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FOREVER,

Every golden beam of light

ot éaves a shadow to the sight;

Jvery dewdrop on the rose

To the ocean’s bosom goes,

Every star that ever shone
Somewherce has a gladness thrown.
All that lives goes on forever,
Torever and forever.

Svery link in friendship’s chain
Forged another link again;
Every throb that love has cost,
Made a heaven and was not lost,
Every look and every tone
Has a sced in memory sown.

All that lives goes on forever,

Forever and forever.

Never yet a spoken word

But in echo it was heard;
Never was a living thought
But some magic it has wrought.
And no deed was ever done
That has died from under sun.
All that lives goes on forever,
Forever and forever.

So, O soul, there's no farewell

Where souls once together dwell;
Have no fears, O beating heart!

There is no such word as part.

Hands that meet and closely clasp
Shall forever feel the grasp.

All that lives goes on forever,
Forever and forever.

—Annette Kohn, in N. Y. Independent.
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CHAPTER XI.—CONTINUED.

“In the meantime,” continued Stur-

gis, “‘X;” to whom I have "already
alluded, was waiting in Exchange
place, where Chatham had a cab.
Upon hearing the pistol shot he
went to the accountant’s assistance.
He' passed into this office, which he
probably reached in time to see Chat-
ham rush in from the secretary’s
room, closely followed by Arbogast.
‘X’ seized that chair over there in the
corner and sprang between the hunt-
ed man and his pursuer as the latter
raised his arm to fire. Our anony-
mous friend is probably a man of
great strength; for with one blow of
the chair he broke the bookkeeper's
wrist.  The hammer fell, but {the
weapon was deflected and the bullet,
instead of reaching its intended vie-
iim, passed through the upper lobe
of Arbogast’s left lung and out at
the back at an angle of about G0 de-
grees. The bookkeeper was standing
not far from the mantelpicce yonder.
Do you see that broad black line on
the hearth? That was made by the
builet. 1Its direction and the angle
enabled me at once to see that it must
have riccchetted into the fireplace;
and there, sure enough, I found it in
the soot in the bend of the chimney.
Here it is.”

Dunlap had listened to this narra-
tive with evident interest. Dut now,
recovering from the spell of Sturgis’
persuasive conviction, lis skepticism
regained the ascendancy for a mo-
ment.

“Mr. Sturgis, you have missed your
vocation,™ he said, lauzhing good
naturedly; “you ought to have been
a playwright. You have a most con-
vineing way of presenting both your
facts and your theories. While you
ore speaking, one is ready to admit
the plausibility of every statement
you make. But now that you have fin-
ished, I have become a hard-headed
banker once more, and I beg to sub-
anit one or two facts—since we are
seeking facts—which it seems to me

-are enough to demolish all your elabo-

date structure.”
“Go on,"” said Sturgis; “it goes with-
wut saying that any theory is worth-

HE BROKE

THE
WRIST WITH ONE BLOW.

BOOKKEEPER'S

less unless it takes into account and
explains every existing fact. If there
are any in this case which have es-
caped me—a contingency which is
quite possible, for I have no preten-
sion to infallibilty—TI shall be glad to
hear about them; and, naturally, if
my conclusions do not tally with the
facts, the conclusions must be altered,
since facts are absolute.”

“Well, then,” said Dunlap, “assum-
ing, for the sake of the argument,
that these various marks which you
have called trails were made by the
feet of three different pcople; admit-
ting even that one of these indi-
viduals was Arbogast, who often
stays here after banking hours, I do
not see that you have established by
any satisfactory evidence your as-
sumption that the other so-called
trails are those of Chatham and a
stranger. Tor aught I know to the
contrary, they may have been made
by some of the bank employes in the
discharge of their regular duties.
Chatham’s coat may have caught on
a nail in the telephone closet last
week, while he was here in his legiti-
mate capacity of expert accountant,
The change of the combination of the

safe may Dbe the result of an error;
for we have no direct proof whatever
that Arbegast is a defaulter. And,
then. when it comes to your interest-
ing description of the alleged shoot-
ing of Arboguast, it strikes me that
you are entirely earried away by your
enthusiasm; for, in your munute de-
seription of the path of the bullet, at
a certain angle, of which you scem
to know the measurc almost to the
fraction of a second. you overlook sev-
eral important things. Two shots
were fired yesterday in or near the
Knickerbocker bank. In, say you,
because here is a revolver with two
empty cartridge shells; here is a
black mark, which may have been
produced by the ricochet of a bullet,
and here is a shapeless viece of lead,
which may be that bullet. As, how-
ever, one bullet cannot account for
two shots, you are forced at once to
assume that Chatham bas carried
away the second one in the palm of
his hand. This is ingenious, very in-
genious, but—"

*His blood is on the telephone re-
ceiver,” observed Sturg:s, quietly.

