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THE WORLD AT LARGE.

Summeary of the Daily News.

WASHINGTON NOTES.

Tae government report for April on
hogs makes the loss by disease 14.4 per
cent., against 12.8 per cent. in the
April report for 1896, The hogs Janu-
ary 1 were reported as 40,600,000, and
14.4 per eent of that number would
mean a loss by disease of 5,846,000 hogs.

Tae agricultural department has
taken steps looking to the extermina-
tion of hog cholera and, as an initia-
tive, has sought the co-operation of
the states of Tennessee and Iowa in an
experiment to determine how econom-
ically the malady, which is devastat-
ing the swine interests, can be stamped
out.

CONGRESSMAN SHATTUCK, of Ohio, on
the 14th nominated D. J. Bundy, a
«colored lad of Cincinnati, to4 cadet~
ship at Annapolis. He has been urged
to withdraw his name, but says he
will stand by the appointment. There
have been threats from the students of
the naval academy of resigning.

PreEsiDENT McKINLEY sent a special
message to congress on the 14th urg-
ing it to make suitable provision for
the adequate representation of the
United States at the Paris exposition
in 1900.

THE department of agriculture has
sent out to farmers and to experiment-
al stations a large amount of beet
sugar seed with a view to determine
the feasibility of growing the seed in
certain sections of the country. Bulle-
tins will be prepared from time to time
and the people kept informed regard-
ing the matter.

ConarEssMAN W. 8. HoLMAN, of In-
diana, was lying critically ill at his
home in Washington on the 15th. He
had a bad fall about ten days ago and
his condition was the result of the
shock.

UxiTep StATRS CoNsUL LITTLE tele-
graphed from Tegucigalpa, the capital
of Honduras, on the 15th that a revolu-
tion had broken out and that the re-
public was under martial law.

IT was current gossip at Washington
on the 15th that Alan Arthur, son of
the late ex-President Chester A. Arthur,
will soon be appointed minister to Hol-
land.

CoNGRESSMAN SETH L. MiLLIkEN died
at Washington on the 18th. He repre-
sented the Third Maine district.

i GENERAL NEWS.

Tue Hamilton syndicate powerhouse
at St. Louis was partially destroyed by
fire the other night. While the loss
was not more than $10,000,about half a
dozen car lines depending upon it
were tied up.

A commiTTEE of the National Reform
Press association appointed at the
Memphis convention February 22, 1897,
met at Girard, Kan., recently and is-
sued a call for a national populist eon-
vention for the purpose of formulating
plans for the reorganization of the
party. The convention is called to
meet at Nashville, Tenn., July 4.

JamEs L. MAFFIT, the actor, known
to theater-goers as the ‘lone fisher-
man” in ‘‘Evangeline,” died recently
in Johns Hopkins hospital at Balti-
more, Md.

THE grand jury in Franklin county,
Ky., returned a true bill against Dr.
W. Godfrey Hunter, republican nomi-
mee for the United States senate, and
several other prominent politicians,
charging them all with conspiracy to
bribe.

Gov. Apawxs, of Colorado, has given
out a signed statement about women
being eligible for the militia. The
governor quotes the first section of the
bill which he signed, which reads
“‘every able-bodied male citizen,” but
the printer left out the word ‘‘male”
‘in printing it

Miss FrRaNCES WILLARD and the Chi-
«<ago W. C. T. U. have declared war on
the soda fountains, saying that some
©f them dispense drinks to women
‘which are strong enough and varied
-enough to serve as mixed drinks in any
saloon and are thus educating young
girls in a taste for strong drinks.

Tre failures for the week ended the
16th in the United States, according to
Bradstreet’s report, were 195, against
‘244 in the corresponding week last
Yyear.

TaE two sons of Mr. Hesson, aged 9
@and 15 years, living at Greenland, Ark.,
took a bath, dressed themselves in their
best clothes, took a dose of strychnine
and then went tosbed after pinning a
note on the door bidding their parents
good-by. The act was done because
their parents had gone out and left
them at home.

CASSIMER ZEGLEN, a monk of the Or-
der of Resurrectionists at Chicago, has
invented a bullet-proof cloth of silk
and wool, treated chemically. A piece
«of the cloth stopped a steel jacketed
bullet fired into it from a regular
United States rifle at a distance of 150
yards.

Wirriax KAvFMANN, of Wright coun-
ty, Ia., was attacked by hiccoughs the
other day. He was a man of strong
constitution, but was compelled to take
tohis bed and succumbed, passing away
in terrible agony.

A pyxaMmIiTE explosion recently oc-
curred in a deep mine at I'Langlaarte,
Africa. Eight English and 26 native
miners were killed.

PoLicEMAN CRAFTS was cleaning his
revolver at Chicago in the presence of
his sweetheart, Miss Lottie E. Jacobs,
when it was discharged and the bullet
entered Miss Jacobs’ left arm near the
elbow, followed the bone npwards and
pierced the heart. She fell to the floor
dead. A

-

Tur Brooklyn Eagle published an
interview with Lieut. Peary on the
17th, in which the arctic explorer said
that the $150,000 needed for the new
polar expedition was all raised and a
trip would be made this summer to ar-
range all the necessary details.

MamL advices from Honolulu stated
that Japanese soldiers have been pour-
ing into Hawaii in disguise as immi-
grants. It was asserted that Japan
was scheming to secure control of the
islands.

B. FrRANK Burrs, of Kansas City, Mo.,
who assisted Rev. J. B. Culpepper, the
evangelist, in a religious meeting at
Sherman, Tex., was ordered to leave
that town by a delegation of citizens,
because he made some remarks reflect-
ing on the virtue of southern women.

THE plague of buffalo gnats was re-
ported spreading throughout the lower
coast counties in Texas and it was
estimated that the pests had caused the
death of over 1,000 horses and other
farm animals in the counties east of
Rockport.

Tne Blakeslee family of misers at
Findlay, O., were robbed of $1,000 by
12 masked men, who broke into the
house, bound the two men and two
women, burned their feet and tortured
them until they revealed where their
money was hidden.

Dax CreepoN has signed articles at
New York to box “‘Kid” McCoy 20 to 40
rounds for the middleweight cham-
pionship of the world at 153 pounds
weight.

Tae body of Gen. Grant was trans-
ferred from the temporary tomb and
put into its final resting place within
the huge granite sarcophagus in the
mausoleum at Riverside cemetery, N.
Y., on the 17th.

ForrowiNG the news of the incursion
by the Greeks on Turkish territory,
the council of ministers at Constanti-
nople declared that war had broken
out and recalled the assembly, gave his
passports to the Greek minister and
ordered the Turkish military command-
er to take the offensive. On the 18th
half a dozen battles raged between the
Greeks and Turks and it was said that
the Greeks got the worst of the skir-
mishes.

By the explosion of an imperfeet
blast in the Monarch mine near Mad-
isonville, Ky., two men, named Robert
Charlton and Theodore Stone, lost
their lives.

IN a drunken fight on a shanty boat
at Bellaire, O., Jim Williams, the own-
er, killed his wife and Charles Horner
with a club and then floated down the
river with the dead bodies. The story
was told by one of the combatants who
escaped.

CASHIER STICKNEY, of the Great Falls
national bank at Somersworth, N. H.,
was brutally murdered by two desper-
adoes, who robbed the bank and es-
caped with nearly all the cash.

JouN RANDALL, a tramp, was run
down on the C., B. & Q. tracks at Rock
Island, Ill., and had both legs cut off.
He died from the injuries at the hos-
pital.

HARRISON DAWSON, a big colored min-
ister, has astonished his brethren at
Mayfield, Ky., by deserting his wife
and 12 children. He eloped with a
buxom colored sister.

A riRe at Lindsey, a village eight
miles west of Fremont, O., on the 15th
destroyed the post office, a drug store,
a grocery, a meat market, the new
produce exchange building, town hall
and G. A. R. hall. The villagers fought
the fire heroically with hand engines.

THE recent report of the viceroy of
India on the famine situation showed
that 2,853,000 persons were employed
on the relief works, against 8,141,323
persons so employed a month previous.
The condition of the people in the
affected districts was pronounced to be
from fair to good.

Tur big sawmill plant of the Can-
field Lumber Co. at Canfleld, Ark., was
completely destroyed by fire on the
15th. Estimated loss, $350,000; insur-
ance, $20,000.

WHILE tapping a blast at the Repub-
lican iron works at Pittsburgh, Pa.,
the other morning, the molten metal
boiled over into a pit of water causing
an explosion. Five men were badly
burned, two of whom will probably die.

BecAusk he could not write William
Mitchell was arrested in East St. Louis
and taken to the Chester, Ill., peniten-
tiary. Mitchell was a paroled conviet
under the new Illinois law and prison-
ers taking advantage of law must
report by mail once a month to the
warden. Mitchell relied upon a friend
to write to the warden, but the friend
forgot his promise.

Tue hill immediately over the mouth
of the Yorkville mines, near Bellaire,
0., gave way the other morning and
7,000 tons of dirt and rock erashed
down completely closing up the en-
trance and breaking the archway 100
feet. A driver named Jeffrey was en-
tombed and was not rescued until sev-
eral hours afterward.

Ax explosion of gasoline set fire to
the Bradley block at Cleveland, O., and
the occupants were panic-stricken.
Three men were badly burned.

Jesse Evans, a negro, charged with
accosting two little white girls, was
riddled with bullets by a posse at Ed-
wards, Miss., and the body left in the
public street. The evidence against
the negro was conclusive.

A Cricaco dispateh stated that natu-
ral gas had been struck in unlimited
quantities within the city limits, a
market gardener of Rosehill, while
boring for water, stumbling upon the
flow of gas.

TEN persons were killed by an explo-
sion of, fire damp in the Oberhausen
pit at Essen-on-the-Euhr.

Tue deep water committees from
Kansas, Nebraska and Oklahoma met
with a like committee appointed by
Gov. Culberson at Austin, Tex., on
the 18th. Gov. Leedy, of Kansas, ad-
dressed the meeting and said that the
people of his state were in need of re-
duced freight rates and that, if they
could mot get them, they proposed to
build a state road from Kansas to the
gulf.

