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THE NATIONAL MUSEUM. 

G. A. Wood, Now Employed in die War Depart
ment at Washington, Writes Entertainingly 
of this Great National Institution. 

It has been a long time since The Re
porter had the pleasure of publishing 
one of those very interesting letters 
written from Washington, D. C., by Mr. 
G. A. Wood, formerly of this city, who 
is now employed in the office of the 
secretary of war as a stenographer. 
Mr. Wood has written us a number of 
letters since he went to Washington 
and we know that our readers have 
read them with interest. This time ho 
tells something about the National 
Museum and it will prove most interest
ing to both our old and young readers. 

Come on, kids; get your bonnets, and 
we'll all go over to the National Mus
eum and see what we can see. I guess 
we'd better take that dictionary along, 
because wo are liable to meet a whole 
flock of strange words over there. By 
the way, if you'll open the book at the 
"M's", you'll find that "museum" is pro
nounced "mu zee um", instead of "muzy 
um" as some folks have it. No, it isn't 
so far that we young people can't walk 
it. I don't like the street-cars, any
way, do you?—they jerk a fellow 
around so and turn his dinner over, and 
then, besides, I'd 1 have to pay four 
and a sixth cents each way for each of 
us. Oh, I suppose we'll just have to 
tako these women along. This one here 
is from Missouri and naturally has to 
be "showed." 

This way, children; we'll go down 
through the Capitol grounds. You'd 
better save some of those peanuts for 
the squirrels. There are about sixty 
of them in the Capitol grounds besides 
a whole lot more over in the Mall, and 
they are real cross when kids pass 
through without peanuts. Now, there's 
a funny word—"Mall." The dictionary 
says it is pronounced "mel" or "mal", 
when anyone with cotnmen sense knows 
it spells "maul". 
i This enclosure here west of the 
Capitol is the Botanical Gardens, where 
all kinds of strange and rare plants are 
raised and kept. We'll just p:iss right 
on through now and stop some other 
time to take it in. Now, miss, you musn't 
raise a rumpus just because that 
Siphonia stares at you, it's a rubber 
plant and just can't help it. 

This way; we'll go up here and cross 
the street by the bridge. Tiie Pennsyl
vania railroad formerly entered the 
city through, this street, but when the 

li new station was built the tracks were 
torn up. 

See that building up there to the 
left? That's the Fisheries Building, 
where Uncle Sam has his headquarters 
for supplying the streams of the coun
try with young fish. If you wanted a 
carload of (ish to put in Magruder or 
Little River, all you'd have to do 
woud be to sit down aud write to Uncle 
8am, and the fish would bo there by the 
first train—maybe. 

That building just ahead is the Army 
Medical Museum. We'll not go in, be
cause the things in there are not in
teresting to us kids, to say nothing of 
some of them spoiling our appetites. 
Of course, any of those other follows at 
Leon that make their living by carving 
people, would break their n«cks getting 
to that building; but we'll calmly pass 
it by and be able to eat our lunch. 

Yes, that big, low, red-brick building 
is the National Muesutn. I'm having a 
new one built down there to the right, 
which will soon be ready for occupancy. 

Now, look at that.' I'm mighty glad we 
brought that dictionary.' See that 
thing out in front—looks like a dry 
goods box made of stone. That's a 
sarcophagus, and a sarcophagus is a 
receptacle for the dead, and a receptacle 
is—well, it's a receptacle. I hesitate 
to tell you how many thousand years 
ago it was that some noble Assyrian 
was packed away in that box, there to 
rest in peace for ages until disturbed 
by the sacrilegious hand of some un
godly curiosity hunter Who knows but 
the poor fellow in that box was not one 
of the very same Assyrians that "come 
down like the wolf on the fold and their 
cohorts were gleaming with silver and 
gold"? I don't. 

Well, let's leave the coffin and go In
side. Hold on a second.' Before we 
enter, 1 want each one of you kids to 
promise that, no matter what I may tell 
you, you'll take it as the gospel truth, 
and, on my side, I'll agree to stick as 
close to the truth as I ever do. 

Now that we're in and got our um
brellas checked so we can't punch holes 
in the exhibits, we'll try to take in the 
show section by section and keep 
together. But I know from exper
ience that we'll miss lots and lots of 
objects as we go through the first time. 
Bvery time I come here I see something 
that I did't see before. In 1904 there 
were exactly 5,894,6*20 different objects 
in the museum, so you seef that we'd 
have to have a good eye to see every
thing in one short day. I suppose per
haps the eyes of the eight or ten million 
people who have visited the museum 
since it was started in 1881 {have seen 
most of the things, but I dunno. 

