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A CONDESCENSION,

Gwendolen Jones was chubby and- sweet
And her age was half-past three;

And she lived in a house on Wellington
street,

In the yard with the walnut tree.
Harold Percival Marmaduke Smith

Was almost half-past four;
And he said, when they gave him a base-

ball and bat,
That he'd "play with the girls no

more."

Owendolen Jones she gazed through the
fence,

At an end were all life's joys,
As she saw the friend of her youth depart

"To play with the great big boys."
Harold Percival Marmaduke Smith

Up to the field marched he;But his eye was blacked, and his head was
whacked,

And his ball no more did he see.

And the boys called him "baby" because
he cried,

Did Teddy and Willie and Tim,
And they chased him away when he

threatened to tell,
And said they'd "no use for him."

Owendolen Jones came down to the fence,
And her face wore a joyful smile

When Harold Percival Marmaduke said
He'd play with her "once in a while."

--St. Nicholas.

BETWEEN LOB EI .AND DUTY. <*

BY MARGUERITE 8TABLER.

THE deep, bright blueness of a

Mexican sky bent low over its
favored children, as if it would shut
away from them, on this one day)
every shadow of seriousness or care,
and.must have been gratified by the
gorgeous pageant the Plaza Zocalo
'lashed back in return. Since early
dawn the vendors from the hill dis-
tricts had been pouring into the city,
and tiny booths, like mushrooms, had
been springing up all over the market
quarter. Long before the first sleepy-
eyes in the town had begun to open,
the Indian had started on his journey I
to dispose of his wares as his Toltec
and Aztec ancestors had done a 1
thousand years before. For this was 1
the great feast-day of the spring-
time, and it is only on such a day the I
variegated City of Mexico is seen in I
all its glory. It is then the market- I
place is the most brilliant scene the
all-beholding sun looks down upon in
all his course. Out of doors, the brii- I

liancy of the colorings is somewhat i
tempered by the atmosphere, but even I
so the brain is assailed by such 1
rude blasts of color as almost to
make it reel. Gay awnings, bright. I

,rebozos, many-hled serapes, embroid- i
eries, spangles, flowers, deep skies, 1
burning suns, brilliant verdure, all con- I
apite to intoxicate the eye. And the c
rank, primary hues of their chosen
colorings suggest, to the thoughtful, c
somethingeof the primitive nature of t
the Children of the Sunshine.

And yet, amid all this exterior glad- c
ness, hearts were aching, eyes were t
weeping, hopes were falling in the j
stately old house of Cardenas. The I
warmth of the sunshine and the f
brightness of the skies could not s
penetrate the gloom in the heart of v
Dolores. Her great dark eyes looked c
out on an altogether bleak and cheer- 1
less world. t

The great old house of the Car- u
denas family had been the home
of _generations of beautiful Car- t
denas daughters from' time imme- ii
morable. Since the first Senorita Do- e
lores, the. women of this house had b
held their stately heads at the pre- t
scribed angle, had felt the weight of g
dignity of belonging tothe oldestfam- p
ilyin blexico,had preserved the family h
feuds and friendships unquestion- I
ably, hhd dutifully married the suitor k
chosen by their parents; and had t
lived, died, and been gathered to their t
fathers, with never a thought of re- t:
volt against the family traditions. i

But Dolores, the youngest of the S
family, the erstwhile petted darling o
of the household, with the blood of d
such an ancestry in her veins, the ex-
ample of countless progenitors be- s
fore her eyes, now arose in open re- s]
volt against every tradition of the si
family. V

The assembled hosts stood aghast re
at this unexampled waywardness, and I
declared she was not worthy to bear ti
the sacred name of Cardenas. The f4
suitor they had chosen for her was, w
to the mind of the family, in every h
way a worthy alliance for a Carden- it
as, and, as they argued, if he pleased tt
them, why should he not please her? ec
Miguel, who since the death of the h
old senor, his father, had taken the al
reins as the head of the family, had qi
no thought of being overridden by a
slip of a girl; but the old senora, sl
when she realized her daughter's will Kj
was as inflexible as her own, was al- w
most at the point of being lenient. T

teow, however, when it was dis- ai
d',overed that Dolores Cardenas had p
i;defied the•all-not because she was w
_too young to marry or had any tan- ni
'Ible q~a jection to the choice of her a
famiy but because she had elandes- al
tinely met, loved, and pledged her- ci
self to an American, a miserable up-'

l 
le

start Gringo--it was decided she A
should be promptly sent into a con- hi
vent to take the veil. bh

