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THOUGH THE* FORGET. 

Our husbands, ever brave and strong. 
Our Idver-husbantf?, leal and true, 

!Who s ml wart stand 'twixt us and wrong, 
Nor reck the cost of what they do 

For us they love—who love them—yet 
They will forget, they will forget. 

Not plighted troth, nor lover's word. 
Not tender phrase, nor deed most kind, 

Not duty's voice, though scarce 'tis heard, 
Not faith to us they lêave behind; 

But oft by business cares beset 
The things we sent fCt they forget. 

Ofttimes to urgent last requests ^ 
They give no heed from mflt-n to noon. 

And oft they bring unbidden guests 
At times the most inopportune; 

The thiings on which, our hearts are set 
Are oft the vh'ings that they forget. 

The anniversaries year by year 
Of wedding days unheeded go— 

Those days we hold most sacred, dear; 
Yet In our heart of hearts we know 

That spite of all they may forget,' 
They love us yet, they love us yet. 

And the* oft» to our grief we find 
Our letters pocketed, unsent, ; 

Tho' to our cherished projects blind 
They wound us most where least 'tis 

meant; •_ 
Tea, tho' our birthdays they forget. 
We love them yet, we love them yet. 
—Ga2eHç Stevens Sharp, in Good House

keeping. j 
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I TWO RESCUES 
I ByEWAN MACPHERSON. 
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"rjÙSIÎt Hold on there, partner!" 
, XA Jack Norton, with hands buried 
)n the pockets of n heavy winter over
coat, came striding over the hardened 
«jow, down the slope of a dark and 
deserted side street that led to the 

:<East river. He had just caught sight 
of another man passing through the 
yellow patch of light that marked" a 
squalid rumshop in a basement, and 
some instinct prompted him to hail 
as "partner" this man whom he then 
saw for the first time. 

The strange man checked an impulse 
•to look back, but only went on all the 
more doggedly. Norton also quick
ened his pace. After a few m'ore 
strides he could 6ee. in the faint light-
which the snow reflected from the last 
lonesome gas lamp on the block, that 

:  there was no need of swiftness to catch 
up with this man; the street ended 
right there in a sort of platform with 
an iron railing at its edge, and imme
diately below this railing was the East 
river, where cakes of ice swirled out of 
the darkness into stray beams of light, 
and on into darkness again. The stran
ger—a strongly built man in a thick 
peajacket—stood there, grasping the 
head of an iron rail in either hand, 
staring out beyond. 

"It's no good, old man," said Nor
ton, crunching over the fresh snow on 
the platform to reach the stranger, 
"no good. I thought of doing it my
self. If you'll hold on a minute I'll tell 
you why." * 

The man in the peajacket turned and 
glared at this intruder with the tall 
hat and—the air of another class. 
"Who in thunder are you?" And then, 
as if a new thought had suddenly oc
curred to him, he leaned forward and 
peered into Norton's face. 
- '.'That's all right," said Norton, 
standing up to the scrutiny as if he had 
<juite expected it. "I'm not off my head 
—not- altogether.— I only watit to 
•keep you from a mistake I nearly 
made myself. A few minutes ago I 
started to come down here and—well, 
disappear in that darkness gut there. 
See those chunks of ice racing each 
other? If yon and I jumped this rail
ing now, we'd be racing like that next 
moment, and with no more idea of' 
•where we v.-ere racing to. It's all 
like that, the other world is. Chap 
named Hamlet settled it all long ago." 

"Well, say, if you ain't crazy you've 
got more gall than anybody's got a 
Tight to and keep their senses. What 
yon got to do with my affairs?" 

Norton laughed aloud. "Your af-
Tairs! Don't you see we're in the same 
boat, you and I? You just listen to 
me—" 

"No, I won't just listen to you." the 
other man growled. "And if you know 
•what's good for you, you'll get away 
out of here." 

