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tt'T"'1 open season lor open-fac- e

I collpgB professors appears to
have set in earlier than usual,"

faid the Hotel Clerk of the St. Reck-
less. "Some of them are very wideopen Indeed. You can look right down
'em and see their upholstering."

"You've got an. awful mind for Jlbln'
and goin' about without no previous
warnin ." said the House Detective.
"Wot's started you off on that tack?"

"I've been reading the papers," said
the Hotel Clerk. "Vacation has come
and many of our most prominent edu-
cators have crawled out of their re-
spective cracks in the campus side-
walk to relieve their systems of great,
surging thoughts, that have been ac-
cumulating there until these worthy
gentlemen were Fizzling like soda
water fountains.

'Commencement offers the opportun-
ity tnry serm to crave. Before them
stretches an assemblage whose name,
as the poet says, is Legion Papa and
Mamma Legion, and Uncle Mike Legion
and Cousin Hannah J. Legion, from
over at Lehigh, and the twins and Mas-
ter Herman Legion, aged nine, and
sometimes little baby Clara Louise Le-
gion in arms, and up on the platform
Howard Strothermore Legion, valedic-
torian of the class of 1909, with his
chest full of oratory and a great rush
of proud flesh to the head the whole
blamed Legion family, in fact, accom-
panied by friends, well wishers. Alma
Matresses, members of the" faculty and
the board of regents: and then it is
that the president of the university
cuts loose and does something foolish.

"That's the way it's been all this
merry month of June. First off, some
foreign thought-molde- r on the other
side, with a forehead running all theway up to the ventilator In his hat,
emerged from a hole In the wainscot-
ing, all with the quaint idea
that we'd be a healthier, happier race
If we'd turn cannibal and eat one an-
other. Considered in some lights, the
idea is not unattractive, Larry. Eating
some people I know would only be in
the nature of abating a nuisance, and
I think maybe I'd take this nonresi-
dent gent's ktndly suggestions for a
suitable Summer diet and eat a few of
them only for one thing. I know they
wouldn't agree with me. They never
have. That's one of the reasons I'd
been tempted to bite into them clearto the core long before this foreign
savant even suggested such a thing.

"Well, hardly had our most prominent

STANLEY was surprisedEVELYN Dr. Carter 'stopped her on
street, one pleasant

June morning, and insisted upon herstepping into her electric runabout andgoing home with her for luncheon.
"I think I ought to go on to Mildred

Kinney's, as I promised to play tennis
with her this forenoon," , Evelyn de-
murred, but to no purpose. Dr. Carter
w3 firm in her demand and would
net take no for an answer.

"We will telephone your friend and
ek her to excuse you," she told Evelyn.
"I wish to talk with you, and as there
seems to be no opportunity of finding
you at home, I must carry you off by
force, now that I have run across you."

Evelyn flushed. "I have so many
things to take up my time," she ex-
plained, "that it seems almost a rarity
to be at home. But I must be theredirectly after luncheon today, as
mother wishes to try on my dress."

"Another dress?" the doctor asked In a
peculiarly odd tone, and Evelyn answered
"I have been asked to spend my vaca-
tion at the Scadding's seaside home and
mother la anxious for me to look nice.
And they pay a great deal of attentionto dre.-;-, you know."

"I know that your mother has done
nothing but sew for you since long before
graduation."

"That Is true," Evelyn assented
"My graduating things tookever so much time and ever since then

there has been all sorts of entertainmentsthat call for new gowns. Mother is such
n tine needlewoman that she cannot en-
dure to see anything poorly sewed as an
ordinary seamstress would do it, and we
could never afford to pay anyoue for do-
ing all the dainty handwork she puts on
my dresses. She enjoys doing it, be-
sides."

"I suppose she made the dress you have
on?" came the next quory, and Evelyn
answered proudly:

"Yes; every stitch. And there Is not
a bit of machine work on It. except thescams."

"Who Irons It?" Dr. Carter was cer-
tainly Inquisitive today.

"Mother does." the young girl replied
and added, "and she washes it too. whennecessary, as she thinks it too dainty to
be trusted to the laundry, even if it isa

Instead of admiring the pretty dress
with Its embroidered decoration. Dr.
Carter scowled at it in distinct disap-
proval.

Evelyn could not understand. She was
used to having her gowns admired. "Youdo not like It?" she ventured tentatively,
"because, perhaps, you think It cost too
much? It is really a most inexpensive
tlress."

