WHY DO WE WAITY
m do we wadt Ul cars wre dost
foré wo spedl our kindly wond,
‘.ﬂ# only utter loving |\l'.'llm
Ben pot n o whisgper cnn e heard?
do we walt LI hands are lnld
ope-folded, pulacless, sro wo place

In them roses swool and rare
ARd Mlies In thelr Nnwless grace

Why do wo wall till eves nre sealed
To Nt and love In .[ ih's d A0 LInnos—
Dear wistful eyes—bolore we bend
Above them with I|||| assloned glanos?

Why do we walt (11 heavts nree still
To tell them mll the love in oues,
And give them such Inte mesd of praiss,

And luy above them fmscint flowera?
How nft we, careless, wnl till life's
Bwoat opportunitles are pasl,
And brenk our “slabastoer-Lox

Of olntment™ at the very lust!
1ot us heod the Hyving friend
Fho wollos with us Ife's common ways,
Watching our eves [(or look of love,
And h ering for o word of pralsel
—A. T, Hos in Woman's Heme Com-
panton
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The dtory of a Forest
Fire,

By Raymond S, Spoars.
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For more than elx weoks o raln had
fallen alon ithwest slde of the
Adiroudnck: i rrontned W |'-:\:'-'I|-
od. In eviery ditection rom Soaberry
Oettieient fres had b Hurning
through the forsst, bul as yet the val-

L Canndi had eseapod.
n ecareless nan Lhrow
Into 4 brush heap,

ley of the Waos
But one night
& burting mateh

When morning come the west wind,
blowing up the volley, was ash lnden
and warm with (he fir that was com

ing enstward towar| the ssttlement In
& lue a mlle wide

Soon afer daybrecy Lam  Lawson
met the fire on his way to Nobleahbor-
ourh and warned the saitlement of
fts danger. One man hastonod to No-
blesborough for the firk warden, two
went up the West Canada to the lum-
ber camps. The rest of the male pop-
whation, Including hoys, hoastened down
the main road to an old log trail. It
was hoped the fire inight be stopped
at the open the rond afforded,

With hoes and shovels the men dug
atrench through the lonm to the sand,
scattering the dirt over the leaves lo-
ward the fire, When the first flumes
oame along, they redoubled thelr efforts
amid the fiying sparks and suffering
amid the flyving sparks and suffeoting
smoke, but withouwt avall. The sparks
and great pleces of flaming bireh curls
earried the tlames over the romd Into
the woods beyond the men, falrly sur-
rounding thom with fire,

Beyond the road the fire had a freer
gwoeep. Only the year bLefore that
wooldlot had been cul over for the
spruce pulp.  Hundreds of the tree
tops, brown and dry, needed only a
spark 1o sel them off, and it was a
wave of flame that ran Into each one,
instead of mere sparks. In the more
open places little tongues of fire darted
in a narrow line for yards ahead of
the mnin wave, skipplng among the
dusty leaves. The fire ran up the curty
Prehes fn spirals and darted  high
above the treetops,

The men could only go bhefore it,
pmu.lu* now and then Lo throw digt on
& apark. Those who lived in the settle
ment glinesd from side to slde, won-
dering if the fire would crose the brook
whete they now determined to make
amother and the last possible stand.

The settlement wns bullt along the
brink of a steep sldehill. The bed of
the stroam was only o few feat wide—
ohiefly sund-bur and dry boulders, at
this time—and beyond i, toward the
fire, wis a finl, or bhottom, sixty rods
wide, averaging not two feat above
the Led of the brook.

The bottom was covarad with stand-
,ll_:lg bitlsams and heads of dead spruce
tope, like those on the ridge, only Inre-
or and more numerous. It was a
swamnpy lowlamd In all But the dries;
seasons; now it was like a great bed
OF mnich sticks, and qulte as inflam:
mable. BEven the mold would burn
there, , "