“Blood!" exclaimed Dunlap; ‘“why,
with the carnage that you have im-
agined here, there should be oceans of
blood. Here is 2 man. running around
with a wounded hand, who leaves a
few drops of blood on the telephone
receiver, and nowhere else. And here
is another maun, shot through - the
lungs—excuse me, through the upper
Jobe of .the left lung-—who does not
bleed at all. And where=is he now?
Such a wound as you have given him
must, I take it be fatal, or, at any
rate, serious. Yet hiere is a dead or,
at least, a dying man, caimly walking
off as if—as if the curtain had fallen
at the end of your drama, and the
corpse had hurried off to his dress-
ing-room.”

*You have forgoiten something
else,” suggested the reporter, smiling.

Dunlap looked at him questioningly.

“Yes; you have forgotten the pistol
replaced in the drawer after Arbogast
was shot, and the doors of the bank
carefully locked.”

“True. No, my dear sir; your elab-
orate theory will not bear an instant’s
calm examination.”

“And yet,” rejoined Sturgis, “my con-
clusions, as far as they go, are abso-
lutely correct. Every objection which
you raise is plausible enough when
considered by itself; but we have not
to deal with a lot of isolated facts,
but with a series of connected events,
cach of which depends upon and sup-
ports all the others. Let me finish my
story, and I think you will then be
prepared to admit that what seems
to you now a flight of fancy on my
part, is nothing but a sober exposition
of plain, unvarnished facts.”

Dunlap, with a deprecating gesture,
settled back into his chair once more.

“We left Arbogast shot through the
left lung—fatally wounded. as you
have just remarked. He probably fell
like a log; while Chatham, wealk from
shock, leaned against the door jamb
yonder. He had probably stanched his
wound with his free hand as he ran;
I have been unable to find any trace
of blood between the telephone and
this spot. On the door jamb, however,
the blood left a stain which has not
been completely wiped out and which
enabled me to judge of Chatham’s
height., ‘X' was the only one of the
trio who knew what he was about at
this time. 1 have a genuine admira-
tion for *X:' he must be a man of mar-
velous merve. Instead of fiying panic-
stricken from the scene, as any or-
dinary criminal would have done, he
:almly proceeded to protect his retreat
and to systemdtically cover his trail.
Iis first step was to loek the Wall
street gate and the inside door. Quin-
lan had doubtless pulled the outer
door to as he ran away, so that ‘X’
probably thought this also locked. He
then, with Chatham’s assistance,
helped Arbogast, who was not yet
dead, and who perhaps by this time,
had regained consciousness, into the
cab which was waiting near by in Ex-
change place, where I found the blood-
stains on the curb, as you will remem-
ber, After starting off his two ac-
complices in the cab, he returned to
the bank, put away the pistol in its
proper place, which, by the way, he
seems to have known, and washed up
all or nearly all the blcod stains. There
is a sponge and bucket under the sink
in the clerks’ room, which were used
in this operation. After, as he thought,
completely obliterating all traces of
the tragedy, he quietly walked off by
the Exchange place entrance, locked
the door and threw away the Xkey.
All this, while Policeman Flynn was
chasing Quinlan. You will note that*X,’
knowing nothing of the Quinlan epi-
sode, was quite justified in believing
that the shots had failed 1o attract
any attention outside of the bank.
Very likely he was disturbed by the
return of the policeman and Quinlan;
I cannot otherwise account for his hav-
ing left the gas burning. Iad he had
the time, I feel confident that, with
his customary thoroughness, he would
have turned it out. As to my minute
deseription of Arbogast's wounds, there
is nothing remarkable in that. 1know
that the weapon used by ‘X’ was yon-
der chair, because 1 found particles of
the bookkeeper's epidermis upon cne
of the legs, which was considerably les-
sened by the blow. But I know exact-
ly what the wounds were, because 1
have examined them. I told you that
I had seen Arbogast yesterday.”

