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AN ICONOCLAST.

By Elizabeth Pullen.

Young Mr. Broughton was, unawares
and gradually, In precess of evolution
from the journalist to the newspaper
man. It took all sorts of rubs and
surprises and Mcers and disillusions to
form him, That morning he was hur-
rying through Printing House Square
on an assignment when he notlced be-
fore him a woman carrying on her
head a tray of plaster images, and
walking with the stately gait and even
poise of the South Itallan. She was

small, brown; she wore a gown of
blue cotton, & woolen shawl, plaided
in olive and yellow, and a red Kerchiet
on her head. These glaring colors,

On Her Head n Tray of Images.
however, made her a picture. To ob-
serve her Brougbton passed by ler
and then looked back.

She regarded him calmly. “Buy a
li_t' San Samuele says-a his oration,
signor?"”

Broughton had no particular use
for a praying Samuel, but he had vari-
ous theories about our adopted citzens,
nud might have acquired something in
the plaster cast line if at that moment
a Dbroad-shouldered fellow had not

Bronghton’s assignment had taken
him in the direction of Mulberry
Bend.: As he returned through that
quarter he saw a hundred yards in
front of him a woman with a tray of
images on her head. He quickened
his pace and soon was near her. It
was the same Itallan; she had re-
plenished her tray with more saints
and heroes and graces. *“So it is,”
mused young Mr. Broughton—who
still trailed clouds of the glory of jour-
nalism—*“that in tbhis world no one is
indispensable. One perishes, another
replaces him!”

Just then, swaggering around a
corner, appeared the former breaker
of images, and again, as if on purpose,

{ he swung his arm rudely against the

woman. ~As before, a crash, lamenta-
ticns, and a crowd. The dwellers of
Mulberry Bend, themselves well ac-
quainted with poverty, gave of their
few copper coins to her, who sat wail-
ing among the ruins of her wares.
They helped her to pick up such of
casts as were not irremediably broken,
and to replace them on the tray.
This time Broughton did not stay to
act as consoler. The* aggressor had
walked off rapidly, ard the reporter
followed him., After five minutes’
chase, they turned into an unspeak-
ably dirty alley, where the Italinn en-
tered a doorway, without noticing
that any one pursued him. Broughton,
having made sure that he should ree-
ognize the house again, hastened to the
nearest police station and told the
story. “She was a quiet, decent little
body,” he said to the officer. “That
great hulking Dbrute struck her on
purpose the gecond time, even admit-
ting that the first time might have
been by accident.”

Two policemen were detalled to ne-
company Mr. Brcughton, who was
known to the chief of the station, aud
he led them straignt to the door where
the Italian had entered. Up the dark
and Dbroken stairs they eclimbed.
Broughton shrunk from contact with
the slimy walls; it seemed to him that
evil odors were depositing themselves
there in a pestilential fungus growth.
At last they emerged upon a landing.
A child leaned over the baluster of the
story above. Broughton tossed him a
nickel.

“My little man, is there an Italian
living in this house?”

The child picked up the coin and
stared in silence.

“Say, kid, is dere a dago here?”
one of the policerren translated.

The boy pointed with a thumb to a
door at the left of the landing where
the three men stcod. Broughton felt
the thrill of the riglhtecus avenger.
The malicious brute who had twice
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Little Samuel Was Past Prayiag For.

come and jostled the little woman so
roughly that the tray was thrown
from her head and went ruining to the
sidewalk, It was the end of the world
for that population of graven images.
They fell in a heap of indistingush-
able fragments, minglng their dust in
a ccmplete democracy of saints, poli-
ticans, lambs, the three graces, and
even a model of o beautiful foot la-
beled “Trilby.” Little Samuel wnus
past praying for, but he was no more
thoroughly pulverized tkan the bust of
Napoleon. Young Mr Broughton felt
stirring within him an essay on the
frailty of mundane things. Then the
air was torn with the lamentations of
the woman.

“Oh, Madonna!” Next shke de-
nounced the cause of the disaster,
who was moving away. “Head of
big, you are-a Why-a you hit-a me?
What I ever done at you-a? You
break-a my image—I not eat-a more!”
She rattled her firger-nails along her
front teeth to indicate the hunger

which would be th:2 ccrsequence of the
breakage of her stock in trade.
Meanwhile two bootblacks had

seized the man by the elbows and,
turning him around, ran him back
face to face with the woman. She
stand wringing her hands and waling:
“What ruin! Poor-a me!”

