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When Louise Doyle entered the offi-

ces of Delancey & Griffin, architects, in
the humble capacity of copyist, the soul
of her father rose in angry rebellion.

Two years previous John Doyle had
retired from the grocery business wiith
a tidy income, a substantial brick resi-
dence and chronic rheumatism. When-
ever the malady loosened its grip,
Doyle wandered back to the scenes of
his commercial achievements. His suc-
cessor always gave him cordial wel-
come, and a comfortable chair back of
the cashier's booth was at his disposal.
When too lame to walk as far as the
store, he consoled himself by playing
innumerable games of pinochle, in the
rear of Simpson's cigar store, just

across the street.

It was from a disastrous defeat at
pinochle that he came home to hear
that Louise was "going to business."
The moment was inauspicious.

"I never heard tell of such tomfool-
islincss. Mygirl going to chase down-
town six days in the week, like the
daughters of that no-account Tom
Saunders? People'll he questioning my

credit next. And she won't make
enough to pay for the new feathers
and fixing she'll want, to say nothing
of the shoe leather she'll wear out
traipsing back and forth in all kinds
of weather!"

Mrs. Doyle, who in spite of the fact
that she never joined a Mothers' club
nor studied household economics, had
succeeded in making John Doyle com-
fortable and content, calmly set a
gusset in her husband's new shirt as
she replied:

"I don't know about that, John. 1
think that ifmore girls knew how hard
it is to earn money, and to make a suc-
cess in business, we'd have fewer shift-
less and grumbling wives."

Mr. Doyle groaned at his wife's de-
sertion to the enemy.

"And as for her wasting her money,
I don't believe Louise'll do anything
of the sort. She's got too much of her
father's blood in her. Besides, she's
going to pay her board ?says it's only
right, seeing that she won't be home
to help me with the work."

Mr. Doyle fairly gasped in his fury.
"Pay her board! Minerva Doyle,

have you gone daft? Or are you turn-

ing miser, like your Uncle Sam? My

daughter shan't pay her board, so long
as I'm here to prevent it.

But Louise had her way. Every
Saturday night she paid her board, and
every Monday morning Mr. Doyle car-
ried the money straight to the savings

bank and deposited it to the credit of
Louise Doyle.

Three years rolled round and I.ouise
failed to fulfill any of the dire predic-
tions set forth by her parent. She did
not take pneumonia from facing keen
northwe,sters. She did not catch
smallpox from riding in ill-ventilated
cars. And she refused to elope with
the junior partner. But she had risen
steadily in the estimation of her em-
ployers, until, when George Shaw came
to the city, she was confidential secre-
tary to the senior partner of Delancey
& Griffin.

In his secret heart, John Doyle was
wonderfully proud of this self-poss-
essed, capable young woman, and when
young Shaw from up-State, vigorous,

well set-up and well-poised, appeared
on the scene, Mr. Doyle groaned
afresh.

"If Louise hadn't that business bee
in her bonnet, there's the man I'd pick
out for her husband. Why on earth
any sensible girl would rather take
dictation from a snarling, bald-headed
old crank downtown than to make
a nice home for a fellow like George
Shaw, I don't see."

But as a matter of fact Mr. Delancey
was neither bald nor ill-tempered, and
George Shaw had come to the city
with hut one well defined ambition?-
to gain a business foothold. John
Doyle's successor in the grocery trade
being second cousin to George Shaw's
mother, he had taken the first thing
at hand, a position as clerk in the
etore where Doyle had once ruled with
an iron hand.

Perhaps the happiness of Louise was
not the only thing at stake, in Doyle's
mind. He might have cherished a se-
cret longing to maintain even a distant
family connection with the scene of
liis commercial success. At any rate,

Mr. Shaw was in due time invited to

call, and Mr. Doyle fairly hugged him-
self when he saw the admiration in the
young man's eyes on meeting Louise.

But for six months matters progress-

ed no further. Mr. Shaw called at ir-
regular intervals, and was courteously
received by Louise?in the presence of
her parents.

From his point of vantage behind the
cashier's booth Mr. Doyle studied the
voting man whom he coveted as a son-
in-law, and decided that an occasional
cigar could he offered his idol with im-
punity. In the meantime George Shaw
was studying the uncertainties of cus-
tomers and markets, to the profound
satisfaction of his mother's second cou-
sin.

