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More Wholesome Sport.
Throughout the middle west, as in

other parts of the country, athletic
conditions in the high schools, colleges
and universities had reached a state
of disgraceful and sordid arrogance,
when, two years ago, a conference of
the governing boards of nine of the
leading institutions of the interior
took the matter under consideration.
They found high-school boys who had
been induced to leave school a year or I
two ahead of time in order to enter
some college which was willing to
smooth the intellectual pathway in
return for athletic services. Profes-
sionalism was rife, and not only
winked at, but almost openly encour-
aged; and rivalry was so keen that
even middle-aged professors found
their relations with.professors in other
colleges strained by the hostile feeling
between the undergraduates. The de-
sire to win, and the hope of making
money by winning, had killed the true
spirit of sport. The governing boards
of the nine colleges which met to con-
sider the matter took radical steps.
Professionalism was prohibited by the
most stringent regulations, all contests
between certain of the fiercest rivals
were discontinued, and a uniform date
for beginning training in the fall was
fixed. The new rules have now had a
year's trial, with the result of clearing
the air and establishing college ath-
letics upon a saner and more whole
some footing. A second conference
was lately held to consider possible
changes in the rules. Although great
pressure was brought by some of the
student bodies, the members of the
athletic conference committee stood
firm. Only one change was made.
The rule fixing a uniform date for be
ginning practice was rescinded. Even
that may be restored. The colleges of
the middle ' west, therefore, says
Youth's Companion, are to have an-
other year of cleanliness and decency
and manliness in sport; another
chance to learn that to win is not the
main object of athletics among gen.
tlemen, but that "the game's the
thing."

We incline to believe that the capi.
tal punishment idea, whether it be
right or wrong in any conceivable
case, is likely to be done away with
in time, although that time is evident
ly not yet, says the Lowell (Mass.)
Courier. The gradual whittling away
of death penalties can have escaped
no one, of course, and the chances are
that even the taking of human life,
deliberately and with malice pre
pense, may one day be punished
without exac'ting the extreme penalty,
even where it might seem that no less
penal ty fitted the crime. Humanity.
whether right or wrong, is coming tc
rev'!.t from it. Juries are harder and
harder to secure. Death sentences,
even when rendered in strict accord
with law, commonly meet with a
storm of public protest. Murders dc
not decrease. Is it not, on the whole.
likely that in time the death penalty
will be still further decreased until it
ultimately disappears through the
vanishing point, save perhaps in mil
Itary cases of the most outrageously
treasonable kind?

Prof. Henderson of the University

of Chicago said to his class recently:
"Chicago is a large city, like Peking,

but It is not great. People live here
only until they can go to New York,
London or Paris on their way tc
heaven." That is almost as bad as
what Jack London said of this city on
his return to England. "Chicago," he

said, "is a sort of cross between a

civilized city and a western mining

camp, except that things are done in

Chicago every day with impunity for
which in a mining camp a man would

be shot on sight." Both of these
critics may be right, but, remarks the

Chicago Chronicle, it may not be
amiss to inquire whether the Univer

sity of Chicago is great or only large.

A Persian prince who is traveling
in this country says he is too busy
to think about matrimony. If he is

required to do as his illustrious rela-

tive, the late shah, did and take unto

himself 80 wives, he cannot be

blamed for postponing the thing as
long as possible.

A spiritualistic medium says Mars

is angry because her signals are be.

ing ignored by the earth. Business

must be dull on Mars when she goes
so far out of her way to pick a quarrel

with her neighbors.

A link with the past has lately been

broken. The dowager Countess de las

Peyrouse de Boufels, who died in Aix-

en-Provence the other day, was the

goddaughter of Napoleon Bonaparte.
He was sponsor at her baptism in St.

Helena, where she was born in 1816.

A tower which will be 700 feet high
is being erected at Coney Island. This

should not be permitted. People who
go to Coney Island ought always to

remain as near the ground as possi.
ble.

The olive oil shortage complained
of in Spain and Italy may be due,

,suggests the Atlanta Constitution, to
the more profitable uses discovered
for the cotton seed product.

