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Republicans Will Stand by Mormon
Church Until After the Fall

Election.

"You take my room, I'll take yours,
and when half past 11 strikes I'll put
my work aside and watch for your
ghost"

For three nights he worked and
watched and waited, but had nothing
of interest to tell his hostess when
the next day dawned.

Mrs. Deering returned to her apart-
ments and Atwood to his.

The Daughters of the American Revo-
lution, of which Mrs. C. W. Fairbanks is
president, are building in Washington a
noble edifice as a memorial to revolu-
tionary heroes. The building, when

cook, would have killed him with deli-
cacies if he had eaten all she sent up.
Touhey, the gardener, was grieved be-
cause of Atwood's illness, but glad of
the opportunity to drive the kodakers
away.

One night Mrs. Deering was awak-
ened by the low muttering of distant
thunder. She fell asleep again, only to
be awakened by the same ominous
noise.

She was one of those women who can
face any amount of real danger, but
who tremble in the awful presence of
the incomprehensible. She got up and
stood at the window.

Away in the western sky the storm
king was shaking his golden chains on
a background of dead black. Without
the night was noiseless. Not a leaf
wag moving.

Mrs. Deering threw a shawl about
her shoulders and sat down to watch
the storm. The leaves began to nod
and sway in the rising breeze.

' Suddenly the great trees seemed to
shudder. A chain of lightning leaped
from the black sky and darted, smoke-
like, among the trees, leaving the dark-
ness deeper than before. Immediately
following this ferretlike flash a snow
white figure emerged from the shadows
of the great birch, passed up over the
shoulder of the hill and disappeared
down the steep bluff in the direction
of the river.

A new, strange terror sat upon the
soul of the lone watcher at the window.
Shuddering, she rose and stepped into
the hall.

The transom was dark over Atwood's
door. He had retired, though he had
been in the habit of writing long after
midnight.

Off in another wing of the big house
the boys were sleeping.. She stole
softly into her sister's room, which
faced the west, and to her surprise

completed, will be known as Continental Hall, and Is expected to cost in the
neighborhood of $400,000. Of this amount $100,000 has been raised. The
structure has been designed by an American architect, and will be constructed
exclusively of American material. The columns of the portico, of which there
will be 13, representing the thirteen original states, will be of marble and
are to cost about $2,000 each. The states represented are to be asked to con-
tribute the funds for the purchase of these columns, and the national con-
gress will be petitioned to contribute $100,000 to the building fund. The site
of the building is at Seventeenth and E streets near the Corcoran art gallery,
and will occupy 35,000 square feet of ground. When completed it will be used
as an administrative building for the society.
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"SYCAMORE
A GHOST STORY.

BY CT WARMAN.

O OMETHING his host said at dinner
O some passing reference to the
meteoric rise of J. Spencer Atwood
from law to literature had sat that
prosperous young author thinking on
the not very remote yesterday of his
life.

He might have hailed a hansom; in
deed, he could well afford a carriage
and pair of his own, but this night he
preferred to walk home.

In a narrow lane just off the Strand
he found himself at the street door of
a dingy brick building. Coming out
of his revery, he laughed a noiseless
little laugh, and stood for a moment
looking up at a window which, for
years, had been his one opening to
the world. How many cigars had he
smoked, how many air castles had he
builded with one elbow on the ledge
of that lonely lookout!

While, as a matter of fact, he had
not foreseen this fame which was come
to him, he had, in some vague way,
felt it and had experienced no great
surprise at its commg.

It was pleasant, after years of ab
sence from the little lane, to stand

there in the midnight silence and look
up at the window where he had
dreamed some of the rosiest dreams
of his life.

A year ago he lived there.
Yesterday he lunched with the lord

chief justice.
To-da- y he dined with Gladstone.

he would sail for Amer-
ica. He was stealing quietly away,
for he hated noise and notoriety. He
was going to visit and to rest.

"Good-b- y, dear old stepstone, good-by- ,"

he quoted and turned away.
As he walked slowly to his luxu-

rious apartments Atwood began to ask
himself why he had come back to the
old place at midnight and alone. Was
it Mr. Gladstone's reference to the bid
days? Or Mr. Gladstone's old port?
Or was he losing himself in his work?

Anyway he was glad that his stout
limbs had carried him back that he
might take leave of his old bachelor
home before his departure for Amer-
ica.