The aggressor was evidently also an
Italian.

“Soy!” one of the bootblacks said,
“yoose has gotter reach down inter
ver clothes an’ square up wid de dago
loidy!" .

“He's a bloomin’ dage hisself,” com-
mented the other boy.

Broughton had been painfully com-
posing a few phrases of such collo-
quial Italian as his Harvard studies
of Dante had rendered possible to
him, and pow uttered them In a stitr
and toneless accent. In effect, he said
that it was necessary to pay the com-
patriot for that which was broken.

“I omly got-a ten cent-a, signor,”
eaid the offender, handing the coin to
the woman. He was permitted to go
in peace,

“Ten-a cent-a! Madonua mia!
so mooch image!" sobbed she.

S0 Broughton put a dollar into his
own hat and passed it around among
the throng that had been attracted by
the nofse. When he gave the collec-
tlon to the woman, ghe wiped her
eyes, kissed his bands with many
benedictions, and went her way.

For

(_1estroyed the wares of the poor little
image vendor would socn be sent 1o
the Island. And a good riddance for
the community. One of the police
opened the door and they entered.
They saw at one side of the room a
long worls bench, covered with plaster
images. The iconoclast sat there,
carefully mending a broken figure.
The woman was leaning over his
shoulder, laughing as they chatted in
their own language.

“Eh, I always say it, Pietro. you
have a holy hand at mending them!
If not, we might lose by the game.”

“I dom,t eay, Marianna, that Saint
Samuel @8 better than new, but ut

He Followed Him,
least he will stick until he takes an-
other tumble.”

8o that was their trick! A piece of
real Neapolitan cupning. Broughton
decided that he ought to have seen
ithrough it sooner. The woman caught
sight of the visitors, and ran forward
with hands clasped: “We ain't
done-a nottin’,” she pleaded. “Dis our
beez-a-ness. We all-a right-a®

“Yes, you're all right,” said Brough-
ton, impulsively. *“It was my mis-
take. I owe you a dollar for it.” And
he laid a legal tender coin—65 cents’
worth of silver and 85 of faith, Wvhich
is pretty well for the times we live
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in—on the work bench of the maker,
breaker and mender of images. The
Italian looked up with a real Neapoll-
tan smille, radlant, many-toothed, wide
and irresponsible.

“Tell me all about it,” 'sald the re-

porter.

“You not give-a me away, gent'emen
cops "

“NO: go on.” i

“Look; it llke dis. We not se'
image. And I say, you hear-n I,

Marianna, we get more money 1o
break all! She carry de image. Den
I come-n wit' grand-a force-n, FPa-
tatrac! All ruin-a! A-n-a-ar me! Dat
Marianna. A-ah, poor! Dat people!
Somebody take-a money in hat-a,
Don't-a cry, poor voman! After, 1
mend-u what-a can, After, I, Marl-
anna, babies, all eat., See?”

All this time the wife stood with
four rather clean and very beaux_ﬂtul
children clinging to her skirts and
peeping shyly at the strangers. How
could Broughton or any one else blame
this happy family?

Indeed, Rroughton has never formu-
Inted his views upon the case, &tl-
though he used to take social ywrob-
lems very seriously. Whenever he
meets Pietro in the street they <X-
change a glance of intelligauce.
Sometimes the Neapolitun, by a uick
gesture, indicates Mariaana Iuriler
along the avenue.

And then Broughton, if ne has time,
assists at the—the performance of the
comedy of the iccnoclast.—St. Leuis
Glohe-Democrat.

“SPREAD YO’ FEET, IIOSS,

The Waiter: Feared the Bandmuua
Would Go Through the Floor,

Sometimes the fitness of things as-
serts itself even in a circus band. In
the big orchestra presided over by
Carl Clair the man who plays the big
bass horn is himself the biggest man
in the band. He is built on the same
generous plan as his instrument, and
is seven feet six inches high and
weighs nearly 400 pounds.

The other day he wandered down
into the lower end of New York and
chance took him into a little combina-
tion bar and lunch counter restaurant
just back of the city hall,

The building inspectors had been
very busy down that way, and had
generally dispensed their judgment of
the old wooden structures that still
abound in that region. On the wall
of this little restaurant had been
placed a placard warning the occu-
pants that the floor would safely hold
up only 175 pounds to the square foot,
if evenly distributed. As the tall and
bulky “wind-jammer”—that's ecircus
slang for musician—entered, the negro
attendant at the lunch counter sized
him up carefully, turned and read the
placard, and then took another look at
the horn-blowing giant. Then he lean-
ed over the counter and in agonizing
tones cried:

“For Gawd's sake, boss, spread yo’
feet! Spread yo' feet!”

