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The woman behind the preserving pot 
Is certainly deserving o£ fame; 

She's not like the man behind the gun, 
But she s getting there Just the same. 

The hero is trying to maim or kill, 
And great Is his showing or nerve; 

But praise also goes to the woman who 
Is using her skill to preserve. 

No time she Is wasting In drill or march 
"Which fit the brave soldier for strife; 

She gathers 'round her what she'll attack, 
And then gets to work with her knife. 

Bhe pares and she cores and she cuts with 
care 

Till fingers and muscles are sore; 
Then hither and thither In other tasks 

She's hurrying over the floor. 

She gallantly stands at the firing line. 
Unmindful of heat and toll; 

All flushed is her fac.e and her eyes are 
strained 

By watching the things that there boil. 
She spices and sweetens and stirs and 

skims, 
Till weary in arms, back and feet; 

But bravely she stands till her work is 
done, 

With never a thought of retreat. 

She carefully gathers the stores of sweets 
That she has so patiently made. 

And soon the good things for the winter 
jew leasts 
rtw. In jars, cans and crocks are arrayed. 
She thinks not of plaudits for triumph won, 

Yet. while she no laurels will claim, 
The woman behind the preserving pot 

Is certainly worthy of fame. 
—Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph. 

The Trouble £ 
on the Torolito. 

BY FRANCIS LYNDE. 
(Copyright 181)8, by Francis Lynde.) 

CHAPTER VI.—CONTINUED. 
Here was the battle-field upon 

winch Maepherson had elected to 
fight for his kingdom. It was well-
chosen. Unlike the Six-Mile, whose 
walls were perpendicular cliffs, the 
upper canyon was a tortuous gulch 
with precipitous slopes rising sharp
ly from the water's edge. Below the 
settlers' dam the wedge-like rift 
widened and narrowed again, leav
ing a natural basin between moun
tain and "hog-back" which would 
serve admirably as a 'reservoir for 
the great irrigation, ditch. In this 
basin the stream had deposited a bar 
of silt and glistening mica-schist and 
white quartz pebbles, the age-old 
washings of its swift rush down the 
canyon; and this was doubtless the 
placer-ground upon which Maepher
son had filed a claim as discoverer. 
His outline of the status quo be
came clearly intelligible. A dam at 
the final narrowing of the gulch 
would submerge the bar; and above 
the basin it would have to be car
ried to an enormous height in the 
V-shaped chasm to retain a suf
ficiently large body of water. I re
membered the stereotyped reply of 
the .Mexican vaqueros to the "Grin
go" pioneers and the Santa Fe trail
ers: "Carrajo! poco mesa rio!" and 
wondered how much farther up the 
river the engineer of the Glenlivat 
company would have to go to find 
Macpherson's "ready-made" site for 
the dam. 
/ It was at this point in the medita
tive excursion that the fire of curi
osity was lighted, and Macpherson's 
air of mystery added its armful of 
fagots. There was no good reason 
vliy a sick man who was at best but 
a transient onlooker should trouble 
himself about the matter, but curi
osity knows not age, sex, or previous 
•conditions of servitude to maladies, 
incurable or otherwise. Wherefore 
the onlooker must needs slide tremu
lously from the saddle, tether the 
clubfooted beast to a stunted tree 
growing from a cleft in a near-by 
bowlder, and make toilful way up the 
canyon. 

Wykamp's alternative came into 
•view beyond the second elbow in the 
wedge-shaped gorge. It was another 
scooped-out basin, similar to the one 
below; and a blazed fir-tree with 
blue-pencil markings proved that the 
engineer had already made his pre
liminary reconnaissance. But the in
surmountable obstacle to which Mac
pherson's mysterious hint pointed 
was altogether unapparent. Aside 
from the added expense of tunneling 
a spur of the mountain for an outlet, 
the upper basin seemed quite asprom-
ising as the lower—more promising, 
in fact, since less masonry would be 
required. Was there anything in the 
topography of the canyon to forbid 
the construction of the dam at this 
point? To be sure, the steep slopes 
were inclined planes of crumbling 
shale; but the native granite could 
not be far to seek in excavating. And 
with the everlasting mountains for 
his dam-ancliorages, the engineer 
might surely possess his soul in se
curity. 

