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Courier
Pl'lHiIBHltD ETMKT WHDHMDA-I MOMIHQ AT

FffrHMit, ST. L*y!"tl<0» CotJOTY, N . V. , »V

ELLIOT FAY & SONS,
KDITOMS AND PROPRttCTQRS.

•JERMSi
T o S d U O K i n M I» COOXTT, - • -
^Fo'SUBSCKIBKHS OUT Of COOHIY,

IN ADVAN&B.

-$1.00
$1.25

A. X; Parker, Ari*ij8ni#S» *«.»*,

JSwif t, Fuller & Cubley,
I W K . H SWOT!. ' U K . W. FOUJUV

~ •' f »»KK lit CT»L»T.
' ARomnni i»n COSHIHOU-IT-IIAW,

XnowlM Block, • • - PormiK,NiwTOM
: Honey to Loan. ,

Howard E. Thompson,
r H T t

C. S. ferris, *?
i at MSTtanas.

Luther E. Ellison,
F, Maw Y«ik

J. A. Smith, A

Geo. B. Stycy,
MoiTnxi it l ,,».Y.

FrankN.Gleaveland,
t

Pur
We hive added to one buslneis * Wood

Department and have now in atook

Dry Hemlock
and Spruce ,

Slab Wood
The Beat Ever Offered.

All Wood Orders, must be
accompanied by the Cash.

Plenty of Coal, all sizes and
kinds, put in before the fall
storms. Dry and Clean. ,

H. K, BALDWIN & GO.
Mill Foot of Elderkin St.
Office rod Wwsbonae pepot St,

J. R. Sturtevant, M.D. SSLon
AINoo Homo toudam l i t Saturaar each mouth.

W f i tTonmriKD
oovmui* in 1M.

Dr. J. S. McKay, *""SSWMo».
Oaloa at Besidaaee No. N Kuket Wnm, J o *

Dr. T. A. Pease,

H. W. Stearns,
SUL Insurance

E. E. Weagant, D/D. S..

E. V, Deans, D. D. S.
oalpIi
Ua.rn.

look, m Market gt. Open
lp.iiV

Potsdam Red Sandstone Co:
f. », ltaalan Is
ln» IHbaataiu

Stone
on re-

Watson & Seger,
QaaKnlaltutlaaM SnulM. ftinafantlmi
ftuimnHa47»aopm4 ofloe, Mo. « Depot
Meet,

Batchelder & Sons,
TalapboaaS. *"». 1I«. Bed-

kUi, It*.

M. M. Corbin, KO"™""3£2U».
Mil dlrast froaHhaqnatTT,
15 pet sent. Work nicely

took, Oall «sA cat
' ad. AlaoareQt

Brown Konu-

"Sanitarium for Women
twtth all Modern AnjUasoar
•sat ol Hymn or Wooes.

Dm. ft, *. MOWN,
u teas MtaM, oomim, if. T.

CHARLES A. OWENS.

TWER OF PIANOS & 0R8ANS.
tormina, B«fsuTim and Voioara.

I ratr aamaMr loUdt row orten,

UttiitlitSt., PitSlm, R.Y.
Prtemtay be left at 0. A-Ihocpa'i Jawalrr Mon.

DIRMAKOLA otntm.nt
•II skin <IIMM«S.

ALUMINUM.

Cooking Utensils.
I am agent for, this County

for the Celebrated Aluminum
Ware made in Pittsburgh,which
is last displacing all other kinds
ot Cooking Utensils.

They are Very Light
in weight.

Absolutely Glean and
Wholesome.

"Will cook food more
perfectly, Wear Longer
and are Cheaper and
Better than others.

I will make a house to house
canvass of Potsdam, but if there
are any who want to see this
ware drop me a postal and I
will call at once.- 22tt

J. F. DOWD,
Lock Box 257, Potsdam, N. Y.

For Piles.
Sample mailed free.