When Mr. Shaw invited Louise to ac-
company him to the theatre, John
Doyle went into the soventh heaven of
delight. The calmness of Louise irri-
tated her exuberant father.

The theatre-going became an estab-
lished weekly event, and Mr. Doyle
beamed, even when defeated at pin-
clile. Each day lie spent less time in
:he rear room of Simpson's cigar store,
ind longer visits were made to the
grocery store. He bought a better
brand of cigars, too, and proffered
them at more frequent intervals.

But when I.oilUse impo turbably an-
nounced that Mr. Shaw hi>< invited her
to see Bernhardt in "J,'.Vision," and
followed up the information with the
prosaic observation that, her rainy-

day skirt needed a new binding, the
vials of Mr. Doyle's wrath were again

uncorked. As the door closed on her
retreating form, he turned to his wife:

"Well, that boats me! I'll bet George

paid every, cent of for those two

seats, and she takes it as cool as if she
was used to such treats every night
in the week. I do believe she's more
interested in Delancey's contract for
that Newport palace than in getting a
husband.' 1

"Like as not," lespor.ded Mrs. Doyle,
gathering the butter scraps for the
cooking jar. "An architect's contract
is easily filled, but marriage is uncer-
tain and it's got to stand for most of

us. I don't see that there's such a
rush about her settling down. She's do-
ing well. Besides, how do you know
that Mr. Shaw wants her?"

"Want her!" roared Mr. Doyle.
"Who wouldn't want her? Ain't she
pretty? Ain't she bright and up to the
mark every time? Ain't I got money to

leave? And ain't she as cool as a
cucumber, too, the independent minx?"

A week after the Bernhardt episode
John Doyle came home fairly brim-
ming over with excitement.

"What do you think? George has
bought an interest in the store. Had a
tidy bit of money laid by when he
came down here, and seeing this was a
good opening, bought in. Everybody

around the store is tickled to death.
Say, I invited him round to dinner
Sunday, to celebrate the occasion."

Mrs. Doyle smiled.
"That's nice."
Louise likewise smiled placidly?-

and passed her plate for another chop.

John Doyle boiled inwardly.
"Don't care a rap. Tnis comes of

letting her work among a lot of eoun-
terjumpers and upstart young brokers.
She don't know a real man when she
sees one."

The next night Louise dined with
two young women who lived in true
Bohemian fashion, in two rooms with
a bath. She came home animated and
gossipy.

"Oh, mother," she exclaimed, as she
folded her new veil with thrifty care.
"It's the dearest little den. The par-
lor couches are their beds at night, and
inside there's a place for their gowns.

And such a cute dinner?with a fern
in the middle of the table, and every-

thing so easy to get?canned soup, fried
chicken and salad and things from the
delicatessen store, and rolls heated in
the gas oven, and charlotte russe, with
the queerest black coffee and preserved
sweets from India to finish off. No two
dishes alike and each one with a his-
tory!"

Mrs. Doyle patted the two slender
hands that stole round her neck.

"We had a good dinner, too, dearie,
roly-poly pudding with strawberry
jam."

"Not strawberry jam." sighed Louise,
"Naughty mother, not to wait till a
night when I was home. I've been
thinking thai when Mr. Shaw came
Sunday we might have something out
of the ordinary, just to celebrate the
occasion." This with a sly look at her
father.

"To be sure," responded Mrs. Doyle
heartily. "The poor fellow has boarued
ever since he came to town. No doubt
he'll enjoy some good homo cooking.
We'll have a line roast of beef with
both kinds of potatoes, celery and
vegefablts, and I'll make some extra
thick mince pies."

Louise tapped the table thoughtfully.
"I know, mother dear, you're the

best cook in the world, but ?don't you
think it would he nice tc, have some
little extras like?well ?like the girls
had tonight?"

"Bless my soul," remarked Mrs.
Doyle, wiping her glasses anxiously,
when Louise left the room. "Whatever
doea she want, I'm sure "

"Never mind what she wants, she's
going to have it," growled Mr. Doyle,
in unconcealed triumph. "That's the
first ray of sense she's shown since
George's been coming here. Let her
buy what she wants for Sunday."

