
AraSomj Obstiolti lo the Waj.

Pr--r

ime

TfURE
BENT

ElS." Bald Miss
Murp'hy, taking
her gum out of
her mouth and
sticking it care-
fully, for futuro
reference, on tho
arm her chair,
"my jaws Is pret
ty near busted."

Tho
force of

tho business con-cor- n

was relax-
ing in tho
room at tho time.

"It's a wonder
you wouldn't ault

iin Derore, then," remarked Miss
unessy, snlmly lodklng up from Black,
sorbod porusal of "Tho I HePhantom

well," responded Miss Mur
dering around .at her In mock

fa. "When did, you drive uo.
oia Turk7"

I, ring off," returned Miss O'Shau- -
contemptuously. "It's about
lujdve them vocal flxun's o'

rest oyen if you, ain't got
oi mind enough to reellze
r foika'd like to hav th

liinut now'n then."
did, you ever hear, the beat

gasped Miss Murphy. "I'll
to boss me."

Ilzed a sofa pillow and threw
O Shaunessy. who Dromntlv

it
lahony (with the acent on
' By liable), who worked for

Ident of the corporation, and
w-o-s the acknowledged ar- -

all social questions, leaned
rard Miss Mulliken.- - tho- - new

fcpher, and fold a patronlzlne
her wrist

Bho remarked, "I bet you
le act awful unrefined hr
es. That Molly Murphy, now.
rs say, sne's a fright"
Ho you think so?" murmured

stenographer. "I thousht
reel cute."

rest

Bay, now, she does, make a
faugh, don't she? But she ain't

reel depth. I bet she ain't
3re'n two or three books In
Ho life. Now, Miss O'Shau- -
anes deep, ror alt she, npta

of. crazy sometimes. Ilka she
now., And read! .Why. that

ad pretty near every boot in
tup library, and then some.

ure got every one of us
fwhen It comes to. readln
aougn I've read quite a few

paused, Bmlline comnlacentlv.
Is Mulllken looked merely over
fed, so she continued: "I think
Corolla's grand, don't you?"

tujUKen looked a trifle em- -
I'd, "I guess I haven't seen
le quavered, apologetically. '!!
pea to any shows, for quite a

flhe'i a writer," explained Miss
pouteiy. --she wrote. 'The

fee o Two Worlds,' and 'When
nooo, was m JJIoom' and a pile

frs I'll lend you some of her
You ought to read 'em. They

fit grand."

of

ak you," said MIbs Mulllken.
"Jmt It takes me an awful

le to read a book. I'm afraid
In Itf too long."

tpn't. make n bit of difference
keen It." rennnn.lcJ Ufl.

, KearUly. "I'd be reel pleased'
you keep It long's you want."

panr-you,- murmured Miss Mulll--

mn. "it's awful kind of you, but
Ireelly so partial to readln' as
linight be, and that's the truth."

lauonys social veneer peeled
le unexpectedly,

steno-graphl- o

"at op. earth do you do. then.
In'aT" she queried, curiously.
fhy, I help ma, wash up the dishes
supper and then I Just sit around

Lthe folks and sew, and my friend
lines Wednesdays and, of course,

.and sometimes we go to a
somewhere. I do quite a Rood

3f sfowln'. I embroidered tho front
shift waists last winter."

I'll! wall," said Miss Mahony, ad- -

iiy. "Ain't you smart? whv i
&w no more'n a rabbit, and I

klt'a better to do thoso sort of
than spend all your spare time

Npw, when you read a book.
in get through, no matter how

kill' it is, it's done and that's
Sro is to it; but when you've

led a reel handsome piece of em
ery you got somethiug to show

leaned forward so that she
,see herself in the mirror and
lly adjuatejl the bunch of slx-for- -

l vurui ids; pucirciea ner head,
'that I think it make such an
lot of difference," she returned.
se, wnen a person has to work
it have much time for any--

utiide ofworkin' hours espe- -

ne "mueu indulgently at Miss
" ino s got a beau."

Than Bargained For.
I years ago Honnan Unterberg,
Haa living at Altendorf. Hun!
a, .house on the condition that

raa jmio. in cash, and that lie
ageg wire wore maintained

tenant for the rest of thiir
Untorberg is now 120, says tho
Garoelcle, and his wife Is 102.

i la excellent health, and there
fy W0ect of Uie tenant Davlnu
nor tor his bargain. . .

HWtif City of Europe.
hbw geographical elevation

tae highest city of Europe.