The continued use of Hum-
phreys' Witch Hazel Oil. per-
manently cures Piles op Hem-
orrhoids—External OP Internal,
Blind or Bleeding, Itching ox*
Burning, Fissures and Fistulas.
Relief immediate—cure certain.
Tkn»Ma«.S(a.,S*r. a«4«l.*«. S»Kky

Dranbtt, at Mat * » M M • " nod* tfrttett.
H aaqknya* 1MMM Oa«, Car. William t ~
JeM Sto, Haw Vark.

NERVOUS DEBHJTY,
Vital Weakness and Prostra-
tion from overwork and other
causes. Humphreys' Homeo-
pathic Specific No. 88, in use
over ,40 year*, the only success-
ful remedy. $ 1 per vial, or sjpeo-
ial package for serious cases, 90.
aokUjDrut»tatt,or MatpnpaUoaraMftoC prioa.

HaneJmyftt Mid* Co* WHIaiia\MNi8tfc|IL Yi

The btafest and best loaf of thoroughly
good breadiji one made from Wise King Flour.

WISE KING FLOUR
t« not like other kinds; it is a spring whett I

Ji flour made by the most skilled millers in the |
(country.

It must necessarily be a perfect flam,
You .will, have -bettet.and whiter bread if
you use it. Wise housekeepers use Wise |

| King Flour. Your grocer sells it.
ufcctund mt*r*T
- B B U L . Ot GO*

*teM»a»* Jf. r.

T H E LIGHT
1 THATTAILED

*By Hudyard Kipling

CHAPTER VIII.
What's yon that follows at my side?

The foe thnt ye must fight, my lord,
That hirples awlft ns I can ride?

The shadow o£ the night, my lord.
Then wheel my horse against the foe!

He's down and overpast, my lord.
Yo war against-the sunset glow;

The darkness gathers fast, my lord.
—The Fight of Herlot's Ford.

.HIS is a cheerful life," said
Dick some days later. "Torp's
away. Bessie hates me. I
can't get. at the notion of the

Meiancolia. Malele's letters are scfdpy,
anS I believe I have indigestion. What
glvea a man pains across his bead and
spots before his eyes, Binkle? Shall
us take some, liver pills?"

Dick bad just gone through a lively
scene with Beaslc. * She bad for the
fiftieth time reproached him for send-
ing Torpenbow away. She explained
her enduring hatred for Dick and made
It clear to him that she only sat for
the. sake of his money. "And Mr. Tor-
penhow'R ten times a better man than
you," she concluded.

1 "He Is. That's why he went away.
I should have stayed nnd made love
to y6u.»

The girl sat with her chin on her
hand, scowling. "To met I'd like to

"W WU you. That's what I'd do.1*

catch you! If I .wasn't afraid of being
hung, I'd kill you. That's what I'd
do. D'you believe me?"

Dick smiled wearily. It is not pleas-
ant to live In the company of a notion
that will not work out, a fox terrier
that cannot talk and a woman who
talks too much. He would have an-
swered, but at that moment there un-
rolled Itself from one corner of the
studio a veil, as it were, of the filmiest
gauio. Dick rubbed his eyes, but the
gray haxe would not go.

"This is disgraceful indigestion. Bin-
kle, we will go to a medicine man. We
can't have our eyes Interfered with, for
by these we get our bread; also mutton
bones for little dogg." '
' He wai an affable local practitioner
with white hair, and he laid nothing
till Dick began to describe the gray
film In the studio.

"We all want a little patching and
repairing from time to time," u*
chirped. "Uke a ship, my'dear sir—
exactly like a ship. Sometime* the
hull Is out of order, and we consult the
•Urgeon; sometimes the rigging, and
then I advise; sometimes the engines,
and ,we 'go to the brain specialist;
sometimes the lookout on the bridge
la tired, and then we see an oculist
I should recommend you to see an oc-
ulist. A little patching and repairing
from time to time Is all we want An
oculist .by all means."

Dick sought an oculist, the best In
London. He was certain that the local
practitioner did not knojf anything
•bout bis trade, and more'T»rt«in that
Malaie would laugh at htm if he had
to take to spectacles.

