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from that day to this, so they say. the 
devil has never entered a house so 
protected. The devil is a man o f his 
word, whatever else people may think 
of him.

THE MIRACLE.

m *12
‘ T h e  C o w a r d  C a l . "

This is my little Maltese cat.
Some people say that “cats is nice,” 

But those I like most ’specially
Are they who catch the rats, and 

mice.

My cat is ’frald, I really think;
She sits all day around the house 

And sleeps so hard she doesn’t wink. 
Yet she has never catched a mouse.

O f course she bathes, ’cause cats is 
neat,

And for a sponge she takes her paw; 
Then drinks her milk and eats her 

meat
And digs the garden with her claw.

She never walks the fence at night 
To meet more cats—she seems to 

fear It.
Sometimes I'd like to see her fight,

And know my kitty had some spirit.

One time my little yellow Dick
Flew from his cage around her head, 

She raised her hack and ran as quljk 
As lightning ’way beneath the bed.

I ’m sure the rats and mice at night 
Run past her back and forth with 

glee,
They know that she’s a “coward cat” 

And I ’m as 'shamed as I can be.
•—Irene Elliott Henson.
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D o u g h n u t « .
A story is told somewhere of an ex­

cellently brought up child. He was 
guarded with the utmost care from 
everything that could possibly harm 
him. ills  toys were carefully steril­
ized and so was ills mouth several 
times a day. The nursery was built 
with rounded corners, where no germ- 
laden dust conld He. and with a solid 
floor and composition walls that could 
be washed with an antiseptic solution 
dally.

Especially was his food looked after 
with the greatest cure. Nothing passed 
his lips that was not down in the diet 
/books us most Innoxious—no pork, no 
pie, no beans even, but only the bland­
est, the most nutritious, and the most 
digestible of foods.

He grew apace and seemed to thrive, 
but one fatal day he was allowed to 
go alone to see his grandmother. This 
o ld  lady was of the former generation, 
which knew not germs, nnd which ap­
prehended no tragedy from a good, 
healthy stomach-ache in an active boy, 
so she fed her visitor with pie and 
jam and two or three big firm dough­
nuts.

The surprise was too much for the 
little one's stomach, so abused with 
mistaken kindness, and It was only af­
ter many days of anxious watching 
that the doctor could say with assur­
ance that the child would live.

One need not Inquire too closely Into 
the truth of this story, but true or 
not, it points a moral, for It is with 
the stomach ns it Is with the system 
as a whole— it can thrive only by exer­
cise. I f  the stomach is guarded against 
everything not easily digestible, every­
thing that demands of it a little hard 
work, it will never learn to take care 
o f  the food that w ill Inevitably get 
Into It some way and somehow at 
some time.

To the perfectly healthy stomach a 
well-cooked doughnut is not even a 
challenge, but to the overcoddled sen­
sitive organ It may he as much a dan­
ger as would be a rock.

In this sense the very air Is filled 
with doughnuts. It is not desirable to 
advocate any Spartan system of hard­
ening. but in the physical as well as 
In the moral world it is due to the 
young to prepare and toughen them 
for the world they are In. Every part 
o f the system calls for toll tostrengtli- 

* en It. As the mind needs problems, so 
1 does the stomach need doughnuts, or 

«th e ir  equivalent. They need not be fed 
Tfco babies, neither do people s.*t sums 
V Infants or give them chops, but 
pose who are wise will recognize the 
•Wir when It Is best that all of these 
ffu ld  be ventured.

JKas St. Dunstan put a red-hot iron shoe 
. y o v e r  the hoof and pounded it in with

t  \

Thouffhta on *  New Huff.
The rug that’s lying in the hall. 
Was never meant for me at all. 
And yet It doesn’t seem to be 
A grown-up rug at all, to me.

She’s but a little colleen gay,
Scarce thicker than me thumb.

But oh, the word she spoke the day!
’Tis blind I am, and dumb.

Her small mouth had a pleadin’ twist 
As though 'twas wishful to be kissed; 
I thought it gave the true word whist. 
And hope lept in the heart of me.

It’s colored red, and yellow, too,
With bits of.brown and bits of blue. 
And things that are so bright and gaj ! 
Are meant for children, I should say.

And then, besides, it has some queer 
Small animals, like little deer.
A-walking round it in a string— 
And children like that sort of thing

But when I tried It—oh, the blow 
The little hand laid on me cheek! 

’Twas but a feather’s weight, I know, 
But sure, it left me faint and weak. 

