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LOVE IS LAW,

Noughly In the walls of time

Progress rings its runic rhymel

But the human heart doth feel

More than wisdom can reveal;

And the force that baflles fate

On proud knowledge doesn't walt,

For, through all the storled strife

Of the onward sweep of life

There's a power that thrills the lliving
throng

That moves each suul with an undyirg
song!

©O harbinger of rare delight!

O revealer of the right!

In material-burdened space

Never wert thou glven place!

Yet dost thou light each darkened way,
Thou soul-flame and celestial ray!

Ruler over good and ill

Stronger than the strongest will,

Thou art the Law of l.ove that ever pleads
¥or higher living and for helpful deeds.

Long in labyrinthine ways,
Through the quick recurring days,
One procession works and walts
By life’s outward swinging gates!
And wherever smoke ascends,
And wherever faith defends,
Lo, a spirit lames above
All the toiling—it i{s Love!
The love that lives
In one who gives
His life to help all humankind;
Who labors late
With purpose great
The ways of happiness to bind.

Love {s law! the human heart

Feels it e'en in busy mart!

‘Where worship is, where sacrifice

Conceals itself by strange device,

There this law of life prevalls,

And no true love ever falls;

‘Work is but the outward show

Of the feeling hid below—

Who hopes for peace and dreams of broth-
erhood

Holds Love to be the only gulde to good.

Change that in material things

Beauty from the barren brings,

In the soul-world serves to show
Character from fallure grow;

And the historles of place,

Annals of each buried race,

‘Wige tradition, dear and old,

Are as naught, tlll Love be told.

When from the heart this ruling force shall

¥
What matters life or death If duty die?

Lo, the motlve In good deed,
And the leaven In each creed,
Btrength of arm and help of hand,
Plenteous increase in the land,
Temples builded, public weal,
Words that doubting sorrow heal,
The truth that's told on printed page
And all the uplift of an age,
Are but the light
Of Love's great might
That through man's progress ever flows;
And will is vain
If consclence reign
Not in the life that merely knows.
—Charles W, Stevenson, in N. Y. Observer.

The Trouble £
on the Torolito.

BY FRANCIS LYNDE,.
(Copyright 1398, by Francis Lynde.)

CHAPTER XIV.—CONTINUED.

His smile was inscrutable. “If it's
all the same to you, I think I'll go
on with the dirt-washing on my
placer claim.” _

“But you can’t; your bar's gone.”

The mysterious smile held its own.
“It's a pretty spiteful wind that
blows nobody good, Jack. As you
say, the bar’s gone, but there is an-
other one formed just below. I went
up there and washed out a few pan-
fuls to-day, and this is what I found.”

He showed me a handful of dull,
yellaw  nuggets from the size of a
mustard seed to that of a pea.

“Then gou've struck it rich at last!
I congratulate you, my dear boy.”

“Thanks; though it may not be a
bonanza—probably isn’t. But maybe
there'll be enough to stand us all on
sur feet again. If there is anything
in it, 'm going into the stock busi-
ness."”

“You're in that now, aren’t you?”

“No; the other kind of stock. The
Glenlivat people will be mighty tired
when they hear of this, and they'll
sell out cheap, most of them. I want
to buy and own 51 per cent. of the
stock. If there is ever another syn-
dicate in the Torolito it'll be Angus
Macpherson & Co.”

“Good; and the company?”

‘“You know who the company will
be; and that’s where you come in.
You've got to think up some scheme
to take care of her while I'm making
the turn.” =

“It is already thought up, proposed
and accepted. She goes with me to
my sister in Denver, poco tiempo.”

*Jack, old man, you're a god in the
car!”—he wrung my hand till I
winced. “If you go off and die be-
fore you see me through on this, I'll
never forgive you.”

“If I die, I'll leave it as a bequest
to Letitia, and she will see you
through. She is a born matchmaker,
as you have occasion to know, if my
memory serves me."”

“Oh, you be d—d!” said Mae, his
eyes filling. He had not sworn at me
for many days, and it was hearten-
ing. “When will you go?”

*To-morrow, if you’ll lend us the
team and the buckboard. Neither of
us have more than the clothes we
stand in, you know.”

