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One Arm has sold 14,500 Merry Wid™
ow hats In three months. How many
acres does that make.

————— — |

Fewer women would be so keen for
universal suffrage If 8 law were passed
compelling them Yo vote

Onee more In the cuse of Miss Bible,
who stole Jewelry, we have proof that
there s nothing In a name.

Think you can become acrustomed,
without a struggle, to speaking of nav-
Igating the alr as “aviation?”

Farmers are making enough money
out of their wheat now to be able to
spend some of it In improving the coun-
try roads.

Mrs. Gunness sald she was an ex-
cellent cook, She was also a pretty
falr hand at hutehering, If appear-
ances are not deceitfal.

A Los Angeles woman was in a
trance for 81 days, Some women will
resort to anything to avold deolug thelr
share of the housecleaning,

If Mrs., Guuness is allve and lhas
noted that the newspapers are calling
her an “ogress™ and a “female Rloe-
benrd,” her punishment has already be
gun.

Persons who are so afrald of the
*night alr” that they prefer the alr
of n close and unventilated sleeping
room should not blame Providence for
their morning headaches.

—

With all due respect to the learned
doctor we submit that It is well for
the natlon that the Harvard students
bave thelr bands In thelr own pockets
Instead of some one else's,

Young King Manuel of [Portugal
threatens to marry the daughter of
one of his motlher's ladles in walting.
We shall not expect to hear any very
loud protests from the girl's ma.

In a single block between Thirty-
second and Thirty-third streets in Chi-
cago there are 217 children. It 18 not,
we hasten to add, In what ls generaliy
known as a fashlonable district.

Two tralns runniog wild e~ ~~d many
persons to be Injured In Pennsylvania
a few days ago. All tralns should be
thoroughly tamed before being allowed
to use the tracks o a clvlliged commu-

nity.
—_——

“A good man obeys his wife and a
wife sometimes gives her husband good
advice,” suys Wu Ting Fang. Wu s
evidently determined not to be under
the necessity of making explanations to
the ladies.

The Duchess of Marlborough has
been fined $15 by a London court for
rlding faster than the law permitted
In her automobile. Buat It wlil prob-
ubly tnke more than that to make her
weary of dear old England.

A Springfield, Mnes, dispatch says
J. B. Haumilton, of that place, while
digging for angle worms dug up a Ro-
man coln worth $1,0500. [If he is a
worthy disciple of lzunnk Walton, he
didn't let that Interfere with his day's
fishing.

In spite of the decluration of sclent-
fats that dancing mankes girls' feet blg
that fee cream makes freckles, and that
banging on the front gnte produces
rheumntism, enough marringe lleenses
are belng lssued to prove that love will
find & way.

Yankee Ingenuity is equal to almost
anything, as was proved the other Jday
when It was found necessary to put
fresh bollers In n New England graiu
eclevator, Instead of stopplng the ma-
chinery, a rallroad locomotive was run
nlongside of the bullding, and a con-
nection made between Its boller and
the englue Inside, Work was conting.
ed, and no employe lost a doy.

It was In Germany that the Arcless
cook-atove was  perfected, and  pow
comws  news from a special  consalar
agent that the Germans are making n
fircless  rallroad locomotive, 1t Is
equipped with a bofler after the mun-
ner of  other locomotives, but  the
water in It Is heated to the necessary
temperature from n stationary plant.
Enough power can be_stored In it to
operate It four hours for switching
purpuses in a rallroad yard, and it does
not take more than fifteen minutes to

charge It

American hospitality is warm-heart-
ad and slncere, but not always courte
ous or judiclous. “T am lterally driv.
en from Chieago, where 1 came for a
week's rest, by oversollcltous friends
and citizena and pewspaper reporters,”
sald Doctor Koch, the noted Germnn
bacteriologist. The treatment of
which he complained has been suffered
by other dlstinguished visitors, ner
are public personages the only victins,
Overattentiveness on the part of the
hostess In a private house may be an
irritating to n guest as neglect, and Is
far  harder to escape. The system
which prevalls at English house part-
fes of leaving each guest to his own
devices for a part of each day Is far
more considerate.

