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Prove That People Smoked Loiijf lSefor* 

Raleigh's lh»y. 
A vast number of clay pipes have 

been found under conditions which 
seem to prove that they were deposited 
long before Raleigh’s birth; and a 

pipe of early date is so utterly unlike 
the modern form that these could not 
have been dropped by laborers of the 
present day. At an antiquarian meet- 

ing many years ago an old gent'eman 
told how uis grandfather used to give 
him coppers for wading the Pool Dam 
at Newcastle-under-Lyme to gather 
"buck-bane,” which the veteran smok- 
ed to relieve asthma. That reminis- 
cence carries us back a century and a 

half, and it is probable that buckbane 
had been used for asthma ‘‘time out 
of mind.” If people were already fa- 
miliar with the practice of smoking 
herbs we should have an explanation 
of the astonishing rapidity with which 
they took to tobacco. It may be noted 
that Cartier found the Indians of 
Hochelaga, on the St. Lawrence, smok- 
ing an herb which we recognize from 
his description as lobelia, as well a« 
tobacco. His sailors did not care for 
the latter, but the former met with 
their approval from the first; for it 
was ‘‘as good as drink” to them. The 
medicine men smoked lobelia before 
prophesying, and under its effect they 
>aved. Has this property of the weed 
been tested by the savants ?~-London 
Standard. 
A Few Ray* of Light Let In on New.- 

paper Row. 
Park row has a life by itself, and no 

one can write it. It must be lived, 
ana lived for years, to be understood 
thoroughly. It is a life so varied and 
complex that it defies analysis and 
complete portraiture. Certain phases 
of it, caught here and there, may be 
shown to the outside world by clever 
people who have been in it and of It, 
and this has been done by Jesse Lynch 
Williams in “The Stolen Story.” The 
volume is a collection of stories of 
Park row, and takes its name from the 
opening sketch. The stories are faith- 
ful pictures, taken at random in the 
newspaper country, and ape written 
with considerable skill. Those who 
are of Park row will appreciate them, 
and those who are outside of the 
newspaper world will find in the book 
glimpses of a life which cannot fail 
to attract their interest and appeal to 
Ihem from its novelty, if from nothing 
else. Mr. William’s weakest story is 
the last one in the book, “The Old 
Reporter, a story which he evidently 
intended to make the strongest. He , 
wrote it “with a view to rounding out 
fhe whole subject and showing just 
what is the effect upon character of 
the news gathering and news writing 
depicted in the previous stories.” In 
this it is a failure, and succeeds only 
in being what the other stories are— 
a sketch of certain phases of newspa- 
per life. “The Stolen Story,” by Jess# 
Lynch Williams; Charles Bcribner’s 
Sons. 

On Oct. 16. 1813, the French army, 
under Napoleon I., numbering 190,000 
men, was attacked at Leipsic by 200.- 
000 of the allied forces under Prince 
Schwartzenberg, Blucher and Berna- 
dotte. The battle was renewed on the 
18th and 19th, and in the end the 
French were obliged to retreat, leaving 
25,000 prisoners in the hands of the 
allies. The total French loss was up- 
ward of 60,000 men, and that of the al- 
lies 46,000. After this tremendous con- 
flict, called the "battle of the nations,” 
the allies entered Lbipsic, and Napo- 
leon commenced his retreat toward the 
Rhine. The fiftieth anniversary of this 
battle was celebrated with much en- 

thusiasm throughout Germany, Oct. 18, 
1863. 

Irrigating Strawberries. 

Irrigation has two distinct advan- 

? tages; it liscounts tbe possibility of 
4? Joss from drouth, and increases fruit 

production. Some commercial grow- 
ers have even trebled the average yield 
by judicious irrigation. But there are 

disadvantages, also. The fruit is like- 

ly to became soft and unfit for long 
shipment; a deterioration in quality 
usually accompanies an abundant 
water supply; and, again, the season 

is retarded several days. If one is 

catering to a personal and discrimi- 
nating market, where quality is ap- 
preciated, it would be w’ise to think 
twice before irrigating frequently dur- 

ing the fruiting season. None of these 

objections holds where irrig tion is 

practiced during the summer preceding 
fruitage, and to my mind, this is its 

legitimate place in straw'berry culture. 
1 believe that crop production depends 
more on conditions during the first 
season’s growth than the second, and 

that our aim should be to carry great 
lusty crowns into the winter with 

plenty of reserve strength.—S. W. 