As he walked away with elevated
chin his foot struck a stone. He
paused and looked down. He had
stumbled over the slab that covered
Goldsmith's grave.

"What a narrow swath I shall be
cutting a hundred years hence!" said
Atwood, hurrying on.

Sycamore, always attractive, was
never more so than how. Touhey,
the old gardener, was arranging the
rustic seats under the great trees
where the robins were rioting when a
carriage swung in at the lower gate
and rolled leisurely along the graveled
driveway arched over by drooping
bows of ancient forest trees.

Atwood was charmed with the place.
He had come to Canada expecting to
find only new crude things and was
agreeably surprised.

He saw, too, that tho welcome ac-
corded him was genuine. The hostess,
Mrs. Dcering, was sister to his mother,
sweet soul, who had gone from him
when he was but a boy.

He admired her sons, sturdy young
fellows, just merging into manhood
and taking their places in the work
of the world. He was charmed by his
beautiful cousin, Helen, and greatly
amused and entertained by his maiden
aunt, Phoebe, who seemed ever to be
in the act of some sud
den calamity, or shying at an imagin-
ary menace.

Atwood was not only clever, but
handsome as well, and from the day
of his arrival the staid old country
seat took on holiday airs. Almost
immediately telegrams began to pour
in from leading publishers, followed
by letters inviting the visiting author
to contribute to the magazines, while
special writers and artists from the
big dailies began to break a trail from
the big towns to the northern shrine.

At the end of a week all roads
seemed to lead to Sycamore.

To be sure, Atwood knew his con
ing would make some noise, but he
had not expected it would be as loud
as this. The space writer and the
kodaker had established a peaceful
blockade of Sycamore.

If he showed his head some one took
a shot at him. One persistent picture
maker, having stolen into the grounds
by night, hid under a big birch and
actually photographed the author in
the swimming pool, taking a morning
plunge.

It wasjiprobably this crowning au-
dacity more than anything else that
caused Atwood to accept an assignment
to do a short story in the vein orig-
inated, develqped and made famous by
him, for the foremost magazine in
America. The price fixed by the pub-
lisher was fabulous and in the event of
the author finishing the story in a fort-
night tJieie was to be an honorarium
which, if it bad come to him in .the
form of a retainer when he was a

, struggling barrister, would have taken
. "(s' breath.
YHis aunt, by this time quite ready
for a few days' rest, he took into his
confidence. ' He was to have his meals
in his apartments and be left alone. ''

It worked beautifully, for Mrs. Deer-in- g,

being a woman, was an artist in
the art of making you understand with-
out saying so in so many words. It
was as easy as being out when she
was in, or in when she had Just been
out

In a few days every one in the little
city knew that Mr. Atwood was indis-
posed. Nothing serious, however
probably out in a week or two at most.

Jeanette, the parlor maid, always
'wore a look of distress when a caller
asked after the author, ut brightened
when assuring the visitor that he
would be out soon. Sarah, the house-
maid, tiptoed past bis door. Mary, the

Sheep and Hens and Wool and Eggs
and Their Relation to Tariff

Legislation.

The insignificance of our sheep and
wool industry is seen when compared
with our poultry and egg industry.
While the total value of our wool prod-
uct last year was only 158,775,373, that
of our egg product was $145,000,000 in
1899 and probably $200,000,000 last year.

The value of the 91,000,000 dozens of
eggs laid in Ohio in 1899 was over

while the value of the 12,320,000
pounds of wool produced there was only
$3,134,208, and yet Ohio is by far the
largest wool-growi- state east of the
Rocky mountains. If Ohio sheep could
be made to produce as much value as
do Ohio hens the protectionists there,
from Grocvenor down, might be excused
for doing more cackling than do all the
hens in that state.

Even the value of poultry killed for
food is $130,000,000 a1 year, or 2 times
the value of our wool products.

In view of these facts, why is there so
much fuss and feathers about protection
to our sheep and wool industry end so
little said about the industrious hen
and her valuable egg product, on the
part of our tariff worshipers? Could not
our farmers be made, to believe that
their far more valuable egg and poultry
industry is entirely dependent upon the
duties upon the eggs and chickens?

