
I THE ANARCHIST.
By Prof. Bliss Perry.

IT was the first day of the fall term. I
had just assigned seats to the sopho¬

more class In Greek, and had begun
some appropriate remarks about the
new college 3 ear, when the door of the
recitation-room wus pushed gently
open. The class looked up, and 1 turned
around.
On the threshold stood 0 man of 2Gor

27; a stoop-shouldered giant, with u

wide-brimmed, gray felt hat, an ill-fit¬
ting black suit.planned as a compro¬
mise between a "Prince Albert" and a

cutaway.a long red tuft of chin whis¬
kers, und narrow, imperturbable, wist¬
ful eyes, lie glanced at me and took off
his hat. For that one second the room
was absolutely silent.
"I'm a freshman," he said, in n soft,"

southern voice. "FreshmanMeKuwntw,
Am 1 in the right place?"
A rapturous, deafening howl from the

sophomores was his answer, and, after
it somewhat extensive experience, I
confess that the reputation of this par¬
ticular class for prompt and unanimous
action with the lungs was well deserved.
The giant waited calmly till their

mouths were open for a second breath.
..Don't be afraid, boys," he remarked,
reassuringly. "I'm not going to hurt

}ou," whereupon he bowed himself out.
The soplioinOrcs looked at one an¬

other dubiously and then ut me, and I
took advantage of their temporary dis¬
comfiture by resuming my remarks
upon the opening*year.
Thai evening 1 hud the pleasure of a

o:HI from Mr. McKawney. He was a

Kentucky Scotch-Irishman, it seemed,
who had strayed nothward in search of
n "better school." Why he came to us 1
could not learn,thoughhewascourteous
enough to hint that he had been drawn

by the reputation of the Greek depart¬
ment, lie was heavily conditioned in
Greek, never having had a teacher; but
fn Latin and mathematics be was ex¬

cellently prepared.
He had taught school for awhile, and

conversed with me abowt the profession
v. ifh a companionableness that was de¬
lightful. Iiis other oe«uputions had
been numerous. I discovered incident¬
ally that he had tried his hand at store-

keeping, preaching, editing a country
paper, and even serving on a police force.
He stayed until midnight rambling on

tibout his experiences in Ins gentle,
quecr-cadcnced Kentucky voice, and I
was sorry to have him go.
But I wondered how this unsophis¬

ticated, genuine child of nature would
ift into our artificial college world, with
nil its varnished conventions and long-
established codes. Only two days later
he satisfied my curiosity on this poiut,
and won the title of "the anarchist."

Jt was Saturday afternoon and Mc¬
Kawney had started out to pay his re¬

spects to the president. A crowd of

sophomores, lounging in front of the
college gate by the president's house,
caught sight of the tall, ungainly fig¬
ure loping toward them.
To their astonishment he was carry¬

ing a cane; and what was, if possible, a

worse defiance of tradition, he had tied
n knot of the college colors around it,
In the innocence of his heart.
They started for him 15 or 20 of them,

a couple of football men in the van.

"Hold on, freshman!" called the leader.
"Hullo, boysl" said McBawncy, be¬

nignant ly.
"Drop that cane! Don't 3-0x1 know-

that a freshman can't wear the college
colors?"

In an instant the cane was snatched
from his hand and snapped into a dozen
pieces. Mcltawney simply stared.
"Now take off your hat to the sopho¬

mores!"
The freshman glanced smilingly,

questioniugly, from one man toanother,
as if there were some joke which he did
not quite understand. His wide-
brimmed hat was promptly knocked
Into the gutter. He stopped smiling.

"SayJ'.he ventured, with that soft, up¬
ward lift in his voice which they mis¬
took for plaintiveness, "that's the only
hat I have. Pick it up."
."Oh turn up your trousers!" called
some one derisively from the rear of the
erflwd. He glanced down at his shiny
bkick trousers, which indeed left a

couple of inches of white stocking visi¬
ble above his low shoes. The sopho¬
mores laughed and he realized that they
were guying him.
"No," he drawled, "I reckon It won't

be necessary to turn up my trousers.
nor my sleeves, either;" and before any¬
body realized what was going to hap¬
pen, he had the lender by the throat and
the next biggest man by the collar,
sweeping them both from their feet
with his bull-like, forward rush, and
before they could got their footing lie

swung them apart to his full arms'
length, and dashed their heads to¬

gether.
The men had good thick mops of foot-

bnlHhair, and thick, football skulls, but
they dropped like rags and showed no

desire to get up again.
A ring'of amazed and wrathful sopho¬

mores was parted suddenly, and the
white-haired president of the college
rushed up to McKawney with an cx-

i-ited: "What's this? What's this?
What's this?"
The Scotch-Irishman, towering up to

his full height above his prostrate fees,
replied blandly: "I am waiting forsome

gentleman to pick up my hat."
Now the president was a gentleman

.and a genius. -'Well, well." he cried,
"1 will pick up your hat for you!" and
he did.
The Kenluckiun bowed very low and

the sophomores availed themselves of
this interchange of civilities to disap¬
pear around the corner, canning their
fallen heroes with them..

"I was just about to call upon you,
sir." said McKawney.

"I .shall be happy to have 3-ou do so,

sir," said the president; and the inci¬
dent was closed.

