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• y WILLIAM H. HAMSY. 

J IFF BARNES sat on the worm 
fence and Idly Jabbed at the top 

rail with the big blade of his pocket 
•knife. He was trying to think of some­
thing else to offer. He had already 
p̂romised everything which he imagin­

ed might count with a girl. But 
evidently none of his promises had 
•counted, for she received his last with 
the same baffling, teasing laugh she 
41d the first. 

At the end of a corn row a half 
•mile down the valley Hank Smith 
leaned between his plow handles and 
tried to think of a brand new promise. 
Bo far. he could think of nothing un­
der the sua except the moon and plan-
•ta which he had not already prom­
ised. Yet in return she had never 
promised him the least little hope. 
To ail his offers she only laughed 
•lutlvely and looked quliically at him 
•from the corner of her eyes. 

Bank and Jeff were both in love 
/with Nancy Collins and had been for 
two years. Hank took her to church 
Sunday, Jtff to a picnic Thursday. 
Jeff drove her to a Sunday-school bas-
fcot dinner Sunday. Hank paid for the 
'lee /peani and sponge cake at the 
social Thursday evening. , 

Each proposed every time he was 
with her, and promised, to be, do, give, I 
or allow something that would add! 
to her happiness. It was a new prom­
ise wfcen he could think of one, when 
he oquld not, fas old ones were used 
fcfiK At tWsss times Nancy did not 
.•hut her lips tightly, stamp her foot, 
tand forbid mention of the subject. 
(She jattffcod, a half earnest, elusive 
•sort it laugh, and seemed pleased, as 
indeodshe was. The fast, Is, Nancy 
Hovea both of them , and nothing either 
did or said helped her decide whioh 
,she wanted. . i 

Now that each of the young men 
fish ho*had done his best, looked his 
fbost, bogged his hardest, and promised 
l his | utmost, yet had not won, he grew ' 
•desperate. | 

At last Barnes went to Smith. I 
"Hank, we have got to come to an 

•nderstandlng/' j 
*Tm'mgreeeble." Hank's tone swi«. 

.geeted the sweetness of a saw file. I 
"Let's settle It some way/' proposed 

Jeff. I 
"I'm agreeable." Same tone. I 
'•But how to do it Is the question V9 

Jeff was putsled. 
Tea, that's the question." 
•The'best man ought to win," de­

clared 'Jeff. 
"Yep." 
Then they discussed a long time 

what was the best man whether the 
fellow who could whip, run fastest, 

'work the most, had the1 most money, 
,or the fewest sins to his credit. 
"Seems1 to me," finally oonclutted Jeff, 
"the best man Is the one that can 
make her happiest" Hank admitted 
the truth of this. "But bow will we 
Idedde that 

"Let ns litre It to Aunt Margaret," 
, pro; posed Jek Aunt Margaret was the 
i great auntjpf both—the young men 
| being second cousins. The old lady 
•was the family counselor for all the' 
i Smiths and iBarneses. She had enough • 
'Irish to give, her a sharp wit. i 

It was so agreed. They would lay 
I the oase before Aunt Margaret and 
abide her decision. \ i 

"I have a good farqa and can give 
•her plenty," said Jeff. 

"So have I," said Hank. 
"I have promised her she shall have 

a hired girl all the time," continued 
Jeff, "and will never have, to work 
unless she wants to." 

"So have I," nodded Hank. 
"I've told her I will never speak 

,sross nor be in a bad 'temper when 
things go> wrong," announced Jeff. 
"And I promised never to complain 
if the victuals are burnt," added Hank. 

The old lady shook her head. 
* "She'd have to use the mop on either 
of you." And many other things whioh 
they had promised, as many as they 
could remember, they told the old 
lady. 

"You have both boon promlaln' 
lies," she said with the frankness of 
a relative, "and I won't decide detwlxt 
you. You ain't neither one good 
enough for any girl; but tne poorest 
•one of you*is the best Nancy is likely 
!to got; so begone with you, and settle 
•your own troubles." 

Hank wont his way very angry, for 
iho had* made all his promises in good 
faith and meant to keep them—every 
one. 

Jeff wont away thoughtful tor he 
was honest with himself. He meant 
*the pi onuses when he made them, hut 
I now he saw the old lady was right, 
'ho would not keep them. 

Then he remembered that peouliar 
laugh of Nancy's when he promised 
things. If Aunt Margaret knew he was 
lying—yes, that was It—Nancy knew 
too. 

M he oould only think of something 
to promise that he would do—yes, 
there was one thing he had always 
dons, and he would, really and truly, 
oontinue to do. He oould promise 
that honestly. He whipped up his 
horses. It was twilight when he reaoh* 
ed Nancy's home. The girl was sitting 
on the edge of the porch. 

"Nanoy," he said when he sat close 
beside her, "If you will have me, right 
after supper every Saturday evening 
I'll hitch up and take you to town to 
hoar the band concert." 

The next day everybody heard In 
the striotest confidence that Nanoy 
Collins and Jeff Barnes wars to bo 

Med. 

One Wednesday afternoon while all 
1 the [ girls who were attending the 

grammar school were busy sewing, 
, tht'lr teacher, Miss Jennie, said: "At­

tention, girls, for a few moments. 
With the kind permission of your 
•awing teacher, Mais Phebe, I would 
like to talk to you. v 

"The othor day while I was visit­
ing among some needy families, I 
notloed two little children pale and 

' shivering on a doorstep. I said: 'Lit­
tle ones, you should not remain out 

fi In this oold rain. You must run In 
the house at onoe, and stand before 
the fire until you are warm again.' 