In fulfilment of this injunction, he
pressed a ten-dollar hillinto his daugh-
ter's hand, bidding her spend it for
anything she liked for the momentous
occasion. An when the two young
people had retired to the parlor, after
dinner on Sunday, and he was ex-
uberantly wiping the dishes for his
wife, he remarked:

"Well, Minerva, that dinner'll do
one of two things for George Shaw.
It'll either kill him or make him pro-
pose."

"I declare, John Doyle, I believe
you've gone dal't on the subject of
marrying off Louise. But I must say
that I do feel a bit squeamish myself
afler these iced oysters."

The next morning after breakfast
Louise lingered over the task of tying
her veil and rebui toned her gloves ner-
vously. Finally she crossed abruptly
to her mother's side and rested one
hand caressingly on the gray hairs.

"Mother, I guess you'll have to teach
me how to roast beef your way. George

fell to his knee. "George never ?never

?mentioned the salad, nor the char-
lotte russe, nor anything i bought, but.
he saiu your beef and pies made him
think of his mother?and?and when
we go to houscaeeping we're to have
roast beef every Sunday."

Mrs. Doyle wheeled round to clutch
at empty air. Louise had vanished and
tiie front door swung to with a crash.

"Well, Jchn Doyle, I hope you're sat-
isfied!' she exeiaimeu, a suggestion of
tears in her voice.

"Satisfied ain't no name for it, Min-
erva. If I'd had him made to order I
couldn't have got a son-in-law to suit
me bei-er."?New York Sun. *

THE CRIPPY CIRAFFE.

ilaidthe camel M. D. to tho grfppy glraffei
"Iperceive you are having a yhill.

ifyou'll follow advice,
And lie cured in a trice.

Take a dose of quinlue in a pill."

but the shaking giraffe shook his head in
disdain.

Said he : "You're u witless deeoivor;
Ere your cure for the grippe
lteached the end of its trip,

I might need to be treated forfever."
?Harper's Magazine.

HUMOROUS,

Sillicus?All women are the same.
Cynicus?Ncusense. liver, the woman
isn't always the same.

Hoax?l wonder who originated the
remark that it's the unexpected that
always happens. Joax ?The weather
man.

Tommy?Pop, what is a pessimist?
Tommy's Pop?A pessimist, my son,

is a man who is never happy unless
hr is miserable.

Blobbs?He has been engaged to two
girls, and used the same ring each
time. Slobbs?lle evidently believes
in killing two birds with one stone.

Jack?Grandma, have you good
teeth? Grandma ?No, dear, unfortu-
nately I have not. Jack?Then I'll
give you my walnuts to keep till I

come back.
Hardupp?What time is it?" Hicks

?What's the matter? Isn't your watch
going? Harduppe?Why?er?no; you

see? Hicks?Ah! I see; not going,
but gone, eh?

Wigg?l ant afraid my life is a fail-
ure. Everything that I have under-
taken has turned out to be a fizzle.
Wagg?Cheer up. There is at least
one thing left to you; you can become
a critic.

Muggins?My cook is obstreperous
again. What is the best way to give

her a blowing up? Buggins?You
might try dynamite, but a can of kero-
sene and a match might he equally as
effective.

"I don't see why he should be so
cranky; he's got nothing to complain
about." "That's just why he's so
cranky; you see, he's a chronic pessi-
mist, and it makes him mad when he
can't kick,"

"What's all this digging going on in
your streets?" inquired the visitor.
"0," replied the facetious native,

"they're just doing that to bury some-
thing alive." "Something alive?'
"Yes; electric wires."

"Ol exclaimed Cholly, who had
called on Miss Pent. "'1 didn't hear
you come down. While I was waiting
for you I?er- ?was lost in thought, you

know." "Quite naturally, being a
stranger there," she said.

'"How do you like my racing auto-
mobile?" asked the young chall'eur;

"don't you think it is nobby?" "I
think it is perfectly killing," respond-
ed the friend, who knew a thing or
about the machine's record.

He?Yes, he was a great aeronaut.
They say he made nearly a hundred
ascensions, and the only accident he
ever had was the one that proved
fatal. She?Really? And on which of
the ascensions did that occur?