Somehow the story got back to the
show, and the bass horn player is now
called by his fellow musicians “Spread
Yo' IFeet."—Pittsburg Leader.

A CAT UP A TRE®L.

Gallant Policemen Sent to Tis Res-

cue and the Rellef of the Ladies.

A singular request was made to
Chief of Police Willard yesterday.

A woman who lives in the neighbor-
hood of 169 Hamilton street called up
police headquarters, and this is the
conversation that followed:

“Hello! Is this police headqua~

ters?”’

“Yes.”

‘‘Is Chief Willard in?"

“Yes I am the chief.”

“Well, chief, have you got a police-
man who can climb a tree?”’

“Wh-what? A policeman who care
climb a tree?  For what purpose?’
asked the chief, greatly surprised at
the unusual request.

“There is a cat up in a tree opposite
169 Hamilton street, and it has been
up there for four days. All the women
and girls are in hysteries over it, and
I wish something could be done about
it. I thought that you could send a
policeman up to climb the tree and
bring the poor cat down.”

“l am afraid our policemen are not
very good at the art'of climbing, but
I will see what I can do.”

“Can't you get a fire department
ladder?”

“We will attend to that all right.”

Capt. Davidson sent a couple of his
men to the tree where the cat was
roosting. Thomas was rescued, how-
ever, and the hearts of all the neigh-
borhood beat regularly again.—Albany
Argus. .

THE COCKNEY IS KING.

May Have the World at His Feet for
a Sovereign,

‘The centralization of the more pleas-
mrable interests, while it seems nar-
rowing in its tendency, is, in reality,

| precisely the reverse. London having
| beeome the universal provider for such
| delights, it is but a railway journey,

and all is ready to your hand in meas-

| ureless abundance. A man who had

to collect his recreation by samples
gathered here, there and everywhere,
would, as a rule, have but a beggarly
store. Life would not be long enough
for it, mor his pocket, if he had to go
to the end of the kingdom for his art,
to another for his drama,and all over
the place for his sports and his minor
diversions. In respect of s:zch advant-
ages the coekney with a pound in his
pocket and a day to call his own ought
to be as enviable as an Athenlan of
the time of Pericles. He is a citizen
of no mean city. If he knows his way
about he may take his morning walk
through avenues of ‘palaces bordered
by mome of the loveliest gardens in
the world. While the pound lasts it
is positively bewildering to think of
the multitude of diversions that are
open to him. When it is gone he is by
no means without resource. His plec-
ture galleries and museums are in-
comparably finer than any in private
ownership, and they enable him to feel
a tender pity for the millionaire. These
are all to be had for nothing. And,
while a penny is left there is always
the incomparable spectacle of London
11\?11-(:-:11 the top of a ‘bus.”—London
ews. L {

SOME FARM : TOPICS. nw:t few comparatively are thas bless- b o R e e i

USEFUL [INFORMATION FOR TIL-
LERS OF THE SOIL.

Some Observations About Planning
Farm Work—Listing Corn—Shel-
ter for Chicks—Eggws in Canada—
Some Short Farm Notes,

]

This is the time in the year when
farm work is very pressing and often
it secems hard to determine what
should be done first. If the work is
well planned it is much easier to make
things go smoothly than it is where
the work is attempted without any
definite plan of campaign. No man
can lay down a hard and fast plan
that can be lived up to through the
entire seagon for the weather has
much to do with farm work in most of
the states, and will interfere with the
most elaborate plans in such a manner
that material changes must often be
made. It is well to arrange the work
g0 that it can be attended to in a sys-
tematic manner making ecalculations

