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Triangle or Circle?

AP |
|

real test
solemnly,

not praperly balanced, The
of attraction,” she added
in smell”

“Tut elean people don't amell,” ol
jeeted the Interviewer

“Oh, yes, they do”
ponent of odorology
unl has a personal

aMrmed the ex.
“"Euch Individ-
odor which Ia

EW YORK.—Is your mind a trd
angle, a double triangle, & saquare,
a elrele, or n key to the Infinlte?

If you don't know the nnawer, only |
Mra. Adele Marle Rique can tell you, |
for the tall and stately person who an-
swern to that very Gallle cognomen—

pronounced In two ayllables, ke an
Amerionn drink—ls the counselor and
spaculutor of the lutest thing in cults
or occults—the Temple of Unlveraal
Freedom

If yon are a triangle you think only
of three things—food, clothing and
shelter. If n double triangle you have
anpirations for higher things, but they
oross your more primitive Instinets,
inutend of belng harmonious with
them, as In the case of human squares
and alrelon,

The bigh priestess of the newesat
“iam" o attract public attentlon
thinks a law of attraction and repul
slon Is merely one of smelling.

"800 many women,” she observed
while expounding her novel theory,
“are puszled because, while they like
cortaln men when they are mround,
they forget all about them when they
are away, Others, on the other hand,
will say, "When I'm with him be ex-
anperates me, but when | am away |
care for him." These are cason where
mental and personnl attraction are

Burglar Has Claws,
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EW YORK.—When Ellis Hart, nlght

watchman, heard an awful racket
upstalrs In the lead plpe storehiouse at
461 Wenl One Hundred and Twenty-
fifth street, Just before daylight re-
cently, he was scared badly, There
wian  clashing of metal, thumping,
eeratching and hollonlng, and, with
great proseonce of mind, Hart reallzed
that it would be alily to go up to the
third floor all alons and try to make
s0 many and such bold rbMans go
nwny.

Auyone who could heave heavy
lengths of lead plpe around that way
was n mateh for the regular police,
man to man, Hart wax sure, and be-
sldos he counted the distinot and sep-
arite footutdps of at least n dozep of
the strapping fellows, Warlly he tip
toed to the telephone In the ofMice and
niealthlly he called up the nearest
polics station,

"Durglara!’ hoe whispered to Lieu-
tenant Miller. "Plenty of them. Send
around the reservos and & wagon or

| piness or graat anger,

two,"

35!
o

EW YORK.—<"If It wasn't for the

rougher sex.” savs Hig 1B, the
traffio cop at the corner, “me llte'd
be n dream, no less, Sure, 1 moan
wimmen. The felly that named thim
the gontler sex, | guess, llved on n
donert Island, There couldn't ha' been
nons of ‘em pear.”

! He was doing his dervish dance Iy
fhe middle of tho strest. On one side
meared the blg frelght aulos, loaded
The
fast  newspaper dellvery machines
Whot by now and then with a seream
fhat demanded a right of way,

{ Haurd-hended horses fought with
thelr drivers as to whethor they
should or should not turn ot the cor
ner, Mg N, meanwhile, apparently
anlesing death n dozen tlmes over,
Taxtonbs hooted, but mildly, for it ias

Trials of the Gotham Crossing “Cop”

strongest In moments of great hap

“I suppose you know.,” added Mrs.
Migue carelessly, “that women's fash-
lons, f you admire them properly,
propbesy events, For instance when
| saw the shop windows full of plalds
in IN8G 1 wmald: ‘Plalde mean war,
This country s going to have a war.'

“My friends Inughed at me, “The
United Btates will never have anoth-
ar war, they snld,

"'We shall see 1 answered, ‘Ro-
man plaids mean war, and from the
nmount of yellow In the piafda 1
shonld say our war would be with
Spain.'

“Then there was the woman's cragze
for purple. Purple moeans power and
penance. [t stood for the power of
the monopollies and the penance
Roosevelt would make them do*

“Well, what do the ‘Chantecler’ hats
propose?’ was anked.

“Aeroplanes, of course,” exclalmed
Mr. Rigue, triumphantly, “The com-
plote triumph of asronauties.

“And the big hats women are wear-
ing now mean burdens, mean drudg-
ery, mean sulrage, self-support, all
the things they are clamoring for.
Oh, yes, all those things are coming.
Whether or not we llke them when
wa get thewa ls another story.”

