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HUERTA LASTED
ONLY ONE YEAR
AFTER WARNING

His Flight Follows Twelve Months
of What May Be Called
Tottering.

FALL CGERTAN FROM HRST

In the Absence of Recognition by the
United States It Was Recognized
That the Dictator Would Be
Unable to Retain Power.

Washington.—Just one year has
elapsed since President Wilson an-
nounced that his Mexican policy then
consisted of the edict that “Huerta
must go,” and assured the American
public that the Mexican president was
"tottering,'land soon would fall.

For the first four months of Presi-
dent Wilson's administration he was
absolutely 6ilent regarding the Mexi-
can situation, though it gradually be-
came known that he did not intend
to grant official recognition to the Hu-
erta government. Late in June, 1913,
representatives of a number of Euro-
pean powers drew up a letter of pro-
test, in which it was declared that
the United States had largely contrib-
uted to the anarchical conditions in
Mexico and that it ought either to rec-
ognize the Huerta government and dis-
courage the revolution or assume re-
sponsibility for the pacification of
Mexico. This joint document reached
the hands of President Wilson, and re-
sulted in action by him.

Lind Sent to Mexico.

Henry Lfine Wilson, hold-over am-
bassador t" Mexico, was recalled, and
after a scant hearing at the White
House was asked to resign. John
JAnd, former colleague of Secretary
Bryan in the house of representatives
and former governor of Minnesota,
was designated the president’s confi-
dential agent and sent to Mexico in
an endeavor to get Huerta’s sanction
to a plan for his elimination.

Mr. Lind presented four proposals to
President Huerta, through his minis-
ter of foreign affairs, the Mexican
president declining to receive the
American emissary because he had no
credentials. These proposals, or rath-
er demands, were for:

The resignation of Huerta.

The establishment of a provisional
government, pending the holdings of
elections.

The elimination ofiHuerta as a can-
didate for the presidency by election.

The conclusion of an armistice be-
tween the contending forces.

U. S, Backs Down.

In the correspondence that ensued
the United States seceded from its
proposals one by one until there re-
mained only the demand that Huerta
he not a candidate in the elections due
to be held in the fall. It was general-
ly conceded that in the Lind corre-
spondence Huerta’s foreign minister,
Frederico Gamboa, had decidedly the
best of it, and the administration was
finally left to content itself with Gam-
boa’s statement that certainly Huerta
could nQt be a candidate to succeed
himself because of a constitutional
prohibition to that effect, as the net re-
sult of the Lind discussions.

President Wilson addressed con-
gress on the subject immediately upon
the failure of the Lind mission, urging
a policy of patience, while Lind went
to Vera Cruz, where he remained al-
most continuously, playing the role of
reporter to the president until April
last.

Soon thereafter William Bayard
Hale, the president’s campaign biog-
rapher, who had also been serving in
Mexico City, as an unofficial observer
for the president, was assigned on an-
other secret mission and went to the
Mexican border to ascertain the pur-
pose and character of the Constitu-
tionalists.

U. S. Backs the Rebels.

His reports, combined with other in-
formation possessed by the president,
are considered to have been chiefly re-
sponsible for the president's decision
to back the Constitutionalists just as
far as possible. This policy of sup-
port for the revolutionists was never
officially announced, but became in-
creasingly evident.

Meantime Huerta had found, so It
was officially asserted in Mexico City,
that the congress, consisting largely
of Maderistas, was conspiring against
him and defeating his governmental
projects. He accordingly, in October,
arested a large number of the deputies
and put them in prison, where many
of them remained for considerable pe-
riods. He declared himself a virtual
dictator, pending, he said, the elec-
tions, at which a new congress was to
be chosen and candidates for president
voted upon.

This action by Huerta brought an
angry response from President Wilson,
who notified him that the United
States would not consider giving any
recognition to the results of elections
following such an usurpation of power

European and South American gov-
ernments were given to understand
that they might expect drastic action
by the United States in Mexico if
Huerta did not retire. But Huerta did
not retire, and the United States took
no action.

Huerta Stays on Job.

Though barred from being a candi-
date, it was announced that Huerta
had received the greatest number of
votes in the elections held in Novem-
ber, which were admittedly farcical.
Felix Diaz was also a candidate, but,
fearful of Huerta, did not venture
further into Mexico than the port of
Vera Cruz.

The elections for president were de-
clared null and void, because not a
sufficient number of districts had par-
ticipated in the voting, and as a re-
sult of the farce Huerta remained in
power as provisional president.

In December In addressing congress,
President Wilson announced that Huer-
ta, the usurper, was near his collapse,
and expre.vbed the opinion that it
would not be necessary to altef the
policy of watchful waiting.

Meanwhile Francisco Villa, former
bandit, achieved new fame by captur-
ing Juarez, in December, thus begin-
ning a series of brilliant victories
which gave the revolution its mo-
mentum which has swept Huerta out
of power.

U. S.-Mexican Crisis.

In early April came the Incident
which precipitated the present phase
of the situation, the arrest of an offi-
cer and bpat crew of the Dolphin by
Mexican Federals at Tampico, then
besieged by the rebels. After a week
of quibbling over Admiral Mayo’s de-
mand for a salute to the American
flag at Tampico, while the Atlantic
fleet was en route to Mexican waters,
the approach of the German steamer
Ypiranga laden with huge quantities of
arms and ammunition for Huerta im-
pelled the president to direct Rear
Admiral Fletcher to seize Vera Cruz.

During a few anxious days, when
anti-American rioting was in progress
in Mexico City, it was feared that
Huerta would adopt a policy of war
toward the United States. He ac-
cepted, however, as promptly as Wash-
ington, the offer of the A. B. C. rep-
resentatives for mediation, and in
those conferences offered to resign
whenever the pacification of ithe coun-
try was guaranteed. This proposition
the United States could not meet.

Huerta’s Danger Grows.

After arranging for the quashing of
the quarrel resulting from the Tampi-
co incident the mediators endeavored
to arrange with Constitutionalists for
a conference on Mexican affairs, to
which the Huerta representatives were
agreeable.

With the Constitutionalists rapidly
advancing southward, taking the prin-
cipal cities, and the United States
holding the principal port and source
of revenue, Huerta’s position rapidly
became desperate.

Yet during the first week in July
he went through the farce of holding
elections, which were declared null
because of the small number voting.

Finally, on July 11, he appointed
Chief Justice Carbajal minister of for-
eign relations, and it was then under-
stood that it was preparatory to his
resignation of the presidency, so Car-
bajal might succeed him and make
terms with the Constitutionalists.

NEW PRESIDENT NOT SOLDIER

Francisco Carbajal’s Public Career
Has Differed Materially From
That of Huerta.

Mexico City.—Francisco Carbajal

is forty-four years old, a native of
the state of Campeche, and a lawyer.

Almost ever since the start of his
career he has occupied posts in the
judiciary. In the Madero administra-
tion he was a senator, but relin-
quished his post to re-enter the su-
preme court, of which he was chief
justice at the time General Huerta ap-
pointed him minister of foreign rela-
tions.

When General Porfirio Diaz deter-
mined in 1911 to treat with the Made-
ro revolutionists, Senor Carbajal pro-
ceeded to Juarez as his commissioner.

Senor Carbajal has a reputation for
possessing considerable intellectual
force and independence of character.
His demeanor is quiet. He shuns the
exuberance in verbiage and gesticu-
lation to which Latin-Americans are
prone. He is courteous, but a man
of few words and little given to elabo-
rate compliments.

Besides, he is neat and well
groomed in appearance. His features
indicate pure European descent, with-
out any admixture of Indian blood.

Altogether he is a man who con-
veys an impression of reserve power.
He is a good man of business.

His probity has never been ques-
tioned. He has been sagacious and
successful in investments and, while
not rich, is a man of independent
means. He-is a man of family.

CARTERET, N. J.
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Senor Carbajal Must Surrender
Unconditionally or Campaign

Will Continu

Monterey, Mexico.—“The

e, Says Carranza

* %

retirement of Huerta from the power
that he had usurped and the substitution
makes us think that the substitute will very soon

in his place of a civilian
initiate negotia-

tions in order to deliver to us the remains of the power that he has

received.

| esteem that it would be useless that he would pretend

anything else than to surrender unconditionally to the First Chief

of the constitutional
Huerta on his retirement.

army the powers thaf he has received from

“But if this be not so, the campaign will continue on our part

until we obtain, by force of arms, the complete triumph of our cause,
is that of justice and of the people.
restore in a very brief time the constitutibn through the advance of
our victorious forces in ail parts of the republic.

“My desire now is, as it always has been, to avoid unnecessary
it may be months before we
| expect Senor Carbajal will open negotiations with
me as soon as telegraphic communication

which

bloodshed.
Mexico City.

For that reason
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Monterey and Mexico City, which
once.
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Juarez, Mexico.—To the Press:
the apointment by him of Carbajal
no surprise to me.
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(306,000,000

NEW HAVEN SUIT

To Compel Directors of Road
to Restore This Sum

RECEIVER IS ASKED FOR

Losses Due to Unlawfully Acquiring
Boston & Maine Railroad, Trolley
and Steampship Lines Is Charge

—Ask for Receiver.

Boston.—A bill in equity was filed
in the Supreme Court on behalf of
minority stockholders of the New
York, New Haven and Hartford Rail-
road Company for a receiver or spe-
cial master, vested with plenary pow-
er to prosecute claims of $306,000,000
against defendant directors.

The suit is entered for Ralph S
Bartlett and another, trustees under
the will of Olea Bull Vaughan, late
of West Lebanon, Me., owner of fifty
shares of the capital stock of the
company. Mrs. Vaughan was the
daughter of Ole Bull, the violinist.

Judge Braley issued a notice for
the defendants to show cause why g
receiver or special master should not
be appointed.

The bill of complaint declares that
the defendant directors, on account
of breach of duty, are bound to re-
pay to the New Haven Company
fosses due to illegally acquiring the

Boston and Maine Railroad, trolley
and steamship lines.
The defendants, who include vari-

ous New Haven directors since 1903,

and estates of deceased directors,
are: William Rockefeller, Charles
M. Pratt, Lewis Cass Ledyard, H.

McK. Twombly, George McC. Miller,
George J. Brush, James S. Heming-
way, A. H. Robertson, Frederick F.
Brewster, Charles F. Brooker, D. New-
ton Barney, James H. Elton, Henry
K. McHarg, Robert W. Taft, William
Skinner, Charles S. Mellen, Alexander
Cochrane, J. P. Morgan estate, Edwin
Milner estate, I. de V. Warner estate,
Amory A. Lawrence estate.

In addition, the plaintiffs name John
L. Billard, George F. Baker, T. De
Witt Cuyler, Edward Milligan, F. T.

Maxwell, Theodore N. Vail, S. W.
Winslow, Laurence Minot, Samuel
Rea, Morton F. Plant, De Ver H.

"Warner, John T. Pratt, Howard Elli-
ott, James L. Richards, W. M. Crane,
A. T. Hadley, and J. H. Hustis.

FIVE DROWNED IN LAKE.

One Victim of Boating Accident Is a
New York Girl.

South Merrimac, N. H.—Mrs. Will-
iam C. Mills, her two da&ghters and
Miss Annie Burrans of this town, and
Msr. Mills Niece, Dorothy Burrans of
Utica, N. Y., were drowned in Lake
Naticook when a flat bottomed skiff
capsized.

While Miss Burrans, who was a stu-
dent at the New England Conserva-
tory of Music, was swimming the oth-
ers paddled about the pond in the
beat. After a time Miss Burrans tried
to climb into the skiff and it over-
turned, throwing everyone into the
water.

Mrs. Mills tried to save her children
and Miss Burrans sought to rescue
Dorothy, but all sank before Fred and
Sanborn Burrans, brothers of Annie,
reached the spot. Fred dived repeat-
edly and became so exhausted that
his brother had to assist him ashore.

“VENUSTIANO CARRANZA.”

“You may tell the people of the United States that, as a patriot,
I will do my part to serve the best interests of my people always.

In this way we will

reach

is established between
I think will be accomplished at

L) @)ﬁt:b

VILLA SAYS HE WILL ACT AS PATRIOT.

—

“The resignation of Huerta and
to the Provisional Presidency are

“FRANCISCO VILLA.”

CARIBBEAN SEA
NfIWMENACED

Troubles in Hayti and Santo
Domingo Involve U. S. Control

FOR ARMED INTERVENTION

Europe Ready to Accuse United
States of “Dog in Manger” Policy—
Panama Canal Is Placed at Stake
—Marines Are Rushed South.

Washington. — American marines
are being rushed to the West Indies
to strengthen the hand-s of the United
States Government in the vicinity of
the Panama Canal and to keep the
control of the Caribbean Sea.

Pressure of the European Powers
has brought about a more energetic
policy on the part eff the Wilson Ad-
ministration.

The crisis has been caused by inter-
necine troubles in Hayti and Santo
Domingo and the island, which
houses both of these republics, has
been surrounded by a dozen United
States warships.

American marines and bluejackets
have been landed in two ports of
Hayti, and 700 marines are en route
to Guantanamo, Cuba, as a warning
to the disorderly Haytians and Do-
minicans of what they may expect of
they do not proceed promptly to put
their houses in order.

700 more marines have been sent
from Norfolk, Va., for Cuba to be
held in readiness for emergencies.
Conditions are reported as growing
steadily worse in Santo Domingo.

Recent big developments in Mexico
have obscured the fact that the Unit-
ed States is face to face with a men-
acing situation in the Caribbean Sea.
Large questions involving the suprem-
acy of the United States in the vicin-
ity of the Panama Canal and import-
ant economic and political interests
are at stake in the present troubles
in Hayti and Santo Domingo.

In both the tiny republics, which-
occupy, in fnutual hatred of each other,
one of the richest islands in the West-
ern Hemisphere, the situation is one
of rapid disintegration of government
and all restraining influences which
make for law and order. After a
century of independence Jie negro re-
public of Hayti and the mixed negro
and Spanish Santo Domingo are still
in the midst of barbaric internal war-
fare and filled with corruption which
have brought them to desperate finan-
cial straits and stagnated the little
commerce and industry that have man-
aged to exist under the intolerable
conditions in the island.

Behind the policy of the United
States, and particularly responsible
for the show of force is the eternal
attitude of Europe, which is ready to
accuse the United States of a “dog in
the manger” policy in the Caribbean.

In addition, however, the Haitian
situation contains a possible menace
to the naval supremacy of the United
States in the region of the Panama
Canal. At Mole St. Nicholas, situated
twelve hours’ sail from the American
naval base at Guantanamo, on the
Windward Passage, in the direct route
from Panama to Europe, is an ex-
cellent harbor. Germany’s need for
a coaling station in the Caribbean is
so obvious that to appreciate the sit-
uation one has only to look at a map
and recall that Germany probably will
be the principal user of the Canal

YOL.

WILSON ORDERS
NEW HAVEN SOU

President Directs Dissolution
Under Sherman Law

CRIMINAL AND CIVIL ACTION

Dissolution Pact With U. S. Broken—
Charging Bad Faith by New Man-
agement, McReynolds Will Act

—Rejected Their Own Terms.

Washington.—President Wilson di-
rected James C. McReynolds, Attorney
General, to begin the biggest criminal
prosecution ever contemplated by the
United States government under the
Sherman Anti-Trust law.

He instructed Mr. McReynolds to
lay before a Grand Jury criminal
charges against the directors of the
New York, New Haven and Hartford
Railroad Company. Among these di-
rectors are some of the most import-
ant financiers of >the country.

In the letter of Mr. McReynolds the
President did not mince words. He
assailed the present directors of the
New Haven for refusing to carry out
their agreement with the government.
He said their action caused him the
deepest surprise and regret. He term-
ed their failure to carry out their
agreement as Inexplicable “upon so
slight a pretext.’

“| therefore request and direct
that a proceeding in equity be
filed, seeking the dissolution of
the unlawful monopoly of trans-
portation facilities in New Eng-
land now sought to be maintained
by the New York, New Haven and
Hartford Railroad Company, and
that the criminal prosecution of
the case be laid before a grand
jury,” Mr. Wilson said in the let-
ter.

The unexpected severe tone of the
(President's letter revived reports
which have emanated from persons
close to the Department of Justice
that the Administration suspected the
New Haven management of having
accepted the reorganization plan
originally in the hope of staving off
criminal proceedings.

The correspondence given out at
the Department of Justice discloses

that the Administration was fully
alive to the *“calamitous results to
the public interests” that are likely

to follow the filing of a suit, but
the department lays the entire re-
sponsibility upon the shoulders of the
directors of the New Haven and calls
the country to witness that they
must bear the burden of the conse-
quence that may flow from the litiga-
tion.

The correspondence discloses the
fact that the Attorney-General will re-
fuse to recognize the claims of im-
munity advanced by -Charles S.
Mellen, former president, on account

of his appearance before the Inter-
state Commerce Commission in the
recent New Haven inquiry. It iq

made clear that the department in-
tends to proceed criminally against
Mr. Mellen and certain of the direc-
tors who are regarded as responsible
for the mono-poly.

Imprisonment and fines are the
penalties if convictions are obtained.
The directors are accused of form-
ing a gigantic traffic monopoly in
New England and crushing competi-
tion in interstate commerce.

Mr. Wilson also directed Mr. Mc-
Reynolds to bring a civil suit for the
dissolution of the New York, New
Haven and Hartford Railroad Com-
pany, designed to cut loose its -336
subsidiary ship lines, trolley lines and

steam lines, accumulated under one
management in what the Interstate
Commerce Commission recently
styled “one of the most glaring in-

stances of maladministration reveal-
ed in all the history of American
railroading.”.

M'DERMOTT QUITS.

Involved in Lobby Inquiry, He Re-
signs Rather Than Risk Censure.

Washington.—By announcing in the
House that his resignation had been
telegraphed to Gov. Dunne of lllinois,
Representative James T. McDermott,
Democrat, of Chicago, whose name
was involved in the recent lobby dis-
closures, headed off action by his. col-
leagues which possibly would have
meant a public censure, if not expul-
sion from Congress. Representative
Floyd of Arkansas, Chairman of a
Judiciary  sub-committee, had an-
nounced that he would bring the
whole matter before the House for
consideration and Representative Nel-
son of Wisconsin had prepared a reso-
lution calling for the expulsion of Mr.
McDermott.

Representative Webb of North Car-
olina, Chairman of the Judiciary Com-
mittee, after the resignation was an-
nounced, said that no further action
would be sought.

BY THE PEOPLE
WITH THE PEOPLE
FOR THE PEOPLE
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GENERAL HUERTA
LEAVES MEXICO

Sails Hurriedly on Request of
Foreign Representatives

REBEL  ATTACK FEARED

Departs on German Cruiser—Former
Dictator Accompanied to Jamaica
by His Family and Blanquet—Not
a Cheer as He Goes Into Exile.

Puerto  Mexico.—Gen. Victoriano
Huerta, ex-Presideut of Mexico, left
his country for Kingston, Jamaica.
Accompanied by Senora Huerta and
his unmarried daughters, Elena, Eva

and Zelia; Gen. Blanquet, the ex-
Minister of War; Senora Blanquet,
and their daughter, Gen. Huerta

boarded the German cruiser Dresden
soon after 5 o'clock in the evening
and two hours later she left port.

The rest of Huerta’s relatives,
friends, and military officers who fled
with him from the capital and elect-
ed to become exiles rather than give
active support to the new Govern-
ment are also at sea on the passenger
steamer Mexico.

The party numbers about eighty,
including Gen. Louis Fuentes, son-in-
law of Huerta; Gen. Juan Hernandez,
Gen. Arturo Alvarajo, ex-Minister of
Communications; Gen. Eugenio Pare-
des, Gen. Augustin Breton, Gen. Ben-
jamin Camarena, commander of Huer-
ta’s special guard; Gen. Alberto
Quirez, Gen. Jesus Rincon, and Gen.
Ramon Casona. There are also
aboard the Mexico Victor, Jorg and
Roberto Huerta, sons of the ex-Presi-
dent, his two married daughters, and
his three sisters.

Gen. Huerta referred to President
Wilson in a conversation with the
newspaper men just before leaving
shore, but, true to precedent, was non-
committal in his remarks. He pro-
fessed deep regard for the American
people, characterizing as a “lie” the
statement that he was the enemy of
the United States.

There was a marked contrast be-
tween tire departure of Gen. Huerta
and that of Gen. Porfiro Diaz. The
going of Huerta was devoid of demon-
strations, nor was there what could
be called a crowd on the river hank
when he went away.

The departure was made only after
strong pressure had been exerted upon
the former provisional President and
his Minister of War by the British
and German representatives. Consul
Frank of Germany, it is reported, told
him bluntly that it was time for him
to go.

After open signs of mutiny led to
the arrest of two men in an attempt
to excite soldiers to assassinate him,

the former Dictator listened to the
tearful entreaties of his wife and
friends.

PUT WAGE DEMAND AT $33,000,000.

Western Railroad Manager Testifies
at Conciliation Hearing.

Chicago.—First steps in the Govern-
ment’s efforts to adjust the differenc-
es between 55,000 -locomotive firemen
and engineers and the 98 railroads
West of Chicago with a view of pre-
venting a strike that would involve
160,000 rail employes, were taken
when the three members of the Fed-
eral Board of Mediation and Concili-
ation met with the conference com-
mittee of the general managers and
later with the employes.

A. W. Trenholm, general fnanager
of the Chicago, St. Paul & Minneapolis
& Omaha, outlined the railroad’s side
in an hour’s session. Trenholm esti-
mated that if the employe’s.demands
were met, the western roads would be
put to an additional annual expend”
ture of $33,090,000.

The hearings will be executive. First
one side and then the other will con-
fer with the mediators. Neither side
would predict how long negotiations
will be In progress.

CANAL EXPLOSION KILLS FIVE.

Last Charge at Cucaracha Slide Sinks
Barge Teredo.

Panama.—The premature explosion
of a 4,800 pound dynamite charge at
Cucaracha slide killed five workmen,
four of them white, and severely in-
jured one white and seventeen
negroes.

The workmen were aboard the drill
barge Teredo, which was wrecked and
sunk in the channel. The men had
just completed charging the last of
eight drill holes with 600 pounds of
60 per cent dynamite when the ex-
plosion occurred. The charge was
to have removed the last stone in
the channel cut.

The two men who were charging
the hole escaped without injury. Sev-
eral of the injured negroes, it is
thought, will die.



FACTS ABOUT BUGS

Expert Says Cockroach Can Live
for Five Years.

David Fairchild Writes About the
Rip Van Winkles, the Jekylls and
Hydes, and the Aerdnauts of
the Insect World.

Washington.—The Rip Van Winkles,
the Jekylls and Hydes, the aristocrats,
the philosophers and the “hoboes” of
the insect world are described in a
communication to the National Geo-
graphic society, by David Fairchild,
the plant explorer, who has scoured
the world for plants of economic value
and introduced them into the United
States,

In describing the peculiar habits and
remarkable achievements of insects,
he says the champion aeronaut is the
king grasshopper, which has the abil-
ity to jump 100 times itB length. It
can also sail for 1,000 miles before
the wind. These grasshoppers some-
times go in such numbers that they
make a cloud 2,000 square miles in
extent.

“Its great front lip hides a pair
of jaws as effective as a haychopper,
and it has an appetite as voracious as
that of a hippopotamus,” writes Mr.
Fairchild. "A young chick finds ltself
shut Inside the egg-shell and must
work its way out alone, but the young

grasshoppers find themselves—the
whole nestful—shut in a hardened
case in the ground made by their

mother, and it takes a half dozen of
them working together to dislodge the
lip which shuts them in,

“The carrying power of the song
of the cricket is extraordinary; there
are species whose strident notes can
be heard for a mile, although their litr
tie bodies are scarcely more than an
inch in length. The males alone are
musical, and it is reasonable to sup-
pose, since the females have ears in
their forelegs, that the males are sing-
ing to their mates and not to man-
kind. As one listens to their friend-
ly song it is hard to appreciate what
fighters they are among themselves,
the larger ones even turning canni-
bals when food is scarce.

"Of all creatures of our houses, the
cockroach Is the most detested.
Housewives may be surprised to learn
that a cockroach can live five years,
and that it takes a year to develop
to maturity. The female lays her eggs
in a horny capsule like a spectacle
case, which she carries about with
her until she is ready to deposit it in
a suitable place. Later she returns
to help her baby cockroaches out of
their shells.”

The insects known as moth-slayers,
which have been brought here from
other lands to aid in the work of ex-
termination, are said to be slaughter-
ing the moths by wholesale and thriv-
ing at their sanguinary task.

One of the most noteworthy of the
alien insects, and one which has been
most active in the slaughter, is a
green beetle, a Veritable tiger in the
moth world!

Here is a terrible creature indeed,
a creature of intrepid ferocity and
magnificent voracity. Beside him the
hog is a beast of most delicate appe-
tite. The green beetle would devour
ten times his weight in gipsy moth
caterpillars in a single day, and be
ready to duplicate this performance
on the morrow.

His nominal two seasons of active
life are a wild orgy of slaying and
feasting. His span of mortality in-
cludes a mere fortnight of larval life
and two brief summers of adult exist-
ence, representing less than five
months of activity altogether; but
during this time he -will normally de-
vour nearly 650 gipsy moth caterpil-
lars or pupae as big as himself.

A single pair have been observed
to eat 2,000 caterpillars within eight
weeks, gluttony almost beyond be-
lief.

An interesting circular on “Flame

Standards in Photometry” has just
been published by
Flame Standards the bureau  of

in Photometry.  standards, depart-

ment of commerce.

Although an agreement has been
reached regarding the relative values
of the units of light in use in differ-
ent countries, no one primary photo-
metric standard has been generally
adopted by the various governments.
>In Germany preference is given to
the Hefner lamp, in England to the
pentane lamp, and In France to the
Carcel lamp. Each of these serves in
its own country both as the primary
standard and as a working standard,
but for the photometry of electric
lamps generally in accurate photomet-
ric work standardized electric incan-
descent lamps are used in all coun-
tries. In America a group of such
lamps kept at the bureau of standards
are considered as provisional primary
standards serving to maintain the unit
until a better primary standard shall
have been devised. It is believed that
the unit which has been agreed upon
can be so maintained with an accu-
racy considerably above that with
which it can be reproduced by refer-
ence to any of the so-called repro-
ducible standards at present in use.

In other words, the incandescent
lamps have really been employed as
primary standards, and the flame

standards, which logically should play
the part of primary standards, have
been relegated to a subordinate po-
sition.

There is, however, a possibility of
an appreciable drift in the value of
»he unit if there is no photometric

standard accurately reproducible from
its specifications which Is capable of
serving as a reliable check upon the
electric standards. It has, therefore,
appeared worth while to make a study
of the best types of flame lamps to
see how closely they would reproduce
in the bureau of laboratory the values
adopted by international agreement
and also to find whether their reliabil-
ity as primary standards could be in-
creased by any changes in construc-
tion or in operation.

The Carcel lamp is by far the least
reliable of the three types, and can
not be considered as a competitor for
general acceptance.

The Hefner and the pentane lamps
as made at present divide honors; the
latter is markedly superior as a prac-
tical standard, but individual pentane
lamps do not agree, and until lamps
can be independently made which
shall give the same value the type
can hardly be said to be reproducible.
The Hefner lamp is so simple in con-
struction that reproduction of lamps
is relatively easy. Lamps now made
show small differences due to slight
departures from mean dimensions,
but these differences can be made neg-
ligible by more careful construction.
Great difficulty is experienced, how-
ever, in making accurate comparisons
of working standards against Hefner
lamps because of the very low In-
tensity (0.9 candle) and the red color
of the flame.

It ie believed to be possible to apply
the principle of the present pentane
lamp in specially made, accurately
specified lamps with interchangeable

parts, and thus to obtain a closer
agreement between lamps. Then by
operating the lamps under definite

conditions one should be able to ob-
tain sufficient precision with either the
Hefner or the pentane lamp to give a
valuable check on the electric stand-
ards now in use.

Ninety billion tons of water are car-
ried hourly through the Florida straits
. of the gulf stream,
Great River

according to Rear
ofthe Ocean. Admiral John E.
Pillsbury,  United

States navy, retired. Pillsbury was for-
merly chief of the bureau of naviga-
tion and is the greatest authority on
the gulf stream. The gulf stream, he
states, in a letter to the National
Geographical society which was made
public the other day, is probably the
grandest and most mighty terrestlal
phenomenon.

“If this one single hour's flow of
water could be evaporated,” he said,
"the remaining salts would require
many times more than all the ships
in the world to carry it. It is difficult
for the mind to grasp the immensity
of the great ocean river.

“When one is on board a vessel
floating upon its waters one is not
as much impressed at the power and
grandeur of this wonder of nature as
he is when he stands before Niagara
Falls. But when one remembers that
the mighty torrent speeding on hour
by hour equals In volume all the larg-
est rivers of the world combined and
that it carries its beneficent heat to
temper the climate of continents, one
begins to realize that of all the forces
of the physical world none other can
equal this one river of the ocean.”

Resounding shrieks, which pierced
the usual stillness of court of appeals
at close intervals
the other day,
shattered the dig-
nity of the insti-
tution, and caused quite a mystery for
several minutes.

When the first shrieks reverberated
through the corridor, the attaches
rushed to the south side of the build-
ing to investigate, but found nothing.
Presently the shrill yells were repeat-
ed on the other side of the building
and the agitated court attendants hur-
ried there just in time to hear pierc-
ing screams come again from the
south side.

Pell-mell went the frantic attaches
to the source of the sound and solved
the mystery.

A half a dozen barefooted boys, car-
rying dripping bathing suits, were
about to emit another yell in chorus,
when the clerks, messengers and as-
sistant janitors arrived on the scene.

“Aw, gee, we’s jus’ makln’ echoes,”
explained the somewhat frightened
lad who seemed to be the leader of
"de gang,” when he was "collared.”

The boys were chased out of the
building with the admonition not to
make any more "echoes” within a
couple of blocks of the court.

Boys Shatter
Court’s Dignitv.

Astrology is branded as a supersti-
tion by the department of agriculture
in a recent week-
ly news letter.
Discussing  the
question of wheth-
er the planets affect the -weather, the
department declared "the belief, still
to be found in all countries, that the
planets and the moon do affect, the
weather never had any scientific basis
whatever; it is only a remnant of the
many superstitions generated and fos-
tered by that other great superstition,
astrology.”

The department’s conclusion on the
subject says:

“We have every reason to believe
that neither the planets nor the moon
can have any appreciable effect on
the weather, because they furnish so
little heat upon which all weather
changes ultimately depend, and this
belief is fully supported by weather
records.”

Astrology a
Superstition?

Music.
Bacon—How did you like the music
in that comic opera last night?
Egbert—Which music? You know
there were three kinds of music—
vocal, instrumental and chin.
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MM KING ABDICATES: SON TAKES THRONE

rbi.use of ill health, King Peter |

Servia has abdicated the throne in
favor of his sec-
ond son, Prince
Alexander.

King Peter |,
who is seventy
years old, ascend-
ed the Servian
throne June 15,
1903, after the
murder of King
Alexander.

At 12:30 on the
night of June 10,
about 40 Servian
army officers en-
tered the royal
palace, burst open
the apartments of
King Alexander
and Queen Draga
and shot their maj-

esties dead. On the same occasion
several Servian ministers were assas-
sinated, and altogether during the
night 54 people were killed or wound-
ed.

The king, who has just abdicated,
was in Geneva at the time, and he
afterward denied all knowledge of
the conspiracy. He, however, never
caused the punishment of the conspir-
ators, who retained their rank in the
Servian army. King Peter, until his
accession, led a very adventurous life.

ADVOCATES A WEST

Curtis Guild, former governor of
Massachusetts, at one time ambassa-
dor to Russia,
journalist and sol-
dier, says Uncle
Sam needs a
school to train di-
plomatists. Inare-
cent interview Mr.
Guild said:
“We need a
school to train di-
plomatists as much
as we need West
Point or Annapo-
lis. Yet while our
military and naval
academies are
everywhere ac-
knowledged to be
second to none in
the world, we
have never made
the slightest move toward the estab-
lishment of such an institution.”

In detail the reforms which Mr.
Guild moBt strongly advocates for the
diplomatic and consular service go far
beyond this. He stated them about
like this:

"First, we should have a permanent
basis of appointment and promotion aa
Invariable as that at present main-
tained In the army and navy.

REV. HENRY N. COUDEN

As the gavel falls a hush descends
upon the hall of the house of represen-
tatives at Wash-
ington. Doorkeep-
ers take their
places at ail doors,
close them, and
stand facing the
house to prevent
entrance oregress
at this solemn mo-
ment of the day.
The hundred or
more members
who are on time
arise, with one or
two exceptions,
and stand in rev-
erent attitude.

A black-coated
man, with clerical
white cravat, his
sightless eyes

masked by colored spectacles, is led
by an attendant to the dais a step be-
low the speaker.