as to what will be done in the event
the weather prevents the plans from
being carried out. There are many
days when a rain will prevent corn
plowing or harvesting for a part of
the day, and many farmers do not
pretend to do anything during this
time. Such days and pieces of days,
may be prolitably spent in cleaning up
the fields, cutting grubs, or if the
weather prevents this, there are al-
ways things that may be done under
shelter, such as oiling harness, clean- |
ing up the barn floor, going over the |
grarary and cleaning out the bins
ready for the c¢rming crop. 1 have
heard a farmer boast that he had not
seen the bottom of his wheat bins for
een years. It struck me that that was
not just the thing to boast about for
every granary shceuld be thoroghly
cleaned out every year. If there is a
surplus, it should be taken out and put
into another bin while the cne it occu-
pies is being clédbted. Last year's
crop should not be covered by the one
of this year as the older crop should
be used first, 2and this matter can be
attended to when no cther farm work
can be dome. If all the little things
that need doing abeut a farm are at-
tended to when the general work of
the farm is susperded on account of
stress of weather, the time cpent at it
will not be missed and when good
weather prevails, the out-of-door
work can be pushed without being !
linble to interruptions by the smalli
things that sometimes interfere so
much with important work. The good
farmer can always find enough to do
during the summer, and 1f his work is
well planned he can find time to go to
picnices, eonventions, shows and other
gatherings and go with a conscious-
ness that he is not neglecting some-
thing that necds immediate attention. |
—Ifarm News. |

Eggs in Cannda.
A. G. Gilbert, manager of the poul- |

try department of .the central experi- i

ment farm, Ontario, in a recent re-

ed, and to supply the lack frequent
reseeding of pastures is necessary. In
the choice of grasses, location and soil
should largely govern. A variety of
dwarf perennial kinds maturing at
different periods, some suited te dry,
others to wet seasons, is more likely to
insure good feed throughout tbe s=a-
son than ome or two kinda nlene.
"would some fail to grow others would
. the vacancy and prevent loging thé
use of the fleld. The mixtures sent
out by some of the seed housges are
gaining great popularity and materi-
ally aiding the dairy interests. The
combinations are made with reference
to elevation and cha:acter of soil. To
make permanent pasture on a light
soil of high dry greund the following
mixture of natural and artificlal grass-
es 1s prepared, twenty-two ponnds of
which will sow an acre: Hard fescue,
a small hardy, drouth resisting va-
riety, choosing a light soil, ripening
in June; red fescue, a hardy perennial
with deeply penetrating roots, from
one to two feet high; red top, orchard
grass, English rye-grass, which re-
sists drouth, remaining green all sum-
mer and adapted to the northwestern
states; crested dog's-tail, growing
thick, with an evergreen foliage, al-
ways tender and nutritious; yellow
oat-grass, an early variety making
good hay and producing a large after-
math, is adapted to high soil, but
should be sown with other Kkinds;
lucern, or alfalfa, a great fertilizer
and foliage plant, deep rooted and ca-
pable of resisting protracted drouth,
thrives where other grasses refuse to
grow, yields abundantly and is sweet
and nutritious; red and white clovers.
It is best to divide large areas of pas-
ture into small tracts of five to eight
acres, using one for a week then an-
other, ete., establishing a circuit which
allows a frequent renewal. Milch
cows should be in small lots where,
with little effort they can crop the
needed sustenance and have much
time to quietly chew the cud. Differ-
ent kinds of stock do better in separ-
ate pastures. A heteragenous collec-
tion of stock will. soil and trample
down more feed than they eat. Cowrs
are especially dainty in their taste.
Mears, Mich. —M. A. Hoyt

Listing Corn.

1 have tried different modes of plant-
ing corn during the past forty-five
vears, and prefer listing to any other
method. Prefer a combined lister and
drill. Prefer listing as it is more
easily and quickly done takes less cul-
tivation stands drouth better, :!nd
yields more to the acre than plowing
and check rowing.

Soil and weather raromble.'ﬁﬁr
acres can be listed in a week. Usual-
ly use three horses, but have planted

| six to seven acres a day with two good

Lorses. Run the lister four to four
and a half inches deep, and the sub-
soiler two and a half to three inches
deeper. Set the drill to drop one
grain  every fourteen inches. Can
raise more corn with one stalk every
fourteen inches than three stalks in a
hill forty-two inches apart.

When listed use a float which
mashes the clods and pulverizes the
soil. When the corn is up a few inf‘hes
go through with a go-devil or lrstey
cultivator,which will roll a little soil
in the furrow around the plants.
Twice more through will fill the fur-

port has the following to say about | rows, leaving a level surface and land

prices of eggs in Canada:
“In Montreal nawlaid eggs command

a higher figure during the months of |

December, January and the earlier
portion of March. Mr. Thomas Hall,

| clean if thorough work is done from

the first.

