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Defects of the Census.
Undoubtedly the feeling was wide-

spread among agents that the object
of the census was not to ascertain the
truth, the whole truth, and nothing
but the truth, but rather to prove a
thesis. The moral tone of the agents
suffered depreciation even in a few
days, writes' W. H. Allen, in Atlantic.
The sliding scale reigned supre'ne,
while the slowest and most ignorant
and most venal man on the staff was
permitted to set the standard of a
day's work for Uncle Sam. The epi-
curean cynicism and abanuon of the
staff seemed to justify the warning of
a noted statistician to the writer: 'if
you ever expect to work with statis-
tics, the less you know of their origin
the better." The difficulties are num-
berless, but the count is in, and must
be, used as effectively as possible.
Luckily, too, the original material is
in gharge of skilled statistical experts.
By minute and candid classification
the iaccuracies may be weighted.
The a priori reliable statistics may yet
besifted more carefully from the a
priori unreliable, and the possibility of
building upon the inaccuracies of this
cezisus in all future statistical compu-
tations may be minimized. A little
more time and expense in connection
with the analysis of statistics of man-
ufattures for 1900 will save much out-
lay for the next census, and many mis-
takes in legislation and administra-
tion. It is manifestly poor economy
for congress to spend millions in col-
lecting less complete statements than
circumstances permit. Perhaps it
might pay for congress to demand con-
fessions from various special agents,
to be used as hints to the experts and
stimauli t the permanent census bu-
reau.

Belaxation of Effort.
Conducting a business is like rolling

a huge boulder up ahilL The moment
you cease to push it, the moment you
take your shoulder from it and think
you will rest and take it easy, the boul-
der begins to crowd back upon you,
and,- if you are not careful, it will
either run over and crush you, or get
axay from you altogether and go to
the bottom with a crash. It is neces-
sary, says Orison Swett Marden, in
Success Magazine, to be everlastingly
fusaljng, following up the boulder,
keeplig Jt .going, in order to .get it to
the top of the hill. One of the great-
est dangers of early prosperity in any
line is 4 tendency to relax effort. Many
a man ceases to grow when his salary
is raised, or whent he is advanced to a

higher position. Many a business inan;
after he has built up a large business,
ceases to exert himself; and the nno-
nent he pauses in his campaign oi
pushing and struggling, the moment
he begins to relax in giving his close,
pers6nal attention, his business ceases
to advance, and fatal dry-rot sets in-
one of the worst diseases that can
seize aipy individual or concern. The

man who attempts to run a business,
large or small, must keep his fingers

constantly on its pulse, in order to
detect any rise or fall of temperature.
any irregularity, or any jar in the ma-
chinery. When the head of a firm is
trying to take it easy, there is usually
trouble somewhere. t

An Eldorado, despised and rejected, I

lies in the heart of the Mississippi val-
ley, with transportation facilities at
hand, and as undeveloped as any of
the extreme western states. This rich
region has a superb climate, free from t

malaria, with an abundance of the
purest water and the purest air, plenty
cf timber for mining purposes, im- t

mense beds of zinc of remarkable pur- d

ity, and of lead ore. This ideal country
,Waits. nhien whose buSiness-: is mining 5

arc whose efforts and investments will

be requited with great fortunes in the t

near future. This neglected Eldorado

comprises an area between the Boston

mountains in the south, the Ozark

mountains in the north, and embraces

parts of five counties of Arkansas.

The proverbial inability of eminent

lawyer, to frame their own wills so as

to command the support of the courts
has been again illustrated by the in-

validating of the will of the late Chief
Justice Paxon, of the supreme court of
Penesylvaifli He devised a large por-
tion of his landed property for the es-
tablishment of an agricultural school
for poor boys. Under the Pennsylvania
law wills containitng charitable be-
quests must have the signature of sub-
scribing witlitses. But the lhief jus-
tice forgot -ali.•ou .the witnesses, and
his bequest has been held void.

According to a circular instrue
tions issued by the war department,
medical officers should reject appli.
cants for admission to the volunteer
military companies if there is a dif-
ferenee og less than two inches in their 0

chest :measure •hen their lungs are f
full of air andaiep they are empty.
The, ni'imupn. griSt measurement al-
lowed is2 inches. Every healthy boy

asht, {able toto expan4 his chesat
more h `wo inches wTther he in- Ii
teads o enlist in the national guard or
Sot.

