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HEROES AND HEROES.

We give unstinted praise to the man
Who is brave enough to dle;
But the man who struggles unflinchingly
WAgainst the currents of destiny
And bears the storm of adversity,
We pass unnoticed by.

We've plaudits and tears for him who falls,
Borne down in the shock of strife;

But a word of cheer we neglect to say

o him who plods on his dreary way

#And rights in silence from day to day
The unseen battles of life.

There's courage, I grant, required to face
Grim death on the gory field.
fThere’'s also courage required to meet
ILife's burden and sorrow; to brave defeat;
To strive with evil and not retreat;
To suffer and not to yield.

BSome movements are there in every life
When the spirit longs for rest;
When the heart is filled with a bleak de-
spair
iWhen the weight of trouble, remorse and
care
Beems really greater than we can bear,
And death were a welcome guest.

But we crush it down and we go our way
To the duties that lie In walt,

From day to day we renew the fight,

To resist the wrong, and to seek the right,

To climb at last to the sun-crowned height,
And to climb o'er time and fate.

And thus—for my heart goes out to them—
My meed of pralse I would give

To those who struggle life’s path along,

The host of toil, who are patient, strong,

The unrewarded, unnumbered throng,
‘Who are brave enough to live.

~—Rocky Mountain News.

The Trouble
" on the Torolito.

BY FRANCIS LYNDE.
(Copyright 1898, by Francis Lynde.)

CHAPTER IX.—CONTINUED.

“Nan, you care a great deal for Mr.
Wykamp, don't you?” I said, sitting
up and trying to secure an eye-hold
upon her.

She bent lower over her work, and
& dull flush began to creep slowly up
under the softened brown of her
neck and cheek.

“Is that any o’ your business?” she
gucricd, antagonistically.

*“It is. I owe you my life, Nan, and
I can't keep silence and see you
throw yourself away on that scoun-
drel.”

“Humph!” she said. “Paw an’ maw
*ve been puttin’ you up to say that,
X reckon.”

‘Neither of them has ever said a
word to me about yourself or the en-
Fmeer. But I know what I am talk-

ng about. The man is a scoundrel,
Hyed in the wool. He doesn't mean
to be honest with you; he has never
meant to be honest with any woman
he has ever made love to.”

She went on sewing steadily, and
but for the dull flush deepening now
to crimson I should not have known
that I had touched her. But the ex-
plosion came at last.

“You're cowards, all of you!” she
burst out, the beautiful eyes which

svere her major charm flashing in-
dignation, and the ripe lips curling
scornfully. “You don’t darst say it
to his'n face—nary one of you!”

“Be patient, Nan, if you can. I'm
only trying to do you a service. Bring
‘2im to me and I shall show you how
willingly T shall confront him with
his past and give him a chance to
clear himself—if he can.”

She was silent for a full minute.
T'hen she said:

‘“He's done cleared himself—to me.”

“Then he has lied to you.”

She flashed out again at that.

“I say you don’t dalst call him a
Tliar to his'n face! I said a minute
ago 'at it was paw an’ maw ’at set
you on. I know better, now. It was
the school-ma’am; that's who it was.
You needn’t to tell me anything
about her. I know!”

“What has Wykamp told you about
Miss Sanborn?”

“That's none o' your business,
either. But if I was her, I'd keep
mighty quiet. I'd be ’shamed to let
on, I would so.”

“Miss Sanborn has never lisped a

0

- aword to me, or to anyone, Nan. And

®he has nothing to be ashamed of;
she was innocent as—as you mean to
be. You will understand me when I
say that if I were her brother

_ the world wouldn’t be large enough

“to hold Wykamp and myself.”

“I don't believe it,” she said, stub-
bornly. ‘“You can’t prove nare thing
ag’'inst him—none of you.”

“I can. I can prove that
should make most men and
svomen despise him.”

“Humph!” she said, again.
mighty cheap!”

It was now or never. I had come
to my final round of ammunition,and
if the shot missed the battle would
be lost. I took the newspaper clip-
ping from my pocket-book and read
it aloud to her, prologuing it with
as much of Grantley’s letter as was
necessary to clear the reporter’s
story of any possibility of being mis-
understood. She heard me through
with her needle at her lip, and I was
dismayed to see her eyes grow hard
with aaded incredulity. The shot
had missed.

