A KLONDIKE T0 THE
REAL FARMER

|

A Western Canada Crop Estimat. |

ed at $12,000, Makes
319, 000

H..r:,\:,

wrote

Mesars. formerly
pon, Iowa, the
cate," expressing their satisfaction of
things in Western Canada. They lo-
cated at Makepence, Alberta. They
gay there are those who make good,
and those who fail.
thosze that land agents refer to when
advertising their lund. “But,” contin-
ues the letter, “A great many of the
farmers in this vieinity pay for their
land with their first crop. A man
mear here bought a seetion of land in
the year 1015 for $23 per acre. He
broke 300 acres of the land during the
summer of 1915, In the fall of 1916
he threshed 16,000 bushels of wheat,
which pald for his land, all expenses
and had a balance of $4,000, In 1.11(31
fall of 1917 he threshed nearly as
much off the other half of the section.
At the present time he would not take
$50 per acre for his land.

“We have had five crops In Alberta.
The two dry years (1914-1917) our
wheat made 20 and 80 bushels to the
ncre respectively. In 1016 we ralsed
©0 bushele of wheat to the acre on
summer fallow. The best results are
obtained by plowing or breaking In
the summer, working it down in the
fall so that it will retain the molsture,
‘Thus farming one-half your ground,
each year.

“Persons owning land here and still,
living In the States should, if they
don't feel themselves able to come up
here and finance themselves until they
¢ou'l get thelr first erop, get some of
their land broken and worked down
in the fall before they come. The
mnext spring they could come and put
in the crop, fence and put up their
buildings. This way they have to
walt only one summer for their first
crop.

“It 18 not advisable for a person to
come here in the spring, break out
land and put It im crop the first year,
because the molsture is not In the
ground and a failure is almost cer-
taln unless It is an exceptionally wet
Iﬂr-

“One of the boys from that loeality,
Mr. Peder M. Jensen came to Albertn
last spring. He bought a 80-60 Rum-
<ely Oll-Pull engine on the 8th day of
June, 1917. After that date he broke
1,100 meres of prairie sod for which
he recelved an average of $5.00 per
acre,

“Mr. Hansen from your community,
was up here last fall with several
prospective land buyers from that
nelghborhood. At that time he in-
quired the value of the crop on the
section we were farming. We told
him that It would probably make in
the mnelghborhood of $12000. This
same crop when sold brought nearly
$19,000. The most of it being sold

. when prices were low for the year.)'—

Advertisement.

8ir Robert Walpole.
Flowery oratory he despised. He
ascribed to the intevested views of
themselves or thelr relatives the declu-
rations of pretending patriots, of
whom he said: “All these men have
their price.”—Memoirs of Walpole,

A wise man dovsn't try to scure a
cow Into standing still while belns
mllked.
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Sin and misery always go together,
tut sin comes ﬂn-.t

Keep Yourself Fit

You can't afford to be laid u
m ll:illng kidneys in these days of
prices, Some occupations bring
.ﬁnv troubles; almost any work
makes weak kidneys worse. 1f you feel
tired all the tiwe, and suffer with lame
pains, dizzy spells, head-

aches and disorderd kidney action, use

MIN'I' falla
l.rulllng Piica

with

Doan’s Kidney Pille. It may save an
attack of rheumatism, dropsy, or
FBri.ht’l disease. Doan’s have helped
thousands back to health.
An lowa Case
B]!!l\lr:rm(ll]son. black-
Bm aple Ave., De-
corah, ia. says: “Many ww Calls

ears of hard work as a
lacksmith woakened
my kidneys and brought
on_attacks of backache.
When I stooped, shuarp
pains caught me in the
small of my back, The
kidney secrotions were
in bad shape, too. 1
Doan's Kidney
Pills and they fixed me g%
up in fine shape. When- /22
ever I have taken them
since, th-\ have dnn?‘]
good worlk.”

Cet Dosn's at Any Store, 60c a Box
DOAN’S NS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.
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CHAPTER TWO. (Continued.)

“What did you do with the will
until the evening, until you locked
it away in your safe?”’

““I probably put it in the drawer
of my deck.”

““And the
forced?”’

Maitre Lepertuis seemed taken
aback and made no reply.

““Well?"’ asked Perenna.

“Well, yes, I remember * * *
there was something that day * * *
that same Friday.”’

‘“Are you sure?’”’

