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adopted by the board, by a unani- |
mous vote
Whakneas, There seerms to be a
misunderstanding smong some of
the County officinls as to who is en-
titled to the use of the ndding ma-
chine. | herefore be it
kR xsorven, That it is the sense of
this Board that, said adding wme
chi. e is for the use of all county
officials, and that the county ollicers
are requested to so arrauge their
work, that ench of the offices may
have the uge of arid machine as the
work of the office requires A
Bex P Mougrmn |
It was moved and carried to ad
journ till June 4th, 1907,

S8CHOOLS FOR THE DUELIST,

Parls, Berlin and Vienna Have Their |
Regular Academies. |

1
'

Regular dueling schools have just |
been established in Paris—as well as
in Rome and Berlin and Vienna— |
mot merely for swordsmanship alone
ibut also for regular practice with the
long-harreled dueling pistol, says the |
Scientific American. The principals
wear long padded overalls and curi-
lous masks like those of the deep-sea
diver, with a thick glass plague in|
ffront of the face. I

The “bullets” used are pellets of |
elay, which, however, might do very
gerious damage to the pupils in these
remarkable academies were it not for
ithe glasa protection over the face.
JLessons are first of all given in the
jelaborate etiquette of ducling and
mext comes instruction in the neces-|
sary “department.” ‘

Last and most important of all
comes the duel proper, with the!
measuring out of the ground, the
Joading of the powerful spring pis-
tols with the soft clay balls and the
aiming on the part of each combat-
ant at a vital spot—usually the head.
No doubt the knowledge that the
shooting is innocuous tends to make
the duelists’ aim accurate, but there
can also be no question that it fa-
miliarizes a man with the entire rou-
tine of a procedure which, without
the initiation, would be extremely
disconcerting to the bravest.

Needless to say, the majority of
the pupils by no means have real
‘duels upon their hands, but among
& passionate people like the French,
quick to anger and to avenge real or
fancied insult, there is no lack of
attendance at the various schools, of |
‘which three or four have already |
been opened in the French capital.

NO MORE FORENSIC ORATORY.

Inepiration is a lost art in the
court room. Nowadays no true law-
yer advises, preparea documents or
tries a case without a careful prep-
aration.  Forensic oratory has
passed away. No longer does the
crowd gather in the country court |
house to listen to and be moved by
the wit, pathos and eloquence of
the advocate as for hours or days he |
addresses the jury. The court room |
may be filled, but it is largely with |
the ubiquitous reporters, many of
whom are as destitute of tears as
Sahara of water, and as callous to
emotion as the mummied sleepers
of Egypt. No longer is it true‘
that weeping men and women with |
handkerchiefs to their eyes, are|
moved by the eloquence of counsel.
Rather may it more truly be said
that distant Texas and the far Pa- |
cific slope hang breathlessly on the |
reporter’s imagination and manu-
factured cloquence. Time i3 a
pressing factor.  Facts rather than
eloquence is the demand.—Atlantic |
Monthly.

THEN HE GOT FIRED,

Deacon Hayrick—No, parson, 1
don't think we ought tew glve you
& vacation. You know the devl] |
never takes one.

Rev. Gudely—He would, deacon, if
you don'i keep him so busy.—Cincin.
pat! Commercial Tribune.

Where Everybody Does It.
“Did you ever see & man walk In
his sleep?”
“Lots of them; and heard them talk
st the same tlme. [ stopped off in

et ¥53

HIGH PRAISE,

Edith-—~Is Lonelyvile a good place
to spemnd one's vaeation?

Jack=—Yes: If you go there you will
wiah leas that yon had gone some
where else than any place 1 know of.—
Chicago Dally News,

FATAL ALLUSION,

Bandy Pikes—8So yer started drink-
Ilng agaln on sceount of what de lady
In de wayside cottage sald. What did
she say?

Running Robingson—Why, I told her
I hadn't touched a drop In a month,
an’ she sald: “Keep up the good
worlk, my poor man." Of course when
she called It work | had to cease.

THE MODERN STYLE.

Mr. Fickle—Is this then to be the
end of our romunce?

