does the
work that comes to her thoroughly and
who Is surprised that her ability to
handle a falr-slzed fresh water craft
should have attracted the attention

that it nndoubtedly has.
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Information,

Iatersiate Commerce Commission.
An oplnlon at one time prevalled
that the members of . the Interstate
commission
A place on the board was char-

had an easy

the slang of the day as
1" However this may
Is not trne now,

The dispatches show that not only Is

L

the commission a very busy body, but

vities are ng much

Its Inquiries
rallroads

fine, and the “call of the ball game"
wus strong upon the fans of the
House. They heeded it and went, and
then Mr, Willinms became unkind,
theére was a call for a quorum, and the
Sergeant-at-Arms went after the de-
Haquents.

The officers rounded up stray mem-
bers from all parts of the gro:mtlx.
F)g#ullr'l-lr 'lll‘ll'llrluurmun from Ohio, with
his wife. They are both lovers of the
enme, as well as otherwise, and the
humor of the situation was slow In
dawning on them. But they could
not resist or argue with constituted
authority. They gave parole to pro-
ceed at once to the Capitol. They had
come In Mrs. Longworth's pretty auto-
maobile, and on the return trip they
took with them Representative Galnes
of West Virginia.

Representative Sibley, of Pennsyl-
vanla, with & party of elght members,
also went back to the Capitol In an
automoblle and on the way was held
up by a bleyele policeman for exceed-
Ing the speed regulations, but when
the situation was explained to the of-
ficer, they were allowed to proceed
A few moments later the auto party
was filing In at the door of the House.
The roll call was awalting them,
They marched in, voted, turned on
their heels and went stralght back to
the machine. Before the authoritles
could get busy they were again speed-
ing toward the ball park.

HORBES WERE TOO SLOW.

A number of the statesmen who
were bustled back to the Capitol In
carriages were not so forfunate as the
Bibley party. They arrived so late
that It wasn't worth while to return
to the ball park,

A pumber of the truants are dyed-
In-the-wool fans, some moking regular
but not dally excursions to the ball
park, while ethers ean afford to es-
chew the affalrs of state everfy day to
se¢ n gume, On the occaslon of thelr
arrest, & number had made their first
visit to see the ball thrown around.
Before the House was called to order
the next day the delinquenta gathered
about to hold a consultation meeting.

“It was too bad that wve had to
leave just when there was a chance
for Washington to tie the score, with
three men on bases,” walled Repre-
sentative Sherman, of New York,
chalrman of the Republlean Congres
slonal cumpalgn committee,

“Oh, go on," added Congressman
McKinley, of Illinois, “our Chlcago
team Is too strong for the Nationals,
Their pitcher struck out the next two
men up, leaving your three still hang-
Ing on their bases."

“Of course It was up to that Call-
fornia recruit on the home team to
make the star stunt of the day,” added

Representative McKinley, who balls
from Banta Rosa, .
- Others In the gatbering seemed fto

assall Representative 8lbley for coax-

|ing them to leave the House for a|I?

ball gume, as they consldered It a
blackeye for them to be caught away
from their post of duty.

Among the few whom the nt-

at-Arms had gathered In were
sentatives Loud, of Michigan; Cousins,
of lowa; Thomas, Oplo; Dunwell,

the attempt. The scheme etz adrift
absolutely from all other of the time-
bonored wethous of traveling over the
eternul fece of the Arctic zone. M,
Wellman is no noviee In arctle travel,
a8 he has already made one attempt
for the P'ole, in the old fashioned way,

From Spitzbergen, Wellmun, 1tp-
gether with Maj, Henry B. Hersey,
representing the United Suiies
Weather Bureau, and M. J. Smitl:, a
wireless operator, will start In the
biggest airship ever constructed on the
G00-mile journey toward the goul of
80 many men's desires, If the aip-
ship works and the winds remain trie
to the analysis of thew made by the
Nansen expedition, the thing 17 done.

The North Pole {3 a terribly illusive
sort of nonentity, and a thousand un-
foreseen calnmities may be realy to
pounce upon Walter Wellman and his
plucky assoclates, Yet the qnest [
not an absolutely forlorn hope. To the
Ameriean newspaper man may yet he
glven the honor of loeating the North
Pole, just as to a BHritish newspaper

4 man wis given the glory of cui..,

Africa In twaln,

The Prinecss’ Bridal Dress.