That boat in the glass case is a model 
of the "Mayflower," in which about 
'steen million people came to America, 
and alongside of it is a model of the old 
"Constitution." 

In the cases along this side of the 
aisle are collections of heirlooms of the 
colonial period. See that easy-chair? 
Well, many's the time George Washing
ton has warmed the cushions in that 
old relic. Here are also some of his 
dishes, lamps, cooking utensils, writing 
desk, and so forth, and here is an old 
uniform which he used to wear. 

Gaze on this chair with all reverence 
and respect, for in it rested the "Father 
of Democracy"- -Thomas Jefferson. 

Over here on the other side of the 
aisle are collections of objects showing 
discoveries in electricity, such aa the 
Atlantic cable and magnetic telegraphy. 

There are the coat, hat and shoulder 
- straps worn by Admiral Porter during 

Civil war, and also some wearing ap
parel of General Winfleld Scott and 
General Sherman. Here are a lot ^of 

. ooptly jeweled boxes. These, contain-
, ; ing thekeya to the cities of Dublin, 

-/•-jf- IvernesS, Ayr* and Glasgow, -were 
presented to General Grant daring his 
fiinons trip around the "world. Back 
here is a beautiful onyx Sideboard 

presented to General Grant by the 
citizens of Pueblo, Mexico. 

Here's something interesting—the 
death mask of President Lincoln. Know 
what a dekth musk is? Well, after the 
death of a great man they often put 
soft plaster of paris around his face and 
when the plaster hardens it is removed 
and there they have an exact reproduc
tion of the face in every particular. 
From these metU casts are made, and 
thus we have preserved in monuments 
and statues the familiar likenesses of 
our great. Here also are casts of Lin
coln's hands and articles of clothing 
worn by him, and these big old-fashioned 
keys are keys to the prison where the 
Lincoln conspirators were confined. 

Here is the cast of a face you all 
know well-the good McKinley. This 
was taken immediately after his death 
and is tho only one in existence. 

This writing desk is from the McLean 
house »at Appomatox, where Lee sur
rendered to Grant, and there is the 
chair in which Grant sat while signing 
the papers of surrender. There is a 
section of the original flagstaff at Fort 
Maultrie and a section of a large oak 
tree which was cut down by bullets at 
Spottsylvania, and here are a lot of 
battle flags captured from the Con
federates. 

These things here are relics of the 
war with Spain. This is a Filipino 
•annon, this is the searchlight from a 
Spanish vessel destroyed by Dewey at 
Manila, and there are the arms and 
scroll of the Cristobal Colon, one of the 
Spanish ships destroyed at Santiago by 
Schley. 

This is a grand pulpit and front of red 
terra cotta and stoneware. It was ex
hibited at the Centennial at Philadelphia 
in '76. I was too young to go there, 
but Mrs. Wood can tell you all about it. 

There is a model of the Monitor that 
licked the stuffin' out of the Rebel 
Merrimac March 8,1862. 

These cases around the walls are 
filled with every known musical in
strument of every kind from every 
country. 

Here is a printing press worked in 
London in 1725 by Benjamin Franklin. 
It isn't quite the press that the Repor
ter is printed on, but it is the Repor
ter press' great grand daddy, so you 
mustn't laugh at it. 

These are school books used by the 
children of the Colonial period. 

That's a bust of Doctor Walter Reed, 
a Major in the United States Army. 
He was president of the board that 
discovered the germs of yellow fever 
are scattered by mosquitoes. Mark 
Twain has a mortgage on the only real 
bright remark to make about the bust 
of a man, so I'm silent. 

This case contains a collection of 
coins of the Japanese Empire and these 
others here show the history of the 
Mexican war. 

This is the Rotunda, the center of the 
building, from which the different 
wings radiate. 

No, no, no, dear, that's not a petrified 
lady giant—it's only a copy of tho 
Statue of Liberty you saw back yonder 
on the top of the Capitol. I'll bet, 
though, if Bert Tullis had her out in 
Leon, he could work the dear people to 
pay ten cents a head to look at "The 
petrilied body of Pocahontas." Loonites 
are so easy that they'd swallow her all 
right. She didn't look so very tall 
away up there on the dome of the 
Capitol, but you can see now that she 
is nineteen and a half feet high and 
broad in proportion. 

