
Some time since, or soon after the 
organization of this department, the 
writer took upon himself the work of 

ascertaining what, if anything, had been 
done toward a broadening of the field for 
totioi and cotton goods consumption. 
After three months of investigation and 
extensive correspondence, it would seem 

that, while desultory efforts along this 
line had been made from time to time, 
little had been accomplished in the way 
of an organized effort to put into use 

plans that might accomplish this great 
end. A clause in the law creating the 

department says that the Commissioner 
shall do something like this, but, not un- 

like several other clauses, no appropria- 
tion was made to enable him to do any- 
thing along the line indicated. Missis- 

sippi is not unlike other States in this 

respect. It is found that a number of 
Commissioners would gladly take up the 
work if funds were available, and more 
than one will make special efforts when 
the legislators meet again to have this 

deficiency supplied. It is to be hoped 
that success will crown this effort, and 
that soon we will see the cotton States 

represented in foreign countries by men 

who are competent to popularize and cre- 

ate a demand for cotton goods. 
The officers of the Mississippi division 

of the Southern Cotton Association are 

greatly interested in this movement, and 
have pledged aid as far as possible to 

push it to a successful termination, i’res- 
ident Clark has on more than one occa- 

sion so expressed himself to the writer, 
and some time since suggested that the 
Commissioner^ of Southern States hold a 

conference looking to the formulation of 

plans whereby tlie desired end might 
be accomplished. The Commissioner of 

every Southern State has been written 

concerning the matter, and eight out of 
the twelve have already expressed a de- 
side to aid the movement heartily, it 
will be made a subject of special im- 

portance at the meeting ot “Cotton 
States Association Agricultural Commis- 
sioners” that will hold their eighth an- 

nual session at Jacksonville, Fla., some 

time in November, lfy a concerted move- 
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(lone that it would be impossible for the 
States to do by individual action. 

The experience of past years forcibly 
• brings to the front the need of work 

along this line. The supply has been a 

little more than the demand, and the 

consequence, a slump in the price of cot- 

ton that took away all of the profit and 

placed the farmer On the verge of bank- 

ruptcy. The Cotton Association stepped 
into the breach and began a campaign of 
reduction in acreage that was success- 

ful, but at the same time the officials of 
the association realized that it would 
be better to increase the demand and al- 

* 
low each farmer to plant all the cotton 
that he could cultivate and gather; hence 
the demand for a campaign of education 
to increase the consumption. Some one 

has said that if each Chinaman would 
add one inch to the length of his shirt 
tail that several million more bales 
would be required to supply the de- 
mand. Then why not inaugurate a cam- 

paign for longer shirt tails? A large 
field for such work is off'eied in a num- 

ber of warm countries where the use of 
our cotton goods has not as yet attained 

proportions. The inhabitants know lit- 
tle or nothing about it and it is suggest- 
ed that they be taught that it is a good 
and economical covering for the body. A 
new cereal food is introduced by demon- 
stration in the stores and cooking stoves 

are made ]>opular by expert operators in 

public places. Why not introduce cotton 

goods by methods similar? 
With the impetus that can be given 

the movement by concerted action on the 

part of the Commissioners from cotton 

States, the assistance that can be ren- 

dered by the Cotton Association, the 

Closely following the announcement 
that the Finkbine Lumber Company of 

Wiggins had put in operation a plan to 

people the cut-over pine lands and make 
them produce something of the world’s 
needs comes word that the J. .1. Newman 
Lumber Company of Hattiesburg has 
also organized a company for a similar 

purpose and will begin the active work 
of peopling the section tributary to their 
mills right away. These concerns are to 

be commended for this move. It is nec- 

essary that inducements be offered good 
people to take up this land and make 
it of productive value, nnd none are more 

able to offer those inducements than the 

big lumbering concerns that own it. It 
is expected that within a few years the 

population of South Mississippi will be 
more than doubled and the production 
of crops many times increased. That the 
lands down there can be made to yield 
liberally has been demonstrated time and 

again, the only tro ible likely to be en- 

countered being in finding the right kind 
of citizens to make it do so. 

* * * 

The Demur Manufacturing Company 
of Williamsport, Pa., has bought a mill 
site near Philadelphia and will erect a 

large mill with a capacity of thirty Cars 
of lumber per day, with its own electric 

light plant, deep wells and ice factory. 
The concern has already purchased tim- 

ber lands sufficient for a rnn of several 
years. This will be a great addition to 
the little city of Philadelphia, giving em- 

ployment to hundreds, and swelling the 

population to more than double what it 
is at present. 