The sharp-pitched acclivity was 
slippery with an overlaying • of 
broken shale and dry fir-needles. I 
climbed a little higher to a shallow 
niche where a projecting rock 
promised a foothold, and sat down to 
try to puzzle it out and to gather 
breath for the return. " The thin-
lipped breeze, with the kiss of the 
snow-caps lingering in its breath, 
swept softly down from the bald 
summit of Jim's mountain; and the 
minimized thunder of the stream be
came the sub-bass in a great organ 
symphony in which the whispering 
firs played the sibilant treble. From 
the wider world below, the voice of 
a woman rose clear and strong in a 
prolonged double syllable—some 
farmer's wife or daughter calling her 
cow—and the familiar cry was a re
minder that the day was done. If 
one would not have a soft-hearted 
giant and his following out scouring 
the valley for a stray invalid, one 
must scramble back and mount and 
ride. 

The deed, or at least the begin
ning of it, fitted itself to the thought. 
But in the act of rising, the crum
bling foothold gave way, and I shot 

down the slippery mounialn-side into 
the stream. For a single jubilant in
stant joy was uppermost. One may 
well have a shuddering horror of 
winning out of life by the consump
tive's road, and Welcome as a mes
senger of God's mercy an end swift 
and measurably painless. But the in
stinct of self-preservation does not 
take into account a possible lack of 
things worth living for. The plunge 
into the icy waters of the Torolito 
was sharply reactionary, and with 
the gasping baptism the battle for 
life was on. 

Measured by agonizings it lasted 
long. The water was no more than 
waist-deep, but the might of a strong 
man would liave availed little against 
the swift down-rush of the torrent in 
its bowlder-studded bed. Twice and 
yet once again, I made frenzied shift 
to struggle to foot or knee in the 
boiling raceway; asu at the final 
emergence had a vanishing glimpse 
of the embankment of the Selter dam 
with some one standing thereon. It 
was a woman, and her figure was 
outlined against the wedge of blue 
sky beyond the canyon gateway. So 
much I saw in the catching of a 
breath, but when I would have cried 
to her the torrent uprose in its 
might and effaced me. 

CHAPTER VII. 
"BACK TO THE EARTH AGAIN." 

If the immortal soul of man be a 
conscious entity, as some assert, 
what becomes of it in those lapses 
of the realities when the wheels of 
the mental recording machinery 
stop, and some buffet or bruise of 
the body corporeal tears a leaf out of 
the book of time? For a certain 
curious onlooker, whose queryings 
sent him to plunge unwillingly into 
the icy waters of the Torolitan Aver-
nus, time's clock stopped with a 
glimpse of the dam, an outlined fig
ure of a woman, and a mighty din
ning of the flood in his ears. When 
it began to tick again, it was night, 
and the point of view was the pil
low of a bed in a strange room. A 
lamp was burning on a small table 
at the bed's head, and the room ap
peared as a half-story chamber in a 
substantial log house, with the 
rough rafters pitching low over the 
bed. 

A murmur of voices came from be
low, and an intermittent clatter of 
knives and forks on ironstone china. 
Presently a chair complained in the 
room beneath, and a slow step 
mounted the stair. I closed my eyes 
wearily to open them when the 
leisurely steps reached the bedside. 

The man who stood over me was 
tall. lean, leathern-skinned; and with 
ro more beard than an Indian. If 
he had not worn his hat at the sup
per-table below, he had put it on to 
come upstairs. He was in his shirt
sleeves, and his manner was of those 
to whom coats are unmeaning luxu
ries. 

"Mandy, she thort she hearn ye 
stirrin,' " he said, and his speech as
sociated itself with my recollection 
of the leisurely step on the stair. 

IT WAS A WOMAN. 

"Done foun' yourself ag'in, at last, 
have ye? Feel like ye could eat a 
little something?" 

I wagged my head on the pillow, 
and asked the stereotyped question 
of the lately resuscitated: "Where 
am I?" 

"Ye're here," he replied, with a 
simple directness which left nothing 
to be desired. "Nan, she fished ye 
out 'n the creek, an' we cyarr'd ye tip 
to the house, 'inongst us, an' ye've 
been here ever since." 

"Nan?" I queried. 
"Oomhoo; she's my daughter. She 

was 'sooeyin'' the cow, an' she saw 
you floppin' 'round in the run-away 
'bove the dam. What-all was ye try-
in' to do, anyhow?" 