This threat to a «nan who Wad all but 
resolved on suicide struck Norton so 
suddenly and sharply as comical that 
he broke into a roar of laughter, awak
ening the echoes of the winter night. 
His mirth instantly roused the resent
ment of the m»n in the peajacket, who, 
backing away from the railing, struck 
•violently at him right and left. 

and lpng habit Norton 
ijds. He was the ta-ller 

man of tli'e two. active andTüore skill
ful in self-defense than the other; but 
a long winter overcoat is an awkward 
garment for boxing in, and the gloves 
proper for a gentleman's afternoon 
calls are not at all the prize-ring type. 
Handicapped like this, he was less dif
ficult for the smaller man. whose 
furious drives and swings fell short 
of his face, but reached his chest and 
ribs. 

The two clinched tfnd stamped up 
and down in the dry snow, their steps 
so muffled as to be soundless, even in 
the stillness of that deserted nook. 
They fell, grappling fiercely, and the 
street lamp blinked down at them, 
»ike a solitary and impartial witness 
for both sides, while n river steamer 
went puffing and groaning past, as if 

Intent only upon its own struggle with 
the tide and the floating ice. Over and 
over thty rolled together the man in 
the peajacket fiercely struggling to 
wreak his exasperation on Norton'# 
face whenever a chance offered. It was 
a bizarre struggle, what with its com
ical aspects, and what with the threat 
of tragedy that increased «^eiy mo
ment. as Norton realized his "oppo
nent's terrible earnestness. At last it 
seemed that the greater suppleness 
and length of limb had triumphed; 
Norton was on fop, the other man's 
arms securely held down in the snow. 
But then arose the difficult question 
how to dispose of this man safely and 
yet humanely. If positions had been 
reversed, Norton would have been in 
perilous case; a devil was ^faring out 
of the two eyes that met his, a reckless 
demon of hate against the whole 
world. Norton, on the contrary, had 
no general grievance; in particular he 
had no quarrel against the stranger 
whom he held pinioned in the. snow. 
Only one person had been in his-
thoughts as he came down that lonely 
side street, and her he would not have 
harmed for all that life could afford. 
It had seemed, though, that death 
would be for him a happy escape from 
the agony of his meeting with her that 
afternoon, finding her so affectionate
ly intimate with that supercilious mid
dle-aged' of. Wliat's-His-Name, and 
his just losentment met with what 
sounded to him like a heartless sneer, 
and all this after years of absence in 
constant love and hope. By- all logic 
Norton ought to have been glad to let 
the man in the peajacket get up and 
kill him, but somehow his impulses 
had all been changed by this chance 
meeting with a ' fellow-creature to 
whom life seemed as unbearable as 
to himself. 

Tift solutioa of the problem how to 
release the desperate man came to Nor
ton when the panting stillness was 
feebly broken by the distant voice of 
a child calling. The man on the 
ground raised his head, as if by force 
of habit, to listen. The voice came 
nearer. 

"Papa! papa! Mamma wants you." 
"Let aie up. That's my kid." 
Norton jumped, up delighted. 
"Papa! .Mamma wants you to come 

to her." 
"Here, Connie!" 
The man in the peajacket sat upon 

Hie snowy curl;, trying to rid himself 
of the marks of his rough-atid-tiimble 
in the snow. Norton was picking up 
hi» tall hat when a little girl in a print 
frock emerged from the darkness of 
the street. The little girl appeared to 
forget that, it was a cold night, and 
that her black woolen shawl thrown 
over her head was a very slender pro
tection. The shawl was trailing be
hind her as she ran to her papa, and, 
sobbing, threw herself into his arms. 

"Oh, papa, she didn't mean it—main-
ma didn't mean for you. to gal away 
and ntvercome back! Won't you come 
to her now, please, papa?" 

Norton, brushing his silk hat, felt 
once more moved to laughter—peu; 
haps not the laughter of a merely 
h umorous appreciation, but still laugh
ter. Taught by his late experience, he 
moderated his laugh to a hardly aud
ible chuckle, and then, as that excited 
no fresh outbreak on the part of Con
nie's papa, he spoke up. 

"Yes, Cojinie"—he had caught the 
little one's name—"papa's going home. 
But you mustn't catch cold, little girl. 
Here!" 

He was taking off his own overcoat 
to throw over the child" when her fa
ther, still sitting in the snow hugging 
her to his peajacket, looked up and 
caught him in the act. 

