
NOTES AND COMMENTS.

Germany is also talking about the
open door for China. The powers
seem to be pretty well agreed that
Chinese trade shall be preserved to
everybody except the Chinese, ob-
serves the Washington Post.

If all the bankers of tne world
would agree that they would advance
no money to pay the expenses of war,
war would soon ceases, opines the
Christian Register.

Some people refuse to believe that
the i>an who rocks the boat is any
more of a fool than the one who
wants to run an automobiles a mile a
minute on the public highways, de-
clares the Chicago Record-Herald.

Hitherto It has been supposed that
electric light is more injurious to the
eyesight than any other artificial
light, but Russian oculists who have
been closely studying the subject now
maintain that, on the contrary, It Is
less injurious than the light either of
gas or candles or any other material.

London is the most intense of all
cities, says the Christian. New York
is noisier, there is more rattk in
Paris; in London alone you have that
subdued roar, that indescribable mur-
mur which suggests an irresistible
volume of life that is deep as well as
strong.

The search, rather than the discov-
ery, is the thing which enlists tho
imaginations and the energies of
men, says the New York American.
When the pole is found interest in it
will end. The game, not the stake, is
what interests. And that should he
the case with all gentlemanly sport
from steeplechasing to pole-hunting.

The children of Johnston, S. C.,
have organized a Civic League.
Twenty have given their names for
membership and the City Council has
ordered twentyedve galvanized gar-
bage receptacles to be placed along

the streets of the town. These pat-

riotic little citizens will help to l*aep
their town neat and clean, tn.nks the
Keystone.

It seems to be possible to make the
automobile a law server as well as a

law breaker, remarks the Boston
Transcript. A Worcester policeman
used one to chase and arrest a man
who was driving at a speed beyond
the safety limit.

A San Francisco woman who found-
ed an institution for destitute women
in 186S, has lost her money and en-
tered the home. Talk about one's
bread returning after many days!
comments the Buffalo Express.

Tonsorialist Nagle ascribes ihe de-
feat of the Russians to their wearing

whiskers, relates the Big Rapids Bul-
letin. No nation, says he, can be suc-
cessful in war unless his fighters are
smooth shaven.

The elements supplied to the soil
in commercial fertilizers are avail-
able nitrogen, potash and phosphoric
acid. If these are kept up the essen-
tials of plant food will not be found
wanting. And yet good crops may
*ot be produce. It has to be arrang-
ed so that crops can use the material.

The most common fault in a case
of this kind is that there is a lack of
what is known as humus or organic
substances. "This humus warms the
soil, lets in air, aids drainage and
also holds moisture. When mere is
too little of it present the earth be-
comes soggy and cold in a wet sea-
son, and either bakes or is too wet in
a dry season. Any one of these con-
ditions makes it harder far plants to
grow and take food from the soil.”

Disreputable business conduct, dis-
reputable methods, associations, con-
nivances and extenuations are not
nearly as disgraceful as they ought

to be, thinks Life. If charity must
forever be stretching itself to cover
the misdeeds of directors, there won’t
be enough of it left to cover a fair
proportion of the common, sins of
common people. There isn t enough
charity to go around, anyhow. do
heartily wish the great army of di-
rectors and big men would moderate
their demands on what there is of it.
They can’t reasonably expect to get
far more than their share of the easy
money, and then monopolize the ex-
tenuating circumstances besides.

The demand foi high grade men in
business —men who can show results,
and by their brains and labor in-
crease the earning capacity of a firm
or corporation—is greate- than it has
ever been before in the history of the
world. Herbert Jackson Hapgood, In
Harper’s, writes about "The Search
for Men,” showing the kind of ability
most in demand, and the wil'ingness
of employers to pay well for what
they really want. Some of Mr. Hap-
good’s statements will surprise read-

ers who have not looked into this sub-
ject.

The farm is to be a home as well
as a place of business, hence it is
better to wait years until just the
right place is found, reflects the
American Cultivator. The so’i should
be fertile, enduring, workable early
in the spring and adapted to produc-
ing a large variety of crops. Sandy
soils are attractive at first sight, be-
ing level and easily worked, but must
be constantly ted with fertilizers in
order to keep up the ferti'ity. It sel-
dom contains one-tenth part plant

food of clay. Rocky soil sometimes
looks cheap by the acre, but it must
be bought from three to five time's for
before it can be put into shape for
modern machinery. The best land is
fairly free from stones, a mixture of
cjjjv and sand that will not bake nor

leach, that dries off quickly and
warms up early in the spring. It wilt
be good grass soil, good for grain
and farm crops and usually adapted

to fruit. The top soil should be at
least a foot deep.

He Was Attached to It.
Gilbert had been “exposed” to scar-

latina, and as he seemed listless and
feverish, his mother sent for the fam-
ily doctor.

“Now. my little man.” the doctor
said, pleasantly, when he had felt Gil-
bert’s pulse, “let me see your tongue.’

Gilbert put out the tip of his tongue.

“No, no,” said the doctor, “put it
right out—clear out.”

Gilbert shook his head feebly, and
tears gathered in his eyes.