“What!” execlaimed Dunlap;
mean after he was wounded ?"

“Yes,” replied Sturgis; “his body is
at the morgue now. You might call
there this aftcrnoon to identify it, if
you choose; but, everything consid-
ered, it might be as well not to make
the identification public until we are
well on the track of Chatham and our
friend ‘X.'"

“‘\'(.)ll

CIIAPTER XII.
THE DOOKKEEPER'S CONFESSION.
Late that same evening Sturgis re-

turned to his IO(Igi!);,:a;,_afﬂt'r a busy day

spent in working upon the Knicker-
bocker bank case. He was tired and:he
was perplexed; for, with all his unflag-
ging encrgy, his quick intelligence and
his plodding perseverance, he had come
to a standstill in his investigation., The
Evening Tempest had appeared with no
further mention of the Quinlan case,
and with only a perfunctory report of
the cab mystery, no attempt having
been made to ccnnect the two, for Stur-
gis would not consent to publish his
evidence until he was sure of complete
sucecess in his undertaking.

As he approached the house the re-
porter saw a light in his window, and
inferred that a visitor was awaiting
his coming. It was Mr. Dunlap, who,
pale and careworn, was striding nerv-
ously back and forth in the room, with
his hands behind his back and his head
bent forward upon his breast.

“Ah, there you are at last!™ ex-
claimed the banker, eagerly; “I have
been waiting for you for over an hour.”

“Has something new turned up?”
asked Sturgis.

“Yes; read that.”

At the sume time Dunlap handed the
reporter a letter.

“Let me tell you about it first. After
leaving you this morning I went to the

SHE WAS LABORING UNDER A
STRONG EMOTION.

morgue and saw the body. You were
right; it is Arbogast’s. I had been
only half convinced by your evidence;
but I now saw that you were probably
right in all your other inductions, and
[ became anxious to learn something
definite concerning the amount of Ar-
bogast's defalcation. As I could not
reach the books for some time, I called
upon Mrs. Arbogast, thinking I might
be able to learn something from her.
You had not been to see her, had you?"

“No,” answered Sturgis, gravely, “I
did not think it likely she knew as
much about this matter as we do, and
I shrank from the ordeal of revealing
to her the fact of her husband’s crime
and tragic death. Iwished, at any rate,
to exhaust all other means of obtain-
ing informaticn before resorting to
this one.”

“Of course, of course,” said Dunlap,
somewhat impatiently; “the woman is
naturally to be pitied; but I could not
allow any sentimental consideration to
stand in the way of the discharge of
my duty to our depositors.”

“What did you learn from
asked the reportes.

“When I reached the house the maid
told me that Mrs. Arbogast had spent
the previous evening at her sister’s
house in the country and had not yet
come back. 1 was about to leave, in-
tending to return later in the evening,
when the lady herself arrived. Upon
learning who I was she secemed some-
what surprised, but invited me in. As
we passed into the parlor the maid
handed her mistress a letter, stating
that it had come by the morning’s
mail.  Mrs, Arbogast glanced at the
envelope, but did not open it. At my
first cautious questions she seemed to
be very much surprised. Arbogast had
announced to Ler by telegram the pre-
vious day that he would be obliged to
go out of town for a few days on busi-
ness, Ile allowed her to infer that he
would soon return, and that his busi-
ness was connected with the affairs of
the bank. She could not understand
how it happene? that I knew nothing
of this trip. ‘But,’ said she, ‘I have just
received a letter from him, which will
doubtless explain atters.’ She evi-
dently knew nothing of her husband's
peeulation. Thereupon she opened the
envelope and tcok out this letter. 1
observed her closely. At the first
words I saw her checks blanch and a
look of agony pass over her features
as she instinetively pressed her hand to
her heart. I knew then that the let-
ter contained some important revela-
tion, and I became anxious to obtain
possession’of it. When she had done, 1
could see that she was laboring under
a strong emoticn; but she controlled
herself, replaced the letter in its en-
velope and said, merely: *This does
not tell me my husband’s whereabouts;
but I shall doul:tless have further news
of him in the course of a few days.” I
saw that she was attempting to shield
him in the supposition that he was still
alive. I therefore broke the news of
his death to her as gently as I eould.
The first shock seemed to utterly un-
nerve her; but after awhile she beeame
somewhat calmer. ‘After all, it is bet-
ter so,” she said, at last. Then she
handed me this letter. There was no
further reason for withholding it. Read
it now.”