But Dr. Carter only glared at itthrough her colored goggles, and ans-
wered shortly: "It has cost more thanyou imaslne, I fear." and again Evelyn
failed to understand and folt III at ease.

When they arrived nt Dr. Carter's
home and found the luncheon table set
out unon the veranda,one of the prettiest In the Rose City, Eve-
lyn momentarily forgot her annoyance,
and remembered only that she was hun-
gry. But ail through the meal those

harp-pointe- d questions prevailed. al-
most destroying the poor child's appetite.
To be sure. Dr. Carter was a dear friendof her mother's, but this fact did notseem to exonerate her In Evelyn's eyes.

At last, however, the doctor made her-
self clear. "Evelyn." she said, "I know
that you do not think me quits Justified
In quizzing yuu so unmercifully, but thetruth of the matter is that I am worried
about your mother. She is just on theverge of a nervous collapse, and I must
have your, in a very import-
ant matter."

"Oh. doctor." Evelyn gasped, in alarm."hat is the trouhle?"
"The chief trouble Is that her thought-

less daughter allows her good mother towear herself out sewing for her and even

meat-eate- rs picked out the persons
they'd begin on as soon as the new menu
had been generally adopted, except in the
vegetarian restaurants, when our atten-
tion was distracted by Professor David
Starr Jordan, of California. You've heard
of Jordan's Stormy Banks, haven't you?
Well, this is, the man that made 'em fa-
mous. Professor Jordan stood up on his
Stormy Banks, before a graduating classor something, and announced that as faras he could see, the French were a de-
cadent race and the less said about them
in the presence of the children, the bet-
ter. Balloon ascensions started immedi-
ately all over the country. One French
gentleman who happened to be In the au-
dience, stood up and gave Professor Jor-
dan the Chautauqua salute with the re-
verse billiards on it, and called him two
pooppoohs and one abas. Then he spoke
of him as a depraved conspuez. a liar and
several kinds of sacred cattle, mainly
swine. Then he dashed his hat upon the
floor and danced a few steps on it, of a
dance that Cleo de Merode first made
popular; following which he broke his
umbrella across his knee, gnashed his
teeth until It sounded like v somebody
washing dishes by machinery in a quick
lunch; removed his collar and necktie
with a deft gesture and hung them over a
chandelier 40 feet. away, snatched the
bosom out of his shirt to see if the straw-
berry mark was still there, and ripped his
frock coat up the back from the crupper
to the names. After which he came away
with the foam dripping from his jaws anda green light in his eyes, and snapping
to the right and the left as he wentalong, and otherwise acting in such away as to influence them to begin remov-
ing the women and children to a place of
safety. But outside of that the Frenchgentleman was perfectly calm and col-
lected.

"It was very shortly after this that
Professor Jordan began to note what a
large, active French population we had
in this country and how remarkably few
deaf mutes there were among them. At
last reports he was three weeks behind
with his explanations, although working
night tricks with a double shift, and he'd
entirely given up the idea of spending his
vacation in the South of France.

"After this we were regaled for a few
brief yet pleasant moments by President
Woodrow Wilson. You know htm, Larry?
Wilson. That's AH. And that's enough..
Tls the same Wilson who's so often been

mentioned by Republicans as a suitable
temocratlc candidate for President ofthe United States. But up until this timehe s seen his --way clear to remain at

IN WHICH SHE LEARNED MORE USEE
THINGS ARE TAUGHT IN SCHOOLS

washing and ironing for her. that shemight float about In the sunshir.6 l'.ke
the veriest butterfly."

Evelyn's lips trembled and her prettyeyes filled with tears. "Oh. I didn'tsuppose I had been so horribly selfishas that! Oh, I am so sorry!" she ex-
claimed penitently. "I thought that be-
cause I had been studying hard allWinter I was naturally exempted fromevery single duty at homo. And nowthat school is out. It has been so easyto just go along as before." Here thebright head plumped down upon thetable as she continued in an agony ofremorse: "And only this morning Iscolded because the bacon wasn'ttrimmed as if I had been the Shah ofPersia, or something."

The doctor nodded comprehendlngly.
You must not' censure yourself tooharshly, child." she said. "It is onlythat you have been spoiled a littlewithout realizing it-- " But now theremust be a complete change. When didyour mother last have a vacation?""Oh. I can't remember how long ithas been. You see, she Insists thatshe can never go away on father's ac-count, as his business will not let himleave in the Summer at all. And ofcourse during the Winter It keeps her
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Princeton, X. J., and running the large
gents" interior furnishing goods store
that's located there, at the sign of the
Raw Tiger.