“I can’t get it clear way out, doc-
tor; tts fastened on to me.”
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THE DIAMOND RIVER
■Y DAVID MURRAY

CHAPTER V.
The big man finished hia big meal and

took an armchair by the fire. He un-
laced hia shoes, pushed them from his
feet and put on a pair of slippers, talking
all the time in sheer exuberance of
spirits.

“And now,” he said, “it’s your turn,
turn, Harvey. Let’s discuss your pros-
pects. For my own part, I’m a man oi
my word, unless I see good reason foi
going back from it. Unless something
which won’t be of my making comes ic
between us, you’ll be my heir. How
like you are to your poor dear mother!
Dear me! I was saying Come in.”

He broke off his speech to answer a
knock at the door. A waiter entered.

“Mr. Jethroe, I believe, sir?”
“Mr. Jethroe? Yes.”
“I was to say, sir, that a gentleman

representing the Ezekiel firm is in the
house, and to ask you at what time it
would be convenient for you to see him
in the morning.”

Harvey Martin Jethroe the elder rose.
He cleared his throat with a loud, rasp-
ing cough.

“What name did the gentleman give?”
he asked.

“He didn’t give his name to me, sir,”
the waiter answered; “but the gentleman
is staying here, sir, and I believe it
is a Mr. Joseph Taylor.”

“Taylor?” said Uncle Martin, ques-
tioningly. “Taylor? Newman, most
likely. You said the Ezekiel firm?”

“Yes, sir, the Ezekiel firm.”
“Oh, well, teii him to cnoose his own

time between nine and mid-day.”
“Thank you. sir.”
The waiter vanished, and Uncle Mar-

tin resumed his seat by the fire. His
manner was so altered that the dullest
observer in the world could not have
missed the change. He made some at-
tempt tr. tt'.k in the old way, and, failing
in that, he set his nephew talking, but
lie lapsed into such evident oblivion of
what was being said that the vounger
man went silent in his turn. The cessa-
tion of his companion’s speech served to
awaken him.

“Well?” he said, suddenly. “Go on,
Harvey. Go on, lad.”

“I am afraid, sir,” said Harvey, “you
have had some kind of unpleasing re-
minder. Perhaps you would rather that
I didn’t trouble you just at present.”

“Well, yes,” said his uncle, “it’s un-
pleasing. A set of hungry scoundrels! I
shouldn’t wonder now ”

He sank once more Into a complete
abstraction, and sat with his big hands
clenched between his knees, looking into
the fire.

“Look here, Harvey,” he said, recov-
eries himself as swiftly as before, “I’ll
tell you what I want you to do for me.
Stay here to-night, and in the morning
go down to the bank first thing and see
that that ten thousand is all right. Don’t
disturb me before you start. Draw
twenty-five hundred in gold, will you?
Draw as much more as you like, but
have twenty-five hundred dollars ready
for me at any moment when I may ask
for it. I’m going to my bedroom; I’ve
a heap of things to do and to think
about. Good night.”

The bank manager, in anew access
of bewilderment, rose to shake hands
w! th him.

“If you want anything, ring for it,”
said Uncle Martin. “The waiter will
show you to your room. Good night,
again. Don’t forget that twenty-five hun-
dred. Gold, mind you.”

He gave his nephew another hand-
shake, which was quite limp and heart-
less, and walked into the next room,
where he tramped heavily up and down
for a full quarter of an hour. At the
end of this time Harvey Jethroe the
younger began to feel as if, in lingering
there, he were somehow playing the spy,
and rang to be shown to his own apart-
ment. Arrived there, he undressed and
went to bed, but sleep for a long time
failed him.

“I shall wake up in my own room to-
morrow,” he said to himself, “and laug-h
at this ridiculous nightmare—murdered
man, millionaire, uncle, check book, Eze-
kiel firm and all.”

He was settling down at last, and
when he had murmured to himself. “It’s
too ” he fell sound asleep for half a
moment, and came broad awake to say.
“Preposterous!” Then he fell asleep in j
earnest, and forgot even to dream.

The force of custom awoke him at his
customary hour. He took a bath, ate a
light breakfast and chartered a cab. He
was still a quarter disposed to think a
part of last night’s adventure was a
dream, but the smiling entry of the
senior partner of his firm made one side
of it real enough.

“You must allow me to congratulate
you, Mr. Jethroe,” said the senior part-
ner, “on your uncle’s return.”

“He called on me last night, sir,” said
Jethroe, “and told me ”

“That lie had placed fifty thousand
dollars at your disposal? That is so,
Mr. Jethroe, and you may rely upon us
to honor your draft to thpt amount. Ipresume you are aware of your uncle’s
testamentary disposition. No?” The
senior partner smiled. “This Is no be-
trayal of eonfi ience, Mr. Jethroe, no be-
trayal.”

“My uncle asked me, sir,” said Jeth-
roe. “to take him twenty-five hundred
dollars in gold this morning.”

“Certainly,” said the senior partner,
“certainly. Give me your check, Mr.
Jethroe.”

