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1| The Wicked
Uncle
¢

By
FRANK FILSON

(Copyright, 19106, by W. G. Chapman.)

1 was eleven yeuterday and I have
started a diary, The first thing that
must go Into it {s about my wicked
uncle,

When father sald, casually, to moth-
or, “Ned's written that he's coming
BEast to pay us & visit next week,'
mother sighed and flung up her
bands,

“l guess hoe wants some more
money, Jim,"” she sald, "At such a
time aa this—"

"I'm surs Ned's settled down and
iteadled himself during these seven
years," answered father,

“It isn‘t in the man,” sald mother
in a curiously constrélned volce, llke
Bill Buffalo's after he had confessed
to the sherift that he stole the girl to
kesp hor away from his rivals, the
outlaw of the plaina,

I must teil you now that while we
llve in a mognificent mansion, with
four pervants, we are fast approach-
ing bankruptey. Father made some
unlucky deals on the stock exchange,
und the war has cut off exports, 80
what s & man to do? As father sald
to mother yesterday, it those fellows
would give him time and his bank
would ndvance him only ten thousand
he could keep his head above water
and not hava to thke furnished rooms,
Mora than that, he said, if that ship-
mont comos through from Rotterdam
we'll bo richer than we've ever boen
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Was on Guard Day and Night.

In our lves before. But nobody will
trust each other In these days of de-
graded politics, and there haan't been
& man at the helm of the state worth
his salt since Grover Cleveland left
the White House, rald father.

“You've la that fellow Ned at
least ten thousand,” sald mother, in
the anguished tones of Dinah, when
the outlaw of the plains lay dying.

“Yes," sald father. “But that was
botween brothers, you know."

"You've started him three or four
times over. You've put him on hls
foot, and now ho oan't keep there
And he's coming to borrow Bome
more. Promise me you won't let him
have It

“The extent of my benefactions to
Ned will bo measured by chicken fesd
~—dimes and nlckels," anawered futh.
or.

Tomorrow our wicked uncle starts
Enst,

The wicked uncle has arrived. He
Is younger than father, and reminds
me very strongly of Dismond Dick,
the Pathan's wae, though the look
in his eyes softens at Umes llke (hat
of DIl Buftalo's when Dinah refuses
to become an outlaw's bride, He
shook bands with me very frankly,
Certalnly | have recelved a not unfa
voruble Impression of my fathers
brother,

Mother was cool toward Ned. Ned—
that's what ho bas instructed me to
call him—confessed Lo me in an after
dinner conlidenco that she always
was cool toward him, "l don't blame
Matiida," he added, with a mouruful
algh, "She knows I'm no good ard
never llkely to be any good in this
world."

1 laid my hand with a gentle but
uignificant pressure upon the wicked
uneloe's arm.

"Cheor up, Ned!" 1 replied. "Nono
of us are wholly bad, TMere's so
much good In the worst of us and so
much bad In the bost ol us, that it
ain't the job of any of us—"

“To hit ourselves on the chest of
us,” said the wicked uncle, “You,
yes, | know, Your words are Infinite
ly cousoling, my dear boy. But its
hard to bear—hard to bear!"

Next morning he hid a long convor.
sation with mother. 1 didn't mean
to overhoa: the first part, but a tel
low can't help it 1 he's making a boat
upstairs and people chooss to hold
& conversation in the passage. Moth
or wad very angry with Uncle Ned.
1 could tell that by the tone of her
volce.

“My husband Is ruined,” she was
saying. "1 want you to understand
that clearly, Ned. | don't ineinuate
that your visit here Is anything more
than one of friendship, but the poor
man is struggling hard to keep his
bead above water, He basn't got &
bundred dollars to lend. He hasn't
got ffty. I'vo given up my winter
clothes, and wo don't even know how
r can go back to school mext

M w_!_in:npn:.bullns. 1t seemed
too wonderful true,
~ *That's all | have to sy to you
Ned," she contin.
| are more than

—_— — —

"1 undoretana, Matllds. You al
ways did think the worst of me,"
sald Uncle Ned,

That set me thinking. What was
the purposa of uncle's visit? [ knew
he had been a desperate man In his
day, Could he have come to rob us,
and hnd mother suspected hle designs
and utterad a friendly warning that
they would not be tolerated?