Before nigbt cvcr3- student on the

campus knew that ninety-blank had a

Kentuckian who had taken two of the
best men in the sophomore class and
knocked their heads together like a

cmiplc of cabbages. Some one dubbed
him' "the anarchist," as being an enemy
of the established order of things.
The name stuck, but ere a week was

over, the ^freshman had elected him

president of the class, find the varsity
football captain had personalty invited
him to try for the team. *,
Bis record as a football player was a

hridf one. For a space of some 15 min¬
utes one afternoon he was persuaded to

line up on the scrub, with a, coach sta¬

tioned behind him to tell him when to
hold and when to break through, since
he was utterly ignorant of the game.
The anarchist seemed to enjoy thnt

quarter of an hour extremely. So did
the spectators, and so, indeed, did every¬
body except the varsity guard and two

substitutes, -who, in rapid succession,
yielded to one another the honor of

trying to block him.
As the third man limped off the field,

the anarchist announced to the captain
that it was a nice game, but ho was

afraid he might hurt somebody, and
reckoned he wouldn't play any more.

J\n one could induce him to nut on ft

football suit again, and his rnpidly-won
popularity suffered a temporary eclipse.
But it soon proved impossible, nfter

all, not to grow fond of the tender¬
hearted ginnt. With all his strange ac¬

cumulations of experience he was abso¬
lutely unworldly. He liked all the
"boys," regardless of class distinctions,
and nil the "profs," without the slight¬
est reference to the reputation they had
hitherto enjoyed among the undergrad¬
uates.
His presenco In the Greek recitation-

room, it must be admitted, did not con¬

tribute much to the cause of exact sehol-
arship, but he hnd not learned thut It
was bad form to ask questions, and I

always awaited his lnqucrics with curi¬
osity, and sometimes with fear.

It \v;is fine to see him there, side by
side with well-groomed boys from the

preparatory schools, who were loath to

betray any interest in the text lest they
should be thought "grinds," and afraid
to express any opinion about college
matters lest they might injure their
standing with this or thai fraternity.
McBawney was an object-lesson in "an¬

archy," and made converts every day.
It was in connection with the examin¬

ations at the end of the term that the
anarchist scaled his reputation, and
added something, surely, to the reputa¬
tion of the eollege. I remember the day,
the room and the moment with perfect
distinctness.
The freshman Greek paper had re¬

ceived the undivided attention of the
class for something more than an hour.
The best men were writing steadily, but
those ranking near the "danger-line"
were beginning to wriggle in their seats
and sharpen their pencils aimlessly, and
watch the December snowflnkes swirl
against the little, old-fashioned win¬
dow-panes. The anarchist, in partic¬
ular, seemed to be In distress. I looked
up from my book once or twice, and saw

him pull Iiis red beard through his fin¬
gers, and cross and recross his sprawl¬
ing legs, and smile pityingly at his
paper.

I was sorry for him, but there was

nothing to be done, Presently he
seemed to become interested in the
methodical way in which a high-rank
man near him was reeling off the an¬

swers, and he grew quiet.absorbed,
I supposed, in good-natured envy. My
eyes drifted hack to my book, and I
soon forgot nil about him.

All of a sudden the anarchist startled
me by leaping to his feet. No one

had yet left the room, and every man

in the class looked up to see who was

lucky enough or reckless enough to be
the first to go. They stared on per¬
ceiving that it was the anarchist, and
stared ¦decidedly more when he turned
excitedly to me and asked: "Professor,
may I call a meeting of the class?"
During the middle of an examination

such a request was unheard of. 1 hesi¬
tated.
"It will take two or three minutes

only," said McKawney, so deferentially
that it was impossible to refuse. I nod¬
ded assent. If I had had more pres¬
ence of mind, I should have left the
room, but in that case I should have
missed a/most singular nnd memorable
scene.
"The class of ninety-blank will please

come to order," said the Kentuckian,
straightening himself to the last inch
of his six feet four. Every traee of un-

gainlincss slipped from him in that
instant, nnd he faced the roomful of
wondering boys with the air of a born
leader of men. As soon as he had
opened his lips he forgot my presence
in the room, I nm sure.

"Gentlemen,*' he bft;an, 'Twill state
the object of this meeting, though 1 do
so with regret. For the first time since

you showed me the courtesy of electing
me your president, I am obliged to

bring to your notice the fact that the
class of nincty-blnnk has been dis¬
graced. I had thought thnt we were a

company of gentlemen, gathered In this
famous college for free companionship
nnd generous rivalry. Among gentle¬
men, surely, there are some things that
ought to be taken for granted; I ex¬

pect no man here to pick my pocket or

forge my name. I *iad thought that
we stood toward each other, and to¬
ward the gentlemen who teach us, as

those In honor bound. It is not so. I
lave just seen a man cheat."
His pliant southern voice stung sud¬

denly, like a whip. A dozen men

hissed; MeBawney's remarks seemed
in very bad form.
Man}- of the class glanced toward mc.

I was not surprised, alas! that there
had been cheating, but I had long be¬
fore decided, like many n colleague in
those days, that it was both undignified
and futile to try to prevent it by watch¬
ing.
As the cyea of the freshman met

mine, I was conscious of a tug of fel¬
low-feeling for Mcjlawney; he and I
thought alike about cheating. It
..¦«.- "~ " "<J '' .' - «

deemed, and he stood there apparently
so solitary, while the furtive hisses ran

round the room. Yet never was there
a man in less need of sympathy.
"I'm sorry to hear you hiss, boys,"

he went on, coolly, "but you will prob¬
ably have cause to hiss a good deal
louder before I sit down. I'm going to
do something that most of you, I reck¬
en, won't like at all, and I'll tell you
why I am going to do it. I pass by
my personal feelings in this matter,
though I do say this: When a man