Soe those two big vases on either 
side as we pass through? They were 
made by Haviland & Company, of 
Limoges, France, and are worth ?8,750 
each. 

This case contains a collection of 
historical ornaments of personal wear, 
articles of the toilet used by the Mason 
and Myers families from 1812 to 1890. 
So, there are diamonds and costly laces, 
silverware, fans thimbles, rings, cameos 
and swords. These women are much 
interested in the du-dads, but we kids 
will pass on. 

Here are some relics of the Battle
ship "Maine," which was blown up in 
Havana harbor February 15, 1898, and 
led up to the war with Spain. 

There's an Armstrong rapid-fire gun 
from the "Maria Teresa," destroyed off 
Santiago. 

Now, here is something that is real 
interesting, even if it isn't pretty. It's 
a stone image of the kind worshiped by 
the people of Easter Island, which is 
located in the Pacific Ocean. You see 
it is about as high as two men or three 
bids. Here's an image of Yishnu, of the 
Island of Ceylon. I don't know exactly 
who Yishnu was, but she sure wouldn't 
take the beauty prize. Also here are 
some images of the Aztecs, who in
habited Mexico hundreds of years ago. 
Look at that big yellow thing there 
(supposed to be a girl) sitting tailor-
fashion, with the bottom of her feet 
turned up to the snn. How in the 
world anyone could worship that ugly 
thing gets me. But then some men will 
worship any old thing that wears skirts. 

We'll turn to the left here and go into 
the section marked "Machinery," where 
no doubt we shall find something inter-
eating. Here's a whole big case full of 
watches of all kinds, from the ancient 
affair of wood down to the very latest 
thirty - seven - jewelled - patent - pinion-
screw - bezzle - compensating - batance-
stem-winding-double-jointed-California-
humped - back -open- face - hunter - ease-
guaranteed-to-run-forty -years- without-
winding kind sold by Loten Gasset. 

These cases over here illustrate the 
development of telegraphy. Here are 
spinning wheels, lighting devices, 
vessels for storing beverages, stoves, 
etc. 

Ah, here's something worth while: 
"John Bull," the oldest complete loco
motive in the world, made in England 
in 1830 and brought to America in 1831. 
"John" isn't much, compared with the 
big engines of the Pennsylvania that 
hauled you from Chicago here, bat in 
his day he was a wonder, and they do 
say the natives took to the woods when 
they heard him coughing over the 
wooden rails in New Jersey oil his first 
trip. • ' 4 * 

Here's a cylinder ef a Hornblower 
engine; the first steam engine to come 
to this country, being imported in 1758. 

Here are some farm carts of the kind 
used in the Philippines. You see they 
are very crude affairs, with wooden 
wheels, far from round. The legend 
here says they are drawn by water 
buffalo, and pretty soon I'll show you a 
water buffalo so you'll know what kind 
of "horses" the Filipinos have. This 
wagon is a part of the exhibit showing 
the various methods of carrying, in
cluding the horse, man, elephant, camel, 
etc. There's a copy of the "wonderful 
one-horse shay that ran for a hundred 
years to a day" and then turned to dust. 
Here is a model of a Studebaker Army 
wagon, showing the contrast with the 
primitive cart of the Filipino. 

This next section contains models of 
boats of all kinds, from the simple dug
out of the Indian to the latest style of 
fighting vessel built by the Govern
ment- or, as the card here says, "From 
raft to stoamsliip" You see there aro 
hundreds and hundreds of models here, 
but tjiey are hardly of interest to us 
people from Decatur county, where 
boats must need have wheels. They 
are no doubt interesting to those people 
who live down by the sea, but we 
landlubbers hacl better pass on to some
thing we can appreciate. 

This section is devoted to firearms 
and weapons, from the sling of the 
ancient inhabitant of the world down 
through the ages to the latest pattern 
rapid lire murderer. There's the 
identical cross-bow with which the 
"Ancient Mariner" killed tho albatross 
and caused so much grief to himself and 
shipmates. 

This section here is used to store 
temporarily the nucleus of a National 
Gallery of Art to ba established some 
day when a suitable building is erected. 
That large picture is called the "March 
of Time." See, if you are acquainted 
with history, you can pick out the 
faces of well-known men and women of 
by-gone days. 1 can see Benjamin 
Harrison, General Scholield, Ben Butler, 
Clara Barton, General Sherman, Admiral 
Porter and others. 