Fur and Four Legs

“What do they look like? asked
Lieutennnt Miller, guardedly,

"Come around and see for yourself,”
Innisted Hart

Lloutenant Miller went into the re
serve room nnd woke up everybaody
he could find. Leaving one policeman
to guard the atation house fixtures,
overyone clse sprinted up the street.
There were 36 In the race. Lieuten-
ant Miller sent some Inside of the
plpe storeliouse and wome over the
roofa to shut off escape, and some
uround on Manhattan strect to catch
anything that might try to break out
by the rear.

Thore was that terrible nolse still
Eoing oo on the third floor and the
gordon of pollee closed in. One brave
polleceman_listened at the very door.
A howling and scuflling greoted his
bars,

“Jump In, boys!" erled Lleutenant
Miller. There was p concerted rush
Into the room, where evidently some
spirited drama was belng enacted.
The pollee erowded in, then stopped,
arrested by astonishment.

There were eriminal and vietim.
The eriminal, caught in the act, was n
large black eat of feroclous appear-
ance. The vietlm was a hysterieal
canary bird, which had screamed for
heip until it had & sore throat. The
two were separated by the brass
Wires of a bird cage.

llcemen hate the taxichaufing breed

Blg private autos charged at him
top speed and stopped miraculously
in hall their length at the wave of his
white-gloved hand. From four diree-
tons at once henvy-footed teams drag-
Eing  enormous  luads of freight

thumped ponderously hig way i

A mere Incident of his Job was thel

clanging of bells by frantic motor |
men, anxious o keep the double car
line clear,

Al the PBrosdway curb a dominating |
woinnn stood and gestleulated at him |
savagely. “Come on ncrost,” sald Big
Bill, through the roar. “r'ill see you
troo”™

She shook her bhead angrily and
orooked her forefinger at hiwn with the
effoct of an archangel catching a |
seraph in the sugar barrel. 1 held |
up the teaflic four ways with a waye |
of his hand. For & moment thore was
B0 onsls of sweet pence on HBroadway {

On the four corners drivirs and
chaulfeurs  snd  motormen  cursed
viclously, as they set the wrvm'hlngl
brakes, BIll got the lady's  olbow
"Why Mdn't you come before 1™ ult'l

known of all chaufteurs that trafMe po-

Dobbin “Falls Off

N\

Q\n‘.:’
HICAQO It s vory soldom that
old Dobbin "falls off the wagon,”
but this s exnctly what happened to
& horse belonging to Willlam Britten,

on North Clark street.  Hritten, an
expresgman, war delivering a cask of
wine to the North Side Turner hall,
#2% North CQlark street, when |t
wlipped from the truck and, etriking
rn the curb, broke open on the
walk. Dobbin smelled of the en
chanting lquld as 1t trickled Into the
and his soul thirsted for great
Lelsurely he drank while

the Water Wagon”

demanded, savagely. I want to know
~<is this UBroadway*” l

|[|1ulnllm." und having suddenly be
come ondowed with aglity in his old
age, staried on a Journey down the
sireel

He leered ut the passing vehtcles
with drunken disdaln and virtually
blocked all trafe as he “took in" the
stroet from curb 0 curb. One our
remained  erect, while the other
drooped, and no cltcus horse over was
gullty of the famcy steps whih Dob
bln executed on Clark street

Podestrians stopped n amarement,
and those who bad seen the wine and
knew the cause of Dobbin's hilarity
gothered in a crowd 0 encoursge and
applaud, A pollceman ook Dobbin In
tow and straightoned bhim out ad besy
be could untll Hritten was summoned
Dobbin could not be annoyed by any
more work and Dritten was compelled

| number of tha Trash Magazine

LITTLE GOLD MINE

SMALL BOY'S PECULIAR BSOURCE
OF WEALTH.