Miss Slick—No. My lawyer will
call on you in the morning. 1 have a
bushel and a hall of your letters.—
Clocinnatl Enquirer.

A DOUBTFUL VIEW.,

——

“I shall have to ask aunt for a few
days. Shall 1 call it a visit, or what?"

“Well, personally, I should call it a
visitatlon.”"—Chicago Chronlele.

NOT IN TOUCHABLE MOOD.

“Do you know, I feel like asking
#ou for a pound or two to go shoppling
with 1

“Do you? Well, just come round

I was |t not?

|| canoe and

READY TO TAKE NOTES.

Cruel Husband Mad Stenographer to
Record Wife's Remarks,

Frederie Ivland, at the last conven-
tlon of the Natlemal Asgociat'on of
Stenoginphers at Atlantle City, sald
of 4 somewhat harsh robuke that one
gtenographer had adminigtered to an:
ither;

“That rebuke was o little to cruel,
It reminds me of the eru
olty of o Washington man—a ploc
of cmelty wherein stenography playved
an unwitting part,

“"Ags this man come to bed one night
his wife sald to him:

“'Hos the stranger
hear him.”

“t0h, no, dear, He hasn' gone,’ the
husband rveplied, ‘I have Inatructed
e mwald to let him out In three or
our houps!”

“The wife looked amazed and stupe-
e,

“What—why—who on earth is he,
nnywany 7 sire stammered,

Uy dear” sndd the hugband, gquliet-
Iy, "he Ia o shorthand reporter.  Yon
we, 1 nearly nlways forget what yon
iy 1o me durlag vour disconrse from
1Tt rwo and sometimes 1 go to sleep
while vou're talking., So | thonght I'd
have vour lecture wreltten out to-nlght
and study It ot my lelsure, The young
man 18 all ready, the door is open so
that he ean hear you, dand you may be-
gin as soon as you like,'"

gone; 1 didn't

TURNED ON THE REFEREE.
Turtles Objected to His Interruption
of Their Fight.

Milton J. Vreeland, a farmer living
nenr Pine Brook, N. I, was nearly
drownod in the Passine river yestor-
diay ag the result of his acting as ref-
eree between two snapping turtles,
says the New York World. Vreeland,
who was In a eanoe, watched the bout
for a minute or two and then decided
that it was tlme for the combatants

to break away.

He paddled up to them, reached over
the side, caught them by the talls,
one in each hand, and swung them into
the canoe—one in the bow, the other
in the stern of the frail eraft. But the
turtles did not accept this degision.
They wanted to fight on, and being
unable to get at each other they at-
tacked the sell-appointad referee.

The farmer had found it an easy
matter to eateh hold of the turtles
talls when they were in the water,
but it was impossible now with the
canoe to keep on an even keel, He
caught up the paddle and with this
managed to beat off his assallants for
awhlle, but at last the canoe capsized,
As it did 80 one'of the turtles dealt the
farmer & blow in the back just below
the belt. It elung to the place on the
trongers where it had raapped and
Vreeeland found he cou' ot swim.

He says himself he would have gone
to the bottom but for Frank Jacobus,
who turned a bend in the river in a

towed man and turtles
ushore,

Foolish Dletetic Fads.

“If men grimly eat to live, they will
not lve long” says Dr., Thomas La-
throp Stedman, in a protest against
the desperate seriousness with which
the present generation regards its
food. Dr. Stedman suggests that peo-
ple should eat what they lHke. “Appe-
tite,” he says, “is a8 necessary to di-
pestion as is mastieation, and what s
eaten without relish s with diffieulty,
if at all, assimilated, for the stomach
despises unsavory stuff and refuses to
secrete sufficient fluld for its diges-
tion.”

The dietetle erank, he adds, s
saved from the otherwise inevitable
results of his folly by the fact that his
enthusiastic appreciation of the un-
savory food which he I8 persuaded will
assure him strength and long Ilfe
glves him o taste for it, and so the
motherly stomach provides an abund-
ance of gastrie julee of the proper com-
position,

Earth Becoming a Desert.
That the earth is hecoming a des-
ert and that it Is only a matter of
time when it will be a desolate waste
fhe

was statement made by Prof.
Lowell in & lecture before the Lowell
institute at the Massachusetts ingti.

tute of technology.