L —————
The Duke of Devonshire was a

]nm a maglc In those words, “the

duke.” A paragon of all the solld
| qualities could not be destroyed when
there was support on every slde frow
the public sentlment that had beeu
built np through a series of years
That the qualities were possessed by
the duke there can be no doubt, and
the falth that was reposed In hlm was
probably a very good thing for the
country, but there could be no better
fllustration of the power and lufln-
ence that comes from a great family
connection In an  aristocracy. The
duke's downright honest ways were ad-
mirable, but they would never have
earrled him so pear a premlership
without his title and his splendid in-
heritance. Justin McCarthy writes of
him In The Independent that “he be-
enme & remarkable figure In political
life chiefly because of the absence of
any remarkable qualities In him.” And
to this he adds. “He was not a man
of Intellect, he was not In any sense
whatever a statesman, and never ap-
parently made any «ffort or showed
any ambition to become one” That,
of course, wns the beauty of Tt all. He
didn't have to make an effort on any

account. He was born to the purple,
never had any doubts as to his posl |
tion In the world, never was In the
slightest degree concerned about what
other people thought of him, had Iul
perfection through his breeding that !
sell-polse which others could pot at-
tin after the most sedulous efforts,
MceCarthy says: “lHe always appenrl
to me as It he really belonged to the
order of English country arlstoeracy s
it might have shown [tself somewhere
about the days of Filelding and Smaol-
lett, when the culture and chivalry had
passed away and the prineiple of no-
Iitlenl equality had not yet come to be
a recognized falth even with the ma
Jority of Engllshmen.,” Anyway, It was
fine to be such a duke, a good fortune
that we should all of us enjoy, amd he
certnluly was the geouine article, 1t
is m pity that the American helress t'an-i
not get that kind instead of poor Httle
whippersnappers whose property con-
Eista of debts nd whose titles are often
worthless,

e
L Atrws:

the voyage of hls little ship Gjoa Is
appearing In English, Russlan, Ger-
man, Itallan, Swedish and Flnnish, be-
sldes the original Norweglan.

Harper's Bazar, for which Henry
James writes on manners, and Blshop
Potter writes on morals, and Helen T.
Stout  on  “Embroldered Evening
Bearfsa," has persuaded President Ellot,
of Harvard, to write on the Higher
edueation for women,

Houghton, Mifin & Co. have already
received from Clara Loulse Burnham,
author of “The Opened Shutters,” “The
Right Princess,” etc., the manuseript
for a large part of her new novel,
which she has named “The Leaven
of Love,” This will be one of the prom-
Inent publieations of the coming fall.

Captaln Amundsen's book describing

Professor Edward A. Ross, of the
University of Wisconsin, whase rnr'outl
book on “8in and Soclety” had the In-
dorsement of President Roosevelt, has |
been discussing the future of women
factory workers In America. In the
Inrger centers he declares that 50 per
cent of the young women earn thelr
livellhood under extremely trying con-
ditlons.  He belleves that the rapid
pace foreed by modern competition con-
stitutes n grave mennce to the heaith
and well-being of soclety.

Among the mnany things of which
Tolstoy disapproves I8 poetry. “1
ecount language,” he says In a recent
letter to a peasant, “too lmportant n
thing to mix up with it considerationa
of meter and rhythm and rhyme, and
to sacrifice to them clearness and sim-
plielty. To do so I8 to seoff at sacred
things, and the net of a plowman who
danced a jig ns he followed his plow,
spolling therehy the stralghtness and
opder of the furrow. Poetry making
I, In my opinion, even when It s
gond, a very sllly superstition.”

“We have always supposed that
Conan Doyle derlved his general theory
of scelentific detection from the read-
ing of P'oe.” says a writer in The Book-
man, “Aml that Poe had taken his no-
tions of deduetior. from the Interesting
story In Voltalre's Zadig which tells
how Zadiz described to the king's chief |
huntsman all the peculiarities of a
horse and a dog which be had never!
himself seen, his deseription being bas-
ed upon the same method of reason-
Ing which so interested us In “The
Murders In the Rue Morgue™ and In
the Bherlock Holmes story eyele. Poe
wan, of conrse, familinr with Voltaire.
and doubtless got his original sugges-
tion from the work of that ingenlons
author. This theory we still hold to bhe
true so far as Poe and Conan Doyle
are coneerned, But the Interesting'
question arises: whence did Voltaire
derive his hint? This question has been
very satisfactorily answered hy Mr.

| way a cry so wild that it will ring forever

! safe down there, thank the Lord!™

iuhk-h direction they took. They ran like

Leon Fraser In a short but Interesting
paper which bhe contributed to “Mod- |
ern Language Notes" more than a ymr1
ago. In this paper he points ont that|
Voltalre's story is not very different’
in form from one contalned In a book |
by the Chevaller de Mallly, entitled |
“Vayage et Aventures des Trols !’rin«w‘
de Sarendip,” which appeared In 1':1:.]
or twenty-elght years earller thao
Zadig.”
A Diplomaile System,

