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" Nearly two hundred million people 
In India are dependent on agriculture 

, lor their living. 
Seven years ago there were two 

thousand students In China, and in 
1907 there were 175,352. 

In the last ten years 325,000 people 
have emigrated from England and be
come Canadian farmers. 

In the rural districts of England and 
Wales the death rate Is about 23 per 
oent lower than In the urban districts. 

Twenty tons of ostrich feathers, val
ued at more than $500,000, were re
cently carried by the Mauretania to 
New York. 

The Koh-l-noor diamond originally 
weighed eight hundred karats, but by 
successive cuttings has been reduced 
to 106 karatsi 

At the end of the last fiscal year in 
the United States 27S life-saving sta
tions had been established, of which 
more than two hundred were on the 
Atlantic and gulf coasts, sixty-one on 
the coasts of the Great Lakes, seven
teen on the Pacific coast and one on 
the Ohio River at Louisville, Ky. More 
than six hundred persons are number-

, ed in the crews and there were 838 
disasters in which the service took an 
active part. 

According to report a section of the 
amphitheater In King Arthur's round 
table field In Monmouthshire, England, 
has been partially exhumed. The 
Archaeological Society has made fire 

' excavations around the walls and the 
: searchers found the main entrance, 

the sand which formed the bed of the 
arena, and a corner stone. From in
scriptions on the stone they trace the 
date of the theater hack to 110 A. D., 

, or eighteen hundred years. 
At the Court Theater at Darmstadt 

• a Christmas play in five acts, entitled 
"Bonifacius," was performed a few 
weeks ago. The plot is laid in the 
Black Forest; the time the eighth cen-

. tury. The subject treated is the con-
version of the heathen by St. Bonl-

i j:1 face. The play was well received and 
it now becomes known that the author, 
on the bills as E. Mann, is the grand 
duke of Hesse, who is hailed by the 
German press as the latest recruit to 
the ranks of royal dramatists. 

The year 1909 will always be re
membered as the year in which the ef
fort to maintain finished steel prices 
collapsed, but in the light of the his
tory since made it will be well to re-

f^member that the year Is also conspicu-
|;viv-ous as witnessing a healthy and rea-

aonable reaction toward fair prices 
' With an absolutely open market, but 
•with a spirit of fairness and good will 

"-pervading the trade which never be-
. fore existed under similar outward 

- conditions.—Iron Trade Review. 
< There Is no Incident of Christmas 

benevolence within our knowledge of 
, such far-reaching scope for future 
good as the gift of Henry Phipps to 
the University of Pennsylvania in fur
therance of his plans for the study, 

: treatment and prevention of tubercu-
.'•••• losis. Mr. Phipps, who has now ex

pended $3,000,300 with a view to the 
extirpation of this most destructive of 
maladies, has made sure of the future 
effectiveness of his object by putting 

- , ita direction In charge of a capable in
stitution already organized to make 
the moat competent use of the weap-
ona placed in its hands.—Philadelphia 
Record. 

Nearly one million new farms have 
. been created In the United States dur-
ing tbe last ten years. In the last tea 
years the total number of farms has 

' > "Increased 18 per cent. In the older 
States, from Ohio eastward, there has 
been going on for twenty years a ten-

i dency toward the amalgamation of 
' (arms distant from market Into larger 
.holdings. On the other band, this sec-
tion has witnessed the cutting up into 

-smaller sizes of m&ny farms nearer to 
i market. There are now almost three 

v times as many farms as in 1870. and 
aa unprecedented Increase in the value 
of farm lands and live stpek.—Ameri
can Agriculturist. 5, , -

In India such surnames as these are 
frequent: Tilak (a caste mark on the 

..forehead), Piyarl (beloved), Chh 
Kouri (six little shells), Longa (a 
clove), Kurbanl (sacrifice), Moti 
(pearl), Sural (sun), Kharg (sword), 
Bali (Btrong), Phul (flower), Bahadur 
(brave). There sometimes they give 
their children bad names so that evil 
spirits will pass them by and not 

i harm them, thinking they are worth
less—as Bhlkarl (beggar), Bhangl 
(scavenger), Chuha (rat), Gobjtr (cow 

: dung). I know a high caste family 
who lost several children in Infancy. 
When the fourth was born they called 
him Bhangl, and he lived. They at-

, tribute his life to tbe name tbey gave 
him.—Muzaffarpur Christian Advocate. 