"I've neglected the warnings of my
stomach too long; hence these spots
before the* eyes, Binkle. I can see as
well as I ever could."

As he entered the hall that led to the
consulting room a man cannoned
against him. Dick saw the face as it
htirrlod into the street.

"That's the writer type. He has the
same modeling of the forehead «« Torp.
He looks sick. Probably heard some-
thing he didn't like." /

Even ns he thought a great fear came
upon Dick, a fenr that made him hold
his breath ns he walked into the ocu-
list's wnitlng room, with the heavy
carved furniture, the daifk green paper
and the sober hued prints on the wall.
He recognised n reproduction of one of
his own sketches.

Many people were waiting their turn
before him. His eye /was caught by a
flaming red and gold Ohrlstmnl I carol
book. Little children came to tuat eye

• ' . /

uoetor, ana tney.. neeacd large type
-amusement.

That's idolatrous bad art," he said,
drawing the "book toward himself.

From the anatomy of the angels, it
has been mode in Germany .'r He
opened it mechanically, and there
leaped to his eyes a verse printed in red
ink:

The next good Joy that Mary had,
tt was the Joy of three.

To-see'her good Sim Jesus Christ
Making the blind to see—

. Making the blind to Bee, good Lord,
And happy may we be.

Praise Father. Son and Holy Ghost
To all eternity!

Dick read and reread the verse till,
his turn came and the doctor was bend-
teg above him seated In an armchair.
The blaze of a gas microscope in his
eyes made, him wince. The doctor's
hand touched the scar of the sword
cut on Dick's head and Dick explained
briefly bow be had come by it. When
the flame was removed Dick saw the
doctor's face and the fear came upon
him again, The doctor wrapped him-
self in a mi»t ot worts, Dick caught
allusions to "scar." "frontal bone," "op-
tic nerve," "extreme caution" a»d the
"avoidance of mental anxiety."

"Verdict?" he said faintly. '̂ My busi-
ness is painting, and I daren't waste
time. What (to you joake of It?" _

Again the whirl of wordB, but this
time they conveyed a meaning.

"Can you give me anything to
drink?"

Many sentences were pronounced In
that darkened room, and the prisoners
often needed cheering. Dick found a
glass of liqueur brandy in his hand.

"Aa far as I can gather," he said,
coughing, above the spirit, "you call it
decay of the optic nerve, or something,
and therefore- hopeless. What Is my
time limit, avoiding all strata and wor-
ry?" * .

"Perhaps one year."
"My God! And if I don't take care of

myself?"
"I really could not say. One cannot

ascertain the exact amount of injnry
inflicted by the sword cut. The «car Is
an old one, and—exposure to toe strong
light of the desert, did you Bay-j-with
excessive application to fine Work? I
really could not say."

"I beg your pardon, but it has come
without any warning. If you will let
ine, I'll sit here for a minute, and then
I'll go. You have been very good in
telling me theT truth. Without any
warning — without any warning.
Thanks."

Dick went Into the street and was
rapturously received by Binkle. "We're
got i t very badly, Uttle dog; just as
badly as we can get- it. We'll go to the
park to think It out" .

They beaded for a certain tree that
Dick knew well, and they sat down to
think, because his legs were trembling
under him, and there was cold fear at
the:pit of uls stomach.

How could i t have come without
liny warning? It's ns sudden as being
shot It's the living deatb, Binkle.
We're to be shut up in the dark in one
year if we're careful, and we shan't
see anybody, and we shall never have
anything we want," not though we live
to be a hundred." Binkle wagged bis
tall joyously. "Binkle, we must think.
Let's see how it feels to be blind."
Dick shut his eyes, and flaming com-
ets and Catherine wheels Boated In-
side the lids. Yet when he looked
across the park the scope of his vision
was not contracted. He could see per-
fectly until a procession of Blow wheel-
ing fireworks defiled across his eye-
balls.

"Little dorgtams. we aren't at all
well. Let's go home. If only Torp
were back now!"