Now, back through tho machinery 
section, and we come to the exhibit 
dealing with the electrical industries, 
all of which is most too technical for 
us and we'll pass on to tho snakes and 
enjoy ourselves. 

Here you have every kind of snake 
that was ever seen in real life or 
dreamed about in dreams, all properly 
stuffed and labelled and looking very 
life-like in their glass cases. See that 
shark there? He's thirty feet long and 
quite able to bite a man in two at one 
snip. There's a crocodile, and that 
turtle there is six feet long. Ilow'd 
you like to catch him some day when 
you are fishing in the "Lake?" 

This section ahead is devoted to 
"Comparative Anatomy," and here aro 
mounted skeletons of all the birds and 
beasteses and reptiles. You will 
notice about you the skeleton of 
the rhinoceros, sea cow, elephant, 
buffalo, monkey, ape,man, moose, whale, 
turtle, gorilla, chimpanzee, orang utan, 
bear, dugong, llama, and many others. 
Here on this aide are representatives of 
the internal organs of men and beasts 
and birds and reptiles, all of which 
make me feel sort of squeamish about 
the 'tummy. We might just as well to 
have gone.into the Medical Museum as 
to take in this section. Over there is 
the skeleton of the famous racehorse 
"Lexington," and hanging overhead is 
the skeleton of a whale 75 feet long. 
It says there that its head was more 
than 19 feet long and weighed three 
tons and that its jaws alone weighed 
one ton. After looking at that, 1, for 
one, am ready to believe that the whale 
did indeed breakfast off of Jonah, aint 
yon? 

This section is for art, and as Mrs. 
Wood is the only artist here, we'll pass 
up Hermes, Apollo, Venus and the other 
fellows aud let her come back again 
some day all by herself to see them. 

Uh! huh! Here's where we've got 
that old dictionary going sideways! 
Look at that!—Horned dinosaur! Dino
saur trachodon anectons! Megatherium! 
Brontosaurus! Stegosaurus ungulatus! 

Plalycarpu* coryphaeous! Pteroc-
taclyl! Ichthyosaurus! The whole Sau-
rus family, sure as I live. Gee! 1 wish 
we'd brought a stronger dictionary. I'm 
afraid this one's a little light for the 
job. No, sir; can't find a single one of 
'em! Well, I can tell you something 
about this section, anyway. These are 
prehistoric animals and reptiles and 
birds—that is, creatures tkat lived be
fore the history of man began. Their 
bones are often found in digging in 
various parta of the world, especially 
in the state of Wyoming. Some times 
the bones are embedded in stone, and 
the supposition is that the animal has 
been caught in quicksand and suffocated 
and afterward the sand and water have 
turned to stone and thus preserved the 
bones of the animal. In the cases of 
some specimens the entire skeleton has 
never been found, nor a complete set 
from a number of different remains, but 
the scientists, in their vast wisdom, 
are able to reconstruct the entire ani
mal as it appeared before the dajs of 
Adam. This megatherium, or ground 
sloth, evidently fed on the leaves of 
trees, tearing off small branches by 
standing on his hind legs. This Bronto
saurus was a giant reptile, as you can 
see by the shape of his skeleton. It 
may be that thin creature is not extinct 
and that his grandchildren are today 
furnishing the sea serpent scares that 
pop up every summer at the sea side re
sorts. This armored dinosaur must 
have been a horrible thing. See, he 
looks like a cross between an rhinoc
eros, an elephant and a bird, for his 
skin is very like the elephant's, he has 
horns like the rhinoceros, and there 
are things along his back like wings or 
fins. Here is the skeleton of a giant 
elk which formerly lived in Ireland and 
was friendly with St. Patrisk when that 
worthy saint was firing the snakes and 
frogs off th« island. Here are the mas
todon and mammoth, members of the 
elephant family, only very much larger 
than the famous Jumbo. The mammoth 
you see, had long hair, but otherwise 
was bailt just like the elephant of our 
time. Here is a moa, which only re
cently went out of existence, a bird 
much larger than the ostrich. 

It will be, children, but a few years 
till the museums of the world will have 
nothing but their skeletons to remind 
people of the common bison (and the 
stand patter), for they are going fast 
and will soon be among the extinct. I'd 
like to see a copy of the man that lived 
in this world ages ago and had to climjb 
trees to get away from the creatures 
that i&fested the country. • I wonder if 
the big trees of California were not ire 
vented for his especial use in dodging 
Utile fttrfefigfe animals. Welti anyway, 1 

hope you kids won't get to dreaming of 
these horrible creatures to-night. 