Blster Knows All About It, But It Is
Not Probable 8he Will Tell, and
the “Producer” Is Blisp
fully Ignorant,

This s one of those stories that
the render can believe or not. When
one has gathered together a set of
facts and set them down, earsfully
nvolding exaggeration, ons can RO
home with a cledr consclence, caring

not one solitary contlnentnl whether |

anybaody accepts the facts as such.
There Is the situation,

The story s this: A young man
who may be referred to as Wilson, be-
cause that Is onlike Lis real name as
anything, makes a first-rate living sell
Ing neckties to “gents” In & medium-
priced haberdashery. Gonts Is right.
Because Wilson always refers to his
customers right to thelr faces as
Kewots, "What else gents?' he'll say.
And as none of them hus ever started
& lght with him or otherwise showed
retentinent, they mast be gents,

Hut that lsn't telllng the story.
About twice a week, besldes Sunday
matinee and evening, Wilson calls on
the daughter of an honest toller living
on the West side In a brick terrace,
Wwith a comfortable sitting room. The
turnlshings f(nclude & number of
framed certificatos of membership in
vyrious fraternal organizations and a
Iarge, black leather rocking chalr that
the “boys"” gave father when he was
made assistant superintondent at the
“plant.”

Young Wllson always sits in this
chalr when he calls. He slides down
untit he's resting comfortably on the
small of bis back and then discourses
learnedly about IlMterature and tells
Doilface, as she sits toylng with an
aluminvm paper knife, what a wonder-
ful writer George B. MeCutcheon s,

Suveral asteriska are supposed to
have been inserted gince the last pira-
graph, and we now find the girl's kid
brotbér buying skates, candy, and
other commoditios nnd paying his way
Into skatlng rinks and picture shows,
all with money that his family wist
not of.

And right there's where the reader
Eoes wrong. You have jumped to the
conclusion that the kid brother had
something “on" young Wilson, eh?
Which Is éntirely contrary Lo the facts.
No hush money whatever bas been
passed betweon Wilson und the young-
ster,

But you remember that big, black
leather chalr that father got from the
boys at the plant? And how Wilson
invariably sils In that when he calls.
Well, somehaw or other, brother hap-
pened on the knowledge that when
Wilson slid back In that chair and

tulked to siater about the MeCutcheon |

brand of fictlon, all the small changs
In his pocket would slip out of hia
slde trousers pocket and bury itself
in the folds of the leather., There It
would remaln uotll brother gets up
bright and early next morning and
reaps his harvuest

One might gu on and tell how sister
learns of brothers souice of revenue
and is going to tell and how he ofers
to divide with her if she'll only keep |
her mouth shut, as he expresaes It; or
how she beats the boy to the chalr
and uses the money (o buy mnterial

| stiek.

|DREAD CASTLE DELL’ UOVO

Gruesome Legends of the Green Fort
That 8tlll Guards the City
of Naples.

The most pleturesque object in
Naples la the old Castel Dal' Uovo,
near the begioning of 8 famous drive
that encireles the bay and within view
of the windows of the hotels mostly
patronizged by forelgners.

It Is a small, eraggy fsland, sur
mounted by hoary walls, which by age
have been darkened to the color of the
rock and {a called “The Castle of the
ege.” becaure, according to the Nea-
politan tradition, the poet Virgil. who
was an enchanter, bullt the castle
upon an egg, which he had turned Into
rock. and there It stands until this
day. and shall stand until the egR s
broken

The sallors regard this castle with
great horror, bacause In olden dayes a
terrible dragon was kept underneath
its wills, in a pool, separated from the
{ fen by n grating. On stormy nights
fishermen who live In the nelghbor
hood ¢nn hear the dragon screech and
howl, although the terrible creature
has heen dead for centuries

The old castle has had a prominent
pince In history. Its walls have wit

present generation It has been used as
8 garrizon for troops, and a battalion
| of heavy artillery occuplos it now,

The interlor Is modernized, aithough
the guns are antique, and visitors are
allowed to enter if they bring a per-
mit from the general commanding the
city, but the prison and the dungeons
are no longer shown. They are sald
to be packed with stores and ammunis
tion.

But in the kitchen, which was for
merly a chapel, you can see the word
"Revenge" where It was written by
Queen Helena, the young wife of Min-
fred, king of Sleily, who was slain by
Charles of Anjou severnl hundred
years ago,

When her hushand was killed the
young queen sought the protection of
her father, who was emperor of the
Greeks at Constantinople, so she starts
ed, but when she appllied for shelter
| the castellan shut her up in the dun-
| geons of Castle Dell’ Uovo.

There she lived for many yvears, long
after her existence was forgoiten, and
Charles of Anjou used to amuse him-
| welfl by torturing this brave and beauth

ful woman. Finally, her noble spirit
departed from her body.