CAarr. DANier Havwes, formerly
claim agent of the St. Louis South-
western railway, was convicted at Pine
Bluifs, Ark., of embezzling $40,000 of
the company's money.

Wirriam HARRISON, an employe in
the coal mines, near Harrison, Ky., at=
tempted to commit suicide by shooting
himself through the breast with a
pistol, after trying to kill his wife and
her father-in-law, who escaped and hid
themselves. He was jealous of his
wife.

A pispaTcH from New Haven, Conn.,
said that Clarence Verrill had broken
the strength record made by Charles
Chadwick, of Yale, recently. Chad-
wick’s total was 1,638 kilos. Verrill’s
was 1,676. Verrill is a scientificschool
freshman. He weighs only 145 pounds.

O~NE of the most picturesque strue-
tures in New Orleans, known as the
Moresque block, was totally destroyed
by fire on the 15th. Its walls were
built entirely of iron, in a Moorish de-
sign.

A PROPOSITION has been made to the
Cuban junta at Washington by a rep-
resentative of the American Volunteer
league, an organization with branches
in Kansas, Missouri, Texas and at least
20 western states, mostly composed of
the militia, to put 15,000 American sol-
diers in Cuba within 90 days, ‘“‘to
march from one end of the island to
the other and to lick every Spanish
force in the way.” The offer was being
considered.

Mgs. ErLizaBeTH R. TIiLToN, the wife
of Henry Ward Beecher’s accuser, died
recently at her home in Brooklyn.
Since the famous Beecher trial she had
lived in strict retirement. Theodore
Tilton, her husband, is in Paris, where
he has lived ever since the Beecher
trial.

Tue St Louis Dairy Co. was found
guilty in the United States district
court at St. Louis of having imported
eontract labor and will have to pay
$1,000, the penalty provided by law.
The complaint in the case charged that
on May 14, 1892, the defendant coms-
pany contracted with one Edward T,
Nulls, then a resident of Worcester,
Eng., to come to St. Louis and engage
in its service as dairyman, and that
the sum of §100 was advanced Nulls to
enable him to pay for his passage.

Kaxsas City, Mo., experienced an
exciting time on the night of the 14th,
no less than ten alarms of fire being
turned in within short intervals of
each other. The biggest fire was on
Walnut street opposite the fire depart-
ment, entailing a loss of $75,000. Love-
joy’s planing mill was also burned.
All the other fires were only small
ones, the total losses amounting to
$116,850. Some of the fires were un-
doubtedly incendiary.

ADDITIONAL DISPATCHES,

Stories of starvation of whole vil-
lages of Cuban pacificos are coming to
Havana from every province. The
rainy season has begun and the condi-
tion of the people is pitiable. Gen.
Weyler has directed that the crops in
the mililary zone of Sancti Spiritus be
torn up and there is nothing else for
the people to eat. Yellow fever is said
to exist in several places in the inte-
rior and there is no doubt that a great
epidemic of that disease will soon
sweep over Cuba.

AvrTA N. JoxNEs, the cyeclist, who made
some sensational rides during the re-
cent indoor tournament at San Fran-
cisco, is matched for a mile run on the
24th against Flying Jib, the great
pacer, at Pleasanton, Cal. The race is
creating unusual interest among horse-
men.

A pispAaTcH from Council Bluffs, Ia.,
said that about 50 physicians of Iowa
and Nebraska made a post-mortem ex-
amination of the body of Judge John
Rudd, who ate a hearty meal on
Thanksgiving day and had been unable
to swallow since. The examination
revealed that a wooden toothpick had
lodged in his throat. The man had
wasted away from 210 pounds until he
was little more than a skeleton at his
death.

Mgs. CoRNELIA KAssiNg, a midwife,
and Christopher O'Brien were charged
by Ellen English at St. Louis with
making away with the latter’s child.
The midwife confessed that she had
buried the child, as it was dead when
she received it, in the back yard, and
then, fearing exposure, she dug it up
and burned it. The mother claimed
that the child was not dead. The
prosecuting attorney decided to have
warrants issued against Mrs. Kassing
and O'Brien.

FirE broke out in the vacant frame
Shumway block in the central portion
of the business part of Berea, O.,o0n
the 19th, possibly having been started
by inecendiaries. In threehours, seven
business places, the city hotel, the Mil-
ler block and 13 other structures were
burned. The loss was $60,000.

THE senute on the 19th passed the In-
dian appropriation bill and agreed to
vote on the arbitration treaty on May 5.

A. Conx’s chestnut colt Buckvidere
won the Tennessee Derby at Memphis
on the 19th. Typhoon II. finished sec-
ond and Algol third.

Tue annual egg rolling took place in
the white house groundsat Washing-
ton on the 19th. Fully 5,000 children
enjoyed the fun.

KANSAS STATE NEWS.

Mrs. Mary E. Lease has quit Kansas
for good.

Gov. Leedy has designated April 20
as Arbor day.

A woman 70 years old is suing fora
divorce in Smith county.

The commercial c¢luk of Humboldt
has subscribed $18,000 fez a brick plant.

Western Kansas people are talking
drainage this year instead of irriga-
tion.

The Hutchinson & Southern railroad
will soon be sold under a decree of
foreclosure.

The Lutherans of Kansas will build
at Lindsborg the Bethany college for
young girls.

A Topeka colored preacher tells his
congregation that Adam was a full-
blooded negro.

The Capital says that Topeka stands
second among the cities of the country
in flour milling.

Nine-tenths of the whisk brooms sold
and used in the United States are made
from broomcorn grown in Kansas.

Ex-Congressman Kirkpatrick, of Fre-
donia, wanted to be appointed deputy
commissioner of pensions, but his lack
of a war record barred him.

A state officer at Topeka was quoted
as saying that ex-Gov. Lewelling would
be removed from the board of railroad
commissioners, because of the boodle
charges against him.

A freak in the shape of a double calf
was born near Parsons recently. It
has two backbones, eight legs, four
eyes, four ears, two tails, two upper
jaws, one lower jaw and one tongue.

It was reported from Manhattan that
George T. Fairchild, who was recently
deposed as president of the state agri-
cultural college, had been offered the
presidency of Oberlin college at Ober-
lin, O.

It is probable that Secretary of Agri-
culture F. D. Coburn will accept the
professorship of agriculture and super-
intendency of the experiment station
in the state agricultural college at
Manhattan.

H. C. Barnes, the prosecuting attor-
ney of San Francisco who successfully
prosecuted Murderer Theodore Dur-
rant, formerly resided at Stockton,
this state, and was a member of the
Kansas legislature in 1885,

It is rumored that Congressman Case
PBroderick, of the First district, will be
“asked to accept the republican nomina-
tion for governor in 1898, and that ex-
Gov. Morrill and ex-Senator Ingalls
will be candidates for Broderick’s seat
in congress.

In the federal court at Topeka Wil-
liam R. Hil), founder of Hill City, was
convicted of defrauding children. He
would take up claims in western Kan-
sas for the children of deceased sol-
diers, have himself appointed guardian,
sell the lands as guardian and keep the
proceeds.

It is estimated that eounty officers in
western Xansas, especially in the
Sixth district, have sold to innocent
purchasers at least 100,000 acres of
school land, contrary to the law of
1895. The purchasers will have to de-
pend upon the next legislature to
legalize their titles.

There are five ex-senators of Kansas
alive, viz: Alexander Caldwell, of
Leavenworth; John J. Ingalls, of Atch-
ison; William A. Peffer and John Mar-
tin, of Topeka, and Edmond G. Ross, of
New Mexico. Caldwell is rich, Ingalls
is well off, Peffer is ‘‘fair to middlin’,
while Martin and Ross are classed as
poor men.

The annual meeting of the supreme
lodge, Patriarchs of America, was held
at Chetopa last week, 55 lodges being
represented. John T. Chaney, of To-
peka, was elected supreme patriarch,
and H. F. Reid, of Parsons, secretary.
It is strictly a Kansas organization.
In seven years it has reached a mem-~
bership of 2,500.

Gov. Leedy has announced that he
will issue commissions to only the six
members of the text-book commission
whom the senate confirmed. This will
prevent D. C. Tillotson and D. O, Me-
Cray, republican members of the board
whom the senate did not confirm, from
having anything to do with letting
contracts to book publishing houses in
May.

The democratic editors of the state
met at Lawrence on the 13th and held
a profitable session. These officers
were elected: L. I. Purcell, president;
V. J. Lane, vice president; J. B. Gos-
horn, secretary; J. E. Watrous, treas-
urer; Warren Knous, N. E. Timmons
and J. F. Herman, executive commit-
tee. The next meeting will be held at
Iola in April, 1898,

Daniel Reagan, a young farmer near
Fort Scott, was forcibly ejected from
his home under the foreclosure of a
mortgage, which he says he has no
knowledge of ever signing. After his
father’s death a few years ago he
signed what he supposed was a deed
conveying his interest in certain prop-
erty to his sisters, and he says this pa-
per has turned up as the mortgage.

Senators Titus and Jumper and
Warden Landis gave some very damag-
ing testimony before the bribery in-
vestigating committee at Topeka con-
necting ex-Gov. Lewelling with at-
temps to bribe certain legislators. In
an interview the ex-governor indig-
nantly denied every charge, declaring
it to be a conspiracy on the part of
certain populist politicians to ruin
him.

THE EUROPEAN WAR

The Grecks and Turks Fight Each
Other Fiercely.

THE FUSS MAY INVOLVE ALL EUROPE

The Monarchs of Germany, Austria and
Russia Uphold the Turks, While En~
gland, France and Italy Sym-~
pathize with the Greeks.

Loxpox, April 20.—The situation on
the frontier has not, according to ad-
vices, been materially modified. Both
the Turks and the Greeks are resting
from their tremendous exertions of
Friday, Saturday and Sunday. The
troops of Edhem Pasha were half dead
with fatigue and hunger when the
firing slackened Sunday night. Most
of them flung themselves down where
they stood on'the bare ground to sleep.
The Turkish commander-in-chief pru-
dently decided to allow the army to
rest yesterday. As details come in it
becomes more and more apparent that
the fighting around Milouna pass was
of the most stubborn and savage char-
acter. The Turks fought like devils
and the Greeks resisted in the spirit of
their ancestors. The most inexplicable
fact in connection with the whole en-
gagement is the comparatively small
number of killed.