There never was a man more aston-
ished in this world than Harvey Jethroe
when, having signed his name to a
cheek, he saw the senior partner carry
it to the cashier. He made some pro-
test. but was smilingly waved back to
his own official armchair, and in a min-
ute or two the senior partner was back
again.

“There is a bag, Mr. Jethroe,” said
the great man, “containing the exact
amount.”

He wore a comedy manner the man-
ager had never seen before, or expected
to see, and this increased the bewilder-
ment of the whole bewildering business
of the last fourteen hours.

Jethroe took the solid, heavy little bag
of gold, climbed into the waiting cab
and drove back to the hoted.

“Mr. Martin Harvey Jethroe.” he said
to the servant in the hall, for he had not
remarked the number of his uncle’s room.

“Mr. Jethroe has gone away, sir,” said
the man.

CHAPTER VI.
“Gone away?” asked Harvey.
“if you are Mr. Jethroe’s nephew, sir.

I believe the'e is a note waiting for you
at the office.”

“Thank you. I will ask for it.”
He was still nursing the solid little

bag of gold when he demanded his let-
ter. and it occurred to him that it would
be wise to deposit it in safe keeping. He
surrendered it to the clerk, look a receipt
for it. and then opened the letter, which
had been already placed before him. It
had evidently been written in great haste,
and it ran thus, without date or preface:

“I am going away to lie low for a
while. I have good reason, and you

shall know about it by and by. Mean-
time do one thing for me. Stop on in
my rooms here under your own name.”

The last four words were heavily un-

derlined.
He was wondering what new develop-

ment in his strangely altered fortunes
this might portend, when he found on the
inside of the envelope flap the words.
“You may hear from me at any mo-
ment.”

He walked upstairs, pondering deeply,
but beginning to feel as if the bottom
had fallen out of his portion of ihe uni-
verse. Standing upon the hearth

with his back to the fire, and nursing
a polished silk hat in both hands, was
a stranger, who bowed ceremoniously and
silently.

“May I ask if you have business
here. asked Harvey.

"I have, sir,” the stranger answered,
with a certain brisk poiiteness. “I be-
lieve this room is occupied by Mr. Har-
vey Martin Jethroe.”

“That is my name,” said Harvey.
“Excuse me.” said the stranger, "but

you are not the man who took these
rooms ?”

“The room* were taken for me, sir,”
said Harvey, “and, as you see, I occupy
them.”

“I mast really beg yon to excuse me,
sir. My name is Taylor—Joseph Taylor.
I have business, serious and important
business, with Mr. Harvey Martin Jeth-
roe, late of Brazil. That is a portrait
of the gentleman, and that is the gentle-
man who took these rooms.”

Harvey took from his outstretched
hand the cabinet portrait the other ten-
dered to him, and looked at it, and as he
knew very well without raising his eyes
to verify his own certainty, Mr. Joseph
Taylor looked at him, and looked hard.
The young man took Uis line with little
more than a second’s hesitation. For
one reason.or another his uncle had been
profoundly agitated by the mention of
this man’s name and business. He had
evidently gone away to avoid the man,
and had evidently had in his own mind
some hint of the strategem which his
nephew had put in practice.

“You are quite right, sir,” he said,
handing back the photograph. “That is
the gentleman who took the trouble to
retain these rooms for me.”

“This is the person with whom I have
business, sir,” said Mr. Taylor, with con-
siderable asperity.

“If you have business with that gen-
tleman,” Harvey returned, “I shall be
very glad to convey to him anything you
may say, or any communication you may
confide to me.”

“Very well, sir,” said Mr. Taylor.
“You may tell him from me that the
Ezekiel firm is not likely to put up with
any subterfuge, sir. You may tell him
from me that he was accompanied on his
passage from Brazil by a member of
that firm. You may tell him from me
that the firm will insist upon its rights,
and that if its ends are not to be secured
by peaceable means, it is prepared to
leave no stone unturned in order to
achieve them. You may go so far as to
tell him, sir, that Little William is on
the warpath.”

Mr. Joseph Taylor, who was a red-
haired man of sanguine complexion, had
talked himself into a red heat by this
time. He snatched his hat from the ta-
ble and waved it to his head with a
gesture which bespoke finality.

“Little William, sir,” he repeated;
“don’t forget Little William. Perhaps
Mr. Jethroe may see fit to change his
mind when he hears of Little William.”

Harvey thought he had heard a tap at
the door through the storming voice of
Mr. Taylor, and as that gentleman turn-
ed to go he walked straight into the
arms of last night’s inspector. The offi-
cer was in plain clothes now, but Harvey
recognized him in a Hash.

“Good morning.” said the inspector,
marching strainght to business. “I’m
afraid this is a little bit of an indiscre-
tion on your part, Mr. Jethroe. I warn-
ed you last night, sir, that if you wanted
to make any sort of a move it might be
sensible to let me know beforehand.”

“I think,” said Harvey, “we can dis-
pense wit hthis gentleman’s presence.
Good morning, Mr. Taylor. You may re-
ly upon me to deliver your message.”