“Let me see that,” she commanded,
when I had made an end.

I returned the slip and the letter
40 my pocket-book.

- “Not now, Nan. You are disap-
pointed and angry, as you have a
ight to be. But you should quarrel
ith the man—not with the facts.”

“I don't believe nare single word

f it, an’ I never will, 'less’'n I sce
t with my own eyes.” She said it
deliberately and quite without heat
“You've jest fixed it up amongst you,
an’ it's a mean lie from beginnin’ to

éend. If I cared enough about it I'd
%4211 him what-all you say.”

T shrugged my shoulders. “I owed
it to you to tell you, Nan, and I've
naid the debt. The facts ure exactly
as 1 have stated them, and if you
itil refuse to believe 1t will be the

which
all

“Talk’s

worse for you. I have spoken first to
you because it seemed no more than
fair, but I must warn you that T
can’t in justice allow the matter to
rest here.”

Her necedle was flying again, and it
was well that the thread was strong.
“What-all will you do?” she que-
ried, without looking up.

“I shall do what I ought to have
done in the first instance—go to your
father with this information.”

I expected another outburst and
braced my flagging nerves against
the shock of it. It did not come. She.
relapsed into dogged silence, keeping
her place on the door-step and sew-
ing diligently until her task was
finished. Then she went into the
house and I saw her no more.

I meant to carry out my ultimatum
that very night when Selter should
be free to listen to me. It was a haz-
ardous thing to do, since it might
lead to a murder; but it seemed to
be a duty clearly defined. And when
I reflected that I should have ample
opportunity to suggest temporizing
measures before Selter could go to
extremities, I did not hesitate.

But the time proved unpropitious.
It was late when the farmer came in,
and when he had eaten his supper
not any diplomacy of mine sufficed
to compass an interview which might
promise to be free from interruption.
I gave it up, finally, and went to bed
in my room under the rough rafters’
consoling myself with the thought
that a day more or less could make
no difference.

None the less, the threatened cli-
maxing of the tragi-comedy oppressed
me, and my dreams were those half-
real horrors which seem too terrible
to be true, and too vivid to be phan-
tasies. In one of them I fancied Nan
had come to my room to avenge the
arraignment of her lover. T saw the
door open by inches, heard the creak '
of the clumsy hinges, saw her ﬁgure
in the half-light made by the moon-
rays silting through the cracks in
the shingling. I made sure it was a
reality and not a dream. I could |
hear the night wind sighing in the
canyon, and the muffled roar of the
Torolito among its bowlders. She had
one hand behind her as if she would
keep the weapon concealed, and as
she crept nearer the horror of it
grew upon me until I could feel the'
sweat standing thickly upon my fore-
head. Not until the shadowy figure
had faded into indistinctness behind
the chair where I had thrown my
clothes could I break the spell and
rise on my elbow. When I was un-
questionably awake, some of the im-
aginings proved to be indubitable
realities. The wind was sighing in
the canyon, and the tumbling stream
lifted its hoarse roar in deep-voiced
accompaniment. The 1oonbeams
were sifting needle-like through the
chinks between the shingles, and not-
withstanding the dim half-light, I
could have sworn that the door was

Wykamp side past on his way to his
work; and I made surethathedid not
repass until he returned late in the
evening at the tail of the straggling
procession of workmen. Winifred re-
turned from the schoolhouse at the
usual hour in the afternoon, and my
anxious serutiny of her face as she
came up the walk from the gate und
stopped for a word with the con-
valescent before going to her room
assured me that as yet the blow had
not fallen upon her. Still Nan did
not appear, and her prolonged ab-
cence, and the stolid indifference of
her father and mother to it, puzzled
me not a little. I would have given
much to know what had happened
in the family councils in those early
hours of the morning when I had
slept the sleep of the unsuspecting.
By nightfall the indefinable dread
had grown uuntil it had become an
agony of apprehension. For two
days Macpherson had intermitted his
evening visits to the farm at Valley
Head; and after supper I watched
and waited in the hope that he would
come. It had been no part of my
plan to make him a confidant in the
results of the Grantley investigation,
but under the changed conditions it
now seemed to be the wisest course;
and I was half daft at the thought
that the story might reach him
through another channel.
my post in the hammock until nine
o'clock, and then went to my room
to stay only till I could be sure that
the family had gone to bed. When
the farm-house was still and dark,
I found my overcoat and crept down-
stairs with my shoes in my hand.
The moon was well above the up-
lifted eastern horizon when I put on

hammock to continue the pointless
vigil. There was not the vaguest

moving slightly on its hinges. Also,
the cold sweat of terror was unmis-
takable.

