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Arizona Justice. 
T h e Barber's Verdict o n t h e Kill ing of 

the Smi thson Goat . 

u P In Arizona, four thousand feet 
above the level of the sea, far 
a w a y from any railroad, the l itt le 
town of Mineral S p r i n g w a s In a 
s ta te of great exci tement , for the 

hotel keeper's pet goat had been killed 
by a schoolboy. The town w a s worked 
up about It, because the kil l ing w a s justi
fiable, nevertheless the hotel keeper de
manded that the boy should be punished 
and they had him arrested and asked 
tha t the barber, w h o w a s the only 
>tst ice of the peace in all the country 
round, should bring him up for trial. 

This w a s w h y the barber w a s walk ing 
up and down his shop, wringing his 
handjB and exc la iming: "Ach Lieber 
GottJ tvas ever a poor just ice of the 
peace in such a fix before?" 

H e w a s on the horns of a terrible 
di lemma, for if he g a v e the verdict for 
Samson, the fifteen-year-old son of Texas 
Jim, who killed Billy, he would Incur t h e 
enmity of Mr. and Mrs. Lincoln, and 
t h i s meant the loss of the hotel trade, 
upon which he depended for h i s l iving. 

And i t w a s all the fault of Mrs. Lin
coln, the hotel keeper's wife, w h o would 
no t keep her goat t ied up, a l though re
peatedly importuned to do so, the parents 
of the children w h o m it molested being 
afraid to do more than remonstrate , as 
t h e y a l so depended for their support on 
t h e hotel . 

Such w a s the s t a t e of things when 
Samson's arrest came to the ears of a 
burly brewer from Milwaukee, who w a s 
a gues t a t his hotel. 

The boy w a s a favorite of his, on ac 
count of his obliging disposition in run
n ing m a n y litt le errands when the old 
gent leman's rheumatism prevented his 
w a i t i n g on himself. Therefore, the mo
m e n t he heard Samson w a s in trouble, he 
hied him to the barber'* for a shave , and 
had a heart to heart ta lk wi th his coun
tryman. H e wai ted till h is lips were free 
from lather, and then wi th m a n y nods 
and winks whispered someth ing to Judge 
Stein, w h i c h ' c a u s e d the distracted barber 
t o poise h i s razor In mid air and look 
w i t h admirat ion on his customer, one side 
of w h o s e face w a s s n o w y white , and the 
other a s red a s a beet. "Donner ur.d 
bl i tzen, mein Herr!" he exclaimed, "you 
m u s t hajre the brain of a Solomon." 

On the day of t h e trial the court room 
w a s crowded. Judge Stein sa t in s ta te on 
a n upturned barrel In front of a wooden 
plank, supported on t w o other barrels by 
w a y of a table. H e looked very stern, 
but his heart w a s pumping' l ike a s t eam 
engine, for there s tood Mrs. Lincoln like 
a l iv ing rainbow, arrayed in seven differ
ent colors, before him, pleading her own 
cause . She tearfully lamented the loss of 
her dear Billy, declared there w a s not 
such a beautiful Angora goat on the 
ranch where h e w a s raised, and wiped 
her eyes on a lace pocket handkerchief as 
she averred that the kil l ing w a s mere 
w a n t o n cruelty on the part of the mis
chievous boy. Texas Jim, in h is usual 
d ingy red shirt, nia long tangled locks 
rest ing on his shoulders, his faded trous
ers tucked into h i s boots, l istened in grim 
s i lence a s he t ight ly clutched h is bat
tered felt hal t w i th both of h is brown 
hands, but-Bainaon,. l i the ttn.a»aotWe<'.o*oqd 
unconcernedly beside n& rathery with 
eyes modest ly bent on the ground. 

"And now what has t h e prisoner a t t̂ he 
bar to say for himsel f?" asked the judge, 
g laring at the culprit. 

The bar w a s a mere figure of speech, 
but the prisoner w a s a real l ive fact , so 
he stepped up to the wooden plank, threw 
back his head, squared his shoulders, and 
Bpoke out l ike the brave boy that he w a s : 
"Time and agin, your honor," said he, 
"have I driven off Bil ly \ f rom the kids, 
but tha t day, w i th my brothers and s is 
ters, I w a s riding into town, and before 
w e come in s ight of the schoolhouse, we 
heard t h e children a-screaming, and seen 
Bi l ly a bouncing, and a butt ing them. 
And before I could git up to him, he had 
knocked down a pore little girl and w a s 
worry ing her w i t h his horns. It made 
m e feel kinder tired, so I spurs my 
bronco a t him, whirl ing, m y r iata as I 
rode, and in a twinkl ing had him prone 
on the ground; then a s the pony hem the 
rope taut , I s w i n g s off the saddle and 
quiets h im for good. I reckon I done 
wrong, your honor, but I'd do it agin , on 
t h e s a m e provocation, for I al low tha t I 
mean t o defend every female I find in 
trouble, a s long as I l ive, no matter w h a t 
happens to. me." 

The conclusion of this speech elicited a 
roar of applause from the cowboys whoi 
crowded t h e doorways, but the judge wilt
ed t h e m wi th a glance of his eagle eye 
and a shake of his mass ive brow 
he turned appeaUngly to the boy's father. 
"Now, Jim," said hs,"don't you think that 
fine s trong boy of yours could h a v e man
aged the gOat differently?" 

"I a l low that he could, your honor, but 
I th ink that he managed him just about 
right,""-replied J im; and then the cowboys 
laughed so uproariously that the judge, 
who used h is razor s trap for a gavel , 
brought It sharply down on the wooden 
plank, and threatened them wi th con
tempt of court. 

Then he pronounced t h e verdict that 
made him famous for the rest of his life. 