As a consequence, this beautiful ax
'holiday world was a bleak and cheer- hi
less place to-day for the little Senor-
Its Dolores. As she stood at her win- ,
dow, seeing nothing but the horror re
oif convent walls closing in upon her, if
-be clutched within her hand heri
only hole, a tiny, crampled scrap of to
pawer, oh which she read over and o

ier r: hi
*"Go straight to the Plasa Zocalo. r will WI
now iou under any disguise if you will h

wear a white cross on your shoulder. I
wll wait for you at the pottery stall of br
lGd Pancha Then Mexico adios!" pi
-lhe girl watched the shadows set- ee

tilfag down over the festive city, and am
sutmmoned all her courage for this he
lteful step. As she looked about
hser, she felt the very walls that had ag
bsheilcered so many dutiful Cardenas br

dpghteters must cry out against her, br
ig what else could she do? he

he old bishop of Arezo, the fam- du
,~a1fonessor, was holding a solemn th

a•l ve in' the room below with tis
Elanel and the smcors. So, slipping n

Into her disguise, she waited for the
noises of the household to settle
down into a twilight quiet.

"The only safeguard is a convent,"
she heard her brother saying as she
crept toward the half-open door.

But as they sat so calmly deliber-
ating upon her fate, little did they
dream that at that moment, that
very instant, not three yards from
them, the little rebel was stealing
past them out into the world. Once,
in the course of their discussion,
something had caused the old senora
to stop and listen. Was it a door
creaking on a rusty hinge, she asked
herself, or a rat scampering through
the thick adobe wall? On the other
side of the partition the little fugi-
tive stood breathless. The noise was
not repeated, however, so the voice
of the senora arose again and droned
on in its argument as to the respect-
ive merits of the different sister-
hoods.

The fugitive daughter wondered if
these old souls, who could dispose so
calmly of another life, had forgot-
ten the joys of the heyday of their
own youth, or if the good rich blood
had ever caroused through their veins
as hers did now. She crushed her
toy-basket close to her heart to still
the tumult of its beating for fear its
loud knocking must arouse the
house.

The shadows had wrapped the city
in a merciful monotone of gray as
she slipped out the door, under the
armorial bearings of the house of
Cardenas, whose name she was no
longer to bear. Never before had
she been out in the street alone. Old
Carmela had always been as close as
her shadow; but, as she remembered
she was no longer herself, but for
the nonce a mere peon toy-vendor,
she held her basket close, and turned
toward the plaza. The tide of travel
was still set in that direction, for
the evening was the gayest time of
all. So, falling in with the throng,
she was soon an insignificant atom in
the crowd.

Arrived upon the plaza, the eyes of
the Senorta Cardenas widened with
excitement. This was the first time
in her life she had mingled so closely
with the market-place rabble. The
haggling of the buyers, the solicit- 1
ing of the vendors, the babel of
tongues, the yelping of the dogs, the
curious-looking foreigners, made up
as strange a sight to the carefully
brought up little Spanish girl as to
the rankest outsider. Her cheeks
glowed and her eyes burned with the
thrill of novelty, and, forgetting
about her toys, she stood lost in won-
der at the life about her. The plaza
with its people, its booths, its
groups of bull-fighters, flower-girls, I
and grandees, all jostling shoulders
in good-natured haste, might be a full-
dress rehearsal of "Carmen," she
thought.

D At every step deeper into the crowd
to her safety became surer. She began

to wonder what would happen at
i, home when they discovered her

- flight. She smiled to herself at the
e consternation that would ensue when,

I after deciding finally upon which
I, convent she should enter, they found
I their bird had flown.

Just then, a rude party of Mexi-
can youths, seeing the smiling little
toy-vender, stopped with a familiar
jest and tried to talk with her. Now,
for the first time, she realized her
forlorn position. A sudden fear
seized her that she might in some
f way miss Randol in all this great

I crowd. Then a new fear clutched
her heart. What if, after counting
the danger her abduction would brin
upon his head, he had failed her!