Bhould the fire cross. the hrook, it
mwonld climb the hill and ‘burn the
bulldings. " Then L wonld sweep nerosa
Aha narrow flelds of grass, or go round
the ends of the settiement clearing, in-

the "big woods."” Lumbering was

e maln business of the settlement,
Bhould these woods go, the men would

“be without homes and without oceupa-
tlon,

" One of the fire fighters was Will Bor-
son, son of the man who had thrown
e acch, and #s he fought with his
hoe along the road he heard the men
<00 each side of him cursing his father
by, pame for his carelessness. More
than onoe these men turned on Wil
.Q{l told him he ought to put that fire

ince his father was to hlame for
& words stung bitterly, but he
@ no reply to them

mu did his best. Sparks burned
holes in his shirt; a flare of sheet fire
from a brush heap singed his eye-
Jashes and the halr over his forehead.
When old ke Frazler ¢ried out, “It's
no use here any more, boys!” Wil was
the last one to dock his head and run
for the road up the creek to the settle-
ment,

Half a dozen men were detalled to
go to the houses and help the women
earry the furniture and other house-
hold goods oul In the flelds to the wat-

~ ering-troughs; the rest hastened to the

- brook and scaltered slong It and throw
‘water on the brush at the edge, hoping
am would be deadened when

feet on an average, and twenty feet at

the widest pools, over which the flame !

and sparka would gquickly jump.

There were many trout in the strenm,
and Wil knew the pools by heart
When BSol Cardin was plannoing to
make i flsh-pond abve the settlsment
the stmmer befors It was Wil who
had advised him 1o dam the gorge. The
result had been thal instend of the ten-
aore poind on which the lnndowner had
olenlated, he formed a ldkie two iniles
long and half a mile wide, The gorge
wns where the brook, In the coures of
nged, hond worn down through forty
foel of rock; here the dam of log crib-
bing wns lald to the helght of thirty
fest, with & ballpst of broken stone,
Will was one of those who helped 1o
bulld 1t, and up to the night befors he
had helpad to gel out stone for the
foundation of n house Cardin wus to
bulld beside the lake

The fire resched the fiat at the foot
of the ridge and came townrd the brook
In jumpa. The men worked (aster
than evey with thelr ten-quart palls,
Ol The Frazier glanced up the strenm
amd saw Will leaning on his hoe-handle
doing nothing

“HI (hers!"
work."

“Nou toll the men they want to be
lookine out!™ Will called back., “SBome.
g1l hoappen prelty quick!™ 'With
that he dropped his hoe and wont
climbing up the stde-hill ard his
homie st Lhe top, Mrs, Borson was just
piling the lodt of her bodding on the
wagon when she saw Wil coming lo-
ward her. He unhltched the horse
from the wagon, and had the harness
gegattersd on the ground belore his
mother eonld control hersell enough
to ory*

“Those things'll ba burned here!
What are vou taking the horse for—
we—we—"'

Then she sank to the ground and
orled, while Will's younger brothers
and sisters Jolned In,

Wil dld not mop to say anything,
but leaped to the back of the horse,
and away he went up the road, to the
wmazamoent of thoge who were taking
thelr goods from the houses, Bul he
was soon In the womds above the settls
ment and out of slght of avery one

He waus headed for the dam, He had
thonght to open the Httle slufce at the
bottom of it, which would add to the
volume of the water In the stream—
ralse It a fool, perhaps,

He reached the Jdam, and prying at
the gate, opened the way. A stream of
wiler two fest square shot from the
hottom of the dam and went sloshing
down among the rocks.

“That water'!ll holp a  lot,” he
thoughtit. Then he heard the roar of the
fire down the brook and saw a huge
dull, brick-colored flash as a big hem-
loek went up in flame. The amount
of wuter gushing from the gate of the
dam seemed suddenly small and use-
lese, It would not fill the brook bed.

Wil sprang to his feet.

In a little shanty o hundred yards
away ware the guarrying tools nsed in
gotting out the gtone for the Cardin
house. To this Will ran with all his
spend

With an old ax that was behind the
shanty he hroke down the door, In-
side he pleked up o full twelvepound
box of dynamite, and bored a hole the
slze of hlg finger Into one side, Then
to the dam.