Is it not certain that this industry
would be ruined and that our domestic
hens would immediately retire from
business if the tariff duties were taken
off and the pauper hens of Europe and
their cheap-lab- products were put on
the free list? Are not our protection-
ist friends overlooking a good thing
when they neglect to fill the Congres-
sional Record with speeches and statis-
tics showing the great benefit of pro-
tection to this great and growing indus-
try? Would it not, in fact, be better for
meir cause if they would lose the de-
clining sheep and wool industry and let
it go to the dogs, where it appears to be
going in spite of extremely high duties?

A SENSIBLE LABOR PLANK.

Pennsylvania Democrats Give Utter-
ance to Sentiments That Are

Wise and Patriotic.

Among the many admirable planks
in the platform of the Pennsylvania
democrats there is none-tha- appeals
more strongly to conservatism and a
sense of justice than the one defining
the party's attitude on labor unions,
which follows:

Labor unions organized for the better-me-
of the condition of wage earners, act-ing within the limits of law and not

of public order or individual rightsare not only lawful but commendable, andshould be met, recogniaed and dealt wii.
accordingly.

This accords not only with the tra-
ditional friendliness of the democratic
party toward Tien who labor for the
strength of the arty has ever been
and must be among ihtwe engaged In
honest toil but it expresses the senti-
ment which should prevail among all
classes of people in dealing with the

labor problem. It recognizes
the right of workingmen to organize as
an inalienable individual right, and
one which they should be encouraged
to exercise for the betterment of their
condition. That right is indorsed both
in its legal and mora." aspects. Th3
only demand It makes ipon working-me- n

is that the right shull be exercised
within the limits of the law tho main.
tenance of public order and equal con- -
siaeration tor the individual rights of
others.

The Pennsylvania declaration, says
the New York Post, deals with the la-
bor question frankly, honestly and in-
telligently, and without demagogy. It
could not have contained less and it
would have been a waste of words to
have said more. It should be incor-
porated in the St. Louis platform.

FAITH THAT MUST BE KEPT.

The republican party of Massachu-
setts, having placed itself entirely in the
hands of Senator Lodge and one or two
others whom he can trust, has been com-
pelled to take the back track, so far as
reciprocity is concerned. Reciprocity
is all very well to figure as pledge in a
party platform, but it becomes quite an-
other matter when the republicans them-
selvesthose who are not in the secrets
of the party management undertake
to promote it. For while the republican
leaders can afford to make solemn prom-
ises, so long as those promises are con-
fined to the party platforms, faith must
be kept with the powerful Interests that
have heretofore furnished the campaign
corruption funds for the republicans,
and who are expected to do the handsome
thing in this campaign. Atlanta Con
stitution.

Can Animals Count?
That a dumb animal cannot hnv th

arithmetical faculty, as we understand
it, is the conclusion of Ernesto Mancini,
a recent student of animal psychology.
The animal is lacking in the Dower of
drawing a general, as onnosed to a nar--
tlcular.conclusion; italso lacks articulate
speech ; hence it is wanting in the explic-
it exercise of Intelligence that is, in all
that contributes to the formation of the
idea of number and Its develonment. ITn
to a certain limit, indeed, an animal may
have a notion of numbers not of ab-
stract numbers, but of groups of ob-

jects or of simultaneous and consecutive
images of them. Here there la H nop.
tain likeness between a dumb animal
and a child, or a savage, with the differ-
ence that the two last may progress
further, while the animal cannot An an
A dog, then, according to Mancini, may
know the difference between two cats
and four cats, while the notions of the
numbers "two" and "four" am hnvnn.i
mm. success.

Doctors Disagreeing.
The 1904 address of the PrnoH

Tariff league declares as follows:
'That reclnroaltv In

Is unsound in principle, pernicious In prac-
tice and condemned hv na-i........ .

contrary alike to the national policy of pro-
tection, to the fair trpntm.nt.. n a ...

r - t v v UVM1C0MC-produoers and to friendly relations withforeign countries."
The last republican national plat-

form said that "reciprocity and protec-
tion are twin measurers of republican
policy and go ." There
seems to be a misunderstanding here
a case of doctors disagreeing. The
adoption of a democratic policy will
make such things impossible. ln
dianapolis Sentinel.

A seemingly well informed corre-
spondent at Salt Lake City is authori-
ty for the statement that if Senator
Smoot should be unseated Utah will
give her electoral vote to the demo--

t clatlc candidate for president, and will
send two democrats to the United
States senate.