• • * 

S. C. Lamar is reported by the Crystal 
Springs Meteor with having gathered 5,- 
000 crates of tomatoes from fifteen acres 

of land. At the prevailing price of to- 
matoes this season, Mr. Lamar netted 
something like $5,000 for the produce 
from this little tomato patch. While it 
is not possible to make such a record 
every year, there is good money in the 

trucking business, as thousands can 

testify. 
* * * 

Uncle George Manning, living near 

Aberdeen, and believed to be near 100 

years old, has lately been undergoing the 
act of cutting more teeth. 

• • • 

Brookhaven has recently experienced 
a cleaning out of the blind tiger ele- 

ment, and the good citizens are corre- 

* spondingly happy. It is to be hoped that 

the beast will not again be allowed to 

find a hiding plaice in that excellent city. 
'A strict enforcement of the laws is gen- 
erally being demanded throughout the 
State, and the sentiment in favor of such 
a course is growing stronger day by day. 
A strict enforcement will soon do away 
with lawlessness, and it is the duty of 

every good citizen tu give his assistance 
to the officials in the performance of this 
•duty. 

/ 

Farmers’ Union and other organizations 
with the welfare of the agricultural 
classes as their object, a campaign could 
and should be inaugurated that would 

produce results of great value to the cot- 
ton raisers. A great deal of hard work 
and some money will be necessary to 

accomplish the desired end, but neither 
could be used in a more worthy cause. 

It is time that our great money crop was 

receiving the attention at the hands of 
law-makers and others that it deserves, 
and the sooner an active movement is 

begun, the sooner will the desired end be 

accomplished. 
The advice of men who have done 

tilings is to be considered fur above those 
who can only advance theories. The 
writer has noted for years the success 

that lias attended the efforts of Hower- 
ton Bros., at Guntown, Miss’, in the 
line of profitable fruit raising. Bv re- 

quest, G. T. Howerton furnishes tiie fol- 
lowing article on a small cannery to care 

for fruit that is not fit for shipping, and 
also to take care of the crop should the 
market fall so low that shipments might 
not prove profitable: 

“Having found a ‘good thing,’ we de- 
sire that others may know about it. 
Ever since we have been growing peaches 
we have been desirous of trying canning 
in a small way, that we might take care 

of the surplus and save ourselves from a 

ruinous market. It has not heretofore 
been safe to make this trial, ns at least 
we were not certain that such an effoit 
would be attended with success. Ibis 
season we made the venture on a small 
home cannery, and it’s so easy--as the 

boys would say, ‘dead easy.’ 
"An intelligent 18-year-old boy can 

run it. For the expenditure of a small 

sum, $30 to $G0, a farmer can instay a 

little plant in his orchard that will can 

from 800 to 1,000 three-pound cans per 
day. Now I mean to preach the •home- 
made’ canned goods. When we buy from 
the large concerns we are not sure that 
it is clean, and we do not know that the 
fruit was good and fresh when canned. 
But with the ‘home canner,’ in your 
orcnara, you can kiiuw uuiu tuuac uui^b. 

“Now, I say, let’s can all that we can. 

There is no need to can, of cnmso, when 
the market for our peaches is good. 
Often there are peaches that will not 

ship—can them; if the price .'uns down — 

can them. A bushel of good peaches w ill 
make one and one-half dozen three-pound 
cans. No trouble to sell this me and a 

half dozen cans for $2.00. If half the 
income is profit, you have $1.00 per 
bushel for your peaches. 

“So plant you 500 or 1,000 E’.berta 

peach trees, and if you cannot ship them, 
can- them. Georgia is selling us canned 

peaches now, yet there are thousands of 
acres in Mississippi well adapted to their 

propagation. Another thing: \\ hen yon 
get them in the cans you can eat them at 

your leisure and convenience. Few peo- 
ple in Mississippi have ever had as much 
as one can of peaches to open each day 
in the year. Yet most of them would 
eat three cans in a day and be better off. 

Yes, sir! it’s worth installing a small 
canner to see each and all the children 
eat all the peaches they want each <Iay 
in the year. 

“But peaches are not all. 1 here are 

black berries wasting on the briars. Save 
them in the can. No farmer need hunt 
far to find a market or customers for 
his home canned goods. Let’s not let the 
North ship all of these goods here any 
longer. Let’s can all we use and a sur- 

plus to sell.” 
There is good reading in the above. 

Too often there is fruit that will not do 
to ship; this little canning outfit will 
take care of it. At times the market 

drops until there is nothing left after 

paying freight and other expenses; put it 

up in cans and either use or sell when 
there is a market. Bead and consider 

carefully what Mr. Howerton says. 

