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The American Man.
There _s as distinctive a type of

An_ ^:an manhunt: as therre i- of any

oth:r wm cry. True, the American

Lepl~c are a mixture. WV -ombine sec-

-^al .rC"'t r'ac-s and toJds. But
.e t iadtu. _ 1a26 gone on o ,ra'i -

ily, 'tie origina American type al-

itK re ail lr, plat (aht American

m~an isa dist.'in(- r,'lrese:nca'ive (t, (It
~,izatio '-i. say's he Louisvile
t? :in, firnn the 1-1 -li -mn . 1

-:nc-~ani and the German, a- u' c h

as t--'' differ from each oiiter. Ex-

* C11L C in I of thi Coltrirli of 1" ri-ut I-

t aw n i-: s and those Cf ilie tir's'"it

Is -e n-nw little if any dii -r'i'C be-

,.': e62 YC eH Of the C lCiei 111i 1E

andU :IhoSe of the pires(-tt (lay, savre in

thy. .n,.'r of altife. D)re s the pecople

o ci ii presrt (iay as were the peop-l
U- the r'voutoiin epoch appareled, and

othing comi lie found to establish a

iant 'i'e difference between the Ameri-
<a'' L t-flay and the American of the

iasn nuarter of the eighteenth century.
'0oo'. climatic conditions acrd occuma-

tions have all much to do with the

ph' sial pi'ruiiarities of a people. The
aces that have for centuries received

no admixiure of foreign blood retain
nr eiart i's that seem unchangeable.

W-ihat people eat and drink, their
-Felling ha-es, the soil and climate

1cy intablit, their worship. amuse-
Inen-s an i work, all determine looks.
T Amric-ni', Indian, when first met

on u:. tontin int by advetnt'rous Eu-
le&r, Iivied almost exclusively on a

m-at and aish diet, the product of the
ciase and other adventure. He wa-

nail. Thin. muosi-iilar and darcing. His

eye was bright, his hearing acute. He
Jorlted the fearless being that he really
was. He had to fight wild beast and
savage man. He feared neither. He.
in fart, coucrtel danger. His descend-
ants to-day show in many features
that the same qualities abide, in form
less emphasized indeed, but still not>
lie in the aboriginal man. The early

white settlers, obliged by the peculiar
conditions of pioneer times to live in
a measure like the Indians. became
also tall, thin, muscular, daring. Their
eyes flashed with the fearlessness that
characterizes the American race of the
present. We have a more generous
and varied diet than our ancestors,
Diet affects personal appearances in
marked degree. We are becoming a
larger and heavier race, but the dis-
tinctive features of a century or more
ago are still in evidence. The Ameri-
can is easily recognizable everywhere
he goes in foreign lands. H-e will for
a long time present the sante type that
to-day distinguishes him from men of
all other races.

Make Your Will.
in drafting and executing wills of

persons in extremis, I have often found
that the relief occasioned them by the
satisfactory settlement of their affairs
exercised a very marked improvement
in their condition, and in one instance
effected a complete cure, writes Judge
Henry A. Shute. in fGood Housekeep-
ing. Every person capable of holding,
of accumulating property. should have
a voice in its distribution after his
death, and this in justice to himself,
his heirs ant beneficiaries. It seems
hardly credible that a business man
who has spent a lifetime in hard work
to accumulate prtoperty. who has given
the best part of his life to careful cal-
culation to preserve the property, will
often die without having made any
provision for its proper distribution.
or, having made such provision, has
made it in so careless and slovenly a
manner as to defeat his purpose, and
yet the records of courts, both probate
and supreme, are full of such cases,
and the reports of every state are
crammed with decisions against the
validity of such testaments.

It does not seem needful to follow
the impossible laws of the past and
:evy a tax upon the bachelor, as Wis-
consin suggests. As the married man.
like virtue, is his own reward, so the
bachelor, like vice, is his own punish-
ment, observes the Chicago Journal.
There was a time when a bachelor
filled a more or less useful place in
the world. He used to attend parties
and dance with the girls, Hle used to
pass articles of food and drink to the
snore elderly ladies. He used io make
calls whica were a joy to himself and
t those called upon. But nowadays
he does none of these things to any
extent. His one remaining place is that
cf best man at , wedding-and he is
there only because the bridegroom
likes to feel that there is somebody
else who locks more or less silly.

