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Fumorous Pepariment.

The Story Te'ler.

The Professor’s Mistake.

When Mrs. Sillerby went out for the
afternoon she told her husband that
she hoped the children would not an-
noy him at his work—the husband be-
Ing, of course, that famous Prof. Sil-
lerby of whom so many stories are
told. He was, as is well known, one
of the profoundest scholars that Amer-
fca has produced and little more than
a baby in the affairs of everyday life.

Mrs. Sillerby, then, expressed a hope
that the children would not interrupt
the professor’s work; in saying which
she showed herself a singularly san-
guine woman. There were a lot of
children, and they seemed to have no
other mission in life that afternoon ex-
cept to make work of any kind impos-
sible. They began with hide and seek
on the floor of the room where the
professor was working, till he stopped
that: then they slid down the stair-
case In bathtubs and tea trays and
things.

That being prohibited, they played
at three ring circus In the room over
the professor's head, materially assist-
ed therein by the possession of a big
drum which some considerate friend
had gziven one of them at Christmaas,
The professor stood it with such pa-
tience as he could command till the af-
ternoon began to draw in, and then, in
his despair, an inspiration came to him.
He would put them to bed. It was
rather a complicated proceeding, but
he managed it—not being at all certain
which child belonged to which bed—
and left them with a threat that if
they stirred till their mother came
home he would call a policeman.

The professor had hardly returned
to his work when Mrs. Sillerby came
in, and he told his story.

“Gracious!” sald Mrs. Sillerby.
“How did you get them undressed and

into bed? Didn't you have a lot of
trouble?*
“Not much,” sald the professor.

“Except with one boy who is in the
cot by the door in the small nursery.”
“I will go up and see,” said his wife.
And up she went.
“I don't wonder you had some trou-
" ble with that boy,” she said quietly,
when she came down again ten min-

uteg later. ‘Do you know which child
that is?”
“No; I don't think I noticed,” sald

the professor.

“I don't think you could have,” sald
his wife. *“That is Tommy Wilkins
from across the street.”—Bellman.

- Parrott, Not Dog.

On her way to the country a young
widow approached the deak of the hotel
Manhattan and asked for two rooms.
She was accompanied by a maid car-
rying a dog basket, says the New York
Herald.

“I have closed my house and want
to stay here a few days before going
to the country,” sald the young wo-
man. She pulled off her glove and took
up the pen to register. Mr. Hill, the
clerk, was somewhat embarrassed, for
while he kept one eye on the dog bas-
ket, he could not refuse the rooms eas-
ily, as the appilcant was a frequent
visitor at the Manhattan.

“I am very sorry, madam,”—he hes-
itated.

“Oh, 1 am not particular. Rooms
with good alir, with a view uptown,
perhaps; even small rooms. Don't say
you haven't any. I can manage.”

“But, madam, your dog! We are
not in the habit of taking dogs. In
fact, it is against the rule.”

“Beat It!" came from the basket.

Mr. Hill's face flushed. He was con-
fused, as he had not properly located
the voice. He thought the pretty wid-
ow wag chiding him.

“We don't admit dogs, but In this
case"—

“Good morning! Beat it!" came from
the basket.

There was a general titter
lobby at Mr, Hill's expense.

“There is no rule agalnst parrots—
not vet,” he explained as he selected a
key for the younz woman.

A Nickel Cigar—A good “kid" story
from the Hutchinson Gazette: It was
the boss's birthday. The office boy
knew It, because he had heard the
boss's wife say so. The office boy
worshipped the boss and had bought
him a birthday present. Often he had
heard the boss say that the only pre-
ents he llked were cigars, providing
they were 10-cent cigars, and he was
worrled for fear the boss might not
like his present.

The bosg came in and threw open
his desk. Lying there he saw a small
parcel. He opened it and found that it
contained a cigar. He looked art it
closely. 1t was a nickel cigar.

“Huh,” sald the boas, disgustedly.
Then he noticed that there was writing
on the paper. He read:

“Happy birthday, I dident buy a ten
center cause I only had a nickle.”

The boss bit the end off the cigar,
reached in his pocket and drew out a
match ang lighted the weed. He puff-
ed critically a minute.

“] didn't know they made such good
cigars for a nickel,” he said.—Kansas
City Journal.

in the

Tourist Bromidioms.—A statistician
who recently returned from a trip to
British Columbila s willing to affirm
that he heard people ask:

“How cold does it get here in the
winter?"” 2,133 times.

“What is the height of that moun-
tain?" 795 times.

“How far away do you suppose that
glacler is?" 921 times.

“Is this the Medicine Hat where
the weather comes from?" 1,142
times.