has studied Greek hard all this term,
as I have, nnd can't pass, and then
sees another man get through by
cheating, it's rough. It isn't a fair
shake; but I waive thnt point.
"The more important matter," he

spoke very gravely, "is that we have
been disgraced as a class by the act
of a dishonest classmate. Down where
I used to live, how long do you suppose
a man like that could stny In sehooi
among gentlemen? Not one day.no,
sir! . not over night. The boys
wouldn't stand it down there, and 1
don't propose to stand it here. The
man that I saw cheat must apologize
to the class!"
The anarchist paused. There were

no hisses. Ouc could have heard the
snow flecking against the window-
panes,'so still was the great room. No¬
body knew who it was that McBawncy
had caught. There were perhaps a

dozen men in pitiable fear that they
had been detected. No one moved.
McKawney frowned. "Is tie man

waiting for me to name.hin>?" he.thun-
dered. -

The dozen men stole glances at one

another. The face of a high-rank man
near McBawney was a ghastly gray.
"Very well," remarked the anarchist.

"As you wish." He pulled out an old
silver watch. *T shall give him just
30 seconds; if he does not apologize, I
shall name him, and then he leaves

college or I do. I dont want to stay
here with him, and he certainly won't
want to stay here with me."
I have seen some solemn things, but

never a more solemn sight than those
boys struggling with themselves and
thrilling with a new conception of
honor.

"Five," said the anarchist's drawling
voice, and at intervals that seemed end¬
less there followed "ten"."fifteen".
"twenty"."twenty."
"Mr. President," exclaimed a black-

eyed, handsome little Philadelphian,
j rising from the far corner of the room,
"and fellows, this is_ all wrong. We

Clon t want anybody to leave, ii any¬
body leaves I suppose I ought to. I
haven't cheat'*! to-day, because.well,
I brought the wrong papers! But 1
have cheated lots of times, that is, for
a freshman. And I apologize. I'm sor¬

ry. I think Mr. McRnwney is right
about it. A gentleman ought not to
cheat in examinations." He looked nil
around him on the faces of his class¬
mates, and spoke on:

"We can beat these southern colleges
in athletics, but they have some good
ideas, and I think the class of ninety-
blank is the class to Intro¬
duce them here. Fellows, I be¬
lieve the professor will give us

another examination if we ask for
it, and if he will, 1 move you, Mr. Presi¬
dent, that from this time forward the
class of ninety-blank puts itself on its
honor."
He glanced timidly across the room

at me and sat clown.
The anarchist pocketed his watch.

"Is the motion seconded?" he said,
gravely. Rut all parliamentary de¬
corum was lost in a tumult of boyish
clapping, and a dozen freshmen were

on their feet at once, stammering out
confessions and apologies.
The professor made an incoherent

speech, and the next day he gave out

a new Greek paper, so easy, in truth,
that even McRawney passed it; and
thus the "honor system," famous

enough now, but suspiciously regarded
then, made its entrance into the old

collide, where it has -wrought more

miracles than will ever be set down in

print.
As for its foster-father, the anarchist,

he dropped around to my rooms a feu-
weeks later, to ask what I thought, of
the advisability of his studying modern
Greek at Athens. I replied, somewhat
lightly, that he would doubtless lind
it an interesting experience.

"I thought so," he said, simply. "I
reckon I'll go. You you see a man of

my age gets kind of restless sometimes,
here among these boys."
"But how can you go?" I ventured.
He stretched his big shoulders.
"Oh, that's easy enough," he laughed.

"I've made a couple of voyages. And
after I've picked up that modern Greek,
professor," he confided, "I'm going to

push on cast and see what it's like.
Did you ever read this poem?"
He pulled a tattered newspaper clip¬

ping from his pocket and passed it
over to me. It was a single stanza

from Kipling's "Mandalay." lie mur¬

mured a couple of lines of it, lying back
in my easy-choir, and staring at my
cast of the Olympian-Hermes:

"On the road to Mandalay,
Where the fly in' fishes play,

An' the dawn comes up like thunder
Outer China, Vrost the bay!"

"Kind of romantic, isn't it?" he de¬
manded.

" 'An' tho dawn come.- up like thunder'.
"If old Tom Marshall were alive now

how he could speak that line, eh?
That's real poetry; old Homer would
have rolled that out pretty full, too.

Well, I reckon I'll go in the morning.
I'll send you a letter from out there."
nc has never sent the letter, but

somewhere "out there" on the road to

Mandalay I have no doubt the innocent-
minded, chivalrous-hearted anarchist
may be found at this very hour..
Youth's Companion.
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WHY ROENTGEN RAYS INJURE.

fctecfrlelnn Moota Texla Telia of Hl»
Experiment!.

Jt has been known for some time that
Nicola Tesla has been making exhaus¬
tive investigations concerning Roent¬
gen rays, not alone for their use in sci¬
entific demonstration, but also for their
effects upon the human system. Tesla
has given voice to his deductions, so far
::s he has determined them, in a long
statement of his experience with rays,
and in the course of it he makes some

unnouncements certain to create wide
liscussions and comment in the scien¬
tific world. Summing up his experi¬
mental experiences, Mr. Tesla says:

It would seem advisable, first, to
abandon the use of bulbs containing
platinum; second, to substitute for
them properly constructed Lanard
lubes containing pure-aluminum only,
a tube of this kind having, besides, the
advantage that it is constructed with
great mechanical precision, and there¬
fore is capable of producing much
sharper impressions; third, to use n

protective screen of aluminum sheet
or instead of this a wet cloth or layer of
fluid; fourth, to make exposures at a dis¬
tance of at least 14 inches, and prefer¬
ably to expose longer at a greater dis¬
tance.
Tesla cites several instances of the

injurious effects of rays which have
v-onie under his j>ersonal observation in
Ids laboratory, which go far to bear out
announcements of the manner in which
rays affect the system, but beyond this
he has discovered why rays have this
injurious influence, and the theory is us
novel as it is vulliable. He says:
"According to the evidence I am ob¬

taining, bulbs, when in action, areemit-
ting a stream of small material parti¬
cles. There are some experiments which
seem to indicate that these particles
start from the outer wall of the bulb;
there are others which seem to prove
that there Is actual penetration of the
wall, and in the case of the thin alumi¬
num windows I have now not the least
doubt that some of the finely disin¬
tegrated eathodic matter is uctually
forced through. These streams may be
simply projected to a greut distance,
the velocity gradually diminishing
without the formation of any waves,

or they may give rise to the concussions
end longitudinal waves. This for the

present consideration is entirely imma¬
terial."
After his own painful experience with

the rays, as well as their effect upon
otlier persons whom he had observed,
Tesla comes to this conclusion as to
their effect beyond the surface: "I
come," he says, "to the very comfort¬
ing conclusion that no matter what the

rays are ultimately recognized to be,
practically all their destructive energy
must s]>cnd itself on the surface of the

body, internal tissues being in all prob¬
ability safe, unless the bulb should be

placed in very close proximity to the
skin, or else that rays of far greater
intensity than now producible arc gen¬
erated.".Fleetrioal Review.

.Clraeronca,' Where Philip ruined
Greece by utterly defeating the army
of the Athenians, is a town of northern
Greece. A village on the ruins of the
ancient city is known as Capurna. Tho
ancient town is more noted for being
the birthplace of Phrtnreh than for the
battle that was fought without its
walls.

ArJfnl.
James.Do you always write a letter

in such large script as you are using
now? I could not help noticing it.
nenry.No; but this is to a girl. You

know they always size a fellow's re¬

gard for them by tho number of pages
he fills..Cincinnati Enquirer.

How to Keep Plow.

When pies arc to be kept over until
the second day after baking it is a wise
plan to brush the uudercrust with a

beaten egg, then to put the tin or dish
on the ice half an hour. After putting
in the filling of the pic bake quickly.
This will keep the crust from getting,
soaked..Brooklyn Eagle.

MIGHT HAVE BEEN A DICTATOR.

den. Scott Declined to ConnJder a

Proposition Aft'ectlnRT SIcxieo.
It may surprise many readers to learn

that overtures wer« made to Gen. Scott
by many Mexicans of position nn<1 by
many American officers to j ermnnently
Occupy Mexico and organize a new gov-
ernmenf. The scheme proposed to Gen.
Scott was, in substance, this: It was

supposed that upon the conclusion of
a treaty of peace at least three-fourths
of the American army would be dis¬

charged anil that a large portion of the
officers would resign, and, with many
of the men, would enter the new army
of Mexico, and enough others would
be recruited in the United States to
make the American contingent 15,000
strong, and to this might l>e added a

like number of .Mexican soldiers. With
such nn army it was suggested that
Mexico eoukl be held and governed in
nn orderly way, and prosperity might
be assured.
The plan contemplated a pronuncia-

mento, in which Gen, Scott should de¬
clare himself dictator of the republic
for a term of five years or more to give
time for agitators to acquire pacific
habits and to learn to govern them¬
selves nnd to respect an orderly govern¬
ment, where the rights of property
were, not only respected, but fully pro¬
tected. Already in possession of the
forts, arsenals, foundries, cities, mines
nnd ports of entry, with nearly all the
arms, it was not doubted that a very
general acquiescence would follow.
Scott was invited to several conclaves

jf officers, but from the first emphat¬
ically declined to enter into tine plot,
fie did not purpose to change his al¬

legiance or his service or his Hag, but
meant, he said, to return to the United
States. He had several reasons for this
determination. He was essentially a

..onservalive thinker and was endowed
with a remarkably high sense of jus¬
tice, and he hail genuine contempt for

any adventure which had any fiavorof
dishonesty or bad faith about it, and
he would not consider for a moment
the project of placing an alien govern¬
ment over Mexico while the nation was

dominated by superior force. Had still
another consideration been needed to
influence his course.as was not the
ease, however.there was one most per¬
suasive consideration.his prospective
bride, awaiting his return at White
Haven home, near Jefferson Barracks,

Midland Monthly._
SOUGHT STONEWALL JACKSON.

evidently Thought He Still Played In
the Brnsfl Dmid.

The Stonewall Brigade band of Staun-
ton, Vn., which participated in the
Grant dtiy ceremonies, made things
pleasant for the guests of the Wiudsor
during their stay. Concerts were held
every evening in the lobby of the hotel.
Among tihose who enjoyed the concerts
were the president and his party, Gen.
John D. Gordon and Congressman Par¬
ish C. Täte, of Georgia. It was a first-
class band, uniformed in dazzling blue
with white fleece-trimmed capes and
hussar caps. The programme each
evening contained, besides operatic and
classical selections, several old-time fa¬
vorite airs and southern melodies. The
band is an old-time organization, al¬
though most of tJic members are now

young men. Stonewall Jacksou once

played a cornet in the band, and per¬
haps that nccounts for the fact that
the leader played a cornet while direct¬
ing the players.
The first concert was held on Monday

evening, when President McKinley ar¬

rived. It wns n big success, and after¬
ward the members of the band crowded
around Gen. Gordon nnd shook hands
with him. A well-dressed man with a

sandy mustache sidled up to one of the
spectators, and, pointing to Gen. Gor¬
don, said:

.'Is that Stonewall Jackson?"
The spectator turned toward the

questioner wit'h n quizzical look, but,
noticing that the man was apparently
in earnest, said, wfth a smile:
"Xo. I'm trying to find out who

ho is."
Congressman Täte, who wns talking

with Gen. Gordon, left him for a mo¬

ment, nnd was buttonholed immediate¬
ly by the sandy-mustached man.