"Then the eldest little girl spoke 
up. saying: 'Oh. lady, our father is 
ill In the hospital; he has been there 
many weeks, and mother has been 
working hard to keep us comfortable, 
but now she also Is very sick with a 

heavy cold and there is no money in 
the house to buy coal or food,' and 
the children sobbed bitterly. 

'1 made an investigation at once 
and found several other tiny children 
huddled In the corner of an upstairs 
room, while their poor mother, worn 
to skin and bone with hard work 
and scanty food, tossed on a bed of 
suffering. I hurried to a charitable 
lady who -was living not far away 
who visited the sick woman immedi­
ately and procured enough coal, food 
and medicine to make the mother and 
children comfortable for some time. 
Before we left the poor mother felt 
much better and the children's eyes 
were bright with Rratitude. 

"Now, Girls, those little children 
are greatly In need of some good 
warm clothes; this sewing class has 
HO girls -in it, and I wish to ask if 
you w|U sew for this family next 
Wednesday and the one following. I 
httve many yards of nice warm ma­
terials which have been given to me; 
now they must be fashioned Into gar. 
ments." 

At first the girls were inclined to 
be selfish: they wished to sew at ar­
ticles for themselves, but dear Miss 
Jennie was so generally beloved that 
they all oonsented. The foUowlnr 
Wednesday, when the girls assem­
bled for the sewing, they saw a large 
plaoard hanging on the wail, on which 
was printed: "You are all invited to 
Miss Jennie's' sewing* bee." 

The girls laughed and very soon 
each one was hard at work. Pres­
ently Miss Phebe cried out: "Ladies 
are always allowed to talk at sew­
ing bees." Then the girls laughed 
again, and as they sewed they chat­
ted merrily over their work. 

By 4 o'olock many tiny garments 
ft ad been completely finished, and 
Miss Jennie looked. Oh! so proud 
rnd happy that the girls felt amply 
repaid and all gladly promised to 
come to the sewing bee the .follow­
ing Wednesday, which they did, and 
as they fashioned the comfortable 
garments their eyes shone like stars, 
and their cheeks wore the color of 
beautiful pink roses. 

When Wednesday arrived again 
Miss Jennie came In the room where 
the girls were sewing, and told them 
how grateful the children were, and 
then she road to them part of a beau­
tiful story, called "The Courtship)of 
Miles Stmndlsb." The part she re|ad 
described Prisollla, the Puritan maid, 
and her industrious habits, and she 
also read in the same story qf a beau­
tiful and charitable Queen named 
Bertha, who was always spinning for 
the poor and needy, and would even 
spin as • she rode on her horse, while 
she took long rides through the 
country. 

After the girls had put their sewing 
neatly away Miss Jennie and Miss 
Phebe said, "Now, girls, we will have 
a 'pink tea,'" and they handed around 
pink lemonade and tiny sponge cakes 
covered with' pink Icing. 

'And then you should have heard 
those girls laugh and talk! 

Two days before Christmas Miss 
Jennie Invited her class to come that 
afternoon to her home, to a "pink 
bee." "What is that?" cried the 
girls. "Wait and see," oame the re-
Ply. 

When they reached Miss Jennie's 
home they found her seated in a 
large room surrounded by pink gause, 
pink tissue paper, tiny fairies and 
dolls; their teacher explained that 
she had planned a Christmas treo for 
the same poor children and dresses 
for the fairies and dolls. 

The girls were only too happy, and 
the ornaments for the tree were made 
In a short time. The next afternoon 
the class visited'the Home of the poor 
children, carrying a very nice tree 
with them, wttich'had teen donated 
to Miss Jennie. 

The school girls trimmed the tree. 
When the ohildren were brought in' 

the zoom to see their tree, their 
gratitude and Joy were unbounded, 
and Miss Jennie'* girls went to their 
homes that -aftsmoon feeling the 
great joy of well-doing. | 

Pottaeje SfiMp ftovsnter. 
The Inventor of the gummed pos­

tage stamp 'Was ' a Sctoftrman, Mr. 
James Chalmers, of Ddndee, Who, In 
1834, suggested the adoption of the 
practical system of affixing adhes­
ive squares Of paper to envelopes. 
Mr. Chalmers was ridiculed, and, 
among others, medical men predict­
ed that the constant licking'of gum 
would be prejudicial to the health of 
the nation. It was not until 1841 that 
the plan of 'Mr. Chalmers received 
the seAus attention of the postoffloe 
authorities. 
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<i Miss Neatie 
And Johnnie 

$300000030; 
.There was once a lady who had a 

spick and- span «nd spotless house In 
the country, and she spent all her 
time In keeping It in order. "For," 
tald she, "if I did not spend all my 
time In keeping it in order it would 
bo neither spick, nor span, nor spot­
less." 

Some people wondered how she 
found so much to do in one small 
house, but she told them that If ever 
she got through with her work she 
oould always begin over again, so 
she had given up hoping to see the 
day when she could rest. This logic 
usually oonvlnoed people. 

"Besides," she said, "there are very 
many things I wish to do about the 
house when I get a ohanoe. There 
are a lot of things that ought to be 
attended to." 