No one who is familiar with the af-

fairs of church and state in Utah, says
the Chicago Chronicle, will question
the power of the church to make the
corespondent's prediction a reality,
but there is little, if any, prospect that
the senator will be disturbed, at least
before the national election.

While there is abundant evidence
that Utah mormons who lived in po-

lygamy previous to the enactment of
a state law forbidding it continue to
sustain polygamous relations, there
has been no evidence that Senator
Smoot has more than one wife, or that
he has ever advocated polygamy since
the enactment of state legislation
against it

For the existing polygamous prac-
tices in Utah the political party to
which a majority of the investigating
committee belong is largely, if not
wholly, responsible. Had Utah been
compelled to remain a territory federal
legislation faithfully enforced could
have eradicated this evil, but, to gain a
party advantage by increasing republi-
can representation in congress, it was
admitted as a state, and thus the con-
trol of polygamy was given into the
hands of the polygamists of the mor-
mon church, who controls the politics
of the state.

It is a late day now to shirk respon-
sibility for the folly of making Utah a
state and to indulge in the practice of
manufacturing party sentiment by per-
secuting a monogamous mormon.

The Smoot investigation, which is
not an investigation of Smoot, may
drag along several weary months, but
there will be no Smoot verdict to in
cite vengeance in Utah until the elec
toral vote of the polygamous state has
been again recorded for the presiden
tial nominee of the party in power.

FACTS IN A NUTSHELL.

Senator Dietrich may confidently
inform Senator Burton that the true
measure of statesmanship is in having
a masterly command of technicalities.
Pittsburg Dispatch (Rep.)

It is promised that the postal in
vestigation will be revived "after the
presidential election." This will give
the president of the senate and the
speaker of the house time to select the
committees on self --exoneration. Wash-
ington Post (Ind.).

Judge Parker is a strong candi
date. He occupies the highest place in
the judicial system of his state, a place
of great dignity and honor. He is per
sonally a man of superior professional
emulition and of upright life. He is a
candidate without any taint of the dema-
gogue. Such a candidate cannot be whis-

tled down the wind. Portland Oregon-ia-

(Ind.),
No class of our people is so de

pendent upon the foreign market as the
farmer, none suffer more l:eenly from
any restriction upon American trade by
foreign countries. But the American
farmer has never received much consid
eration from the republican party in
congress. All of the energies of that
party in the national legislature have
been directed toward maintaining the
home market for the American manu
facturer without foreign competition.
Galveston News.

- Mr. Grosvenor, speaking in the
house the other day, said that "we do not
want to reform the tariff; we do not want
to revise the tariff, and if we do we are
going straight ahead when we get ready
and we will do these things if we see fit
to do so." Mr. Grosvenor merely give3
voice to the spirit of the present admin
istration. He is only a spokesman for
the Roosevelt idea and method. "We
will do just as we please." That is the
notice that is served upon the country.-Indianapoli-

Sentinel.

Republicans' False Promises.
It is announced that there is little hope

for the statehood bill to pass congress.
Indeed, there has never been any hope
at all for it in our judgment. Several ob
stacles have been placed in the way of
it. The fact that the republican party
in its national platform In 1900 declared
that "we favor home rule for and the
early admission to statehood of the ter
ritories of New Mexico, Arizona and
Oklahoma," was virtually conclusive
evidence that it favored nothing of the
kind. Senator Quay has been trying for
two years to get the republican party to
keep its plelges, but it has been to no pur-
pose. Nothing else really was to have
been expected. The republican party
never had any idea of keeping its prom-
ise with regard to statehood, and that
plank in its platform was placed there
purely for bumcombe. Memphis

Something New in Politics.
The probability that Mr. Roosevelt

will be the choice of the republican
convention in the
Bummer seems to weigh heavily upon
the public mind. It is doubtful whether
in the whole record of American poli-
tics there can be found a parallel in-

stance of public uneasiness over a prob-
able nomination. There have been
cases of grave democratic concern over
a republican nomination and vice versa,
but the uneasiness which attends Mr.
Roosevelt's almost certain chance Is not
confined to party. It Is public uneasi-
ness. It is no less manifest in repub-
lican circles than in democratic St.
Louis Republic.