“How far do you suppose it is over
to where that man is ploughing?" 1.-

231 times,
“Are there any trout in that
stream ?"" 4,621 times.

“Do the bears ever come down to
the rallroad?” 944 times.

“Where do we change time again?”
6,989 times.

“Why Is it that it doesn’t get dark
here untll nearly 10 o'clock?" 3,108
times.

“‘Has anybody ever climbed to the
top of that mountain?” 2,248 times.

“Are these the Rockies or the Sel-
kirks?" 9,712 times,

“Wouldn't it be great iIf we could
have one of these mountains set down
on the prairie back of Chicago?" 562
times.—(hicago Record-Herald.

With the Personally Conducted.—
“On your left, ladies and gentlemen,
rises the majestic front of Westmin-
ister Abbey, where we find the inspir-

ing shrine of Edward the Confessor,
together with memorials of artists,
writers and statesmen. You may
gaze In silent awe for forty-five sec-
onds, at the expiration of which time
we will take the bus for the Tower.”

" JOHN CUTTS SECRET.

How a Farmer’s Shrew Wife
Got Left.

“Is Mr. Cutts in?" asked a gentle-
man who, having knocked at a door,
was saluted by a woman from an up-
per window with, “Well, what's wan-
tin' naow?"

“Is Mr. Cutts in?"

“Yes, he's in or about somewhere,
1 suppose,”’ she replied; “but I'm Mr,
Cutts where any business is to be
done. He's Mr. Cutts eatin’ and
drinkin’ and sleepin’ sometimes."

“Well, my good woman,” sald the
gentleman, "I think he will be Mr.
Cutts for my business, too. I wish to
see him.”

“What do you want of him,” asked
the shrew, thrusting her head still
further out of the window.

“To do something for me.
must see him,” was the reply.

“Is it real business, for pay, or only
a favor you want? 1 can let your
hoss have a peck of oats, or I can di-
rect you to the shortest road to the
Four Corners, or I can—I can—why—
I can do anything for you that he
could, and a good deal more! I can
take the money and write the receipts
and pay the men, and I take care of
‘the produce. I'm as good a judge of
stock as he is, and I can't be beat on
horse-flesh.”

“But,” said the gentleman, drawing
down his face solemnly, “you can't
take his place now. Find him for me
at once.”

The shrew was baffled. “Look-a-
here, mister, maybe you do not know
the circumstances of this case. This
here farm Is mine, and it was my
father's afore me; and Cutts, he hain's
no more claim to It than that hen
down there has. And, besides, I'm
seven years older than he is, a foot
higher, and weigh twenty pounds
more! What's your business on my
place, if I may make so bold?"

‘“To see and talk with your hus-
band,” replied the gentleman, getting
oat of his buggy and hitchiag his
horse to a post as If he meant to stay
until he did see him.

“Be you a doctor? 'Cuuse there
ain’t a llving thing the matter with
Cutts. He's the wellest man in town,
and so be 1" sald this woman for the
times.
“NO.

But I

my good woman, I'm not a
doctor. Do you think your husband
will be In soon? BSend that boy to
find him,"” sald the stranger.

The boy looked up in his mother's
face—but he knew his own Interests
too well to start without orders.
“Then you're a minister, I suppose,
by your black coat. I may as well
tell you and save your time, that we
don't go to meeting and don't want
to. It ain't no use for you to leave no
tracts for nothing—for I've got a big
dairy, and hain't no time to idle away
readin,’ and I keep him about early
and late, that when he's done work
he's glad to go to bed and rest.”

“I'm no minister, madam; I wish I
was though, for your sake,” sald the
gentleman.

“Look here, mister,” nhow appear-
ing at the door, and looking defiantly
at him, “you're a schoolmaster hunt-
in’ up a district school, and you think
he's a committee-man; but he ain't
this year.”

“Send for your husband; I cannot
wait much longer. I must see him at
once."

The boy started to his feet again,
and looked into his mother's eye; but
she gave no marching orders.
“Ma'am Cutts,” as the neighbors
called her, dropped her hands at her
side and heaved a groan. She had
found a man she couldn't manage.
“See here, now, mister,” she sald,
“1 can read a man right through, and
1 knew what you was the blessed mi-
nute 1 clapped my eyes on you. 1 can
tell by your everlastin' arguin' that
you are a lawyer. We hain't got no
quarrels; don't want no deeds draw-
ed or wills made, so if you're hunting
a job of my husband, you may as well
orhitch your horse and drive on. We
know enough to make a little money
and I know enough to hold on to it.”