Some people believe that the banana 
' was the original forbidden fruit of 

the garden of Eden. In any case, it is 
one of the curiosities of the vegetable 
kingdom, being not a tree, a palm, a 
bush, a shruu, a vegetable o ran herb, 

. . but a heru&.eous plant with the status 
. of a tree. Although it sometimes at

tains a height of thirty feet, there is 
' no woody fiber in any part of its struc

ture, and the bunches growing on the 
dwarf banana plant are often heavier 

? than the stalk which supports them. 
No other plant gives such a quantity 
of food to the acre as the banana; it 

- yields forty-four times more by weight 
: than the potato and 133 times mors 

than wheat. Moreover, no insect will 
• attack It. >~i nd It is always immune 

from disease of any kind. 
Public benefactions of the largei 

- sort during cue year now closing are 
believed to have reached $141)000,000, 

. which beats, the rccord by $40,000,000, 
most of this excess being due to the 
death of John S. Kennedy,, whose be
quest figuies in the benefactions of 
the year to the extent of, $26,550,000. 
Nearly *1 ".010,000 > credited to John 

• D. Rockefeller, and over $6,000,000 to 
Andrew* Carnegie, while Mrs. .Cbristo-
pher L. Kagee la put down for J5,-

-^•00,000. two millions left to the Unl-
Ifeireriity of yvisronsin by Colonel Vilas. 

-W1M» 'WM the firat Cleveland cabinet, 
Urs. Sage gave " away 

. ' arid the bequests 
tor fancer research 

V HJIion and a half a*4 
.. .fc^Jtc-re'thaa a third «C 

«ri» given tar Tin 

How tbe Standard of Mrmuremcut 
Wu lCatabllahed. 

It Is most difficult for many persons 
to remember the sizes of their differ
ent articles of wearing apparel. Col
lars, shirts and gloves are easy 
enough, because in the case of these it 
is a matter of actual Inches. But the 
hat and shoe numbers are what puzzle 
most people, to say nothing of the 
mystery why a No. 11 stocking goes 
with a No. 8 shoe. 

This last puzzle is, however, easily 
explained. Stockings have always 
been measured by the inch from heel 
to toe, but the numbering of shoes was 
fixed a long time ago by a French
man. 

The Frenchman permanently fixed 
the numbers of shoes for all Europe 
and America. Ho arbitrarily decided 
that no human foot could possibly foe 
smaller than three and seven-eighths 
inches. So, calling this point zero, he 
allowed one-third of an Inch to a size 
and accordingly built up his scale. It 
follows therefrom that a man cannot 
find out the number of his own shoe 
unless he be an expert arithmetician. 
Even then he is likely to go wrong, 
because all the shoe experts allow for 
the weight of the Individual and the 
build of his foot before they try to de
termine what size shoe he ought to 
wear. 

As far as women's shoes are con
cerned the problem Is still more diffi
cult, because many of the manufac
turers Instead of keeping to the regu
lar scale have marked down their num 
bers one or two sizes in order to cap
ture easily flattered customers. For 
this reason most dealers ask out of 
town customers to send an old shoe 
with their orders. 

The system of measuring hats Is 
much simpler. Any man can tell what 
size he wears simply by adding the 
width and length of the Inner brim 
and then dividing by two. Orders can 
also be sent to the shopkeeper by stat
ing the circumference of the head. 
Boston Globe. 

Opinions of Great Papers on Important Subjects. 

Qirin^SrowE 
A baby born amid the floods at 

Alfontvllle, Paris, has been named 
Moses. 

Attached to a tombstone in a Har-
lesden (England) undertaker's shop Is 
a card which reads: "You may tele
phone from here." 

A cent's worth of electricity, at the 
average price In this country, will 
raise ten tons twelve feet high with a 
crane in less than a minute. 

No coal is mined in this country 
lower than a depth of 2,200 feet, while 
several English mines penetrate 3,500 
feet down, and there are mines In 
Belgium four thousand feet deep. 
Eight-Inch seams of coal are mined 
commercially abroad, while few veins 
less than fourteen Inches thick are 
worked in this country. 

A woman who likes to have flowers 
in her window but finds it imprac
ticable to do so in the city has arti
ficial ones painted on the glass. The 
windows are high up above the street 
and the flowers are in bright colors to 
enable them to be seen more easily. 
The apartment house in which the wo
man lives Ls on Broadway, and the 
effect of the art Is very striking.—New 
York Sun. 

Montreal is said to be In a bad san
itary condition. The water supply has 
been condemned in parliament, and the 
method of sewage disposal is far from 
satisfactory. A medical member of 
parliament declares that the Montreal 
water furnished on the cars of the In
tercolonial railway, where alcoholic 
drinks are not allowed, is a distinctly 
dangerous beverage, containing "dis
ease and death." Typhoid fever is 
prevalent In the city. 