1 selected fourteen acres of smooth,
level land, soil all alike, rich loam;
plowed three acres with two horses,

poultry breeder and market gardeneri three with three horses deep. The

of Outermont, a suburb of Montreal,
says he has no trouble in obtaining 45
to 50 cents per dozen from choice cus-

tomers for new laid eggs during the |

months mentioned. It is to be remem-
bered that there is a great difference

in the ‘fresh egg’ of the grocer, which i

may be several months old, but good
for cooking purposes, and the ‘new
laid’ article only a few days old. The
flavor of the first named is seriously
affected, while it is perfeet in the new
laid article. In Toronto new laid eggs
are quoted at 30 cents per dozen by
retailers during winter months. In
Ottawa the farmers who bring new
laid eggs into the ecity during Decem-
ber, January and February have no
trouble in obtaining 30 to 35 cents
per dozen from dealers. In London,
Ontario, the wholesale price during
January and February is from 20 to
22 cents per dozen. In the Maritime
provinces prices during winter range
from 22 to 35 cents per dozen.”

He gives the following advice to
make hens lay in winter: “A good
plan whereby a farmer may utilize
more waste ig to have a pot set aside
into which ail the kitchen and table
waste in the shape of meat secraps,
pPieces of bread, uneaten vegetables,
etc.,, may be thrown. Heat this up in
the morning with boiling water and
mix in bran, shorts, provender or
whatever is cheapest and most abun-
dant on the farm, until the whole is a
crumbly mess. A small quantity of
black or red pepper should be dusted
in before mixing. Let the mixture
stand for a few minutes until par-
tially cooked and feed in a narrow,
clean trough to the layers in the morn-
ing. A light feed of oats at noon and
a liberal ration of wheat, buckwheat

patch was all listed in two days, and
| the result was seven bushels per acre
| more on the land listed without plow-
ing.

Another year I selected ten acres,
level soil all alike, rich soil, plowed
five acres, the other five were not; all
listed at the same time; corn grew
faster on the land plowed but yielded
most on the land not plowed.

As a lister is a double mold-board
plow it throws a furrow both to the
right and left at the same time, and
thus carries weeds seeds away from
the corn row and deposits them under
the furrows.

Came here thirteen years ago and
commenced to raise corn the old way,
but for ten years past have used a
lister. William Coleman in Farm,
Field & INireside.

Shelter for Chicks.

Where there is no shelter for little
chicks in the way of ghade, or open
sheds which they can resort to during
rains, a shelter can be made for them
at a very small cost. Lay four blocks
of wecod on a stone a foot thick down
at the proper distance to build a rail
pen on, having the blocks for corners.
Puild the pen four or five rails high
and cover with grass.or straw topping
it out so the rains of summer will not
run through. This should be moved
every few weeks to fresh ground
which is the work of but a few min-
utes and serves capitally for shelter
from sun and storm and the attacks
of hawks. Under such a shelter the
chicks and older fowls will take de-
light in wallowing and will enjoy
themselves during the heated parts of
the day. In many parts of the coun-
try where other shelter is not avail-

or other grain for the evening meal
should bring plenty of eggs. Each
layer should be sent to roost with a !
full crop to carry her over the long
night fast. It is imperative that green
food in the shape of unmarketable
vegetables, clover hay or lawn eclip-
pings, the two latter dried in summer
and put away to be steamed for win-
ter use, should be supplied. If green
bones are fed they may be given in
lleu of any regular rations, reducing
the quantity of grain in proportion to
the quantity of bone used.”

Pastures.
To provide and maintain in good con-
dition sufficient pasturage for the

stock usually kept on the farm is a
matter of great importance, and one
frequently involving difficulties. Fort-
unate are those who include in their
possession a low,, springy tract on
which June grass has gained a foot-
hold; for such makes a permanent
pasture amply supported through the
geverest ‘drouth from the underlying
reservoirs, L.spent one of the hottest,
dryest summers on record on & farm
thus located in Branch county. Ev-
ery morning the ground was moist
from the capillary attraction of the
previous night, the feed fresh and
dewy, while on the neighboring up-
lands the grass was dry and parched.

able this will answer every purpose
an_d the materials are always at hand,

Farm Notes,

“~ese and turkeys have a place on
vioory well stocked farm. Both are
profitable, and neither very hard to
rear.

Cultivate the onions frequently but
not deeply. Just stir the surface half
an inch deep and keep every weed
down.