The Turks appear to have fired as
wildly with their rifles at Milouna
pass as they did at Arta, where the
fighting consisted of an artillery duel
between the rival batteries on each
side of the river, lasting about four
hours in the afternoon. There they
fired only one out of five shots with
any effect, and their batteries were
soon silenced by the Greeks, whose
marksmanship was very much superior.
The Turkish losses at Arta are believed
to have been very heavy. On the Greek
side there was not a man killed.

Gen. Smolenitz, ex-minister of war,
is in command of 14,000 Greeks at Re-
vena, not far from Tyrnavos, north-
west of Larissa. At this point Edhem
Pasha, closely pressed was nearly
prisoner. His plan was to force the
pass at Reveni, to enter the plain of
Larissa to cut off the retreat of the
Greék army with his cavalry, and thus
take Larissa without resistance. But
this plan was defeated. Gen. Demo-
poulos at the head of one Greek divi-
sion, forced the Turkish line at
Boughai close to Tyrnavos and Gen.
Mavromochale broke through at Konis-
kos. The two generals united their
troops near Damasi. The news of this
success at Reveni and of the imminent
fall of Prevesa haschanged the dismay
caused at Athens by the loss of Milouna
into the wildest rejoicing.

The latest advices are that the Greek
troops are advancing to occupy their
positions at Milouna and at Gritzovali,
the latter of which, it is alleged, was
abandoned owing to 8 misunderstand-
ing by the general in command, who
interpreted as an order of retreat what
was really an order of advance. The
Greeks report that the Turks lost 7,000
killed and wounded at Reveni, but this
estimate is probably excessive. It is
stated that the Turkish forces attack-
ing Reveni numbered more than 10,000
men.

A Turkish torpedo boat sunk the
Greek steamer Athens in the gulf of
Salonica. On board were insurgents
and members of various secret societies.
All vessels are prohibited from leaving
the gulf. The Turks seized also the
Greek steamer Kophaleion.

In spite of the fact that the hostili-
ties on the Greek frontier have caused
but little excitement here, communi-
cations have been in progress all day
between the foreign office and Rome,
Paris and Athens. It is reported that
among the other matters considered is
the expediency of ordering the inter-
national fleets to leave Cretan waters
and go in the direction of Salonica and
the Dardanelles, to watch the fighting,
with a view to localizing it, if neces-
sary, by naval intervention. Should
this suggestion, which is understood
to emanate from the Italian foreign
office, be acted upon, itis probable that
only half the fleet of foreign warships
would be withdrawn for such a pur-
pose, the other half remaining to con-
tinue the Cretan blockade.

There is said to be a sharp difference
of opinion between the military powers,
Russia, Austria-Hungary and Germany,
and the maritime powers, Great
Britain, I'rance and Italy, as to the
most expeditious and least violent
methods of compelling a cessation of
hostilities, should this result not be
reached by the exercise of diplomatic
pressure at Athens and Constantinople.
The likelihood is that the force to be
employed by Europe, if a resort to
force becomes mecessary, would be by
sea, as the contingencies of military
intervéntion might be more serious
than the hostilities now in progress.

At the European capitals little trouble
is anticipated at present, but it is con-
ceded on all sides that conditions may
arise at any moment which would in-
flame all Europe, and lead to a general
war. The sympathy of the masses of
England, France and Italy is un-
doubtedly with the Christians of
Greece and great pressure will be
brought to bear on the governments of
those countries to assist the Greeks in
the straits in which every one expects
them to be. The feeling of the masses
of Germany, Austria and Russia can-
not be expressed so freely, but the mon-
archs of those three nations seem to be
determined to uphold the sultan, the
Oriental type of desvotic absolutism.

SOL MILLER DEAD.

The Veteran Kansas Newspaper Man Passed :

Peacefully Away. ]

Troy, Kan., April 19.—Sol Miller, :
the veteran Kansas editor, gave up his
long contest with disease Saturday,
and, at 6:30 o’'clock, passed away with-
out a struggle or paroxysm. All of the
members of his family were present,
and he was comscious almost to the
last moment. To Glenn Miller, his

nephew, who passed the night at his
bedside, the veteran editer talked eon- .
siderably, much of the time about the
young man’s prospects and ambitions,
and very little about himselfor his own
affairs. Mr. Miller'’s last words were
uttered three minutes before his death
and were an injunction to his nephew
not to let Byers, the local uadertaker,
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SOL MILLER.
squirt poison into him and to forbid

Mkt

the doctors to cut his body open. Mr.
Miller was a past grand master of the
odd fellows of Kansas and had been a
member of the society since he was a
very young man. The funeral will be
under the charge of that order.

Solomon Miller was born in 'Lnrayem. Ind.,
in 1831, but before he was a year old his parents
moved to West Alexandria, O. He secured
only a common school education and at the age
of 17 began a printer's apprenticeship. Im
1857 he came to Kansas, having married in 1855,
arriving at White Cloud, this county, and dur~
ing that year started the Chlef, which he has
continuously published, and which is the oldest
newspaper in Kansas. In 1872 the Chief was 3
moved to Troy, where it has since been pub- 2
lished. Mr. Miller represented his distriot im
the legislature four times as senator and once s
as representative. He also held several other #
offices, the last being that of member of the %
state board of charities under Gov. MorrillL In
the early days he was prominent in conven-
tions, and was one of the organizers of the
Kansas Editorial assoclation. In 1871 he was
grand master of the grand lodge of odd fellows.

FRIGHTENED TO DEATH. !

A Two-Year-Old Kansas City Boy Thrown
into Spasms by a Dream. .
Kansas Crry, Mo., April 19.—Carl,
the two-year-old son of J. W. Thieme,
& barber, Twelfth and Porter road,
died suddenly yesterday morning of
spasms. Saturday evening the boy ate
a hearty supper, including many sweet=
meats, and played about as if in the
best of health. Mrs. Thieme put the
child to bed at his usual hour, but
about midnight she was awakened by
his ecries. He was striking about
with his little hands snd erying as if
in terror. She succeeded in partly
arousing him, but as he opened his
eyes he apparently imagined he saw :
something which intended to harm.
himand went into a spasm. A physician
was hastily summoned, but the child
died without regaining consciousness..
The doctor gave it as his opinion that
the child had eaten too much for his
sugper. and the condition of his stom- .
ach had brought about his horrible
dream which frightened the child into
& spasm.

ANGELL'S SPECIAL MISSION. .

To Push to aSettlement the Claims Againss
Turkey for Indemnity.

ANN ARBOR, Mich., April 19.—It has
come to be understood in this city that
the appointment of Dr. James B.
Angell as minister to Turkey has =&
considerably greater significance than
usually attaches to the selection

JAMES B. ANGELL, OF MICHIGAN,

of = representatives from this te
foreign governments. Dr. Angell will
go to the Turkish capital with a spe-
cial mission to perform, and that mis-
sion, the vigorous prosecution of the
claims for indemnity brought by Amer=
ican citizens and American mission~
aries against the sultan’s government.

Embalming Made Unnecessary.

Wenster CrTy, Ia., April 19.—~Thomas
Brooks, a coal miner working between
here and Boone, has invented a glass
burial casket that will do away with
embalming. An eastern syndicate has
made him an offer of $200,000 fur the
exclusive right to manufacture the
case. Heretofore inventors have never
been able to hermetically seal the glasas
case in order to preserve the cor
but Brooks has accomplished this.
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“REPLY PAID.”

BY FRANCES FORBES-ROBERTSON.

HE had received a
letter in the morn-
ing begging her to
somehow procure
him a little money.
Things were going
badly, and he had
been ill. She
thought of it all
day long, having
dispatched the lit-
tle she had, and,

for the thinking, things looked no bet-

ter, Her brother had not enough tolive
upon, and there was an end of it. Fate
was niggardly with them all. During
the afternoon the girls came in, and

Mrs, Hamlin. Mrs. Hamlin was always

delightful and cheery. Her lovely

dresses and sweet face and fragrant ele-
gance reminded Maisie that at least
she was the right person in the right

ace—with fitting surroundings, and
the beautiful things of life that all wom-
en instinetively claim as their right,
hers.

“Maisie, you look preposterously de-
jected. What is it? Are you in love
with an anarchist, or is it only general
aspirations towards the impossible ?”

“No, I am not in love; butlam think-
ing of proposing to some one.”

‘t‘\'hy ?"

“Because I am in a hurry. Fred, you
know, is frightfully hard up.”

“But why don’t you accept Mr. How-
ard, when he’s so devoted, poor man?”

“That wouldn’t be fair, because, you
see, he is devoted, and I-—no, I think a
fat man with beard and glasses is the
sort of thing—in the abstract.”

“0, excellent in the abstract. Pro-
tects you, is kind to you, and gives you
checks. In the concrete he—"

“Dear Mrs. Hamlin, don’t! The mat-
ter is not discussable in the concrete.”

“Fancy Maisie proposing!” said one
of the girls.

“You don’t know what I am capable
of,” returned Maisie.

“I'll dare you, Maisie!” Mrs, Hamlin
iwinkled, “ £20 on, and I'll give you a
month.”

“Twenty pounds!” repeated Maisie,
and there was an odd sound in her voice.

“Twenty pounds.”

“Pone!” she said, to the astonishment
of the room. “It’s a bet!” Everyone
sat up and bristled with delighted curi-
osity. Maisie, of all people, who in-
variably treated her swains with a
good-tempered scorn that was the envy
of her friends.

“] will do it now!” she went on, ex-
citedly. *“Mabel, give me those tele-
gram forms. Of course, I won’t under-
take to carry out the contract if anyone
accepts,” she added.

“No, no; buta bona-fide proposal!”

She then sat down and addressed
seven telegrams and dispatched them
by the maid. “Reply paid,” she said.
“And now we'll have tea!”

“What have you done?’ questioned
Mr. Hamlin.

“I have asked seven men to marry
me!"”

“Maisie!”

“Well, seven gentlemen will hardly
be able to think that I am pining for
them all; and they'll exchange notes.”

“Men never do that.”

. “Ah, what men never do, that surely
man always does,” she laughed. “Hon-
or with them is a collective virtue that
has noapplication in the singular. You
shall read the answers.”