"Trying to get out, if I remember 
correctly. What is this for?" I put 
my hand to the bandage on my head. 

"Hit's a purty tolerable bad cut; 
bumped it ag'inst a rock, I reckon. 
Hurts some, don't it?" 

"Not much; but I'm as weak as a 
child. You say your name is Selter?" 

"Naw; I didn't say so, but hit. air, 
An' ye're the tenderfoot from Mac
pherson's. I've hearn the name, but 
I misremember hit." 

"Halcott," I said; and this was my 
informal introduction to the Selter Selter has seen the error of his waj's 

"You must," she insisted. "You 
are getting better now, but you 
won't gain strength until you begin 
to eat. We mustn't let you' starve 
yourself." 

"There isn't much danger of that, 
is there?" I queried. "I ate a very 
hearty dinner, as I remember it." 

She made the pillows comfortable 
and sat down at the bedside to hold 
the improvised tray. "When was 
that?" she asked. 

"To-day; two or three heirs be
fore I started out to ride up the val
ley." 

Her smile was a cordial in itself. 
"Nature is kind to us—sometimes. 

You have suffered dreadfully, and 
have been very near to death with
out realizing it. Your hearty dinner 
was eaten just three weeks ago to
day." 

It was blankly incredible, and I 
said so. 

"It is true. It was brain fever, the 
doctor says. You have been deliri-
ous> all the time when you haven't 
been unconscious." 

"The doctor, you say? I didn't 
know there was one in the valley." 

"There isn't. But Mr. Maepherson 
brought Dr. Raynor up from the fort, 
and has kept him here ever snee.." I 
had eaten half of the toast slice and 
was reaching for the other half. She 
gave it to me. "That is right; it will 
do you good." 

"That is just like Mac," I say. 
"There is no end to his good-heart-
edness." 

rtNo." She said it frankly, and if 
there were the faintest flush of self-
consciousness to go with it, the light 
\yas too poor to betray her. 

It is not to be expected that a man 
who had just lost three weeks is the 
chaos of delirium should be wholly 
responsible, and I said: "It must have 
been a sore trial to him not to be 
able to come here to see me." 

Her straight brows went tip in a 
little arch of surprise, and there was 
an alarm signal setting itself in the 
frank eyes. 

"Not to be able fo come here? He 
has watched with you every night." 

I saw my blunder and was not too 
far gone to try to retrieve it. 

"I didn't know," I said. "I thought 
the trouble between him and Selter 
might keep him away." 

She smiled again. There was re
lief in it this time, and the alarm 
signal in the eyes of serenity took 
flight. 

"Your illness has been a blessing in 
disguise," she said; "the trouble be
tween them was growing day by day, 
but Mr. Macpherson's coming here so 
much has given them a chance to ar
rive at a better understanding. 
Their interests are identical, when all 
is said." 

"Yes; but I understood that Selter 
had gone over to the enemy," said I. 

"He did sell his water-right to the 
land company; but he is sorry for 
that now. Mr. Maepherson has shown 
him what the result will be; that he 
will presently have to buy water of 
the company, at the company's price. 
Shall I bring you another cup of 
tea?" 

"No, thank you. But tell me more 
about—" 

She shook her head with great de
cision. "Not any more to-night. By 
and by, when you are stronger, Mr. 
Maepherson will tell you all about 
it." 

"Will Mac be here to-night?" 
"I presume so; yes, certainly he 

will come. Can I do anything more 
for you?" 

Her presence was so restful that I 
tried to think of some pretext for de
taining her. Since none offered, I 
was reluctantly constrained to bid 
her good-night, and I did it with a 
firm resolve to stay awake long 
enough to question Maepherson when 
he should come. But when she was 
gone, the opiate in the low hum of 
voices from below stairs struck 
hands with weakness, and I slept— 
slept so soundly that I knew not 
when Maepherson came or went; and 
it was late the following evening 
when I awoke out of a doze to find 
the master of the ranch at my bed
side. 

His greeting was large-hearted, 
with a little quaver of gratitude in 
the voicing of it. 

"By jove! old man; I thought you 
were going to make a die of it In 
spite of us," he said, and liis eyes 
were suspiciously bright. "How are 
you feeling?—a bit stronger and bet-
teV?" 