Now, Torpenhow was In the south of
England inspecting dockyards in the
company of the NUgbal. His letters
were brief and full of mystery-

Dick had never asked anybody to
help him in his joys or his sorrows. He
argued, in the loneliness of the studio,
henceforward to be decorated with a
film of gray gauze In one corner, that
if hla fate were blindness all the Tor-
peuhdws In the world could not save
him. "I can't call him off his trip to alt
down and sympathise with me. I must
pull through the business alone," he
said.

He was lying on the sofa eating hi*
mustache and wondering what the
darkness of the night would be Ilk*.
Then cam* to his mind the memory of
a quaint »oe»e la the Sudan. A aoldlM
Una been Marly hacked In two by «
broad bladnd Arab spear. For one in-
stant the man felt no pain. Looking
down, he law that his llfeblood was
going from him.

The stupid bewilderment on his face
was no intensely comic that both Dick
wad Torpenhow, still panting, and un-
•trung,.from a fight for life, had roared
with laughter, in which the man
seemed as If he would Join, but as his
lips parted In a sheepish grin the ago-
ny of death came upon him,* and he
pitched grunting at their feet Dick
laughed again, remembering the hor-
ror. It seemed «o> exactly like his own
case. "But I have a little more time
allowed me," he said. He paced up
and down the room, quietly at first,
but afterward with the. hurried feet of
fear. It was as though a black shadow
stood at his elbow and urged bun to
go forward, and there wjsre only weav-
intr circles and floating Din dots before

his eyes.
"We must he calm, Binkle; we must

be' calm." He talked aloud for the
sake of distraction. "This isn't nice
at all. What shall we do? We must
do something. Our time Is short. I
shouldn't have believed that this morn-
ing, but now things are different, Bln-
kie. Where was Moses when the. light
went out?"

Binkie smiled from ear to ear, as a
well bred terrier should, but made
no suggestion.

"Were there but world enough and
time, this coyness, Binkle, were no
crime. But at my back I always
hoar"— He wiped his forehead, which
was unpleasantly damp. , "What can
I do? What can I do? I haven't any
notions left, and I can't think connect-
edly, but I muttf do something or I
shall go off my,head." ,

The hurried walk recommenced, Dick
stopping every now and again to drag
forth long neglected canvases and old
notebooks, for he turned to his work
by instinct as a thing that could not
fail. "You won't do, nnd you won't
do," he said at each Inspection. "No
more soldiers. I couldn't paint, 'em.
Sudden death comes home too early,
and thl» Is battle and murder both for
me."

The day was failing, and Dick
thought tor a -momentthat the twilight
of ^he blind had come.upon him un-
awares. "AJlah Almighty," he cried
despairingly,, "help me through the
time of waiting, and I won't whine
when my punishment comes! What
can I do now before the light goes?",
. There was no answer. B lc^ waited
till be could regain some sort of con-
jbml over hlmselt, Hla hands were
shaking, and he prided hlmselt on their
BtPRdlness; he could feel tlj&t his lips
were ""quivering, and the sweat was
running down bis face. He was lashed
h j fear, driven forward by the desire
to 7*et to work at once and accomplish
something, and maddened by the re-
fusal of his brain to flo more than re-
peat the newa that lie was about to go
blind. "It's a humiliating-exhibition,"
te thonght, "and I'm glad Torp Isn't
here to see.v The doctor said I was to
avoid mental worry. Come here and
let me pet you, Binkie."

The little dog yelped because Dick
nearly squeezed the hark out of him.
Then he heard the man speaking in the
twilight, and. doglike, understood that
his trouble stood off from htm.

"Allah is good, Binkie, Not quite so
gentle as we could wish, but we'll dis-
cuss that later. I think I see my way

"b that ]/ouf" said Torpenhow.
to it pow. All those studies of Bessie's
head were nonsense, and they nearly
brought your master into a scrape; I
hold the notion now as clear as crys-
tal—'the Meiancolia that transcends all
w i t ' There shall be Malsle hi that
head, because I shall never get Maisle;
and Bess, of course, because she know*
all about Meiancolia, though she
doesn't know she knows; and there
shall be some drawing In it and it shall
all end up with a laugh. That's for
myself. Shall she giggle or grin? Mo.
she shall laugh right out of the canvas,
and every man and-woman that eref
had a sorrow of their own shall—what
is it the poem says?