The following morning, when I
dressed to go down to breakfast, I
felt for my pocket-possessions in me-
chanical obedience to a life-long
habit. They were undisturbed; but
when I glanced into the pocket-book
I realized suddenly that my dream
had been something more than a vag-
ary of the night. The newspaper
clipping and the letter from Grant-
ley were gone.

CHAPTER X.
AND WHAT CAME OF 1IT.
In deference to my illness, as well
as to the fact that I paid hbcxa]]y
for my footing in the Selter house-
hold, I was not required to rise at |

SHE WENT INTO THE HOUSE AND I
SAW HER NO MORE.

daybreak and breakfast with the
family; and I was rather later than
usual on the morning following the
night of bad dreams and worse reali-
ties. Mrs. Selter served me, as she
usually did, and Nan was not visible.
Knowing the girl’s excellent reason
for avoiding me, I thought little of
it at the time, being swallowed up in
anxious conjectures as to what use
she would make of the stolen letter
and newspaper clipping.

But as the day wore on and still
she did not appear, anxiety became
dread, indefinable and unreasoning,
but mighty in proportion to the por-
tentous possibilities. It was to little
purpose that I tried to argue myself
into a calmer frame of mind; that I
wrought out the problem of chances
again and again in a vain endeavor
to prefigure what would come of it.

only betray metoWykamp; or,if jeal-
ousy should prove stronger than
love, hold her knowledge of
shameful facts as a sword over Wini-
fred’s head; but, as the event was to
show forth, I reckoned entirely with-
out my host, as one is likely to reck-
on when the inscrutable secrets of
a wowman’s heart are involved.

The long day brought no explana-
tion of Nan’s absence. From my post

promise that anything could come of
it. At the most I could only make
sure that Nan did or did not come
‘home. And yet, if life itself had been

,at stake, I could scarcely have gone

 back to my room and to bed.

The night was as perfect as night
can be in a region where both night
and day are beyond the imaginings
of the dwellers in lower altitudes.
The hazeless air was tremulous with
the murmurings of nature’s silences.
It seemed that I had never before
realized how white the moonlight
could be, nor how black the shadows.
The wind, what zephyr's-breath there
was of it, was up the valley; and
on its wings came the scents of sun-
cured grasses and the distance-
softened notes of an accordion
played by one of the workmen in the
engineer’s camp. The very atmos-
phere was cloquent of peace, and the
restless urgency of the Ilatter-day
struggle for existence seemed far
removed. After a time the moon
rode higher, and the hammock un-
der the porch-roof swung in the
blackest of the shadows. The night
air began to grow cooler, and I but-
toned my overcoat and filled and
lighted my pipe.

It must have been mnearly ten
o'clock when Nan returned. I heard
her step in the road and extinguished
my pipe. She came up the walk with
footsteps lagging, as one who fights
with fatigue; and she let herself into
the house silently and without look-
ing to right or left. One thing, and
one thing only, had I learned by be-
ing a silent witness of her home-
coming . She had come from some-
where down the valley; otherwise
the wind would not have brought
me the warning of her approach.

It was fully half an hour later be-
,fore I could make up my mind to go
to bed. There was less than nothing
(to watch for now, and, despite the
overcoat, the chill of the night struck
deep. I climbed out of the hammock
stifly and took a turn in the door
yard to start the blood a little. From
the gate I could see the foaming tor-
rent of the Torolito rushing past on
the opposite side of the road in its
final plungings to the level of the
lower valley. I had long since re-
marked that the river was

son had explained that

the night
flood-tide

in a snow-fed stream

ceding day.

sounds.

engineer's camp.

ment of the ditch just outside
gate, and I crawled Dbetween

the shadow of the tree.

He avas riding slowly, and his

followed
the upper canyon.
pose. Some one—Selter, I think it
was—had commented upon the un
safety of the timber

workmen were making the

wuas on his way o see how

pressure of the night flood.

At the worst, it appeared, she could |

the |

| have
to bed.

