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BOYS AND THE FARM.

Tbe department of agriculture Is
fcrrovlng Hb value constantly In mnny
ways, but In none more definitely and
clearly than In the encouragement of
American youth to adopt the cultiva-
tion of the soil as a career, it Is
Vitally essential that the children of
termers should themselves till the
land their fathers and their grand-

fathers have tilled, Bays the Washing-to-

Star. They aro potentially the
best farmers. If tliey move to the
city to learn trades or to enb-- r the
professions or to diirt Inefficiently
through llfo, somebody must take
their places to grow the crops essen-

tial to the feeding of the people. A

dangerous tendency exists toward the
elimination of the small farmer and
the substitution of the syndicate, or
the large Individual holder of land.
This destroys competition at the
source of the necessities of life. It
tends unmistakably to higher prices
fluid to the Increase In the number of

g Individuals. Only by
making the farm attractive and profit-
able can any headway be made
against this city-driftin- g disposition,
Vlth Its Inevitable consequence of
dangerous concentration. The tele-
phone, the electric car, the rural free
delivery and to some extent the good
roads movement have all contributed
to lessen the disadvantages of rural
existence. Now comes science, lead-

ing to an Increase In the profits and
In the dignity of farming. It Is Im-

portant that the competition among
the boys In the south which has just
been brought to so successful a con-

clusion should be extended Into all
parts of the country.

Whero Is the psychologist who can
give an explanation of the different
ways in which the weather affects
ports? There are baseball and foot-

ball, for Instance. Doth are strenuous
games, yet one flourishes like a green
bay tree In the good old summer time,
too matter how hot, and the other
thrives only In a frosty atmosphere.
Players and spectators seem to be in
the same boat When the sun shines
the hottest the heroes of the diamond
are warmed up to their llmberest and
their best, while the lookers-o- occu-
pying the bleachers just roast and are
happy. Dut let a cold blast blow
across the field and baseball shrinks
like a delicate flower touched by
frost On the other hand footballers
want it cold and raw and really pre-
fer a near-zer- o temperature and a
flurry of snow, if they can be bad.
Such conditions appear to put "gin-
ger" into every brawny member of
the eleven. And the crowds on the
grandstand forget all about the weath-
er while watching the wonderful do-

ings of their favorite players.

In the matter of dress we have
fallen upon a decline since the days
when the Duke of Wellington was re-
fused admission to Almack's because
no wag wearing trousers Instead of
breeches and Bilk stockings, says the
London Chronicle. Even Almack's,
however, had to admit trousers with-
in its closely guarded portals the fol
lowing year, vvnen Gladstone was
"up" at Oxford the reign of the dan-
dles was in full swing. When late in
life he revisited the university to lec
ture to the undergraduates on Homer
be was asked by G. W. E. Russell
whether he noticed any difference be
tween bis audience and the men of
bis own time. "Yes," he replied, "In
their dress an enormous change.
am told that I bad among my audi
ence some of the most highly con
xtected and richest men in the uni
versity, and there wasn't one whom I
couldn't have dressed from top to toe
lot 6.

The "wild garlic" which infests por
lions of Pennsylvania, Ohio and In
diana is a noxious plant first seen in
Pennsylvania. A farmer In southern
Indiana secured some seed wheat
from the Ohio Valley, and noticed
the presence of the onionlike pest in
the resulting crop. He gave it no
further thought, as "the entire in
feBted plot might have been carried
away in bis hat." And yet within
three years tho wheat from that sec
tlon of the country was refused by all
millers because of the malodorous gar
He, the seeds of which are about the
same size as large wheat grains. In
certain localities land values have
been sorely affected by the presence
of this weed.

A singular point evoked by recent
DrosecutlnrtS nt fnrrunA.ra11ai-- a

vPalmlsts In another city Is the fact
that their Insight into the futures of
other people gave them no inkling
of the evil influences that were about
to haul themselves into the pollci
courts.

They figure It out that the moon is
now 17,000 miles nearer the earth
than ubuoI. Everything seems to bo
coming down a bit.

That London newspaper man who
has been doing America in 38 hours
'will probably get as much good out of
the trip as some foreigners who have
epent six mouths In trying to make
tip their minds about us. But his feat
wasn't worth while.