MRS. DARGY AND

THE DOCTORS

Mrs. Darcy was rich.
Hho wns very rich Indeed.
In fact, she was so rich that It mado

her sick.
Sho suffered from fatty degenera-

tion of tho bank account.
Sho had been everywhore; sho had

seen everything; sho had done every-
thing.

Thero was nowhere Bho couldn't go;
there was nothing she couldn't havo;
there was nothing she couldn't do ex
cept oe happy.

It bored hor to ride, and to drive; it
bored her to stand up, and it bored
hor to ait down.

It bored her to eat, and to drink,
and to Bleep.

ho ano acnt for tho doctor Dr.

gave her pills.
She still grew worse.

I

So she sent for a third doctor
Dr. White.

Dr. Whlto was a modern doctor, a
very mbdern doctor, an ultra-modar- n

doctor.
"What is tho trouble with youT"

said Dr. White.
"Everythingl" said, Mrs. Darcy.
"You have a beautiful homo," said

Dr. White.
"I am Urod of It," said Mrs, Darcy.

u o ucauuiui jewels, said
Dr. White.

"I am tired of them," said Mrs.
Darcy.,

"You have a beautiful face," said
Dr. White. .

"I am tired of it," said Mrs. Darcy.

"And" can you holp mo?" said Mrs.
Darcy.,

"I can try," said Dr. White.
Mrs. .uarcy gave the prescription

to her secretary.
The secretary gavo it to tho maid.
Tho maid gave it to tho butler.
The butler gave it to tho page.
And the page took it to the chemist
The .chemist looked at the soran of

paper, and read what was written on
it appeared very much surprised, and
then handed it back to the page. ,

"This is not for, me," said the chem-
ist. "It is for Mrs. Darcy." .

So the page took the prescription
back to the butler.

The butler gave it back to the
maid.

The maid gavo it back to the sec-
retary.

And the secretary gave It back to
Mrs. Darcy.

"The chemist says- - that this is not
for. him," said the Becretary "He
says tt is for you!".

"For me!" said Mrs. Darcy. "What
a nuisance! I am so tired." I am so
oorea. I am soNweak. I am too tiredto read it You must read It for me.
What does it say?"

The secretary looked at the scrap
of gaper and beoamo very red in the
face.

"What does it say?" demanded Mrs,
warcy. -- way don't you read it to
me?"

"I I .don't understand it!" 'said the
secretary.

WeJ,,'lt Jsnot necessary for you
to understand ItJ" giaid -- Mrs. Darcy.
"If it is for me, you are not supposed
to understand it I If it la for me I
will understand it! What does it
say?"

'ft says," said the secretary. "Pr
aerlptlon for ,Mrs.t Darcy,. with, Dr..
White's compliments: Do something
lor eoBssDoayr"

"What does that mean?" cried Mrs.
Darcy.

"I I told you that I didn't under-
stand It Mrs. Darcy!" said the

"Well, why don't you understand?"
cried Mrs. Darcy.

And Mrs. Darcy worked herself Into
violent hysterics.

But all the rest of the day and all
through the. night Mrs. Darcy heard
the words ringing in her ears, saw the
words dancing before her eyes: "Do
something for somebody I"

She almost wondered It there was
anything in this advice, In this
strange adYlce, this peculiar "pre
scription."

But then her old doctors came with
their old remedies, Dr. Blank with his
pills and Dr. Green with his powders,
and she Boon forgot the new doctor
with his new notions and his imperti-
nence and his insults.

"Do something for somebody!"
The idea! When she was. too sick

even to do anything for herself!

A Cold Proposition.
"What we want is an administration

that is fearless and energetic," said
the patriot; 'an administration that la
unembarrassed by compromising
friendships and unprejudiced by per
sonal animosities."

"Nonsense!" interrupted the practi-
cal politician, "what I want is an ad
ministration that can be relied on to
give me a Job." Washington Star.

Will Use South African Coal.
It has been stated In the Calcutta

press that the government railways in
India will next year use coal brought
to India by steamer from Natal, be-
cause It is better than Bengal coal and
more economical.

Increases Liquor Duties.
Tba British government .has In-

creased tho duties on spirits for Sierra
Leone 25 per cent in response to the
agitation concerning liquor' trafflo in
Africa, . i

Hortsaose Their Job.
The city of Milwaukee has almost

abolished the use of horses in all
municipal departments.

THE
WAS
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SAGE
WISE

And Likewise Ho Had an Ax
to Grind.