And oh, the look that changed her 
eyes!

’Twas like the change of Erin’s skies 
From shine to storm—the black sur­

prise
And sorrow burst the heart o’ me.

And yet it’s by the parlor door 
Instead of on the nursery floor— 
Perhaps the grown folk« like to see 
Those funny things as well as we. 
—Chicago News.

S o u r  M i l k .

There was trouble up in the sky the 
other day. Halley’s comet came so close 
to the Milky Way that all the milk was 
soured, and the Heavenly Twins hat' 
to go without their breakfast.

She stood there lashin’ me bold ways— 
So weak the gentle tongue of her, 

Compared with some I’ve got ’twas 
praise—•

Then somethin’, sudden, seemed to 
stir

i Within me breast. The truth it lept
| Straight out, belike as if’t had slept;
I Then—right into me arms she crept 
Sure, Joy’s near crazed the heart c f 

me.
—Harper’s Weekly.

T w o  C u t «  a n d  a  I ) o g .

Two cat-tails started in to fight.
One pleasant summer day.

A sun-dog Jumped down from the sky 
And scared them both away.

A  SMUGGLER’S HEROISM.

A  G i r l  W h o  H e l d  H e r  F a l l e n  H r o t h e f  
on  A l p «  T h i r t e e n  H o u r « .

The heroic effort of a girl smuggler 
to save the life  of her elder brother The little old father seemed very 
after holding him thirteen hours on1 dear tQ Margaret> who was watching
a rope over a precipice is reported; hlm aa he wrote his record8 rapld,y 
rom Belllnzona Mile Porettl aged ,n sma„  cramped band. It  was 
8, and her brother aged 23 left Swiss a„  or near, a„  th#t he wrote. Long 

territory to cross the Bald sco Pass, he had lven up hope of the book 
carrying contraband goods into I t a l y .wblob wa3 t0 have been bls ,lfe work.
On the summit they were overtaken and burled ,t d beneatb a colmtry
by a violent snowstorm-whioh raged pbysk.laua responsibilities. Margaret 
throughout Southern Sw itzerland- bad -w a y l  resented this. What right 
and were soon in deep snow. : hB(] tbeae people t0 bu llfe_ wbo scarce.

The Poretis roped themselves, the , accorded him a living?
young man leading. They lost their ..Fath .. she gaidi suddenly, -what
way, and while attempting to find the arg yQU writing'’"
path Porettl fell through the snow. He held the page with his forefinger,
into a crevasse Into which he nearly as he met ber cold gray eye3 wlth a 
dragged his sister, who, however | palr gtartlingly like them. Then he
planted her ice ax In the snow a n d gmlled> and tw0 wrinkles disappeared 
withstood the shock. (rom bla forehead, and two appeared

Early the next morning several about bi3 mouth.
smugglers crossing the pass from ..juat visits, dear, to pay-and  to be
Swiss territory Into Italian found the p>id for .. be answered. 
young girl near the ordinary route ..xhere are nianv nlore of the first 
taken by smugglers, and recognized Ujan of the ,aBt, aren-t tbere?„ 
her at once, as she belonged to a smug- “ Why surely ”
gler's family, and lived at Chlavenna j He 3al„ e(j as he said it. but Mar- 
The smugglers at once drew up the ga, et dld not smi|e So it had always 
brother, but found that he had died been> 30 k  would always be— four to 
during the thirteen hours his sister ' pay and one t0 ^  pald for. And tbey 
had held him by the rope. He had needed many things. No one knew 
received severe injuries in the head tbat better tban Margaret. Much re­
am! his body was frozen. | sponslbii lty devolved on her. The lit-

The smugglers carried down the tle haiM,lvalid mother must not know, 
brave girl, who was almost uncon the chudren could not> tbe father did 
scions, as well as the dead body of ■ not But Margaret had a complete un- 
her brother, and notified the Porettl derstanding of the lease o f Ufe accord- 
family at Chlavenna. On reaching ed boyUh of tbe wanU> wishes
the valley the girl had recovered suffl nnd needs of growlng g lr]8. 
elently from her terrible experience | sbe tbought wlth bot impatience of 
to explain that she and her brother ber fatber's coat— bow green it had 
had spoken for several hours after the looked ln yesterday's Maze of sunlight! 
accident, nnd at last he had said that j(ow  green It would look In the sun- 
he felt nothing anil wanted to sleep ||gbt of how manv to-morrows! It was 

A warm night followed the snow not rlght; lt Was not fair. She had a 
storm, or two dead bodies would have fi(.rre impu)ge t0 hlde htm away from 
been found. Under the great strain [ otherg and himself; to lighten bla path
the rope had cut through the girl's 
clothes, nnd her wnist was bleeding 
when she wns rescued

with the success her love and ambition 
craved. He spent himself freely on 
those who gave not again. He threw 
his love, his learning, his very life into

W E S L E Y  IN  H IS G E O R G I A  W O R K .  a batt|e which was not to the strong.
Margaret laid down the scarcely 

The offer of asslst- 
But before

of solid work In Georgia was extraor-

sources. He had a long, wide and
at him.