He climbed down the ladder to the
bottom of the dam, and fixing the fuse
to the eap, ran it Into the hole he had
bhored Ul it was well among the saw-
dust and sticks of dynamite. He out
the fuse to two minutes' length, and
earried the box back among the blg key
logs that held the dam. He wans soon
rendy. He jammed the box under wat-
or nmong Lthe beams where It would
stick. A match started the fuse going,
and then Will climbed the ladder and
ran for safety,

In a few moments the explosion
came.  WI heard the beams in the
gorge tumbling as the dam gave way,
and the water behind was frecd. Away
It went, washing and pounding down
Lhe narrow ravine, toward the low Lot-
tom o Which the fire was hwrning,

The firefighters heard the explosion,
and paused, wondering, to llsten. The
next instant the roar of the water came
to thelr eurs, and the tremble caused by
logs and bounlders rolllng with the flood
waus felt. Then every man understood
what was done, for they had been log-
drivers all thelr llves, and know the
signs of a loosod slulce-gute or of a
broken jam.

They climbed the steep bank toward
the buildings, to he above the flood-line,
yelling warnings that were half cheers,

I a few moments the water was be
low the mouth of the gorge, and then
It rushed over the low west bank of
the brook and spread out on the wide
flat where the fire wae raging. For n
minute clonds of ateam and loud hiss
ing marked the progress of the wavs,
and then the brush-heaps from edge to
edge of the valley botlom were covered
and the fire drowned,

The fires left in the trees above the
high water mark and the flames back
on the ridge stdll thrust and flared, but
ware unable to cross the wide, wet
flood-belt. The settlement and the "blg
woods"” beyond were saved,

Sol Cardin reached the settlement on
the following day, and heard the story
of the fire. In response to an offor
from Will, he replied:

“No, my boy, you needn't pay for
the dam by working or anything else.
I'm in debt to you for saving my tim-
ber above the settlement, instead.”
Then he added, In a qulet way charac-
teristic of him. “It seems a plty If wit
Hke yours doesn’t got Its full growth.”
—Youth's Companion.

Killing Time.

She—I heard you singing in r
room this morning,| 13

velled the man. "Gel to

fow

PEARLS OF THOUGHT.

No man s wite at all times—Pliny.
A loving heart |s the truest wisdom.
—Dlckens.

Let them obey that know not how Lo
rule.—~8hnkespere,

Keep all you have, and try for all
you ean —Dulwer Lytton,

A majority Is always better than
the best repartos —Disraell.
Trusating to luck Is a lnzy man's

Joh—Florida Times-Union,

Old foals are  more  foollsh  than
young ones,—Hochelfouenuld.
Hetween bridge and  stream  the

Lord's merey may be
Bustine,

A pleknnme I8 the bardest stone
that the devil enn throw at & man—
W. Haglit

De not  arrogant when fortune
smiles, nor defectod when ahe frowns,

Ausonins,

Iy thigs

found.—8t. Au-

duty which leth nearest to

thee. Thy second diuty wkl  already
nivve become clonrer —COnorlyle

What surprises o girl most abont a
man dorving to kiss ner Is that he
dido’t Ao It wefors, —New Yorkk Press

The mwan who knows enough to make
®oTfortune hincdly eover Khows enough
o teach his chilibben how 1o spend It

New York Press

The plensantest things In the world
are plensant thoughts, and the great
art In Tife fs to have a8 muny of them
us possible—Bouve,

To judge human charnctor
oI mny sometines

rightly,
have very small

experience, provided he hins n very
large heart.—Hulwor Lytion,
To pass out of the great, inspiring

thoughts Into the personal dutles is
not o cease to be rellglons, It need
not be, at least. 1L may be the eloth
Ing of religlon with renlity, the grip
nnd urr’um truth and God and light,
—Phlllips Brooks

Oue of Washington's most Invalua-
ble characteristics wig the faculty of
bringing order out of confusion. All
business with which he had any con-
cern seemed to regulnte itself as if

by magle. The lpfluence of hig mind
was Hhke light gleaming through an
unshaped world—Nathanlel Haw-
thorne.

VIRGINIA CITY TODAY.

The Gold Seekers Have Gone and the
Town s Dilapidated.

IVrginia City is indesd a strange
town—a living skeleton, In the height
of Ite opulence It boasted a population
of 40.000. Todny there are less than
one-tenth that many. IMlapidation and
ruin are seen on every hand,

The chief stroets terrace along «
great hillside.  Further up the slope
are wasles of sagebrush growing In
stunted clumps that hall  hide  the
eqrth with their gray twlgs and fol-
lage. Down below I8 n valley where
the mines have duomped vast henps of
waste,

The entire region is a wild upheav.
al of hills and around the horizon nre
seen ranges of snowy topped monn
tning. The only trees are an ocension-
. gnarled serub pine or dwarl cedar
a few feot hilgh.