“Yes. When I came in from
lunch I noticed that the drawer
was not locked, although I had
locked it beyond the least doubt.
At the time I attached compara-
tively little importance to the in-
cident. 'Tilay, I understand, T
understand-——""

Thus, little by little, were all the
suppositions conceived by Don
Luis verified ; suppositions resting,
it is true, upon just one or two
clues, but yet containing an
amount of intuition, of divination,
that was rcally surprising in a
man who had been present at none
of the events between which he
traced the conneetion so skillfully.

“We will lose no time, mon-
sieur,"’ said the prefect of police,
“in checking  your statements,
which you will confess to be a little
venturesome, by the more positive
evidence of one of my detectives
who has the case in charge * * *
and who ought to be here by now."’

“Does his evidence bear upon
Cosmo  Mornington’s  heirs?”’
asked the solicitor.

““Upon the heirs principally, be-
cause two days ago he telephoned |
me that he had collected all ﬂn-!
particulars, and also upon the|
very points which——— But wait: [_
remember that he spoke to my see-|
retary of a murder u?mmniltn-nl
month ago today * * * Now it's a
month today since Mi. Cosino
Mornington-——"’ .

M. Desmalions pressed lard on |
a bell. His private seerctary at|
once appearcd. |

“Inspector Verot?' ' asked le‘
preféct sharply.

“He's not back voet.”

““Have him fetehed! Have him|
brought here! He must be found
at all costs and without delay.”

He turned to Don Luis Perenna.

“lInspeetor Verot was here an
hour ago, feeling rather unwell,

drawer was not

declaring that he was being
watched and followed. He said he
wanted to make a most important
statement to me about the Morn-
ington case and to warn the police
of two murders which are to be
committed tonight * * ® and which
would be a consequence of the
murder of Cosmo Mornington.”’

“*And he was unwell, you say?”’

“Yes, ill at ease and even very
gueer and imagining things. By
the way of being prudent, he left a
detailel report on the case for me,
Well, the report is simply a blank
sheet of letter paper.

**Here is the paper and the en-
velope in which I found it, and
here is a eardboard box which he
also left behind him. It contains
a cake of choecolate with the
marks of teeth on it."

““May 1 look at the two things
you have mentioned, Monsicur le
Prefet?”’

“Yes, but they
anything.”

“*Perhaps so ——

Don Liis examined at length

won't tell you

X
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very much excited, it seems, and|a
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‘‘Perhaps; but what is certain,
Monsieur le Prefet, is that your in-
spectorspreaentlments are well
grounded, that he is being closely
watched, that the discoveries
about the Mornington inheritance
which he has succeeded in making
are interfering with criminal de-
signs, and that he is in terrible
danger.”’

“Come, comel|”’

‘‘He must be rescued, Monsieur
le Prefet. Ever since the ecom-
mencement of this meeting I have
felt persuaded that we are up
against at attempt which has al-
ready begun. I hope that it is
not too late and that your inspec-
tor has not been the first vie-
tim.”’

“My dear sir,”’ exclaimed the
prefect of police, ‘‘you declare all
this with a conviction which
rouses my admiration, but which
is not enough to establish the fact
that your fears are justified. In-
spector Verot’s return will be the
best proof.”’

‘‘Inspector Verot will not re-
turn.”’

“But why not?’

‘‘Because he has returned al-
recady. The messenger saw him
return.”’

‘“The messenger was dreaming.
If you have no proof but that
man's evident——"*

“I have another proof, Mon-
sieur le Prefet, whi Inspector
Verot himself has left of his pres-
ence here; these few, almost illegi-
ble letters which he seribbled on
this memorandum pad, which your
cecrctary did not sce him write
and which have just caught my
eyve. Dook at them. Are they not
a proof, a definite proof that he
| came back$”’

The prefeet did rnot conceal his
perturbation. The others all
seemed impressed. The secre-
tary’s return but inereased th®r
apprnhonsmns nobody had seen
Ins]:“i‘lr;l‘ Verot.

*Monsieur le Prefet,”’ said Don
Luis. | varnestly beg you to have
the offiece messenger in.’’

And, as soon as the messenger
was there, he asked him, without
jeven waiting for M. [)esmahons to
.v.;u‘ak:

‘Are you sure that Inspector
Verot entered this room a second
time.”’

** Absolutely sure.”

‘“And that he did not go out
gain?”’

‘“ Absolutely sure.

‘““And your attention was not
distracted for a moment?”’

““Not for a moment.”’

‘‘There, monsieur, you see
cried the prefect. ‘‘If Imspector
Ve’l:ot were here, we should know
it.

‘““He is here, Monsieur le Pre-
fet.”’

