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BESIDES the killing of many moose 

thousands of deer, crates of birds 
and more than a dozen men, the shoo! 

ing season in New England has bee; 
remarkable in other ways. John Mer 
rill, the fiction-weaving guide of Lak 
Cobbosseecontee in Maine, shot at i 

mink recently in the stream which run; 

from the lake into the Kennebec. Ici 
had formed, and John was on his wa; 
down toward Spears Mills, looking ou 

for ducks, when he saw a mink div< 
from a rock in the first riffles. Halting 
he waited for the reappearance of th< 
mink, and soon saw him swimming 
toward the spot where he crouched, but 

apparently laboring to overcome some 

kind of a handicap. 
“Thinks I to myself,” said John, in de- 

scribing it to some members of the 
Molazigan club, “I’ll just wait t’ see 

what that feller’s a-goin’t’ do. Down f 

squats as low as 1 could, an’ keeps an 

eye on him. Th’ mink, he was a-swim- 
min’ right at me, but he seemed to be la- 

borin’ under some difficulty or other. 
Once there was a terrible churnin' un- 

der his chops, an’ I knew right off that 
the little devil had a fish in his mouth. 
I thought it was a bass, but it wasn’t, 
an' that wasn’t the funniest part of the 
whole thing, either. The mink kept a- 

comin’, an’ sez I to myself, ‘1 see your 
IlHiMi, aiibici ;uiui\c,y, uut x yucM x 

wasn’t seein’ very straight, for I didn’t 

get him. 
“How was that? Well, I’ll tell yer. 

Tli’ mink he reached a shelvin’ rock an’ 
crawled out with a ten-inch fish in his 
mouth. It looked like a trout, but it 
wasn’t. Th’ mink had him fust by the 
middle of the back, an’ the way that 
fish rassled the mink around was a 

caution. They tumbled over and into 
the water, an’ out .they came again. 
Once the fish flopped out of the mink’s 
mouth two feet into the air, an’ that’s 
where 1 got fooled. I was just drawin’ 
a bead on the mink’s head, for I didn’t 
want to riddle his pelt with shot, an’ I 
was a-pressin’ of the trigger when the 
fish flopped. That’s where I got rat- 
tled. I wanted that mink, for his hide 
was worth five dollars to me, an’ it was 

close season on the fish; but I’m darned 
if 1 didn’t up an’ let go at the fish when 
he was in the air, an’ the mink he got 
away. Now’ that comes from shootin’ 
on the wing. 

“Hit him? The fish? Well, I should j 
say so, an’ lemme tell you, boys, that 
fish was a sa'mon. 1 kinder expected to 
hear f^om Commissioner Carletou on 

the killin’ of the fish out of season, but 
ns it was an accident I kinder guess the 
commissioner thought as how it would 
be a little rough to soak me for an ac- 

cidental killin’ an’ do nothin’ to them 
fillers that drill holes through men up 
in the woods.” 

Out woodcocking one day in the 

Wayne alders, about a dozen miles 
north of Augusta, Will Johnson, the 

proprietor of a hotel in Augusta, killed 
u woodcock with his hand which hud 
been missed clean with both barrels by 
old Joe Lewis, the dog trainer. They 
had pulled up in the road to work n lit- 
tle cover which Joe thought to be like- 

ly. Johnson remained in the carriage, 
while Joe put the,dog in. The cover 

was small. The dog made game as soon 

as he cleared the fence, and before Joe s 

gun was ready the dog was stiff on a 

point. 
“Come on, Mr. Johnson,” said Joe. 

‘‘Don is on.” 
Johnson nrose from the seat, wound 

the reins about the w hip and was about 
to jump out when the bird got up. The 
L! ».sl cl ra i rr\\ t n u- u v f rntw 

road, but Joe’s first barrel turned it, 
and back it came straight for the car- 

riage. Joe let go again. It was a cross 

shot and byr no means difficult, but the 
bird was not far enough ahead. The 
cock was badly rattled. It flew straight 
at Johnson, who struck it w ith the palm 
of his left hand, breaking its neck. It 
fell to the roa<l and Don picked it up 
and carried it to Lewis, who stood in the 
road behind the wagon heaping impre- 
cations ou his gun for his ill luck in 
missing. 

