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For many years Mr. Augustus Kearnahan
had beon a guldiog wheel In the “machine’’
that misgoverned one of the long-suffering
cities of the middie west. The polica de-
pariment was his and he used it much as
& German baron of old might have used his
mercenaries, but his end was at hand. The
municlpal elections were near and the Ol
gtens' Reform Jeague was stralulog every
Berys to put up a decent ticket, and incl-
dentally (and successfully) to collect evi-
denves of the misdolngs of the present |
bBolders of oMo,

It was in this Iatter work that T had part |
acting as one of the league's specinl de-
tectives, for which I was qualified by some |
experience with the government gecret |
sevvice. It was not leng before we found |
good reason to suspect w most asfonishing |
atate of things, Kearnahan himself seemed
to have heen In actual collusion with one
or more gangs of “high-elasn’’ sfeblowern
end counterfeiters. As yet we had not suf-
ficiet proof to convict or even (o serve aw
A CAMPAIEN weapon, wo wo preserved an
awful sllence and had our man shadowed
wherever he went.

Thus, when he left town, oetgnsibly for
Bl Louls, I was detalled to follow him.
He spent severnl hours most lonocently In
that city and then took a ticket for Den.
vor, still In my unsuspected company. As
we Inft the depot at the destination, how-
ever, 1 lost him in msome unaccountable
manner and could not plek up the trall. 1
could not well call on the local detectives
for help, but I went through the city as
sclentifically ag 1 knew how and afterward
Visited Leadville, Colorado Bprings and
Pneblo without Anding any clue. It was
mosl mortifying for his adrolt disappear
ance strengthened the presumption that he
was engaged in shady trapsactions. Nearly |
threa weoka I spent In ruehing sbbut the
slate and finally returped, dlscournged and
disgunted, to Donvar

At the hotel I glaneed over the reglster
for some time back, asx I8 my habit, and !
found u name which Interested me, though |
it was not that of the man [ sought. Years
ago 1 had known Carl Glenny at the Uni-
versity of Chlcago, where he was ene of the
mont brilllant men in physical sclence they
evor turned out, a devourer of seholarships,
He bhad made no friends, scarcely any ac-
qualntances, owing to a ourlously stand-
offish manner that he wore, it seemed to
me, agalnst his real nature. 1 believe 1
wan the only man with whom he had any
intimacy, and he never Invited me to his
rooms, and always met me with something
of the embarrassmoent of a shy lover keep-
fng » tryst. It was not a question of
poverty. Ho wseemed to have plenty of
money. The students slmply considered
him “‘queer,” and let him alone, a8 he
seemed to desire.. I had never heard of
him since leaving college, and here he was
&t the Hotel Denison, .

“Do you know whether Mr, Glenny is in?"
I asked the clerk.

“I'm pretty sure he 18" was the reply.
“Are you a friend of his?" lookihg at me
with mome Interest.

“Why, 1 used to know him pretty well,"
1 muld cautiously,

"“We'd be glad to sece any friend of Mr.
Glenny's,” continued the clerk, still looking
at me curfously. “He meems to be a
straoger In town: He's beon hore for two
or three weeks, and o tell the truth, we're
gotting n Tittle unemsy about him—not
afrald of hia bill. you understand. But he
don't seem quite right, sompghow: hardly
ever sgems. ig eAl gr slecp _and .seldom
leaves Lhe house. Maybe he's sick, but he
looks well enought Anyway, something
soems to be troubling him badly, and we'd
bhate to have anything happen In the house,
You'd better go up and sce him. Don't tell
him that T sald snything."

Bo I went up. A bell boy showed me the
room, and knocked,

“Who ta It? I ¢an't seo apybody," wald!
& volce. .

“It's Bllly Kirkman,” 1 sald. “Don't you
remember me, Glen, at ‘varisty?"

A crack waa opened and an eye ap-
prared, then Glenny swung the door wide,
dragged me in and slammed it after me.