"I'm coming on all right. I think 
I've slept most of the time for 24 
hours—or is it another three weks?" 

There was a heartening in his 
laugh. "No, it's only a day this time. 
But you mustn't talk. Doctors are 
bad people to run up against." 

"If I can't talk, you'll have to. 
When I dropped out—or rather in— 
we were about to take up arms 
against a sea of troubles. Piece out 
the story for me and I'll be as quiet 
as a lamb. Otherwise I shall have 
a query-fit and run my temperature 
up. What has happened in my tem
porary absence?" 

Maepherson laughed again. "A 
whole lot of things have happened. 

stirred up a hornet's nest, right, and 
when the buzzing began in good earn
est he came to me and wanted advice 
and help." 

"And you gave both, I presume?" 
"I gave him a Scotoh blessing, and 

sent him off with a bee in his bon
net to keep the hornets company. I 
was still pretty warm under the col
lar. But about that time you were 
trying your best to drop out, and 
when he tackled me again I 
weakened. I told him there wasn't 
anj'tliing to do but to grin and bear 
it—since he'd thrown up his chance 
—but he'd got wind of the placer-
claim alternative and he has been 
crazy to have me jump on. I haven't 
made a move. I'm holding off—jib-
sheet free and_head to the wind, 
ready to come about at the critical 
moment. There's no hurry. It's 
working beautifully without me just 
now; settlers holding indignation 
meetings in the schoolhriuse, wliere-
asing and resolving, and everybody 
mid enough to fight at the drop of 
the hat. My part has been to pour 
oil on the troubled waters; not too 
much oil, you know, but just enough 
to keep somebody from killing some
body else; and I promise you I've had 
my hands full. One pot-shot from be
hind a bowlder just now would spoil 
the whole conspiracy." 

"Is anyone likely to fire it?" I 
asked. 

Maepherson wagged his head dubi
ously. 

[To Be Continued.] 
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A GOOD MENU. 

Story of an Adventure of Artemus 
Ward with a "Mrs. Mul

ligan." 

An old friend of Artemus Ward 
tells this anecdote in the Century: 

Down on Canal street one day he 
encountered a "Mrs. Mulligan" over 
her washtub, with her dress pinned 
up about her waist, barefooted and 
rubbing away upon her washboard, 
some dirty children playing about. 
He accosted her with a "Good morn
ing," and inquired if she would like 
to do his washing, and what was her 
price. 

She straightened up, put her fists 
upon her hips and with a withering 
stare said: "I'm not one of those 
that does washing out of my own 
family. You're a fine gossoon. I 
don't even know you by eyesight." 

Turning to the two boys, she said: 
"Here, Joseph Ander, take Thomas 
Ander by the hand and lade him off 
til skule." 

Said Joseph Ander: "I've not had 
me breakfast." 

"Yes, and ye have. Ye had the blue 
duck's eggs and pancakes sopped in 
gravy. Now be off wid yees." 

And Artemus said he thought it was 
time for him to go, lest she might 
take a fancy to wash his shirt with
out his taking it off. 

The menu pleased him so much that 
he repeated it again and again, laugh
ing heartily at each repetition: "The 
blue duck's eggs and pancakes sopped' 
in gravy." 

ANNIE LAURIE'S GRAVE. _ 

Sadly Neglected Heating Place of the 
Scotch Girl for Whom the 

Song Was Written. 

household. 
"Reckon ye couldn't eat anything," 

he said, hospitably, after an uneasy 
pause. 

"No, I think not." 
He left me at that, shuffling as he 

had come; and a few minutes after
ward there was a lighter step on the 
stair and a tap at the half-open door. 
I said "Come," thinking it was the 
daughter. It was Miss Sanborn. She 
had improvised a tray out of a tin 
kettle-eover, and was bringing me a 
slice of toast and a cup of tea. Hun
ger was not in me, but her thought
ful kindness stirred some faint sim
ulacrum of it. 

"Thank you, Miss Sanborn; that i^ 
very good of you. But I don't be
lieve I could eat a mouthful." 

and is mad—slow-mad like an Indian, 
and after somebody's scalp—Wy
kamp's for preference, though I be
lieve he wouldn't hesitate to ambush 
the entire board of directors after 
the most approved Tennessee moun
taineer style if he had the chance." 