Speikbsg tlke nt ie gltgh t 4 h
chest y, Winston Chihill, who is 3
s earseold, said: "In politics a;sman
may be described- as a young man of

pro4mt•! utl iS past the age of 65.

erea a ei City girl w•uld mate
a'' he'r sweetheart she tobiigyd him to

gg cnOract before a poelee msagis- hi
that ho would not kiss

--I-Dressing for
Damages

S A Story of Law and Lawyers

e- et N one of the Cook
le county courts the

other day sat an ex-
quisitely d.ressed
woman. Her gown
ts was a dead black

" cloth. She wore the
daintiest of black

e, bonnets. A white
It tie, her white face,

.* the aristocratic lt-
tie hands angloved

___ . and a small white
lace handkerchief
onry served to em-
phasize the piti-
ableness of the lit-
sa tle figure-and, oh,la yes! She wore as- single heliotrope in the lapel of her

st !lose-fitting coat. During all the long
e. hours that her case was before the court

the scarcely looked up once, and never
once did her glance stray About the
room. She seemed absolutely crushed.
' She was the defendant against a long
and formidable array of charges thatat contemplated moral perversity of an un-

a asual nature. The testimony as it was
)f poured out by witness after witness was

is quite as formidable as were the charges

t themselves. Yet all the while she sat
with downcast eyes, a living picture of
innocence and woe.

The jury seemed almost brutally big1 and massive and masculine to try so

wee a woman.
-Her attorney, one of the ablest at theL- Chicago bar, appeared oblivious of the

n

I t

L 3

"SHE SEEMED ABSOLUTELY
CRUSHED."

tact that he was is court all but defense-
less. He had but two witnesses; one
was a large motherly woman who told
how she had cared for the little woman
when she was a motherless orphan. The
other witness was the defendant's pastor
-who said he had "ministered to her
spiritual wants" on one or two occa-
sions.

After all the witnesses had been heard a
the prosecutor made his appeal to the
jury, heaping up the damning evidence, f
it seemed almost needlessly high, and y
wound up by warning the jury not to be
swayed by the innocenkappearance of a
the defendant. "It's all a sham," he s
cried. "She is a brazen and wanton y
malefactor."

As he shouted the last words, standing
ulmost directly over the small defendant
and shaking his big finger almost in her c
face, she looked up at him for just the w
fraction of a moment, while two big o
tears started down her cheeks. Then w
her eyes sought the floor again, a

Her own attorney never mentioned a
the evidence except in a general and fti
deprecatory way. His half hour was oc- it
3upied in telling the jury how he came ti
to take the case--a duty to his con- el
science. he said it was. She had told ii
him all about her life and she had not S
tailed to tell him of the circumstances el

te @nutrry Against
Eainttb Monuy tihust

By DR. D. K. PEARSON,
SChielao Philanthropist.

AINTED money? To the popular mind excited just now
by the outcries; there is no wealth that is untairted.

This cry of "tainted money" is not a matter for jest.
It is unfair. It is not American. It has become the rally-
ing cry of the socialist, the drone, and the discontented
member of society, who hates those whose talents or for.
tune exceed his own.

It has become concentrated on one man who is now
held up to ridicule and hatred. In five years the reaction
will come and the person. now reviling John D. Rocke-

feller will revere him, while his traducers will be forgotten The series
of attacks on Mr. Rockefeller are shameful and unjust. I know him
from top to bottom, and I love him.

To the loser in the race all wealth is tainted. None has been
honestly gained. Foresight, energy, clean living are not considered.
Years ago I saw that Chicago was to become-a great city. I bought
land. I worked. I drove bargains that since have made me wealthy.
That has been the basis of success for every man who has acquired
wealth. That is not considered by the socialist and idler. I neve-
have beeattacked but the possession of wealth is a crime in their eyes.

SMy money is no better than Rockefeller's.
The socialistic element is triumphant, but the time is coming, and

soon, when the American public will be ashamed of themselves.
-arriegie has bee Dttacked when he strove for the betterment of
h•mantity. Butt it will pass anid the benefactions of the men will be
tremembered.:

No one in America,;in our day and age, has done more toprove
his helpfuil saiit toward others than these same philanthropists-:
Rockefelleri amnd Carnegie o. ne has more -thoroughly A shown his
right to have i is nami e stanid first, where Abon Ben Adhem's namer
stood, as one who oved hi fellow men.~ra--~~~;O-A-,

Stht would. show up ugalnst her. Bul
in the face of it all.he knew she was in.
nocent--else he would not be there, and
his faith in human nature was so great
that he was willing to give her case into
the keeping of that jury--each man to
judge her as his heart might dictate.