“Lord, Kirkman, I'm glad to ser you!"
he cried, and repented it. “Any’ friend—
I unever necded one more! I swear 1
couldn’t think of a soul en carth 10 calll
on." -

He had changed greatly. and losked older,
I thought, than he should have done. Ho
had been a big, haadsomely-bullt man, by’
he wans stooped, his head showed patches of
griszle and his face was pititully lined. |
Moreover, his nerves were clearly In rogs. |
He could not sit or stand still for & mo-
ment and It seemed to me that he was
gulping down a fit of hysterics as we shook

hands. I did not much wender thar ths
hotel people were afrald of having a
sulcide,

“You look. rum down,” 1 remarked
“What's the matter?"

“The matter? The matter?" he suld,

rather wildly, “Why, man, I'm refo clug,
I'b & free man, pretty nearly for the first
time mince [ can remember.”

“You look It," 1 said. “Stop I'"

Ho had burst Into a roar of discordant
laughter, rolling In his chalr, and he kent
it up till 1 emptied the witer plicher cvor

his head. Thon he sat up Oripping ard
locked at me more sanely.

“Thanks,” be sald, seriously. “That was
what I needed, But you've no Idea tLow
badly I'va wanted help or advice. 1 ray,
You've got to come with me. 1 can't tall
you here; you'd never helieve It, win
you?r

Half an hour later we woer on an even-
ing traln for Limestone, where we upent
the night. Glenpy wae exclted and meedy
By turne, but he would glve me no hint of
the cause. Next morning we hired two
saddle horses and rode up & very deviivs
trall Into the mountalns, for nearly two
hours. This brought us to a little vallev
where stood the rude bulldings of what
might have been a mine. There was an
englne shed with a tall smokestack and an
enormously long belt that ran over a eouple

o a gmall, mll-l
vanlzed lron house Aifiy yards awny, Wo tied
the horse under the pines and Glenny 1ed
the way to the house, There secmed no
Niving being mabout the valley and he un-
locked the styongly-fustencd door
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| know him,” polnting at the golden image

The single room seemed to have been de-
slgned partly as a laboratory and partly |
a8 & dwelllng place. There was an lron bed |
with other domestic arrangements at onoe
slde, while aloug the other, under three
large windows, ran a long bench Httered |
with strange Instruments in brass  and
glass, quite Incomprehensible to me. Dis-
Aster scemed (o have been there, however;
aome of the apparatus was broken and frag-
ments of glass had boen actually melted
Into little pools on the burned table.

"Naothing here.”” said Glenny, unpa-
tiently, "This is just my workshop.. Step
on here and welll go below."

Then | observed that in the center of the
floor was & movable platform like that of &
frolght elevator. Glenny had lighted a long
candle and gave it to me to hold while he
manipulated the rope that contrdlled the
counterpolse, and we weong down—down a
dark shaft, twenty or thirty feet. Then the
earth walls changed to stone and |In two
minutes we touched the hottom.

We were In a chamber porhaps fifteen
feet square, hewn and blasted from the
solld rock. At one side stood a samall table
bolding physieal apparatus, smong which I

noticed a number of dellcate thermometers,
An lren shaft ran down, apparently from
the room aboeve, and connected with a wmall
and complicated-looking machine In a cor.
ner. Close (o this was a box-like irench
resembiling a shallow grave, cut in the rock
floor. Its massive metal Iid was raised and
in the cavity lay nome long object covered
with a blanket

“That,”” sald
evil angel”’

"It looks
carelessly
cloth

| shall never forget the shock. 1 hardly
know what 1 had expecied to find—perhaps
n corpsa. Hut there lay n marvelous status
of & man In solld gold, a little lees than life
slge, and somewhat spongy-looking, but ab-
polutely perfect. Every hair, every thread
of the elothing was dupliested In  the

