
TKXAS LEADS IN RAILROAD!WHEN MANCHU FIRST CHECKED MUSCOVITE. . An Opinion of lawyers.
"Now, Jlmiuio, when you're on the

wltiiiHs stand be sure and tell the
truth," an Id the father to his son, be-

fore the trial.
"Hut father" began the boy,

who saw conviction staring them In
the face If the truth was told.

"Lint nothing, my boy," broke in the
parent; "yon tell tho truth, I sayl
The lawyer will do lying enough for
all of ual" Vuukers Statesman.

Two Politic of View,
"An empty barrel gives U. loud

sounil." said tti plilliMnplier.
"That's br you tn lame," reJolttfl

the politician, "i Miring tlx pulltienl cam-

paign a wcll.fillnd har'l talks the loud- -
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ALBAZIX. TOE RUSSIAN OUT IX) ST, SUMMONED BY TUB MANCHU GENERAL TO SURRENDER, 1C85.

During the last quarter of the seventeenth century, Russia had pushed her outposts far a the northern
tributaries of the Amur River, and had planted the flourishing town of Albasln, which comma mW nearly thres
thousand acres of cultivated land. In 10S4 the Czar presented the town with a coat --of--arms a spread eagle, hold-

ing a bow and arrow la It claws symbolical of mastery over the Chinese. Next year Albnztn waa assailed
by a strong Manchu force, numbering nearly twenty thousand, armed with bows and sabres, fifteen camion, and
many matchlocks. The Chinese general sent in a demand for surrender, written in Manchu, Polish and Rus-
sian, and as this was disregarded, a bombardment apoedily reduced the town. The governor was forced to coma
to terms, and surrendered, but received permission to march out with baggage and arms, the Chinese merely
following, to see that Russia made good her promise of rotrent

Dm Moat Mlln ef Am Rtate-I- ty

1050 fthonld Ld la ropuUtion.
It It southwestward that the star ef

empire takes Its way, for Texas has
this year passed Missouri la popula-
tion, and there are now only four
States that contain more people New
York, Pennsylvania, Illinois and Ohio.
In area Texas la nearly third larger
than all four of them. At the present
rate of Increase of population Texas
will pasa Ohio before Illinois be-

fore 103O, Pennsylvania by HMO, and
New York by 10ft(K and become the
most populous State In the Union. If
It were as densely settled as New
York now Is, It would contain 41,000,- -

000 souls; and, when It iMH'omes as
densely populated as Kngtand or Oer
maay now It it will contain 03,000,000.
By the act of Congress admitting It
into the Union, tho State may be di-

vided Into aa many as five States
whenever the people de!re division;
but division has never been seriously
proposed.

Since J80O Illinois hat had more
miles of railroad than any other Stato
till this fall; but on Sept 1 Texas ex-

ceeded It having now 11,517 miles of
main track. Tho exports from Gal
veston are now greater than the ex-

ports from Philadelphia, Baltimore or
Boston. Only New York and Now Or-

leans make larger out bound ship-
ments, and Galveston will exceed New
Orleans In a very short time, and be-

come the second exporting city in
America. Texas produces about one-thir- d

of our whole cotton crop. More
wheat la now shipped thtnco than from
both New York and New Orleans,
Galveston Is nearer the transmlsst.
sippl wheat fields than any AUHutto

port; and the Panama canal will bring
it very much nearer than It now Is
to the Pacific porta both of North
and South America.

The growth of tho Southwest Is In-

dicated by the steady moving of tbe
center of population during the last
census decade fourteen miles west-
ward and three mile southward; and
moving from Western Mississippi
across the river. The development of
our Southwest Is a fair parallel, In
some respects, to the magic growth of
what we once called the Weat; but It
goee on less noisily, because transpor-
tation Is cheaper and more rapid.
World's Work.

Advertising is becoming more and
more a necessity, says the Grand Rap-
ids Post nd retail merchants are fast
realizing the fact that money Invested
in good newspaper advertising pays a
most handsome rate of Interest figur-
ing upon the lncreasod business re-

ceived. '

It is sot the merchant that has edu-

cated the public to reading these ad-

vertisements, but the public baa con-

vinced the dealer that the merchant
whose advertise mcnt appoars upon cer-

tain days each week Is eagerly watch-
ed for by the housewife to take ad-

vantage of special bargains, etc., of-

fered as an Inducetumt to bring the
prospective purchaser to tils particular
store.