The water contained by the earth is
passing gradually off into inter-stellar
space, and the great deserts such as
the Sahara and those in Arizona are
Inereasing In size much more rapidly
than most people think.

According to Prof. Lowell, what
were onee well populated valleyvs iIn
the reglon of the Sahara, ls now a
dry, sandy waste. In Mars slmilar
changes have been taking place, and
the planet 18 now about three-elghths
desert,—Boston Globe.

Question and Answer.

When Nathan M. Morse was trying
the Tuckerman will case before Judge
McKim, at Boston, Dr, Jelly, the wel
known expert on Insanity, was one of
the witnesses. One of the hypotheti-
cal questions asked of the witness by
Mr, Morse contalned no less than 20,
000 words. The lawyer started this
pithy question at the opening of court
and closed only a few minutes prior to
the noon adjournment, The polnt
that Mr. Morse was endeavoring to
bring out related to the mental condl-
tlon of the testator when he made his
will,

This is sald to have been the longest
single Interrogation ever made In a
court of law, and the answer com-
prised just three words, “I do not."

The Cynle Agaln.
We always dislike a man who has
graspad an opportunity we falled to
gee. When we say of a man that he

~—ansas
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City Drovers' Telegram.

agaln n an hour or so when the feel
!‘_hu worn off.”

won't listen to reason he {8 probably
gayving the same of us.—The Tatler.

PROVED HIM AN IMPOSTOR,

dudge’s Clever Ruse Uncovered Trick
ery of Plaintiff.
—

Joseph Choate, the famous lawyer,
relntod at a dinner party
some interesting rominiscencas of the
bar and beneh,

"A etriking case,”
L “trangplred In the '60's. It wias & case
of & workman who elalmed to have
logt the sight of his left eve in an ex-
IMusion

“There was no doubt about the ex-
plogion nnd there was no doubt that
the workman's eye had been Injured,
but the physiclans claimed that he
conld see out of it, while he stoutly
declared that the sight was utterly
destroyed,

“The judge heard all the evidence,
pro and con. Then, sending the work-
man from the court room, he sald:

“'Oot a blackboard and write a sen-
tence on it with grecn chalk., Also
gl o puir of speetacles with ordinary
clenr glass for the lert eye and red
glasy for the right.

“This, In the course of an hour or
80, done.  Then the workman
was bronght back and he was ordered
to put the queer glhgses on.

“He put them on and the judge said
to him

Turn the blackboard round and
goe If you can read what Is written.’

“The man read the sentence without
hesitation, whereupon the judge sald
to Lim sternly:

““Your ense 18 dlamissed. You are
an mpostor. Yon must have read that
with vour left eve, for the
rod klnss over the right one turned
the green writing black and made It
quite invisible on the blackboard.'"

BEFORE AND AFTER ELECTION.

said Mr. Choate,

Wils

sentonce

President Buchanan Had Had All the
Visitors He Wanted.

President Buchanan's home  still
stands in the outskirts of Lancaster,
Pa. Buchanan was a close friend
of Abraham N. Cassel. He was presi-
dent of the turnpike company which
owned a road leading from Lancaster
past the Buchanan residence.

During the campuign which gave
Pennsylvanla her only president this
turnpike prospered on the tolls of

the callers who daily thronged to the
candidate’'s home,

“Abe," sald Buchanan one day,
“"ean't yon aboligh the tolls, or give
a special rate, for all these people?

1 want to encourage them to come—
want 'em all to come,”

Mr. Cassel promised to consult his
directors, and & concession was
granted.

After election came the office seek-
ers, and the home of the president-
elect was compassed about like a be-

leagured ecamp. Meeting him, Bau-
chanan again  entreated the road
owner:

“Cassel,” he -sald, *“for heaven's

sake keep 'em away! Can’t you build
toll gates clear up to the sky so they
can’t ¢limb over?'—Saturday Evening
Post,

Couldn't Afford It.