"I find the prisoner at the bar not 
guilty," he said—here Mrs. Lincoln's v a 
riegated si lk dress w a s heard t o rustle 
plainly, whereupon the judge hast i ly con
cluded his sentence—"but I fine h i s father 
$12 for the damage done t o the goat , be
cause h i s boy did not ask m y leave t o 
kill it." ( ;•" 

Silence reigned In t h e courtroom when 
the astonished audience first heard the 
verdict. I t w a s upon the cowboys its 
concil iatory nature first dawned, and their 
Indian yell of „approval w a s answered by 
a rous ing cheer from t h e rest of the 
crowd. N ever had any of Judge Stein's 
former "verdicts met with such universal 
favor. T e x a s J im grinned broadly a s he 
dug h i s svnburnt fist into h i s trouser 
pocket and la id twe lve silver dollars all 
in a row On t h e wooden plank before th€ 
judge. Mrs. Lincoln threw a smile of tri
umph over the assembly , and every one 
rushed up t o Samson, who w a s plainly' the 
hero of the day, and shook hands wi th 
him; whi le tho cowboys , forcing their way 
through the crowd, carried off t h e barber 
on their shoulders to drink his health. As 
for t h e champion of the school* he rode 
home surrounded by a bodyguard of his 
schoolmates voci ferat ing his praise a l l the 
way. t 

"I cannot imagine ," said a tall , lanky 
Boston lawyer, a s r h e le f t the courtroom 
with the Milwaukee m a n , "how that un
sophisticated barber came to pronounce 
BO sound a judgment; for in spite of its 
oddity, it w a s legally correct,* a s the only 
point on which the boy could h a v e been 
convicted for ridding the t o w n of a nui
sance w a s that he had neglected t o ob
tain the necessary authority before act
ing." f 

And he wondered w h y the Milwaukee 
man looked up at him wi th such a com
ical express ion of countenance and with 
such a «merry twinkle,, of h i s „ey^—Los 
Ange les Times. K ' feV" ,!ft-A,q££e 

ing a numoer o i pins irom nis v e s t ne 
bflegan to st ick one after the other into 
the fishy part of his arm. During the 
pin-st icking process he never flinched. 
H e appeared t o enjoy it. 

"Do you k n o w w h a t made me used to 
t h a t ? " he continued. "Years ago I w a s 
c a s t ashore from a wreck upon one of 
t h e N e w Hebrides is lands, in the South 
Pacific, and w a s . unfortunate enough to 
fal l into the hands of a lo t o f torture-
lov ing savages . They practiced on me. 
They s tuck small pointed wooden splin
t ers into m y . a r m s . For d a y s they did 
th i s , until I became so used to it a s to 
feel no pain whatever . It w a s s o m e t ime 
before I succeeded in m a k i n g m y escape,' 
"•tit e v e r y . s ince my* experience I have 

done just" a s I am doing now," and here 
this wonderful sailor proceeded to stick 
more: pins into bis arms. 

'A few of t h o s e w h o surrounded him 
sugges ted that he w ou ld make a great 
hit by hiring himself out to a museum of 
curiosit ies, but the man of the sea said1 

n a y ; he much preferred to serve before 
the mast.—Philadelphia Telegraph. . 

A Million-Dollar 
Doctor's Fee 

w HAT are the services and skill of a phy
sician worth to a sick millionaire1 who 
believes the physician can make him 
well? Should the millionaire pay n 
proportion to his wealth and the value 
he places upon life? 

These are old questions with the medical 
profession, and its answers to them were long 
agO> embodied in a "code of professional eth
ics," to which the doctors adhere with more 
or less rigidity. This code, which permits 
the doctor to charge a rich man more-tl?an a 
poor man for certain kinds of service, is Justi
fied on the theory that ,ltfe and health are of 
much greater value to the rich man, and also 
on the theory that the advances made in medi
cal science and "practice would not be possible 
if It were sustained only by the meager scale 
of fees arranged for the purses of the poor. 
In the practice of surgery it Is obvious that 
no fixed scale of prices could be adopted, for 
the reason that two cases calling for surgical 
operation are rarely alike in all their Mani
festations or in the treatments necessary. 

Public interest 'n this question is revived 
by the suit against the estate' of former Sen
ator Chris L. Magee of Pennsylvania for a 
balance of $190,070 which Dr. Walter O. 
Browning of Philadelphia claims is due him 
for professional services. The interesting fea
ture of the case was the testimony showing 
the intent of Magee to give his physician 
$1,000,000, as he desired "to. beat the record" 
of P. A. B. Wldener, who had given his phy
sician $800,000 for curing him of a case of 
"double pneumonia." 

One witness testified that he heard Magee 
say that he wished to live and that he would 
nr ake. the doctor independent in a financial 
way. But Magee died. Just how long he riv*rt 
under the doctor's treatment was not disclosed 
in the'published testimony. Perhaps the medi
cines prolonged his ' life and perhaps they 
didn't. Who is to decide? 

Whether they did or not, the fact that Ma
gee died is one that cannot be overlooked. 
The question is: Ought a man to pay a million 
dollars to a doc^o- who did not keep him 
alive ?—Chicago Record-Herald. 

lor sixteen jems, aiiu run> ^.\mu natives were 
gathered together from the surrounding hills 
to participate in it. Thr "hole of thi* staff 
and pupils ofL our head . fp >nr including live 
women, had been invitee. A great platform 
had been erected for the grotesquely arrayed 
dancers, and in .front was a space round which 
all the natives'in-'their hideous attire wefe 
placed: The great feature :of" the entertain
ment was, io be the killing of a great number of 
pigs, of which 109 were to "ue slaughtered'. The 
festival was to last two'days, the night btin^r 
passed In continuous dancing, which .yas m 
progress from. 8 p. m. to 6 a. -m. As the g-ent 
desire' of the assembled, -: crowds was to inak^ 
the pigs talk, as they express it, as much «-s 
possible, the manner of their dispatch was 
punposely lingering. We held a service before 
this vast crowd iof savages, and urg2d "p<m 
them the necessity of sparing the poor blasts 
asjr.uch pain as possible. They thought tt was 
impossible to kill them more quickly, wher'e-
upou I suggested that we should do the Kiliing 
while they carried out the eating. So, after 
the service. 1 set to and-Shot-fifty,Oi* ;.hv ani
mals; while other members of my parjtj ̂ dis
posed 6f twenty-two." ' * • ; . ^ftr 

.••' '.:"";'•*'•'-———'" • f * • '—' ,''" .'" '•*.£*,*ivi 
:.;•:•;: > 4 * n n s t e r s o n t h e . F a r m , ftiiufc 
"That new line fence," said Farmer •'Clay-

bank,'' "ran right through the biggest tree I 
had In my rlace." , , , 
' "Ha. ha";' ha," laughed his -<Jovlaf neighbor, 
with a lively appreciation of the merry Jest 
he was about to make. "IX I was a tree, an' 
3een a fence runnin', I'd- dodge." -

"It did try to leave," replied Farmer Clay-
bank, naught abashed by the delicate wit of 
the neighbor, "but" the tree was so skeared 
when it seen\the fence a-comln' that it was 
rooted to the spot."—Indianapolis Newa,v.../,.•, 

•' NO T R O U S E R S IN ' $ A » O A ^ | l 

T a k e . N a t i v e s , a t L e a s t , D o N o t 
K i n d l y t o T h e i r U s e . 