For a day or two after that mother
tralled the wicked uncle Hko n
shadow, especially when he was with
futher, As for me, | repalred the old
pletol I had found in the empty room,
and was on guard day and night, 1
loved Uncle Ned, but 1 would not suf
fer him to rob those who had be
friended him,

The mystery was explained about
A week after Ned's arrival,

Mother and I had seon him go out;:

but a fow minutes later he sneaked
in by the bagk way and went straight
to father in his Mbrary,
I had spotted him. A man does
not Inform his womenfolk when dan-
ger li Imminent. | slmply walted
under the stalrs, the empty pistol in
my hands, 1 knew that Bill Buffalo
had cowed the Outlaw of the Plaina
with & tobacco plpe, and | would not
seruplo to intimidate Uncle Ned with
an empty weapon.

I could not hear what the men
were saying, but all at once mother
oame burriedly into the room. Her
woman's [nstinet, never at fault—as
Dinah knew—hnd told her that the
erucial moment had arrived, She went
In and left the door unfastened,

Her volee was ungrier than | had
ever heard |4 before. The men cow:
ered befors her feminine fury.

“I knew when you came here,” she
aried, “that you were golug to try to
Induce Jim to start you in life aguin,
Biart you in Ufe, at fortyfive!”
“Only forty:threa, Matilda!" satd
Ned In a pained voles,

"At fortythree, then! My husband
hag done more for you than any broth-
or need do! And you shall not take
his lnst penny In the world!™

“Do you think | eanme to borrow
money, Tiy? asked the wicked
unele,

“1 do, it I kmow you,"

“Why, Tilly, what an idea!" pro-
tosted the wicked uncle, 1 mude
my plle In Nevada last year, and |
came home to pay back what 1 had
borrowed. Hot | knew a blnck sheep
never turned white, and [—well, my
dear, | had a lttle fun with you.
That's all, Here's Jim's twelve thou-
#and four hundred and ninsteen cents.
The nineteen cents [ borrowed [rom
him to buy & rabbit when we were at
#school togather,”

Then followed a silence that might
be felt. Then I heard somebody kiss-
Ing somebody else.

"You're still the same, Ned,” sald
father, in an odd, choked voice.

“What plenses me hest I that that
lttle chap will be able to go buck to
#chool,” sall Uncle Ned,

I sheathed my weapon, | gritted my
teeth with batfled rage, and sought the
seclusion of my lulr. 1 hate my
wicked uncle,

NECKLACE OF HUMAN FINGERS

Remarkable and Gruesome Exhibit at
Present In New National Mu-
seum at Washington,

At the new Natlonal museum at
Washington thers are many kinds of
uecklaces, and amoug the most curl
ous and griesome aro three made of
humnn fingers. Two are made almost
entirely of the first foints of fingers,
The third I8 much more pretentlous.
It s elaborately beaded, and hanging
utiffly from the collar of the necklance
are eight fingers, These are eight mid-
dle fingers out from the left hand of
hostile Indlan warriors by their In
dinn enemies, The bone was deftly
withdrawn ffom the fingers, the Hesh
curad, and a stick, in Hew of bone,
wis insertad o each fnger.

Apponded to the necklace ara four
or five tiny bags, This uncouth adorn-
ment was o wmedielne nocklace, and
whs oneo the property of the Chey-
unnes und Sloux Indlans.  [ts loss was
attendod with groat Inmentation on
the part of the Indians,  The necklace
wis captured In o campialgn againgst
the Sloux and Cheyennens, in 187677,

In the oll Nutlonal musoum, among
the leather goods, s a palr of bootw
mude from human gkin.  Nothing def.
nite can be learned concerning this
unusual foolgeur.

City's Lighting to Cost Less.