Then the visitors would open their 
eyes wide and look around at all the 
spioknoss and spanness and spotless-
ness and say: "Please excuse us, 
Miss Neate, but what ought to be at-
tended to In this Irreproachably spick 
and span and spotless placet" 

"Why," said Miss Neatie, "did you 
pre the pebble path leading to my 
door?" i 

"Why, yes," said one of the visitors. 
"I don't remember It, but I must have 
seen it or I should not have walked 
upon It. I nover walk upon things I 
do not see." 

"I am, glnd you did not notloe it," 
said Miss N«atle. "It is not a credit 
to my housekeeping." 

"What Is the matter with the peb­
ble path?" asked the visitor. 

"It has never been washed," said 
Miss Neatie. "When I get time I 
shall pick up the pebbles, bring them 
Indoors and wash them with soap In 
a tub. Then I shall carry them out 
again, replace them on the path and 
t/Bel that It Is In order. I should like 
to- let each pebble have Its own indi­
vidual place—It seems to me the 
nroner idea In a really well ordered 

pain—nut l rear tnat is an' amoiuon 
I nhall never acconiplith. Hut you 
can understand that th • work* before 
me Is llmttleps." 

When th • visiters had ir̂ n* Miss 
Ideate sat down to on̂ n a Htter she 
had roeelved that morning- and which 
rhe had not yet hnrl time to look at. 
1 !iin Is what, she re;id: 
. "Dear Sister: John and I are go-
In T nv.iy for some,months. May we 
onk you to take care of little Johnnie 
for us until we return. He.1B such a 
d irllriK we are sure It will be a great 
r,lep«ure to you." . , , 

Now, Mir a Neate was not nearly as 
much upset by this news as yon 
might suspect. In fact, she was ra- • 
titer plensed at tho Idea of haVing a 
l'ttlo boy in the houie, whom she 
could keep spick, nnd snan, and spot- | 
1' FH. so that he would be a model to i 
nil the other little boys in the "neigh­
borhood. 

When Johnnie arrived he seemed 
like a very nice little boy, but Miss 
Neate thought hie appearance could 
be much improved. The first day he 
spent with her she dressed him In 
white, brushed his hair, and sent him 
out to play with the other little boys. 
It was quite a shock to Miss Neate 
when he came back. His whiteness 
was no longer white and his hair was 
no longer brushed. Anj) It was that 
way all the time, until Miss Neate 
felt quite dlscoursp:fi<U<> 

"Johnnie," she said, "why don't you 
I:rush your hair onco in a while?" 

"Why, Aunt Jane." exclaimed John­
nie, in surprise, "I haven't time. 
I have so many other thlnnrs to do." 

"What do you have to do?" she ask. 
ed. 

"Oh. play leap frog and all sorts of 
things like that." 

"You don't n«ed to do tfyose 
things," sighed Mis* Neate. 

"But thev're fun." protested her 
nephew. "Why, dont don't you ever 
have any fun?" 

•Why," exclaimed Aunt Jane, "I 
haven't time. I have so many other 
thirers to do." 

"What do you have to do?" he ask­
ed. 

"Oh, polish the sliver and dust the 
rooms and all sort of things like 
that." 

"You don't need to do those thing 
said Johnnie, "not all the time, any­
how. And. they're not any fun.". 

"Oh. but what would happen If I 
didn't?" L „ 

"I don't know," said Johnny; "but 
let's find outl Punpose you take 
me to tho circus this afternoon." 

And after a little more arguing, 
Miss Neate actually agreed. They had 
n wonderful time at the circus, and 
when they returned the. house looked 
just as well as ever—at least Johnny 
said so. And Mine Neate from that 
day began to enjoy herself, and took 
a holiday every once In a while, so 
that she never was able to wash the 
pebbles In the front path after all. 

England and Germany enjoy reputa­
tions for map-makingi but the largest 
maps are made in the United States 
—for Instance, the one which has 
been prepared for the use of the di­
rectors of the Missouri Pacific. The 
map, which is 8R feet wide by 45 feet, 
tngh, Includes, on a scale of eight 
miles to the inch, the North Ameri­
can Continent from the Canadian 
border to Panama.. 

In Russia no photographer can 
practice his art without a license. 

The 206 bones of the huntan body 
are worked by 622 voluntary mus­
cles. 
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By ILLIS O. JONES. 

E DWARD STACKHAM'S regret over \ 
starting home at the close of his 

brief vacation was sweetened by the 
thought that he was carrying with 
him' the friendship, if not, the inelp-' 
lent love, of Elizabeth Turner. ! 

The last long, stroll along the wide 
boardwalk the night before he left had 
assured him of that fact. Although it 
was late in the season, the night was 
comfortably warm. The girl at his 
side, the clear moon above, and Che 
waves splashing almost at their very 
feet, made him think of Stories he 
had read. I 

"Will you write to me?" he asked.,' 
"Why, certainly," she replied, mer­

rily. "At least, I'll promise to write,' 
she added with a bewitching laugh, 
"but I'm not very good at writing let­
ters. Mother is at mo ail the time to 
make me keep up my duty correspon­
dence. But I love to get letters, and 
for that reason I always try to, answer. 
Off course we'll be returning to the 
oity soon ourselves, so there will not 
bo much time to write letters." 

"Most assuredly you may call. I 
shall feel dreadfully If you don't. You 
must come to see me often. It will be 
suob fun to talk about the good times 
we've had." I 

Staokham reached tne city Just In 
time to get to the bank before it 
opened and take up his duties at the 
paying-teller's window. It was a hard 
day for him. "Blue Monday" Is pro-
close of a vacation the blue deepens 
into, Indigo. Although he was sustain­
ed by the mental vision of Elisabeth 
Turner, he was not thereby assisted 
in his work, for certain times ho 
caught himself dwelling, and in check­
ing up at the close of the day's busl* 
ness he found that he bad made a 
number of Inexcusable errors. 