“My good woman, you entirely
misunderstand my errand. I can tell
no person but himself what it is, and
must tell him in confidence. If he
chooses, he can break it to you the
best way he can."

“Oh, my goodness sake alive!
Brother Lif's blowed upin the Mis-
sissippi boat, 1 bet! Oh, la me, the
poor fellow. He left a little some-
thing, didn't he?"

“l1 never heard of him, and no-
body's blowed up,” that I know of,"
replied the gentleman.

“Oh—now I know! You're the man
what wants to go to congress, and
have come here huntin' after votes.
He shall not vote for you! I hate poli-
ticlans, especially them that goes
agin women, and thinks they were
made to drudge and nothin' else! 1
go In for free and equal rights for
white folks—men and women—for
Scripture says, ‘there Isn't neither
man or woman, but all's one in poll-
ties." I believe the day s comin’
when such as you and me will have
to bow the knee to woman, afore you
can get the big place and high pay
that's eatin® us up with taxes! You
can't see my husband! We are goin'

to the polls on the way to the mill,
and I'll promise you that he votes
right.”

“I'm no candidate, and I don't

know what you are talking about, Ah!
there comes the man I want.” And
the stranger went toward Mr. Cutts,
who had just leaped a palr of bars
which led from the potato patch into
the lane.

Mrs Cutts flew into the house for
her sunbonnet to follow them; but by
the time she got to the bars her mys-
terious visitor and Cutts were driving
down the road.

The strong minded woman shouted
after her husband, “You'd better come
back, I tell wyou!"” but the wind was
blowing the wrong way, and carried
the words into the potato patch,

“Sir,” sald the gentleman to honest
Cutts, "I have a very simple question
to ask yvou, but I shall have to ask you
in confidence. I will give you five dol-
lars if you will promise not to repeat
my words until tomorrow."”

“Well, sir,” replied Cutts, “'I should-
n't like to answer any questions that
would muke trouble among my
neighbors, 1 have my hands full, I
can tell you, to Keep out of scrapes
now: but I've done it, and hain’t got

an enemy in the world, as I know."”
“But, sir, you needn’t reply to my
question unless you are perfectly

willing."” sald the stranger.
“*Ask your question,” sald Cutts,
“and I will not repeat it."

—Puck.

“Well, Mr. Cutts, T am laying fence

on the Brisley place, that I have just
bought, and I was directed to inquire
of you where I could buy cedar posts.
A fellow in the store sald, ‘Cutts can
tell you, If his wife will let him; but
she won't. She'll Insist on telling
you herself—and perhaps offer to
drive you wherever you go to order
them.'"

“I told them I would see you and
ask you only; and the fellows bet on
{t. They are to glve you ten dollars,
and to two or three widows in the
town a cord of wood each, If I suc-
ceed In asking you this question
alone, and meaking sure your wife
does not know my business until af-
ter breakfast tomorrow morning.”

Cutts knew his wife's standing too
well to feel very sensitive—and tak-
ing the bill from the stranger, he
smiled, and sald:

“I'll go with you to look out cedar
posts, and keep dark, for the joke's
sake; but I don't know as she'll let
me stay in the house tonight; I don't
own it,” replied the good-natured
Cutts.

“Suppose you go to the place and
see to setting the posts. I will send
a boy to tell her you had to go off
suddenly, on a little business, and
will be back in the morning," sald
the stranger.

“I'll do that,” replied Cutts, “for I
never quarrel with her, but let her
have her own way. I don't want to
worry myself about trifles.”

“Good man,” sald the stranger,
“there are no trifles in this life. The
smallest act Is important, and that
easy, good nature of yours will ruin
your family. Baffle that spirit today
—and next Sunday take your boys
and go to the house of God, whatever
she says, and be a real man—at the
head of your own house and family.”

“It's rather late to begin,” said
Cutts shaking his head in a way that
would have warned others from the
trap in which his feet were fast,

“You see the purse Is hers," he
added, “and that has been a crueller
fetter than her will to me. But I
will try to begin anew, for her good
and the children’s.”

The boy was sent with the mes-
sage, but the boy wasn't sharp
enough. Madam Cutts discovered the
whereabouts of her lord, tackled up,
and went after him.

All the way home, and far into the
night, she used her eloquence, both
in pleadings and threatenings, to find
out the mysterlous errand of that
hateful town nabob that had come
into the country to separate happy
families.

But Cutts ylelded himself up to a
“dumb spirit” for the night, and no
measures could induce him to talk on
any subject, lest she should pry the
mighty secret out of him.