{while to arouse curiosity

|

So I kept |

my shoes and propped myself in the |

always
much higher at night, and been puz-
zled to account for it until Macpher-

is
proportioned to the heat of the pre-

The August day had been unusual-
ly hot, and the river was in full flood.
Its thunder filled the silence of the
night—made it, I had almost said—
but not to the exclusion of other
While I lingered at the gate
the click of a horse’s hoofs came
wind-borne from the direction of the
There was a low
cottonwood growing on the embank-
the
the
wires of the fence and crouched in

The horseman was the engineer.
face
was turned from me as if he were |
inspecting the turbulent stream as he
its coursein reversetoward
I divined his pur-

coffer-dam
which Wykamp had put in to divert
the course of the stream while the
excava-
tion for the foundations of the per-
manent structure; and the >ngineer
the
temporary barrier was standing the

It was no concern of mine, and but
for the fact that in the act of rising
|1 heard the house door open I should
gone in to put idle speculation
But it did not seem worth
touching
my late vigil and Terouchedstilllower
in the shadow of mycottonwood when
a man crept out at the slowly opened
door and went off at a shuflling run

point where the ditch erossea 1y, still
running; and when he held on up the
dry bed of the ditch instead of keep-
ing to the road, I understood his ob-
ject. DBy following the line of the
diteh and crossing the ecanyon on its
qume above Macpherson’s placer, a
man on foot might reach the dam-
workings in the upper canyon in ad-
vance of a horseman on the traii.
Again 1 said it was no concern of
mine; and if Selter had carried his
rifle—as he did not—he should have
gone unfollowed by me. Once more
my hand was on the gate-latch, and
once more the warning wind brought
the click of horseshoes on the hard
surface of the road. Looking east-
ward 1 could make out the figure of
a horseman rising and falling in a
rapid gallop up the gentle ascent
from the schoolhouse. Some vague
premonition drove me to the shadow
of my tree again, and I saw the
horseman as he cantered past; saw
his face and caught a glimpse of the
short repeating rifle of the cow-boys
unslung and lying across the saddle.
It was Maecpherson; and Nan's long
absence was explained as clearly as
need be. It was to the young stock-
man that she had carried the proof
of Wykamp's villainy, though to what
end no man might guess. DBut the re-
| sult was before me. Macpherson had
forgotten his promise to Winifred;

God and not to man; and was on his
way to call the engineer to his ac-

counting.
I was in no doubt as to the out-
come. I knew Macpherson well

enough to be sure that he would give
{his antagonist a fair chance to de-
(fend his life—and no more. As I
have said, T saw his face as he rode
past me. There was no passion in
the fixed starc of the eyes or in the
out-thrust jaw. It was rather the
cold and unflinching determination of
a mild-mannered man goaded past
endurance, and it was terrible to be-
hold.

At the moment I was sure of noth-
ing but that the tragedy must be
prevented at any cost, and I set out
to run after him as fast as a sick
man might. With presence of mind
which was entirely mechanical, I
forsook the road at the point where
Selter had left it, running up the
dry bed of the ditch which traversed
the small inner valley beyond the
“hogback” on a higher level than
that followed by the rough wagon-
road. As it chanced, the choice of
the ditch saved my life, though when
I had wallowed a panting quarter of
a mile in the dry sand of the chan-
nel I was fain to curse the impulse
which had made me forsake the trail.

[To Be Continued.]

ESTRANGED COMRADES.

The Quarrel of Two English Army
Officers and Its Touching
Termination,

told by William Beatty-Kingston in
his ‘“‘Journalist’s Jottings.” They
were two oflicers in the English army
who quarreled about some trifle, and
although they had been the closest ot
comrades, became, in consequence, en-
tirely estranged. The fact of their
separation was extremely bitter to
both of them, and one Christmas day
one of them received from the other
a card bearing a dove with an olive-
branch.

The recipient kept the message by
him for a twelvemonth, and on the fol-
lowing Christmas sent it back to his
fellow officer, who, in turn, laid it
aside for a year, and then dispatched
it on the next anniversary.