One Exception?Mrs. Wirkler?Did
you ever see how ail the necessaries of
life have gone up? Wlckler ?No, they

haven't ail gone up. Well, I should
like to have you mention one thing

that hasn't gone up. Certainly, My
salary.

"Isn't it strange?" he said on the
day after their wedding; "first you

were won. and now we are one, too,

and in the management of our new
home " "Y'ou won't he 'one, two,

three,' " she interrupted, for she was a
Tartar.

A Prescription for Illz-llead.
With all the numerous sanitarium;

end sanitoriums, mhalaioriums and
exhalatoriums in the country, no es-
tablishment has yet been projected
which offers to cure conceited people.

"The big head," said a man who
look 3 into things a little more seri-
ously than most people, "is getting to

bo a national disease; something
ought to he done about it. Nearly all
Americans, old or young, are more or
less conceited. It is the natural out-
come of our widespread success and
prosperity, I suppose; but it is obnox-
ious. nevertheless. It is a barrier to
financial success, too, in away. I

changed my dentist the other day,

just because I has to bear so much
tiiesome brag from the one we had
employed for 10 years.

"Yes, I've had the big head myself;
but I got rid of it, and I can cure any

man who has it?it won't cost him a
cent, either. Just let him try some
other man's occupation?and see how
his vaunted ability willcome out. We
had an old Englishman cutting grass
in our back yard witli a scythe the
other day. I looked at him with pity,
and thought how much bigger a gun
in every way I was myself. Then I
asked him to let me try the scythe.

"Gracious! The way I haggled
around with that old scythe was per-
fectly ridiculous, it took the wind

nut of my sails in just three seconds.
The old man had fine manners, too: ha
didn't laugh at me, but tried hard to
show me the knack. I sneaked off feel-
ing pretty small, I tell you, and I've
bought a second-hand scythe to lung

up in my office, where I can see it all

llie time. Conceit can be cured; tit-ire's
no doubt about it."?Detroi' Free
Press.

I'ark Attract lon*.

The Superintendent?Now, children,
why do we love to go to the beautiful
parks? What do we find there that is
always fresher and purer than it is in

the city?
Truthful Tommy, (with cheerful

promptness)? Popcorn, sir!--Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

RELAXATION CURES ILLS

NEW SYSTEM OF EXERCISE BASED
ON PSYCHOLOGICAL LAWS.

Nature Hate* Violence and by l'nttiui?
the Mibconiciona Sell in Control of the
Roily secures Restoration to lleultlt?
Disease* Helped by Relaxation.

A new system of physical exercise,
formulated by a former supervisor of
music in the public schools of Wash-
ington, has to do with the subcon-
scious mind, says the Chicago Inter-
Ocean. Yawning and stretching are
not generally considered important,
but as part of the so-called natural
movement exercises they are regarded
as significant, as they are usually the
initial movements. The following ac-
count of the exercises and their theoijy
comes from their chief teacher:

The first step in these exercises is
to lie loosely clothed, with closed
eyes and perfectly quiescent, until
there is consciousness of gravity?in
other words, until the weight of the
body is realized.

There must be relaxation not only
of the body, but also of the mind; the
grasp on things in general must be
lessened and all action suspended as
far as volition is concerned. This de-
pends on whether o- not the person
needs the breath expansion which
yawning brings.

He may be so in the habit of deep
breathing that he has no need of this
particular form of interior exercise
at this time, or it may be that a habit
of insufficient breathing has so atro-
phied certain parts of ills body that
they must be relaxed by other move-
ments before yawning is possible.

An assertion made for the natural
movement exercise is that it brings
about an exact meeting of need and
help. If one is nervous, general re-
pose is gained; the inert are stimu-
lated, and, in one part of the body is

over-active, leaving another part ab-
normally inactive, an equilibrium is
established.

No two individuals have exactly
the same experience, but while differ-
ing in rate and power in each person,
the spontaneous movements are all in
accordance with certain general prin-
ciples. For example, a hysterical pa-

tient, when perfectly relaxed and
when the will, for the nonce, is in
abeyance, will massage one arm and
hand from the elbow downward, with
the opposite hand, alternating from
time to time.