“To what, air,” we asked a middle
aged, happily married man recently.
“do you attribute the success you have
made of your married life?r

“'Tis a bit of elementary wisdom,
my son,” he replled. “When my wife
s In the wrong, [ agree with her, and
all Is well. When she Is In the right, )
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CHAPTER XXI1I1L.—(Continued.)
The volces and the footsteps sounded
louder and louder, until they were just at

the other side of the boundary. They
seemed to come from several people walk-
ing slowly and heavily. There was the
shrill rasping of a key and the wooden
door swung back on its rusty hinges,
while three dark figures passed out who
appeared to bear some burden between
‘them. The party in the shadow crouched
closer still, and peered through the dark-
nesa with eager anxious eyes, They could
discern little save the vague outlines of
the moving men, and yet as they gazed at
them an unaccountable and overpowering
horror crept into the hearts of every one

of them. They breathed an atmosphere
of death.
The newcomers tramped across the

road, and pushing through the thin hedge,
ascended the railway embankment upon
the other side. It was evident that their
burden was a heavy one, for they stopped
more than once while ascending the steep
grassy slope, and once, when near the top,
one of the party slipped, and there was
n sound as though he had fallen upon his
knees, together with a stifled oath. They
reached the top, however, and their fig-
ures, which had disappeared from view,
came into sight again standing out dimly
ngainst the murky sky. They bent down
over the railway line, and placed the in-
distinguishable maass which they bore care-
fully upen it,

“We must have the light,” said a voice.

“No, no; there's no need,” another ex-
postulated,

“We can't work in the dark,” said the
third, loudly and harshly. *“Where's the
lantern, guv'nor? I've got a lucifer.”

“We must manage that the train passes
over right,” the first volce remarked.
“Here, Burt, you light it."

There was the sharp sound of the strik-
fng of a match, and a Peeble glimmer ap-
piared in the darkness. It Hickered and
wnned, as though the wind would extin-
guish it, but next instant the wick of the
lantern had caught, and threw a strong
yellow glare upon the scene. The light
fel! upon the major and his comrades, who
had sprung into the road, and it lit up
the group on the raliway line. Yet it was
not upon the rescuing party that murder-
ers fixed their terror-stricken eyes, and the
major and his friends had lost all thought
of the miscreants above them—for there
standing in the center of the roadway,
there with the light Aickering over pale
sweet face, like a spirit from the tomb,
stood no other than the much-enduring,
cruelly-treated girl for whom Burt's mur-
Aderous blow had been intended.

For a few seconds she stood there with-
out either party moving a foot or uttering
u sound. Then there came from the rail-

in the ears of those who heard it. Burt
dropped upon his koees and put his hands
over his eyes to keep out the sight. John
Girdlestone caught his son by the wrist
and dashed away in the darkness, flying
wildly, madly, with white face and staring
oyes, ns men who bhave looked upon that
which is not of this world, In the mean-
time, Tom had sprung down from his
perch, and had clasped Kate in his arms,
and there she lay, sobbing and langhing,
with many pretty feminine ejaculations
and exclamations and questions, saved at
last from the net of death, which had been
closing upon her so long.

CHAPTER XXIV,

The rufMan Burt was so horror-stricken
ot the sight of the girl whom he imagined
that he had murdered, that he lay grovel-
ing on the rallway line by the side of his
victim, moaning with terror, and ineapa-
ble of any resistance. He was promptly
seized by the major's party, and the Ni-
hilist secured his bands with a handker-
chief mo quickly and effectively that it
was clearly not the first time that bhe bad
performed the feat. He then calmly drew
a very long and bright knife from the
recesses of his frock ecoat, and having
pressed it against Burt's nose to Insure
bis attention, he brandished it in front of
him in a menacing way, as a hint that an
attempt at escape might be dangerous.

“And who is dis?" asked Baunmser, lift-
ing up the dead woman's hend, and rest-
ing It upon his knee,

“Poor girl! 8he will never speak
again, whoever she may bave been,” the
major said, holding the lantern to her
cold, pale face. “Here's where the cow-
ards struck her. Denth must have been
instantaneous and painless. 1 eould have
snorn it was the young lady we c2ame
pfter, if it were not that we hove her

“Where are those oders?" asked Von
Paumser, peering about through the dark-
ness. “1f there is justice in the country,
they will hing for the work of dis night.”