(lenny wolomnly, *le my

very harmless,” 1
than | felt, and

sald, more
pulled off the
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and went 1o wark, and tilee averk 1 owae’
thire wam no wort of lawle impleniont
that I didn't hapdle, Moulds and dles far
aolhing, chemical erancrs for banl notens
nnd checeks, oleetric drills and bhlow-plpoes
for safe ermcking—1 had them all, | Al
good work, tou, wud I um ashamoed to say

that It wasn't very long bofore the selentifie
side of the work began to eclipse the moral,
In my nind I had plenty of time ftor
private experimenting besidee, and Kearna-
han bought the costliest ppparstos for mo
without u kiek, He suid I was Worth $20.-
00 n year to him, and, In fact, 1 believe
that some of (he cleverest rébberies of
that perliod owed their succhss Lo me.

“But the more 1 came to know of my
master the more | loathed him. He never
mado any protensions to plety even In his
public 1ife, you know; he posed as a ‘sport,’
but his private Hfe wis 4 thing to turn the
stomuch of a beast. He wallowed In every
port of wvicve, and how he managed to keep
hin wits so clear 1 can't imagine. He used
to come ta my laborntory and (alk— Lord!
1 slekon to think of 2!

“You never seem to have heard of the
thing called state's evidence, ' | remurked

“Yen, but 1 had no direct proof and he
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For an bour | watehed the rogletering
thermomeles go down, Do hay went
D degroes, 150 degrees, 2F "l and
thie hey ceaned Lo WoOrk, e Exper-
et o on far an hour ot | then bheld
an olectrle balh over the § window in
the lid and peepind In

Just for a moment 1 the plle of
bricks exactly as | had left (vm, Then, at

the flash of Hght, they seen
expand, ta turn pale, and 1

| to move, 1o
tore 1 realized

the transformation they wero white as mar-
ble and considerably Iargs I ealeed the
11, bt the gush of white or and awful

hurriedly up
he place had
Instead of the
lovks of solld
© third larger,
vihing of the

eald that came out drove o
the shaft in the Lift. Whe
warmed a little 1 returacd
bricks | found helf s doxer
lee, brick-shaped, but pear
I had half oxpected &t
gort. 1t had been a wu

the electrie lamp #ad brokes up the atoms

of dead matter into & Nes  malecular ar-
rangsmont, which Lappenod (o bhe that of
water. The increase in bulk simply repres

ganted the diference In the specifie gravi-

tiez of the nld and the ne sompounds,
‘1t was certalnly the greatont sclentifio
, fent of the century, and my wigte of excltes

-

“THE COLD BOX STOOD OPEN AND I DRAGOED HIM INTO IT.

—— .

light. But at the moment 1 scarcely real-

ized the miracle of ity workmanship and | extended even to the courts, in a greater | thing were enormons, unifmited,

muterlal, for the form and features wera
thowe of Augustus Kearnahan.

“In heaven's name!" | ejactlated. “ls
this a mine? Do you mean to say that you
¢ast that statué yourself? Do you kpnow
that it's the mcst wonderful thing ever
done?”’

‘1 dare say,”" sald Glenny. "I knew you
woul'nt belleve unless yvou saw It. But It
Isn't & statue; It can't be ealled anything
but n corpwe-gMmt any rate IU's all that re-
mains of the man. Do you know him*"

“l know the face,” [ cried. “"But this 1s
gold. "
“Yen," he enid, "'l tell you all about

it. 1 wanted you to see for yourself, You
probably didn't know that I was once s me-
thing of u orackeman, did you?”

*1 gortalnnly did not.”

“It was before | was 20, and I was quile
A success At it. That was how ! came to

that regarded the roof with a yellow stare.
“He kept & gambling house in New Orleans
then, and one night 1 tried to get Into his
safe with some tools of my own Inveation,
and he came down and caught me in the
net.  Greatly to my surprise, he did not
have me arrested, but after a long talk
over a revolver barrel, he let me go.