His hands clasped, his well modu-
lated voice penetrating to every part
of the chamber, he delivers a brief
prayer. Always it Is brief, always it
contains a thought, always is it some-
thing worth hearing.

The “blind chaplain” of the house,

He studied”5 Switzerland and thex
went to th<=|French military academy
at St. Cyr. He participated in the
Franco-German war as an officer of
the foreign legion.

For many years he is said to have
engaged in conspiracies against King
Milan of Servia, but for 45 years he
himself never set foot on Servian soil
until he had been elected king by the
Servian parliament.

The new King Alexander was born
on Decfember 4, 1888. He has hitherto
been very popular among the Servians.
He was educated in St Petersburg
and is of a studious and refined tem-
perament.

He obtained the right of succession
when the first son, George, renounced
the right of succession. The escapades
of Prince George caused the royal cab-
inet to compel him to surrender his
claims on the throne.

Prince George Is popular in the
army, however, and there is a strong
sentiment in his favor in some official
circles.

The assassination of the king and
queen in 1903 stirred the world, and
King Peter, who Is of the house of
Karageorgevich, found a troubled king-
dom to be guided. His heir, Prince Al-
exander, will have an easier time than
did his father at the beginning of his
reign, it is generally conceded by
those familiar with the situation.

POINT FOR DIPLOMATS

“This would transform our service
Into what such services are In other
countries; bodies offering life careers
to men whose Inclination toward them
makes them work to enter them, and
whose aptitude In them makes them
successful after they have entered
them.

"Second, the remuneration which
this country offers for such services
should be sufficient to permit Incum-
bents, without encroachment on their
private funds, to make such expendi-
tures as may be requisite to the ful-
filment of their poets' demands.

“Third, the United States should
purchase sites in foreign capitals and
upon them erect permanent build-
ings adapted to consular and diplo-
matic needs.

“l shall put the necessity of a con-
sular and diplomatic school fourth in
the list of needs. Entrance to it
should come through appointment by
senators or representatives, or both.
This would insure good material.

“Fifth, there should be established
American centers in all large foreign
cities, where there is various Ameri-
can representation, as where there
are diplomatic, consular, military and
naval representatives; at least, their
offices should be housed beneath one
roof.”

, THE BLIND CHAPLAIN

Rev. Henry Noble Couden, Is one of
the best known figures In public life in
Washington. For 19 years he has
opened the daily session of the house
in the manner described. Under four
speakers he has served. Republicans
and Democrats alike have known him
as their own chaplain.

In all his 19 years of service he has
missed attendance at the opening of
the house but twice, excepting, of
course, the times when he was 111 and
furnished a substitute. On one occa-
sion his attendant forgot and left him
sitting In the lobby. On another occa-
sion a great storm detained him and
caused him to arrive late and after the
house had begun Its session. This Is
a record to be proud of.

In many respects Doctor Couden is
more than the mere prayer-maker of
congress. His relations to the mem-
bership of the house at all times have
resembled those of the pastor of a
church, or of a chaplain of a regiment
of troops. He visits the congressional
sick, buries the dead, gives spiritual
comfort and consolation when he may
—end is often called upon. Many men
serving in congress have no church
affiliations. To Doctor Couden they
turn naturally as their official spiritual
counselor.

SPEAKER CLARK WANTED TO HEAR THE STORY

“Speaker Clark wins not only

the regard of his political enemies

by his uprightness

and probity, but

also their affection

by the gentleness

and simplicity of

his nature, which

brings him close

to the heart of his

fellow-man,” said

Representatlv e

Farr, himself a

Republican. "He

is, above every-

thing, a Kkindly,

everyday man,

wholly unaffected

and unspoiled by

the greatness of

his posllion—

which Is, itself, a

mark of greatness.

“One afternoon, recently, there arose

a situation on the floor wherein the

tension between some of the opposing

members was high to the point of

nervousness. By some characteristic

-emarks. replete with that homely

philosophy of hie, Speaker Clark

turned the situation and relieved the
strain.

“Struck both by the timely wisdom

and the appositeness of the remark, |

broke forth into several private but

hearty chuckles. They, but not their
cause, caught the eye of the speaker.

"The next day, having occasion to
leave the chair, he stopped as he
passed my seat and, bending over me,
asked, as though in confidence;

“‘Say, Farr, tell me the Joke you
were laughing at eo heartily about this
time yesterday.””

How to Keep Bread Freah.

Dr. J. R. Katz of the University of
Amsterdam has recently concluded
some interesting experiments showing
the action of heat upon the chemical
changes which result in staleness In
bread. His conclusions are that bread
may be kept fresh for as long a period
as 40 hours if stored in a temperature
of 50 degrees C. or higher. In less
heat, say from 30 to 40 degrees C., It
becomes “half stale” In a shorter time
and at ordinary temperatures, of
course, stales very rapidly. The doc-
tor finds, too, that an extremely low
temperature preserves the freshness
of bread for many hours, especially if
the storage place is dry. The conclu-
sions of this eminent scientist, it may
he added, coincide with thoee of the
thrifty housewife who, from time im-
memorial, has been accustomed to
"freshen up” her bread by moistening
it with a little water and then putting
it in the oven for a few minutes.

THE OLD RELIABLE

B. KAHN’S

Furniture Store

SOS Whodbride Ae, Chromg, R J.
Complete line of

Furniture, Beds
M attresses, Stoves

Sole Agency for
Modi) Aocom Stoves and Ranges

Come and see us. Satisfac-
tion Guaranteed.

Furniture Stored at
Reasonable Rates

Telephone Connecting P.O.Box 114

TELEPHONE 439-J

W ill meet trains by request, day ornight

Woodbridge Ave., Roosevelt

G. A. Dairymple

Public Trucking

Freight called for end Delivered.

CARTERET, N. J.

Let Us Start You

HOUSEKEEPING

We Can Do Il Best anil Cheapest
CASH OR CREDIT

HOFFMAN, DOUGLASS & CO.

Furnishers of Happy Homes

Furniture, Carpets, Stoves, Bedding, Etc.

109 RAHWAY AVE. 47 MARKET ST.
Carteret, N. J. Newark, N. J.
Telephone 408-J, Roosevelt.

Muzikar & Toth

PRACTICAL
HORSESHOEING

Auto, Carriage and Wagon Work

Cor. Central Avenue and Atlantic Street
CHROME, N. J.

1-9-6m
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CHICAGO FEDERALS GET PITTSBURGH STAR

Claude Hendrix, One of Best Outlaw Pitchers.

Claude R. Hendrix is one of the best pitchers yet secured from the
ranks of organized baseball by the independent Federal league, as he is not

only a star pitcher, hut a superior batsman.
old, six feet tall, weighs 185 pounds, and pitches

from Stillwell, Kansas.

secured by the Pittsburgh club of the

to him by purchase from the Salina club.

Hendrix is twenty-three years
right-handed. He hails

In his younger days he played with the baseball
team of St. Mary’s college of St. Mary’s, Kas.
debut with the Salina club of the Kansas State league in 1909.
lowing year he played with the Cheyenne Indian team.

He made his professional
The fol-
In 1911 he was
National league, which secured title
He made a great record in his

initial major league season in 1911, but did not do quite so well in 1912,

In the 1913 season he made an excellent record.

After prolonged negotia-

tion with the Pittsburgh club In January he signed with the Chicago Fed-
eral league team for three years, and will be one of the highest-salaried

players in that organization.

PIRATE TWIRLER DOING WELL

IBabe Adams Has Come to Front Rap-
idly This Season—Conspicuous
In Winning Games.

Babe Adams, the Pittsburgh twirler,
has shown improvement in his box
work this season. Adams jumped into

Babe Adams.

fame a few seasons back when, prac-
tically an unknown twirler, he pitched
the Pirates into the world’s champion-
ship in a series with the Detroit
team. Since then his box work has
been of the in-and-out order. This sea-
son Adams has done well with the
Pirates and has been a conspicuous
figure In keeping the Smoketown
bunch in a good place in the National
league race.

Record for Assists.

A recent note going the rounds that
a first baseman had made a record by
having 21 putouts in a nine-inning
game brings out a statement that First
Baseman Pokorney of the Sherman
team, in the Texas-Oklahoma league,
recently had 22 putouts and one assist
in nine innings. The infield made 25
of the 27 putouts in this game, which
is also an additional record so far as
known. The game was played with
Texarkana and Texarkana won v” a
score of 2to 1. The data is fur*ish A
by Umpire James A. Murphy.

Manager Is Hard Works

Manager Jennings is working just
as hard or harder than any player on
his team in every game. His coach-
ing has much to do with the sucdess
of his team also, for he is there with
the enthusiasm that puts ginger into
his players all the time. »

Wagner’s Hits Cerne High.

A Pittsburgh statistician, estimating
Wagner’s salary for the last ten years
to have been $10,000 annually, figures
that the 3,000 hits gained by “Honus”
'since 1897 T»re mrt' »* a cost of
$41.68 eads-

Foul Tip Is Tough on
Umpire Silk 0’Loughlin *

This should make good read-
ing for the promoters of the
fourth major league. And like-
wise for the general public.

Umpire Silk O’Loughlin has
received many hurts while
standing behind the catcher.
The hardest blow, in his opin-
ion, was at Philadelphia a cou-
ple of seasons ago.

“Walter Johnson was pitch-
ing and the batter hit a foul
tip that caught me on the arm,”
says Silk. “Johnson’' speed is
terrific enough, but add the
speed of a foul tip to that and
you can imagine how | felt. |
thought my arm had gone with
the ball to the grand stand.

“For at least ten minutes my
arm was absolutely paralyzed.
And for two months I could still
feel the effects of that blow.”

STOftIE

diamond

The Cubs landed Casey Hageman,
former Cardinal pitcher, at waiver
price.

Manager Red Dooin has a good bat-
ting and fielding team, but he lacks
the pitching.

If Injuries to a team could win a
pennant, Joe Birmingham and his
Naps would have a walkaway in the
American league.

Rebuilding the Naps is a discour-
aging problem. As soon as Manager
Birmingham gets one weak spot built
up the bad luck breaks out in another
place.

The umpires in all the leagues—
and this goes double for the Feds—
must stir their stumps and hurry up
these ball games. There has been
too much time-killing to suit the fans.

R. J. McConnaughey, a pitcher from
Indianapolis, signed with the Hoofeds.
He was supposed to have gone to the
St. Joseph club of the Western league,
but he balked and joined the inde-
pendents.

Joe McGinnity, former big league
pitcher, and lately manager of the Ta-
coma team, has resigned from the
management, but will continue as
president and chief owner of the club
and will take his place on the slab as-
usual.
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NOW LIVE IN CIVILIZED AGE

Baseball Arbiters Few”s. ,ars Ago
Were Regarded as Oi'‘,Hst* and
Shunned by All Wien.

Umpires live in the golden age to-
day, their existence is passed in a
garden spot. So says E. H. Wood, one
of the old-time umpires in the West-
ern league and later substitute um-
pire in the National league. In his
time, according to Wood, a handler
of the indicator was shunned of all
men. No person dared to call him a
friend. He was an outcast, a man
without a country.

“Umpires had to have nerve and
bunches of it when | was in the busi-
ness many years ago,” says Wood.
“Those were the times when we
had to fight it out with the players
on the ball field, and we.didn’t have
a Ban Johnson or a John Tenner to
back us up. We could, It Is true,
tack a $5 fine on offending players,
but we couldn’t put him out of the
game or even bench him. So you can
see where we get off.

“l remember once when | was an
umpire in the Western league a foul
tip had hit me in the throat and |
couldn't talk above a whisper; had
to work by signs when | called ’em
out. Every decision was trouble for
me.

“It was In Denver when | first heard
cow-punchers firing revolvers from
the stands. The stands then were
like the bleachers of today, a bunch
of boards piled together. The cattle-
men were holding their convention
there at the time, and | remember it
sounded like a sham battle. The cold
sweat poured down my bacit when-
ever | made a decision against Den-
ver, and | could almost feel the bul-
lets clip me on the feet or take my
hat off. | was a tenderfoot then.

“At Peoria one day came some-
thing 1 still remember with great
clearness. They used to slide head
first then, and a runner, | forget his
name, dived headlong for second in
the game, and managed to knock the
hall out of the tagger’s hand as he
touched him. | didn’t see it, but the
runner got hold of the ball and stuck
It in his shirt as he lay there sprawl-
ing.

“He got up, and as the players were
hunting for the ball started for third.
He bluffed around for a moment and
then dashed for home. He slid in.
Then, coining to his feet, he dusted
himself off and walked leisurely for
the bench. During all this time the
other side was frantically looking
around for the ball. When he finally
got to his bench he took the ball
out of his shirt and tossed It on the
field.

They called for a decision. |
called the runner safe. Honestly |
believe all records for speed from the
park to the hotel were broken by me
after that battle.”

COLLAMORE TOUTED AS BEST

Minneapolis Manager Says Young
Right-Handed Pitcher Should Make
Good on Any Team.

Joe Cantillon, manager of the Min-
neapolis team of the American asso-
ciation, says Al Collamore, right-hand

Al Collamore.

ed pitcher with the Naps, was the
best pitcher iu the American associa-
tion last fall.

"He looked like a prize-package to
me,” said Cantillon. “He won nine
out of his last ten games, which was
a great record for a pitcher working
for a club that won as few games as
the Toledo bunch.”

It All Depends on the Seer.

The Naps recently flocked to a for-
tune teller, who told them that La-
joie was to be released and that two
players would be taken by the Feds,
until they learned that the same seer
had visions last fall of the Giants
winning the world’s series.

Oakes to Stick.

“Rebel” Oakes, who did the flip-flop
| from the Cards to the Feds and who
now has succeeded Doc Gessier as
Imanager of the Pittsburgh Feds, says
he’s with the Federals to stick. He
even goes so far as saving he'll lead t
winning ball club.

MAKES GOOD WITH DISCARaDS

Washington Team Made Up
Wholly of Players Not Up A
Standard of Other Managers.

Clarke Griffith's team furnishes the
most striking example offered by any
major league club on the possibility
of the “come back” In baseball. A
runner-up in the last two pennant
races, Griff Is convinced that his
team will be the first to the wire In
October. The remainder of the pro-
gram consists of Walter Johnson mak-
ing the National league pennant win-
ners say "uncle” in the world’s se-
ries.

If Grif is able to realize what he
jv'w believes to be next to a certain-
ty—a pennant in the fall—he undoubt-
edly will be grateful to a considerable
extent to Fred Clarke, Hal Chase and
Hughey Duffy. These three notables,
acting in the capacity of managers,
turned loose a great part of the valu-
able talent which Grif now sends
against the enemy every afternoon.
No less than four of Griffith’s regulars
were tried and found wanting by oth-
er managers, but the Washington pi-
lot did not let the say-so of another
deter him from getting these players.
He went to Washington at the be-
ginning of the 1912 season, after
Washington in 11 years as a mem-
ber of the American league had fin-
ished sixth place, seventh five times
and eighth four times.

It was with discard players that
Grif built up the machine which beat

Danny Moeller.

out the Athletics, and trailed the Bos-
ton Red Sox in 1912, following up
with another second-place team last
season. Danny Moeller, who had
been turned adrift by Fred Clarke;
Chic Gandil, who had been sent to
the minors by the Chicago White
Sox, and Eddie Foster, sent on his
way when Hal Chase led the Yankees,
were the players to round out a win-
ner at Washington. George McBride,
who was in Washington for some time
before Grif’s arrival, was also turned
loose by Fred Clarke.

Jake Doubert of Brooklyn, the king
of present day first basemen, Is a
notable case of a ball player once
turned back as of no promise. Cleve-
land had Jake once and did not think
it worth while to exercise an optional
agreement when he was turned back.
Joe Jackson was under Connie Mack's
wing at one time, and Connie let
him go In a trade while he was still
a minor leaguer. Jean Dubuc and Os-
car Stanger were both cut loose by
Cincinnati, only to bob up later and
show to great advantage.

Broken Nose Not an Excuse.

A broken nose isnt considered a le-
gitimate excuse for retiring from the
game in the American association.

The fact came to light in the recent
series between Minneapolis and Co-
lumbus.

Dave Altizer, the forty-four-year-old
youth who plays short for the Millers,
fractured his nose at the bridge, when
he collided with Hinchman at third
baee.

Despite the injury Dave remained
in the game, but all the baseball
sharps expected he'd be out of the line-
up the next day.

But he wasn’t. Joe Cantillon, when
asked who would play shortstop the
next day, replied:

“Dave Altizer. In this league we do
not stop for broken noses.”

And Dare also insisted upon play-
ing.

Other Notable Tigers.

Cobb and Crawford are not the only
notables among the Detroit Tigers.
According to his teammates, Mark
Hall, the pitcher, is the beet poker
player and bunco artist in the big
leagues; First Baseman Burns is the
best tango dancer; Pitcher Miles
Mains, who stands six feet six inches
in his stocking feet, is the tallest
pitcher in the league, and Pitcher
John Williams is the only Hawaiian
who ever reached fast company.

Brown Still Drifting.

George Browne, one-time big league
outfielder, is adrift again. After re-
signing as manager at New Britain he
joined the Hartford club, but his stay
there was short

BUNCH OF MERCHANTS STEAL BASES

George Burns Stealing Home in Recent Glant-Brooklyn Game.

More speed on the bases!

That’s what every wise big league major now appears to be striving

for.

It’s what John McGraw, New York Giants’ leader, and Branch Rickey,

boss of the rejuvenated Browns, are seeking.
McGraw has in his lineup four regular inflelders and three outfielder#
who can be counted upon to steal 35 bases apiece this season.

To make his “thirty-five” base stealers,

McGraw had to insert Bob

Bescher, formerly of the Cincinnati Reds, in his outfield, and Milton Stock,

Mobile graduate, in the third base job.

The base stealing records of the present Giant regulars last season Is:

ray, 35.

] Greatest Base Stealers
Keep Eyes on Pitchers

{ Did you ever notice that the

i most successful base stealers

; are those who study closest the
action of the pitchers? In this
way they are enabled to “get the
Jump,” and once a speedy run-
ner gets such a start it is next
to impossible for any catcher to
throw him out.

“Ty” Cobb says that is the
only way to become a success-
ful base stealer. “Those who
depend on their natural speed
are following the course of
greatest  opposition, for in

I these days of accurate and fast
throwing catchers the fastest of
runners needs a start to buo-

] cessfully pilfer.

“l always watch the pitcher

[ closely so | can be certain when
he is going to deliver the ball
toward the plate or is going to
make a snap throw to whatever
base | happen to be occupying
at the time,” said Cobb.

B e R P e N
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Jack Quinn, the Terrapin enigma,
is losing his grip as a pitcher.

Baseball is eighty-eight years old.
It’s beginning to show, too.

Nick Cullop, the Kawfeds’ young
southpaw, is very deliberate in his mo-
tions.

* o *

Dave Robertson, the heavy hitting
Southern leaguer, is making good with
the Giants.

Hughie Jennings has picked up an-
other pitcher in a youngster named
Smithson from Clinton, 111

A Washington soccer team has the

right hunch. They have called them-
selves the Griffiths. Splendid kickers,
no doubt.

Mordecal Brown started life as a

miner. Possibly that's why his St.
Louis Feds find it so easy to follow
the downward trail.

The Athletics were held up as mod-
els of clean living and quick thinking
by Rev. Stafford, pastor of the First
Christian church of Massillon.

Eddie Collins calls Vean Gregg, the
Naps’ southpaw, a left handed John-
son. We’ll go him one better and
call Ping Bodie a right handed Cobb
at bat.

Pittsburgh has signed a recruit
pitcher named Kuss. The latter
swears he is some pitcher, but wait
until he bats against one of the out-
fielders on Jimmy Callahan’s roster—
Demmitt!

. . «

Cravath of the Phillies is the most
peculiar star in baseball. He hasnt
written any smoking tobacco or cig-
arette testimonials; neither has he
received a Fede*ral Iezigue offer.

One sport scribe says the poor at-
tendance in baseball this summer 1b
due somewhat to the unusual Inter-
est taken in golf. This is the cruelest
thing said against baseball in a long
time.

President Lannin of the Boston Red
Sox is very anxious to sign up his
men for next season. He has suc-
ceeded already in signing Lewis, Scott,
Janvrin, Rehg and Leonard to con-
tinue with the team in 1915.

Merkle, 35; Doyle, 38; Fletcher,. 37; Stock, 43; Burns, 40; Bescher, 38; Mur-

CY YOUNG IN HOTEL LEAGUE

Old-Time Major League Twirler Now
Pitching fpr Amusement of Re-
sorters In Michigan Town.

Denton T. Young can’t quit. After
his late lamented engagement with
the Federal league it was supposed he
wouldn’t show up again, but now the
news comes that the once “grand old
man” is pitching for a team at Benton
Harbor, Mich., that exhibits for the
amusement of resorters.

Young, who was without a peer dur-
ing his long service as a major league
pitcher, was born in Gilmore, O., on
March 29, 1867. Young’s career was
nothing short of wonderful for a pitch-
er. He served 22 years in the game,
beginning in 1890 with the Cleveland
club after a short season with the
Canton club. During, his career he
played with the Cleveland Nationals,.
St. Louis Nationals, Boston Ameri-
cans, Cleveland Americans and Boston
Nationals, ending with the last-named
club in the spring of 1912. "Uncle
Cy,” as he was familiarly known,
made many records and gained some
wonderful achievements. He pitched
four no-hit games, one against the
Athletics, in which not a man reached
first base. In 1904 Cy twirled 45 in-
nings straight without being scored
on. He also played with three cham-
pion teams and one world’s champion
team. On July 18, 1910, pitching for
Cleveland against Washington, Young
won his five-hundredth victory in the

major  leagues. Young’s  habits
Cy Young.
throughout his long baseball caree.'

have been absolutely above reproach,
and he stands out ah one of the few
popular ball players who have been
true to themselves and the principles
they adopted when they took up the
game as a profession.

Many Triple Play#.

More triple plays have been regis-
tered than are usually scored in an
entire campaign. Every day seems
to record a triple killing somewhere
along the circuit, and frequently two
triple plays are enumerated. The
base-runners may have more lvory in
their domes than usual, or the fielders
may be more alert, but not enough so
as to account for all the triple slay-
ings. Sheer, freakish luck of baseball*
and no other reason.

Lejeune Now e« Slugger.

Sheldon Lejeune, the player who
gained fame by his wonderful throw-
ing, but has failed to shine in a major
league, is leading the Western league
in batting with a mark of .429. In 47
games he got 17 doubles, eight triples
and three home runs.

Games at Midnight.

Alaska league is going to play its
games at midnight. Lucky manager#!
They will not have to invent measure#
to keep their player# from tangoing
along the "Gay White Way.”
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KEEP ADVERTISING

and Advertising W

Il Keep You

Everybody who reads
magazines bays news-
papers, but evsrybody
who reads nswspapers
doesn’t buy magazines.

Catch the Drift?

Here's tbe medium to
reach the people of
this community.

The Advertised

Article

y is one In which ths merchant
himself has Implicit faith—
else he would not advertise it,
Youare safe in patronizing ths
merchant* whose sds appear
in this paper because their
goods are np-to-date and never

\ shopworn.
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THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

JERSEY RICH IN
<(ARMING LAND

Secretary of Agriculture Points
Out Advantage of State

BIDS FOR IMMIGRANTS

More Than a Million Acres Are Avail-

able for Cultivation Purposes—
Million  Acres Untouched by
Plow—$255,000,000 in Farms.

(Special Trenton Correspondence.)

Trenton.—“New Jersey as a farm-
ing State has been overlooked 'by the
Immigrant, and is not appreciated as
it should be by our citizens,” declares
Franklin Dye, state secretary of agri-
culture. “The fact that we have more
than 1,000,000 acres of land still un-
touched by the plow is evidence of
the first statement, and, secondly, we
have not advertised our State as a
leading farming and market garden
State. Territorially, New Jersey is
not large, so that her aggregate crop
yields seem small compared with
a much larger area, but when it
comes to yield per acre and per man
engaged, this State is in the fIrBt
rank.

"All farm property in New Jersey
amounts to $255,000,000. The annual
yield of the State’s 33,487 farms has
been increasing from year to year.
Our diary animals have a value of

$12,000,000. In poultry products New
Jersey stands in the front rank of
progress, having a value exceeding
$5,000,000.

“For diversity of soils and products
the State is unexcelled, all products
Indigenous to this lattitude being
successfully grown here. Alfalfa, the
coming crop for our entire State, is
Increasing in acreage each year, the
sandy soils producing it luxuriantly.
And it might be said that New Jer-
sey offers an inviting field for up-to-
date farmers with its many attrac-
tions.

“The great consuming population
within the State and upon its borders
must also be taken into considera-
tion. Seaside resorts from Sandy
Hook on the north to Cape May on

the south, with their hundreds of
thousands of summer and winter
boarders; New York City, Jersey

City, Newark and other cities on the
north, with Philadelphia on the south,
with State road and railroad trans-
portation not found in any other ter-
ritory of equal size, give the produc-
ers of farm products an unusual op-
portunity for marketing what they
produce.”

Tre/yfcn Hazard Is High.

The first inspection by the engineers
of the National Board of Fire Under-
writers on the fire fighting facilities
of Trenton, since 1907 has been fin-
ished. It is reported that the potential
conflagration hazard in the congested
value -district is high on account of
weak construction. -Since the last in-
vestigation, however, private fire pro-
tection has materially increased and
ly the fire department has been streng-
thened. The water supply, however,
is still deficient and dependence is
placed mainly i“~a single main. Out-
side the district severe individual and
grouji fires are' pronounced probable
but tie hazard of a sweeping fire is
slight.

It ia noted that the source of water
supply is ample and reliable, but faults
in the distribution system and low
pressure are causes of deficiency. The
building laws are Inadequate. New
building construction is pronounced
good incombustible roof coverings are
required throughout' the city. Local
conditions as to inflamables, and ex-
plosives are reported generally fair as
to rubbish and dry cleaning establish-
ments. There is no electrical supervi-
sion by the municipality. Condition
of new work is said to be good and of
aid wo',k poor. Electrolytic action is
reported to be present, but its extent
is unknown. Overhead wire obstruc-
tion exists at a number of points.

Trenton has a population of 107,000,
.has narrow streets, occasionally se-
rere winter temperatures and the av-
erage loss per fire according to the
records are shown to be moderate
while the loss per capita and the num-
ber of fires are low.

Old Ship Canal Company’s Claim.

Forty or more years ago the New
York and Newark Bay Ship Canal
Company received a charter and plan-
ned to construct a canal from Newark
bay to the southeastern corner of
Newark. It never did anything, but
it still exists, and recently it notified
the city authorities that its rights
would be invaded by the laying out
of Haynes avenue. City Counsel
NugeEt gave to the Board of Works
his opinion that the company’ claim
is not well founded.

Sells Lands to Trenton.

The State Public Utility Commis-
sion granted approval of five applica-
tions of the United New Jersey Rail-
road and Canal Company, lessees of
the Pennsylvania Railroad, to sell
certain lands in this city. These
premises are not to be used for rail-
road purposes. The proceeds of the
I sales are to be used for the reduction
| of the capitalization of the company.

It is understood that the company
is following out a general policy of
disposing of its land holdings
*sed for railroad purposes.

BIG PEACH CROP.

Monmouth V'-ou;;*y Growers Look for
Large FAT'ns of Late Varieties.
Indicationlpoint that the peach and

potato crop in Monmouth county will

be greater this year than ever before
in the history of the country, and
more especially is this true of the
peach crop. The increased knowl-
edge of peach growing and the new
varieties of peaches, which are
claimed to be more abundant hearers
than the original peach, has resulted
mainly in increasing acreage devoted
«to peaches, according to veteran
peach growers. Although there are
many large orchards in Monmouth
county few are planted with the early
variety known as the Mayflowers.
This variety is now being shipped
out of the State in large numbers.
The Carman peaches, of which the
crop is largest, will not be ready for
shipment before the first of August.
These will be followed in succession
by the Hiley, the Elberta, the Belle,
the late Cranford, the lron Mountain
and the Tax Seeding. The largest
shipments will start the latter part
of this month or the first of next and
will continue until about the middle
of September. The large crop shows
that the scientific culture of peaches
has become general in recent years.
A majority of the diseases of the
peach, which formerly baffled expert
peach growers, can now be success-
fully cured. The largest shipments
from Monmouth county will be dis-
tributed mostly throughout the east-
ern part of the United States. Car-
load lots will be shipped to New Eng-
land, Pennsylvania, Northern and
Western New York. On investiga-
tion it has been learned that the
peach crop throughout the greater
part of the country is smaller this
year than ever before. Perhaps one
of the largest peach growers in Mon-

mouth county is Fred Lerch, of
Scoberyvllle, near here. So far this
season Mr. Lerch has harvested

about 1,000 baskets of Mayflowers,
which are being sold at $1 a basket.
Besides these Mr. Lerch has about
8,000 peach trees of other kinds.

Distribution of Fish.

Two hundred and fifty thousand
trout will be distributed among the
streams of the State by the Board of
Fish and Game commissioners within
the next two months. Those fish
have been hatched at the State hatch-
ery in Hackettstown, and everts say
that they are the healthiest lot of fish
ever raised by man. The distribution
will be in charge of the fish and game
wardens, and the fish will he carried
in can# to the different streams on
the motor truck of the commission.
This mode of transportation is a de-
cided improvement over the old
method of shipping by train to the
nearest station, as the personal at-
tention of the wardens insures a small
percentage of deaths among the fish.
The fish are mostly fingerlings, while
a number of them are full grown.

Death in Trenton Storm.

A storm, accompanied by little rain,
which swept over Trenton and sub-
urbs, caused the death of one man,
while two others narrowly escaped
the same fate from lightning, which
struck buildings and trees.

Jacob Reitzinger was killed, while
his brother Louis and Richard Ford
were badly stunned. The trio were
out of work after having been em-
ployed at the Princeton Worsted Mills
along the Delaware River here.

Returning from Cadwallader Park,
they had reached the small covered
station along the Belvidere division
of the Pennsylvannia Railroad near
the park, when the rain descended.
They sought the shelter of the build-
ing, and while engaged in conversa-
tion lightning struck the building, and
the trio fell to the floor.

Wants $2,800 for Destroyed Trees.

Invoking a law of 1855, Leonardo
Terrone, of Cumberland county,
brought suit in the Supreme Court
against Ariel Harrison for $2,800 dam-
ages on the charge that Harrison
destroyed 350 trees belonging to Ter-
rone. The law provides that any
person guilty of the destruction of a
tree or sapling without the permission
of the owner shall forfeit the value
of the tree. Terrone valued each tree
at $8.

To Represent State at Baltimore.

Upon request of Mayor Thomas
Preston, of Baltimore, Governor Field-
er named as delegates to represent
New Jersey at the National Star
Spangled Banner Centennial in Balti-
more, in September, John Leonard
Merrill, East Orange; Walter Taylor,
Asbury Park; Samuel C. Cowart,
Freehold; Charles Lum, Chatam, and
Cooper B. Hatch, Camden.

To Investigate Telephone Rates.
State Senator Peter J. McGinnis
announced that he hopes to- begin his
investigation into the rates charged
by the New York Telephone Company
on its lines in New Jersey in the near
future. Mr. McGinnis hopes to have
the joint committee of the Legislature
begin the inquiry despite the refusal
of the 1914 appropriation committee
to give it any money 'or the work.

Fine Scholarship for Jersey Girl.
Announcement was made by Miss
C. X. Mason, head of the Castle
School, at Tarrytown, N. Y. that a
$2,000 scholarship will be given an-
nually by the institution to a New
1Jersey girl as part of a comprehen-
| sive plan to preserve the democracy
of the institution. It has the indorse-
ment of a Philadelphia man whose
iswithheld. The selection

name
of the girl to receive the scholar-
| ship  will be made by Florence

not j Wright, of this city, a graduate of the

| Castle school.

STATE-WIDE
JERSEY ITEMS

Gossipy Brevities Which Chron-
icle a Week’s Minor Events.

BUILDING BOOMS REPORTED

Real E&tate Transactions Indicate a
Business  Vwakening in Many
Sections—Churches Raising
Funds for Worthy Objects.

Postmaster John W. Davis turned
the first spadeful of earth for the
new post office and Federal building
at Broad street and Locust avenue,
Burlington.

Virtually a new industry for New
Jersey will he created very soon,
when the five years’ embargo on tak-
ing lobsters at Cape May is removed.

Elias H. Bonnell died at Short Hills.
He was born forty-five years ago. He
was connected with banking houses
here until ten years ago, when h«
became president of the Second Na
tional Bank of Chicago.

Montclair merchants are resenting
a campaign of the churches for Sat-
urday night closing, declaring it is
unwarranted interference with their
business.

Acting County Clerk Edward W.
Oritten of Hudson County, has de-
cided to accept the petition of Mrs.
Gertrude Reilly, of Weehawken, who
has been nominated for the Assembly
by the Socialists.