Fletcher in Rural New Yorker. 

Italy In London. 

The Italians in London are sufficient 

of themselves to form a large town. 

There are as many as 14,000 of them; 
2.000 of these are ice-cream vendors 

and 1,000 organ-grinders. The other 

11.000 are chiefly engaged as plaster 
bust sellers, artists’ models, cooks, 
valets, teachers, artists, restaurant and 

hotel keepers, and so on. 

AVege tabic Prep aration for As- 
similating the Pood and Regula- 
ting the Stomachs andBowels of 

Infants /Children 

Promotes Digestion,Cheerful- 
ness and Rest.Contains neither 
Opium,Morphine nor Mineral. 
Not Narcotic. 
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thousands have tried from time imme- 
morial to discover some efficacious remedy 
for wrinkles and other imperfections of 
the complexion, but none had yet suc- 
ceeded until the Misses Bell, the now fam- 
ous Complexion Specialists, of 78 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City, offered the pub- 
i'e their wonderful Complexion Tonic. 
The reason many failed to make this 
discovery before is plain, because they have 
not followed the right principle. Balms, 
Creams, Lotions, etc., never have a tonic 
eifeet upon the skin, hence the failures. 

The Misses Bell’s Complexion Tonic has 
a most exhilarating effect upon the cuticle, 
absorbing and carrying off all impurities 
which the blood by its natural action is 
constantly forcing to the surface of the 
skin.; It is to the skin what a vitalizing 
tonic, is to the blood and nerves, a kind of 
Hew life that immediately exhilarates and 
strengthens wherever applied. Its tonic 
effect is felt almost immediately, and it 
speedily banishes foreve: ’"cm the skin, 
freckles, pimples, black buds, moth 
patches, wrinkles, liver spois, roughness, 
oiliness, eruptions, and discolorations of 
any kind. 

In orde: that all may be benefited by 
their Great Discovery, ’he Misses Bell will, 
taring the present month, give to all call- 

CUSTOM# 
For Infants and Children. 
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Always Bought 
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An External Tonic Applied to the Skin 
Beautifies it as by Magic. 
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ers at their parlors one trial bottle of their 
Complexion Tonic absolutely free; anu in 
order that those who cannot call or who 
live away from New York may be bene- 
lited, they will send one bottle to any ad 
dress, all charges prepaid, on the receipt of 
25 cents (stamps or silver) to cover cost of 
packing and delivering. The price of this 
wonderful tonic is $1.00 per bottle, and 
this liberal offer should be embraced by all. 

The Misses Bell have just published 
their new book, “Secrets of Beauty."’ 
This valuable work is free Jo all desiring 
it. The book treats exhaustively of the 
importance of a good complexion: tells 
how a woman may acquire beauty and 
keep it. Special chapters on the care of 
the hair; bow to have luxuriant growth’ 
harmless methods of making the hair pre 
serve its natural beauty and color, even to 
advanced age. Also instructions hew to 

jsam.h superfluous hair from the face, 
11 .c,.„ and arms without injury to the skin. 
This book will be mailed to any address on 
request. 

FREE Trial Bottles of Wonderful Com- 
plexion Tonic free at parlors, or 25 cents 
(cost of packing and mailing) to those at a 
distance. 

Correspondence cordially solicited. Ad- 
dress « t 
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THE MISSES BELL, 78 Fifth Ave., New York Cttv» j 0 

SCIENTIFIC JOTTINGS. 

The editor of the American Journal 
of Pharmacy, remarking upon the im- 
munity of certain domestic animals 
against particular poisons, suggests 
that medicinal roots, fruits and seeds, 
being rich in nutritive materials, may 
economically be turned to account as 

food for animals, instead of being 
thrown away as being of no value after 
their medicinal constituents have been 
extracted. 

A letter in a Glasgow paper records 
t. phenomenon much too unique to be 
reserved for Scottish consumption. The 
writer says: “An acquaintance of mine 
who lives up north has among others 
of the feathered tribe a little bantam 
cock. A few weeks ago he noticed that 

was looking the worse for a slight 
difference of opinion with a canine 
friend, but did not examine it closely, 
till his mother's and sisters' vocifera- 
tions brought him in in a hurry. There 
was the bantam picking away at corn, 
but the corn was dropping from a rent 
in the bird's chest just as fast as it 
was lifted. Not wanting to kill the 
bird, my friend got a needle and some 

horsehair and stitched up the tear, with 
the result that the bird now is ‘as good 
as new.’ 