The jury retired. It was not aceces•
sary, but it looked better. In aquarter
of an hour the jurors filed in, handed ac paper to the clerk, who read: "We, thee jury, find the defendant not gailty," and

the little woman followed her attorney
.out of the courtrom and into the street.

On the very same day a New York pa-t per published the following special tele.

gram:
"Springfield, Mass.-Mrs. Ethel Ken.

nedy, the young Brooklyn woman
orger, whose smiles and blushes and
faultless attire made a deep impression
upon the authorities, to-day was re-
leased upon probation by the superior
court. Her husband, destitute of good
looks and possessing only a moderate
wardrobe, was sentenced to the Massa-
chusetts reformatory."

These two cases are types that have
been of unwritten interest to lawyers the
world over ever since the law came to be
a science-or art. They are types of
what a London paper recently called
"dressed for damages."

While there is no "chair" in any well.
regulated law school set apart to dis.
cuss millinery, or tears, or fair, sad
faces, yet every lawyer recognizes the
potency of these little incidentals in a
law court, and while every good lawyer
would far rather lean on "the law and
the evidence," there are times like
those quoted when appearances have got
to count against testimony, and it has
come to be an unwritten law that an at-
torney's duty extends to his clients'
wardrobe and "make-up" in court.

"It used to be a rule," said one of Chi-
cago's great criminal lawyers, when
questioned about this matter of "dress-
ing for damages," "that a lawyer should
take the case of anyone who wished to
employ him, even if the client confessed
his guilt, and do the very best to clear
him. Now, however, many attorneys
will not take a case unless they are as-
sured of the client's innocence. You
know the advice the old law professor
gave his class: 'If you have the law on
your side, stick to that. If you have the
evidence, harp on that; and if you have
neither law nor evidence, holler like
-!'! Well, it's the same about this
tl•ng of appearances in court. It's the
duty of a lawyer to make the most of
every detail he can command, and I
have no doubt that many lawyers on oc-
casion coach their clients about 'dress-
ing for the jury,' as it might be called.

"But there is almost always the dan-
ger of a faux-pas in making up for the
part. Once, I recall, a man sued a cor-
poration that f was representing for
damages for the loss of his wife in a
wreck. On the crucial day the plaintiff
came into court dressed most solemnly
in black, with even a crepe band on his
hat. His face, too, was dressed in a
most woe-begone style, mouth down at
the corners, eyes sad, with a far-away
look and a real or well gotten-up pallor.
But he neglected his necktie, which was'
a most vivid and aggressive ied. I was
able to completely spoil his whole
mourning get-up by pointing to his gay
necktie, and exposing his shallow at-
tempt to work upon the sympathy of the
•ury,, got a verdict which threw him out
of court.

"But there is less danger of a break
when the client is a woman. Women
are better actors than men, and they are I
strong on tears. Now, if that little wom-
an the other day had been a man, the
heliotrope boutonniere would have been
brazen and impudent-no matter what 1
garb he wore-but with the little wom-
an every juror would say to himself: 1
'Poor little thing, she is trying to brave i
it out with that little flower!' No law- t
yer ever got her up. It was a woman's
wit that did that. It was too subtle for
a man. or if a man he was drawing on c
some experience he had had with sa
woman."-Chicago Record-Herald.

Black Bats Fill Woods.
The woods in the vicinity of Lan-

caster, Ill., are thick with strange
winged creatures like bats: They are
of various sizes, specimens killed
weighing from two ounces to a pound
and a half. They subsist on squirrels
and sometimes invade chicken houses
for prey. They are of nocturnal hab-
its, very few being seen in the day-
time. As they fly at night their eyes
emit a strange light, and, when com.-
ing toward one, resemble balls of fire. a
Several persons have been badly friglht- o
ened by them. 1

4ON ONE-NIGHT STANDS
to EXPERITENCE OP A BARNBTO1M-

ER IN CENTRAL WEST.

a (Being the Letters of Algernon Henmr Fitz-Le maurice, Leading Juvenile with the
,p.Agnes Howard-Montagu Comedy

Company, to His Bosom Frient,
Percy Hogan, in New York.)