"If you take off that coat, you'll 
cotch your death of noomony, mister," 
he said. 

"I shall not have time for that, part
ner. Why not? Because I'm going to 
send you home with Connie while 1 go 
the other way." He nodded in the di
rection of the river. "I have no home 

where I'm wanted, and no little girl 
to run about in the snow looking for 
me." 

Connie looked up at him over her 
papa's shoulder. "Ain't you got—-no
body at all?." 

"Nobody at all, Connie. Here, let me 
see if the coat's too long for you." 

Her papa rose and gathered up the 
trailing black shawi. "Bun on home, 
baby," he said, wrapping it tight about 
her. "Run on now, just as fast as you 
can, and tell mamma I'm coming fight 
away—soon as I get through talking 
to. this gentleman on business." 

Norton took something out of his 
pocket, stooped, and transferred the 
something to Connie's hand, whisper
ing to her, and she, after one puzzled 
stare, disappeared up the street. He 
looked after her a moment, and then, 
turning away with a chuckle, said: 
"You must have been clean off your 
head, partner. And yoti tried to make 
out I was. I wish you'd tell me what 
the trouble is. But, anyhow, I know 
now you hadn't half my excuse for 
wanting to jump into the river." 

"Think so, eh? How would ycru like 
it if you worked hard fùr ten years, 
and then had to see your things all 
sold out—horse and wagon and every
thing—and your wife saying you're 
no kind of use—" 

"That's enough," Norton interrupt
ed. "It's only money with you. By the 
way, what's your name? McCorkle? 
All right, McCorkle. I just want to tell 
you that you don't know when you're 
well off. Come on, McCorkle; I'm go
ing to put off that swim with the ice 
cakes until to-morrow night. Ugh! 
It surely is a good deal more comfort
able with this coat on. Hope I didn't 
seriously hurt your arms just now." 

The. two late combatants began to 
plod together through the snow in the 
roadway. "Now, see here, McCorkle, 
I'm putting off my plunge just for one 
thing—just to write a clieck"to your 
order. You agree to take that check 
and use it? You won't? All right, 
then. Good night." He turned back 
and began to unbutton his coat again. 

McCorkle was really doubtful about 
the suicidal intention of this top-hat-
ted man who had"interfered with hi» 
own impulse in that direction. He 
had to acknowledge himself.conquered 
on this line, too, for .the sake fit his 
own peace of conscience, and Kionag 
had sufficient proof of his inabiJ...-}"\o 
save the other man by physical force. 
Besides, he longed- to be back with 
his wife and Connie. So he solemnly 
proinised to accept the check and con
sented to show Norton the little tene
ment just around the corner on the 
avenue that was Iiis home. And so 
Norton had the good fortune to meet 
Mrs. McCorkle. 

Norton was young in years, and still 
younger in general experience. Much 
of his life had been Epent on a western 
cattle range, in a region where Mrs. 
McCorkle's sex was scantily and not 
favorably represented. Pondering the 
situation revealed by Connie's sob
bing message, and by the scene at 
which he assisted in the McCorkle 
home, he began to think that a wom
an's word needs much interpreting and 
patient study. And that other person 
was of Mrs. McCorkle's sex, though 
in unlike circumstances. Upon \Vhieh 
Norton resolved flo wait for the inter
pretation of events. 

The following note reached him at 
his hotel next morning: 

"Dear ,Tae£: If you had not gone off 
in a huff you would have learned be
fore djw that Dr. Brereton, who 
seemed to be the cause of your out
rageous behavior, is going to be my 
step-papa. It was not for me to tell 
you, but mamma says I may—now. 
She would have told you herself, if 
you had come up and had a cup of tea 
with her. You may thank her for this 
note; I would never have written it. 
1 could have shaken you.- He thought 
your tantrums so funny!"—N. Y. 
Times. 

HON NO REMEDY, 

THE PARENTAL CATFISH. j -

Good Trait That Does Xot Seem to Be 
Fouenied by Other 

Fixhea. 