We dont want to make a mill race
cut of Niagara. We can't afford to do

t. considering the honeymoons of the
nutre. The nation needs Niagara just

as it is, opines the St. Louis Republic.
The institution of marriage would be
incenplete without it. The future of
,ht race is involved. We venture to

that President Roosevelt doesn't
aorse the proposition to barter what

is virruaily a universal marital idea
fey a materialistic manufacturing
agency. The falls should remain, by
all means.

Three wealthy young eastern men
own a 7,0,000-acre game preserve at
Ilickery Yalley. Tenn.. 60 miles from
lemphis. Their preserve, reports an

easturn contemporary, is considered
she finest in many respects in 1

America, though others exceed it in ]

size. The bird dogs are undoubtedly
the best on this continent-they have
demonstrated this in field trials for
many generations-and the fox and
bear bounds cannot be equaled either in
the United States or in any other
country.

THE COUNT'S
MESSAGE A AA LOVE AFFAIR THAT CREPT INTO

AN INSURRECTION IN RUSSIA

T WAS nine o&c'loc in the rornin".
In the large litrary where he had

Sspent the nigt. she govtrnor general
was busy recei'ing and amwer"ig the
reports constantly cien in from the va-
rions poses es 'bb bted throughout the

Inc ut ent ciy.

In 0ai:e o_ the fur ca he 'ier' and

the re-Lo;_ moe L-side h.n. he gov-
ernor o sivar l. The glass at the win-'-
dov-. L~kE'n L the rioters and yet
neglectedr ave free \tassa to Ihe cruel
Winter wins. E man's face was
whiIe, and large ilk Cirebs were
arounn his c'eo

The fatigues an -ci em r ticon of the

ci_ htful - ai of ii. r etion,
through which he had just thos e andt
which had cne like a t an nhelhdt to
disturb the + eace quiet daf h ts life,
had left their marks ott hi tired face,
and his cigarette hung, to-ity, from
hi pale lips. The knowledge of his
appearance, his unkempt air. and he,
the most correctly dre-sed man of the
city. added stil another sting to his
troubles.

He glanced wearily for the thousandth
time at the broken panes as he handed
the last dispatch to his aide.

"I suppos hae n glass setters will reap
a harvest after yesterdayu" he said, bit-
terly. "Things are quieter to-day, but
we mr st still be paa our guard."

He represy d a yawn. re hat would he
not give for a good sleep! After these
tragic hours, this unexpected uprising
in a city whose loyalty to the imperial
rule had been hadgenary, so that the
position of governor had seemed a sort
of gilded rest cure; after these massa-
cres, which he had hsmself ordered with
more of a sense of outraged tedium than
danger, the'energy which he was aston-
ished to have found in himself was be-
coming exhausted.

From his window he cid hed see the
ravages of the fight, which had raged
fiercest about the alace. ft he public
gardens were trodden into mud by the
cavalry, the gate wrenched awry and
broken off. At the entrance were the

H aoking ruins of a once prosperous
cafe, and the snow was stained with
aark spots that had first been red.

The governor general could hardly
comprehend that such events had taken
place in so short a time, and that his
peaceful life had been shaken by so
frightful a crisis.

"Gentlemen, you willm of course, re-
main in the palace." said he as he dis-
missed his officers.

"Just my luck," cried one of them,
Count. l\ic~hael Liaguine, as, saluting
stiffly, he hastened out of the governor's
presence and strode down the broad
stairway.

He was a young man, carefully ele-
gant in appearance, and as active and
alert as if he `had not fought all day
and written all night. He had changed
his uniform, and no trace remained of
the wild riot, save a slight wound on
his forehead, the mark of a stone, which,
aimed more correctly, must have killed

hihm

f He glanced angrily at the closed doors
I of the palace, swearing, and his nervous

hand clinched the hilt of his sword.
"Cursed rebellion!" he cried.t
In the inner court, an improvised

prison, as all the jails were full to
overfiowing, were collected a group of
miserabie prisoners, a wretched mass
of humanity. stupefied by the audacity
of a single hour and already becoming
once more resigned to bitter, unending
tribulation. Many were wounded and
lay upon the ground, silent, uncom-
plaining, accustomed to suffering with-
out help or comfort.