Milwaukee is trying to decide upon
a suitable device for its city seal,
which leads the Cleveland Leader to

ask how a clove would do.

Connecticut brings forward a pianist

who is absolutely deaf. This seems

3t be tak•ng an unfair advantage.

Lady Isabel and the Curio Shop
BY MRS. NEISH

(Copyright, by
Joseph B. Bowies.)

"I don't know why it is," said Lady
Isabel, "but the more one makes, the
less one always seems to have."

"Do you make so much, Isabel?"
"No, only a scrap here and there,"

she said regretfully, "because, you
see, it takes such an awful lot to make
an income; but I wasn't thinking of
myself."

"No?"
"You needn't say 'No' in that tone,

Marjorie, as though you thought me
egotistic," said Lady Isabel, in a slight-
ly aggrieved voice. "The fact is, I
am trying to help a friend."

"Really-how kind of you, dear.
Who is it?"

"Laura Staunton." she answered;
"the dear girl, the youngest daughter
of our old vicar. Like all clergymen,
he had what David or Solomon or
somebody called 'a quiverful' of
daughters. I don't know why it should
be considered in the light of a bless-
ing to have a quiverful of daughters.
It's very hard, at any rate on them,
for he has left them all without a
penny."

"How are you going to help her?" I
asked with interest.

"Well," replied Lady Isabel, "she
has opened a shop for nice second-
hantl things-now don't look like that
Marjorie, I don't mean clothes, I mean
things like grandfather's clocks and
broken china and old fenders, and all
that sort of thing," she added vaguely.

"Oh, you mean curios-an old curi-
osity shop, in fact."

"Yes," said Lady Isabel. "And now,
Marjorie, dear,"--delightedly-"you've
put an idea in my head. I'll make her
call it 'Ye anciente curiosyte shoppe;'
but I must see she spells it right, or
rather, wrong, it, will sound so much
more genuine."

"It will certainly be an advantage
in these days even to sound genuine,"
I said.

"Yes, won't it," she answered very
pleasantly, "especially as most of the
things will be faked. You know they
nearly always are faked at that sort
of shop."

"Really?"
She nodded. "Yes-and I'll tell how

it's done a little later on."
"How are you going to help Miss

Staunton's shop?" I asked her pres-
ently.

"Well, for one thing, I am going to
take Mrs. Barrington-Brown there to
buy things; you see, we shall both be
in town for a day or so next week."

"I see. And Mr. Malcolmstein, is he
to be taken there as well?"

"No; I shan't take him there," said
Lady Isabel hastily, "nor the Flieder-
manns; they know too much; but I
dare say they'll pick me up some lit-
tle things for her to sell. She's very
pretty-Laura, I mean."

"Is she faked, too?" I asked.
Lady Isabel laughed. "No, my dear,

she's not; she's absolutely genuine."
" * r * "

"I've been going over the list of

thi'gs in Laura's shop and rearranging
them," said Lady Isabel the following
afternoon.

"Have you; how very good of you."

"Oh, it's rather fun," she answered,
bending over her table and writing

something rapidly.
"La Marquise Victorine-Victime de

la Revolution," leaning on her shoulder
as I read. "Who's she?"

"It's for a small miniature I picked

up cheap," said Lady Isabel airily. "It

was very faded, so I got a little artist
I knew to touch it up for half a

guinea."
"And how did you find out who

was?"
"I didn't," she replied frankly; "but

if I don't know, I shall always put Vic-
time de la Revolution-there were so

many of them, poor dears, so I shall
always be safe."

"Why call it anything?"
"Only on account of the price," she

answered seriously. "You see, Mrs.
Barrington-Brown will pay so much

more for something really historical."
"I see," I said.
"All the broken china has gone to

be mended by a little man Mr. Faken-
stein told me of-he lives at White-

chapel, or Notting Hill, where no one
ever goes, or somewhere, and he's a
Polish Jew, and frightfully clever and
tricky. His name is Balenski, and you
can't tell a Balenski-Chelsea figure
from the real thing, if you're ever such
an expert-unless, of course, you
know his work."

"Is that how collectors get their
china mended?"