It is reported that Ex King Manuel
cf Portugal Is hard up flnunclally.
This should serve ua a warning to
every youcr man 10 save while he
4m a good job.

The Hypotheses
of Failure ny o. henry
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AWYER GOOCH bestowed
his undivided attention
upon the engrossing artsof
his profession. Hut one
flight of fancy did he allow
his mind to entertnln. He
was fond of likening his
suite of rooms to the bot-

tom
theIP of a ship. The rooms

were three In number,
with a door opening from
one to another. These
doors could also be closed.

"Ships," Lawyer Gooch would say, the
"are constructed for safety, with sep-

arate, watertight compartments in

their bottoms. If one compartment a
sprlngB a leak it Alls with water; but
tho good ship goes on unhurt Were
it not for the separating bulkheads
one leak would sink the vessel. Now
It often happens that while I am oc-

cupied with clients other clients with
conflicting interests call. With the as-

sistance
at

of Archibald an office boy
with a future I cause the dangerous
Influx to be diverted Into separate Ing
compartments, while I sound with my her
legal plummet the depth of each. If
necessary, they may be baled out Into her
the hallway and permitted to escape
by way of the stairs, which we may
term the lee scuppers. Thus the good
shin of business Is kept afloat; where
as if the element that supports her
wero allowed to mingle freely In her
hold we might be swamped ha, ha,
ha!"

The law Is dry. Good Jokes aro few.
Surely It might be permitted Lawyer
Gooch to mitigate the bore of briefs,
the tedium of torts and the proslness
of processes with even so light a levy
upon the good property of humor!

Lawyer Gooch's practise leaned
largely to the settlement of marital
infelicities. Did matrimony languish
through complications, he mediated,
soothed and arbitrated. Did it suffer
from Implications, he readjusted, de
fended and championed. Did It ar-

rive at the extremity of duplications,
he always got light sentences for his
clients.

But not always was Lawyer Gooch
the keen, armed, wily, belligerent,
ready with his two-edge- d sword to lop
off the Bhackles of Hymen. He had
been known to build up Instead of de-

molishing, to reunite Instead of sever-
ing, to lead erring and foolish ones He
back Into the fold instead of scatter-
ing the flock. Often had he by his
eloquent and moving appeals Bent hus-

band and wife, weeping, back into
each other's arms. Frequently he had
coached childhood bo successfully that,
at the psychological moment (and at

given signal) the plalntivo pipe of to
"Papa, won't you turn home adain to
me and muvver? "had won the day
and upheld the pillars of a tottering
home.

Unprejudiced persons admitted that
Lawyer Gooch received as big fees
from these d clients as would
have been paid him had the cases
been contested in court. Prejudiced
ones intimated mat nis tees were
doubled, because the penitent couples
always came back later for the di-

vorce, anyhow.
There came a season in June when

the legal ship of Lawyer Gooch (to
borrow bis own figure) was nearly be
calmed. The divorce mill grinds slow to
ly In June. It Is the month of Cupid
and Hymen.

Lawyer Gooch, then, sat Idle In the
middle room of his cllentless suite. A
small anteroom connected or rather
separated this apartment from the
hallway. Here was stationed Archi
bald, who wrested from visitors their
cards or oral nomenclature which he
bore to his master while they waited

Suddenly, on this day, there came a
great knocking at the outermost door

Archibald, opening It, was thrust I
aside as superfluous by tho visitor,
who, without due reverence, at once
penetrated to the office of lawyer
Gooch and threw himself with good-nature-

Insolence into a comfortable
chair facing that gentleman.

You ore Phlneas C. Gooch, attor
ney-at-law- said the visitor, his tone
of voice and Inflection making his
words at once a question, an assertion
and an accusation.

Before committing himself by a re
ply, the lawyer estimated his possible
client in one of his brief but shrewd
and calculating glances.

The man was of the emphatic type
large-sized- , active, bold and debon

air In demeanor, vain beyond a doubt,
slightly swaggering, ready and at ease.
He was well clothed, but with a shado
too much ornateness. Ho was seeking
a lawyer; but If the fmt would seem
to saddle him with troubles they were
not patent in his beaming eye and
courageous air.