He was silent for a good while, and
then he said:

“May I go up to the house and see
her?—just for a minute? You can
do the chaperon act.”

‘lNo.I'

“For a half-minate, then?”

“No.. We both know the circum-
stances, and thav she can’t really
mourn him. But we mustn’t forget
that he was her husband.”

“That’'s so. Good-by, and God
bless you, old man.” He wrung my
hand again, and was gone; and I did
not return to the farm house until
I had fairly lost sight of his broad
back at the turn of the road.

Aud on the morrow we left the
scarred valley, Winifred and I, and
canght the train at the Fort, and
were welcomed with open arms by
Letitia, who was su grateful for the
added odd pounds of flesh that 1
brought back in my proper person
that she was lovingly. gracious to
Wiuifred. And later, when she had

come to hope more for me, and to
love the schoolmistress for ker own
sake, my part was still harder to
play; for, as I have hinted, my sister
is a born maker of matches. Indeed,
I may as well confess that I should
have made a sorry failure of it if I
had not warned Letitia off by telling
her the truth, and so made her Mac-
pherson’s advocate instead of mine.

Long before the snows came to
stop the work on the placer bar, An-
gus fulfilled his own prophecy. I
acted as his broker in Denver, and
went gunning from time to time for
Glenlivat stock. It was pot-hunting,
for the greater part. The stock-
holders were only too willing to be
out of it at any price, and the last
block of stock cost us little more
than the transfer fee. Angus was
jubilant, as he had a right to be; and
when he was once more Yhe king of
the Torolito, he wrote me at length,
detailing his plans. There was to be
a new house, and a great stock farm
with ancestored beasts, and a few
more settlers picked and chosen from
among our friends, for all of which
the plucer bar promised to be re-
sponsible—and kept its promise.

The spring was well afoot on the
castern plains when next we saw the
sheltered valley nestling between its
snow-crowned mountains, and trav-
ersed by the sparkling waters of the
Torolito. But for the lower sweep
of the snow-caps, it might have
seemed but days instead of months
since we left it together, Winifred
and I. We had driven up from the
fort, she to take her summer school
again, so Letitia had assured me, and
I to try if the dry upland air might
give me yet another reprieve and a
little longer lease of life.

1t was high noon when we emerged
from th cliff-shadowed portal of the
Six-Mile and looked once more upon
the scene which had grown dear to
both of us. Winifed drew a long
breath and her eyes were shining.
I had thought her beautiful before,
but the winter in Denver, with the
crushing burden lifted forever, had
muade her more than beautiful.

“The dear old valley!” she said.
“It is like coming home to get back
to it. Is that Mr. Macpherson's new
house?”

The old ranch house was no more.

In its place on the knoll to the north-
ward stood a modern lew-roofed
country house, many gabled, and
built of the bright lava stone of the
hog-back. As we looked, a man
mounted at the door-stone mnd rode
at a gallop toward us. I thrust the
butt of the whip among the parcels
on the buckboard and succceded in
dislodging one of them. It was Wini-
fred’s smaller handbag, and it was
well to the rear in the dust of the
road when Angus met us.
“Good boy!” I exclaimed. “You
project your welcome into space,
don’t you? Will you lend me your
horse and take my place? I've lost
one of t valises, and if you'll drive
Miss Sanborn I'll ride bLack for it.”

I know not if my transparent sub-

terfuge were suspected. And T doubt
if either of them questioned or cared,
so long as they could be together.
We made the exchange quickly, and
Angus pointed the team toward the
house on the knoll.
“We'll wait dinner for youn,” he
said. *“I have Aunt Richmond here
to do the honors, and you can own
the ranch as long as you'll stay.”

I looked into Winifred's eyes and
found there my warrafd? for a retort
in kind.

“We shall see about that, later.
I'd like to have my invitation from
the chatelaine of a house where I'm

“SHE GOES WITH ME TO MY SIS-
TER'S."

supposed to quarter myself indefin-
itely.”

It was a liberal half-hour later
when I rode up to the veranda of the
country house with the lost valise at
the saddle-horn. There was no one
in sight save Connolly, the ex-troop-
er, who nodded affably and grinned
and took the horse.