"It is postmarlked at the general post
oflice at five o'clock,” said Sturgis; “it
was therefore mailed before or during
Chatham’'s visit to the bank. It may
have been mailed by Arbogast before
the serubbing was done, or perhaps by
the chorewoman when she left the
bank."”

The reporter drew the letter from its
envelope and read:

“The Knickerbocker Banle,
New York, Dee 5.

her?”

“My Darling Wife: When you ‘rm cive
this letter I shall be far away—a ¢isgraced

criminal—and you will he weree than a
widow.

*“I dare not ask your forgiveness fer the
trouble I am bringing upon you; for I
realize all too clearly the extent of the
wrong 1 have done you. But ] reelirresist-
ibly Impelled to lay before you in all their
nakedness, asIdobefore my own consclence,
the circumstances which have led to my
downfall. A knowledge of these may per-
haps enable you to understand, in a meas-
ure, the temptation to which 1 have suc-
cumbed; although I find it hard myself,
now that all is over, to realize how I camg
to yvield to it.

“Perhaps you may remember the cele-
bration of my f{iftieth anniversary. We
were having a most enjoyable evening in
the company of the friends whom you hadt
invited to participate in the festivities,
when a caller was announced. T was obliged
to leave our guests in order to receive him
in the library. This man lost no time in
stating the nature of his business with me.
Iiis name was Thomas Chatham; he was
an expert accountant, who had been em-
ployed at the Knickerbocker bank to ex-
amine the books, and he cooily informed
me that he had just discovered a serious
error in my books—one that had enabled
a depositor to overdraw his account by
a large amount. At first I refused to be-
lieve him, although he submitted copies
from the books showing exactly how the
blunder had been made. \When he Intimated
that it only rested with me whether the
error should be reported to the bank, I
indignantly refused to listen to him. He
remained perfectly unrufiled during our
interview and left me at last with the
statement that he would wait 24 hours be-
fore handing in his report to the presi-
dent.

“My first step on reaching the bank
the next day was to verify Chatham'sstate-
ments. Alas! they were only too true, There
was the terrible blunder staring me in the
face. I could not underftand how 1 had
come to make it; but there it was, and
nothing could explain it away. I had hoped
against hope up to this time; now I saw
clearly that I was a ruined man.

“There was only one honorable course
open to me—to frankly confess my respon-
sibility for the blunder and take the con-
sequences, whatever they might be. 1
hesitated, and I was lost.

“I hesitated because I felt that my posi-
tion was at stake. Would not my error
appear inexcusable to the officers of the
bank, since I could find no palliation for it
in my own eyes? I was 50 years old. I
shrank from the nccessity of beginning
again at the foot of the ladder which I
had so laboriously climbed after a lifetime
of conscientlous plodding. It would be
no easy matter for me to find another po-
sition.

*'The more I thought the matter over, the
more [ became convinced that there might
be another way out of my trouble. Was
it not probable that the depositor who had
profited by my mistake had done 29 inno-
cently? If so, would he not be willing to
repay the amount overdrawn? At the
worst, If he should refuse to do thie, might
it not be possible for me to scrape together
and borrow enough to make good the de-
ficlency? In this way I could cortect the
blunder and no one would be the wiser for
it. But what of that man Chatham® Would
not his rcport betray me? I recslled his
intimation that the nature of his repors
depended upon myself. What did he meuan
by that? IFrobably he would set a price
upon his silence. This would add consid-
crably to the amount I should have to
raise; but would not this be better, after all,
than the loss of my position? At uny rate,”
1 should not be any the worse off for lis-
tening to his proposal, whatever it might

be,
[To DBe Continued.]

POLITE TO A CUSTOMER.

