Some Wonders from the West.
XXX.—THE BURGESS. TWINS.

((UBURN, New York, US.A,
is the home of the most re-
markable twins in the country,
if not in the world. They
are respectively Ray and Roy
Burgess, and so exactly do
they resemble each other that even their own
mother finds it difficult at times to tell which
is which.

These young men are now seventeen years
of age, and as the years pass the similanty of
the boys becomes more pronounced, if that
is possible. A short time ago the twins were
measured according to the Bertillon system,
but they proved too much even for this
means of revealing identity
until a few tell-tale scars
were discovered.

The main charac-
teristics of feature
and form to which
the great majority of
people owe their
individuality in ap-.
pearance are exactly
similar in the Bur-
gess twins. Both
have dark brown
hair, grey eyes,
slightly flattened
noses, moderately
thick lips, long ears,
and rounded chins.
In weight Roy has
had the advantage
at several different
times, although at present both mﬂgh t::.aclly
144lb.  Both are sft. gin. in"height.

While children the twins enjoyed. their
wonderful similarity and played all sorts of
pranks on their parents, teachers, and play-
mates. Having put behind them their child-
hood and entered the practical business
world they have found their lack of indi-
viduality a great drawback and the source of
many Serious annoyances.

Roy found himself constantly called to
account for some act of his brother’s, while
Ray frequently was obliged to settle Roy's
account with some irate creditor, simply
because he could not prove that he was him-
self and not his other hallf.

In consequence of these frequently occur-
ring mishaps the twins decided to separate,
and a few days ago Roy went.to the town of
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Keene, New Hampshire, where he expects
in his work as agent for some standard piano
to enjoy the novel experience of having an
identity of his own.

Ray is still in Auburn, employed as printer
on a local paper, but he has also planned to
go where he will be a separate and distinct
person, where he will have the use of his
own individuality and not always be known
as on¢ of the Burgess twins. By staying in
Auburn he is still mistaken for his brother
by his brother’s friends, who believe that the
latter may have returned on a visit.

It was while still attending school that the
twins enjoycd to the fullest their likeness to

each other. The teachers
despaired of ever distin-
EU.:IShmg one from the
other; both boys
© . dressed exactly
alike, and both were
in the same class at
school. The prin-
cipal tried to induce
them to wear differ-
~ent coloured neck-
ties, but their
- mother insisted that
both should be
| clothed exactly
alike.
Finally one
“teacher  suggested
that one boy should
wear a small piece
of blue ribbon on
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the ]apel ot' hlS coat and the other a red

ribbon. This was tried, but the teachers

failed to remember -whether Ray or Roy
‘wore the blue, and when this question was

settled the’ boys changed bows and * con-
fusion worse confounded” reigned, so this
plan had to be abandoned.

One boy was an excellent mathematician,
the other excelled in drawing ; one read
beautifully, the other could not be tripped in
spelling.  But whether it was Ray or Roy
who deserved the honour of being a light-
ning calculator or which boy should be
termed the artist of the class could” never be
determined by the bewildered teachers.

Both boys write exactly alike, their pen-
manship bears as remarkable a resemblance
as do they to each other, and at
examination times | their instructors always
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felt sure that the one who had the gift for
solving problems did both his and his
brother’s tests, while the one who could draw
anything, from a block of wood to the most
intricate floral design, handed in two examina-
tion papers, one headed Roy and the other
Ray.

When the reading class was called there

was a suspicion pre-
valent among scholars
and teachers that the

brothers played “check-
ers” with the class, and
that the one who had in
him the making of an
elocutionist read twice,
once for himself and
once for his brother who
lacked this talent.

Roy is the leader,
being full of mischief
and ready to dare any-
thing, but he keeps this
characteristic carefully
hidden; his grey eyes ex-
press just the same in-
nocence and reticence as
do those of his more
retiring brother. At
school, if one got into trouble, the teachers
being unable to decide which was the culprit,
and deeming it unwise to allow the guilty as
well as the innocent Lo esciape justice, usually
impartially punished both boys—not such a
very bad scheme either—for if Roy was
generally the one to set the ball rolling, Ray
never hesitated to give it a helpful push.

While at school the twins were debarred
from participating in such games as hide and
seek, hunt the hounds,
etc,, because it was
always impossible to tell
which bad been cap-
tured ; and as each would
vow it was the other hot
dispute would ensue, in
which Roy frequently
received two black eyes,
while Ray escaped scot
free, or Ray was obliged
to show his mettle twice,
once for himself and
once for his twin, who
would declare he had
already whipped the bully
who had really been the
brother’s victim.

Among the boys each

had his own friends,
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and Roy’s chum was seldom on speaking
terms with Ray, while the latter’s champion
generally went around with the chip on his
shoulder lying in wait for Roy. Despite’ this
loyalty many funny things frequently occurred.
The brothers have always been the best of
friends, and, like all American lads, are
ready for a joke at any time.