“They are off,” the major answered,
Inying the girl's head reverently down
again. “It's hopeless to follow them, as
we know nothing of the counthry, nor

wadmen. Hullo! What ean this be?

The sight whach had attracted the vet-
sran’s attention was nothing less than the
appearance at the end of the lane of three
brilllant luminous discea moving along
abreast of one another. They came tap-
Iily nearer, increasing in brillianey as
they appronched. Then a voice rang out
of the darkness, “There they are, officers!
Close with them! Don't let "em get
away!" and before the major and his
party could guite grasp the situation they
were vallantly charged by three of those
much-enduring, stout-hearted mortale
known ns the Pritish police force.

These three burly Hampshire police

Ranmeer were in safe custody, The Nihil-
ist, who had an inextinguishable hatred
of the law, and who
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wrists he placed the handcuffs. Fe then
listened to & more detailed account of the
citeumstances from the lips of the major.

“Who is this young lady?’ he asked,
pointing o Kate.

“This is the Miss [larston whom we
came to rescue, and for whom no doubt
the blow was intended which killed this
unhappy girl."”

“Perbaps, sir,” said the inspector to
Tom, “you bad better take her up to the
house."

“Thank you," said Tom, and went off
through the wood with Kate upon his
arm. Un their way she told him how, be-
ing unable to find her bounet and cloak,
which Hebeeca had sbstracted, she had de-
termined to keep her appointment without
them. Her delay rendered her a little
late, however; but on reaching the with-
eved oak she heard volces and steps in
front of her, whicih she bad followed.
These had led her to the open gate, and
the lighting of the lantern had revealed
bher to friends and foes. FEre she con-
cluded her story Towm noticed that she
leaned more and more heavily upon him,
until by the time that they reached the
Priory he was obliged to lift her up and
earry ber to preveut her from falling. The
hardships of the last few weeks, and this
final terrible and yet more joyful incident
of all, had broken down Ler strength, He
bore her into the house, and laying her
by the fire in the dining room, watched
tenderly over her, and exhausted his hum-
bl stock of medical knowledge in devising
rimedles for her condition.

In the meantime the inspector having
thoroughly grasped the major’s lucid nar
rative, was taking prompt and emergetic
meakures.

“You go down to the station, Constable
Jones,” he ordered. “Wire to Londom,
John Girdlestone, aged sixty-one, and his
son, aged twenty-eight, wanted for mur-
der.  Address, Eccleston square and Fen-
church street, City, Send a description
of them. Father, six feet one inch in
height, batchet-faced, grey hair and whis-
kers, deep-set eyes, heavy brows, round
shoulders. Son, five feet ten, dark faced,
biack eyes, black curly hair, strongly
made, well dressed.”

“Yes, that's near enough,” observed the
ma jor,

“Wire to every station along the line
to be on the lookout, Send a description
to the chief constable of Portamouth, and
have a watch kept on the shipping. That
should cateh them. Let us carry the poor
scal up to the house,” the inspector con-
tinued, after making careful examination
of the ground all round the body. The
purty assisted in raising the girl up, and
in carrying her back along the path by
which she had been brought.

Burt tramped stolidly along behind
with the remaining policeman beside him.
The Nihilist brought up the rear with his
keen eyes fived upon the navvy, and his
knife atill ready for use. When they
reached the I'riory the prisoner was safe-
Iy locked away in one of the numerous
empty rooms, while Hebecca was carried
upstairs and laid upon the very bed which
had been hers.

“We must search the house,” the in-
spector said, and Mrs. Jorrocks having
been brought out of her room, and having
forthwith fainted and been revived again,
was ordered to accompany the police in
their investigation, which she did in a
very dazed and stupefied manner. Indeed,
not a word could be got from her until,
entering the dining room, she perceived
her bottle of Hollands upon the table, on
which she raised up her voice and cursed
the whole company, from the inspector
downwards, with the shrillest volubility
of Invective. Having satisfied her soul
in this manner, she wound up by a per-
fect shriek of profanity, and breaking
away from her guardians, she regained
the shelter of her room and locked herself
up there, after which they could hear by
the drumming of her beels that she went
into a violent hysterical attack upon the
floor.

Kate had, however, recovered sufficient-
Iy to be able to show the police the differ-
ent rooms, and to explain to them which
was which. The inspector examined the
scanty furniture of Kate's apartment with
great interest,

“You say you have been living here for
three weeks,” he =aid.

“Nearly a month,” Kate answered.