' Genteel Employment.
This advertisement was unblushing-l- y

Inserted In a London newsDaner n
few weeks ago: A lady moving In
good society is required at once to wear
and to make fashionable very beautiful,
uainty articles or jewelry; liberal re-
muneration. Strict secrecy." often n
oencate suggestion will be made at
rasnionaDie shops that in return for
a tactful recommendation the firm
would be only too delighted to supply
dresses, hats or shoes, as the case
may be,, gratis, even paying a com-
mission upon new orders obtained. The
system of female touting is done in
London to an almost Incredible ex-
tent, wqmen acting as secret agents
for wine merchants, soap manufac-
turers, and even as touts for money
lenders.

That very night she saw the sprite.
Aunt Phoebe saw it, too, and took to
her bed.

The servants had ceased to take
their nights out "Sycamore" was a
good imitation of a madhouse. Young
Deering wired Chicago for the best
detective that could be had.

"Who has seen this thing?" was the
detective's first question.

"Everybody about the place but
Touhey and the author."

The detective examined the ground
and discovered that the dirt had been
spaded up under the big birch. There
was fresh dirt on a spade near the
lodge, though Touhey said he had not
used it for a week.

That night the detective sat with
his back to a big tree immediately in
front of the gardener's lodge, but
Touhey. slept like a log until the sun
came in at his window.

That day the detective slept Th!
next night he sat in a dark closet at
the end of a dimly lighted hallway,
at the other end of which was the en-

trance to Atwood's room.
Near midnight the light went out.

but the door never opened during the
night

Young Deericg kept watch in his
mother's room. He owned that he had
nodded, but was positive he had seen
a white object for a brief moment on
the brow of the hill.

Atwood announced that his story
would be completed and In the mall
on the morrow in time to win the
honorarium.

Mrs. Deering, who was almost the
only person permitted to see him,
heard this with a great sigh of relief,
for Atwood's condition was beginning
to alarm her. He was not eating, his
eyes had a stony stare, the color had
left his cheeks. At times he moved
and spoke like one half asleep. His
voice sounded as if it came from a dis-
tance.

"Poor boy," said Mrs. Deering, "it's
the ghost that's wearing on. him."

For his third night's work the de-

tective' planned a blockade of the big
birch. Two of the Deering boys and
a couple of their friends were to as-

sist him, while the third Deering was
to remain with Mrs. Deering and
Helen. Aunt Phoebe was out of it al-

together, keeping her room day and
night

Promptly at 11 o'clock the watchers
took their places under the great
trees, completely surrounding the
mysterious birch: The detective, hav-- v

ing placed his men, took up a post be-

tween the pool and the point of ths
hill over which the ghost was said to
have passed upon more than one occa-
sion.

Nobody had ever seen the ghost com-
ing in, but the detective took it for
granted that it would enter by the
same trail used when departing.

They had scarcely stationed them-
selves when the boughs
of the big birch parted and the white
thing strode out in full view.

The two women at the window gave
a low cry, clutching at young Deering,
who hushed them. Every man among
the trees stood stone still, awed by the
awful apparition. Only the detective
kept a grip on his courage.

He stepped out from the shadow of
the tulip tree and stood in the ghost's
path. The watchers at the window
held their breath.

Inspired suddenly by the great cour-
age of their leader, the sentinels, one
after the other, left their posts and
hurried to his aid. The 'detective put
up his hand as if to hold them back.'
The little company paused.

The detective stepped to one side and
the white thing passed on, disappear-
ing among the trees. The detective,
silhouetted against the .star-studd-

sky, beckoned, and the other men hur-
ried up to the level of the lawn. He put
up his hand and they all stopped short.

At that moment the white object,
emerging from the shrubs, crossed an
open space and passed out of view at
the rear of the building. The detective
signalled again and the others followed
him to the front of the house. The
watchers within joined them.

Up over the roof of the summer
kitchen came the ghost. Helen hid her
face and shuddered. Along the eave
trough the white robed object hurried
toward the front of the house.

"Hus-s-h- ," said the detective, "It's
Atwood. If you wake him he'll fall."

At the end of the roof the ghost sat
down, took hold of the cornice, lowered
himself by one hand and dropped light-
ly to the porch roof and stepped in
through an open window to Mr. At-
wood's room.

The detective signalled, and thej
followed him into the drawing room.

In an hour they were all compara
tively calm.