A bitter odor arose from these herd-
ed men. exalted for a moment by a
gleam of hope and quickly plunged
into black desolation, blacker for the
passing light. Count Michael shud-
dered with disgust as he passed them.
Misery is ugly, and the handsome man
abhorred ugliness.

During the whole morning he wan-
tdered about the vast edifice, exasper-
ated at the forced inaction to which
his position as aide condemned him.
Around the palace the guarded streets
were quiet with the silence of death.

"What the devil is the matter with
you, Michael?" demanded one of his
comrades. "You're as nervous as a
woman."

"Shut up," growled the lieutenant
of the dragoons. "Keep your re-
marks for another day. I'll not stand
them now."

Toward one o'clock, after a brief
lunch, the count made his way to
the general's rooms, intending to so-
licit a special pass for outside service.
But the governor was still asleep.
Then, impatiently, the young maw
wrote a few words on a page of his
tote book, and, inclosing it in an of-
ficial enelope, called the captain of
one of the guards.

"Tcll one of your men to saddle
imamediately and take this letter," he
said.

"Yes, your excellency," said the
captain. "Yemelian. saddle and come
to me," he called as the lieutenant
strode away.

Yemelian was a colossal, broad-
shouldered, wide-mouthed soldier, with
a short curly beard and clear blue
eyes, a veteran of long service, but
simple as a child beneath his stern
demeanor. He saddled his horse, lis-
tened to three repetitions of the ad-
dress given him by the captain, for he
could not read, put the letter in his
saddle bag and started.

He crossed the devastated square at
a rapid trot, passing the cordon of
troops drawn up around the Nobles'
club, and turned down the Berditskaia,
usually the busiest street of the city,
and now deserted, the glass windows
of the shops covered with boards. On
the faces of the rare passersby wasI
stamped a deep stupefaction at the
violences of the previous day.

A few soldiers still camped near the
large bridge which cuts the city into
two sections, and Yemelian recog- i
nized his comrades and grinned broad- i
ly to see them sitting on the sidewalk. E
Crossing the bridge, he rode through j
the Semenski boulevard, and suddenly 1
in the distance beyond the new lt
Church of Our Saviour, he caught b
sight of a crowd of the insurgents. p
Troops were being reformed, threaten- a
ing and menacing, filling the street# d

that were not occupied by the so]
diers.

After the hours of disorder that hae
followed the terrible repression of the
people, the anger of the populace war
once more rising, desperate, careless o:
the punishment that was certain to fol-
low. A crowd of victims, many sorely
wounded. breaking the truce estab-
lished by mere terror, marched blindly
and wildly through the streets.

At the sound of the bugles blown
from the other side of the bridge
Yemelian knew that the alarm had been
given. But his duty was to deliver the
letter in his saddle bag; this was the
Instruction he had received.

ie continued to ride ahead. An-
other moment and he was face to fac
with the insurgents, a column of white-
faced, haggard men. ready for the su-
preme sacrifice. In his gruff, good-na-
turew voice Yemelian called loudly:

"Way' ,Make way there!"
But the brute instincts of the people

were unchained. The rider was sur-
rounded, shrill voices rose in biting in-
sults. An old man, whose fur cap had
been torn to shreds by bayonets, cried.
waveringly:

"Here's another. Here's another of
'em!"

A orkman. armed with a stick. aimed
a rude blow at the soldier's head. Thus
attacked, Yemelian spurred his horse,
trying to free himself. But a wave of
human beings flowed over him, heavy
hands grasped his bridle, paralyzed his
arms. He spoke again:

"Brothers, I must do my duty. Let
me pass."

A cry of rage answered him and a
voice shrieked:

"Did you and yours have pity -ester-
day?"

"Kill him!" yelled a hunchbacked
beggar.

The revolters swarmed upon this vic-
tim whom the fates had delivered into
their hands. Had they not been ruth-
lessly shot down the day before by men
like this one?

Collecting all his strength Yemelian
sought to grasp his sword. The simple
man thought less of his own danger
than of the obstacle which threatened to
prevent him from accomplishing his er-
rand.

The sword was torn from his belt,
amid loud shouts. An insurgent, seiz-
ing it, slashed at him wildly, and a cruel
laugh greeted the leaping blood.