"Although the missionaries have made Samoa 
a field of action, for the last fifty years, I did 
not see a native man there who wore pants," 
says P. Maurice McMahon, the young "poet of 
passion," who has.just returned from German 
Samoa. 
>.\'The Samoan Is yet an object of interest to 

the passing traveler, fon the reason,-lha't he sees 
him dressed as he was a century ago. The na
tive men still-.wear the lawa-lawa, or short 
skirt, reaching from the hjips to the knees." 

McMahon also found out that the Samoans 

Twas Whefihegi 
fe • •**fteaviji$ Fell 

After That S a m a n t h a 

vv 

Suppose.; 

ion Never 

iij 'LL never speak w Elvira Smith 
v ^ . l again till the heavens fall!'*. Mrs. 
* H | Wi l son declared ntitly. S } / 
ffi^t "Well, S'manth-v if youf wai t 
*•*"•*• till that happen*-*, you're l ikely 
tq wa i t a long t i m e / ' remarked her hus
band laughing, and winking at Elvira 

(Smith's husband, who said, apologetical ly: 
I "Vira didn't mean to disappoint ye. Mis' 
jWllson. She's kinder forgfetful, and when 
[Mis' Lambert sent pver t ^ b o r r y 'em, Bhe 
let the frames go, never -' fcememberin' 
she'd promised 'em to yoj t" . 

i "She didn't want to remember-! Mrs. 
^Lambert donH-lrve-twa'Ci^i out. It's easy 
for some folks to forget taelr poor neigh
bors; specially If they've "lot rich ones to 
toady to." Mrs. Wilsonf;eut t jrher words 
out -sharply with e m p h a s i s v • »' 

Mr. Smith flushed a little, , 'but le t t ing 
t h e unpleasant insinuation, go(jk answered 

• mildly: '- foi^'"-- -
"Seems to m e you'n V l m V b e e i i frleh's 

too l o n g to let such a little th ing a s that 
m a k e trouble ' tween y e . " \ ' 

"VVe've been friends toqUong for me to 
put up w i t h being sUghtefi on account of 

l a woman she hasn't known a year yet ," 
Bhe replied resentfully, j 

Mr. Smith w a s not gifted with diplo
mat i c wisdom, and instejad of dropping 
the subject he persisted fti holding out a 
further peace-offering, resulting in great
er irritation. Y 

"I know Vlra ain't meth ty to s l ight y e 
for no woman, rich or pi^or; an* Jest a s 
~»«*. a s -Mia' T,ajnbert's|don.e wi th the 

her to entertain hard reelings' agaix»oi.;«ci 
w e l l tried friend. B u t now she nursed 
her sense of injury, and when the morn
ing of the picnic arrived, she w a s in a 
state of great irritation of mind, and al
most felt that her husband and children 
Were, tak ing ."idea against her, because at 
her own earnest urging they were all go>-
ing as usual . She would not have con
sented to any of them s tay ing at home 
wi th her, ye t she felt that they ought not 
to want to go wi thout her. 

"Come, now, S'manthy," Mr. Wilsbn 
said, coaxingly, "you'd better change your 
mind and go along, things'll all get 
straightened out if you will. 'Sides, what' l l 
you do here, alone all day?". 

"I'll o V w e l l enough. And as for going, 
y o u ought to know me better by this time, 
John Wilson, than .to think T'd go where 
Elvira Smith is aft«*r what ' s happened. I 
said I'd never speak to her till the heav
ens fall, and I generally st ick to what I 
say ." • 

The children were ready, and baskets 
packed at a n early hour, and Mrs. Wilson 
set herself to churning under the wil low 
trees a t the back of the house. 

"I don't want to s e e 'em," „she mut
tered. , */ .< 

But she could not help hearing them as 
the several loads came rollicking down the 
road, in fine spirits. The annual mid
summer gathering w a s attended by all 
from far and near; the interchange of 
Ideas and experiences being eagerly 
looked forward to by t,he farmers and 
their wives . 

Mrs. Wilson turned her back and used 
the churn dash vigorously, hoping that no 
one would attempt to change her de
cision -, but presently a litt le form came 
flying around the house, and an eager 
vo ice cried as small arms clasped her 
skirts . "Oh, aunt 'Manthy, Uncle John 
s a y s you ain't going! Do come, we want 
y o u to !" 

I t w a s hard to refuse the pleading of 
her small namesake and favorite, but she 
answered gentlv, "No, 'Manthy, auntie 
Is not \going. Here, let me pin th i s pretty 

O p e n i n g a C a « h R e g i s t e r . 
There i s never much sympathy wasted 

on a m a n who tr ies t o buy counterfeit 
m e n e y and ge t s fooled, 'nor will anybody 
weep for the vict ims of a new hoax 
which, wri tes a Wash ington correspond
ent, w a s recently unearthed by the post-
Tpfftcse-flepaitmenfe •- --—-- t "ê ""?«-*>»••'• 

The" attent ion of the department w a s 
called to an advert isement which ap
peared in n. large number of papers, offer
ing for "the small sum of $2" to teach 
by a "quick, safe, sure and easi ly learned 
method" how to open a cash rugifater 
without the aid of a key. The depart
ment a t once took steps to secure the 
valuable information. 

It w a s found that the "method" w a s 
imparted by means of a small circular. 
This circular^ gave instruct ions to se
cure an a x weighing, "In order to obtain 
the best results ," in the neighborhood of 
ten pounds. 

Then the pupil is to take his position 
before the register he wishes to op^n, ad
vance the left foot, stand firmly, swing 
the a x wi th both hands, and then strike 
the register wi th all his might, repeating 
the blow until the desired result is at
tained. The instructions close w i t h the 
warning that for successful operation of 
the "quick, safe , sure and unfail ing" 
method it is desirable that the operator 
be alone wi th the registjr . 