The next instant she banished the
thought, for straight beyond, tower-
ing above the crowd, she saw the tall
erect figure of Randol jostling every-
I body out of his way in haste to reach
the stall of old Pancha in time. The
girl watched him with already the
pride of possession. How different
he was from the other men she saw!
How handsome and fine! The man's
keen eyes were scanning every face
that passed. Purposely, she drew in-
to a corner to watch him and realize
the fact that it was for her his eyes
were so intent and his face so eager.
She could wait and prolong the joy
of the coming moment, for when they
did meet it would be for always.

As she turned her eyes for an in-
stant to follow the surging crowd,
she caught, or fancied she caught, a
sight of Miguel's retreating figure.
Was it possible her escape had al-
ready been discovered, she wondered.
There was no doubt in her mind as to
the measures he would take when he
found she would not return home
with him. To Miguel the honor of
his house was dearer than anything
in the world. He would not scruple
to kill Gringo to preserve his family
escutcheon from a blot. And well
his sister knew that when his pride
and anger met, there would be no
quarter.

With this thought the little vendor
shrank deeper into the shadow.
When her flight was discovered there
would be only one explanation of it.
The whole city would be aroused in
an instant, and their escape made im-
possible. Randol, in his straightfor-
wardness and self-confidence, could
not be made to realize their danger.
But as the little peon vendor stood
alone and unbefriended in this great
city, she'felt the force of her help-
lessness against her brother's power.
And her lover! As she looked at
him she felt the danger she had
brought upon him with a new poign-
ancy. Why should she let him risk
his life for her?

Randol, meanwhile, stalked up and
down in front of the stall, growing
restless and impatient. Suddenly, as
if drawn by the intensity of her long-
ing, he turned and walked straight
toward her. With an instinctive cry
of joy she turned to spring toward
him. But the next instant the cry
was stifled. Instead, she flattened
herself against the wall and held her
breath. The white cross she had
pinned upon her shoulder in such
ecstacy was turned to the shadow
and her rebozo drawn close about
her face.
* Straight on be came. Crouching
against the wall, she waited. He
brushed so near she almost felt his
breath upon her cheek. She clasped
her hands tight over her heart and
dug her nails so deep into her palms
the blood. came to the surface in
tiny crescent-shaped gashes. But she 1
made ns sound.

Her life was of no great conse
quence, she told herself, but Randol
was dearer to her than a thousand
lives. She could not let him risi
himself so recklessly for her.

As Randol, disappointed and baf-
fled, reached the corner, the lights
flared in his face and she saw the
eagerness in his eyes had given place
to suspicion. He must think her
false! He who had believed so im.
plicity in lier faith that he had glad-
ly risked everything for her, would
now think she had pIut her family
pride above his love.

The gay holiday throng surged
around her. Girls with glowing eyes
looked up into the faces smiling
above them, happy voices rang in
her ears, passing singers trolled gay
love-songs, while the forlorn little
toy-vendor stood motionless in her
corner.

Would he go? Had he given her
up? She strained her eyes after him
as he mingled with the crowd. Per-
haps he did not care so much after
all!

No, he was coming back! If she
could only tell him she was true, she
thought. If he could know all the
long years that were to 'follow that
she had failed him only to save him,
then he would think kindly of the
nun in the Spanish convent.

1He was again almost within reach,
peering, searching, wondering. She
could stand it no longer. Dropping
her basket quietly to the ground the
piteous little creature turned and
fled.

When Randol reached the angle of
the wall where the shadows grew
deep and thick he looked carefully,
but found it empty.

Back through the streets the little
peon fled, alone. No one tried to
speak to her, for every eye was filled
with the lights and pleasures in the
plaza beyond.

She reached the frowning house
she had so lately left forever, and
found it still in darkness.

It was early yet, but she had lived
out all the joys and sorrows of her
liferln this one hour. She slipped
quietly around to the servants' ej-
trance, then into the great hall. The
door was still half open, and the
bishop's voice was still explaining to
the senora the penance her daughter
would have to go through before she
could enter the sisterhood.

Again the old senora thought she
heard an unusual sound in the 'hall.
Was it a door creaking on a rusty
hinge, she asked herself, or a rat
scampering through the old adobe'
wall?

Again the little figure on the other
side of the partition stopped and held
her breath till the voices took up
their argument.

When at last the unsuspecting
senora came to Dolores' room, and
said, sternly, "My daughter, we have
decided," the little senorita meekly
acquiesced like a worthy Cardenas.-
San Francisco Argonaut.