"The catfish," said an angler, ac
cording to the Philadelphia ltecord, 
"is the only fish I know that seems 
to have any affection for its young. 
Other fish disregard their young al
together—will even eat them at timca 
—but not so with the 'catty.' The 
first time 1 discovered this good trait 
was last summer. I was angling in 
a mill dam, and in the clear water 
1 saw a host of little catfish, accom
panied by two adults. The adults— 
husband and wife, no doubt—watc^erl 
over the babies with anxious care. 
They darted in this direction and 
that, keeping the coast clear, and if 
a stranger fish approached they ruf-
fted up and fought it -off like lions. 
They did a thing that indicated great 
intelligence in them when they saw 
me. Happening to glance up and 
catch my eye, they feared that I 
meant mischief, and instantly they 
sank down to the bottom and 
thrashed the mud about with their 
tails, thus creating an opaque cloud 
wherein their young and they were 
invisible. Since that time I have 
often seen catfish with their young. 
There have been two adults in each 
case to look after the email fry, and 

in the presence of some great dan
ger the opaque cloud of mud has al
ways been drawn about the brood." 

Exchange of Coinullment». 
The village sexton, in addition to be

ing a gravedigger, acted as a stonecut
ter, house repairer and furniture 

mover. 
The local doctor, having obtained, a 

more lucrative appointment in another 
county, employed the sexton to assist 
in his removal. 

When it came to settling up accounts 
the doctor deducted an old contra ac
count due by the sex,ton. He Wrote at 
the same time, objecting to the charge 
made for removing his furniture: 

"if this was steady, it would pay 
much better than gravedigging." 

The sexton replied: 
"Indade, Oi wud b* glad to 'ave v. 

steady job; gravediggin' is very slack 
since you left."—Spare Moments. 

Heartleaa Relative*. 
Mistress—Did you learn how Mrs. 

Upton was? 
Servant—Please, mum, I pulled at 

the doorbell half an hour,, and 
couldn't make anybody hear. I think 
the bell had been muffled. 

Mistress—The idea! How is the 
poor invalid to know that all her 
friends are anxious about her. if her 
heavtless relatives have muffled the 
door-bell?—N. Y. Weekljr. 

i Certain 
Trust 

Off « tue Tarit 
of Relief froi 

Oppression. 

Roosevelt's message 
ark to the effect that 

In ' 
there" 
thett 
sion o: 
lie pro" 
c<*.l triift become« too forciWe to 
ignored longer, what is the first thing 
cocgreg^does? Suspends both the an

ted soft coal duties for one 
!,ds the'effect of the rebate 

Miraci 
year—1 
plan. 

tner, lb 
prices . 

the early part of igst sum-
" trust began farôïng its 

placing a fictitious 
value on"Its product and robbing con
sume« rjght an« left for the benefit of 
the fw; what was the first- remedy 
suggested'.' The removal of the tariff 
on meat. w And the threat, of such ac
tion being -forced by popular protest 
did more than anything else to bring 
the packers to their senses says the 
Utica Observer. 

If tariff reduction is not a remedy— 
at least in- part—for trust oppression, 
tariff reduction would not be the 
means of curbing the extortion« now 
practiced b^- so many of thpse big 
combinations, Why is it that every sug
gestion of .orilf reduction raises a howl 
ofj protect front the protected indus
tries and v-nds their representativs in 
congress into a panic of fear? Regula
tion, restriction, a curb on high-handed 
extortion rfre what the trusts partic
ularly dfcjhP. If removal or redaction 
of the tariff on trust-produced articles 
does not have this effect, why are the 
trusts so agitated evefy time such a 
proceedik^j-is suggested? 

Congres* started in on the present 
session '»^th. the evident-intention of 
following.Seàatôr Hanua's suggestioir 
to "staifii pat" on the tariff question. 
The deeUkratinn that ttÄff reduction 
would brfhg no relief from-oppression 
was a "bluff" which the suffering of 
the people in the coal famine has 
"calj-ed " The hi)lk>wness,of thé whole 
attitude of congress has» been exposed. 