More than 200 guests were routed
out of their beds when fire caused
damage of $5,000 to the Hotel Colum-
bia at Asbury Park.

Residents of a fashionable section
of Roselle Park, are protesting
against the proposed sale by George
Reiss of his residence to the Pullman
Company for the use of porters.

Alleging he was intoxicated when
he married Catherine Bonner, forty-
two, of Port Richmond, S. I., Joseph
P. Tierney, of Bayonne, twenty years
her junior, asks court to annul the
marriage.

John W. Roberts, of Dover, risked
his life by returning to his burning
home for his false teeth and gold
\f/\_/atch. A bomb explosion caused the
ire.

Twenty-eight boys of Wenonah are
camping near Peermont, in charge of
R. H. Gage.

Riverside firemen will hold month-
ly moving-picture show benefits to
raise funds for their new chemical
truck.

According to agreement of shippers
and buyers, the moving of the white
potato crop of South Jersey has begun
in earnest.

William Lewis, a Bordentown boy,
was the victim of a peculiar accident
while visiting the farm of his uncle,
John Borden, near Edgebrook, when
the chain trace of a hay fork snapped
as the team was passing the lad and
the free end struck him across the
head, knocking him unconscious.

Fire burned to death six horses
and destroyed a barn owned by Lam-
bert Alpaugh & Sons, Trenton. The
loss is estimated at $1,600.

Hundreds of Knights of Pythias
from Trenton, Burlington, Mount Hol-
ly, Bordentown and Bristol, Pa., en-
joyed the annual outing of the com-
bined lodges at Rancocas Park,
Hainesport.

Affected by the heat, August Robbu
tried to commit suicide by jumping
in front of a moving freight train on
the Pennsylvania Railroad tracks at
Trenton, but he was saved by Jesse
Brady, the flagman.

Shot seventeen years ago while
playing with a number of companions,
Louis Valentine, of East Trenton,
called at McKinley Hospital and in-
formed the physicians that he was
suffering from acute pains in the face.
An examination showed that the shots
were making egress through the flesh
near the skin. An operation removed
them.

The dreaded army worms, which
are marching down the coast, struck
Belmar. Everythin? green in sight
has been attacked.

With the spring drought, lice and
army worms to contend with, farmers
throughout Gloucester County will get
small returns from peas this season.

A potato-shipping station wi* be
opened at Pitman next week through
the efforts of the Board of Trade.

Much truck is being destroyed bj
deer on the farms on Lower Alloway
Creek, Salem County.

Rabbits are doing much damage to
cabbage patches in the vicinity of
Paulsboro.

The Stokes Seed Farms Company
lias acquired the Flynn farm of 51
acres near Moorestown.

SIHESH(ES

CAREY COUNCIL, No. 1230, Knights
of Columbus—Meets first and third
Tuesdays, St. Joseph’s Hall.

DIVISION NO. 7, Ancient Order of
Hibernians—Meets at SL Joseph’s
Hall.

COURT CARTERET No. 43, Foresters
of America—Meets second and fourth
Tuesdays at Firemen’ Hall.

QUINNIPIAC TRIBE No. 203, Imp.
Oder Red Men—Meets first and third
Thursdays at Firemen's llalL

CARTERET LODGE No. 267, 1. O. O.
F.—Meets every Monbny evening at
Odd Fellows Hall.

MIDDLESEX GROVE No. 83, Ancient
Order of Druids—Meets at Firemen’s
Ilall each alternate Wednesday.

CARTERET CAMP No. 26, Woodmen
of the World-Meets lastFriday|of the
month at Firemen’s Hall.

CARTERET CIRCLE No. 365 Compan-
ions of the Forest—Meets first and
third Tuesdays at Firemen’s Hall.

GERMANIA CIRCLE, No. 3,-Meets
every first and third Mondays of each
month Firemen’s Hall.

BRIGHT EYES COUNCIL No. 39, De-
gree of Pocahontas—Meets second
and fourth Monday* at Firemen’s
Hall.

CARTERET EXEMPT FIREMEN’S
ASSOCIATION—Meets every fourth
Thursday of each month at Firemen’s
Hall.

CARTERET LODGE No. 420, I. O. B.
A.—Meets second and fourth Sundays
of each month at Glass’s Hall.

WORKMENS’” CIRCLE-Mects first
and third Tuesday of month in Glass's
Hall.

PURITAN COUNCIL No. 305. Jr. O.
U. A. M.-Meets every Thursday
evening in Odd Follows llall.

DEBORAH REBEKAH Degree Lodge,
I. O. O. F.—Moots aecond and fourth
Fridays at Odd Fellows Hall.

ROOSE-VELT TENT No. 35, Knights
of the Maccabees of the World-
Meets second and fourth Wednesdays
in Odd Fellows llall.

AMERICUS LODGE No. 83, F. and A
ML—Meets first anA third Tuesdays
in Masonic Ilall, Woodbridge, N. J.

HRE IBAS

For the benefit of our readers and
those that are interested, we print be-
low, the official fire signals which were
adopted by the board of Engineers, on
June 1st, 1908.

The bounderies of the Fire Districts
of the Borough cf Roosevelt are as
follows:

No. 21. Leilert street to Staten Is-
land Sound; Rahway avenue to Rahway
River

No. 23. Leffert street to Borough
limits; Rahway avenue, to Rahway
River

No. H, Sound Shore Railroad to

taten Island Sound; Ralway avenue
to Liebig’s Lana

No. 25. Sound Shore Railroad to
Blazing Star Road; Rahway avenue to
Pierce's Greek

No. 91. Leibig’s Lane to Houston
street; Woodbridge avenue to Staten
Island Sound

No. 32. Houston street to Borough
limits; Woodbridge avenue to Staten
Island Sound.

No. 41. Boulevard and  Pierce’s
Creek; Emerson Street and Woodbridge
avenue.

No. 42. Woodbridge avenue to Emer-
son street; Boulevard to Borough limits.

No. 43. Emerson street to Borough
limits; Boulevard to Borough limits

No. 45. Boulevard to Rahway ave-
nue; Blazing Star road to Borough
limits.

One blast for backtap.

One long blast and two short for fire
Irill.

RHEUMATtO SUFFERERS
SHOULD USB

tM-tUW lak* St.. CHIOZOa

The Literal Acvertiser

SnccessM Merchant



PROPOSAL.

The Board of Education of the Borough of
Roosevelt will receive sealed estimates on the
proposed equipmentof the new addition of School
No. 2 as follows:

280 Normal Sfoe Desks and Chairs.
400 Opera Chairs for Auditorium.
16 Visitor Chairs.
8 Teachers’ Desks and Chairs.

Samples of the above specified equipment can
be seen at School No. 2, where saichsamples are
on exhibitipn.

Bids will be received and opened at School No.
2, Chrome, [N. J., and estimates must be in the
hands of the Clerk of the Board, George W. Mor-
gan, not later than 8 P, M. Tuesday, August4,
1914.

The Board reserves the rightto reject any and
all bids.

By the direction of the Board of Education of
the Borough of Roosevelt. N. J.

EDWARD J. HEIL, President.

GEORGE W. MORGAN. Clerk. 7-24-2t

NOTICE.

Bids for Purchase of Hook and
Ladder Truck, Roosevelt, N. J.

Sealed bids and ’proposals will be received for
the purchase by the Borough of Roosevelt, N. J.,
of a Hook and Ladder Truck for Fire Company
No. 1, at meeting of the Borough Council to be
held at No. 2 Fire House on August 10, 1914, at8
o’clock P, M., according to specifications on file
with the Borough Clerk. The bidder shall name
in his bid where within 50 miles of this Borough a
machine similar to the one bid on can be inspected
and seen within three days after the receiptof
the bid.

Each bid must be accompanied by a certified
check in the sum of 10 per cent of the bidder's
bid without any conditional endorsement.

JOSEPH A. HERMANN, Mayor.

WALTER V. QUIN, Clerk. 7-24-2t

Uneeda Biscuit

A crisp, clean, nutri-
tious food. For
everybody—every-
where. Fresh in the
moisture-proof pack-
age, 5 cents.

ZuZtf

The funny little name
of the famous little
ginger snap that puts

fresh “snap” and
“ginger” into jaded
appetites. 5 cents. /

#

raham C rackers

The natural sweet-
ness and nutriment
of the wheat are re-
tained, giving them
a delightful flavor.
10 cents.

Buy biscuit baked by

NATIONAL
BISCUIT
COMPANY

Always look for that name

The Man Who Put the
EEsInFE ET

Look for This Trade-Mark Pie-
ture on the Label when buying

ALIEN S FOOT=EASE

JThe Antiseptic Powder for Ten-

der, Achinsr Feet. Sold every-
le FREE. Address.
.Le Roy. N.Y.

Mark.
where, 25¢c. Sam
ALLEN S. OLMSTE

OVER 65 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Trade Marks
Designs
Copyrights &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and descri%tion may
quickKly ascertain” our opinion free whether an
Invention is probably patentable. Communica-

tions strictly confidential. X on Patents
sent free. Oldest aﬁ;ency for securing patents.
Patents taken t Muim & Co. receive

§ . rougnh im
special notice, without charge, iu the

Scientific American.

A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Lar?nest cir-
culation of any scientific journal. Terms. $3 a
year: four months, fL Sold by all newsdealers.

FI8N' New Yak

Branch Office, 625 F St. Washiutton, D, C.

WOOING OF THE MAJOR:

By C. E. BARKER.

He was one of the kind of people
who come naturally by a nickname.

The major was one of the most
methodical of men. Promptly at nine
o’clock he came down fresh and pink
from breakfast, read his mail in the
comfortable seclusion of the writing
room, dictated the answers to his let-
ters to the hotel stenographer, lit. a
fresh cigar at the cigar stand, and
then dull business cares were brushed
aside and he repaired with sprightly
steps to the bar.

One day in the midst of the letters,
Miss Mitchell looked up for an instant
at a lady who was passing through
the lobby.

‘What an exquisite hunch of vio-
lets,” she said.

"Very pretty,” replied the major,
following her glance, and then they
went on with their work.

The next morning a neighboring
florist’s boy placed a fine bunch of
English beauties in the little hud vase
on Miss Mitchell’s desk, and morning
after morning this was repeated.

After the morning dictation during
one of the little chats which the major
had come to allow himself, Miss
Mitchell, one day expressed a very ad-
verse opinion about the men who
drank and were “fast.”

This speech had a marked effect
upon the major.

The very next day, after his busi-
ness routine, the major left a forward-
ing address with the clerk on duty and
registered out

A month—two months passed, and
still the major had not returned to his
old corner in the Windsor bar. The
only mark of his long residence at the
hotel was the little bunch of fresh vio-
lets which daily adorned Miss Mitch-
ell’s desk.

One day, as unheralded as had been
his departure, the major returned to
the Windsor. His complexion was
whiter and his eyes were clearer, oth-
erwise he was the same old major,
careless, lively and jovial.

He dictated his letters to Miss
Mitchell as usual the next morning,
but it was observed and marked with
much special notice that he did not
follow his old habit of turning toward
the bar immediately thereafter. In-
stead of this, he stepped into a big
automobile that stood at the door, and
was away in a trice.

At least once he asked Miss Mitchell
to ride with him, hut she met the pro-
posal with a cheerful “no, thank you,”
that left no room for doubt about her
decision.

A morning came on which he at-
tended to his correspondence with
more than usual care. In addition to
the regular grind of business he wrote
some long delayed missives to old col-
lege friends—dashing, brilliant, uncon-
ventional letters they were, full of the
boyish spirit which the major still
held, notwithstanding his acknowl-
edged thirty-eight years. When he had
quite finished, he drew from his
pocket an important looking paper.

“Miss Mitchell, I have a very par-
ticular matter | wish to speak about
—No, you needn’t take my words
down on paper—I’'m not dictating. The
fact is—I am—thinking of—well, giv-
ing you the chance of dictating some
to me, if you think proper.”

“Why—what do you mean, Mr. Ebs-
bourne,” she asked, her large, heavy
lashed eyes looking the utmost wonder.

“Its a very simple matter, Miss
Mitchell—at least | used to think it
was when | observed the symptoms in
other folks. But—dont look at me
like that—you might pretend you are
taking notes; eome one will see and
wonder what we are talking about—"

“Oh, if It’s anything—improper, you
mustn’t say it, Mr. Ebsboume.” She
was plainly agitated.

“Not the very least Improper, little
one, hut the most natural thing that
ever occurred to me In all my wild,
harum-scarum life. Now, listen calmly;
if what | say is not pleasing you, | will
stop, and we will not talk about it any
more. | love you. | can’t help loving
you, any more than | could help breath-
ing or living if | didnt breathe.”

“Why—Mr. Ebsbourne,” ehe replied,
“l dont think | care for you In any
way like that.”

“l didn’t expect you to, little one.
But you can give me a little hope,
can’t you? You don’t dislike me, do
you?”

"l think you are very kind.”

"That’s enough—that’s enough—
Don’t need to say another word. [Ill
go now and let you get used to the
idea of having a lover.”

“Thank you,” was all Miss Mitchell
could think of to say.

The eequel was none of the major’s
planning. He only knew that he was
speeding down the river road one
afternoon, when a young horse driven
by a market gardener took fright and
plunged about, backing the heavy
wagon directly across his way at the
moment when he supposed the driver
was going to be able to manage his
team without further difficulty.

There was a crash and the major
felt a sharp twinge of pain. When he
again opened his eyes, they were
carrying him in at the ladies’ entrance
of the Windsor.

At last there came a day when the
doctor told the major he might see his
friends. The major said something in
the strictest confidence to his nurse,
and after a very long time Miss
Mitchell came up accompanied by a
sweet-faced, motherly little woman in
black, whom the major knew by in-
stinct must be Miss Mitchell’s mother.

“Mr. Ebsboume,” saidJBiss Mitchell,
timidly, "l didn't know Ljyared in that
way, hut I do."
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DULY REPORTED

UNCLE ELI
BRAF
kccf{~ %.a Him, Little Delia’s House-

hcrEArrangements Were Both
earful and Wonderful.

When Uncle Eli Gridiey of Dewy
Dale went to pay an overnight
visit to his niece in the city, his wife,
Aunt Susan, enjoined him to take
particular note of Delia's clothes, the
furnishing of her home, the kind of
meals she gave him, and, in short, to
gather every item of domestic inter-
est, to be reported to her on his return.

When he got home again. Uncle Eli
declared that he had followed instruc-
tions, although it had required close
application and great diligence to do
so. Delia had kindly explained every-
thing to him and had even written
down the unfamiliar words, with their
pronunciation, for him.

“If I've got some of the names
mixed up a bit,” he remarked, with a
twinkle of dry humor in his eye, “they
ain’t far enough out of the way to do
any hurt, and | did the best I could.”

“All right,” beamed Aunt Susan,
"tell what you can recollect. | reckon
Delia’s got a fine home, hasn't she?”

“Elegant; it’s built in the old Flan-
ders fashion; the walls are paneled
In Parmesan with trimmin’s au gratin,
and the furniture is mostly of the old
puree style. Delia likes that better
than the crepe de chine—says it isn’t
so florid. The floors haven’t got any
carpets—just rugs, dreadful costly
ones that come mostly from Mayon-,
naise.”

“Goodness me!” commented Aunt
Busan, admiringly. “And what kind
of clothes did Delia wear?”

“Awful handsome. Her dinner dress
was blue Limoges trimmed with rows
of bouillon; it had a little pergola
round the neck made out of jardiniere,
and she wore a beautiful ragout in her
hair.”

“O la!” gasped Aunt Susan.

“But the dinner—it beat the chair,
Susan. The dinner set was of char-
meuse, mighty pretty, and the victuals
were fine. There was soup lingerie,
roast beef a la foulard, spaghetti with
medallions, potatoes pongee, and ta
dandy Satsuma puddin’ with bandeau
sauce.”

“Well, well,” marveled Aunt Susan,
as Uncle Eli, having reached the cli-
max of his report, discreetly took him-
self out of the way, “to think of lit-
tle Delia puttin’ on all that style! |
do wish Eli had asked her for the re-
ceipt for that puddin—it’s a new kind
to me.”—Youth’s Companion.

LAUGHED AT SAILOR’S KNOT

Lake Mariner Thought He Had Ma-
gician Safely Tied, But He Had
Something to Learn.

Capt. Wells Eger, the youngest of
the Great Lakes skippers, has an un-
bounded admiration for magicians.
He attended a vaudeville show re-
cently, where a certain sleight of hand
artist was performing. The prestidigi-
tator, who was about to introduce his
“great ring trick,” invited somebody
from the audience to assist him.

Eger stepped forward and was
asked to tie the magician’s thumbs
together. Having been a sailor all
his life, he was only too pleased to
oblige. He tied the thumbs in one of
the most complicated knots known
to a seaman, taking a few extra loops
and twists to make sure of his job.
The performer winced, but Eger took
no chances.

“There,” he said, as he took an ex-
tra half hitch iu completion of the
job, “l guess that ought to hold.”

“If you are satisfied,” offered the
magician, “l will now proceed.” With
that he began passing an apparently
solid brass ring between his tightly
bound thumbs, to the increasing
mystification of the skipper.

“Well, ding blast my top jibs’ls!”
was all Eger could remark.—Chicago
Inter Ocean.

Too Commercial.

“Remember that this is a commer-
cial age,” said a colleague to Senator
Sherman, in justification of the doubt-
ful practices of a certain magnate.

“A little too commercial,” Senator
Sherman replied. “Take the artist’s
experience.

"A picture dealer entered a well-
known artist’s studio in Boston the
other day and bargained for a large
canvas—a landscape of meadowlapd
and cattle. When the price was agreed
on and paid, the dealer took out his
knife and, to the artist’s horror, wish

one sweep of the blade, cut the can-,

vas in two.

" There now,” said the dealer com-
placently, ‘I have two pictures, one of
beautiful meadowland and a lake, the
other of an interesting group of cattle.
I can get for each about what | paid
you for the whole canvas. Now just
sign this half, too, please.””

That Awful Boy.

In the toy department of one of
London’s large shops one Saturday
there was intense excitement for a
while. Nearly all the small boys, a
moment or two after coming in, be-
gan to rub their necks, then complain
to their parents of a burning sensa-
tion down tjieir backs, and finally to
weep bitterly.

There was chaos for some time, and
then an astute assistant made a good
guess at the reason. He went out-
side, and found close to the door a
small angel-faced boy, who had
equipped himself with a tin of that
diabolical mixture known as “itching
powder,” and was systematically
sprinkling with it the neck of every
other small boy.

An old bachelor says that whenever
you meet a small boy you ought to
beat him, because if he is not actually
doing mischief he is meditating it.

LITTLE FOIE'S FATHER |

By L. M STEVENS.

Two questions seriously troubled
Rosie. Where was her father? Why
didn’t Rachel have a beau? Rachel,
who was her mother, ’had long ago
concluded the child was an oddity and
paid little or no attention to her end-
less queries and singular habits,
though oftentimes she would pause in
her work to gaze at Rosie, rocking to
and fro, with a kitten hugged tight in
her arms and singing in a shrill voice
a quaint little song.

Rachel invariably sighed. Her rela-
tion to her child was not of an inti-
mate nature. She was always too over-
worked .to encourage friendliness and,
therefore, Rosie seemed strange and
remote. Romance enveloped her and
she lived in a world of her own crea-
tion, far removed from her humble
surroundings. She went to the little
whitewashed schoolhouse on the hill,
and at recess played with the children,
but afterward she came home and sat
on the doorstep alone.

One day a little girl, who was ex-
ceedingly small, but very important
because her father was the store-
keeper, began to swing on the school-
yard gate and looked Rosie over with
contemptuous disapproval.

“Why do you stick after us?” she
asked.

“l dont,” said Rosie quickly, “and I
think it’s mean of you to say so.”

“Oh, do you?” cried the little girl.
“Id like to know why, when my
mamma said it was a pity we respect-
able children had to play with you,
and that you didn't have a father,
even, and—"

“My father—” Rosie paused. She
knew she could say one of two things.
“He is away,” she ended triumphantly.

“Away! Is he coming back?” she
asked, with newly awakened interest.

“Yes,” said Rosie, “he is coming
back some time,” and suddenly she
turned and fairly flew down the sun-
bathed road.

Rachel sat on the doorstep mending
a garment. She was thin and frail,
with a pink flush on her sunken
cheeks and a burn in her dark eyes.
She smiled as the child rushed up and
let her work fall in her lap.

“Well, what is it?” she inquired,
listlessly.

“They all have ’em—where is my
father?” she cried, in little pants.
“When is he cornin’ back?”

“Cornin’ back?” Rachel echoed in
amazement

"Yes. | told Mamie he was cornin’
some time.”

“Well, he’s not”—an angry light!

darted in her eyes—*you haven’t one,
even, and tell her so if she asks you
again. Little idiots,” she added, more
to herself than to the child.

Rosie’s arms had fallen limp at her
sides. Horror, astonishment and be-
lief successively came in her face.

The next morning in the schoolhouse
several of the children were gathered
around the teacher, so Rosie shyly
joined the group and heard the last
part of the conversation.

“Little Lucy Harlow is going to
start to school today, and you must all
be especially nice and kind to her, for
she hasn't a father.”

Oh! oh! Rosie’s heart beat tumultu-
ously. At last there would be one of
her kind.

Lucy Harlow and her mother came
in just before the last bell rang. Rosie
did not attempt to probe the differ-
ence, hut she knew immediately that
Mrs. Harlow was curiously unlike the
other mothers in the village.

One evening Rosie stood at the gate,

gazing up and down the road, until
| finally her diligent watch was re-
warded. A man, wearing a shabby
blue suit, a gay necktie, patent leather
shoes, and carrying a traveling bag,
walked briskly towards her.

Rosie looked dubious. She knew
she could not buy soap, and yet,
Prince Charming had been too long
in coming to allow him to escape now
that he stood upon their very thresh-
old. Rachel would soon turn the bend
.in the road, but until that momentshe
had not considered that it would be a
very dirty, tired-looking Rachel. A
happy thought suddenly occurred to
her.

“l tell you what!” Rosie raised her

Jshining eyes. “Come again ’bout dusk.
My mother will be home by that

jtime.”
“Well, | say you’re an uncommonly
polite little girl. I'll be hack,” and to

J‘Rosie’s astonishment, Prince Charm-
ring lifted his hat and went leisurely
towards the village.

When her mother
said:

“You beat all, you queer little thing.
But | wouldnt dress for a soap agent
or a prince tonight, why. I'm actually
too tired to eat,” and with a sigh she
sank wearily on the steps.

Down the road came the soap agent.

"l am selling soap/’ he began and
stopped abruptly.

“Frank!” she cried, placing her
hand to her forehead in a piteous ef-
fort to suppress her emotion.

He gazed at her dumb-struck, until
the appeal in her faded, bitter face
gave him understanding.

“Tell her,” said the soap agent, and
there was an unmistakable tremor in
his voice, “Prince Charming is here.”

returned, she

Possible Attraction.

“W hat’s all the fuss about this Mona
Lisa?” inquired the vaudeville man-
ager.

“She seems to be getting plenty of
advertising,” opined his chief of staff.

“Well, I don’t know who she is, but
offer her $500 a week and we’ll take a
‘chance.”

QUELLING THE STORM

By JEAN SHEAR.

Mrs.  Albright
breath of relief.

breathed a long
Ten charming chil-
dren between the
ages of six and
ten had arrived at
her home by ones
and twos at the
appointed hour to
participate in the
delights of her
young son Hen-
ry’s birthday par-
ty. They had
been safely herded
up the stairs and
there had been
relieved of wraps
and mysterious
parcels; they had
reluctantly iden-
tified and re-
adopted their sev-
eral pocket hand-
kerchiefs and then
they had filed solemnly down the
stairs and had arrived on the scene
of the projected festivities. The
dreaded moments during which Henry
received and examined his birthday

gifts hadalso been passed through
with outwardcalm. Therefore, Mrs.
Albright permitted herself to take

that long breath of relief.

It is true that Henry had gazed with
undisguised scorn at the offering of
Mamie Tuttle, aged six—a box of
paints with a box of feeble drawings
to color—and then his absorption in
the marvelous jackknife presented by
Walter had made him oblivious to
subsequent events, but these were
minor difficulties.

“The little dears!” murmured Mrs.
Albright tenderly to her niece, who
was helping her entertain the small

guests. “l am so glad we can make
them happy. Isn’t that little Beals
girl a perfect angel? | think—”

She was interrupted by an angry
squeal. The difficulty was near at
hand. “Oh, Jane, you must he good
to your little brother!” she said to the
aggressor.

Jane, desiring to sit by her particu-

lar friend, Mary Peck, had calmly dis-
lodged a boy whose presence had in-
terfered with her plans. “He’s not
my brother, Mrs. Albright,” said Jane,
with virtuous dignity. “He’s a horrid
boy, and my mother says I'm not to
have anything to do with him.”
, “Huh;” retorted the aggrieved one.
“My mother says your mother can eat
her old calling list, and she hopes it
chokes her, that’s all!”

“No, | don’t want to play spin-the-
platter,” Mamie Tuttle was saying at
that moment to Mrs. Albright’s niece,
who had approached her with bland-
ishments. “No, | dont think games
are any fun; they make me hot.
Haven’t you got any lemonade at year
party, Henry?” Mamie Tuttle leaned
back languorously and turned her
melting glance on Henry with all the
coquetry of an experienced person of
twenty.

For a moment that small boy halted,
indefinably attracted by the novelty
of this appeal, but his attention was
distracted almost at once by the im-
pious conduct of Walter, who had
taken down Henry’s favorite sailboat
and was removing the sails, mast and
all. Instantly party and manners were
forgotten in a wave of wrath.

“You give that here!” yelled Henry,
with astonishing volume. “Don’t you
dare to do that, | say! Give it to
mel”

“Henry, Henry!” interposed his
mother in a shocked voice. But that
immaculately clothed youngster had
hurled himself upon the other boy
and had wrenched the precious sail-
boat from him. Bewildered by this in-
fringement upon etiquette and the sa-
cred- laws of hospitality, Walter could
think of no better response than to
black Henry’s eye with his fist

Three minutes later Mrs. Albright
and the niece, whitely determined,
were convoying to the bathroom two
small boys with tear stained faces
and injured noses. The terrified rem-
nant of the guests gazed at one an-
other in awe.

“Boys is so blu-blub-blubby!” finally
gasped little Katharine Beals, hiding
her face in her arms and bursting into
tears.

“Aw, they’re all right, sis; quit your
crying,” consoled her brother,
promptly recovering his sang froid at
the display of feminine weakness.

The tension being thus relaxed
Mary Peck’s demure voice was heard
making a sensible suggestion. “Why
don’t they let us eat?” she demanded.

Mrs. Albright, returning after hav-
ing consigned her son to the minis-
trations of the second maid, heard
these words of wisdom and longing
and noted the hopeful stir which they
aroused among the other children.
Why not adopt smal! Mary’s sugges-
tion? she asked herself. Perhaps the
socializing influence of eating in com-
mon, of which she had heard at the
Woman’s club, would accomplish what
she had failed to do for these young
barbarians, the angels of an hour ago.

Henry and Walter, subdued If not
regenerate, were hastily recovered,
the whole party was marshaled to the
long table of the sun porch, and In
40 seconds all signs of storm had dis-
appeared as if by magic. All was
bright contentment. One saw there
only polite and aimable childhood.

Mrs. Albright’s ruffled spirits were
soothed. “The little dears!” she mur-
mured to her niece.

Eggs of different species of birds I things in it all morning.

EXPLAINED ABSENCE OF NO1

Seemed to Be Two Good Reasons Wh]|
Written Communication Was
Not Advisable.

While the colored man at the de]
was loading the trunks on the bag,
truck a small boj of his own col
approached him and said:

“Sam, kin | spoke wid yo’a minitr’

“Wall, dar aint no of co’se to 1
My name, sah, ar’ Samuel Brown,
yi’wish to spoke to me yo’ must c;
me Mistah Brown. Now, what yo’ gi
to say?”

“My sistah sent word to you’, Mi:
tah Brown.”

“Oh, den yo’ got a sistah?”

“Yes, sah; and she dun tole me b
tell yo’ sumthin®”

“She did, eh? Did yo’ sistah knev
dat | was Mistah Samuel Brown?”

“Yes, sah.”

"An’ she didnt dun write me
note?”

“No, sah.
it to yo'”

“Boy, don’t yo’ fool wid a pusson 1
my posishun!  Why didn’t yo sistal
dun write me a note?”

“ ’Kase, sah, yo’ couldn’t read it
she did.”

The man reached out and caugh
the hoy by the arm as if to shake him
but directly a smile broke over hi
face and he released his grip and said

“Dat’s so, boy, an’ yo’r sistah can
dun write her own name to save he;
neck. 1°ze got de responsibility of di
railroad on my shoulders an’ she’s go
de responsibility of de dresemaklIn’bi
ness on hers, an’ we hain’t got n
time to sagaciate around wid red ink
an’blue paper. Yo’jess wait till | per-
colate dis baggage up to de train an
den you’ kin go ahead an’ disqualif;
yo'r inviduous information!”

TAP CABLE; TELL OF RESCUE

Unusual Means of Sending Word o
the Rescue of Sailors From
Lost Ship.

She dun tole me to

Word was received by telegraph
from St. John, N. B., of the rescue at
sea of the captain and 22 members of
the crew of the Gloucester fishing ves-
sel Cynthia after they had been forced
to abandon their boat in a sinking con-
dition. All are safe on the Western
Union cable ship Minia.

News of the saving of the men was
forwarded to Gloucester through the
unusual means of tapping the ocean
cable, sending word to St. John, to the
manager of the cable company, andj
thence by wire to Gloucester.

The Minia was at work repairing the
cable at a point south of St. Pierre
banks when the crew of the Cynthia
was discovered. The rescue was ac-
complished in latitude 44.55 and longi-
tude 56.8. The men were suffering
from exposure, but now are reported
as all right.

The Cynthia, Capt. Albert Grimes,
was the property of the Sylvanus
Smith company of Gloucester, and is
the fourth vessel belonging to that
concern to be lost within a year. The
boat has a gross tonnage of 137.9, and
a net tonnage of 96.86. She is valued
at $15,000, and was built In Gloucester
in 1906.—Gloucester dispatch to Bos-
ton Herald.

Owned a Hawaiian Island.

William G. Irwin, the multi-million
aire sugar planter of Honolulu, wh<
died recently at his home in San Fran
cisco, owned the entire Island of Lanai
of the Hawaiian group. He boughi
it five years ago from Charles Gaj
for $1. Though a British subject, h«
was master of an American regior
of 139 square miles, with a populatior
of 600. The purchase caused threat!
of International complications, but th<
United States Supreme court uphelc
his title.

His career was one of the most pic
turesque of the capitalists of the Pa
cific coast. From a clerk in Hawaii
he became a magnate with a fortum
estimated as running into the tens o;
millions. His home in Honolulu is
one of the most magnificent in th<
island city.

Irwin was noted for his liberality
to charity. He donated 15 acres, val
ued at $30,000, to Hawaii for pari
purposes. The 'sale of his sugar in
terests to C. Brower & Co., in 1909
is said to have been one of the largesi
of the kind on record.

Padlock Decanters.

Padlocks on the stoppers of decan-
ters seem to assure the master of the
house that, although he is not able to
keep constant watch and ward over
his sideboard, his choicest vintages
will remain intact. The padlocks and
the keys that turn them are of a
rather prominent size and in silver,
etched or engraved to match the band
or the entire stopper. And very orna-
mental they are, too.

Of absolutely novel shape are the
newest decanters. Standing a trifle
taller than do the old-fashioned sort
of rotund form, they are flat and
broad at the two sides and a trifle
curved, but very narrow at the ends.
At the base they are almost as long
as are the sides at their widest part,
but half way up they narrow almost
abruptly into the silver-topped neck.

Locked Himself Out.

A prominent citizen was seen stan
ing at a corner, serene as usual aft
flinch. But a friend approaching hi
noticed that the flap on one side co
pocket was pinned down by a regul;
blanket-size safety pin.

“What's the matter?
pockets?” was asked.

"Not much. | got it locked up i
I can’t get in myself. Kept puttii
The pock

Fraid of pic

greatly differ in shape, but the yolks I has a hole in it large enough for

are Invariably spherical.

I monkey wrench to drop through."



NOA/TO KEEP ASECRET

By GEORGIA HORN.

"I've been out of town for a few
days,” remarked Alice to her friend
Nell. “Bess and Claribell Spencer en-
tertained all our old school club at
their summer place, Roee Lodge, be-
fore they closed it. There were ten
of us all told, and we had quite an
exciting time. | wish | dared tell you

about It~
"Why shouldnt you tell me?”
“Well, I know | really should not,

but if you’ll promise eternal secrecy,
I believe | will tell you, because you're
a friend of Virginia's and anything
that concerns her will be of special
Interest to you.

