
$1 PER ANNUM.
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“THE NEW STORES.** “THE NEW STORES.**

BABYLON & LIPPY COJ
jOur Great February Sale

j& OF j&

|| MUSLIN UNDERWEAR, CARPETS, RUGS, |
FORTIERS, LACE CURTAINS, Etc. |

LOWEST PRICES j|
We looked forward to .hi. grant money raring Mooli.. Underwear Sale, tl.erefore we placed our order, ntnntba ago in ;t

an.iripalion of a rising market, In.ne llio renll i. Von can net garments l.ere dnr.no thn. -ale ale.. than .iiannfac.n.er a

prices. Take advantage of such golden opportunities as this. i*

1
FORTIERS.

$3.00 Tapestry Fortiers. heavy qual-
ity, 44 inches wide, desirable color com-

binations, cut to $2.25.

COUCH COVERS.
So. 00 Tapestry Couch Covers, extra

heavy quality, 00 inches wide, 3 yards
long. reversible oriental designs, special,
$3.50.

| CARPETS AND RUGS.

After inventory prices on Carpets and
Hugs are very interesting. bile some

of them are short lengths, nevertheless
every one a bargain.

§1 00 Brussels Carpets. QOc.
.sr, “ “ 7 5 c.
.05 “

“ 59 c.
.59 “ 5 Oc.

While some of them are short lengths

they are suitable for small rooms.

RUGS, Etc.

51.50 Fitire Hugs, --$1,2 9. <?
1.25 Brussels Hugs, -- -98c. I
2.00 Hubber Mats, - $ 1 .50. •

.75 Cocoa Mats, - - - - 55c. I

CORK LINOLEUMS. 1;
81.25 Cork Linoleums, heavy quality, <?

2 yards wide, guaranteed to wear, ex- <
*

cellent designs. Our price is for what
we have on hand only, $1 Yard, i

FOR sale:.
Public Sale of Valuable Farms, on the

Beaver Rim Road, leading from lleisierstown
Road to Washington Road, about three (3)
miles from Westminster, Md., on

SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 23d. 1907.
at 12 o’clock.

First —The home place ol'2() Acres, 2 Roods
and 19 Perches of Land, including a nine room
dwelling, barn, stables, dairy house, chicken
house, and pump at the door giving the very
best of water. This land is in the best of
condition for trucking or farming.

Second—Four Lots of 11 Acres each, or as

a whole 44 Acres. 3 Roods and 25 Perches.
Third—About 18 Acres called Frey prop-

erty, including tenant house and small barn
and stable, garden, and pump at house door.

Fourth—2 Acre Lot adjoining home place.
Allof the above four lots are joined together

and will be sold separately or as a whole to
suit buyer and owner. All of these lots have
new fencing, ami the land is in the highest
slate of cultivation; manured and limed all
over.

This properly can lie bought on very easy
terms for good security.

FREDERICK WALKLINO.
Fourth Election Disiriet,

R. F. D. No. (i. Westminster. Md.
Elias N. Davis, Auct.

IMPORTANT !

MBIT TREES} B “mb^ervandfiluii lilliJiHJ J privet hedging.

Highest Quality. Stock Guaranteed,
at Astonishing Low Prices.

Cabbage Plants, Early, Frost Proof.
Sprayers and Spraying Solution.
Eggs in Season, from Choice Poultry.

Write or call
WESTMINSTER NURSERY,

Westminster, Md., R. F. D. 4.
C. & P. Phone, 103-R. jan4 3m

VP AIR OF YOUNG MULEShw
coming S and 4 years old; one

will work anywhere hitched in reason¦!
and the oilier will work double; these mules
are handy, good size and gentle. They are
worth the attention of anyone who wants mules.
They can be seen on my farm, near Carrollton
station, W. M. R. R.. between station and
pike, fel If NOAH W. ARBAUGH.

RENT.

A desirable bouse, with G rooms- lift!
water; good cellar; on George street.

Applv to
JOHN E. ECKENRODE,

feb 8 2t Westminster, Md.

PUBLIC SALE.
A. T. Larrabee, J mile from

Windsor, on theUniontown road, wilt
sell at public sale, Saturday, February 16,
1907, at 12 m. sharp one pair of sorrel driv-
ing mares, carriages, and household goods.
J. N. 0. Smith, auctioneer.

A FARM OF 300 ACRES OP
THE BEST LAND

in Worthington Valley For Rent. Adjoining
A. W. Fuss’ land. A good Dairy Farm.

Apply to
A. W. FUSS,

feb 8 3t Glyndon, Md.

RENT.

A Farm, containing 165 Acres, at Sandy-
ville, Carroll County, Maryland. Apply to

E. 0. WEANT,
janll—tf Westminster, Md.

OALEBILLS PRINTED at SHORT
NOTICE at this Office.