Yemelian fought in vain. His horse,
wounded, cruelly cut with knives, sank
beneath him. and the dragoon was
thrown down and stamped upon.

A young woman whose husband had
been taken prisoner, tore one of the
boots from Yemelian's feet and beat him
in the face with the improvised weap-
on. A tragic drunkenness possessed the
crowd, their whole suffering was being
revenged upon the soldier; their hatred
was refined for his agony.

Yemelian swore bitterly beneath the
blows and wounds, but even in his tor-
ment one thought remained with him.
loyalty to the orders he had received.
With fast weakening hands, he still
sought to grasp the saddle bag.

A boy near by seized quickly at his
revolver, which the- soldier had lost in
the struggle, and, echoed by a shout of
joy from the crowd, placed it at Ye-
melian's head and sent a bullet through
his temple.

"What was he carrying in the saddle
bag?" cried one of the old men. "Or-
ders for a second massacre, no doubt."

He leaned over the body, tearing the
bag from the arms that held it even in
death, and opening it took out the let-
ter which Yemelian had defended with
his dying breath. It was addressed to
"Countess Douchka Seraskoff." He
read it aloud:

"Sorry not to see you to-day. Love and
a thousand kisses. Miebhka."
-From the Russian, in N. Y. Sun.

WEAR MINIATURE "ZOOS."

Tiny Animals of Metal Swing from
Chains Worn by Society

"Buds."

As the fresh and pretty "buds"-
they wouldn't deserve that title, of
course, if they were not in the stage
of youthful prettiness-have no need
of the contents of a "vanity box," not
many of them are following the new
fad of their elders in carrying such an
article, says the New York Press.
But there's an oddity about the adorn-
ment that has made the girls eager
to find something similarly eye-catch-
ing. They have found it and it is far
more bizarre than the "vanity box."

In the avenue the other day three
blooming maidens, not together, wore
gold chains dangling from wrists and
depending from every chain were a
dozen or so tiny animals in metal.
There were miniature dogs, cats, deer,
lions and tigers; barnyard fowl, too.
But some of the silver or gun metal
creatures were such as never existed
in the waters or on the earth or in
the air. Appropriately, one golden
calf was seen. Another girl said beam.
ingly that the silver dog at the end
of her chain had been modeled after
her pet French bulldog.

THE POET'S DILEMMA.

I loved a pretty Russian maid,
Ard.didn't care a rap,

I should have loved her just the same
If she had been a Jap.

Herself, and not her race Isloved,
And all myself was hers;

She smiled on me. the happiest
Of all her worshipers.

Oh, Love' Oh, Rapture! What a wealth
Of joy 1 found in this

Ecstatic, sweet, ineffable
Infinity of bliss.

Oh, soufull sense of hearts that throb
In unilso divine;

Oh, dear poetic dreams that hang
Upon a tender line!

In pai"tives prcading tones she begged
One terse of love from me;

I vowed Id dedicate to her
A world of poesy.

Perfidious wretch! I broke my vow-
He rname was Slzmnsvk-my scat.

The English t" oue could not produce
A word to rhyme with that.

-William J. Lampton, in N. Y. Sun.

Marriage Falling Off.
Statistics would seem to prove that

marriage is becoming an unpopular
institution in England. The registrar-
general shows, in his annual return
just issued, that the marriage rate in
1903-15.6 to every 1,000 of the popu-
lation-was the lowest since 1895. The
birth rate in 1903-28.4 per 1,000 of the

population-was the lowest on record,
and the same has to be said of the
leath rate-15.4 per 1,000 persons.

REVELATIONS BY
ANEX-SPEAKER

INSIDE HISTORY OF A STATE
LEGISLATURE BY ONE

WHO KNOWS.

"Average Run of Boodlers in a State
Legislature a Cheap Lot"-Pay-
ments Made for Putting Through
a Street Railway Measure - How
the Organization Politicians Netted
Small Fortunes-"Farnf" Given for
One Vote-How Briber "Got Even"
with a Troublesome Boodler - A
Briber Bitten-Honest Legislator
Bought Without Knowing It -
How Grafter Beat Railroad Cont-
piny.