I'rincess Ena's wedding dresg at-
tracted great Interest In Spaln, as It
Is truly a Spanish product, In fabrie
and finish, except for the wonderful
Brussels lace, which was brought to
ndorn It. It was a faney of the
King and of the Queen-mother that
the wedding dress should be made in
Bpain, and the Princess Fna graclously
fell in with this patriotic sentiment.
The dress ¢, ther:fore, one of the
special presents from the King and Is
a marvel of elegance,

The silk was manufactured from 8
sgpecial pattern In one of the large
Bpanish silk establishments, It was
made up with all the artistic skill of
the court dressmakers. The silk s
henvily overlald with wonderful silver
embroldery, with soft frills of the
finest Brussels luee, said to have cost
$50 a yard. The laces were publicly
exhibited before belng put on the
dress, and exclted the admiration and
astonishment of even the aristocratic
ladies of Madrid, Orange blossoms
were profusely used with the silver

Synopsis of Preceding Cnaprters.

The seemer of the story are nld in the Yth rentury
The monks of the Cletersian Mionaatery Abbey of
Peauiiem, sssemble w witness the trial of » lay-
hrother. known ss Hordle Johi, upon nuiberous
grave charpes brooght againe him, He pleads guiliy
snd s sentenced to be expellod from the Order
and uf the mume time it i deereed that o be dmgred
forth und seourged feom the Albey's (recinets.  He
threatons to nesauit s number of the brethiren, and
inthe exciternent monpes. Bhartiy afer another of
the Iny-bestliren af the monastery, Allpyne Edrieson,
takes his departure from the monaatery b weeord-
ance with provislon of his father's will, that in his
twentioth year he shall go forth Into the world for
one year to chooss for himsslf his faturs oelling,

In he from the ¥ on his
way to vidt his brother, the Socman of Minstead
whoss r s & mot y ane.  Night

coming on, he seoks sheiter in & road-side inn.

CHAPTER 111,

Though It was an astumn evening
and somewhnt warm, n huge fire of
heaped hillets of wood erackled and
sparkled in a broad, open grate, some
of the smoke escaping up a rude ehim-
ney, but the greater part rolling oat
into the room, so that the wir was
thick with it, and a man coming from
without eould searc  eateh his breath,
On this fire a great ealdron bubbled
and simmered, giving forth a rich and
promising smell. Seated round It
were a dozen or so folk, of all ages
and conditions, who set up such a
shout ns Alleyne entered that he
stood peering at them through the
smoke, uncertain what this greeting
might portend.

“A rouse! A rouse!” cried one
rough-looking fellow in n tattered jer-
kin. "One more round of mead or
ale, and the score to the lnst comer.”

“"Tis the laow of the P'led Merlin!"
shouted another. “Ilo, there, Dume

embrolderies and laces for the corsage,

“THERE WAS NOT

and even In dainty clusters along the |
train, which Is four yards long
According to Spanish traditions, the
bride must afterward present this
wedding dress to the Virgin de In
Paloma, the popular protectress of
maternity.

““Naive’ Questions.
Mrs. Alexander, the novalist, lives In
Florence, There a young American
woman recently interviewed her.
“Mre, Alexander wag delightful,’” sald
the young woman. “She amused me
very much. [, too, amused her—ahe
thought me naive,
“Once, when I asked her a certain
question about the financial side of
novel writing, she declared that my
question was as nalve as that of a
little Florentine child's that she had
h about the day before,

hig child, at dinner with her rrb
ents, turned to her mother und sald:
“‘Mamma, where were yon born?
“*At Padua, darling’
‘_‘ ‘But I was born in Florence, wasn't

“ “Yes, dear.'

:‘Md father, where was he born?"

“The little girl looked gravely from
one to the other. -

““Isn't it funny,' she said, ‘that we
should all have met like this.'™

Her Innate Diplomaey.