The little city of Eupora, up in Web- 

ster county, is experiencing a splendid 
period of prosperity. The Progress, pub- 
lished at that place, came last week with 

nearlv two columns of items concerning 
new enterprises, business and residence 

buildings, etc. A $10,000 gin company is 

one of the new enterprises, and the ma- 

chinery is already on the ground. A 
marble and stone establishment is an- 

other. An electrie lighting plant by 
W. J. Gwin & Son is on foot, also a 

better school than ever, with a strong 
faculty and improvements too numerous 

to mention. Four handsome new brick 
store buildings are under construction, 
anH others heinff nlanned. to sav noth- 

ing of the many residences that are go- 
ing up. This spirit of enterprise is high- 
ly gratifying to the people of that com- 

munity in particular and the whole State 
in general. Kupora is in a good section 
of country, and the citizens are deter- 
mined that it shall be the center for a 

large trade territory. Instead of losing 
trade by the building of the new road 
that runs near there, they will make a 

strong effort to extend the already large 
and productive section from which tc 
draw business. 

* • * 

Friars Point has at last succeeded in 

securing a nice flow of excellent artesian 
water at a depth of 1,140 feet. The well 
was bored with money contributed by 
the citizens, and all declare it one of the 
best investments ever made. Friars Point 
is to be congratulated upon her good 
luck. 

• • • 

D. A. Owen, of Utica, a foreman on 

the railroad, reports that he made five 
acres of land last year bring in $335 
That is not bad farming at all. There is 
no place under the sun where a man can 

get greater returns for the expenditure 
of energy directed by the use of common 

sense than in Mississippi. Grumblers 
and growlers would accomplish the same 

anywhere, and it is believed tlipt the 
most of these have emigrated from the 
State. At any rate, it would seem thaf 
our people are fast learning of what oui 

State offers and gives to those who work 
for it, and are light-hearted and in a 

good humor. 6 
* • • 

It seems that there is a general short- 

age in hotel facilities throughout the 
State. Jackson is short and two new 

ones are being arranged for, and now 

Lexington, in Holmes county, comes tc 
the front with a prospect that will likely 
give that enterprising city another good 
hostelry. There are a number of othei 
towns that will soon be better supplied 
in the way of accommodations for the 

traveling public. Mississippi is growing 
faster than men and money can arrange 
for the new order of things, but it will 
all come out in the wash. 

A FEW SUMMER BEVERAGES 

Iced Tea Must Have Liquid Poured 
Off as Soon as Tea Steeps—A 

Milk Slierbert. 

Iced tea should be made long 
efnough before it is wanted to admit 
of straining the leaves before cool- 
ing. It should be made stronger than 
if to be used without the addition of 
ice, as the melting of the ice weakens 
it. A heaping teaspoonful for each 
cup of tea wanted is none too much. 
Pour boiling water over the tea- 
leaves, let steep three to five minutes, 
pour off and cool. Some brands of 
tea require a little longer steeping, 
and this must be attended to with 
judgment. Most of tea made for icing 
is allowed to stand or steep too long, 
and thus the tannic acid is drawn out, 
rendering the taste bitter or “strong,” 
and the effect on the stomach into 
which it is taken very injurious. Serve 
with plenty of cracked ice and slice* 
of lemon. 

For a beverage to take the place of 
coffee, take three teacupfuls of clean 
wheat-bran, cup and a half of corn 
meal, half a cup of syrup or New 
Orleans molasses, and one well-beaten 
egg. Rub all these together, mixing 
thoroughly, then parch in the oven 
until brown, and keep in a dry, cool 
place. In making, use the same quan- 
tity as for the real coffee, but be suro 
to boil for full 15 minutes. As to cof- 
fee being harmful, much depends up- 
on the individual, how it is made, and 
what quantities are taken. Doctors 
disagree on the question of its harm- 
fulness. 

Milk Sherbert.—Squeeze the juice 
of six lemons on four cupfuls of 
sugar; put the skins of the lemons in- 
to a pint of water and simmer for a 

few minutes. Scald two quarts of 
fresh milk with two tablespoonfuls of 
corn starch and one cupful of sugar. 
When cold put into a freezer, and 
when it begins to stiffen, add the 
syrup of lemon juice and sugar and 
the water from the rinds and freeze. 
This is more delicious than ice cream 
—The Commoner. 

I He, CARE OP AWNINGS. 

Do Not Roll Them Up When It Rains 
or When the Dew Is 

falling. 

It is In the line of the small things 
the home mistress has on her mind 
to know how to care for awnings. 
They are costly to begin with, and 
the weather plays such havoc in de- 
stroying the brightness of coloring 
that it is really worth while to know 
the best way to preserve them. 