"You see, the first night we were at
Roee Lodge we sat on the floor before
the blazing fire and played truth.” The
engaged girls all confessed, and when
it came Virginia’s turn she laughed
and said she wasnt engaged—yet!
And that was all she would say.

"You know how telegrams are
usually delivered by telephone in the
country. Well, one morning when 1
was straightening the dining room a
message came over the phone for Vir-
ginia. She was out walking, so | took
it for her. After the operator had
given it to me he insisted upon my
shouting it back to him for verifica-
tion. Bess, Helen, Anita and Mar-
garet, who were the dinner committee
that day, were in the kitchen and
heard every word. Well, their curi-
osity was equal to mine.”

"W hat was the telegram ?” demanded
Nell.

“It was. ‘I earnestly beg you to re-
turn unopened special delivery letter
mailed you yesterday. Deeply regret
I cannot explain.” It was signed ‘John
Hartridge.’

“Before Virginia came in from her
walk the letter Itself had been brought
by a boy from the village, and | handed
Virginia the dispatch that | had writ-
ten down and the letter at the same
time.

““What will you do?” we all inquired
of her.

“ Just what he asks, of course,' was
Virginia’s virtuous reply.

“‘But Virginia, aren’t you almost
expiring to know what’s in that let-
ter?’ asked Joyce.

“‘Of course | am,” ehe admitted,
‘but 1 dont think it would be right for
me to open it after getting John’s mes-
sage. Do you, girls?’

“ ‘No-o0,” we all agreed, reluctantly.

“None of You Girls Need Help.”

‘But,” added Joyce, ‘if that telegram
had been delayed an hour you would
have read the letter.’

““Yes, but the telegram wasn’t de-
layed.’

“She left the letter lying on the din-
ing table, where it reposed all through
dinner. When Joyce, who was head
dishwasher that day, gathered the
dishes on a tray to carry them to the
kitchen, she took the letter also. |
think I was the only one who saw her
pick it up. My first impulse was to
ask what she was going to do with it,
but something held me back—a sort,
of sympathy, perhaps, for the nefari-
ous plan, whatever it was, that |
thought had popped into her head.

“ ‘None of you girls need help with
the dishes,” she said with unwonted
saintliness. ‘I feel that | haven’t been
doing my share of the work.” As that
was the general opinion, no one in-
sisted upon following her into the
kitchen.

“When she joined us an hour later
she looked dangerously innocent. Just
eee what has happened,’she exclaimed.
‘I left the mysterious letter on the
plate warmer above the teakettle, and
the steam must have loosened the seal,
for the envelope is open.’

““You little imp!" cried Virginia.

“She couldn’t control her curiosity
any longer, which would have been
too much to ask of any human girl.
She took the letter and read it, and
she didn’t evert try to conceal from us
that it contained an ardent proposal
of marriage. | suppose we shall never
know what caused John’s sudden
change of heart.”

“Did she send it hack?” asked Nell,
breathlessly.

“Joyce put it In the envelope again,
carefully resealed it, and it was re-
turned to Mr. Hartridge without com-
ment Poor Virginia, who was really
guiltless, would be painfully mortified
ir he ever learned that it was opened.
So, remember your promise, dear, and
don’t tell a soul.”

"No, indeed. I'll never breathe It,”
Nell assured her impressively. “Did
all the nine girls promise secrecy?”—
iChicago Daily News.

NEED NOT FEAR FOR CANAL

Fortifications to Guard the Great Wa-
terway Through Panama Will Be
Made Impregnable.

Having invested nearly $375,000,000
in the canal, the United States is in-
tent upon safeguarding that tremen-
dous outlay against the possibility of
damage through foreign war. Fortifi-
cation of the canal has been under-
taken purely as an insurance matter.
It is sought to make it impossible in
time of war for any enemy to take
possession of the waterway or to dam-
age it to such an extent that the ships
of the United States could not use it
at will.

Guns of 14 and 16-inch caliber will
be placed at forts guarding both the
Pacific and Atlantic entrances, com-
manding a radius of 15 miles. The
forts at the Pacific entrance are con-
structed on three islands in Panama
Bay, at the very beginning of the
canal, Flamenco, Perico and Naos.
There are huge masses of volcanic
rock, behind which, safe from the
fire of any ship, no matter how pow-
erful, :the forts stand. The great
Miraflores locks are seven miles in-
land from the forts, and no gun at the
present time is powerful enough to
send a shell the 22 miles intervening
between the outside of the zone of
fire from the forts, and those locks
which control the canal, Even with
the marvels of modern gunnery, it
would be as difficult to place a shell,
even if it could be thrown that far,
as for a rifleman to hit a lead pencil
at a distance of 2,000 yards.—Popular
Mechanics.

NOT APPRECIATED AT FIRST

Fitzgerald’s Translation of “Omar
Khayyam” Once Sold at the Ridic-
ulous Price of Two Cents.

How Edward Fitzgerald’s "Omar
Khayyam” was rescued from neglect
and obscurity, a London contemporary
tells. Mr. Bernard Quaritch, the elder,
published the book, and finding that it
did not sell, he relegated it to the
penny box in his shop. Its subsequent
success was due to a fortunate acci-
dent. Two of Dante Gabriel Rossetti's
friends came across the poem, and
thought it worth reading. Rossetti’s
read it, and recommended it to Swin-
burne.

“Having read it,” Swinburne wrote,
“R.ossetti and | invested sixpence
apiece, or possibly threepence—I would
not wish to exaggerate our extrava-
gance—in copies at that not exor-
bitant price.

“Next day, we thought we might get
some more for presents among friends,
but tlie man at the stall asked two-
pence! Rosetti expostulated with him
in terms of such humorously indignant
remonstrance as none but he could
ever command. We took a few, and
left him. In a week or two, if | am not
much mistaken, the remaining copies
were sold at a guinea. | have since
seen copies offered at still more ab-

surd prices. | kept my pennyworth—
the tidiest of the lot—and have it
still.”—Youth’s Companion.

Believed Him Honest, But—

Mayor Hunt of Cincinnati said the
other day of a notorious political boss:

“They who call this fellow honest
have to stretch the truth a little. They
have to stretch it like the old colored
farmer of Paint Rock.

“This old farmer said to a young
chap:

“‘Look, heah, Calhoun, Ah don’ min’
yore co’tin’ mah gal Lillian, but Ah'd
ruther yo’ wouldn’t come round mah
house no mo’.

“‘Time fo’ de las’ wot yo’ wuz heah,
Calhoun, Ah missed a watah bucket,
and de las’ time de bridle wuz gone,
and now as Ah has use fo’ de saddle,
Ah’d ruther yo’ wouldn’t come roun’
no mo’.

“‘Ah don’t say vo’ hain’t honest, fo’
Ah b’lieves yo’ is; but sieh cu’is
things happens while yo's in de neigh-
borhood; so, jcs’ ter please an ole
man, wot aint enj'yin’ de beat er
health, please don’ come round dis
house no mo’.’”

Persian Temple Coming to America.

L. Kevorkian, a noted Persian ex-
cavator. who controls a concession for
excavating buried Persian cities south
of Teheran, is going to New York with
200 or 300 pieces of Persian pottery,
said to be from 2,000 to 5,000 years
old.

He will also take a remarkable
praying temple, which is said to be
2,000 years old. It will be shipped
in three sections.

AH the pieces are wonderfully en-
ameled. There are two small pieces
and one small pot eight inches high,
which are valued at $80,000. Another
piece is an urn which is said to be
worth $60,000.

Mr. Kevorkian says the collection is
the result of excavations in the past
two years and that he intends to ex-
hibit it in New York, Philadelphia and
Chicago.

Rigid Law Enforcement.

In the United States performing ani-
mals run risks. Some years ago a
chimpanzee visited South Bend, Ind.
Among other tricks he smoked a
cigarette. As soon as he lit up a
policeman stepped forward and asked
for the animal’s name, in order that a
summons might he issued against him
for infringing a law of the Indiana
legislature prohibiting cigarette smok-
ing. In court the following day it was
pleaded that the chimpanzee could
hardly be expected to know the extent
of his guilt; but the magistrate ruled
that ignorance was no excuse for law-
breaking, and fined the defendant the
sum of $5 which was paid by his
trainer.

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

FRENCHMAN AT THE ’'PHONE

According to f Traveler, Con-
ditions Arel/VtVw In That Coun-
try Than Here in America.

“Have yon ever seen a Frenchman
use a telephone in Paris?" asked Rich-
ard L. Friend, a lawyer of St. Louis,
at the Shoreham, according to the
Washington Post.

Mr. Friend recently returned from
Paris and had been reading in Ameri-
can newspapers about the proposal of
Postmaster General Burleson to ac-
quire for the government all the tele-
phone wires.

“The Frenchman,” declared Mr.
Friend, “desiring to make a calk ap-
proaches the telephone with a smile
of expectancy. In the -usual way he
takes the receiver, places his lips near
the transmitter as if to answer quickly
the call of ‘central.” Soon he turns
away, the look of expectancy having
changed to one of slight impatience.
The smile returns, which Indicates

that ‘centraT has answered. He gives
his number. Then ensues another
period of waiting. He rattles the

hook, gives the number again, does a
fishwalk around the telephone, mops
his forehead with his handkerchief
and waves his arms madly in the air.
He cries lustily through the transmit-
ter that there is still no answer. Fi-
nally, in despair, he snaps the receiver
on the hook, stands back and contem-
plates the box with a degree of scorn
and kicks it off the wall with his foot
if he can reach it. Then he goes out
and takes a cab.”

READY FOR BASEBALL “NINE”

Hotel Proprietor Took Orders for Ac-
commodations In a Very Literal
Manner.

The hotel proprietor at Paso Robles
is probably better informed as to the
personnel of a big league ball team
than he was last year on the occasion
of the White Sox’s former visit. At
that time, Manager Callahan says, the
Chicago aggregation, including train-
ers and recruits, numbered about
thirty. They arrived at the hotel with
the healthy appetites known only to
athletes and farm hands.

“We could hardly wait,” continues
the Sox manager, “until the dinnei
bell rang. Then we marched down to
the dining room ready to do justice to
an ox. What was our surprise at see-
ing only nine plates at the table. The
majority of the party began to have
fears of going hungry, and didn’t know
whether to make a rush for the table
or play ‘Going to Jerusalem.’

“l summoned the proprietor. ‘Here,’
| said, ‘what do you mean by this?
Why didn’t you make provisions for
the entire team?’

“The proprietor looked us over and
gasped. ‘Why,” he stammered, ‘you
said it was a baseball nine. | thought
that there were only nine men on a
team and that nine places would be

enough. | didn’t know you were ex-
pecting company.””—Chicago Inter
Ocean.

One Exception.

There are so many established ways
of offending a waiter at a big restau-
rant that it seems difficult to think up
a new one, but a customer who
lunched at a famous hostelry achieved
it. Being in a sentimental, contem-
plative mood, the customer said:

“l suppose people from every nation
under the sun dine here?”

“Yes, sir,” said the waiter.

“It is depressing to reflect on the
generations that have sat at these old
tables,” the customer went on
dreamily. “Old and young, learned and
ignorant, grave and gay, rich ?,nd
poor—"

At that point in the reverie the
waiter flared up indignantly.

“Not poor,” he corrected.
money to eat in this place.”

Then he presented the bill, and the
customer heartily concurred.

“It costs

Misapprehension.

Young Frank made himself the hero
of a story, when he was visiting his
aunt’s house in the city and called for
“that one about the boy who ate the
ribbons and it made him sick.”

Aunt Matilda paused thoughtfully.
“l do notrecall any such story, Frank,”
said she.

She made many suggestions but
none answered the description. Frank
could not read, hut he thought he
could find the book. He succeeded.
His aunt read one thing after an-
other, until in the midst of the “Night
Before Christmas” Frank gave a
whoop of joy. She was reading:

“He rushed to the window and
threw up the sash.”

“That’s it! That’s it!” cried the
lad. “You see It’s just as | told
you!”—Illustrated Sunday Magazine.

Doom Franklin House.

Another literary landmark Is in the
hands of the London housebreakers.
No. 7 Craven street, which bears a
tablet of the Society of Arts, announc-
ing that Benjamin Franklin once lived
there, has been marked ft>r destruc-
tion in order to make room for a
modern hotel. When Franklin went
to London in 1757 as the agent of the
American colonies, he secured perma-
nent lodgings with a Mrs. Stevenson
at this address and liked them so well
that he retained,them for almost fif-
teen years.

Meeting Modern Problems.

“What do you think we ought tc doj
with these gunmen?” asked or.e big-!
town official.

“l dont know,” replied the other.
“It doesn't seem practical to ask all|
the lawabiding people to move and
then give the gunmen arms and am-
munition and let them fight it out”

UL

PLACING HIS  POTION

-------- -V
By HARRISON SMITH.

.S~

Johnny Hawley took his second cup
of tea, abeent-mindedly put in two
lumps of sugar, which he never used,
and stirred it thoughtfully. The fire
crackled on the wide hearth, and never
had he seen Philippa look so alto-
gether adorable as she did that blowy
March afternoon.

“As | was eaying,” said Johnny, with
a sidelong glance at Philippa and try-
ing to hold his voice to its usual con-
versational tone, “lI’ve been very, very
wretched of late.”

“Have you?” said she. “l think I
know what's the matter,” she ho-
arded.

“Do you?” asked Johnny. “Let's

hear your diagnosis of the unfortunate
case.”

“Youre in love,” said ehe, very de-
murely, and Johnny in his joy of the
moment started so violently that he
all but upset his tea.

“Say, you’re some little oid mic-d
reader, Philippa,” he declared. “HoVd
you guess it?”

“It’s too easy,” said ehe with a little
sigh. “Anyone who knows yofl at all
could guess that about you. of late,
Johnny.”

“Thats dead right,”
“Anybody could have
couldn’t they?”

“No reason why not,” said she. *“I
can even tell whom you are in love
with.”

“Co ahead,” said Johnny. “Dont
let any false modesty stand in your
way.”

Philippa said very calmly:

“The reason you are wretched is
because of the person you’re so much
in love with, Johnny, and that person
is—yourself.”

A dainty Sevree cup was smashed
and a goodly quantity of perfectly
good tea was slopped about promiscu-
ously as Johnny, who had half risen
from his chair, sat down in if again
with rather too much suddenness.

“You’re terribly in love with your-
self, Johnny,” she went on calmly.
"You think only of your own pleasure
and comfort. You have altogether too
much money for your own good. It’s
made you dreadfully selfish.”

“You mean | should do things?” he
asked weakly, aware from her pause
that something was expected of him
conversationally.

“Exactly.”

“Well, I'll give away more of it,”
said he. “What’s your pet charity now,
Philippa? Tell me and I'll write out
a regular old whale of a check for it—
one that will 'really make your eyes
imp out.”

“Oh, Johnny Hawley!” she chided,
“always a point of view like that! You
Clink just giving money, when you
have oodles of it—more than you can
possibly spend yourselff—means being
unselfish.  You wouldn’t miss tho
money. You’d forget ten minutes
after you’d given it. You’d never feel
the difference. That will never cure
your wretchedness. You've got to
give something of yourself—something
personal, something really worth while,
before ever you’ll feel any better.”

“There’s Ned Hawkins,” she said
musingly at length. “Ned’s going an
awful pace. Money won’t help him
any, because he has too much of it al-
ready. But personal work will. Ned’s
young and foolish and a bit of per-
sonal work with him might make a
man out of him.”

“Oh, that silly fool?” he questioned.
“The quicker his kind go to the devil,
the better for all concerned. | couldn’t
do anything for him.”

“It would be disagreeable, wouldn’t
it?” she said mockingly. *“I forgot you
couldn’t possibly do anything the least
bit distasteful to you.”

“What’d you think of me if I did
succeed in making Ned pull up a bit?”
he asked.

“Your reward would he in the feel-
ing you had of having done something
really worth while for once—in being
really unselfish, for | realize its going
to he a particularly disagreeable task
straightening Ned out.”

Johnny took his hat and stick, said
good-by, apologized for the cup he had
so awkwardly broken, and went down
to the club. He sat there for a long
time staring out of the big front win-
dow, thinking deeply and turning
many things over in his mind. Then
he saw Ned Hawkins coming up the
steps, none too steadily—with two of
his closest and most disreputable cro-
nies. Johnnie got out of his chair,
squared his shoulders, rolled up his
eyes as if he said he knew he was
acting the fool hut should persist in
that course, none the less, and went
into the hall where Ned Hawkins was
having a most unseemly and undigni-
fied verbal quarrel with the angry hall?
man.

Eight months later Johnny Hawley
was again sitting before that wide and
cozy hearth with a cup of tea in his
hands. Philippa was lovelier than
ever.

“I've heard all about it—what you've
done for Ned,” said she. “You had a
perfectly dreadful time, didn't you, and
it was simply awful of the things
he did and said ; bout you? But you
stuck it out and you made a man of
him. It v-as splendid. You must feel
awf By good about it.”

“i don't,” said Johnny.

"You're not still wretched?"

“l most certainly am."

“Well, what’s the matter now?"

“I'm not cured. I'm still in love.”

“With yourself?”

said Johnny.
guessed it,

“Bother it, no! You know I'm not
and never was. You know who it is
I'm in love with. It's you.”

“Oh, yes, I've known that all along,

too,” she said.

DEPORTED A TWO-YEAR-OLD

Governor of Russian Town of Kursk,
Sent Baby Away With Strong
Escort of Soldiers.

A baby was arrested and by means
of a formidable-looking order, properly
signed, sealed and delivered, the gov-
ernor of the town of Kursk, in central
Russia, has made himself sufficiently
ridiculous to insist upon the solemn
deportation, under a stern escort of
armed soldiers, of an innocent two-
year-old baby boy! The child is the
son of a Jewish dentist, M. Kohan.
The latter, with his wife, was ordered
to leave the town a few days ago.
The couple complied with the order,
but left their infant son with friends,
as he was in too delicate a state of
health to travel during the cold
weather. Under the pretext that Jew-
ish children must not live without
their parents outside a certain pre-
scribed area, the zealous police ar-
rested the baby and ordered the
friends of M. Kohan to take immediate
steps to send the hoy away. M.
Kohan’s friends'asked for a delay so
that they might communicate with
the parents, hut the governor ordered
the baby to he sent away under an
armed escort comprised of soldiers
with fixed bayonets. This implies
traveling with criminals in rough
conveyances and sleeping in prisons
en route until the infant reaches his
parents.

HAD THE DOCTORS GUESSING

English Hospital Physicians at Least
Were Willing to Admit They Could
Not Diagnose All Cases.

Mr. Roger W. Babson says that in
looking up appendicitis cases he
learned that in 17 per cent of the
operations for that disease the post-
mortem examinations showed that the
appendix was in perfect condition.

“The whole subject,” he adds, “re-
minds me of a true story | heard In
London recently. In the hospitals
there, the ailment of the patient, when
he is admitted, is denoted by certain
letters, such as ‘T. B.” for tuberculo-
sis. An American doctor was exam-
ining these history slips when his
curiosity was aroused by the number
on which the letters ‘G. O. K’ ap-
peared. He said to the physician who
was showing him around:

“‘There seems to be a severe epi-

demic of this G. O. K. in London.
W hat Is it, anyhow?’
“'Oh, that means “God only

knows,” * replied the English physi-
cian.”—Open Door.

Stories Old and New.

Some men are born story tellers,
some achieve the story telling faculty,
while others—who constitute the
great majority-—can only sit in amaze-
ment and listen to the man who can
glibly reel them off, one after another,
as if they were all new, fresh and
original. You can recognize a good
story by the number of times you
meet it, for the good story is picked
up and repeated, interchanged, en-
larged, improvised and spread, until
it is liable to reappear, as natural,
or in disguise, at the four corners
of the earth, and at widely separated
periods of time. That’s what make3
the modern story teller such a delight,
because until he finishes you cannot
know whether you are about to meet
an old friend or be initiated Into
novel mysteries. The redeeming fea-
ture of it is that every year another
crop of listeners grows to maturity for
whom the old ones are always new,
and who, in consequence, must be
the perpetual Inspiration and the liv-
ing encouragement to the story teller.

Tentative Denial from Mr. Gloom.

“l note,” stated J. Fuller Gloom,
“that an anxious inquirer asks whether
I am any kin to Cordelia Killjoy. |
do not know what Miss Killjoy will
say about it, hut as far as | am in-
dividually concerned there is no re-
lationship. However, in cases of this
sort it is well not to make the denial
too emphatic. Jim Dinger, the gam-
bling man, became converted during
a revival, and when he aroee to con-
fess his shortcomings he was greeted
with such hearty indorsement that he
declared with some heat: ‘It's all right
for yo- people to rejoice when a lost
sheep returns to de fold, but yo’ don’t
need to be so 'thusiastic about it—I
ain’t so much worse dan some o’ de
rest o’ you!’"—Kansas City Star.

In the Fatherland.

The school children in Germany are
taught to swim without the use of wa-
ter.

It is claimed that the proper stroke
and motions of the arms and legs are
more readily acquired in this manner
than in the water, as is the more gen-
eral way of teaching swimming.

The student is suspended by a wide
belt from an overhead rail, while the
feet are attached to a pair of ropes
running over pulleys and adjustable
to various requirements.

The pupils thus suspended are then
taught how to perform the movements
of the breast stroke until the action
became* almost instinctive.

World’s Longest Cableway.

The loigest cableway in existence
at present is that to be found in the
Andes, in Peru. It was bnilt to canv
ore from the famous Fatnatina copper
rail es, Mtuatad at an altitude ap-
pr*aching that c? Mont Brine. Ontl.
cv e recently the ore had to b°
br ught by pack mules to Gbilocito. a
journey bat ce”itjnod two and a hail

days and was only fens; '- a- six
months of the vyear- bv
means of the ropeway the. can
now be done, in four ho; , . the

I'year round.

NEED COOKS IN AUSTRALIA

Scarcity of Household Help Haa Be-
come a Serious Problem In
Island Continent.

The long-cherished theory that the
world’s surplus feminine population
could be married off if it could be
persuaded to migrate to the antipodes
is not borne out in a report of the
Dominion’s royal commission upon the
demand for women in Australia.
Women are wanted badly in the great
island continent, but not so much for
marriage as for domestic servants.

So great is the demand, according
to the report, that many of the girls
sailing from England have been en-
gaged by wireless as cooks and serv-
ants in Australian households before
their steamer reached port. In some
cases, men have been so hard up for
cooks that they have gone out in tugs
to meet incoming vessels to make
%ure that they have the first pick of
girls seeking employment. The first
few days following the landing of the
immigrants resemble an old hiring
fair. The employers besiege the labor
bureau in hundreds, and in a short
time every newcomer desiring domes-
tic work is pretty certain to have
secured a situation at wages more
than double the sum which she could
command in England.

The commission learned of com-
plaints that the scarcity of servants in
Australia involves such a burden on
housewives that it was affecting seri-
ously their health, and even acting
as a check upon the much desired In-
crease of the population.

COSTLY LACK OF KNOWLEDGE

Phrenologist Probably All Right
His Profession, but He Didn’t
Know Much About Horses.

In

A Boston man tells of an innocent
farmer who once sought out a phre-
nologist at the Hub and asked that
his “bumps” be read.

In revealing to the farmer his tem-
perament as shown by the aforesaid
bumps, the professor said:

“Your tastes are the simple, homely
ones of the farmer. You are a farmer,
are you not? Ah! | thought so!
And | am right as to your tastes, am
I not? You are sadly deficient la
judgment, and have little knowledge
of human nature. Your innocent and
trustful disposition renders you an
easy dupe to designing men, and you?
own perfect honesty prevents you
from either suspecting or defrauding
anyone.”

The following week, it appears, the
phrenologist bought a horse from the
innocent farmer. Although the nag
was old and in bad condition, it had
been made to appear young and skit-
tish. Moreover, though the farmer
had paid but $15 for the animal, he
contrived without difficulty to unload
him on the professor for $40.

“It’s wonderful,” said the farmer to
a friend, as he proceeded to a bank
to deposit his money. "It’s wonderful
that a man should know so much
about men and not a thing about
horses.”

Triple Entente Strong.

M. Delcasse, who has just ceased to
be French ambassador to St. Peters-
burg, in conversation with a corre-
spondent of the Paris Journal, who
traveled with him in the train on hia
return from Russia, declared that he
was more persuaded than ever of the
necessity and efficacy of an increasing-
ly intimate understanding between
France, Russia and Great Britain. If
that triple entente did not already
exist It would be necessary more than
ever to have invented it. Between
London, St, Petersburg and Paris
there was a close solidarity of su-
perior interests which the triple en-
tente, in respecting the aspirations of
each of its members, had the means
of safeguarding. “We are strong, and.
even stronger, perhaps, than we gen-
erally think,” declared M. Delcasse.

British Royal Academy.

The latest addition to membership
in the British Royal academy is Reg-
inald T. Blomfield, architect. The new
R. A is the son of the late rector of
Aldington, Kent, and is fifty-seven
years of age. In 1911 he was presi-
dent of the Royal Institute of British
Architects. His principal works are
domestic architecture and garden de-
signs. He is the author of several
works on architecture. G. A. Storey,
A. R. A, has been appointed to the
professorship of perspective at the
academy, which has been revived
after having been allowed to lapse
half a century ago. Turner was elect-
ed to tho professorship in 1808.

French Temperance Society.

An organization for the promotion
of temperance in France has been
founded by M. Schmidt, deputy for the
department of the Vosges. A feature
of the new body is its catholicity. It
includes every shade of political and
religious belief, and all classes of so-
ciety—politicians, professional men
and workmen. A meeting, addressed
by doctors, lawyers and a deputy, has
just been held in Bordeaux. The
new association, which la called
"L’Alarme,” justifies its name by call-
ing attention to the rising fiood of
alcoholism in France.

Nine Dumb Heroes.

There are 4,300 dogs of proud p;
gree on exhibition at the London ,
ihow, many of t'-c-n worth fhousa:
of dollars, but none of the aristoc
lattracts as much attention a3 n
| hero dogs, hown on a separate be:
1Each of the nine has saved hum
life, and above the stall of each is
forth a brief record of his service
mankind,-



THE BLESSED GIVER

In Watching Course of Somebody
Else’s True Love, Keep Out
of Rough Spots.
(Copyright.*)

“Well, I'll tie hanged!” said Colton,

aa he nervously fingered the envelope
the postman had left. “A wedding

invitation; | can tell them intuitive-
ly.”

He was right. Bobby and Mabel,
two of his warmest friends, had

at last decided to discard the yoke
of single blessedness for a new sort
of yoke. Not the slightest doubt as
to what was expected of him, either.

Hadn’t he promised Bobby once, as
the pair stood with their feet on the
rail of a certain thirst emporium,
that he would do his share to make
the great event a worthy one when the
time rolled around? The "great event”
had semed far in the future, which
only goes to prove the old adage that
time flies.

Colton stood before the pier-glass,
a sneer curling the corners of his
lips.

”You're about th% biggest fool |
know,” he said, addressing his image.
"Here you are without a red cent in
your pocket—or anywhere else—ex-
pected to attend a swell wedding,
which, in plain every-day English,
means, cab, flowers, and a present
which can’t cost less than a hundred
dollars.

"Bobby’s your good old pal—you
know that, don’t you? And you're not
going to send him something you’re
ashamed of—you know that, dont
you? Yes, you do; so get busy!

"There’s no use putting things off.
Who was the duck that wrote ’pro-
crastination is the thief of time,” and
so forth?” he mused, as he left the

house,
“Well, never mind; Ive forgotten
his name. The great and pertinent

question is, ‘What first?” I've got to
have an even hundred. | suppose, on
a pinch, that could cover cab and
flowers as well as.the present. Might
soak my, watch; case alone’s worth a
cool two hundred. But | wont; |
think too much of it. | have it; Il
see Billy Martin! He said once that
if ever | was in trouble to call on
him. All right, Bill—here 1 come!”

The elevator soon landed him on
the twelfth floor of the office building
where Billy worked.

Billy received him cordially, and
heard his tale of woe. Of course
Colton said nothing about the wed-
ding.

"Sorry, old man,” he said; "but I
had a note fall due unexpectedly yes-
terday. You know how these things
are. 1'd like to do this for you, but—"
He shrugged his shoulders in a way
that said-plainer than words: “Noth-

ing doing!”
"I need it bad,” confided Colton.
“Well, I'll tell you what to do, Dick.

You go over to see Tom Nodding-
ton. You know where Tom is—in the
Commercial Bank building.' He often
accommodates the boys without a
bit of security. I'm sure he’ll fix yon
up.”
"All right. Thanks, old man,” Col-
ton responded, and took his leave.

“Well, now, Il tell you,” said Mr.
Noddington, when Colton had ex-
plained the object of his visit, “l've
lost so much by loaning out small
gums indiscriminately that I've quit.
No personal affront intended, Mr. Col-
ton. I'd like to accommodate you,
but—"

"No, you couldn’t very well under
the circumstances, could you, Mr. Nod-
dington? Good day, sir.”

“Doggone Billy Martin!” flared Col-

ton, as he found himself again in
the street. "Sending me to a man
like that! He might have saved me

the humiliation. But the hundred—
I must have that!”
The incident slipped from his mind,

as new thoughts crowded into his
brain.

“Ah!” he exclaimed suddenly.
“There’s Newt Billings over there.
I’ hail him. He’salways been a

good friend of mine.

"Hey, there, Newt!
can't you?”

"Sure,” responded Newt. “Where
in the world have you been keep-
ing yourself? Haven’t seen you in a
dog’s age.”

*Been a little under the weather.
Say, old man, I've got to raise a hun-
dred dollars. Dont know where |
can get it, do you?”

"No, 1 don’t Dick. I was about
to strike you for a tenner myself.
I'm broke; played the ponies yester-
day and got swabbed out as clean as
a gun-barrel.  You might go see Dan
Turner. He's an accommodating sort
of a fellow—Ilet me ha*-e two hundred
on my note last spring.”

"You think he'd do it, Newt?”

Colton recalled his experience of
a few minutes previous. He bad no
inclination to have the dose repeated.

Wait a minute,

“Sure! You wont have a bit of
trouble.”
"All right.  Thanks for the tip.

Where will I find him?"

“He’ll be at the club about this
time. He always dines there.'

Yes, Mr. Turner tvas there—a cool,
debonair individual of uncertain age—
sipping his coffee, as he slowly
munched a Welsh rabbit. He was very
glad to see Mr. Colton again; remem-
bered their little jaunt together in
the mountains the previous summer
with a great deal of pleasure—er—
but, really, be could not lend money
to anyone without gilt-edged security.
jMr. Colton would understand—purely
* business proposition, you know.

Yes, Mr. Colton understood, and
withdrew after exchanging a few com-
monplace words, his face flushed
with shame, not unmixed with Indig-
nation.

“Pretty blamed hard—this asking
people for money,” he told himself,
when he had, in a measure, regained
his composure, and felt duly humili-
ated for the sulphurous phrases he had
allowed to escape him.

“Guess I'll have to fail back on the
watch,” he added ruefully.

He took it from his pocket, caress-
ing It fondly. It was a beauty—solid
gold case, studded with diamonds, 17-
jeweled movement, and all that.

“Ought to be worth three hundred
to any pawnbroker. Heaven only
knows when I'll get it again, though.
But a fellow’s got to sacrifice some-
thing for his friends. Bobby’d do
as much for me. Well, here goes!”

He crossed the street to where the
sign of the three balls was promi-
nently displayed, and entered.

"Well, uncle, | want three hundred
on that for sixty days,” he said, lay-
ing the watch on the counter.

“T’ree hundred!” exclaimed uncle,
holding up his hands in despair. “Vat
do you t’ink | am—a gold mine? Gott
In Himmel, no! 1 vill gif you a hun-
dred und a qvarter.”

“Oh, come now, uncle!”

“Dot’s all.”

“Well, I'll take it—I need It!”

And pocketing the money, Colton
hurried out.

“Ah, but it feels good to finger a
bunch of the long green again!” He
laughed gleefully. “But It wont last
long. | might as well have this busi-
ness over with.”

So he sought a jewelry store, from
where he soon emerged with a silver
Ice-pitcher under his arm. The one-
twenty-five had dwindled to eighteen-
eighty—which he discreetly held out
for cab hire and flowers.

“Now I’ll go home and write a nice
little note of congratulation. It will
please Bobby, and get this whole busi-
ness off my mind. As for the pitcher
—NMabel will go into ecstasies.”

As he was waiting for a car, who
should jump out of a near-by hack
and dash for the curb but Bobby!

“Here!” cried Colton. "Where are
you going in such a hurry?”

“Oh, is that you, Colton? I'm going
to catch a train. OIld man telegraphed
me to come to Denver at once. | may
not be back for a year. Sorry 1didn’t
see you before.”