"My name Is Gooch," at length the
lawyer admitted. Upon pressure he
would also have confessed to the
Phlneas C. But he did not consider it
good practise to volunteer Information
"I did not receive your card," he con
Unued, by way of rebuke, "bo I

"I know you didn't," remarked the
visitor, coolly; "and you won't Just
yet. Light up?" He threw a leg over
in arm chair, and tossed a handful
of rlchhued cigar upon the table
uawyer uoocn knew the brand. He
thawed Just enough to accept the Invl
Union to (smoke.

lou are a divorce lawyer," said
he cardless visitor. This time there
was no Interrogation In hla voice. Nor
lid his words constitute a simple as
wrtton. They formed a charge a de
Duuclatlon as one would say to a dog

ou are a dog." Lawyer Gooch was
silent under the imputation.

"You handle," continued tho visitor
"all the varlouB ramifications of bust
ed-u- p connublulity. You are a surgeon
we might say, who extracts Cupid
darts when ho shoots "em Into the
wrong parties. You funilbh patent, in
candescent light for premises wher
the torch of Hymen has burned so low
you can t llht a cigar at it. Am
right, Mr. Gooch?"

"I have undertaken cases," said th
lawyer, guurdrjly, "In the line
which your figurative speech seem to
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refer. Do you wish to consult me pro-

fessionally, Mr. " The lawyer
paused, with significance.

"Not yet," said the other, with an
nrch wave of his cigar, "not JnRt yet.
Let us approach tho subject with the
caution that should have been used In

original act that makes this pow-

wow necessary. There exists a mat-
rimonial jumble to be straightened
out. Hut before I Rive you names I

want your honest well, anyhow, your
professional opinion on the merits of

mlx-up- . I want you to filze up the
catastrophe abstractly you under-
stand? I'm Mr. Nobody; and I've got

story to tell you. Then you Bay
what'B what. Do you get my wire-
less?"

'You want to state a hypothetical
cafle?" suggested Lawyer Gooch.

That's tho word I was after. 'Apoth
ecary' was the best shot I could make

It In my mind. The hypothetical
goes. I'll state the case. Suppose
there's a woman a deuced flne-look- -

woman who has run away from
husband and home? She's badly

mashed on another man who went to
town to work up Borne real estate

business. Now, we may as well call
this woman's husband Thomas R. Bill-

ings, for that's his name. I'm giving
ou straight tips on the cognomens.

The Lothario chap is Henry K. Jessup.
The Bllllngsea lived in a little town
called Susanvllle a good many miles
from here. Now, Jessup leaves

two weeks ago. The next
ay Mrs. Billings followB him. She's

dead gone on this man Jessup; you
can bet your law library on that."

Lawyer Gooch's client said this with
such unctuous satisfaction that even
tho callous lawyer experienced a
Blight ripple of repulsion. He now
Baw clearly In his fatuous visitor the
conceit of the lady-kille- tho egoistic
complacency of the successful trlfler.

"Now," continued the visitor, "sup
pose this Mrs. Billings wasn't happy at
home? We'll say she and her husband
didn't gee worth a cent. They've got
Incompatibility to burn. The things
she likes Billings wouldn't have as a
gift with trading stamps. It's Tabby
and Rover with them all the time.
She's an educated woman In science
and culture, and ehe reads things out
loud nt meetings. Billings Is not so.

don't appreciate progress and obe
lisks and ethics, and things of that
sort. Old Billings Is simply a blink
when It comes to such things. The
lady is out-and-o- above his class,
Now, lawyer, don't it look like a fair
equalization of rights and wrongs that

woman like that should be allowed
throw down Billings and take the

man that can appreciate her?"
"Incompatibility," said lawyer

Gooch, "Is undoubtedly the source of
much marital discord and unhappl
ness. wnere it is positively proven,
divorce would seem to be the equitable
remedy. Are you excuse me Is this
man Jessup one to whom the lady may
safely trust her future?"

"Oh, you can bet on Jessup," Bald
the client, with a confident wag of his
head. JesBup's all right. He'll do
the square thing. Why, he left Susan
vllle Just to keep people from talking
about Mrs. Billings. But she followed
him up, and now, of course, he'll stick

her. When Bhe gets a divorce, all
legal and proper, Jessup will do the
proper thing."

