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A LULLABY.

¥ou go to sleep, younyg feller,
This ain’'t no time of day

To set up straight and solemn,
An’ stare around that way.

Them moonbeams on the carpst
Aln’t nothin’ you can git,

Them's just to show the angels
Has got their candles lit.

You want 'em? Well, to-morrow
I'll get 'em, ef they keep,

But now it's nearly mornin’,
Bo you jus' go to sleep.

No, sir! You can't be hungry,
You meedn't jerk and fret,
I'm certain sure it wasn't
An hour sence you et. <
There, now, I ketched you smilin’,
You little rascal. Shame!
To try to work your daddy
‘With such a low-down game.
No, never mind explorin’,
You ain't no call to creep;
You stay here an’ be qulet,
An’ try an’ go to sleep.

You sec them stars out yonder?
Well, all 0’ them Is eyes

That belongs to little angels
Way up there in the skles,

An' all them little angels
Ain't got a thing to do

But jus’ set up in Heaven
An’' keep them eyes on you.

They'll see your eyes wide open,
An starin® when they keep

In through the window at you—
You better go to sleep.

I don't know what you're sayin’,
Your lingo's Greek to me,
But you know what I tell you,
That's easy for to see;
An' I'm jus’ gettin' tired
O’ rockin' you all night,
n' talkin' while you listen,
'A-smilin’ with delight.
I got to work to-morrow,
An’ 'tain’t fur you to keep
Me up all night a-tryin’
To make you go to sleep.

¥here, there, don't feel that way,
I jus’ soon do it. Gee!
I know there ain't nobody
To love you 'ceptin’ me.
You set up all you want to,
You needn’t close an eye,
Fur dad is mighty sorry
He made his baby cry.
You need your ma, pore feller,
But she's a-lyin’ deep
Beneath the trees out yonder—
There, there, now go to sleep.
—J. J. Montague, in Portland Or-
egonian.
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PART III.—CONTINUED.

An hour later the stranger was so
far recovered as to be able to join
his hosts at their evening meal. Be-
tween them they had managed to fit
him out with a somewhat composite
set of garments. He had shaved off
his beard, had reduced his hair to

__.momething like order, and in conse-

quence had now the outward resem-
blance at least of a gentleman.

“Come, that’s better,” said Greg-
ory, a8 he welcomed him. *“I don’t
know what your usual self may be
like, but you certainly have more the
appeargnce of a man, and less that
of a skeleton than when we first
brought you in. You must have
been pretty hard put to it out yon-
‘er."/

The recollection of all he had been
through was so vivid that the man
shuddered at the mere thought of
it.

“I wouldn't go through it again for
wvorlds,” he said. “You don’t know
what I've endured.”

“Trading over the border alone?”
‘Gregory inquired.

The man shook his head.

“Tried to walk across from Pe-
king,” he eaid, *“via Szechuen and
Yunnan. Nearly died of dysentery in
Yunnan city. While T was there my
servants deserted me, taking with
‘them every halfpenny I possessed.
Being suspected by the mandarins, I
‘was thrown into prison, managed
eventually to escape, and so made
my way on here. I thought to-day
swas going to prove my last.”

“You have had a hard time of it,
by Jove,” said Dempsey; “but you've
managed to come out of it alive.
And now where are you going?”

“I want, if possible, to get to Ran-
goon,” the other replied. “Then I
shall ship for England as best as T
can. I've had enough of China to
last me a lifetime.”

From that moment the stranger
did not refer again to his journey. He
was singularly reticent upon this
point, and feeling that perhaps the
recollection of all he had suffered
might be painful to him, the two
men did not press him to uaburden
himself.

“He's a strange sort of fellow,”
said Gregory to Dempsey, later in
the evening, when the other hud re-
tired to rest. “If he has walked from
Peking here, as he says, he’s more
than a little modest about it. I'll be
bound his is a funny story if only he
would condescend to tell it.”

They would have been more cer-
tain than ever of this fact had they
been able to see their guest at that
particular moment. In the solitude
of his own room he had removed a
broad leather belt from round his
waist. From the pocket of this belt
he shook out upwards of a hundred
rubies and sapphires of extraordi-
nary size. He counted them carefully,
replaced them in his belt, and then
once more secured the latter about
his waist.