About a year ago Sewell Ford be-
came a resldent of Rye, N. Y. He had
lived there only a short time before
he dlscovered that one of his neigh-
bors was Simeon Ford. The revela-
tion was made over the telephone.

“Hello!" sald a volee, “is this Se-
well Ford?"

The author of “Shorty"
that It was,

“Well,” went on the volce, “this 18
Simeon Ford. Sone one's sent me

admitted

your meat bill."
“Good! Why don't you pay it?"
“1 will if you'll pay mine," said
Simeon."

At last accounts the bargain had
not been concluded. Simeon runs a
hotel.—Exchange.

Carelessness About Firearms.

A few days ago at Brockton, Mass,,
a f-year-old child blew a man's head
off with a shotgum; at Bangor, Me.,
a small boy killed his Infant sister
with a load of shot, and similar occur-
rences have recently been reported
from other places. Ninety-nine per
cent of gun aceidents might have been
avoided by the exercise of a small
symptom of common sense. The chil.
dren referred to in the dispatches
found the guns in thelr homes and the
guns were loaded. To keep a loaded
gun in the house is next to eriminal
carelessgness. To keep a loaded gun In
the house where there are children is
idiotic.—Wasghington Star.

Passing of Wedding Rings.

“Perhaps because rings as simple
ornaments #re so0 completely out of
faghion, fow married women wear the
symbolie gold band at present,” sald a
fashionable manlicurist the other day.
“Of the =everal dozen patrons who
freaquent our establishment in the
busy season every day not one in six
or seven of the married matrons is so
distingulshed. The fragile looking
circle which of past years has grad.
ually been losing something of its
solidity Is carefully preserved, no
doubt, with other interesting souven-
Irg and keepsakes, It {8 seldom worn.”

Too Careless.

“Did yoa bring the engagement ring,
Henri?"

“Yes, I have it here, But fair and
softly, Gwendolin. Before I place It
upon your taper digit 1 must ask for
sufficient security to cover its falr
value."

“Security, Henri?”

“Aye, security. | have lost no less
than three rings by belng careless on

thie point No secuwrity, Gwenny, no

ring.

. .

at Lenox |

REAL TRANSBFORMATION,

. o— T Y

[

"Tell me, does the 'Tower of Starve-
tlon’ still exlst in your old castle?”

“Certainly, but I have trausformed
It Into a restaurant,”

CHESS 80,

Hubby—It becomes very trylng, my
dear, you're always sayving cheque,
cheque, cheque, [ feel as if life were
& long game of chess.

Wifie—Well, Edward, If you don't
glve me some money, 1 ghall have to
pawn, pawn, pawn, and it would still

geem like a game of chess, wouldn't
it?

FLIPPANT.

Edith—Is that your earliest ances-
tor?

Chawley—Naw! That's only the guy
that left us the money to buy the
others with!"—Chicago Dally News.

Enthusiastic Golfer—When you
know that a man i8 a davolee of golf,
you can bhe absolutely certain of his
mental caliber and be assured—

Plain Man—Oh, come; 1 wouldn't
say that. 1 don't doubt that some men
play golf who are really quite sensi-
ble.—Clinecinnat! Enquiraer.

RIGHT PLACE,

“Where oan I get
about here?"

“"Well, you might try S| Frizhee's
general store. 8| ain't never been
stuck with a counterfeit since he's
been in business."

good quarters

"
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' GOT THINGS EVENED UP.

Suffered Inconvenience W8
Have Laugh on Law.

The late Capt. “Joe" Nicholson
used to tell of a longtime prisoner
who had been in the house of corree-
tion while the captaln ran that Instl-
tution,

Just before his term explired the
convict cabled the captain that jus-
tice was now done and that an hon-

Convict

est man would start afresh in the
world,

“But you have told me several times
that wyou were Innocent of the

tharge on which you were sent here”
“So 1 was, Capt. 'Joe; and 1 can
prove it. Here are the names of
three witnesses, Get their state-
ments and see whether I am lylng.”
Just as a matter of curiosity the
captain complied and found convine-
ing evidence of the man's Innocence,
The convict was ecalled in and ins
dignantly asked why he had not used
his evidence in getting a new trial.
“I'll tell you, captaln. In my time
T was acquitted three or four times
when I was guilty, so when I was con-
victed of something 1 never did, X
Just thought I'd even things up by tak
ing my medicine without kicking. Be-
sides that, It sort of tickled me to
find that justice had missed me at
every shot."—Detroit News.