"But the wedding—"

“Forget it!” interrupted Bobby.
“Postponed indefinitely — invitations
called in—write you about it next

week—got to get this train—so long!”
He wrung Colton’s hand, and hopped
on the rear platform of a depot tram-
car.
Colton looked first at the present,
tightly clasped unuer his right arm,

then at the receding form of bis
friend.
“Well, I'll he------ ” he said.

Planned by Ben Franklin.

Now that the Yale -University Press
has become an established fact it is
interesting to learn of the number of
men who suggested "the idea without
being able to follow It up as did Pres-
ident George Parmly Day. Among the
earliest suggestions is that of Benja-
min Franklin, in a manuscript letter
owned by the Yale University library.
Benjamin Franklin outlines his plan
to William Strahan. Under date of
October 27, 1753, from Philadelphia,
he writes:

“l am now about to establish a small
printing office in favor of another
nephew at New Haven In the Colony
of Connecticut in New England; a con-
siderable town, In which there is a
university and a prospect that a book-
seller shop, with a printing house,
may do pretty well.”

The plan was afterwrard abandoned,
but not until a lot for the Press had
been purchased on the college campus
and the printing press and materials
ordered had arrived in New Haven.

The Anti Type.

“Show me an anti-euffragette and
Il show you a woman of the Mrs.
Mallory type,” said Mrs. O. H. P. Bel-
mont at a luncheon In New York.

“A suffragist slum worker visited
Mrs. Mallory in her wretched East
side home. While Mrs. Mallory bent
over her washtub—she was a washer-
woman by trade—and while three
small Mallories sprawled at her feet,
she talked with contempt of the Eng-
lish militants. What women wanted
to vote for Mrs. Mallory couldnt see.
‘It unsexes ’em,’ she said.

“The talk turned Then to Mrs. Mal-
lory’s home troubles, and the visitor
asked:

“‘Does your
larly?’

“’No’m,” the anti meekly
‘My wages aint steady.””

husband drink regu-

replied,

His Needs.

“Do you want a southern exposure
in this new house?” asked the archi-
tect of the railroad magnate.

“1 don't want any kind of an ex-
posure,” answered the nervous mag-
nate, with a shudder. “What | need

principally is not an exposure, but
a getaway.”
Explaining the Trouble.
Yeast—Ever notice at different

times of year how some things ex-
pand and other things contract?

Crimsonbeak—Sure. I've noticed
how the keyhole contracts and the
night-key expands.

Willing to Warble.
“l don’t want any real estate.”
“But you can buy this property foi
a song.”
“Oh, all right, if you’ll take my
notes.”—Louisville Courier-Journal
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OLD PETER WAS CONTENTED

Nothing Disturbed Serenity of Base-
ball Umpire Until Little Son
Told Wife of Mistake.

Old Peter was feeling like one big.
contented smile as he stood in the
glorious sunshine, arrayed in a long
coat of dazzling whiteness, umpiring
the first match of the season.

Looking up he noticed that the
hands of the big clock on the pavil-
ion had crept to ten minutes past
twelve, and he realized that he was
getting “peckish.”

His right hand felt for the packet
of sandwiches which his wife had In-
sisted—much against his will—on put-
ting in his pocket.

Salmon and shrimp paste plastered
between slices of a new bread and
butter make a pleasant meal, and old
Peter felt happier than ever.

But on a sudden his brow became
clouded, for, walking calmly out into
the sacred field, came his small son,
Billy. Heedless of frowns and warn-
ings, Bill walked up to his parent.

"Mother says she wants them sand-
wiches back.” ¢

“Back?” roared the indignant um-
pire. “l've eaten them half an hour
ago!”

“Then you must clean your boots
with salmon and shrimp paste tomor-
row! Mother put the polish in your
sandwiches!”

Effective Substitute.

Tourist—You have an unusually
large acreage of corn under cultiva-
tion; don’t the crows annoy you a
great deal?

Farmer—Oh, not to any extent.

Tourist—That’s peculiar, consider-
ing you have no scarecrows.

Farmsr—Oh, well, you see, I'm out
here a good part of the time myself.
—New ??ork Mail.

No Longer Plain.

“Of course you can depend on the
wisdom of the plain people?”

"l used to feel that way,” replied
the member of congress. “But after
looking over the clothes and the danc-
ing | cant help fearing that the peo-
ple out home are getting rather
fancy"

The Proper Procedure.

"l asked the doctor the other day
why an operation could be such a
success when the patient died?"

“What did he say?"

“He gave me a look of scorn and
said: ‘Let’s bury the subject.””

QUITE NATURAL.

Greenbaum—I|
coldt.

Greenburg—Vhy don’t you
something for it?

Greenbaum—How much vill you gif
me?

got a terrible bad

take

He Enjoyed It

Mrs. Bacon—So you and your hus-
band went to the musicale?

Mrs. Egbert—Oh, yes.

“Did you enjoy it?”

“Well, | didnt, but my husband
seemed to; you know he can’t hear,
hardly a thing.”

Appropriate Action.
Shoestore Proprietor — So  Miss
Jones on that last trip did not se-
lect for us a dancing slipper of prop-

er style?

Manager—No, sir. In selecting the
slipper she did, she put her foot
In It

The Idea!

Patience—For keeping a woman's
hands warm in a muff there has been
nvented a nickel cylinder which will
metain the heat for several hours.

Patrice—W hat’s the matter? Think

HIT SOME ONE MIGHTY HARD
Originator of Moatof St* - ment’a
Gossip la Not Dismayed t"*v Min-
ister's Scathing Remarks.

The minister of a large parish who
had for some time been much troubled
by the scandalous gossip that seemed
to be occupying the minds of a portion
of his flock, after exercising a great
amount of tact and perseverance, at
last succeeded In running to earth the
originator of most of the settlement’s
society slander.

The guilty one was a regular ati
tendant at the schoolhouse services,
and the minister knew that should he
take him to task personally and indi-
vidually, he would inevitably lose a
sheep, albeit a black one, so he de-
cided to sermonize him.

Accordingly, a special discourse was
prepared, and the following Sunday
afternoon literally hurled at the of-
fending member as he sat on a desk
in the corner of the schoolroom.

Everybody present appeared fully
to appreciate the situation, and at the
close of the service departed quietly
and thoughtfully for home.

All except the black sheep, who re-
marked to the minister:

“That wer” a fine sermon, ser; Il
bet that hit some of ’'em pretty hard.”

Extravagant Conqueror.

“lkey, wvat |Is dot book you're
readIn’7” asked lkey’s father.

"Aboudt Chulitis Caesar, fader."

"Und vot business vas he in?”

"He was a soljer and ven he von
a battle he wrlted home, “Vedi, vedi,
vicl.””

“l bet he vent bankrupt—such ex-
travagance! Vy he could send seven
more vords for a kvarter.”—Living,
ston Lanes.

DEALING IN FUTURES.

Mr. Acker—That’s right; calculat-
ing how much you have spent on your
spring outfit, are you?

Mrs. Acker (calmly)—I am making
up my appropriation for summer
dressek and hats.

An Innocent Victim.

“This food problem Is something aw-
ful!” exclaimed the querulous man.

“Still harping on the high cost of
living?”

“No. My wife has decided to re-
duce her weight. | wouldn’t care what
food cost if she would only consent to
buy it”

Hopeless.

“Is there any public man who really
meets with your full approval?” asked
the weary listener.

"No,” replied Mr. Growcher; “years
ago | gave up trying to decide which
man | liked most. | went ahead and
voted for the one who displeased me
least.”

Sam’s ldea.

"Sam!”

“Yes, boss.”

"l read In the paper today that an
electric burglar alarm has been adapt-
ed for the chicken coop. What do
you think of that?"

“Why, | sees in dat, boss, a blow at
de liberties of de people!”

Disgusted.

John—I see that a New York police-
man is charged with mendacity.

Jim—That’s the way with those
high-brow officials. Always trumping
up something new and far-fetched.
Why don’t they get after the liars an’
grafters?"—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Comes Handy.

Redd—They say he was quite a
hurdle-racer in his college days.

Greene—But what good does that
do him now?

“A lot of good. Why, he says they’re
nearly always housecleaning at his
home.”

Safe Place.

Patience—This paper says that, ac-
cording to scientists, not a single mi-
crobe exists in mountain air above the
height of 2,000 feet

Patrice—Good! Now I’ll look up
some mountain summer resort where
a girl can kiss without any danger.

Looks That Way.
Belle—Has he proposed yet?
Beulah—Not yet.

“What’s the matter with him?”

"I dont know; he just sits and
watches me.”

“Oh, | guess he believes in the pol-
icy of watchful waiting, probably.”

Oh!

“Where is your corset department?”
asked the man, consulting his wrist
watch, as he entered the department
store.

“For your wife, | suppose?" suggest

111 the wise men have gone out of jed the floor-walker.

own?

“Excuse me. six; Lhave no wife."

AIDING THE FARMER

Moving Pictures Used by Depart-
ment of Agriculture.

Used to Show Progressive Methods,
and Authorities Are Convinced
They Are Destined to Do a
Great Work.

Moving pictures are being used to
instruct farmers throughout the Unit-
ed States in progressive methods of
agriculture. They are being present-
ed together with explanatory lectures,
by officials of the department of ag-
riculture. At the same time private
lecturers in the employ of motion-pic-
ture companies, but -working with the
approval and co-operation of the de-
partment, are talking to farmers north,
south, east and west, and with the
aid of pictures are also showing them
just how to obtain the best results. It
Is believed that this new method of
demonstration will be vastly more ef-
fective than the old plan of distribut-
ing printed bulletins conveying the
same information.

The importance to the country at
large of this new work of the depart-
ment of agriculture must appeal to the
imagination of everyone. The scope
of what the department may be able
to accomplish In the way of providing
subjects for the moving-picture plan
of education is almost unlimited. Not
only does the department Itself demon-
strate by direct appeal to the eye what
improvements are possible to agricul-
turists and stockmen, but It broadens
its field by aiding private moving-pic-
ture concerns to present its films for
the benefit of the public in cities and
towns, as well as in rural districts.
Educational institutions such as agri-
cultural colleges, universities and pub-
lic schools are to be provided with
films.

At present the bureau of animal in-
dustry of the department of agricul-
ture is using six moving-picture films
In connection with the lectures of its
demonstrators and field workers, who
travel from place to place instructing
producers in the best and most pro-
gressive methods of raising stock and
preventing cattle disease. Proper
methods of dairying and the shipping
of milk and other cattle products are
also included in this educational move-
ment.

GREATEST OF  SVENGALIS

Sir Hubert Tree in the Famous Role.

Re-enacting Gettysburg.

The film depicting the battle of Get-
tysburg was made on the historic
field. Parts of the great conflict, were
re-enacted by 2,500 men, dressed in
old Civil war uniforms and dragging
Civil war guns. Hundreds of horses
were used. Thousands of dollars’
worth of powder was burned. An old
soldier went to see the battle film.
He sat rapt, as the pall of smoke half
concealed Pickett’s famous charge
and the men and horses went down 'in
realistic heaps. His friends looked
at him to see how he took It. "Do
you know," said he, “lI didn’t know
they had these machines as long ago
as war days?” Profits of the moving
picture are enormous. The total busi-
ness last year was upward of $300,000,-
000, involving five billion paid admit-
tances to 20,000 shows.

Last of Famous Company.

Cleo Madison, leading woman with
the Gold Seal company, has been in-
vited by Walter Brookins, veteran avi-
ator, to accompany him on a passen-
ger-carrying altitude flight. Brookins
is the only survivor of the original
corps of Wright flyers. With Ralph
Johnstone, Arch Hoxsey, Phil Parm-
lee and Galbraith P. Rodgers, he first
demonstrated the flying capabilities of
the Wright machines. All the others
have been Killed.

Altogether Too Realistic.
In the “Romance of Copper Gulch,”
a three-reel feature recently com-
pleted, Miss West had the misfortune
to receive some very bad burns on
her arms and face which kept her out
of pictures for a week or ten days.

LONG RECORD OF SUCCESS

In the Legitimate Field and In Photo-
plays Richard Travers Has Proved
Himself Able.

Mr. Richard Travers brings an en-
viable record of success, both as a
leading factor in the legitimate field,
and also in the movies, for two years.

He left to accept engagements in
“Paid in Full,” “Alias Jimmy Valen-
tine, "Shubert’s Girls,” and William
A. Brady’s “Making Good," and “A

Richard C. Travers.

Gentleman of Leisure.” He was also
with Mr. Charles Klelne’s production
of “The Gamblers.” His last appear-
ance on Broadway was in “The Pass*
ing of the Idle Rich.”

Theater Has Movable Roof.

By means of motor-operated roo*
leaves, the Princess theater, Meridian,
Miss., can be quickly converted Into
an open-air auditorium, or at the ap-
proach of a sudden shower the cover-
ing can be almost instantly rolled back
into place while the performance goes
on uninterrupted. The opening in the
roof is equipped with movable leaves
which travel on small rails and are op-
erated by cables passing over a dou-
ble drum gear-driven by a three
horse-power motor. The two closed
cable loops are wrapped on the drum
in opposite directions and each oper-
ates one leaf. The control rope,
which moves simultaneously with the
main leaves, has dogs mounted at the
limits of Its travel. These dogs op-
erate a reversing switch which stops
the motor and connects it ready for
starting in the opposite direction.
About one minute is required to open
or close the roof, moving both leaves
through their entire travel. The con-
struction of the joints about the open-
ing is such that the roof is,thoroughly
weatherproof.  Motor, gears and
switches are housed In roof boxes.
The proprietor of the show house is
well pleased with the Innovation
which affords him all the advantages
of an outdoor open-air theater with
full protection during inclement
weather.—Electrical World.

“Movies” in the Churches.

Rev. William Carter, formerly pas-
tor of the Madison Avenue Reformed
church, New York, field secretary of
the International Peace Forum, a
member of the national board of cen-
sorship for moving pictures, has been
the prime mover in establishing the
Church and School Social Service
organization, by which the churches
have definitely entered the moving pic-
ture field to teach of the Bible mis-
sions and great historical events which
have tended to the betterment of man-
kind. Pictures will be taken of many
biblical scenes at the places where the
events were transacted, so far as
possible, and of the great missionary
centers, and others to show “how the
other half lives.” Doctor Carter says
the organization “is not joined with
commercial interests, but Is one of
clergymen, educators and social serv-
ice workers formed for religious and
philanthropic purposes to uplift hu-
manity through this popular and wide-
spread amusement.” Represented on
the advisory board are the Baptist,
Congregational, Episcopalian, Meth-
odist, Presbyterian and Reformed
churches, the Y. M. C. A., Boy Scouts,
and the Big Brother movement.

Cast of Capable Players.

In the forthcoming reproduction of
“Damon and Pythias,” Herbert Rawlin-
son and William Worthington will
play the title roles. Anna Little, the
part of Calanthe, and Frank Lloyd
will be Dionysius. Otin Turner will
direct the big production.

Good Work Appreciated.

R. T. Frazier, the famous saddle
maker at Pueblo, Colo., recently pre-
sented Miss Josephine West with a
beautiful silver-mounted bridle as a
token of his appreciation of her good

work in “Pirates of the Plains" and
“The Range War.”
Has the Aviation “Fad.”
Herbert Rawlinson, falling in his

effort to secure quick delivery of an
aeroplane from Glenn Martin, has
taken to aviation via dirigible bal-
loons. He has been taking daily trips
with Roy Knabenshue in the latter’s
150-foot dirigible.

Actress Also Ventriloquist.
Billie Rhodes, an actress, counts
a wonderful ventriloquistlc ability
among her many accomplishments.



THOUGHT SHE
COULD NOT LIVE

Restored to Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Unionville, Mo.—* | suffered from a

female trouble and | got so weak that |

could hardly walk

across the floorwith-

out holding on ta

Something. | had

nervous spells and

my fingers would

cramp and my face

would draw, and |

could not speak, nor

sleep to do any good,

had no appetite,and

everyone thought |

would not live.

Some one advised me to take Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. | had

taken so much medicine and my doctor

said he could do me nogoodso | toldmy

husband he might get me a bottle and |

would try it. By the time | had taken

it | felt better. | continued itsuse,and
now | am well and strong.

“| have always recommended youy
medicine ever since | was so wonder-
fully benefitted by.it and | hope this
letter will be the means of saving some
other poor woman from suffering.” —
Mrs. Martha Seavey, 1144,
Unionville, Missouri.

The makers of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound have thousands of
such letters as that above —they tell
the truth, else they could not have been
obtained for love or money. This med-
icine is no stranger —it has stood the
test for years.

If there are any complications yon
do not understand write to Lydia E.
Pinkbam Medicine Co. (confidential
Lynn,Mass. Tour letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman and
held in strict confidence.

FREE TO ALL SUFFERERS

ou feel ‘out of sorts’ ‘run down’‘got the blues
SU FER from KIDNEY, BLADDER, NERVOUS DISEASES
CHRONIC WKAKNKS8, ULCERS, SKIN ERUPTIONS, PILES
mwrite for cloth bound medical book oh
these diseases and wonderful curbs effected bv

NEW FRENCH REMEDY NolNo 2No.3

THERAPION SSMIK
theremedy for your ownallment Absolutely «

No *follow’up’circulars. Noobligations. Dr.LeClebc
Med. Co., Haverstock Rn.. Hampstead, London. Encl
WE WANT TO PROVE THERAPION WILL CURE YOU.

B ox

After a girl has been engaged foui
times and failed to make the hook
stay out, she always looks as though
she was dodging the dog catcher.

UNSIGHTLY SKIN ERUPTION

1031 Penn St., Heading, Pa.—“My
trouble began with a red and swollen
appearance of the face and neck ac-
companied with a terrible itching and
burning which was especially distress-
ing during the night. Upon the skin
being rubbed or scratched blisters
filled with pus appeared. The disfig-
urement spread to my arms and shoul-
ders. The pain caused by contact of
my clothing was intense especially on
my arms. My face became so unsight-
ly that I was compelled to remain in-
doors all the time. | could not rest
In the day time nor sleep at night.

“After four months’ unsuccessful
treatment with remedies, | read of a
similar case being healed by Cuticura
Soap and Ointment and | secured a
sample at once and experienced the
first relief since | had been affected.
In six months | was healed.” (Signed)
Miss Nellie Martin, May 7, 1914.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.”—Adv.

The whale has the thickest skin of
any living creature. Its hide in places
attains a thickness of fully two feet.

YOUR OWN DRUGGIST WILL TELL YOU
Try Mu rme K e Reme y_for Re Wea

Byes and lated Eyeld Sma

Inst K){e Com fort. “Write” for Boo K of e lye
by mail Free. Murine Bye Remedy Co., Chicago*

The man who poses as a lion in so-
ciety is usually a hear at home.

soups

Soup making is an art. Why trouble
nth soup recipes when the best chefs
a the country are at your service? A
ew cans of Libby’s Soup on your pantry
helf assures you of the correct flavor,
eady in a few minutes. There are
‘omato, Vegetable, Chicken, Oxtail, Coa-
omme. Mock Turtle and other kinds.

Your grocer has them.

Libby, McNeill A Libby
Chicago-'

YOU ARK LOOKING FOR AN EASY
ler with repeat orders, get our attractive
position. DAVIS SPEARMINT PEPSIN
r\f High grade goods. Full box sample 40c.
laritlc Chewing Gum Co., Baltimore. Md.

A 1 one live representative m_your town.
(VanT It you mean business, we can make you
DOsition that will make you,sit tip and take

Central New York Nurseries, Geneva, N.Y.

| I‘C\ most usehful mventlon tgust %ult2 nlew
smssors arpenetr. nts, s 0 lor
U Lu sample. «upa |ckw%0|| uefp” r.u»,aw

soa E.Cnleman.W aalk

at
PATENT Ingcou D.C. Booksfree.Jill|ih.
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CHAPTER XIV.

Journey't End.

Harrigan dined alone. He was In
disgrace; he was sore, mentally as
well as physically; and he ate his din-
ner without relish, in simple obedi-
ence to those well-regulated periods
of hunger that assailed him three
times a day, in spring, summer, au-
tumn and winter. By the time the
waiter had cleared away the dishes,
Harrigan had a perfecto between his
teeth (along with a certain matrimo-
nial bit), and smoked as if he had
wagered to finish the cigar in half the
usual stretch. He then began to walk
the floor, much after the fashion of a
man who has the toothache, or the
earache, which would be more to the
point To his direct mind no diplo-
macy was needed; all that wae neces-
sary was a few blunt questions. Nora
could answer them as she chose.
Nora, his baby, his little girl that used
to run around barefooted and laugh
when he applied the needed birch!
How children grew up! And they
never grew too old for the birch; they
certainly never did.

They heard him from the drawing-
room; tramp, tramp, tramp.

"Let him be, Nora,” said Mrs. Harri-
gan, wisely. “He is in a rage about
something. And your father is not
the easiest man to approach when he’s

mad. If he fought Mr. Courtlandt, he
believed he had some good reason for
doing so.”

“Mother, there are times when |

believe you are afraid of father.”

“l am always afraid of him. It Is
only because | make believe I'm not
that I can get him to do anything. It
was dreadful. And Mr. Courtlandt
was euch a gentleman. | could cry.
But let your father be until tomor-
row.”

“And have him wandering about
with that black eye? Something must
be done for it. I'm not afraid of him.”

“Sometimes | wish you were.”

So Nora entered the lion’s den fear-
lessly. “Is there anything | can do
for you, dad?"

“You can get the witch hazel and
bathe this lamp of mine,” grimly.

She ran into her own room and re-
turned with the simpler devices for
reducing a swollen eye. She did not
notice, or pretended that she didnt,
that he locked the door and put the
key In his pocket He sat down in
a chair, under the light; and she went
to work deftly.

“I’'ve got some make-up, and tomor-
row morning I'll paint it for you.”

“You don't aek any questions,” he
said, with grtinness.

“Would it relieve your eye any?"

lightly.

He laughed. “No; but it might re-
lieve my mind.”

"Well, then, why did you do so

foolish a thing? At your age! Don't
you know that you can’t go on whip-
ping every man you take a dislike
to?”

“l haven’t taken any dislike to
Courtlandt. But | saw him kiss you.”

“l can take care of myself.”

“Perhaps. | asked hinf to explain.
He refused. One thing puzzled me,
though 1 didn’t know what it was at
the time. Now, when a fellow steals
a kiss from a beautiful woman like
you, Nora, | don’t see why he should
feel mad about It. When he had all
but knocked your daddy to by-by, he
said that you could explain.

Don't press so hard,” Warnlngly
“Well, can you?"

“Since you saw what he did, | do
not see where explanations on my
part are necessary.”

“Nora, l've never caught you in a
lie. | never want to. When you were
little you were the truthfulleet thing
I ever saw. No matter what kind of
a licking was In store for you, you
weren’t afraid; you told the truth.

There, that’ll do. Put some
cotton over it and bind It with a
handkerchief. It’ll be black all right,
but the swelling will go down. I can
tell 'em a tennis ball hit me. It was
more like a cannon ball, though. Say,
S'ora, you know Ive always pooh-
loohed these amateurs. People used
a say that there were dozens of men
n New York In my prime who could
have laid me cold. | used to laugh.
Well, | guess they were right. Court-
andt’s got the stiffest kick I ever ran
hto. A pile driver, and if he had landed
In my law, It would have been dormi
bene as you say when you hid me good

night in dago. That’s all right now
until tomorrow. | want to talk to
you. Draw up a chair. There! As I

said, I've never caught you in a lie,
but | find that you’ve been living a lie
for two years. You haven’t .been
3quare to me, nor to your mother, nor
to the chaps that came around and
taade love to you. You probably
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didn’t look at it that way, but there’s
the facty. I'm not Paul Pry; but acci-
dentally came across this,” taking
the dauwnent from his pocket and
handing It to her. “Read it What’s
the answer?”

Nora's hands trembled.

“Takes you a long time to read It
Is it true?”

"Yes.”

"And | went up to the tennis court
with the intention of knocking his
head off; and now I'm wondering why
he didn’t knock off mine. Nora, he’s
a man; and when you get through with
this, I'm going down to the hotel and
apologize.”

“You will do nothing of the sort;
not with that eye.”

"All right. 1 was always worried
for fear you’d hook up with some duke
you’d have to support. Now, | want
to know how this chap happens to
he my son-in-law. Make it brief, for
I don’t want to get tangled up more
than is necessary.”

Nora crackled the certificate in her
fingers and stared unseeingly at it
for some time. "I met him first in
Rangoon,” she began slowly, without
raising her eyes.

“When you went around the world
on your own?”

"Yes. Oh, don’t worry. | was al-
ways able to take care of myself.”

"An Irish idea," answered Harrigan
complacently.

“l loved him, father, with all my
heart and soul. He was not only big
and strong and handsome, but he was
kindly and tender and thoughtful.
Why, | never knew that he wae rich
until after | had promised to be his
wife. When | learned that he was the
Edward Courtlandt who was always
getting into the newspapers, | laughed.
There were stories about his esca-
pades. There were innuendoes re-
garding certain women, but | put
them out of my mind as twaddle. Ah,
never had | been so happy! In Ber-
lin we went about like two children.
It was play. He brought me to the
Opera and took me away; and we had
the most charming little suppers. |
never wrote you or mother because |
wished to surprise you.”

“You have. Go on.”

“l had never paid much attention
to Flora Desimone, though | knew that
Bhe was jealous of my success. :Sev-
eral times | caught her looking at Ed-
ward in a way | did not like.”

“She looked at him, huh?”

"It was the last performance of the
season. We were married that after-
noon. We did not want anyone to
know about it. | was not to leave
the stage until the end of the follow-
ing season. We were staying at the
same hotel with rooms across the cor-
ridor. This was much against his
wishes, but | prevailed."

“l see’

“Qur rooms were opposite, ak | said.
Alter the performance that night |
went to mine to complete the final
packing. We were to leave at one
for the Tyrol. Father, | saw Flora
Desimone come out of his room.”

Harrigan shut and opened his hands.

"Do you understand? | saw her.
She was laughing. | did not see him.
My wedding night! She came from
his room. My heart stopped, the
world stopped, everything went black.
All the stories that | had read and
heard came back. When he knocked
at my door | refused to see him. |
never saw him again until that night
in Paris when he forced his way into
my apartment.”

“Hang it, Nora, this doesnt sound
like him!"

“l saw heri”

“He wrote you?"

“l returned the letters, unopened.”

“That wasnt square. You might
have been wrong.”

“He wrote five letters. After that

he went to India, to Africa and back
to India, where he seemed to find con-
solation enough.”

Harrigan laid it to his lack of nor-
mal vision, but to hie single optic
there was anything but misery in her
beautiful blue eyes. True, they
sparkled with tears; but that signified
nothing; he hadn’t been married these
thirty-odd years without learning that
a woman weeps for any of a thousand
and one reasons.

“Do you care for him still?”

“Not a day passed during these
many months that | did not vow |
hated him.”

“Anyone else know?”

“The padre. 1had to tell some one
or go mad. But | didn’t hate him. 1
could no more put him out of my
life than I could stop breathing. Ah,
I have been so miserable and un-

happy!” She laid her head upon his
knees and clumsily he stroked It His
girl!

"That’s the trouble with ue Irish,

Nora. We jump without looking, with-
out finding whether we’re right or
wrong. Well, your daddy’s opinion is
that you should have read his first
letter. If it didn’t ring right, why,
you could have jumped the traces. |
don’t believe he did anything wrong
at all. It isn’t in the man’s blood to
do anything underhoard.”

"But | saw her," a queer look in her
eyes as she glanced up at him.

“l dont care a kioodle if you did.
Take it from me, it was a put-up job
by that Calabrian woman. She might
have gone to his room for any num-
ber of harmless things. But | think
she was curious.”

“Why didnt she come to me, if she
wanted to ask questions?"

“l can see you answering them. She
probably just wanted to know if you
were married or not. She might have
been in love with him, and then she
might not. These Italians don’t know
half the time what theyre about, any-
how. But I don't believe it of Court-
landt. He doesn’t line up that way.
Besides, he’s got eyes. You're a thou-
sand times more attractive. He’s no
fool. Know what | think? A? she
was coming out she saw you at your
| door; and the devil in her got busy.”

Nora rose, flung her arms around
him and kissed hisn.

“Look out f<-i“nat tin ear!”

“Oh, you rt.it big, loyal, true-
hearted man! "Upen that door and
let me get out to the terrace. | want
to sing, sing!”

“He said he wae going to Milan in
the morning.”

She danced to the door and was
gone.

“Nora!” he called, impatiently. He
listened in vain for the sound of her
return. "Well, I’ll take the count when
it comes to guessing what a woman’s
going to do. Il go out and square
up with the old girl. Wonder how this
news will harness up with her social
bug?”

Courtlandt got Into his compartment
at Varenna, He had tipped the guard
liberally not to open the door for any-
one else, unless the train was crowded.
As the Bhriil blast of the conductor’s
horn sounded the warning of “all
aboard,” the door opened and a heavily
veiled woman got in hurriedly. The
train began to move Instantly. The
guard slammed the door and latched
it. Courtlandt sighed: the futility ot
trusting these Italians, of trying to
buy their loyalty! The woman was
without any luggage whatever, not
even the usual magazine. She was
dressed in brown, her hat was brown,
her veil, her gloves, her shoes. But
whether she was young or old was
beyond his deduction. He opened his
Corriere and held it before his eyes;
but he found reading impossible. The
newspaper finally slipped from his
hands to the floor, where it swayed
and rustled unnoticed. He was star-
ing at the promontory across Lecco,
the green and restful hill, the little
earthly paradise out of which he had
been unjustly cast. He couldn’t under-
stand. He had lived cleanly and de-
cently; he had wronged no man or
woman, nor himself. And yet, through
some evil twist of fate, he had lost
all there was in life worth having.
The train lurched around a shoulder
of the mountain. He leaned against
the window. In a moment more the
villa was gone.

What was it? He felt irresistibly
drawn. Wa.ithout intending to do so,
he turned and stared at the woman
in brown. Her hand went to the veil
and swept it aside. Nora was as full
of romance as a child. She could
have stopped him before he made the
boat, but she wanted to be alone with
him.

“Noral”

She flung herself on her knees In
front of him. “l am a wretch!” she
said.

He could only repeat her name.

“l am not worth my salt. Ah, why
did you run away? Why did you not
pursue me, importune me until |
wearied? perhaps gladly?
There were times when | would have
opened my arms had you been the
worst scoundrel in the world instead
of the dearest lover, the patientest!
Ah, can you forgive me?”

“Forgive you, Nora?" He was
numb.
“l am a miserable wretch! | doubt-

ed you. I When all | had to do was
to recall the way people misrepresent-

ed things | had done! | sent back
your letters and read and re-
read the old blue ones. Don’t you

remember how you used to write them
on blue paper? Flora told me
everything. It was only because she
hated me, not that she cared anything

about you. She told me that night
at the ball. She was at the bottom
of the abduction. When you Kkissed
me didn’t you know that I

kissed you back. Edward, | am a miser-
able wretch, but | shall follow you
wherever you go, and | havent even
a vanity box in my handbag!” There
were tears in her eyes. “Say that |
am a wretch!”

He drew her up beside him. His
arms closed around her so hungrily,
so strongly, that she gasped a little.
He looked into her eyes; his glance
traveled here and there over her face,
searching for the familiar dimple at
one corner of her mouth.

“Noral!” he whispered.

“Kiss me!”

And then the train came to a stand,
jerkily. They fell back against the
cushions.

“Lecco!” cried the guard through
the window.

They laughed like children.

"l bribed him,” she said gaily.
now . . .”

“Yes, and now?” eagerly, If still be-
wildered.

“Let’s go back!”

THE END.

"And

Forehanded Beetles.

Several farmers were sitting around
the fire in the country inn and telling
how the potato pests had got into
their crops. Said one:

“Them pests ate my whole crop in
two weeks.”

Then another spoke up:

“They ate my crop in two days and
then sat around on the trees and
waited for me to plant more.”

Here a commercial traveler for a
seed house broke in:

“Well, boys,” he said, "that may be
so, but I'll tell what I saw in our
own warehouse. | Baw four or five
beetles examining the books about a
week before planting time to see who
had bought seed.”

Brittle.
Little Elsie (after being lectured)—

“Mamma, the commandments break
awful easy, don’t they?" — Boston
Transcript.

Bracelets.

In the middle ages, bracelets were
state ornaments and worn only by the
sovereign.

Love.
Knowledge is the parent of love;
wisdom, love itself.—Augustus Hare,

THEO. A. LEBER
COAL AND WOOD

Port Reading, New Jersey

Jacob Hayman

DAILY & WEEKLY NEWSPAPERS

MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS
TOBACCOS AND CIGARS

C. R. R. DEPOT CARTERET, N. J.

W .Bialeckf&Co.i

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER 11

I O E
Carteretand Port Reading;

ICE HOUSE AT EAST RAHWAY

—0a0——O0— bbbbbobbm w ow w ow w ?