The number of automobiles owned 
by farmers is growing rapidly. Out 
of ten thousand autos in Iowa, five 
thousand are owned by farmers. Kan
sas farmers spent $3,200,000 for auto
mobiles during 1909, and $2,750,000 In 
1908. In one Nebraska town of eight 
hundred population, forty autos were 
sold last year to farmers near the town 
and retired farmers in the town. Care
ful estimate of the number of auto
mobiles owned by farmers in the entire 
United States is 76,000. 

Corn grows In 120 days from its 
planting time. Out In the great corn 
belt, during 1909, the corn farmers 
made the ground give up to then 
$15,000,000 every day of those 120. In 
other words, every d^y from the time 
the corn farmers put the seed in the 
ground, $15,000,000 were poured into 
their laps until a grand total of $1,720,-
000,000 was rolled up! All the gold 
and Bilver In the whole United States 
to-day Isn't equal to this corn crop of 
last year.—Travel Magazine. 

VALUE OF SMALL ECONOMIES. 

O THE high cost of living nowaday is add
ed the expense of shaves at barber shop, 
shines at the bootblack stand and cigars 
at the tobacco store. Formerly these were 
listed in the cost of high living, to which 
few men aspired. Perhaps the housewife 
is entitled to her part of the blame for to

day's high cost of living (not now regarded as high liv
ing), on account of her poor management of household 
expenses or bad cookery, but the husband who buys 
shaves, shines and cigars is hardly qualified to complain 
or pose as a mode!. 

A man in New York, who for thirty years shaved Ills 
own face, shined his own sho"s and eschewed cigars, 
tells the Sun, of that city, that in that Lime he saved 
$2,f>(J0 through these economics. Willi this money ii>?, 
three years ago, purchased for his adult boy the busi
ness of the boy's deceased employer and the son has 
wholly repaid Ills father out of the business iuid is on 
tho road to fortune. This is the way the father figures 
his thirty years' savings: 
Shaving, three times weekly, at 15c, 4f>c; a year, 

$22.50; thirty years ? G7."> 
Shoes, three times weekly at Be, 15c; a year, 

$7.50; thirty years 225 
Cigars, three a day (box price), luc; a year, 

$52.5ft; thirty years 1,7r, 

Gross saving $2,47.") 
Therefore, when figuring the high cost of living, or the 

cost of high living, do not forget the shaves, tlie shines 
and the cigars. A great deal ot' money goes into these 
unnecessary luxuries, and they are not less wasteful 
than automobiles, which many thoughtless persons who 
buy shaves, shines and cigars foolishly imagine are the 
acme of extravagance. Also should be included the cost 
of shampoo, massage and tip at the barber shop. Many 
men are throwing away fortunes every day, without stop
ping to figure their waste. And yet they think they are 
skimping along without enough to live on constantly. A 
good many of them talk about extravagance of their 
wives, when they, poor things, are buying fewer luxuries 
than their lords and masters.—Portland Oregonian. 

money since 1892 to enable him, if ho wished, to settle 
the railroad problem once for all by buying every foot 
of railroad in the United States 

Our new farmer, instead of being an ignorant hoeman 
in a barnyard world, gets the news by daily mail and 
telephone; and Incidentally publishes 700 trade jour
nals. Instead of being a moneyless peasant, he pays the 
interest on the mortgage with the earnings of a week. 
The railroads, trolley, automobile and top buggy have 
transformed him into a suburbanite. The business now 
swinging the whole nation ahead is not the traffic of the 
stock exchanges, but the steady output of $20,000,000 a 
day from tho fields and barnyards. 

Tho American farmer has always been just as intelli
gent and important as anyone else in the republic. He 
put fourteen of his sons in the White Houses and did his 
full share of the working, fighting and thinking all the 
way down from George Washington to James Wilson. 
He got no rebates, franchise, subsidies. The free land 
that was given him was worthless until he took it; he 
lias all along been more hindered than helped by med-
ling of public officials. 

To-day farming is a race—an exciting rivalry between 
tho different states. For years Illinois and Iowa have 
run neck and neck in raising corn and oats. Minnesota 
carries the blue ribbon for wheat, with Kansas in sec
ond place; California has shot to the front in barley; 
Texas and Louisiana are tied in rice, and New York 
holds the record for hay and potatoes.—American Re
view of Reviews. 

THE AMERICAN FARMER. 

F THE American farmer went out of busi
ness this year he could clean up $30,000,-
000,000; he would have to sell his farm on 
credit, for there is not enough money in 
the world to pay him half his price. He 
earns enough in seventeen days to buy out 
Standard Oil and in fifty days to wipe Car

negie and the Steel Trust off the industrial map. On.' 
•American harvest would buy Belgium, king and all; two 

•would buy Italy, three Austria-Hungary, and five would 
take Russia from the Czar. 