‘“What!”’

‘“‘BExcuse my obstinacy, Mon-
sieur le Prefet, but I say that
when some one enters a room ami
does not go out again, he is still
in that room.”’

* “‘Hiding?’’ said M. Desmalions,
who was growing more and more
irritated.

““No, but fainting, ill-—dead,
perhaps.”’

‘“‘But where, hang it all?1"’

‘‘Behind that sereen.’’

““There's nothing behind that
sereen, nothing but a door.”’

‘“And that door G

““Leads to a dressing room,”’

‘“Well, Monsieur le Prefet, In-
spector Verot, tottering, losing his
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the cardboard box and the yellow
envelope, on which were prmtod
the words, ‘‘Cafe du Point-Neuf.’
The others awaited his words as|
though they were bound to shed
an mm\pvvtnd light. He merely
said:

*“The handwriting

is not the

The writing on the envelope is less

{ Prefet,

plain, a little shaky, obviously
imitated.””
““Which proves——1¢"

““Which proves, Monsieur le|
that this yellow envelope
| does not come from your detective.

I presume that, after writing his /|

which somebody substituted for
his envelope another with the same |
address, but containing a blank
sheet of paper.’

“‘That’s a supposition !’ said the
vrefect.

same on the envelope and the box. |

head, imagining himself to be go-
ing from our office to your sec-
rotarv 8 room, fell into your dress-
ing room.’’

M. Desmalions ran to the door,
but, at the moment of opening it,
shrank back. Was it apprehension,
the wish to withdraw himself from
the influence of that astonishing
man, who gave his orders with
such authority and who seemed to
command events themselves-
|  Don Luis stood waiting imper-
tmhahl\ in a deferential attitude.
| T cannot believe——"" said M.
I)l_-sm:llimm.

‘Monsieur le Prefet,

I would re-

{die tonight.

:rre arable.’ lan appointment for the payment | .. : Seradi
I p Desmalions shrugged his of the legacy, were themselves on :gﬁﬁgaﬁemul];t;tw;;ﬂllila;l;;“l:eh\:"ai-.
qhnuhlera But that man mastered the point of leaving, when M. Des- Stle to teli yout’’ -
4h1m with the power of his convie-! malions entered briskly. e s

tion; and the prefect opened \he‘ *‘Ah, so you're still here, Don| SORtnuss SSexs WesK.

| door.

J| Ie did not make a movement,
{did not utter a cry. He simply
muttered :

**Oh, 18 it [::-n\-:ihh!f

By the pale gleam of light that
entered through a ground glass
window they saw the body of a
man lying on the floor.

‘The inspeetor! Inspector Ver-
ot!’" gasped the office messenger,
running forward.

He and the seeretary raised the
body and placed it in an armchair
in the prefect’s office.

Inspeetor Verot was still alive,
but so little alive that they could
scarcely hear the beating of his
heart. A drop of saliva trickled
from the corner of his mouth. His
eyes were devoid of all expression.
However, certain museles of the
face kept moving, perhaps with
the effort of a will that seemed to
linger almost beyond life.

Don Luis muttered:

“Look, Monsieur le Prefet—the
brown patches!”’

The same dread unnerved all.
They began to ring bells and open
doors and call for help.

““Send for the doctor!’’ ordered
M. Desmalions. ‘“‘Tell them to
bring a doctor, the first that comes
—and a priest. We can’t let the
poor man——"’

Don Luis raised his arm to de-
mand silence.

““There is nothing more to be
done,’” he said. ‘‘We shall do bet-
ter to make the most of these last
moments. Have I your permission,
Monsieur le Prefet?’’

He bent over the dying man, laid

the swaying head against the back
of the chair, and, in a very gentle
voice, whispered :
““Verot, it’s Monsieur le Prefet
speaking to you. We should like
a few particulars about what is to
take place tonight. Do you hear
me, Verot? If you hear me, close
your eyelids?’’

The eyelids were lowered. But
was it not merely chance? Don
Luis went on.

““You have found the heirs of
the Roussel sisters, that much we
know; and it is two of those heirs
who are threatened with death.
The double murder is to be com-
mitted tonight. But what we do
not know is the name of those
heirs, who are doubtless not called
Roussel. You must tell us the
name.

“‘Listen to me: you wrote on a
memorandum pad three letters
which seem to form the syllable
Fau®*** AmIright? Isthisthe
first syllable of a name? Which
is the next letter after those three?
Close your eyes when I mention
the right letter. TIs it ‘b?¥’ Is it
lci’ "

But there was now not a flicker
in the inspector’s palid face. The
head dropped heavily on the chest.
Verot gave two or three sighs, his
frame shook with one great shiver,
and he moved no more.