After dinner he withdrew into the 
sanctity of his own boudoir to Indite 
a long letter to her, which kept him 
up until long after midnight. In dos­
ing, he asked her to address him at 
the bank so that he would thus get 
It more quickly. 

For several weeks, with perhaps 
i lessening seal, SWkham kept a oloss 
eye on the postman, but no answer 
came. Then one day he saw In the 
society column that she had returned 
to the city. 

On the following evening he prepar­
ed his toilet wlthed his toilet with 
great cure and set out to call upon 
her. He approached the house with 
much trepidation. He had commenced 
by this time to feel uncertain in hli 
mind as to whether or not she wanted 
to continue their acquaintance. But, 
when he came In front of the house, 
ho saw upon the drawn shade the clear 
and unmihtakable shadow of her pro* 
file cast by the lamp within. 

Taking heart, he walked dignlfledly 
UP the steps, rang the bell, asked th< 
maid for Miss Turner, handed her his 
card, and sat down to wait In th« 
reoeptlon-room, "his heart beating a 
lively tattoo against his well-starched 
shirt-bosom. 

wueii tue uiaiu rej.urnea ana saia 
that Miss Turner was not in, his 
spirits fell violently. He was deeply 
humiliated. His homeward journey 
was gloomy, but \t here was a seuse ol 
relief, for the growing certainty that 
it was, but a summer flirtation oftei 
all, was rapidly erasing the lingering 
vestiges of doubt. l 

He decided, under the elrcumstan* 
ess, that, he would not risk anothef • 
rail, but neverless he made it a 
polut, in his stroll the following Sun* 
day, to pass by her house. . I 

As he was within a block of where 
she lived h« saw her come down the 
steps and turn in his direction. He 
smoothed his gloves, adjusted his.top* 
coat, straightened his tie, and tried 
to look unconcerned as the distance 
between them rapidly dimlshod. 

He looked at her, and she i looked di< 
rectly at him. He waited farther, and 
* he lookjL'd directly at him. Hfc waited 
for her to speak, but she gave no 
sign or recognition. He tossed on, 
rather more light-hearted than foi 
many weeks, for all doubt,' had van* 
lshed. He dismissed the etfdode from 
Ills mind, for Stackham wast no molly* 
coddle. 

The following week, While Stack* 
ham was busy counting out money at 
the paying-teller's window, ho glanced 
up and his heart jumped to see Eliza* 
beth Turner standing at the writing* 
desk. She was blotting a check which 
she had just endorsed. 

In a flash the situation outlined it 
itself to him. She was not a customs! 
of the bank, but through some irony 
of fate she had been given a check 
drawn on that particular institution, 
and she had come in to cash it. She 
had, perhaps( not thought of him at 
all. A diabolical, idea entered his mind 
and hardened his heart. She stepped 
to the window and looked at hkn with 
a slight smile of recognition. He was 
not nattered. It was the patronising 
smile of a superior to a subordinate, 
he thought. Accordingly the look that 
he returned, while courteous, gave no 
evidence that ho- had ever uou»\ her 
before. 

With a business air he took the 
check she handed him and exatwiiiod 
it. "This check Is all riant, madam," 
he said, handing it back to her, "bu\ 
you'll have to be identified'. Do you 
know anyone in the bank?" 

"Why, I-i—" she began, with a sick 
iy attempt at a smile. 

"Awfully sorry. One of our rules, 
< >u know," he added, as he turned 

<tt»ntlon to tho next customer. 
i 
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T H E SUPREME TEST, 

Marriage Out of the Question Until 
Polar Views Were Known. 

"Stllllngln." said the young man, 
his voice tremulous with suppressed 
emotion, "aro you going to put me on 
the pazzlz? 13 this where I get Off?" 

Unshed tears were In the loyely 
maiden's eyes. I 

If she had shed them they would 
not have been In her eyes. , 

But let that pass. 
"I have not said so, Geoffrey," re­

luctantly she answered, "in so many 
words. But-" 

"Listen, Stilllngla!" he burst forth 
impetulously. "Is there any other guy 
that's got the Inside track? Am I 
playing second fiddle to some snoozer 
with plaRtered hair, an Ingrowing 
chin, and a pull at the bank? If so—" 

"No. CeofTroy. but -" 
"Then wliy M»e Shndrach, Meahach, 

and Abedmtfo \re you stalling me off! 
I may not be a j.'iuipered child of fash* 
Ion. but I'm on J he dead lev. I've 
never been nviKit with the goods. 
OlrUe, ever simr I was a kid you've 
been my one boat bet. and you know 
It. 'I'm Old Faithful from Kleengon-
vllle. I've trailed along in your wake 
like a night police reporter on track 
of a lovely holdup, or a bug collector 
after a gorgeous butterfly. All my 
ll(o I've been building bungalows In 
tho air for you to move into some 
day. I'd rather look at your tintype 
than to. eat four square meals. You 

.are the niftiest, peachiest dream that 
ever-" «• * 

"Geoffrey," Interrupted the beauti­
ful girl, standing erect before him, 
pale, but calm and resolute. "I know 
you love me, and I am touched as nev­
er before by your devotlqn, but some­
thing seems to tell me that we are not 
truly mated—" 

Here her voice faltered. 
"Geoffrey," she said, recovering her­

self, "we must not make a mistake 
that will wreck our whole lives! 1 
must ask you one question!" 