It is not the thing to do to draw 
awnings up when rain is falling. If 
in folds they hold much more wa- 

ter than if stretched out full length, 
because they begin to dry almost im- 
mediately when the sun comes out, 
as it usually does after summer show- 
ers. 

Sun shining on the wet colors is 
what fades them. If very wet when 
lowered it takes a long while to dry 
out the heavy cloth. For the same 

reason it is not a good plan to roll 
them up at night unless they keep 
out the breeze, but leave them down 
that they may not collect heavy dew. 

Only when such a strong wind 
blows that there is danger of dam- 
age to them should awnings be rolled 
up, says an expert on such matters; 
they last better. 

NOTES. 

Eoliennes make the prettiest of ex- 

tra dresses—and the mercerized 
eoliennes are best liked of all. 

Some of the new dimities show 
bands almost like tapes, which serve 

in place of the clusters of the cords 
that usually characterize them. 

Often the tapelike bands cross and 
recross, until a pretty little lattice- 
work is built up, over which flowers 
climb. 

Plaids are following hard on the 
trail of the checks which have been 

popular for so long. In the summer 

stuffs hairline plaids and checks—lit- 
tle or big squares outlined .with the 
merest thread of color—are particu- 
larly good. 

Ribbons, both broad and narrow, 
are used, with a leaning to sash 

widths, since sashes (made up, gen- 

erally) are worn again. Girdles, how- 

ever, are almost as much seen as 

ever. 
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great vogue, so great that a lot of odd 
shades hav€ been dragged In to give 
greater variety. Burnt straw is one 

of them—just a little deeper and rich- 
er than the butter color, which heads 
the list. Leghorns in this curious 
burnt tone are a mighty interesting 
version of the straw. 

Tinsel belts—the better quality- 
still are popular for wear with suits. 
Beautiful indeed was one with dull 

purple and pink flowers woven in the 

gold cloth, the best fastening with a 

butterfly of unburnished hammered 
French gold. 

One good-looking sash of black 
moire was laid in flat plaits with a 

bias seam in the center of the front. 
The back was fastened under two flat, 
rather small rosettes made of satin 

baby ribbon held in the center with 

steel buckles. The long ends were 

finished all around with a knife plait- 
ing of black tulle.—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 

A Dinner Party. 
Everything should be in readiness 

sometime before dinner Is actually- 
announced, so that the maid can go 

round and see that nothing is for- 

gotten. A thing to impress strongly 
on servants is the necessity for giv- 
ing all plate and glass a final polish 
before putting it on the table, as 

nothing looks worse than plate or 

glass which is finger-marked or not 

perfectly cleaned. Attention to these 
little points is the mark of a well- 
trained servant and a good mistress. 

A Summer Drink. 
Owing to its acidity, buttermilk Is 

of laxative property and is supposed 
to make general Impression on the 
liver. It can often be taken by those 
unable to take fresh cow’s milk and 
has been found valuable in the treat- 
ment of diabetes, gastric ulcer and 
cancer of the stomach. It is said to 
be one of the most digestible of milk 

products and is recommended to 
3erve the double purpose of food and 
beverage. 
t ! 
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WATER FROM 
THE ROCK 

SIXTH—In Clond and Pillar Series 

A STOIY or THE W1LDEINEBS JOUINEY 
Or THE HEBIEW PEOPLE 

By the “Highway u4 Byway" Preacher 

(Copyright. If*, by the author, W. 8. Edion.) 

Scripture Authority: —Exodus 17:1-7. 
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X SERMONETTE. X 
4 "That Rock was Christ.”— T 
X 1 Cor. 10:4. 4 
4 We all come to Rephidim at T 

4 some time or other. On the man- 4 

4 ward side Rephidim stands T 

X for the place of dire need; of X 
4 murmuring and unbelief; of the T 

X limitation of God’s power; nay, 4 
X more, of utter forgetfulness of 
4 all his past mercies and bless- 4 
X ings, and failure to turn to him 4 
4 for help. X X On the Godward side, it is 4 X the place of the Rock—the Rock X X which Paul declared prefigured X 
4 the character and office work of X X the blessed Christ. “That Rock 4 
4 was Christ;” that is, it typifies X X the Christ. 4 

X 1. In the value of the bless- X X ing which gushed forth .from it. 4 

X 2. Inf the method employed to X X secure that blessing. The Rock 4 

X was smitten, even as the Christ X 
X was smitten. X 
X 3. In the unlikelihood of the X X source of help, for the babe in 4 

X the manger, the son of the car- X 
4 penter, the man or sorrows, the X X malefactor on the cross became 4 
4 the Saviour of the world, even X X as the cold,, hard, forbidding X 
y rock of the desert became under 4 