"No," she said, "not collectors, only
dealers. You see, collectors generally

only care for genuine things; but then,
of course," she added thoughfully,
"dealers must live, and if you can't

tell the difference, it doesn't hurt any-

body. Besides, collectors shouldn't be
taken in, they ought to have a

thorough knowledge of their subject
before they attempt to begin to col-
lect."

"What a lot you seem to know about
the subject, Isabel."

"Yes, Mr. Malcolmstein taught me
a tremendous lot," she answered. "He
told me how they make real old Wor-

cester china and real Chelsea and
Crown Derby over in Paris, and how

they send it over here almost by the

ton. And they make old English glass,
too, over in Holland and in Germany,
at a place called the Giant mountain-
or the Giant something or other, but I

think it was a mountain."

A day or two later I went with Lads
Isabel to see Miss Staunton's curio

shop. Mrs. Barrington-Brown had not

yet arrived, and Lady Isabel took me

round and let me into several little

secrets of the curio trade.
"This box is Battersea enamel," she

said; "you know, Marjorie, enameled
on copper-at least, it ought to be."

"I know," I said, "it's a lost art,

Isn't it?"
"Well, it's not quite as lost as you

think," she answered thoughtfully.
"This, for instance,"-she took up a lit-

tle box as she spoke-"this is what I

call a 'Balenski-Battersea' box;, but

this one is genuine-I mean, it isn't

mended yet."
"And this," I said, taking up an-

c•her.

"Oh, that has just come back from
Paris. It has had a new lid. Isn't it
a pretty one?-of course, it has no
more intrinsic value than an enameled
saucepan; but then, all values are only
relative, aren't they dearest?"

"What a pretty picture!" I said,
turning away to a print that was lying
on a small Chippendale table.

She lifted it and handed it to ma.H
"Yes," she said, "isn't it? It is an old
one-at least, it will l't old by the time
I sell it to Mrs. Ba rington-Brown."
She dropped a little "historical" label
in the box as she spoke. "You'll see
how well we're going to make it pay,
Marjorie," she said with gaiety.

"Do you think it is quite fair," I
asked, feeling as I said it, that I was,

La Marquise Victorine-Victime de la
Revolution.

metaphorically speaking, running my
head against a wall of brick.

"Fair!" she echoed; "my dear girl,
of course it's fair-I am only telling
you some secrets. All" trades have
secrets-grocers and butchers, and
artists, and-and every one."

This dictum followed me as I turned
from greeting the newly-arrived Mrs.
Barrington-Brown to speak to Lady
Isabel's protege.

"Well how are you getting on, Miss
Staunton?"

"Oh, very well indeed, thank you,"
she answered, and added hurriedly,
"you know we never give a guarantee
with anything that isn't right, and
Lady Isabel only sends rich and ignor-
ant people here who can well afford to
buy out things, and she is very kind;
she often almost gives away a thing to
a woman who really is hard up, and
she-"

"I know," I interposed, "her dis.
tinctions of honesty are wholly inim.
itable."

"She's awfully clever, too," said
Laura Staunton, glancing half apolo.
getically at Lady Isabel, who was
showing Mrs. Barrington-Brown her
"Victime de la Revolution," "and I
shall miss her awfully while she is
abroad. She has been so very, very
kind to me."

"She has," I assented, "and she
seems to be taking an especially great
amount of trouble just now to make
your fortune."

"My fortune," echoed Laura Staun-
ton, staring at me in amazement; 'it
doesn't affect me, I only get my sal-
ary."

"Your salary!" I gasped, for even I
was taken aback by this assertion.
"Do you mean to say that Lady Isabel
pays you a salary?"

Miss Staunton nodded. "Of course,"
she said gratefully, "and a jolly good
one, too."

"But why?" I asked; "why should
she pay you anything?"

Laura Staunton looked at me in
fresh astonishment. "Didn't you
know?" she stammered; "I thought, of
course, you knew."

"Knew what?"
"Why," she explained, "I thought, of

course, you knew the shop was Lady
Isabel's!"

FISH WEARS FUR OVERCOAT.

Strange Tale of Freak of Nature from

Alaska.