"Well?" 
"Which side do you take'In this' 

North Pole controversy ?M 

a 
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WINSS15PR1ZE 
Marlonvlllo, Mo. , Pastor Rides 

Animal That Had Thrown 
. all Comers* 

PITCHED OFF AT FIRST 

Plucky Clergyman, Unnerved by Jeers 
of 200. skiceoods In Second 

Attempt. 

' Galena, Mo.—Jumping from his pul-1 
pit to the back. of an unmanageable | 
bull, figuratively speaking, the Rev. 
Prank Coats of Marlonville, has proved 
to the satisfaction of 200 cheering 
spectators that his ability as a rough 
rider is equaled only by that of being 
able to steer sinners back Into ,the 
straight and narrow path. Reforming 
the most hardened exile from church 
is an easy achievement compared with 
the minister's recent feat of riding a 
bull belonging to 8am Ellis, wao lives 
near here, for a prize of $15, offered 
to anyone who would be able to stick 
on the animal's back. 

Bills' bull is known over all Stone 
county for its bucking proclivities, and 
many are the rough county youths 
who have been pitched high intoMho 
air and fallen to the earth with the 
proberbial. dull thud all a result of 
boasts that they oould conquer the 
lord of the Ellis dairy herd. So sue* 
cossful had the bull been in shaking all 
comers from his back that Ellis had 
a standing offer of $16 to the person 
who succeeded In riding the bull. In 
a public exhibition. 

The Rev. Coats heard of the offer, 
and decided that it was an easy way 
to make $15. He sent word to Ellis 
that he would attempt to ride the bull. 
The news quickly spread, and 200 men 
and boys gathered at the Ellis farm. 

The bull was rounded up and placed 
in the center of the crowd that had as­
sembled to witness the sport. The bull 
was tethered with a rppe and several 
willing hands placed a saddle on his 

• back and securely girded it around the 
animal's belly. 

The'Rev. Coats, with a spry swing, 
was soon mounted in the saddle and 
the word was given to release tne bull. 
The big fellow was off in an Instant, 
pawing and bellowing. The bull was 
in the midst ot his eleventh Jump Into 
tho air When the minister was pitched 
over the^head of the bull and bit the 
earth. 

But tho pastor was not to be out­
done. He paid little attention to* haw-
haws from the crowd and pleaded for 
another trial. His request was grant* 
ed and the bull was again brought out. 
In spite of the wild cavorting that the 
bull repeated, the Rev. Coats was able 
to retain his seat in the saddle. 

ONK CITIZEN OWNS TOWN 

Once Thriving Village 6eserted by 
Prospectors Who Leave 8toree 

and Theater to Its Founder. 
Silver City,, N. M.—A. fullnedged 

town with but a single Inhabitant— 
that is the present status of the once 
thriving municipality of Sylvanite. 1% 

.grew like magic a few years ago when 
gold was reported in the hills round 
about, and it thrived for several 
months before stories of the mineral 
deposits proved to be principally 
myths. Many of the inhabitants con­
tinued to hold on even after the truth 
was known, but gradually they packed 

• up and departed for more likely spots. 
There is left in Sylvanite a number 

of business houses, places where sa­
loons were operated, a postofflce that 
has no worries because of the parcel 
post, a Jail without a Jailer and moving 
picture theater without a machine, an 
operator or an audlenca It Is the big­
gest modern town of the country that 
boasts of so small a population and 
probably it is the most lonesome mun­
icipality in the world. 

John Oorbett, the original settler oi\ 
the townsite of Sylvanite, still Is a 
.resident there. He declares that he 
•Is mayor, police judge, chief of police 
•and any other official that any good-
sisod town might boast of. Also, he is 
t̂he solo and entire population. 

FINDS MONEYJN OLD CAVE 
Refuses to Talk of His' Find—It Is 

Possible Jsmes Boys May Have 
Hidden It 

Columbia, Tenn.—Numerous theor­
ies have been advanced of late in ef­
forts to solve the mystery of (some 
treasure, whioh was discovered by Will 
Jones, a trapper, recently. A JfiyOf 
money, the amount of whioh Jones 
refuses to divulge, was found in a 
cave.* 

T, BT Tucker of Franklin County, 
offers one explanation in a letter sent 
beTe. He states that in 1864 a party 
was piloting a raft down the river 
from that section of the state, and 
that the party and raft disappeared at 
a point, on. Duck River. It was report* 
ed that the men had $6,Q00 in money 
on the raft with them. 

There are others, and possibly more 
plausible theories for the money being 

Chidden in this cave. One of these 
recalls to mind the robbery in 1881 of 
A. O. Smith by three men half way 
between Florence and Government 
locks on the Tennessee River. He was 
relieved of a sum of more than $5,000. 
This robbery, which was at one time 
charged to the James boys, took place 
in March, 1881. Smith was receiver of 
supplies for the Government while tho 
construction of the locks and dam were 
going on, twelve miles from Florence, 
and it was supposed that he 1ml a pay 
roll in his bag when he was relieved of 
it by three masked men. For this of­
fense Frank JameB was arrested. 
James was tried at Hunsvilie in the 
Federal Court, April 25, 1884, and was 
acquitted. 