He was dead.

The tragic scene had been en-
acted so swiftly that the men who
were its shuddering spectators re-
mained for a moment confounded.
The solicitor made the sign of the
cross and went down on his kpees.
The prefect murmured :

“Poor Verot! * * * e was a
good man, who thought only of
the service, of his duty. Instead
of going and getting himsgelf seen
to—and who knows? Perhaps he
might have been saved—he came
back here in the hope of com-
municating his secret. Poor
Verot —"’

““Was he married? Are there
any children?’’ asked Don Luis.

‘““He leaves a wife and three
children,’’ replied the prefect.

“I will look after them,’’ said
Don Luis simply.

Then, when they brought a doe-
tor and when M. Desmalions gave
orders for the corpse to be carried
to another room, Don Luis took
the doctor aside and said:

““There is no doubt that Inspec-
tor Verot was poisoned. Look at
his wrist : you will see the mark of
a puncture with a ring of inflam-
mation round it.”’

“Then he was pricked in that
place$”’

““Yeg, with a pin or the point of
a pen; and not as violently as they
may have wished, because death
did not ensure until some hours
later.”

The messengers removed the
corpse ; and soon there was no one
left in the office except the five
people whom the prefect had orig-
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inally sent for. The American
seeretary of embassy and the
{Peruvian attache, considering

|1hvn continued presence unneces-
|sary, went away, after warmly
vmnplinmnting Don Luis Perenna
‘on his powers of penetration.

': Next came the turn of Major

report at a table in the Cafe du|mind you that Tu»pm'tor Verot's | d’Astrignae, who shook his former
Point-Neuf and closing it, he had rev elations may save the lives of | subordinate by the hand with ob-
a moment of inattention during!two persons who are doomed to vious affection. And Maitre Lep-
Every minute lost is  ertuis and Perenna, having fixed

Lmis Perenma! I'm glad of that.
I have an idea: those three letters
which you say you made out on the
writing table, are you sure they
form the syllable Fau?”’

““I think so, Monsieur le Prefet.
See for yourself: are not there an
“F,”an ‘A’ and a ‘U? And ob-
serve that the ‘F’ is a ecapital,
which made me suspeet that the
letters are the first syllable of a
{ proper name,”’

“Just so, just so,”’ said M.
Desmalions. ‘“Well, curiously
enough, that syllable happens te
be But wait, we’ll verify our
facts 22

M. Desmalions searched hurried-

ly among the letters which his see-
retary had handed him on his ar
rival and which lay on a corner of
the table.
‘““Ah, here we arel" he ex-
claimed, glancing at the signature
of one of the letters. ‘‘Here we
are! It’s as I thought: ‘Fauville.’
* # * The first syllable is the same,
* * * Look, ‘Fauville,” just like
that, without Christian name or
initials, The letter must have been
written in a feverish moment:
there is no date nor address. * * ¢
The writing is shaky——"’

And M. Desmalions read out:

Monsieur le Prefet—A great danger is
hanging over my head and over the
head of my son. Death is approaching
apace. I shall have tonight, or tomor-
row morning at the latest, the proofs of
the abominable plot that threatens us.
I ask leave to bring them to you in
the course of the morning. I am In
need of protectlon and I eall for your
assistance.

Permit me to bes, ete.

Fauville.
‘““No other designation?’’ asked
Perenna. ‘‘No letter heading?’’
““None. But there is no mistake.
Inspector Verot’'s declarations
agrée too evidently with this
despairing appeal. It is clearly
M. Fauville and his son who are to
be murdered tonight. And the
terrible thing is that, as this name
of Fauville is a very common one,
it is impossible for our ingniries to
succeed in time.'’
‘““What, Monsiur le
Sure.ly, by straining every nerve
““Certainly, we will strain every
nerve; and I shall set all my men
to work. But observe that we have
not the slightest clue.’”
““Oh, it would be awful!"’ eried
Don Luis. “‘These two creatures
doomed to death; and we unable
to save them! Monsieur le Pre fet,
I ask you to authorize me———
He had not {finished speaking
when the prefect’s private seere-
tary entered with a visiting card
in his hand.
““Monsienr le Prefet, this caller
was so persistent. * * % | hesitafed!
M. Desmalions took the card and
uttered an exelamation of mingled

Prefet? '

surprise and joy.
““Look monsieur,”
Perenna.