7

In due course of time the answers
came. One by one the girl opened them
before her expectant friends, who re-
fused to go till all had come. “Regrets,”
quoted Maisie, holding up one with

mock gravity. ‘“Next, please. Ah!
thank you, Susan! ‘Sorry, previous
engagement’ — ‘Alas! imposstble!’ —

‘Circumstances over which I have no
control!’—1 would if I could, but I
can't!” ‘No!’—That's rather impolite,
and he really—well, one mustn’t be
kissed and tell. 'T'was so long ago, too
You see, ladies, how devoted my lovers
all are; but I have won my bet. Ah!
here is another one more polite re-
fusal. No! ‘Of course I am honored,””
she read. A crimson flush of shame
spread over the girl's laughing face.
“That's chivalrous of him,” she said,
trying to hide her embarrassment.
“And now to invent a polite refusal to

my own proposal.”:

Horace Sands was in chambers when
Miss Maisie's telegram—reply paid—
arrived. He was smoking a cigarette
with Max Welby. They generally
smoked together after lunch, in a kind
of sympathetic silence, He read it
slowly, and then said unrecordable
words., After which, for him, unusual
ejaculations, he went out of the room.
On returning his friend noticed an ex-
pression of most pathetic woe upon his
placid features, and such a hang-dog
look that he refrained from putting
any questions from fear of intruding
on private matters. Horace, however,
after some fidgeting, said: “You know,
after all, it's a dreadful thing, but what
could a fellow do? She’s a charming
girl, of course—but 1 didn’t think of
exactly—in fact, I am not a marrying
man, you know—I never thought of
marrying—don’t know anything about
"

“If you'll explain what you are talk-
fng about I may be able to understand.”

“Well, the fact is, Miss Maisie wired
and asked me—don’t you know; and I,
of course—"

“Asked you what?”

“Well, I suppose I oughtn’t to say,”
he said, suddenly flushing erimson.

“Did she propose to you?" asked Wel-
by, with an ineredulous look of amuse-
ment. “Answer paid, too, The devil
she did! And you have accepted ?”

s

returned Sands, stolidly.

For the next few days Horace Sands
experienced a general pense of bewilder-
ing depression. He was an engaged man
—to a very lovely girl, it was true, but
nevertheless he was engaged, tied up,
as it were—somebody’s property. He
must buy presents and rings, and think
of furniture. Never in his life had he
thought about furniture. Even at col-
lege he had not, as many of the men did,
troubled how his diggings were ar-
ranged. He passed a man in the street
carrying a kitchen safe. He tried to
think what a safe was meant for, and
realized that they would certainly have
to have a safe. Some perambulators in
a great shop caught his eye, and he
blushed and looked obstinately on the
other side of the road. He had post-
poned calling—he had not dared yet.
He would never summon courage to be-
have as a lover should to such a won-
derful piece of femininity. He remem-
bered now that her eyes were gray, and
serious, and laughing all at once; that
she had a delightful, petulant mouth.
The thought of her was sweet. The
reality at present was terrifying. He
could not yet face his betrothed. He
must have time to get used to himself
under these new conditions. Another
day passed. On the fourth he dressed
himself in a frock coat, adorned his but-
tonhole with a bouquet, and started for
her house. When he arrived as far as
the street in which she lived he turned
round and went to the club. There
there was a note from her—three days
old. Again he flushed and thrust it
into his pocket. He went out, and in
the busy traffic of the streets read his
first love letter from Maisie. ‘“Dear Mr.
Sands: How Chivalrous and nice of
you! It wasa bet, you know.” He did
not read any more, but strode home-
wards. He had been a pretty kind of
fool, anyhow—a vain ass, too. As if a
beautiful girl like that—then he began
to laugh. At any rate he was free agnin
—free!—but somehow he wasn't quite
sure that he wanted to be so very free.
The furniture had begun to interest
him.

They met the next evening at Lady
Vaughan’s. She received him with a
very bright smile, and they danced.
They danced several times, and then he
said at the end: “Isuppose you couldn’t
care for me, could you?” And she col-
ored all over, and said: *“O, no, 1
couldn’t, not anyhow in the world!"”

Fate threw them together. They con-
stantly met. She tried to avoid him,
but he would not let her, and she ceased
at last to try. At the end of three
months he again asked her to be his
wife. The tears crept into her eyes
then, and she said: “You are very kind
and chivalrous, and I am very grateful,
but I ean’t, indeed I can’t!” So that he
went away conscious that there was a
barrier between them he could not
break down. He wentabroad with Wel-
by, and proved a preposterously dull
companion,

“She will never have me!” he said one
day, irrelevantly. *I believe it's all be-
cause of that confounded telegram!”

“Most likely.” .

“What shall I do?”

“Forget her.”

“That's what I have been trying to

THEY DANCED SEVERAL TIMES.

do, but she’s crept somehow into my
heart, and I can't.”

“Wire, then!”

“What?”

“What she wired to you.”

* K x % ¥ *

Maisie was sitting with Mrs, Hamlin,
and her pretty face was even paler than
on the memorable occasion of the send-
ing of the telegrams. “Ah!” she said,
“it is a pity. I care for him so much—
£0 much—and it could never be now!
Could it?”

“It’s rather difficult,” said Mrs. Ham..
lin. “How mad of us all vo have let you
do it! We didn’t realize till the things
were gone. Your spirits carried us
away. He's abroad, isn'the?”

“Yes, and I can’t bear it, but I must;
that’s life, isn’t it?” she said, with a
little sad smile. “We all manage to bear
what we can’t.” And then a telcgram
came, reply paid.

“What is it?" said Mrs, Hamlin.

“He has wired. Look!"

“And what are you going to say?”

The girl sat down upon her heels,
upon the floor, and looked first into the
fire and then at Mrs. Hamlin, “I think
I ought to be polite, don't you?” she
said. “He was to me.”

“Yes," said Mrs. Hamlin, “I think you
should be polite!™

And Miss Maisie was,—Westminster
Budget.

Cream of Celery Soup.

Ten stalks of celery, one quart of
milk, one tablespoonful onion juice, one
tablespoonful butter, three tablespoon-
fuls flour, salt to taste; add one pint of
boiling water. Cut the celery in inch
lengths and cook in the water until

it and the onion juice to the milk, then
the salt; cream the butter and flour,
stir and cook till it thickens, using a
double boiler. This quantity is suffi-
cient for six persons, — Detroit Free
| Press, !

“What else would you have me do?”

soft. Press it through a colander, add’

THE MATURE BELLE. =
Weman’s Age of Greatest Charm Is
Being Extended.

The ruling woman of the present day

is the mature woman, The maiden of
bashful 15, the bud of 18, the clear-
eyed girl of 20, all must stand aside
for their older sister, who leads the
procession. The age at which women
are supposed to exercise their greatest
charm varies with the varying of fash-
ion and taste. In the Elizabethan
era it was 14. Other heroines as cele-
brated in their day and generation as
Juliet were the instigators of tragic
loves and hates at that extremely
juvenile age. Half a century ago, Bal-
zacastonished his countrymen by claim-
ing unusual powers of fascination for
the woman of 30. Ever since, she has
held the stage as an incarnation of co-
quettish attraction. At the present
day the period of beauty and charm has
been extended even further. Balzac's
30 has received an additional ten years.
Women of 40 are no longer looked upon
as ruins in which the antiquarian may
trace relics of bygone splendor., With
tke vanishing of the term “old maid,”
the old maid herself has withdrawn
into the place of departed spirits. In
France an unmarried girl of over 25 is
looked upon as dead stock, for which
there is nothing but a convent. To-day,
in the United States, women of inde-
pendent means, women of society, wom-
en who are self-supporting, rarely
marry under 25, and generally put off
that episode in their existence to five
or ten years later.
. There are many reasons for the pres-
ent vogue of the mature belle. She is
more attractive, understands human
nature better, than her younger sister.
She is still good-looking. Her youth
lasts longer than it used to, because
she has learned how to take care of her-
self. American women formerly ruined
their beauty by bad diet, no exercise,
and too little fresh air. Now they
know better. A healthy, well-groomed
waman, who is not overworked or over-
worried, looks about the same age at
40 as she did at. 25, With her addition-
al years has come additional wisdom.
If she has not the engaging simplicity
that was hers at 18, she has a knowledge
of men and manners which makes her
a more interesting companion, a more
lovable human being. Experience has
given her the gift of sympathy, of which
the young girl feels nothing. To men
she has come to represent not only all
that is graceful and gracious and tact-
ful in womanhood, but all that is broad
and tender and feminine,

Among working women—from thear-
tistic to the plain working woman—
the maturer ones are naturally in the
agcendant. The young girl among the
workers is the novice woman no one
knows or cares much about. Ttiswhen
the years of endeavor have been passed,
and mind and heart have reached their
fullest powers of comprehension and
feeling, that she is at the pinnacle of
her development. In these days of hur-
ry ana pressure and intensity of ef-
fort, such a creature naturally takes
precedence over the untried girl who
is waiting with expectant eyes for the
message of the future. Existence is too
full, the struggle too serious, for the
return of those days when youth, ig-
norance, beauty and folly were the
great requisites of women. The times
are stirring, the pressure of existence
desperately earnest, and man in his
struggle demands a helpmate who can
assist him onward, not drag him back.
Chivalry, in its downfall, carried away
many pretty myths, the prettiest
the myth of the childwife harging,
frightened and faint-hearted, on her
husband’s arm.~~San Francisco Argo-
naut.

TRANSFERRING PICTURES.

How Beautiful Effects May Be Ob-
tained at a Trifling Expense.

Prints or lithographs may be trans-
ferred to glass by a very simple process.
The glass is cleaned with alcohol and a
polisher, then coated with fine dammar
varnish, laid on very evenly. Itis then
put away in a place where there is no
dust, where it is to remain umtil it is
co sticky that when touched with the
finger the glass, if a small plate, may be
lifted by the adhesion. ‘The picture to
be transferred must be soaked in rain-
water until it is completely saturated,
then placed between sheets of blotting
paper and gently pressed. This re-
moves all superfluous water. Now put
the picture, face down, upon the sticky
side of the glass. The utmost care is
necessary in placing it, as once it
touches it cannot be moved without
danger of tearing out pieces of the
print. When it is adjusted, begin at
one corner and press the picture closely
upon the adhesive surface, watching it
continually to see that no air bubbles
appear between the picture and the
varnished surface. When this is fin-
ished, put the picture away again, let it
remain until quite dry, then lay a wet
towel over the back of the picture until
the paper is thoroughly soaked.