The town streets are vongh and dir-
ty and as | walked about I was con-
stantly encountering old tin cans and
gotting my feet tangled up In wires
from the baled hay. Bulldings in good
repalr are raritles. There are totter.
ing fences and ragged wnus and brok-
en rools and smashed glags and many
windows and doors are boarded up,

The senrch for gold has resulted in
tearing the country all to pleces, Ev-
erywhere the hills are dotted with
progpectors’ holes. 'From any helght
you can see dozens—perhaps  hun-
drede. They suggest the burrowing of
woodchucks or prairle dogs, The re.
gion along the Comstook lode abounds
too in deserted shafts. —From Outing.

The Sailor and the Parrot.

“We are a hluff lot,” sald Capt.
Pritchard. “"Did you ever hear about
the sallor and the parrot? Well, an
old lady was retornlng from abroad
with a parrot of which ghe was very
fond. She intrmgied the bird with
many admonitlons, to a sallor for the
voyage. Seaslckness, or something,
killed the parrot the third day out
The sallor, knowing how upset the
old lady would be, conld not bring
himself to tell her the sad tidingss, but
asked a companion, fanmous for his
gkill in such matters, to break the
bad news to her very, very gently.
The man assented, Approaching the
old Iady with u tragical face, the fa-
mous newsbreaker louched his cap,
and sald. “I'm afraid that ‘ere bird
0" yourn ain't goin® to live long,
mi'am."  ‘Oh, dear!" exclaimed the old
lady In alarm. ‘Why?" *‘Cauze he's
dead," was the reply."—New York
World.

He Consented Then,

Pasgenger on pay-as-you-enler car:
“Conduetor, can't that newsboy get
on?"

Conductor—"Not unless he poays,"

Passenger—"Then how am I going
to get a paper?”

Conductor—"1 guess If you
fish one through the window,
have to go without,”

Pagsenger—"All right, if I haven't
any paper to read, | suppose 1 might
as well sit back here near you and
see If you ring up all the fares you
collect,”

Conduetor ( motioning to néwsboy on
back step)—"0, boy, you can come
in."—8t. Louls Post-Dispatch.

can't
you'll

A recent hurricane in  Nicaragua
drove the water from the river
WMhmlnmm of

By GEORGHE I. KNAPP,

The avernge man would soconer
face a 200-pound humnan antagonist
than a Affty-ponnd dog which he
conld choke to death In three min.
utes. [ have sean a charging ram
sciatter hall a doren men, any one of
whom could have mastered the brute
In a moment, and not one of whom
was, In ordinary matters, a coward,
There are Instances on record of men
who with thelr bare hands have held
and baMed an ugly bull, but It was
only the pressure of grim necessity
that taught them their powers. Put
n man nagainst an animal, and the
min looks around for weapons or
support, whelher he nesds them or
not. There was a time when he did,

For man, to-day the most lordly of
animals, woas ones wall nigh the most
humble of them all.  He has eome up
out of a state in which fear wns the
normnl condition of exigtence; fear
of violence, of the dark that gave op-

portunity for viglence; fenr of fall-
Ing, of nnlmnals, of belng alone, And
Into the plastie gray cells of our

brains are stamped these ancient ter-

rors; n lying revord of the upwnard
¢limb ol man, The baby ghows this
record most clearly, In him the

printe of heredity are not yet overs
Inid by the treeks of use nnd custom,
and therefore In him we may most
easlly read our past history, He is
our ancestor as truly ag he s our re-
Inearnntion, and hia svery shrinking
gesture and frightened ery are chron-
iclesg of the Younger World, tales of
the Age of Fear, Thay tell of the
days when mnn was not the master
of the earth, nor even o highly con=
slidered cltizen of the same, but a
runawny subject of the meat-eating
monnarchs whose sceptre was tooth
and clanw; n humble pleblan in the
presenece of the horned and hoofed
aristocrats of wonds and fields, They
speak of the nights when our halry
sires eronched In the forks of trees
and whimpered softly at the dark;
whimpered becanse the dark held so
many enemles; whimpered softly lest
those enemles should hear.—Lippin-
colt's.