HOT II I’HOXF.S

BOYLES U&fiEE,
28 and 30 W. Main Street,

Westminster, Md.

Do not miss Our Spring Open-
ing of Vehicles, Farm Machinery ,
of all Kinds. Remember, We

have Bargains in Household Fur- '
niture. We invite all to see our

Stock before purchasing. We
have bought our goods in carload
lots, therefore, we are prepared ;
to give you advantage of at
least 10 per cen x. in price. Ask <
to see our Buggy Harness, the
Biggest Bargain ever offered.
Either call or write us for our
1907 Catalogue. | :

LATEST! LATEST!
1

Pictures Made by

ELECTRIC LIGHT.
Open Saturday nights

from 7 to 10 p. m. Any
other evening by appoint-
ment.

Mitchell’s Art Gallery,
Westminster, Md.

janlS— [Above Bowers’ Store.]

Sir SIMS DOE
The lime is drawing near for Sheep

Shearing. To save wool and sheep,
and save time, apply to the under-*ml*
signed who has the experience. Highest rash
price paid for FURS also.

GEORGE W. MAGIN.
jan2s—2m Westminster. Md.

N. DAVIS,

Constable, Collector and
General Auctioneer,

Westminster, Md. Special attention given to

collections and auctioneering. Terms moder-
ate. Orders can be left at this Office or at his
residence on Liberty street. janl7-tf

ROBERTS & CROUSE,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
AND

SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY.
Office near Court House. jan‘27

G. W. CRAPSTER,
Justice of the Peace, i

Westminster, Md.
Will attend promptly and carefully to all

business entrusted to his care. may!

JP. RINKBR, t• JUSTICE OF THE PEACE,
Derr Building, East Main street,

p Westminster, Md.
Prompt attention to all business. june7 ’

PRICE 1 CENT !

THE SUN.
(Baltimore, 31*1.)

Sow sells for 1 Cent, and can be
bad of every dealer, ajfont or

newsboy tit that price.

All Subscribers in District of Columbia, \ ir
ginia. North and South Carolina, Pennsyl-
vania, Delaware, and throughout the I tilled
States can get The Sun by mail at 1 cent a
copy.

THE SUN AT ONE CENT
Is the Cheapest High-class Paper

in the United Stales.
The Sun’s special correspondents throughout the

(Tnited States as well as in Europe, China, South
Africa, the Philippines. Porto Rico. Cuba and in
every other part of the world, make it the greatest
newspaper that can be print d.

Its Washington and New York bureaus are among
the best in the United Stales, and give The Sun’s
readers the earliest information upon nil important
events in the legislative and financial centers o! the
country.

THE FARMER’S PAPER
The Sun’s market reports and commercial col-

umns are complete and reliable, and put the farmer,

the merchant and the broker in touch with the
markets of Baltimore, Norfolk, Charleston, New
York, Chicago. Philadelphia and all other import-
ant points in the United States and other countries.
Allof which the reader gets for one cent.

THE WOMAN’S PAPER
The Run is the best type of a newspaper morally

and intellectually. In addition to the news of the
day. it publishes the best features that can he pre-
sented, such as fashion articles and miscellaneous
writings from men and women of note and promi-
nence. It is an educator o the highest ha meter,

constantly stimulating to noble ideals in individual
and national life.

The Sun is published on Sunday as well as every
other day of the week.

By mail the Daily iin,sß a year;
including the Sunday Sun, $4. The
Sunday Sun alone, $1 a year.

Address,
A. 8. ABELL COMPANY,

Publishers and Proprietors.
Baltimore, Md.

STILL THEY GO

CASSELL’S
FOR

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry,
Silverware, Blancy China,
Bric-a-Brac, Out Glass, &c.

For Spectacles, Eye Glasses.

To have their Watches,
Clocks and Jewelry

Repaired.

Yours Respectfully.

JAMES H. CASSELL.
Met. Phone.

¦¦¦

CLAUDE TILDEN SMITH,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

will give strict attention to all business en-

trusted to his care.
Office—Albaugh Building, Court street,

dec3o tf Westminster, Md.

JOSEPH D. BROOKS,
Attorney-at-Law.

P-iactices in the Courts of Maryland and
Washington, D. C. Office—Albaugh Block,
Westminster, Md. febß

Sljc flcmocTalitf jA&totfate.
WESTMINSTER, MD., FRIDAY AFTERNOON, FEBRUARY 15, 1907.

Jrlwf
A BADLY SHOCKED BEAR.

The word electricity brings a prophetic
; gleam to the eye of the economist. And

¦ before he finishes his discourse he is almost
sure to speak of the day when improved

; transmission will make it possible to convey

1 the incalculable power of California s

! mountain torrents to cities that will spring
up as ifby magic along the broad, fertile
valleys below.