X the touch of God a fountain of 4 
life-giving water to thirsty Is- X X rael. 4 

V And more, that sparkling wa- X X ter at Rephidim is typical of the 4 
" 1 brightness of the Gospel, for X 

each drop reflects the glory of 4 

11 Heaven. It is typical further of X 
the Gospel in its refreshment, 4 
in its abundance and in the X 

.. perennial freshness of its flow. 4 
Let us learn the lessons of X 

Rephidim, and rejoice in the full 4 

11 revelation of the Christ, toward X 
whom the rock of Rephidim 4 

pointed. 4 

THE STORY. 
Quiet, almost to a death-like still- 

ness, had settled down upon the camp. 

It was a startling contrast to the tur- 

moil and strife of the afternoon, and 

Moses as he stole out of the camp and 

sought the solitude alone marveled at 

the change. So rapidly had the events 

of the afternoon before developed, and 

so intense had been the feeling mani- 

fested both by the people as they clam- 

ored for water, and the elders as they 
sought to restore order and quiet, that 

he had not had time or opportunity to 

realize the meaning of it all. But as 

he passed along through the camp 

sleeping so peacefully, the whole scene 

passed before his vision again. Could 
it be that it was only that afternoon 

that they had come to that place? 
Could it be that but a few hours be- 

fore the people were crying loudly for 

water and threatening him because 

there was none to be had? 
“In their frenzy, they utterly forgot 

that God was in their midst,” Moses 

mused to himself as he walked along, 
“and now that their thirst has been 

satisfied they care not for the won- 

derful manifestation of God’s power,” 
and he sighed heavily as he thought 
how slow the people were to believe 

and to understand God’s dealings with 

them. 
That morning they had gathered the 

manna as usual and been satisfied to 

the full, but when they had drunk the 

last of their water they began to fret, 
and to declare that they would surely 
die of thirst there in the wilderness, 

forgetting utterly that the God who 

had supplied food could also supply 
them with water. Then as the day 
had worn away and no water waS 

found the murmuring became more and 

more open, until at last when the 

Cloud settled down and the tents were 

pitched and no water was in sight, the 
— a nonnlo hrnlffl forth as WP 

have already stated. 
Sleep had long since come to the rest 

in the camp of Israel, even Aaron 

yielding to the bodily fatigue, but his 

own heart was so singularly stirred 
that he felt no inclination to seek his 

couch. For a long time he sat alone 

before his tent, watching the stars as 

they came forth one by one, and ever 

anon letting his eyes rest upon the 

glowing pillar which hung above the 

camp, but at last moved by some 

strange impulse he had arisen and 
passed out of the camp. 

^o wrapped in the inner contempla- 
tion was he that he was utterly un- 

conscious whither his steps were 

trending, until of a sudden his foot 

splashed into a cool pool of water and 

he looked up with a start to find him- 

self before the great rock where God 

that afternoon had opened up a way 
of refreshing for his thirsty people. 

The dark outlines of the rugged 
stone stood out sharply against the 

deep blue of the starlit sky. Upward 
for a hundred feet or more it reared 

Its head from the surrounding level of 

the sands which stretched away in 

every direction. It was the one strik- 

ing and impressive object of the land- 

scape. 
As they had passed it that afternoon 

on the way to the place a little farther 

on where the camp had been pitched, 
they had paused and for a brief mo- 

ment while the people gazed curiously 
upon it the murmuring and complaint 
had ceased. But as they had again 
taken up the march and were forced 

because of the spreading masses of 

rock at the base to make a wide detour 

fresh complaint burst forth. 
Was it not enough that they had no 

water to drink? Why should such ob- 

structions come across their pathway? 
Of what use was that great pile of 
Jagged stone, anyway? 

Such were some of the ill-natured 
Questions which broke forth, and as 

is always the case where one is in the 

fault-finding mood, they had no eyes 
to see anything but the disagreeable 
and discouraging features. So it was 

that they had found in, the rock only 
another opportunity f6r complaining. 
And when Moses had striven to pacify 

them, recalling past blessings and th«| 
deliverances God had wrought, theyj 
cried out. in the bitterness and hard- 
ness of their hearts that God had ror- 

gotten them, and that if he Moses 
would prove his right to leadership he 
must then and there satisfy their 
thirst. 