"Excuse me, dr, was that gentleman
Stonewall Jackson that you were talk¬
ing to?"
The congressman glared at the sandy-

mustached man, apparently undecided
whether ho was the subject of a north¬
ern affront or not.
"Xo, sir, it was not," said the con¬

gressman.
"Well, when will he arrive?" queried

the sandy-mustached man.

The guileless expression of the ques¬
tioner caused the congressman to smile
as lie said:
"My dear sir, a short course of United

States history would do you a world of
good."
The congressman then walked off.

The sandy-mustached man was last
seen receiving an explanation from the
hotel clerk..X. Y. Sun.

THE SEASON'S HATS.

They Look Like Gorjreon» Walklnp
Flower Garden«.

Two or more varieties of straw are fre-

quentlj' used in one hat. An assort¬
ment, of course, of rough straws is all
the vogue. Chip is also in demand, nnd
a glistening straw called silk fiber.
Straws of more than one color arc used
in making a single hat.
The brim is frequently one tint of

straw and the crown another. A few of
the brims are made of bands of straw

alternating with puffings of tulle or

silk.
Crowns are all eccentnic nsito tiheir

shape. Some emulate a Tarn CfShanter
in shape, others resemble on hoar-glass,
or look like a jam pot turned^upside
down. Many of them ::rc made entirely
of spangles.
Flowers are used lavishly on the new

hats.either in big bunches or in
wreaths encircling the crown. AÜgrcttes
a rem u ch i n fa vor, a nd bows a ndrroset (es
or ribbon veiled in tulle. Accordion-
plaited chiffon is also used ns> a trim¬
ming.
The colors arc startlmgly brilliant.

Until July nil the shades of purple and
violet will be worn. Bright-'red
spring nnd summer color this year.
Leaf-green and forget-me-not blue are

a favorite color combination, as well as

violet and scarlet. Hats in three or

four shades of one color are much the
fashion. French hats-of shirred taffeta
silk will be worjt for«early spring, nnd
many tulle hats during thesummcr.
The sailor is here-.<again. but it is so

much trimmed thatlall its old-time se¬

verity of style is now a thing of the
past..Philadelphia Times.

WHERE WOMEN ARE SCARCE.
Six Slcn There Are to OnervVoman In

Fnr-Away A!|jer3a.
Within the past 50 years -the nations

of Europe have seized vast paa-ts of che
earth's surface, chiefly in Aifrica and
Asia, but including also manyüslands of
the Pacific. The total area that! has thus
come under European Hags 6s nearly
as large as North and Soulh\America
together. Some of these regions have
been found to be well adapted for white
settlement, nnd emigrants have,been
encouraged to go to them. The'' Eu-
rooeans call these far-off lands ^their

colonlos, and they are very anxious to
make them self-supporting and develop
them into markets for home manufac¬
tures.
There is a question which i3 attract¬

ing more and more attention, and that
is the scarcity of white women in those
colonies. In the French colonies, for
instance/even where the conditions are

most favorable for colonization, as in
Algeria, there arc from four to six
French men for every French woman.
For the most part, there is no family
life, and dissipation is more general
than would be the case if there were

more homes and more of the social lifa
thnt la possible only when the sexes are
in nearly equal numbers. M. Challey-
Ilert, who recently wrote in the Paris
Debates about the paucity of white
women In the French colonies, said that
the young men there were like the roar¬

ing lion, who "gocth about seeking
whom he may devour."

It is not easy to solve the problem in
the French colonies, for the young wom¬
en of France arc not at all caper to
expatriate themselves, even to find good
husbands and comfortable homos.
There are hundreds of colonists who
would like to get married. A colonist
in Algeria has recently been telling his
experience. He says that for throe
years he sought, in his own social circle
in France, for a young woman who
would share his fortunes in the colony.
At the end of that time his perseverance
was rewarded and he is now married.
The fact is, however, that he did not
find a wife among the young1 women

with whom lie had been accustomed to
associate. They liked the colonist, but
the colony terrified them. His wife is
a worthy woman, the daughter of a

farm laborer, and she is making him a

good helpmeet in his colonial home.
British and Dutch colonists do not

find it so difficult to induce the fair sex

of the old homes to share their lot in
newer parts of the world, and when
they have found it really difficult to get
wives from the mother country, many
of the Dutch In the East Indies have not
disdained to be joined in lawful wedlock
with the daughters of the natives.
Many white men are now living in

tropical regions, like equatorial Africa,
where they have really no right to ask
a white woman to share their dangers
and hardships. Few women from the
north temperate zones are able to sur¬

vive one or two child-bearing experi¬
ences in tropical Africa. Some white
men who live there have expressed the
opinion that itislittleshort of a crime to
bring a white woman of their own race

to those regions. The late Dr. Wolf, the
German explorer, said that any white
man there who wanted a wife should
marry one of the natives of the country.
Some of the Europeans in Africa have
followed his advice, and among them
Dr. Grcnfell, the explorer and mission¬
ary, who married a negro girl who had
been educated at a mission station on

the west coast.
Two months ago the Canadian news¬

papers contained an advertisement
from a mining tamp in British Colum¬
bia in which it was announced that the
enmp was wholly destitute of women,
that neither gambling nor the sale of
intoxicating liquors was permitted in
the settlement, that the miners were in¬
dustrious, had saved money, and now

they wanted wives and homes; and
young women of the Dominion were in¬
vited to enter into correspondence with
a committee as preliminary to possible
Immigration to the camp and marriage
with the bachelors thereof.
Even to-day, in large parts of Canada,