"Understand the speech and feel it stir
Of fellowship In all disastrous flght

•In all disastrous fight?' That's better
than painting the thing merely to
pique Malsle. I can do It now because
1 have it inside me. Binkle, I'm going
to bold TOO up by your tall. You're an
omen. Come here."

BlnkU twang head downwaid tor m
• w m n t Yithout •ptaUng.

"i:ather,llke holding a guinea pig.
But you're a brave little dog. and yon
don't yelp when you're tultKated. It
Is an omen."

Binkle went tit hi* own chair, sad aa
often as he looked saw Dk* walking
up and down, rubbing bis hands and
chuckling. That nifht Dick wrote a
letter to Malsle full of the trndereat
regard for her health, bnt saying very
littlo about his own, and dreamed of
the Meiancolia to be born. Not till
morning did ho remember that some-
thing might happen to him in the fu-
ture.

Ho fell to work, whistling softly, and
was swallowed up In the clean, clear
joy of creation, which does not come to
man too often lest be should consider
himself the equal of his God and so re-
fuse to die at the appointed time. He
forgot Malsle, Torpenhow and Binkie
at his feet, but remembered to stir
Bessie, who needed very ltttle/ stirring,
into n tremendous rase that,he mU'ht

Baking
Pd

• • • • • •

Healthful cream of tartar,
derived solely from grapes,

refined to absolute purity,
is the active principle of every

pound of Royal Baking Powder.
Hence it is that Royal Baking Powder

produces food remarkable both in fine
flavor and wholesomeness,

ftOYAL BAKING POWBEft CO., NEW VOJBK.

watch the stnoldPrintf ilgnts in uer i tuan sitting to a urunKen pease m a
eyes. He threw blaiselt without reser-
vation Into his'n-ork and did not think
of the doom that was to overtake him.
for lie'was posaataed with his notion,
and the things of the world had no
power upon him.

"You're pleased today," said Bessie.
Dick waved his niahlstick In mystic

circles' and went to the sideboard for a
drink, In the evening, when the exul-
tation of the day bad died down, he
went to the sideboard again, and after
some visits became convinced that the
eye doctor was a liar, since he still
could see everythia£-jge.arly. He was
of opinion that tie would even make a
home for Mnlsfc, and that Whether she
liked it or not she should be his wife.
The mood passed next morning, but
the sideboard and all upon It remained
for hlB comfort. .

Again he set to work, arid bis eyes
troubled bun with spots and dashes

studio. You haven't been sober for
throe \veel5s. You've been soaking the
whole time, and yet you pretend you're
better than me!"

"What d'you mean?" said Dick.
"Mean! You'll see when Mr. Torpen-

how comes back."
It was not long to wait Torpenhow

met Bessie on the staircase without a
sign of feeling. He had news that was
more to him than many Bossies, and
the Keneu and the Nilghal were tramp-
Ing behind him, calling for Dick.

"Drinking like a fish," Bessie whis-
pered. "He's been, at it for nearly a
month." She followed the men stealth-
ily, to hear Judgment done. ..

They came into the studio rejoicing
to be welcomed overeffuslvely by a
drawn, lined, shrunken, haggard wreck
—unshaven, blue white about the nos-
trils, stooping in the shoulders and
peering under his eyebrows nervously.

Wtant to .Do With Drunkards.
An Interesting phase of the temper-

ance question is touched upon in the
annual report of the New York state ,
commlsalon of pensions, .which aski if
some wiser methods than those that
now prevail cannot be devised for deal-
ing with drunkennem In l t i relation to
crime. The commlwlon shows that In
the last year nearly one-third of the
commitments to penitentiaries, jails and
other corrective institutions were for
this offense, while it estimates that
fully one-half of the convictions In the
criminal courts result from excessive
use of liquor. It xays:

of these offenders are laboring*
Ull di th

and blurs til) he had taken counsel The drink had been at work as steadily
with the sideboard, and the Meiancolia as Dick.
bo.th on the canvas and In his own
mind appeared lovelier than evcu

"Is that you?" said Torpenhow.
"All that's left of me. Sit down.