With the setting of every sun the money box of the 
American farmer bulges with new millions. Merely the 
crumbs that drop from the farmer's table (otherwise, 
agricultural exports) have brought in enough of foreign 

THE CURSE OF NOVELTY. 

F ALL the fads that humanity adopts, per
haps none is more detrimental to modern 
life than the unreasoning passion for the 
new, simply because it is new, and not be
cause it is one whit better in any respect 
than that which is discarded to make way 
for the novelty. This restlessness, without 

any basis of reason, without any sense of conviction, 
with no real feeling in the matter except a craving for 
something new and uncommon, is dangerous to the 
health of the individual and harmful to the commun
ity. 

The fearsome freaks which fashion annually invents 
to cater to this spirit among women illustrate in a home
ly way the tendency of the times. But fashion is not 
alone in its craving for the unknown. Art, literature, 
music, the play, law, business, every phase of life is af
fected. Religion, morals and even the home do not es
cape. Everything seems to be in a constant state of 

"transition. Everywhere and at all times turmoil and 
unrest exist. Comfort, quiet, friends, the joy that comes 
of familiar friends, old books, surroundings that give 
one the comfortable sensation of acquaintanceship, all 
these are lacking. 

The American nation is losing its sense of location, 
its feeling of the permanence of conditions, the sense of 
home, which exists in the brain of the carrier pigeon and 
the family cat. Those who hope to enjoy life to the full 
should have a care lest they mistake unrest for progress, 
and the temporary and superficial things of life for those 
i hat. are abiding and real.—Chicago Journal. 

MARK TWAIN'S WATERMELON. 

New W«r to Swear Off Trim. 

The best way of not paying taxet 
on your personal property is to swear 
them off. By "swearing off" Is meant 
going to the tax assessor and making 
a deposition that you really don't live 
where you seem to live, that you real
ly don't own what you seem to awn, 
and that, while you appaer to be very 
rich man, you are really overburdened 
by debts which you have hitherto suc
cessfully concealed. Since personal 
taxes began, so many ways of swear
ing off have been invented that the 
tax authorities had come to believe 
that there was no new tax dodge un
der the sun. 

But the tax authorities were mis
taken. A few days ago a man came 
to the New York tax commissioners 
and asked to be relieved of his per
sonal taxes. "I have only $5,000," he 
said, "and that money is in city bonds 
and is being held In trust." 

"For whom?" asked the tax com
missioner. 

The question was unexpected and at 
first there was no answer, but the tax 
commissioner insisted. Finally, in a 
stage whisper, the swearer-off explain
ed: 

"The money is held in trust during 
his lifetime—tor my dog."—Success 
Magazine. 

When a boy expresses a willingness 
to dlmb a tree to pick cherries they 
art not tor his mother to put up. 

Hory of One of the Hamnrlat's "5Ioa-
keyaliincs" lit Ilaunibal. 

"Going to Bermuda, is he? Well, 1 
can tell him a plan that'll beat that. 
Let him come over here and climb up 
and down the old hills, chop holes to 
fish in Bear Creek and smoke some. 
Old Fisherman cigars and he'll forget 
he ain't feeling peart." 

Thus spoke Joe Tisdale Sunday 
morning when told that his old friend 
and playmate Sam Clemens had gone 
to the southern Islands for the benefit 
of his health, a Hannibal (Mo.) corre
spondent of the New York Sun says. 
Mr. Tisdale had been out walking since 
7, without gloves, enjoying the keen 
wintry air, he said. It was then 11, 
and everybody but Mr. Tisdale seemed 
to be wearing a heavy outer coat and 
thick gloves. 

He is a small man, a trifle bent, but 
active and vigorous as a school boy. 
There is only a few years' difference 
between his age and Mr. Clemens'. 

"Are you the man who used to make 
those long three for a nickel stogies 
for Sam?" Mr. Tisdale was asked. , 

"I made cigars, sir, not stogies," re
plied the old gentleman with some in
dignation. "Began down there where 
Tom Foster kept drug store alongside 
the printing office. That was long be
fore the war—the big war, yon know. 
I guess it was in 1S52. Sam came in 
there now and then and bought smok
ers; used to say they wero tho best 
he could get. He was a bit particular 
about what he smoked, even when a 
youngster." 

"What did the people think of Sam 
in those days?" 

"They thought he was a darn fool." 
The response was made with such 

promptness that no one could doubt 
the old cigarmaker's sincerity. 

"He was a joke, Sam was. I re
member one time he got a big water
melon, the Lord knows how, but any
way he took it upstairs and laid it on 
his stool near the window. I was com
ing around the corner and as I looked 
up I noticed Sam spying up and down 
the street. 