“At last T am safe,” he muttered
to himself, “but it was a close
shave—a very close shave. I wouldn't
go that journey again for all the
money the stones are worth, No! not
for twice the amount.”

Next morning George Bertram, as
he called himself, left Nampoung for
Bhamo, with Gregory's check for 500
rupees in his pocket.

*You must take it,”’ said that indi-
vidual in reply to the other’s half-

bearted 1efusal of the assistance.

“Treat it as a loan if you like. You
can return it to me when you are in
better circumstances. I assure you
we don't want it. We can’t spend
money out here.”

Little did he imagine when he made
that bffer, the immense wealth ‘which
the other carried in the belt that en-
circled his waist. Needless to say,
Hayle said nothing to him upon the
subject. He merely pocketed the
check with an expression of his grat-
itude, promising to repay it as soon
as he reached London. As a matter
of fact he did so, and to this day, I
have no doubt, Gregory regards him
as a man of the most scrupulous and
unusual integrity.

Two days later the wanderer
reached Bhamo, that important mili-
tary post on the sluggish Irrawaddy.
His appearance, thanks to Gregory's
and Dempsey’s kind offices, was now
sufficiently conventional to attract
little or no attention, so he negoti-
ated the captain’s check, fitted him-
self out with a few other things that
he required, and then set off for Man-
dalay. From Mandalay he proteeded
as fast as steam could take him to
Rangoon, where, after the exercise
of some diplomacy, he secured pas-
sage aboard a tramp steamer bound
for England.

When the Shweydagon was lost in
the evening mist, and the steamer
had made her way slowly down the
sluggish stream with the rice-fields
on either side, Hayle went aft and
took his last look at the land to
which he was saying good-by.

“A quarter of a million if a half-
penny,” he said, “and as soon as they
are sold and the money is in my
hands, the leaf shall be turned, and
my life for the future shall be all
respectability.”

PART IV.

Two months had elapsed since the
mysterious traveler from China had
left the lonely frontier station of
Nampoung. In outward appearance
it was very much the same as it had
been then. The only difference con-
sisted in the fact that Capt. Greg-
{ory and his subaltern Dempsey, hav-
| ing finished their period of enforced
| exile, had returned to Bhamo to join
:the main body of their regiment, A
| Capt. Handiman and a subaltern
{named Grantham had taken their
{ places, and were imitating them in-
| asmuch as they spent the greater por-
tion of their time fishing and com-
plaining of the hardness of their
lot. It was the more unfortunate in
their case that they did not get on
very well together. The fact of the
matter was Handiman was built on
very different lines to Gregory, his
predecessor; he gave himself airs, and
was fond of asserting his authority.
In consequence the solitary life at
the ford sat heavily upon both men.
One hot afternoon Grantham, who
was a keen sportsman, took his gun,
and, acsompanied by a wiry little
Shan servant, departed into the jun-
gle on shikar tkoughts intent. He
was less successful than usual; indeed,
he had proceeded fully three miles be-
fore he saw anything worth empty-
ing his gun at. In the jungle the air
was as close as a hothouse, and the
perspiration ran down his face in
streams,

“What an ass I was to come out!”
he said angrily to himself. “This heat
is unbearable.”

At that moment a crashing mnoise
reached him from behind. Turning to
discover what occasioned it, he was
Jjust in time to see a large boar eross
the clearing and disappear into the
bamboos on the further side. Taking
his rifle from the little Shan he set off
in pursuit. It wasno easy task, for the
jungle in that neighborhood was so
dense that it was well-nigh impossible
to make one’s way through it. At last,
however, they hit upon a dried up nul-
lah, and followed it along, listening as
they went to the progress the boar
was making among the bamboos on
their right. Presently they sighted
him, crossing an open space a couple
of hundred yards or so ahead of them.
On the further side he stopped and be-
gan to feed. This was Grantham’s op-
portunity, and, sighting his rifle, he
fired. The beast dropped like a stone,
well hit, just behind the shoulder. The
report, however, had scarcely died
away before the little Shan held up his
hand to attract Grantham’sshoulder.

“What is it?” the other inquired.

Before the man had .time to reply
his quick ear caught the sound of a
faint call from the jungle on the other
side of the nullah. Without doubt it
was the English word help, and, who-
ever the man might be who ecalled, it
was plain that he was in sore straits,

“What the deuce does it mean?” said
Grantham, half to himself and half to
the man beside him. “Some poor devil
got lost in the jungle, I suppose? 1'll
go and have a look.”