Mr. Taylor withdrew, having appar-
ently exhausted the resources of diplo-
macy for the moment, and the inspector
went on impassively:

“I’m afraid you’ve made an error in
running away from inquiry, and it will
be my duty to see that the maneuver
isn’t repeated. There’s my warrant for
the action I am taking, Mr. Jethroe.”

“But my uncle is alive!” cried Har-
vey, when he had mastered the contents
of the half-printed, half-written docu-
ment the inspector held out to him. “He
arrived last night, and these rooms are
him.”

“The gentleman at the morgue isn’t
alive, you know,” said the inspector.
“Now, don’t make a song about it, Mr.
Jethroe. As soon as you care to make
yourself ready, Mr. Jethroe, we’ll make
a start ”

“Where do you mean to take me?”
Harvey asked, with a tightening at the
throat.

“Well,” the inspector answered, “it’s
central station, as it happens.”

“I suppose.” said the prisoner a min-
ute or two later, as he and the inspector
drove together, “you can recommend me
to a lawyer?”

“Well, that’s not a part of my duty,
Mr. Jethroe,” the inspector answered,
“but I don’t think you’ll find a smarter
man than Hargraves.”

“Can I send for him?”
“Certainly, if you wish it. I dare say

you might get a cheaper man, if that’s
an object.”

"I’ll get the best man I can,” said
Harvey. “It’s not worth while to spoil
this ship for a halfpennyworth of tar.”
He laughed as he spoke, though he was
by no means in a laughing humor. He
checked himself, but the laugh came
back, and he had hard work to fight
against it'. “This is a curious affair,”
he said, with another spurt of laughter.
"If anybody had told me last night ”

“You take my advice.” said the inspec-
tor. "You keep a tight hand on your-
self. Keep what you’ve got to say for
Mr. Hargraves. Anything you say to
me I'm bound to repeat in evidence.”

With this they came to the station,
and Harvey, trying to look as if he were
not under arrest, but persuaded of ex-
treme failure, walked up the steps into
the building, was formally handed over
to the officer in charge, and then left
for some three-quarters of an hour to his
own reflections. At the end of that time
the lawyer was announced—a quiet,
gray, keen looking man of fifty—and to
him the prisoner told his story. Every-
thing was clearly narrated until the mo-
ment was arrived when Harvey had
reached his home for the second time;
but then, remembering his uncle's evident
desire for secrecy, he began to boggle
and to hesitate and stammer.

"Now. Mr. Jethroe,” said the lawyer,
“there is no sounder axiom in the world
than that a patient should tell his doc-
tor everything. The same rule applies
with equal force in such a case as this.”

“Very good, sir.” said Harvey; “I must
trust to your discretion.”

This time he disguised nothing, and
the solicitor listened with a growing in-
tentness until he had reached the end.

"Your employers. Messrs. Perrott. Per-
ron and Lane, will confirm that part of
the business in which they are concern-
ed?” Hargraves asked.

"Certainly.”
"Very good. Now. have you any clue

to the character of the claim this Eze-
kiel firm professes to have upon your
uncle?”

"Not a shadow of a clue.”
“Your uncle’s manner led you to think

that it was something of a disturbing
nature?”

“it conveyed that impression strong-
ly—very strongly.”

“And in this morning’s interview with
Mr. Joseph Taylor, you gathered that
some serious threat was conveyed by
him ?”

“From the man's manner I was in-
clined to think that he meant me to
understand a threat of violence.”

ITo be continued.)

Tired Mother®. *

A little elbow leans upon your knee.
Your tired knee that has so much to

bear;
A child’s dear eyes are looking lovingly

From underneath a thatch of tangled
hair.

Perhaps you do not heed the-xelvet touch
Of warm, moist fingers, folding yours

so tight;
Yon do not prize this blessing overmuch;

You are almost too tired to pray to-
night.

But It is blessedness! A year ago
I did not see it as I do to-day;

Ws are so dull and thankless and too
slow

To catch the sunshine till it slips away;
And now it seems surpassing strange to

me
That, while I wore the badge of moth-

erhood.
I did not kiss more oft and tenderly

The little child that brought me only
good. ’

And if some night, when you sit down to
rest.

You miss the elbow from your ured
knee.

This restless, curling head from off your
breast.

This lisping tongue that clatters con-
stantly,

If from your own the dimpled hands
have slipped

And ne’er would nestle in your palms
again;

If the white feet into their grave had
tripped,

I could not blame you for your heart-
ache then!

I wonder so that mothers ever fret
At little children clinging to their

gown,
Or that the footprints, when the days

are wet.
Are ever black enough to make them

frown.
If I could kiss a rosy, restless foot

And hear a patter in my home once
more;

If 1 could mend a broken cart to-day,
To-morrow make a kite to reach the

sky,
There is no woman in God’s world could

say
She was more blissfully content than I.

But ah. the dainty pillow next my own
Is never rumpled by a shining head!

My singing birdling from its nest has
flown;

The little boy I used to kiss is dead!
—Home Monthly.

Modish Bridal Toilette.