This section next to tho bones is full 
of stones which reminds me of—well, 
never mind now. Here we see stones 
of all kinds, building, ornamental, useful 
and useless. Mr. Harris, the marble 
dealer, could put in a week here, but it 
is rather a hard proposition for us, so 
on we go. 

This next room is full of precious 
stones and minerals, such as diamonds, 
rubies, beryl, amethyst etc. This is 
said to be the finest collection of prec
ious stones in the world. See how close 
that guard over there watches us. I'll 
bet he knows we are from Iowa. 

Look at this! It's an iron meteorite, 
weighing 2905 pounds, and they have 
it fastened down, just as if we'd run 
away with the thing. 

E-t-h-o-n-o-l-o-g-y—Eth-nol-o-gy. That 
means the study of the races and fami
lies of men. Here we have wax ligures 
showing the personal appearance, dress 
and customs of tho different kinds of 
people in the world. There are several 
sections of this and it is always inter
esting to me. I don't know how you 
kids will like it, but if you don't, say so, 
and we'll move on. 

This gent here, done in stone, is the 
Baron ICamon No-Kami Xaosuke, the 
first Japanese diplomat. Me looks like 
an old beggar, but 1 reckon he was all 
right. 

Here's a Filipino woman weaving, 
over there's a Zulu warrior, and bosidc 
him is a group of Bulgarian peasants. 
Xo, no! child, that's not the city mar
shal—that's a Japanese warrior. He 
does look fierce enough, though, to be 
marshal of Leon. Here's a Moorish wo
man. She's a peach, a dried peach, to 
bo sure, but a beach nevertheless. See 
that old Chinese mandarin making faces 
at his wife. She seems to be returning 
the compliment. Reminds me so much 
of home! This fellow here who looks 
like he had forgotten to dress this morn
ing and is parading around in his night
shirt is an Arabian sheik. Here is a 
Japanese farmer and his wife, and yon
der is a Japanese lady receiving a pres
ent. Her attitude is like my wife's 
when 1 give her a quarter when she 
asks for ten dollars—disdainful, very 
disdainful. This is a Ghadamer girl of 
southwestern Tripoli. If you should 
hear a profane man say that you'd think 
he was swearing. Here are Chilkat and 
Haida indians. I'm very well acquaint
ed with the Haida indians. They are a 
funny people and their literature is eS' 
pecially interesting and instructive. 
John Parrish can tell you all about them, 
for 1 sent him a book that told all. This 
little fellow is an Eskimo, and over here 
in the corner are a lot of weapons, cos
tumes, armor, etc., belonging to him. 
See that big "injun" there? lie's a 

I Sioux warrior. This is a family group 
of Loweheiux indians. This group of 
Cocopa, who lived before Carnegie 
built his steel mills, are engaged in 
making stone implements. Here's an 
Ojibwa medicine man writing a pre
scription that Stem pel couldn't fill. 
Surely that's not my old friend Hiawa
tha over there! No, 1 thought not; old 
Hi was a better looking indian than this 
fellow. This is a Seminole, while Hi 
was an Ojibwa. 

Around tho walls up there are hun
dreds of portraits of famous and in
famous indian chiefs. There are old 
Geronimo, Black Hawk, Red Cloud, Te-
cumseh, and others we .'earn about in 
our histories. 

Well, we've about cleaned up down
stairs, so we'll go up to the galleries and 
look around. Oh, of course you're 
tired!—that's the penalty all sight
seers have to pay. Brace up now, so 
you can go back to Leon and say with a 
clear conscience that you've seen the 
National Museum and the contents 
thereof. 1 don't want you to be like an 
old couple we saw up here one day 
Actually, they "took in" the Museum in 
ten minutes and went trotting off to 
"see" the Smithsonian Institute. 

This first gallery is devoted to the 
ceramic art, and you can easily tell by 
the exhibits what "ceramjc" means 
without referring to the dictionary, 
which is also some tired. Here is por-
eelain from China, ivory carvings from 
Japan, and pottery from Korea, France, 
England and America. Here's some 
metal and inlaying work from Asia, 
glassware from Bohemia; Moorish and 
ancient Greek and Roman pottery; 
bronz and cloisonne and satsuma from 
Japan. This case is full of glassware 
supposed to have been made 400 years 
before Christ. 