“That was the beginning, Nobody can |
think worse of Kearnahan than 1 do, but
he hid more foresight and shrewdoess than
any other man ! ever kpew. | was ar-
rested a month later for ancther affalr and
he baled mo out and then told me to jump |
my bail aud go north, where he waould look
after me, 1L seema that he detected my
rolentific bent hefore 1 discovere! It myself,
and ho sent me to a good =ehool, where
they hammered mathematies and elemen-
tary sclence Into me and fAnally matricu. |
Inted me for Chicago university, where you
saw me. ‘I don't want you to fnil in love,
take to drink, make any friends or get re-
lglous,” he sald to me. "Outside that you !
cun do as you d—— please and call on me
fof the price. | know you've got the hesd |
for what I want.’

“It meamed that 1 had,
the way 1 wenit through
thooretical physics. | seemed to have a
peculiar koack for the work and 1 never
was happler lo my life, except for his pro- |
hibltlon against making friends, 1 felt too |
muech gratitude, however, 1o disobey bim In |
anything, but 1 never could understapd the
remson for It, or for his befriending me el

You rememiber
practical and !

all—till 1 graduated |
Then he #ent me 1o his own cliy
where he had Just got . himself appointed |
ohiof of pollee, and I found that he had |
been quletly collecting evidence of  all
my . youlthful misdeeds, enangh to get

me a good twenty yeurs In the praon of

two or three states. He sald blandly that |
he wouldn't bring these things to  lght
just wt present, though, as he had  s:me

work he wanted me ta do and he proposed
to establizh me in a Inberatory of my own

in Bt. Louis
“Of course 1 jJumped at the opening. 11
had hoped to spend my lfe (o sclentifie |

work and 1 would rather have faced death |
than twenty years of penal servituds just
then, But It wasn't leng before 1 discov-
red what sort of sclentific labors were 1o
be imposed upon me. Kearnanhan made no
bones about telling me that he was ‘inters
ested In' the enterprises "of half a dozen
gangs of expert safe crackers snd counter
felters, and he wanted (o apply modern
sclence to those industrica. He never ac-
companied the gangs on thelr ralds, you
upderstand, but he supplied the capital und
acted as ‘fence’ and got hold of most of
the profits,

"1 rebelled, of course, but
doT I've often wondered since what 1
nught to have done. The prison blocked
every road but oue, Ip shert, | succumbed

what could I

—

precious motal tHat glittered in the candle- ! had
|

| vonfess, but I daren't risk it,

| would have cut my throat sooner than have
| dragged Helen into the net that
| but’ rebellion meant the prison that would

| cape,
| =1 couldn't dodge them,

it all stralght against me. Ilnldu-n_i
1 knew that the (nfluence of his ‘rlog" |
Well, it was cowardice, T |
As I got !nl
know the breadth and depth of that mun‘a.
unholy power | was half cowed and I tried |
to think of nothing but sclence—till & new |
stimulus came to me."”

Glenny stopped, and wns allent

or less degree.

for halt

| & minute, The winking candle glittered on nals of an Induction

that etrange yellow efgy. and queer re-

flections danced on the dark walls,
“Except for ts Intellectunl Interests, my

Ife haw been bare and graceless to un un-

Imaginable degree,” he went on at Inst. 17

| hardly realized Lts eolorlessucss myaelf till

A woman came nto Jt=Af you will belleve
me-—-for the firei tlme. Kearnnhan never
knew of my acqualntance with the Lesolrs. |
He wasn't in thely class, and T would have
folt It profanation to mention Holen's |
name In his brutal presenee. Bhe was the
brightest thing that ever tounched my ex-
Istence. Man, you must remember what
my life had been—the slumg and the gutter
and the thieves' hangout till 1 was 20, and
nothing but retorts and crucibles after
that!

“l couldn’t see her often, but she came
to care for me—1 know she did. _Then—1
had been golng on In a sort of golden
dream—then 1 seemed to wake up to the
horror of my position. | was nothing hetter
thun a slave, chalned down to erime. 1

held me,

shut me off from her forever.