“You’ll foind thim on the piazzy
beyant,” he said, with a wink and a
leer, and the unfettered freedom of
the great west large within him.
“It's forgetting yez entirely by this
toime, they’ll be.”

Jut they had not forgotten me;
and when I mounted the steps it was
Winifred who came to meet me, put-
ting her hands in mine and blushing
with sweet shyness, with Angus only
a lame second.

“You said you wanted an invita-
tion, Mr. Halcott,” she said, archly.
“You are very welcome to l'orovista;
to come and go and stay as our near-
est and truest friend.”

I Jooked from one to the other of
them and gasped, and my heart sank
a little in spite of me. Even when
one has been working and praying
for some certain end the seal of
fruition and irrevocability may come
with a tiying shock. But my part
was still to play, and I played it.

“Is—isn’'t ‘this rather sudder.?

True, I tried to give you as much

time as 1 could—f I'd known you
were coming to meet us, Angus, I
I should have knocked the valise off
miles farther back ™

Angus roared. “I wish I had half
the nerve you give me credit for,”
he laughed. *“We stole a march on
you and did it by mail, long ago.
There is to be a wedding in this
shack to-night, and you're to give the
bride away. Why don’t you say
something 2"

There be times when the grave-
diggers are busy, and the heart is
too full for speech; and if at the mo-
ment I said no more than the hol-
low nothings that such occasions de-
mand, it must be forgiven me. None
the less, when the time came, I gave
her to Angus, freely and without re-
serve.

That was five years ago; and since
—1 can look back upon it now with
steadfast eyes, realizing that what is
is always best—her happiness and
his, and the love of little Joan, my
name-child, have been my recom-
pense for my undivided share in the
trouble on the Torolito.

(THE END.)

USED HIS TALENT.

An Impecunious French Noble Whe
Profited by His Abllity to
Make Salads.

M. Brillat-Savarin, in his Memoirs of
his time, gives the history of several of
the French nobles who fled to England
to escape the guillotine. Among those
who found themselves penniless and
without profession or craft by which
to earn their bread was a Comte d’Al-
bignac of old and noble family.

One day, while seated in a cafe in
London, three or four young English
noblemen sat down at a neighboring
table to dine. Presently one of them
came to him and said: ‘“Monsieur, I
have heard that all Frenchmen excel
in making a salad. Will youdo us the
favor of mixing one for us?”

D’Albignac hesitated, but then gayly
sat down with them and prepared the
salad. He had great skill. The men
ate with enthusiasm, and exchanged
cards with him at parting. But one ot
them with the card pressed a sovereign
into his hand.

D'Albignac trembled with rage, but
a quick second thought kept him silent.
He was a nobleman. None of his race
had ever earned money. DBut why
should he not earn money? He had
this little art:; why not use it to make
his bread? Was it not more honorable
than to live, as many of his fellow
refugees were doing, on the charity of
their friends? He bowed to the com-
pany and put the sovereign in his
pocket.

The next day he was asked to gotoa
large mansion where a dinner-party
was to be given, to dress the salads.
His salads became the fashion. He was
summoned to every large entertain-
ment, and his skill enabled him to
charge large sums. He remained in
London for a few years,and then, with
his savings, returned to France
bought a small estate in Limousin, re-
sumed his rank, and lived comfortably
for the rest of his life.

She Was Too Smart,

Two years ago an American woman,
visiting the south of France in the
spring, heard a good deal of talk
about a certain Countess of Killar-
ney, who was also on a visit. She
looked the unknown up in a peerage
to see who she was and discovered
that, in the words of the immortal
Mrs. Prig. “there ain’t no sich per-
son.” Tull of triumph, she waited
until the conversation turned on
Lady Killarney, and then she brought
out a thunderbolt—the woman was
an impostor, there was no Lady Kil-
larney, and she was downright sorry
that her friends were taken in. There
was a pause. Then a smile began to
appear, and one of the ladies re-
marked, sweetly: “Don’t you really
know that ‘Countess of Killarney' is
the incognito of the duchess of
York?” As the duchess of York is
the wife of King Edward's son, heir
apparent to the British throne, there
was one American woman who
wished she had not been so smart.—
Troy Times.