WIUM CEYES AM SSI
M i ra nutslpri

onrv on oouw m v

TRUCKING AND MOVING OF ALL KINDS
BY mXPEMENCSO MEN

KUILBUtt UHB FOR U LI QOALk COM ISO#

a SpedaKf ol Long Distance
MOVING

TELKPHOQNE OONNEOTION
etan*atisotmim may **

Wc

uvrrat vw tkm

AN OPPORTUNITY
TOFELRAECENASEDILK

Our wagons pass your door daily with fresh dairy
products, prepared in a clean place, placed in sani-
tary packages and sterilized bottles by clean men.
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GLIMPSES OF THE PAST.
“Xantippe,” ventured Socrates, "if |
should be a little later than usual In
coming home to dinner this evening,
.on account of a pressure of business,
would it make any difference?"

"It would!" snapped Xantippe.

"Would that difference,” he inquired,
"differ materially from the little dif-
ferences we have had at different
times in the past?”

"Wh-what? Yes, it would!"

"Hal Don't you see, then that to
differ from previous differences is dif-
fering differentially from—"

"Stop right there!” exclaimed Xan-
tippe. "You can use your little copy-
righted 'Socratic' method of arguing
on other people, but don't you try it
on your wife or you’re going to have
trouble!”

Socrates didnt pursue the subject
any further—and he came home to
dinner that evening on time.

Family Connections.

A Persian merchant, complaining of
some unjust sentence, was told by the
Judge to go to the cadL

“But the cadi is your uncle,” pro-
tested the plaintiff.

"To the sultan then.”

“But his favorite sultana is your
niece.”

"Well, then, go to the devil!”

"Ah, that is still a closer connec-
tion,” said the merchant, and he left
the court in despair.—Boston Trans-
cript

Same Thing.

“So you've become a lawyer, Rast-
as?”

"Yes, sah."

"Like it better than being a wait-
er?”

"Oh, yes, sah.”

"But how about the tips?”

“Oh, I gets ’em, sah.”

"You get them?”

"Yes, sah; | gets ’'em; but I call tern
retaining fees now, sah.”

EXPERT MOUNTAINEERS.

“We went all through Europe.”

“Do much climbing?”

"Considerable. At every customs
bouse we had to hunt our trunks.”

What Caused It.

“Poor Binks,” said the wise guy,
“I'm awfully sorry for him.”

"What’s the matter with him?”
asked the grouch.

"The poor fellow has suffered a com-
plete loss of memory,” said the wise
guy.

“You don’t tell me!” exclaimed the
grouch. “What caused it?"

“He borrowed $10 from me about
three months ago,” replied the wise
guy.—Cincinnati Enquirer.

Its Love Charm.

The Third Wooer—That portrait of
you, heart’s dearest, is a speaking
likeness to me.

Haughty Heiress—I
Money talks.

suppose it is.

His Business.
"What business is that man in?"
"A very shady one.”
“You don't say!”
“Yes. He looks up all the queer
things on family trees.”

Willie Wants to Know.
"Ma.”
“What is it, Willie?”
“Is a ‘sweet tooth’ a tooth from a
honey comb?”—Boston Transcript.

Mean Brute.
"It says here that women are going
to wear vests,” said Mrs. Gabb.
"No chance,” growled Mr. Gabb.
"Vests do not hook up the back.”

Their Class.
"How can love letters be classed in
a business way?”
“l should think they would coma
under the head of promissory notes.”

It Should Make a Difference.

"You are always worrying and |
never worry! | don’t see what in the
world you should worry for when, |
don’t!"

"I have more reason for worrying
than ypu have. | married you and
you married me.”

Evolution.
"I always feel like a monkey when
hang to a strap in a trolley car."”
“Of course. There Is scarcely any-
Jng people do nowadays that is more
iggestivo- of their simian origin.”

ENOUGH SAID.

“l started to tell my wife about a
woman who started to make her own
fall gown.”

“Well?”

“She capped my story with one
about a man who made a million dol-
lars.”

Diplomatic.

College Professor—Youve asked
permission to go buggy riding with
this young man; you know the rules
of the college. Is he a relative?

Girl Student—No, sir.

College Professor—Are you engaged
to him?

Girl Student—No, sir; but | expect
to be before we get back.

Still When They Lose.
Church—I see crowds in motion on
grand stands and similar structures
exert a strain equal to about one hun-
dred and seventy-five per cent of their
weight.
Gotham—That refers to the times

when the home team is winning, |
guess.
Overdoing It
He—It is only a month since | met
you, Miss Ethel, yet | feel as If I
had known you years and years and
years.

She—Well, you needn’t pile on the
years so thick. One would think |
was forty instead of eighteen.—Bos-
ton Evening Transcript.

Delicate Distinction.
Silas—Well, Hez, you laugh at
eugenics, but truly would you like to
marry a delicate girl?
Hez—I1 would much prefer her to
an Indelicate one.

Unhealthy Atmosphere.
Visitor—It appears that you have
quite a schism in your church.
Deacon—Yes, and | cant understand
It. The Janitor aired the building all
day Saturday.

Saucy.
Miss Sally—Do you admire Botti-
celli, Mr. Hobbs?
Mr. Hobbs—A trifle too strong, Miss
Sally; Worcestershire is more to my
taste.

Good for Centipedes.

She—I read that a London profes-
sor asserts that at an altiture of 6,000
feet corns cease from troubling.

He—Yes, but nobody ever has 6,000
feet.

Its Fitness.
“The pillory ought to be revived for
frenzied financiers.”

“Why so0?”
“Just the place for stocks and
bonds.”
A LA MODE.

Ray—What do you think of my out-
ing suit?
Moe—I think it is a shouting suit.

The Optimist.
Please don’t forget the optimist.
Who’s In all seasons sunny;
He laughs when Jokes axe very good.
And smiles when they're not tunny.

Lucky Centaur.

"What was a Centaur?”

“He was a man whom nature pro-
vided for in such a way as to make
sure he could go into a horse show
and attract as much admiring atten-
tion as the horse.”

Heartless.
“Bliggins is a dreadful man to argue
with.”
“Does he lose his temper?”
“No. He's so heartless that he
laughs when the other fellow loses his
temper."”
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HE LIVES IN THE CAB

"MESSENGER” T#¥W*§ NEW LOCO-
MOTIVES TO OWNERS.

Guard and Caretaker of These Engines
Must Remain With Them Continu-
ally Until They Reach Their
Destination.

Since the days when people first be-
gan to look upon the locomotive as a
rival of the stagecoach the engineman
has occupied a big niche in the hall
of fame. Artists paint him standing
faithfully at his post of duty as his
engine plunges on to destruction;
writers tell of his bravery under the
most terrifying stress; poets sing of
his heroism and the responsibility for
the human beings in his care.

Yet there is another man who occu-
pies the locomotive cab long before
the trusty, grime-besmeared engine-
man guides the throttle—a man around
whom neither the artist, the writer nor
the poet seems to have woven the fan-
ciful and the heroic, says the Phila-
delphia Record.

After the huge modem locomotive
la completed it may be necessary to
send this powerful machine thousands
of miles across the country. Prom
Philadelphia the trip may be to Port-
land, Ore., or far off into the coldest
and wildest regions of Canada. A new
locomotive cannot be used to pull a
train traveling in that direction, as-
suming immediately the work for
which it has been builL It probably
belongs to another railroad and must
be shipped to the ordered destination
as freight.

Most of us have traveled sufficiently
or been near railroads enough to have
become familiar with the sight of a
long freight train which is made up
of numerous locomotives, fresh paint
and 6biny metal testifying to their
newness, between the familiar box and
gondola cars. They are not traveling
under their own steam, but are moving
as freight, the same as any other mer-
chandise or machinery. Grouped in
twos, each pair is separated from the
next by four or six regular freight
cars. In the cab of each leading lo-
comotive sits a man, officially desig-
nated as “the messenger.” He is guard
and caretaker of two of the newly built
engines and is required to remain with
them continually until they reach the
place where the owners take posses-
sion.

While traveling he must stay awake,
watchful of possible accidents and
breakages. For days and weeks he is
practically under solitary confinement,
snatching an occasional few minutes of
sleep when the train halts and that
only after he has completed a thor-
ough examination of the engines. His
life is unusual. In many respects it is
similar to that of a tramp. He travels
from one end of the continent to the
other by freight and is seldom at home.

Prom the time he leaves the locomo-
tive works he lives in the cab of one
of the engines. The back is boarded
up, with a small sliding door in the
middle. Within it is fitted out as a
combination eating and sleeping room.
The quarters are cramped, hut the
messenger finds space for his needs.
On the left side he places a temporary
bunk and over it a shelf. A small coal
stove heats the compartment. On the
right is a table and seat. His provi-
sions and fuel are stored in the ten-
der. Thus he lives during his trip,
which may mean three, four or five
weeks.

Attached to the locomotive works
are about 160 messengers. During the
busy season these men are riding the
railroads farther and longer than the
most hustling of our city drummers.
They return to this city on passenger
trains and their mileage is covered by
the company.

His unconventional apartment does
not make the messenger any the less
appreciative of good food. And some
of these men have gained fame for
their cooking. Said one man who has
made so many trips that the work has
almost become monotonous: “I usually
start with a good supply, and for a
three weeks’ trip get a pound each of
butter and coffee, several loaves of
bread that will keep fresh a week if
properly cared for, a quarter-peck of
onions and potatoes, a half-dozen boxes
of biscuits, two dozen of eggs, some
canned vegetables, a couple of slices
of ham and sufficient sugar. Like my-
self, moet of the boys have a sweet
tooth, and like buns and cakes and rice
puddings. Also no messenger would
go without some cans of sardines, for
they make their favorite sandwiches of
them.”

“Cussing the Clock.”

Many an engineer who, given a fast
schedule, failed to come through on
time, has been placed on the dis-
patcher’s mental blacklist, which
means poor “meets” for him there-
after. He has made the dispatcher
"cuss the cioek,” and suffers for it.
The dispatchers have every engine-
man well catalogued. “Cussing the
clock” Is a curious habit that all dis-
patchers have. Whenever trains fall
behind time, the dispatcher addresses
bitter and profane things to the clocks,
whose hands keep moving, though his
trains do not.

What Employes Might Do.

There are 1,700,000 persons em-
ployed on all the railroads of the
United States, with total annua] wages
and salaries of $1,200,000,000. If each
one saved a nickel a day for his com-
pany, the amount would reach $85,000
a day, or a trifle over $31,000,000 a
year.

1HOW TRAINS ARE LIGHTED

j Three Systems That Are
nlsh Current for the
Lamps.

to Fur-

The electrically lighted passenger
train is no novelty on any first-class
road, but there are few passengers
who can tell how the electric current
is produced which keeps the eleetrio
lamps burning regardless of whether
the train i3 In motion or not, says the
Electric News.

First-class passenger trains are not
only lighted by electricity but the cur-
rent has been adapted to drive eleetrio
fans during the hot summer months,
and. In one or two instances, it is
also used In the kitchen of the dining
car, where the food is cooked over the
invisible fires of electricity. In light-
ing a passenger train provision must
be made for supplying the current
whether or not the train is in motion.
To accomplish this a storage battery
is generally installed in connection

with the electrical generator. There
are three systems in use for train
lighting. The first is the straight

storage system, which consists of a
storage battery large enough to store
sufficient current for the needs of the
train en route between terminals. Of
course this storage battery has to be
charged before each trip. The lamps
are lighted by merely turning the
switch, which draws on the current
stored in the battery.

In the second system a small gen-
erator Is geared or belted to the
wheels of one of the cars. This gen-
erator supplies electricity directly to
the/ lamps and also to an auxiliary
storage battery, which Kkeeps the
lamps burning when the train is
standing in stations or yards. This
system is rather more complicated
than the first, but has the added ad-
vantage that the storage battery does
not have to be charged at the termi-
nals.

In the third system a small genera-
tor, driven by a steam turbine engine,
which obtains steam from the locomo-
tive boiler, is used to supply the cur-
rent. This tiny turbo-generator may
be mounted on top of the locomotive
boiler or in one corner of the baggage
car. It takes up very little room. A
small storage battery is used in con-
nection with this set so cars may be
lighted even if the locomotive is un-
coupled and removed.

LOOKS LIKE GOOD BUSINESS

Adoption of Smokeless Locomotive
Would Be Economical, Besides
Promoting Public Comfort.

The Cincinnati smoke Inspector is
reported to be enthusiastic over the
discovery that one of the railroads
entering the city has a locomotive
especially equipped for the elimina-
tion of smoke. The device in use,
the inspector says, Is a great success.

The railroads are great smoke pro-
ducers. If it be true that locomotives
can be so equipped as practically to
eliminate smoke the fact is of some
importance to railroad economy as
well as to public comfort. If one rail-
road can find a smokeless locomotive
.other railroads can do the same thing.

The Cincinnati TImes-Star is of the
opinion that the railroads are the
worst offenders against public inter-
est in smoke production. “After the

great floods of last year,” that paper
says, “when most of the local rail-
roads were out of commission, Cin-

cinnati’s atmosphere became clear as
if by magic.” If the inspector’s op-
timism is Justified, it is added by the
Times-Star, "there will be enough
force in public opinion in Cincinnati
to compel every road operating within
the city limits to provide engines
equipped with the new device.”

One of the worst features of the
problem is that smoke represents
waste of fuel. The railroads might
find it somewhat expensive to supply
their locomotives with smoke-consum-
ing devices. In the long run, though,
they would save money by the opera-
tion. A reduction in smoke would
mean a decrease in coal bills for all
time to come. Why should not the
railroads adopt the smokeless locomo-
tive as a good business proposition
as well as a measure of progress and
a promoter of public comfort.—Louis-
ville Courier-Journal.

Courtesy on the Ralls.

A railroad company of Long Island
has issued a booklet on courtesy for
the benefit of its employes. The book
contains lots of good suggestions, of
which these are examples:

“In handling the public we must all
take the public as it is and not as it
should be.

“Those of us who come in contact
with the public do much toward edu-
cating it by example of what the pub-
lic should be.

“We can never make the public bet-
ter by imitating it.

“It is only the boy amateur who
flies into a rage at resistance and
pounds up that which he is attempt-
ing.

“Every man has ambition enough.

“Every man in every position tvants
to mount higher, but merely wanting
does not get him higher.

“It is performance of the immediate
job that gets him higher.

“Our colleges today are turning out
a great many ‘civil engineers,” but we
find there is a much greater demand
for ‘civil conductors.””

England’s First Fireproof Train.

A fireproof train, built almost en-
tirely of steel, is being constructed by
the Northeastern Railway company for
service between London and Edin-
burgh. The train will be the first of
Its kind in the United Kingdom.
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nessand Rest.Contains neither
Opium .Morphine nor Mineral
Not Narcotic

fftttpt ofOM D rSAm i£im CJ?M

Pumpkin S**d *
Alx Stftna *

Aeans -
fbppermini -

£iCarhonaUs*tU*+
i

Hinkryretn Flavor

Aperfect Remedy forConstipa-
lion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,
Worms .Convulsions .Feverish-
nessand LOSS OF SLEEP

Fac Simile Signature of

The Centaur Company,

NEW YORK.
At6 months old
35 Dost*. Cents

~Guaranteed under the Food ag}
Exact Copy of Wrapper.

STOLE TO GET NEW START

Bank Cashier Experiences Overpower-
ing Impulse to Get Some Place
and Start Life Anew.

A bank teller in a middle western
state grew weary of the narrow, cir-
cumscribed life in the town where he
lived; he wanted wider Interests, a
new start in a new place, but a start
with capital so he could push him-
helf ahead. He took $35,000 of the
bank’s funds, jumped into his automo-
bile and started for Mexico (this was
before the present revolution across
the Rio Grande had reached such seri-
ous proportions) across Kansas, Ok-
lahoma and Texas. He expected to
make a clean getaway by using a
motor car Instead of taking a train,
forgetting that an auto can be traced.
The surety company at once put an
inspector on his trail, and the man
was captured in Texas when he was
almost at Laredo, ready to cross the
border.

Of the sum he stole, $25,000 was re-
covered in the actual wrappers in
which he had taken it from the bank.
The automobile was recovered and
sold, and the proceeds used to make
up for part of the money he had spent.
This cashier is now serving a long
sentence in prison merely because he
experienced an overpowering impulse
to go some place and start life anew.

Striving to Please.

"Joslah,” said Mrs. Comtossel, “the
first of the summer boarders will ar-
rive tomorrow.”

“l know it.”

“Well, hide those scientific works
on agriculture. And don’t forget to
tousle your hair and stick your trou-
sers in your boots. Summer boarders
always like to imagine there’s a real
comic-picture farmer around the
place.”

His Loss.
"I’m not eating very much of late.”
"What’s the matter, old man? Lost
your appetite?”
"No, my credit.”

GOOD CHANGE.
Coffee to Postum.

The large army of persons who
have found relief from many chronic
ailments by changing from coffee to
Postum as a daily beverage, is grow-
ing each day.

It is only a simple question of try-
ing it for oneself In order to know
the joy of returning health as realized
by an llls, young lady. She writes:

"I had been a coffee drinker nearly
all my life and it affected my stomach
—caused insomnia and | was seldom
without a headache. | had heard
about Postum and how beneficial it
was, so concluded to quit coffee and
try it.

“l was delighted with the change.
I can now sleep well and seldom ever
have headache. My stomach has got-
ten strong and | can eat without suf-
fering afterwards. | think my whole
system greatly benefited by Postum.

“My brother also suffered from
stomach trouble while he drank cof-
fee, but now, since using Postum, he
feels so much better he would not go
back to coffee for anything.” m

Name given by Postum Co., Battle

Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs.
Postum comes in two forms:
Regular Postum—must be well

boiled—15c and 25c packages.

Instant Postum—Is a soluble pow-
der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly
in a cup of hot water and, with
cream and sugar, makes a delicious
beverage Instantly—30c and 50c tins.

The cost per cup of both kinds is
about the same.

“There’s & Reason” for Postum.

—sold by Grocers.

Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

of

In

Use

For Over
Thirty Years
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Muskrat Skins.

The muskrat is the most important
fur-bearing animal of North America.
In one year alone 5,500,000 muskrat
skins were put on the market, real-
izing to the trappers a sum approxi-
mately $1,700,000.

For 75 years Wright’s Indian Vege-
table Pills have been their own recom-
mendation in conditions of upset stom-
ach, liver and bowels. If you 4ave not
tried them, a test now will prove their
benefit to you. Send for free sample
to 372 Pearl St.,, New York. Adv.

Vera Cruz, Mex., has the distinction
of being the wettest place in the
western world. It has an average
annual rainfall of 180 inches.

, .
Women’sTimesofDanger

“Women suffer a great deal from kidney
diseases. Their indoor life, tight clothing
and trying work all tend to weaken the
kidneys. Woman’s life also Includes times
of danger thatare apt to leave the kidneys
weak and to start attacks of backache, head-
ache,dizziness,nervousnessand urinary ills.

Prompt treatment, however will avert
the danger of dropsy, gravel, or fatal
Bright’s disease.

Take Doan’s Kidne)&_ Pills, the best
recommended, special kidney remedy.
Doan’s are used successfully throughout
the civilized world—have brought new life
and new strength to thousands of tired,

"Berypicdor® discouraged women.
Teliaa Story"
A New York Case

Mrs. Edgar Beales.
Knowlesvlile, N. Y. eaya:
“The first symptom of my
kidney trouble was a swell**
Ing of my [_;eeé and limbs.
It got so bad | couldn't
wear the largest house
slippers. For  weeks |
couldn't walk and | had
awful pains through m
back, hips and limbs. Head-
aches drove me almost
frantic and the kidney se-
cretions ~ were  retarded.
Doan's Kidney Pills helped
me ns soon aa | used them
and before long, brought a
cure that has lasted.”

Get Doan's aft Any Store. SOc a Box

D OAN?’S

FOSTER,MILBURN CO, BUFFALO. N. Y.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That’s Why You're Tired—Put of Sorts
—Have No Appetite.

CARTER’S LITTLE,
LIVER PILLS
willputyouright _
in a few days.”
They do”
their duty..
CureCon-J
stipation, m
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine must bear Signature

THICK, SWOLLEN GLANDS
that make a horse W heeze,

Roar, have Thick Wind

or Choke-down, can be

reduced with

also any Bunch or Swelling. No blister, no
hair gone, and horse kept at work. Con-
centrated—only a few drops required at an
application. $2 per bottle delivered.
Book 3 K free.

ABSORBINE, JR.,antiseptic liniment for man-
kind, reduces Cysts,Wens, Painful, Knotted
Varicose Veins, Ulcers. {1 and $2 a bottle at
dealers or delivered. Book “ Evidence” free.
W.F.YOUNG, P. D. F,, 310 Tamota St., Springfield, Mas*.

DAISY FLY KILLER £s? SPSffi 3
flies. Neat, clean, or*
nament&I, convenient,
cheap. st# all
season. Made of
metal, can'tspillo*tip
over; will not soil <w
1njisre anything.
Guaranteed effective.
Alldealers orflseat
express paid for W00*

HAROLD SOMERS, 1SO DeKalh Aw., Brooklyn, N. T.

W. N. U, NEW YORK, NO. 30-1914.



N THE restless realm of fashion one

finds greater stability and uniform-
It' In the styles created for little girls
than in any other direction. In fact, a
very large proportion of ail frocks for
young misses show variations of a
single model. The long waist, or
blouse, joined to the short skirt, as
pictured here, is developed in all sorts
of fabrics and is followed closely in
line In the simplest as well as the
most elaborate of children’s dresses.

There is nothing finer or more ele-
gant than a dress of embroidered or-
gandy or swiss or batiste, trimmed
with one or two of the sewarau durable
laces that will stand any amount of
cleaning. Cluny and the filet laces,
with the best German or French val,
will last as long as the fabric of the
dress, and in fact cluny and filet laces
will outwear strong fabrics. Val is
somewhat less durable, and also less
expensive.

In the picture a straight panel ex-
tends down the front of the dress from
neck to hem. The required fulness is
Introduced into the waist by groups of
tiny hand-run tucks in the material
at each side of the panel. The front,
Including panels and sides, to the un-
derarm seams, is in one piece and an
extra length at the bottom provides
the ruffle. The fulness in the back is
provided by tiny tucks, as at the
sides.

The ruffle is set on to the body of

9 cool and refreshing looking as
the white crest of a wave’is a
: made of white maline and white
oman ribbon, and trimmed with
ite camelias and rose foliage. Like
>lingerie hats of former seasons It
jaks only of midsummer time and
>ms no more burdensome than a bit
mist swirling above the head,

flhe frame is made of the finest sil»;-
~ered wire and the maline U first
d smoothly over it in two thick-
Xes. The construction of this hat
extremely simple. The brim is cov-
id on the upper side with ruffles of
s maline, and the crown with row
er row of ottoman ribbon,

rhe maline is cut in strips about
eee inches wide and each strip is
ded along one edge in a double hem
a-third of an inch in width. This
r, is machine stitched in white silk
eead. The thickness of the hem and
s machine stitching gives the edge
3ugh body to support it

rho
le fulness.
ng the crown are not Culled on a

ffl laid ith ‘
rutties $rhee rglws %r; r\ilglbonvozr\%that fall down the backs of soma

1blouses are very quaint and attract-

the dress by means of an insertion of
filet lace- There is a cape collar edged
with a filet edging, which in turn is
finished with a val ruffle of very scant
fulness. The short puffed sleeves are
finished in the same way.

The bottom of the skirt is finished
with the filet edging. After the
French fashion, dainty patterns in
hand embroidery (nearly always in
flower form) are put in after the lace
and material have been sewed to-
gether. Sprays of flowers extend over
the organdy and lace. The pattern, in
graceful lines, is repeated on the front
panel and about the sleeves.

As a finishing touch crochet buttons
in groups of three simulate a fastening
of the panel to the dress at each side.
There Is a folded sash of light blue
ribbon in which an end hangs from
the simplest of knots to the edge of
the ruffle at the left side.

These dresses for young girls are
worn very short. In fact, the impres-
sion is that they are a trifle small for
the wearers. But there is ample room
across the shoulders, and careful
mothers usually see to it that there is
a chance of lengthening the skirt by
letting out tucks placed in the ruffle or
by adding a second lace edging. The
softness of the material allows more
fulness than is really needed, and
these little dresses last out two or
three seasons’ wear, in this way ma-
king the hand work well worth doing.

the crown, with an occasional plait
laid in to accommodate the ribbon to
the shape. This plait in each row is
laid directly above that in the preced-
ing row.

In the wire shape a wide bandeau is
provided at the back, which is covered
with plain maline and bound with rib
bon at its lower edge. A few ruffles
are set on the bandeau.

This is a pretty and elaborate-looking
affair that is really quite simple. It is
one of those hats which the home mil-
liner can undertake to make for her-
self with no reason to expect a fail-
ure.

After the frame is covered two full-
blown white roses, with their foliage,
or two cameiias are tied together with
a bit of black velvet ribbon and mount-
ed against the bandeau and under-
brim. The hat is lined with maline.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

Blouse Trimming.

The little plaited frills of muslin

‘h<foria? thread, but sewed down to live.

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

W hat a superb thing it would be If
we were all big enough In mind, to Sea
no slights, accept no Insults, cherish
no jealousies, and adm it Into our heart
no hatred.

DISHES MADE OVER.

The problem of serving reheated
and made-over dishes is not one which
comes occasional-
ly; but is an ever-
present condition
to face.
Sometimes these
left-overs look so
unappetising that
we think of the
clever little mpoem
(if Myrtle Reed, in which she speaks
of the contents of the ice-bax:

k. roast beef remnant, flat and stale, un-
profitable as sin.

A lettuce leaf, a celery
baked fish’s fin,

A soft tomato, leaning close against Its
withered skin.

stalk, a cold

Too often we are not cheered by
even the above worthy eatables, and
the depressing fact that there is
nothing in the house to eat, Btares
us in the face.

The happy housewife who never has
any leftovers, is not housekeeping
save in books, and practical mortals
find it necessary to study the pos-
sibilities of, often very unpromising,
bits of leftovers.

With bits of leftover fish one may
serve creamed fish, a fish salad or a
souffle.

Fish Souffle.—Pick up the fish and
heat with a cupful of fish one cupful
of white sauce, simmer a moment or
two, add the beaten yolks of three
eggs, cook, then cool and add the
well beaten whites of the eggs care-
fully folded in. Turn into a buttered
baking dish, set inapan of hot water
and bake until firm. The seasoning
should be added to the souffle when
cooking, before putting into the oven.

A tablespoonful of uucooked rice
put into a saucepan with a little but-
ter and cooked until yellow, then a
tittle water added and cook until ten-
der, makes another savory addition to
a few eggs, scrambled.

Pilau.—Cook one small onion, finely
chopped, with a tablespoonful of but-
ter: when it is beginning to torn yellow
add two cupfuls of cold meat, diced,
season with salt and pepper and cook
Blowly ten minutes. Add a cupful of
tomato and half a cupful of boiling
water, simmer until the rice is ten
der.

Man who man would be
Must rule the empire of himself.
—Shelley.

The highest culture is to speak no ill.
MORE GOOD THINGS TO TRY.

While the delicious berries are with
us let us use them in as many de-
lightful ways as possi-

ble. .

Strawberry Floafce—

Crush two quarts of ber-

ries and strain off the

juice, sweeten and add it

to a pint of double cream.

Whip the whites of four

eggs and six tablespoon-

fuls of sugar very stiff and beat in
the crushed berries. Put the pink
cream in a glass bowl and heap the

meringue high upon it.

Orange Sherbet.—When a quantity
of sherbet is desired, this is a good
recipe. Always allow a third of the
space in the freezer for the swelling
of the mixture in freezing.

To the juice of 12 oranges add four
cupfuls of water and two cupfuls of
sugar.  Strain Into a freezer and
freeze to a soft mush. Boil together
two cupfuls of sugar and a little wa-
ter till it spins a thread, then pour
over the stiffly beaten whites of two
eggs, beat until cold. Add to the
ingredients in the freezer and freeze
until firm.

Date Salad.—Stone half a pound of
dates and cut in halves, slice three
bananas and add half a cupful of nut
meats. Add any salad dressing de-
sired with a half cupful of whipped
cream.

Maple Fudge-—To two cupfuls of
granulated sugar add one of brown
sugar, a cupful of milk and two table
spoonfuls of butter. Mix all togeth-
er and cook until it forms a soft ball
when dropped in cold water. Then
add a half teaspoonful of maple fla-
voring, when slightly cool, beat until
creamy, pat out in a greased tin and
mark off in squares.

Nut and Cream Cheese Salad.—
Crush the cheese with a fork, and
mix as much cream with it as is
needed to keep it in shape. Mold
into small balls and press into each
a half of a pecan. Arrange the balls
on lettuce leaves and serve with
French dressing.

Put Them on Last
“Pa, is Mr. Bullwinkle a self-made
man ?”
“Yes.”
“l guess he must have had a good
deal of extra material he didn’t know
what to do with when he made his

ears."

Working of Radium.
According to an English scientist,
If the radium in the interior of the
earth is in any way equal to that in
the rocks at the surface the world win
grow hotter in time instead of colder.

T those fashionable sporting events

In and near Paris, which are at-
tended by a great concourse of people
more interested in styles than any-
thing else, one may expect to see the
best efforts of the most capable de-
signers of apparel in the world. The
Jockey dub races at Auteuil, the
French tierby at Chantilly and the
event of the Grand Prix mark the
launching of ideas for the coming fall,
as Easter sees them on parade for the
summer which follows it. Here is a
snapshot picture, taken at Chantilly,
In which gowns made up in midsum-
mer fabrics are cut on lines that prom-
ise well for fall. As the last word in
summer gowns and as showing
changes in style tendencies they are
equally interesting.

At the right a gown of white taffeta
is a model of elegance and midsum-
mer comfort. The model could be
copied in light-weight linen or in white
voile, or voile and taffeta combined,
with Just as good results. From the
standpoint of durability linen and fine
cotton crepes are most reliable.

It will he seen that the underskirt
Is wide enough to allow a comfortable
stride and that the tunic is longer than
those of earlier design. It is laid in

Outing and

F you are looking for an outing hat
I you may be sure that a sailor
shape in one of the numerous va-
rieties in which the sailor is made is
to be found that will be becoming to
you. It appears that about everything
that has a brim of moderately regu-
lar width is classed under this-name
and it is really a matter of conve-
nience to have it so.

Outing hats are usually pressed .
shapes of straw or hemp which are |
bought ready for lining and trimming. :
They are trimmed with wings or feath-|
ers or novelties that will stand more |
or less

use. For trimming them,

wings, feather breasts, pompons,
strong ribbons and ornaments, espe-
cially manufactured for them, are

brought out each season. ‘
The hat for summer sports needs |
no trimming. The simplest of bands |

side plaits all around and finished
with a hemstitched two-inch hem at
the bottom. The blouse is plain, with
three-quarter-length sleeves. It is fin-
ished with a sailor collar and turn-back
cuffs, with its only decoration a small
lace vest and hemstitching on sleeves
and collar.

A white satin hat, lined with black
velvet and trimmed with white feath-
ers, a black enamel and rhinestone
brooch, a broad black ribbon sash,
with white shoes and stockings, make
up the details of this exquisite toilette

At the left a gown in white crepe
and heavy lace repeats the plain skirl
and long tunic style Just described. 11
is completed with a little coat open-
ing over a silk vest, which is cleverly
cut into long points. Very handsome
fine pearl buttons are set close to
gether down the front of the vest.

The helmet turban of white feathen
is a fad in which fashionables are in-
dulging just now. It has one point ol
advantage over white satin or silk hats
—it will outlast them in usefulness.
Made of feathers it may be worn in
the winter time.

Black slippers and white stockings
and a very broad sash of white ribbon
complete this graceful costume.

Sports Hats

its mission when it covers the head,
stays on and shades the eyes. Two
pretty examples of sports hats are
shown in the illustration given here.
One of them is of white corduroy and
the other of white satin. They are
comfortable and beautiful and their
life is a short but very busy one, last-
ing about six weeks in the heart of
Ithe summer.

The outing hat pictured is of white
hemp trimmed with a long white
Iwing springing from a feather base
Two jet pins are thrust through the
wing and shape. There is a narrow

of the wear and tear of daily !band of white ottoman ribbon aboul
durable | the base of the crown.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY..

Little Girls’ Summer Hats.
I Hats for little girls are quaint in
shape and are adorned with clusters ol
small flowers, ribbon or lace. Fre

as a finish, or a flat bow at most, is | quently the underbrims are lined with

ipproprlata (or head-wear that fulfills

; chiffon or tulla

1

Uneeda Biscuit

Nourishment—fine fla-
vor'—purity—crispness
—wholesomeness. All
for 5 cents, in the
moisture-proofpackage.