But it will not rest, and walks the
corridaors of the castle on the eve of
ascensglon every year, pacing slowly
from her cell to the kitchen, which, as
1 sald, was formerly the chapel, and
writing upon the wall the word “Re-
venge,” with her finger dipped In
blood.

Coleridge's Stick.

Of walking sticks (here Is no end,
We have heard of Mr. Haldane's
cordite one, nnd now we read of a stick
in the Guest collection at Christie’s
which belonged to the very last Bond
sireet watchman, For Interesting
sticks, however, the one which Cole-
ridge wag In the habit of losing during
his tramping days must take firat
place. The philosopher was never
happy till he had got it back. He sent
the crier round., Here is the cry, ns
noted by Mr. Lucas In one of his es.
snys: “Missing, a curions walking
On one elde it displays the
head of an eagle, the eyes of which

to make Wilson a handsome sofa pii
low for his room.

represent rising suns, and the ears

| Turkish crescents; on the other side

But none of this last has happened | is the portrait of the owner In wood-

yet and this, being a true tale, must | ¥OTK. Al e
Stop s soon as the facts are used up. | Ellaabeth’s ruff in tin

=Cleveland Plain Dealer.

The Truth,
Mrs, Gertrude Atherten, the

noted

Around the neck s a Queen
All down it
wavea the line of beauty In very ugly
earving

And then came the appeal and warn-
ing note: "If any gentleman (or lady)
has fallen In love with the above de-

novelist, does not approve of the mod. | geribed stick and secretly carried off

ern magnazine
York she sald:

At a luncheon In New

“The advertsements In the average |

magazine are mare interesting
the fictlon. The magazines’ ‘advertise
ments of themwwelves are vory Interest
ing, 10o0—I1 oftin read them In the pa
pers

“But a corttin magazine onve took
to advertisirg foolishiy by means of
personal letimd A critle got this let-
ter:

*‘Dear Brgwn—Have you seen artl-
cle In this ponth's Trash Magazine?
Hoavens, can It be true? XK.

*But the critie, not to be fooled. sen

to the editor of the Trash—in an un- |
| stamped envetope, 80 that double post-

nge would be gharged—this answer

“"Dear X.—4 have seen one previous |

nnd

with heart and soul | hope never (o

soe Aanother. This {a quite true
"'BROWN

Waomen as Motorista.
Unusual physique s not necessary
for the woman motorist. Nelther sox
needs extraordinary museular develop

woman not an invalld can master s
mysteries quite as well as a man, pro-
vided she bas the will and the pa.
tlanes to acquire the knowhow (ep
tainly In the sphere of patience woman
by nature is equipped to glve man a
leng handicap. The woman motorist
'8 not hall so likely a8 man is to
swear and call loudly for a tow when
anything goea wrong with the
She will more probably set to work 1o
find the trouble and remedy I quite
as thoroughly as If she were cleaning
out the kitchen range Remsmber
povertheless, that, though
slight physique are In no sense dis
abilities to the woman who wanis to
do her own motoring, and though her
feminine patience anl lotuition stamd

pect to succeed by lotultion alone —

Drities was inklde the bullding “ex-

7 — it Y M

0 load bis steed slowly und painfy
bowe. "

B Ty )
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ment in antomobiling, and almos; \n\"i

CAr, |

X and

her In good wend, she must po ".I “how many kinds of teeth are there®

the sume he (or ghe) in hereby ear-
nestly admonighed to conquer a pas-

{or her) honesty.
And If the sald stick has slipped Into
such a gentleman’s
inndvertence he (or she) is
requested to rectify the mistake with
all convenlent speed. God save the
king!" The stick came back!
don Chronicle

1
|
Greatest Gold Country in Warld.

' Is the Transvanl, where the output in-
crensed from  $8.000000 in )RRH to0
$133.000,000 1n 1507 The increase in

nessed many tragedies, but during the |

sion the continuance of which must |
than | prove fatal to his

(or lady's) hand

The largest gold producing country I gressional

milllonaires

w ASHINGTON.—The
of the senate have been pleading-
¥ requested by a young country girl
of Virglnia to donate their aggregated
income for 24 hours In order that she
may be enabled to acguire sueh an
aducation as will qualify her for the

profession of teaching school. She
‘oels that this would not in the least
impoverish them, while it would en-
rich her beyond hope's desire,

The ambitious girl who has made
this unusual appeal resides at Volney,
Va. Bhe rescribes herselfl as belng
fifteen yoars old and earnestly seek-
Ing to better her conditlon and pro-
vide some means by which she can
become self-wupporting. Her com-
munication is entirely frank and fear-
loas and the writer s apparently con-
vinced that a favorable reply will
come along at no distant date.