Now begin at one corner and with the
fingers frequently dipped in water, so
that they will remain wet, rub off the
white paper. Continue this until all the
white portion is removed. This will
leave only the color of the picture upon
the glass. At the finish give the back o
rather heavy coat of transparent
varnish. Letitdry theroughly and zdd
a very thin second coat. When this is
perfectly dry, frame the picfure with a
very thin glass over the varnished side.
Hang in the window as a transparency.
A few attempts may be necessary be-
fore expert handling is aecquired, but
perseverance will bring success and
with care and a little ingenuity very
many beautiful pictures may be pre-

red at the most trifling expense.—
N. Y. Ledger.

Densert for the Children.

A simple dessert for the children’s
table is any dried and sugared fruit,
like dates or figs, chopped and mixed
with oatmeal, farina, hominy, or other
cereal, the whole molded and served

with plain or whipped ercars.-~Chicage
Tribune.

. Quniffied Encouragement.

“Young man,"” said Senator Sorghum,
to the protege who has been promised
an appointment, “I shall not congratu-
late you; but there is one thing I desire
to say.” :

“What is that?”

“If you display anything like the
energy and anxiety in filling this po-
sition that you showed in getting it,
you ecan't help being a brilliant suc-
cess.”—Washington Star,

MORE ECONOMICAL.

charge to cut my hair?”
“Twenty-five cents.”
“Gee! guess you'd better gimme five
cents’” wort’ o' dot hair resterer you
use.”—Up-to-Date.

The Usual Way.
His love was a lass who, night and morn,
Milked a cow with a crumpled horn,
And though the lover was tattered and

torn,
She vowed she never would leave him for-
lorn.
But the squire rode by in his one-hoss shay,
And fell in love with the rustic fay;
He was old, but rich, and the tattered jay
Figured second best man on her wedding

ay.
—R. G. Taber, in Philadelphia Press.

Her Falthless Vows,

“Before a girl is married she says she
is willing to live on a desert island with
her loved one.”

“Of course; any real woman would
feel that way.”

“Yes; and after she is married she
has to have her mother and sisters with
her all the time.”—Chicago Record.

“Say, Mr. Barber, how much will you

Could Not Defend Himuself.

fused to defend himself when the charge
was made against himn.”

“He did.”

“Well, that was a strange course for
him to take.”

“He said it would be against his prin-
ciples for him to make any defense.”

“In what way?”

“Why, he claimed that he was too
poor to pay himself the retaining fee
that he was accustomed to ask, and he
couldn’t conscientiously appear with-
out one.”—Chicago Post,

It’s Coming.
They're getting ready for it—
For the poets all adore it—
That “little Easter bonnet,
With the lovely ribbons on it!"
It is coming, it is coming,
And their happy harps are humming;
And the lyric and the sonnet
Boon will grace the Easter bonnet,
And the paragraphers witty,
In the country and the city—
8o that nothing may be lost us—
‘Will hit off the price it cost us!
—Atlanta Constitution.

Necessary FPrecanution.

Tramp (at kitchen door)—That cake
smells temptin’,

Cook—It's some of the cookin’ school
young leddies made—iwinty things
mixed with forty things.

“I wish I had some.”

“Wull, Oi’ll give ye a piece if ye’'ll ate
it out doors. Oi don’t want ye to die in
th’ house,”—N. Y. Weekly.

Not Susceptible.

The Boarder (pausing to rest)—This
steak doesn’t seem to like me, Mrs, Slim-
diet.

The Landlady—How absurd!
do you mean?

The Boarder—Well, I can’t make any
impression on it, anyway.—N. Y. Jour-
nal,

What

Consolation,

Solo—1I shall certainly sue this paper
for libel. It calls me a liar, a beat, and
a horsethief.

Bolus—You are sure to recover. You
krow that great principle in law, the
greater the truth, the greater the libel
—Philadelphia Press.

His lands Would Be Dumb,

Can you keep a secret?” asked the
first deaf mute.

“Sure,” was the reply of the other
unfortunate. ‘“Tell me and my fingers
will never so much as breathe a word of
it to a living soul.”—N, Y. Journal.
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THE CONCERT.

Surgery.

Consulting Surgeon—What
matter here?

House Surgeon—This is a man who
ate the first dumpling his wife ever
made.

Consulting Surgeon—Um-—he seems
pretty weak. I guess we'd better not
probe for the dumpling yet awhile.—
N. Y. Truth.

Papa Sized Him Up.

“If you marry sister 1 know that you
will give me a bicyele,” said Tommy to
the evening caller.

“Why this confidence, my boy?”

“Because papa says you have more
xinds of wheels than any other young
fellow that comes here.”—Detroit Free
Press.

is the

To Save Her Features.

“Mrs. Tompkins wants to borrow your
football mask.”

“Gracious—what does she want with
?”

“She has to help Mr. Tompkins take
off his porous plaster.”—Detroit Free
Press.

Set 'Em Up Again.
Tippler—I can tell you that it is pretty
hard work keeping one's head above
water these days.
Rippler—Yes! I should judge so by
:he color of your nose.—N. Y. Tribune.

Others Were Sad, Too.
“I'm saddest when 1 sing,”
wsarbled, in agonized tones,
“There are others,” was the inelegant
reply of young Sawyer.—Tit-Bits.

An Infallible Standard,
Brown—Do you think you can judge
1 man by the kind of shoes he wears?
De Flyppe—l always judge a girl's
lather in that way.—Town Topics.

she

Charming Advice.
She—The doctor says that kissing
nust go.
He--Well,
jtatesman.

Her First Thought.
Benham—The wolf is at the door.
Mrs. Benhani—Tell him to wipe his

here goes. — Yonkers

.est.—N. Y, Truth.

The Cause of the Trouble.

First Boarder—Is he dissatisfied with
the board?

Second Boarder—Of course; but he
isn’t leaving on that account. He aud
the landlady ride different wheels, and
they have quarreled.—Brooklyn Life.

What He Needed,

Doctor—You want some strengthen-
ing medicine.

Mr. Mulligan (emphatically—0i dc
that, dochter. Shure, my woife ismuch
stronger than Oi am, an’ she beats me
cmmercifully!—Fun,

PITY THE POOR MAN,

“She married to spite somebody, I be-
iieve.”

“Whom: do you know?”

“I don’t know, but it looks as if il
was her husband.—Harlem Life.

Courtesy.
The acme of politeness was reached

| by a mining superintendent who posted

a placard reading “Please do not tum-
ble down the shaft.”—Melbourne Week-
ly Times.

The Vernal Martyr.
The poet’'s ardor never flags;
He sweetly sings of bird and bloom,
‘While maids with pails and scrubbing rags
Pursue him round from room to room.
—Chicago Record.

The Exact Loeation.
Dollie—Was it a quiet spot where
you kissed Mollie?
Chollie—No; it was on the mouth.—
Yonkers Statesman.

Fietion FPure and Simple,
“What 1 Told My Wife” is the title of
a new book., It is almost needless to

say that it is fiction.—Tit-Bits,

“You say the lawyer absolutely re-,

AN EARTHQUAKE LEGEND.

Extraordinary Story in Which the Samoan
Islanders Firmly Believe.

The Samoan islanders in the South
Pacific relate the following extraordi-
nary story to account for the alarming
and to them mysterious phenomena of
earthquakes. Strange to say, the
legend seems designed to explain why
earthquakes are not worse than they
are—which strikes one as a rather su-
perfluous proceeding. It should be
premised that Mafuie is their volcano
god, just as Hiawatha is the god of
thunder among some of our Indian
tribes.

“Talago,” says the Samoan myth-
maker, “had a charm which would
make the earth divide. One day he
came to a certain place and cried: ‘O
Rock, divide! I am Talago come to my
work.” The earth immediately split
open at his command and he went
down to cultivate his taro patch. But
he had a son whose name was Taitai, a
headlong young fellow; and this youth
became acquainted with the charm.
Being excessively inquisitive, he fol-
lowed his father and saw him descend,
the earth closing after him. Coming
te the same spot, Taitai also cried: ‘O
Rock, divide! I am Talago come to my
work.’

‘‘But the earth, perceiving that some-
thing was wrong, would not open.
Then Taitai became angry and stamped
his foot violently; whereupon the earth
was frightened and opened. Taitai at
once descended and, being irrepressi-
ble. like most other youngsters, he
made a great racket. His father ad-
vised him to keep quiet, but the boy
only grew the more noisy. Presently
he observed smoke at a distance and
asked the cause of it. Talago said: ‘It
is Mafuie heating his oven.” The incor-
rigible Taitai at once resolved to in-
vestigate, notwithstanding the warn-
ings of his father.

*“As soon as Mafuie saw him he asked:
‘Who are you that you come under the
earth? Are you a planter of taro, a
builder or a twister of ropes?” ‘Iam a
twister of ropes,’ replied Taitai; ‘give
me your arm and I'll show you.” So
Mafuie gave him his arm and he twist-
ed it off in & moment. Then the un-
lucky Mafuie sereamed out in pain and
terror: ‘Na fia ola! Na fia olal’—that
is, let me live; and Taitai pitied him
and let him go.”

Since that time the natives whenever
they feel an earthquake shock are wont
to exclaim: “Thanks to Taitai, that
Mafuie has but one arm; if he had two
he would shake the earth to pieces,”—
Chicago News.

Irish Justice.

It was before an Irish trial justice.
The evidence was all in, and the plain-
tiff’s attorney had made a long, elo-
quent, and logical argument. Then
the defendant’s attorney took the floor.
“What you doing?” asked the justice,
as the lawyer began. “Going to pre-
sent our side of the case.” ‘Il don’t
want to hear both sides argued. It
has a tindincy to confuse the court.”

So the defendant’s lawyer sat down.—
N. Y. Post.