The old Nelson House was at that 
time the leading and only hotel in Co­
lumbia, and was run by R. P. Dodson 
and Miles C. Mayes. About that time 
Jesse and Frank James and several 
of their band spent a night in the 
Nelson House. It is known that after 
the robbery was committed the rob­
bers left in a northerly direction, and 
it is the .opinion of some of the older 
inhabitants that, being pressed by the 
minions of tho law, they hid the treas­
ure in this cave and that they wore 
never able to locate ft afterward, or 
never returned for it. 

It is alleged that some of the bills 
in the Jar containing the money found 
by Jones bore dates of 1861 and 1862. 
They were treasury notes, as national 
banks were not doing much in the is­
suing of money in those days. The Jar 
containing the treasure was of Mason 
imake and bore date of 1845. The Jar 
was sealed perfectly and had never 
been exposed to water, as the eleva­
tion from the low-water mark is about 
200 feet. 
# Jones is still reticent on the matter 
and has very little to say about the 
amount In the Jar, but declares that 
only himself knows the exact amount, 
and that he alone will know unless 
some one identifies the money. It is 
still in the vault of the Maury National 
Dank and Jones does not seem in any 
hurry to remove it or try in any way 
to use any of the money. There nave 
been many reports circulated as to the 
amount, the eetlmates ranging from 
$$6,000 to $80,000. This Jones will not 
discuss* 

VEGETATION A NEED 
IN POULTRY YARD 

BLOODHOUND8 QO TO 8LEEP 

"FOUR 8TEW8 GOING OUT' 

"But how did you break yourself 
of sleeping during the sermon?" l 

"I quit going to church." 

• The Holm's, Bpltagh. j 
The two little granddaughters of 

Dr. ty. Weir Mitchell were showing 
a new governess their treasures of 
house and garden. Behind a box-
hedge they paused. 

"This Is the place where bur birds 
are burled, said one of the children. 

At the head of a tiny grave was 
placed a white board. Printed on 
It In Irregular characters, with a 
Isad pencil, were these words: 

"Here lie our Robins; one a week 
old, one only an egg." 

Customers Think Walter Is Insulting 
Them—Dishes snd Pickles Fill 

the Air. 
Now York.—The stage setting could 

not have boon better had it been ar­
ranged by New York's best theatrical 
manager. 

Two men and two women had Just 
paid for their meals in the restaurant 
of Stelos Kornuos, when a man with 
a pall entered and asked to have four 
portions of a beef stew placed in It. 

"Four stews—going out!" yelled 
Kornuos to his chef. 

"He called us stows!" cried one of 
tho men, who at tho same time let a 
catsup bottle fly at the proprietor. 
.Kornuos dodged and a large dripping 
"blossom" was outlined on tho wall. 

Ons of tho women hurled a mourn-
>ful looking dill pickle and It exploded 
against the Greek's hsad with almoHt 
as muoh noise as the cash register 
made In being pushed -to the floor. 
Barricading himself behind a rack of 
plates, Kornuos used them as missiles, 
but a cruet of vinegar burst among 
tne plates and the restaurant man was 
temporarily blinded. Mustard pots, 
butter plates and salt dishes, played 
an important part in the 00m bat, 
which ended when the Greek fell un-
oonsoioos to tho floor. Tho four 
"stows" were arrested on a oharge of 
being bad. 

OFFERS TO SELL OWN TEETH 

Robbers Must Hsve Taken Scent Away 
With Loot, for Dogs Refuse to 

Get Excited. 
Merrick, N. Y.—A bloodhound's life 

is' not ail that it is cracked up to be. 
Every time the Merrick postoffloe is 
robbed—and it happens with a regu­
larity that is getting monotonous-
folks say, "Call out the dogs," and ex­
pect |the pack of. bloodhounds that the 
Long Island railroad keeps kenneled 
here for emergencies, to get excited 
about i t 

The dogs used to get excited about 
it, but that was back in the days of 
their youth. It was great sport to go 

j chasing off in full cry down Main 
I street and out along the Merrick road, 
• and keep the whole town on the anx­
ious seat until it was time to oome 
home with a ohewed up woodchuck 
or chipmunk. But, of course, they 
could not keep that up indefinitely, and 
besides, tho supply of woodchuck and 
chipmunk is running low. 
. When Postmaster Harry Zetnor 
opened the office the other morning 
he found that about tho only things 
that the yeggmen had loft untouched 
were the blotters, the inkstand, a por­
trait that hangs on the right band 
wall and tho last year's drous poster 
hard, by tho "Men Wanted for the 
Army" lithograph. Tho safe was blown 
to bits and the back of the office wa^ 
mostly daylight 

The postcards, the.sheets of stamps 
and -all tho cash wore gone. It was 
a clear case for the bloodhounds from 
the start. 

Deputy Sheriff Murray flashed the 
alarm to the kennels and the oroWd 
around tho offloe cheered as tho pack 
hove in sight at the far end, of the 
street 
- "Here oome the dawgs," was the' 
cry. . , 

But this bit of encouragement onl 
got them as far as the office dooi. 
From that point they had to be lashe.l 
and dragged forcibly Inside, and mad 
to sniff at the safe and the cash d m 
«r. While everybody was trying to g< 
Roger, the fleroes of the* lot to pic . 
up the sosst and be off, two of tl 
pack found a soft spot behind the d 
livery window and were found son 
time later, fast asleep. 

This more or less broke up tr 
party. It was accordingly decided thi 
either theeyegfts had been oarelet 
enough to leave no scent or the bloo< 
hounds had gone on strike, and that 
whichever ft was the Idea of runnin; 
down the robbers with, dogs was is 
practicable. 