"Here the other week he went over to
Philadelphia, or somewhere, and made a
speech. He got up and fixed his tie and
said ahem a couple of times, the same
as all regular speakers, and reached one
hand back up under his coat tails and
eraDDea nimself firmly by the strap on

dreadfully busy looking after us chil-
dren."

"Well, now, I propose that you look
after your father and little brothers
this Summer while your mother takes
a. long and needed rest."

Evelyn smiled sadly. "I would do any-
thing In the world if only I knew, how,"
she exclaimed tragically. "But I am
so afraid mother wouldn't trust things
to me. I am so utterly worthless."

"I do not think so at all,'" Dr. Carter
said reassuringly, "or I should not have
suggested this plan. Now, I want you
to go home and tell your mother you
have given up going away this Summer.
I will follow this up with an invitation for
her to spend her vacation on my Hood
River farm, where your father may run
down for week-end- s, thus making a
change for him too. Between us I do
believe we shall win your mother back
to health."

It was a sadder, wiser Evelyn whowended her way slowly homeward an
hour later, and when her mother greeted
her with an Invitation to try on thegown in process of making Evelyn boldly
took it out of her hands and folded Itaway.

"There. I'm not going to need it. moth-e- r
dear," she said, with a gentle kiss.

ABANDON CALIFORNIA.
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T.K' Jt.,n 2 (Special) It is reported from Russia that therepresentat.ves of the sect of ilolokanes who settled in California in 1904-- 6will return to Rusna and take up lands at Vladivostok. Two thousand"I,. SP. ""'"-inkers- " emigrated from Russia and settled near Los An- -
fCn?T. Tere f the "eCt 1(,ft m Ru8s'a- - Conditions of life inIt reported, are not satisfying to the milk-drink- ers
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"I do not intend going to Muriel Scad-ding- 's

after all."
A tired sigh of relief escaped her moth-er's lips as she leaned back In her chairand closed her eyes for an Instant.
T want you to go away Instead, moth-er," Evelyn pursued. "You look tiredand need a change more than I do. Asfor me, it will be a fine change justto stay at home a few weeks and take afew lessons in housekeeping. You needn'tsmile, mother, for I am very much ineasnest, and now that I am out of school

I want to learn to be of some real use
in the home." "

"My dear daughter! My dear. . comfort-ing, helpful daughter!" Mrs. Stanley mur-
mured lovingly. "I feel rested already."

It took a great deal of persuading on
the part of them all to Induce Mrs. Stan-ley to go away and resign the reins ofthe household to such Inexperienced
hands. But with the knowledge that anear neighbor would give the little homeher frequent oversight, she finally ac-
cepted Dr. Carter's invitation.

Evelyn made many mistakes and met
with many discouragements, but she didnot for one moment regret the choice
she had made. Her mother gained rap-Idl- y

In health and strength and withthis thought to cheer her no task seemedtoo Irksome, no day too hard. Not theleast sweetest of her rewards was thenew pride her father and brothers took inher; and Evelyn often speaks of her
Summer's work as a post-gradua- te

course in learning which every girl
should take.

Where the Potato Is King.
Fresque Isle (Me.) Cor. New York Press.

The potato is king of Aroostook County.
Fully $12,000,000 has been cleaned by the
farmers in that one county on the potato
crop of 1908, the total shipments to market
having been 16.000,000 bushels. This year
every piece of land that will grow a
potato has been planted, and the estimate
for the 1909 crop is 30,000,000. If prices
held good, it is thought the Aroostook
farmers will clear not less than $24,000,000
after keeping all the potatoes they need
for home use. The price of potato landhas advanced 80 to 60 per cent, and themarket is strong, even at such prices.

The banks in the county simply aregorged with potato money. Autoplows
and disk harrows are being purchased bythe farmers and fertilizer is being pur-
chased by ths car-loa- d lot. Train aftertrain, loaded down with supplies for thepotato growers, is moving up the line intoAroostook County. The prosperity is notwithout its drawback, however, becausethe price of farm labor has advanced toCivil War rates, and the county is being
overrun with automobile and pianoagents. They are pleading with thefarmers' wives and daughters to insistthat with fortunes made it is necessary
to have music in the home and autos inthe roads.