The lttle Virginia lass simply ad-
dressed bher letlter: "“The Senate
Messre.,” and then branches right out
with her request, merely prefacing it
with the announcement that she un-
derstands the senate Is chiefly com-
posed of milllonaires, who would
never miss the trifling assistance she
requires. And then comes the direct

Senators for Day’s Income

statement that their Income for 24
hours would never be nesded, but
would be amply sufMclent for the ad-
ditionnl education necessary to make
her a teacher.

The hope was expressed that early
attention will be given her letter and
that there will be no objection to com-
plying with her wighes

But, alar, for the little daughter of
the old commonwealth! No million-
aire senator will ever see her neatly
written, grammatically arranged and
utterly frank lotter, It was opened
by a busy and unsentimental eecre-

(tary, tossed Into the “files of the sgen-

ate,” and only dust and darknesa and
disappolntment will ever know Ita con-
tents.

Every once In n while members of
congress get mighty funny letters,
Representative Griest of Pennaylvania
got one the other day, which Is unique
in epistolary correspondence. His con-
stituency has, for one branch of It, &
lot of Mennonltes, and they are prac-
tienlly against all demonstration of af-
fectlon.

One sentence in the letter road, “For
God's sake, fight this everlasting kiss-
ing. Put a stop to the dirty, fithy,
sloppy habil,” and the writer goes on
to state that he thinks the habit of
promiscuous kissing prevalent among
both men and women should have an
end put to it

Representative Griest declares that
the kissers need not fear him.

publications Benator and “Mra. Theo

Champ Clark’s Boyhood Dream Is True

HEN Champ Clark was making
the speech which “riled"” Cannon,
#0 that the speaker retorted with
more or less ferocity, Clark gave his
hearers a glimpse of his own boyhood.

“When | was a lad, hoclng corn In
Kentucky, 1 made up my mind to be
a lawyer and to come to this con-
gress,” he sald. "1 had never even
seen a courthouse, 1 had no ldea
what congress was like. But 1 made
good on both propositions. 1 like the
place. If the salary were cut to $5,000
a year I would still want to be here.
If 1t were cut to $3,000 a year | would
still want to bere. I it were cut to
nothing I would still want to be here,
provided 1 had a suafficlent bank ac
count.”

And It Is sald that the bank ae-
count of the man who, as a boy, boed
Kentucky corn, Is Just about
enough to enable him to indulge in
the luxury of sitting In an unsalaried
CONEress

According to one of the Washington

Congressman Spits

EPRESENTATIVE EZEKIEL 8AM-
UEL CANDLER of Misslssippl is

one of the most retiring and unob-
trusive members of the lower house of
the national 'cgislature. Representa.
tive Candler 18 more generally known
as “"Tombigbee” Candler because once
more thun a year ago, he begged the
house not to forget that majestic

“Lon- | gtream, the Tomblglee river of Mis
! gissippl In 1t river and harbor appro-

priation bill

Mr, Candler, according (o the con.
directory, was for nlne
vears moderntor of the Tishomingo

Haptist association of
Therefore, #ince his appearanes In the

the preduction of the Transvanl mines halls of congress in 1801 Mr. Candler

made during the year 1907 almost
| equaled the entire production of the
| gold fields in Alaska. In round Agures.

! n
| the world’s production of gold from @
vraerien I 1492 to | drama. He Hkes the cireus

the discovery of
1880 was about $06.300 000,000, The en-
tire world's supply of gold could not
{hnu been in excess of $8 500,000 000,
| The last 30 yeurs hus doubled this sup
ply, and If the present production is
Jmainlr‘%nml for another generation, i
will double again As pold has long
been the world-wide standard of value,

}nr his falth. My,

| these statisties cortainly suggest that |

| the Increase in the production of this

precious metal may indeed vitally al
| tect prices. Our dollar can néver have
'r.mter purchasing power than the ex-
| changeable value of the gold that is in
it. The statement that we sew every
where In the papers that all prices
are golng up s a truth that could as
well be expressed In these words, “the
exchangeable velue of gold bullioa (s
shrinking."—Joe Mitchell Chapple, in
“Affairs at Washington,” National
Magnzine.