Crepe de chine in one of the many
shades of white—pure white, cream,
Ivory and old ivory, pearl white and
still others—fashions the most mo-
dish bridal toilettes. A Parisian crea-
tion is pictured with a yoke of real
lace and an under waistcoat of the
same, the bolero draped and the girdle
following the outline of he waistcoat.
The sleeve is a very shore puff caught
Into an upstanding cuff that tops the
lace frills to the elbow. The skirt is
one of the voluminous patterns shirred
to the band and with two flounces of
real lace festooned at the hem.

What Wives Should Remember.
That Adam was made first.
That “he pays the freight.”
That confidence begets confidence.
That nine men in ten detest gossip.
That all angels are not of your sex.
That men sometimes have “nerves.”
That husbands have troubles of their

own.
That there should be no place like

borne.
That It takes two to prolong a fam-

ily jar.
That the least said is the soonest

mended.
That with all his faults you love

him still.
That home is more than half what

you are.
That you should have no secrets

from him.
That woman's best weapon is her

weakness.
That wives are unusually favored in

this country.
That Ills typewriter cannot help it

If she is pretty.
That a man likes neatness In your

attire at all times.
That he does not get sleepy the same

moment that you do.
That he is not in love with every

woman he glances at.
That you should not run up bills

without bis knowledge.
That she who puts on the gloves

should know how to spar.
That your relationship is closer to

him than to your mother.
That a prompt and pointed answer

does not turn away wrath.
That 8 p. m. is 60 minutes past 7

o’clock, not 15 minutes to 9.
That he expects you to look your

best when you go out with him.
That it does not improve his razor

to use it for chiropodieal purposes.

BuildUp Your Weak Points.
In all persons there are weak points

In the physical and "mental anatomy.”
These tender spots can be made en-
tirely firm and trustworthy. I once
knew a man of remarkable memory,
who had learned Lew to remember, by
affirming that he could remember. So
well did be get the fact lodged in his
mind that be became a public lecturer
on how to build up the memory.

The trouble is this—when we find a
weak point, w a always affirm the
weakness, not the strength, of the func-
tion or organ. To be always say.ng
that we have a weak head, and that
It is liable to start to ache at any mo-
ment, is to build up tbat very condi-
tion.

The whole world is facing fear and
enduring ills that are not necessary.

A TRIO OF EVENING FROCKS.

1. Striped silk in light and dark green, trimmed with green velvet
ribbon and puffs of light green chiffon. Ecru lace is used on the corsage.

2. White crepe de chine, trimmed with lace medallions set in shaded
green chiffon roses.

3. Pale yellow pompadour silk, with yellow and pink flowers. Yellow
chiffon is used on the bodice and the side pieces are of wide embroidery,
matching the colors in the frock.

Just close down on this anticipating
business and affirm the weak, points
out of existence.

Can’t, did you say? Well, that's Just
why you suffer. You made every de-
fection in your success and happiness
by negative “affirmations.” Now turn
and affirm the other way.

This will amend health, character,
disposition, success, memory, social
and all infirm features of your spiritual
and physical being. Affirm that you
are not weak at any point, that you are
moral, competent, successful, strong,

worthy and happy. Don’t affirm a few
times, and say, “There, I told you so. I
can't do It.” Remember how many
times we repeat to baby before be gets

the word fixed in his mind. Just so
with a fact in our minds. We must
place It there till it is fixed, then the
weakness is eradicated. Take up one
point, and then another. Don't try all
at once.

There Is far more in affirmations
than In denials. If we deny, we ad-
mit, which sounds like a contradiction,
but is not one. Just take up point af-
ter point, and clear out your long train
of torments, no matter what they are.

Make your intelligence build up your
weak points. It can easily do it!—Dr.
Paul Edwards.

The Husband’s Cigar.
“My home is for those I love; it is for

use. And as long as I can pay the rent
it is going to be used for the comfort
of those I love, for all that it is worth,”
so said the mother of now famous sons,
when asked if she allowed them to
smoke in her best rooms.

It is a pity that more women do not
follow her example, and welcome the
husband and his cigar in every room
in the house. How many husbands
and sons have found their way to tlie
public house through the protesting
wife and mother?

Y'et surely their comfort, their wel-
fare is more than the new lace cur-
tains? Apart from this wives some-
times forget that the husband earns
the bread and pays the rent, and,
therefore, should have au equal share
iu the comfort of home.

There are a thousand and one other
things like the cigar. There are wom-
en whose strong point is housekeeping.
To be “neat and tidy,” to brush and
scrub, to have order in every chair leg,
system in every meal hour—how many
such things there are! And a woman
may—yes. she may if she be not care-
ful—lnsist so strenuously in having
her housekeeping way tbat it drives a
wise man away from his home.

There are women, too, who shut up
their “best room” from their children;
think more of anew carpet than their
boys’ moral welfare and forbid the
neighbors’ children ever coming in for
a froile.

What is the home for if it is not to
use? Where may a man expect to lay
aside his cares, if not at home? And,
surely, it is better for the son that he
should smoke at home, even if the cur-
tains are spoiled, than that his whole
future be ruined by the influence of
the clubroom.