Winnipeg, Man.-The following has
been received by mail from Dawson
City:

"Scientists will be puzzled when
they hear of a recent discovery made
at Moosehide. So strange a demon-
stration of freaks of nature has never
before been published.

"Indian Tom of Moosehide brought
in the news. He says the whole tribe
is worn out with speculation as to
what the strange happening portends
for the future of the Indian race.
"After Christmas-just after the an.

nual potlach-some industrious In-
dians thought it would be wise to
catch some fresh greyling for the Daw-
son market.

"The first fish hooked was a grey-
ling ten inches long. It had fur all
over it. Never before did an Indian
see any edible fish wearing a fur over-
coat. The head of the strange fish,
says Indian Tom, is just like that of
an ordinary greyling, and the shape
is the same.

"But from the back of the gills down
to the end of the tail the fish is cov-
ered with a soft fur. The color of the
fur is a dark brown, exactly the ach-
romatic tone and color of the taste
of the morning after a whole night of
jackpots. No wonder the Moosehide
Indians have all decided to swear off
with the new year."

His Idea.
"Every man who starts out with the

intention of killing things should be
made to pay a license."

"I thought autoists already paid
a license?"-Houston Post.

Memento.
Though generations pass, the marks

of their Indian origin appear.
For instance, there's the coppery hue,-

A sort of Sioux veneer.
-Puck,

FARMEI AND PLANTER

BARN YARD MANURE.

A Source of Fertilizer Not Generally
Appreciated.

There is no fertilizer that can be
more profitably used on the farm than
Darn yard manure, the resulting by-
product in feeding live stock of all
classes. The solid and liquid excre-
ments of animals, together with the
litter used as bedding, constitute a
source of fertilizer that is not gener-
ally appreciated as it should be. The
fertilizing value of the manure may
be increased very considerably by
feeding such concentrates as gluten
meal, linseed meal and cottonseed
meal. It is for this reason that dairy
farmers and those extensively en-
gaged in live stock industries have
been able to maintain the fertility of
their lands for indefinite periods, and
often conclude that commercial fertil-
izers cannot be used to advantage un-
der the conditions. This is frequently

mistake, and their lands often be-
come overabundantly supplied with
humus as compared with the mineral
elements of plant food, which are re-
garded as essential for the successful
growth and development of all farm
crops. As a carrier of available plant
food, farm yard manure is not espe-
cially valuable, as a ton of it only
contains from 9 to 15 pounds of nitro-
gen, 4 to 9 pounds phosphorus and 9
to 10 pounds of potash. Its greatest
benefit to the land is an indirect fertil-
izer. It adds organic matter, which
provides humus, thus increasing the
water holding capacity of the soil. It
benefits the texture and makes heavy
soils, especially clays, more porous.
It tends to make sandy soil more re-
tentive of moisture by adding vegeta-
ble matter. Through its decomposi-
tion it adds heat and increases the
heat-absorbing powers of the land;
carbonic acid is also formed and this
increases the solvent power of the
water contained in the soil. It is thus
easy to see that while farm yard ma
nure is not a rich carrier of plant
food, it exerts so many beneficial in-
fluences that it is properly entitled to
the measure of praise which it has re-
ceived in the past, and should receive
much more careful consideration at
the hands of farmers than has been
the general practice on the American
farm. It is also evident that a special
effort should be made to save and util-
ize the liquid portions of the manure
through the use of large quantities of
suitable absorbents.