‘Through three successive decades,
at each Christmas-tide, the mute mes-
senger was regularly sent in token of
continued fnendslnp, until a
came when it was forgotten because
the present possessor was too har-
assed by financial losses to remember
it. In the course of the Christmas
week, however, his wife came upon the
card, and sent it off to her husband’s
friend with a newspaper cutting re-
ferring to her husband’s bankruptey.
The returning post brought her a let-
ter, inclosing a thousand pounds, and
explaining that the sender had just
come into a fortune, and that in re-
turn for this trifling sum, intended for
his old friend's rescue, he should keeg
the Christmas card as his most pre-
cious possession.

REFLECTIONS OF A SPINSTER.

Sage Sayings by a Shrewd Member
of the Feminine Sex on Varl-

ous Matters,

Love without confidence is the root
of all jeaiousy.

Almost all intense natures quarrel
with those they adore.

No man is ever hopeless who retaing
even one sweet illusion,

It is oniy woman's vamty which
makes her man’s inferior, writes Vada
Agnew, in Judge,

A man who marries without love ene
counters life's costliest game.

When the present becomes nateful
the past seems doubly beautiful.

Life’s greatest blessingis to have ab
solute confidence in some one.

Life never ceases to be sweet to the
man who never ceases to be the lover.

Some men are so sensitive as toin
duce melancholy among their associ-
ates.

‘I'he cup of happiness is but a sieve
which is empty when it reaches the
lips.

A jealous man usuzlly says: “I hate
you,” meaning “Ilove youvery deeply.”

Gettlsg On,
Good Man—So, Willie,
are you?

The
going to school,

you're
That's

l:\c!‘nss the nearest field. It was |nice. And what have you learned sag
had been | far?
|sharing my vigil, and to what end. Willie—To whistle without pucker.

of observation on the porch I saw!He came out into the road at the

in’ wmy lips.—Chicago Record-Herald

forgotten that vengeance belongs to |

A touching story of two {friends is |

year ;

BO HNISHED 115 WORK.

General Assembly of Iowa Adjourns
After Being in Session
Eighty-Nine Days.

NEARLY 200 NEW LAWS WER: ENAGTED

Appruprlntlol:l Amount to About §1,-
G00,000—-Tax Levy Will Be About
Three and One-Half Mills—Rev-
cnue Taxes Charged to Ench Coun-
ty—Other Notes-of Interest.

[Special Correspondence.]

Des Moines, Ia., April 14.-—The legis-
lature, which adjourned late last week,
was in session 89 days. It cost the
state about $125,000. It enacted in the

neighborhood of 200 new laws. It ap-
propriated about $1,600,000 for ex-
traordinary purposes. The amount of
money which must be raised by taxa-
tion in the biennial period beginning
next June will be about $2,000,000 a
year. It is estimated that this will
require a tax levy of about 312 mills.
Salaries Raised,

of public oflicials were
raised materially by the legislature
which has just adjourned. The gov-
ernor got an increase from $4,100 to
$6,100, cffective after January 1, 1904;
the supreme judges secured an in-
arease from $4,000 to $6,000, effective
on the same date; the district judges
got an inecrease from $2,500 to $3,500,
effective mext January; the sheriffs
gained largely in the changes made
in their salaries; county superintend-
ents got an annual salary of $1,250 in-
stead of a per diem of four dollars;
ihere were a number of other changes
of less importance.

Tax Ferret Laws Stand,

All efforts to interfere with the tax
ferret laws were fruitless in thislegis-
lature. 1t was thought toward the last
of the session that amendments would
be secured satisfactory to those who
sought a modification of the law, but
this failed. The tax ferrets remain in
full control of the matier of delin-
quent, taxes in this state insofar as
those counties which employ them are
concerned.

To Complete Capital,

One of the most important meas-
ures adopted by the legislature is that
appropriating $250,000 for the com-
pletion, repair and decoration of the
capitol building. It was not com-
pleted, and many repairs are needed.
The money will be expended by a com-
mission of three members appointed
by the governor during the next four
years.

Salaries

Tax for Schools,

The most gratifying act of the
Twenty-ninth general assembly was
the passage by it of the educational
tax levies. The Agricultural college
at Ames and the State university at
Jowa City were each given two-tenths
of one mill tax levy for five years,
which will net them $550,000 each, for
building purposes. The State Nor-
mal school at Cedar Falls was given
one-tenth of a mill tax levy for five
years, which will net it $275,000 for
building purposes. This means a levy
of one-half mill for educational pur-
poses in Towa in support of the state
institutions of higher learning. While
Nebraska levies a tax of one mill for
this purpose, yet the advance step
taken by the Twenty-ninth general as-
sembly in Towa is extremely gratify-
ing to the friends of these institutions.