Impure Blood

“My blood was out of order, and I be-
gan taking Hood's Sarsaparilla, It has
purified my blood and relieved me of
rheumatism, kidney trouble and sick
headaches. I am now able to do a good
day’s work. Rheumatism has troubled me
since I was a child, but I am now entirely
well.” Miss Purosr BaiLey, Box 445,
Pasadena, California. Remember

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is the best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier.

Hood’s Pills {5 Sneitia " e
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SHO WORLD.

For 14 years this shoe, by merit alone, has dis-
tanced all competitors.

Indorsed by over 1,000,000 wearers as the
best in style, it and durability of any shoe ever
offered at $3.00.

It is made in all the LATEST SHAPES and
styles and of every variety of leather.

One dealer in a town given exclusive sale and
advertised in local paper on receipt of renson-
able order. ¥ Write for catalogue to W. L.
DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass.

ECONOMY
IS WEALTH

*60

Any child can see at a glance the §
saving to the purchaser of the }
Waverley Bicycle. The famous
model of last year is greatly im-
proved, yet the price is but $60.
We have no new machinery to buy.

A $100 Waverley for fastidious people.

New features everywhere. Its bearings
are absolutely true, and dustproof. The
price is to everyone.

Catalogue Free.
ladiana Bicycle Co., Indiasapolis, Ind.

OM, YES ; WE USE IT. YUCATAN,
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AGRICULTURAL HINTS
THE ROAD QUESTION.

How Progressive Farmers Should

View This Important Problem,

It is only during seasons of abnormal
rainfall that the average farmer feels
disposed to manifest a more than luke-
warm interest in the subject of road im-
provement. In most sections the set-
tling of the roads late in the spring set-
tles, for the time being, the general agi-
tation of this question. That it will bob
up again with renewed emphasis is just
as certain as that the roads will “break
up” in the fall, for neglect of highways
at any time only intensifies their bad
conditions. Eternal vigilance and
eternal agitation seems to be the price
of good roads in this country. It would
seem that the most conservative man
would need only to open his eyes to the
miserable condition of country roads
in many of the states during a great
part of the year, and consider carefully
the annual cost of maintaining them
in such condition, to realize that road-
making methods, and the system under
which they are applied, are seriously at
fault. We believe a majority of the
farmers in the states referred to know
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WHAT A ROAD SHOULD BE.

the present system to be wrong; other-
wise they would show their faith by
iheir works; they would no longer feel
justified in performing $3 worth of
labor on the farm one day, and $1.50
worth on the road the next.

We have long stood with those who
think the road tax should be collected
in money, and have paid cash for several
years, but under the present system of
road management it cannot always be
applied to the best advantage.

In some sections even where great
claims were made for the “naturally
good” condition of the roads, the boun-
tiful crops sometimes lie unmoved
through a period of high prices, simply
because the naturally bad condition of
the roads at certain seasons of the year,
forbids the hauling of loads. Farmers
study and plan, and work, to increase
production; they study the law of sup-
ply and demand; they watch the mar-
kets that they may be enabled to sell
their produce when prices are best;
in short, they, many of them, do their
part as well, as far as their own private
business is concerned. On the other
hand, the railroads and elevators are
ever ready to do their part, as far as
their private business of handling the
farmers’ produce is concerned. Under
these conditions what is to hinder the
intelligent farmer from always pushing
his produce into market at such time as
his best judgment dictates? Simply the
weakness of the connecting link—the
highway-—the one thing over which the
people have full control. There are
times when the farm is practically
much farther from the nearest village
than the village is from the great mart
to which it is tributary, and until the
weak link is made strong, farming will
not be as generally profitable as it
otherwise would be.—The Epitomist.

DAIRY SUGGESTIONS.

Milk of different temperatures should
never be mixed.

With cows long in milk the butter
will come slowly.

The only way to keep cows is to keep
them perfectly clean.

The oleo law has been sustained in
West Virginia by the supreme court of
that state. The law requires that oleo
be colored pink, and for a violation of it
’)y selling it in the guise of butter afine
$1 $20 and costs was imposed. An ap-
Yeal afirmed the decision.

At ten cents a bushel, potatoes do not
pay the grower, but they will pay the
dairyman who purchases them at that
price to feed his mileh cows., Farmers
who are hauling potatoes out to the field
to be used as fertilizers will find 1t will
pay better to first put them through live
stock,

Water cools the milk much more
rapidly, says a writer, than air will do,
and on this account the water setting
must be used in the winter as well as
the summer. It would be a simple mat-
ter to set the water to be used out of
doors to get cold before putting it in
the tank.

MUD IS EXPENSIVE.

it Entails an Annual Loss Estimated
at $250,000,000,

It is an inside figure to put the
amount this country annually contrib-
utes to the mud fiend at $250,000,000, of
which amount Jowa pays at least $8,-
©00,000. A total loss. Mud does not
give back anything to anybody. There
is nothing reciprocal about it. It is
a loss complete, absolute and irrecover-
able even in part. A man loses $1,000
by his house being destroyed by fire,
but somebody is benefited by that loss.
In rebuilding, the sawmill, the sash
and door manufacturer, the carpenter,
the painter and the plumber find a mar-
ket for material and labor. If a bank
discounts a note which proves worth-
less, the money, while a loss to the bank,
goes about on its mission and is nota
Icss without somebody’s gain, Mud
knows neither friend nor foe. In the
natural organization of matter mud
may have a place, but that place is not

in the road.—Judge Thayer, Clinton, Is. |

FARMERS AND BIRDS.

Why tke Feathered Visitors Should

- Be Carefully Protected.

The farmer who pretends to “keep
up with the times” provides himself
with all the modern appliances which
are adapted to his business.

Xf part of the land is marsh, he will
underlay it with the most approved
system of drainage; if it has not been
properly cultivated, he buys the best
subsoil' plows in order that the riches
which lie just below the surface may
be brought to light. The fertil-
izers which he thinks best adapted to
the crop which he wishes to cultivate
are procured and applied with a lavish
hand; knowing as he does that this ex-
penditure will repay him, perhaps,
a hundred fold. The enterprising farm-
er calls to his aid not only all the im-
proved tools and improvements for cul-
tivation, irrigation and protection, but
invokes also all the forces of nature,
which can in any way assist him. He
lifts the subsoil and invites the air to
help him pulverize it ;he erects a wind-
mill and asks the wind to aid in rais-
ing" the water with which to irrigate;
he digs ditches, and calls upon the wa-
ter, which tMe wind power has lifted,
to do its part in nourishing the parched
earth. Thus his vegetables, his grain
and his grasses, through an intelligent
use of nature’s forces, spring up and
flourish for a time; but only to meet
new dangers. Now the insects ap-
pear upon the scene and the aspect
changes.

Can it be that the farmer has put him-

self to all this great expenditure of la-
por, tools, material, and time, only to
be thwarted at last? It certainly looks
so. But nature, which was responsible
for the danger,now provides the remedy
—and that remedy is the birds, which
come in regular order each spring, al-
most as regular as the seasons. In the
“Bigelow Papers” this reference ismade
to the blackbirds in “A New England
Spring:”
“Fust come the blackbirds clatterin’ in
tall trees,
‘An’ settlin’ things in windy congresses—
Queer politicians, though, for I'll be
skinned,
Ef all on 'em don’t head against the wind.”

Then the blackbirds are soom fol-
lowed by others, and when the proper
time comes each family does its full
duty, and the insects are obliged to
succumb, It is stated by competent au-
thority that the red-winged blackbirds
destroyed in a single locality more
than 16,000,000,000 insects during one
season, The blackbird does not rival
Patti as a singer, but it does attend
strictly to business; and its business
(like that of an entomologist) is bugs.
But long before this, other birds have
been working for the farmer, searching
all the hidden places, under the bark of
trees, about old stumps, amidst the
moss and dead leaves, and in other
places which the farmer never dreams
of, for the concealed * larvae’ where the
embryo insects are thus destroyed by
the million. One of the most industri-
ous of these early workers is the
“Brown Creeper,” which searches every
tree, as if it had a special contract to
secure a certain number of specimens
of “larvae” every wgek. Thus does this
bird (like may others) “take time by the
forelock” and destroy millions of in-
sects before they have a chance to
emerge from this first stage of theirex-
istence.

But we must not forget our old friend
the robin, of which it is said:

“By some name or other,
All men who know him, call him brother.”

The robin is more than a brother to
the farmer, for, by his activity in de-
vouring insects, he sometimes benefits
the farmer inore than could a real
brother.

Have the farmers any adequate idea
of the value of the services rendered
them by the birds? The best author-
ity states that the birds effect saving to
the country each year of not less than
$100,000,000. The farmer should be the
bird’s best friend and stanch defend-
er, for it is the birds alone which stend
between the farmer and the loss of
his crops. “But,” argues some pica-
yune tiller of the soil, “*the birds eat
my cherries, and the crows pull up my
corn, and I'm bound to kill 'em.”

The Smithsonian Institution long
ago sent out a warning to the farmers
of the country regarding the impending
extinction of the birds, and the dire-
ful results which are sure to follow.

When the last bird yields its life to|ing€

the pot hunter, or is offered up to sat-
isfy the demands of that tyrant, Dame
Fashion, then, and only then, will
some farmers see where they have erred
—but it will be too late. The ruin will
Liaave been wrought, the damage done.

The farmer should see to it that the
boys and girls of his neighborhood are
taught that the killing of birds, or
robbery of their nests, is a crime; not
ouly an injury to their neighbors, but
an actual harm to themselves—for be-
yond all question the destruction of the
birds will cause the boys and girls of
the present day to weep bitter tears of
repentance later in life, when they real-
ize the harm which has been done, and
they will reap the penalty. Under the
old English law (and ours as well) “a
man’s house is his castle,” and the man
has a right to defend his home—even
to the extent of killing the man who
tries to enter without permission. Will
anyone attempt to say that a bird who
builds a nest, in which it lays 11s eggs
and rears its young, has no right to pro-
tection? It has the right of ownership,
given by a power higher than the au-
thori*y which granted the titles to the
land on which we live; a title from its
Creator, and yours.

“Why should I deprive my neighbor
Of his goods against his will?

Hands were made for honest labor,
Not to plunder nor to steal.”

He who robs a bird's nest not only
wrongs the bird, but he deprives his
neighbor of the protection which na-
ture has provided. He who does some-
thing, be it ever so liltle, to protect the
birds, does something not only for hita-
self and for his neighbor, but for pos-
terity as well.