The permanent character of the bar
gain between the protectionists In 
congre . f i  and the capitalists who have 
so eflfùptiv^h organised for the re-
trr.tiun <4. finnaaH, scale of tariflW* 
could ;«iot -p>ve been move 
revealed than it has been in the-wci*-
eussion of the coal situation. Through
out the whole* controversy there has 
not. been heard from the protectionist 
side of the house a single expression of 
genuine sympathy with the victims of 
tariff oppression or of honest-intention 
to - reconstruct the tariff on a more 
equitable basis. The only purpose dis
coverable in the reluctant consent of 
the majority to make this slight con
cession to the millions of American 
consumers was to give themsomething 
to keep them quiet for the time, and 
to make that something as little as 
possible. All of the protectionist talk 
in open session, in committee and in 
the lobby was to the effect that these 
trifling remissions of duties would, for 
the present, relieve the tariff system 
from attack, and would,permit the 
other outrages of the system to remain 
without modification. In fact, this 
anxiety to protect the rest of the sys
tem against successful assault appears 
to have been more potent in hastening 
action upon the^coal tariff than desire 
to do justice to th.e sufferers from the 
famine of fuel. 

It was a case of losing a little to 
save much. But it was enough to dem
onstrate the principle that tariff reduc-
ion is a means of relief from trust op
pression. 

OPINIONS AND POINTERS. 

It- is reported from New York that 
for- the past year the income of Mr. 
Piérpont Morgan has amou 

ibat it is eons 

stand first îr>*The fis t he certi 
some reason för disappointment, for it 
is reported that Mr. Rockefeller has 
during the year added'f rom JS100,000,(K10 
to $110,000,000 to his fortune. He is-
obliging enough to say that he cahnot 
be certain of any figure within $10,-. 
000,000. At any rate, vrhatever he the 
exact truth, the—we will not say the 
profits, but the—gains, or perhaps 
"swag," got by these millionaires nHist 
have been immense, says the London 
News' of recent date. 

By what means have these men come 
by their eountlçss millions? Have 
these men addedmueh, or added at all, 
to the wealth of the*woVld? Is their 
personal contribution to the Welfare of 
industry in proportion totheirpersonal 
monetary gains? Wealth is made only 
aïid exclusively by labor, either of the 
hand or of the mipd, so employed as 
to increase {he powen of muscular la
bor. or what are-ca'led labor-saying 
appliances. Duping tlie past yejr 
what has Mr. Rockefeller done in this 
way to augment man's power of cre
ating wealth out of the new materials 
of nature? That byjnerely investing 
capital a capitalist finds work a«<jh 
wages for Äthers "vye know; that he Is 
rightfully entitled to profits is freely 
admitted. "Buchas Mr. Rockefeller's 
iftcrease ot. income îo the "extent of 
$100,000,000 been rmide in this way? 
Certainly ndt. . 

Then again, the man wh™'invented 
double arid triple expansion contrib
uted infinitely more to th£ wealth and 
welfare of mankind thah Mr. Pietponf 

tSto'rgan has done t)> all his shipping 
oömblnes. Mr. Pierpont Morgan haf 
contributed nothing. Yet he securer' 
a*_/ot qf money. Nor lias he contVlB; 
ufed by .the ordinary "method of -in-, 
vestment; Then how is it all, done? 
Simply by eon^rivjttnc<;st"very eleven* 
very |af-seeing, oh tlje part of these 
men to draw-to themselves a huge' pro
portion of thfc wealth '.vbicb.-othcr inïfrl' 

SSÄ'ÄiS" 
All political economy, even tfi'ht 

which is in other reacts Unsonnd, is 

President Roosevelt will not 
have to worry much about the John 
Hay vote in 1004.- -Detroit Free 
Press. 

Ex-Senator Wolcott, -of Colo
rado, said that Teller was elected. 
That was sensible. Then he began 
to "chew the rag. ' That was silly. 
—Albany Argus. 

The trusts have discovered the 
difference between the. orthography 
of Knox and knocks, although they 
Round alike, and they are not afraid 
of getting many hard ones from him. 
—Knoxville Sentinel (Dem.). 

There will be a merry time in 
thé republican national convention 
when the band plays "Dixie." There 
will be a contest between the Roose 
velt and Hanna forces as to which 
can sing the loudest in the chnru 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 

President Roosevelt is not us
ing his influence as McKinley would 
have used his if he had lived. The 
^American people wish that he would 
follpw more closely in the footsteps 
of the great mart he so fittingly and 
bo ably eulogized.—Rochester Union. 