Presently John Meredith comes 
along and when he was directly under 
the window Sam drops that big melon 
right square on John's head. Gee, but 
it smashed him. I think John's first 
idea was that some building had fall
en. 

"John saw me grinning and came in 
my direction like he was going to take 
it out of me, but when he looked 
around the street and saw everybody 
was laughing I guess he thought it too 
big a job to lick us all. Of course Sam 
wasn't nowhere in sight, but John 
found who did it and he never spoke 
to Sam from that day till they met 
years after at Pike's Peak. 

"In talking about it Sam said he 
studied a long while which would be 
the most fun, to eat the melon or drop 
u on somebody's head, and he flipped 
a nickel to find out which he ought to 
do. The head won. 

"About twenty years after Sam had 
left us he came back. I met him and 
told him when he wanted an old-time 
smoke to come around to my shop. I 
got up a box of the Old Fisherman, 
and when he and John Garth came in 
I made Sam a present of the box. 

' "There were forty-six big cigars in 
it. John Garth told me before he and 
Sam went to bed that night they 
smoked the entire contents of the box 
except two, which they saved tor 
morning. 1 don't guess there are many 
fellows who could smoke like 8am. 

"That's the way he did about every

thing he went at. It was no trouble 
if there was fun at the end of it. We 
never supposed he was training for a 
funny writer, though. If he'd have 
stayed in Hannibal and wrote all them 
pieces that's made him a great man 
the people wouldn't have paid any at
tention to him. They'd just say, 'Oh, 
that's some more of Sam's fool non
sense/ and let it go at that. He sure 
showed good sense by getting out of 
Hannibal If he wanted to turn his 
monkey-shines into dollars." 

POLICE PROTECTION IN CITIES. 

Atlantic City, WaMliinsrton and St. 
Louis Have tireute»t Amount. 

Interesting facts concerning the po
lice in the 158 largest cities in the 
United States, each having a popula
tion of over 30,000 in 1907, are com
prehensively assembled in the United 
States Census Bureau's special annual 
report on the statistics of American 
cities for that year. 

The police protection afforded the 
inhabitants of different cities is indi
cated by showing the number of police 
per 10,000 inhabitants, per 1,000 acres 
of land area, and per 100 miles of im
proved streets. 

It is stated that the number of po
lice to each unit increases wlVi the 
size of the city. In cities of over 
300,000 population the number of po
lice per 10,000 inhabitants was 19.4, as 
compared with only 10.5 in cities of 
from 30,000 to 50,000 population. The 
cities with the greatest protection, ac
cording to this unit of measure, were 
Atlantic City (25.1), Washington 
(23.4), St. Louis (23.2) and New York 
(21.5). 

The compensation of patrolmen was 
much larger in the cities of over 300,-
000 population than in the smaller 
cities. The average annual pay of pa
trolmen in cities of over 300,000 pop
ulation was highest in San Francisco 
($1,464) and New York ($1,228), and 
lowest in New Orleans ($780) and Buf
falo ($900); In cities of from 100,000 
to 300,000 population It was highest In 
Portland, Ore. ($1,200), and Newark 
($1,176), and lowest In Grand Rapids, 
Mich. ($796), and St Paul ($858); In 
cities of from 50,000 to 100,000 popu
lation it was highest in Oakland, Cal. 
($1,200), and Houston, Tex. ($1,161), 
and lowest In Kansas City, Kan. 
($780); In cities of from 30,000 to 50,-
000 population it was highest In Butte 
and Sacramento ($1,200). and lowest 
in Kalamazoo ($699) and Oshkosh 
($709). 

COLDio^ jITY ON EARTH. 

themselves in enterprise and adaptabil
ity to Siberian conditions of existence. 

The average temperature of the win
ter in Veryhoyansk is 53 degrees below 
zero, Fahrenheit. The rivers freeze to 
the bottom and the small trees have 
been known to snap and split from the 
force of the frost. 

Yet, with all this, Verkhoyansk is, it 
is claimed, not a disagreeable place of 
residence, and is preferred by the Rus
sian officials to many more southern 
and warmer posts. Its atmosphere in 
winter is always clear, and for the lit
tle time that the sun is above the hori
zon its beams are unobstructed. The 
air is still, too; no blizzards or drift
ing snowstorms make life a burden to 
the inhabitants. 

The Siberian dress completes the 
comfort of the citizens of this arctic 
city. It consists of two suits of fur, 
an outer and an inner suit. The inner 
suit is worn fur side inward, the other 
fur side outward. With his hood down, 
and just enough space left to see out 
of and to breathe through the Verk-
hoyansker is vastly more comfortable 
in a temperature of 80 below than 
many an American, in his cloth over
coat, in a temperature of 5 above zero. 