One partial fulfilment ofthe economist’s
dream may now be seen in the seventeen-
mile transmission line that connects the
cascades of Hatchet Canon with a bustling
little town in the San Joaquin \ alley.
From the powerhouse at the cascades the
electric current flashes through three shim-
mering wires which follow the canon for a
distance of five miles, and then cross a

rugged mountain spur to the plain below.

But the mind of Dan Maloy, the com-
panys’ lineman, was not burc.ened with con-
siderations of the great economic era which
his calling might herald, or, indeed, with

considerations of any kind, unless we may

except a glad consciousness that his six
feet of brawn and muscle were sufficient

to meet any of the emergencies that the
day could have in store for him. Ilis joy-
ous good health was such that the prospect
of a long, hard trip from the cascades over
the ridge in a raw, drizzling rain did not

retard his blithesome step or repress his
buoyant whistle.

At noon, some distance upon the moun-
tain. the merry toiler found a pole that
seemed to need inspection. Sitting down

in the lee of a huge oak, he fastened on

his climbers. Before ascending, however,

it occurred to him that there was no use of
working on an empty stomach, and open-
ing his lunch-basket, lie began eating din-
ner.

Xot twenty-five yards from him there
was a family party also lunching, of which
he was unaware until he started after a
drink from the spring that tinkled merrily
in a near-by brushy gully. Then he dis-
turbed an old bear and her two cubs, all

of whom were eagerly feasting on the car-

cass of a sheep.
Now an intrusion at meal-time, especi-

allv if the meal is of raw, bleeding meat,

and Ihe bear old and cross and burdened
with the bare of two precious little ones, is
a most offensive breach of ursine etiquette,
and was in this case the cause ofan imme-

diate and furious rush.
The lineman scrambled up the trail from

the spring, bit. a glance over his shoulder
assured him that he was no match in a race
with this tawny creature. He had a hazy,

story book idea that people pursued gener-

ally found safety in climbing a tree.
“Right in my line,’’ he thought, mak-

ing a dash for the big oak under which he
had eaten his dinner.

What was his surprise, on gaining what
he considered a safe perch, to see the bear

“shinning” up after him with the alacrity
of a squirrel. The young lineman scram-
bled out to the end of his limb.

As he slid recklessly down over the
bending outer boughs, it occurred to him
before dropping to hang till the bear’s ap-
proach bent his branch nearer the ground,
thereby lessening his fall a few feet and
giving her that much more distance to
descend.

His artifice nearly cost him his life.
He dropped to the ground at what he con-

sidered the strategic moment, but the
branch, following the release of his two
hundred pounds, destroyed the delicate
poise of his pursuer. She struggled wildly
a moment for her balance, overtoppled
with a sudden lurch, hung for a moment
at the end ofa long, hairy arm, and flound-
ered with a wrathful roar to the ground.
Nothing saved Dan but the final clutch at
the limb and his advantage in striking
squarely on his feet.

In the moment thus accorded him he
sprang for the nearest pole, fortunately
only a few feet off, and climbed it in a
panic. Just why he made for the pole he
never knew, unless, indeed, because it was

the nearest thing at hand and “right in
his line.”

Anyway, he found himself hanging on
the under side of the cross-arm, entirely
out of breath and wildly wondering what
next to do. The bear was ascending the
pole, clumsily because it was rather slim
for her ample hugging capacity, but surely,
nevertheless.

Dan drew himself up, and finally sat

astride of the cross-arm among the deadly
live wires. By this time the bear had
reached the telephone-line strung on each
side of the pole, about eight feet below the
lineman

But here the bear received her first
real repulse. She was afraid of the wires ;
they looked too much like a trap. How-
ever, after a long, angry glare at the fig-
ure astride the cross-arms, she waived this
point, and making a few cautious dabs
with her paw, began to ascend again.

But mechanical difficulties now inter-
fered. The wires stoutly resisted her pro-
gress ; besides, the tapering pole afforded a

very poor hold for the upward struggle.
While she was wrestling with this di-

lemma. the two baby bears came rollicking
up. squatted on their haunches while gaz

ing with expectant relish at the fresh meat
perched on the cross-arm, then clambered
eagerly after the mother. It looked to
Dan Maloy as if he were treed by a whole
bear family.

But at the moment of the gloomy rev-
erie, and just as the old mother bear suc-
ceeded in wrenching off an insulator there-
by enabling her to wriggle under one wire
and over the other. Dan’s face lighted up
with a swift relief. It had occurred to

him that a damp bear on a wet pole would
be a most excellent conductor for electric-
ity-

He began fumbling in his pockets, and
in a few moments produced a small roll of
wire. Straightening it, he ripped the in-
sulation from one end and bent the wire
into a hook. Then he paused, scared by
the lineman's instinctive dread of handling

. electricity in rainy weather.
But there was no pause on the part of

the bear. With eyes fastened angrily on

his dangling legs, she was slowly and surely
working her way upward. This would
have nerved anyone to action. Pulling
out a silk handkerchief from an inner pock-
et, Dan wrapped it about the wire, and
gripped it with his insulated pincers, thus
doubly protecting himself from the fluid so
prone to follow moisture. He then hooked
liis improvised conductor over the nearest
wire of the transmission line.