“I trled hard to break the cords. |
plotted and planned 11 1 slmost went
gray, but 1 could find no opening for es- |
Thone walting years of imprisonment
I concluded that
I had beter lle low for a while and wall
for am opportunity To o up for trial
meant pever to see her again. 1 knew that!
And now I've lost her forever and to all
cternlty!"” He ended his sentence with a
sort of dry gasp,

“Well, I turned back hard to work and
maoved out here. 1 nesded & laboratory out
of the reach of the jarcand vibratlon of
cily. 1 was, working upon the producdon |
af low temperntures, for we had an Idea
that by the use of liquid alr In some way
stec] could be made us Lrittle as glass und
a dafe door could be vrecked with a ham-
mer. . was Interesting, but 1 presently
stumbled upon a dlscovery thut promised !
groater (hings yot, nothing less than the
production of the Abuolute Zerg.

“That, you must koow, |s the tempera
ture at which wll hear f{s absent. It s
ahout 276 degrees contigrade and has nevep
even been approached by sclewee. A lump
of matter at the Absolute Zero would be
desd, as no crenced substance has  ever

| been abrolutely deprived of epergy of any

port, Its atomss would only hold together
by mere Inertla, wnd would be Hable 1o be
broken up by auy shock, 1 speculated a
good deal as to what form matier would
nssume [n such a state. It would be sim
ply matter, deprived of all ita attributes,
and no more irom or earth than flesh or
watdr, 1 could not even declde whether It
wonuld be visible or not,

“1 had the underground cell bullt to get
as far from vibratlon as poseible and
moved the englne shed to n greater dls-
tapee. You wouldn't undersinnd my ox-
poriments f 1 deseribed  them, but 1
worked for two or three months befors I
saw my way eclear. | had already obtained
temperatures lower (ban bad over been be-
fore obtalned. Liquld alr 1 employed
largely, but liguid alr was bolling oll com
pared to some of the ghastly flulds 1 dis.
titled under tremendous pressure and cold. |

“*Two months ago | arrapged my appariug i
for the great attempl. That stone trough |
in the floor was Lthe ‘cooling dox,” und 1|
put half a dogen ordinary bricks In 1t
locked the 114 and started the machinery,

ment and trlumph s hard “to describe.
Moereover, the practieal possibilities of the
If bricks
could be turned to water, stone could be
turned to dinmbnda; it wax only a question
of finding the Mehi sort of shock to apply
to the deadened matter, So | devoted my-
gelf to the problem of ascertalning what

| sort of shovka produced certalr results, and

I worked at It for woeks, 1 had the termi-
cvoll run Into the cold

hox, and ysed gparks of differont Intensities

us ngents. But | could not arrive at any
acourate rosults; the chilled matter seemed
yto take one turn as readily ns another,

Lumps of rock changed o lee or carbon
readily, sometimes to lead, sometimes to
mir, mnd once | nearly blew up the whole
place by suddenly producing several thou-
wand feet of @ highly expansive gas, But 1
never gol anything of any Intrinsic value.

“T haa tatally necglocted Kearnahan's
work for some tlme wnd one morping as 1
war at work in this dungeon | was startled
to see him letting himself down by the
e, It was the first time he had ever
visited my mountain laboratory, though he
had written several times. 1 had almeat
forgotten how 1 loathed him. But I pe.
wembered when I saw In his hand a pho-
tograph of Helen Lesoir which had  hung
on my wall unstalrs.

“*Devil of a place you've golt hern.” he
onid. ‘How about the work on chillid
steel? [ see you've got Migs Lesolr’'s pnoto,
Flne girl'

T simply
unyvihihg

“*1 didn’t know you knew her. Remem-
ber, 1 warned you agalost falling in love
I wen't have you marrying: not this grl,
anyway.'