Of so greet an Importance has ad-

vertising become that the manager of
one of Chicago's largest stores, In a re-

ported Interview published In one of
the leading advertising Journals recent-

ly, said In part:
"Of such Importance has advertis-

ing become that should the volume of
our business or other causes make It
necessary to economize It certainly
would not be on our advertising bills
If anything, our expense in this direc-

tion would be Increased."
This statement coming from this

source, Is necessarily of Importance,
for firms who spend thousands of dol-

lars annually In this direction have
studied the advertising problem and
traced result until satisfied that news

paper advertising Is an absolute neces-

sity to successfully conduct business
of to-da-y.

"

He Bad Been Life.
Much depends on one's point of

view. A man can become as blase In
the backwoods as be can amid the
excitements of the great metropolis.
Here Is an Illustration from the Sun-

day Magazine:
A city cousin who was entertaining

a rural relative asked him If he bad
ever been to the opera

"Ever been?" exclaimed Jabes,
"Why, I've took In every opery that's
ever exhibited in our opery bouse for
the last ten years, from Ten Nights In
a Barrooom' and the 'Swiss

clear to the hypnotizers and tba
learned pigs."

There la a good deal In print about
the contagious laugh, but bow often
do yea hear It? The writer of this
knows but two people of all his a,
qnalntance who have a laugh that Is

eemtagkmak

Catarrh Cannot be Cursd
wtth LOCAL AITUCATIrtVS. a thf eannot
fch iha witt of Ilia illwu.o, 4 urrh U ft

blmnl nt !i'WUHiitlotnil W and lu nritr to
tnr tt yuu in ut titka tnivriial r'ila.Ilall'n ('alarrh fiira In taken Internally, ami

I'm illrat tljr on the llit n l nuiwinniir'ncva.
Ha l'at ajarrh Cum la nt a quark nixltrtna.
ll r i'titHt by ena tit II I -t jihyil.Uua
In tltUiHiuiilry lur yvait, ait.l U a lar rt

It la nun ix avit of tit kI kiulOS
knuwti, cum tl unit with ths Ixml titmnl iirt-tlnr- a.

aotliiu illtai'ily on tho Miummi aurlarai.
Ths iMTlai t mmlilaa Ion of Sh Iwulnsmllvitta
la hat iirtiHi ail' h winnlarlui riaulta la
curlu t'aiarrh. Hrmt lor lnnnmlal trim.

f. J t'llKN'KV A to, frtipa., TulvUy.O,
iUtlil t.y drtivKluK, iirlm IV
Haifa raiuUy 1'llla aia I ha bait

Ths cherkt whlih Klin K.I ward of
KutilnnJ uaa for hla prlvata bualtiM are
drawn on bla piraoiml account at
t'omt'. Ths signature la "Kit ward It,
followed by a small royal crown.

Itehlnd the lUre.
"Ths atock ralacr," winarkaj ths mor

alitor, "oftou Uiiila It difficult to make
butu ends meet."

"I gueaa that's right" remarked the
deiuorahier; "hut ths check rsJasr la
nearly always' stirs of his board and
Mlng."

Vothorawlll Sad Mra. Wtnatcsl Soothing
Syrup I ha twal ramedy to dm lur UttU S&UdMa

during lha tsatitlng parUxL

flomewhal Different,
Tom Did you er iuilre with wast

styls and grandeur Mi Flatlelga swavps
Into a room?

Jack Ya; hut whef? It coma to
sweeping out s room she Isn't la It with
her poor old ninth or.

For fortv Tfr" rise's Cure for Con-

sumption tins cured coukUs and oolda, At
druggliis. Pries 23 tenia.

Mis I'ulntor View.
Wife According to ths papers dress

goods will com much higher this season
than lt,lluahand Well, I sm glad of it X

never did approve of theas decollete cos-tuuu- s.
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tle you would be more than a match
for a man."