According to the annual report of
Willlam  Willlams, commisgloner of
the departmont of water supply, gas
and slectricity of the elty of New
York, for 1814, the street lighting bl
for 1916 will be $400,000 losa than
for 1914, A good portion of the sav-
Ing 8 sald to have been efected by
the  use of uoitrogentlied tungsten
lamps in place of the are lamps. The
former are belng rapidly Introduecdd
all over the eity. In fact, before the
end of the year It s expected that
16,000 gas lumps will be replaced by
tho electrie lncandescont lamps, An
Interesting comparison between the
relative cost of operating nitrogen:
flled tungsten lamps and are lamps
Iy presented lo the followlng fgures:
Wb watt  nitrogen-fllod  tungsten
lamps cost §70 & year sach to operate,
while the 400-watt lampa cost §77, The
cost of operating arc lamps was $85
soch; a reduction of §5 having been
ofected In the course of the current
yoar,

Preparedneas.

“Ye have turned very Industrious
Intely, Tim." sald one Tipperary man
to nnother,

“That 1 have, bedad,” replied the
other. "1 was up before the magie
trate last woek for battherin' Casaldy,
and the judge tould mae Iif | came back
on Lthe same charge he would fine me
tin doliars.”

“Did he? sald the first speaker.
“And ye're working hard so as to kape
yor hands off Cassldy?™

“Don't ye belleve it," sald the Indus
trious man. “I'm working ha-rrrd to
save up the tin dollars."—Buftalo Coun
ler.

Many London Pawnbrokers.
There are 652 pa /nbrokers’ shops
s radius of ten miles from the

within
Royal Exchange b London

caption of the Cossack. This

formidable individual s ord!-
parlly looked upon as a member of
an elite, redoubtable, savage cavalry,
who are absolutely Insensible to any
such emotlon as fear. And, to be
sure, the present war has provided
hoth ample opportunity for the test-
ing of that fearlessness and proof of
Ita steadfast refusal to be intimidated.
The Cossacks have faced every mur-
derous resource of the twentieth cen-
tury sclence with the same courage
that has distinguished them from
their earliest days, writes Dr. I, Gold-
berg In the Boston Transcript.

Thelr fire, thelr spirit, thelr abso-
lute recklessness through fire, water
and steel are those of u military com-
munity which ut one time bade fair to
become a nation all Ita own, but the
role of a modern, purely warrior state
waa left by history for the Prussia of
Frederick the Second,

War, however, endangers lilerature;
the warrlor needs a Homer for his
Ifad.  And a0, If the Cossacks have
themselves been too busy fghting to
pave time for the production of any-
thing but o rude lteraturs, they have,
on the other hand, inspired genvine
works of art in England, France, Rus-
win, Poland, The lnst-named country
owes very much indeed to the Inapl-
rution of the wild men of the steppos.

The original meaning of the word
reosspek”™ in that of free marauder,
birigand, nomad, "“The Steppe,” says
Gubriel Sarrazin, in his work on the
great romantie poets of Poland, “en-
genders Cossncks.” Here, In tho mid-
dle ages was the place of refuge for

HERE (& nothing very literary
mnbout the average man's con-

all manner of criminals, vagabonds,

down upon. Every true Cossack must
bristle with a flerce independenes,
must burn with s passion for war,
And thus In the tale of the Cossaek
and his sweetheart, when we find Os
tap rendy to thrust aside the swomnl
for the love of Marlenks, we must
sée In his abandonment of the fight
the greatest sacrifice possible to a
Consack, We come to the marriage
of Ostap and Marfonka. At this mo-
ment a troop of Cossacks s golng by,
within Ostap's hearing. The latter,
desplte all vows, selzes his white
steed, jumps on his back and makes
a mad dash across hedges, ditches and
reaches the plain where the Cossack
army |8 on the march. The wargod
has claimed his own. Day by day
Marienkn watches for the return of
her swestheart, and st last the army
comes back. Put Ostap Is no longer
allve. Marlonka takes one look at
the corpse, brought back with full
honors. She smiles sadly, sighs, falls
and expires.

For to Cossacks the war passlon 1s
even stronger than that of love, Most
of the regular Cossacks, Pascal tells
us, form really s celibatory corpora
tlon. Not that this should betoken
any continence on thelr part. It Is
the freedom from domestic ties rather
than any absence of sensuality which
I8 thus denoted,

So strong s the appetite for drink
thut to gratify it a Cossmck Is often
led to sell his horse. And thelr

horses are really part of their very
solves,

Hut mere plunder (s not for the Cos-
sack. For he has written somewhere:
“He who desires nothing has nothing.
Let the Tartar be content with simple
pllage.