“Didst thou not sweeten the waters 
at Marah?” they cried. “Why then 
canst thou not give us water here? 
Where is thy rod with which thou 
didst divide the waters of the Red sea? 
Show what thou canst do with that 

same rod here in the wilderness?” 
And when he rebuked them sharply, 

reminding them that it was God and 
not he who had done these wonders, 
they cried out the more vehemently, 
declaring that it was for this purpose 
that he had brought them into the 
wilderness that they might perish of 
thirst with their little ones and their 
cattle. It was useless for him to point 
to the Cloud and to remind them that 
God was in their midst. They would 
not listen and at last in despair he 
had gone apart by himself and cried 
unto God, saying: 

“O Lord, what shall I do unto this 

people? They be almost ready to 

stone me. They will not listen unto 

my voice. They will not remember 
all that thou hast done for them.” 

And then out of the stillness which 
had followed when Moses had ceased 
speaking came the voice of God, say- 

ing: i 
“Go out before the people, and take 

with thee of the elders of Israel; and 

thy rod wherewith thou smotest the 

river, take in thine hand and go. Be- 
hold! I will stand before thee upon 
the rock in Horeb; and thou shalt 
smite the rock, and there shall come 

water out of it, that the people may 
drink.” 

And in the face of the derision and 
the angry complaining of the people, 
Moses had gathered the elders together 
and went forth with them to the rock. 
There it had stood rugged and forbid- 
ding. How was it that the hard, dry, 
cold rock could pour forth its flood of 
waters? But in the face of the op- 
position and the doubt of those with 

him, Moses had gone bravely and bold- 

ly forward and when they had come to 
the rock he had bowed his head rever- 

ently. Then was it that a strange 
thing happened, for the Cloud, which 

up to this time had rested over the 

camp, came and stood upon the brow of 
the ereat rock, and as he lifted his 

eyes Moses knew that the Lord was 

there to show forth his marvelous 

grace and power. 
Behind him was a people perishing 

for water. Shut In the wilderness 
there was no escape. No human hand 
could succor. They could not go back. 
To go forward meant dearth on the 

burning sands. But before him there 
on the rock was the glory of God's 

presence. 
In that moment a new thrill of 

gladness had stirred his heart, and 
while the elders gathered about him 
had watched expectantly, he had 
reached forth his hand and with the rod 
struck the rock, at the same time call- 

ing upon God and reminding him of 
his promise to send forth a stream of 

refreshing water from the hard, flinty 
rock. 

Down from the overshadowing Cloud 
had flashed the flaming finger of God 
cleaving the mighty rock in twain, 
and forth had gushed the life-giving 
waters. 

Overcome by the majesty and glory 
of the scene, the elders had fallen on 

their faces to the ground, but as the 
springing waters surged about their 
feet they had suddenly realized what 
God had wrought for them, and leap- 
ing to their feet had bounded back to- 

wards the camp, shouting as they ran: 

“Water at the rock! Water at the 
rock! Water at the rock!" 

And Moses as he stood there now re- 

called the eager joy with which the 

people had streamed forth to that 
fountain which God had opened up for 
them. They had drank deep and long 
and then, rushing back to the camp, 
had returned with all the skin bottles 
and jars they could find to fill them, 
“lest," they said, “the water should 
fail.” 

But there was the water now gush- 
ing forth with undiminished flow. 
Never before had he seen so abundant 
a fountain. Out of the rift in the rock 
it poured as though the source of sup- 
ply behind was inexhaustible. Al- 

ready the waters had cut for them- 
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and were flowing on and on towards 
the camp. His eyes followed the 
stream and thence on he turned his 

gaze to the tents of the sleeping Israel- 
ites. Above them hung the pillar of 
Are. 

"God in our midst, indeed,” Moses 

whispered softly to himself, “and God 
here, too,” he exclaimed, turning to 
the rock and speaking as though it 
were a thing of life. “God here, too, 
for these waters speak of his unbound- 

ing grace. The God who so abundant- 

ly supplies the needs of the body will 
also provide for his people a refuge.” 
And as the faint glimmer of light of 
God’s abundant mercy stole into his 
heart he rejoiced, for the cleft rock in 
the wilderness had given him a new 

vision of God. 

IN DUTCH EAST INDIES. 

Ten Societies Engaged in Effort to 

Christianize Natives of 

Country. 

According to Missions Inspector 
Kriebe in Missions Zeitscrift, ten so- 

cieties are engaged in evangelizing 
work in th East Indies, of which eight 
are Dutch and two German. Among 
these organizations the Rhenish so- 

ciety is by far the most active and 

successful, since it has gathered more 

than half of the results. The mission 
stations number 126, the missionaries 

176, the schools'537, and the baptized 
131,216. An agent of the British and 

Foreign Bible society recently visit- 
ing Ambonia, one of the smaller 
islands lying between Celebes and New 

Guinea, found among a population of 
267,000, about 80,000 Christians, under 
the care of 10 Dutch missionaries and 
more than 100 native helpers. The 
Christians ofAmboina have found their 
Christian nurture chiefly through the 
old Malay version of Dr. A. Leidekker, 
which the women especially declared 
far sweeter than more recent trans- 
lations. Dr. Leidekker commenced 
his'translation In 1685, and died la 
1701, having nearly finished It. Petrus 
Van der Vorn completed the transla- 
tion the same year, and It was pub- 
lished by the Dutch government. 