The detective, who had been up-
stairs, reported Mr. Atwood sleeping
like a tired child. A heap of manu
script lay upon his table with the word
"Finis" written on the bottom of the
last page.

By this time the family doctor, whe
had been called by telephone, arrived.

Let him sleep," said the doctor.
when he had heard the story and
looked the patient over.

Just as he was about to leave the
room the doctor noticed the stack oi
manuscript, turned it over and read the
title of the tale that Atwood had been
living for a fortnight "The Ghost of a
Miser." N. Y. Sun.

Not What She Expected.
An English lord was recently dlnlnfc

with a family in New York. The hos
tess' little girl sat opposite the lord
and stared solemnly.,

"Are you an English lord, really and
truly, sir?" she said at last.

'Yes," he answered laughing, "real
ly and truly." ,

"I- - never saw an English lord be
fore," she said. "I've always wanted
to."

"And now you're satisfied, aren't
you?" said the young man, gaily.

"No, I'm not satisfied," responded
the little girl. "I'm dlsappointed."-Chlldre- n's

Visitor,

FIRST MAP OF AMERICA.

Lately Found by Geographer in the
French Department of

the Voges.

After nearly four centuries of mys-
tery the first map on which the name
of America was used to designate the
western hemisphere has been found.
It was made by Martin Waldseemuller,
a geographer and cartographer of the
little city of St. Diel, situated in the
French department of the Vosges.

Every since the year 1507 the world
has known of a little Latin book, print-
ed In St. Diel and made famous because
It first advocated that the new hemis-
phere should be called America, after
Americo Vespucci.

"I do not see who can rightfully ob-

ject to Its being called 'Land of Amer-
ico,' or 'America,'" said the writer,
"from Americo, or Amerigo, the name
of the sagacious man of genius who
discovered it, since the names 'Europe'
and 'Asia' were derived from the names
of women."

From certain references In the book
it was evident that it was accompanied
by some sort of map, jet the map was
missing. Copies were found of a map
which geographers believe belonged to
the book, but still no one knew what
had become of the original. It was
finally proved that Waldseemuller
wrote the book, and certain maps were
found bearing his name, but not the
coveted map for which the world had
been seeking so long.

The search had been abandoned and
the subject almost forgotten when a
German professor stumbled over the
missing map in the princely library of
the castle of Wolfegg. Here it had lain
hidden amid tomes of rich morocco and
parchment.

The professor's name was Joseph
Fischer, of Feldkirch, who was making
an examination of the library of Prince
Francis, of Walburg-Wolfeg- He
found "a volume of great size," says
the Monthly Bulletin of the Interna-
tional Bureau of American Republics,
"antiquarian folio, Gothic style, sub-
stantially bound, and having for its
covers two beech boards, supplied with
clasps or brass fasteners, in which were
found united, forming a kind of atlas,
various leaves of three distinct maps.

"One of these was the original Wald-
seemuller map of 1507, which had been
so persistently searched for and of
which so much had been spoken, mag-
nificently printed in 12 sheets, and in
an excellent state of preservation."

The prince permitted the map to be
photographed, so that the facsimiles
which have been made public are cor
rect reproductions.

When its parts are put together the
Waldseemuller map measures eight feet
wide and four feet high. It represents
ine new continent with a vagueness
which seems comical to a man of to-

day. Yet when one considers that it
was drawn only 15 years after Colum-
bus had crossed the Atlantic on his
first voyage, it is possible to understand
the cloudiness with which the new land
Is bounded. A few of the West Indies
are depicted by clumsy blotches, and
North America is pinched into a strip
of land, which looks more like an at
tenuated island than a continent. The
proportions of South America are more
near the truth, and represent to a cer
tain extent the V shape character of
that continent. The name "America"
appears written transversely in capital
letters in the southern part of the con
tinent to the north of the tropic of
Capricorn.

Practical Arithmetic.
A teacher In an uptown school re

vived the following from a complain-
ing parent a few days ago:

"Sir: Will you please for the future
give my boy sum eesier somes to do at
nights. This Is what he brought home
to or three nltes ago. If fore gallics of
bere will fill thirty-t- o pint bottles, how
many pint and half bottles will ninegal-11n- s

fill? Well, we tried, and could make
nothing of It at all; and my boy cried
and sed he wouldn't go back without
doing It So I had to go an buy a nine
gallin keg of bere, which I could 11 af-

ford to do, and then we went and bor-
rowed a r6t of wine and brandy bottles,
besides a few we had by us. Well, we
emptied the keg into the bottles, and
there were 19 and my boy put that down
for and answer.