"What you need with that young,
Browing family of yours Is a cow," ob-sen-

tiw Sage of tfcj Suburb. "A
tow's what you want"

"What would I want with a cow?"
jsk"(! tno -- r'y.F!nnt Pronler.

A cow has many uses," explained
Iho Sago of tho Suburb. "From her
hide we make lontlior for boots and
hoes and alligator traveling bags;

her horns wo fashion Into knife han-dlos- ,

tortolsosheU hack pnmh m.
slcal instruments and blues W rj.i.
ors; from her blood we mako puddings
that aro highly esteemed by peoplo
who llko them; her hair Imparts

to the piaster on our walls
and her hoofs make delicious calves-foo- t

Jelly, or glue, accordiuc tb theprocess employed, to say nothing of
tho bones, which have various iibab
ranging from fertilizers to piano
keys."

"Which is tho more useful animal,
the-co- or the horae?" inquired tho
Flfty-Foo- t Fronter. 'You remind mo
oi a vwago debating society." he
added.

"Inasmuch as I am a highly Improv-
ing Influence, I presume," said the
Sa?of the Suburb, complacently, "I
m t alBO mention that the cow lm- -
P&ifl, under gentle pressure, an opaque
white fluid composed of albuminoid.
sugar, phosphate and water, which le
secreted in the mammary glands.

"It Is known as milk and-'ma- be
used oither as a beverage or in the
composition of anttel food: nr v.n.r.,.
lated, It is manufactured into the ar-
ticle, of commerce called cheese. Th
scum skimmed from the surface, or
separated by centrifugal motion,
makes a very fair Imitation of butter-in- e.

It seems to me that your chil-
dren might appreciate' milk."

They do," aald the Fifty-Foo- t Front--
Kn ll resularly from the

milkman. Ho sells ten quart ticketsfor a dollar. I've used It for years In
the family."

rardon me; you think that you
have," corrected the Sage of the Sub-
urb. "In reality you are Imperfectly
assimilating a calcareous mixture thatis rapidly paving your, interior andpaving the way for future dUorders
in1 the system."

"I'm not much on arts and crafts."
u mo jBiiiy.jjToot .Kronter, "but I'llbe willing to bet that you can't usothn

same material for paving material andfresco work. You think that I want a
cow, do you?"

"I think that you need one,;' saidthe Sage of the Suburb. "You don'tknow what a comfort n cow can be
till you keep one. Ypu can't con-
ceive the luxury of an abundant .,.
ply of fresh, pure, wholesome num.
enough milk and cream until you havo
enjoyed it.

"You don't have to purchase tickets
for a scanty, stinted measure of stuff
mat, even if it has had a milky founda-
tion, has been so contaminated, gen
minated and inundated that it is to
tally ,unnt for human consumption by
the time that it reaches you.

"With a cow you get milk milk
in9 irom natures font the rich,
sustaining, invigorating liquid that
makes the calf frisk and kick up its
heels la a frenzy of exuberant Joy. I
think your children are looking a little'
paje lately

''That's iv one on me," said the
my-?o- t Fronter. "What do you do,

Just pour the sour milk on a griddle
and. let it stay tlll.it browns r

"That's the Idea exactly." rri!,i
the Sage of the Suburb. "I believe my
wife usually mixes In a little flour and
soda and an egg, but that my not
be entirely necessary.

"You take those cakes with some
good maple sirup and butter that's
another thing. J don't see that there
would be anything to prevent you mak-In- g

your own butter. All you will need
beside tho cow Is a churn."

"What does the cow do?" asked tho
Fifty-Foo- t Fronter. "I've heard of dogt
churning, but I didn't suppose that a
cow would be Intelligent enough."

"She furnlBhea the cream," said the
Sage.

"But not the maple sirup? That's
extra?"

"Don't be a bigger Idiot than you can
help," said the Sage; 'I'm talking seri
ously .now. If you had a cow you would
havo all the advantages that I have
mentioned, and buttermilk besides.
Yo)l would nave milk for drinking,
milk for cooking and cream for your
coffee and your berries. You would
restore your poor children to health
and save a large par, of the oost of liv-
ing, after the Initial expense of

"The cost of feed is very little and
you can milk f and be the
better for the exercise. You. think it
over, .and talk It over wlth.our wife.
She's a sensible woman, and she'll toll:
you that I'm right"

"Well," said the FJfty.Fotf Fronter,
as his visitor turned to leave, 'I'll
think it over. By the wayj" he called,
"how much do you want f.or your o!d
cow? Somebody told me that she wu
drying up."