“No wonder you look pale and ill. You
have a fine prospect from the window.”
He drew the blind aside and looked out
into the darkness. A gleam of moonlight
lay upon the heaving ocean, and in the
center of this silver streak was a single
brown-sailed fishing boat running to the
enstward before the wind. The inspector's
keen eye rested upon it for an instant,
and then he dropped the blind and turned
away., It never flashed across his mind
that the men whom he was hunting down
could have chosen this means of escape,
and were already beyond his reach.

CHAPTER XXV.

Ezra Girdlestone had given many indi-
eations during his life, both in Africa and
elsewhere, of being possessed of the power
of grasping a situation and of acting for
the best at the shortest notice. He never
showed this quality more conclusively
than at that terribie moment, when he
realized not only that the erime in which
he had participated had failed, but that
all was discovered, and that his father
and he were hunted criminals. With the
same intuitive quickness which made him
a brilliant man of business, he saw in-
stantly what were the only available
means of escape, and proceeded at once to
adopt them. If they could but reach the
vessel of Captain Hamilton Miggs they
might defy the pursuit of the law. He
had hired a boat pear Claxton.

The Black Eagle hnd dropped down the
Thames on the very Saturday which was
so fruitful of eventful episodes. Miggs
would lie at Gravessnd, and intended af-
terwards to beat round to the Downs,
there to await the final instructions of
the firm. [f they could eatch him before
he left, there was very little chance that
be would know anything of what had oe-
ecorred. It was a fortunate chance that
the next day was Sunday, and there
would be no morning paper to enlighten
him as to the doings in Hampshire. They
had only to invent some plausible excuse
for their wish to nccompany him, and get
him to drop them npon the Spanish const.
Onece out of sight of England, and on the
broad ocean, what detective could follow
their track?

They reached the ship, The early part
of the voyage of the Riack Eagle was
extremely fortunate, The wind came
round to the eastward and wafted them
steadily down channel, until on the third
day they saw the lsle of Ushant lying
low apon the skyline. No inguisitive gun-
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horizgon a low i pae
silent was it that the creaking
boats as they swung at the davits, and

then a rumbling noise ending in a thud
down below showed that the swing of the
ship had caused something to come down
with a run, Underlying all other sounds,
however, was a muffled clank, elank,
which might almost make one forget that
this was a sailing ship, it sounded so like
the chipping of n propeller,

“What is that noise, Captain Miggs?"
asked John Girdlestone, as he stood lean-
ing over the quarter ranil, while the old
sea-dog, sextaot in hand, was taking his
widday observations. The captain had
been on his good behavior since the unes-
pected advent of his employers, and he
was pow in a wonderful aud unprecedent-
ed state of sobriety.

“Them's the pumps agoin',” Miggs an-
swered, packing bLis sextant away in its
case,

“The pumpsa! 1 thought they were
ocly used when a ship was in danger?”
Ezra came along the deck at this moment,
and listened with interest to the conver-
sotion,

“This ship is ir danger,” Miggs remark-
el ealmly.

“In danger!" cried Eara, looking round
at the clear sky and placid sea. “Where
is the danger? 1 did not think you were
such an old woman, Miggs."

“We will see about that,” the seamai
auswered angrily. *“If a ship's got no
bottom in her she's bound to be in dan-
ger, be the weather fair or foul.”

“Do you mean to tell me this ship has
oo bottom?"

“l mean to tell you that there are
places where you could put your fingers
through her seams. [t's only the pumpin’
that keeps her afloat.”

“This is a pretty state of things," saia
Girdlestone. “How is it that 1 have not
been informed of it before? It is most
dangerous.”

“Informed !" cried Miggs. “Informed
of it! Has there been a v'yage yet that
I baven't come to you, Muster Girdle
stone, and told ye 1 was surprised ever to
find myself back in Lunnon¥ A year
agone | told ye how this ship was, and ye
laughed at me, ye did. [t's only when ye
find yourselves on her in the middle o' the
broad sea that ye understan’ what it is
that sailor folk have to put np wi'.”

“I presume,” Girdlestone said, in a con-
cilintory volee, “that there would be no
real danger as long as the weather was
fine."

“It won't be fine long," the captain an-
swered grufily. “The glass was well un-
der thirty when 1 come up, and it is
fallin' fast. I've been mbout here before
a¢ this time o' year in a ecalm, with a
ground swell and a sinkin' glass. No good
ever came of it.”

(To be coutinued.)

ELIZABETH'S AWAKENING.

Suggested Plan to Defrand Shovws
Her Her Real Position.