In a moment he was back.

,i# picked up the book, ana rapidly 
turned tbe pages, marking here and j 
there with a cross. He passed the book 
to Margaret.

"Get out these I have marked, like 
a good girl, Margaret, and you'll soon 
have in what you need.”

Then, with a hasty good-by, he was 
gone.

In the morning he had not returned, 
and Margaret sat long with the little 
leather-covered book in her hand, idly 
turning the pages. The places marked 
with a cross were not many. She 
had counted and recounted the ones 
which were reasonably sure to pay. 
The sum total was pitifully inade­
quate. Even if every one he had 
marked paid In full and at once, there 
was an alarming deficit. There was 
nothing she could do.

But suddenly, as that thought came 
to her puzzled brain, another followed. 
There was something she could do—• 
something that would set things 
straight for the present and leave a 
little margin for the encroaching fu­
ture. In a moment the Impotent 
leather-covered book had assumed the 
proportions of the purse of Fortunatus. 
There were dozens and dozens of 
visits with no check after them. Her 
father had not Intended to send them 
out, but if sbe did, and the reluctant 
bills were safely paid, who could be 
anything but glad about it?

Once decided, she wrote rapidly in 
her large, firm hand, so different from 
her father's. The table was soon lit­
tered with bills. On those of longest 
standing she wrote, "Please remit.” 
When the rural postman arrived, she 
had a load for him. And then she 
waited.

The waiting was not long. That 
evening there came a timid, hesitating 
knock on the door where a peremptory 
summons so often sounded. Margaret 
threw it wide. For a moment she did 
not know the woman who stood before 
her, a shawl thrown over her head. 
But she knew the voice.

“ It’s Mrs. Halloran, Miss Margaret, 
my dear. I ’ve brung the money. Tell 
me, Is it sick the doctor is?”

"Why, no. Father is quite well, 
but----- ”

"Is  it yer mother worser, thin?”
"No," answered Margaret. “What 

made you think so?”
“ Won't ye tell me what's wrong, my 

dear?” persisted the woman. “ Sure.

T IIFR B  W AS AX  ALARM  IXO DEFICIT.

Great Mclhotllmt'« Motto« “ He Dili-
Kent,”  Wns Ills llu le o f Action. ¡touched sewing.
One of the Wesley rules, inherited 8nce trembled on her lips, 

from early Oxford days and handed *'<e had time to speak, a knock sound- 
down to his "helpers” ln later days
was this: “ Be diligent; never be Margaret knew that knock-hurried,
tritlingly employed." His own output anxious, ImpaUent, that would not bo

denied. The old door had echoed to
dinary, according to "The Journal ot I many scores of just such knocks.
John Wesley," by Nehemlah Curnock. ‘ °  dear. she said. Her father
in Har..... Magazine. He mastered at Parted as soon as she. Knocks like
least three languages and taught tw o  ‘ hat. the call to arms of the physician. 
He built a house, fenced and planted sounded through his deepest slumbers, 
a garden, felled trees and helped tc He was transformed in the twinkling 
make roads. He compiled and pub- i of an eye. The wearied old man was 
ltshed the first hymn book ever used Hie alert physician, confident, eager-
in the English church, and prepared the ° fv, b* ‘ t' e on uhl* face-
second, translating hymns, composing! Margarets heart thrilled as she looked
others and selecting from the best

He turn-

l lo r iM 'K lio «»« .