Beautiful Sight.
The snlt plain near Cherokee for

miles In several directions Is one
white, smooth expanse, the nfost beau-
tiful picture imaginable, under favor?
able conditions. An Interesting feature
pf this great field of salt Is the mirage
Which occurs particularly pn dry days,
and which is descrlbod as most beau-
tiful. The forms of trees, lakes, riv
ers, bridges and bulldlugs are fre-
quently ehown with most .beautiful ef
foct Enid (Okla.) News.
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MARKETS OF MEXICO

OPEN AIR INSTITUTIONS FORM A

PICTURE8QUE FEATURE.

Lower 'Clan of Mexicans Saltf to Bt
Born Tradesmen Place

Iti Small Town a Veritable
I Beehive of Industry.

City of Mexico. Ono might travo?
'lie world around and find few mon
picturesquo institutions than tho mar
kots of Mexico in tho warm colors of
a spring day. This does not refer tt
those big market places of tho capl
tal, and to those painfully now build
ings to which tho residents of varloui
cities throughout tho republic polal
with pride; but to thoso open-air- , sun
bedeckod plazas of bartering whlck
ono frequently runs across in tho sub
urbs of Mexico City and tho smalloi
towns and villages of tho interior.

I It la in theso outdoor places ol
dicRerlng that one may catch tho tru
spirit of the lower classes In thelt
most typical dress. It Iras been said
that tho lower class of Mexican Is c
tradesman, born to buv and hoII. nm- -

that ho would much prefer to hatrck- -

,au aay over a profit of ten cents that
to earn a wage of 50 cents. But be
this as it may, the market place, is th
great gathering place of small traden
from far and near, who como to Kossln
over tho latest news and trade small
talk, as well as to dispose of thelt
more, marketable wares.

Tho market place of a small town
Is a veritable beehive of Industry, or
tho semblance of Industry, and It Is

mm... BAk-- Jbbu- - M

lU..l .sir

bmBJffttMiiTTTnTmSt

A Typical Market Woman.

only necessary for the sightseer te
visit such suburbs as Coyocan to be-
come convinced of thlB beyond porad
venture.

The little market of a town is the
goal of all ambitious tradesmen In Its
territory, it is at this point that
traveling peddler's, street vendors 'and
mountain Indians begin their day's
labor, and' they have usually snrftil
out their wares before daylight

Hsro may be aeeh the waqderlnt
Spaniard or Syrian, with nis peddler's
pick spread out. with all its gaufly
attractionB-r-highl- y colored tiandkir
chiefs, combs, strings of glass beads,
bracelets, .necklaces and cheap finery
of every description. Mis is the ma-
gician's bag to the poor Indian criada
irnn oniy a lew centavoa to bespangle
her natural charms, and his is one
of the, most attractive booths of the
pjaia.

But Itinerant peddlers are common
to all countries, and one must turn
elsewhere to catch those typical wares
or x&) people. There, spread out on
thq, ground, one may see tho cheap
native pottery, In various and sutidry
snapes, servicoawe and otherwise,
which the Indians themselves have
made In their crude fashion. There
are the native fruits, luscious and
tempting, but-fas- t spoiling In the glare
of the sun.. There are native man-
tillas, shawls, rebozoB and perhaps
a booth with other wearing apparol
lor women, . 'i nere are sombreros, and
frequently -- ono may run across char
ro suits of leather with spangles of
silver pieces to catch tho oye of th
visiting ranchoro. And thero are
rough native shoes, with long pointed
toes,' that were the style In the United
States several years ago.

Jn act, there Is no limit to" the va-rlet-y

of the wares which max be soon
for salo within tho limits of a very
small market, thoijgh no grand pianos
have been noticed In tho dlaniav.
There la everything, from a penny's
worth of. jpeanuts jo a peso's, worth
ot jnore substantial merchandise. And
on a nesta. it is indeed a scene of
bright colors to catch the eyo pf an
artist

It is to the little market place that
the Indian, Tarascan, Tarahumara.
or whatever his. tribe Ib, trots down
from tho hills to dispose of his bandl
croft, his baskets, his blankets or even
his crude violins.

But tho Mexican market place is nof
only a plaza for buying and selling. II
seems to be tho raectlnK nlaon u
everything, for dogs, cats and Indian
babies. The dogs and cats are al-
lowed to Bcampor around In very di-
rection, with but little cause for ap-
prehension on the part of buyers and
aellors, and as for the babletf they
are Bpread out In every direction Is
the aunf dirty little contented sped
menB of humanity that are the onl
things In the market place not o

W . . ..