Danlel Wehster's Oxen,

Of oxen My, Webster was alwaya
fond, and was as, good a judge of
them as could anywhere bhe found,
He knew all his own by name, kept
track of their ages and pecolinrities,
On hig return from Washington they
were among the firstf objects of his
thought, and, sometimes, aflter enter.
Ing the house and greeting the mem-
bers of his family he would, without
gltting down, go out to the harn to
gee thoge dumb members of his larg-
er family, golng from one to the oth-
or, patting and stroking thelr faces
and feeding them from hia handa,
Bqually fond was he of gshowing them
to hig guests., On one ocenslon, as he
stood thus with a friend, feeding
them with ears of eorn, his son Flet-
eher amueed himself by playing with
the dog. "My son,” sald Mr. Web-
ster, “you do not seem to care much
for this. For my part I like it, 1T
wonld rather be here than In the
Benate, 1 find It better company.*
Fvery one remembers how, only a
woeek hefore his death, he had them
driven up Intoe the lane before the
house, in order that he might see
them for the last time, and as they
came to his window ealled each hy
name, Such glimpses nre worth vol-
umes in revealing to us the real chare
acter of the man.—Providence Jour-
nal,

Potato Crop in England.

The countles of Yorkshire and
Lancashire, England, both of them in
the Hull consular district, are the
enstside potato flelds of Enegland.
Thousands of acres are planted with
potatoes there every year, and in a
gond season heavy crops are grown,
While the land is fertile, perhaps the
selentific eultivation and the caréful
gelection of seed does as much ns any-
thing to Increase the yield, The to-
tal orop of potatoes In the United
Kingdom averages in value nbout
$100,000,000 annually, but when the
c¢rop {8 poor, owing to an aunfavorable
genson or a blight, there are large fme.
portations from the Continent.

According to the report of Becre-
tary Wilson, just Issued, unfavorable
weather made the potato erop only
275,000,000 bushels, or more than
45,000,000 tons—five per cent. be-
low the five-year aveynge, although
the value, $190,000,000, {8 elghteen
per cent. above, and was never
equalled by any former crop.—Ine-
diana Farmer,

Too Many For Him,

An Amerlean traveling in Ger-
many was much bewlldered at the
large number of distinct and appar-
ently independent countries through
which he went,

Just as he became accustomed to
Bavaria, with its blue-and-white na-
tional colors, he would find himself,
without warning, in Wurtemberg,
where they have an entirely different
king, and entirely different military
uniforms, and a strikingly different
dialect. Then a few hours’ ride on a
train whisked him into Saxony, and
then it was Saxe-Coburg-Gotha, and
then Saxe-Welmar, and then Baden,
and then Hesse Darmstndt. At last
he threw up his hands in despair.

“Where are we now?" he fnguired.

“Frankfort-on-the-Maln."

“"‘Who is the local duke?" he asked,
wearily.—New York Times,

Halcyon Interval,
1s there anything new In the line
of cute phrases since ‘handing some
one a lemon’ came out?”
“No. mot yet, thavk Heaven."—
New York Times

“The ongn of Teor, |

There Is a noticeable incresss of
Japnnese servants in the rural homes
about New York Clty on secount of
the unwillingness of the others to
live In the suburbs.

A New York womna who s n mem-
ber of seven curd cluog estimates that
every day in New Yark Clty there nre
four thousand women pMiying bridge,

A farmer on Long Island, N, Y.,
says that the potntoes he raleed last
Beason were go blg that thirty-six of
them mude n bushel,

The largest lump of anthraclte
coal evar mined recently was taken
from a mine In the Panther Croek
Valley of Pennsylvania, 1t wolghs
feven tons, and will be planeced in a
musenm, elther In Philadelphin or
Boslon,

The seeds of the parasito plant Jin.
kungo, a native of Mogambigue, vield
iti ol that je sald to be superlor to
the sialnd oll of commerce,

Being once nskoad whether he had
read any of the books of o popular
noveliut, Thackeray rejoltied: “"Wall,
no. You gee, | am ke a paglry cook
I hake tartg and sell ‘em; but [ eat
broad and butier.*