The Supreme Court,

The bill in reorganization of the su-
preme court, which will go into effect
January 1, 1904, is one of the impor-
tant accomplishments of this legisla-
ture. Under the measure the judges
of the supreme court will receive $6,000
per annum each, and are prohibited
from doing any other work for which
they receive compensation. The meas-
ure requires them to hold monthly sit-
tings in the city of Des Moines, which

| means that they will be required to

reside at the capital. They are to be
required to take in submission at each
hearing only as many cases as they
will be able to decide within the next
month. Attorneys believe that this
will result in immediate decisions of
cases which are submitted to the su-
preme court, and upon this point liti-
gants and attorneys in the court are
agreed as to its desirability.
State Institutions Cared For.

The omnibus appropriation bill for
the institutions under the manage-
ment of the state board of controi
carries $716,577. The institutions get
the following amounts:

Marshalltown ..$77, "00~M|uh(llvllle ..$37,100
Davenport 5 0|Mt. Pleasant. 104,450
Anamosa .. ” Inde )endenu: 2 "9500

Vinton .... . 9700/ Clarinda ....... 67,500
Councll Bluffs. 12,100| Fort Madlson 81,000
Glenwood ......109,076'Eldora ........ 47,430

As passed the bill makes the follow-
ing appropriations for purchase of
land at the institutions:

For Mount Pleasant.............. $25,000
For Independence .... 39,000
For Clarinda ....... 30,000
For Glenwood .....c..ovvvninnns 25,000
For Davenport ...... RS OO0 10,000
o ta Lt s o L (RO AR $129,000
Infectious Disenses,
One of the important measures

passed by this legislature relates to
the powers of the state board of health
respecting the care of persons suffer-
ing from infectious diseases and em-
powering the state board of health to
take steps in case of controversy with
respect to the care of such persons,
The measure provides that when a con-
troversy arises between municipalities
or between boards of health thereof
respecling the location of pesthouecs
or hospitals for the treatment of in-
fectious or contagious diseases such
mattier shall be referred to the presi-
dent of the state board of health, who
shall forthwith appoint a committee
of three members thereof, which com-
.nil ece shall, upon two days’ netice to

» purties interested, in\eahgnu the

mette: and make such order in the

premises as the facts warrant, and
such order shall be final. The health
officers of a municipality which is al-
lowed to nfuintain a pesthouse or hos-
pital for patients affected by infec-
tious or contagious diseases outside
the limits of said municipality shall
have exclusive judisdiction and control
of such pesthouse or hospital for the
enforcement of all sanitary and health™
regulations.
Naval Militia,

One of the interesting measures
which passed through this general as-
sembly was the bill to authorize the or-:
ganization of the naval forces of the
state, to be known as the naval militia.
This provision was made in order to
enable a branch of this service to be
organized at the University of the Sons
of Veterans at Mason City, but with-
out cost to the state. It is proposed
by this legislation to enable the Sons
of Veterans’ institution to secure its
proper share of the appropriation
made by the national government for
naval schools. The government has as-
sured the management of the school
that it will equip the organized service
at Mason City, and it is believed that
before the end of the summer Clear
lake at Mason City will be the scene
of actual naval practice.

Habitual Criminnl Act.

One of the most important criminal
acts passed by this legislature was the
bill introduced by Representative Col-
clo, and which passed the senate and
house during the last days of the ses-
sion, This is known as the habitual
criminal act. Tt provides that any per-
son who habitually follows the com-
mission of the crime of burglary, rob-
bery, larceny or forgery, or either of
them, as an occupation shall be guilty
of felony and shall be imprisoned in
the penitentiary not less than 20 years.
Three convictions of either of these
crimes will be taken as conclusive of
the guilt of the person accused, and
he may be punished as a habitual erim-
inal,

County Taxes,

The following is a statement of the
general revenue taxes charged by Au-
ditor of State Merriam to the various
counties of Iowa and which must be
collected during this year. It is the
state tax on the assessment of last
year at a levy of 2.7 mills. The charge
to the counties is as follows:

Adualr ........ $10,174 0: Johnson .....821.711 31
Adams ....... 8,760 2ilJones ........ 04 49
Allamakee .. 9,017 14| Keokuk

Appanoose .. 11,333 9| Kossuth ...,
Audubon .... 9,660 8|Lee.......