Amenities in Benu Nash's Day,

One day Beau Nash joined some
fine ladies in a grove, and, asking one
of them, who was crooked, whence
she came, she replied: “Straight
from London.” “Confound me,
madam,” said he, “then you must
have been damnably warped by the
way.” She soon, however, had am-
ple revenge. The following evening
he joined her company, and, with a
sneer and a bow, asked her if she
knew her catechism, and could tell
him the name of Tobit's dog. “Ilis
name, sir, was Nash,” replied the
lady, “and an impudent dog he was.”
—San Francisco Argonaut.

Somewhat Uncertaln,

“And yet there are people who elaim
that a woman really knows what she
wants,” he remarked as he put down
his paper.

“What's the matter now?"” she asked.

“I have just been reading the matri-
monial career of Mrs. Snell-Coffin-Cof-
fin-Walker-Coffin-Snell,” he answered.
~-Chicago Post.

Inseparable,

“Oo! Oo!” exclaimed Johunny, ou
his first visit to church, “what's that?”

“*Sh,” said his mamma, “that’s the
organ.”

“My! Is thatanorgan? It must be
an awful big monkey that goes with
that.”—DPhiladelphia Press,

His Orthographic Stacaa.
“Spell chicken,” said a Paola teachey
to a boy in the primary class.
“I cau’t do it, ma’am—1I ain’t got
that far along,” said the boy, “but 1
can spell ‘egg."—Kansas Cily Joar

nal,
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Will Carry Material Used in Making
Roads in Iowa at Twenty Per
Cent. Discount.

A CHANCE TO BUILD €COD HIGHWAYS.

State Politics Are Beginning to Be
Lively—Incrense in State Institu-
tion Inmates—Crop PProspects Are
Promising—Other News and Notes
of General Interest,

[Speclal Correspondence.]

Des Moines, la.,, April 28, — The
state railroad commission recently
granted a reduction of 20 per cent. in
the railroad freight rate on road mak-
ing material. This includes gravel.
crushed stone, burnt.clay, cinders, ete.,
used in the making of roads, The As-
sociation of Supervisors of Iowa ap-
pointed a committee at its last ses-
sion to ask the railroad commission
for this concession. Mr. H. J. Wuliff,
of Dixon, appeared before the com-
missioners and declared the reduction
asked for would mean the commence-
ment at once of hundreds of miles of
roadway in this state. He said that
in Scott county, where rock is handy,
about 80 miles had been completed.
The railréad commission decided to
give the county authoritiesa chance to
commence the work of building the
good roads for which the state has
been praying for several years, and
granted the reduction asked for. It
means that road making material will
he hauled hereafter for the rate
charged for hauling slack coal, where-
as, heretofore, the rate for hauling
lump coal has been charged. It means
a reduction, practically, of 20 per cent.
It is provided, however, that the ma-
ferial must be delivered to an official
in charge of road making, and that
it must be so used, in good faith.

Polities Becoming Lively.

State politics is taking on a lively
complexion. The republican state cen-
tral committee will probably meet in
a few weeks to fix the date and place
for the state convention. It is con-
ceded that it will be held in Des
Moines this year. The dateis problem-
atical. The democrats have not. con-
sidered the time or place of their
convention. The prohibition party will
hold a state convention late this year.
In former years this party has held its
etate convention in May. For the first
time in its history, moreover the pro-
hibition party will be able to get its
ticket. on the official ballot without
filing a petition therefor; this is be-
cause it cast to exceed two per cent.
of the total vote cast last fall. That
entitles the ticket to a place in the
third column of the official ballot.
Republican candidates for the differ-
ent nominations to be made this year
have been announced as follows:

Secretary of State—W. B. Martin, Adair
county, Ninth district.

Treasurer of State—G. S. Gilbertson,
Winnebago county, Tenth district.

Attorney General—Charles W,
Blackhawk county, Third district.

Supreme Judge—Scott M. Ladd, O'Brien
county, Eleventh distriet.