All this happened in a great deal less
time than is taken in the telling of it. Nor
was it done a whit too soon; for at the
moment when be was making the connec-
tion the bear fell only a trifle short in a

i vicious swing at his legs.
As she buckled to the pole for another

upward wriggle, Dan swung the end ofhis
connector against her arched back. There
was a slight hiss as it touched her wet hair,
and with a wrathful roar and arms wildly
flying, the bear tumbled backward, smash-
ing down through the telephone-wires, and
scraping her babies off the pole on her way
to the ground. The downfall of the bear
family was complete. Up above on the
cross-arm, the lineman laughed uproar-
iously.

“'Well! well! well!” he shouted. “Di-
vided they stand, united they fall.”

For a moment the old bear lay feebly
pawing the air. Then she struggled to a

sitting position, facing the world and her
offspring with an invalid’s “Good morning,
children!” air that set the lineman off in
another roar of laughter.

The little bears, on rushing forward for
nourishment and comfort, were brushed aside
so roughly that they propped themselves
up on their haunches at a safe distance,
and cocking their heads to one side, re-
garded their mother quizzically, as if in

wonder at her unwonted severity. Then
the bear began overhauling herself, and
Dan laughed again at her seeming surprise
in not finding her skin torn to bloody rib-
bons.

“Now, old lady,” hecalled down, “the
laugh is on you, and you’d better take
those babies of yours and hit the trail!”

The bear seemed to be much of this
mind herself for a while; but the sight of
Dan Maloy astride the cross-arm seemed to
recall the indignity he had heaped upon
her. Followed at a respectful distance by
her “bairns,” she began to shuffle uneas-
ily about, soon assuming, however, a war-
like stride that finally terminated in another
charge upon the lineman.

But the charge of a big bear up a small
pole is necessarily a laborious affair, and
long before she neared the top Dan was
ready to receive her. This time, as she
approached the coveted legs, she struck at

the proffered live wire with her wet paw,
and fell limply to the ground, a loose,
quivering heap.

Dan did not laugh now, for the baby
bears rushed forward, and with soft, low
sounds sough to rouse the fallen mother.
Silently Dan descended the pole.

“Perhaps she’ll come out of it,” he
soliloquized, gazing at the prostrate animal
and remembering hopefully how he him-
self had been struck down once at noon,

and had “come out of it” when the moon
was shining.

“In case she does,” he continued,
“we’llarrange to avoid any more of these
shocking occurrences.”

Procuring a coil of wire from his sack,
he gently removed the angry little bears
and bound the mother’s legs firmly togeth-
er. Then for an hour or more he worked
abstractedly at the wrecked telephone line.
When this was repaired to his satsifaction
he sat down on a rock, gazed helplessly at
the now querulous baby bruins and their
limp mother, until with a sudden desperate
burse, he exclaimed;

“What’ll I do with these blooming
bears?’

’

The utilitarian mind would have been
estimating with great satisfaction their
market price as circus exhibits; but Dan,
who was no financier at all, dismissed this
thought with a curt:

“Let ’em live; they seldom fight if
they’ re let alone, and never do any harm
beyond pulling down a strayed sheep oc-

casionally, one that has got to die, any-
way. ' ’

“The trouble is, though,” he added,
after a long pause “ifI turn her loose she
might think she owns the line, and claw
me to ribbons some dark night when I’m
out here looking up a ‘short.’

”

But presently, as he pondered, his mer-
ry smile came back. He rose hastily, and
closely examined the old bear. She was
still warm, and with more signsof life than
she had shown before.

Bursting into a laugh that threw the
little bears into a defensive bristle, he hur-
ried to his lunch-basket, t6ok out the screw-
topped can that had held his coffee, put
into it five or six pebbles, and fastened a
stout twine to the ring which served as a

handle.
Then turning to the prostrate bear and

searching for her stub of a tail, he re-
marked, with comic gravity:

“Old lady, I’ve got all kinds of respect
for a bear who has the nerve to raise a

family in these days of electricity and re-
peating firearms; and I’m going to give
you a start back into high ranges, where
the air will be better for you and your ba-

bies. ’ ’

He knotted the free end of the string
tightly round her tail, cut the wires that
bound her legs, and hastily departed.

Dan has lived to need the money he
might have obtained for the sale of the

bear family’s freedom; but up to this date
he has only one regret, and that is that
the pressure of business did not allow him

to remain and view from a safe distance
the start “for the high ranges.” For
merely through viewing the extraordinary
tracks that marked her flight, he has
had many a dollar’s worth of laughter over
the family ofbears and their exodus.