Unless Ground Is Freshened by Inter­
vals of Rest Infection of Chickens 

Is Possible. 

By A. A, COULT. 
A large amount of advice has been 

printed about the necessity of chang­
ing the soil around poultry-houses, but 
few people really understand the basic 
principles governing the situation. 

If the yard room is limited to a 
small area the fowls will quickly con­
sume all the vegetation, leaving the 
ground bare. In this condition, and al­
ways close around the poultry-house 
this condition will be found, even if 
the range is sufficient to provide plenty 
of vegetation, the manurial properties 
deposited by the fowls* does not have 
the chance to go through the chemical 
changes necessary to purify i t as 
those changes are brought about by 
the roots of the plant life taking up 
some of the constituent parts, render­
ing the remaining mass inactive in 
its contaminating properties. 

The ideal yard provides enough vege­
tation so that the leaves are never 
closely cropped, for they are the lungs 
of the plant and if they are reduced 
to a minimum else, the plant roots 
cannot obtain the necessary food from 
the air to aid In assimilating the fer-
UUty in the soil. When the vegeta-
lon is entirely cropped off the roots 

die and tho soil soon becomes stale 
..nd dangerous for poultry to rub over. 
In this condition the fowls are/contin­
ually picking over their owi excre-
lons, which have not been purified by 
Towing vegetation, and soon disease 
'lakes, its appearance in the flock. 

If the soil is spaded over frequently 
the danger of disease is lessened for a 
lme, but in a short while the soil to 

u depth of several inches will become 
ohtaminated with the fowl's excre­

tions, as Inert soil does not furnish 
many live bacteria for changing the 
chemical condition of the fertilizer and 
it remains practically in the same pro-
(portions as when dropped. 

For 1 that reason it is advisable to 
take two yards in the space available 
Hting the poultry run in one yard, 
/hile some quick-growing vegetation, 
tfith rape or rye, is getting a start in 

|i le other yard. After the vegetation is 
«hree or four inches»high, change the 
iwultry into that yard, and then spade 
up and sow the other yard to the same 
plant -life. 

A large quantity of green food can 
be grown during a season, following 
this plan, and the soil in both small 
yards will be much safer for the fowls 
to run over than if the entire area had 
been left in one yard and no vege­
tation could have grown in the soil, 
through lack of opportunity to attain 
life before the fowls killed i t 

This is not an argument against 
raising poultry in houses without 
yards, for in those oases the scratch­
ing litter is changed frequently and 
<1te droppings are not in large enough 
j>roportions to câ use much danger. 

Kains will not wash away the dan-
i-.or in a vegetationless poultry yard. 
Turning the soil over frequently will 
help eliminate the danger, but growing 
vegetation is the only true sweetner of 
the soil, and the ranker the growth, 
the quicker the soil will become puri­
fied. .; u 

Fruit Notes. 
Spray strawberries Just before the 

first bloom appears with the "Bordeaux 
mixture combined with arsenate of 
lead. 

It will not. hurt raspberries and 
blackberries to spray them with same 
substances as the strawberries. Don't 
dream, but do i t 

In setting young trees* don't fail to 
set them at an angle of eighty de­
grees to the direction of the prevail­
ing winds. They may look unsightly 
for a year or two but on the home 
stretch—there is where your success 
is in anything—they will be straight. 

Most home grounds could supply all 
;he grapes needed for the family table, j 
Concord Is best adapted to a wide 
range of conditions. Moore's Early 
should be relied upon at high altitudes i 
and where the season is too short for , 
;ater varieties. Niagara is the stand­
ard white grape. There are a great 

>any varieties of grapes. It is inter­
r i n g to plant quite a list of grapes 
when tho object is to produce fruit for 
home use. 

If you expect the woman folks to 
help milk while you are rushed with 
the harvest work, keep stable sweet 

The color fad in cattle ia running 
out. The cattle buyer who cannot see 
merit in cattle beyond oolor is being 
put out of business. 

Why do some hired men Jerk and 
whip the horse when they got sore on 
the boss? This seems a vary small 
way of getting even. 

It is now too late to dehorn cattle, 
Better wait until fly time, or if It 
must be done now, give the wound an 
application of tar. 

Take an occasional look into tho 
horse's mouth. His teeth decay, ache, 
and sometimes need to be pulled the 
same as do humans'. 

Never buy a pure-bred ram from tho 
man who does not use the castrating 
knife. A good grade might be a bettor 
iqvestment than the poorest pure-bred. 

Now is the time to take a sniff at 
the dishcloth, to learn of the Attn it 
contains, and you will bo oonrinood 
of the wisdom of using a brush in­
stead, for washing all kinds of milk 
dtenslls. 

"TIMES IS CHANGED." 

Adoniram Corntop Motes a Differ­
ence Since His Oonrtin' Dafs. 
"Yes, slree, Bill; times Is changed 

since you an' me was doln' our court-
In'," said Adoniram Corntop, with 
a note of sadness in his voice, to 
old Andy Glover, who had oome over 
to "set a spell." 