BY CAMPBELL MACCULLOCH.
(Copyright, 1905, by Joseph B. Bowles,)
Dear Pere:' Just landed here in Osh-

kosh, the first jump out of Chicago,
and since our arrival this morning

d things have been greatly to the pork
with the troupe. When I blew away
from Broadway with this bunch of
tape artists, I knew it was no swell

d tribe, but I did think I was going to
e get cakes and maybe the laundry bill
out of it for awhile at least.

I can see a moving picture of Old
e Man Trouble's eldest son following us
all the way from here to the place we

e close, wherever that happens to be,
, and J have a hunch that your little

playmate is going to be in on every
play that's made, for I sure smell joy-
ous things ahead.

The first thing that cime off was
when we came up from Chicago on theB train. The fair Agnes, a cute little
i thing who lends her fair name and the
r stingy bankroll she accumulated with

I that comedy troupe of Corse Payton's

s she was with so long, is easily 45, if
t she's a day, and wears the grease on

3 and off. To get down to your inartistic

level, Perc, she carefully makes up her
face for daylight uses, fearful, no
doubt, that the wise guys will get wise
to her record of hard winters.

As I was going to tell you, something
came off. Agnes was sitting in the
parlor car and the conductor blew in
and asked for her ticket. She refers
him to Handy Dobson, who's managing
this trick. The puncher looks her
over and fixes one of those gummy
eyes on her with the far off stare that
hints that she looks good to him. Her
Paintlets scents a chance to put one
over -the plate and calls him right
hard, and puts up such a howl that
three drummers further back get up
like someone offered to buy a drink
and cut in with a demand for advance
information.

"This low person has insulted me,"
howls Little Aggie. "I never was so
mortified in my life. . Oh-h-h-h," and
she cuts loose with a scream that
would make a locomotive ashamed of
itself.

"What's been happening here?" asks
one of the drummers, who sees a
chance to make a ten strike with beau-
ty in distress. He hadn't got a flash
at the face under the veil yet.

"Why," says the conductor, "I asks
this female party for her ticket and
she makes a queer move or two and
puts up a scream. I don't get wise to
her at first and bends down to ask her
again, and she pulls the string on her
calliope out as far as it'll go."

"It's 'a base lie," shoves in Aggie,
with a snort. "He tried to engage me
in conversation. I'm a lady, even if I
am an actress." And she pulls back
into the corner and turns on the water.

"You ought to be ashamed of your-
self," says the drummer with the big
nose. "Ain't You got no more sense
than to speak to a young gell like her
without being introduced?"

The conductor frames up a hot an-
swer, but just then Aggie raises her
veil to pass over a tear stained goo-
goo to the drummer, and the conductor
backs up quick with a snort and makes
for the door. The drummer swallows
twice kind of heavy, steps on the fat
woman's pt corn, and hikes for the
smoking compartment with a howl you
could have heard half a mile. You
see, he'd got a square look at that
which Aggie carries around for a face,
and the tear stains had worked two lit-
tle furrows down through the make-
up and thd black had washed off of her
eyes, and she looked like a cigar store
indian that had been left out in the
storm.

Say, you ought to have heard .the
snort that comes off then. The fair
Agnes pulls down her veil with a jerk
that dislocated the bird on her hat,
and gets up and goes out after Handy
Dobson to have him take a punch at
all concerned. Handy had been tipped
off by the conductor, though, and is
lying low in the baggage car. I fodnd
him there after awhile playing cards
with Flint Hardy, the heavy man that
has a voice like a foghorn and a face
that would spoil your digestion. He's
a wise mug, this here Hardy, though,
and I hadn't been negxt to him five
minutes before I pick him out for one
of the old-time circus grafters, who's
wise to every turn in the deck. I. can
see where he and I will do some neat
foregathering out on the tanks.

When we got in here I did a fancy
quickstep to the hotel and found FInt
Hardy and the lead taking in a few
at the bar. "The lead is a good fellow
all right, but he's dead sure he's got
Billy Faversham whipped to a whisper
and it shows through.

"Order yours, kid," he says to me,
and I whispered to the barkeep that
I'd have a little of the same.

"I'm positively sore," says the lead.
"Here I've got to go through the sea-
son speaking soft things to that
chromo who can't smile because it's
freeze fast, and do the come-to-my-
arms-my-brave-girl when she's been
eating onions. It's a four to one odds
on that she's a garlic fiend, and if I
can stick two weeks I'm a wonder."