About midnight she wore herself
out, and went to sleep; but at day-
break she began again. He then ven-
ured to say, “As soon as breakfast i»
over, I'l break the news to you."
“You'll never eat a morsel In my
house, I can tell you,” cried Xantip-
pe, “till you have told me what the
man wanted  of you.”

“Then you'll wait a good while to
hear it,” sald Cutts, “for I have vowed
I'd never tell it till I had first eaten
my breakfast,” and with these words
he went out.

Ma'am Cutts endured the torture
as long as possible, and then got
breakfast. She called to the door to
no one in particular, “Come."

But Cutts didn't come. After
awhile she went out to the barn, and
found him seated on an upturned
half-bushel measure, calmly peeling
and eating a raw tu=nip.

“] does seem as if this here man
had possessed you! Your breakfast
is coolin’; do come in.”

Here was a point gained.

Cutts went in as required, and ate
his breakfast. When that was over,
madam settled herself back in her
chair, with her face full of eager ex-
pectation, and sald:

“Now begin. What did that ere
man want?"

“He wanted some cedar posts,’ re-
plied Cutts, calmly, without looking
up; “and that was all.”

If an arrow had struck Ma'am
Cutts, she could not have manifested
more surprise and shame.

“I am the laughing stock of this
town,"” added Cutts, “and from this
hour I turn over a new leaf. I'm
henceforth the head of my family—
and unless this house Is made mine,
I shall finish off a room In the barn—
which Is mine—and you will be wel-
come to share It with me. If not, T'll
live there with my boys, and you will
find me a civil neighbor."”

Ma'am Cutt's power was broken.
Since then the farm has been called
“John Cutts’ place,” and he's the
head of the house.

WANTON DESTRUCTION.

Game Corralled and Driven Over Vic-
toria Falls by Natives.

F. W. Sykes, late district commis-
sloner of the Victoria Falls, in Afriea,
writes an interesting article in th.
Wide World Magazine on “The Riddle
of the Zambesi." In the course of hi:
narrative he gives a vivid pleture of
how in bygone days the natives useld
to corral the game which crowded on
the banks of the mighty river by sim-
ply driving them over the falls.

Ibwezero—"the place where you find
things"—Iis the name of a bend of the
gorge less than a mile from the falls.
Here the river seems to pause for a
while—maybe overcome by its recent
astounding leap into space. Deep
green and sluggish, the water has a
rotary movement, the whirl of the un-
dertow. An hour's steep clamber will
enable one to visit the small beach of
white sand at its margin and return.
In bygone years this spot gained its
title in a strangze manner. When ele-
phant, buffalo and the larger specles
of antelope might be counted in their
hundreds along the grassy margin of
the upper river, the natives adopted
the fiendish practice of driving herds
of them over the lip of the falls. An
organized band of hunters, provided
with spears, horns and drums, would
execute a sweeplng movement some
miles up river, driving the game before
them down the left bank. In the
meantime another band was station-
ed on the rising ground immediately
above the falls, As the game ap-
proached these latter closed in, forcing
the wretched brutes into the riverand
a0 causing them to be swept over the
cataract. Then these noble sportsmen
nuletly betook themselves to Ibwezero
and there awaited the arrival of the
remains of their quarry. Carried down

by the current, the carcasses, reduced
to pulp, in due course reached the
whirlpool! here they were harpooned

and dragzed ashore, a harvest of meat
resulting. A more revolting pleture of
wanton destruction eould scarcely be

imagined.

Risecllancons Reading,

THE NEW TARIFF BILL.

Outlook Gives Interesting Summary of
Its Purport.

The tariff bil! passed the senate on
July 8, by a vote of 45 to 34. It con-
tains about 400 paragraphs. The sen-
ate made 840 amendments to the house
provisions. As thé bill now atands in-
stead of being a revision downward as
promised by the Republican party, the
rates have been generally iIncreased,
all of which is to the advantage of the
manufacturers and the trusts, and an
increased expense is thrown upon the
consumer. The dally press of the coun-
try 1s seldom so solidly arrayed
against anything as it now is agalnst
this tariff bill of Mr. Aldrich’s. The
president has intimated that the bill
will have to fulfill the promises of his
party, when it is ready for final adop-
tion.