Having climbed the bank of the nui-
lah, he was about to proceed in the
direction whence the cry hid come,
when he became aware of the most ex-
traordinary figure he had ever seen in
his life approaching him. The appear-
ance Hayle had presented when he had
turned up at the Ford two months be-
fore was nothing compared with that
of this individual. He was a small
man, not more than five feet in height.
His clothes were in rags, a grizzly
beard grew in patches upon his cheeks
and chin, while his hair reached nearly
to his shoulders. His face was pinched
until it looked more like that of a
skeleton than a man. Grantham stood
and stared at him, scarcely able to be-
lieve his eyes.

“Good Heavens,” he said to himself,
“what a figure! T wonder where the
beggar hails from?” Then addressing
the man, he continued: “Are you an
Englishman, or what are you?”

The man before him, however, did
not reply. He placed his finger on his
lips, and turning, pointed in the direc-
tion he had come.

“Either he doesn’t understand, or
he's dumb,” said Grantham. “But it's
quite certain that he wants me to fol-
low him somewhere,”

to him to proceed, whereupon the lit-
tle fellow hobbled painfully away from
the nullah in the direction whence he
had appeared. On and on he went un-
til he at length came to a standstill at
the foot of a hill, where a little stream
came splashing down in a miniature
cascade from the rocks above. Then
Grantham realized the meaning of the
little man’s action. Stretched out be-
side a rock was the tall figure of a man.
Like his companion, he presented a
miserable appearance. His clothes, if
clothes they could be called, were in
rags, his hair was long and snowy
white, matching his beard, which de-
scended to within a few inches of his
waist. His eyes were closed, and for a
moment Grantham thought he was

for upon his companion approaching
him he held out his hand and inquired
whether he had discovered the man
who had fired the shot?

To Grantham’s surprise the other
made no reply in words, but, taking
his friend's hand he made some mys-
terious movements upon it with his
fingers, whereupon the latter raised
himself to a sitting position.

“My friend tells me that you are
an Englishman,” he said, in a voice
that shook with emotion. “I’'m glad
we have found you. I heard your
rifleshot and hailed you. We are in
sore distress, and have been through

no man would believe. I have poi-
soned my foot, and am unable to
walk any further. As you can see
for yourself I am blind, while my
companion is dumb.”

This statement accounted for the
smaller man's curious behavior and
the other’s closed eyes.

“You have suffered indeed,” said
Grantham, pityingly. “But how did
it all come about?”

“We were traders, and we fell into
the hands of the Chinese,” the taller
man answered. “With their usual
amiability they set to work to tor-
ture us. My companion’s tongue they
cut out at the roots, while, as I have
said, they deprived me of my sight.
After that they turned us loose to
go where we would. We have wan-
dered here, there and everywhere,
living on what we could pick up, and
dying a thousand deaths every day.
It would have been better if we had
died outright—but somehow we've
come through. Can you take us to
a place where we can procure food?
We’ve been living on jungle fruit for
an eternity. My foot wants looking
to pretty badly, too.”

“We'll do all we can for you,” said
Grantham. “That’s if we can get you
down to the ford, which is about five
miles away.”

“You’ll have to carry me,
for I'm too far gone to walk.”
“I think it can be managed,” said
Grantham. *“At any rate we’ll try.”
Turning to the little Shan he dis-
patched him with a message to
Handiman, and when the other had
disappeared, knelt down beside the
tall man and set to work to examine
his injured foot. There could be no
doubt that it was in a very serious
condition. Tramping through the
jungle he had managed to poison it,
and had been unable to apply the
necessary remedies. Obtaining some
water from the stream Grantham
bathed it tenderly, and then bound it
up as well as he could with his hand-
kerchief.

“That’s the best I can do for you
for the present,” he said. *“We must
leave it as it is, and, when we get
Yyou to the station, we will see what
else can be managed.”

He looked up and saw the little
man’s eyes watched him intently.
There was a look of almost dog-like
affection in them for his companion,
that went to the young soldier’s
heart.