The End of the Voyage.
it. J. Moore In VJncle Sam's Magazine.The transport's off the harbor, vou can seeher through the cloud

Of mist that drifts across the lower bay:Every eye is gazin' shoreward In . that happy
soldier crowd

The sturdy ship In brlngin' home today.They are thinkln' of the welcome that awaitsthem at the pier.
Where they know old friends are gatheredby the ecore

To pay the debt of fellowship, and greet them-wit-
a cheer

That like skirmish Are will ring along theshore.

There's a doughboy bunch from Sulu, an' atroop from Honolulu.
With red-Iej- from Corregidor an' lonelrSublg May.

Machine-gu- n men from Jolo with scars frommany a bolo
Hilariously loco, for they're comin' home to-

day.

Doln' various thinrs Impossible has been theirmain pursuit
Kor years, an' how they did It they won'tfell;

From the war-mark- Indiaa fighter to thelatest-joine- d recruit
They would charge the outer parapet of

To keep the old flag- flyln' Is the work rheyhave in hand
That they-v- failed or been found wantln'who will say ?

But all thought of flghtin's left them; oncemore in sight of land.The exiles are returnln" home today.
There's a doughboy bunch from Sulu, an" atroop from Honolulu.

With red-lps- ts from Corregridor an' lonelrSublg- - Bey.
Machine-su- n men from Jolo with scars frommiQV a bolo

J Hilariously loco, for they're oomln" home to--

1909.
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Sam Houston A Great American
7 Continued From 5.

matter to him if Santa Anna, divergingto the north, burned Harrisburg, wherethe Texas government, on the Jump
since the war began, had made its head-quarters for a time only to seek a saferhaven in Galveston? He had chosen hisbattle ground and there Santa Annamust engage him.

If ever a general deliberately- - planneda slaughter. Sam Houston did at San Ja-
cinto. Into a lie led his own
men and then drew the Mexicans afterhim. After he got the Mexicans in hesecretly sent Deaf Smith and some com-
panions around to the rear and they withaxes destroyed Vlnce's bridge, practically
the only route of escape for either army.
Buffalo Bayou, which skirted the battle-
field on one side, was in flood. San Ja-
cinto Bay, which bordered it on anotherside, was broad and deep. To the south
and partly to the west was a morass.
When Santa Anna and Houston met onApril 21, 1836, the Mexican army numbered
1700, the Texan 700. The invading forcewas worn by long marches and had no
idea the Texans would hazard a generalengagement. As for the Texans. they
had to conquer then and there or bebutchered. But Houston had no doubt ofthe result. That morning when he awokeand saw the blazing sun he said, "Thesun of Austerlitz has risen." And it had.

As a battle San Jacinto stands unique.
The Texans charged once. "Rememberthe Alamo! Remember Goliad!" wastheir battlecry. In 15 minutes the Mex-
ican army was routed. Of the whole
1700 more than 700 were slain, 950 were
wounded or taken prisoners and only afew escaped. The Texans lost nine killedand 30 wounded. Houston was shotthrough the ankle and his horse, after be-
ing wounded ten times, dropped dead.An empire had been won!

his vest to keep from soaring too far.this being intended merely for a shortflight, and not one of those two-hou- r,

Wilbur and Orvilles; andthen he said that the colleges of thiscountry would either have to adapt them-selves to new conditions or else go out ofbusiness altogether.
"I guess he was right nt that. It seemsto me there's a lot of improvements thatought to be grafted into our larger uni-

versities right away. Some of them I'dregard as being almoat as necessary asthe slide trombone in a colored brassband, and that'B the most necessary thing
there is. For example, now it seems tome there ought to be chairs In elementary
and advanced insobriety created. Howvery few of our collegians there are whoknow the art of getting lit up properly
while celebrating a football victory orsome other- - great scholastic triumph?
What chance have they, with their raw
crude methods of fighting hack drivers
and" kicking policemen's shins and punch-
ing sickly waiters with large families, ofever qualifying for a notice in future edi-
tions of Whose Stew in America? I'm
ashamed to confess it to you, Larry, but
the great majority of our native under-
grade ought only to be allowed to get
corned on- Amateur Night. Do you see
any seniors at large who would Impress
you as even knowing the rudiments of
the science, such as bow to enter and
leave a barroom properly; how to eat free
lunch standing; how to avoid tripping
over the cuspidor or allowing the feet to
become entangled in the brass rail? You
do strike a man sometimes who im-
pressed you as being the man who wrote
the words and music of getting bunned.
But the person who looks like the orig-
inal author of the great work is rarely or
never a collegian. He's more apt to be an
actor. There's 'a great chance for reform
there.