The survey ol Ihr Chinlng-Chang.
chun 1ling, which is snld to be bhailt
joiotly by the Chinese and Japanese,
hag been completed, The cost of Lhe
Hne s estimated at 9,000,000 taele
(one tael about seventy cents),

As nearly ns ean be ascertnined
the wedlthy persons of New York
Clty recelve thirty-five thousunnd heg
ging letters n day from strangers,
and the writers stand a better chance
of finding money than In gotting from
them, for even the most lberal phl-
lanthroplsts do not dispense their
charity excopting according to careful
plans and after investigation,

THE WOMAN INTERFERED,

She Wasn't Going to Let Any Flirta.
tion Go On In Her Presence,

“1 saw an odd case of interference
with other folks' business the other
day in the subway,” said a young
man., “A very pretty and young girl
got in a local traln on the upper West
Side. A couple of statlons further
on, in came & young man who sat
where he could see the gir.

*She wns good to look nt, too,
He cnught her eye and apparently
bheld her attention. Maybe It wasn't
just the right thing for her to do, but
after a time she moved her hend and
obviously tried to smother a smile.

“The young chap wasn't a bit back-
ward and before the train got much
further along he was sitting in the
oross geat with the girl and chatting,

“There was o middle aged woman

In the c¢ar who apparently had
witched the whole affalr just as |
hnd, The car was practically empty

and the others In It were reading
rewapapers and hadn't pald attention
to what was going on,

“First thing 1 knew the woman
changed from one of the lengthwise
gseats and took her place In the very
cross seat where the two were sitting.
They didn't notice her untll she
leaned over and said something to
the girl, 1 could just imagine from
her looks that she was asking: ‘Do
you know this young man?'

“The girl lushed up, looked three
times as pretty and the woman kept
on talking and looking stern.

“The upshot of it was that the
young fellow got out at the next sta-
tion, apparently to hide his embar-

rassment, and the girl stayed where |

gl was.

“After she'd broken up the little
party the woman moved out of the
aont
fore. It made me a little sore and I
felt llke asking her whit business it
was of hers. But then again it wasn't
my business either, so [ didn't.”"—
New York 8m

What the Detective Didn' Know,

Even the lowliest may bhe able to
show yon that your fund of Informa-
tion Is sadly incomplete, *1 well re-
member,™ sald H. K, Adair, a detec-
tive, “a wialk 1 ance took down Mar-
ket street. As [ strode along, proad
and happy, a rose in my buttonhole
and a gold-headed cane in my hand,
a drunken man had the Impudence
to stop me. ‘Aln’t you Mr. Adair?’
he said. ‘Yes." said I; ‘what of t?'
‘Mr. Adalr, the detective?” he hie-
roughed. 'Yes, ves, Who are you?'
[ asked impatiently. ‘Mr. Adair,” sald
the untidy wretch, as he lald his hand

»n my shoulder to keep himself from |

falling, ‘"Il tell you who I am, Mr.
Adair. I'm—hic—the husband of
your washerwoman." ‘Well, what of
that?' sald I. My scorn brought a
sneer to the man's lips, and he said:

You see, you don't know evervthing,
Mr. Adair. ‘What don’t T know?" [
jemanded. ‘I/ell, Mr. Adailr, sald

the, ‘you dons know that—hic—I1'm

wearing one of your mnew white
shirts." "—S8an Franecisco Argonaut,

Alphabetical States,

New Mexico, with Arizona, ad-
mitted under itz preSent name, there
will be elght States with an initinl M
and elght Ns, the News and Norths
belng chiefly responsible for the latter
list. There will also ba four Ws, four
Is, three Os, three As, three Cs and
two each of Ks, Ts, Ss and Vs, while
the seven remaining letters of D, P,
R, U, G, F and L will be represented
by & State each.—Boston 'rnml’t.

and back to where she was he- |

A French chemist has invented &
tublet which, dissolved In & glass of
water, will clarify the alr In a room
i well e n window left open ma
hour,

A combination of & lump of soap of
the alze of n hickory nut, a pint of
holling water and four tablespoonfils
of turpentine fa the famiilinr solution
used to transfer newspaper cuts to
another plece of paper or to clath,

Dr. Schliek's apparatus for prevent
Ing ghips from rolling at ek hoas late-
Iy glven fresh proof of its abllity. Ons
of his gyroscopes has beon fitted om
bonrd the mall steamship Lochiel, and
tried on the ship’s regulir route he
twoen Obin and Bunessan. While the
veasel was rolling 16 1-2 degrees on
ench side through a total sngle of 43
degrees, gyroncope was started,
and Immedintely decreased the total
angle of roll (o thros dogrees. Tha
apparatos In deiven clectrienlly and
requlres but llitle attention.