"I don't know whether it Is rite or not
as we spilt some in doing it.

"P. S. Please let the next one be in
water, as I am not able to buy any more
here." Topeka Herald.

looking for a Cinch.
Tommy Are you and sister Ethel

goln' to get married?
Mr.Stedily Why, r, what put such

a question in your head, Tommy?
Tommy Oh, nuthln; only Billy Da-

ly wanted to bet me a nickel against a
cent that the match'd never come off,
and I'd like a little inside infermatlon.
--Puck.

Cows in Europe.
According to German- - statistics there

are 85,900,000 cows in the nine lead-
ing European countries. The annual
butter production is 1,475,000 tons.

RECENT NEW TIMBER TESTS

Government Agents Endeavoring to
Ascertain Best Material for

Various Purposes.

It was announced a few months ago
that the bureau of forestry, in Wash-
ington, intends to resume a series of
tests of the strength of various kinds
of timber which it began several years
ago. Information of that character
is, of course, of great practical impor-
tance both to lumbermen and to build-
ers. Some question has been raised,
however, concerning (Be quality of the
work already done. The Engineering
Record, for instance, feels that the
tests previously made do not possess
the value they should. The proposed
resumption of the investigations was
talked over at a meeting of the Amer-
ican Society of Civil Engineers last
summer, and the impression there pre-
vailed that no special change in the
character of the work was necessary.
The periodical just referred to thinks
that that view is a mistaken one. It
believes that the limited selection of
specimens for testing (on account of
inadequate appropriations) was un-
fortunate. It goes on to say:

"What is needed is not such a nar-
row selection of sticks of timber for
testing as to make it practically cer-
tain that their quality will be mate-
rially different from and better than
that of merchantable timber which the
engineer or architect must use In his
work. If there is one class of engi-
neering material in which the full size
pieces are more imperative for testing
than in any other, timber is that class.
Whether beams or columns are the
subject of investigation, not only full
size sticks should be used, but they
should be secured from dealers pre-
cisely as the owner of a Building or a
contractor must purchase them. It is
well enough, indeed advisable, that
sticks seasoned by various methods
and to various degrees should be test-
ed, but, above all, the green and im-
perfectly seasoned conditions of actual
use should not be avoided. Further-
more, such dimensions of full size
members should be emnlm-e- na will
develop the various phenomena of re
sistance and failure as they are found
in the actual use of timber in struc-
tures. This observation applies to such
features as the failure of relatively
short beams by longitudinal shearing,
the independence of the ultimate re-

sistance of comparatively short col-
umns of their lengths, and other sim-
ilar phenomena developed by testinf
to failure."

Existence of
The existence of the rays discovered

by Blondlot, of Paris, and named by
him ," about which much has
been written lately, is seriously ques-
tioned by an eminent German physicist,
who thinks M. Blondlot has suffered
from optical illusions, owing to the fact
that in manipulating the screens the
experimenter turns aside, and this
causes an apparent increase In the
light on the test object. John Butler
Burke, who is one of the widely known
English observers who have been

these rays, says: "Iamat
a loss to find any other explanation of M.
Blondlot's results than that he has
come across a radiation to which some
men are blind. due to
fatigue of the optic nerve, may account
for the results of one observer alone.
The fact that M. Blondlot has, In in-

struments of precision, measured the
wave length of these rays would seem
to be conclusive evidence of their ex-

istence. And, too, Carpentier has, by
passing these rays through the brain,
produced a perception of light which
changed the size of the pupils."

Vaccination in Ancient Times.
A writer In the Madras Mail cites the

following passage from an ancient Hin-d- o

book, the "Sactaya Grantham,"
showing that Jenner was anticipated by
many centuries: "Take the fluid of the
pock on the udder of a cow or on the
arm between the shoulder and elbow of
a human subject on. the point of a lan
cet and lance with it the arm between
the shoulder and the elbow until the
blood appears; then, mixing the fluid
with the blood, the fever of the smallpox
will be produced."

Before and After.
Friend Why do you call your work

a trade Instead of an art?
Artist Oh, I did call it an art before

I began to make a living at it Illus-
trated Bits.