That there is a lack of farm yard
manure is showxi by the facts present-
ed in the foregoing paragraphs giving
the available plant food it contains.
It is evident, therefore, to all thought-
ful men that phosphorus and potas-
sium in particular should be and can
be applied along with farm yard ma-
nure with the most advantageous re-
sults. For instance, 6 tons of farm
yard manure would supply the nitro-
gen required for a 40-bushel crop of
corn, practically 12 tons would be re-
quired to furnish the phosphorus and
5 or 6 tons of the potash. It is thus
an ill balanced food, richer in propor-
tion in certain elements than in oth-
ers, which must be supplied in a com-
mercial form in order to balance it
properly. Floats can be mixed advan-
tageously with farm yard manure at
the rate of 50 to 100 pounds per ton,
or acid phosphate may be used on
land to which manure has been ap-
plied in previous years. Twenty-five
pounds muriate of potash will not be
too much to apply with each ton of
farm yard manure. In other words 50
to 150 pounds muriate of potash per
acre on land heavily covered with
farm yard manure will, as a rule,
prove profitable; on crops to which
chlorine is objectionable, use sulphate
of potash. Many farmers who have
user farmyard manure exclusively as
a fertilizer now complain of their Ina-
bility to raise large crops of Irish po-
tatoes and truck crops as satisfactori-
ly as they formerly did. This is due
to the insufficient supply of phosphor-
ous and potassium returned to the
land by the manure. This is a mat-
ter of far-reaching importance, and
the lack in farm yard manure, if more
widely appreciated, would enable the
farmers to raise larger crops through
supplying the necessary elements of
mineral food which are likely to be
deficient in the soil.-Southern Farm
Magazine.

I had the occasion not long since of
spending the night with a progressive
farmer of my county. Noticing on the
place a large flock of pigeons, I asked
him if they served any purpose on his
farm. He replid as follows:

"Yes; the wild onions had taken
such full possession of my farm that
I had to quit sowing wheat. Now
those pigeons have almost completely
eradicated them. They follow the
plow and pick up the bulbs and eat
them. Could hardly stay around the
barn at night when they came in from
the field they smelt so strong of
onions."

My friend said they were also fond
of chinch bugs.-T. J. W. Broom
Union Co., N. C.

Cleanliness is the first law which
should be observed by every man who
in any way manufactures or handles
dairy products. Any c(ndition which
will promote this end effectively
should be established. The simpler
thes conditions can be made the better.
Unclean dairy utensils are among the
greatest sources of contamination of
milk. This contamination is due to the
presence of undesirable bacteria. The
undesirable bacteria are those that
produce taints in milk, and which exisl:
prinicpally in filth lodged on the sup
face and in crevices of the dairy

Increase in Farm Values.

Reports have been received from
45,000 correspondents, representing
substantially all the agricultural neigh-
borhoods in the United States, and the
results obtained from the tabulations
of these reports indicated an increase
of farm estate values during five years
of 33.5 per cent, or an amount ap-
proximately equal to $6,133,000,000.

This investigation was made-under the
supervision of the chief of the Division
of foreign markets.

TEST YOUR SEEDS.

If the Crop Is Worth Raising, Testing
is Worth While.

The planting of seeds to occupy the
soil to the exclusion of a valuable
plant is a serious matter. The test-
ing of seed is a small matter.

If the crop Is. worth raising, if it
is worth while to kn3w before we
plant our seed whether that seed is
alive, just how much of it will come
up, and also how much of its is really
the seed of the crop we think we are
planting.

Let the small farmer take a lesson
from the business man, and first know
what he is buying; second, after buy-
ing it test it. to make sure that the
goods specified have been delivered.

I know of one man so weaithly that
his name has become almost synony-
mous with money, wso is running a
farm on business principles, and in
purchasing seed takes care that he
gets value received. Before ordering
his supply of seeds he sends to vari-
ous dealers and asks for samples. He
then takes a portion of the sample,
examines it for purity, and also tests
it for vitality. If the seed seems pure
and alive, he then purchases the seed
with the understanding that it is to
measure up to the standard of the
sample. When the seed filling the
order comes, it is again tested to see
that this seed is of tne same quality
as the original sample. If a man of
great wealth sees fit to put into prac-
tice such checks and controls as this
to insure the purity and vitality of
his seed, how much more is it neces-
sary for the small farmer to guard
carefully these points?

Impurity of seed is a very com-
mon matter, either intentionally or
through carelessness of the seedmen.
There are numerous instances where
the number of weed seed in a pound
of clover seed ranges from 2,000 to
200,000. There are numerous instances
where seed purporting to be oats con-
tain more than 50 per cent of some
other kinds of seeds. Grass seed are
woefully adulterated, and so all along
the line. Few seeds indeed are exempt
from impurity of one kind or another.

Each farmer should learn to know
the seeds of his crop and the seeds
of the various weeds, and should ex-
amine each purchase to be sure that
no weed seeds are among the seeds
of his crop.