H. H. WATER&

| HOW THE WORLD JUDGES.

BY ANNA SHIELDS.

The world in this case was repre-
sented by the sewing circle of Abing-
ton, which met once a week at the vari-
ous houses of the ladies of the congre-
gation of the church which it repre-
scnted. There were matrons and maid-
ens, young and old, and among the
latter, notice, if you will, Alice Spencer,
neither young mor old, but a maiden
whose story all Abington knows. Ten
vears ago Dr. Greyson and Alice Spencer
“kept company.” There was a quarrel,
growing from a trifle, untilitendedina
separation, and Dr. Greyson married
Maude Hepburn, heiress of the richest
man in Abington.

Alice “wore the willow” gracefully
enough, neither going into brain fever
nor rushing about seeking a mission
as a properly conducted maiden in her
plight. should have done. She is mnot
beautiful, but, in her soft, gray merino,
with snowy lace ruffles and a trifle of
blue here and there, her sweet, fair face
is very pleasant to see. She is gentle
and placid, doing her duty well, and al-
ways cheerful, yet there comes a frown
of pain across her low, white forehead,
as the stream of censure flows around
her.

“I had it from Martha, Mrs. Greyson’s
cook,” Mrs. Lee said, emphatically,
“that Agnes and Lottie Greyson were
sent to boarding school against their
own mother's will. It is downright

'| eruelty! Why, Agnes is noteight years

old, and Lottie just passec six. Mere
babies!”

“They say their mother took om
dreadfully,” said fat, comfortable Mrs.
Agnew, looking up from a perplexing
gusset; “screamed and cried and clung
to the poor little things, as if she
couldn't let them go. That hateful
Miss Greyson took them away.”

“Miss Greyson interferes in every-
thing,” said another voice; “for my
part, if my husband brought a prim old
maid sister into my house, I'd just put
her in her place! But, they do say that
half the time poor Mrs. Greyson isn’t
allowed to order her own dinner.”

“I never thought much of Dr. Grey-
son after he gave up practice and went
to live on his wife’s money,” said Mrs.
Agnew. “Such a splendid doctor as he
was, and doing so much good, had no
business to fold his hands and, live in
idleness, before he was 30 years old.”

And so on, and on, and on, till a
monster in human form and a suffering,
martyred angel were evolved from the
Greyson household, and held up to
scorn. Even Mrs. Greyson herself had
a side slap or two, as being “poor-spir-
ited” and one who took too meekly to be-
ing “put upon” by her tyrant of a hus-
band and sister.

Alice Spencer bent her head lower
and lower over her sewing, hearing all,
but saying no word of defense or blame.
Her heart was very sore when these
stories, that were not new in Abing-
ton, but merely were revised, improved
and enlarged whenever the gossips met,
were told. She was of a large-hearted
nature, forgiving and tender, and when
her lover deserted her she sent no iil
will after him. She hadhoped he would
return to her, and she suffered intense-
ly, if silently, when he nursed his wrath
so long and then married. But she
lived her sorrow down, and wished Dr.
Greyson every happiness.

Often, in the delicious days of court-
ship, Dr. Greyson had told Alice of his
sister Margaret, the older sister, who
had taken his mother’s place when he
was a child of three years. She had,
from his loving descriptions, learned to
think of Margaret Greyson as one of
those noble, self-sacrificing women who
make the home a dwelling place of all
peace and happiness. It had been one
of their favorite dreams of the future
to think of Margaret im their home,
a ministering angel, and to repay her
by their devotion for her long sisterly
care,

And now, another of her idols was
torn down and smirched by evil tongues,
and Alice heard of Miss Greyson as a
sort of assistant domestic demon, to
carry out her brother’s wickedness.

She had no power to contradict any
of these reports, for Maude Greyson
had exhibited tke most savage jealousy
of her husband's first love, and her
manner to Alice was positively insult-

Pondering on all these things, Alice
walked from the sewing circle to her
own modest cottage, where she had
lived alone since her father’s death, five
years before. He had been the pastor
of the church, and had, by close econ-
omy, saved enough to leave his only
child a modest competency. There
were no money cares to trouble Alice,
although she was far from wealthy,
and her income was generously shared
with the poor of the village.

Followed by her servant, she was en-
tering the gateway of her garden, when
a dark figure came from the porch,
down the cottage steps, and she started
and trembled, as she recognized Dr.
Greyson. What could he want with her
at that hour?

“Alice,” he eaid, making no formal
greeting, “I have forfeited the right to
ask a kindness at your hands, and yet 1
have come to you in a sore strait, for
}w]p’i

“1 will give it gladly,” she faltered, all
her accustomed quiet calm broken into
a strange tumult of fecling.

“Will you come with me to High-
banks?" '

C‘NOW ?"

“Yes, now. My carriage is here—in-
deed, I have but just arrived, and must
have hastened back alone, if you had
not come."”

“But Mrs. Greyson—she does not
wish to see me—J—"

“Mrs. Greyson is ill! Alice, I cannot
wait. Can you not trust me?”

She gave a few words of direction
to the servant and followed him. He
gave her no explapation as they drove
vapidly towards his home, his whole at-

tention being given to hastening with-
out danger over the road in the night
gloom. But at the door he said:

“You had strong nerves once. Are
you as good now? Can you bear the
sight of blood—of a wound?”

“If T can be of use.”

“You are the same Alice,” he said,
sighing, and then led the way to e bed-
chamber, where, still dressed and evi-
dently suffering greatly, Margaret
Greyson was extended upon a bed. From
some neighboring room came the sound
of a screaming voice, uttering appalling
oaths, us#ng language that sent sick
shudders through Alice Spencer’sframe.

Not until then did Dr. Greyson speak.

“Alice,” he said, hoarsely, “I have
tried to keep my painful secret fromall,
but it must soon be known. You hear
Maude’s voice, you see my dear sister
lying dangerously wounded by Maude’s
hands. She has been insane for four
years, and Margaret has tried to help
me in guarding her from harm, and yet
keeping her sad state a secret. . Yester-
day she broke into acute mania. Isent
my little girls away hurriedly and Har-
ry is with his nurse in another part of
the house. We thought the worstof the
attack was over, when she suddenly ran
downstairs to the kitchen, and, seizing
a knife, stabbed my sister. The servants
are all occupied—one with Harry and
two with my wife. Somewhere I had to
look for help, and I wenttoyou.”

“Thank you for that,” she answered,
gently. “TeM me now what I mustdo.”

Deftly she helped him to care for Mar-
garet, whose wound had been dressed,
but who sorely needed a woman'’s nurs-
irg. When he had done all required of a
physician, she said:

“Now leave me and send one of the
women here,” and she heard him in the
next room vainly trying to quiet the
raving woman, whose shrieks were un-
like any human sound Alice had ever
heard.

It was along, painful task to make the
anconscious, moaning woman comfort-
able in her bed, but the maid wasstrong
and willing, and Alice tender and accus-
tomed tosickness. Asthey worked, the
other side of the story the world judged
so harshly came out.

“You see, miss, I was the only one of
the servants that knew Mrs. Greyson
was queer like. She was about the
house, but the doctor, he watched her
constant, night and day, and a bitter
time he had, miss, for she took that
hatred to him that I think she would
have killed him if she could. It wasonly
when she was asleep and [ a-watching
of her that he dared to rest. And there
was the children, and Harry not five
years old, miss, and he looking after
them like a woman, or there's no know-
ing what she might 'a’ done to them.
It's been better since Miss Margaret
came, and if there ever was an angel on
the earth she’s one, miss—that patient
with the poor, daft lady, and that good
to the children as you never see. It was
easy to hide it from the servants some-
times, but if they had not been dumb
some other times it seems to me they
must 'a’ knowed the poor lady wasn’t
right in her mind. I hope she'll not
have to go to a ’sylum, miss.”

“I hope not,” Alice said.

“Only the master's about worn out!
If he didn’t know about giving her doc-
tors’ stuff when she’s worst, we'd ’a’
had to have help long ago.”

“Harry!” Margaret called feebly, and
Alice was instantly beside her.

“I am Alice,” she said, gently, know-
ing her name must be familiar to Har-

ry's sister. “Your brother asked me to
nurse you. What can I do now to help
you?”

“Alice!” Margaret said, “oh, my
dear, how I have longed to see you!
And to meet in this way!”

“No, you must not ery,” Alice said,
kissing her tenderly; “you are badly
hurt and must keep very quiet, but you
are willing to trust me to nurse you, are
you not?”

“Yes, dear; yes, I am glad to have
you here. You know—"

“Yes, I know. Heaven help him,”
said Alice, choking back a sob; “it is
very bitter!” "

While Margaret was still too ill to
leave her room, Maude Greyson died,
raving day and night through weeks of
madness. All Abington by that time
knew the sad story, for servants will
gossip, when ladies stoop to question,
and Highbanks was the theme of every
tongue.

As soon as his sister was able to be
moved, Dr. Greyson took her to the sea-
shore, with his boy and nurse, leaving
the little girls still at school, where they
were happier than they had ever been
under their mother’s capricious control.
It was not far from Abington, and Alice
visited them frequently, carrying the
toys and dainties dear to children's
hearts.

From their seaside trip Dr. Greyson
and his sister returned to Highbanks,
and Margaret took the little girls home
and kept the house, while the doctor
went abroad. He dared not trust him-
self near Alice, for all the old love was
springing up again in a heart he had
thought dead to emotion. MHis bitter
experience had not hardened him, nor
the fact that Maude’s property was
willed to her children, though under his
guardianship.

For three years Margaret and Alice
were like dear sisters, sharing the love
of the children, and Alice learning much
of the martyrdom of thelife of Dr. Grey-
son and Margaret during the four last
years of Maude’s life.

He came home at last and resumed his
professional duties, having spent most
of his time abroad in the great hospitals
in Europe. It was long before he spoke
to Alice, but she understood, and when
he asked her to be his wife, she knew
that the love she had crushed down for
years had come back, true and strong,
in her heart.

Of course the world, as represented
by the Abington sewing circle, had
plenty of hard judgment weady for
both, but they never heard it, nor would
they have heeded it if they had.—N. Y.
Ledger.