There was" a delightful sense of irre- Binkle's quite well, and I've been do-
sponslbility. upon _ him, such as they ; ing some good.work." He reeled where
feel who. walking among their fellow ' he stood.
men, know that the death sentence of I "You've done some^of the worst work
disease is upon them and, since fear Is you've ever done in your" life. Man
but w^ste" of the,little time left, arc alive^you're'J1^
riotously happy. I Torpenhow turned to his companions

The days passed without event. Bes--j appeallngly, and they left the room to
sle arrived punctually always, and,( find lunch elsewhere. Then he spoke,
though her voice seemed to Dick to i but since the reproof of a friend in
come from a distance, her face was ' much too sacred and Intimate a thfng
always very near," and the Melancolln • • - —•-•-- --•• m • —
began to flame on the canvas in tlie
likeness of n woman who' had known
all the sorrow in the world and was
laughing at It. It wns true thnt the
corners of the -studio draped them-
selves in gray Him and retired into the
darkness, that the spots In his eyes
and the pnlns across his head were
very troublesome, and that Maisle's,
letters were hard to read and harder
still to answer.

He could not tell her of his trouble,
and he could not laugh at her accounts
of her own Meiancolia, which wan al-
ways going to be finished. But tlio
furious days of toll and the night of
wild dreams made amends for all. nud
the sideboard wns his best friend 011
earth, Bessie was singularly dull. She
used to shriek with rage when Dick
stared at her between half closed eyes.
Now she sulked or watched him with
disgust, saying very little.

Torpenhow had been absent six
weeks. Aa incoherent note heralded
his return. "News! Great news!" he
said. '

"The Nilghal knows, and so does the
Keneu. We're all back on Thursday.
Get lunch and clean your accouter-
mente."

Dick showed Bessie the letter, and
she abused lilin for tbat he had ever
•ent Torpenhow away and ruined her
life.

"Well," said Dick brutally, "you're
better as you are Instead of making
love to some drunken beast in tbc
street." He felt' that be had rescued
Torpenhow from great temptation.

"I don't know If that's any worse

Stuffed Up
Thftt'i the condition of many sufferers
from eatarrh, especially in the monunfr
Great difficulty is experienced In clear-
ing the bead and throat.

No wonder catarrh causes headache,
impair* the taste, smell and hearing,
pollutes the breath, deranges the stom-
ach and affects the appetite.

To cure catarrh, treatment must be
constitutional-alterative and tonio.

•'I was afflicted with cstann. I took
medicines of, different kinds, glvlpg each
a fair trial; hut gradually grew Worse until
I could hardly hear, taste or nmell. I then
concluded to try Hood's Sarsaparllln, and
after taking fire bottles I was cured and
have not bad any return of the disease
since." Hvavn Foam, Lebanon, Kan.

Hood's Sarsaparitla
Cures eatarrh—It soothes and strength/
ens the mucous membrane tuiu builds
dp the whole system.

men having faiUlles depending upon them
for support and exci-pt when under the
Influence of liquor are honest and Indus-
trious, providing for thalr families. When
such a man Is flned and Imprisoned, his
family sutTers rather than himself. >
n The problem Is an old one anij has
been discussed from so >• many view-'
points for so many years 'and without
success..that the outlook for l\s solution
appears almost hopeless. Tlie impris-
onment of habitual drunkards, as now
provided by law, doe* not seem to ma-
terially check the evil and in many in-
stances cn»i»eg much suffering and dis-
tress on the part of those dependent
upon the offenders;. As the report ssys:

There is a large distinction' between the
man Who cannct control his appetite for
d,rlnk anil the man who willfully and ma,-

to be printed, and since Torpenhow—llclously commits an offense against the
used figure, and metaphors which were = n « £ « - « » • £ •»*»£ ,»» >gj
unseemly, and contempt untranslata-, p r M o n t .practice of sending him to lall or
ble, it will never be known what was
actually said to Dick, who blinked and
winked and picked at his hands. After
a time the culprit began to feel the
need of a little self respect.' He was
quite sure that he had not in any way
departed from virtue, and there were
reasons, too, of which Torpenhow
knew nothing. He would explain.'