Tom McLaughlin, of Hallowell, Me., 
frightened a rabhit to death in a cedar 
swamp near the national soldiers' home 
in Togus, and he was so impressed by 
the occurrence that he sold a fine new 
hammerless 12-gauge for half the orig- 
inal cost. Four men and three hounds 
were in the swamp at the time, and Kil- 
gore’s hound Bugle und the other two 
dogs were giving the bunnies a merry- 
dance over the snow. Tom was new to 
the business, and several rabbits had 
crossed with safely the wood road in 
which he was stationed. Losh Haines 
had killed two ahead of his hound Spot 
and had started down the road to give 
Tom a pointer on how to shoot ut run- 

ning game. He had almost reached 
Tom’s station when Bugle put out a big 
bunny right in front of him. The rab- 
bit shaped his course straight for Tom, 
who was seated on a felled tree in the 
middle of the road. 

Haines yelled: "Look out, Tom!" 

and Tom started like a man who ha< 

just stepped ou a parlor match. H< 
■' and the rabbit sighted each other ai 

the same time. The rabbit stopped jusi 
as Tom pulled both triggers. The shol 

tore a hole in the snow three feet short 

cf the rabbit, but the little animal 

writhed and tumbled and cried like a 

child. All four legs were broken, and 

not a shot had touched him. 
! “Hit him. Tom?" cried Haines. 

K “No,” said Tom. “but I got him.’* 
> "Didn’t hit?" returned Haines, in as- 

tonishment. striding up and examining 
the game. 

i, “Not a bit,” replied Tom. “I was so 

i, startled when you yelled that I jumped 
up and came within an ace of blowing 

i my foot off. Look there,” and he point- 
ed to the powder-blackened tunnel 

• made by the two charges in the snow, 

i “[ didn't come within three feet of him, 

s What d’you s’pose broke him up so?” 
: “Fright," said Haines, laconically. 

“The dog, my yell, your gun and the 

; sight of you were too much. He was 

; going like a swallow, and when you 
loomed up in front of him he braced for 

■ a stop and went to pieces." 
“Well, I’m blowed,” said Tom. “That 

settles me for hunting. When this thing 
gets out I might ns well break camp and 
move out.” 

Quite ns remarkable is the case of 
the western Massachusetts engineer 
who kills partridges with his locomo- 
tive. Engineer Dennett runs from 

Springfield to Athol. The train makes 
two trips a day. leaving Springfield at 

J 7:45 a. m. and returning late in the aft- 

j ernoon. For miles along the U are river 

j this train runs through an unsettled 
j country where partridges are plenty, 
j The birds love to dig into the sand be- 
tween the sleepers and shake the par- 
tides through their feathers. 

J “They become so heavy with the com- 

; pany’s property.” says the engineer. 
I “that they a^e handicapped in getting 
away quick, and before they wing out 

ALL FOUR LEGS WERE BROKEN, 

of danger I bang ’em with the head- 
light or smokestack, and down they go. 
Thus far this fall I have killed five, and 
every one of them has been thrown 
from under the wheels. Whenever one 

is struck I put on the air and get out 
and gather him in.” 

The season has convinced Vermonters 
that a grave blunder was made in the 
framing of the deer law. Until a change 
has been effected there will be no pro- 
tection whatever for female deer. The 
law says that “deer having horns may 
be hunted and taken during the month 
of October.” Horned deer are not al- 
ways males, and some of the Vermont 

; farmers were sharp enough to see the 
big hole left in the law, and after afail- 

i ure to convict a man in Burlington who 
1 was arrested with a female deer in his 
I possession the fish and game commis- 
sioners threw up their hands. The man 

arrested had cut the head off the deer, 
and it remained for the state to prove 
that there were no horns on it. There 
had been a 20-year close season until 
the 1st of last October, and there was 

considerable of a rush for Vermont 
when the season opened. The shooting 
was not good, and the fish and game 
commissioners of the state doubt if 
more than 150 deer were killed during 
the entire month of legal shooting.—N. 
Y. Sun. 

mt- riorrtiiie itmi (iroteNque. 
Not a few of the scenes a clergyman 

is called upon to witness are both 
grotesque and terrible. An old man had 
been ill for months, but clung to life 
with that wonderful pertinacity which 
is so common with old people. He was, 
of course, a great burden to his two 
daughters, who had to nurse him and at 
the same time earn their own bread. 
One day, on being asked how the old 
man was, one of the daughters, even 
while she stood by the bed, announced: 
“ ’K’s just the same, 'e is such a time 
a-dying. I wish Vd *urry up a bit, it’s 
s’ awk’ard for me and my sister, with 
our other work to do.” It was terrible 
enough to see natural feeling all but 
destroyed by poverty, but there was 

something truly awful in the scene 
when the old man gasped over from his 
bed: “I am a-making ’nste, ain’t I? 
I’ve got no call for to live.”—Cornhill 
Magazine. 