Naturally a woman loves a
neat home, but she loves more the hap-
piness of her husband and children.
Therefore, it behooves every true wife
to make home “for use for the comfort
of those I love, for all that it is
worth.”

The dowager empress of China is
vain of her hands, the nails of which
are several inches long.

Mrs. Mary S. O-bb, of Northampton,
Mass., has presented Smith College
with her magnificent estate in the
suburbs of her city.

The German empress is an early
riser, and sits down to breakfast with
the emperor, winter and summer,
punctually at 8 o'clock.

Mary Newbier, a California woman
who diel recently in Rome, bequeathed
a fortune to the count of Turin, who
is a cousin of the king of Italy.

Mrs. Emma Ranslow Allen of Swan-
ton. Vt., has joined the Woman's Re-
lief Corps at the age of 90. She is a
grandniece of Samuel Hopkins, one of
the signers of the Declaration of Inde-
pendence.

Mrs. Bonapare, wife of the recently
appointed Secretary of the Navy, for
a number of years has been in iil
health. She is a fine pianist and has a
keen appreciation for all that is best
in literature and art.

Nervous Breakdown.
Nervous breakdown is oftener due

to overworking the digestive organs
than to mental strain as such. Aoste-

mious habits in eating, combined with
some attention to exercise, make It
possible for one to do an Immense
amount of hard brain work without
injury; but to attempt anything out of
the ordinary in the way of work while
subsisting on the ordinary stimuli; ting
diet is to invite disaster.

Noted Mexican Beauty.
Senor Dona Arnada Diaz de la Torra,

the eldest daughter of President Dia
of Mexico, is one of the most beautiful

women of the

President is un.

a much more strlk-
ing figure than her

'

'
<w wjfe 0f

SKNORA DK LA TORKB, ...President, and who
is also noted for her appearance. Sen-
ora De Da Torre speaks English and
French fluently and is a popular host-
ess to many American tourists. With
her husband she resides in a beautifuj
villa in the capital.

Health and Beauty Hints.
Don’t go to bed without brushing the

teeth, for it is at night that acid of the
saliva gets in its work on the teeth.

Bed is not the place for thinking,
any more than it is the place for re-
penting. Thinking is guaranteed to
keep one wide awake.

China silk underwear is recommend-
ed for women who suffer from prickly
heat or other skin eruptions in summer
time. It wears well and is easily
washed.

Black stockings should always be
washed before they are worn for the
first time, for even the best dyes some-
times have a bad effect upon the skin
and will make it burn.

A harmless bandoline is made of
one-half ounce quince seed, on which
pour one-half pint of boiling water and
when cool strain and perfume with
violet toilet water.

A simple way to remove discolora-
tions from the neck is to rub in fresh
lemon juice after washing the neck
thoroughly at night and over the juice
rub cold cream. Wash off in the morn-
ing. Several weeks of this should make
the neck quite white.

Traveling Gown.
-

For Scalds and Barns,
Carron oil is made of equal parts of

linseed oil and lime water shaken to-
gether, and it is a most effectual rem-
edy for burns and scalds. As these
accidents generally occur in the kitch-
en, it is well to keep the remedy there.
The way to apply it is to saturate
some lint, or, failing that, any soft,
clean cotton or linen cloth, with the
mixture, and then to cover the injured
part so as to exclude the air.

Grandma’s Courtship,
Hilda—And what did you do when

grandpa proposed?
Grandma—W by, I knit my brows,

dear.
Hilda—And when you were mar-

ried?
Grandma—Oh, then I began knit-

ting his socks.

Canght.
Miss Passay (coyly)—l saw the cut-

est painting to-day of the—er—what
is the name of that little god that rep-
resents matrimony?

Mr. Timmld—Well, now, you’ve got
me.

Miss Passay—O! Mr, Timmld, this
is so sudden.—Philadelphia Press.

An Old Habit.
Casey—How did Flinn lose his Job

as postman?
Mulligan—Shure, he stopped work

when he blew the frst whistle.—New
York Mali.

PEAKY AM) i’ttE POLE

EXPLORER ON ANOTHER JOUR-
NEY TO THE NORTH.

V’he Present Is His seventh Voyage Into
the Arctic Regions—Friendly Rivalry

Between Nations in Quest for the

North Pole.

Peary is off on his seventh journey
to the frozen north. As usual, he is
confident of success. It may be that
this time he will reach his goal, for
seven is a lucky uumber. He has learn-
ed how to live in the polar regions, and
he seems to enjoy fife there, ahe na-
tives know and trust him, and he will
be able to utilize iheir services to the
utmost. There are many points iu his
favor.

Commander Peary belongs to the
civil engineer corps of the navy. He
did his first notable work as assistant
engineer of the Nicamragua Canal iu
1884 and 1885. In 188t; he made his
first expedition to Greenland to exam-
ine the iuiaiul ice cap, and made inter-
esting and valuable discoveries.