"And now," said Lawyer Gooch,
continuing the hypothesis, if you pre-

fer, and supposing that my services
should be desired In the case, what "

The client rose Impulsively to his
feet.

"Oh, dang the hypothetical bus!
ness," he exclaimed, Impatiently
"Let's let her drop, and get down to
straight talk. You ought to know who

am by this time. I wont that woman
to have her divorce. I'll pay for It
The day you set Mrs. Billings free I'll
pay you five hundred dollars."

Lawyer Gooch's client banged his
first upon the tablo to punctuate his
generosity.

"If that Is the case " began the
lawyer.

Lady to see you, sir," bawled Ar
chlbald, bouncing in from his ante-
room. He had orders to always an
nounce immediately any client that
might come. There was no sense in
turning business away.

Lawyer Gooch took client number
one by the arm and led him suavely
Into one of the adjoining rooms. "Fa-
vor pie by remaining here a few min-
utes, sir," he Bald. "I will return and
resume our consultation with the least
possible delay. I am rather expecting
a visit from a very wealthy old lady In
connection with a will. I will not keep
you waiting long."

The breezy gentleman seated him
self with obliging acquiescence, and
took up a magazine. The lawyer re-

turned to the middle office, carefully
closing behind him the connecting
door.

"Show the lady in, Archibald." he
said to the office boy, who was await-
ing the order.

A tall lady, of commanding presence
and sternly handsome, entered the
room. She wore robes robes; not
clothes ample and fluent. In her eye
could be perceived the lambent flame
of genius and soul. In her hand was a
green bag of the capacity of a bushel,
and an umbrella that also seemed to
wear a robe, ample and fluent. She ac-

cepted a chair.
"Are you Mr. Fhlneas C. Gocch, the

lawyer?" she asked, in formal aud
tones.

"I am," answered Lawyer Gooch,
without circumlocution. He never

when dealing with a wom-
an. Women clrcumlocute. Time Is
wasted when both Bides in a debate
employ tho same tactics.

"As a lawyer, sir," began the lady,
"you may have acquired some knowl-
edge of the human heart. Do you be-

lieve that the pusillanimous and petty
conventions of our artificial social life
should stand as an obstacle in the
way of a noble and affectionate heart
when It finds Its true mate among the
miserable and worthless wretches in

the world that are called men?"

tenesmi iMmtmmL

"Madam," Bald Lawyer Gooch, In the
tone that he used In curbing his fe
male clients, "this Is an office for con- -

luctlng the practise of law. I am a
lawyer, and not a philosopher, nor the
editor of an 'Answers to the Ixve-lorn- '

column of a newspaper. I have other
clients watting. I will ask you to
kindly come to the point."

"Well, you needn't get bo Btlff
around the gills about It," said the
lady, with a snap of her luminous eyes
and a Btartllng gyration of her um-
brella. "Business Is what I've come
for. I want your opinion In tho matter
of a PUlt for divorce, as the vulgar
would call it, but which Is really only
the readjustment of the false and Ig
noble conditions that the short-sighte- d

laws of man have Interposed between
a loving "

"I beg your pardon, nindam," Inter
rupted Lawyer Gooch, with Borne Im
patience, "for reminding you again
that this la a law office. Perhaps Mrs.
Wilcox"

'Mrs. Wilcox Is all right," cut in
the lady, with a hint of asperity. "And
so is Tolstoi, and Mrs. Gertrude Ather-ton- ,

and Omar Khayyam, and Mr. Ed-
ward Bok. I've read 'em all. I would
like to discuss with you the divine
right of the soul as opposed to the
freedom-destroyin- g restrictions of a
bigoted and narrow-minde- d society.
But I will proceed to business. I would
prefer to lay the matter before you In
an Impersonal way until you pass
upon Its merits. That Is, to describe
It as a Bupposable Instance, without "

"You wish to state a hypothetical
case?" Bald Lawyer Gooch.