Around the bend here in this other 
gallery is an exhibit entitled "The His
tory of Medicine", but that's another 
one I think we'd better pass up. What, 
indeed, do we care for their squint es 
sence of squad-drops! We meet up 
with enough nasty medicine without 
looking for it. From here we look down 
on the machinery section, and hanging 
there in front of us are some models of 
Langley's aerodrome, which we under-
looked when we passed through there 
This is the machine with which Professor 
Langley tried to csnquer the air and 
fly like a bird, but if I remember cor
rectly, he flew more like a turtle and 
they had to fish him out of the Potomac 
after his trial at the game. Professor 
Langley was secretary of the Smith
sonian Institute and a very wise man 
indeed, but he wasn't a bird. Huh-uh! 

This gallery is filled with fossils. 
There are lots of old fossils in Leon, by 
the way, but they wouldn't do for ex
hibition purposes here. "Fossil" means 
petrified or preserved in stone. Those 
creatures back there with the big 
names are fossils, but this section con
tains fossil plants. If you ever had an 
idea that there wasn't such a tiling as 
petrified wood, you know now that you 
wore away off, for hero are great logs 
of wood turned to stone. My nane is 
Wood and I've been petrified lots of 
times. Down in Arizona there is a 
whole forest of trees petrified. 

This gallery here is around the section 
of stuffed animals, which wo skipped 
some way or other. Here we have, 
stuffed and mounted, all kinds of ani
mals. This first case contains horse-
tailed monkeys. I don't believe I ever 
before saw any of them. There's the 
vark, the barking deer, the wart-hog, 
the zebra, the antelope, the gnu and the 
rhinoceros. Look at that little animal 
in there. That's called the pigmy ante
lope; he's only about 14 inches high. 
Ain't he cute, and wouldn't he make a 
nice plaything? Hanging over oar heads 
is the stuffed skin of a whale 78 feet 
long. It weighed163 tons, its head was 
19 feet long,.and it was 35 feet Around 
the shoulders. Here are the hippopota
mus, porcupine, leopard, lion, tiger, 
tftpir And bison, and there's the boi of 
monkey* you've all heard of. This 

creature here is the dugong. He is a 
native of the waters of Australia, and 
he is is said to be the animal upon which 
was founded the myth about mermaids. 
Yos, he's an animal all right, although 
he does not look like a fish and lives in 
the water. He belongs to the whale 
family, and, like the giant, is really an 
animal. Here are the giraffe, moose, 
musk ox, bats, jaugar, polar bear, gorilla, 
buffalo, grizzly bear and cinnamon bear. 

Here is Marco Polo's sheep. I guess 
Marco didn't exactly own and sheer 
him, but the sheep was named for him 
because of discovery. Marco was a 
great traveler out of Venice back 650 
years ago. 

The gazelle is noted for its lovely 
eyes, but these are glass. Am I what? 
Oh, 1 see you're reading the name of an 
animal —"aru." That's a new one to 
me—don't him at all. Here's the Fili
pino "horse" I spoke of some time ago 
-the water buffalo. 

This gallery is around the section of 
stones and contains more stones, so 
we'll not take the trouble tj walk 
around it. 

"Historic Religion." This gallery 
shows, by objects of worship, costumes, 
altars, etc., the history of religion. Here 
is the figure of Miseri cordia (a beggar). 
Notice his dress—wears a rubber coat 
and hood so you can see nothing but his 
eyes. Some kind person has dropped 
a penny is his cup. Here is a model of 
the Wat Chang pagoda ((Ireat Monas
tery) at Bangkok, the Capital of Siam. 
This is a statue of Biddha, one of the 
beings worshiped by the people of cen
tral and eastern Asia. Hero are a lot 
of temple masks of the Japs. How ugly 
they are. Some aro horsehcads and 
some are devils- any of them enough to 
scare away any kind of evil spirit. This 
is a Catholic altar formerly belonging 
to tho Roman Catholic Church at 
Ilildesheim, Germany. These are house
hold gods and images of tho Malaysian. 
This fellow is a Swiss guard of the 
Vatican, the home and seat of govern
ment of tho Pope of Rome. 