And he handed him the card. |

he said ta |

L e R T e

! Hippolyte Fauville,
3 Civil Engineer.
: 14 bis Boulevard Suchet.

“Come said M. Desmalions,
““chance is favoring ns. If this M. |
Fauville is one of the Roussel heirs |
our task becomes very much
easier.”’

““In any case, Monsicur le Pre-
fet,”’ the solicitor interposed, ‘I
must remind you that one of the
clauses of the will stipulates that
it shall not be read until 48 hours
have elapsed. M. Fauville. therve
fore, must not be informed —**
Th door was pushed open and

and rushed in.

““Inspector * * * Inspector
Verot?' he spluttered. “‘He's
dead, isn’t he? I was told—-"*

‘“Yes, monsieur, he is dead.’’

“Too late! I'm too late!’’ he
stammered.

And he sank into a cheir, clasp-
ing his hands and sobbing :

““Oh, the scoundrels! the scoun-
drels!”’

He was a pale, hollow cheeked,
sickly looking man of about 50.
His head was bald, above a fore
head lined with deep wrinkles. A
nervous twitching affected his
chin and lobes of his ears. Tears
stood in his eyes.

The prefect asked:

“Whom do you mean, monsieur,
Inspector Verot’s murderers? Are
you able to name them, to assist
our inquiry?”’

Hippolyte Fauville
head.

“No, no, it would be useless, for
the moment. * * * My proofs would
not be sufficient. * * ®* No, really
not."’

He had already risen from his
chair and stood apologizing :

““‘Monsieur le Prefet, I have dis-
turbed you unnecessarily, but 1
wanted to know. * * ®* T was hop
ing that Inspector Verot might
have escaped. * * * His evidence,

shook his

a man hustled the messenger aside |

HERE’S “RECIPE” FOR
TRENCH CAP KNITTING

FollowinT a recent request sent ont
from Red Cross l*.n.-.-_i:|-|.'n-r--1". for more
trench caps inste: of asweaters and
mufflers, a large number r:1 Sioux City
women have huu,,t d the central work
rooms with gquestions as to what the
trench cape are and how they are
made,

The trench caps are knitted

which are worn under the steel helm

by the soldiers in the trenches. Ba-
cause of their warmth and comfort
they are at present needed far more
than swenters and mufde as thers
seems to be a fairly large supply of
these latter articles.

For the benefit of all knitters who
desire to work on trench caps the 0l

lowing ‘“recipe” is given whiech tha
women are asked to cut out and pasts
in their bonnets:

Trench Cap.

No. 3 amber needles poeinted,
10 steel,

Set up 120 stitches, 40 on each needle;
knit 2, purl 2 for 8% inches; kit one row
plain. Diminish by knitting 6 plain
then 2 together for one row. Knit six
plain rows. Knit 5 plain then 2 togeth-
er for one row, then five plain rows,
Repeat 4, 3, 1 until 6 stitches remain on
each needle, Draw your wool through
the stitches and pull up.

or No.

1917's Lynching Record.

From the New York Fvenlnz Poat

To the Editor of the Evening Posat: 1
send you the followlng, relative to lyneh-
ings for the year. I find from the records
kept by the division of records and ra-
gearch of Tuskegee institute, Monroe N
Work In charge. that there wera 38 per-

sons lynched In 1417, of whom 236 wors
negroes and two were whites, Thirty-
seven were males and one female, Twaiva

or a little less than ene-third, of thase put
to death were charged with attacking
women or attempted attack.

The offenses charged agninst the whites
l¥ynched were: Attack and murder, one;
fomenting strikes,. one. The offenses
charged against the negroes were; At-
tempted attack, five: attack, six; murder,
three: killing of officer of ir law, twos
for not getting ont of road :
solent, two; attacking women, three; dis-
puting white men's word, two; entering
woman’s room, two; woundlng officer ot
the law, one; stealing cont, one: intimacy
with women, one; killlng man in alter-
cation, one; accidentally killing child by
running motor car over it, one; vagraney,
one; wounding and robbing a man, one:
attacking an officer of the law, one; op-
position to war draft, one; insulting girls,
one; writing insolent letter, one.