Me and the heavy hand him the sym-
pathetic look and he buys twice more.
I can see him purchasing frequently,
but I'll bet I can see where he'll hit
the high spots before long. I've got i

to tell you about the opening, though.
We're slated to do "East Lynn," abnd
Percy, honest, it was fierce. I've seen
some queer stunts in my time, but this
bunch is the limit. Where Handy
Dobson found them I'll never guess.
Everything`went batty from the start

Aggie was doing one of her fanciest
stage struts when she trips over a rug
and goes into the fireplace. The howl
that went up from the nigger heaven 4

was a shame. 'hen she goes up in 1
her lines and the prop~eir man lets a
stage brace fall up ganait the thin-
der roll just ix. time to head off. a I

bunch of cuss w"rds that vould make
a truck driver sote t hri limit dedu- - f
cation. The lead daes hi eetu to elp i
her from the old lk rd to the

cherulwnty u : nd;hr's ',

t trap that hasn't been bolted up and
they have to drop the curtain to help
him out of it. He was the funniest
looking cuss I ever saw, half-way
through to the cellar and half of his
mustache had come off and was cling-
ing to Aggie's eyebrow.

We'd played Menominee a few days
back, and though I knew there'd been
some trouble getting out, I didn't know
that Handy had buncoed the hotel
man. , After the last act I fell over a
guy with a tin star pinned on his vest,
and could see trouble. in the distahce.
He was the sheriff and he'd slapped an

- attachment on the stuff right there.
, Of course it was all off with a moveg unless we settled, and Handy told me
k there was only $56.80 in the box office
y and that it looked slim and shady for

f a get away unless he could dig up.
.1 You know me, and I told you about

a Hardy being an old time circus lad.
Well, it struck me that there was a

bully chance to do a little work, andI told Handy to keep the sheriff '.i

play awhile while I went to work. Ie had two hours to work in, and I got

Flint into his street clothes in a hurry.
e As we went along the street I opened

the scheme to him and he declared
himself in. We dusted off to the news-
paper office and I got the weakling
3 that does dramatic criticism and police
e news to lend us a hand. He took us

up to the composing room and we got
the foreman to set up a bill that read1 just like our own trunk stickers:

AGNES HOWARD-MONTAGU COM-
f EDY COMPANY.

1 Playing Repertoire.
THEATER.

r He ran about 25 of these off for us

on a proof press, ahd then we switched
the word "theater" and had him put in
"hotel." Flint and I went to work
with our con and got away a paste pot
from the weakling, and then we went
back to Handy Dobson. Aggie was
crying in her dressing-room still and
talking about the hard luck that has
followed her and seemed to be all in.
I took Handy one side and explained to
him. I said:

"You get together your best line of
con and coax the sheriff to let you load
the stuff on the trucks and have it
taken down to the depot. Hardy and
myself will be down there, and all
you've got to do is what we tell you,
and we'll get away with it. Go after
the boy with the tin right now. Tell
him you've sent out for a bunch of
change and it'll meet us down at the
depot and make him go along. See
that he does it and that'll be about all
for you."
Handy passes over the rave to the

sheriff and he stands for it. We see
the trunks-there isn't any scenery,
you know-loaded on the trucks and
we start off. I'd got a twenty from
Handy to iuse quick where I needed it,
and we lit out for the depot.

Down there I got hold of the bag.
gage man and talked to him quick and
hard. He's a decent sort of a jay, and
when I told him all he had to do was
to turn his back for a few minutes to
earn a ten, he jumped at the chance. n
He turned and Flint and I went to
work with the new stickers and the s
paste pot. We labeled every piece of 
private baggage there was in that g
room and then went out and stopped a
the trucks just as they were driving
up. I got the men to run the stuff off in t
the railroad yard, and then I got hold ''

of the station master and handed him
a line of talk until I got tired. When
I quit Hardy took it up and we had
him in ten minutes. All he was to do i

was to have the engineer run the bag. 5
gage car further iP the track after i
stopped to where the baggage trucks
were and he'd get ten; too. He fell
for it like a good lad and we were
fixed.