The Obliging Hibernian Clerk Gave
Him Precisely What Ilc
Asked For,

Apropos of the ready comprehen-
sion and native wit attributed to the
sons of Erin, Patrick’s compliance
with the customer's wish stands out
in bold apposition, says the Chicago
Post. Patrick was a clerk in a sub-
urban grocery store. It was a busy
season and the grocer was waiting
upon two or three customers at the
same time. He was in a hurry, and
everything had to be where he could
get it without mueh trouble or he
would be delayed and probably lose
money, so when he found that the
pound weight was gone he was both-
ered.

“Patrick,” he called out, “where's
the pound weight 2"

*“The pound weight, is it?" said Pat-
rick, complacently.. *“Sure, an' it's
Misther Jones has the pound weight.”

“Mr. Jones has it? What do yon
mean by saying that Mr. Jones has
the pound weight? 1 thought the
pound weight stayed in the storc,
IHow did Mr. Jones get it?”

“An’ shure, didn't yez tell me to
be perlite to the rigular customers?”

“Of course.”

“Well, thin, Misther Jones comez
into the store for a pound of tay.
An', says he, whin I asked him what
quality of tay he wud have: *What-
iver yez give me,’ says he, ‘give me
the weight’ So I put the pound
weight in the package with the tay,
perlite like, an’ it’s himself that’s
gone with it.”

Character Reanding,

“Do you know anything about the
lady who just moved into the house
across the street?”

“Well,” answered Miss Cayenne,
“her husband goes to the races every
day and to the theater every night.”

“But I was speaking of his wife.”

“Yes. 1 was juat about to remark
that she must be one of the best
natured and most 2conomical of won-
en.”—Washington Star.

Wants the Reanl Thing,

Jack—OIid Newriche is terribly wor-
ried about that pretty daughter of his.

Tom—\What's the matter? Does slis
want to marry some foreign nobleman ?

Jack—No; that’s just the trouble.
She is engaged to one of these Ameri-
can chappies, and the old gentleman
says he is rich enough to afford the rea?
thing, and doesn’t want any cheap
imitations.—Town Topics,

Feminine Electioneering,

“I thought you said you never again
would eleet her president of your
club,” he suggested, after she had
told him al about the result of the
ciub clection. ’

“Well, we didn’t intend to,” sha ya-
plied, *but when she broke down and
cried we just couldn’t help it.”—Chi-
cago Post.

Awakened,

“I understand it's all over betweem
Jack and May.”

“Yes; they're married."—Philadel
pkia Nerth Americax.
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Wonderful Prosperity Doubles the
Work in the Iowa Veteri-
narian Department.

THE BIENNIAL REPORT HAS BEEN FILED.

Valuable Letters Placed In the His-
torical Department of the State—
Statisties Conezrning Urban and
Rurnl Yopulation — State Fire
Lossxcs—0Other Notes of Interest,

[Special Correspondence.]

Des Moines, Ia., Nov. 4.—State Vet-
erinarian James I. Gibson, in his
third biennial report to the governor,
which has just been filed, says that
the work of his department has
doubled during the biennial period
recently ended, because of “the fact
that the live stock industry, during
this period, has experienced wonder-
ful prosperity, with maximum prices
for all domestic animals continuous-
ly, the result of state and national
prosperity, and the ever increas-
ing demand abroad for our horses,
mules, beef, pork, mutton and dairy

products.” Dr. Gibson says that the
Jowa farmers have sold their best
animals, and the shortage thus

caused has made a market in Iowa
for western branded horses and
ponies when Jowa farmers, in his
opinion, should breed their own
horses. The state veterinarian be-
lieves that this importation of west-
ern horses has been responsible for
the existence of glanders in this
state. By prompt action the disease
has been stamped out promptly, he
says in his report, and no serious
losses have been suffered; but so seri-
ous has the danger been that Dr.
Gibson recommends rigorous inspec-
tion of all imported horses. On this
subject his report says:

From our experience in such outbreaks
we believe there should be passed a ruling
by the state board of health requiring
the inspection of all horses imported into
the state at the point of entry. Such
inspection would cost little as compared
with the cost of outbreaks of glanders that
are liable to occur from the importation
of horses from the ranges where veteri-
pary Inspection is almost entirely neglect-
ed. In one Instance where a carload of
infected horses were sold to Iowa citizens
11 had to be destroyed on account of glan-
ders and a great many exposures occurred

which may result in subsequent outbreaks
of the disease,

The state veterinarian regrets that
the importation of cattle into Jowa
remains unguarded, except as to
pleuro-pneumonia, anthrax and Texas
fever. No test to discover if im-
ported cattle are infected with tuber-
culosis is required by law. Dr. Gib-
son says that he regrets that the cat-
tle industry of the state is left liable
*“to such a menace, and Iowa cattle
owners subjected to grave chances
in improving their herds.”