Traveling on the Editor’s Pass.

A certain lawyer says that many years
ago he went to a Western State, but, as
he got no clients and stood a good chance
of starving to death, he decided to return

eastward again. Without any money, he
got into a train for Nashville, Tennessee,
intending Io seek employment as reporter
on one of the daily newspapers. When
the conductor called for his ticket he said :

“Iam on the staff of , of Nash-
ville; I suppose you will pass me?”

The conductor looked at him sharply.
“The editor of that paper is in the

smoker. Come with me. Ifhe identifies
you. all right.”

He followed the conductor into the
smoker; the situation was explained. Mr.
Editor said ;

‘‘Oh, yes, I recognize him as one of the
staff; it is all right. ’ ’

Before leaving the train the lawyer again
sought the editor.

“Why did you say you recognized me?
I’m not on your paper.”

“I’m not the editor, either. I’m
traveling on his pass, and was scared to
death lest you should give me away.”

Wants 200 Pound Wife.

George Marshall of Granville, N. Y.,
a widower, advertised for a wife who could
tip the beam at 20U pounds, was opposed
to race suicide, was charitably inclined, bad
a soft voice and quiet demeanor and could
bake good bread. No society butterfly,
clubwoman or physical culturist need ap-
ply, he added. A colored woman drag-
ging three children was the first applicant.
One buxom widow was up to requirements
in every respect but weight. She traveled
several miles afoot, only to be rejected.
Marshall has received several more appli-
cations, but none is satisfactory.

Lovesick Maiden Held a Prisoner.

New York.—Miss Luda Ankrin, a

17-year-old Kentucky beauty, is an un-

willing prisoner in the palatial home of her
aunt, Mme. Julia Mays, on Dittmars
avenue, Stein way, L. 1.. while Curtis Day,
an adventurous suitor, who has vowed to
marry her in spite of locks and bars and
dragon aunts, has stormed the house inef-

fectually for a week to carry off the woman
he loves.

Only the foresight and action of the
girl’s father prevented an elopement in
Kentucky, and the extraordinary vigilance
of the aunt since—which went even to the
extent of calling upon the police—has kept
the pair apart.

On the other hand her two sisters, who,
like the rest of the world, love a lover, are

working hard to bring about the marriage,
and the chances are that in the end they
will be successful.

The Ankrins are members ofan old Ken-
tucky family, wealthy in lands and blooded
horses, and the young lady’s youth and
family pride seem to be the reasons for
keeping the sweethearts apart.

Mme. Mays is well known as the pro-
prietor of a rest cure that is patronized by
members of the fashionable set of New
York.

Luda Ankrin is the favorite niece of
Mme. Mays, and has spent a good part of
her life with her. Last spring she went
to Catlettsburg, Ky., for the summer, and

in a short time it was evident a romance
had sprung up between her and Curtis
Day, a man who was well thought of in
his native town, but to whom the Ankrins
objected. The affair was not taken seri-
ously by the girl’s father until a week ago,
when Day formally asked for the hand of

his daughter. He was refused with little
ceremony and considerable spirit. The
young swain replied that he would marry
her anyway.

This happened at 2 o’clock in the after-
noon, and on the train that left Catletts-
burg at 3.30 Miss Ankrin was sent away
to her aunt in New York with explicit in-

structions that she should not see nor have
any communication with the man who

wished to marry her.
For several days she was kept in the

house of her aunt, and it was believed the
romance was at an end. Early this week,
however, Day arrived in town, engaged
detectives and instituted a systematic search

for his sweetheart. Mme, Mays has an
office on West Twenty-third street, and
finally a detective located her there.

A stormy scene took place between the
young man and the aunt, and Day left
vowing he would find the girl he loved,
and if necessary take her away by force.

Mme. Mays, frightened, jumped into
an electric cab and started for her home.
She stopped at the Astoria police station,
and asked for protection, and the officer on
the post was told to watch out for the de-
termined young man and prevent him gain-
ing an entrance to the house. It is pre-
sumed Mme. Mays was followed, for short-

ly after her arrival home Day appeared.
Miss Hazel Ankrin is with her sister,

and she is suspected of being the source of
communications between the two. More
than a hundred telegrams and twice as
many letters have been intercepted, how-
ever, but nevertheless the young women
seems to know just what her admirer is do-
ing, and where he is.

“I want to marry him, and I will. It
is only a matter of waiting if you will not

let me now,” the young woman assures her

aunt after every argument in which Mme.
Mays tries to persuade her to give up the
man she loves.

Elephant’s Tooth Drawn by Mules.