"1 was going to Bay that," said the
lady, sharply. "Now, suppose there Is

woman who is all soul and heart and
aspirations for a complete existence.
This woman has a husband who Is far
below her In Intellect, In taste In
everything. Bah! he is a brute. He
despises literature. He sneers at the
lofty thoughts of the world's great
thinkers. He thjnks only of real es-

tate and such sordid things. He is no
mate for a woman with soul. We will
say that this unfortunate wife one day
meets with her ideal a man with
brain and heart and force. She loves
him. Although this man feels the thrill
of a new-foun- affinity he Is too noble,
too honorable to declare himself. He
flies from the presence of his beloved.
She files after him, trampling, with
superb Indifference upon the fetters
with which an unenlightened social
system would bind her. Now, what
will a dlvorco cost? Eliza Ann Tlm- -

mlns, the poetess of Sycamore Gap,
got one for three hundred and forty
dollars. Can I I mean can this lady
t speak of get one that cheap?"

"Madam," said Lawyer Gooch, "your
last two or three sentences delight me

ViT3rr,l,ri"

HE HURLED HI3 SATCHEL WITH

with their Intelligence and clearness.
Can we not now abandon the hypo-
thetical, and come down to names and
business?"

"I should say so," exclaimed the
lady, adopting the practical with ad-

mirable readiness, "Thomas R. Bill-
ings 1 the name of the low brute who
stands between the happiness of his
legal his legal, but not his spiritual
wife and Henry K. Jessup, the noble
man whom nature Intended for her
mate. I," concluded the client with an
air of dramatic revelation, "am Mrs.
Billings!"

"Gentlemen to see you, sir," shout-
ed Archibald, invading the room al-

most at a handspring. Lawyer Gooch
arose from his chair.

"Mrs. Billings," he sold, courteous-
ly, "allow me to conduct you into the
adjoining office apartment for a few
minutes. I am expecting a very
wealthy old gentleman on business
connected with a will. In a very short
while I will join you, and continue
our consultation."

With his accustomed chivalrous
manner Lawyer Gooch ushered his
soulful client into the remaining unoc-
cupied room," and came out, closing the
door with circumspection.

The next visitor Introduced by Ar-

chibald was a thin, nervous, iriitable-lookln- g

man of middle age, with a wor-

ried and apprehensive expression of
countenance. He carried In one hand
a email satchel, which he set down
upon the floor beside the chair which
the lawyer placed for him. His cloth-
ing was of good quality, but It was
worn without rogard to neatness or
Btyle, and appeared to be covered with
the dust of travel.

"You make n specialty of divorce
caBcs," ho said, in an agitated but
businesslike tone.

"I may say," began Lawyer Gooch,
"that my practise has not altogether
avoided "

"I know you do," interrupted client
number throe. "You needn't tell me.

I've heard all about you. I have a case
to lay before you without necessarily
disclosing any connection that I might
have with it that Is" '

"You wish," said Lawyer Gooch, "to
state a hyiotlietical case."

"You msy call It that. I am a plain
man of business. I will be as brief as
possible. We will first take up the
hypothetical woman. We will say she
Is married uncongenlally. In many
ways ehe is a superior woman. Phys-
ically she is considered to he hand-
some. She Is devoted to what She calls
literature poetry and prose, and such
stuff. Her husband is a plain man In
the business walks of life. Their home
has not teen happy, although the hus-
band has tried to make It 80. Some
time ago a man a stranger came to
tho peaceful town in which they lived
and engaged In some real estate opera-
tions. This woman met him, and be-
came unaccountably Infatuated with
him. Hr attentions became so open
that the man felt the community to
be no safe plnce for him. so he left
it. She abandoned husband and home,
and followed him. She forsook her
home, whero she was provided with
every comfort, to follow this man who
had Inspired her with such a strange
alfectlon. Is there anything more to
be deplored," concluded the client, in
a trembling voice, "than the wrecking
of a home by a woman's uncalculatlng
folly?"

Lawyer Gooch delivered the cautious
opinion that there was not.

"This man she has gone to join," re-
sumed the visitor, "Is not the man to
make her happy. It Is a wild and fool-
ish that makes her
think he will. Her husband, in spite
of their many disagreements, Is the
only one capable of dealing with her
sensitive and peculiar nature. But
this she does not realize now."

"Would you consider a divorce the
logical cure in the case you present?"
asked Lawyer Gooch, who felt tnat the
conversation was wandering too far
from the field of business.