Audltor of State—Amos W. Brandt, Polk
county, Seventh district; B. F. Carroll,
Davis county, Sixth distriet; Joseph Wall,
Ringgold county, Eighth district.

Clerk of the Supreme Court—C. T. Jones,
Washington county, First district; J. C.
Seward, Lucas county, Eighth distriet;
John Crockett, Hardin county, Third dis-
trict; J. E. Whelan, Montgomery county,
Ninth district; Henry Bousquet, Marion
county, Seventh dlstrict; C. G. Stranahan,
Ringgold county, Eighth district; M. A,
Buchan, Grundy county, Fifth district.

Rallroad Commissioner—E, A. Dawson,
Bremer county, Third district; N. 8. Ketch-
um, Marshall county, Fifth district; Albert
R. Smith, Lee county, First district.

Reporter of Supreme Court—B. 1. Sal-
Inger, Carroll county, Tenth distriet; W. \V.
Cornwall, Clay county, Eleventh district.

Messrs., Martin, Gilbertson, Mullan
and Ladd are conceded nomination
without opposition, each being a can-
didate for a second term.

Controversy Settled,

There has been somewhat of a con-
troversy for several years as to who
originated the idea of a board of con-
trol for the state institutions. Friends
of Govs. Gear, Boies and Carpenter
have claimed the honor for them.
Frank I. Herriott, in a series of pub-
lications for the state historical de-
partment, has discovered evidence to
show that the idea was originated by
the then representative from Hamil-
ton county, John D. Hunter, in the leg-
islative session of 1870. On March 21
of that year he introduced a Dbill
known as H. F. 302, and which was in-
troduced so late in the session that
it did not. come out. of the hands of the

vays and means committee. This bill
appears to have provided for the cre-
ation of a board which could be called,
legitimately, the father of the pres-
ent board of control idea. It was de-
signed by Mr. Hunter, however, more
to stop the legislative junketing in the
guise of visiting the state institu-
tions than as a plan for the financial
management of the state's property.
which is the prime interest and duty
of the present board.

Increase in Numbers,

There was a net increase of 381
inmates in the state institutions of
Jowa during the year ending April 1.
These are the figures compiled by
the board of control. The only in-
stitutions showing a decrease were
the penitentiaries, where the de-
crease was 35, net. The following
table gives the number of increase
of inmates in each institution during
the year:
Hospfitals for ingane
College for the blind
Soldiers’ home..
Soldiers' orphans
Industrial school for bo
Industrial school for g%

Institution for feeble minded,.....
Penltentlaries (deerease)

The total population of the insti-
tutions on April 1 was 7,336. The
new insane hospital at Cherokee will
be able to accomodate several hun-
dred insane persons, but the increase

Mullan,

in the number is so great that the
board of control fears that it may
have to abandon its long cherished
desire to remove all insane persons
now cared for in poor houses and the
poorer class of county insane hos-
pitals to the state hospitals. Many
of the county institutions are merely
asylums, where no hospital care is
given; it has been the hope of the
board that it would be able to send
the curable defectives from these in-
stitutions to the state hospitals for
proper care; but if the natural in-
crease keeps up this will not, be pos-
sible.
Factory Inspection,

State Labor Commissioner E. D.
Brigham has issued an announce-
ment covering the work that he will
attempt to do in the Iowa bureau
during the ensuing two years. The
last legislature passed an extreme-
ly important law relating to factory
inspection. He will give especial at-
tention to this. He will also investi-
gate child labor. He will compile
statistics of strikes for the period
since September, 1900, to vhich date
the figures of the report of Commis-
sioner Wennerstrum reach. He will
printinformation as to newindustries
established and information as to the
needs of localities in the matter of
industries. The trades unions of
Towa will be given a large depart-
ment in the work, information per-
taining to their beneficial features,
their victories in disputes over wages
without resorting to strikes, and
matters of that character being given
prominence.