Baro&dBlscult

Round, thin, tender—
with a-delightful flavor
—a-appropriate forlunch-
eon, tea and dinner,
Z0 -cents.

G raham C rackers

A food for every day.
Crisp, tasty and
strengthening.  Fresh
baked and fresh de-
livered. to cents.

Buy biscuit baked by

NATIONAL
BISCUIT
COMPANY

JLIways look for that name

v - - -J

OVER 66 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Patents

I fALE IflAnnO

Designs
Copyrights Ac.

Anyone sending nsketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
Invention Is probably patentable. Communion-
tlone strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on .Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securm%gatents,

Patents.taken through Munn £ . receive
tpecial NOtICE, witlioat charge,

Scientific American.

Ahandsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a
ear; four months, $L_Sol# py all newsdealers.

Brunch Olflca, 626 ITSt, Washington,». C.

fli.fi

Find the Man

Every man and woman is anxious
to buy some article—necessity or
luxury—every day of his or her life.

Single handed it would take you
months to seek out those interested
in your line of business.

An advertisement in this paper
dv/es the work instantaneously.

It corrals the purchaser—brings
him to your store—makes him buy
things you advertised.

<Copyright. IS8 hr W X. ULl

IIf You Have a
Printing Want

WE WANT TO KNOW
WHAT IT IS

Putting cmt good priming
iaour business, and when
we say good printing WS
dont mean fair, but the
best obtainable. It you
are “from Missouri” glvs
ns a trial and we will

( Show You
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HATRED OF CENTURIES
BEHIND THE GONFLICT

WHICH BLRCHE

FARS

-:0:-
Austria’s Struggle Toward the South Has Clashed
With the Serbian Nation’s Immemorial

Fight for

Freedom

-:0:-

BALKAN STRUGGLE PREVENTED DUAL
MONARCHY TAKING THE AEGEAN SEA

-.0:-

of t
Ima

Termft

Formal assurance from the Servian Government that it condemns
in the assassination of Archduke

the propaganda which resulted
Francis Ferdinand at Sarajevo.

An official apology that Servian officers took part in the machi-
nations against the Dual Monarchy and a repudiation of their actions.
A promise that Servia will endeavor to suppress subversive publi-

e Austrian.
umAI heenle{f

Wh
er e%ses

2]

D

cations and dissolve immediately the Pan-Servian Society, “Narodna

Odbrava,” and all other similar organizations.
Warning to the Servian population that anti-Austrian plots will

be rigorously punished.

Removal of all Servian officials guilty of an anti-Austrian propa-

ganda.
Prompt punishment for those

H assassins across the border.

The specific arrest of Major Tankavitch and a Servian state em-
ployee named Ziganovitch,compromised by the Sarajevo inquiry.
Stopping the illicit traffic in explosives across the frontier.

8

Prompt notification to Austria
P demands.

officials who assisted the Sarajevo

that Servia has fulfilled all these

Hth O W Tpey

ft*sm S~ m8:»SmBK S8im $8tt!1S»S8»S8»38ttS8mM 8«3S»S8U S8881t88»:8858»88»S8«S8»38H

Vienna—While the immediate cause
of Austria-Hungary’'s attack on Ser-
via is the demand for reparation for
the murder of the Archduke Francis
Ferdinand and his wife, the Duchess
of Hohenberg, the ultimate causes
are the movement of the Hapsburg
Empire toward the south and the
desperate efforts of the entire Serb
race to regain complete national ex-
istence.

Ever since the repulse of the Turk-
ish Army from Vienna in 1683 the
Austrians have steadily fought their
mway southward, expecting ultimately
to make their way to the Aegean over
the ruins of the Turkish Empire.
Austria, like Russia, was not unwill-
ing to see small buffer states set up
to occupy the middle ground during
the intervals of rest in her forward
movement, and so most of the Balkan
States of today came into being.

Of the Servian race, which in the
thirteenth and fourteenth centuries
ruled a vast empire, extending over
the western half of the Balkan Penin-
sula and the eastern coast of the
Adriatic, practically all had come
Tinder Turkish domination in the six-
teenth century. The Serbs of the
hinterland of Istria and Dalmatia
were soon taken from Turkey by Aus-
tria, and Montenegro won its inde-
-pendence. This left the Serbs of
Bosnia, the Herzegovina, and Servia

ia&P SHOWING THE WA®© FOOT»NJ<3 OF THE
MX fFECTEC> A6 THE OuTcOMt OF

proper, as well as of the Sanjak of
Novi Bazar and Northern Macedonia,
still under Turkish rule.

The Serbs of the present kingdom
became autonomous in 1830, but re-
1volted in 1876-78, aiming at complete
freedom. With them joined their
kinsmen of Bosnia and Herzekovina.
The Russo-Turkish war which fol-

lowed made great changes in the
Balkans. Servia proper obtained
complete independence but Bosnia

and Herzegovina were left nominal
Turkish dependencies, but really to
be occupied by Austrian troops,
gates to the Turkish Parliament to
The consequence of this was a four-
year insurrection against the Austri-
ans, the effects of which have never
disappeared. The Austrians have
spent large amounts of money on the
country, but never allowed it autono-
my; and in 19089, using as an ex-
cuse the constitutional revo’ution in
Turkey, which would require dele-
come from these two States which
were actually in Austrian hands, the
Hapsburg monarchy formally annexed
Bosnia and Herzegovina. Germany
backed up her ally, and the protests
of Slav powers did not go to the
extent of war. Meanwhile the Slavs
of Dalmatia are under Hungarian
rule; and here, as in Bosnia and
Herzegovina, promises of local self-
government have never come to any-

OF THE

rns: DETWEEN

CARTERET, N.

thing more than words. Thus the
northern half of the Servian race is
still under the Austrian Empire.

Meanwhile the southern half was
finally "united by the victories over
Turkey in the war of 1912. Not only
did this reconquest by the Servians
of the core of their old empire, in
Western Macedonia, give a tremendous
impulse to the longing for complete
national unity; it showed the Servian
Nation that its military organization
could be relied on for hard work.

In the Fall of 1912 the Servians
mobilized 260,000 men in the first
three weeks, and later added 145,000
more to the number; and while their
losses in this war and in the struggle
with Bulgaria in the Summer of 1913
were heavy, the Servian troops f ught
brilliantly and proved themselves effi-
cient and enduring.

Robbed of Fruits of Victory.

But the fruits of this war were in
part taken from them ty Austria,
whose diplomatic activity was respon-
sible for the ruling of the powers,
which compelled the Servians to give
up part of their conquests in Albania.
Thus Servia lost ner chance to get
a seaport and remains a landlocked
power, her only outlet being through
the friendly Greek ports on the
Aegean Sea.

But the Servian victories 'n Mace-
donia, and the Greek capture f Sa-
lonika, put an unexpected obstacle
in the way of Austria’'s march to the
south. No more could the Dual Mon-
archy hope to inherit Salonika and
tile land between that port and the
frontier of Bosnia on the final down-
fall of Turkey; Servia was now
squarely across her path.

So the Balkan wars left the Servi-
ans confident of their military ability,
elated by victory, determined on com-
plete national unity, and angered by
Austria’s continued hold on the north-
ern part of the nation and by her
action in depriving the nation of an
outlet to the sea. These wars left
Austria-Hungary with increased dif-
ficulties in dealing with the Slav
tribes, particularly the Servians, now
in her dominions, and convinced that
the march to the southward must be

given up altogether unless Servia
could be put out of the way.
To this were added minor irrita-

tions, such as the railroad question
in Macedonia. The Servians wanted
to add the railroads in the territory
conquered from Turkey to the State
system, but the stockholders, most
of whom were Austrians or Hungari-
ans, objected. Moreover, there was
constant friction in Bosnia, and the
party in Servia which regretted the
break-up of the Balkan League, was
inclined to attribute the discord be-
tween Bulgaria and her former allies
to the operations of Austrian diplo-
macy.
Peter Made King by Tragedy.

King Peter, under whose rule Servia
has advanced to a strong position in
Southeastern Europe, came to the
throne as the result of a crime that
shocked the world.

Eleven years, ago King Alexander
of Servia and Queen Draga were as-
sassinated in their palace at Belgrade.
Half an hour after midnight on June
10, 1903, forty army officers entered
the palace, burst into the apartments
of the King and Queen, and Kkilled
them. Details of the tragedy vary,
but the best authenticated is that the
couple died in each other’'s arms. The
same night several Ministers were
slain by the plotters. The total num-
ber of victims of the conspiracy is
said to have been fifty-four.

S Tj-*AT MAT SST
AUSTfeiA AfMP

1 HE above map gives a good idea bow the Triple Alliance (Austria, Germany and Italy) would be pitted against
the Triple Entente (Russia, France and Great Britain) if the strained relations between Austria and Servia

lould result in a general European war.

Spain, it is believed, would hold aloof, as would Switzerland and the Scandinavian nations.

Belgium and

molland, however, would be directly affected by a European conflict, and the former at least would be expected
i throw in its lot with the Triple Entente.

In the Balkan peninsula a serious situation presents itself.

alkan war Servia.

ould oppose anv move on the part of Bulgaria.

Greece, no doubt, would j'oi'n its ally of the second
Bulgaria, seeking revenge for tl;e defeats, no doubt would turn against Servia while Roumania
The Turks, it is felt, could not be kept out of such a struggle.

J..

JULY 31, 1914.

AUSTRIA HAS
DECLARED WAR
ON THE SERBS

Plunges Europe Into Gloom, All
Ears Listening For Word
From Russia Weaning
Peace or Conflict

GERMANY MENACED BY CZAR

AUSTRIA-HUNGARY'’S
DECLARATION OF WAR

Austria-Hungary’s declaration
of war, which may plunge the
whole of Europe into a conflict,
is as follows:

“The Royal Government of
Servia, not having replied in a
satisfactory manner to the note
remitted to it by the Austro-
Hungarian Minister in Belgrade,
on July 23, 1914, the Imperial
and Royal Government finds it
self compelled to proceed itself
to safeguard its rights and In
terests and to have recourse for'
this purpose to force of arms.

“Austria-Hungary considers it
self therefore from this moment
in a state of war with Servia.

‘COUNT BERCHTOLD,

“Minister for Foreign Affairs of
Austria Hungary.”

London. — The Austro-Hungarian
Government declared war against
Servia by a manifesto, which is one
of the briefest of momentous docu-
ments in history.

Germany paved the way for this
declaration by announcing her rejec-
tion ot the British scheme ,o bring
four Powers together in conference
for mediation. Germany explained
to the public her ally could not be
expected to submit her acts to a
European council as if she were one
of the Balkan states.

This announcement preceded the
declaration of war by only two hours,
and gave an exhibition of the per-
fectly harmonious working of the
partnership between the two nations
which stood firmly toegther through
the Bosnian crisis of 1909.

The centre of interest has shifted
sharply to St. Petersburg, which
holds the decision whether a Euro-
pean war which probably would shift
the balance of power, if not rear-
range the entire map of Europe, is
to break out. Negotiations are afoot
there between the Russian Foreign
Minister, Sergius Sazonoff, and the
Austrian Ambassador which are de-
signed to “localize” the conflict.

The nature and progress of these
conservations are wrapped in the
thickest mystery.

Austria Rushes Troops to Frontier.

Reports of small encounters along
the frontier have been permitted to
pass the censor, hut military experts
here believe that mobilization has
already been effected and that a thor-
oughly planned campaign is well
under way.

Austria has commandeered the
railway and telegraph lines and is
rushing seasoned and heavily armed
troops to the Servian frontier. Two
Servian ships on the Danube were
captured and the Austrian flag was
raised.

Servian and Montenegrin troops are
concentrating on the frontier in Bos-
nia.

Russia is reported occupying a
frontier, and the German fleet has
been ordered to concentrate in home
waters.

The ships of the British fleet every-
where are taking on supplies. Soon
after it became definitely known that
Austria and Servia were at war all
the officers and sailors ashore at
Portland and Weymouth were sum-
moned back to their ships.

France is ready for war. Troop
trains are held in readiness, and the
individual soldiers have been in-
structed when and where to report for
service. Representatives of the army
are on duty in the telephone, tele-
graph and postal stations.

The First and Second squadrons oi
the Italian navy also have been or-
dered to concentrate near Naples.

War Summary.
Russia now has 14 army corps near
the Austrian frontier.
The New York Stock Exchange
stood without panic the brunt of hea-
vy offerings of stocks from abroad.

About $25,000,000 more of United
States gold will go to Europe.
The Mo”tenegrin  and  Servian

troops are said to be concentrating
in Novibazar, on the Austrian fron-
tier.

YOL.

BY THE PEOPLE
WITH THE PEOPLE
FOR THE PEOPLE
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| $34,000,000 OF FEDERAL
I MONEY TO MOVE CROPS

Washington.—Through the offer made to banks throughout the
country by Mr. William G. McAdoo, Secretary of the Treasury, it was

announced here that there will

be no trouble in moving the bumper
crops reported from the South, West and Middle West this year.

Mr.

McAdoo has offered to advance $34,000,000 of the government’s funds
to aid In having the crops moved with all possible speed, and his offer

has been accepted

in nearly every instance.

This decision of the

Secretary of the Treasury was made as a result of replies to his cir-
cular letter sent to ail the national banks of the country asking their

requirements for moving local products.

been received.

Already 5,000 replies have

“These repli*= have been carefully analyzed and fully confirm
the optimistic bulletins of the Agricultural Department regarding the

prospects of an unusually large crop,” Mr. McAdoo said.

“They also

indicate a decided promise of greatly improved business conditions
and enlarged business activities throughout the country.”

The terms under which the banks will be able to get the money
have been modified this year from what they were last year, when
practically the same sum was loaned. The sum offered last year was
$50,000,000, but the banks did not take it all.

Under the teFms last year the bankers, in taking the money, were

forced to deposit as security with

the Treasury Department at least

ten per cent, of the amount borrowed, in government bonds.
The bankers this year may deposit as security all cemmercial

paper.

*§ cent, of its face value. This year

Last year commercial paper was accepted at only sixty-five per

it will be accepted at seventy-five.
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SAW CLEARY SLAY
HIS SONINLAW

Plea He Did Not Know Eloping
Couple Were Married

STORIES OF EYEWITNESSES

Fire Head, Supervisor and Policeman
Saw Town Clerk Shoot Newman
Without Warning as He Sat in
Office— Insanity is Defense.

Haverstraw, N. Y.—William V.
Cleary, for fourteen years the town
clerk of this place and one of the
Democratic leaders of Rockland coun-
ty, is in the county jail at New City
for Killing his eighteen-year-old son-
in-law of scarcely a week, Eugene M.
Newman, because he believed the
boy had wronged his daughter, Anna
Cleary, two years his senior, and
brought disgrace to the family.

Cleary was committed to the county
jail after several hours’ delay because
for a time no one would believe that
he had killed Newman. He waived
examination and was sent to New
City on the complaint of Newman's
father, Frederick M. Newman, part
owner of the Rockland County Mes-
senger, who has long been Cleary’s
close friend.

The two fathers told the story of
the tragedy which resulted in the
death by shooting of an eigliteen-year-
old bridegroom:

“l shot him because he ruined my
daughter,” said William V. Cleary.
“They tell me he bad married her.
I did not,now it, else | would not

have fired. From worriment and
drink, | did not know what | was
doing.”

“Whatever my boy might have done
that was wrong in the eyes of
Cleary’s family, though | do not know,
that he did anything, he had his badge
of honor,” said Fred Newman, father
of the slain boy. “He had made good.
The girl was his wife. He bad bis
marriage certificate in his pocket to
show Cleary. But he was Kkilled be-
fore he could produce it. No political
influence must ever allow Bill Cleary

DUBLIN' TRAGEDY
STIRSCOMMONS

Irish Members Demand Hanging
of Officials Responsible

NATIONALISTS ARE FURIOUS

John Redmond Asks immediate De-

bate and Augustine Birrell, Chief
Secretary for Ireland, Promises
Full Inquiry of Fatal Clash.

London.—The Kkilling of four peo-
ple in the streets of Dublin by a bat-
talion of Scottish Borderers caused
great excitement among the Irish
members of Parliament and greatly
increased the difficulties of the Gov-
ernment in its efforts to bring about
a settlement of the Irish question.
Premier Asquith heard of the Dublin
affair while he was in the country and
hurried to London by automobile.

Information as to the “shocking oc-
currence in Dublin,” as John E. Red-
mond, the Irish Nationalist leader, put
it, was demanded immediately after
the opening of the session of the
House of Commons. Mr. Redmond
was so dissatisfied with the meagre
information given him that he moved
the adjournment of the House in or-
der to debate the matter.

Augustine Birrell, Chief Secretary
for Ireland, threw the blame for the
conflict between the troops and the
public on the Assistant Police Com-
missioner, who, he said, had requisi-
tioned the military entirely on his
own responsibility. The official con-
sequently had been suspended while
an inquiry was made.

The Nationalist members shouted
“He ought to be hanged.”

Mr. Birrell said the major in com-
mand of the detachment of the King’s
Own Scottish Borderers had denied
that he gave orders to fire on the
people.

William Redmond—*“He ought to be
hanged.”

Lord Robert Cecil—“The Ministers
ought to be banged!”

Joseph Devlin, Nationalist member
for West Belfast, called attention to

—friend of mine though he alwaysy he fact that Ulster Unionist volun-

has been—to go free of punishment
for this crime while my boy lies up
here in the cemetery.”

Evidence at a preliminary inquest
showed that the youth, with his wed-
ding lines ready to show, had no
chance to utter a word before he met
his fate.

The inquest by Coroner Patrick J.
Leonard was a perfunctory hearing,
but the complete details of the shoot-
ing were told by eyewitnesses. Cleary
was not present, but Bernard Fox,
chief of police, and bis political ally,
Josiah Felter, chairmen of the town
Board of Supervisors, and Policeman
Sheridan, who were in Cleary’s office,
described the tragedy.

The scene in the office was de-
scribed by Felter, Fox and Sheridan.
Fox had met Cleary at the train. On
his way to his office he picked up
Sheridan. There, Felter said, Cleary
called him on the telephone and asked
him to come to the office.

“On official business?’
asked.

"All he said was ‘Come to my of-
fice right away,”” replied Felter.

Fox also said that Cleary asked him
to come to his office. Sheridan, Fox
and Felter were there when Eugene
Newman arrived to tell of tha mar-
riage. Sheridan was just going out
into the office when Newman asked
if Cleary was in. Newman went in
and Cleary told him to sit down. His
chair was by Felter’s, near the office
safe.

Felter was

teers had been allowed to march
through the streets of Belfast carry-
ing their rifles.

John Redmond demanded the re-
moval of thte Scottish Borderers from
Dublin and the revocation of the pro-
clamation against the importation of
arms.

Mr. Redmond insisted that so long
as the Ulster Volunteers were allow-
ed to arm, drill and march with arms
through the streets, the same freedom
must be given to the Nationalist Vol-
unteers. He concluded by saying:

“Let the House clearly understand
that four-fifths of the Irishmen will no
longer submit to be bullied, puhished
and shot for conduct for which Ulster
men are allowed to go scot free.”

BRITISH SHOOT DOWN IRISH.

London.—Four persons were Kkilled
in the streets of Dublin and many
wounded after an attempt made by
troops and police to seize a consign-
ment of 1,000 rifles landed by the
Nationalist Volunteers from a yacht
lying off Howth, near the city.

The constabulary was warned of
the landing, and, reinforcing the po-
lice, a detachment of the King's Own
Scottish Borderers intercepted the
gunrunners at Clontarf, with a view
to taking the_rifles from the volun-
teers, some of whom .Jired at the
troops. Two soldiers and a police-
man were wounded, and in the rioting
which followed several Nationalists
were injured.



FOR SHORT DOUBLE-HEADERS

Crltlo Advocates Seven Innings Each
Where Two Contests are Played
on Same Afternoon.

Why not limit the double-header
games to seven Innings each? It's a
scheme that has been tried out In thei
Southern leagues with great success.

Two seven-inning games In one aft-
ernoon would give the average fan
Just about as much baseball as he
could comfortably absorb. It wouldn't
force the ball player to the extreme
limit of his endurance, and, best of
all, It would enable the fan to get
home In time for a warm dinner.

Cutting the double-header games to
seven Innings would do no one harm.
It would do plenty of good. Cutting
off four Innings from an afternoon’s
baseball session would mean lessening
the playing period about one hour and,
therefore, the pastime would end be-
fore darkness settled over the land.

The season of double-headers is now
upon us. Every fan Is keen about tak-
ing in a bargain bill, but along about
the fourth or fifth Inning of the sec-
ond game the exhibition becomes mo-
notonous. Of course, the greatest ma-
jority of the fans stick to the bitter
finish, but they stay not so much be-
cause their baseball appetite isn’'t sat-
isfied, but'because they want to see
just how the game will finish.

Most double-headers begin about 2
p. m., allowing something over two
hours for each game and a 15-minute
intermission between combats. It
means that play doesn’'t end until
about 6:30. That means that the fan
doesn’t get home until*rom 7:15 to 8
p. m., owing to the delay In getting
out of the crowded park and the usual
delay caused by the slow moving of a
fleet of special street cars. Anti every
housewife is fully agreed that 7:15 to
8 p. m. is “too darned late for any
man to expect his wife to keep dinner
simmering.”

If the games were cut two innings
each the playing period would be les-
sened about an hour, which would
mean that the final innings of the sec-
ond game would not have to be played
by torchlight and that father would
get home on time to dine with the rest
of the family.

The seven-inning double-header idea
probably will prove to be a popular
one with the fans, and it is likely that
If the agitation assumes sufficient voice
that the ruling powers in baseball will
hear It and amend their laws so that
seven-inning double-headers will be
the rule starting with the 1916 season.

DEVORE IS GREAT TRAVELER

Former New York Giant Outfielder
Plays With Cincinnati, Then Phila-
delphia and Now Boston.

Josh Devore is getting to be a
great traveler around the National
league circuit. Josh played in the
outfield for the Giants for several sea-
sons and then went to the Cincinnati
Reds in a trade. Later he bobbed up

Josh Devore.

in Philadelphia with Charley Dooin’s
team. Now Josh has gone to the
Boston Braves, where he is doing
regular service in the outer garden.
The former Giant still retains his bat-
ting eye, as he has a mark of .308 for
30 games.

WHAT AILS BASEBALL GAME?

Pretty Well Established That Some-
thing Is Wrong With the Great
Professional Pastime.

With Clark Griffith announcing that
Connie Mack is a “cheap skate,” the
magnates of organized baseball be-
moaning the present condition and
prospects of the game, the players
dissatisfied with their contracts, and
discouraging reports of attendance
from half a dozen or more towns, it
seems to be pretty well established
that something is wrong with the pro-
fessional game, says the New York
Sun. Everybody’'s nerves are on
edge and the situation promises to
become more mixed as the season
wears on.

Is it beyond probability that the
public has-had an overdose of base-
ball? Not an overdose of playing,
but of the business: of quarrels be-
tween owners, suits for the restraint
of players, threats of retaliation and
winter-long wrangles between this
and that interest. Abuse of the Fed-
eral league and of the players who
have signed its contracts,
thing, haB become very tiresome, and

FEW PLAYERS FOLLOW

“Stuffy” Mclnnls of

"Hit 'em where they ain't,” said
"Wee Willie” Keeler. Ambitious ball
players have been trying to do it
ever since. As a matter of fact, they
were trying to do it before “Willie”
tipped them off to what they were
trying to do.

“It's just as simple- as doing a
“Brodie” over Niagara Fails and Btill
feeling healthy aiAi itrong afterward.
“Willie” said it an if that's all any
batter has to know to cut Into: any
pitcher’s pitching for about .400 worth.
And to "Willie” It was just like recit-
ing the alphabet. But all batters are
not Keelers. That's why some pitch-
ers draw big salaries.

There are a lot of players who per-
sonally believe “Willie” didn't know
what he was talking about. They call
themselves “hard luck hitters” be-
cause fielders move out of their usual
positions to play in the right spots to
stonewall the near hits.

They mumble something about “Hit
'em where they ain’t, is all right
enough, but there ain’'t no such place.
Just as a fellow thinks he's picked an
opening big enough for a baseball to
slide through without having the trade
mark rubbed off, some fielder pulls a
‘bone,’ leaves his position and is just
lucky enough to wander in front of
the ball.”

Herman Bronkie and Baddy Living-
ston are playing great ball for In-
dianapolis.

Bill Carrigan is one manager who
believes in giving the young hurl-
eys a chance.

Lajoie’s baseball star may be set-
ting, but that isn't the matter with
the Naps by a good deal.

One of the bravest managers In the
American league is Bill Carrigan. He
declares the Red Sox will win the pen-
nant.

e - *

The Cincinnati Reds have still an-
other outfield candidate. He is Mc-
Laughlin, who hails from Colgate uni-
versity.

Johnny Dobbs, the new manager of
the New Orleans team, is popular with
his men and enjoys their fullest con-
fidence.

Statistics compiled on runs scored
by teams in the National league show
the Phillies to be the greatest run
getters.

A new comet has been discovered
in the West, but as yet no efforts have
been made to sign it to a Federal
contract. .

Joe Birmingham thinks mhe has
pulled a prize in Jay Kirke, the first
baseman who was with the Braves
last year.

President James E. Gaffney of the
Boston Braves is out with a strong
denial that he has any thought of
selling his club.

* *

Although the New York Highland-
ers are counted out by the scribes,
New York fans say that they at least
have a “Chance.”

There are not over three clubs at
tbe most that are making money in
the New England league, writes a New
England league correspondent.

It is stated at Minneapolis that in the
bidding for Wade Killifer the Chicago
White Sox offered Bodie and Alcock

for one land an inflelder to be selected, but

that the Cantillons turned down the

it is not tbe only factor at worit to J offer because they considered neither

lessen public enthusiasm.

! Bodie nor Aleook of Assaciation class.

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

ADVICE

Champion

Most of these players are “luckedX
out of the big leagues. But in at least
one instance some of these disgrun-
tled batters are right. The four young
men who do business for “Connie”
Mack on his lawn are as near to be-
ing a net without being a net as any-
thing or things could be. There seems
to be only one kind of a hit they can-
not stop—something going so fast
they cannot see it.

That infield has won two pennants
for him in the last three years, and Is
guiding the Athletics along the
straight and narrow path again. Last
season Mack’s pitching staff was any-
thing but a championship contrivance.
Yet the young pitchers could be
pounded for various quantities of runs
and the games still be saved, because
Baker, Barry, Collins and Mclnnls
took it upon themselves to manufac-
ture more runs than the other fel-
lows could.

It is up to the infield to pull the
club through to the top if it is to
mingle in another world series next
autumn.

It makes no difference what the
tally sheet shows, Baker, Barry, Col-
lins and M7Innis are always on the
job, looking for something to keep
them busy. And they can be depended
upon to find it.

SHECKARD IS MAKING GOOD

Jim’s Great Knowledge of Baseball Is
Caueing Cleveland Team to Be
Feared Around Circuit.

Measured by the standards of hard
work, baseball brains and the attitude
his players have toward him, Jim
Sheckard, Spider manager, is one of
the season’s most successful new base-
ball leaders, despite the position of his
club.

From the moment Sheckard steps
on to the field until the last man la
out, he's hard at work. Not a man

Jim Sheckard, Manager of Cleveland
American Association Team.

goes to bat until Manager Jim has
talked over with him the probable way

.he is to hit.

During practise Sheckard is always
hitting 'em out to the fielders, fielding
or coaching some of the youngsters.

He has shown every man on the
Cleveland team some new angle of
the game. In exercising his func-
tions as manager he’'s not at all bossy
or arbitrary.

There isn't a man in tbe entire
Spider crew who doesn’'t like Sheet-
ard. It's the consideration he has
shown every one of his men that has
made him so well liked. Never
grouchy, peeved or out of sorts, Sheck-
ard makes himself liked by always
having a pleasant word for anyone
who approaches him.

Feats of Sox Pitchers.

A notable fact in connection with
the White Sox box staff is that four
of its members have pitched a one-
hit game this year. The four are
Scott, Cicotte, Benz, and Faber. In
addition Benz has a no-bit game and
Russell a two-hit game.

Many Players In One Game.
Thirty-one players were used in one
of the recent games of the Washing-
ton-St. Louis series and less than ten
Innings required three hours and U
minutes.

MET HINATERLOQ
IN'A 06 BULLDOG

Dog Catches a “Tartar” But

Comes Out a Victor After
a Fierce Fight.

TERROR OF CANINES

Taken Unawares, the Feline Combat-
ant Was Unable to Use His Favorite
Tactics and Dies, But Not Without
a Struggle.

St. Louis, Mo.—Tartar, a big feline
of the Thomas variety, who for
months had been a terror to dogs in
the neighborhood of Hodiamont and
Plymouth avenues, met his Waterloo
in the form of a big bulldog, and his
owner, a grocer, at Hodiamont and
Plymouth, laid away all that was left
of Tar and his proverbial nine lives
in a yard in tbe rear of the store.

It was not an inglorious end, for
Tartar put up a game fight. But he
was under a disadvantage, the dog
having seized him unawares, and the
dog weighed many pounds more than
his feline opponent. The fight was
short, sharp and decisive.

Residents of the neighborhood
watched the battle from lawns, win-
dows, and porches, and those who
would have gone to the aid of the van-
quished cat did not venture forth for
fear the dog migfit turn his attention
to them.

For months Tartar, who made his
headquarters at the grocery, would
prowl around quietly until he saw a
dog starting into the store. Tartar
would give one jump, there would he
a screech from the canine and it
would flee down the street at top
speed, with Tartar riding securely on
his back and digging his claws into
the back in such a manner that hair
and flesh flew at every jump. This
was one of the daily entertainments
of the neighborhood and whenever the
residents heard a dog mourn they
knew Tartar had another victim.

Tartar was out for an airing and
had strayed nearly half a block from
the store. Then the bulldog hove in
sight. Tartar had his back toward

The Dog’s Teeth Sank Into the Cat’s
Neck.

the big dog and did not see it. The
cat, however, seemed to sense the dog
as it neared and whirled suddenly
around.

The whirl was too late, however.
The dog jumped just as Tartar
whirled and the dog’s teeth sank into
the cat’s neck.

Tartar gave one yowl as he felt the
dog’s teeth and then settled down to
business. Owing to the position in
which the dog had seized the cat it
was almost impossible for the cat to
reach him with his claws. Finally the
cat managed to bite into the throat of
the dog, and once or twice it tore Its
claws across the animal's front legs,
laying them open to the hone.

The dog hung on, however, and
shook and shook and shook until
finally poor Tartar was cast aside a
broken, crumpled heap. The dog gave
one glance to see that his work was
complete. Then he shook himself in
a satisfied manner and trotted away.

COW FALLS OFF HIGH CLIFF

Owner After Search Finds Animal
Hanging by Horns in Branches
of Tree.

Benville, Ark. — After having
searched nearly a day for a lost cow,
Homer Ammons slid down a cliff near
which some one had seen her, and was
amazed to find the animal hanging by
the head and horns in one of the large
branches of an oak tree.

The top of the bluff was on a level
with the treetop and the cow, feeding
on the grass, had ventured too near
the edge. Ammons injured his arm in
sliding down the cliff and the cow was
nearly dead by the time he brought
several neighbors with axes. They
cut off the branch.

Dies at Movie Battle.
Chicago.—Mrs. Elizabeth Davison
shrieked and died when she witnessed
a movie Indian battle.

RELIABLE
B. KAHN’S

Furniture Store

108 Woodbrldge Aye, Chrome, H J.
Complete line of

Furniture, Beds
Mattresses, Stoves
Solo Agency for
Model Acorn Sioyes and Renges

Come and see us. Satisfac-
tion Guaranteed.

Furniture Stored at
Reasonable Rates

OLD

Telephone Connection p.o.Box 114

TELEPHONE 439-J

Will meet trains by request, day or night.

Woodbrldge Ave., Roosevelt

G. A. Dalrymple

Public Trucking

Fegt cled for ad Cnasd
CARTERET, N. J.

Let Us Start You

HOUSEKEEPING
We Can Do [l Best and Cheapest

_ CASH OR CREDIT

HOFFMAN, DOUGLASS & (O

Furnishers of Happy Homes

Furniture, Carpets, Stoves, Bedding, Etc.

109 RAHWAY AVE. 47 MARKET ST.

Carteret, N. J. Newark, N. J.
Telephone 408-J, Roosevelt.

Muzikar & Toth

PRACTICAL
HORSESHOEING

Auto, Carriage and Wagon Work

Cor. Central Avenue and Atlantic Strest

CHROME, N. J.

1-9-6m



KAUFF RANKS WITH BEST FED HITTERS

Benny Kauff, Hard Hitting Hoosler.

The Feds may not be offering as
good a cample of the national pastime
as the American and National leagues,
but there Is one individual enrolled
with an outlaw team who doffs his cap
to no one. His specialty is hitting,
and in that respect he equals any of
the famous sluggers in the other cir-
cuit, not even excepting Ty Cobb of
the Tigers.