■  Horseshoes are lucky hung tip over 
» d o o r  because they keep the devil out
■  the house. It happened In this way: 
^ o d  8t. Dunstan wns a famous black-

kith. nnd the king of evil, who used 
travel around the world in person 

'fore  he became so busy, stopped at 
gaint'a forge one day and asked the 

ncksmlth to put a shoe on his hoof.
Dunstan knew the person he had to 

indie. He took the ropea that he

;sed to tie horaes with and bound the 
evil so lightly that that gentleman 
ould not move. Then the saint set to 

vork. The devil roared and screamed

dldlcult parish. In the library of the ed to Margaret, half-laughing.
London Colonial Office I found a map, “ It's Mrs. Barr's baby— the health- 
drawn probably by an early eighteenth j lest little mite. Quite likely It is 
century survey officer, which repro- merely a pin sticking him, but I'll 
duces Wesley's American circuit, j have to go and set her mind at rest." 
bounded by the Savannah river and “ But you're so tired. Why don't 
extending south to the frontiers ol you let her wait till morning?" 
Florida—a territory of pathless woods j “ Why, Margaret! By morning I 
swamps and savannahs; a seacoast j should have two patients on my hands, 
studded with a perfect labyrinth ol You don't know these young mothers." 
islands and Indented by river estu- " I  know they haven't much consid- 
arics nnd creeks. On foot or ln pettlaw erntion."
gas and sooutbonts he worked his par- "Now, Margaret, that isn't like you. 
Ish, traveling In all winds and weath How can we expect her to think of 
ors nnd feeding sparsely. anything but her little sick child?"

Wrapped in his cloak, he slept on ! As he talked the physician had been 
the ground or on deck, drenched with 1 throwing things in a little black bag. 
rain and night dews, his clothes some-1 He shut lt now w ith a sharp click, 
times frozen to the earth, fording rtv "It 's  quite probable there's nothing 
era, losing his way in swamps, read much the matter with the baby. If 
ing prayers and preaching to planters not. I'll be back to-night. I f  I should 
and Indian traders nnd boatmen, sing be detained, though, I may have to 
ing and rending and praying as he take the train instead of coming 
went, observing all his rules, wasting, home.”
no time, evnngellzing every man, wo-1 " I  thought the convention was next

maxing uo excuses. M argare t told her 
tale, hardly daring to meet ber fath­
er's eyes.

He did not speak for a moment. 
When he did, it was very tenderly, 
"M y little g ir l!"—Youth's Companion.

[T R IA L S  o f  m ,  N t g ;

INFANT M ORTALITY.

G r e a t e r  N u m b e r  o f  B i r t h ,  a a  W e l l  
a .  D e a t h .  A m o n g  l ’ o o r .

An Investigation Just made by the I 
New York milk committee with a view 
to getting definite information as to 
the effects of infant mortality on so­
cial and economic conditions has re­
sulted in some interesting disclosures. 
Three sections of the city were se­
lected for study, varying much In size, 
owing to different densities of popula­
tion, but each containing about 7,500 
persons. In the first, inhabited large­
ly by the rich, only thirty-seven chil­
dren were born in a year; in the sec­
ond, where the circumstances of the 
people were what is called comfort­
able, the births numbered 160. while 
in the third, where poverty prevailed, 
434 babies were born.

But during two summer weeks, one 
of them the hottest of the year, not 
one of the thirty-seven babies or of 
the 160 died, while among the 434 
there were sixteen deaths. The figures 
are not large enough to warrant any 
final conclusions as to percentages, 
but doubtless they are fairly charac­
teristic of the three classes. The Im­
munity of the babies ln the two more 
fortunate classes during this hot fort­
night only happened to be complete, 
and that peculiarity would not be like­
ly to be repeated.

That the one group did as well as 
the other is explained by the inves­
tigators as due to equally efficient care 
ln both, in the one rase, however, 
largely the care of highly trained 
nurses, and In the second to that of 
mothers with leisure and intelligence. 
Among the very poor each of the much 
more numerous babies had a decidedly 
smaller chance of life, but many more 
than enough of them survived to out- j 
number the other groups. Probably 
at the attainment of adult age the 
difference will not be nearly as large,I 
for the excess of mortality will re­
main where It began.— New York 
Times.
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J n a t  ■  Chance. 

"Tea. you offer th« prop«f| 
enough, Mr. Yipsley,” said theW 
late agent, “but lt will he b«tj 
to give some satisfactory 
wanting to sell.”

"The reason why I want te| 
that the property Is all run i 
doesn’t bring me 2 per cent, 
money Invested In It. I'm not j  
It at a sacrifice. I don't needfl 
ey. I want to get rid of lt,kj 
asking all it’s worth."

"l!m — well. I’ ll list it for j 
Yipsley," said the real estate! 
“ It's barely possible that the J 
of the thing may attract eomij 
-ranky purchaser.”