A slple bosd test has been per
feoted by Plorkowskl, o Huropean
chomist, A Jitle diluted serum from
a glven anlmul 8 plwoed in g very
small test tube, into which I8 then
introduced one drop of the f{resh or
dried sample of blood in & golution of
salt, The tube is then allowsd to stand
4% minutes, If the blood and serum
are from the sume species—as the
dog—a faint red precipitate of cosgu-
lated blood appenrs under clear -
uld, buat if blood and serum are from
unlike animals the blood will be dis-
solved In the serum, which will turn
red, Old stalng placed in fresh hus
man serum were conclusively  show
to be human blood.

8. P. Verner points out that the
cent discovery of the chimpanzee o
n part of Afrlea where {t had not been
known to exlst enables us to define a
few regions where the gorilla, the
chimpanzee and the pygmies exist In
conditions suggestive of the possibil
Ity of discovering the fosslls of their
ancestry In good preservation. The
pygmies are now known to have ex-
isted practically In situ for 3000 years,
and It is probablg, Mr. Verner thinks,
that the two gréat anthropolds may
have been there for as great, or &
greater length of time, He ls trylog
to Indieate localities of limited ares
in which the likellhood of discovering
the fossils mentioned is very great

the

FERTILIZER FOR COFFEE DE-
MANDED,

Problem Submitted for Some Ingen-
ious Chemist. .
State of Vera Cruz, Mexico,
the cultivation of coffee Is beginning
to assume considerablee proportions.
Many things there contribnte to the
success of the industry, The climate
s favorable, the soll exeellent, and
the price of land Is  reported to be
low. Already the quality of the yleld
attracting attention. [t I8 assert-
o, however, that one thing Is yet
needod-—a good  artificial  fertilizen
On some plantations barnyard manure
in used, and it increases the product
greatly, but it can be obtained only
in large cltles. William W, Canada,
Ameriean consul at the eity of Vera
Cruz, declares that it some chemist
cmild devise o cheap substitute &
great blessing would be conferred on
the coffec planters. After a few crops
hive heen tiken the soll shows %
hauetion. The cholee then seems to
lie between abandoning the older pinb-
lations for new ones and applying 4
lertilizer.

The problem ls probably not so slm-
ple a8 It seems, . Experiments wotlld
geem to be necessary in order to
judge the value of any artiele which
might be offered, and all experiments
do not turn out well. On the other
hand, If something was found which
conld he supplied in large quantities
without great cost it ought te sell
well In other countries than Mexico,
which raise coffee

In the

Is

Sharks and Fruit Trees,

The use of fish fertilizers has proved
a sucesss for the large apple orchards
in Tasmanin. Other fertillzers are
searce and fish are unusually mumer-
nus in the waters around the island,
and are canght in Immense numbers.

The directions for use have a novel
appearancs, One writer recommends
“three sharks or ten barracouta™ for
each tree. The growers have been
in the habit of using the fish almost as
caught, but the objections to this plan
are evident. ond a company |8 now
formed to work up the fish, extract
the oll and grind the waste for fartil-
izer—Ameriean Cultivator.

Among the Missourians,

"A most peculinr efect was produced
by the announcément in the adye >
ments of a county falr to be held™
my state,” siys Congressman Champ
Clark. ~Among other things, the an-
nouncement sald that 'attractive feats
ures of this great fair will be highly
nmusinz donksy races and pig races’
Then to the amazement of the judic
fous, this note was added: ‘Competition
in these two contests will be open to

citizens of the county!“—Lipplncott's.

His Successes,
She—I understand that drinking is
one of your fallngs.
He—You have been misinformed. It
is one of my most mﬂm.
- ¢8,—Chleago Journul,