This gallery lias some more Ethnology, 
that of the Indo-Pacific. That fellow 
there looks like tho Wild Man of Borneo 
just come to town; he's a Papaun man, 
with a bono through the partition of his 
nose and big rings in his ears. Looky 
there! Looky there! if that fellow isn't 
a Missourian; look at his whiskers! Oh, 
pshaw, it's only a bushman from Aus
tralia. Wouldn't some of these fellows 
scare the wits out of a kid on a country 
road on a dark night? Say, this fellow 
here is dressed up like a Leon girl on 
Easter Sunday. Oh, of course they'd 
have more clothes on than he has, 
but those feathers ho is wearing around 
his belt and in his cap certainly would 
set oil' a bonnet real swell. 

This gentleman here is from Now 
Zealand. He's a Maori, and the Maoris 
are said to be the most perfect speci
mens of man, physically. But 1 know 
of one man right here in Washington 
that has a bettei figure than this Indian. 

Here's a Filipino dwelling house made 
of bamboo wood with roof of grass. Ife 
looks like a fourth-class barn of a fourth-
class Iowa farmer. These knives are the 
kind used by the Filipinos. Some of 
them look like the knife mother cuts 
bread with, all wavy along the edge, 
but I guess they'd carve up a man 
some. 

Hero is basket work and pottery from 
Mexico, and there is a nice looking fel
low. He's a Seri Indian from the Gulf 
of California. This lovely young thing 
here they have neglected to name, but 
she is evidently a water carrier. Now 
watch Madam Wood get jealous if I 
stand here by this damsel. 

Hello! There's another corner we've 
skipped downstairs. There's a cast of 
the tower of Babylon, the coflin of a 
paamen, burial casket of the Egyptians 
and other gruesome objects. 

And here's another corner we've 
missed, the Ethnology of the Pueblo 
Region. That is a family group of 
Tehuelche Indians. See, the old lady 
is riding horseback, the little boy is 
leading a pet rhea (not the Billy kind). 
Here is some prehistoric pottery. These 
Navajo Indians are making silver orna
ments, and the Zunis over there are 
making pottery and weaving. Here's 
the idol and paraphernalia of the Zuni 
elder god of war, "Ahainto," nothing 
but a small post of wood, painted white 
and blue, and decorated with chicken 
feathers. Here's a Hopi lady grinding 
corn. That tall thing there at the side 
and reaching to the roof is a totem pole, 
which the Indians of the northwest 
carve and set up in front of their homes. 
Here is a Maya Indian making goo-gjo 
eyes at a Maki basket worker. As we 
go down the stairs here we see a cast 
of a big meteorite dug from the plains 
of Arizona. You know what a meteorite 
is, of course. It is what you would call 
a falling star, and is nothing but a big 
mass of metal that has gotten away 
from some star or planet and is making 
a tour of tho heavens on its own hook. 
When it comes within a certain distance 
of the earth it is attracted to the larger 
body and makes a straight shoot and 
dives into the ground. 1 wonder how 
many Aztec lads and lassies, thousands 
of years ago, saw this very same star 
fall and made their wishes for candy or 
money or circus tickets or sweethearts, 
just as you kids do these nights when 
you catch sight of a shooting Star. 

Well, here we are back at the main 
entrance again. Have you any idea 
how long you have been in there? No? 
Well, we've been busy exactly four and 
a half hours, and while yon think that 
you have walked a long way and are 
pretty tired, I want to say that you 
haven't yet begun to know anything at 
all about the wonderful wonders of this 
wonderful building. It would take 
weeks and weeks to absorb one section 
alone. But we've seen enough for one 
day and I don't want to tire you any 
more, so here goes for home and dinner. 
If you should come back tomorrow you 
would see many things that have 
escaped you today, and you'd probably 
say, "Well, now why didn't I see those 
yesterday; I passed right by them." So 
it would be the next day, and the next, 
until you'd give up the job of trying to 
see everything. But if anyone ever 
mentions "Museum" in your presence, 
you cau sit ay and brag that you have 
seen a pretty good piece of one anyway. 
And you have seen more of it than hun
dreds of people who have lived right 
here all their blessed life. And that 
is true, too. 

If you want to feel well, look well 
and be well, take Foley's Kidney Rem
edy. It tones up the kidneys and 
bladder, purifies the blood and restores 
health and strength. Pleasant to take 
and contains no harmful drugs. Why 
not commence today? Bell & Robinson. 