The winter, indeed, Is more enjoya
ble than the summer, which is hotter 
than might be expected. The average 
temperature of July in Verkhoyansk 
is 59 above zero, and very hot days 
are not uncommon. The earth be
comes green and vegetation thrives, 
though only the surface of the ground 
Is thawed. At Yakutsk, which is 
farther south than Verkhoyansk, but 
not much warmer in winter, the mer
cury rises in July to 100 degrees.—• 
Harper's Weekly. 

INDIANS TO KILL WOLVES. 

How People Live in Winter In Far
thest Siberia. 

The coldest inhabited place In the 
world 1s undoubtedly Verkhoyansk, in 
northeastern Siberia, with a mean an
nual temperature of less than 3 de
grees above zero, Fahrenheit, and a 
winter minimum of 85 below. 

Verkhoyansk is In north latitude 67 
degrees, on the great arctic plain, 
scarcely more than 150 feet above the 
level of the sea. Probably there would 
be no town there if it were not neces
sary to Russian government purposes 
to have an administrative center for a 
region where many thrifty Yakuts, the 
fur-trading "Jews of Siberia," carry 
on their operations. 

All Its inhabitants, save a few offi
cials and other Russians, are Yakuts, 
This does not prevent its being a place 
of some importance, for the Yakuts are 
the most progressive people in north
ern Siberia, excelling the Russians 

How Colorado Cattle Men Kxpect to 
Pat nn End to the Pant. 

Tough times for timber wolves are 
looming up in the future. The latest 
scheme for ridding the White River 
cattle country of these four-legged 
marauders is to let the Indian do it. 
And this appears to be the best notion 
yet. 

When it comes to trapping or shoot
ing wolves and locating their dens an 
Indian knows what a white .man would 
never find out, the Denver Republican 
says, so now the plan is to invite the 
Utes up from the reservation in the 
southern part of the State and their 
cousins from over in Utah and turn 
them loose to start the wolf massacre 
in Rio Blanco and Garfield Counties. 

The idea originated with Charles T. 
Llmburg of Leadvllle, a prominent cat
tleman and banker. He has taken up 
the matter with the office of the State 
game and fish commissioners, where 
the possibilities of his suggestions were 
recognized at once. Various schemes 
have been devised for getting rid of 
the big gray wolves which slaughter 
so many yearling steers in the White 
River country every summer and so 
many deer in the winter. 

The wolves of the White River tim
ber country are exceptionally large 
and fierce. A hea<f of one of them 
shows them to have heavy, capacious 
jaws and long, keen teeth which look 
as if they could snap a dog's back
bone in with a single crunch. It looks 
as If it were up to the Indians, and It 
is believed that they will enjoy the 
outing with great pleasure, particu
larly since It means getting all the 
food they want while they are away 
from home, with the chance of bounty 
money thrown in. 

Do They Minn Me at llomcl 

Do they miss me at home do the> 
miss me? 

'Twould be an assurance moat  dear ,  
To know that  this  moment  some loved 

one 
Were saying,  "I  wish he was here;  

To feel  that  the group at  the f i res ide 
Were thinking of  me as  I  roam. 

t>h,  yes ,  ' twould be joy beyond meas
ure  

To know that  they miss 'd me at  
home.  ,  

When twil ight  approaches the season 
That  is  over  sacred to  song.  

Does someone repeat  my name over ,  
And s igh that  I  tarry so long? 

And is  there  a  chord in  the music  
That ' s  miss 'd  when my voice is  

away? 
And a  chord in  each hear t  that  awak-

eth 
Regret  a t  my wearisome s tay? 

Do they set  me a  chair  near  the table ,  
When evening 's  home pleasures  are  

nigh,  
When the candles  are  l i t  in  the par

lor ,  
And the s tars  in  the calm,  azure 

sky? 
Arid when the "good nights"  are  re

peated,  
And al l  lay them down to their  s leep.  

Do they think of  the absent  and waft  
me 

A whisper 'd  "good night"  while  they 
weep? 

Do they miss  me at  home—do they 
miss  ine 

At  morning,  a t  noon,  or  a t  night?  
And l ingers  one gloomy shade round 

them 
That  only my presence can l ight?  

Are joys less  invi t ingly welcome.  
And pleasures  less  hale  than before ,  

Because one is  miss 'd  f rom the circle ,  
l ieeause I  am with them no more? 

THE EARTH AS A MOON. 

"People think I'm smart because 1 
never say much," said a man to-day. 

Our World an It Apix-itra to Venn* 
nit«l Our (Mvn Moon. 