Two mules did some effective dentistry
in the mouth of Brazil, an elephant, on
the railroad line to Columbus, four miles
from this city, this morning. The mules
were called in after a regularly qualified
dentist, assisted by a veterinarian and two

circus hands, had signally failed to relieve
the elephant of a severe attack of tooth-
ache.

Brazil stands 12 feet high and is the
prize pachyderm of a circus. The show
was on the way from this city to Columbus
when Brazil began to thrash around her
car. One side of the car was shattered
before the fury of the elephant was dis-
covered and the train brought to a stand-
still.

A diagnosis was quickly and easily
made. When the keeper approached
Brazil threw up her trunk and opened her
mouth, and the man, slipping his head in-
to the opening, saw a big cavity in a tooth.
Brazil was roped and thrown on her side.
A dentist from a nearby town volunteered
to pull the tooth, and the circus folk went

into kinks while he tried his hand with his
own little instruments. The circus veter-
inarian then brought forth a huge pair of

forceps, and two men laid hold of each
handle. The tooth stuck fast, and the
men were in despair, when an onlooking
farmer remarked he had a pair of ‘ ‘hefty
mules. ’

’

“Where are they?” asked the veterin-
arian, and the farmer pointed to a team
of promising looking long-eared bays in
the road. Forthwith work began for the
great operation. Stakes were driven into
the ground to brace the elephant’s head.
A block and tackle were attached to the
giant forceps, and when the veterinarian
shouted “Allready !” the farmer said
“Get up !” There was a terrific straining
for a few minutes; then the mules stum-

bled forward as the tooth suddenly came
forth. Brazil wore a subdued, but con-
tented, look after the operation and went
quietly back to her car.

IfYou.

Find fault with others, it will make them
faultier.

Worry about your work, it will make
you less capable.

Anticipate evils, you will be sure to bring
them upon you.

Imagine you are disliked, it will make
you less likable.

Talk about your ill health, it will make
you less healthy.

Sit bemoaning the past, you will never

get on in the future.
Talk much of what you are going to do,

you will never do it.
Complain oflack ofopportunities, you’ll

miss what you have.
Wail bitterly that it is an unjust world

and life not worth living, you’llfind itcome

true for sure, in your own case at least.

It was on a suburban train. The young

man in the rear car was suddenly addressed
by the woman in the seat behind him.
“Pardon me, sir,” she said, “but would
you mind assisting me offat the next sta-
tion? You see, I am very large, and
when 1 get off I have to go backward, so
the conductor thinks I am trying to get
aboard and helps me on again. He has
done this at three stations. ’ ’

Leaves His Estate to Pigs.

Lake Ainslie, Cape Breton, Feb.
10. —Just to get even with his relatives, h
who, he declared, had fawned on him for n

years and derided him behind his back si

while waiting for him to die that they t<

might inherit his life savings, Robert Mac- p
Donald bequeathed everything he owned a
to his two pigs. The estate amounts to ii
about SB,OOO and every cent is to go to f
the porkers and their keepers. s

MacDonald had no near kin, but a dozen p
distant relatives kept close track of him, i:
and he declared shortly before his death £
that their only interest was in his money, ii
This belief soured him against the cousins, p
but they were not aware ofthe fact and when e
the old man passed away a fortnight ago f
they hastened to hear the will read. They o
were greatly astonished and intensely in- 1
dignant when they learned of the disposi- t
tion of the property. 1

While MacDonald had never been
known to keep swine he no sooner learned a
from his doctor that he must prepare to v
die than he sent to a neighboring fanner t
and bought two young pigs, a male and a 1
female. These he caused to be placed and k
fed in a pen at the rear of the house. He i
then sent for his solicitor and dictated his
will, sajing that if he gave his fortune of a
88,000 to his cousins it “would be in the a
hands of pigs who denied their identities” 1
and that he “might as well giveit to pork- ii
ers which made no pretenses.” b

By the terms of this unique document v
the house is to be sold at auction. The )
funds accruing from the sale are then to s
be banked and the interest, together with
the income from all other funds possessed 1
by Mr. MacDonald at the time of his v
death, is to be used to feed and care for I
the two pigs. The attendant is to provide o
a pen at his own expense and receive for I
rental and care the sum of $2 per week, t
exclusive of the amount for food. The c
attendant is also to be the executor, for
which service he is to receive the regular f
legal fee. 1

It is stipulated that when the pigs shall (
become hogs and multiply their young t
shall be cared for, as shall their offspring, j
the fees to the attendant being raised fifty i
cents per week for every six pigs he raises, j
For every pig that dies he is to forfeit ten i
cents a week for ten. weeks, unless death 1
is due to hog cholera, when the forfeit is to I
be waived. In event of illness among i
the hogs the best veterinary in the prov-
ince is to be engaged. i

As the interest on 88,000 at 4 per
cent, amounts to but $320 per annum,
and as the attendant s fees and feeding will ;
exhaust this amount the first year, the
will provides that drafts may be made on
the principal immediately after the first lit-

ter of pigs is born. Thereafter the prin-
cipal shall be used as needed until no cash
remains in the bank. At this time the
hogs and pigs are to be sold and the money
devoted to such local charities as the exec-
utor may elect.