"When we was4 doln' our courtln', 
Andy, a gal thought shs was boin' 
treated right harnsom if a toller 
bought her ten cents wuth o' pop'-
mints once tn awhile, an' If ho tuk 
her to any doln's in town she didn't 
expect him to go down Into his Joans 
to the tune of a dollar or two for 
ice cream an' soda water an' candy 
at fo'ty cents a paound. My son,Si 
tuk bis ducksy-daddle to the band 
concert in town yistiday an' there 
wa'n't a quarter left of a dollar bill 
he struck me fer time ho got homo. 
BeaU all the way young foists throw 
the mc ier away nowadays. I toll ye 
times is changsd mightily since wo 
were ooys, an' Lawd only knows 
what the end will be with a feller 
layin* out seventy-lvo osnts on a 
gal in one day!" 

' *«e5f', 
Family Discords. 

A blew York scientist, tho father 
of a large and growing family, has 
his troubles. One evening his 
youngest was holding forth in hor 
best style. The mother oould do 
nothing with the child, so the man 
of science went to the rescue. 

"I think I can quiet little Flora," 
be* said. 'There's no ose humming 
to her in that silly way. WhJtf she 
wants is real music. The fact that k 
used to sing in the glee club at Yale 
and sing well, too. may make a 
difference." 

Accordingly, the professor took' 
the child, and striding up and; down 
the room, sang in his best manner 
He had not finished the second verse 
of his song when a ring was heard. 
The door was opened, and there 
stood a girl of fourteen, who said: 

"I'm one ol the family that's Just 
moved into the flat next to yours. 
There's a sick person with us. and 
he says, if it's all the same to you, 
would you mind letting the baby cry 
Instead of singing to it?" 

Happy Thought 
Colley—What business are you In 

now? 
Kelly—1 am in the moat business. 
Colley (Incredulously) — Where 

is your shop 7 
Kelly—I haven't any shop. I am 

the ham in an advertising sandwich. 

Reckless. 
The man—"I'd give anything tf 

you would kiss me." j 
The maid—"But the scientists say j 

that kisses breed disease." 
The man—"Oh, never mind that. 

Oo ahead, and make mo an invalid 
tor Hto ' 

A Foolish 
Spectator—Bub. which one of 

those men working on that excava­
tion Is the boss? 

Water Boy—Aw. can't youse 000 
they're all Irishmen? 

. Apples for Health. 
A correspondent writes to ask us 

what hs should do whsn his doctor 
pays him mors visits than are neces­
sary. We would remind our corre­
spondent of Che old saying: 

An apple a day 
Keeps the doctor away. 
But the apple must, of course, bo 

wsll aimed. 

Starving Man Tsars Gold And Bridge-
work From Mouth. 

Wltkssbarre, Pa.—Having been with­
out food for three days William M. 
Campbell of Newark, N. J., extracted 
his tooth and brldgework that cost 
him |75 and tried to sell the metal for 
$8. Police wore called who arretted 
him on suspicion. He showed that the 
gold fitted in his own mouth nnd was 
rslsased. Ho told tho police he had 
boon unable to get work for severe I 
weeks. 

His Real Mission. 
A small boy was fishing and acci­

dentally tumbled Into the creek. As 
an old man on the bank was helping 
him out hs said: "How did you 
corns to fall Into the river, my little 
man?" 

''I didn't come to fall Into the 
rlvsr. I earns to flsh." 

Hunting Oreunds for Nsturallsts. 
Those who are curious about birds 

may spsnd time, to great profit In 
looking at the poulterer's shops when 
game is in season. There they will 
find many rare and even valuable 
specimens that apparently have been, 
thrown into the hamper by the man 
who shot them on the chance of his 
receiving something from the London 
dealer. A very good museum of 
stuffed birds might be got by simply 
purchasing those that through all 
luok have found their, way into Lead* 
auhall market. , 

A Delight. 
She (indignantly)—You had no 

business to kiss met Ho—But tt 
wasn't business, it was pleasure. 

'•&.•': 

b\VLs 
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VALUABLEjUa. 5ABBI TT/ 

1 
. There Is sn aerial league, in France, ' 
and it is reported to have over 10,000 
members. I 

mminrflfl! j 
A Paris shopkeeper wrots to one • 

of his customers as follows: j 
"1 am able to offer you cloth like 

the enclosed sample at nine franis 
-the meter. In case 1 do not bear 
Jvom you I shall conclude that you " 
wish to pay only eight francs. In 
order to lose no time, I accent the 
last mentioned price." 

the Unexpected. 
Infant Terrible (watching Dncle 

Jack's fiancee dressing ber hair) — 
How queerly you do your hair? 

"How so?" : 
"Why, Aunt Jane pins hers to h<T 

lap, mummte holds hers In her teet 
but you leave yours sticking to your 
head." 

Memorised. 
Instructor—Mr. Smith. kindly 

name tho bones of the skull. 
Student Smith -Well, sir, I've 

got them all in my head, but I can't 
think of their names lust now. 

You Can Make Your HouseMore Attractive 
With the Handsome Babbitt Premiums 

ATEN-CENT can ofiBabbltt's 
pure lye is paid insurance against 

dirt or germs: guaranteeing clean 
sinks, and thoroughly sweet and 
sanitary conditions in the home, and 
in your barns, kennels or hen houses. 

If you will write we will send you a 
book Absolutely Free telling a hun­
dred uses for Babbitt's Lye; also our 
premium catalogue illustrating beau­
tiful and valuable presents exchanged 
for coupons. 

B.T. BABBITT The Great Soap Maker 
BABBITT'S LYE—The Best Home Soap Maker 

Highmat in Strength but not in /Vice—10c 

P. O. Box 1776 New York City 
THE BEST GROCERS HANDLE BABBITTS LYE 
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