This at once indicates the disease,

and is the movement which quiets
over-wrought nerves. The involuntary
tendency, when a person lias remained
long enough quiescent to be subject

to the subconscious mind, to press
with the fingers over the eyes, along

the upper orbit just under the eye-
brows, is another indication of ex-
treme nervousness. Another is the
lifting of the spine when the patient
is lying on the back.

When the trouble is insomnia there
is a tendency to bring the head for-
ward, repeating the action many times.
As an act of will this movement tends
to induce sleep, as by stretching the
nerves and muscles of this part of
the body the nerve particles are sepa-
rated as by an opiate.

Dolbear points out that sleep is sim-
ply a separation of the nerve sheaths,
and this movement has a tendency to
bring about such separation. This is
why a kitten curls itself up when it
sleeps, and all animals drop or bring
forward the head in sleep. In activity
the particles which form the nerve
sheaths are in intimate contract, and
the more intense tlie activity the
closer the contact.

When there is contraction along the
spine or in the region of the back,

there is a tendency to clasp the feet
with the hands and straighten out

the limbs, which acts as a self-adjust-
ing derrick, stretching and strengthen-
ing the muscles and nerves. Brain

fatigue is indicated, and also relieved,
by wiping off the face with the hands.

Rubbing of the skin denotes ner-
vous irritation of some sort, and deep
movements, as taking as much as pos-
sible of the flesh of the arms and

limbs with the hands, indicate gen-
eral muscular contraction. The move-
ments of a neurotic are rapid, often
almost a whirl.

It is also asserted by the author of
this system that these involuntary mo-
tions follow geometrical forms; that
they are at first in straight and hori-
zontal lines, then vertical and oblique;
after this, arches, circles, double cir-
cles and ovals are described. Also
that there is just as much stretching
as there has been contraction.

Nature hates violence, and the part
most affected often comes into motion
tardily. More than this, like a coiled
spring, a nerve or muscle long con-
tracted tends to return to the abnor-
mal position, so that a cure is often
a matter of considerable time.

Stated briefly, the foundation fact of
the natural movement system as a
cure is the one well known, but not BO
generally realized, that absolutely per-
feot circulation is perfect health. That
is, when all the exquisitely delicate
and infinitely numerous tubings of
the human mechanism are normally
open, so that the life fluids flow un-
restricted through them, there is the
equilibrium which is unconscious
health.

That this state is not common the
briefest and most superficial obser-
vation demonstrates. To hold one's
self tense, as if braced against some-
thing, is so common as to be almost
universal. This habit of body has its
source almost invariably in uncon-
scious habit of mind.

The value of various forms of phy-
sical culture is the correcting of this
fixed tension in various parts of the
body so that the tubings are normally

open. It is pointed out that there
are two rear oris why ordianry physical

culture does not reach the more intri-
cate of these conditions.

First, a person is not by any volun-
tary act able to locate them, and
would not. even if they were discov-
ered to him, be able to reach them
by movement's controlled by his con-
scious mind.

Again, physical culture is racial
rather than special, and as each indi-
vidual is different from every other
it is only when allwise nature is set

in operaiion that the need of each is
adequately met.

To understand just what is asserted
for the natural movement system of
exercise it is necessary to take into
account that man's inherent and per-
sistent tendency in his subconscious-
ness is to be healthy and to return
ever and again to the normal. This
is demonstrated by the healing of
wounds by first intention, and in many
other ways.

Still, man is so truly a free moral
agent that in a thousand ways his
body is contracted and hardened by
his own action; while the strong nat-
ural tendency is to opeunesp, and flexi-
bility. When the tense and stiffened
condition is continued so persistently
that it becomes fixed, the human
mechanism can do but partial and
imperfect work, as certain parts are
then incapacitated and their duties
are thrown on others, which have no
capacity to fulfil them. It is said that
the natural movement system of exer-
cise by putting the subconscious self
in control secures restoration to per-
fectly normal conditions.

As the author relates, this system
was worked out from a very simple
beginning. When preparing herself
to teach, in waiting as her instructor
directed, perfectly quiet for the breath
to come with which to sing, she ob-
served that certain uniform move-
ments followed. She became interest-
ed and began a series of experiments
and observations.