“By Jove,” he said, “I'm sorry for
you fellows. You must have suffered
agonies. The Chinese are devils. But
yours is not the first case we have
heard of. We only come up here for
a month at a time, but the man we
relieved told us a strange tale about
another poor beggar who came into
the station some two months ago.
He had been wandering in the jungle,
and was nearly at death’s door.”

The blind man gave a start, while
the little man seized his hand and
made a number of rapid movements
upon it with his fingers.

*My friend wants to know if youare
aware of that man’s name?” he said.
“We lost a companion, and he thinks
that he may be the man. For heav-
en's sake tell us what you know.
You have no idea what it means
to us.”

“Since you are so interested in him
I am sorry to have to say that I do
not know very much. You see he had
very little to do with us. As I have
said, he turned up while our prede-
cessors were here. From what I
heard about him from Gregory, he
gathered that he was a tall, thin
man, who had come through from
Peking by way of Yunnan.”

“Are you sure it was from Yun-
nan?”

*“That's what they told me,” said
Grantham. *“Since then I have heard
that he was on his way from Peking
to Burmah, and that his coolies had
robbed him of all he possessed.”

“You don’t happen to remember his
name, I suppose!”

The blind man tried to ask the
question calmly, but his voice failed
him.

“As far as I remember his namo
was George Bertram,” Grantham an-
swered.

There was a pause for a few sec-
onds, after which the blind man be-
gan again—

“He didn’t tell you, I suppose,
whether he had any money about
him?”

“He hadn’t a red cent,” said Grant-
ham. “The Chinese cleared him out.
They lent him the money to get to
Rangoon. I happen to know that be-

then,

Bhamo,”

Turning to the man again, he signed [

dead. This was not the case, however, |

such adventures and such misery as|

There was another and somewhat
longe:r pause.

“You did not hear whether he had
any precious stones in his posses-
sion?”

“Good gracious, no! From what
they told me I gathered that the man
Ihadn't a halfpenny in the world.
Why should he have been likely to
have had jewels? In point of fact
I''m sure he hadn’t, for I was given
to understand he was about as woe-
begone a customer as could be found
anywhere.”

The blind man uttered a heavy sigh
and sank back to his former position
upon the ground.

An hour and a half later, just as
the shadows of evening were drawing
in, a party of Sikhs put in an appear-
ance, bringing with them a dhooly,
'in which they placed the injured man.
It was almost dark when they
,reached the station, where Grant-
fham’s superior officer was awaiting
their coming.

“What on earth’s the meaning of
; this?" he asked, as the cortege drew
up before the bungalow. “Who are
these men? And where did you find
them?”

Grantham made his report,
{then the wounded man was

and
lifted
out and carried to a hut at the rear
of the main block of buildings. The
ilitt]c man watched everything with
ran eagle eye, as if he were afraid
some cvil might be practiced upon his
companion. When the blind man had
been placed on a bed, and his foot at.
tended to as well as the rough sur
gery of the place would admit, Grant-
ham did something he had not al-
rcady done, and that was to ask them
their names.

“My name is Kitwater,” said the
blind man, “and the name of my
friend here is Codd—Septimus Codd.
He's one of the best and stanchest
little fellows in the world. I don't
know whether our names will con-
vey much to you, but such as they
are you are welcome to them. As a
matter of fact, they are all we have
with which to requite your hospi-
tality.”

Why it should have been so I can-
not say, but it was evident from the
first that Capt, Handiman did not be-
lieve the account the refugees gave of
themsclves. He was one of that pe-
culiar deseription of persons who
have an idea that it adds to their dig-
nity not to believe anything that is
told them, and he certainly acted vp
todit on every possible ocecasion.

[To Be Continued.]

CRUSHED BY BERNHARDT.

e——
How the Famous French Womaw
Discomfited n Persisteat
Artist,

When Mme. Sarah Bernhardt was
in one of our western cities a few
years ago an artist exasperated her
by persistent invitations to visit his
studio to see a portrait of herself,
relates the Philadelphia Saturday
Evening Post. He had made it, he
said, from a painting which he had
seen and studied in Paris some time
before.

Finally, after repeated urging on
his part, she went to the studio.
Standing before the canvas she sim-
ulated the keenest rapture as she
looked at the portrait, and she com-
plimented the man in extravagant
Freunch.