DANGERS OF PATENT LEATHER.

man or child he met with, caring with 
Infinite tenderness for the sick— the 
bond s la v e  or Jesus Christ, the friend 
and pastor of lonely colonists.

A a  H r  W e n t  o n  I l i a  W a f ,

week.”
" I t  Is. but I'm leaving two days 

ahead of time. There's a caae Parker 
wants to talk over with me."

Margaret flushed with pride at the 
honor so simply stated. After all

long nails. He pleaded with his captor 
^  to let him go, promising anything ln 
1 return.

" I f  I let you go," said St. Dunstan. 
"w ill you promise never to enter a 
house that has a horseshoe over the 
door?"

“On my honor aa a gentleman I 
promise," said the devil solemnly, and 
then St. Dunstan let him go. And

•Lady, said Monndcrlng Mike, "you ! tbere were some who appreciated him 
are thlnkln right now dat If M l chop . nut what abou, tbe wl|| ™
some wood or cut de grass you II give t0 make out. fatber,  y#B ™
me some lunclb the girls' winter things have to come

"Correct! You can go right t c ! and_____•• ue'
KOT*  | "Jack's shoes, and Robert's, and—I

Oh I a ln t choppln or cn t n ' I 'm ' kBOW them my , roublM V f^  
a mind reader an was practicin' a lit tba, but , cant dH ton igh t”
tle - W ashlngton 8U r' Could I make them out? Even a

When It comes to an argument a day a difference.’’____ » .

— I J K . Î . S  T L ’-™ ,“, , i  -on» I

1 knotted there was a somethin' tvhln 
It came, the bill marked ‘Plase remit.' 
My Dannie read it to me Says I. 
‘He's in trouble, the little doctor.’ 
Thin out I goes an’ sells the cow. An’ 
here's the money. Miss Margaret, 
thirty-five dollars. It leaves five 
ottin’, but Dannle'U soon raise that, 
an' I'll run up wid it. I f  'twar thirty- 
live hundred I'd not begrudge It fur 
what he's done for me.”

She undid the knots in an old ban­
danna handkerchief, and brought to 
light the pieces of shining gold. Her 
face, seamed and marked by care, her 
work-worn hands, appealed to Mar­
garet. She spoke Impulsively, putting 
the gold back in the old handkerchief.

"Mrs. Halloran, I want you to take 
this money and buy your cow again. 
The need is not so pressing—a way 
has come since that bill was sent that 
makes it unnecessary for us to take 
it.”

The relief was plain on the woman's 
face. She protested, but feebly, while 
her old hand hovered over the coin. 
It  Is not lightly that one relinquishes 
the means of livelihood. She patted 
Margaret's hand.

“Ye're yer father's own daughter, 
my dear. I couldn't speak a finer word 
about ye. He's a good man—the best 
I ever knowed; that merciful to the 
poor, ye wouldn't believe. He'd be 
doin' much better in a better neigh­
borhood. But the blessin' of the poor 
— I think that goes for somethin'.”

Margaret razed her air-castle« of 
unclean foundations to the ground. In i 
the morning, after she had made her I 
mother comfortable and sent the chil­
dren to school, she took the old horse 
and cart and started out on her round 
of visits. And just as the angel once 
spared the houses marked, so Margaret 
dealt mercifully with the ones which 
were not. She collected the disturbing 
little slips of palter, reading a lesson 
in many a poverty-stricken place. In 
some the money was ready, in some
it was not, but no one had blamed the
doctor.

Margaret was glad of that. To each 
she gave the same excuse— the bills 
had been sent by mistake. She did not 
feel the words an untruth. She sighed 
as ah* diote nomeward. So far things I 
had turned out well, but the hardest | 
part »as to come. It would be difficult 
to explain to her father, to feel his 
disappointment in her. Yet inconsist­
ently, she longed for his return.

She drove to the station to meet 
bim. All tbe way home sue pondered 
how to tell him. while they talked of 
trivial things. Just a question. “Any 
of my patient« been up. Margaret?"

And then it was out. Blundering­
ly. stumblingly, sparing not herself,

Sh in y  Shoe» A r e  u M enaee  to  L i t e  
unit L im b  In  the  C ity .

It has become a matter of some 
doubt in the minds of many people 
whether patent leather shoes should 
be worn ln the streets, the New York 
Evening Sun says.