THE RIVER LIVINGSTONE SAW.

He Thought It Led to the Nile, But Its
Waters Go to the Congo.

One day, after Mr, Stanley had found
Livingstone on the shores of Lake Tan-
genyika, the old explorer told the news-
paper man that he had heard of a river
which the natives called the Rusizi, at
the north end of Lake Tanganyika.
Livingstone said he believed that the
waters of the big lake found their way
to the Nile, and that the Rusizi was
their outlet. - The two men agreed that
they would go north and look at this
river, and so they manned a boat with
native paddlers and set out for the
north end of the lake along the rocky
shores. This shore line is 1,000 miles
long, and ten tribes, most of them in-
dustrious and peaceful, live along the
coast, engaging in agriculture and fish-
ing.

Atlast the explorers reached the north
end of the lake and found the river,
where a little surprise was in store for
Livingstone. The river flows into the
lake. It is an affluent, not an effluent.
It is by far the largest tributary of Tan-
ganyika. Of course, Livingstone
was disappointed. After his long jour-
ney he had made mo progress in his
search for the outlet of the lake. But he
still thought that through some, chan-
nel or other the waters of the Tan-
ganika made their way to the Nile; and
he died in that belief two years later.

It is only within the past year that
the .Rusizi has been explored, though
two years ago it was knoywn where it
came from. It is only about 80 miles
long, measuring all its bends and turns,
and it carries the waters of Lake Kivu,
a beautiful sheet of water about 75
miles long and 25 miles wide, the most
recently discovered lake in Africa, to
Tanganyika.

The first man to see Lake Kivu was
the German explorer, Von Gotzen, who
stood on the mountains to the north
separating the lake from the Nile basin
and saw its waters spreading away at
his feet. It can be said that Kivu is
remarkable for two things. It is 4,887
feet above sea level and is the highest
known lake in Africa except Tana in
Abyssinia; and sometimes, in its north-
ern waters, are reflected the smoke and
flame from the only volcano in Africa
that is known to be active, Mount
Kirunga-Gongo, which lifts its crater,
a little ways to the north, about 7,000
feet above the level of Lake Kivu.

In its short course the River Rusizi
drops over 2,000 feet, and it is therefore
valueless for navigation, for it is filled
with falls and rapids. Congo state sta-
tions now overlook the river and the
lake.—N. Y. Sun.

STICKLEBACKS HARD FIGHTERS.

They Are Re-dmtt-ek Anything
and to Hold Out to the Last Ditch.
The stickleBack is the most com-

bative fish. “The raison d’'etre for a
stickleback encounter,” says the writer,
*is generally, I believe, that which
actuates inen to fight over women.
When I have watched them myself, I
have not been able to learn whether
there has been a lady ‘tiddler’ present
or not, or, if so, which one she was.
But whatever the motive may have
been, I have seen them fight with as
much desperation as would have been
necessary if 40 females had been the
point of issue. Not only will they fight
one another, but they will even go out
of their way to attack anything which
may appear to them offensive; and if
a walking stick be put into the water
near a fight the two combatants will
almost surely suspend persomal ani-
mosities for awhile and make for the
stick, butting it with their horny noses
and trying to saw it in two by swim-
ming on their sides with their stickles
rubbing against the wood. Having con-
quered the stick, the two turn against
cach other agaim,

“The victor stickleback assumes a
radiant, translucent green, his sides
and gills glow with scarlet and gold
while his white under parts shimmer
like silver; it is then at its finest. In
an aquarium, however, the stickleback
looses his combativeness and becomes
a faded -creature, though at first it
fights the glass case if alone, and an-
other if it has companions, till the mas-
tery is obtained, when victor and comn-
quered swim to the cormers and die
or pine away.

“The stickleback shoots at its op-

_ponent, strikes, and is away as quick-

1y as flash. Then back it comes again.
Their spines get covered with blood
from. the other's body, the spines being
used like a saw whenever one fighter
gets under the other. Although the
stickleback fights at all seasons, the
height of the fighting comes during
the mating season.”—American Angler.

Hardships of Afriean Travel.

“New Conditions in Central Africa”
is the title of a paper made up from the
journals of the late E. J. Glave, who
crossed Africa to investigate the slave
trade in the interests of that magazine.
At one place on Tanganyika Glave
writes: My men are tired, footsore and
hungry,and somesick,and Imyself have
a very sore heel; a day's rest is desira-
ble for everybody. My sick men are
suffering from sore heads and maimed
feet. They got their stomachs full of
mtama flour and fish to-day, and have
been standing on their heads and dane-
ing. There is no better remedy for
African ailments than a full belly.
African travelers nearly always have
crow's feet sprawling from the outside
corners of the eyes, which should be
credited to the constant blinking
caused by the sun’s rays, and by the
long grass drooping over trails in the
wet season, the sharp-pointed blades
culting, spatting and flicking one’s
face.—~Cecntury.

No Microbes on Money.

Metals are fatal to microbes, so there
is little danger that bacteria may be
transferred on coins. A scientist says
that at a temperature of 95 to 100 de-
gree Fahrenheit, which is common in
the pockets where money is carried,
the destruction of microbes occurs
within three hours.~Chicago Times-
Herald.

PERSONAL® AND LITERARY.

~Harmon Knickerbocker, a member
of congress, presented Washington Irv~
ing to President Madison as his “‘counsin~
german, Diedrich Knickerbocker, frons
0ld Schaghticoke.” The name so took
Irving’s fancy that he adopted it as &
signature to his famous Histpry of New,
York.

—Robert, Barr contends, and rightly,
that an authar ean no more write a
5,000-word story unless a 5,000-word idea
comes to him than a man can eat am
eight-course dinner with a four-course
appetite. There is too much word
measuring in this century-end fiction,
any way.

—Du Maurier threatened to write a
novel called Soured by Sucecess. This
cynicism was aroused by paragraphs
like the following: *The town of Tril-
by, in Florida, has its streets and
squares named for characters in the
novel, and an adjoining lake is named
Du Maurier.”

—Mark Twain, living in modest Lon-
don quarters, and writing away for dear
life to pay his debts, should have the
sympathy and admiration of the whole
civilized world. Such work killed Wal-
ter Scott, it is true, but what an im-
mortal heritage of honor it enabled hior
to leave to his children.

—When Washington Irving was still
in the care of a Scotch nurse, the girl
one day followed President Washington
into a shop in New York, and said:
“*Please, your honor, here’s a bairn was
named after you.” The president laid
his hand on the boy’s head and gave him
a blessing which he never forgot.

—lan Maclaren received recently a
Duteh translation of “Beside the Bonnie
Brier Bush.” A German translation is
also in preparation, and the author’s
writings are becoming well known in
France. Such things are a sure test of
the strong humanity of a book, no mat-
ter in what language it may be original-
ly written,

—Mme. Adam, the French writer,
married at 15 to a provincial notary, was
driven to take up journalism by the un-
happiness of her first married life.
George Sand aided her to win fame in
Paris. Her second husband, M. Adam,
a senator, left her a rich widow, and
she then founded La Novelle Revue, and
established the salon to which all the
Parisian celebrities crowd on her re-
ception nights. There is a private thea~
ter attached to her house.—Housewife.

FEATHERS VS. FUR.

A Novel Battle Between a Roadrune
ner and a Cat in California.

Recently a singular fight between a
bird and a beast was witnessed at Chula
Vista, in San Diego county. While Mr.
Henderson, of Iowa, was visiting his
brother, G. L. Henderson, and was be-
ing shown about the country, they
were treated to the novel spectacle.

It was the first roadrunner Mr. and
Mrs. Henderson had ever seen. Itcame
running gracefully down the graveled
avenue to me=t its friend and owner,
Mr. Ballou. A favorite kitten also
claimed special aitention as a pet and
general favorite. The pugnacious bird
wheeled upon its feline competitor, and
a battle ensued that terminated in the
routing of the cat, which spat and
scratched and lashed its tail with tiger-
like fury. The roadrunner took good
care to keep out of the clutches of its
enemy. It struck with its beak and
jumped with an agility that was most
amazing. No acrobat or pugilist could
jump better or strike more effectively.
The victorious bird stepped forward
with a proud, elastic step, to receive
the caresses of its owner. It seemed
to be as proud of the applause of the
onlookers as it had been jealous of the
competition of the cat.

The domestic tiger had not givem up
the desire to redeem his reputation and
wreak his wrath on his pitilessantagon~
ist. He reappeared, taking care to
keep in the shelter, and jumped at his
adversary. The feathered warrior used
every device to drive the cat from his
stronghold. The roadrunmer seemed
cautious at first, but soon began a
most vigorous assault by a succession of
leaps over the cat, each time dealing it
a terrible blow, while in every instance
it eluded the teeth and claws with a
dexterity that defies description. At
last the cat could stand these attacks
no longer. It darted down the steps to
escape, but its tormentor caught it by
the tail and held on like a devilfish till
both disappeared from sight behind the
woodshed. The roadrunner soon re-
turned, and manifested by every motion
all the pride of the conqueror. The van~
quished cat came back no more.

Mr, Henderson declares that it was
the most ably conducted war between
feathers and fur that he has ever seen,
and that he would never forget the most.
beautiful and the most pugnacious bird
of California.—San Diego (Cal.) Times.

Davis’ Capture.

The scene of Jefferson Davis'cappture,
one mile from Irwinville, is a place of
never-ceasing interest to northern vis-
itors. The earlier part of the spring
being unusually pleasant, many of
them drive over from Fitzgerald to visit
the spot. Around the historic stump
from which the tent-pole of Mr. Davis
was stretched the wire-grass is entirely
trod away. Jooking as though the stumpe
had been used for a hitching post. Itis
considerably caved in. falling prey to
the knives and hatchets of many relie
kunters, and parts of it are scattered
to the world’s ends. It would be amus<
ing to see the walking sticks which
some of the visitors take away as sou~
venirs. All the desirable canes have
been carried off years ago and sweet
bay and galberry are being pressed into
service.—~Atlanta Constitution.

Epidemiec Courtesy.

With a sudden gesture the victim in<
terrupted the tattooing process, “When,
I started on this African trip,” he said,
“1 certainly expected to be hospitablys
received, but—"

He again resigned himself to the <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>