In case an epidemic takes off1 the hogs
within a given time all that remains of the
fund is to be given to three churches to be
used in caring for cemeteries. Thus, it is

for the interest of the executor to see that
his charges live as long as possible. Ex-

perts in farming are now busy trying to
figure out how long the 88,000 will last.
They base their computations on the prob-
ability that the litters will average about
eight. There are as many answers to the
riddle as there are farmers.

Geese Are Paying Stock.

Cleese can be raised at a low cost on the
farm, and it is a matter of surprise to me
that more farmers do not keep them.
Breeding geese can be pastured like cattle
and will forage their own living six months
in the year, the cost of the grass con-
sumed being the only expense, but they
should be fed through the laying and
breeding season, and at that time will eat
lots of grain.

It is a profitable bird where there is
plenty of room and pasturage. Geese are
coarse eaters and will eat almost any kind
of refuse—grass, weeds and waste vegeta-

bles from the garden. With a dry place
at night they will thrive in a low situation
surrounded by marshy ground and not

suitable for other poultry. They do not
mind cold weather and an open shed is

sufficient protection. Fencing is not ex-
pensive, as they will not cross any kind of
poultry fence over two feet high. They
are not subject to disease and insect pests
like chickens and turkeys.

I prefer the pure-bred Toulouse breed,
which when fat will weigh from 18 to 25
pounds, and are suitable for a class of
trade that demands a large fat goose and
will pay a good price. The White China
breed is a stylish goose, with pure white
plumage, yellow beaks and legs, and they
are better layers than the Toulouse, but
light weight. Do not buy eggs from

young, immature geese— Breeding stocks
should be 2 years old. Females are profit-
able up to 10 to 15, males, 6 to 7 years.
Mate three geese to one gander. During
the breeding and laying season we feed a
soft food, one part cornmeal, two parts

bran and one-tenth beef scraps, moistened
with water or milk. When there is no

pasturage we feed a great deal of cut
clover, scalded the night before, and left
in a covered box until morning, and then
mixed with the grain feed.

Some of the geese begin to lay in Janu-
ary, but the laying season is at its height
in early spring. We make nests in boxes
or barrels in out-of-the-way places and the
geese will take possession, but in cold
weather the eggs must be taken away as
fast as laid in order to prevent freezing,
leaving a nest egg. Geese can be broken
up from sitting and started to laying again.
The eggs can be successfully hatched in
incubators.

Seven Bears Bagged in 13 Days.

Seattle, Feb. 9.—David Boyle, gen-
eral manager of the Red Cross Mining Co.,
near Gold Bar, Wash., who is one of the
most ardent and successful hunters in the
State, brought back to his home with him,
after a thirteen-day hunt, just before the
season closed, the skins ofseven black bears.
Mr. Boyle had with him on the hunt,
Walter L. Reader, of New York. The
territory covered by the hunters is near
Lake Tsbel, in Snohomish County, where
Mr. Boyle is a large property holder.

Preacher Loses Bye Fighting a Bar-
keeper.

Carbi, 111. , Feb. 9-In a quarrel arising
over a conference on prohibition and the
effectiveness of the local option, which is
to come before the Legislature this year
for settlement, between Rev. R. E. Moore
and Teddy Sefried, a saloon keeper at
Maunie. Rev. Moore suffered the loss of
an eye and may lose his life.

Sefried is said to have struck him with
a club. The preacher fought back, but
was no match for his adversary.

She Wronohed Neck Into Place.

Allentown, Pa., February 3.— To
je stretched upon a bed of sickness for
nearly 10 years, practically helpless, often
suffering great and “incurable” pain, only
to be cured of it all by accident, is an ex-
perience unique. Suddenly, with a snap
and a shock, with intense agony wrench-
ing her frame like powerful electric shocks,
followed by unconsciousness, from which
she emerged to find the grasp of supposed
paralysis loosened, Miss Alice Young real-
ized that her cure was a wonderful one.
Slow and steady convalescence until health
is practically restored completed this strange
page from the history of patient suffering
endured by her—an experience which,
fortunately, has few parallels in the annals
of human affliction. Great as have been
her sufferings, the victory of mind over
matter, the potentiality of the will, are no
less manifest now.

“The greatest test to which my moral
and physical courage was subjected was
when my physicians for the first time com-
manded me to walk. Only those who
have not touched the floor in 10 years
know what that means,” said Miss Young
in an interview.