“It is beautiful, grand!” she de-
clared. “It is magnificent!”
suddenly, to the utter discomfiture of
the persistent artist, she added:

“And of whom, pray tell me, sir,
is this a portrait?”

One of Mme. Bernhardt’s best por-
traits was painted by M. de Gandara,
The actress had come to his studio
to make the preliminary arrange-
ments. As she was leaving she halt
turned at the doorway to make her
adieus and unconsciously fell into
an admirable pose, of which the art-
ist took immediate advantage.

Knew Too Much,

A young man employed in an oys-
ter shop has lost his situation, and
this because he gave prompt answer
to his employer’s cager question.
The employer had six lively little land
turtles, which attracted much atten-
tion as they wandered aimlessly
about the window. He painted a

each of the shells, and put up a no-
tice to the eflect that, whenever the
turtles got into such relative posi-
tions that the letters spelled “oys-
ter,” he would present half a dozen
natives to everyone who was looking
on. Then he became frightened lest
the mystic word should occur too
often, and covered reams of paper
figuring out the odds. He gave it up
at last, and was about to remove the
turtles when his most accomplished
oyster opener informed him that the
{ odds were 720 to 1 against the com-
| bination. 7The turtles are still in the
iwindow. but the oyster opener has
gone. Such knowledge of odds, the
cmployer thought, could have been
acquired only by years of betting ex-
perience. It is not wise 40 be too
wise.—London Chronicle,

Unexpected Erudition,
An absent-minded professor of lan.
guages dropped into a restarrani oue
day for a luncheon.

waiter,

“I'ried eggs,” replied the professor,

“Qver?” said the waiter, mearing, o4
couarse, to ask whether he wanted them
cooked on both sides or only oune.

“Ova?” echoed the professor, sur-
prised at his apparent familiarity with
Latin. “Certainly. That is what I or-
dered. Ova gallinae.”

This the waiter interpreted as mean-
ing “extra well done,” and thatis the
way they came to the table.

Made It Bolling Mad,
Tt probably made the kettle boil

cause he cashed my friead’s check in | when the pot called it black.—Chicage

Daily News.

Then |

large white letter on the back of !

“What will you have, sir?"” asked the-
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The Supreme Court Says There Is
No Way to Stop Sale from
Outside Sources.

STATUTE CONFLICTS INTERSTATE LAV,

Kxtra Session of Legisiatare May Be
Called to Meet Emergencies—Agl-
tation for Insurance on Siate In-
stitutions—Less Convicts in Prison
—Other News of Interest,

[Special Correspondence.]

Des Moines, Ia.,, May 19.—Temper-
ance people are much concerned about
the decision of the supreme court in
a liquor case in which the court holds
that the state has no power to stop
agents of liquor concerns outside the
state from soliciting sales in Iowa and
delivering the stuffin C. C. D. packages.,
The temperance people fear that this
will result in opening up every county
in which there now is prohibition and
in which prohibitory Iaw is enforced
to the sales of liquor. The supreme
court stated in its opinion that it be-
lieved that the state had ample justi-
fication in the law for keeping out
agents, but the United States supreme
court has decided that interstate com-
merce rights prevent the people of the
state from protecting themselves. On
account of the holding of the United
States court, therefore, the Iowa court
rendered its decision sustaining the
right of outside liquor concerns to send
men into any part of the state to solicit
business and deliver goods.

A Burlington man was arrested in
Jefferson county charged with solicit-
ing liquor sales in Fairfield, an agreed
statement of facts was made and the
case was appealed to the supreme
court. It has just handed down itsde-
cision, as stated. Under the decision
a Chicago brewery may ship liquor to
any city in the state, apparently, and
| collect for it in the town, the United
| States supreme court having decided
that theinterstate commerce shipment
has not been completed until the liquor
is delivered to theconsignee. Afterhe
gets it the state’s police laws step in
and arrest him if he gets drunk and
prosecute him if he sells it, but cannot
sieze the liquor unless he has it with
the intention of illegally disposing of
it.

Under the present law and decisions
salesmen can solicit purchases from
those persons who have arightlegally
to sell the stuff after buying it. There
are no such persons in prohibition
counties. Now, under this decision,
the right is conferred to solicit from
everybody. The result may be—tem-
perance people fear it—that in com-
munities where there are men that
wish todrink contracts for weekly sup-
plies will be made and the Iliquor
shipped in cash on delivery. This, itis
feared, will destroy the prohibitory
law in the counties in which the mulet
law is in force in the decision. The de-
cision is one of the most important
rendered in years. The court’s deci-
sion that it would decide the case dif-
ferently if it could is very significant.