And as nearly important as weed
seeds is the question of dead seeds.
Through avarice some unscrupulous
seedsmen seek to become free of old,
poor seed, and mix these old seeds
with new ones, thus lowering the av-
erage germinating power of the seed
as a whole.

STATES WEST OF MISSISSIPPI.

Agricultural Editor Says They Can
Raise All the Cotton Needed.

There is not a shadow of a doubt in
our minds, says the Progressive Farm-
er, that the states west of the Missis-
sippi river can raise all the cotton
needed to clothe the world. Texas
came very near making 4,000,000 bales
last year, and we all know this is not
half her capacity. Texas alone, when
a little more thickly settled, can grow
10,000,000 bales. They can grow a
bale per acre without fertilizer; then
how can we compete with them unless
we do grow as much by the use of fer-
tilizer? In our opinion, no one can
make money raising cotton who does
not make a bale per acre. The less
we raise the more it costs. Col. R. J.
Redding figures out thus-

One bale per acre costs four cents
per pound.

One bale to two acres costs six
cents per pound.

One bale to three acres costs eight
cents per pound.

One bale to four acres costs ten
cents per pound.

At present prices paid for labor and
all necessaries for producing cotton,
we would add two cents per pound to
the cost in all his figures, and we do
not think we would be any too high,
but be this as it may, none can deny
that the ratio of cost is increased
just in proportion as the area to pro
duce a bale is increased. Our propo-
sition to all our readers is this: 1.
Cut out all your land in cotton that
will not produce a bale per acre. 2.
Sow the other in grain and peas until
you build it up to the standard. 3. Or
raise cattle and put manure on it until
you can make the bale of cotton or
its equivalent in any other crop. We
had just as well wake up to the con
clusion that we cannot successfully
compete with these western farmers
and allow them to have so much the
advantage in production. We had jusi
as well try to tote logs and give the
fellow on the other side twice the
length of hand-stick; if we were
strong enough we might stand it, bul
you know it means twice as muck
muscle and lifting. "The wise mer
foresee an evil and prepare to proteci
themselves, but the foolish go on an,
are punished." So says Holy Writ;
which are we going to do?

Every school should have its garden
where children, little and big, should
be sent into the open air for one or
two hours each day to be taught to
see, think and do, thus developing
body and mind at the same time.
They would also form a habit of do-
ing something useful which might
stick to them through life. An Indus,
trial education is the needed and com-
ing thing, and anything that helps it
along will help the children and the
country later. Every young man who
owns a home should try to get land
and make one for himself.

A movement has been inaugurated
around Lebanon, Tenn., by which it
is believed the interest in breeding
saddle horses will be greatly increaded.
The propositon is for farmers general.
ly to each purchase at least one regise-
tered saddle mare, and then for some
stockman to buy a first class registered
saddle stallion. Wilson county, in
which Lebanon is situated, is well
suited to the purposes of this move-
ment, being a limestone, bluegrass soil
and on the foothills of the Cumberland
range, where so many shrw horses
have been bred.

HOUSE A "HOODOO"
TRAGIC HISTORY OF OLD WASH-

INGTON STRUCTURE.

Remarkable Series of Disasters Fol-
lowed Residents of Building That

Once Occupied the Site of
the Russian Embassy.

In addition to its architectural beau-
ty and the brilliant life for which it
furnishes a setting, the Russian em-
bassy, in I street, facing Farragut
square, is one of the historically inter-
esting dwellings in Washington. Until
the present owner of the mansion
leased it to the Russian government a
curious superstition prevailed that
since the early days of the civil war
the property has suffered from a "hoo-
doo."

When New York city was young and
Gen. Tracy failed to capture the may-
oralty of the city as then constituted
there were persons in Washington
ready with the "I told you so" of de-
feat, who boldly asserted that the po-
litical ill luck was part of the misfor-
tune which overtook the general when

..Front of Russian Embassy.

Front of Russian Embassy.

as a member of Benjamin Harrison's
cabinet he decided to live in the house
which then occupied the site of the
Russian embassy.