The tariff law will be made in the
conference between the two houses of
congress. Until this conference meas-
ure shall have been reported and
adopted, it will be impossible to arrive
at a final estimate of the revision ac-
complished. Meanwhile the “Outlook”
has summed up what has been done
by congress during the last four
months recognizing the enormous com-
plexities of a general tariff measure
and the lack of adequate information
avallable. We quote the following ab-
stracts:

“In the latter part of May a table
was given out by the treasury de-
partment to show the amount of duty
that would be paid on certain neces-
sitlea of life under the Dingley law,
the Payne bill, and the Aldrich bliL
On clothing valued at retail at $37, the
Dingley act imposes dutles to the
amount of $32.12. On this same cloth-
ing, according to the table, the dutles
under the Payne bill would be $32.26,
and under the Aldrich bill $32,06. In
other words, the net result of the” re-
vislon on nearly $100 worth of medium
price clothing would be to increase
the tax 14 cents under the Payne bill,
and to decrease it 7 cents under the
Aldrich measure. Practically the same
results are disclosed on household
furnishings valued at $85 included in
the same table. The amount of dutles
under either the Payne or the Aldrich
bill differs by only a few cents from
that under the Dingley law.

“Obviously, these figures cover only
a fraction of the items of a tariff
measure, so that it would be unjust to
generalize from them alone. But a
more careful study of the proposed
revision does not materially alter the
impression which these figures create.
At the request of Senataor La Follette,
the bureau of statistics has published
a valuable book comparing the senate
bill, as originally reported from the
committee on finance, with the Ding-
ley law. This volume Is based on the
filgures furnished by the finance com-
mittee, and makes a showing much
more favorable to the principle of
downward revision than the facts
would seem to warrant. For many in-
creases In duty have been skilfully,
concealed In changes in classification.
Walving these Increases, however, the
summary shows how insincere has
been the senate’s attempt to keep the
campalgn pledges. The Imports of
1907, exclusive of those from Cuba and
the Philippines, have been taken a3 a
basis. On 754 per cent of the valua-
tion of imports for that year the du-

‘ties have been left undisturbed, on 16

per cent they have been increased, on
9} per cent they have been decreased.
That is, on more than 90 per cent of
the imports the duties have been left
unchanged or raised. On less than 10
per cent they have been reduced. In
actual operation the showing would
be even worse. For Instance, the book
of comparisona takes no account of the
additional duty of one cent a square
yard on mercerized fabrics, which con-
stitute a larze proportion of the cot-
ton importations. It makes no allow-
ance for the heavy Increases concealéd
in the cotton schedules which were ex-
posed by Senator La Follette and Sen-
ator Dolliver. Further, it ignores the
proposed new basis of valuation which
Senator Aldrich estimates will add
$5,000,000 a year to the customs re-
ceipts, and so will be equivalent to a
horizontal increase of nearly 13 per
cent on all schedules. Against this
showing the statement of the finance
committee that It has made 400 de-
creases in schedules to only 40 In-
creases is of small value. The decreas-
es generally affect minor Imports.
The increases are important items.
Thus, in the linen schedulé therg are
172 reductions and only one Increase.
But the reductions are chiefiy on nu-
merous varieties of threads and twine,
on which the imports range from $§2
to $500 a year., Altogether they affect
imports valued slightly in excess of
$600,000. The single increase is on
woven fabrics, of which $5,000,000
worth were imported in 1907. The
average decrease whs 16 per cent. The
single Increase was 27 per cent. Here
is real revision upward, where a per-
son glancing at the figures would nat-
urally infer that there had been revla-
fon downward.

“Unfortunately, no similar compila-
tion has been made for the duties in
the housge bill. It contains a few spec-
tacular reductions, Iron ore, hides, and
bituminous coal are on the free list in
the house bill, while in the senate blll
there is a duty of 256 cents a ton on
iron ore, 16 per cent on hides, and 60
cents a ton on coal. The house duties
on leather goods, lumber and lead pro-
ducts are materially lower than those
of the senate, On cotton goods the
house retains the Dingley rates as ap-
plied by the courts, The senate, un-
der the pretext of restoring the oriz-
inal Dingley rates, has materially in-
creased them above the rates now col-
lected. On certain articles in the glass
and steel achedules, and on glovea and
hoslery, the senate rates are lower than
those imposed by the house, and the
senate has amplified the house pro-
vision for free works of art.

“While no accurate compilation is
available, an expert's opinion s that
with over ninety per cent of the im-
ports the house bill either leaves the
duties untouched or ralses them., And
this review of the bills ignores the pos-
sibility of materlal Increases should
the maximum provisions go Into effect
agalnst one or more of the larger na-

tions of Europe. Should France or
Germany be penalized, the result would
be a material increase over the dutles
of the existing law.

“The president has ateadily refused
to interfere while congress was at work
on the schedule, He has assumed
that his views were known and that
it was unnecessary to emphasize them,
Now the president’s influence js lim-
ited to the narrow field of the confer-
ence, As a result of that influence it
is poasible that a better measure than
either the Payne or the Aldrich bill
may be agreed upon.”