“‘Why not? 1 sald

*'Beonuse I'm golng to marry her my-
self,’ he grinned

“1 believe he lled, bur 1T was In no stu'e
of mind to balunce probabllities, The man

glared st him without eaying

sppeared o me an o pernlelous reptile tha

It would be an nct of grace

e kil

sprapg at bhim barehandod, asd he flung a
honvy ginsas retort straight at my head,
It emashed on my temple and the next
Inatant | had him by the throat and we
went down together, bls head crashing
on the stone Mooy I thought he was
dead, but after n moment | discovered that !
he was alive, but badly stupned. The cold
box stpcd open, for | had just + Aoished
preparniions for an experiment, and 1
drogged him fote i, mutledng, 1 remem-
ber, 'Stay there! Stay there!' and shut
down the A

“1 swear that 1 had oo scher potion of
killing the man. 1f [T heo been lo mv

senses I would have relurped and let him
out presently and had It oue ln some other
Wiy PBut the bloswl war running down my
face and 1 was holf dazed with the blow
I bad recelved. 1 burried up the shaft aml
ran ont inte the woods, unconsclous of
where | went, but feeling driven 10 move.
I must kave roamed aboul far hours withe-
out kuowing It, and | wus unly brought te
myself by o bard pelt of cold rain on my
bare “eadl

“You know how thunderstorms come up
in the mountalneg. The sky had turned a
Hvld purple, and at that moment a flash”of
lghtning exploded with a poise like the
crack of a whip, followed lnstantly by a ter-
rifie clap. | ran for the house, which was
not more than half o me distamt, The raln
eame henvicr, shot through with vivid, near
lghtning. As | aprosched ths bulldings 1
saw the puffs of wteam from the englne shed
and remembered that 1 had ordered the ma-
Chinery to be started at B o'clock. 1 looked
Wt my watch; It was 10:80

I hardly dared to think what might have
happoned. 1 had just resched the door of
the house when the worll seemed 1o turn
to white fire. 1 was knocked downs on the
phreshoid, apnd distioetly  felt the earth
quake aut the feurful peal of thunder that

The rays of |

'
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1
came with the Mash ‘

But the dtscharge had missed me nfter
| wll. It hwd stevek
Lund when | got up dlezily and went Into the
hoet | saw the ravage 1t Hod made
| from the conductor |t had smashed and
| melted the instruments, split snd scarred
| the table, and finally seemed to have gone
down the electrie wires leading under-
ground

1 went down and then returned to 1ift

L the 1A of the cold box by the tackle that
| ran above., When | descendsd again the 1id
| stood apen, but there was no corpse there—
'mﬂhlng but what you see.
ll “The horror of the thing simost upset my
tmind. 1 couldn’t toueh the golden Image.
|1 covered It up, phid off and dismissed my
=l'hsllll‘|l'll‘ll and went to Denver, whers you
| found me. 1 was free of my tormentar, but
I had become & murderer. | didon't. dare
think of Helen. What to do 1 didn't know,
I think I would have shot myself If you
hadn't turned up'’

“On the contrary,” 1 sald, "It geoms to
me that you should feel that most of your
tronbles are done with.''

B0 1 argued the case with him for an
hour in that cold cavern In the rock over
the yellow Image. Pinally he cheored up a
Hittle and consented to adopt my view,

“Tell her the whole story as you have
told It to me"" | advised, “If she's any
good she'll stick to you. Report the whole
affalr to the authorities and take what they
give you. But | think 1 can safely promiae
that you won't be badly treated.”

“And what wil] we do with this?”
Glenny, polnting to the Image.

“1 would remark,” | sald, “'that you are A
poor man wow and that you have here al-
most 180 pounds of excellent gold, worth
swome $40.000 at the mint.”

“Never,” he declared. “I could as #oon
rob a grave No, wait, I have a better
plan.  Lel's see if the engines are In work-
Ing order.”