All went well for a while and the
"haunt" was forgotten-thought to be
"laid," no doubt, by the gayety and
cheer that characterized the secre-
tary's home. And then one morning
Washington was horrified by a trag-
edy that annexed to the history of the
premises a chapter of disaster that
was written in letters of flame. This
was no other than the terrible con-
flagration in which Mrs. Tracy, Miss
Tracy and one maid perished. The
house and its victims were sacrificed a
little before seven o'clock one morn-
ing in the early spring.

Preceding the civil war fashionable
Farragut square was a mud hole. At
that time the northwestern section of
the city was regarded as a question-
able heighborhood. In the uncared for
and gloomy expanse one wretched
hovel tottered in the mire, and here
the spirits of darkness were said to
be invoked by a "charmer"-a negress
of forbidding aspect. Following the
improved condition of the neighbor-
hood at the close of the war the shanty
was replaced by a more respectable
looking frame building. Its exterior
belied its true character, however,
when the mask of respectability was
removed in a startling manner.
- That famous piece of statuary, "The
Greek Slave," by Powers, had been
brought to this country during the un-
certain times of war. Of a sudden its
whereabouts became a mystery, but it
was thought to be somewhere in or
near Washington. The search for the
missing art treasure was diligently
pursued until public interest in the
subject was eclipsed by a sensational
report that a beautiful captive-either
octoroon, slave or creole-was confined
in the redoubtable frame- dwelling.
Rumor asserted that this exquisite
creature was without clothing and that
her wondrous beauty was responsible
for her being kept a prisoner.

Just as Washington was scandalized
to the point of probing the mystery
the late W. W. Corcoran, of Washing-
ton, founder of the Corcoran Gallery of
Art, who had continued his search for
the Powers statue with unabated per-
sistency, traced it to the neighborhood
of muddy Farragut square.

The house of ill omen was not a
place in which anything of value was
likely to be hidden, but, performing a
brilliant coup, Mr. Corcoran, in com-
pany with a single member of the po-
lice force, affected an entrance one
night and found the "Greek Slave" in
marble and the reported beauty in the
flesh to be one and the same piece of
perfection.

The statue, as well as its owner,
had fallen a victim to the inmates of
the haunted house, and had not Mr.
Corcoran's suspicions been aroused
the renowned piece of sculpture might
not figure to-day as one of the lead-
ing attractions in Washington's fa-
mous gallery of art.

Might Take a Chance.
A coterie of Washington "cabbies"

were waiting for their patrons after
the show the other night. The num-
bers were being called out, and one
by one the drivers hurried away with
their fares. Finally but two remain-
ed, and then came the call for one of
them. As he whipped up his horses
he tantalizingly cried: "Come on
along," axd quick as a flash came the
reply: "Ah, I might as well; my par-
ty is so cross-eyed he wont know his
number anyhow."

Trials of the Missionary
Dr. John Gibson Paton, the mission-

ary, told in his autobiography how de-
pressed he was when he first arrived
in the New Hebrides in 1858. The na-
tives were in their war paint and
nakedness; a fight was going on, and
five or six men had been killed. His
native servant, who went out to pro-
cure water for tea, came back with-
out it. The savages had cooked and
eaten the dead bodies at the only
-available spring; had washed the
blood into the water and had bathed
in it. The missionary drank cocoanut
water for a good while after that,

O8METHING. NEW TO HIM.

Visitor to Washington Had Queet
idea of Monument.

A New Yorker just back from Wash-
ington is wondering what kind of odd
specimens of humanity blow into the
capital of this free and enlightened
nation, says the New York'Press. He
says he ha? taken a Pennsylvania
avenue car going uptown from the
B. & 0. station, and he sat next to a
mild-looking old gentleman who seem-
ed to be absorbed in the contempla-
tion of a great national question or
was wrestling with some secret sor-
row, the New Yorker did not know
which. In any event, the old mat
sat with bowed head, taxdzg no no-
tice of his surroundings until the car
turned the corner at Fifteenth street,
when the shake-up incidental to a
curve brought him out of his reverie
and he looked up suddenly to see
the monument towering over the ad-
jacent vicinity.

"Pardon me," he said cautiously to
the New Yorker, "may I ask what
that lofty structure over yonder is?"