WHY THERE WERE NO BOYS.

An Instance of Religionm Intolerance
Common in this Couatry a

Century Ago.

This story starts nearly one
hundred years ago. The characters
are two men, one man's sister, and
thirteen supers, says the New York
Post.

Both the men were ardently re-
ligious-and that meant much more
early in the last century than it does
now-but they were hopelessly di-
vided as to a certain schism. The
young physician loved the sister of
the young minister. This love, being
returned by the sister, seemed to
grow in intensity as the arguments
with the brother became more bitter.
That which laughs at locksmiths
hardly could be expected to balk at
a little thing like the difference of
opinion between two men, although
each of the latter felt sure that the
point upon which they differed would
be the means of sending the other
to a land of perpetual fire and brim-
stone. It might be added that so re-
ligious were they that each privately
hoped his position would finally be
justified by such an outcome.

The marriage took place in the
good old way in spite of the brother's
protests. When the divine repaired
to his chamber that night he prayed:
"Oh, Lord! Give ear to the voice of
Thy humble servant and aid him with
'Ry divine power in this the hour of
his great sorrow. Grant -Thou, O
Omniscient One, that no male child
shall ever bless the life of this couple.
Let their name, become extinct upon
the face of Thy footstool."

The preacher was a righteous man,
and his prayer was certainly fervent.
It is also thought by some to have
availed, for no son was born to that
couple, although the writer hereof
is the 'on of one of 13 daughters who
were the fruit of their marriage.

Waking Francols.

The name of Millet, the painter,
has been made familiar to many be-
sides art students by his "Angelus."
How the genius of the artist was
roused and encouraged is told in his t
recent biography:

The most original person of the
family and the one who had the most I
influence upon Millet was his grand-
mother. She was an old country- a
woman of intense religious faith, liv-
ing in God, seeing everything in God,
and mingling God in every scene of t
nature and every act of life.

One of Millet's earliest recollec- t
tions was of his grandmother wakl a.
ing him when he was quite a little f
child and saying to him:

"Up, my little Francois! If you t
only knew what a long time the birds g
have been singing the glory of God!" I

When he had to leave home to go to
Paris his grandmother said: "I s
would rather see you dead than un- t
faithful to God's commands."

At a later time, when he had begun
to make his way in Paris, she re-
minded him again: V

"Remember, my Francois, that you u
were a Christian before you were a I
painter. Paint for eternity, and
think that the trump which will call
to judgment is on the eve of sound-
ing."-Youth's Companion.

SHer Comment.

Softleigh,-Yaas, I always cahwy an a
umbrella, doneher know.

Miss Cutting--I always suapected t
that you didn't know enough to go n
when it rains.-Chicago Daily News

RHODE ISLAND REDS. ,
d A Layers of Dark Brown Eggs, Win-

ter and Summer, This Breed

Has No Superior.

The Rhode Island Red is a rich.
g brilliant red, as deep in shade as may

Sbe gotten by keeping out the smut 
y in undercolor, and specimen feathers

e on my desk from birds that have won
r prizes at our largest shows indicate

that a very rich red may be attained
r with clear red under-color. Of course,

Ssuch birds are rare and extremely i

high-priced and are no more usefnlr than the common ones on the farm,

where the rich, red surface color ise about all that is ever considered.

As layers of dark brown eggs, win- 1

KING CARDINAL, JR.,(Typical Ideal Form of Rhode Island Red.) 3

bred them. Whether or not thefor acock and 6 pounds for hens, will

affect the laying qualiries remains to

small, active type as the best layers,
but my own experience does not coin-
cide wi t heirs, as I find the large
hens on the nest fully asi often as the

KING CARDINALs JR8 oTsmpicall Ideal Form oones. Rhode Island Rd) 3Foter andressed fowls Isummer, the Reds are peer-that
thless. This has beenproveds by the for-
beautimony of plumage, but actually paysever
mbred two cents per pound more nfor the

chlls Iange to a he avier stys for ommonweight, which now rniceads o aoundsskinet the laying qualities (thremains tofive

pounds).small, active tyre as the argbest layers, incide with theirs, as I find the large
hens on the nest fully as often as the
smaller ones.