Asg for the Cossack, be must

refugess and fugitives, who banded to-
gether Into o confederntion,

Cossack e nnd that of Poland have
time and again interpenctrated, now
In combut ogeinst each other, now
joined alde by side In a Nght agalnst
A common enemy, The altack of
Hohdan Chmieluieki (1648:1657) 18 the
subjoct of Blenkiewicz's widely-read
novel, "Dy PFire and Sword” The
Cossacks of the Don gave Russin no
Hittle trouble, Under the leadership
of Stenka Razine, who promised free-
dom to all why would follow his
standard, the Cossacks rallled faith-
fully to battle, As with all such fig-
ures, legenda have grown up around
Ruzine, one of which fmputes to him
u felt cap whieh renderad him invis-
ible. He was finally captured in 1671,
dying by torture without so much
08 o murmur,

For a long time the death of the
famous leader was doubted, and le-
gond has (it that he made varlous ap-
pearances, now among Russian sall
org, amwong Persiun prisoners and on
the Caspian sea. Ha 18 hera ropre-
sented as a whitehaired old man.
One hundred years Inter it was be-
Heved that Pougatcheff, who then
played & role similar to that of Ra-
tine, was really an incarnation of the
adventurous bandlt and good fellow.

Soldlers First of All,

Foliclen Pascal, writing in one of
the leading Furopean magoatines of
the Cossacks and thelr eflects upon
the lterature of the surrounding na-
tlons, points out that in thoe novel of
tho Pole Michael Caufkowski, entitled,
“I'ne Zaporog's Sweetheart,” the life
of the Cossack and the ldeals for
which he lives Hnds one of lta most
effective and reallstle settings.

WMrst of all, us one by this time may
easlly guess, the Cossack fa a soldier.
For battle he is barn, and In battle he
tinds hik most glorlous death, To la-
bor 1 u calamity, and work I8 looked

CO3SALKD OF THE DON

astonlsh the world. It there were a
ladder to heaven Itself, or a staircase
to hell, the Cossnck would find his
way thither and revel in hls con
quests!”

Sorcerera and Superstitions,

There was among the Cossacks no
constitution or leglalative body for
the stoppe. Custom was the only
guide, A conference usually elected
the chisf. They are firm bellevers In
magle and sorcery, and not even the
imtroduction  of Christianity has
wholly succeeded in stamping out sy
perstition. 1o Cznjkowski's Cossack
tales there is g characteristle scene
whore a witeh Is vigited for Infortnn
tion. We find her with her assocl
ates, Maruskn the ent, and a rooster,
Fire and wax complete the magie oult-
fit. 8he lights & fire In the cave and
callg the eat forward, Maruaka makes
a circle around the fire; all the time
mowing softly. The witch then malts
her yellow wax and places the ques
tloner fn the magle clrele described
by the cat. Strange letters are writ-
ten down, followed by a good deal of
hocus-pocus, mnd while the rooster
crows and the eat alinks inte a cor
ner, the witeh pronounces a terrible
horoscope of love, blood and damna-
tion,

The steppe 16 the symbol of sllence,
of drenms and melancholy. The Cos
gacks lhave thelr typa of lyric effu
sion, which represents, as Chojeckl
lak written, “bitter voluptuousness of
sulfering Intoxicated with Itsell.,” But
this Is true, concludes Pascal, only of
the more Intimate songs. KFor thelr
warrlor ballads reveal the true Cos-
sack, with thelr wild pulsation of the
Joy of combat, and thelr ardent pas-
slon for the lite of sirife.

This In & way {8 o farewell appre-
clation of the Cossack, for the pres-
ent wiar has demonstrated the com-
parative uselessness of cavalry, and
the Cossnck soldier (s above all thinge
o cavalryman,

DOG ENTITLED TO PRIVILEGE

No Pubtished Regulations as to the
Matter, but It Is Understood
In France,

There I8 a quiet little town in the
gouth of France—qulet in apite of the
cruel war, and for all that it Is the
capital of an arrondissement, For
some cause (he Inhabitants of this
town are no lovers of dogs—they cher
1sh an undiseriminating animosity
equally toward the high-bred collie,
the noble mastift, the mongrel puppy
and the cur of low degres. No good
gitizon omita any opportunity to make
war on any sort of dog.