"And surely something-- ought to be
done to raise the standard of hazing
c field that Is ripe In possibilities, yet
one where really nothing-- strangely
original has been done sicne the mem-
bers of an Ohio secret society tied a
candidate to the tracks three years ago
and let a freight train hit him. We
plainly feel the need also of a proper
course of college Instruction In breed-
ing bulldogs, and one In yells, glees
and loud outcries, and one In setting;
acquainted with chorus girls, and- - one
in turning the trousers further up at
the bottom, and surely one for showing
better methods of carrying the briar-woo- d

pipe In the face. Many seniors
now leave off the pipe altogether while

Santa Anna, in the uniform of a com-
mon soldier, was captured the following
day. He was on the bank of the bayou
trying to escape. It was not until he wasbrought into camp and the prisoners
shouted "El presidente!" that his identity
was discovered- -

But for Houston Santa Anna would
have been killed: but. wise man that hewas, be knew that Santa Anna alive was
invaluable to Texas, while his assassina-
tion would bring upon the young repub-
lic the condemnation of the world. Only
the will of Houston saved Santa Annathat day and in the later days of his cap-
tivity when he was condemned to death.

Houston's wound was so serious that Jtnearly cost him his life. He had to be
taken to New Orleans for treatment.
When he returned in September ha was
elected President of the Republic to serve
two years. Out of the chaos of the re-
public of that day he brought order andsystem, but his- successor, Mirabeau B.
Lamar, plunged Texas into an abyss of
debt. In 1841 Hpuston again was electedPresident Meanwhile he had made atrip East and on May 9, 1840, he married
In Marion, Ala., Margaret Moffette Lea,a talented young woman, who exerted apowerful influence in his life from thattime.

Houston sought by every means In hispower to bring about the annexation ofTexas to the United States. Three timesthe formal proposition was made and
three times rejected. The North opposed
annexation because it meant another slavestate in the L'nion. Finally, in 1844, JamesK. Polk was elected President of theUnited States on the annexation issue,and Mexico, as was expected, declaredwar.

From the State of Texas Houston wasthe first United States Senator. He
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P YORK. June 26. (Special.) The recent death of H. H brlninto the public eye Charles P. Ellis, of n? RogerV riy.Tu?, LtwsM ,HMr-- EHtiS ft,rTOed Partnership0,?!" Ro'gers.ch
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7? " Ut aater-whit- e oil. the product of the oilJhfwth P i havln been of a reddish color. Mr. Ellis speaks inVllti 8t termS Rogers aa a young- - man. He says that he and hisnlS.r the hand?"?est, men in Fairhaven Mr. Ellis and Mr
whfle n.CPany i b"8lnes9. "-M- r. Rogcrs went on to t wealthi
The Lrt proKPreAd, moderately. Their old friendship continued to
ontv 2 -t days Vnd I1".- - Ellis called on Mr. Rogers to talk over old timesfhl wif. death. Mrs. Ellis was a Fairhaven girl, as wasRogers. After they had left the New England village for theoil fields the partners went back to their old home once a year and It wasat tha old home that each found his life partner.

asleep at night; whereas. It oucht tobe worn constantly, to acquire the rightbouquet and give the lower jaw thatstrong loll or droop, like the King ofSpain. Certainly also there ought tobe some organized movement on thepart of the colleges to elevate the stu-
dent's taste in clothes, for despite allthat's been done along this line by thebest varsity tailors, the students atsome of the smaller and more

colleges still persist in wearinggarments that are almost human. Theyeven buy those which are labeled'nobby.' an obsolete term now entirelysupplanted In the best college towns by.the newer and classier word "snappy.'This should not be permitted longer.
The most of all. Larry. I think we needa system of education that will dis-courage the upstart sons of the poor
from working their way through col-lege and maybe taking degrees awavfrom the heirs to millions of dollarssplendid sappy young men who owntheir own automobiles and tutors. Letus keep the lower classes In theirproper plaqe by all means.""If you had a boy. would you sendhim to a big rich colleger' asked theHouse Detective.

"Not if I could get him admitted toany other kind of an Institution." saidthe Hotel clerk.
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Gcmsaautloa.
Enormous sums old Bullion paysFor all that flaring gilt of his.I nave the gold of sunny days.