Every one had left the office except
Ellzabeth May, the stenographer, and
Howard Dudley, the office boy,

“May 1 speak to you, Miss May?
asked Howard, seating himself by Ellz-
abeth's desk.

“Certninly,” she replied, somewhat
surprised at the serlousness of the lad,
who was usually merry and slangy to a
distracting degree.

“I've thought of a scheme,” he be
gan, “by which we can make a heap of
money If you don't object to adding to
your lncome.”™

“Object ! repeated Ellzabeth, smiling.

“1 thought you'd be game. Now, llst-
en, and I'll explain my ldea.”

Ellzabeth, laying down the papers she
was sorting, gave Howard her full at-
tention while e unfolded the detalls
of a superficlally clever plan to defraud
the company for which they worked of
a goodly percentage of its profits. So
intent was he in making clear to her
the system he hnd evolved that he did
not notlee the change that gradually
came Into Elizabeth’'s face. When she
at last interrupted him with an indig-
nant exclamation, he drew away from
her In astonishment as he saw ber
shocked expression.

“Why, what's the matter?”

“The matter! Need you ask? How
can you think for a minute that I
would do anything so dishonest?”

“I wouldn't have thought of your go-
Ing In with me, Miss May, If 1 badn't
known you were a grafter.”

“l m grafter? What do you mean?

“Don't you always use the company’s
stamps for your owp letters? Didn’t
you manage so that the company pald
the express on all the packages you
sent last Christmas? Weren't your
pearl-handled knife and alligator card-
cas sent to the company as presents,
and didn't you help yourself to them
when you found them In the mail?
Don't you always take all the pretty lit-
tie ndvertisements or gifts that are
sent In?"

The white of anger in Elizabeth's
cheeks turned to the flush of shame as
he spoke, and she dropped ber head on
her desk and began to weep with a
violence that alarmed her boyish young
ACCUSOT,

“I'm—I'm sorry, Miss May."

“Sorry, Howard?™ She lifted her
face and looked at him penitently. “Oh,
I'm the one to be sorry. [ was never
#0 sorry or ashamed In my life before
1 have been dlshonest, and hard as it Is
for me, I'm glad you have made me
see |t. But what makes me feel the
worst 18 that my example has encotr-
agel you even to think of decelving and
defrauding the good people we work
for. You are only a young boy, and
when 1 think that It |s really my fault
that you planned to begin what might
have led to a life of erime, why, How-
ard, | Just shudder. Promise me that
you will never try to mnke money by
unfalr means, and ['ll promise you that
I'll never agaln take so moch as a pin
that isn't mine by right. We'll belp
ench other to keep our promises, won't
wel”

Tears were agaln streaming doww
Elizabeth’s face, and Howard, meeting
her earnest gaze with brave frankness,
awkwardly reached out his band to-
ward her and sald, huskily, “Let's
shake on_It."—Youth’s Companion.

One Thing Certaln,
Saplelgh—I've got a cold or some
thing In my head, doncher know.
Miss Cutting—Well, if there's ang
&h‘mu-—thnm
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a Information

The question whether replevin
agalust a bankrupt, after adjudication,
may be malntalned to recover prop-
erty belonging to a third person, where
nothing has been doue to obtalu pos-
sesslon under the bankruptey proceed-
Ings, was answered affirmatively In the
ease of Ayers v, Farwell, 82 North-
western Reporter, 85. The Massachus-
etts court held that the mere fact of
the adjudication was no bar to such
action under the facts of this case.

The valldity of the Missour! Statute
(Rev, 8t 1879, Sec. 0OS2), which ex-
cludes sulcide as a defense In sults on
life insurance pollcies unless such sul-
clde was contemplated at the time ap-
plication was made for the polley, Is
upheld by the United States Supreme
Court In Whitfleld v, Hadley, 27 Su-
preme Court Reporter, 078, 208 U. 8.
480, 51 L. Ed, 885, It was suggestwd
that the statute “merely encourages
sulclde, and offers a bounty therefor,
payable, not out of the publle funds of
the state, but out of the funds of the
Insurance company.” But the court
says that an Insurance company s aot
bound to make a contract which ls at-
tended by the results Indicated by the
statute, If It does business at all In
the state, it must do so subject to such
valld reguiations as the state wmay
~hoose to adopt.