"What converted him?" 
"Several things contributed. First, 

he had to divide the purchase money 
for the water-right with the other 
settlers, and there wasn't enough to 
go around. Then it was discovered 
that he had been too ignorant or too 
negligent to secure interim rights— 
water to use while the dam-building 
goes on—and in consequence the 
whole settlement is likely to go dry 
through the summer while Wykamp 
is tearing out and putting iu. That 
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Public notice has been directed in 
England to the grave of Annie Laurie, 
and the fact that it has been sadly 
neglected and has remained all these 
years without a tombstone is attract
ing attention. The St. James' Gazette 
remarks: "Many people are under the 
delusion that Annie Laurie was mere
ly a figment of the poet's brain, but 
this was not so. She was the daugh
ter of Sir Robert Laurie, and was born 
in Maxwelton house, which stands on 
the 'braes' immortalized in the song. 
Maxwelton house is still full of mem
ories of this winsome girl, and in the 
long drawing-room there still hangs 
her portrait. Her lover and the 
author of the original song was young 
Douglas, of Fingland, but whether he, 
as is common with lovers of poetic 
temperament, did not press his suit 
sufficiently, or whether she wished a 
stabler husband, she gave her hand to 
a prosaic country laird, her cousin, 
Mr. Alexander Ferguaon. They lived 
the rest of their lives at Craigdarrock 
house, five miles from Maxwelton, 
and when she died Annie was buried 
in the beautiful glen of the Cairn. 
Lady Scott Spottiwoode, who died 
early in the present year, was re
sponsible for the modern version of 
the song." 

The Chief Executive of the State of 
Iowa Has His Salary In

creased to $5,000. 

WILL NOT 60 INTO EFFECT UNTIL 1904. 

Compulsory Education of All Chil
dren Provided For—Pension Money 
of Soldiers In the Home Disposed 
Of—Other Legislative Notes of 
General Interest. 

An Old Mall-Dox. 
Among the treasures held by the 

Antiquarian society in Portsmouth, N. 
II., there is an old box the history of 
which is given on a label which it 
bears. The box is of tin, painted green, 
and shows signs of much usage, which 
is not surprising when one considers 
that it carried the United States mail 
between Portsmouth and Boston dur
ing the revolution. It is- about nine 
inches long, four and a half inches 
wide and a little more than that in 
height. It was carried on horseback 
by Capt. John Noble, otherwise known 
as Deacon Noble, who was post-rider 
until 1783. This box contained all the 
mail, and made every week one round 
trip, occupying three days in the jour 
ney—from Portsmouth to Boston the 
first of the week, and three- days at 
the end of the week from Boston to 
Portsmouth. The distance between 
the two places is a little more than 
50 miles. The mail-box is somewhat 
battered and the paint is faded and 
scraped, but ther« is no doubt that 
in case need arose the stout little box 
could even now serve as it did in the 
time of the country's peril.—Youth'* 
Companion. 

Jollying. 
The only way to jolly some folks i» 

to say that they cannot be jollied,— 
i Washington (la.) Democrat. 

[Special Correspondence.] 
Des Moines, la., April 7.—After re

peated recommendations to that ef
fect by successive governors the sal
ary of the governor of Iowa has been 
increased to $5,000. This makes it 
about the a%rerage of the eastern 
states. The law passed by this as
sembly will not go into effect, of 
course, until the close of Gov. Cum
mins' first term in January, 1904. An 
officer's salary cannot lie increased 
while he is in office. The Uill to in
crease the salary went through easi
ly and without opposition either in 
debate or on the roll call. 

Property of Soldiers. 
One of the big fights of the ses

sion was over the exemption of the 
property of the soldiers of the state 
from taxation to the value of $800. 
The old law made this exemption in 
the case of those incapable of man
ual labor, but the law was unsatis
factory, and the grand army desired 
to have it changed so as to give 
every soldier who wished it the ex
emption. The senate amended by 
making the exemption apply to the 
estates of those not worth $5,000. 
This amendment would make the 
measure unconstitutional, it was 
thought by many lawyers who are 
members of the assembly. 