He loves to hear the champagne alas;He loves to make bis motor whiz;He's bound to cut a dash. I trustI'll never have to take his dustlThe ways are cool and sweet where IMay saunter tranquilly or lieWithin the shade and there communeWith, ail that Rives to Ufa lta June.
Poor Bullion has & sorry loadTo carry through the motler csowAtHe cannot tramp the open roadWhere sylvan comfort laughs aloud.With power and place his back la bosivd.Ambitlon'a legions hedge him round,I dare to pause and hear the soundOf some sweet minstrel of the woodThat cheers my heart's calm solitude.Or with a loving hand constrainThe fairest flowers of bill or plain,
Old Bullion scoffs set men like ma .

Who cannot rule a human herdBy haughty threat or stern deorea.By fear's authoritative word--He
thinks my little life absurd.And yet I labor,- - day by day.

Full glad to work and earn my ray.
My pay? A conscience undefUed.An open mind, a wife, a child.The freedom of the universe,

The chance to help It might be worse!
Chicago Nnwa.

served until March, 1869. Strange figurehe was in the Senate chamber, clad intiger skin suit, wearing big boots and hismassive form wrapped in an Indianblanket. His ambition was to be Presi-dent of the United States, but the nearesthe came to that honor was his nomina-tion by the Democrats of New Hampshire
ino eiecuon or 2S56.In 1857. while in the Senate, he was acandidate for Governor of Texas, but wasdefeated. In 1S59 he again was a candi- -

a"d thte tUne wa elected to serveuntil December, lgsi.
!?brUttry 1S61' Texas, by a voteof 40.000 to 14.000, declared for secessionand on March 5 It was decreed that allstate officers should take the oath ofallegiance to the Confederacy. Houstonrefused and was deposed.

He saw the future with the eyes of aseer, if one may Judge from a speech hedelivered at this time.
. "Some of you," he said, "laugh toscorn the idea of bloodshed as a resultof secession, and Jocularly propose todrink all fhe blood that will ever flow inconsequence of it! But let me tell youwhat is coming on the heels of secession.lh time will come when your fathers
ai?2 "shands. your sons and brotherswill be herded like Bheep and cattle at thpoint of the bayonet and your mothersand wives and sisters and daughters willask, "Where are they?"

"You may, after the sacrinee of count-less millions of treasure and hundreds ofthousands of precious lives, as a barepossibility, win Southern independence,if God be not against you. but I doubtIt. I tell you that, while I believe In thedoctrine of State rights, the North Isdetermined to preserve this Union. Theyare not a fiery, impulsive people, as youare, for they live in cooler climates. Butwhen they begin to move In a given direc-tion, where great Interests are Involvedthey move with the steady momentumand perseverance of a mighty avalancheand what I fear Is they will overwhelmthe South with Ignoble defeat."While he was speaking a horse In ateam grew restive and attempted to kickhimself out of the harness. Houstonpaused to say, "Let him alone; he Istrying a little practical secession." Thehorse finally clroked himself down andthe driver began beating him."See how it works?" said Houston as thehorse was .being hitched to the brokenharness. See in what a fix he is broughtback into the Union?"
Houston, deposed as Governor and leav-ing the capital at Austin, Jeered andtaunted, was a mganifieent figure: Hous-ton, the untamed, impetuous. Indomitableman who astounded one of the many menwho challenged him to a duel by callinghis secretary and saying. "Mark this No14 and file it with the others." and. turn-ing to his challenger's messenger saying1 11 attend to you when the other 13 aredisposed of," was no less magnificent Inthe Hht of his pledge, after shootingGeneral White, never to fight a duelagain, but Houston, the man. ragefulInfuriate, bitter, virulent and resentful'who conquered his passions and his appe-tite was far greater.
Deposed as Governor he went home tohis log cabin at Huntsville, Tex He wasaging rapidly. His wounds troubled himmore and more. He could get about onlyby the aid of a crutch and a cane. To hissorrow for the Nation were addedof poverty. Lavish with hismoney throughout his life, he now hadbarely enough money to live on. In thesummer of '63. when the land he lovedwas In the fhroes of lta worst convulsions

?mnaS 8tp,cken- - n July wh,e hiswas at his bedside, he roused froma stupor, murmured. "Texas. Texas. Mar-garet, and the voice of a great Ameri-can was hushed forever.(Copyright, laoo. by Richard Spillane.)

Native Industry Long Ago.
London ChronicleBy the statute of IS Elizabeth ofEngland, every person above the age of 7years and under a certain degree wasobliged on Sundays and holidavs to "weara woolen cap made in England and fin-ished by some of the fraternity cappers "

under the penalty of 8s Id for every day'sneglect. They understood how to' sup-port native Industries In those days.
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