Extra Session Possible,

It is barely possible that an extra
session of the legislature may be held
to meet the emergencies which have
arisen since the twenty-ninth general
assembly adjourned five weeks ago. A
fire in the schoolfor the deaf and dumb
at Council Bluffs destroyed $275,000
worth of property and left the institu-
tion unable to take care of the 265
pupils who have been housed there.
The legislature failed to appropriate
money to carry on the work of the
state fish commissionerand game war-
den, and Commissioner Lincoln very
much desires to have $16,000 set aside
for his department of the state.gov-
| ernment for the ensuing two years. A

number of other matters of more or
| less importance were overlooked by
| the legislature, and these could be ad-
“justed if a special session were held.

If a session is called the members will
| be aslked to serve without pay so that
' the omly expense will be the salaries
of employes. While an extra session
i is not limited to the special business
{for which it is called yet it is assumed
' that the extra session would not un-
| dertake general legislation but would
| devote itself to meeting the emergen-

cies which were the occasion of its con-
| vening. :
|

Foreign Population,

| State Labor Commissioner E. D.
| Brigham has prepared an interesting
i report of value to laboring men and
| wage earners, especially those in the
| organized trades, relative to the for-
l eign born population of this state. The
| following are the figures issued by him
| and which will be included in his forth-
coming biennial report:

Slavs comprising natives of Russia,
Russlan Poles, Hungariang and Bo-

Bhlex'n{]ans.......l..l ...... = HlIlh 13,719
ritis comprisin Lngliisn, risn,
Scoteh, Welsh and English Canadi-

S T O O X I AL ) 73,033

Teutons, comprls‘ing Germans, Hol-
landers, Swiss and Austrians........ 139,316
Scandia, comprising Danes, Swedes o

AN N OB, e cns s asesssasnsmaessssest 2,611
Latin, comprising French, Mexiean,

Spanish and Itallan.....eevvvneenes .. 4,651

thers..... T SOOI R0 YO SO0 2,593

State Insurance,

The fire at the instiution at Council
Bluffs has revived the agitation in
favor of the state carrying insurance
upon its state buildings. The state
owns abeut $6,000,000 worth of prop-
erty but the board of control figures
that not to exceed $4,000,000 worth of
this property need be insured; the re-
mainder is fire proof or so amply pro-
tected that the insurance would be su-
perfluous. The losses from fire at the
state institutions during the last ten
years amounted ‘to §708,355. The in-
surance during this period wounld bave
cost $330,000, which would leave the
state $438,355 better off to-day than X

is, if it had carried insurance during
the decade. During the life of the in-
stitutions the total fire losses suffered
by the state on their account has been
$927,261. It is estimated that the cost
of insurance during that time would
have been about $816,000, which would
have left the state $111,261 better off
than it is, if it had carried insurance
during the entire time. The fire losses
at the institutions have been as fol-
lows:

Anamosa, 18%...
Clarinda
Council Bluffs, 1877
Davenport, 1850-'87......

Eldora, 1889-'01 ........ 75
Fort Madison. 18563-'59-
Glenwood, 1857-'00-'92-'96-'99........

96-'99
Mount Pleasant, 1876-'92 '86-'00-'02
Agricultural college, 1895-'00-'01.
State university, 1897-"01.........

State Institutions,
Following is the monthly state-
ment of the state institutions for
April:,

Balance
No. of Pald Out onHand
Institution. Inmates. in April May 1.
I&na“h’?sﬁi ......... il}g SS.?- S 00
fort Madison 5 , 2,
Clarinda 1,006 33,570 9,028
Independenc 1,074 13,048 297
Mount Pleasant...1,069 14,558 6,330
Council Bluffs..... 264 6,543 11,890
VAN L ON i ahesess 147 2,774 14,007
Davenport ........ 4% 14,619 4,603
Marshalltown .... 11,586 2,992
Knoxville . ™
Glenwood 12,834 1,138
Eldora .. 6,737 6,541
Mitchellville e 2.146 1,606
Cherokee ...... eese sess 24,277
Total ..ooeeeeeesssT,228 $162,340 $88,531