Will Not Consent,

The Meek Brothers, of Bona-
parte, will not consent to the
condemnation of a fishway through
the dam owned by them at Bonaparte
unless the state pays to them the
full value of the entire structure.
This wyuld be equivalent to the de-
struction of the dam. The recent
legislature proyided that the fish and
game commissioner should be em-
powered to condemn a fishway
through the dam. This contemplated
a legal condemnation with an award
by a sheriff's jury. The Meeks de-
clare they will accept no award un-
less it is practically the value of the
structure. They have offered to sell
it to the state for $25,000. The fish-
way ought not to cost to exceed
$5,000. It follows, therefore, that am
other legal controversy will arise.

Crop Prospects Good,

Although April, 1902, has been ex-
tremely dry, it has not been as dry
as the April of 1805. That year the
state enjoyed the biggest crops in
its history. The officials of the state
in charge of the crop statisties do
not fear the lack of moisture at this
time. It is more an apparent than
a real danger. If followed by May
moisture it may result in Jlarger
crops than for years, in the opinion
of the state crop service director.
There is no doubt about the tem-
porary damage to pasture and the
delay in the starting of the crops
which have been séeded throughout
the state, but it is thought that later
moisture will remedy this condition
thoroughly. DPersons who have in-
formation on the subject believe that
the indications are favorable for an-
other 1895.

Governor Kept Busy,

Gov. Cummins finds himself unable
to accept a third of the invitations to
make addresses received by him. 1Ile
has accepted invitations and will make
addresses as follows:

May 9.—Library dedication at Grinnell.

May I5—Commencement at Earltham.

May 16—Commencement at Drake Law
college, Des Molnes.

May 2—Jowa Grand Army encampment,
Des Moines,

May 21-—Illinois Grand Army encamps
ment, Rock Island.

May 2i—Commencement at Corydon.

May 28—-1Sast Des Moines school com-
mencement.

May 2—Commencement at Winterset,

May »—Memorial address at Stuart.

ay 3l—Commencement at Griswold.

June 2—Address to the graduating class
at the Colorado State Agniculture ccllege
at Denver,

June 4—Republican state convention at
Sioux Falls, S. D.

Blocked by Socinlists,

The socialists of Des Moines, num-
bering about 400, have effectually
balked, for a time, the construetion of
the proposed $2,000,000 army post in
this city. The legislature authorized
the city to lend $50,000 to the water-
works company with which to build
water mains from the plant of the
company to the post, which will be
located four miles south of the city.
The socialists at once began an in-
junction proceeding to restrain the
c¢ity from making the loan of $50,000,
as provided for in the law, on the
ground that the law is unconstitu-
tional in that it permits the loaning of
public funds raised by taxation to pri-
vate commercial interests.

Kruger Invited.

The Des Moines city council has
passed a resolution inviting President,
Kruger to visit Des Moines when he
passes through this country on his
contemplated visit to America. Hol-
landers in Des Moines do not expect
that he will be able to come, but the
invitation was suggested by the Trans-
vaal league with headquarters at
Omaha. Whether he visits Des Moines
or not depends on the route he takes
in crossing the country and visiting his
people. There are two large settle-
ments of Hollanders in this stute—at
Orange City and at Pella. It is thought
he may visit both. However,itisprob-
gble that he would com€ directly to
Des Moines and permit these people to
visit him while here.

LLICON BROWI{.

Carnival at Des Molnes,

Des Moines business men will en-
tertain the people of the state at a
carnival June 23-28. The ovder of the
Elks will have charge of it for the
Jusiness Men's association, A circus
will be given in conjunction with the

exhibit. of Des Moines products and
business houses.

AGAINST VACCINATION.

L, A, Piehn, a Banker, Has Renewed
the Agitation Which He Com-
menced Many Years Ago,

[Special Correspondence.]
L. H. Piehn, of Nora Springs, who is
president of the bank there and a bank
at Rudd also, has renewed the agita-

tion, for which he has been standing °

for many years, against vaccination.
He will attempt to so work up the agi-
tation against it that when smallpox
appears again in the state next fall,
as the physicians anticipate, there will
be organized resistance to the effort
to make people vaccinate. It is on ae-
count of his work against vaccination
that the legislature has failed to enact
laws compelling vaccination in this
state. Hisopposition originated at the
death of his sister in 1840 in Germany.
In 1894 his own daughter died from
blood poisoning, said to have been in-
duced by vaccination. His sister died
of lockjaw. Mr. Piehn came to this

country in 1853, locating at Chicago.