—‘‘To run amuck” is properly to run 
amok. Formerly in India, Siam and 
other eastern countries Malay men, 
driven mad by opium, hasheesh or oth- 
er drugs, would run about frantically, 
sword in hand, striking at anyone they 
might happen to meet and crying: 
“Amok, amok"—kill, killl 

LADY WARWICK'S UTOPIA. 

fCmrllaliwoiiihb’* Drenni of How to 

Help Her Sex. 

One more solution of the industrial 

problem in England has been offered 

j —this time b}' a woman who has de- 

1 voted much attention to the subject, 
especially as affecting her own sex. 

LadV Warwick is responsible for the 

scheme, which she has already outlined 
in a lengthy magazine article. Her 

ladyship’s investigation of the matter 

has continually forced on her atten- 

tion two main facts—agriculture is 

distressed and there is always a super- 
abundance of female labor iii the large 
cities. It struck her that perhaps the 

two evils might perhaps counteract 

each other in some degree, so she set 

about devising the necessary plan. 
This she has now evolved, but with i 

characteristic modesty asks that friend- 

ly critics will shape her proposals into 

what may perhaps be more practical 
lines that she has laid down. Her 

plan embraces three features: First, 
to open a new field of work for women; 

second, to stay the depopulation of ru- 

ral districts, and, third, to keep in Eng- 
land some—may be, most—of the 

! money annually sent abroad in pay- 
ment for imported dairy, poultry and 
horticultural produce. 

For the attainment of this satisfac- 
tory condition of tilings. Lady Warwick | 
proposes to establish an agricultural J 
training college for women in order j 
tV»nt n svstpmnt'ir train in or mn.v Up pf- I 

ficiently carried out at a moderate cost 
to the students. The college would be 
under the control of a woman principal, 
aided by a thoroughly efficient staff of 
lecturers and practical instructors. In 
addition, women’s agricultural settle- 
ments are also advocated, where the 
students may with profit to themselves 
and their country make practical use 

of the knowledge acquired in the agri- 
cultural college nr elsewhere. A duly 
qualified female warden would have the 
control of each settlement, which, it is 
suggested, should consist of a certain 
number of holdings or cottages (from 
six to ten or twenty is suggested), sit- 
uated either within easy distance of 
the large manufacturing towns in the 
midlands or near a railway station in 
direct communication with London. 
The object of this is that the settlers 
might be sure of a certain market for 
their produce which would naturally 
depend upon the district in which it 
was situated. 

The practical work would include 
dairy work, milk, butter and cheese 
making, pig keeping, poultry rearing, 
turkeys, ducks, geese, guinea fowls, 
etc., for market; horticulture, market 
gardening and fruit growing; bee keep- 
ing, jam making, the making of home- 
made wines, etc. The qualifications for 
becoming a settler in Utopia would be 
either demonstration of practical ex- 

perience in one or fnore branches of the 
above industries or the holding of cer- 
tificates from certain given agricul- 
tural societies, students from the pro- 
posed agricultural college being, of 
course, also eligible. Intending settlers 
would further be expected to possess 
incomes from $100 to $250 a year, which, 
according to the scheme, they should 
substantially increase, beside* the fur- 
ther advantage of living both healthily 
and cheaply. 

“But this appears to be a millennium 
from which man is excluded,” observed 
one of the “friendly critics” to whom 
Lady Warwick outlined her sche.me. 

“Not at all,” was the reply. “We 
hope by a systematic training to give 
women an opportunity of supplement- 
ing1 the work of their husbands and 
brothers, and, moreover, it is not pro- 
posed to organize the settlements on 
monastic lines, but to introduce into 
them that social element and inter- 
course which has now been made possi- 
ble in the country by increased meth- 
ods of communication.” 

Whether in the proposed scheme 
Bady Warwick ha* allowed sufficiently 
for the possible disinclination of the 
woman to condemn herself to the com- 

parative isolation which a small in- 
come must involve in the country sub- 
sequent events must be left to prove. 
—Chicago Chronicle. 

He Thought It All Over. 
“I have called,” said the young man, 

“to ask you for your (laughter.” 
“Take her, my boy,” the great finan- 

cier replied, “take her with my bless- 
ing. 1 have liked you from the first 
moment l ever saw you. There is no 
man to whom I would rather give her. 
Hut there’s one thing 1 feel it my duty 
to speak to you about. You must he 
patient with her. I am afraid that she 
has been spoiled by her foolish old fu- 
ther. Remember that she has not had 
u mother's care, poor child.” 

“Oh,” exclaimed the anxious lover, 
‘Til never think the less of her for that! 
I’ll he willing to make ample allow- 
ance for her motherless condition. 
Dear girl! I’ve thought of that from 
the first!”—Cleveland Leader. 