Australia and Cape Colony, there are

not women enough to supply the de¬
mand for wives. But when tho societies
that promote the emigration of women
to the colonies send out a party the last
thing in their minds apparently is the
better chance these women will have to

get husbands. The}- simply send wom¬
en who lack work to colonies that lack
women. Their character and fitness for
emigration must be approved, and then
they are sent out on the long journey in
charge of matrons, who see to their
comfort and are responsible for their
safety until situations that will yield
them n living tire found for them. The
United British Women's Emigrant as¬

sociation, the largest of all these so¬

cieties, would refuse to assist any wom¬
an to emigrate if she should openly
avow thnt she was seeking a husband
rather than opportunities for work..
X. Y. Sun.

LIFE IN THE PARIS CATACOMBS.

Creatoren Tliut Thrive In PnMerra-
iienn Parte of the Fronet» Capital.
Milne Edwards, the celebrated zoolo¬

gist, is making an examination of the
larioua forms of life which thrive
among the bones which line the ex¬

tensive catacombs of Paris. The little
animals which live among the relics of
no fewer than 1,000,000 souls, packed
into these underground galleries, are

chiefly insects, centipedes and crusta¬
ceans, but they are so curiously altered
by their surrounding conditions as to

present some Interesting features to
the naturalist. They form an interme¬
diate or transition species between
those which live in the light of day and
the same animals found in natural
caves.
The prevailing- color is white of dif¬

ferent shades, for light is required for
the development of the colors of pig¬
ments in animals and plants. Some
insects which have red eyes, apparent¬
ly sound, are Wind, and when a light
approaches they show no symptoms of
alarm until they feel the heat of it.
In others the place where, the eyes
ought to ho is covered with integument
and there is no trace of the eye. To
compensate for this deficiency the audi¬
tory and tactile systems are abnormally
developed, simple or fortified hairs
growing aJl over the body, helping the
animal to find its prey or avoid some

danger. The campedes live on moss,

podurelles swarm in the fungi, rnyria-
pedes eat the old weed and white
worms, beetles and spiders abound.
The underground water is also thronged
with infusoria, cyclone which feed on

them and an infinite variety of forms of
life, all modified in a similar way..
Pittsburgh Leader.

ft i f ";-:inh bofcalty.
*A Trench scientific writer points out

that a mere gain in weight .should not.
in itself, he taken as an indication of
improved bodily condition. It is, ac¬

cording to him, rather a question of
the density than of Die quantity of
tissue that covers the bones. When in¬
crease of weight results from increased
densit}', then the health Is really im¬

proved. In order that this principle
may be practically applied, he suggests
the use of baths containing a known

quantity of water and supplied with

appliances for measurement whereby
ihe density of the immersed bodymay
ba calculated, in the manner in which
Archimedes ascertained the density of
King Iliero's crown of adulterated gold.
.Youth's Companion.
.Only one person in 15 has perfect

-yes, the largest percentage of defec-
iveness prevailing among fair-haired
.>eople.
.A Windsor ("England) cabman who

recently died is said to have bequeathed
50 guineas to a gentleman whom he was
in the habit of driving, to show his ap¬
preciation of the respect with which lie
was invariably treated by his fare. ...

HEAVIEST OF TAXES.
An Kloqncnt nnd Convincing Talk on

Und, Money nnd Dunt.
It was Uen. Phil Sheridan, in one of

his great battles in the Shenaadoah val¬
ley, who rode along the line and gave
orders to this effect: "Do not shoot
over their heads. This is not going to
be a play battle. Shoot to hit, and have
it tell." That was good advice in war.

It is equally good in civil life. This
contest for good roads, a contest that
means much for the millions and hun¬
dreds of millions of profit to the mil¬
lions, is not a play contest, a battle for
amusement. It is a contest in which
the best minds and the best hearts of
the nation are becoming interested; in
which men engaged in all branches of
trade are becoming interested; in which
.every farmer, every laborer, every man

and every woman in the country will
yet become deeply interested. As this
is true, every orator who talks on good
roads at farmers' institutes, county and
state fairs, and on other occasions,
should not talk over the heads ol the

people; every editor and correspondent
w ho w rites on the subject should write
with a distinct purpose in view. They
should not write over the heads of the

MUD, MONEY AND DUST,

people; they she;uId speak and write
for the minds and the hearts of the peo¬
ple, yea, and for their pockets as well;
they should write and sj>cak distinctly,
bravely, honestly, practically, in such
a way as to turn the attention of the
millions to the great question; in such a

way as to set hundreds of thousands to

talking about good roads where thou¬
sands now are talking about them; in
such a way as to arouse enthusiasm,
bring about organization, lead to prac¬
tical work, to the actual building oi

good roads.
Tluat is what 1 am going to try to do

in this article, not to shoot over the
heads of the people, but right into their
hearts, their minds, their pockets.
A gentleman who has had much expe¬

rience in traveling over dusty as well as

muddy roads has figured on the cost of

both dust and mud. Let him deal with
dust now. lie estimates that the dam¬

age to harness from dust is $5 per
team, or $13,000,000 annually, and to

vehicles double that, or $30,000,000. His
estimate of damage to clothing is an

average of $10 to every man and woman
obliged to encounter dust clouds and
storms, which moans that the 7.000,000
of people lose $70,000,000 each year
from flying dust. He expresses the be¬
lief that thousands of people every year
receive injury to their eyes from the
same cause, requiring a largo outlay of
cash, not to mention suffering, incon¬
venience and loss of time.
These figures are well calculated to

cause thoughtful men and women to

stop and count the cost of bad roads in
other respects. A loss of $115.000,000
from one result of poor roads is worth
looking into.
For a century the people have been

suffering from dusty roads certain
poi tions of the year. Frobably not one
in 50,000 people from the birth of the
republic until now has ever stopped to
consider the question of damage from
dust, while all have groaned over its
inconvenience and annoyance.