In doing this she found that when-
ever she completely relaxed herself
and waited in quiet silence she was
invariably inclined to movements
which were quite involuntary. Yield-
ing to these, she found that from
day to day they progressed in a reij;
ular sequence, and, also, she found her
health constantly improving.

Incited by her success with herself,
she set about studying as did Preyer

and Darwin. When she was satisfied
that she had found a law which, while
simple, was far-reaching, she proceed-
ed to test the value of the system
thus evolved.

To make sure that she had made a
valuable discovery, she obtained per-
mission to see what she could do with
patients at the Boston dispensary in
Boston. Here she treated, and is said
to have cured, several cases of St.
Vitus' dance, and a case of sciatica
of long standing. One child who had
spinal trouble was, by actual meas-
urement, four inches taller at the end
of six weeks' treatment than at the
beginning.

It was found that nervous diseases
were almost invariably helped by tilis
exercise. A United States senator,

suffering from extreme nervousness
and insomnia was cured, and he now
constantly practices these exercises.

FROM TEACHER'S DESK TO FARM.

A Woman Who ]>o*pl*ea tho Aid of tho

Dilatory tilrid Man.

Miss Abbie Pfeffer bears the distinc-
tion of being the only woman in In-
diana who conducts a farm without any
assistance. With her aged mother
Miss Pfeffer lives in a quaint little
house three miles southeast of Misa-
waka. She takes care of 40 acres of
land, ploughing it, attending to the
harvesting, and doing all the necessary
chores.

Miss Pfeffer is a niece of former Sen-
ator Pfeffer of Kansas. When her
father died ten years ago she began
teaching school. She had then just fin-
ished her studies at the University of
Indiana. But at mis time Miss Pfef-

fer's mother became an invalid. She
had been managing the farm after the
death of her husband, and when she
was stricken with an ailment that pre-
vented her from leaving the house she

appealed to her daughter to manage

the land.

When the young woman took charge
of the farm several men were working
on it. Miss Pfeffer was a most exact-
ing employer. Furthermore, she did not
think the men got as much out of the
land as it was able to produce. So she
discharged them. Since then no man
has performed a day's work on the

Pfeffer property.

The former school teacher has "run"
the farm during tho summer and win-
ter; the girl who was graduated from
one of Indiana's leading universities
guides the plough through the soil;
she who at one time saw a brilliant
future before her harvests the grain.
Her hands, which were once white and
soft, have become callous and brown
in the performance of that work which
calls her to the fields at sunrise and
finds her in the garden at sunset. But
in spite of ail this she says that if she

wero asked to choose between farming

and teaching school she would keep

right on working in the fields.
The hardest work performed by Miss

Pfeffer is raising strawberries. She is
the recognized owner of the finest
tract of strawberries in the state, and
the name of the "Pfeffer berries" is a
widely known one. The greater part

of them are shipped to Chicago, where
they find a ready market, and it is

from this product that Miss Pfeffer de-
rives most of her income.

In addition to cultivating the forty-
acre tract, Miss Pfeffer also does all
the marketing, churns butter, and
maintains an inviting lawn, with floral
beds, in tront of tho house, around
which she herself built a well-made
picket fence. ?Correspondence Chicago
Inter Ocean.

POPULARITY OF THE PEANUT.

Known AIHO in tlie South n tlie I'indux

uiid the Coober.

An observant state contemporary,
considering the virtues of the "pin-
dar," remarks that "they do say a
South Carolina legislator can eat more
pindars than anybody else."

It is a fact that the average South
Carolina legislator is abnormally fond
of "pindars," as our contemporary calls ""

the fruit scientifically known as tho
Arachis hypogoea, and variously des-
ignated in the every-day language of
this country. Ever, the strictest rules
against eating the legislative hail are
insufficient to abolish the habit in the
house, and, while the sedate senate is
not so oper.ly addicted to it, still we
have known the most punctilious sena-
tor to send out surreptitiously for a
bag of pindars and devour them in that
dignity of manner becoming a senator
of South Carolina. The senators eat
pindars quietly in the senate chamber
and carefully dispose of the hulls or
they slip out into the lobby or cloak-
100ms and there enjoy the feast in
peace. But in the house it is quite

different. There tho members indulge

themselves regardless of conventional-
ities, and after an especially trying '
day the floor is covered with the hulls
that have failed from their careless
hands.