Many Oflicinl Calls,

More than 150 official calls were re-
quired of the state veterinarian’s de-
partment during the biennial period
covered by his report. Eighteen dis-
eases were encountered in investiga-
tions undertaken. Glanders, tuber-
culosis and rabies were found more
often than all the others. Glanders
were found in Allamakee, Adair, Bu-
chanan, Buena Vista, Benton, Cedar,
Delaware, Fayette, Franklin, Guthrie,
Grundy, Hamilton, Madison, ’alo
Alto, Page, Pocahontas, Plymouth,
Sioux, Shelby and Washington coun-
ties. About 1060 horses and mules
died or were killed on account of this
disease. Tuberculosis was found in
Adair, Boone, Buchanan, Cass, Car-
roll, Cherokee, Calhoun, Des Moines,
Guthrie, Madison, Mahaska, Mitchell,
Pottawattamie, Sioux, Shelby, Scott,
Wright and Webster counties. The
disease exists in all parts of the
state to some extent. Dr. Gibson
says of the transmission of the dis-
case through bovine milk or meat to
man:

The great burden of evidence in labora-
tory and field is to the effect that it ls, first,
a great detriment to our cattle and swine
industry; and, Secondly, a menace to hu-
man life. Those who refuse to admit
these well authenticated facts have re-
newed thelr attacks upon all restrictive
measures aiming at the control and eradi-
cation of this disease, on account of the
reeent statements of Dr. Koch, but the
great majority of bacteriologists and fleld
sanitarians have refused to follow the
suggestions of Prof. Koch and have re-
newed their determination to wage a war
of eradication on the “great white plague.’

Rables Found,

Rabies was found by the depart-
ment in  the following counties:
Adair, Appanoose, Cedar, Delaware,
Dubuque, Dallas, Mills, Iowa, Louisa,
Muscatine, Marshall, Story and Ma-
haska. Arguments are presented with
Dr. Gibson’s report by Dr. J. W. Scott
and Dr. John E. Brown, assistant
state veterinarians, showing that
rabies cannot be produced by heat
and lack of water, and that it is more
common in spring and autumn than
in the heated summer months; that
the disease is only acquired through
infection; and that there are a score
of diseases of similar symptoms
which are popularly confounded with
rabies.

Cnn Earn Her Living,

Trustee B. Murphy, of the Linnie
Haguewood fund, has filed his annual
report with the governor. This girl
is deaf, dumb and blind. Since the
state furnishes free schools for the
whole people, giving public schools
to those who are not defective and
maintaining schools for the deaf and
dumb and for the blind at Council
Bluffs and Vinton, respectively, the
legislature has appropriated $1,000 a
year for the education of this girl,
who is not only blind, but deaf and
dumb. During the years 1899-1900 she
attended school at the state normal
school at Cedar Falls. The past year
she has spent at the state college for

the blind of South Dakota. Miss Dora

Donald has been her teuacher from the

elected to the faculty of the South
Dakota institution she made it a con-
dition that the unfortunate Linne
Haguewood shonld be admitted free
and her board paid, also. These con-
ditions were accepted by the trustees
of the institution. Since entering the
college the girl has become expertly
proficient as a proof reader and book
binder, and is able to earn her own
living. She has spent the last year
studying reading, spelling, typewrit-
ing, English composition, language,
geography, United States history and
mathematics. The latter study she
detests, but she studies it diligently,
and her teacher, in a report accom-
panying that of the trustee of the
legislative fund provided for the girl’s
education, commends her charge
highly for her fortitude and consci-
entious effort in pursuing the study
of mathematics. Respecting the
girl's wonderful mechanical ability
despite her infirmities, Miss Donald
says in her report to Gov. Shaw:
Linnie's dexterity along natural lines has
been often mentioned. Her love for the
feminine arts Is deeply rooted In her nature
and serves to fill each vacant hour with
never ending pleasure. This abllity has
been called Into activity In the institution
printing office, where she has taken first
honors as an operator of the stereotype
maker. Thls machine Is an apparatus for
making brass plates from ‘which the Amer-
ican Bralille system of reading Is printed.
It is very necessary to make these im-
pressions correctly, as mistakes are diffi-
cult to erase. All Linnle’s natural charac-
teristics are here called into activity, She
is not called on to depart from a well
known path and she writes with an assur-
ance of conscious power. Proof reading
and binding make Linnle a valuable as-
sistant In the printing office, while it opens
an avenue of employment that makes her
future independent in a financlal way.