Remember that lettuce requires
abundant moisture to make it erisp,
and if the weather is dry give it water
liberally.

No man owning a flock of sheep can
afford to refuse to dip at the earliest
possible moment. Prevention is bet-
ter than cure, and safety is found only
in taking time by the forelock.

Feather pulling eggs eating and
similar vices are the results of idle-
ness. If penned fowls are given some-
thing to scratch in, they will rarely
pick any of the little vices up.

Turkeys require and must have a
considerable range, and they must also
be allowed full liberty with their
young after they begin to feather, else
they will surely not be kept in good
health. The same may be said of pea
and guinea fowl, e '

—

Lord Dunraven’s New Yacht Successs

fully Launched at Glasgow.

Lord Dunraven’s yacht, Valkyrie:

{II. was successfully launched at Glas--

gow recently.
It was learned that the yacht might

be launched on the night tide. When
it was found that the water would be
sufficiently high It was decided that

the launching should take place om
the top of the flood tide.

The representative of the press ar--
rived at Patrick shortly before mid-
night and found Henderson's yard'
lighted up brilliantly. A squad of car-
penters was ready at the ship. The
Valkyrie was lighted up from stem to

Valkyrie IIIL
{As she will look when the masts and
2 sails are in.)
stern. The gignal was given at 12:45
to lower away, and the yacht moved

slowly down toward the water. The
lowering was continued a foot at a
time until 1:30. At 1:45 the chain was
let go with a rush, and the cradle in
which the yacht rested ran down to
the end of the slip, where the water
reached to the boat's bilge.

Ilere the yacht was lowered to re-
main while the tide rose. At 2:05
o'clock it was top-high water and day-
light was just breaking. The work of
breaking the cradle was soon finished
and at 2:15 o'clock the Valkyrie was
aflcat.

There was no cheering or excitement
in the yard as the yacht took the
water. The place was almost deserted
of visitors. Besides Designer Watson,
the workmen, three spectators on the
railway and about twenty on the ferry
wharf, no one saw the launching of
the craft of which so much is ex-
pected.

The night was perfect for putting
the yacht into the water. There was
scarcely a breath of wind and no
‘moon was shining, The stars alone
were out. The lighting of the yard
was so effective that all the proceed-
ings could be easily seen.

" The new yacht sits high in the wa-
ter, showing a good piece of her black
Dbottom. She looks to be right for hold-
ing her head up nicely.

' A tug was in waiting to take the
boat to her dock at once for the step-
ping of her mast, which lies ready in
ithe yard. A new boom is being made
of steel, clad on the outside with wcod.
A Dboom of Oregon pine had been
made, but the idea of using steel ce-
curred to Mr. Watson two weeks ago
the idea was adopted. The platers are
now setting the plates for this boom.

There were no ladies present at the
launching, and there was no christen-
ing ceremony.

BEFORE DR. DEPEW WAS BALD.

How the Railroad President Looked:
Nearly Forty Years Ago.

When Chauncey
graduated from Yale College, says the-
New York Press, he wore flowing side

Depew in 1857.
whiskers and had an abundant supply

of hair on his head, which was
brushed, with graceful carelessness,
from a point at the extreme left side
of his forehead down over the right
ear. His face at that time presented a
decidedly ministerial aspect. Yet his
thoughts and ambiticns were not then
focused upon the pulpit but upon the
bar. Mr. Depew’s appearance when
he began the study of the Taw in 1857
is faithfully depicted in ¢he picture
here given.

Reliec of Martin Luther,

A curious relic of Martin Luther has
been found folded up between the
leaves of a book, the property of the
late Lord Zouche, of England. Ex-
amined recently, it was discovered
that the folded paper wag what might
be called to-day a poster, and there is
fair evidence that it hfid been used
by Luther for a special purpose. 1§
was the reformer’s habit to travel over
the country challenging disputants.
The paper is printed in gothic type
and consists of two leaves, which have
been pasted together so as to form one
strip. The translation from the Ger-
man reads: “Dr. Martin Luther,
preacher of the Holy Church, of Wit-
tenberg, will maintain the following:
theses against the whole school of Sa-
tan and all gates of hell (wider die
ganze Satanschule und alle Pforten
der Hoelley)." It must have been Lu-
ther’s habit to affix this challenge by
means of a wire to a church door. It
might have been that the poster, hav-
ing served once or more, was preservs
ed by Lutlrer for some future occasion,

Ll e U

M. Depew was-