Must Swing Ont. 
One of the most important meas

ures proposed in the legislature was 
the bill which was passed by the sen
ate without opposition providing that 
all buildings of whatever character 
intended to be occupied by more 
than 100 people should have outside 
doors which would swing outward. 
This applied to office buildings, opera 
houses, boarding houses, hotels and 
all factories, etc. It is estimated 
that it would cost hundreds of thou
sands of dollars to change the out
side doors of the thousands of build
ings which are already erected and 
the doors of which would be required 
to be changed by this measure. • 

Effort Failed. a 

An effort was made to stop the 
publication by the state of the bul
letins of the geological survey and 
other bulletins, including treatises 
by the professors of the state agri
cultural college relating to matters 
of great importance and value to the 
farming and manufacturing interests 
of the state. One of these bulletins 
related to the grasses of Iowa; an
other, which would be of great value 
to the brick manufacturers of Iowa, 
related to the clays of this state; 
another related to soil physics of the 
state, a matter of great and prime 
importance to the farmers of the 
state. An effort was made to shut 
off the publication of these pam
phlets, which are in great demand by 
the people of the state, but the leg
islature killed the proposition. , 

Public Salary Measure. 
A public salary measure which 

passed through the legislature with
out opposition, much to the surprise 
of all the members, was that devised 
by Senator Winne relating to the 
salaries of shorthand reporters of 
district courts. The controversy over 
the compensation of these officials 
has been waged for a great many 
years, and the surprise came when it 
was so easily settled in accordance 
with the wishes of the reporters. Un
der the law they will be paid six dol
lars a day for actual service, but if 
this per diem does not equal $1,200 in 
any one year the deficit shall be 
made up by the counties in which 
their court is held, in proportion to 
the number of days of court held in 
each county. • They are also to re
ceive ten cents per hundred words 
for transcribing their notes, and in 
criminal cases and in cases in which 
defendants are unable to pay for this 
transcribing in cases of appeal the 
boards of supervisors are authorized 
to pay the reporters' fees. 

Sewage Disposal. 
It is proposed by the legislature to 

take up and carefully investigate dur
ing the next two years the subject of 
sewage disposal in this state. As the 
cities have grown larger the problem 
has grown more serious, especially in 
view of the fact that the towns along 
rivers have begun to object most 
strenuously to the dumping of sewage 
by cities above them on the river into 
the stream. The following resolution 
was proposed in the legislature, and it 
is thought that the investigation 
which will be carried on during the 
next two years will be of great value 
to the people of Iowa, if not to the 
people of other cities of other western 
states: 

"Whereas, The disposition of sewage has 
become a serious matter In the state of 
Iowa, and 

"Wheteas, The methods of disposition 
and purification are little known and un 
derstood, and 

"Whereas, The law governing: and con
trolling the disposition of sewage is some
what vague, ambiguous and deficient 
therefore, be it 

"Resolved, By the house, the senate con
curring, that the state boaTd of health be 
and Is hereby constituted a commission, 
without additional compensation, to Inves
tigate, the question of the disposition of 
sewage, the purification thereof, the condi
tion of our laws governing and controlling 
the question of sewage, and report Its find
ings to the next general assembly, together 
with such recommendations as It may deem 
wise, and be It further 

"Resolved, That the said board of health 
aaay pay any necessary expense* Incurred 

by it In making the investigation herein 
contemplated out of the funds In Its hands 
not otherwise disposed of by law." 

Compulsory Education. 
The most important school legisla

tion passed by this legislature is that 
providing for the compulsory educa
tion of all children in Iowa between 
the ages of seven and fourteen years. 
The law provides that persons who are 
guardians or parents or in control of 
children between these ages and do 
not require their attendance for 12 
vi'eeks in each year upon school shall 
be fined from $3 to $20 for each offense. 
This is the compulsory feature of the 
measure, and the principal means of 
securing the enforcement of the law 
and of requiring the attendance up
on school of that class of children 
which constitutes the largest percent
age of those who do not attend is con
tained in the following provision: 

"The board of directors of any school 
corporation may establish truant schools, 
or set apart separate rooms in any public 
school building, for the Instruction of chil
dren who are habitually truant from In
struction, as contemplated by this act. 
Such directors may provide for the confine
ment, maintenance and Instruction of such 
children in such schools, under such rea
sonable rules and regulations as they may 
prescribe. If any child committed or sent 
to the truant school shall prove Insubordi
nate and escape from such school during 
school hours, or absent himself or herself 
therefrom without the consent of the per
sons in charge thereof, then it shall be the 
duty of the person in charge of said school 
with the consent of the parents or guardian, 
to file information before the judge of a 
court of record, who may, if the charge be 
found to be true and the said child be in
corrigible, disorderly or habitually vagrant, 
commit such child to one of the industrial 
schools oi the state, under the same pro
ceeding as Is provided by section 2708 of 
the code, so far as the same may be ap
plicable." 