A Hurul Episode. 
“When I was a little hoy on 

the farm,” said the Cheerful Id- 
iot, “the old family horse, which 
1 was riding at the time, lost his 
head and ran away. I found it impos- sible to check him.” 

"What did you do?” asked the unsus- 
pecting new boarder. 

“Gave him his head, of courss.”_In- 
dianapolis Journal. 

It takes the tusks of over 75,000 
elephants a year to supply the world’s 
piano keys, billiard halls and knife han- 
dles. 

HOW TO STOP CRIME. 

tnrK(«ni’ Proposition to Operate on 

Ilraln Cell*. 

Prof. Elmer Gates, of the Smith- 
' sonian institution in Washington, after 

! years of scientific investigation, de- 

clares that science will put an end to 

all crime. 
This is the calm judgment of the 

deeply learned man who has devoted 

his life to research. Prof. Gates an- 

nounces not as a possibility, but as a 

fact, that the murder in a man’s brain 

can be removed by the surgeon’s knife. 
If the diseased part can be definitely 

placed it can be either cut out alto- 

gether or treated so ns to become 

healthy, when the victim becomes a 

normal man. This is Prof. Gates’ con- 

tention. Of his theory he says: 
“Analyses of any of the excretions 

or secretions from a person who has 
been angry for half an hour show the 
existence of certain ptomaines and 
cutastates of a poisonous character, 
hut these poisons are different in kind 
from those obtained from the secre- 

tions of a person who has been sad 
for half an hour, and so on with the 
different evil emotions. 

“The irascible, the depressing, the 
malignant, and the fearful emotions 
create poisons in every cell of the 
body, while the good emotions augment 
the nutritive changes in every cell of 
the body. Emotion exerts a profound 
cilect upon the chemical changes which 
take place in the cells. , 

“The emotions modify profoundly 
the changes in the vaso motor circula- 
tion of the blood. 

“Now, the plan to cure the disease of 
immorality of the mind is to build 
up the brain with healthful chemical 
formations which will crowd out of 
power the chemical formations of 
w icked influence, whether they are in- 
herited or not. 

**1 hr first step in curing a criminal 

consists in discovering by psychologic 
analysis the number of wrong sensa- 

tion—memories and wrong image— 
memories and other w rong intellectual 
and emotive memories, and then by a 

process of brain building to put into the 
same parts of the brain instead of the 
w rong memories another series of good 
memory structures consisting of nor- 

mal and scientifically acquired intel- 
lectual and emotive memories relating 
to the same objects and acts as ifiose 
from which the wrong memories were 

acquired. 
“This puts a large and dominant 

number of normal cells in the very 
areas where the evilly functioning cells 
were, and then these new structures are 

kept functionally alive oftener each 
day than the evil ones can have a 

chance to be aetive, and the result is 
that the new structures become com- 

pletely dominant. 
“A criminal propensity is simply 

nothing else than a dominancy of evil 
memory structures, and as soon as a 

larger number of morally functioning 
structures are put in the same part of 
the brain there arises a new dominancy, 
and if this new dominancy is kept ac- 
tive it will take the blood away from 
the old structures and cause them to 
waste away, The time will come when 
criminals will not be allowed to grow 
up as criminals, but the state will see 
to it that criminally inclined children 
are cured during early school years."— 
Chicago Tribune. 

SAND DUNES. 

A !)<-»<-rI j>tt<>n of the Crneeai of Their 
Formation. 

Along the shores of oceans and other 
large bodies of water, especially in the 
region of the estuaries of large rivers, 
there are usually immense masses of 
shifting sand. It is not within 1he 
scope of this article to describe the 
formation of these sand banks. It is 
sufficient to say, therefore, that they 
usually begin as long sand bars behind 
which there are sheets of still water. 
These shallow bays, in the course of 
uujc, jih up min muo, Becoming salt 
marshes intersected by thoroughfares, 
salt ponds and winding creeks. In the 
meantime, the long, f.at sai.u bars have 
developed into sea islands, or beaches. 
When the tide falls, the sand of the 
shore, ground into ponder by the waves 
and dried by the sun and wind, is blown 
in the direction of the prevailing w inds, 
usually inland. The sand moves like 
snow, until it meets an obstruction, 
when a dune, or sandhill, forms, equal 
in height to the obstacle, A section 
through u dune shows a beautiful 
stratification, the sand having been de- 
posited in thin layers, always varying, 
however, with the nature of the sand, 
the velocity of the wind, and the ob- 
structions, large or small, which it en- 