EY AN EX-SNE KER OF THE LEOTS-
LA-T ' OF ONE OF THE LARG-

EST STATES IN THE UNION.Ft Jo:. pht B. Buwles.)
Su-h has been said and written

about the "big prices" paid for votes
in state legislatures. The popular con-
ception of a boodling assemblyman is
a poor man who serves in one or two
sessions a'rn ever after is able to be
on speaking terms with multi-mil-
lionaires. I don't like to puncture toy
balloons, but the contrary facts are

I that the average run of boodlers in a
I state legislature are a cheap lot.

Before I became speaker a certain
street railway company wanted some
special legislation enacted so that it
would be able to maintain its monop-
oly in the metropolis of my state. The
company sent its skilled lobbyists to
the capitol and the tip went around
that easy money and plenty of it was
to be had for the asking. The bill
came out of committee; it went from
one step to another and finally pasred.
Its every move was followed by a con-
vulsion of public sentiment in the
city. The newspapers attacked the
bill bitterly and every member of the
legislature who in any way contrib-
uted to the advance of the treasure
was called a boodl!r.

Rumors that extravagant sums were
offered and paid for votes; that small
fortunes and big ones were being dis-
tributed among the law makers were
current and these rumors soon devel-
oped into explicit statements that
$10,000, $15,000 and even $25,000 were
paid for affirmative votes. The coun-
try press contained stories to the ef-
feet that some of the rural members
had been given thousand-acre :arms in
exchange for their votes and it was
commonly believed that several mil-
lions of dollars had been expended for
vote buying before the bill became a
law.

1 happen to know that a few men. a
very few men, got $4,000 each. not for
their votes alone, but for their serv-
ices in handling the bill on the floor
of the house and senate. These men
were members of the controlling
clique; they "put" the bill through.
One or two members, who did not "get
right' for a long time. got something
over $1,000 each for their nerve in
waiting until promises to vote were
more valuable. But most of the men
who got money for their votes on this
particular measure were perfectly sat-
isfied with payments of amounts under
$500.

It is true that the campaign for the
street railway bill realized a fair-
sized fortune for some of those who
had much to do with giving the trac-
tion company all it wanted, but these
men were not members of the legisia-
ture. They belonged to a coterie of
politicians, most of them holding of-
fices. who controlled the organization
of the dominant paity in the state.
The members of this outside clique
netted large returns for their influ-
ence and exertions from the rise in
the sueculative value of the stock of
the street railway company. They
were "carried" in brokers' offices by
the officers and attorneys of the trac-
tion comtiany; not one of them put
up a cent for margins. Not one of
them got a dollar directly from the
company for his services. The rise in
the stocks of the company. Aue to the
passage of the measure, permitted the
company to pay these men out of the
pockets of the public, that is the specu-
lative public.

I know one member who sold his
vote for a quarter section of land. It
was agreed between the buyer and him
that as soon as the clerk had recorded
his affirmative vote he would be hand-
ed a clear title deed to 160 acres. The
member read the deed carefully and
memorized that portion which de-
scribed the location of the property.
Seeking a convenient opportunity he
made inquiry of the member in whose
district the land lay as to the charac-
ter of farms in that vicinity. The re-
ply was enthusiastically favorable and
he voted "aye" right heartily.

The title deed was given him after
the formal transfer of a dollar as
tangible evidence of "value received,"
and he impatiently waited the end of
the week, when the house adjourned
over Sunday, to visit his new posses-
sions. He found the quarter section
all right, with fine farms all around
it, but every square rod of his "land"
had over it from two to five feet of
slack water. It was the wettest real
estate in the district and would cost
a dozen times its value to reclaim it.
This was one of the "farms" which
common report declared had been paid
for votes. There were four more like
it; all in the same river bottom.

The wonder is that men will take
such large risks for such miserable re-
wards. i have known members of the
lower house to accept $25 and say.
"Thank you" in the bargain for a
vote; they were willing to take a
chance of spending some years in the
state penitential' for that beggarly
sum. The largest amount of cash I
was told was paid for a single vote on
any bill was $5,500; the smallest was
one dollar and a quarter. It is only
fair, however, to the thrifty solon
who scored lowest in the boodle game
to say that the "ten bits" he finally
got for his vote was what was left
after deducting unexpected expenses.
It happened this wise:

The bill for which votes were want-
ed was what the boys called a "pot
boiler," au unimportant measure to

The key to the proper

$188@$ AS& ~ ff~li sn analenitsof penal in-Ijinaness as a Correctie stttn of penoral-f

flecasure With Criminals Lion and not punish-
ment of the criminal.