In this article we have followed our
contemporary in designating the Ara-
chis hypococa as the pindar, but there
are many other nan.es for tnis popular
fruit. In the south, where the fruit
is best know n, pindar is the most com-
mon name given it, although it is
spelled either pinuar or pinder, while
the form "pinda" is also found as well
as "pmdal." in Georgia the common
name is "goober" anu in Virginia,

where it is raised on an extensive
scale, it is usually called the "ground-
nut." In the north tue name by which
the versatile plant and its product are
klnown is "peanut" or the "ground
pea" and it rejoices in still other des-
ignations, such as "carthnut," "Manila
nut" and "jurnut."

The peanut has been found to be a
very profitable crop and many Vir-
ginia farmers have made fortunes out
of it. The market is sure and the ex-
pense of planting, cultivation and ha-
vtsting is by no means great. The
Newberry Observer interviewed a pea-
nut dealer in its town who "has a $240
peanut roaster and has 11 acres planted
in peanuts on his farm out beyond
Helena." This gentleman expects to
gather "500 bushels of good, sound pea-
nuts, leaving the undergrown and de-
fective on the vines for stock. " Last
year he planted one acre late and got
00 bushels. "Peanut vines yield abund-
antly," says this authority. "If each
vine on an acre yields only a pint, the
yield of an acre is 75 bushels. Often
a vine will yield a quart. Good pin-
dars bring from 90 cents to $1.25 a
bushel through the year." So that -.1
there is money in pindars at this rati \
when we known that a town the size
of Newberry consumes $1,500 or 2,000
bushels.?Columbia State.

Iticlies from liubhlnli.
"Chemistry, like a prudent house-

wife, economizes every scrap," says
Dr. Lyon Playfair, tue eminent British
scientist, in one of his lectures. But
who realizes the extent to which w hat
were formerly the mere waste and re-
fuse of factories are now converted into
valuable products.

A mere sketch of what science, espec-
ially chemistry, has done more within
the last 10 years for the conversion of
rubbish into riches tills a monograph
of 20 pages just sent sent out by the
Census bureau. The garbage and re-
fuse of cities, which were burned or
otherwise destroyed until a few years
ago, are now converted into greases
and fertilizers of large market value.
From the trainings of cow barns, and
the waste of gas-tav works the essen-
tial ingredient of one of milady's most
popular perfumes is obtained. The
slug of the iron furnaces, until recent-
ly thrown away, is now converted by
chemical processes into excellent pav-
ing blocks, artificial porphyry, supe-
rior building bricks and cement Saw-
dust is no longer worthless. Chemis-
try transforms it into beautiful and
durable wood. Acttic acid, wood
naphtha, alcohol and tar are also made
from it.

The slaughter house furnishes a mul-titude of by-products of commercialvalue. Medicines for nervous disordersare reduced from the gray brain mat-
ter of animals; albumen from their
Mood; 3oap, glue, gelatine, knife ban-dies and buttons trom their bones;
buttons, ornaments, chemicals and fer-
tilizers from their horns and hoofs;
butter subslitutes, soaps, stock, giyc- j,
erine and oils from their fats.' And
the rise of cottonseed from the rankof an utterly worthless article to acommodity wortli one-fifth of the year-
ly value of the cotton crop itself isc ne of the great romances of our in-dustrial development

Sen FLhm-iei Uneil,

It is frequently asserted that thewhite fisheries of Scotland are de-
clining through overfishing. The re-
port of the fishery hoard for 1901 does
not seem to support this contention.
The returns last year showed a largo
improvement both in quantities andvalues. Larger boats are now em-
ployed and the fishing is farther from
shore than it used to be. In regard to
the herring fishery, the board reports Vthat "in no period in the history ofthe industry have the fii&ermen par-
ticularly those of the east cosat,' beenmore prosperous than during the lastfew years." The erratic migrations
of the birring shoals are as mysterious
an ever. Last year the Shetland wa-ters were favored, and the catch was
the biggest on record for any simrio
district.?Baltimore Sun.