In 1887-8 he was engineer in charge
of the Nicaragua Canal surveys, but in
1891 was chief of the arctic expedition
sent out by the Philadelphia Academy
of Natural Sciences. He discovered iu
this voyage that Greenland was an isl-
and, and made a survey of the northern
portion, reaching 82 degrees north lati-
tude on the east coast.

Commander Peary made another arc-
tic voyage in .1893-5, and discovered the
famous iron mountain which has been
a subject of speculation among navi-
gators since 1818. Peary found that
the loadstone mountain consisted of
three large meteorites, one weighing
ninety tons. He made other voyages
in 1896 and 1597, bringing the meteor-
ites to the United States.

Peary's fourth regular arctic expedi-
tion covered tin- years 1898-1902. In
this voyage he rounded the north ex-
tremity of tlie Greenland archipelago,
passing the most northerly land iu the
world, and reaching the most north-
erly point in the Western hemisphere
attained by any navigator, 84 degrees
and 17 minutes north latitude.

In his four voyages Peary practical-
ly cleared up the Greenland mystery,
and determined the character of the
ice cap on land, of the ice to the north
of land, and took observations as to
the water between the Greenland arch-
ipelago and the pole. In the voyage
just begun CommanderPeary has plan-
ned to begin exploration where he left
it in 1902. If lie can reach without de-
lay the water beyond the last of the
great land groups surveyed by himself
three years ago, he will be ready to
make the much-talked-of dash to the
pole.

If he is not able to reach the pole he
will devote himself to what he regards
the more important work, the careful
survey of the islands north of Green-
land, and a determination of the char-
acter of the water to tlie north of the
islands.

So, the quest of the North Pole will
bo carried bravely on this summer. The
friendly battle that lias so long been
waged between heroic sons of England,
Germany, Norway, Sweden, Holland,
France, Russia, and the United States
to be tlie first to attain the goal of ex-
ploration, will be continued in tlie form
of several expeditions. Moreover there
are already, somewhere high up in
those frozen wastes, at least two dar-
ing explorers.

Commander Peary’s venture in the
newly built Roosevelt is, of course, the
most important, but it is said that if
the present crisis between Norway and
Sweden does not prevent, Nansen will
make another attempt in the near fu-
ture. Nansen, in addition to being a
famous explorer, is also a Norwegian
statesman of note, and has even been
mentioned for the presidency, should
Norway, lately split from Sweden, be-
come a republic instead of a monarchy.
Undoubtedly Peary and Nansen are the
two foremost living men in the field of
Arctic exploration. It is the belief of
many that tlie summer of 1905 will be
forever notable, because it saw the
American start on tlie trip that was to
force tlie North to yield up its secret.

But it is not on Peary and Nansen
alone that eyes of the world of science
are focussed. Somewhere in the north,
Captain Roald Amundsen, a Norwegian
explorer, is threading his way through
the ice floes, trying to make the transit
from the Atlantic to the Pacific Ocean
by the Northwest passage. Amundsen
left Christiania harbor in .Tune two
years ago. His dual object was to find
the Northwest passage, and to make a
further investigation of the magnetic
North Pole. It is believed that he has
completed the Northwest passage, for
all messages received from him by
whalers since he left showed success.
He has now been out of commission
for some time, but the fact that he has
not returned by way of the Atlantic,
has made the government of Norway
so confident that it has sent a relief
expedition with provisions to meet him
when he comes out into tlie boundless
Pacific in Bering Sea.

Told tn a Few Line*.
Marietta. Ohio, people have completed

the fund of §40,000 necessary to secure
Andrew Carnegie’s gift of a like amount
to Marietta college.

The body of Charles S. Snyder, a
wealthy contractor, was found in the
woods near Carnegie, Pa. All irnlica-
tons point to suicide.

Surgeons in a New York hospital are
puzzled over the case of Harvey Mowak,
who, during an altercation on a ferry-
boat, was shot by a fellow jiassenger

through the heart.
In Portland, Ore.. Mrs. Gertrude

Dodgson shot and killed her husband,
Thomas Dodgson, and then killed herself.
Jealousy was the motive.

City and Cou:y Treasurer Elder at
Denver refused to vacate on the demand
of the Republicon contestant declared
by the Supreme Court to be entitled to
the office. All the other officials ousted
by the court's order vacated.

Three more victims of the explosion in
the mine of the Tide Water Coal and
Coke Company, lUnetieid. \V. Ya., have
died, making the death list five. The
shaft has been pronounced clear by

State inspectors and the miners have re-
sumed work.

Jonas Coleman shot and killed a neigh-
bor named Justice at Riffe. Wash., and
then committed suicide. There had been
trouble between the two for some time.

The Toronto board of trade has in-
formed the New York chamber of com-
merce that it repudiated the action of
the Assembly at Quebec in attempting to
enforce a prohibitive tax on American
commercial travelers.