They appeared to be, and 1 got up steam
with an enormous expenditure of time and
unskilled labor, while Glenny bumied him-

sald

self with npumerous oconlt  preparations
Fioal'y, we etarted the apparatus and
winited

After an hour the mhchinery was stopped
nod we ralsed the 1 of the cold box by the
rope and tackie in the upper chamber. A
froezing blast swept up the shaft, followed
by a cloud of white vapor. Its touch made

me shudder. 1 hardly knew why., Glenny
was pale and impatient,
Presontly we went below. There was

nothing In the box, absolutely nothing.
“Melted to alr!” he muttered, “Melted
to alr! My God, Kirkman, from this day I
pnever touch these devil's arts again!”
Then we ascended the shaft for the last
time and went out to where the horees
were stamping under the plpes.

WANTS 15,000,000 MORE WOMEN.

Statiatics Showing that a Bachelor in
A Besning in DMaguise.

The government of one of the Prussian
states has jJust passed a law warning all
bachelors to marry under a heavy penalty.

Bome of the men have gone over to the
majority and become husbands rather than
pay the fine imposed by the new act; but,
generally speaking, the new move has
proved a fallure. N

Instead of It having the desired effect and
reducing the number of spinsters and In-
creasing that of the benedicts to any great
extent, relntes Pearson's Weekly, It has
taken a contrary covrse. There bas been
a sort of general exodus of the young men
from the country, who bave gone to live In
the nelghboring German states, where they
may remain bachelors.

It Is quite A common thing to hear peaple
in Britaln describe a bachelor as & selfish
person, and as an object lesson for the
world to shake Its head at. They have a
belief, held In reverence by thousands. that
cvery bachelor cheais seven women out of
{ @ chance of marrying.
| Am a matter of fac!, there are in the
world 15,000,000 fewer women than men, so,
thercfore, supposing that every eligible man
wanted to marry—happlly all men don't—
there wounld not be (g sufMclent number of
women for distribution as wives; Indeed,
there would have to remain 15,000,000 bach-
elors.

Taking America and Australla, there are
LA00,000 more muen than women, so that
bachelordom In those countrics Is an en-
forced necessity.
| In Britaln there are more women thau
| wmen, It I8 true, and if our unmarried girls

~the surplus who Are not engaged—have
Iumr matrimonial ambitions they have only
to proceed elther to Australla or the United
Btiates In ordér to realize thelr highest as-
plrations.

Now, lumpiog the countries of Europe
together, we arr've at a grand total” of
334,000,000 of human belogs, with nearly
4.000,000 more women than men. Popula-
tion wstatistics show that It & not every
country In Europe which has a population
comprising more women than men. The
greater powers are placed in that position,
but in Italy, for example, and also In
Servia, Bulgaria, and In the states adjoin-
lng Turkey in Europe, there are more men
than women.

And even where (he women outnumber
the men the difference between the two
sexes 18 really not very alarming. Six na-
tiona of Europe, Including Great Britain,
have only, on the total populatiom seventy
women In exvess of men per 1,000, whilst
in Germany, France, Belgium, Austria and
Rusala, the surplua female population rep-
resents only about fAfty per 1,000,

It In & popular statistical fact that where
| the population Is thickest there you sre
sure to find the number of men inethe
minority.

Asln has a population of 815,000,000, with
A male surplus of not less than 16,000,000;
Afriea has 1,000,000 more men than women.

In Chinn the question of the sexes o &
moot one. The summary disposal of the
| new-horn female Infants by those of the
Chinese who do not want girl bables ac-
| counts for the dearth of women in the
Celestinl empire,

In Hong Kong the sexes are very uneven,
| there belug fewer than 600 women Lo every
1,000 men, a condition of things which la
practically the same In Hawall.

In those ‘countries where progress Iis
marked by the pursuit of an imitable
number of Industries, such as Is followed
by the majority of the nations constituting
the hemisphere we live In, women, from a
point of number, are In the ascendancy.