SKATERS FURNISHED AMUSE- 

MENT FOR THE ONLOOKERS. 

Men of Varying Degrees of Build 

Oot Together on the Floor and 

Oreat Was the Fall 
Thereof. 

It was on the evening of the rein- 
carnation of skating in New York, and 
there was a goodly crowd awaiting the 
coming of the first skater. The great, 
wide polished floor looked like a 

Roman arena, and the stillness preced- 
ing the arrival of the skaters suggest- 
ed the days of the gladiators, when 
people waited for the wild beasts who 
were to do battle with their human 
antagonists. Suddenly a band broke 
forth with a ragtime air. In a moment 
a man appeared from the skate room 

in the south end of the building—just 
as the wild beast came forth in the 
stadium—feeling his way carefully 
along the floor and making little un- 

certain circles, hops and 3kips, and 
finally making a dash straight across 

the shining floor to the middle of the 
arena. Once in the center of the room 

and finding that he could hold his bal- 
ance, and still navigate as in the days 
of old when skates had their last inn- 
ing, the individual struck out to see 

how many times he could encircle the 
track in a minute. He had the floor 
all to himself and was adding a figure 
eight to. his itinerary now and then for 
the edification of the audience when a 

second individual with skates on shot 
into the ring. 

The first skater was wide about the 

gifth, with short, fat legs and an iso- 

It Was a Head-on Collision. 

lated spot with just a fringe of shrub- 
bery around where his hat should rest. 
The second skater was long and thin, 
with legs like fence rails. His face 
was adorned with a tuft of whiskers 
that stuck straight out in front like a 

cowcatcher. 
t The little fat man was coming down 
the hall on one foot with the other 
poised gracefully (at least he thought 
so) and gently swinging around for a 

wide turn at the end of the building. 
All would have been well had the 
gaunt one followed, or even partly pur- 
sued, a straight course on his way. 
But some hidden devil in one of his 
skates seemed to drive him about in 
the course of the oncoming fat man. 

They met forcefully in the south end 
of the building. The crowd rose to its 
feet and looked on in breathless awe. 

It was a head-on collision, and two 

goats in a butting match could not 
have more successfully jammed their 
countenances into shape for surgical 
aid. When the four legs, four arms, 
two faces and two wriggling bodies 
had ceased to gyrate and the wreck 
settled to the floor all was still for a 

moment. Then slowly and painfully 
there rose from the ruins a long, thin, 
be-skated leg, then another, and finally 
the thin man with the cowcatcher 
adornment on his countenance man- 

aged to regain his knees and back 
away. His Van Dyke was bent up to 
a junction with his nose, which had 
been artistically bent down until it 
couldn’t go any further without leav- 
ing home. His optics might have 
flashed fire if they could have opened, 
but the fat man’s bald pate had land- 
ed first on one side and then on the 
other in the great smash, and thus 
shut out tne ngnt. nut tne long fel- 
low scrambled along on his knees, 
feeling for the side wall, until he was 

picked up by the attendants and 
dragged into the first aid department. 

All the while the little fat man was 

lying peacefully on his back, uncon- 
scious of the fact that he—one time 
proud champion skater of Clover Leaf 
county, Minn.—had met the enemy and 
was theirs. As the attendants lifted 
him to his feet and skated him out,of 
the arena he came to and feebly waved 
good-by to the audience, who were now 

being entertained by a series of wrecks 
—little and big—which were occurring 
with greater frequency as the skaters 
increased in number. 

Power. 
Chappy—I tell you when I read 

about some of Edison’s wonderful in- 
ventions, it makes me think a little. 

Miss Cutlery—Yes; isn’t it remark- 
able what electricity can do?—Life. 

Poet Building- His Own Tomb. 
Nearing his eightieth year, Frederic 

Mistral, the Provencal poet, is still 
young in mind, happily far removed 
yet from the sixth age of Shakespeare. 
Nevertheless he is preparing his tomb. 

It will be put up in the cemetery 
at Maillane, near his house. It is to 
be a copy of the well-known “Pavil- 
ion de la Reine Jeanne” at Baux. The 
care taken by the Provencal poet to 
make it beautiful will be remembered 
for generations among the neighbor- 
ing peasantry. 