By JOHN L. WHITMAN, This at been demon-
Jailer of Cook County (Ill.) Jail.

strated at the Cook
county jail, where less

than 15 per cent. of the men incarcerated are criminal from choice. The
others are victims of evil environment rather than inherent viciousness,
and consequently are easily influenced by appeals to their higher in-
stincts.

Since the organization of the Moral Improvement society at the
county jail, the membership of which is made up of imnatel of the jail,
the moral tone of the institution has been raised to a remarkable degree,
the necessity for punishment for misbehavior has been eliminated and
the lasting influence of the society fi good non its imembers has been
demonstrated in numberless instances threg-h reIcoas and statements
of criminals released from the jail.

Crime is a disease and should be treated as such. The success-
ful management and the betterment of the condition of the 5.oao men
who are placed in the Cook county jail every year are to be attributed
entirely to the policy pursued there of treating the prisoners as patients
and using kindly and corrective measures as a remedy rather than punt-
ishing them. Results have more than justified this policy and have
proved that the diagnosis and remedy applied are correct.

You cannot tell me that the several hundred inmates of a jail who
can be trusted out of their cells to attend a meeting of their society in
the chapel, with only eight or nine guards on duty in the whole building.
and who will commit no act of violence or disorder, have not been bene-
fited by the kindly treatment to which they have been subjected.

every- one but the railroad company,
tand not worth much to it. The com-

-pany wvas willing to "come down" a
bit, but the total handle, when divided
between the members in the deal, gave

1 each only $50. One of the members!
had scruples against taking cold cash;
She was a trader. He owned an an-

Scient white horse, which, he said, he
would sell for $50. The agent of the
-company at once drew up a bill of
sale, paid the $50 and took the mem-
her's receipt, of course, with the im-
pliedi untlerstantding on bo0th sides that
the venerable equestrian relic should
remain on the member's farm.

But the legislator, after receiving the
money, demanded more, and being re-
fused made some trouble for the agent
which that worthy noted in his little
red vest pocketbook. The bill passed,
the member with the white horse
eventually voting for it. Some -weeks
after the session had ended he was
surprised to receive a letter, from the
railroad lobbyist directing him to ship
the horse to a certain town some hun-
dreds of miles distant, to prepay the
freight charges and send a man along
with the animal to care for it in trans-
it. There was nothing to do but carry
out the order, for the railroad man
was tundisputed owner of the horse and
the bill of sale called for its deliveir-.
The steed was shipped and when the
nmember struck a balance between the
cost and selling prices he found he
was just one dollar and a quarter to
the good, figuring the animal as worth

Once in awhile the biter gets bitten,
as was the case during the excitement
preceding a joist caucus to nominate
a United States senator. Several can-
didates, moat of them wealthy men,1
kept the legislators in ferment tar
some weeks. Every senator and rep-
resentative was checked off again and I
again by the respective aspirants for
the office, hut a sniali group reftised
to he counted for any man. It was evi-
dent they were on the market.

One of them ha'd a musical daughter
at his home in a minor 'city and the
bandy-man of one of the candidates
suggested to lila principal that it
wotiltd be a clever thing to send to this
duaighter a piano, the instrument to
arrive on her birthday, nearly at hand.
The candidate immediately sent hsis
manager to buy a handsome piano
and ship it to the daughter. He wrote a
letter, wishing her many happy returns
and begging her to accept the piano as an
earnest of his ardent hope that she.
wotild become stich a famotis musician
as would bring credit to her state. It
was planned to send this letter at- I
tachied to the keyboard of the piano.

The salesman who took the order
for the instrument happened to be an=
enthusiastic partisan of an opposing
candidate and before boxing the piano
for 'shipment acquainted his, friend
with the plot. The letter, which was
unsealed, was read, and another one
inserted, signed by the piano giver's.
opponeiit. This letter, addressed to
the member's daughter, was simply a
testimonial of the beatity, worth and
high qtiality of the instrument.