Tlnhann and tha chariff waera atttlnDi obson and the sheriff were sitting
in the baggage room waiting for the

t money to come down-$273.70 was the
bill, and there never was a real chance
to get it., I took Handy off and told
him to keep the tin badge man busy

r inside until I gave him the nod. Then
he was to tell him it was all off and
that he couldn't get the money, and
that he could go ahead and levy the at-
tachment on the baggage if he wanted
to. The train pulled in and the sta-
tion master earned his ten. The en-
gineer pulled up a piece to the dark
part of the yard and Hardy talked him
into a good humor while I got a` hustle
on the baggage crowd. We had those
trunks stowed in less time than I can
tell you, and the engineer backed the
train down again. All the troupe was
aboard except Aggie,, who was crying
on the platform. I got her aboard and
then stepped into the baggage-room.
I winked at Handy and he rose up,
looked at his watch and says:

"Well, Mr. Sheriff, I guess it's all off.
My man hasn't shown up and you'll
have to go ahead and slap on your
papers. It's sure a shame, though,
that a little bit of money has to tie up
a good troupe."

"GoOd troupe blazes," says the sher-
iff. "I seen that trick to-night, and
I'm doing humanity a favor by putting
you out o' your misery, and I guess I'll
get a vote o' thanks fer it."
Ahd' he goes ahead and slaps his at-

tachment on all that drummers' and
private baggage that we'd marked so
carefully. The conductor waves his
lamp and we scuttle aboard. I'll bet
there will be about 700 suits for dam-
ages brought against that sheriff and
the county before' it all winds -up. I
don't care, because we're going into
Illinois on this jump anyway, and, it
ain't my fault if that fool sheriff at-
taches the wrong stuff.

Aggle offered to kiss me when Handy
told her about it, and I had to have a
spell of heartburn to get away from
the job. Yours,

A. H. F.
P. S.-If you get time drop a postal

card to mother, telling her I'm doing
well. Address Mrs. P. Flaherty, Sau-
gertles, N. Y."

Birthplace of Homer.
Colophon was a city of ancient Ionis,

nine miles north of Ephesus, and near
the sea. It was said to be the birthplace
of Homer, and near it was a famous
cracle of Apollo. The Greek proverb,
"To put a colophon to it," meaning to
end an affair handsomely, is explained
by Strabo as arising from a belief that
the cavalry of Colophon was so excel-
lent in quality that their .harge was
always decisive in battle. Hence arose
thelcurtom of calling' any device or
mosogram or printer's name or sign or
[caite of printing in old printed books

Icolophon th sense f a definite, sa,
tafretry end.

d THE BARKING OF A. MOUSE.3t Question Propounded by Naturalist

y Who Heard Something
s Singular.

A mouse began to make a disturb-
rs ance in tie paper back of my desk the

n other night, just as my wife and I set-w tled down after supper to read, says

.l a writer in Forest and Stream. He

a was a new arrival from some neigh-t, boring barn. They have found a way
s. into my study up through the sheath-
a ing of the sliding door. Mrs. A. is very
a. tender-hearted with all living things
a except such small deer as interfere

.e with her housekeeping. These she
e persecutes relentlessly. Hpr mouse-

r trap was forthcoming at once, and,
a6 baited with a. little cheese, was slid
it under the desk. It is one of these dia-

bolical contrivances which smash a
a wire loop down on the victim.

d It was only a few moments till we
a heard its vicious click. IJpmediatel9

I afterward I heard distinctly a series
t of rapid aspirated squeaks which made

1. me hustle the trap out in haste to re-
d lieve the sufferer. Knowing how dead-
I ly the trap is, I was surprised at hear.

l ing any sound. I was even more a)
g when I saw that the little victim had
l teen caught by the descending striker

a square across the back on the lungs.

t Its heart was still fluttering, but it
I seemed to me impossible for it to have

drawn breath enough to make any
Bound whatever.

Then I remembered that the squeaks
were more like barks of fright than
screams of pain. Somewhat wonder-
tlIgly, therefore, I set the trap again,
to see if' there was a companion.
Within five miutes it nailed another.
There was no sound this time excepi
that of the trap. Both were immature
females. What I wish to know is, did
No. 2 bark when No. I was caught?
Do mice ever exhibit fright and sr.
prise by whistling or barking?