If we could be transported to the 
planet Venus a peculiar set of views 
could be obtained of our earth which 
would enable us to see ourselves, to 
some extent, at least, as others see us. 
Venus is about the same size as the 
earth, is somewhat closer to the sun 
and has more atmosphere than the 
earth. When the earth and Venus are 
nearest together they are, of course, on 
the same side of the sun, and in conse
quence of this the earth does not see 
more than a very small part of the 
Venus illuminated, but Venus, on the 
other hand, sees all of one side of the 
earth illuminated, and consequently is 
able to claim she has something that 
takes the place of a moon anyhow, for 
the earth to Venus at this time looks 
very large and bright, almost as much 
so as our moon does to us. 

If we could see all the illuminated 
surface of Venus on these occasions 
we should have quite a distinct sec
ond moon. When we do see all of her 
illuminated surface she is on the op
posite side of the sun from us and 
consequently at an enormous distance, 
yet she is so brilliant as to keep us 
from seeing her surface distinctly. 

But to our own moon we appear in 
the best light as a moon. A full earth 
as seen from the moon, according to 
Prof. Todd and other astronomers, is 
a very inspiring sight on the moon's 
surface. It can at once be seen why 
this is necessarily true. The earth Is 
several times larger than the moon 
and would appear in the heavens as a 
disk about fourteen, times the size of 
the moon. It would shine with prob
ably a variable light, due to the shift
ing clouds on the earth, though the 
light, of course, is reflected from the 
sun, and the reflecting is done in part 
by the upper surface of the clouds. 

The outlines of the continents of the 
earth appear very clearly to the moon 
as if they were formed of papier 
mache on a globe. Cities of compara
tively large size could be made out 
with ease in case people were there 
to make them out. The intensity of 
the reflected earth light would be as 
much as fourteen moons and would 
enable the Selenites, If such they are, 
to read or work In comparative day
light.—St. Louis Republic. 

POSTOFFICE MASCOT DOG. 

Had Hendqanrtera at Albany, but 
Slow Poaea In Waahtncton, 

Inclosed in a large glass case in the 
gallery of the dead-letter department 
of the Washington postoffice is the 
stuffed body of an unattractive mon
grel dog, whose history can but inter
est every one, especially those who 
appreciate the wisdom and fidelity of 
these almost human animals. 

"Owney," the railway postal clerks' 
mascot," is the name by which this 
dog was known during its very event
ful career, proofs of which may be 
seen in the hundreds of tags and'med
als that are attached to the collar and 
harness which almost cover the body 
and the space around him. 

During the winter of 1S86, this dog, 
a half-breed fox terrier, blind In one 
eye, cold, starving, made his way into 
the postoffice at Albany, N. Y. The 
clerks took pity on his forlorn con
dition and arranged to feed and house 
him. He became devotedly attached 
to his uniformed friends, and one day 
followed a mail wagon to the station, 
where he boarded a mail car, in which 
his presence was unnoticed until after 
the train started. Eventually he re
turned on another train to Albany. 

Having once learned the trick, he 
made frequent trips to different points, 
turning up again in course of time at 
the home office. His traveds became so 
extensive that the Albany clerks pro
vided him with a fine collar bearing 
the Inscription. "Owney, Albany P. 0., 
N. Y." At the next postoffice he vis
ited the clerks attached to his collar 
a metal tag bearing the name of that 
office. 

This attracted the attention of all 
the clerks whom Owney visited, and 
tags of all kinds, metal, paper, leather 
and cloth, bearing the names of places 
he visited, were added. On his period
ical returns to Albany these wore de
tached and preserved. Owney contin
ued to travel from one place to another 
for eleven years, always using the mail 
cars, looking upon every man who 
wofre the postal uniform as his friend. 
At times he was assisted in his selec
tion of a route by the oierks, who 

from one end or the country to the 
other knew him and always gave him 
a hearty welcome and a tag to prove 
where ho had been. From New York 
to California, north and south, he 
gathered these tokens of interest, and 
many are the curious kinds. From 
the western mining regions are chunks 
of silver rudely molded and inscribed, 
and thero are original devices in leath
er and the bark of trees and scraps 
of cloth. 

During this time lie also followed V 
the mail pouches on board ocean-going 
steamers and visited many points in 
Canada, Europe and A.Ua, as well as 
other parts of the world. The Mikado 
of Japan presented him with a silver 
medal having the Japanese national 
coat of arms. This medal occupies a 
conspicuous place iu Owney's glass 
case. 