Play with Huge Tops. !

Some of the tops with which the
Chinese amuse themselves are as large
as barrels. It takes three men to spin
one, and It emits a sound that can be
heard several hundred yards away.

Tunnels Hade by Ants.
Certain species of South American

ants will sometimes construct a tunnel
three miles in length.' ' '!

First-Bor- n Children.
' A scientist has discovered that three-fift- hs

of all men of distinction are
nrst-bor- n children.

found Aunt- - Phoebe sitting at her win-
dow.

She, too, was nervous and unusually
distressed. The two women camped
together that night. In their conversa-
tion, the little that passed, each blamed
the storm for her nervousness.

Aunt Phoebe was up early the fol-
lowing day and began to Investigate
what she called the scandalous con-
duct of some of the female help. She
went after Jeanette first, but the fiery
little French-Canadia- n parlor maid
soon convinced the su-
perintending housekeeper that she had
not been out in her robe de nuit.

Then Aunt Phoebe stood Sarah up,
and Sarah indignantly denied having
left her room during the night and
promptly handed in her notice.

It took time, even for Aunt Phoebe,
to nerve herself to move on Mary, the
cook. In two minutes it was all over
and Mary was packing up.

"Ive given notice," said Sarah, as
Mary, red and perspiring, stamped up
tne Dack stair.

fve given them a chance to fill me
place," said Mary.

Aunt Phoebe, baffled and alarmed,
called Mrs. Deering, who, after much
diplomacy, succeeded in establishing a
truce between her sister and the serv-
ants.

It's al' very well for them to denv
it," said Aunt Phoebe when her sister
chided her, "but I saw a hussy come
up the river path and pass around to
the rear of the house just as you en-
tered my room last night"

Mrs. Deering stared at her sister.
It was Sarah's night out that night.

and with the consent of Mrs. Deering
Jeanette went with her.

It was midnight when the two girls
entered the lower gate and hurried
along the driveway. ,

i iiere s wnere tne areatitul man
hid," said Jeanette, "to photograph Mr.
Atwood in the swimming pool. Isn't
Mr. At "

jeanette stopped short, grasped
Sarah's arm and stared in the direction
of the pool. Out of the shadow of the
big birch a white figure fared, crossed
an open, star-l- it space and disappeared
over the shoulder of the hill in the di
rection of the river.

The girls caught hands and raced
for the house.

A few nights after- Louis, the elder
of the Deering boys, returned late
from a banquet. While he was hunt
ing the keyhole he heard footsteps as
ot a man running along the driveway.

Turning, he saw a woman running
straight for the front door. As she
came near she fell forward and he
caught her in his arms.

As he lifted the falling woman he
saw a white figure pass under a tulip
tree on the brow of the hill and then
drop suddenly behind the bluff.

Young Deering, not wishing to
alarm the household, drew his find to
the front of the veranda and held her
face to the starlight and began to
look her over.

It was Mary, the cook. He laid her
gently down on the door mat, plucked
a bunch of dew-w- et leaves from a tu-
lip tree and fanned her face.

"Please, sur," said Mary, "would
you be so kind as to see me to the rear
of the house?"

"Yes, yes, Mary," said Deering,
"you'll be ail right now."

As they passed around to the west
side of the house Mary kept glancing
back toward the big birch from whose
dark shadows she could have sworn
she had seen a ghost appear.

They set a watch in Mrs. Deering's
room, which overlooked the grounds
to the south and the river to the west,
but the apparition failed to appear.
They watched again on the following
night Midnight, and nothing came.

Just as they were breaking up the
watch Aunt Phoebe, who had been
sitting by a west window, called ex-

citedly.
"Look! Look!"
One of the young men sprang to

the window. He could see nothing,
but Aunt Phoebe declared that she had
seen the white thing leap into the
shadow just beyond the tulip tree.

The whole household was by this
time becoming so demoralized by the
constant dread of some dire calamity
that Mrs. Deering determined to take
Atwood into her confidence.

The author laughed at first, but see-
ing how his aunt was distressed he
promised to make the ghost's ac-

quaintance at the earliest possible
moment. That night he joined the
watchers, but the ghost refused to
walk. Another night was equally dis-
appointing.

On the following night Mrs. Deer-
ing saw it and told Atwood so.

"I have a plan," said the author.