Keep Your « 
Bowels Open 

A Safe Certain Home Remedy that is Sold 
By All Druggists 

A fact any doctor will verify Is that 
constipated people suffer most from dls-' 
ease. Regular bowel action Is absolutely 
necessary to health People who are 
constipated either part or all of the time; 
must use something to make their bow-' 
els move. This should not be a vio-f 
lent purgative or a cathartic that merely 
tears its way through the bowels empty-o 
Ing them of waste matter for the time: 
but leaving them in a weakened state' 
that prolongs the constipated condition. 
Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin is an easy, 
pleasant, natural laxative that removes' 
the waste matter and establishes regular, 
daily movements without pain or gripe. 

Children and delicate women should" 
never be given strong physic for it not 
only weakens the bowels but the entire 
system. Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin 
serves as a tonic and an aid to digestion 
as well ns a laxative that is certain in its 
effect upon the most obstinate old cases 
and yet safe and pleasant for a baby. 
With the first few doses the ill effects' 
of constipation, such as dyspepsia, indi
gestion, liver trouble, biliousness, flatu-
ency, sour stomach, sick headache, bloat- ", 
ed stomach, etc., quickly disappear It 
is a remedy that should be in every home 
for every member of the family at some' 
time has need of a safe, sure laxative. 

Mrs. J. C. Cooper, Chicago, 111., writes: 
"I use Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin for 
myself and family. I keep it on hand 
constantly, as I find it to be a most pleas
ant laxative and is all you claim for it " 

Sarah J. Houser, Eureka Springs, Ark., 
says: VI would have been dead had It 
not been for Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin. 
It is the best medicine I ever used for 
constipation, indigestion and biliousness " 

M. R. Zerkel, Troy, Ohio, considers it 
the best known laxative for children. 

We are glad to send a free sample to 
any one who has not used it and will give 
it a fair trial. Write today to Pepsin 
Syrup Co., 305 Caldwell Bldg., Montlcello. 
111. All druggists sell it at 50c and J1.00 
per bottle. 
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Uao it until it is a!l worn cut 
and if you are not convinced it 
is the best broom you ever used, 
tell the dealer you want your 
money back. 

Kvery "Little Polly" Broom is 
solil under the positive guarantee 
of money bark unlca^ ptrfeet satis
faction "is given. 

Its liRlit, weight, perfect 
fli-xibility, easy sweeping qualities, 
make it a woman's broom pure and 
simple. Try one. The broom and 
the riak is* at our expense. 

SUBSTITUTES 
\3ms 

BUTTLE 

STAMPED LENGTH 

Be sure it is a "Little Polly" :»ud 
not a cheap substitute. Tho name 
on the handle is your protection. 

Hiiro your doalor RWI<1 you a 
"Little I'ollv** jiiV/imi and Krooui 
Ousting' lSug for free test-

BROOM DUST-
J/ZG BAG 

Given for five coupons taken from 
"Little Polly" Brooms or 15c. in 

cash, from your dealer. 
\ A new aud novel bag; 
[[better than hoine-
jfinade. 
1 Harrah & Stewart 

Manufacturing Co., 
DES MOINES, IOWA. 

OLD GOLDEN 
COFFEE-

/. 
X the 
' iraf/sn 

E v e r y  o n e  w h o  
appreciates coffee of 

better sort is capti
vated by the mellow rich

ness, the refreshing flavor 
and the substantial good
ness of OLD GOLDEN 
—superb qualities resulting 
from a skillful blending of 
"Old Crop" coffees. OLD 
GOLDEN is truly un
usual—as good as coffee 
can be made 
—far better 
than most of 
it is made. 

25c Pound 

TONE BROS.. 
Des Moines, Iowa. 
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DON'T COUGH, BUT LIVE LONG. 
If every coagh were cured before it got a strong 

hold, human life would be lengthened by many 
years. If every coughing sufferer knew that 
Kemp's Balsam would stop the cough in a few 
minutes, he would be glad to escape the serious 
consequences. If any medicine will cure a cough, 
Kemp's Balsam will do it. At druggists' ana 
dealers', 25c. 

Piles We are so certain that 
Itching. Bleeding and 
Protruding: Piles can aJ-

_ ways be relieved and ab> 
• solutely cured by this 
• ointment that we positively guarantee Mtfcp 

faction or money refunded. 

box at all Dr. A.W. Chase's 
dealers or Dr. A. W.Chase Aintm 
Medicine Co-.Buffalo,N.Y. wlITCrTlClll 

Bell & Robinson, Druggists 

J. S. COONTZ M. D. 
OBM In Garken Grove, Iowa. 