Be rose, tried to straighten bis shoul-
ders, and spoke to t.i.- face he coula
hardly see..
• "You are right," he said. "But I am

right too. After you went away I had
some trouble with my «f es. So I went
to an oculist, and he turned a gaso-
gene—I mean a gas engine—Into my
eye. That was vejy long ago. He said,
'Bear'on the head—sword cut and optic
nerve.' Make a note of that. So I am
going blind. I have some work to do
before I go blind, and I suppose that I
must do it. I cannot'see much now,
but I can see best when I am drunk. I
did not know'I was drunk till I was
told, but I must go on with my work.
If you want to see It, there it is." He
pointed to the all but completed Meian-
colia and. looked for applause.

Torpenhow said nothing, and Dick
began to whimper feebly for joy at
seeing Torpenhow again, for grief at
misdeeds, 4f Indeed they were mis-
deeds, that made Torpenhow remote
and unsympathetic, and for childish
vanity hurt, since Torpenhow. had not
given a word of praise to hl« wonder-
ful picture. - '

Bessie looked through the keyhole
after a long pause and saw the two
walking up and down as usual, Tor-
penhowV hand on Dick's shoulder,
Hereat she said something so Improper
that it shocked even Binkie, who was
dribbling patiently on the landing with
the hope of {teeing his master again.

[TOJK COKTIKPED.]

Making «na> reoerai judiciary play
second fiddle to the diplomatic corps
In the matter of social precedence at
the national capital looks like a clear
case of contempt of court.

The fact that Salt river, Arizona, is
to be dammed Is not likely to prevent
the usual rush of defeated politicians
to its saline source.

The circus press agents appear to be
beginning early, as the new* dispatcher
already contain stories'about elephant*
killing their trainers!

preset pra g t j r
to a penitentiary, branded as a criminal)
to consort with thieves, only depraves and
discourages him and at the same time In-
flicts punishment "and privation upon his
family. Some wiser method of dealing
with this offense should be ascertained
and adopted.

There is much sound sense in tlie
suggestion that men and women com-
mitted for drunkenness should not be
classed as criminals and obliged to live
in the prisons with persons who have
been guilty of greater offenses. But
would a change In the place or manner
of detention effect a reform? The stig-
ma of being locked up would still re-
main, and, besides, Incarceration of
poor men, upon whom others depend for
a living, would la nowise, as the report
says, relieve their families of hardships.
Nor would the:, simple fining of such
men suffice, and this would also entail
distress upon dependents'. ,

It Is apparent that for the protection
of society there must be some punish-
ment of the habitual drinker who'
makes a public nuisance of himself or,.
violates the laws, but what to do with
him seems to be an unsolvable proh- -
lem. It is feared thatthe commission's,
question will long remain unanswered
or at least without a practical answer.

BaUour'a Uncomfortable Position.
The speech ot King Edward at the

opening of the British parliament is of
very much tew interest than the debate
to follow on amendments to It. The
opposition does not lack weapons of at-
tack. Among these are the fiscal ques-
tion, home rule, the education act, Chi-
nese labor in the^Transvaal and the re-
port of the war commission, all prom-
ised as' subjects of amendment, and
between them the sponsors of these
motions should be able to make things
very uncomfortable for the govern-
ment. ' ^

However. Premier Balfour baa an
obvious advnntnge in that no consider-
able group of the opposition Is agreed
upon a single mode of attack. If tli»
.Liberals, the Irish party and, the insur-
gent free traders would band together,
the defeat of the government would he
certain Instead of problematical.

Oklahoma's Initial letters, O. K., ar«
full of prophecy for her future.

c D/ W