For dressed fowls I want to say that
the local butcher has no eye for
beauty of plumage, but actually pays
me two cents per pound more for the
culls I kill than he pays for common
kinds. I asked him why he did so.
The answer was: "Plumper, more r
meat, less bone, nice yellow legs and
skin, medium size (three to five
pounds). There is the argument in b
dollars and cents.-Ohio Farmer.

FEEDING FOR COLOR.

It Can Be Dene at Small Expense and
Without InJuring the Health

e of the Chickens.

Assuming that the chickens which it
is intended to feed for color are the
product of well-colored stock birds,
there is no reason why. their color

6 should not be intensified by direct feed-
ing as canaries are fed; but this must
be done more with a view to supple-

e menting the tendency to sound color,
than to altering it materially. It is notg much use attempting to color feed an
o adult bird-the experiment must be
8 tried upon chickens, and they must be

color fed from the shell. The proper
principle to follow is to supply a lit-
tle color food regularly-a small quan-
tity given in a systematic way, but not
spasmodic dosing on a large scale. Ife the birds be accustomed to it from

hatching time upwards, and then whenr passing through their first or chicken

moult they be given a rather more lib-
eral supply, that is all ihat can be done.
After the moult the color, of course,
will be detetmined, and one cannot alter
the color of feathers which have al-
ready developed-one can only do that
during the process of development.
When the moult is finished, therefore, i
and the color is fixed for the time being,
the color food may be almost entirely
discontinued; but it should not be al-
together given up, because fowls are
constantly losing feathers, and if the
effect of this feather food upon the
system be not maintained, by constant-a ly giving small doses of it, there is a 1

possibility that any feathers which may I
be lost will be replaced by those of a
different color. The effect of the color
food, therefore, must not be allowed 1
to entirely lapse from the blood. The
expense of keeping up color feeding r
on a limited scale like this is not great, ,
and so it is-within reason to do so.- tPoultry. t

THE FARM IN SUMMER.

Salt the weeds in the sheep pasture;
the sheep will then finish them.

Are the drains so made and opened i
as to save the washings from--the
highways? d

Don't ever steal any crop from the
soil. Return thanks in the form of an r
abundant fertilizption. I

Crops cannot grow without water
because they do not eat their food, but
drink it. Now, while .the water is in
the soil, is the time to conserve it by b
.a frequent cultivation and harrowing. t
Keep the soil pulverized fine.

As long as American farmers sell b
the rough products of the soil to other
people to be worked up into finished
products, they are dividing the profits b
whicho they should themselves reap
and are also taking fertility from
their farms they should keep in the
soil.

If pastures are seared and dry, and to
if mowings are a failure, plant some a
peas and oats, Hungarian, fodder corn sl
or other quick growing green crops to tl
11ll the barns for winter feed. Re- u
member these heavy green crops re- a
quire plenty of plant food. a

Sow some catch crop among the ec
eorn to keep the groundcovered dur- ii
ing winter. Crimson clover, mustard h
and other crops will do. If after the ti
harvest of any crop it was intended r
to leave the ground bare, don't do it. A
Sow something; keep the land covered ai
throughout the year.-Farm and na
Home. •

IEED THIS .WARNING.

The Farmer Who Tries to Cultivate
Too Much Laud Is Sure to

Make a Mess of It.

Perhaps there is no agricultural pa-
per published, or that ever was pub-
lished, that has not over and over again
advised farmers not to plant more land
than they can properly fertilize and cul-
tivate. \ What good has the advice ever
done? The class of farmers who lack

'judgment enough to know better than to
do a deal of work absolutely for nothing,
are not likely ever to accept such advice,
or maybe even to see it in print. The
other class don't need it. But the farm-
ers" who overdo planting and underdo
tillage, are actually standing right in
ther ownqway. Time and again it has
been said that the possibilities of an acre
of ground have never yet been deter-
mined. If a man plants three,.five or
more acres, to get a crop lie might ob-
tain from one highly, fertilized acre,
the extra labor of plowing, cultivating
and harvesting is so much labor lost.

With five acres more miles must be
traveled behind the plow and other
horse implements than with the single
acre. The man who gets as much from
one acre as his neighbdr does from five,
gains a little, just a little, in the mat-
ter of hoeing. Every time he hoes his
crop, if the plants are a yard apart each
way, he has 19,360 less hills to hoe than
a five-acre man. When the crop is off,
the single acre richly fertilized is in
good shape for another crop, while the
five acres, partialy fertilized, are left in
poor condition.