This recal ls the "potato-bug extermi
nator" which w a » advertised some years 
ago. The v ic t ims of that swindle were 
honest people in search of legi t imate in
formation, but the circular of instruc
tions that accompanied the t w o small 
pieces of wood that they received for 
their half-dollar might have been writ
ten by the same person who advertised 

Then "f the new method of opening cash registers 
It read: 

"Catch the bug. P lace him carefully 
on block numher one, enclosed. , Smite 
him wi th block number two , also en
closed. Wipe* blocks, and proceed as be
fore." < 

? j ? * 

f 

B a c t e r i a I n D i g e s t i o n . 
The results of experiments with chicken*! tc 

determine the effect of intestinal bacteria upor 
the process of digestion are reported by P of 
Schottellus in the ret-vnt number of the Archi\ 
fur Hygiene, and. reproduced by the "Staat-
Zeitung (New York). Chickens were kept It 
cages from which all bacteiia were careful 1 , 
Excluded and were supplied with food equall 
free from bacteria. They ate ravenously an 
almost continually and evidently digested t'nel 
food well, yet not only did they not fatten 
but they steadily decreased In weight an 
strength. Another series of experiments gavi 
direct and positive proof that the presence o: 
Intestinal bacteria is necessary to nutrition. 
Chickens which had been hatched and raised 
in a sterilized environment, receiving bnl~ 
gewn-free food, thrived for a week, and ther-
began to decline hi weight and strength. Ther' 
they were divided into two groups, one ** 
which was fed on sterilised food, the Other on 
food containing bacteria. AH of the firs* 
group died in a few days, the others improve^ 
rapidly and soon were indistinguishable from 
chickens that had run free in the poultry yard' 
Mrr.e. Metchnikoff has obtained analogous re
sults with tadpoles Which, fed for a time With 
germ-free food, attained an average weight of. 
25 milligrams (0.4 grain) and an average 
length of IS 5 millimeters (0.62 inch), whlUt 
other tadpoles, fed Xor the same period on ordi-, 
nary food^ had an average weight of 142 milli
grams (2.2 grains) and an average length of' 
?8.5 millimeters (1.06 inches).—Translation 
made for the Literary Digest. -; 8 , , 

UNCLE SAM? I WONDER WHICH IT WILL BR. fHE LONG AND HUNGRY ONE OR THE SHORT AND 
HEALTHY ONE?? 

*Mf 

H a i n a n P l n c n s h l o n . 
In a downtown hostelry, a d a y or t w o 

ago, a sun-burned m a n sa t leisurely 
s ipping a gin r lckey. H e said ho w a s a 
sai lor , and w a s entertaining a number'of 
l i s teners w i t h ta les of the different lands 
ihe had v is i ted and s o m e of the hard
ships he had endured. <They were mar
velous- yarns". •' KFo, old sa l t eyer r , spun 
better . One in particular fairly.' 'made 

,.feis,attditors breathless-. . • "- J . * 
' < "Wherever I h a v e gone, ( gent l emen ," 

he* said, "I h a v e been k n o w n ' a s t h e ' h u -
^ a n Bindtohlon^jJipoJc a t lhis.!'..andLfak, 

' -„ F o r m a f d e h y d ' e . f,J' -X* • 
The' Southern California Practit ioner 

fen April reproduced a paper by B. M. 
Davis , professor of biology of the s t a t e 
normal school of L o s Angeles , on "For
maldehyde and- Disinfect ion," in which 
lu? s trongly indorses t h e use of that sub
stance , a s a dis infectant and also, inci
dental ly, a s a. preservative. Mr. D a v i s 
sa id: "' 

"A very smal l amount i s sufficient a s a 
preservative. A 1-per-cent solution h a s 
kept rtelicate animal; t ieeue for s i x years , 
and »ia doubt wil l keep it indefinitely. 
The possibil i ty of pre\er*ting decompo* 
sition b;- m e a n s of a-very smal l quanti ty 
of formalhehyde h a s led to i t s ex tens ive 
us° in a way detrimental to public wel-
ftOrc—in preservation „ of foodstuffs, not
ably milk." '„., . • , 

This is true. Such.1 c h e m i c a l substances , 
have their uses , b u t thiy , are Undoubted
ly tyghly- injurious wheih consumed 'day 
after d a y for a long t ime In the shape of 
pi'eservatives.' feuoh adulteration,^ w n i t h 
*s ŝ p largely practiced r.bwadays/'sho.uld 
br- s tr ict ly forbidden, by' l a w in Califernla, 
as i t has been aiready' in-.some states*«of 
^hfc Union. \ -' . *» . • 

S»r- . A ; B * « h o p a s P i s s t i p p e r g 

tne reefs for their food, preferring to eat the 
canned goods furnished from the stores of the 
German traders. Seldom does the Samoan have 
fish as a part of his repast, "White men carry 
on the ancient and honorable art of scouring 
the deep ocean for toothsome fisheB, and them 
is one license granted by the German governor, 
permitting the white licensee to use dynamite. 
"When a Samoan has flsh for his dinner it is 
generally secured from the foreign dynamiter. 

The Samoans have no musical Instruments 
and no songs such as the people of the Ha
waiian islands are accustomed to, but use the 
gourd filled with beans for their dancing. They 
chant as Hawailans do in their meles. When
ever they work at anything, as for instance 
McMahon found them ,at work building a 
church, they broke into a chant and worked 
faithfully. He went oat rowing with a party 
of natives, and during- the eight t>r nfne hours 
they spent upon the, water his companions 
chanted continuously with the exception of 
about an hour, keeping time to the strokes of 
the paddles. ' 

Mr. McMahon says that business in Apia 
since annexation has been poor because the 
place depended for its support upon the steam
ers which formerly called there, and which stop 
now only at Pago Pago, the American port in 
Samoa. The storekeepers have not the in
comes they formerly had. vThe people are now 
going in for cacao. The land question is yet 
unsettled. Leases are only-given for short pe
riods. There are pnly about 800,000 acres 
available for cultivation, and of this area at 
least, one-half will have to be left with the 
natives* tor raising their own foodstuffs. It is" 
Mr. McMahon's opinion that, only about, a 
quarter of a million acres will be available for 
lease or sale in the.German possessions. 
- Of the American, possessions there seems ,to 

be very little land available for .cultivation. The 
land is rich am} the cacao grows profusely. 
From what he learned, the growers believe that 
the yield will be twice as great as formerly, 
the yield being about nine pounds per tree, the 
average per-tree in other countries being about, 
three pounds., . "̂  - *\ 