The Hudson county (New Jersey)
board of freeholders has adopted a reso-
lution directing the managers of the
West Shore railroad ferries from Wee-
hawken to Manhattan, and of the Ba-
yonne and Staten Island ferry to reduce
Ike fare from 5 to 3 cents

Accident bulletin No. 15, issued by
tbe interstate commerce commission,
giving an account of railroad accidents
in the United States during the months
of January, February and March, 1905,
shows that during that quarter there
were twenty-eight passengers and 204
employes killed and 1,651 passengers
and 2,062 employes injured iu train ac-
cidents, making in all 232 persons kill-
ed and 3,713 injured in train accidents.
Other accidents to passengers and em-
ployes, not the result of collisions or
derailments, bring the total number of
casualties up to 15,306 (909 killed and
14.397 injured). There was a decrease
of forty-two in the total number of p r
sons killed, as compared with tbe quar-
ter ending Dec. 31, 1904. The total col-
lisions and derailments was 3,108
(1.787 collisions and 1,321 derailments),
of which 284 collisions and 177 derail-
ments affected passenger trains. The
damage to cars, engines and roadway
by these accidents amounted to $2,449,-
248. There was an increase of twenty-
seven in the number of collisions and
of 131 in the number of derailments, as
compared with the last preceding quar-
ter. The total number of employes re-
ported killed in coupling and uncoup-
ling cars during this quarter was 62.

Tbe department of agriculture has
prepared papers in 1,200 suits to be
brought against the railroads of the
country, asking that in each case a
fine of §SOO be assessed for a viola-
tion of tlie so-called 28-hour law, pro-
viding for the humane shipment of
cattle. Nearly every railroad from
Maine to California is involved. The
suits wili be filed in the circuits
courts of tlie United States and judg-
ments ill be asked for the benefit
of the federal treasury. The evidence
against the railroads is so clear that
the attorneys for many of the big com-
panies have already begun negotiating
with Secretary Wilson with a view to
having him agree to a compromise.
The law under which this wholesale
suing is to be done has been on the
books since 1873, but tlie railroads
have never given it much thought and
still less observance. It requires rail-
road companies transporting cattle
from one state to another to unload
the animals after they have been in
the cars for twenty-eight hours, feed
and water them and give them a rest
for at least five hours. Failure to do
so is punishable by a flue of from §IOO
to SSOO.

A contribution the other day brought
the total of conscience money received
by the government above §400,000. In
1811 an account was opened by the
register of the treasury to show from
time to time the receipts of moneys by
the government from unknown persons.
This account is popularly called the
“conscience fund,” but it is not so
styled on tbe t>ooks of the Treasury
Department. In fact, there is no “con-
science fund ’’’he moneys so receiv-
ed are covert s i o the general treas-
ury as misellaneous receipts, and may
be used, like other assets of the treas-
ury, for any purpose that Congress:
may deem proper. Remittances are re -
ceived almost weekly—occasionally
there are two or three contributions a
week—and, as a rule, the letters are
not signed. Frequently they are for-
warded by clergymen at the request
of penitents. As nearly all the com-
munications are anonymous acknowl-
edgments are made through the press.

It has lately come out that Presi-
dent Roosevelt ' uit, a good while ago,
giving autograph photographs of him-
self to the fathers of large families. A
husky Pittsburg man wrote to him,
some time ago, announcing the arrival
of bis 17th child, though he had been
married only 20 years. There is no
record or any mention of the good time
his wife had taking care of so many
children. There was no mention as to
whether tlie progeny had been well
raised or merely allowed to roll on the
grounf with tbe farm animals. Not
promptly receiving an answer, the
proud father wrote again, and then
learned that the President pays no at-
tention to such letters.

After an exhaustive investigation
covering a period of several months.
Joseph L. Bristow, special Panama
railroad commissioner, lias submitted
to tbe secretary of war liis report on
trade conditions as affected by tbe
isthmian railway and its connections
with certain steamship companies.
The commissioner finds there is good
ground for tlie complaints concerning
the restrictions of commerce that were
made possible by tlie monopolistic
combination between the railroad com-
pany and steamship companies under
the domination of the transcontinental
railroad lines prior to the taking overof
the Panama property by the United
States government.

President Roosevelt has taken ac-
tion to ei. 1 tlie boycott of American
goods in China by directing a more
lenient administration of the Chinese
exclusion law. Through the depart-
ment of commerce and labor he has
given instructions to the immigration
officials to enforce the law without
harshness. All laborers, skilled and
unskilled, will be refused admission,
but all exempted classes—merchants,
teachers, students, travelers and offi-
cials—will be shown the widest and
heartiest courtesy and wifi lie put to
no unnecessary inconvenience and an-
noyance.

Plans have been formulated by
members of tlie Grand Army of the

Republic in Washington to place at
Arlington Cemetery the largest bell in
the world, even larger than that at
Moscow, which was never rung. The
original suggestion came from a Con-
federate soldier, and if the plan is
realized, the tolling of tlie I*4l will
sound for miles north and south a note
of peace and affection.

For nervousness, try celery tea,
which may be made by steeping the
tops, roots, or even the seed, or by
draining the water from cooked cel-
ery.

The oldest known manuscript of the
Bibie is now being exhibited at the
British museum. It was made in the
ninth century.

Sprinkle salt over the coal in your
bin in liberal quantities; it will make it
burn more evenly and prevent “clink-
ers.”