The number of acres a farmer should
plant i the nunber he can do Justice
to in every way. As a rule the acres
will be few unless he depends on hired
labor. Not many men are to be pitied
because their farms are so small. The
small farmer don't generally shiver
when he sees the tax collector coming.
In spite of the modern warfare against
them, it is greatly to be found that the
injurious insects are increasing year by
year. The difference between the cost
of making an efficient fight against in-
sect foes upon an acre instead of three,
five or more, is sufficiently apparent. As
it is, the damage caused by insects in
large fields, gardens and orchards, in
which they are not thoroughly sub-
dued, often cuts off all chances of the
profits.-Barnum's Midland Farmer.

NEW PLANT DISEASE.

It Affects the Cowpea and Is Simflar
to the Rust Appearing on the

Common Bean.

Every new plant seems to bring to
our notice one or more n4w diseases.
Prof. L. H. Pammel, of the lIowa Agri-
cultural college, has made a report ot
the rust affecting the cowpea. The
professor is inclined to think that this
rust is identical with the rust appeal- 6
ing on the comion bean. The rust spots
that first appear on the leaves are round,
but later seem to flow together and form 
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COWPEA AFFECTED BY RUST.

irregular patches. The spots are usu-
ally about one-eighth of an inch across.
Prof. Pammel says that the fungus is
widely distributed in this country and is
sometimes found on the common bean.
We herewith illustrate ak cowpea leaf
affected with . the fungus. Fgu 1
shows a leaf affected by the rust; 2
shows a rust spot magnified; 3 is the
same spot before maturity, and 4 are
some of the spores greatly enlarged.-
Farmers' Review.

Rlgan of New Queen.
Where queens begin to fail through

age, or from injury, the bees will usual-
ly start the building of cells before they
give out entirely. Of course, it may
sometimes happen that befere- sueh
cell-building begins, the old queen may
die. In that event, so long as there is
larvae old enough, cells will surely be
raised. If they raise cells before she
fails, and a young queen is-hatched out,
the two may be allowed to exist in the
hive side by side. without interference.
But this is the exception. As soon as
the young queen appears on the scene
the old one as a rule steps down and out.
Whether mortal combat takes place,

resulting In a victory for the young and
strong; br whether the bees themselves
take matters into their hands and kill
the old queen, I cannot say.-Bee Glean-.
ings.

Cheap Plan oef arrowing.
I notice so many western farmers

advocating the -harrowing of all
ground plowed each day, or rather
harrowing "what is plowed during the
day" before quitting time. Now I will
tell you how we work it. e plow
right along till we turn and one. ean
look back and see a nice smooth sur-
face and have a full day's work of
plowing,remarks a writer in Nebraska
Farmer. We take a, single section of
a harrow and one hos-e. Tie the horse
to the outside of the furrow horse and
there you are. We use a pow-bottom
gang plow and this one section will
harrow the ground twice and'that be.
fore it has time to dry out. This is a
splendid way to exercise. that extra
horse.

How to Ol a naness.
If the leather is dirty it should be

washed with eastile soap and hung up
to dry. Before entirely dry the har-
ness .is ready to be oiled. Take a
sheet-iron washing tab and fill two -or
three inches deep With machine oil, I
using the best oil that is recommend-[
ed for oiling binders- and mowers. Dip 1
all the parts of the harness so as to |
cover well with oil, giving the ;leather
time to get saturated with oiL. Then i
hang the pieces of harness over the 1
tab to drip, and when dripping eeaeuls
rub all parts with a coarsr cloth-.
flannel is best. -By siag machime oilI
as above. there wil be no danger dt
rats or mice gnaswings the benss--

idland Farmer: -

Arf II IQOIS jRAVE IN EARLY COLONIAL DAYS.-

1 .1

The I woquois were. a.part of the FErN. tioia confederacy or-
ganized, s~ legen4 teli by4H i ah; Theh cof•ederacy was or-
ganized in! what now constitutes "the State Of New York about the
beginning f the fifteenth century, and continued practically unchanged
until the' beginning of the eighteenth,•century when they Tuscaroras,
of North Caroliiha became a par of the: league, after which it was
known as the Six 'Ntigns, akEafd`a c k a prominen part on the
side of the' English in, the -revolutionary war. At the time of the
revolution the members of the confederacy numbered about I5,ooo.
To-day the descendants of the tribe which composed the, league num-
ber about o3,ooo, but •re' widely scattered over the Unite4 States and
Canada. ,`'

st VISIT TOIBS OP ANCESrORS-
A, Amelent Rlisloas Ceremonial An-

S nuarllt Observed by the

1a Cblnese Court.
n -

-The Chinese court started recentlyle for the' w stern tombs of the royal

house' of 0fhi a.: There -v an im-
mense`smobntdeof ceremonyrobserved
in relation to the visit and no less than
400 railways care were requisitioned tor t convey thelroyal pair, their courtiers