It is easy to figure up the billions of
dollars that have been lost from that
one cause the past century. The aver¬

age good road affords but little dust.
Some one asks how shall we get good

roads? Begin by agitating. Agitate
in the home circle, in the everyday
walksof life, in publicmectings.through
the press, in farm institutes, at county
and statte fairs, in the debating societies,
anywhere, everywhere, and when pub¬
lic sentiment has reached the right
stage it will do the rest.get good roads.
Agitate it practically; antagonize no

element; iuterestall elements; mike
it plain that good roads are in the inter¬
est of all from a money standpoint;
from the standpoint of comfort, con¬

venience and economy.
Such agitation, on such a question, in

such an age ought to be easy. Go at it.
-J. A. WATROUS.

Value of Cottonseed.
Those who have made a study of the

proper methods for the perfect culti¬
vation of cot tonseed claim that if proper
apparatus were introduced in the south
the value of the produce could easily
he doubled, and reach not less than
$100,000,000 annually, an amount equal
lo one-third of the cotton crop itself.
\s it is, the processes in the manufacture
of cottonseed oil are very crude, and
much that is useful is wasted. The
charge of carelessness in manufacture
seems strange in view of the fact that
most of the $30,000,000 invested in cot¬
tonseed oil manufacture is northern
capital, and the managers are northern
men.

Too Soft for Any Use.
This is a great country but some parts

>f it are too soft.
-^==^===

res
" Cures talk "in favor ESgpS

of Hood's Sarsaparilla, ¦
as for no other modi- 9
cine. Its great cures recorded in truthful,
convincing language of grateful men and
women, constitute its most effective ad¬
vertising. Many of these cures are mar¬

velous. They have won the confidence of
the people; have given Hood's Sarsapa¬
rilla the largest sales in the. world, and
have made necessary for its manufacture
the greatest laboratory on earth. Hood's
8arsaparilla is known by the cures it has
made.cures of scrofula, salt rheum and
eczema, cures of rheumatism, neuralgia
and weak nerves, cures of dyspepsia, liver
troubles, catarrh.cures which prove

Hood's
Sarsaparilla

Is the best.in fact the One True Blood Purifier.

wj j, r\*ti c,lre "vor His; easy to
nOOd S PlIlS take, easy to operate. 25c.

MOSTFAMOUS OFREMEDIES
Dr. Greene's Nervura Cures the Manager

of a Great Newspaper.
Harry Hunt, Manager of the Bridgeport Morn¬

ing Union, and Composer of "Soldier Boy
in Blue," Made Weii by Nervura.

IIauuy 1. Hint, the Fajiocs Coxrosxa.
When people an sick, ailing-or outof order,

they desire to take u remedy highly recom¬
mended, one which b sure to do tbcin good;
hence the magnificent testimonials ami recom¬
mendations of Dr. Greene's Nervura bloodand
nerve remedy by our most prominent and well
known |>eopic hi public und private life. In¬
fluence everybody to usj this acknowledged
greatest and grandest of medicines. We now

add to the list <»f well-known people cared by
Dr. Greene's Nervura, the famous composer
of that most popular national son.', "The
Soldier Ooy ia blue,"' Harry I. Hunt, who
lias appropriately dedicated his song of the
American soldier tj Gen. Nelson A. Miles,
Commander or tho I'. S. Army. Mr. Hunt
is manager of the newspaper " Bridgeport
Morning Union." He tays:
" Regarding the good effects of Dr. Greene's

Nervura Mood ami nerve remedy, I cannot say
enough. I had been working a good many
hours a day and I was so'run down that I feit
something should hi uouc at once. I had
read so much of Nervura that I tried a bottle,
to find its effect so wonurously 6eneficial and
strengthening that I tried a second bottle, with
the result that I am fully restored tc health,
my nervousness has disappeared and I feel a
hundred per cent t>etter in every way. I can
recommend Dr. Greene's Nervura without
hesitation.''

It you need a spring medicine, if you arc run

down, weak, nervous, dispirited,"tire easily,
wake mornings fatigued, have rheumatism,
neuralgia or headache, in fact, if you arc out
of order and lack your old time vim, energy
and i>o.vcr, take this sure restorative, Dr.
Greene's Nervura Mood and nerve remedy. It
is |ust what your system ro-jiiircs, at this sea-

son, for it makes strong and vigorous nerves,
pure, rich blood, gives sound sleep, good
digestion and |>erfect action of liver and
kidneys. In this way it thoroughly cleanses
the system of all impurities, purities the blood
and makes you strong and well. Use Dr.
Greene's Nervura now. It is not a patent
medicine, but a physician's prescription, the
discovery of the most successful -physician
in curing diseases, Dr. Greene of 33 West 14th
St., New York City, and hence must of ne¬
cessity he perfectly adapted to cure. Dr.
Greene can be consulted free, personally or by
letter, in regard to any case. Nothing to pay
for consultation, examination or advice, and
the low price of his wonderful health-giving
medicines places a sure cure in reach of every¬
body. Call upon or write Dr. Greene if you
are sick. Dr. Greene's Cathartic Pills are the
sure cure for biliousness and constipation, the
jwrfeeted result of Dr. Greene's long years ol
practical experience, small, sugar coated, easy
to take, certain and pleasant to act.