It seems that recently a very fine
bull terrier strayed Into the municipal
and offieial tobaeco shop. The tobac
conist was about to drive him out with
sonut ceremony when a gendarme in-
tervened. The uniformed representas
tive of the Jaw drew himselt up,
hrought his heels together and ralsed
his hand in salute to his kepl

“The dog of monsieur the subpre-

fecl” he proclaimed

Thereupon the official tobacconist
and those who had come to buy their
dally allowance of the official tobacco
drew back reapectfully while the bull
terrior made a deliborate and dignified
exit to the street,

Examination of the published regu-
Intlons falls to show exanctly what are
the honora prescribed to be rendered
to the dogs of subprefects, but at least
a precedent now exists to serve as
guldance in future cases involving
these privileged and distingulahed
quadrupeda.

Next Door.

“How's our marksmanship?” asked
the bandit chief,

“Improving,” replied the trusty lieu-
tenant. "] tried out & man this morn.
ing In & shootingacross-tlie-border
test.”

“IMd he hit his mark?"

“No. DBut he came close. He
almed at New Mexico and hit Ark
”uﬂ

Sleop, riches and health are only
truly enjoyed after they have beer
interrupted.—Richter

DOING MORE THAN HIS SHARE

Laborer at Bottom of Wall Not WIil
Ing to Perform Work of Ten
~—Rather Give Orders.

Two laborers were engaged to deep-
80 & well which had become dry. One
of them sent his mate down [nto the
well while he sat at the top and direct-
ed the work.

He first ordered the other man to
“dig a bit on this side,” then “dig & lit-
tle more on that side,” until the Iatter,
tired of both the work and the orders,
exclalmed: “You alt up there and use
your tongue while | have to do all the
work!"

"One man here giving directions,”
sald the man at the top. “can do as
much &s ten men down there.”

Thereupon his mate threw down his
plek and climbed up beside the other
man, “What are you doing here?” In-
qQuired the latter, "Two men up bere,”
answered his mate, “can do as much
a4 twenty down there.”

Wistful Walting,

“Care much for fiabing?"

“No,” replied the melancholy man.

“It's great sport.”

“I baven't found it so. In fmet, 1t
has & very bad effect on me.”

“Impossible! "

“Trus, nevertheless. Fish seldom
vided attention and the longer | ait
and watch a cork the more I'm in-
clined to brood over my troubles.”

A Corpulent One.

“It's rather curlous about the Gads
bye.”

“Yoa?"

“They have a family skelston”

"Nearly all famiiles do."”

"Hut the funny part sbout It I that
the Gadsbys family skeleton Is & reis-
tive of Mr. Gadeby, who once traveled
about the country as a fat woman In
a slde show."”

ONLY THING LEFT,

“George, dear, the cook we took
without & recommendation has left
s
“l wuppose that fs because we are
among the things she didn't conalder
of sufficlent value to take with her."

Can't Charge Admisalon,

"Scadson belleves in getting hls
money's worth."

“He doesn’t always succeed, though,"

"l thought him rather shrewd."

"Oh, the man who swaps dollars
with him usually pays 20 per cent for
the privilege, but whenever Mra. Scad-
son gives a party, so far as Scadson
Is concerned, it's & dead loss.”

Trouble In Store,

“I'm not worthy of you, my dear.”

“I know it, Henry, but after | take
you in hand ] dare say you will do
very wall."

“8o0 I'm to be made over, eh?"

“Oh, no, You will merely be altered
to conform to certaln plans and spe
cifications mother and | had In mind
before you uppeared on the scene.”

A Long Walt

The self-made man stalked fnto the
office of a great Nnancler with whom
be had an appointment.

“You probably don't remember me,”
he began, “but twenty years ago, when
| was & poor messenger boy, you gave
me & message to carry—"

“Yes, yes!" cried the financler.
“Where's the answer?"—Argonaut.