It seems pretty well authenticated 
that the human voice is capable of 
starting an avalanche. James Pereh- 
ird, clerk of the state Court of Appeals 
of one of our western states, was min- 
ing some years ago in a mountainous 
region. The snow had fallen to an un- 

usual depth and miners moving from 
one cabin to another were warned to 
look out for slides. He stopped on one 

of his trips at the cabin of an acquaint- 
ance and took dinner with him and his 
wife. At the close of the meal bis host 
urged him to stay awhile, but he felt 
nervous and started on his journey. 
Crossing the canyon, he looked back 
at the cabin where the man and his 
wife were sta'ndlng at the door. He 
waved his hand and shouted good-by. 
Gardly had the echo of his voice died 
away before a muffled noise struck his 
Bar—a noise like the boom of a can- 

non—and in five seconds the cabin was 

buried under fifty feet of snow. As- 
sistance was summoned and finally the 
:wo dead bodies w'ere taken out. There 
is little question that under certain 
?onditions the vibrations of the human 
coice will produce an avalanche. 

I> Time. 

The waiting-room of the Boston and 
Dakota Railroad station was hot. 
Everything about it, from the dingy 
tetters on the door to the shabby 
•ed plush of the seats, was dirty. An 
tdor of bananas and peppermint came 

rom the refreshment stand. Near the 
loor two schoolgirls in showy hats 
vere eating caramels and rolling their 
?yes at the ticket agent. A shriveled 
>ld lady sat in a retired corner, sur- 

•eptitiously adding to the dust^ pile 
)f peanut shells which lay under the 
<eat. Halfway down the room, a 

sticky child in a dirty white cap, be- 
ng forbidden to roll on the floor, 
ticked its mother frantically and gave 
rent- to a series of angry shrieks. 

Between the windows sat a girl who, 
rom her small velvet turban to the 
ip of her polished boot, seemed the 
rery embodiment of luxury. Her 
nouth had a determined expression, 
>ut her blue eyes were unsopbistica- 
ed and there was an admirirg, trust- 
ul look in them as she gazed at the 
nan by her side. 

He appeared less obviously out of 
dace in the forlorn surroundings. His 
lothes were new—too new; and he 
eemed ill at ease. His somewhat ex- 

iressionless eyes rolled nervously and 
ie alternately fingered hie glove bat- 
on and fondled a scrubby little mue- 

ache. 

Suddenly there was a rattle and jar 
t the dingy door and an elderly man 

tastily entered. He cast a glance ; 
bout the room, and then walked di- | 
ectly toward the pair by the window. ! 
’he young mart- started up at his ap- ; 
roach and began to speak with evi- ! 
ent embarrassment. 
“We are—that is—you see—” 
“Come, Marguerite,” interrupted the j 

entleman, “we have just time to catch 
tie three-forty-five train for home.” 
He held out his hand for the travel- j 

ig bag. The young girl drew herself 
p resentfully. 
“Father,” she said, "Alfred and I are 

igether now, at last—and forever." 
She smiied and looked proudly up 1 

) the young man by her side for con- i 
rmation. He had picked up her bag j 
•om the seat and was about to hand j 

over her to her father. Her cheek I 
lied slightly and then flushed. Silent- j 

she took the bag from his band as ; 
om that of a servant; then lifting the 
readths of her skirts, she turned to 
er father with a smile; “just time,” 
le repeated mechanically—“just time 

catch the three-forty-flve.” 

Forewarned. 

"When my typewriter girl went 
vay, what do you think?” 
"Well—what?” 
"She left a note for the new girl, ! 
lling her I was mighty shaky on the 
se of ‘shall and will.’ ’’—Chicago Rec- I 

PLANTS SEEN IN QUEER PLACES 
Ten Story Fnrtnry Blooming AH Or** 

'with Flo worn. 