THE SIGHAL
WAN'S StORY

Bruin Enjoyod Hie Kloctrlo qnth.

. "I sat up thero In my signal tower
In the Otlerklil valley," said tho talk-ativ- o

railroad telegraph operator,
"blowing smoko rings from my pipe
and Jumping through them when I
hoard tho train dispatcher calling me
on the wlro. I answered and ho direct-
ed mo to put the bug against extra
733 west as ho had nrdem to rlv
win.

"In that tower we had In addition
to the ordinary semaphore signals a
distant signal for westbound trains, an
they approached tho tower from a
curve on a down grndo. It was oper-
ated by an electric switch" in tho
tower.

"So whon I received the- Instructions.. iw wtuu uispaicncr i set in
electric tlgnal and waited for the 733
to show. In a fow minutes I wan nnr.
prised to see her como around tho
curve under full head of steam, mak-
ing about 30 miles an hour with a light
train. Of course as soon as tho engin
eer saw tho semaphore at the tower
at danger he whistled for down brakes
and salted her, as the railroad ex-
pression is when tho engineer is com-
pelled to reverse his locomotive In
order to make a sudden stop.

"At that they ran a couple of trainlengths by tho tower and tho conduc-
tor had to walk back about 610 feet
to get wo dispatcher's message. To
Make a conductor cheerful, Just com-p- el

him to walk a few extra feet for- a
message setting out additional work
fee his crew.

"Well, ay, yon would have had U
have a shorthand specialist to get

own tho shorter and ualier worda
which passed between tho knight of
the throttle, the train crew and my-
self. They averred that I hadn't pt
the distant signal .at danger to warn
them what to expect when they came
In sight of the tower. I Just as stren-
uously maintained that I had net the
signal. But what was my word against
seven or eight of them?

"The same thing happened several
times and I got reported to the su
perintendent as being lax In my
watchful care of the signals. I vlg-orous-ly

defendod myself and set forth
that the electric signal must be out ot
aiuer, so tney sent a lineman to
look It over.

"Wo tested It thoroughly, the line-
man walking around the curve and
staying there while I threw the signal
to danger and released it time and
again. It worked to perfection.

"Of, course It looked bad for me.
In the eyes of the boss I was getting
to be an undesirable citizen and he
was rapidly taking shape In my mindu a flabby person troubled with stony
uegenerauon or tn neart

"Notwithstanding tho close lnspec.
tlon of the repair man the incorrigi-
ble signal Btlll sulked, its balklness
being particularly apparent Just after
dusk at night and along Just before

break in the morning. In th
gloaming one evening i set a distant
signal in order to stop the Mountain
xpress, owing to obstructed tracjc

The repair maa happened to be In the
.tower,

"The way that passenger came
arpund that turn was a caution. Hav-
ing high pressure air brakes, they
Rtqpped without going a great dis-
tance.. This was the, last straw for'
sne. Leaving the inspector in chW1
ef the tower, I ran around tho curve
wit, a lantern to do a little Inspecting
a my own noox.
"Approaching the signal I saw it

waa a.t safety all right I heard howls
of jtaln and then saw a large bear
seated, on the base of the metal signal
polo making frantic endeavors to free
himself. Hastily getting a gun, we
.dispatched his bearshlp and thereafter
the Blgnal was right Up to snuff.

"The way wo doped it out was that
at some time or other the bear bad
swum the Otterkill creek and, his way
uiKing nun across mo track, acciden-
tally his paw came in contact wilh
te( electrical signal. You know
dampness Increases thos strength of
an electric current and the bear's wet
body, fresh from the creek, made a
fine conductor and he got an extra
heavy' doso.

"Ho rather llkpd the sensation. So
very night and morning,' before retir-

ing and after leaving bis bed. Bruin
would wim the Otterkill and sit on
the Blgnal for a free electrical bath.
His wet body had tho effect of short-circuitin- g

tho semaphore, rendering
It locked at clear and Inoperative.

'The night he got caught the elec-
tric current became so strong as to
hoM iblm in Its grasp, Just the same
aa, you see people try to let go of
thoso electric machines which test
your electrical enduranoo, although
the motions he went through In trying
to tree himself would have made one
of those chorus girls doing a Saloray
dance look llko a wooden Indian af
flicted with locomotor ataxia."