Rose That Changes Its Color.—White
in the shade, red in the sun, such is the

two-fold character that has glven a
name to the chameleon rose, says le
Petit Jardin. At night or when It i
carried into a dark room It assumes a
waxlike whiteneas, This does not oc-
cur abruptly, but the petals first pass
through a bluish tint, which rapidly
changes into a very pale rose, and fi-
nally ends by becoming the pureat
white. Then, if it Is taken into bright
sunlight, with the greatest rapidity it
resumes the scarlet tint of the most
brilliant peony.

This horticultural phenomenon comes
from Japan, that country of magic
gardens and wizard horticulturista,

A PRINCESS' FLEET.

Says She Does Not Admire Strong-
minded Women.

The oldest royal blood in the world
tinges with the blue of true nobility
the veins of Marie Princess Valdemar
of Denmark. Her royal cousinships
ally her closely, as we shall see, with
all the courts of Burope. “1 believe,” she
says, “that I am the only royal princeas
in the world who had no lady-In-walt-
ing. It caused a great commotion
when I declared my determination and
when 1 insisted upon it. I answer all
my letters myself; whether they be
from friends, from my family, from the
poor or from business centres, it Is 1
who. respond to them. I direct my
household, too,” the princess continues.
“T llke to keep up the old French tra-
ditions, 1 see the cook every day, and
as I never let any one steal a moment
of my time, I really have leisure for
all I want to do. The princess wants
her children to be “modern,” to be “up-
to-date"—de leur temps, as she ex-
presses it. Indeed, she expects them to
be not 19th but 20th century, and you
yourself, since she has had the good
grace to receive you intimately, have
heard her speak most freely on this
subject. “Today,” she says, “it Is
nothing to be a prince unless one s
something in one-self, through one’s
intelligence, one's will, one's power of
initiative.” Thus, for each of her sons,
except for the lad who is too young,
she has, says the Pall Mall Magazine,
chosen, or helped him to choose, apro-
fession in life, The eldest is to make
his career in the army; the second ir
preparing for the navy—he goes tothe
regular naval academy with the young
men of his age; the third one i3 to be
a “farmer.” Her husband, the Prince
Valdemar, is the commodore of the
Danish fleet.

In this way the princeas became
very famillar with everything that
concerned the navy. The thought came
to her that she could no nothing more
profitable than to work for the aggran-
dizement and further development of
the Danish merchant marine. “And
this is how I accomplished it,” she tells
you. “I summoned the great finan-
clers, the bankers and the business
men whom I knew to be superior, and
I asked them to Instruct me—to explain
to me all that I did not understand re-
garding the formation of a stock com-
pany, the manipulation of funds., Once
I had got the plan well defined, I de-
cided to start on busineag principles &
regular line of boats running between
Scandinavia and the Far East, and
which would touch at all the great
intermedlary ports. My idea, or
scheme, proved a good one, for the
company 1 founded I8 running splen-
didly; it is very prosperous and has
several branches already, one in Rus-
sla." The princess has an office, not
strictly her own, as it belongs to her
shipping company, but she goes there
every morning regularly. and works for
several hours, taking =2n active part in
the business management of the af-
fair. “In my office,” the princess tells
you, “I am surrounded by self-made
men, and I can't tell you how, by their
admirable gualities, they Inspire me
with respect. My opinion is that wo-
man should be as little “strongmind-
ed" and as much feminine as possible.

FOREIGN BORN CITIZENS.

More Than Ninety Per Cent of Them
Are In the North,

Since 1820 the number of foreign-
born men, women and children who
came to this country with a view to
locating here and becoming American
citizens exceeds 20,000,000 souls, and
during the three years 1905, 1906 and
1907 the number exceeded 1,000,000
annually. The last census—that of
1900—disclosed that there were then
living 10,460,000 Americans of for-
eign birth, declares the Washington
Post.

Perhaps more than 90 per cent of
our forelgn-born population is at the

north. In blood, New York, Boston
and Chicago are foreign cities. It is
perhaps true that less than 50 per

cent of Ohio citizenship Is made up of
Anglo Saxon blood. Wisconsin Is
Scandinavian and German In race,
and so is Minnesota.

Before the war the institution of
slavery kept the immigrant out of the
south, and labor conditions of that
sectlon since the war have repelled
rather than Invited the Teutonic emi-
grants of Europe, including the Eng-
lish and Scotech. Some Irish went
south, but they located in urban com-
munities, Doubtless It is true that
there are numerous countries in Ken-
tucky with less than a dozen foreign-
ers each, and some of them are with-
out a single one, and the same may
be said of Tennessee, North Carolina,
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama and
Mississippl.