,nd baggage .on their journey.
Ope afternotgh a rp'easetoi 4 6

the Londhon Daily News waited upon
a an influen•ial Chinaman resident ina. London to glean all the particulars

possible in! relatipn to the cei•ei~sy.
S"[t is purly a religious ceremonial,"

e remarked he official. "There will be
is o jqnketi g, no feasting. Everything

'- will b ar c esd eut in pthe mlnst4mn
a manner. One object of the vhsit to

I. the tombs Is to impress upon the minds
R of the visitors is that sooner or later

-all man, n4 matter how great their po-
sition, must go to the grave. Another
is that th edead may live in the memo-
ries of the r deseendants from genera-
tion to ge gration aid OReir ~vtr~iq
be perptueted. By such ceremonies
the Chine e people believe that they
offer an idcentlye t, mean to live good
lives, so t at their children and ehil-
dren's children may take a pride In
their tomlbs.'

"It is nmot," continued the Chinese
gentlema4 "ahaolu•ly, necessarythat,
the emperior or empress should visit
t.he-tomb ;every year ybut whey.t e
erovned 4s ,c•u m m ethie J -

tive the 'ext heir to the throne, the
nearest o0 kin. Should they omit do-
ing this 1fhe Chinese race would con-
-sider that an unpardonable insult had
been offered to the illustrious dead,s which wortld be productive of :the

i gravest rtsults, both politically and

socially. ?rhe tomb which is the ok.[ jective of! the present visit lies some

L considerable distance wpes of. tbleity:
$ of Peking; and can now be reached or

, nearly reasehed by raiL -. ..
"In dayls not so very remote the pil-

grimages; were ma ae efthel in earts
or in palaquins,- the common people
going on; foot. Duf'Ing the time the
pilgrims- Wete passing through-anyrti-a lage or town all labor ceased until the

- cortege ]ad got well upon its way;
r even the laborers working it-thle filide

stopped ,vork 1at sigan *fsyti .yt hyv and resp+et for those wihasrpa xw
ring honea to their dead. In those
i times the Chinese royal pilgrimage

Swas a m4st interesting andfpiptaresqr "
sfunction: 'Even nos, whentli~e -est-
ern met od of travel has robbed thea journey pf much of its quaint cere-

monial. it is an imposing sight, and
I one. whih Europeans are not wel-

comed t witness.", -

I o o wo$n occupies ainOreresepomtms
ble posliion under the United States
governn ent than Mrs. A. E. Brown,
who for kneny years haqbeen the burnt
note exert of the trdasury depart-
ment. !Her husband, through ill.
health, vas incapacitated a score of
years ago, and the couple then left
their ho4ane in New York and went to
Washin•ton, where Mrs. Brown at onjpe
applied for a government position.
After aI great deal of persistence she I
secured ~a position in the treasury aind
was setj to work Counting ten-cent-
notes, cr "shin plasters," as the frae-
tional cirreney at that time issued was
known. r These were received' by the
wageon oad, in' all stages of delajpida-
tion. Hier first promotion came in a
year, w en she was permitted to count
25-cent ;notes. After that as the years
went br she climbed steadily upward i
to her present important post. So fa-
miliar is she with United States eur-
rency fnd that of the national banks 4
that sl;e can put together 'charred .1
notes uhfihno one else could tell fra
any otler sort of paper.--Chicago Ree- 1
ord-Heta .d.

- Two hrotessors of Tena :aniversity
--. Siedeantopf and 3. Z•gmbndy--
have dfscovered a pew method of mi- m
eroscopic parservatlon, whereby ul* 1
trmisroscopice particles are not I
only ngade visibi;e but ain also be i
studied with a full view of determin- ,
aing the ir sizae. A ful description was
recent•_ published by the neretoers
in the Germian sclentlc journls An[-
nalen ier Phlsak (vohlsan. 1, 1908). i
The saethod consist.. mainly "ita a
poweadti artiMa illumination ct thie
patlel.is to b observted.asulr 4;

WHERE KINGS ARB# COMMON.