Underselling Store.

Millinery
The Knack Of Knowing fow to put together the flowers and: rib-

_2 bons and laces and ornaments is half the
battle in our achievement of success. Unless the knack is an acquirement, no matter
how expenseve or stylish a frame you may buy it is likely to be spoilt in the make-up.
Hat trimming is a specialty with us.we study styles and how to trim stylishly from
those who know how.

Violets, a bunch . - 10cto40c
Roses, a bunch - - - 5c to $1.50
Taffeta Ribbon, all silk, best colors, 3 in wide 25c yd

" " " " " 4 in 35c to 50c
TAZEWELL MILLINERY CO.

RESTAURANT
KELLY BUILDING,

Tazewell, - - Virginia.

E. D. BROWN, Proprietor.
Board and Lodging by day, week or month. Meals at all

hours at 25c. Table first class.

REPAIRING ROADS.

A Lemon Tlint Has Vet to De Learned
by Many Farmers.

Plans for improving1 the roads should
be made early in the season. Too often
every thought of doing work on the
roads is delayed till after harvest, and
worse still till the fall months. With¬
out a doubt the sooner the work is done
the better. Why should it be necessary
to drive over hole3, ruts and washes
made by one winter until another win¬
ter is nearly at hand before they arc

repaired?
Were it not that some of us are too

afraid of doing a little generous work it
\\ on Id not be so hard to take our shovel
and stop washes, open ditches or fill
holes on the road a few yards from our

door. It is apparent that a few minutes
ur a few hours of this work done at the

right time will save days of work later,
and the right time is during the wet
end thawing period of spring, when
our services are not especially occupied.
It is not maintained that the era of good
roads is to be brought about in this

way, but when one sees that days of
work can be saved by a little timely at¬

tention, and especially when the work
should be done in sight of his fireside,
he is not a little selfish who refuses to

do the same because the benefit may ex¬

tend to others as well as himself.
It need not surprise the reader if the

one who cries the loudest for good
roads and who complains the longest
about high taxes is the last one to do a

little unpaid work on that part of the

public road which he travels every day.
I am not harsh, but it does not seem

out of place to agitate the need of a

little self-help along this line.
One lesson yet to be learned by many

is the importance of taking care of a

road. In nearly every neighborhood
there are some farmers who manage to

do a good deal of hauling every spring
at the timo when the roads are in the
most viscid state of the year. As is to
be expected, a big load is hard to pull,
ond since there is no thought of load¬
ing lighter the most natural thing to
do is to hitch on four horses and toko
the wagon right along. As would
be expected, such a team has about
the same effect upon a soft road as the
same number of horses hitched to a

plow and throwing up a furrow at
each side of the track. Such a farmer
will explain to you that there is no law
to prevent him from doing so, that th9
roads are for public use, and. that it is
the l)est way he ever tried for tough¬
ening his horses for spring plowing/

There ought to be alawspecifyingsucn
destruction a misdemeanor, but shame
on- the farmer who must be thus re¬

strained from tearing up the highways
by legal enaction.
Let it be remembered that success in

road improvement lies most in making
the very best use of the means at one's
command. Not every section has gravel
nnd stono in abundance, nnd without
these there can be no pikes. But even

where these materials are scarce it
must be admitted that such is often
wasted by lack of thought and neglect.
Because gravel and macadamizing ma¬

terial can be secured in but limited
quantities it is not thought necessary to

properly prepare the grade before lay¬
ing the road material. Nine times out
of ten farmers who haul out only a

dozen loads of gravel per year will use

them to fill mud holes. They are con¬

vinced that this is the best material
for the purpose that they can find. But
what a waste! Before a year these
isolated loads will have gone into the
soil, with only a little gravel mixed in
the mud left as a remembrance of this
the best material to fill "chuck holes."

I do not wish to be misunderstood
here. I would especially urge the filling
of holed with gravel or macadam on a

road that has been thoroughly graded
and graveled before. Such repairing
will repay many fold. But the person
who dumps a load of gravel in a hole in
a flat or hollow dirt road may get u

receipt for the time expended, but tho
traveling psblic will not gain greatly.
Let the holes be first filled with earth
and the grade well raised, then after it
is well compacted apply the gravel, and
your wisdom will be manifest..Na¬
tional Stockman.

DiMtrrncefnl Country Honda.

While the entire state is taking a

great deal of interest in "good roads,"
tho immediate vicinity of Oil City enn

furnish some examples of bad roads
that tire fearful to contemplate. . .

Good roads can be constructed if the
proper materials are used and proper at¬
tention paid to the grading and drain¬
age. The people are paying for this
sort of improvement and should insist
on getting their money's worth. . . It
is easy enough to make a road that is
good in summer, but what is demanded
is something that can be relied upon at
all seasons of the year/-'"***""

Who can think
of »omo slaiplo
thinKtopnteni?Wanted.Än Idea...

Protect yonr Ideas; they may bring you wealth.
" WrltaJrOHN WEODERBURN & CO.. Patent Attor¬

neys, Washington. I). C. for their $l.8uU prize offer
and new list of one thousand inveuUous wanted.