The labor question-is. also ̂ bothering the'Sa-
moan planters: . ThevSamoans will not work. 
They prefer to keep tfieir hair looking nice ac
cording to Samoan standards, by smearing lime 
of coral over their raven locks, -thereby giving 
it"a sunburned appearances, They grow their 
own taro and attend to other minor"details f>t 
gardening. But work for ariotKer/man they will, 
not*- • , - J V ' j t < 5 ^ ' 

. -Kshop Stone-Wigrg ot j few GutneX BDw**Yfett-

.Ing Jft^Pngland.'r says: ^*Kpisco|ial dlities.,Jn. 
-New Guinea are varied.- Recently I1 had to $£t 
archie? pigsticker a t a great feast. '1%. Xpas ate 
MuvtrjW Winritinn ,r£f '-»Vii» kiTtrT ftin.'t'hiii'K'KeATi hffta 

f rames she'll send 'em rignt over xb yu.~ , 
"She needn't-trouble herself," Mrs. WI1- I t i s the first to bloom," and as she ar

s o n retorted. "I'm not obliged to wa i t 
on anybody. I can g e t frames of Mrs. 
Green a t the corners, but I m done wi th 
Elv ira Smith! I'll never speak t o her 
again till the heavens fall!" S 

"Well, I'm real sorry," Mr. Smith said 
from the doorway, "She w a s lottin' on 
y o u fo lks goin t o t h e picnic wtith, u s s a m e 
a s we've' a l w a y s done." 

"You can go with* the Lamberts . I'm 
not a-goin'—" but at this the children 
raised a clamor and interrupted her. 

"S'manthy don't l ike Mrs. L a m b e r t s 
tak ing such a notion t o your wife ." Mr. 
Wilson explained a s Smith clambered into 
h i s w a g o n ; "that's what m a k e s her s o 
.techy. I g u e s s it'll ^wear oft before the 
picnic." - " ^ rH< 

B u t i t did not. Mr. Wilson' s trove to 
va in to smooth over, mat ters , and in vain 
Mrs. Smith sent a humble apology. 
/ ' W h a t ' s done is. done]*' she sa id , -"and 

I can't forget It." 'O " .. \& 
"Well , but, S'manthy," her .husband re

monstrated, "there's lo ts o f other th ings 
*t you ought to remember, too. , T h e hard 
places t h a t Elvira'- Smith's helped us 
through. T imes l ike - w h e n l itt le Dora 
€led—an* w h e n w e all had the fever—an 
when—" S 
'-"I do remember them, s h e broke in, 

"every one of t h e m ! Aind t imes tha t I 've 
done t h e s a m e f o r her, too, w h e n th«!re 
w a s no other w o m a n nigh to he.lp either' 
of us*," * and she. wiped her eyes o n _her 
apron, "and " gazed retrospectively . / o u t 

of prairie, 

ranged it daintily and kissed the upturned 
face, some one said pleasantly , "Good 
morning, Mrs. Wilson," and Mrs. L a m 
bert w a s s tanding beside her wi th oul-

i s tretched band. Mr. Wilsorv tel ls u s you 
are not going, and I came t c t r y to per
suade y o u to change your mind. W e don't 

^like to go without you. Come, w e will 
V a f t till y o u ge t r e a d y / w e want you with 
u s / ' , '" 

Mrs. ^Wilson shook her head decidedly, 
"No, I don't feel a t all l ike go ing and 
shall not think of Jt." 

"Then l e t me s tay with you," and Mrs. 
Lambert soft ly patted the hand she- held. 
"It doesn't seem quite r ight for all of us 
t o go off and leave you alone." 

Mrs. W i l s o n fe l t somewhat ashamed of 
h e r conduct, and' answered hasti ly , "Oh, 
I couldn't th ink of keeping any one on 
m y account. I a m s tay ing a t home be
cause I had rather do 80." / 

"But won't y o u feel afraid? k t should, 
I wouldn't s tay a t home alone for any
thing, and everybody in the neighborhood 

'gone ," and ' Mrs. Lambert looked con
cerned. 

Mrs Wi l son laughed a s she replied, 
"You haven't l ived'out here a s long a s I 
have ." 

S o t t a s t h e day wore on toward noon, 
still- and hot, t h e s i lence oppressed her, 
and a s she worked a w a y at s o m e odd jobs 
tha t fitted into t h e Opportunity, she s a n g 
t o herself for t h e sake of hearing a voice. 
S h e had a n early, lonely dinner, and la te 
in. t h e afternoon .strolled a w a y ovier t h e across t h e broad expanse- . . 

dotted here ah<Lfhere wi th "the h o m e s of ridge t o where the n e w house -was to 
th» sett lers. 4$f, < 5."; > v > .stand s o m e . day.- Tress and towering 

Most of t h e m W e c f ""in »pd Bouses or A M A * and fruit w e w * n niant^d cnt 
shacks , ba t some of- them had been able 
t o put up more pretentious buildings; and, Bhe had even la id trot' lower'-.beds, and 
i n one of t h e best and largest Uvea t h e bordered a w a l k . i n anticipation. • • , ^ ^ armies" 
L a m b e r t s , / n e V c o m e r a t h e ; year before - ^ e m i g h t have built th i s y^ar / i f W e [ ^ e r e c e n £ ^coveffetf bY-the specMc *ause 
who h a * m e a n s etiougn to l i v e Jn [ w h a t j ^hadn't t a k e n brother T o m s place off-Jris - - . . 
appeared .affluence- t o the* simpler fo lks hands ; or If ;we couW find some one t o 
around them ' T h e WSsons , anA Smiths b u y it- W e jus t h a d t o help T o m out, hut. 
h a d come to * h e n e w country'together, -} i t i s hard t o , w a i t and w a i t ao- long ." What struck^Mr. McMahon as a.strange-thinsr a n d l e d i , n o r the^hope^of finding "some-. '• S h e shaded her eyes wi th her'.hand and 

as the desire of certain of4 the chiefs whom he f StofcTh^ter?' . lmd wanderedton and on, f looked across the tdps^of t h e young trees' 
finally locating - near a. small ;'streani, so i tn their "timber, claim," a t ' t h e ^niith 
f a r lnr.adyance of ; th .e>inftux of set t lers ,^house . . „,, ;̂ '-, -* ' " . J-c %*Z' 
tha t the ir were , v ir tua l ly , a lone for^^years.« " T h e y > g o t their- house ; 'ftp- n r s t ^ ' ^ h e 