In State of Georgla v, Tennessce
Copper Company, 27 Supreme Conrt
Reporter, 618, 2068 U. 8. 230, 51 L. K
1038, the United States Supreme Court
Iays down the proposition that a,for-
elgn corporation will be enjolned at
the sult of the state of Georgla from
8o discharging sulphurous fumes from
Ita works In Tennessee as to pollute
the air over large tracts of territory
In Georgia, and to cause and threaten
wholesale damnge to forests and vege-
table life therein, If not to health,
When the states by thelr unlon made
the forcible abatement of outside nuls-
ances Ilmpossible to each other, they
did not thereby agree to submit to
whatever might be done. They did not
renounce the possibllity of making
reasonnble demands on the ground of
thelr stlll remalning quasl soverclgn
Interests, and the alternative to force
is & sult in the Unlted States Supreme
Court.

THE MOTHER LOVE IN ANIMALS.

Instances That Prove There Is Real
Affection Among Them.

Dr. Alfred Girard, of Parls, has been
making observations and experiments
to determine, If possible, what Is the
exact character of what Is ecalled
“mother love" In animals, birds and
the lower order of creatlon,

Dr. Girard thinks the maternal love
in some of the lower animals is mere
Instinct, but his conclusions In some
respects are much at variance with the
observations of many other naturalists,

Dr. James Weir, the Kentucky nat-
urallst, knew a dog which seemed to
be exceedingly proud of her puppies on
thelr advent. She not only brought
them one by one to her mistress for
admliration but she also brought them
In to show them to her master. She
deposited them, one by one, at the feet
of the person whose regard she sollelt-
od, and after they had been admired,
returned them to thelr kennel—after
the fashlon of the young human moth-
er who thinks her babe 1s the hand-
sowest of all human kind

Blirds defend thelr young to thelr ut-
termost nbilitles and often yleld up
their lives In unequal combat with the
ravagers of thelr nests. One summer
Dir. Wier saw two jays whip, In a falr
fight, n large eat which had attempted
to rob thelr nest. They seemed to have
arranged the order of combat with one
another before they attacked the
would-be ravisher of their home. The
father concentrated his attentlon on
the cat's head while the mother went
at Its back with claw and beak.

A small boy killed a snake which was
in the act of robbing a song sparrow’s
nest. Afterwards whenever he went
into the garden the father sparrow
flew to him, sometimes alighting on his
head and at other times on his shoul-
der, all the while pouring out a tu-
multuous song of pralse and gratitude.

The gratitude which would change
the timid, wild nature of a bird In such
a manner must have had Its origin in
a feeling whose depths ean be fathomed
only in the psychieal rabltudes of the
most refined of human beings.—Boston
Post.

Willing to Try.

“Pulsatilla,” sald the young lawyer,
stirred by an emotion which he made
no pretense of concealing, “will you
llsten to me for a few minutes?”

She nodded.

“l am about to ask a great deal of
you—the most that any man can ask
of any woman."

8till she dld not stop him. She
listened with downcast eyes,

“l am but a beginner,” he proceed-
ed, “In law as well as In love. While
I am confident of ultimate success, [
realize that there 1s no short cut to It
The way s rough and thorny. Good
heavens, yes! [Pulsatilla, do yom
know there are 4,000 lawyers in this
town starving to death? It Is the old
eontest that has raged from the bhe
gloning of time. To the Inexorable
law of the survival of the fittest there
are no exceptions. [ must fight my
way up or be trodden under foot. 1
do pot deceive myself as to the strug-
gle that lles before me™

Wiping the persplration from his
brow he resumed, but In a different
volce

r girl, It would be unfalr on my
part to ask you to unite your destiny
with mine without placing the case be-
fore you in all Its aspecta. It would
be unpardonable to assume that I am
able to support a wife In lnxury with
my present Income. But [ have allow-
el myself to dream that love would
make all our burdens light [ have
dared to hope that I would have you
by my side to cheer me on my way.
Pulsatilla, dare you assume the risk
of marrylng a man who has nothing
to offer yo~ but bealth, strength, de

‘votlon, and an unconquerable determ-
ination to achleve success In life aud
wake himsell worthy of you?"

“l am willing to make a stab at It,
Blily,"” she answered, ralsing her eyes
trustingly to his.—Chicago Tribune,

X-RAY USED AS DETECTIVE.