They tell with great
relish how they have
times  without number
fooled their friends.
Ray still bears a tiny
scar on his left knee
which he received in a
tussle with a certain
Bob  Smith, who was
his  sworn ally, while
endeavouring  to  wipe
out an old score of his
brother’s,  Smith  will
not believe to this day
that he fought the wrong
fellow, and it is impos-
sible to offer him proof
positive, because Royalso
carries a scar on his left
knee which he received
while playing football.

For a long time the girls of the town
refused to have anything to do with the
Burgess boys, indignantly declaring that they
never knew to which boy they were talking.
Roy, however, being quite a young gallant,
was not content with this state of affairs, and
finally, after many failures, succeeded in
winning the friendship of a certain young
lady, whose name must remain a secret.

Just when Roy was winning his way inte
the little maiden’s favour
the measles broke out
in the town and he
was stricken with that
very unromantic disease.
The day on which the
spots appeared and the
suffering hero was ban-
ished to a dark room
was the one set for
the Sunday-school pic-
nic. He and his youth-
ful sweetheart had made
wondrous plans for en-
joying themseclves at this
festival, and the pangs
of disappointment which
the giving up of the
fun caused him were
w12 [ VPESe, than the measles.
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RAY AND HROY AS THEY APFEAR TO-DAY.
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Ray was delegated to carry his regrets,
and here the comedy of error commenced.
The little maiden could only distinguish the
brothers because Roy was the one she knew,
and Ray was the one she did not. Con-
sequently, when she saw young Burgess
strolling across the lawn, picnic basket in
hand, she, much to that gentleman’s surprise,
and not a little to his embarrassment, greeted
him in a prettily affectionate manner.

Poor Ray stammered out something about
his brother being ill with the measles, and
was assured by his companion that it didn’t
matter in the least, for she had had them, and
was not afraid of contagion. The young
lady then suggested that they should hasten to
meet the rest, as it was nearly time to start.
Mystified Ray was enlightened as to the
cause of the young lady’s indifference about
his brother’s absence when she called him
“Roy.” Seeing that he was mistaken for his
twin, and being after all only a mischievous
boy for all his seeming sedateness, he deter-
mined to get all the enjoyment possible out
of what was to him a most lucky mistake.

XXXIL. —THE MAKING

THE STRAND MAGAZINE.

The two went to the picnic, the
one wholly unconscious of any
hitch in the long-ago-made plans
for the day, and the other enjoying
to the fullest the stolen sweets. At
the end of the day, when the little
lassie shyly kissed him over the
garden gate, he hadn’t the courage
to tell her he was himself and
not his brother.

During the two weeks that Roy
was confined with the measles Ray
continued to take his place with
his companion of the picnic. When
Roy was able to be out once more
Ray fell back and allowed the
brother to escort Nellie—that isn’t
her name, but she is so called for
; convenience sake—to singing
school as usual. All would have gone well, and
little Miss Nellie would never have known of
the exchange, if Roy hadn’t slipped in his part,
missed a cue, and revealed the whole secret.
The kiss over the garden gate, the notes
secreted in the hollow of an old tree, and the
many love-tokens of the past two weeks were
remembered —there was a terrible scene, and
the friendship which was growing so beautifully
was cruelly ended. Broken hearts were talked
of, but that was long ago, and the two brothers
tell the story with the keenest enjoyment, while
Nellie joins in the laugh most heartily.

The fact of having such an exact double is
laughable to those not concerned, but the
Burgess say that it becomes rather mono-
tonous to be constantly greeted with “I say,
who are you, Roy or Ray?” so Roy has
made a dash for freedom ; and unless his
friends in Auburn recognise him as an in-
dividual with a personality of his own, and
treat him as such and not as simply Roy’s
brother, Ray says he too will leave the town
and go where it is not known that he is a
twin or, as he expresses it, “ only half a boy.”
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OF PICTURES IN WOOD.

By Freperick T. C. LANGDON,

ONE of the strangest avocations pursued
by any person in the civilized world is that
pursued by Mr. E. C. Larrabee, jun., of
Salem, Massachusetts, U.S.A., who makes,
with bits of rarest wood which he has spent
almost two decades in collecting from all
parts of the globe, the most beautiful and
intricate pictures imaginable. These pic-
tures are veritable gems of art, offspring of
the playtime efforts of a gentleman whose
nominal life-work is the (manufacturé and

sale of native wines. In perfect detail of
workmanship, in delicate beauty of colouring,
in indescribable blending of natural tints,
Mr. Larrabee’s marvellous pictures rival the
most exquisite inlaid pearl-work done in any
clime. Even the carven beauties of Japanese
ivory-work are scarcely to be compared with
the intricate productions of Mr. Larrabee’s
care and skill.

Not since the days of the German Father-
land’s long agé has sinitlar work been done,
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