NEW YORK CABBAGE HEADS

Seed from the Empire State Produce
the Most of Those Grown'

Abroad,

Cabbage heads are mostly New York-
ers-at least the vegetable variety in
seed form. From the summer land of
California come the flower seeds.
There are more than 600 seed farms
in the United States devoted to 'the
production of vegetable, field crop and
flower seeds, some as large as 1,000
acres. To scientific methods in seed
growing is credited much of the ,m-
provement accomplished in many eco-
nomic and ornamental plants, the most
careful selections being made from
year to year to the mother plants for
the next year. Immense quantities of
farm and garden seeds are sent to
Europe, and extremely few, such as
fancy grass seeds, are imported there.
from. Of clover and grass seeds hun-
dreds of tons are annually exported,
Yankee clover being in especial de-
mand abroad. In most European coun-
tries are seed- control stations, where
seeds are tested by simple, interesting
methods, much of it done by young
girls. There are 40 stations in (3er-
many, which have created such a sen-
timent for pure seeds instead of adul-
terated that the best dealers gladly
submit samples of their merchandise
for proof of quality and guarantees.
The department of, agriculture in Yan-
keeland purposes to establisl s a sim
ilar system if congress can 'be per-
suaded to enact the requisite legisla-
tion.

AS GEOGRAPHY IS LEARNED

Illustrated in the Lesson Answers of
a Young Expert in the,

Study.

Little Rob was the prize geographer
Df his class; that is, he could locate
cities and bound countries with great
glibness, says Success Magazine. He
:ould draw the most realistic maps,
printing in the rivers, mountain ranges
and cities from memory. Rob consid-
ered geography purely in the light of a
game, in which he always beat, but
he never associated, it with the great
world aoout him. Rivers, to him, were
no more than black, wiggly lines;
cities were dots, and states were blots.
New York was green, Pennsylvania
was red and California was yellow. Of
course Rob had never traveled. He
was born in a canyon near the coun-
try school he attended. One day the
teacher made the discovery of Rob's
idea of geography through the follow-
Ing incident. After vainly inquiring
of several of the children .where Brit-
ish Columbia is located, she called on
Rob, who, as Usual, was waving his
hand excitedly, wild with the enthu-
siasm of pent-up knowledge.

"It is on page 68," he declared.
After the roar had subsided, the

teacher explained that that was only
a picture of British Columbia. Then
she asked Rob to bound British Co-
lumbia.

"Can't, teachet; it is all over the
page."

National Time.
Americans get their correct time from

a little room in the Naval observatory,
located on Georgetown heights, in the
suburbs of Washington. The observa-
tory was originally intended to detect
errors in ship chronometers and to reg-
ulate them properly. This work consti-
tutes one department at the institution,
but perhaps its most important func-
tion is that of being the nation's time-
keeper.

Braille Library.
London's library for the blind now

contains 8,000 bulky volumes, most of
them measuring 14 inches by 11 inches.
An average volume in ordinary type
makes from 10 to 15 volumes in the
Braille system. The Bible occupies 35
volumes: The library includes the most
famous English novels, histories and
biographies.

xosquito-Killing Fish,
Some very small West Indian lsh,

locally known as "millions,' are thriv-
ing In the Zoological Gardens, to•don.
Barbidoes is the home of this speies,.
and it' is suggested that the Immunity
of that island from the malarial mo••
quito may be due to its presence., .

Not Likely."
"Do you think time is money?'" sal

;7 ' G"aL ft lie!' re!;td .
"they say there's ho en4 ato time "a
'm brokei"-a letreetF

" TUMORS eCONQUERED
SEIgs PIREBATliES AVAlES

Unquaified snoou e of LydL a > r
b hams Vegetable Compound a . tMhie Case of Mrls. anne . Pos

it--
One of the greatest trlmpbsof tLydi

I. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is
e the conquering of woman's dread n-

emn, Tumor
l Thie growth of a tumor is so slythath- frequently its presence+ inotsuspeeted

tIntil-it is farlsdval e i.

Ls

B-

a

M A *r.FannicI.P.jx
r So-called "wandering pains" may

L come from its early stages, or the

t presence of danger may be made mani-e fest by profuse menstruation, accom-

panied by unusual pain, from the
ovaries down the groin and thighs.

If you have mysterious pains, if there
are indications of inflammation or dis-
placement, don't wait for time to con-
firm your fears and go through the
horrors of a hospital operation;, secure
Lydia . -Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound right away and begin its use.

Mrs. Pinkham. of Lynn, Mass., will
ve you her advice free of all charge
if you will write her about yourself.