' '-' - ' - -^ " " " w e n t On, -"but ours 'U h e t h e nicest; F i v e 

met to" take in washing., ^ o t that thfey aid the -
wash.Iihj themselves, .fop, ^QSatVdiity. was'nurned 
over to the wpmenT' The^'ceremony at apprcach-
ing^ the strange^, fb secure his dirtyljnerf cbh,-* *. » , --^ -
"j?fetea\in smooth "talk;, the. giving;'of kawa rto - - TInW'wj& -wtten Mr&,WHS©n ^Ould n 

.^riiSs;, ending,'with.'a rfequ.estt.for **•- . . _ i i . . « - - — •:-..- ' .-r. __._•!•<-_ **"-- — *^ 
linen.—Pacific Commercial-A'dverf 

df^dypenterjr"and.tthe work-done by the Rocke
feller' commission last summer in the patho-
'loinca! laboratory of the University of Pemi-
sylvarifa, wl^ich proves that) there is no essen
tial difference between' the constitutional and 

t h W better,", had w a n d e r e d ^ and on, ^ looked across the t d p s ^ o f t h e . y o u n g ^ f i ^ f f ^ f f ^ ^ S ? t & ^ i S i & 

pan Keep Clean." i-nen Juer tnpugnts re
vested t o ,the morning. ^ L i t t l e 'Manthy 

thinks ,a s ight of me, and I love' her like 
my own. 1 wonder if Elvira sent her to 
ask me to go. Maybe I've been- too quick 
to get mad, a s I did a t such a little thing. 
Mrs. Lambe i l ' s real nice spoken, and she 
meant It, too ,*when she wanted to stay 
with me. I wonder what she'd a tacugni 
of me if Bhe had. known that I w a s s tay
ing at home because I was jealous, t* ink
ing she had come between me and ViraV 
For that 's just nil that a the matter with 
you S'manthy Wilson, and >ou know it. 
too, and I hope you're get t ing ashan-ed of 
yourself. Vlra didn't look a bit happy 
nor well , either, the glimpse 1 got of her 
face a s they drove off. Wonder what, 
she looked back for, I didn't suppose' 
she'd care that I didn t go, but I really 
believe she did.'.' 

A muttering of distant thunder startled 
her, and a h a s t y survey showed her a 
black, angry looking cloud looming- up in 
the southwest . 

"I hope they'll not get wet, tho"gh, 
coming homr," she thought as she flur
ried to the house and prepared for the 
coming storm. "It looks like it would 
be a hard one," and she stoo-l in the onen 
door and watched the seethingr cloud boil 
up 

It w a s not a large cloud covering the 
whole horizon; the sky all around was 
clear, save where that one threatening, 
growling mass , tumbled along, seemingly 
almost on the ground. The st i l lness that 
had been oppressive throughout the day 
w a s torn by sudden, sharp puffs of wind 
that died out as suddenly and sharply as 
they came, and the brassy sun shone 
with a steady unconcern. 

Mrs. Wilson shivered apprehensively, 
and fastened the door, sat down by one 
of the small windows, wishing heartily 
that some one w a s with her. 

"Long as I've lived her I've never yet 
Been a cyclone," she said with her eyes 
on the rapidly approaching storm. "Mav-
be that 's one.' But if it is I can't s tart 
out for the cyclone cellar at Macy's; it's 
too far, and I'm too much afraid to think 
of trying it ." 

Then she shrieked out in terror, and 
cowering on the floor hid her face in "her 
hands—for with a wild, thunderous bellow 
the storm swooped down, blotting out tae 
sun, and turning loose pandemonium 
itself. The darkness grew black as night, 
streaked with incessant flashes of light
ning; the wind howled and roared and 
dashed the hail and rain furiously against 
the lowly sod house that seemed so frail 
a structure in the hands of the raging 
storm spirit. 

And then all a t once, the very heavens 
were apparently flung upon it, crushing 
it to the earth, and Mrs. Wilson found 
herself struggl ing desperately and 
breathlessly in a torrent of water, and 
nearly buried by the crumbling walls . 

Almost an hour later, through the level 
rays of the set t ing sun, the picnickers 
drove up, amazed to find only a heap of 
muddy ruins, from the midst of wnich 
Mrs. Wi lson feebly^,waved .&n eager .wel
coming hand. 

"No," she said in answer to excited, 
anxious' questioning. "No, I'm not much 
hurt, but I'm about buried in the mud 
and cap't get out. I've been so pum-
meled and pulled and hauled and deluged 
that I wonder there i s anything left of 
me." , 

With much difficulty they drew her out, 
one mass of mud; but thankful to be al ive 
after her dreadful experience. They got 
water and cleared her eyes , and washed 
t h e mud from her hands and then she put 
'them out to~Mra.>SKBtlWJj»;^-<i\U^^ ^ 

"Come here, Vlra," and she solemnly 
kissed her friend on both cheeks, "I said 
I would never speak to you aga in till the 
heavens fell," she faltered, "and they 
dropped right down on me to-day—though 
I didn't really mean what I said." 

"You're about right, S'manthy," inter
posed Mr. Wilson, who had been looking 
around. "A piece of^the heavens fell any 
way, for there's been a cloudburst that 
would 'a' took you off, if you'd got the 
worst of it. But it hasn't done us much 
damage except to wipe out our old sod 
shebang." 

''You must all come home with me," 
s a i - Mrs. Lambert, "and s tay while they 

But Mrs. Smith broke in indignantly: 
" ' M a n t h y - i s going to s tay with no one 
but me. She knows I wouldn't hear of 
her going anywhere else," and the two 
friends smiled into each other's eyes with 
renewed affection. 

"We can build our* new house right 
away," S'manthy," said Mr. Wilson, who 
w a s proddmg oyer the muddy mixture 
with a hay fork, occasionally flinging out 
a battered piece of furniture or article of 
clothing. "I sold Tom's old.place to-day, 
and that puts us right on our feet, though 
there i s n ' t m u c h left here, and we'll have 
to buy everything new, But I tell you 
I'm mighty glad you came through all 
right." 