She looked away across the corn.
"Do do you think so?" she said, hesi-

tatingly; and added, after a pause, "I
I don't think I'm so I'm not what

you'd call muscular."
"Well perhaps not" I assented, ex-

amining her appratsingly; "but sinewy,
say."

"How absurd!" said Chloe, quite
snappishly, as she walked on. I fol-

lowed. The deep, spreading shadows
of the bushes at the end of the field
enveloped us.

"Another stile," said I, cheerfully.
"""Dear me, that's the fourth!" said
Chloe, resignedly. "I do wish they'd
make gates between the fields."

"A stile's more picturesque," said I.
"Very possibly," said Miss Bohun,

Indifferently. "It's certainly not as
convenient"

"Ah," said I, smiling, "there's one
thing, at any rate, in which men are
superior. They can negotiate a stile."

"Indeed !" said Chloe, loftily. "I
should have thought the feat was not
Impossible for a woman." I pursed up
my lips. "Any woman can get over
stiles," she said, warmly, seeing my
skepticism.

"Oh, I've no doubt." said politely.
"It's nonsense your saying that

when I can see you don't believe it"
said Miss Bohun. "You're simply
pleased to be sarcastic all along."

I shrugged iny shoulders. She march-
ed coldly and confidently toward the
stile. It took off a high ground, which,
I suppose, accounted for the absence
of a step. 'Bat there were two cross-
bars to assist the climber. I thought
Chloe's face fell as she noted It.

"Let me give you a hand," I said.
"Nonsense!" she replied. "I don't

want any assistance. It's quite easy."
She put the hand which was not en-

cumbered by the sunshade on tho top
bar and placed one neat foot on the
lowest Then she hesitated.

"rerhaps I'd better take the sun.
shade," I suggested.

She did not answer at once; then, "If
you wish it" she replied, nonchalant-
ly, "though It's of no consequence."

I took the sunshade and waited.
Chloe's two feet were now on the
lowest bar. She peered over. The
stile let down beyond in a big drop
into a kind of hollow or ditch.

"Oh!" said she. "I didn't " I
was still waiting.

"I wish you'd go on and not stare in
that atrocious way," said she, with
asperity.

I begged pardon, vaulted the stile
with one hand and strolled on. Pres-
ently I looked back. Miss Bohun was
seated astride the top bar, clinging
with both hands to it , Her face was
deeply flushed.

"Do go on!" she called out vehe-

mently. I went on leisurely. But
somehow, I could not make up my
mind to walk briskly. She did not
Join me, so I flung myself on the grass
and pulled out a cigarette. Then I
heard my name called in a distressful
voice. I stood up and looked around.
Miss Bohun' was astride the top bar
and she was pinker than ever.

"Please come don't be so unkind!"
she cried with tears in her voice. I
hurried back like the wind.

"Oh, Just give meyour band!" pant-
ed Chloe, nervously lifting one from
the bar. "I can't it's such a long
drop. I can't get my "

"Walt a bit" said I, considering.
"You're half way over now. You've

.... ...

only got to lift that foot off the bar
and "

"I shall go over. I know I shall go
over," she said, pathetically.

"No, you won't" said I. "It only
requires confidence. Imagine you're
on a horse and "

"But I don't ride a horse this way,"
said Chloe, miserably.

"No," said I, "but men do; and wom-
en are Just as good as "

"It'e cniel of you it's beastly, when
I'm In such peril!" sobbed Bohun. She
clutched wildly for me with tde trem-

bling hand she had disengaged. I
seized it and her.

"Now Just lift that foot" I enjoined.
Chloe's weight lay limp on my shoul-
der.

"I can't get it free. It's stuck," she
said pitifully. I moved closer, still
with my burden on my shoulder, and
loosed the dainty foot "Now," I said,
She lifted It gingerly. "Don't mind
your ankles," I said.

"Oh, but I am " ner foot went
back. "Shut your eyes, please," she
entreated. I shut my eyes. The next
Instant the weight on me was doubled
and two arms went strangllngly about
my neck. As I have explained, the
foothold descended into a hollow. I
went down predptntely, on my head. I
saw several cornfields and two or three
stiles; also more than one Chloe. But
I seemed content to be there. Miss
Bohun extricated herself quickly.