"A divorce!" exclaimed the client,
feelingly almost tearfully. "No, no
not that. I have read, Mr. Gooch, of
many instances where your sympathy
and kindly Interest led you to net as a
mediator between estranged husband
and wife, and brought them together
again. Let us drop the hypothetical
case I need conceal no longer that It
Is I who am the BufTerer In this sad af-

fair the names you shall have
Thomas R. Billings and wife and
Henry K. Jessup, the man with whom
she Is Infatuated."

Client number three laid his hand
upon Mr. Gooch's arm. Deep emotion
waB written upon his careworn face.
"For heaven's sake," he said, fervent-
ly, "help me In this hour of trouble.
Sock out Mrs. Billings, and persuade

FURY AT THE LAWYER'S HEAD.

her to abandon this distressing pur-
suit of her lamentable folly. Tell her,
Mr. Gooch, that her husband Is willing
to receive her back to his heart and
home pronilse her anything that will
induce her to return. I have heard of
your success in theso matters. Mrs.
Billings cannot be very far away. I
am worn out with travel and weari-
ness. Twlee during the pursuit I saw
her, but various circumstances pre-

vented our having an Interview. Will
you undertake this mission for me,
Mr. Gooch, and earn my everlasting
gratitude?"

"It is true," said Lawyer Gooch,
frowning slightly at the other's last
words, but Immediately calling up an
expression of virtuous benevolence,
"that on a number of occasions I have
been successful In persuading couples
who sought the severing of their mat-
rimonial bonds to think better of their
rash intentions and return to their
homes reconciled. But I assure you
that the work Is often exceedingly dif-

ficult. The amount of argument, per-

severance, and, if I may be allowed to
say It, eloquence that It requires would
astonish you. But this Is a case in
which my sympathies would be wholly
enlisted. T feel deeply for you, sir,
and I would be most happy to see hus-

band and wife reunited. But my time,"
concluded the lawyer, looking at his
watch as if suddenly reminded of the
fact, "Is valuable."

"I am aware of that," sold the client,
"and If you will take the cose and per-

suade Mrs. Billings to return home
and leave the man alone that she is
following on that day I will pay you
the sum of one thousand dollars. I
have made a little money in real es-

tate during the recent boom In Susan-
vllle, and I will not begrudge that
amount."

"Retain your seat for a few mo-

ments, please," Bald lawyer Gooch,
arising, and again consulting his
watch. "I have another client wait-
ing in an adjoining room whom I bad

very nearly forgotten. I will return
In the briefest possible snace."

The situation was now one that ful-
ly satisfied Lawyer Couch's love of In-

tricacy and complication. He reveled
In cases that presented such subtle
problems and possibilities. It pleased
him to tMnk thnt he was master of the
happiness and fate of the three indi-

viduals who Bat, unconscious of one
another's presence, within his reach.
His old figure of the Bhlp glided into
his mind. But now the figure failed,
for to have filled every compartment
of nn actual vessel would have been to
endanger her safety; while here, with
his compartments full, his Bhlp of af-

fairs could but eaili on to the advan-
tageous port of a fine, fat fee. The
thing for him to do, of course, was to
wring the best ' rgaln he could from
Bojne one of his anxious cargo.

First he called to the office boy:
"Ix)ck the outer door, Archibald, and
admit no one." Then he moved, with
long, silent strides Into the room In
which client number one waited. That
gentleman sat, patiently scanning the
pictures in the magazine, with a cigar
In his mouth and his feet upon a table.

"Well," he remarked, cheerfully, as
the lawyer entered, "have you made
up your mind? Does five hundred dol-
lars go for gdttlng the fair lady a di-

vorce?"
'You mean that as a retainer?"

asked Lawyer Gooch, softly Interroga-
tive.

"Hey? No; for the whole Job. It's
enough, ain't It?"

"My fee," said Lawyer Gooch,
"would bo one thousand five hundred
dollars. Five hundred dollars down,
and the remainder upon issuance of
the divorce."

A loud whistle came from client
number one. His feet descended to
the floor.

"Guecs we can't close the deal," he
Bald arising. "I cleaned up five hun-
dred dollars in a little real estate dick-
er down In Susanvllle. I'd do any-
thing I could to free the lady, but it
out-size- s my pile."