Is it safer or is it not? Should we 
endanger our lives ln the distraction 
of traffic when, by wearing slightly 
less shiny shoes, we could give our 
attention to dodging automobiles and 
ducking street cars? No child should 
bo allowed out alone ln patent-leather 
shoes—that Is decided without a mo­
ment’s doubt; but even people of ma- 
turer years are nut quite responsible 
for their own safety when wearing 
patent-leather shoes.

They cannot be. no matter what 
their strength of character. If one's 
shoes will shine, so one must watch 
them, and if one walks with one’s eyes 
riveted on one's flashing feet, one of 
necessity bumps Into something, and 
it is nothing less than cold luck if the 
something is a lamp-post or a post­
man instead of a flying fire engine 
And then one's progress is so slow. 
Absorbed, captivated, held spellbound 
by one's own boot tips, one is so very 
apt to arrive late at the place one was 
going to or forget completely one's des­
tination and sinking on to a park 
bench wave one's feet slowly about, 
bewitched by thetr sparkling high 
lights.

Holland has most wisely nnd kindly 
opened up a wide thoroughfare for 
those persons who prefer roller skates 
to other modes of conveyance, and as 
nothing more than a humane precau­
tion the city ought to set aside one 
street for those incorrigible venture­
some people who will wear patent 
leather boots in public.

G r u m lu i  o l lM T l y  Pride. |

Old Rooster (with some In 
What are you doiiu? all that* 
and caekllnj? about?

Old Hen— My eldest pulleth 
hatched out her first brood o(( 
you mean old thing!

B a d  B L O l
“ Before I began using Caacinlf 

a bad complexion, pimples on i 
and my food was not digesteduil 
have l>een. Now I am entirely i f  
the pimples have all disappeared̂  
face I can truthfully say that Ol 
are just as advertised; I kaveti 
two l>oxe8 of them.”

Clarence R. Griffin, Shei
PUfinant. FalaUibls. Potent. Tu'» | 
Do Good. N e v e r  Sicken. Weaken« 
10c, 25c. 50c. N e v e r  >old in bulk. 7V| 
ulne tab le t stam pi’d C C C. Gum 
euro o r your money back.

SWEDI! 
, SANITÀ

Ja
'M l

Our method o f trentina diaeM** i" n®' 
an old and _ well tented one. worth* or»J
ilHGoursKed and hopleM nutferer. 
Sweden and empio, in « nil the Kurojeoj® 
remili» In curing «r e  in rneulo * to 
o f i n ienta in all atatinnaof lift* will* 
method* lire not entire ly  d-rugle« but 
• he »e o f nhyaical me hod* *■< miioheiC 
*i* K lectricity, ('h iroprnctic. HinaeotW 
Manipulation«. Hath* or all kind*. Pnj«  ̂
a lso ’ hu filinoli* Nauheim treattnoojlj 
much in Fdiroiie for heart troubl#

Our Sanitarium i* ea|*eciaJI> e<iulpp«l 
ern aurgery and u staff o f Surgeon®

DOLLARLESS DOLLIVAR.

o f wide ex(X)riunce and high repute. ^|| 
mat lam, l>i»*«u»e» |>«euliar to Women.^

Policeman*» Concern lor Senator» 
Welfare When He W a i n Lad.

The son of a Methodist minister, 
Senator Dolllver entered early upon a 
political career; he had the old-fash­
ioned way of using anecdotes to illus­
trate his points, which was then con­
sidered effective, though he may have 
changed his style with the times. He 
is one of the orators who frankly ad­
mit that tbey "like to talk,” a taste 
he thinks he may have inherited from 
his father and grandfather— the latter 
a Massachusetts sea-faring man, whose 
cargo of cotton during the war of 1812 
was confiscated by General Jackson; 
if he had his grandson's eloquence it 
is probable that he made some remarks | 
that would have been worthy of pres­
ervation. When preaching on a large 
circuit in Virginia, and often riding 
200 miles in a week, Mr. Dolliver's 
father met the lady who became his 
wife, and that is the reason that the 
Senator hails from West Virginia, and I
was educated at the state university I 
there.

After his graduation at the age of 
17 the young man decided to migrate j 
to Illinois, say8 the National Maga- | 
zlne. He tells thus of this first west- 
ern visit:

"Standing in the railway station o f I 
Columbus, O.. a policeman tapped me I 
on the shoulder and with a warning | 
glance said:

”  ‘You have Just been talking, my 
boy, with one of the most dangerous | 
pickpockets in the United States.'

“ ‘One of the most dangerous pick- i 
pockets in the United States has just | 
been talking to a country boy who \ 
has not a red cent to his name,' was 
my reply.”
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