"That's the monument," responded
the New Yorker, who spoke of it as
Washingtonians do, and was surprised
to find a man who didn't know what
THE monument was, even though he
might be a stranger within the gates.

"What monument?" inquired the
old gentleman, not satisfied with
enough for most people.

"The monument to Washington, of
course."

The old gentleman gazed at it ab-
stractedly until the treasury building
hid it from view.

"That's the first time I ever heard
of a town erecting a monument to it-
self," he said slowly and to nobody
in particular, and once more relapsed
into his former conditions of inward
contemplation.

WORN AWAY BY HANDLING.

Effect of Touch of Thousands of
Hands on a Smithsonian Exhibit.

The touch of thousands of human
hands for more than a score of years
every week day in the year has worn
away a portion of one of the exhibits
of wood at the Smithsonian institu-
tion at Washington. The exhibit in
question is a carreta or ox wagon, and
stands in the east wing of the institu-
tion. The part of the axle that has
been worn away simply by the admir-
ing touch of thousands of visitors pro-
trudes several feet and is easily
reached. The wonderful smoothness
of the wood which has slowly but
surely worn away is the result.

The old ox wagon is made entirely
of cottotnwood, and is without a sin-
gle piece of metal. It was built by
Pueblo Indians and is the style used
in New Mexico and Arizona. The de-
sign is that introduced in this coun-
try by the Spaniards many years ago.
It is a clumsy affair, with two wheels
that are far from being round. For
many generations, however, this sort
of cart has answered the purpose of
transportation for the Pueblo Indians
as well as other tribes.

The axle that has been worn away
is directly under the sign giving an
account of the origin and history of
the ox wagon. While reading, nearly
every sightseer rests his hand upon
the wood, perhaps does a little knock-
ing for good luck, and perchance picks
a splinter. Anyway, the axle end has
been worn away, and to-day is as
smooth and as shiny as a billiard ball.

Rough on the Pilgrim Fathers.
Representative John Sharp Wil-

liams, the minority leader of the
house of representatives, tells a good
story which illustrates his views as to
the cause of friction that occasionally
occurs between the north and the
south. He was discussing the race
question with Representative Alexan-
der a short time ago. Mr. Alexander
is from Buffalo and was born in
Maine, so that he represents the ideas
of the north quite as thoroughly as
Mr. Williams does those of the south.

"I'll tell you how it is, Alexander,"
said the minority leader, who, by the
way, is one of the most popular men
on either side of the house. "In the
year 1620 a band of pilgrims landed
on a rock up there on the coast of
Massachusetts and the ideas they
brought here have been passed down
through their descendants from gen-
eration to generation until the pres-
ent time. The ideas of those pilgrims
tend to make trouble, and a lot of the
friction that has occurted between
the north and the south can be traced
directly to them. Now, if instead of
the pilgrims landing on that rock the
rock had landed on the pilgrims every-
thing would have been lovely, and we
would have been saved any amount of
trouble."

Earth His -Proper Sphere.
Congressman Parsons of New York

was invited to join the party that as-
cended from Washington in the big
racing balloon America, but before he
could reply his quick-witted wife in-
terjected the remark that he had been
"up in the air" quite enough of late
and that he would better remain on
terra firma when he had a chance.

Visitor Was Only Grateful.
A young man from the country was

lazily ambling along a certain street
in Washington, when he stopped in
front of an engine house and looked
in.

"Have many fires here in Wash-
in'ton?" he inquired of a fireman
standing at the door. "Quite a num-
ber," was the reply. "Have to go to
all of 'em?" "Not unless they're in
our district, or there's a general
alarm." "Ever try to see how quick
you can hitch up?" "res."

At that instant there came an
alarm. At the first stroke of the gong
the men ran to their posts, the doors
of the stalls opened, the horses ran
out and were quickly hitched to the
engine and hose-cart, and within a
few seconds men, horses and appa-
ratus were out of the door all speed-
ing down the street. The young man
watched the performance with undis-
guised admiration.

"Well, I must say this is a derned
obliging town!" exclatmed he. "There
ain't many places where they'd go to
all that trouble to show a stranger
what they can dol"