"Could you stand one thousand two
hundred dollars?" asked the lawyer,
Insinuatingly.

"Five hundred is my limit, I tell you.
Guess I'll have to hunt up a cheaper
lawyer." The client put on hla hat

"Out this way, please," Bald Lawyer
Gooch, opening the door that led Into
the hallway.

As the gentleman flowed out of the
compartment and down the stairs.
Lawyer Gooch smiled to himself. "Exit
Mr. Jessup," he murmured, as he fin-

gered the Henry Clay tuft of hair at
his ear. "And now for the forsaken
husband." He returned to the middle
office, and assumed a businesslike
manner.

"I understand," he said to client
number three, "that you agree to pay
one thousand dollars if I bring about,
or am instrumental In bringing about,
the return of Mrs. Billings to bcr
home, and her abandonment of her
Infatuated pursuit of the man for
whom she has conceived such a vlo
lent fancy. Also that the case Is now
unreservedly in my hands on that
basis. Is that correct?"

"Entirely," said the other, eagerly.
"And I can produce the cash any time
at two hours' notice."

Lawyer Gooch stood up at his full
height. His thin figure seemed to ex-

pand. His thumbs sought the arm-hole- s

of his veBt Upon his face was
the look of sympathetic benignity that
he always wore during such underta-
kings.

"Then, sir," he said in kindly tones,
"I think I can promise you an early re-
lief from your troubles. I have that
much confidence in my powers of argu-
ment and persuasion, in tho natural
Impulses of the human heart toward
good, and in the strong Influence of a
husband's unfaltering love. Mrs. Bill-
ings, sir, is here in that room" the
lawyer's long arm pointed to the door.
"I will call her In at once; and our
united pleadings "

Lawyer Gooch paused, for client
number three had leaped from his
chair as if propelled by steel springs,
and clutched his satchel.

"What the devil," he exclaimed,
harshly, "do you mean? That woman
in there! I thought I shook her off
forty miles back."

He ran to the open window, looked
out below, and threw one leg over the
Bill.

"Stop!" cried Lawyer Gooch, in
amazement "What would you do?
Come, Mr. Billings, and face your er
ring but Innocent wife. Our combined
entreaties cannot fail to "

"Billings!" shouted the now thor-
oughly moved client; "I'll Billings you,
you old idiot!"

Turning, he hurled his satchel with
fury at the lawyer's head. It struck
that astounded peacemaker between
the eyes, causing him to stagger back-
ward a pace or two. When Lawyer
Gooch recovered his wits he saw that
his client had disappeared. Rushing
to the window, he leaned out, and saw
the recreant gathering himself up from
the top of a shed upon which he had
dropped from the second-stor- win-
dow. Without stopping to collect his
hat he then plunged downward the re-
maining ten feet to the alley, up which
he flew with prodigious celerity until
the surrounding building swallowed
him up from view.

Lawyer Gooch passed his hand trem-
blingly across his brow. It was an
habitual act with him, serving to clear
his thoughts. Perhaps also It now
seemed to soothe the spot where a
very hard alligator-hid- e satchel had
struck.

The satchel lay upon the floor, wide
open, with its contents spilled about
Mechanically Lawyer Gooch stooped to
gather up the articles. The first was a
collar; and the omnlscent eye of the
man of law perceived, wondoringly,
the initials H. K. J. marked upon It
Then came a comb, a brush, a folded
map and a piece of soap. Itstly, a
handful of old business letters, ad-

dressed every one of them to
"Henry K. Jessup, Esq."

Lawyer Gooch closed the satchel,
and set it upon the table. He hesita-
ted for a moment, and then put on his
hat and walked into the office boy's
anteroom.

"Archibald," ho Bald, mildly, as he
opened the hall door, "I am going
around to the supreme court rooms.
In five minutes you may step Into the
inner office, and inform the lady who
Is waiting there that " here lawyer
Gooch made use of the vernacular
"that there' nothing doing."

THE GROWTH OF TOWNS

IN WESTERN CANADA

A BAROMETER OF THE GROWTH
OF THE AGRICULTURAL

DISTRICT8.