—•—Extortions that» are possible as 
the result of a duty are not to be 
measured by the size of the duty any 
more than the ravages of a disease 
may be estimated by the size of the 
bacillus that causes it. The duty 
that is high enough to protect home 
producers while they are forming a 
combination to control distribution is 
all they need. Once in control of all 
the elements of distribution they can 
fix prices to stilt -themselves, and 
laugh at all attempt* at competition. 
—Cleveland Press. 

OUR MULTI-ICLLIONAIREg. 

A Pertinent Query a* to tfce Mann»« 
in WUlcliTb«)' Got Tfeeir Km-

men Me Wealth. 

FUNGI TO 
—  ̂

American KnlomologiMt 
• Itn Method of ConttolliK t 

Dcatructlve 

J1 Recent experiments -vviife 
mode of fighting locusts- illu 

is only useful to the world when em. 
ployed fairfy and squarely in produc
ing wealth. But now we have schemes 
for the amazing accumulation of riches 
by a few favorably circumstanced in
dividuals by methods quite different-^-
methods which are not, so far, legally 
dishonest, and which do not go through 
the meshes of the law, but go dodging 
round the ends of the net. Cannot the 
net be made longer? It will be by 
and by. but probably not until there 
has come an industrial disaster great
er than the world has ever known. 

THE BLESSED TARIFF. 

DniRFr of the Gr-ent Protective Idea 
lle-comiiitf Too Well Ven

tilated. 

The drawback clause of the tariff 
law allows a refund of duties to any
body who reexports an imported ar
ticle either in the original or in a dif
ferent shape. Thus, if tin plate is im
ported and then exported in the forms 
of cans containing oil, or salmon, or 
condensed milk, or what not, the 
duties on the tin plate will be refund
ed, provided the exporter identifies 
the material as the same on which 
duty was paid. It js not easy, however, 
to identify the material. So much 
trouble and delay are involved in the 
process that in - many cases it costs 
more than it comes to. So Mr. Lover-
ing, of Massachusetts, has introduced 
a bill in congress to dispense with 
identification altogether. Under this 
bill American-made tin plate, when 
exported, would be entitled to the re
bate, the same as though it had been 
imported and duties had been paid. 
The theory of the blessed tariff, says 
the New York Post, is that it merely 
covers the difference in wages between 
the cost of the imported and the do
mestic article. If that is the truth, 
the domestic producer^and the foreign 
producer stand on the same footing 
in the American market. Why should 
the user of the foreign article Bave an 
advantage in the export trade? That 
is what Mr. Lovfring would like to 
know. But, we should like to know-
how the case stands when the duty on 
the foreign article is 4,000 per cent., 
as in the ease of mica. Is the govern
ment to refund to the user of domestic 
mica i t s value 40, times over when it 
is exported as a part of some other 
manufacture? Will not Mr. Lover-
ing's bill put our blessed tariff into too 
glaring a light and expose it to. dan
gers not now dreamed of? 

——"An American Phenomenon" is 
the way a leading French economist 
refers ta the trusts. lie is terribly 
mistuken. Whoever heard of an Amer
ican trust? Trusts flourish, you 
know, only in free trade countries 
like England—never in protective tar
iff countries like the United States 
and Germany,—Springfield Republic
an (Ind.), 

lice of 
of 

pilràr 
•can lie cm played tt> suppjwt-s 
scale, which effect» the olive and «itm» 
trees, and is tfotspf vali'einCali/arraia. 
Thenthere is tlie-chineb-bug, which»I-
tacks young wheat, and w'tttet is there-
lore one of the- most formidable 
»nies thç-farmer has to contend 1 
To deal with this ît has been pro ^ 
to use a fungus belonging to the g«n«» 
feporotrichuip, reporta -the New York 
Tribune. Partial success has attended 
this venture, but it ia too soon to prt»-
nounce a fin^l verdict on'its merit. 