"Say," put In the tall, cynical con-
ductor, "I should think you could
make more money selling those elec-
trical bear traps than you do ooer- -

Atin' 'em from tbo signal tower,"

Scientists Found In Error.
After regarding it as a true mollusc

for many years, French scientists have
found that a small snail-lik- e creature
found pn trees Is the larva of a spe-
cies of fly.

tyakei Horse-Cleanin- g Easy.
,3 fnew adaptation of the vacuum-leanin- g

machine a 'horse can be
cleaned in less than one-fourt- h the
lime that the ordinary ourry comb and
srusk take.
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MRB. R. GRUMBLES IS NEW MEX.
ICO CATTLE QUEEN.

Widow wlth"8flven Children Success,
fully Manage! Large Place An.

Expert with the Lariat and
Branding Iron.

Memphis, Tcnn. Mrs. R. Grumble
of Carrhozo. N. M.. is a resourceful
llttlo woman, a good mother, an ato

housekeeper, a businosa.
woman, a ranch ownor and "tho cattle
on a thousand hills" bear her mark
and brand. Her ranch homo is flv
miles north of the town. It Is a beau- -
tlful llttlo homo In tho valley, nestlod
at tho foot of tho mountains, whorel
tuo oaor of the cedar floats through
hor cool rooms, lending additional feat
miners to tho place Virginia creepor
and bitter sweet vines shade tho gal-lor-

and a aweot eglantine brlor grows
ciose to tho door. Other roses thrive
and tho "Bait cedar" waves Ita Una
plumes of pink flowers cracefullr tn
the mountain brcczo.

Mrs. Grumbles went to New Mexico-2-0

yoars ago with her husband, and 17
of these years havo been spent at her
Carrizozo ranch. Sha was left widow
A2 years ago, with seven children, ly
daughters and two eon. The yaang-es- t

daughter la now 12 yean e)Id-i-- 4

typical western girl. She goes wili
her brothera to drive the cattle seneA
times and on theso occasions wears, a.1,

kbaklcolored divided skirt with tan.
stockings and russet shoes, a cony
fortable blouse and a sun bonnet h
can ride Ilka a fairy and her rorty
cheeks and blue eyes are witching la-
the extresae.

The day it was the writer' jleal
ure to visit therm Bhe was seated de-
murely embroidering a center-piece- .'

The walls of tho home are hang with
pictures. There Is an organ, a gHtpho-pao- ne

and other musical instrmnentsf
and Indian lellca gathered from the

'VSVfsVAHQVIlBiBBBBBBBBIBBBklBa'M'

tS .SSBSsWKsTaFyOBtfgyKKisnBiBeBilsssM

m

mountains and from the ruins ot an-
cient dwellings,

Would, wo .stajr. for dinner? Of
oourse we would,. The long table waa
draped In whlto and 'was ladtn witVjt '

wealth of good thines. There waa'i,
nice roast of home-kille- d beef, pot,
toes and sweet corn, and for dessert the
,zaft luscious peach preserves and

ake. Then there was the good, sweet
utter and milk.
Mrs. Grumble fln.da good sale lor ier

butter and keeps a largo pen full of
cows In the pasture nearby for their
milk, Once a week sho has a beef
butchered and sells it In town.

Mrs. Grumbles attends to all tho
business of tbo ranch, even ta tli
most minute details, and sho has all
well In hand. Difficulties Bho encoun-
ters not a fow, and her share of caro
and Borrow, but with It all Bho is calm
and serene, d61ng her duty under all
circumstances, She Is a flno marka-.- ,
man, and when In the season she can
bring down a flno deer or bag a flno
fat turkey before breakfast There is
not a cowboy on tho plains that can
excel her in throwing the lariat, and
when she has to sho can mark and
brand the calvea with a deftness that
would put many a young lubber to
shame. It Is not often, though, that
shoihas to lend a hand in this way,
but In the cattle business, as in every
other business, there come timea
when it la a necessity to do these
things.

Has 8chool District to Himself.
Johnny Jergensen, ll years of age,

probably occupies the most peculiar
position or any pupil under the public
school system in the United States.
He is the only child ot school age in
tho district near Kettle Falls, Ferry-county- ;

Washington, and has a teacher
all to himself.

The instructor Is M. tl. Honeyman,
formerly of Spokane, who took charge
of the school 'early this month. Thero
were three pupils at tho boginning
of tho term, soon after which tho
parents of two of them movod out of
tho, district, taking their children with
them. The district is regularly or-
ganized and has a school board, with
chairman, secretary and treasurer.

It also has ample funds to its credit
and la addition to this the state makes
an. appropriation ot seven cents a
school day la the year for each pupiL
This is the highest appropriation of

7 evivf ' ue union.
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