The states In which lynchings occurred
and number in cach state were as followe:
Alabama, four; Arkansas, four; Arizona,
one; Florida, one; Georgla, six; Kentucky,
two; Louislana, five; Mississippl, one,
Montana, one; Oklahoma, one: South
Carolina, one; Tennessee, three; Texaa
slx; Virginia, one; Wyoming, One

R. R. Moton.
Principal Tuskegee Institite

The “German Emperor.”
¥rom the Kansas City Star

In his book c¢n his experiences (n Ger
many, Ambassador Gerard remarks that
his commission as ambassador aceredited
him to “Germany,'”” a nation that had ne
existence. He should have been accred-
ited to the "'German empire,” Deutsches
Reich., Readers of Bismarck's memolre
will recall his discussion of the titla of
the emperor when the empire was pro-
clalmed in the Franco-Prusslan war. Ob-
Jections were ralsed to "‘emperor of “jer-
many,’”’ and the title finally agreed on
was “‘German emperor.””

In the title finally adopted concession
was made to the loecal pride of the rulers
of the smaller German states, who [falt
they would be less subordinated !f the
head of the state were regarded as Ger-
man emperor than if he were proclaimed
emperor of thelr country.

Apparently thelr expectations dild not
werk out. The German emperor nas
wielded all the authority an emperor of
Germany conld possibly have assumed.
For this authority he has claimed divine
approval. The war 13 likely to do some
revising In the substance, if not In° the
name of things. The allles are not par-
ticular about names. They are, however,
suggesting rather pointedly that a Ger-
man reichstag, representing the people,
could get peace quite a bit sconer than &
German emperor claiming to rule by
divine right.

W isconsin's Little Germany.

| Samuel Hopkins Adams, In Everyvbodyv's

The state with the heaviest Teuton pro-
portlon of citizens in the country and vet
the first state to organize a councll of de-
fense and one of the firat to oversubscribe
the initial Liberty loan has a:n acute
problem of its own.

It is in the outlying dlstricts of farme
and small villages, that Teutonism main-
tains the true strongholds. In some of
the hamlets flourished, up to recent
years, that sign so famlliar In Beriin.
“English spoken here.'" Every activity In

these places is carried on through the
medium of German.
In Sheboygan county s o small area

claimed to be the
farming land

“richest four miles of
in the world"—which It
probably isn't. But rich it certainly s,
and the farmers would be regarded in
the east as agricultural magnates. Yeat,
strangely enough, when the Ldberty bond
salesmen made thelr rounds they en-
countered thia identical response at every
farm: "'Kein geld”"—"No monev.” The
men dldn't want to argue. They had
nothing to eay about the war. “Keln geld™
—and there was an end of 1t. The whole
community, German to the core, reading
nothing but German, speaking nothing
but ¢lerman, thinking nothing but Ger-
man, having none but Germian ass00id-
tlons, singing In Germnan, praying in Ger-
man, was secretly but immovably in
sympathy with Germany and against the
United States. I'rom thar district thera
came into court as witness & bright eved,
well dressed native born yvouth of 21 He
had to have an interpreter,

German Ships in Use.
From the Sclentific American

The following is a llat of the German
shipa which have been seized and refitted
as army transports for conveying ounr
troops to i'rance. The origlnal German
and present American names are given,
the latter in parenthesls;

Vaterland (Leviathan), 54,2382 tonz, S.300
officers and men; George Washington,
6,550 tor ~=_ 4,730 officers and men; Amerika
(Amer! 22622 tons, 4,500 Off!uru and
men; ( oul"i (Mount Vernon), 1,608 tons,
8 820 officers and men; Kuisar W[lholm 11
(Agamemnon), 19,361 tons, 3,530 officers and
men; President Lincoln, 15,168 tons, §,200
officers and men: Presldent Grapt, 18.072
tons, 5200 officers and men; Clhelnnat!
(Covington), 16,339 tons, 4,000 officers and
men; Grosse Kurfurst (Aeolus), 13,104
tons, 3.175 officers and wmen; Barbarosaa
(Mercury), 10,584 tons, 2,620 officers and
men;: P'rinzesa lrene (Pocahontas), 10,504
tons, 2,040 officers and men; Frieorich der

Gresse (Hurorn, 10,771 tons, 2,430 officers
and nien; Hamburg (Powahatan), 10,531
tons, 2,100 oificera and men; Rhein (Sus-

quehanna), 10058 tons, 2000 officers and
men; Neckar (Antigone), 85856 tons, 2.0mM
officers and men: Koenlg "Wilhelm 11
(Madawasca), 9,410 tons; 2800 officers and
men.

A Tip to Hoover,
From the Boston Transcript
A tip for our food conservers may be
found in the Index of Jamu Rusell Low-
ell's “'Diglow Papers:"
“Hating words, habit of, aonvenlert Im
time of famiiue.'"
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