The traveler passing through a
country Is Impressed favorably or oth-

erwise by the appearance of the towns
along the line of railways. As they
appear prosperous and of healthy
growth be at once assures himself
that there is either a local Industrial
factor to cause it, or a splendidly
developed agricultural area from
which is drawn the resources that
contribute or make for the growth
that la bo readily apparent. On the
other hand, if evidence of Impover-
ished streets, badly appearing resi
dences and business places and leth-
argic citizens, there Is an absence of
local Industry and surrounding agri-

cultural prosperity. There Is no llne
of railway, whether main or branch,
throughout western Canada, that
through the towns or cities that are
built along the ribs of steel do not
convey the most favorable Impression.
The cause Is not always apparent, but
the facts are there and easily seen.
In most cases the growth and the sta-
bility of these towns ore caused by
the excellent agricultural districts
that are tributary; in some cases,
manufacturing enterprises hav
sprung up, caused by the agricultural
demands and needs. The Winnipeg
Free Press and the Edmonton Bulle-
tin hove recently sent corpB of cor-
respondents through the provinces to
secure data concerning the growth of
the two or three hundred towns that
have come Into existence during the
past two or three years. The partlc--,

ulars make Interesting reading, and as
one reads of the station house, the
blacksmith shop, the boarding house-an-

the store of April, being dwarfed
In August by a hundred or more dwell-
ings, by large hotels, by splendid
stores, and a half dozen implement
warehouses, not forgetting the two or
three churches and the excellent pub-
lic school buildings, it causes one to
stop and think if they ever heard of
uch marvelous changes. Certainly

Hot often. These are facts, though, as
related of western Canada. Then,
too, there are now cities yes, cities
of from ten to fifteen thousand people- -

where five or six years ago there-wa- s

but the bare prairie and the lone-sectio- n

post The changes In the Ca-

nadian West during the past eight
or ten years have been marvelous,
and It is no Idle tale to Bay that t

In number and growth of
the cities, towns and vlllnges there-
in the past decade has eclipsed any-
thing in the history of the building of
a new country. Agriculture has been'
the basis, and it is agriculture of the-kin-

that Is lasting. The ease with'
Which an excellent productive farm,
capable of yielding a splendid living
and large profit to the operator, Is
such that it has encouraged thousands
to follow that pursuit, and also other
thousands on the limited and expen-
sive farms throughout the Central
Western States as well as Borne of the-Coa-

States, to enlarge their field of
enterprise. The climate is excellent,
and just the climate that is desirable-fo- r

the healthy growth of roan and
the products of the field. All varie-
ties of the smaller and better paying
grains are raised, and generally with-ever- y

assurance of good fields. With
government supervision of railway
rates, splendid markets are centaln,
and the highest prices realized.

Government, that has been.
carrying on a propaganda of securing
settlers for the vacant lands, issues
literature descriptive of those avail-abl- e

in the provinces, and on request
of your nearest Canadian government
agent, copies will be forwarded free.

A Lesson for Diplomats.
Ellhu Root, at the luncheon la

Providence preceding the dedication,
of the John Hay Memorial library at
Brown university, said of John Hay:

"His diplomacy was gracious, and
It was prudent as well. I remember,
in an argument about a certain Inter-
national complication, how very
warmly and aptly he once Insisted on
prudence.

"It waj the Christmas season, and
he said that we might learn a lesson
from a little girl who was naughty la
the early part of December.

'"Dear me,' her mother said, 'It
you're going to be naughty I'm very
much afraid Santa Claus won't bring:
you any presents.'

"The little girl frowned.
" 'Well,' she whispered, 'you needn't

say it so near the chimney!'"

Old Houses.
Old houses have a far larger com-

mercial value than their owners al-
ways remember. Milton's well-know- r

observation la his "Areopagltica," "AU
most as well kill a man a good book,"
applies not a little to a good old:
building, which is not only a book but
a unique manuscript that has no fell
low. Address by Thomas Hardy.

Placed.
Mrs. B. Is she a Mary of the vlne-ela- d

cottage?
Mrs. M. No, a Martha of the rubber-

-plant flat. Harper' Bazar.
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of all mukes.
Write for lilt of twenty-fiv- e

special bargain.
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Cut Flowers
For All Occasions
Wholesale and Retail

J. R. Elder, Sioux City, Iowa
Established 30 Ycare
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