''And so a m - I , " she replied gratefully, 
"and I 'm glad that none of you were 
here to t a k e i t with me," she said to the 
women who were industriously scraping 
the mud off her. "I've a lways said that 
about the heavens falling, and it kind o' 
seems like a punishment on me. Any
how, I'll never say it again till the—" and 
then she stopped, and clapped both hands 
over her mouth wi th such a horrified look 
that they all roared.—Louise J. Strong, 
in Springfield Republican. 

T H E DBMOBf D Y S E N T E R Y . 

B*«?M,ih,« D i s c o v e r e d b y W o r k at 
«;;**% R o c k e f e l l e r I n w t l t n t e . 
Investigations, made possible by a grant from 

the Rockefeller Institute for Medical Research, 
have been carried on far enough to warrant 
Dr. Simon Flexner of the medical department 
of the University, ot Pennsylvania in saying 
that the statement could now be made that 
the same microbes cause acute American dys
entery in temperate as well as in tropical 
Climeg, and that the disease is identical every
where. In the April number of the Alumni 
Hegister Prof. Flexner compares this disease 
with the great plagues of the world, and shows 
that no other cause of invalidation and death 
could be compared with that of dysentcrv in 
our artnies^ln Cuba, Porto Rico and the Phil
ippines. 

"In our times the great plagues," says the 
writer, "with one, or two exceptions, have hot 
scourged severely the Western nations. Chol
era and bubonic 'plague seem, fixed to the East, 
And have made only unimportant excursions 
into Western lands within the last half cen
tury. The ravages ot yellow fever are chiefly 
limited to the West Indies and the Spanish 
Main, while the other plagues mentioned are 
confined ,to the Bast; but dysentery, likewise 
a slague, has. the widest of distributions, and 
is never entirely absent from Western nations; 
appearing now and again in epidemic waves of 
considerable severity. Although generally it 
appears In scattered form, and in force in 
public and penal institutions, as the follower 
of armies^ it has done the greatest mischief. 
During the War of the Rebellion It claimed 
thousands and was the most serious disease 
of the army. Its importance cannot he better 
expressed than in the words ot Prof. Osier, 
who says: 'Dysentery is one of the four,great 
epidemic diseases of the world. In the tropics 
ft destroys more lives than cholera, and i£Tias 
been "more-fatal to armies than powder and 
shot.' In temperate climates/it prevails con
stantly Jn a mild or sporadic form, breaking 
out, however, from time to time .Into severe* 
epidemics, in which it may attack whole com
munities and cause a. high mortality. It tends 
especially .to appear in Institutions for paupers 
and the insane, and in'prisons and reforma
tories. In the ' tropics dysentery is constantly 
present and constitutes the most common dis
ease.. From the, tropics it has been imported 
Into temperate climates, and the danger which shrubs, and fruit were a l l planted cut 

h e r e w i t h referehce' to the t'oiisei- and i'has existed In the past has now been greatly 
- - - • — * . . _ . . . . increased on acepunt -of^-the "greater-frequency 

of communication and - of 'Invasions by Enro-

prpspec't, of successfully^ combating dysentery 
~v.ery ' bright;; • "The demon of. dysentery*", con-
cltiilesr.'Dx';/T?lei(tiet,^l"ia , ho longer ja. figment 
of the .imagination, but a bacillus so common-
place in appearance1 j that it excites wonder' 

" " "" " " disease and;death4rfealinff 
"EOrkjTrlbiinfe. *. 

v (food Cooking. 
T h e Best W a y to Make a Fruit Omele t 

h^d Other R e c i - e s 

FOVT tablespoonfuls c f - h e t w->te*\ witl? 
other directions carefully obser*e<i, will 
make a truly magical Ciffertnee in th- ; 
mixi . ig of an omelet to those who have 
been using mJk a s in the old recipes. 
For lri.it omelet, this innovation is strong- -
ly recommended. The following recipe 
should produce a light, tender fruity re
sult and is of most appetizing appearance. 
Drop the yolks of four eggs lnto'the mix
ing bowl; beat unt'l thick and light 
colored; then add four tablesnoonfuls of 
hot water; half a teaspoonful of salt and 
a dash of pepper; now fold in the wr-Jl-
stiffened whites . Remove the skin from 
three oranges cut In long slices, rejecting 
seeds, fiber and white part, reserve a 
third of these s l ices for decoration, then 
fold in the remainder, first sprinkling 
with powdered sugar; at the same time 
add three and one-half tablespoonfuls of 
orange juice and a teaspoonful of lemon 
juice. Heat this juice in a porcelain ves
sel and use in place of water. Heat and 
butter sides and -oottoin of omelet pan; 
pour in mixture; put over a moderate fire; 
shake the pan occasionally very gently 
and run in pointed knife to the center of 
the pan to prevent burning; when it is 
puffed and. it Is found, by raising the 
edges, that the bottom is light browned. 
Brown the top delicately on top shelf of 
oven or with red-hot shovel; fold once 
when turning out but rather than al low 
overcooking which causes toughness , it is 
better that the omelet should show its 
tenderness by a sl ight fall ing apart or ab
sence of folding, as both top and bottom 
being brown it is sure to look well in any 
event. 

Oatmeal Snap Cakes.—With fresh fruits 
the crisp l itt le cakes made from fresh 
oatmeal will be found a delightful ac
companiment. They are easily made and 
the fol lowing recipe will g ive excel lent 
results both in numbers and quality. Put 
half a cup of fine oatmeal in the mixing 
bowl; add two cups of flour sifted with 
two teaspoonfuls of baking powder and 
one salt and rub into this two tablespoon
fuls of sugar. Beat an egg until l ight; 
st ir this into half a cup of cream and 
milk, half and half; and with this , mix 
with a fork the contents of the bowl to 
a l ight dough. Roll out on the floured 
board, cut rather thin and bake in a 
moderate oven. The extra quantity ot 
powder i s required to over-balance the 
sl ight heaviness of the oatmeal and must 
not be omitted. 

Oatmeal Wafers.—Mix together a cup 
of fine oatmeal; one of rolled oats ; two 
of flour; two tablespoonfuls of sugar and 
a teasponful of salt . Melt a tablespoon-
ful each of butter and lard in a half cun 
of hot water and dissolve in it an eighth 
of a teaspoonful of baking soda; with 
this stir up the dough. Roll wafer thin 
and cut in strips or with a cutter. Bake 
s lowly on buttered paper. These cakes 
have a delicious nutty flavor all their o^vr, 
and may be eaten by people with the mont 
del icate digestions. 