Owney met a sad and untimely fate 
at Toledo, Ohio, In 1897. He had been 
chained to a post in the basement of 
the postoffice to await the arrival of n 
photographer who was to take his pic
ture. He became impatient at this un
usual restraint, which he could not 
understand, and made noisy and des
perate efforts to release himself, and 
when a clerk tried forcible means tc 
quiet him he showed the first sign ot 
temper he was ever known to display, 
and sprung at him and liit his hand. 
The clerk spread the report that the 
dog had gone mad. Thereupon the 
postmaster summoned a policeman, 
who ended with a bullet the career ol 
this most remarkable animal. The 
news at once readied Owney's home 
office in Albany, where it caused much 
grief, and a demand was made for the 
lifeless body in order to havo it pre 
served. 

THE TWINS' SAMPLER. 

It Wan IlcKTun l>y n <Jirl amd 1'iiilnbeu ' 
by Her llroliier. 

There is often comedy and pathos, 
as well as family or historic interest, 
attaching to the quaint samplers oi 
old-time children, cherished now with 
so much pride and care by their de
scendants. The impossible roses, the 
birds as big as cows, the cows that 
may be dogs, the dogs that perhaps 
were meant for horses, all inter
mingled with numerals, the alphabet, 
family facts, meaningless flourishes, a 
text or a moral verse—there is nc 
other needlework quite so fascinating 
to a retrospective and imaginative 
eye. 

A sampler which a lady much inter
ested In antiques recently reported 
discovering in a remote farmhouse ie 
perhaps unique; for it is f>e work 
not of one child, but two, and one oi 
the two a boy. it is not especially in
teresting in design, although carefully 
executed, but it has a story. 

It was begun by little Mary Holme, 
aged 11, who brought it, indeed, near 
to completion. There were but a few 
lines more to fill, and on the first ol 
these she had already wrought the 
"Mary," which was to be followed by 
her surname, and date of birth. 

She was seated before the blazing 
hearth, busily stitching, when a spark 
flew out and ignited her dress. ' There 
was on one else in the house but hei 
twin brother, Stephen, who sprang tci 
ITer rescue. But the poor child, fran
tic with terror, struggled with him as 
he strove to beat out the flames, so 
that both fell and rolled together into 
the hot embers. Mary died that night. 
Stephen was so cruelly burned—he 
was barefooted—that he was for twe 
years a crippled invalid, and limped 
for life. 

During the boy's long and slow re
covery his elder sisters, to keep him 
occupied, taught him to knit and sew. 
Tradition declares that he knitted a 
pair of stockings for every member of 
the family, and made a patchwork 
quilt for his own bed; but the only 
specimen of his work preserved is the 
sampler, which he completed. Its last 
lines, in faded blue and brown, are 
still easily read: 

"Mary and Stephen Holme, born 
Aug. 9, 1768. Mary died Oct. 2, 1779, 
and Stephen finished this. In Menioi* 
lam."—Youth's Companion. 

Dlffnlfyinff Her <>ucat». 
One suspects the "first lady of the 

State" who figures in the little story 
below of a rebuke tempered with hu
mor. While Thomas Chittenden, the 
first Governor of Vermont, was dis
charging the functions of an executive 
he was waited upon one day, in an offi
cial capacity, by several gentlc.men 
from Albany, New York. The visit
ors were of the well-to-do class, and 
were accompanied by their wives. 

At noon the hostess summoned the 
workmen from the fields and seated.* 
them at table with her fashionable" 
visitors. When the ladies had retired 
from the dining-room to an apartment 
by themselves, one of them said to her 
hostess: 

"You do not usually have your hired 
laborers sit down at the first table, do 
you?" 

"Why, yes, madam," Mrs. Chittenden 
replied, simply, "we have thus far 
done so, but are now thinking of mak
ing a different arrangement. The Gov
ernor and myself hav been talking 
the matter over a liU.. lately, and 
have come to the conclr n that the 
men, who do ne»Hv . uard work, 
ought to have t and that 
he and I, who do so m: , should do 
content with the second. ~;ut in com
pliment to you," the lady concluded. "1 
thought I would have you sit down 
with them to-day, at the first taljle." 

The Pood Topic* 
1 The lady from Boston looked bored 
The hostess noticed the fact with some 
anxiety. 

"My dear Mrs. Fannel," she said, 
"I want the Honorable Mr. Bobstay 
to meet you. He's such a gifted con
versationalist." 

The lady from Boston failed to look 
interested. 

"I have met seven gifted conversa
tionalists this evening," she said, "and, 
their only topic was the financial alt f 
tude of the edible animal tissues."—. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

A Tender Spot. 
"I acknowledge, your honor," said 

the prisoner, "that I punched this man 
In a moment of indignation."' 

"I wouldn't have minded the mo
ment of indignation so much," put In 
the complainant, "had he not also 
punched me in the face."—Baltimore 
American. 

Do men who have cork less go ta 
bed with them on? 

SMSs 