•Other fungi have been . tried oti a 
disease which besets <^tt.on and the 
cowpea, but not with, »atisf&ctory re
sults. An entirely different method i® 
now employed to get around the 
trouble, so far as cotton and tlmcow-
l*a are involved. F hi ally, the possi
bility of antagonizing with a fungua 
the^ocust or grasshopper,.which some 
years is terribly destructive in wheat -
jfiowing regions, i|> being inv^stigated •' 
by American entpinolofcisU. 

It was 
one spec i e s  of funiru-, hgohgili, . 
the gen«s Krapusu, desh-oyetl Itoüs* ' "• 
flies, mog"q«itoes. niidgès and gnats, . 
tvbilé another specie?» w ould kill grass
hoppers and certain caterpillars. Be
tween 189§ and 1800 efforts were, made" 
tp utilise fms ipât aggressively in 
South Africa. Cultures of ;r furtguV 
were made, tlTese were prepared 1n .a. 
liquid form, several grasshoppers were 
caught, immersed in the fluid,antl liber
ated where ihey.tyouldjoin a »waj-m, 
aud ;n a day oc two large numbers 
were found dead. It now appears that? 
two diffeijetjtgenera were effective in 
South Africa, the Enrpusae and certain 
mucftrs. -Wftiftt^proves to have been a 
tjiirjl gfm>, Sporolriehtini wa,- dis
covered hiding ItKiists in ihè^rgetî-
ti4e^Republic in 18Ù7, al 
species w^içh 'îiid the"; 
sfwne that ;*'has" been 
chinchtoug. 

tr»e< 
Altogether, then, there 

founded on the principle thUtr seem be at least three.different va-
"«ües. than can be used in this way. 
Cultures maxK, 0. Howard, 
ch.ef entomologist of tim ^öart£. ient 

of agriculture, in Washington,"wt.. 
distributed in a number of places in 
the United States in 1901 and 1902 for 
experimental use. 

The user was to take a small sample, 
mix it with sweetened water, and raise 
a crop of his own. With the liquid 
thus, obtained he could smear a few 
grasshoppers, and then release them, 
oc he could put it on damp ground 
where the insects were liable to alight 
and feed. He might also grind up a 
lot of insects that had died in conse
quence, mix them with sugar and 
water, and put this bait on bread of 
other food. 

The results thus far secured do not 
justify unbounded confidence, D#. 
Howard says, but he has not yet 
finished his investigations. Some ®f 
the samples sent out were not used, ia 
many places the weather was not 
favorable, and there are other reasons 
for feeling that a positive conclusion 
cannot yet be reached. Thus far, how
ever, the cultures ' of Sporotrichum 
seem to have Seen the most effective, 
and greater success is apparently 
realized in moist regions than in the 
dry, arid country where the grasshop
pers are most destructive. Perhaps 
some new method of applying Ihe 
remedy may work better tlian those 
hitherto tried. 

Just how the fungus operates can
not be definitely told. The bureau re
fers to it officially as. a "disease," per
haps because of the close analogy be
tween fungi and bncteria, which latter 
are vegetable growths of an exceeding
ly low order. , 

Irrigation In the Sontkweat. 
There was recently begun in Texas 

what is planned-to be the most ex
tensive system of irrigation in the 
United States, for it involves the utili
zation of no less than 293,000 acres of 
land. A main canal will be construct
ed 100 miles in length, extending 30 
miles - from the town of Pecos in a 
southwesterly direction, crossing 
the Texas <fe Pacific railroad sixmileä""" 
west of Pecos, and on to Toyah lake, 
seven miles south of Pecos, where one 
of the largest reservoirs in existence 
is to be constructed. From Toyah lake 
the canal will run on and join the Wil
liams canal 30 miles farther down, 
finally emptying into the Pecos river 
60 miles below Pecos.—Scientific Amer
ican. 

, * 
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SavlBK Common Senne. 
Wantanno—And is your friend 

strong in the faculty known as "saving 
common sense?" 

Duzno—Remarkably so. When "it 
comes to saving common sense he is a 
regular miser. I never knew him to 
use a particle of it in my life.—Balti
more Amerlean. 

The renovated white house has ovex 
32 miles of wixe, < 