The piano reached its destination on
the daughtet's birthday. The girl's,
father at once detected the purpose
and when he read the testimonial,
si gned by a leading candidate for!l
C~ititetl States senatpr, he came to the
conclusion that that gentleman had
ipre(;ented the musical instrument to 1
his daughter. When he returned to the
state capitol he met the handy man
of the candidate who had bought the
piano. The man said: "1 understand
your daughter got a handsome present,:
on her birthday."

The member grinned, winked and re-
torted: 'It's all right,' and passed on.
The handy man immediately reported
to his principal and the member was,
mai'ked "all right."

But in the joint caucus the member
voted for the other man, who was

him one day in the hallway of the
hotel. the candidate artfully brought
the conversation arou'nd to church
debts and the farmer told of the little

Ichurch in which he was interested and
bemoaned the difficulty of raising the
money.

"You flon't know how to go about
it," said the candidate; "come in here
aind I'll show you how they do the
trick in cities." He piloted the farm-er into his headquarters where a num-
her of his foilowers were gathered. In
a fewx words he told those in the room
the story of the little church and then
launched into an earnest appeal for
contributions to a fund to pay off the
mortgage. Apr arently his words were
effective, for lh a few moments he had
enough -subscriptions on a sheet of
paper to more than pay the indebted-
ness. Handing the paper to the farm-

;er he said:
"I, too, would subscribe, but if I did

some of your church members would
think I was trying to influence you to
vote for me and you know I haven't

I even asked you."
The farmer, somewhat overcome by

the generosity of his colleagues,
taolked the candidate, withdrew, and

soon after collected the subscriptions.
It is neeuless to say the money was
paid, through his friends, by the can-
didate. This honest farmer was comn-
pletely tatken in; he brought the
money, to his church people and told
them howx the candidate, "on the spur
of the moment," had taken up his
cause, raised the money and himself
had declined to cqntribute a cent
lest his action be misunderstood. The
members of the church invited the
candidate to be present when the mort-
gage was burned; he made an appro-
priate address, did not once refer to
his candidacy and not only got the
farmer's vote but every vote the farm-
er could influence.

x * s s :

Railroad lobbyists are keen-witted
fellows; it is difficult to beat them at
theli' own game. But a member from
one of the metropolitan districts "laid
over" the cleverest of the ralroad
crowd in a manner which compelled
the lobbyist to pay high tribute to the
legislator's acumen. This member
was offered $100 for his vote. He said
he would rather have an annual over
the railroad's lines for himself "and
one" than the money. The lobbyist
figured it out that he was getting the
vote cheap and sent for the pass, the
annual reading "for -and one."

When the session was over the man
with the annual proceeded to reap his
harvest. He called on several whole-
salers, showed his pass and offered to
take their men over the lines of the
road at reduced rates, the money to
be paid to him. For a time he rode
from one terminal to another, always
accompanied by some traveling man
who was carried with him on the
pass, the traveling man giving the
pass holder a sum equal to about
three-fourths the regular fare. Then
one of the wholesale houses offered to
pay the incidental expenses, such as
hotel, sleeper and dining car, of the
pass owner if he would carry samples
back and forth between terminals.
This gave the member a clear profit on
every "fare" he carried on his pass.
and before the annual had expired he
had seen a heap of country, made a
good living and compelled the railroad
company to pay him several times its
original offer for the vote he had
sold it.

EAGLE AS A FIGHTER.

It Worsts a Hunter and His Dlog in
Combat Much to Their

Chagrin.

In the pine woods on the Jersey
coast a man was hunting, and by the
afternoon was pretty well fagged out.
He lay down under a tree for a doze
and fell into a deep sleep. He was

THINK OF IT!
Thina Pretty Miatron le d Heda''an

Backache, adie odtO
Was SerWo".

PENRU-NA CURED.

MRS. M. BRICKNER.

99 Eleventh Street,
Milwaukee, Wis.

""A short time ago I found my con-
dition very serious. I had headaches,
pains in the back, and frequent dizzy
spells which grew worse every month.

I tried two remedies before Peruna,
and was discouraged when I took
the first dose, but my courage soon
returned. In less than two months
my health was restored. "---frs. AM.
Brickner.