It is only in the states that we have
named, and perhaps we could name
nthers, notably Virginia, that we must
look for the pure Anglo-Saxon. Lee's
army had more of that blood than
Marlborough or Wellington ever com-
manded—more than was with Rag-
lan In the Crimea.

There was the expectancy that La-
tins from the south of Europe would
emigrate to our south, and some of
them are located in Loulslana, and a
few In other southern states but
twenty of them settle at the north,
where one Is found at the south. Prac-
tically all the Slavs who have come
to us are north of the Mason and Dix-
on line,

But a day must come, and that not
distant, when there will be a great
exodus of northern farmers to south-
ern plantations.

A BURLESQUE HAT.

Fruit Basket Daily and Gaily Redecor-
ated From Shopkeeper's Stock.

A good burlesque on the fashlonable
freak hat of the season I3 displayed
by a facetious fruiterer in his show
window. Suspended in the centre of
the big window upside down is a large

fancy straw basket with a long, curv-
Inz bale, just such a basket as fancy
fruit 1s often packed in for gift pur-
poses, says the New York Sun. Its

shape Is almost identical with the ex-

treme hats seen ocecasionally on the
streets. The bale representa a scarf
under the supposed wearer's chin. This
bale Is decorated on one side with a
splashing bow of ribbon such as a
fruiterer might naturally carry for do-
Ing up gift packages., On the basket It-
self all kinds of frult and small vege-
tables are arranged as a take-off on
the fad for trimming hats with minia-
ture fruit. The color scheme varies
each day—small bright apples and dull

want money THEY GET IT.

we LIBERAL
FAI
PROMPT

We are told repeatedly by our customers that the treatment we
glve them IS EVERYTHING THEY COULD ASK., Whenever they

Whenever they entrust any business
transaction to us to be carried out for them,
PROMPT AND MOST SATISFACTORY WAY.

black California cherries intermixed
with foliage trimming the basket hat
one day, chenging to pale green limes
and smagll, smooth skinned tomatoes
the next. The colors are artistically
chosen and the fruit well arranged
Below is a sign reading: “Feshionable
Hat Trimmings for Sale” Women
with apple and cherry hats stop and
look. They see the joke, laugh good-
naturedly and make room for some

one _else.
u®

And

IT IS DONE IN A
The customers of

—- T

National Union Bank

B o

|| Load. Phone us for

WE KNOW OUR DUTY

MONEY MATTERS.

Come and do business with us,

ROCK HILL -
W. ]. RODDEY, President.

s

FAIR EXCHANGE

A New Back For an Old One, How It
Can be Done In Yorkvi &

The back aches at times with a dull,
Indescribable feeling, making you wea-
ry and restless; plercing pains shoot
across the region of the kidneys, and
again the loins are so lame to stoop is
agony. No use to rub or apply a plas-
ter to the back in this condition. You
cannot reach the cause. Exchange the
bad back for a new and stronger one.
Yorkville residents would do well to
profit by the following example.

W. M. Mooney, Gastonia, N. C,
says: “For months I was subject to
pains in the small of my back I was
also annoyed by Iirregular passages of
the kidney secretions and though I
took several remedies, no benefit fol-
lowed. Recently I decided to give
Doan's Kidney Pills a trial and obtain-
ed a supply. The contents of one box
cured me entirely and there has been
no return of the trouble up to the pres-
ent time. I consider Doan’'s Kidney
Pills the best kidney remedy on the
market today. I have no hesitation in
advisinz anyone suffering from kidney
trouble to use them."

For salé by all dealers. Price £0
cents. Foster-Milburn Co., RBuffalo,
New York, sole agents for the United

States.
Remember the name—DOAN'S8—and

take no other.

e
g Do You

Know It

Requires 4

to 6 Years

to build a Stieff or S8haw piano,
from the time we place the lum-
ber in our lumber yards until
the piano is finished? We air-
dry all our lumber and that is
one reason why our pianos are
so thoroughly good.

The Lumber

In about two-thirds rf the pla-
nos made is In virgin forests
less than twelve months before
they are finished ready to sell
They are made out of kiln dried
lumber and this Is the principal
reason they will not stand and
are 30 unsatisfactory after a
few years. One plano in a life-
time Is enough and if that
plano 13 a STIEFF it will

WRITE TODAY
CHAS. M. STIEFF

Manufacturer of the
Stieff and Shaw, the Pianos
with the Sweet Tone

SOUTHERN WAREROOM,
5 W. Trade St.
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CHARLOTTE ---- N. C.
C. H. WILMOTH,

Manager.