Flower pots exposed along tho win- 
dow ledges prove that spring is here. 
There is no better sign. All winter tha 
faint blooms have shone behind the 
glass of the panes, but now they take 
the open air like invalids eonSned for 
long, but convalescing. They are 
curious things, flower pots, and evi- 
dence the love of nature born in us alt 
and staying with us to our latest 
breath. They are seen, too, in the 
most curious places. There is a huge 
smoke-grimed factory on the west side, 
ten stories high. The air about it is 
thick with coal dust and soot. Yet all 
summer its ledges bloom like gardens. 
One knows that many girls work in 
that factory. The flowers are watered 
from tin cups that are carried full and 
dripping the long length of the halls 
In the luncheon half hour. Men would 
not take the trouble, but the woman 
who does not love buds and blooms is 
as rare as the woman who does not 
love babies. In either ease her think- 
ing machinery has slipped a cog or was 
built wrongly to begin with. Flower- 
pots and little seamstresses working 
high up above the city’s roar go to- 
gether as naturally as turkey and 
cranberry sauce. 

WITH THE FUN MAKER. 

Every time a doctor collects a fee he 
•dels to his ill-gotten gains. 

“If you see a man walking out of 
the house with an umbrella under his 
a>m, that doesn’t mean a storm, 
necessarily.” Crimsonbeak—Well, if 
ft's my umbrella he’s walking out 
with, it does. 

Questionable Guest—Waiter, I am in 
a great hurry, ami would like to know 
what there is that you would require 
the least time to bring me? Waiter—• 
Well, 1 dunno, sir, unless it might be 
y’or bill, sir! 

“And what do you call the little 
brother that the doctor left last week 
at your house?” inquired Johnny’s 
teacher as the small hoy appeared at 
Sunday school. “We hain’t give him 
any reg’lar name yet. Fa calls him a 

little pink bunch of yell,’ was the re- 

sponse. 
“Father,” said the boy who was look- 

ing pensively at the sunshine and lux- 
uriant foliage which told of approach- 
ing June. “What is it?” ’’Where do 
you suppose General Funston would 
be today if his father had punished 
him so that he was afraid to go in 
swimming?” 

The following note was recently re- 
ceived by an employer from an absent 
workman: "Honored Sir: I am sorry 
to say I cannot say when I shall be 
well enough to be able to come back 
to work. The doctor says I have in- 
formation of the left lung which I 
hope will meet vith your approval.” 

WOMAN’S ST ATU5 IN LOUISIANA 

A Curious Anomaly That Has Just 

Come to Light. 
Ethel C. Avery calls attention to the 

present unique status of Louisiana 
women, says the Woman's Tribune, as 

follows: "A curious anomaly has just 
come to light in Louisiana. The late 
constitutional convention gave tax- 

paying women the right to vote upon 
all questions submitted to taxpayers. 
It added a clause, unique In the suf- 
frage laws of the county, that any 
woman who did not wish to go to the 
polls herself might give a proxy to 
some one else to cast her -te for her. 
This was done out of chivalrous regard 
for the women, who, it was thought, 
might shrink from contact with the 
polls. New Orleans is preparing to 
hold its first election under the new 

law, to decide upon a tax levy for 
sewerage and drainage. An examin- 
ation of the assessors’ books reveals* 
that there are more than 10,000 tax- 
paying women in New Orleans, and 
the mayor, the city council, the presi- 
dent of the city Doard of health and 
other civic dignitaries have been elo- 
quently urging women to vote in fa- 
vor of better sanitation for their 
homes. Some of the women thought, 
they would rather vote by proxy; and 
this has brought to light the anomaly 
in question. If a woman gives a cer- 

tificate to a proxy to vote for her the 
certificate must be signed by two com- 

petent witnesses. Many New Osleans 
women are now finding out for the 
first time that by Louisiana law, which 
is based on the old law of France, a 
woman is not a competent witness to 
a legal document. In Louisiana tax- 

paying women may vote on the expen- 
diture of their taxes, and in this way 
are in advance of all the northern and 
eastern states. But while a woman 

may be a voter in her own right or 

may east a vote as proxy for another 
woman she is not legally competent to 
witness the signing of the certificate. 

The Modern Method. 
“It’s an awful thing not to know 

where one’s next meal is coming 
rrom.’’ 

“Yes, but a good many of us mar- 
ried men are experiencing it since the 

grocery stores got advertising bargain 
sales,’’—Indianapolis Journal. 