In 1894 Miss Young, while standing on
a stepladder tying up honeysuckles slipped
and fell. Stoutly built, she landed so
heavily that her left arm was torn out of
its socket and hung by the muscles. Then
began a period of suffering for Miss Young,
who is the daughter of the late E. J.
Young, for many years superintendent of
schools for-Lehigh county.

The doctors succeeded in reducing the
fracture, but a clot of blood pressed some-
where upon a nerve center, and slowly,
but surely, creeping paralysis set in, until,
on New Year’s morning, 189fi, she found
herself unable to rise when she attempted
to gel out ofa bed she was destined to oc-
cupy until nine and a half years later.

For four years and a half she was per-
fectly helpless, except that she could move
her right hand and arm and her head.
One day she discovered that she could
move the fingers of her left hand. Her
joy was so great that she fainted. Shortly
afterwards her nurse, as if the cup of the

patient’s suffering was not yet full, in
moving her out of bed let her drop on the
floor. When she was picked up she
found tier neck and head helpless, and at

the base of the neck a big lump appeared.
Unless propped up by pillows her head
rolled helplessly from side to side.

In this pitiable condition she lay for
four years, cheerful, patient and resigned.
She delighted to see visitors, and kept
count of them all. One week she had
120, and in one year she entertained 1300
callers. The word “entertained’’ is used
advisedly, for that is what she did. A
woman who herself hud gone through a
severe affliction once said : “I went to
comfort and cheer her, but I soon found
that it was Miss Young who was comfort-
ing me, though my affliction was light
compared to hers.”

When Miss Young found that she bad
partial control of the fingers of her left
hand she took up the study of the manu-

facture of laces, embroidery and other fine

needlework, and it was not long before she
became an expert, with this as her chief
means of support, and today she has all
the work she can attend to.

One day, suffering as usual from intense
headache, she grasped her head in her
arms and in her pain gave it a peculiar
twist and wrench. There was a sudden
shock, a snap like a man snapping his fin-
gers; wrenching pains shot through her
entire frame, and she became unconscious.
When she recovered her senses her first
thought was of that lump, and on reach-
ing back she found it was gone, and from
that moment on she had complete control
of her head and the beginning of her res-
toration to health had set in.

An osteopathic physician was then call-
ed in and he placed her under treatment.
So sensitive were the nerves and muscles
of her legs that at first even the slightest
manipulation caused her such agony that
she fainted. Only her unconquerable de-
termination and invincible will enabled
her to undergo the ordeal, and slowly but
surely strength returned, until the never -

to-be forgotten day arrived when, with
the aid of her physician, she was able to

walk outdoors. She was taken a short
distance from her house to an elevation
from which she could see a magnificent
stretch of landscape, with the Blue Moun-
tains lifting their green summits into the
deeper blue of the horizon.

“Never did the Garden of Eden present
a fairer vision to Adam and Eve than the
view which greeted my eyes on that day
over a year ago, after all those years and
years of weary pain and suffering !” she

said.
She had never seen an electric car, and

when, in the morning, she saw a car ap-
proaching she screamed with terror at the
monstrous sight.

Today she needs only the use ofa crutch
in walking, and the years of her imprison-
ment are forgotten in the joys of her re- (
covery. The neat little flat which she
occupies is daintily furnished and sur-
rounded by specimens of her extraordinary
skill and talent with the needle.

Painted His Own Fence.

Louis Weis, who recently built a home
in Virginia Place, East St. Louis, is willing
to acknowledge that there are a few things
a professional can do better than an amateur.
One of them is painting a fence. The next

time Mr. Weis has any billboard decorating
to do he will hire a man. Ithappened this
way:

Last Monday night Mr. Weis had a little
spare time on his hands. The back fence
was in need ofkalsomine, and after pur-
chasing a can of paint for $1 and a brush
for 50 cents he started in to do the job.
It was then about? o’clock, and Mr, Weis
remarked to his better half that he would
have the 25 feet ofboarding properly dyed
in “about three shakes of a sheep’s tail.”
The sun went down and the supper hour
passed, but Mr. Weis went on painting.
It was too early for the moon to rise and,
as it seemed necessary to complete the job,
Mrs, Weis offered to hold a lamp while
Mr. Weis painted.

The neighbors, attracted by the unusual
scene, went over to investigate, thinking,
perhaps, burglars were at work. Most of
them remained to criticise, extol or offer
suggestions. Mr. Weis went on painting.
At midnight the jobwas finished, and Mr.
Weis took an inventory. He found that
he had ruined one $25 suit of clothes and
one $lO dress belonging to Mrs. Weis, not
to mention damage suffered by his temper.
A painter who viewed the jobnext morning
said it would have cost about $2 to do it
right.

- - • ——

In a recent school examination the fol-
lowing question was asked :,

Teacher—Johnny, what is physiology.
Johnny—Physiology is a littlered book.
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