To Mflk«i Pulled Bread.—"With all the f5_u. 
cooking at a New York hotel, famous for 
its cuisine, It isv the pulled bread that 
is_ mopt talked about and thoroughly en
joyed, served a a 11 is with unsalted but-
ter<< -T-hls Btay-.taErwade-to-perfection- wtth-
any long-shaped loaf providing It Is not 
milk mixed bread, Slice the crust from 
the loaf while whole, then pull apart in 
convenient pieces, cook in a moderate oven 
until weir dried, browning delicately At 
the last. Serve wi th tho soup course, or 
with t h e cheese, .if with the latter fresh 
butter should be passed. Fresh butter is 
never omitted with cheese at Engl ish 
tables, whether dlr-ner be plain or simple. 
—Los AngeTes Times. . , 

T h e U s e o f I n s e c t s a s F o o d . 
» M. Dagln, a French entomologist, has recent
ly written an article in which he recommends 
certain insects as an article of diet. He 
speaks with authority, having not only read 
through the whole literature of insect-eating, 
but having himself tasted several, hundred of 
species raw, boiled, fried, broiled, roasted and 
hashed. He has even eaten spiders, but does 
not recommend them. Cockroaches, however, 
he says, form a most delicious soup. Pounded 
in "a racrtar, put through a sieVe, and poured 
into water or beef stock, Dagln says they 
make a puree preferable to bisque. Wilfred 
de Ponvielle, the French scientist, prefers 
cockroaches in the larval state. The perfect 
insect may be shelled and eaten like a shrimp. 
Theiv caterpillars are a light food und etey 
of i*jestion; not only African and American 
natives like them, but they are also appreciated 
by Frenchmen. M. de Lande, the astronomer, 
dined every Sunday with the zoologist Qua-
tremere d'lsjonvalle, and Mme. d'lsjonvalle 
used to collect caterpillars and.serve them to 
the guest. The locust is much eaten by the 
Bedouins,, and may be enjoyed.fried, dried in 
the sun, ground into'-.flour, boiled In milk, or 
fried and served >rith rice. The Jesuit fatlur 
Cainbon thinks that locust flour -might become 
popular in Europe as a condimtent. The precise 
opinions which are expressed by travelers t>s 
to locusts differ considerably. Amicis caM that 
they taste like shrimps; Niebuhr, like sardines, 
and Livingstone, like caviare—another illustra
tion of the differences of palatal appreciation. 
—Medical Times and Hospital Gazette. •4 

.f-M 

• A,n. E n o r m o u s Gari , / 
' The big sixteen-inch gun which has been la 

the course of construction at the -Watervliet 
arsenal, Troy, N. Y., will be sent to the Sandy 
Hook proving grounds in a few weeks. AU 
that is required to make the gun ready for 
proving is the breeching, and this will be com
pleted soon. Thft^flrst test of this gun will b* 
eagerly awaited,By ilhe. artillery experts of t«* 
world. . " * • - • - , . • • 
. Its is confidently predicted that no armor will 

be able to withstand the missile it will nurl. 
It will require 1,000 pounds of powder for a 
shot, and will throw » 2,000-ponnd projectile. 
The gun is to be mounted on a disappearing 
carriage at Fort Hamilton, New York harbor. 

The length of the gun is 49 feet 2.9 Inches; 
diameter of breech, 5 feet; of muzzle, 2 feet 
4 inches; of bore, 16 Inches. Tj*e gun will 
weigh 300,000 pounds. The projectile to be 
nted in. the gun will be 6 feet 4 Inches in 
length: 

It,is believed the gun will throw a shot about 
twenty-one miles; The, firing table for this 
gun shows that the extreme range Is obtain
able With a muzzle velocity, of 2,300 fleet a 
second, the necessary angle of elevation for 
the piece being forty degrees, and in order to 
throw twenty-one miles the shell will reach 
a maximum elevation of 30,516 feet. 

This is enormously greater than the maxi
mum range hitherto obtained by any gun 
The record at present' stands to the credit of 
the Kruppr 6.45-inch gun, which <was fired on 
the Meppen range In the presence of the em
peror of Germany on April 28, 1882. The meas
ured range was found to be twenty and one-
half miles, and the greatest height reached by 
the shell In its flight was 21,468 feet.—Wash, 
ington Star. 
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«&.< , BlvAa THnt ^ Tmlj£ - *™&%£M 
Prof. Scott of Princeton says that wild birds ^ g s S . 

sometimes introduce variations into their 
songs, and again, more rarely, imitate r»<it orly 
tne songs of other birds, but the barkin.; of v'-'iV? 
4ogs. mechanical sounds; 'Hkf -the creaking <*'-?^3v 
ot wheels, the .filing of -a saw, and even hum-in * 
speech. A writer in Bird Lore gives this well-
anthenticated Incident:- i, f* V' ' "• 

-"One morning while I WaW standing-on my'* , 
back steps I heard a cheerful voice say, 'You 
a r e a pretfy bird.>• Where are-you?' -

• 'I .wondered how 'any/pasrot could "talk, ' 
.loudly enough to be" heard at that distance, far 
'he houses on the street behind us are not near. 
Presently the voice "came again, clear, musical ' 
and strong: 'You ,are' a pretty' bird. Where 
are you?* ' ,[ ' -/ -w ; ' * - , 
' "For"" several days I endured-the susperice-*>f . / ' . 
waiting for time to investigate. -SThen t r^taxe>\ . 
hfm up/'There he was m>tE!evto£,of 'a' walnu\ , 
tree, and nig go^gfous-attlr* toI£ me teme-'J 
iiateiy +hat h£ w a s a J50se-bteastedfero3beafcJ'J' 
-^'Atfthe thd of'a weekTherwas saving;, ,'Pret-"~-
*y, -pretly "bir^'where are- you?'.. He. and H* ' 
nate stayed near us all last -summer, nivf thi^if 
*pripg ".they. ,came" - aga^-.-BSe^- is nuVkHts -Yljl* t j 

' »me -romtrk. ."&' nfe.lnl£J«a;>*i!er-ac'i)irJv»iiE i, 
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