New Kinds of Teeth.
“And now, Jimmy Norton," ssked a

| ‘quinines apd cuspldoras.™

Bronx school teacher the other day,

“Two ma'awm” replled Jisuny;

has eschewed the theater. That form
of amusement wias agalnst the tenots
Candler, however, s
exponent of the undercanvas

Recently the death-defying.

souk 1’

dore Burton"” were among thoge In-
vited to a recent social function at the
eapitol.

In the course of duty a reporter
agked Senator Burton solicitously re.
garding the costume that Mrs. Burton
was wearing at the function, Intending
that Its description ghould be added
to the others In the general list

Senator Burton Is fifty-nine years
old, and during a varied politieal ea
reer has figured frequently in Wash-
ington dispatches as a congressman,
as n senator and In other prominent
roles.

“What did Mrs. Burton wear at the
function?” asked the soclety reporter.

“Nothing."”

“Eh-what?!" stuttered the reporter.
“l1 guess you do not gather meé, sena-
tor. | mean, can you give me a de-
gcription of the gown that Mrs. Sena-
tor Burton wore at the reception.™

“Nothing,” again replied the senator
from Ohlo, and then before the re-
porter could again gasp his surprise,
Mr. Burton continued his remarks.

“Because there Is no Mrs. Senator

blg | Burton, and according to the present

feellngs of Mr. Senator Burton of
Olilo there is not liable to be any Mrs.
Senator Durton

“Mr. Senator Durton s a bachelor
and intends to remain one.”

Misses a Thriller

stirring, halr-ralsing demon of the
alr “Desperado” appeared with a clir
cus In Washington.

“I must gee that fellow.” sald Mr.

Candler, *“I want to have my soul
strred and my hair raigsed. | must
bebold that deed of daring. 1 will

go If It costs me my job in the next
meeting of the Tishomingo Baptist as.
soclation.”

Mr. Capdler went to the clreus. He
went to see “Desperndo” do his high
dive and for no other purpose, but un-
fortunately he happened to have
gome tobacco with him,

"1 am pa¥ing my money to see the
high dive and wmothing else,” an-
nounced the Tomblgbes hero.

After the ehow Representative
Hughes of New Jersey met Mr. Can-
dier In the lobby

“How did you lke the show?™ he
aiked. “What did you think of ‘Des-

Mississippl. | perado?

" 'Desperado’ Is all right,” sald Tom-
bigbee. “He Ix the best that ever hap-
pened. 1 went there only to see him.
I saw bim climb to the top of the tent
and then 1 turned around to spit and
I heard a cheor and somebody near
me sald: ‘Gracious bhenvens, he done
Then | came away.™

Shelled Eggs Before Supreme Court

ITH summer al hand, the Supreme
court of the United Statea was
asked a4 few days ago to adjudicate a
case involving 50 cans of eggs. Nearly
five months ago the United States dis-
triet court for the southern distriet of
{llinals decided that the eggs were not
fust the thing for human consumption
and directed Ita marshal “totally o
destroy them.” The Supreme court
wins asked to pass on furisdictional
guestions, but the &EEs themselves
were not brought Into court, as the
warshal may huve performed his duty,
These eggs oame Into exlstence
probably some thwe o the early part

B e e RIS
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of 1906—long encugh sgo o have per-

|

mitted their strutting around the barn-
¥ard by thie tme with chicks of thelr
own at thelr sides.

They made their way to the Hipo-
lite Egg company of St. Louls, Mo
Thero the shells were stripped from
them aud Plymouth Rocks and Log-
horns were as one in fivegulion cans
They were preserved in borle aecld
When they were shipped to Thomas
& Clarke, bakers, at Peoria, I, in
the fall of 1809, the government ob-
talned an order o seize them. The
court held that the borie acld woas &
deleterious Ingredient

The egg company asked the Su
preine court to dispose of the oase
&t ance. One of the reasons for this
request I8 that this Is the first case
in the Supreme court which lavolves
the gquestion of the jurisdiction of a
federal court under the natioual pure
food law and the extent to which the
Iaw applies to an article of food “afler
it has been shipped Into a state”
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