In the Creek Natiem. Alone There Are
.No UThn Twety*-Flvo

Kings are very commoin the IndianI territory. In fact, the, are so com-

mon that no attention is 'paid to them,I and their movements estite 'no com-
i ment whatever. In the ek country
Salone-there-are .'2 real ongs. Nero

i Drew is a fair sample o theiT. "Each
,.oe has a kingdons.to look after, and it
k eps h; I t•Igoi it, 9ys the Kan-

The title does no des nd from fa-
ther to spn, as it does in tile effete Eu.-
ribpan

' 
ogarchies. The Zpdians elect

their own kings. The tepure of office
is two years. However, henever an
Indian is chosen king awB serves his
i;eople well he is u~ua y reelected
without opposition. Soiq of the old
kings in the Creek natia have been
at the head of their kii doms for 40
years or more. Nero DDlw has beer
a king for 36 years.

The Creek nation is dl4ded into 25
tpwns which, is a1qut 4tb same as a
"t inLipd the ifois. Ek h town has
a king, whose duty it is to look after
the Indians of his town He has no
power pasmp~cheir mo e or to com-
marid them to do anythingl, His powers
are somewhat paternal lJlooks after
the sick, aci'sieestiiat they have med-
ical attention. He cares for the poor
andleerpit. 'When any of his sub-
jects get into trouble, he, gives them
fatherly advice and frequently appeals
to the federal autboritte to show
them mercy. He adviseslwlth his sub-
j~ets on all matters'ert ing to their
interests. In truth1;ie Is •heir worldly
adviser. Sometimes he I~their spirit-
ual adviser also, for oce$ionally the
Ildiaan elect a4 preaehei as king.
I;d•lah kings are $ot verye well com-

pensated. They get no salary. It is
t labokr b lore with thei. The only
possible show they have e getting any
monley' out ,•  

the 'omee is through
boodling at electiont. In 4his respect
/thed ldIan E 3iot behhMi the times.
'They boodle the sage as,~her people.

Eleions-isometimea come high'to the
candidates. Town kingi ,re usually
quite influential among the people of
thefr klingii i ifiidthheyeommand a
fairly good price for their influence
a eletons Most of tlkm are fpll;-

o Iis. Some, wever, are

Oritia eof Sani.
Macaroni is said \to haEd originated

in Italy. A wealthy m shad a eook
of marvelous genius. One day he de-
vised these tubes and sei4ed them up.
The •lis iniouti~tl eliciied from the
epicure the ejaculation, "qari," or "the
darlings." With the second mouthful
lie' called "mascaril" or' "oh, what '

•

darlings!" and with thetfird he alled,-
,'tl( eo "oh, but

the dearest darlingei " and the name
has clung to it ever since.

An Imper1atlv aeitenee.
Prof. Geon C. Wakefield, who teaches

one of the t'language'. 
classes in the

Sumner count3y Katisas, high school,
called on a pupil to define an "impsa-
tire seatence.", The correct answer
was given. He then asked a boy to
give an illustrationaof 'si imperative
sentence. The first boycouldn't do it.
The next,one called on rose to his feet
and said: 'Prof. Wakfield, go away
back and sit down."

`

Live Bat i- a s rise Wail.
One ,day i~ently a triek wall -in

SBaltimore, whle Lhadnotbeen touched .
since 1871, was torn dwn, inad in ut. lit-
tie cavity, completely, ,etclosed, was
found' a bit w'hichl must have -been
there for 32 years. Ittew out andlwas
4eptured. AiA the, asame etvity was
found the skeleton of another ;bat.
which had nit been vigorous edough
to stand the lonig wait f•Plght and
food.

New U'eerstiX * : -

new cifie.s and enloymeats at .an.
nmual Compenati , of $~87,~19 . Als

She en.•g us also Abelh~:Lb 1,815 of-
flees the net ipver• se ,i with an

tura vroaW yoalstur

Hungry Rig id .-.wed.u,.., it 1
uike4 yeqr as~h ar Ftr4 5etua just s