Prepare for Contest. 
The educational institutions of the 

state will spend the next two years 
in preparing to contest with its advo
cates in the legislature the proposal 
to create a board of control to manage 
the educational institutions. The bill 
to this effect introduced in this gener
al assembly has been laid over because 
of the lateness at which it was intro
duced, but the committee to which it 
was referred recommended that the 
matter be taken up again early in the 
session of the Thirtieth general assem
bly, and undoubtedly this will be one 
of the principal contests in that 
legislature. The educational institu
tions are bitterly opposed to tSe 
proposition, because they believe that 
placing the institutions on a purely 
commercial basis would be their ruin 
as educational factors. 

Soldiers' Money. 
The new law upon the disposition 

of the pension money of soldiers who 
are members of the soldiers' home at 
Marslialltown was drafted by Sena
tor Classen and was not opposed in 
the legislature. It disposes of a ques
tion .which has agitated the trustees 
of the home at Marshalltown*. the 
state board of control and the grand 
army department of Iowa for a great 
many years. The-law provides that 
in case 'the pension money of mem
bers of the home shall be deposited 
with the commandant ori'lccowht of 
infraction of rules by members it 
may be paid out for other purposes 
than for the necessary needs of the 
pensioner. Under, the provision 
which required the money to be paid 
out only for his necessary wants it 
was impossible for him to secure at 
any time a refund of the pension 
turned over to the commandant. Un
der the new lawt if he is found 
worthy, he may have more than one 
or two chances under the rules. The 
new section relative to the disposi
tion of- the pension to the families 
of members of the home is the im
portant one, and is as follows.: 

"Each member of the home who receives 
a pension, and who has a wife or minor 
children, shall deposit with the command
ant forthwith on receipt of his pension 
check one-half of the amount thereof, 
which shall be sent at once to the wife If 
she be dependent upon others for support, 
or If there be no wife, to the guardian of the 
minor child or children, if dependent 
upon others for support. Provided, how
ever. that the commandant, If satisfied 
that the wife has deserted her husband, or 
Is of bad character, or Is not dependent 
upon others for support, may pay the 
money deposited as aforesaid to the. guar
dian of the dependent minor child or chil
dren." 

LEON BROWN. 
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FOUND COPPER. 

A Farmer in Henry County Strikes 
a Rich Lead of Ore and Sees a. 

Fortune in the Future. 

F. J. Weigert, who lives in Henry 
county not far from Lowell, has 
struck a rich lead of copper ore on 
his farm, and believes that he has a 
fortune in his grasp, after years of 
farming. Mr. Weigert found the cop
per while digging on his farm, and 
struck a lead which it is believed will 
develop into a rich vein of the ore. 
He sent specimens of the ore to the 
Denver school of mines at Denver, 
Col., and in a letter from there the 
assayer says: 

I am certain you have a very large for
tune within your grasp, and it all depends 
upon the proper manipulation of It. . . . 
Wherever you found those^ copper specimens , 
which you sent me, if they come from ' 
where the other ones are and In your lo- . 
callty, there Is a grand future for you. The 
copper Is worth 12 cents per pound. You 
have it in your grasp. 

Dolliver 'W ill Kick. 
United States Senator Jonathan P. 

Dolliver has agreed to attend the 
opening of the new athletic park at 
Morningside college in Sioux City on 
September 25 next. A football game 
will be played on that day between 
Morningside and Cornell colleges, and 
Senator Dolliver has agreed to kick 
off the pigskin for that game. He 
will also deliver an address. 

Used Axes and Clubs. 
Vernon is stirred up over a fight 

between Ed Mariott and John Leg-
gett. The trouble arose over a dis
pute in regard to the school election. 
Axes and clubs were u:;ed with ter
rible effect, Mariott getting the worst 
of the affray. The outcome of his 
injuries is doubtful. He would have 
been killed, it seems, had not assist* 
ance arrived ia time. • 
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