And by the same rule, where the people
| follow a pastoral life, as, for Instance, the
Hoers, who will find that thelr community
i* made up of more men than women.
Climate, ton, exerté & conslderable influence
In determining the multiplicity of either
sox-—wo ean the ¢limate pecullar to the
zohe you lve In. There are more men than
women in tropleal zones, but there are
more women thap men in temperute zones,

Evidence of Charecier,

It e not reversible error for a ecourt 1o
refuse to permit a party to introduce evi-
dence of the gehersl good character of his
own witnesses, who are Chinese, where
there Las beep no attempt to impeach thelr
character, holds the United Btates circult
court of appeals (n the case of Woey-Ho
agninst United States (1059 Fed. Rep., 888.)
The court sald that “a court is not at liberty
to arbitrarflly and without reason reject or
discredit the testimony of a witness upon
the ground that he s a Chinaman, an lo- |
dian, & negro or & white man. All people, |
without regard to their eace, color, creed
or eountry, whether rich or poor, stand

equal before the law."

our lighining arresier, |

Jumping |

»

The Twentieth Century Farmer
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No other agricultural weekly can point to a
similar record of fulfilled promises or
make a prospective as inviting,

e

Some of the Eminent Specialists who will be repre-
seuted by articles on timely subjects in the tirst
few issues of the new year,

Col. F. M. Woods,
Leading live stock auctioneer of the west.

Prof, C. F. Curtiss,

Director Iowa Experiment Btation.

Dr. A. T. Peters,
Animal Pathologist Nebraska Experiment Station.

E. A. Burnett,

Director Nebraska Experiment BStation.
Elias E. Nelson,

Horticulture and Agrostology.

Prof. Lawrence Bruner, )

Nebraska Btate Entomologist.

Hon. J. Sterling Morton,

Father of Arbor Day.

Prof. 0. V. P. Stout,

F. E. Bone,

Irrigation Engineer.

Prise Hog Breeder, Tallula, Il

T. F. B. Sotham,
Noted Hereford Breeder, Chillicothe, Mo.

Here are a few

of the regular departments

contributorss

Live Stock,
Household,
Dairy,
Crops.
Horticulture,
Bees,
Horses,
Irrigation,
Live Stock,
Veterinary,
Soil Culture,

J. J. EDGERTON,
lows Agricultural College.
MRS, NELLIE HAWKE,
Friond, Nebrasks.

0. H. BARNHILL,

Bheanndosh, lowe.
JAME_B ATKINBON,

E. F. BTEPHENS,

Crete, Nebraska
A. H. DUFF,

Larned, Kansas.

N. J. HARRIS,
Bec'y. Am. Horss Registry &‘li'l.

H. A. CRAFTS,

Feort Collins, Colerafa

W. 8. KELLY,

Mondamin, Iowy

DR. H. L. RAMACCIOTTL
Omaha Olty Veterinarias

H. W. CAMPRBELL,
Holdrege, Nebrasks

In addition to these special features each is-
sue of The Twentieth Century Farmer

containss

Frank G. Carpenter’s entertaining and instructive let-

ters of travel.

Short Stories, by the best known writers of the day.

Market Quotations, most accurate and latest on every-
thing the farmer wants to know about,

Editerial Discussion of live subjects, treated from the
standpoint of intelligence and progress.

Best Illustrations, from fine half tone engravings, repro-
ducing actual photographs, made specially by our

own artists,

THE TWENTIETH CENTURY FARMER,
. as its name indicates, is a weekly farm
paper for uprto-date farmers, designed
to be helpful in every branch of his

work, and

appealing strongly at the

same time to the domestic circle on the

farm,

It is a well printed, 24-page pe-

riodical, high class in every respect, re-

flecting as

no other paper the rapid

forward strides of this section of the
west, The price is only $1.00 a year.
Subscriptions or requests for sample
copies should be addressed to

THE TWENTIETH CENTURY FARMER

OMAHA.