"It is, after all, the^tomb that is 
the house we live longest in; we 

must have it beautiful,” Mistral said 
the other day, when somebody twit- 
ted him about his hobby. And he 
does the work himself with no mean 
skill, refusing all aid. 

Better Than Labels. 
“One of my children was born in 

Prance,” she said with unconcealed 
•pride, “another in Germany and the 
third in England.” 

“Indeed?” replied the formal caller. 
“That even beats having your satchel 
plastered with the labels of foreign ho- 
tels, doesn’t it?’’—Chicago Record-Her- 
Ud. 
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CAT MADE MUCH TROUBLEJ 

Chapter of Accidents Because Sport- 
ive Canine Chased Pussy Into 

Cow Stable. 

An English Illustrated publication 
Is authority for the following: Chased 

by a dog, the cat ran Into a stable 
where a cow was being milked, and 
took refuge on the animal’s back* 

upon the milkmaid sued Capt. Bangel, 
the owner of the cat; Herr Schmidt, 
the owner of the dog, and her employ- 
er, Herr Kameler, the owner of the 

cow, for damages. The court award- 
ed her $60, each defendant having to 

pay one-third. 

TOADS EMBEDDED IN ROCK 

Naturalist Declares He Found One 

That Must Have Been Buried 
for Many Years. 

Shropshire, England, seems to be fa- 
vored with a substratum of buried 
toads. 

At a recent gathering of the Caradoc 
and Severn Valley Field club Mr. For- 
est, a naturalist of repute, who has 
been engaged by Lady Warwick to de- 
liver a course of nature study lec- 
tures in Warwickshire, exhibited a 

lively toad of small size which had, 
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clay six feet underground at Broseley. 
Its mouth was said to be quite closed 
through disuse, so that it could not 
now feed if it wanted to. 

Quite recently also another small 
and active toad was discovered at 

Broseley “imbedded in solid rock,” 
which excavators had split while ob- 
taining material for one of Lady For- 
ester’s hospitals, now in course of 
erection. This also had its mouth 
closed; and for some time it was kept 
by a local chemist in a stoppered bot- 
tle, passing thence into possession of 
Dr. Gipp, the medical officer of health 
at Shrewsbury. 

Naturalists, of course, deny that 
such cases of buried toads in solid 
rock or clay can possibly occur. They 
allege that even a creature which pos- 
sesses the remarkable vitality of a 

toad must soon die when deprived of 
oxygen. They also say that the most 

important evidence is always lacking 
—namely, the imprint of the animal 
in the stone or clay, where it was sup- 
posed to have been imbedded. 

CARVED WARNING ON TREE. 

A week before he threw the bomb 
Moral, the anarchist who tried to mur- 

der King Alfonso and his bride, cut 
this warning into a tree in Retiro 
park at Madrid, but no attention was 

paid to the carving at the time, it be- 
ing thought the work of some fc.ol 
joker. 

• Queer Fish. 

It has just been reported to the 
Yorkshire (England) Naturalists’ so- 

ciety that there is to be seen the re- 

markable sight of frogs ‘swimming in 
the sea at Cayton bay, midway be- 
tween Scarborough and Filey. In the 
bottom of a wooded gorge at this place 
is a stagnant fresh water pool, a few 
feet above the sands, tenanted by hun- 
dreds of frogs. These are all more or 

less sluggish in movements, as are 

also some scores of others dotted about 
on the sands. The peculiarity of the 
latter is that they allow the incoming * 

wavelets to lap over them and cairy 
them out with the suck-back, when 
they swim to shore again. 

Boy’s Adventure with a Bear. 

A black bear that had strayed from 
the Turtle Mountain reservation in- 
vaded the farm of John Dunlop at 
Marysville. The neighbors were sum- 

moned and among the party was 

Frank Munier, a 15-year-old boy, who 
was mounted and had a shotgun with 
which he shot the bear. 

He secured a rifle from one of the 
men and managed to inflict a mortal 
wound on the bear, which charged 
him. The pony got away and Munier 
had to run for his life, but the bear 
fell dead just before it reached the 
boy—Rolla Correspondence St. Paul 
Dispatch. 

Wields Bible as a Club. 

Spokane, Wash.—The Bible was 

used with telling effect as a weapon 
of corporal punishment by G. W. Rusk 
in chastising his wife. He claimed 
that his wife was trying to prevent 
his young children from holding a 

prayer meeting. “I struck my wife 
a light tap with the Bible because I 
hold God to be above everything else,” 
he explained in Justice Hinkle's court. 
When urged-to explain he said: *t 
was using the -word of God.” 