Valuable Letters,

Maj. S. H. M. Byers, of Des Moines,
who wrote *‘Sherman’s March to the
Sea,” giving that name to the cam>
paign of Gen. Sherman, has presented
the state historical department with
a bound volume containing about 50
letters from Gen. W. T. Sherman to
Mr. Byers, in the former's handwrit-
ing. Some of these letters are of
so great importance that one of the
conditions of the gift was that they
should not be allowed to be seen by
the public. When this condition will
be revoked is not known, but it is un-
derstood that Maj. Byers is inclined
toinsistupon it as long as he lives and
until the immediate actors in the
events concerning which Gen. Sher-
man wrote in confidence shall have
passed away. The letters were pre-
sented to the collection because they
may be kept there in safety, and
whether Maj. Byers or Curator
Charles Aldrich shall pass away, they
will remain the property of the state.
Accompanying the Gen. Sherman let-
ters is one written in lead pencil by
Gen. U. S. Grant on the field of bat-
tle, and on the back of which is a
note written by Admiral David D.
Porter. These letters Curator
Aldrich regards as among the most
valuable parts of the state collection.

Population Figures,

State Labor Commissioner C. F.
Wennerstrum has completed for in-
sertion in his forthcoming biennial
report a statistical comparison of ur-
ban and rural population in this state
in the years 1900 and 1901. The cen-
sus publications by the goverament
have not given this detailed informa-
tion, so far as bulletins issued. The
figures show an increase during the
ten years of 281,612 urban population
and but 38,347 rural population.
There was a total increase of 319,959,
The total population in 1890 was
1,011,896, of which 694,029 was urban.
In 1900 the total was 2,231,853, and
the urban population was 975,641,
Commissioner  Wennerstrum  con-
cludes that there is a vast increase in
the industrial activity of the state
and the products for which markets
are sought are mot agricultural, ex-
clusively, as they were 20 years ago.
The increase in urban population in-
dicates, also, an influx from the coun-
try for the benefit of the cities, since
the natural increase in the country
would be much larger than in the
city, in view of the fact that in 1890
not 30 per cent. of the population was
urban.

RY beginning, and when Miss Donald was

Stnte Fire Losses,

The state board of control has pre-
pared for its forthcoming biennial
report a complete statistical history
of the losses by fire at the state in-
stitutions, and the measure of such
loss as compared with the total value
of the buildings and personal prop-
erty in existence and risked. This
compilation was made, primarily,
with a view to securing figures from
insurance companies on the cost of
insuring state property. About $15,-
000,000 worth of property is owned
by the state at the state institutions,
and after two serious fires at the ed-
ucational institutions last winter, the
board of control conceived the idea
of carrying insurance. At present
and at no time in the past has the
state carried insurance, it being be-
lieved that it was more economical
to carry its own risks. The board
suggested to insurance companies
that a blanket policy be issued to the
state of Towa, on similar conditions
as those issued to railroad com-
panies, but up to date the insuranca
companies have not been able to ex-
amine all the property owned by the
state at the institutions and have not
replied to the request of the board
for rates.

F. W. BICKNELL.

Fllled with Sonp,

An attempt was made to blow up
the Purslow block in Sioux City, oe-
cupied by 80 tenants. The safety
valve of the steam boiler was filled
with soap, and the engineer discov-
ered it just in time to prevent a ter-
rific explosion. The only reason sug-
gested for the attempt is that many
of the colored women who were run
out from the notorious Scudan row

two weeks ago have taken up their
residence in this block.
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