GOOD AND BAD READING.

Best Kind Must Arouse Reflection and
Build Up Ideals.

Schopenhauner gald: “The surest
way of having no thoughts of our own
is to take up a book every time we
have nothing to do,” That is not the
papular idea, for reading is generally
regarded as the generator of thought
und character, But it is not so of
itself. One must do something be-
sides read. He must digest what he
reads. He must increase the range of
his perceptive powers, start up a new
get of relatlons and draw some fresh
conclusions, There are people who
read a great deal more than other
peaple, but know a great deal less.
Thoy read just to read—to put in
time; for a pleasurable sensation that
one gets lying In a hammock or drink-
ing A glass of soda. There is no di-
gestive force In It that buflds up brain
fiber. It 18 the sort of reading that
sustalns insipld talk and makes one
in a little soclal circle turn away in
disgust when a serious subject s re-
ferred to. The fact fs the only kind
of reading that is worth the time em-
ployed s that which arouses reflec-
tion and bullds up ideals.

Deserved Rebuke,

Lady Walrond, the wife of General
Sir Willlam Walrond, M. P., described
at a dinner party in Boston the life
of a maid of honor,

“One of my friends,” she sald, “was
a maid of honor to Queen Victoria.
She spent a part of each winter at
San Hemo, where I have a villa, and
one January afternoon at the Sports’
club, where we were taking tea under
an orange tree, a gentleman sald to
her:

“*‘How interesting your life at court
must be! And what a dellghtful diary
you must be able to keep!’

“'No,’" sald the mald of honor, ‘that
{s impossible. The queen makes It a
condition that we keep no diarles
while at court.

“‘Ah, sald the gentleman, laughing,
‘1 think I should keep a very secret
one, all the same.'

“‘“Then, sald my friend, with a
grave smile, ‘1 am afrald you would
not be a maid of honor.""”

Not 80 Much Needed,

A family that had struggled many
yvears in poverty suddenly came into
possession of an Income. They moved
into a little place In the country and
tried to impress thelr nelghbors with
their importance. They talked con-
stantly of what “people in our posi-
tion” should and should not do.

Some of their eity acquaintances
came to visit them one summer and
the little danghter of seven or eight
was showing them about the place.

“"What mnlce chickens!” execlaimed
one of the guests when they reached
the poultry yard. “They lay every
day, too, I suppose?”

“Yes," sald the youthful hostess,
“that is, they could, of course; but in
our position they don't have to.”

Fish That Climbs Trees.

“There are fish that shoot, filsh that
fish, fish that can't swim,” sald the
pature student, “but I didn't know til]
I vislted Tongatabu that there was a
fish that climbed trees.

“They have In Tongatabu a small
octopus, or feke, to give it {ts native
name, and this creature frequently
comes out of the sea and ascends a
tree overhanging the water, On helng
disturbed it drops from the branches
back Into Its proper element again,

“In the far Pacific fale of Tonga-
tabu the natives are fond of octopus
flesh and 1t Is no uncommon thing to
see & brown-skinned lad go shinning
up a tree in the hope of finding a fish
among the branches."

“Cult” of the Concertina,

An attempt I8 belng made In certain
musical clrcles to promote the cult of
the concertina. It is quite likely that
in the hands of sgkilled professional
players the concertina ig capable of
glving an excellent account of itself,
But In the hands of Incompetent ama-
teurs—and most amateurs who bhandle
It are Incompetent to the point of
criminulity—it becomes an intolerable
mstrument of  torture, and any ex-
tension of 1ts popularity in this nerve-
ridden age would be nothing short of
& calumity.~London World
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