The French government has employ-
ed the Roentgen ray In a pecullar and
certalnly novel way. It Is subjecting
persons who pass through Its custom
houses to the X.ray In order to de
termine whether they are smuggling
articles upon which they should pay
duty. On one trial mentioned 167 per-
sons were examined In forty-five min-
utes and on them were found jewels
and merchandise hidden for the ex-
periment, A small Jeweled locket was
revenled under a young man's tongue,
Several watch chalns were found in
the colls of a woman's halr. Card
cases spread out flat under the feet in
the shoes were revealed. Articles
wrapped In many thicknesses of pa-
per and woolen fdbrics were discover-
ed, and the wecount of this trinl says
these articles Instead of belng success-
fully hidden might as well in nearly
every case have shouted out thelr ex.
Istence gnd declared themselves on a
inanifest.

What a fine thing It would be If the
Hoentgen ray could be successfully ap-
plled to proposed legislation and to
leglsiators, If It could be made to re-
venl the presence of the lttle joker in
the bl and the consideration lodged
In the pocket of the leglslator to In-
duee him to pursue a certaln course of
action! The X.my of publicity is all
right when properly applled, but It has
not yet been developed to as high a
degree of eMelency as the Interesting
sclentifie prineiple of Roentgen ray.—
Minneapolls Journal,

TSNS A A NANS S S AN

Z GOOD FOR WHAT AILED 'rmi

The rambler In old France can sél
dom undertake a llittle journey durlng
the summer, writes J, A. Hammerton
in his book, “In the Track of R. L.
Stevenson,” without coming upon some
town where a falr Is In progress, The
looker-on 18 lmmedlately lmpressed by
the attractive booths, the good charac-
ter of the entertalnments, and the neat-
ness of the stalls where food s dis
played,

A performance which I enjoyed not
a little, writes Mr. Hammerton In Jde-
scriblng a falr at Orleans, was glven
by a quack doctor. An enormous car-
riage, resembling In outline an old
stage-coach, but decorated with much
earved molding and thickly covered
with glit and erlmson, which produced
a most blzarre effect, stood In an open
space,

Beated on the roof was a hoy, who
turned a machine which emitted the
only hideous nolse to be heard at the
fair.

In the open fore part, richly cush-
loned, a man stood dressed In a daz-
zling sult of brass armor, his glitter-
Ing helmet lylng In front of him, and
In his hand a bottle of clear lquld

e assured a gaping crowd that his
medicine would cure any disease from
toothache to tetanus, and he Invited
any sufferer to step up.

Immediately one did so, The bay
ground ont the hideous din above, and
the doctor sat for a few nolsy seconds
while his patient told him his trouble.

Then the racket was stopped with a
wave of the quack’s hand, and he ex-
plalned for five minutes, In vivid
words, the terrible nature o. the pa-
tient's disease, and invited the man to
plek any bottle from the stock In front
of him. This done, he had to open the
man's walsteoat and shirt, for It was
a severe paln In the left side from
which he suffered, and the quack In
armor struck the bottom of the bottle
on his knee, thus causing the cork to
pop out.

He now shook the bottle vigorously
with his forefinger on the neck, and
the fluld changed Into green, brown,
and finally black, whereat the simple-
tons round wondered and marveled, as
they were meant to do.

The practitloner next thrust the bot-
tle Into the open shirt-front of his pa-
tlent, and shook the contents of |t
agninst the victim's skin, pressing his
hand for a few moments on the part,
Then he asked the fellow to step down
as cured, and go among the crowd
“telling his experlence.”

A domen cases were treated In less
than half an hour—people with neu-
ralgla, sprained wrists and ankles, and
always the same formula as to consuls
tation, explanation, application.

Philosophy of D

Turning the mental vision Inward,
a8 Bacon turned it outward, Descartes
watched the operations of the soul as
an object in a microscope. Resolved
to belleve nothing but upon evidence
»0 convincing that he could not by
any effort refuse his assent, he found
as he Inspected his bellefs that be
could plausibly doubt everything but
his own existence. Here at last was
the everlasting rock, and this was re-
vealed In his own consciousness ; hence
his famous “Coglto ergo sum™ ([
think, therefore I am). Consclousness,
‘sald he, is the basls of certitude. In-
terrogate it and Its clenr replies  will
sclence, for all clear ldeas are true
the depths of the mind s the
the Infinite perfection—the
the workman Impressed gpon
work. Therefore God exists—New
ork American.

Stratned Relatt

“You wish me to state, then, that
you are quite at peace with all your
relatives?" asked the Interviewer,

“Well," replied John D, “I must ad-
mit I still have a little grudge against
Unecle Sam and Ant! Rebatea”—Kane
sas Clty Times

When the men find a blonde hals
on a man's coat, although they all
know nis wife has black halr, they
laugh, and are merry. Instead, they
should refuse to speak to the man
untll he offers a satisfactory explana-
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