Form a Schedule, }

A large unmber of the educators of
the state met in Des Moines the past
week toformulate the schedule of min-
imum requirements for pedagogical
courses, the graduates of the recog-
nized institutions to be on a basis sim-
ilar to that occupied by the graduates
of the state normal school at Cedar
Falls. The schedule was gotten up in
conformity with the provisions of the
Kling-Hogue law passed by the recent
general assembly, which provided as
follows:

Section 1. That the state board of edu-
cational examiners shall constitute a board
for the inspection, recognition and supervi-
sion of schools designed for the instruction
and training of teachers for the common
schools\

Sec. 2, That schools desiring state recog-
nition shall apply to the board of educa-
tional examiners, which ghall then proceed
to inspect such schools with reference to
course of study, equipment and faculty. All
schools that shall meet the requirements of
the board of educational examiners shall be
known ags aceredited schools. Such schools
shall have an annual visitation by some
member of the board of educational exam-
Iners, or some one appointed for that pur-
pos2 by sald board, who shall recelve com-
pensation as is provided for in section 2,634
of the code.

Sec. 3. Graduates of approved accredited
schools, who shall pass the examination re-
quired for a two years' certificate shall re-
celve from the state board of examiners a
certificate for two years, which may be re-
newed under such rules as the board may
prescribe.

Cerenl Acreage.

Director J. R. Sage, of the state crop
service, will send out blanks immedi-
ately to his crop reporters requesting
them to send in reports as to the ce-
real acreage planted in Iowa this year.
He believes that the acreage of corn
is largely increased but does not agree
with the statement made by some of
the grain men that the acreage will go
10 10,000,000. Last year it was 8,500,000,

«approximately, and he believes that if

it will go t0 9,000,000 acres this year the
limit will have been reached. He does
not believe it could go higher than that
figure. He believes that the outlook
for crops is better for Iowa this year
than any year since the famous yield
of 1895. This is partly due to the fact
that the fields are as clean as floors.
The dry spring was responsible for
this. The farmers have had the oppor-
tunity to cultivate their fields.
The Tax Levy.,

Considerable speculation has been
indulged in with respect to the state
levy of taxes to be made by the execu-
tive council in July. It has been esti-
mated that a levy of four mills will be
necessary to meet the requirements
of the legislative appropriations. The
total tax levy for state purposes in
each of the last seven years was as fol-
lows: 1895, 2.5 mills; 1806, 2.7 mills;
1897, 2.4 mills; 1898, 3.3 mills; 1899, 3
mills; 1900, 2.8 mills; 1901, 2.9 mills.

Flowers on the Waters,

A new thing in the matter of ob-
serving Memorial Day will be intro-
duced into Towa on May 30 this year.
In each city in which thereisa flowing
river flowers will be cast on the waters
as an emblem for the decoration of the
graves of the union sailors whose lives
were lost during the civil war. This
ceremony has been carried out in the
west heretofore but never in Towa. In
Des Moines a unique feature of the ob-
servancde will be the joint ceremony
in which the grand army and the
Union Vetérans’ union will take part.

Less Convicts,

There are 35less convietsin the state
prisons now than there were at this
time last year. No effortis made to ex-
plain this falling off in-that character
of population, but the state records
show that it is a condition. At this
time last year there were 907 convicts
at Anamosa and Fort Madison, 461 in
Anamosa and 446 in Fort Madison.
There are now 872 in the two prisons,
416 in Anamosa and 456 in Fort Madi-
son.

LEON BROWN.

Sue for Damages,

Deacons Harvey MceClurg and Har-
vey Heller, of Valley Junction, are
suing Mayor J. M. Drenton, of Des
Moines; Fred A. Brackett, chief of po-
lice, and other police officers of Des
Moines for $20,000, because, they al-
lege, a pack of bloodhounds secured by
the city to track eriminals traced and
surrounded the plaintiff deacons in
their homes on the pack’s first trial
after chicken thieves. 'The deacons
claim that because of the fact that the
city officials used bloodhounds whose
noses had not been properly trained
they, the plaintiffs, were placed under
suspicion of being chicken thieves and
their standing in the community wherg
they have long resided has been irre

parably injured. They have already
filed the petitions in this novel guit, o
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