Your letter will be seen by women only.
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:-

" I take the liberty to congatulate .you on
the sucaes I have bad with you' wderful
medicine. E rn monthms .g Wnths
lies• , eortlyafter Ir fel adlSO ytyrb
I subm tted a thorough examination by
physician and was told that I had a tumor
oa the uterus and would have tonderg an

"Soon after I read neof adovertie.
meuts and decided to give y Pin
hani's Vegetable Command atrial:. After
trying five bottles as te thetmor is

entirely goe. Ihavebeena ed by • a.
s anad he says I have noalgas of a

um now . It has alsoo Lougit my mont
es around once more, and at entirely:

well. -- Fanide D. Fox, " Chest•ut t"e .
Bradford. Pa.

FROM FOREIGN FIEl:lS.

The River Moldau is to be made naY-
Igable up to the city of Prague, at "a coL
of over $3,000,000,

The British Peace society is proteste
ing against the formation of rifle clubs,
as "inciting the spirit of militarism."

In the City of London Court a crede-
itor described whisky as a luxury. "I
thought it was a medicine," sabd Judge
Lumley Smith.

There" were 1,800 guests at a marriage
feast at Sevignac, near Morla!i* Brit-
tany, and 200 servants waited on them•
in an open field.

A balloon is on its way, by steiushi'p,
from England to Calcutta, for the use of.,
the prince of Wales, who expects to ause y k
it for observation purposes during his
Indian tour.

A soldier in charge of the cauteen at
the barracks at Chester, England,; is
under arrest. Fifteen barrelsin' his
charge that should have contained beer
were found to be full of water.

Dr. Eiger, of Warsaw, a Jewish doctor
in the Russian army, who is at present
a prisoner of war in Japan, has been
elected an honorary member ofa scioen-
title section of the University of Tokio.

The, taxpayers of eastern London are
complaining bitterly of the rigorof their
assessment. The case is cited;o a ma •a
who had his assessment raised because
he erected a oucumber•tralnhis back
garden.

The inhabitants of the village of :
Castlemartyr, in Caunty Cork, have
bought the fee-simple interest in' their '
dwellings and premhises fron the earl ot:
Shannon oin favorable term. The popua.
lation of Castlemartyr i: about 600, 0. ".

The new Italian postage staips will
not bear the monarch's 4a , but aeva-
riety of different designsp , such as t _he
sea under the rising sun, an Alpine ..
landscape, a ship at sea, arallway-rtralzs,
the Italian arms and a wireleus tele - :,
graph station.

When a battalion of infant+ry was
l1aving.Engeland the other d*. for
South Africa. a baboon, the regi i~ltal
mascot, showed an amount of jo that
was Jn striking contrast with tae de-.
meanor d most of his military 'fdsa.
"He knows he's going back home," said
a sergeant.

THE "COFFEE: HEARTS"
It Ie as Dangerous as lthITobacco or

Whisky a."at
"Coffee heart" is common to ,many.

coffee sers and 'is liable to sead the
owner to his or her long home if the
drug is, persisted in. You en r run S
or 40 yards an4 find out if your heart.
is troubled. A lady who ,was once a
victim .of the "coffee ha"' writese
from Oiegon:

"I have bean a habitual user f cof-
fee all my life, and have sufferevery
much in recent years from ailnents
which I became satisfied were firect.

Ji due to the poison in the beverage,
ch as torpid liver and indig6tioa,

which in turn made my~complexioR
blotchy and muddy, , , ;

"Then my heart becane affected. It
would beat most rapidly just aSftr I
drank my coffee, and go below oral
as the coffee effect Wre off. I-ome.
times my pulse wouldtgo as high a,
137 beats to the minute. My family were
greatly alarmed at my condition anltd
at last mhother persuaded me tobegin,
the use of Poetum Food t offea

"I gave up the, a 1d rae entirei
and absolutely, ;id iiad p ot m my
sole table beverage. his was :
months ago, aid aUi I
gestion, Inactive Iver
heart action, have piss away,
my complexion 5a.a beome. clear a .
naural. The Improvement et. very.
esop after I made the hange, just- is
soon as the cofee poison bad tei e to.
work out of my. syssem.

bated by the use of
flg that a simple

eat*e" Name steaa 4
There'sa s&"WOW Read IM"ii~ii

-tookiul~tc;at ~ 387r~