Mention this paper.
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ILBERT Camp Woodmen of the
World will give its Annual Plenic
on SATURDAY, JULY 24. There will
be some good speecheés and other at-
tractlons to make the occasion pleas-
ant and profitable, Further detalls
will be announced later,

Are walking advertisements for our institution, and we never hesi-

tate to refer to them for a racomm.endatlon.

PROMISE. YOU GOOD TREATMENT. WE ARE
NOT ONLY WILLING, BUT WE ARE ABLE IN

THE NATIONAL UNION BANK

39 ABSOLUTELY SAFE -9g
- SOUTH CAROLINA

TO CUSTOMERS, AND

IRA B. DUNLAP, Cashier.

STATE OF SOUTH CAROLINA,
County of York.
IN THE PROBATE COURT.

By L. R. Williams, Esquire, Probate
Judge of York County.
w HEREAS ISAAC BARRON, has
applied to me for Letters of Ad-
ministration on all and singular,
goods and chattels, rights and credi
of ROBERT BARRON, late of the
county aforesald, deceased: 5
These are, therafore, to cite and ad-
monish all and si the kindred
and creditors of the sald deceased, to
be and appear before me at our next
Probate Court for the sald county, to
be holden at Tork Court House on the
28TH DAY OF JULY, 1008, to shew
cause, if any, why the said Adminis-
tration should not be granted.
Given under my Hand and Seal, this
12th day of July, 1909, in the year of
our Lord one thousand nine hun-

dred and nine and in the 134th year
of American !ng:mﬁn. ence.

g

A WORD TO THE
PARENTS

OF YORK COUNTY

Do you desire a liberal education for
e sivuntagm of ERS-
er vantages ;
KINE COLLEGE, Due West, 8. C.
A healthful location, good moral
tone. University trained men on fac-
ulty. Courses embrace English Lit-
erature, Languages, Mathematics, His-
tor_!y. Bible, ete. e T
oung men's young women's
Christian Associations,
Efficlent Literary Socletles and
Athletic organizations.
Free tuition to young ladies in Wy-
lle Home.
For illustrated catalogue, apply to

J 8. MOFFATT,
Due West, 8. C.

CEMENT
BLOCKS

We are now taking orders for mak-
i:i‘lpe for Bullglnl Purpoua.h me
Curbing, Cemetery Lots, etc. See us
for prices.

STOVE WOOD

are prepared to fill
Steve Wood, cut from slabs to stove
lengths lnol.klndplm.a'twww

J. J. KELLER & CO.

B See us for Lime, Cement, Lumber
—Rough or Dressed.

LODGE

the following Fraternal Orders

wnm&m._; 3
YOREVILLE ~ — —I.O.

WILLIAMS.
56 t 2t

BONS (for different machines)

In any quantity.

TYPEWRITER
SUPPLIES AND
STATIONERY

RIBBONS, CARBON PAPER, MANI-
FOLD PAPER, MANUSCRIPT COV-
ERS, PAPER FASTENERS. :::::

s ——— ]

Everything in Reliable Goods.

T ———
We are carrying in stock COLUMBIA TYPEWRITER RIB-

WRITER PAPERS of various kinds and welghts, and can furnish
the same as desired, in different sizes, PRINTED OR UNPRINTED

We also handle TYPEWRITERS, and can farnish anything
desired iIn NEW OR REBUILT MACHINES on short notice.

- L. M. GRIST’S SONS. -:-

AND CARBONS, and TYPE-

Ees

.
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EVERYBODY WHO IS ANYBODY AND EVERY-
BODY WHO WANTS TO BE SOMEBODY, HAS
EITHER READ OR THEY ARE GOING TO READ
THE “DARK CORNER.”

As descriptive of the conditions it portrays, the name “DARK
CORNER?" is all right; but as descriptive of the purpose it was In-
tended to accomplish and the actual results that it i8 attaining, the

name |s a misnomer.
of the Gropers,” would be a more
too long.

“The Searchlight of Truth on the Pathway

comprehensive name were it not

But don’t gather the ldea that it is a dull sermon or a curtain
lecture that you are asked to read. Far from it. The book Is full

of thrilling interest from cover to cover.

It's a love story. No man

or woman has ever read it yet without deriving benefit that was
far out of proportion to the cost—ONLY $1.00 A COPY.

W. S. GORDON, -

LESSLIE SMITH, Secretary.
52 t.r td.

- - Yorkville, S. C.

8% Those Who Are Unable to Buy Should Borrow From Thelr
Friends,

We can furnish Emblem Mﬁ'r