"Oh, are you hurt? Oh, how dread-
ful of me!" she said. "Oh, please do
spenk!"

"I liked It," I said, "and I'm only
hurt in one place."

"I you frightened me," she said,
with a serious little laugh. "I'm sorry;
Is it your head?"

I shook It and sat up. "No, luckly
I was born tbjek-headed.- "

"Your your knee?" she Inquired
again, hesitatingly.

"Certainly not my knee," I replied.
"Then " Chloe turned away.

She might have asked further ques-
tions, hut she didn't She was busy
smoothing her skirt "I can't think
why they make such horrible things,"
she said.

"Oh, but any woman can get over a
stile," I told her. She made no reply,
but turned right away. "Please," I
called, "won't you help me up?"

Miss Bohun turned back reluctantly.
I made a face of pain.

"It's your ankle?" she said, with
sudden anxiety. I winced and took
her hand, and then I was on my feet
with that hand in mine.

"No, it's here," I said In a lower
voice, laying that hand on my heart
"It was here long ago." I drew her to
me.

"Do yon always do that to people
you help over stiles?" asked Chloe, be-

tween a smile and a sob. Sketch.

Breakloir the News.
"You were a long time in the far

corner of the conservatory with Mr.
Willing last evening," suggested the
mother. "What was going on?"

"Do you remember the occasion on
which yon became engaged to papa?"
inquired the daughter, by way of re-

ply. ,

"Of course I dor
"Then it ought not to be necessary

for you to ask any questions."
Thus gently the news was broken

that they were to have a son-in-la-

Farmers say they cannot sell fancy
live stock at home; the neighbors pre-
fer to send to another State, and pay

Unore money.

THADDY'S SONG.

Once on a day they slipped away
(I had so much to carry)

Visions of shades within the (lades
Where dwell ths elf and fairy.

My ways ran down Into the town
Where all men strive for money;

Ami I forgot the briery spot
Where wild bee sucks the honey. .

Then on a day in ieafy May
Came to my house a laddy;

And as he grew I found he knew
What had escaped his daddy.

He takes me by the solemn, shy.
Sweet silent woodland places;

We hear the beat of elfin feet
We almost see their faces!

Ho! but It's fine so to resign
The dull town's toil and worry;

And through bis eyes grow young end
wise

Where no one's in a hurry.
Frank Putnam la the National Maga-irin- e.

CHLOE AND THE STILE.

S we came down - the field of
waving corn on Lavender Hill
Chloe was talking quite heroic

ally of life. Her hair had been blown
a little into admired disorder by the
bluff wind on the heath, her . checks
were flushed with health and beauty,
and she was mistress and queen of

'herself and her domain. For me, my
eyes went from her bright and signifi-
cant face across the gray-gree- n oats
in which we walked breast high, and
back again in serene contentment
What did it matter that she was pre-

pared to give battle to the monster
Man? Let him perish.

The hills were ablaze with light, the
fields with charlock; we moved in the
sun's eye, but Chloe looked as cool as
a primrose in her muslin, despite the
heat of her opinions.

"I can't really understand a sensi-
ble man like you taking up a position
like that," said she.

I had taken no position, except the
one by her side, but I defended myself
weakly.

"Well, you see, we Inherit these pre-

possessions and prejudices from our
savage ancestors, I suppose."

"That's Just it," said Chloe eagerly.
"You admit it then? Savage! Of
course, they were savages. You've
given away your case."

I never really had any case, but I
didn't say so. "I suppose I have," I
said ruefully.

"You know it," said Miss Bohun
firmly. "It Is quite absurd to pretend
that women are one whit inferior to
man, except, of course," the added
quickly, "in regard to physical
strength."

"And even then there were the Ama-

zons," I suggested.
She cast a glance at me. "Yes, there

were the Amazons," she said, "which
hows "
"And the women do all the hard

work among the aboriginals," I went
on.

She gave me another glance. "And
that again shows " she began
with less confidence.

"Do you know," I said, stopping In
mldfleld to observe her critically, "I
believe that If yon only practiced a lit eaUatt talaf T