In 1860 he came to Iowa, settling at
Nora Springs. There he runs a bank
and has been mayor and treasurer of
the school district. He is highly re-
spected gind is wealthy. He spends a
great deal of money pushing the agi-
tation against vaccination. He has
organized the Anti-Vaccination asso-
ciation, which has branches in all parts
of the world.

THE SCHOOL LAWS.

County Superintendents and the
State Superintendent Are Some-
what at Loggerheads,

State Superintendent Barrett has
been holding conferences for a few
days with the county superintendents
of the state respecting school matters.
He has discovered that there isa diver-
gence of views between himself and
the county superintendents as to the
interpretation to be placed on some of
the laws relating to schools. For in-
stance, he has held, and the attorney
general has sustained him, that it is
illegal for county superintendents to
issue certificates to teachers on exam-
inations taken before other superin-
tendents. This practice, he has discov-
ered, has been quite common. More-
over, the county superintendents are
inclined to persist in it. Other differ-
ences of opinion have arisen. Mr. Bar-
rett has announced his intention of se-
curing the opinion of the attorney gen-
eral on all mooted points for inclusion
in the forthcoming revised edition of
the school laws of the state, with anno-
tations.

MADE A MAJOR.

Deputy Stante Auditor Drandt Hone-
ored for Gallant Services In the
Army in the Philippines.

(Special Correspondence.)

Deputy Auditor of State Amos
Brandt has been notified that he has
been brevetted a major on account of
gallantservicesinthearmy in the Phil-
ippines, where for 18 months he com-
manded a company of the United
States volunteers. He was born just
a little too late to enter the civil war,
but spent about two yearsin the Span-
ish-American and TFilipino-American
wars. leis a candidate for auditor of
state. Against him are running B. F.
Carroll, of Bloomfield; Joseph Wall,
of Mount Ayr, and Fred Bennett, of
Sioux City, may decide to be a candi-
date. Auditor F. . Merriam has de-
cided not to be a candidate.

WIN A BOND SUIT.

Sioux City Must Pay mr_.o.om to the
Chicago Holders of n Specinl Is-
sue Made Several Years Ago.

J. H. Quick, special master in chan-
cery in the United States circuit court
in Sioux City, found for O. A. Vickery
and Farson, Leach & Co., of Chicago,
in the suit on bonds brought by them
against Sioux City. The decision
means payment by the city of $150,000.

The bonds were issued on special as-
sessment funds for public improve-
ments between the years of 1886 and
1891. The city, after refunding nearly
all, claimed they were illegally issued.
Master Quick found the bondholders
were entitled to face value on the orig-
inal bonds and for the collectionsin the
funds for the refunding bonds.

Good Showing.

Company M, of the Fifty-first regi-
ment, of Red Oak, stands at the head
of the Towa national guard in its rat-
ing on inspection at company quarters.
It has been allowed an even 100 by
the inspecting oflicer, Maj. John T.
Hume. Next to it stands Company A,
of the Forty-ninth regiment, at Du-
buque, with a rating of 99. Company
F, of Oskaloosa, of the Fifty-first reg-
iment, is’ third with a rating of 98.
Company L, of the Fifty-second, of
Sioux City, is fourth from the top of
the list and has a rating of 97.6.

A Brave Woman,

Mrs. T. A. Watson, wife of a farmer
living near Searsboro, saved an Iowa
Central passenger train from going
through a burnihg bridge. A long
woden structure, three miles north of
Searsboro, on a sharp curve, took
fire, presumably from coals dropped
by a freight engine. The smoke was
noticed by Mrs. Watson, who, know-
ing the passenger train from the
south was nearly due, ran to a point
south and flaggea the train just in
time. The crew fought the flames
two hours.

To Remain Idle,

The National Corn Products com-
pany, which absorbed the National
Starch company, does not seem dis-
posed to give northwestern Iowa a
home market. The plant in Sioux City
has been idle since last fall, when it
was busy on a special order. Now or-
ders have been sent to Sioux City to
e
ehip corn to the Davenport glucote
plant, !
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