The reason of so many failures to
cure cases similar to the above is the

fact that diseases
FEMALE TROUBLE peculiar to the
NOT RECOGNIZED female sex are

AS CATARRH. not commonly
recognized as be-

ing caused by catarrh.
Catarrh of one organ is exactly the

same as catarrh of any other organ.
What will cure catarrh of the head will
also cure catarrh of the pelvic organs.
Peruna cures these cases simply because
it cures the catarrh.

If you have catarrh write at once to
Dr. Hartman, giving a full statement
of your case, and he will be pleased to
give you his valuable advice gratis.

Address Dr. Hartman, President o3
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, 0.

SICK HEADACHE
Positively cured by

CARTE these Little Pills.

They also relieve Dis-

tress from Dyspepsia,-Iv
ITTLE digestionand Too Hearf,'

aILS Drowsiness, Bad Taste
in the Mouth, Coated
Tongue. Pain in the side.
TORPID LIVER. They

regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

CARTERS Genuine Must Bear
IflLER Fac-Simile Signature

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Observations.
It is hard to say which is the more dif-

ficulty-living down a past or living up to
a future.

Expe once-the name we give our fali.
ures.

Impulse-what we regret next day.-
Beatrice Sturges, in Smart Set.

An old coat that's paid for feels better onyou than a new one that ain't-but, then
it's the looks of the garment nowadays ann
not the feel of it that counts.-Judge.

Agricultural and Horticultural Col-
onies on the Kansas City

Southern Railway.
Lockesburg Colony in Sevier CountyArkansas containing about 30,000 acres, and

Loring dolony in Sabine Parish, Louis.iana, containing about 24,000 acres, are nowopen for settlement. Lands range in pricefrom $7.00 to $15.00 per acre, an are soldon easy terms to actual settlers. Lockeesburg Colony is well suited for GeneralFarning, stock raising and commercialfruit growing. Loring Colony lies in asplendid fruit, truck and tobacco region,and is good for corn and cotton also. Bothare situated in a beautiful country, Witha healthy climate and excellent waterWrite for books concerning Lockesburg aniLoring Colonies and "Current Events"Magazine to S. G. Warner, G. P. & T. A.
K. C. S. Ry., Kansas City Mo. F. B.Roesler, Immigration Agt., k. C. S. Ry.,Kansas City, Mo.

"Hit makes no diffunce ter me," saysBrother Dickey "eof de worl' is fiat orroun'; what's botherin' me is how notto ;all off."-Atlanta Constitution.

Just Discrimination in Railway Rates
All railroad men qualified to speak

on the subject in a responsible way are
likely to agree with President Samuel
Spencer, of the Southern railway, when
he says: "There is no division of opin-
ion as to the desirability of stopping
all secret or unjustly discriminatory
devices and practices of whatsoever
character."

Mr. Spencer, in speaking of "unjust-
ly discriminatory" rates and devices,
makes a distinction which is at onceapparent to common sense. There maybe discrimination in freight rates whichis just, reasonable and imperatively re-quired by the complex ycolsmercia) andgeographical conditions with which ex-pert rate makers have to deal. To abol-ish such open and honest discrimination
might paralyze the industries of cities,states and whole sections of our nationalterritory. -

This distinction between just and un-Just discrimination is clearly recognizedin the conclusions of the InternationalRailway Congress, published yester-day:
"Tariffsen shooul ebsed on coMm.leri~pri ciples, taking into account the specialconditions which bear upon the commer.ceal value of the services rendered, Withthe reservation that rates shall be chargedwithout arbitrary discrimination to allshippers alike under like conditions, themaking of rates should as far as possiblehave all the elasticity necessary to permitthe development of the trand and to pro-duce the greatest results to the pubtfo adto the railroads themselves."
The present proposal Is, as Mr. WalkerD. Hines, of Louisville, showed in his'remarkable testimony the other daybefore the senate committee at Wash-ington, to crystallize flexible and jU~etly

discriminatory rates into fxmed govern-ment rates which cannot be change4except by the intervention of some go'r.
ermient tribunal, and by' this veryprocess to increase "the teinptatioxt todepart from the published rate and thelawful rate in order to meet col neoyer,.
powering and urgent aco imeri~con
&itlOfl,"-New Y3oik