Benton ...... 21,831 45|Linn S

Black I!uwk 24,188 wW|Loulsa

Boone . ' Lucas

Bremer . Lyon ...

Buchana Madison

Buena Vista. i| Mahaska
Butler ........ 4,287 77|Marion ......
Calhoun b 20| Marshall ...,
Carroll . 3,783 42IMllls .........
Cass ... G5 Mitchell .....
Cedar .oeeese 8,985 13| Monona .....
Cerro Gordo. 15,688 91| Monroe .....
Cherokee .... 13,266 54| M'tgomery.. 12, 16
Chickasaw 79 \Iuscmlne . 18,853 63
#|0'Brien . 12,853 61
80/0sceola 6,107 43
407 82|Page . 16,004 83
09| Palo Al . 9,009 48
478 48|Plymouth ... 17,784 68
........ 2,71 Povuhontas 11,585 66
..... 35! Polk ......... 63,550 80
82 64 Pm wat'mie, 34,972 16
.o 14 05| Pow rshlek 16,619 28
Des Moines. . 19,189 06| Ringgold .... 10,297 9%
Dickinson ... 6,367 42|S¢ 14,216 85
Dubuque 34,964 11 ,643 29
Emmet 7,678 84 ,690 38
IMayette 17,195 16 ,143 54
Floyd 13,034 55 961 00
Franklin . 12,765 89| ,702 61
Fremont . 2,284 11 330 33
Greene ........ 3,639 10 0,232 68
Grundy ....... 13,203 §¢ ,388 §0
Guthrie 2,628 07 ,363 96
Hamilton-.... 14,665 16 4,049 31
Hancock ..... 9,334 97| Washington. 17,260 82
Hardin ... 203 23 Wayne ...... !‘1.305 b5
Harrison 269 21| Webster .... 19,699 44
Henry . Winnebago. 7,830 04
Howard . 9,930 43| Winneshiek 15,839 37
s 1| Woodbury.. 29,820 56
i Worth ....... 7.362 62
......... 3 2 Wright ...... 12,033 03
Total ...$1,608,467 76
Jefferson ..... 11.872 7

To Increase State Income,

A proposition which has met with
great favor among legislators and
other people is that made by Senator
Blanchard that all corporations which
sell capital stock in this state shall
file their articles of incorporation
with the secretary of state and pay
the regular statutory fees thereon.
This proposition is meant to affect the
oil and mining companies in particu-
lar, millions of dollars of whose stock
has been floated in this state among
investors, and the proposition is de-
signed to compel these concerns to
pay fees before they can do business
in Iowa. Such a regulation would
either drive a large number of these
concerns out of the state altogether
or it would mean an income of addi-
tional hundreds of thousands of dol-
lars to the state.

Homeopnthy Candidate.

Committees representing the home-
opaths of the state have appeared be-
fore the state board of control and
appealed to it to appoint a homeopath-
ic doctor as superintendent of the
state insane asylum at Independence.
The present superintendent, Dr. Ger-
shom H. Hill, will not ask for reelee-
tion, as it is his intention to enter the
practice of medicine in Des Moines
the first of next July. The homeo-
paths present as a candidate for the
place Dr. William O. Mann, of Boston,
formerly an assistant in a state hos-
pital in Minnesota. Dr. Mann is now
at the head of the Massachuseils
homeopathic hospital in Boston. He
is representied to be a competent pex-
son. The board will not decide fer
some time.

LEON BROWN.

Big Price for Land,

A remarkable transfer of farm land
took place in Manchester when Henry
Deudmeyer purchased of the Martha
Platt estate a farm of 160 acres at $75
peracre. Thereisnotanimprovement
on the place of any deseription, not
even a foot of fence. Mr. Deudmeyer
built a division fence at his own ex-
pense.  With the ordinary improva-
ments added the place would have sold
at $120 per acre.

l)uu Went Ilnc
E. Hayden moved to Elk Riy er, Minn,,
and took with him a shepherd dog.
Ille wrote the occupants of his former
home in Waterloo of the loss of the
dog. The letter and the animal ar-
rived the same day, the dog coming on

foot and the letter through the mails.