counters. These dunes are not hurled 
bodily bv the breezes, but little by little, 
forming and reforming, forward and 
backward, changing, in fact, with every 
caprice of the wind, gentle and almost 
imperceptible during a light sea breeze, 
but a stinging, blinding sand-blast In 
times of gale. In spite, however, of all 
these minor changes, the sand mass is 
generally moving, perhaps only a few 
inches a year, in the direction of the 
prevailing winds. A great deal depends 
upon the day winds, in that at night the 
sand is damp and firmer. And so moun- 
tains of sand are formed, which are 
often held temporarily by hardy plants, 
which have gained a precarious foot- 
ing, but which sooner or Jater, unless 
watched and fixed, begin to shift, en- 
gulfing meadows, farmlands, lakes, 
bays, inlets, in fact, anything unable 
to check its course.—John Gifford, iu 
Engineering Magazine. 

Rheumatism 
Is permanently cured 
By Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
Which neutralizes the 

Lactic acid in the blood. 
Thousands who were 
Sufferers write that they 

Have felt no symptoms 
Of Rheumatism since 

Taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
REGULAR MIND READER. 

A Muaic Box That Knew What Air 
to lMay. 

"I am fond of music, and, as I do not play and have no little ones about the house, I 
bought one of the finest music boxes that 
I could find. It was a large box and had 
nearly a score of melodics, from the sacred 
to the catchy negro airs, stored up within ita 
recesses. There were hells and cymbals, too, and a tiny drum. It was a swell music 
box and no mistake. Well, one day I lost 
my position and was in absolute need of 
ready money. My prospects were excellent, 
and I did not want to injure them by bor- 
rowing from friends, on whom, however, I 
knew I could depend. To tide me over my 
difficulty 1 determined to pawn my musio | box lit cost me upward of $100—imported, ■ 
you know), and I readily secured $25. Well, 
things did not pan out exactly as I expectea 
—tilings seldom go just as mey are scneauiea 
to go—and it was a year almost before I 
found myself in a position to redeem the 
music box from the pawn shop. I took the 
ticket, went to the shop and told the man 
in charge that I wanted to redeem my in- 
strument, and asked whether it had been 
kept in order and had not been injured. He 
assured me that it had not been tampered 
w'ith, and, in proof thereof, he offered to 
let me wind it up and make it play before 
I paid back the money I had secured by its 
pledge. I accepted, and, after winding 
the box up, it started to play. Now', what 
do you think that darned old, long forgot- 
ten musical instrument played?” 

As he looked around the crowd no one 
could smorp'it the n*me of the air, arid he 
said: "I^arn mv buttons, if it did not start 
right in and reel off ‘I Know That Mv Re- 
deemer Liveth.’ Almost human knowledge 
that, almost human, sirs.”—N. O. Tiines- 
ilerald. 

Deafness Cannot lie Cared 

by local applications, as they cannot reach 
the diseased portion of the ear. There is 
only one way to cure dcafuess, and that is 
by constitutional remedies. Deafness it 
caused by an inflamed condition of the mu- 
cous lining of the Eustachian Tube. When 
this tube gets inflamed you have a rumbling 
sound or imperfect hearing, and when it is 
entirely closed deafness is the result, and 
unless the inflammation can be taken out 
and this tube restored to its normal con- 
dition, hearing will be destroyed forever; 
nine cases out of ten are caused by catarrh, 
which is nothing hut an inflamed condition 
of the mucous surfaces. 

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any 
case of Deafness (caused by catarrh) that 
cannot be cuyed bv Hall’s Catarrh Cure. 
Send for circulars, free. 

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, 0. 
Sold by Druggists. 75c. 
Hall’s Family Pills are the best. j 

>« 
The average man doesn’t know that hs 

has distinguished ancestors until he mar- 
ries and his wife makes the discovery.—At- 
chison Globe. 

The recording angel never credits a man 
w-ith what his tombstone says in his favor.— 
Chicago Daily News. 

Limp and lame—lame back. St. Jacobs 
Oil cures it promptly, surely. 

» .. 

Every man remembers having been re- 
jected as juror in some lawsuit.—Washing- 
ton Democrat. 

A cold—sore and stiff. All right again. 
St. Jacobs Oil did it—cured. 

The long-beaded clergyman preaches the 
shortest sermon.—Chicago Daily News. 

1 Celebrated for more than a 

century as a delicious, nutri- 
tious, and flesh-forming bev- ;; 
erage. Has our well-known '>> 

YELLOW LABEL :! 
on the front of every package, 
and our trade-mark !! 

MLa Belle Chocolatiere" 
on the back. 

NONE OTHER OENUINE. 
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