Gosh, How He Dreade It!

“When your wife gets the ballot, are
you prepared to accompany her to the
polla?*

“Not yel," answered the timorous
man. “But give me a little time. I'm
gradually screwing up my courage Lo
thre sticking point, for it is already set:
tled that I'm to be her escort.”

Lovers All Right.

“They're very much in love with
sach other.”

“What makes you think so?"

“She doesn't mind the mistakes he
makes when he's her partner In a
bridge game, and he never complaing
whon she Insists on driving his car
from the rear seal"”

Dalaylng the Count.

“Do you think mirrors will be placed
In voting bootha for the woman voter?'

“1 hardly think 80,” replied the prac-
tical politician. “It would mean that
every woman voter would spend at
least balf an hour In a booth and at
that rate an election would require g
week of more.”

Mercenary Motive,

“What was the subject of the lec
turer's addresa?"

“*Peace at Any Price.'"

“Did he prove his case?

“No. The sudience was rather small
and be cut out some of his most slo-
quent pariods because he falled to get
his price”

Nothing But Frowne,
"Frown al the world and It frowns
back. Smile, ard you get a smile In
return.”

[OMAS FALKNER, In his
book, speaks of the Itio Negro
ns the largest river of Pala.
gonla, It I8 not only the larg
tst river of Patagonia but, next to the
La Plata and {ta two large tributaries,
which do not, however, holong to Ar-
gentina alone, the largest of the Ar

bite fast enough to require my undi- |

gontine Republie. Roughly speaking,
It drains a large trinngular plece of
territory lylng between 16 and 42 de-
grees of latitude south, with the base
following the liny of the watershed be.
tween Chile and Argenting and the
apex resting at the mouth of the river
on the Atlantic coast just south of
the fortlgth parallel of latitude, Falk-
ner gives quite a list of names for this
stream, of which the Indlan naome of
Curt Leuvu has been retalhed to this
day In the Spanish translation of Rio
Negro.

It Is not to be wondered at that the
Spaniards neglected the Inhospitable
coast of southern Argentina in thosa
early days of conquest and settlement.
No one could be expected to settle
down In an unattractive and desert
country while there was an unlimited
supply of more desirable lands closer
at hand and to be had only for the
nsking or taking. It Is only when the
good land has become exhausted and
when railroads and sclence make the

T T

2ogert more accessible and more easy
and certain of remunerstiva dovelop.
ment that the eyes of the colonist are
lurnad  toward the less attractive,
saye Walter Flesher In the Bulletin of
the Pan-Amerlcan Union.

The mont convenlent melhod of
reacting (he valloy toda; I8 for the
travelor to take tho train which leaves
Buenvs Alrss at 6:37 In (he evening,
arriving at Duhla Blanea at 9:256 the
following morning. Loaving Bahin
Blanea again at 9:65 on one of the tri-
weokly trains he reaches Neuguon at
10:35 that night; there he passes thoe
night in & hotel or "nn, leaves at 6:20
in the moming rad gels to the end of
the line on a m'xed freight und pas
sengor Lraln al either 10:30 or 12:48
noon, according to which of the bi-
woekly trains hs happens to have
takan.

. River le Da. k and Swift

We are more particularly concerned
with that part of the vallay extending
enstward one degreo of longilude, o
about alxly miles, from ‘hn Juncture
of the two rivars to *he small alation
of Chichioales, The welley I8 narrow
here, not more thaa ten miles (rom
bl to bluff, with Lhe fertile, Irr'gable
land north of Lthe 1i7er abaut ka!f that
width at lls widoot aud narrowing
down to aimost notling whera the
rivers meal, The Rio Negro l'self s a
dark and sllont, deep and rapid
stroam; & etentier is sald to take only
as maay bowrs Lo make tLe down trip

ALONG THE RivER
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INDIANS OF THE VALLEY

as it takes days to sscend the swif
current.