Nurse—"Will you
be my wife when
Pretty Nurse—"Certainly,*
you love me? Ah,
me!™

Pretty Nurse—"0h, no; that's mere-
treatment, [ must
patienta cheerful: 1aed

Elizu! Here is fresh cistom come to

¢/
ars.
esters, lifted the blg pot off the fire,
and a third, with a huge pewter lndle,
served out a portion of steaming col-
lops to ench guest. Alleyne bore hls
share and his ale-mug away with him
to a retired trestle in the eorner, where
he could sup In peace and watch the
strange scene, which was so different
from those sllent and well-ordered
menls to which he was accustomed,
Three or four of the men round the
fire were evidently under-keepers and
verderers from the forest, sunburued
and bearded, with the qulek restless
eye and lithe movements of the deep
among which they lived. Close to the
corner of the chimney sat a middle.
aged gleeman, clad in a faded garb of
Norwich cloth, the tunle of which was
8o outgrown that It did but fasten at
the neck and at the walst. His face was
swollen and coarse, and his watery,
protruding eyes spoke of a life which
never wandered very far from the
wine-pot. A gilt harp, blotched with
many stalns nnd two of Its strings
missing, was tucked under one of his
arms, while with the cther he scooped
greedily at his platter. Next to him
sat two other men of about the same
age, one with a trimming of fur to
lils cont, which gave him a dignity
which was evidently dearer to him
than his comfort, for he still drew n
round him in spite of the hot glare of
the fagots. The other, clad In a dirty
russet sult with a long sweeping doub-
let, had a eunning foxy face with keen
twinkling eyes and a peaky beard,
Next to him sat Hordle John, and be-
side him three other rough unkempt
fellows with tangled beards and
matted halr—free laborers from the
adjoining farms, where small patelies
of freehold property had been suffered

A BATTLE RBUT SIR NIGEL WAS TN THR HEART OF IT,

the house, and not a drain for the
company,”

“I will take your orders, gentles; 1
will assuredly take your orders,’ the
Inndlady answered, bustling in with
her hands full of leathern drinking-
cups. “What Is it that you drink,
then? Beer for the lads of the forest,
mead for the gleeman, strong waters
for the tinker, and wine for the rest.
It Is an old custom of the house, young
sir. It hns been the use at the Pled
Merlin this many a year back that the
company should drink to the health

of the last comer. Is It your pleasure

i to humor it?”

“Why, good dame."sald Alleyne, “T
would not offend the customs of your
house, but it Is only sooth when 1 say
that my purse 1a a thin one. As fnras
two pence will go, however, 1 shall
be right glad to do my part."

“Plainly sald and bravely spokeén
my suckling friar,” roared a deep
volce, and a heavy hand fell uwpon
Alleyne’s shoulder, Looking up, he
saw beslde him his former clolster
mgun-pnnlnn, the renegade monk, Hordle
Jo

“Ry the thorn of Glastonbury! M
days are coming upon Beaullen”
said he. “Here they have got rid In
one day of the only two men within
thelr walls—for 1 have had mine eyes
and I know

While he was speaking the landlady
eame In agaln, bearing a broad platter,
1l the beakers and

brim with the

i

to remnin &eattered abont In the
heart of the royal demesne. The com-
pany wnsg completed by a peasant in
a rude dress of undyed sheepskin,
with the old-faghloned galligasking
about his legs, and a gayly dressed
young man with striped cloak jagged
at the edges and parti-colored hosen,
who looked about him with high dis-
dain upon his face, and held a blue
smelling flask to his nose with one
hand while he brandished a busy
spoon with the other. In the corner
n very fat man was lylng all asprawl
upon a truss, snering stertorously, and
evidently In the last stage of drunken-

ness.

Alleyne listened to the talk which
went on round the fire.

“Elbow room for Floyting WiNM™
i\ﬁled a woodman, “Twang us a merry,

t'll

“Aye, aye, the ‘Lasses of Lancas-
ter,’” one suggested.

“Or ‘St. Simeon and the Devil'"™

“Or the ‘Jest of Hendy Tobias.'"™

To all those suggestiona the jong-
leur made no response, but sat with
his eye fixed abstractedly u the
celling, as one who calls to his
mind. Then, with a sudden sweep
across the strings, he broke out Into
a song 8o gross and so foul that ere
he bad finished a verse the pure-
minded lad sprang to his feet with
the blood tingling in his face.

“How can you sing snch things?
he erled. “Yon, an old man who
should be an exa to others."

The wayfarers all gazed in the ut-

most astonishment at the interruption.
sald one of the woodmen.
“A milder and better-mannered

aent, chork ot fownd s tongaec
a8
“What s
amiss with the then?
It offended your "
hath never been hearda within
5\