The winds of the southern Pacifle
lose most of thelr molsture on com-
ing In contact vith the cold peaks of
the Cordilleras and thon sweep down
across the Patagonian tablelands lke
an ocean gale, They often last for
days, obscuring the sky and landscape
with elouda of dust and are at times of
guch velocity as to lurl small-sgized
pebbles, but they are most {requent
in spring and summer, and when once
over are soon forgotten in the delight-
ful weather which otherwise prevalls
—warm or very hot dayy, according to
the time of year, usually with bredze
and cool nights always, with the tom-
perature seldom below 20 degrees I,
In winter, The climate most closely
regambles that of the interlor of the
state of Washington. As snow seldom
falls, the abundance of verdure which
follows every winter raln Is available
for grazing cattle and gheep,

Good Place for Hunters.

Hunting 18 very good, as many kinds
of game are plentiful; the guannco,
the small silver fox, the skunk, the
Patagonian hare, threa specles of
armadillo  (the peludo, plehl and
molita), and three specles of gopher
or pralrie-doglike rodenta (the biz-
cacho, the tucutuco and the quise)
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nra abundant in the valley, while oth-
or specles ol game are common in
the mountains not far away; In tha
river are otter and plenty of figh.

The Inhabitanis sie as cosmopolitan
a lot g f8 to be found almost any-
where, As In the greator part of Ar-
gentina, the Italian predominates on
the fayms &nd the Spaniard In the
small towus; there are a few Gere
mana, English and Scandinavians, in
fact proctically every country In Bu-
rope Is reprasented, usually by lmmi-
grants of the humbler classes,

A great impetus wias given to set-
tling and farming by geveral droughts
and erop fallures In other parts of
Argentlna which drove up the price of
alfalfa, o crop which was sbsolutely
guaranteed under [rrigation. Other
erops such as wheat, barley, and to &
slight extent malze, are grown, but
Intely the planting of the vine has as-
sumed enormous proportlons, There
are vineyards of nearly 1,000 acres
and several wine presses have been
erocted, one at Roca having a capac
ity of 3,000 hogsheads, Sheep and cat-
tls coming from (he mountains and
from across the desert are bought,
fed and then shipped on again; hogs,
too, are raised looally; the drying of
the natural pastures In summer does
not, however, permit of local ranch-
ing. Fruits of all kinde grow wall
and are being planted, so that in gen-
ernl the small and mixed farm (8 on
the Increase,

JUDGE SETTLED HIS . STATUS

No Dount ae ‘o Where Colored Man
Would e ong for ths Next
815 Months,

The “Virgtnia Judge,” made familiar
to theatorroors by Walter Ke'ly, was
modeled upoa Judge Browa of New-
port Naws, wh’ pasoed avey somo
months ago.

“I've ollon thoughi,” a roumber of a
Cleveland golf cluh sald the other day.
"that if Kelly hada't made =0 much of
Judge Prowu, anotnar Virglula judge
wight have long since ccwe In for the
atteation hy deserves. .‘ulge Crutch-
fleld of Richmond-is the man. 1 had
tho bonor, one day, of sitting vn the
bench with him, and of hear'ng him
ulter ove of his famous snanpy judg-
menis, He hed seen me entr the
eouriroom and he interrupted (Le pro
easdings to Invité me to a s*st boside
hlm. “Now, then,” he sald, "o cn with
your story." The defendant, a flashily
dreaned colored geatlema . wes mak.
Ing & w13 lame denial of h'a sbare In
A cutting sed o the nighd hejors, and

%o wound up with this:

“No sah, judge, I wouldn't behave
In dat way. I knows bettah. Yo' see,
I'm a New York niggah; I ain’t uone
o' dese yere common Virginia nig
n‘lﬂ—"

“You'll be a Virglnia niggah for six
months," sald the Judge, “Nexw
casa’"

Captious Person,

“"You say you enjoy reading the
sporting page, although you don't
care particularly for sporta?”

“Yes," replled the thoughtfal man.
"Our sports are still played practical-
Iy without mechanical assistance, and
i's a positive reliof to read about
some field of humun endeavor which
Thomas A, Edison and his fellow in-
ventors have not yet revolutionized.”

The Suspect,

Efie—My husband is so unpatriot-
i~ | almost think sotuetimes that he
must have foreign sympathies,

Elale—Dear me! What has be
done?

Efe—0Oh, he male the most awful
row over the cost of my new mils

tary costume.