This particular player is in our
midst today, and is a member of Bill
Phillips’ Hoofeds. His name is Kauff,
Benny Kauff.

Russell Ford, star hurler of the Buf-
feds, and at one time a member of
the New York Yanks, is authority for
the above statement. Rus’ words may
be taken in all seriousness, for tho
former Highlander has faced Ty Cobb,
Joe Jackson, Tris Speaker and the
recognized sluggers of the age. When
the Buffalo team was here on its last
visit, Ford, in an argument as to who

LEON AMES PITCHING WELL

Former New York Giant Is Having
Good Season With Cincinnati Reds
—1Is Not All In as Thought.

X*eon Ames, the former pitcher of
the New York Giants, has had a good
season with the Cincinnati Reds. The
Reds under Manager Charley Herzog
have been a surprise in the early
stages of the pennant fight and al-
though they have slipped down some
of late are bound to finish better than
they did last year. Herzog has done

Leon Ames.

Well with the material he has on hand
and has met with a good reception in
Cincinnati. Ames was thought to be
all in when McGraw let him out, but
his box work since he joined the Reds
would indicate that he is far from
the end of his string.

Freak of the Bean Ball.

If it hadn't been for a rap on the
head by a pitched ball some two years
or so ago. Miles Main, the young pitch-
er who suffered his first defeat of the
season against the Red Sox, might
have been a partner j;1 Carrigan’s
star wonder workers; *Leonard and
Foster, says a Boston writer. Main
was at Jersey City when that club
was the Red Sex farm, and in the
natural course of events would prob-
ably have come this way. However,
after he was hit on the head his work
fell off and he was traded to Buffalo,
where he achieved even better results
than when on the Sox farm. The
bean ball works tome queer changes
in baseball.

Federal League Blamed.

The Federal league is being blamed
by President Lannin of the Red Sox
for the slump his team is having. He
says that the scouts from the outlaw
league have tampered with his play-
ers, and they are not playing as well
as they might.

Guy Zinn Breaks Leg.
Outfielder Guy Zina of the Terra-
pins played with a semipro club in
Washington the other day and broke
his left leg just above the ankle. He
will be out of the game for tho re3t
of the season.

was the best hitter, nominated Benny
without hesitation. “That fellow,"
said Ford, “will easily outshine Cobb,
Jackson and Speaker. He’s a natural
hitter and base hits are everyday
occurrences with him.”

Kauff was lost to organized hall
hack In the days when Hal Chase
was managing the Yankees. Hal had

him, but refused to waste time In giv-
ing him a thorough trial. Kauff drift-
ed to the New London club, and led
the Eastern association with 176 hits
in 135 games for a mark of .345. He
possessed all of his hitting ability
while with the Yanks, and feeling that
he was being done an injustice, had
no hesitancy in joining the Feds when
an offer was made him.

Kauff is the most dangerous hitter
in Gilmore’s circuit as well as being
the best. His work has been a large
factor in the success of Bill Phillips’
team.

Ad Brennan, pitcher for the Chicago
Feds, has had his tonsils removed.

The old New York combination of
Ford and Blair Is winning games for
the Buffeds.

Vv * o *

Haven't seen any throwers around
the National league that excel Mann
of the Braves.

Collie Druhot, a Coast league star
of six years ago, Is pitching for in-
dependent teams around Portland.

Big Hassen Pfeifer, who is Wilbert
Robinson’'s most dependable pitcher,
was formerly a member of the Browns.

* » *

The Cincinnati Reds, who never had
a real scouting department until this
year, are now making up for- lost
time.

There’s one good thing about Char-
ley Herzog the Cincy fans all like. He
gives the recruits a chance now and
then.

We are beginning to wonder where
the major leagues get all the good
players the Feds take away from
them.

» L d L4

Maybe organized baseball regards
the Federal league as a mere “psy-
chological Illusion;” and again, may-
be not

N e * *

Mike Gonzales, the Cincinnati catch-
er, has been offered the management
of the Havana team for the winter
season in Cuba.

Ralph Stroud Is being talked of as
a big league candidate by Pacific
coast critics. He certainly has been
pitching grand ball.

Louisville has purchased two more
of Jack Dunn's Baltimore players.
Ezra Midkiff and Bert Daniels, former
Yankees, are the athletes.

» * *

Rube Oldring, the Athletic outfield-
er, is the only member of the White
Elephant herd who slides head first
on his stomach for a base.

John Titus, the veteran outfielder
with the Kansas City Blues, who was
hit on the head this spring and near-
ly lulled, Is pounding the ball hard.

* o e

Josh Clarke has signed a new out-

fielder for his Sioux City
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FIRST HOME RUN OFF MATTY

“Wee Willie” Suf Turned the
Trick at the PoloT”~inds, but
Did Not Win His Game.

One day two young hurlers were en-
gaged in a regular pitchers’ battle.
They were both right-handed, but that
ended the resemblance. One was over
six feet tall, the other was five feet
and about two Inches over.

On June 21, 1901, at the Polo
grounds, the home of the New York
Giants, these two hurlers battled for
five Innings without allowing a run. In
the sixth the visitors managed to get
a man on with their midget hurler up,
the little chap who had been
pitching his head off and come In from
his task-with the sweat streaming
down his face.

Brushing out his eyes with his fists,,
he picked up his little bat and walked
up to the plate. The big pitcher,
smiled a rather pitying smile, but,
didn’t let up on his speed. He flashed
the ball through with all the stuff he
had, and the little fellow swung at*
it with all the stuff he had—and his
teammates declare with his eyes shut.
However, an awful crack followed, and,
the hall sped away beyond any field-
er, and the pony pitcher galloped
around the bases, chasing the other
fellow in.

When he reached the home plate
paused and posed for a moment, then,
drew himself up to his full height—
five feet two Inches—and grinned at
the big hurler, and the big hurler

Christy Mathewson.

smiled back at him, but it was a
smile full of astonishment, for this
was the first time a home run had
ever been made off the delivery of
Christy Mathewson, for the big fell
low was none other than the now fa*
mous “Big Six.”” And the midget, the
little hurler who banged the ball, was
“Wee Willie” Sudhoff, then pitching
for the St. Louis Cardinals.

“Wee Willie” was so swelled up
that he forgot all about the art of
pitching, and before he landed on
earth again the Giants had tied the
score in their half of the inning and
won the game in the ninth by the
score of 3 to 2 This was the only
homer made off the delivery of Matty
in two seasons; in the year 1902 the
batters of the National failed to con-
nect with his curves for a four-bagger.
So little “Willie” wore the title proud-
ly for a couple of seasons.

LONE SPECTATOR WAS READY

Umpire Hart Relates Peculiar Experi-
ence In Western League— Bleach-
erite Was “All Set.”

" William Hart, the new umpire in the
National league, who is making good
in fine fashion, has been identi-
fied with baseball more than 30 years.
until recently he still was able to
pitch, and in his day he was one of
the best twirlers in the business.

This is not Hart's first experience
as an umpire. Several years ago he
umpired in the old Western league for
a season and then went back to
pitching again. The veteran is full
of queer stories of his experiences.
Recently he told this one on himself:

“One day when | was umpiring in
the Western league | got to Kansas
City. The club had been going poor-
ly, and when the game time came
around there were only eight specta-
tors in the grand stand and one man
sitting in the bleachers. He had an
umbrella over him, for the day -was
stifling hot. .

“When it came time to announce
the batteries, | announced them to the
eight patrons in the grand stand, and
then | thought | would make the an-
nouncement to the bleachers. So |
walked down to where the solitary
bleacherite was sitting, and, taking
off my cap, | yelled:

“ ‘Ladies and gentlemen: The bat-
teries for today are White and Black
for Kansas City, Green and Brown for

Indians. | omahar’
His name is Bramble and he batted |

“The one lone bleacherite made a

349 last year in the Southern Michl- j gesture with his arm and replied:

gan league.

St, Paul
Charley Hemphill outright and it is
reported he will take the management
of !.he Fort William team of the
Northern league.

has released the veteran j

“ Tm ready. Goon with the game.””

Another Pretzel Battery.
Der Herr Pitcher Schaufial&ufe and
der Herr Catcher EhIminghle have
signed with Manager Herzog of the

j Cincinnati Reds.

CATS MORE SKILLED
THAN AVERAF* DOG

Man Trains Felines to Hunt—
They Trail Rabbits and Coons,
and Tre« Squirrels.

Sturgis, Miss.—Two of the most re-
markable cats noted for their keen
instincts and wonderful sagacity are
the property of Capt. T. G. Nimmo,
who resides near this town. It is
doubtful whether there can he found
in any other portion of the United
States, cats that can duplicate the
hunting proclivities of these two ani-
mals.

Captain Nimmo lives with his daugh-
ter on a small farm. He is a Confederate
veteran of seventy-five, and despite
his advanced age is as nimble as a
man of 40.

About three years ago he conceived
the idea that he could put the cats
to some benefit and he trained them
to hunt. At first, the task seemed
arduous for the old man, hut persist-

Get It By the Neck and Hold On.

ent efforts on his part soon overcame
all difficulties and in a short time
he was rewarded by the cats doing
his bidding. Today they are lovers
of the sport, and in fact are better
hunters than the average canine.

They trail rabbits, coons, 'possums,
tree squirrels and set birds. When Cap-
tain Nimmo takes his trusty old war
musket from the rack, the cats jump
on him, display their joy in various
ways and follow him to the woods,
People for miles around ‘'the vicinity
come in every day to witness the won-
derful intelligence of these felines.

"The cats,” said Captain Nimmo.
“will follow by my side for miles. When
they see a rabbit, they will squat
down close to the ground, and wag
their tails from side to side until |
shoot—then in a flash they dash for
the rabbit, seldom failing to get it by
the neck and holding It until | get
to them. Should a rabbit or any
other animal happen to get wounded,
the cats will take the scent like a dog,
only they are more skilled than the
average dog. As soon as they see the
gun in my hand they scamper with
delight. Woe betide- the dog that
comes in their path.”

FIFTEEN WHALES CHASE TUG

They Were Dark Green, and They
Played Leap Frog, the
Crew Said.

New York.—Excitement was caused
the other day among the ancient mar-
iners who line the Battery sea wall
and talk of stiff sou’'westers off Cape
Horn, by the arrival of the stanch
seagoing tug Lamont with' a yarn
about being chased into Sandy Hook
by a school of dark green whales,
some of which were over 100 feet
long, the truthful crew affirmed.

Capt. Thomas Keys said that.the
whales were playing leap frog around
the Lamont and came so close that
he was afraid they wouM bump
against the Lamont's sides dlid cap-
size her.

The leader of the school, which
numbered 15, according to the crew,
was a big green and white whale
with a cast in his starboard eye which
caused him to carry port helm and
when he sounded with his tail a col-
umn of water went up higher than
the tug's funnel and put the galley
fire out.

Near him was a cow whaie with
her calf so close that the cook said
he tickled the little one’s tall with a
whisk broom. Bill Quigley, the Bat-
tery boatman, asked the cook if he
was sure it was not a school of sea
serpents that surrounded the La-
mont, to which the indignant crew
replied in a body that they had all
been on the water wagon since New
Year’s day.

A Pig a Pet7
Philadelphia.—If you must have a
pet get a pig. Dr. D. T. Quigley of
North Platte, Neb., says they’'re health-
ier than any other pets.

Perfume for President.
Paris.—Sixty dollars was the cost
of eau de cologne used by the city
council of Toulouse in preparing for a

visit from President Poincaire-
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TRUCKING AND MOVING OF ALL KINDS

BY EXPgHgnCKP MEN
suiim UM M swuL aoa 1 cow wsm
We make a Specially ef Lang Distance

MOVING
TELEPHONE OONNSOTION
s »«iw a -aa& M

AN OPPORTUNITY
10 SECURE GLEAN PHSTUEBIZED MILK

Our wagons pass your door daily with fresh dairy
products, prepared in a clean place, placed in sani-
tary packages and sterilized bottles by clean men.

Our Plant, at 195 New Brunswick Avenue
IS ALWAYS OPEN FOR INSPECTION

A post card will bring our wagon to your door
daily with Milk, Butter, Cream, Butteimilk or
Cottage Cheese.

Perth Amboy Milk & Cream Co,

Perth Amboy, New Jersey

Turn Over
a New Leaf

Foundations!
for Fortunes’

By subscribing

Are riﬂht r}erﬁ.in the advertising
of s for THIS PAPER

Ic-fl\}\J/H]atSyou're seﬁ%rhaa merit.

Raad. Will sefl Stfor yoo:



U-h?

K anam

11 N au a

L. D. TELEPHONE: Roosevelt 310.

THOMAS YORKI3, ...

..................... Owner and Proprietor

Entered as second-class matter June 24th, 1908, at the post office at Carteret,

N. J

Single Copies, 3 Cts.

under the a't of March 3, 1879.
SUBSCRIPTION

RATES
One Year, $l (in advance)

OFFICE:Third Street, Near Washington Ave.. Borough of Roosevelt.

JAMES  McCOLLUM

Furniture, Carpets,

Bedding,

Sewing

Machines, Etc,

CHROME, N. J.
and
RAHWAY, N. J.

W illlam Dalton

Furniture Moving

AND

General Trucking

Freight Called For
and Delivered

Auto to Hire
For All Occasions

THIRD STREET

EDWIN S, QUIN

.REAL ESTATE
and INSURANCE

Fire, Plate Glass and Accident Insurance

PLACED WITH THE BEST COMPANIES
SURETY BONDS

(Agent for National Surety Co.)
TELEPHONE CONNECTION

P.O.Box 193, Chrome, N. J

KEEP ADVERTISING
and Advertising Will Keep You

REMEMBER

Everybody who reads
magazine* boy* news-
papers, bnt everybody
who reads newspapers
doesn't bay magazines.

Catch the Drift?

Here's tbe medium to
reach the people of
this community.

is one in which the merchant
himaeSf has Implicit faith—
else hewould not advertise it.
Yonare eafe in patronizing tht
merchants whose ads appear
in this paper became "their
goods are up-to-date and never
shopworn.
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GARRISON VIEWS
" GUARDSMEN

Secretary of War Pleased as
Regiments March Past

MADE A VERY FINE SHOWING

Political Army Watches Soldiers—
Democratic Leaders and Candidates
at Sea Girt for Governor’s Lun-
cheon— Results of Conferences.

(Special Trenton Correspondence.)

Trenton.—Lindley M. Garrison, Sec-
retary of War, reviewed the 1st and
5th regiments of the New Jersey Na-
tional Guard at the State camp
grounds, Sea Girt, while a crowd of
more than 10,000 cheered enthusiastic-
ally.

Governor Fielder sat beside the Sec-
retary of War as the guardsmen
marched p.ast, and when the review
was over Mr. Garrison told the Gov-
ernor that the civilian soldiers had
made a splendid showing.

“It was fine,” the Secretary said.

Secretary Garrison, accompanied by
Mrs. Garrison and Captain McCoy, bis
aide, did not arrive at the “Little
White House” until 4 o’clock. The
crowd around the Governor’s cottage
was so thick that a company of in-
fantry had to clear a way so that the
Secretary of War could pass. He re-
ceived the regulation salute of seven-
teen guns.

Included in the crowd were promin-
ent Republican and Democratic poli-
ticians from Essex, Bergen, Passaic,
Sussex and Warren counties, who had
been invited to the luncheon which
Governor Fielder gives each Friday
during the camp season.

Among them were ex-Governor John
Franklin Fort, Senator Charles O’'Con-
nor Hennessy, a brother of John A.
Hennessy, of New York, and Rich-
ard C. Jenkinson, a Newark business
man who refused a Republican nom-
ination for Congress so that he could
go in training for the Republican nom-
ination for Governor two years from
now. Senator Hennessy also has his
hat in the ring as a candidate for
the Democratic nomination at that
time.

While the review was. on the Sec-
retary of War looked the guardsmen
over with a critical eye, and it was
with seeming reluctance that he gave
the order to his aide to start back
to the Governor’s cottage, for evening
parade was to follow shortly, and Mr.
Garrison did not want to miss it.

In the evening the Secretary and
Mrs. Garrison were the guests of
Governor and Mrs. Fielder at dinner.

The day being the first Governor's
Day of the season, there were political
booms a-plenty. Some of them were
interesting.

Former Sheriff “Bill” Harrigan, one
of Newark’s 18-carat Democrats, an-
nounced himself as an aspirant for the
Democratic nomination for sheriff in
Essex this fall. Former Assemblyman
John J. Mathews declared he was go-
ing to run for Senator in the same
county as a Wilson candidate. He
said he wasn't going to run at the
primaries, but would run on Election
Day only.

J. William Hueg-el, who expects to
he the Republican candidate for sher-
iff in Essex, was also busy, while Sen-
ator Austin Colgate, of that county,
who is going to be renominated,
smiled serenely as he heard of the
troubles in the Democratic ranks.

Among the leading Democrats who
greeted the Secretary of War, were
J. Spencer Smith, president of the
Harbor Commission; Senator Peter
McGinnise, of Passaic, and Senators
Samuel Munson and P. J. Dolan, of
Sussex.

The death of Bugler 'Albert B. Craig,
of the 1st Infantry, and the injury of
four other soldiers cast a pall over
the guardsmen. This did not disap-
pear, despite the ceremonies attend-
ant upon the visit of Secretary Gar-
rison.

Digger for Graft Takes Plunge.

The inspection of the bridges of
Mercer county by the special com-
mittee of the Board of Freeholders
in a search for alleged graft was
marked by Freeholder Maurice Raub
plunging into a stream. He was fish-
ed out by other members of the com-
mittee. It is understood that there
will he some startling developments
in the committee’s report.

Stolen Goose Costs $25.

After stealing a goose Willis Zieg-
ler and Stanley Flow choked it to
keep it from squawking so it wouldn’t
waken neighbors. They were each
fined $25 and placed on probation for
three years by Judge Naar.

Fatally Stricken on Vacation Trip.

Albert Martino went to Atlantic City
several days ago on his vacation.
While there he was overcome by the
heat, was brought hack to Trenton
and died.

Trenton Anthem Delegates.

Mayor Donnelly has named tile fol-
lowing delegates to represent this
city at the National Star Spangled
Banner Centennial:

Colonel Edward Fox, the Rev.
Charles H. Elder, Colonel E. C. Stahl,
George A. Bennett, William Ossen-
berg, James W. Totten, John W. Will-
iams, Warren N. Erwin, J. Wiggans
Thorn, George H. Poulson, John Roeg-
er, Augustus Hendley, Ezra T. Biers,
William H. Miers, George McFarland,
James Lyons, Jonas Fuld, Frank
Weeden, William L. Doyle.

RIVER POLLUTION DENIED.

Trenton Mayafi Says City Dumps No
Garbi . in Delaware.

Mayor Donnelly’s attention was at-
tracted to an article in which it was
reported that Burlington city officials
desired to call the attention of Mr.
Nixon Miller, the Federal engineer,
who is investigating the pollution of
the Delaware, to the fact that Tren-
ton was emptying its crude sewage
into the stream. The Mayor, who is
taking a leading part in a campaign
to compel Philipsburg to clean out the
river, said that Trenton was doing
all in it power to dispose of its sew-
age in another way than by emptying
it into the river. Trenton, the Mayor
continued, had authorized a bond is-
sue of $500,000 for a sewage disposal
plant, and land for it had already
been purchased.

Under direction of the War Depart-
ment, said the Mayor, Trenton had
long since ceased to dump garbage
and refuse into the river. He added
that the city had started to clean
Assanping Creek, flowing into the Del-
aware, and that the city had started
to clean Assanping Creek, flowing in-
to the Delaware, and that pollution of
the creek had been stopped.

Saloonkeeper Too Quick.

The action of Louis Lavine, saloon-
keeper, selling drinks to Charles Hel-
mut, a cripple, after he had been
warned by Helmut's wife not to do so
will probably cost him his license.
The saloonkeeper had Helmut arrest-
ed for calling him vile names. Hel-
mut's wife, who supports the cripple
and eight children by washing, ap-
peared and said that she had asked
Lavine not to sell to her husband.

Lavine’s case will now go before the
City Commission, as an order was is-
sued a few weeks ago to the effect
that if a saloonkeeper sold to a man
whose wife objects, his license should
he revoked.

Jersey Second In Pottery.

New Jersey is the second largest
pottery producing State in the coun-
try, according to figures just made
public by the United States Geological
Survey. In 1913, this State produced
wares valued at $8,838,545, or more
than 23 per cent, of the total output
of the nation. Ohio Is the leading
pottery State.

The Trenton potteries are busy now
and have been for several months, the
Trenton Potteries Company now being
engaged on sanitary fixtures for a
New Y-ork insurance building that will
in itself keep their plants busy for
several months.

Newarker Is Successful.
The Civil Service Commission an-
nounced that Charles Fishberg, of

Trenton; Morris Gelbond, 59 Barclay
street, Newark, and Louis A. Simon,
of Paterson, passed the examination
in the order named for stenographer
and bookkeeper for service in the
State. For baker, Hudson county, the
commission announced that John E.

Meyer, Guttenberg; Alfred D. Yeo,
Jersey City, and Julius L. Hildner,
Kearny, were the three candidates

to pass the highest examination.

Labor Leader Must Serve Term.

The Supreme Court affirmed the
conviction of Frederick Boyd, an In-
dustrial Worker of the World leader,
for advocating sabotage during the
recent silk mill strike in Paterson.
Boyd was charged wits inciting the
strikers to unlawfully burn private
property of the silk mill owners. Pie
was sentenced to prison for one to
seevn years and fined $500.

Bumper Grape Crop.

A bumper grape crop is promised
in New Jersey this year, according
to reports. This will be particularly
true of the southern and western sec-
tions. The bulk of the crop in At-
lantic County will be made into wine.
Grapes also are grown extensively
around Vineland and other sections
of Cumberland.

No Progressive Candidate.

There will in all probability he no
'Progressive candidate for Surrogate
in Mercer County to oppose the Re-
publican and Democratic candidates.
Mercer is normally a Republican coun-
ty, and if there is no Progressive nom-
inee for Surrogate the incumbent,
Samuel Pl. Bullock, Republican, will
probably be re-elected.

Girl Wins Scholarship.

Miss Mary V. Ferguson, daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Ferguson, has
'been awarded the scholarship at
Mount St. Joseph’s College, Chestnut
Hill, Pa., which was recently con-
tested for by the pupils in the
parochial schools of the Trenton
diocese. Miss Ferguson is a pupil at
St. Mary’s Cathedral School.

Grates Juvenile Prisoners.

Catching a number of boys in his
patch of strawberries after watching
for days, William Longstreet, of Mer-
eerville, placed the youngsters in a
crated wagon and drove them all the
way to Trenton. The lads were ar-
raigned before Justice Hart and held
for Juvenile Court.

Oppose Smith Appointment.
Resolutions of protest were sent to
the State House and State Civil Ser-
vice Commission here and the New
Jersey Civil Service Association at
Newark on the appointment of John
A. Smith, of Camden, as custodian of

the Capitol. The resolutions came
from the Mercer County Council of
the State Civil Service Associa-
tion.

It is declared by the resolutions
that the naming of Smith by the State
House Commission was in defiance of
the civil service regulations.
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STATEWIDE
JERSEY ITEMS

Gossipy Brevities Which Chron-
icle a WeelTs Minor Events.

BUILDING BOOMS REPORTED

Real Estate Transactions Indicate
Business \wakening ill Many
Sections— Churches Raising
Funds for Worthy Objects.

It took five persons to drag John
Spencer, of Paterson, from a sewer
when police sought to arrest him on
charges of disorderly conduct and
drunkenness.

The New Jersey Supreme Court
affirmed the conviction of Fred S.
Boyd on two indictments for incit-
ing the destruction of private prop-
erty during the silk mill workers’
strike at Paterson.

Burglars rifled the safe in the office
of the City market at Perth Amboy,
and escaped with $900 in cash.

Thousands of dollars were lost in
damage to crops and buildings in
Trenton and Mercer County by a hail
and rain storm.

The Pitman Cottagers’ Association
has carried its membership close to
the 500 mark.

The Progressive League at Pitman
Is laying plans for the fall campaign
and will hold weekly meetings.

A Hammonton grower reports seri-
ous damage to his peach orchards
by an unknown blight, which causes
the leaves to fall.

The Millville Diamond Social Club,
whose camp at Wildwood was destroy-,
ed by fire, have pitched a new camp*
and will remain for the balance oPth«
summer.

Benjamin Eames waived a hearing
on the charge of maintaining a dis-
orderly house at Millville and was
taken to the county jail to await the
action of the Grand Jury.

As a result of nhumerous complaints,
Paulsboro officials have given notice
that all bathers along the shore at
Billingsport must wear full suits and
must not parade the streets.

Swedesboro farmers have lost $30,-
000 on tomato shipments, over thu
same period last year.

H. M. Voorliees, a business man, of
Trenton, has distributed a reward of
$25 between Francis Constant and
Francis Cubberly, boys, who found
the body of Emmett Vaughan, who
was drowned in the Delaware River.

John Corcoran, of Hopewell, has
purchased the OIld School Baptist
Church farm, located on the Hope-
well-Pennington road. The considera-
tion was $12,000.

After having paid $20 into a suit
club conducted by Frank Krolak, a
Trenton tailor, Andrew Kurysiko, an
iron worker, found that he could not
get the clothes and had the tailor
arrested.

Blackberry pickers in South Jersey
have had a good season and have
about cleaned up the crop, which was
large this year and the prices good,
the berries, selling at & a crate and
higher.

The wholesale price of milk for
August has been fixed at 4V2 cents
a quart by the Interstate Milk Pro-
ducers’ Association.

Commenting on the poor condition
of the city water at Woodbury for
a few days, Superintendent Ford
states that it is only temporary and
is caused by the heavy rains. Work
is progressing on the new artesian
wells, and an entirely new system
will he in operation.

The personal estate of Col. Henry
O. Clark, who died recently at his
home, 26 Sumrfiit street, East Or-
ange, is worth $174,60-3, according to
an inventory filed with the County
Surrogate. With the exception of
$25,000 in furnishings and personal
property all the money is invested in
stocks and bonds.

Thousands of bushels of cherries
are going to waste on the trees in
Sussex County as a result of the
exceedingly heavy crop of this fruit
which the farmers are unable to har-
vest.

Clinton Turner, of Blackwood,
pulled a four-pound bass from the
lake.

Williamstown Board of Trade is
having iron street signs made.

When John Pohlman, one of the
superintendents at the Beattie Car-
pet Mills in Little Falls, returned
from work he found his wife dead
in the dining room with a bullet
wound in her temple. In the bed-
room on the bed Pohlman discovered
his eight-months-old son murdered.
A note in which the wife bade her
husband good-by and asked forgive-
ness for the acts was found on the
dresser.

T

Pastor of Illinois Congregation Is
Driven Back by Fury of the
Insects.

HOLD A LAWN SERVICE

Stung Farmers' Hunt for the Owner
of Swarm Falls to Reveal Any
Claimant—Lumps as Souvenirs of
the Skirmish.

Blodgett, 111—Bees are not popular
just now with members of the Meth-
odist church of this town. Every
one in the congregation is willing to
concede that bees may be very useful
in their way, but they are convinced
that their presence in church distracts
the attention of the regular attendants
from the services.

When the Rev. Theodore Calvin ar-
rived at the church the other Sunday
morning he found many of his parish-
ioners standing outside. When he dis-
covered the reason he stood outside
himself.

Hundreds of bees were buzzing
about the doorway and every now and
then a howl from some luckless mem-
ber of Mr. Calvin’s flock would an-
nounce that one of the swarm was
foraging in the crowd.

When E. Z. Boonekecamp, a wealthy
farmer and leading member of the
congregation, arrived Mr. Calvin
planned with him to rush the door and
get into the church. From this van-
tage point, they believed, they could
fight the bees more successfully. But
the bees were not to be outwitted so
easily. They had possession of the
church and evidently liked it. When
the attacking party started through
the sjvarm the bees pounced on both
men.

The clergyman and his army of
one were driven back. Mr. Booneke-
camp had lumps on his face, neck and
hands as souvenirs of the skirmish.

One bee, that was unable to extri-
cate his stinger from Mr. Booneke-
camp’s epidermis, received a slap
from the worshiper’s hand that laid
him low, a martyr to overzealousness.
A council of war was h”ld and the
bee was carefully examined to deter-
mine the reason for the ferocity of
the swarm.

It was found that it was a hybrid, a
cross between the German and Ital-
ian varieties of bee, and Mr. Boone-

Every Now and Then a Howl From

Some Luckless Member.

kecamp declared that the mixture of
hot southern fury with the mbre
phlegmatic temperament explained Che
mystery. He estimated that he was
carrying around about a pint of formic
acid injected by the stingers of the
insects, and which he would have been
willing to have put back into the bees.

Finally the congregation decided to
give up the fight and held services
on the lawn and the bees did not in-
terfere, but buzzed wickedly about the
church. There are several bee farms
near Blodgett, and efforts were made
to find the owner of the swarm and
have him call off his pests in time for
evening services, hut no one willing
to admit ownership to Mr. Booneke-
camp could be found.

It is believed that the bees will ulti-
mately return to their apiary. An
apiary, strange as It may seem, has
nothing to do with apes, but Is the
stylish name for a bee's hotel.

Prayed for His Sick Steer.

York, Pa—Believing in the efficacy
of prayer, J. W. Horn, a farmer, re-
fused to Kkill a sick steer after being
advised to do so by several veterinar-
ians, and as a consequence he was
taken before an alderman to answer a
charge of cruelty to animals. It is
said Horn prayed that the steer might
be cured.

Woman Mutilated by Mower.

York, Pa.—Undertaking to do a
man’s work oh the farm while tfer hus-
rrand labored on the railroad. Mrs. Jo-
eph Williams was whirled around by
hay mower when her dress caught in
re sprocket wheel and she sustained
evere injuries.



. HOW TO KEEP A SECRET

By GEORGIA HORN.

"I've been out of town for a few
days,” remarked Alice to her friend
Nell. “Bess and Claribell Spencer en-
tertained all our old school club at
their summer place, Rose Lodge, be-
fore they closed it. There were ten
of us all told, and we had quite an
exciting time. | wish 1 dared tell you

about It”
“Why shouldn’t you tell me?”
“Well, I know | really should not,

but If you'll promise eternal secrecy,
I believe I will tell you, because you're
a friend of Virginia’'s and anything
that concerns her will be of special
interest to you.

“You see, the first night we were at
Rose Lodge we sat on the floor before
the blazing fire and played ‘truth.” The
engaged girls all confessed, and when
It came Virginia’s turn she laughed
and said she wasn't engaged—yet!
And that was all she would say.

“You know how telegrams are
usually delivered by telephone in the
country. Well, one mornjng when 1
was straightening the dining room a
message came over the phone for Vir-
ginia. She was out walking, so | took
it for her. After the operator had
given it to me he insisted upon my
shouting it back to him for verifica-
tion. Bess, Helen, Anita and Mar-
garet, who were the dinner committee
that day, were in the kitchen and
heard every word. Well, their curi-
osity was equal to mine."

"What was the telegram ?” demanded
Nell.

"It was. ‘I earnestly beg you to re-
turn unopened special delivery letter
mailed you yesterday. Deeply regret
I cannot explain,” It was signed ‘John
Hartridge.’

“Before Virginia came in from her
walk the letter Itself had been brought
by a boy from the village, and | handed
Virginia the dispatch that | had writ-
ten down and the letter at the same
time.

“ ‘What will you do?' we all inquired
of her.

* *Just what he asks, of course," was
Virginia’'s virtuous reply.

“‘But Virginia, aren't you almost
expiring to know what's in that let-
ter?’ asked Joyce.

“'Of course | am, she admitted,
‘but | don’t think it would he right for
me to open it after getting John’'s mes-
sage. Do you, girls?’

“ ‘No-o0,” we all agreed, reluctantly.

“None of You Girls Need Help.”

‘But,” added Joyce, ‘if that telegram
had been delayed an hour you would
have read the letter.’

“‘Yes, but the telegram wasn't de-
layed.’

“She left the letter lying on the din-
ing table, where it reposed all through
dinner. When Joyce, who was head
dishwasher that day, gathered the
dishes on a tray to carry them to the
kitchen, she took the letter also. |
think | was the only one who saw her
pick it up. My first impulse was to
ask what she was going to do with it,
hut something held me back—a sort
of sympathy, perhaps, for the nefari-
ous plan, whatever it was, that |
thought had popped into her head.

“ ‘None of you girls need help with
the dishes,” she said with unwonted
saintliness. ‘I feel that | haven’t been
doing my share of the work.” As that
was the general opinion, no one in-
sisted upon following her into the
kitchen.

“When she joined us an hour later
she looked dangerously innocent. ‘Just
eee what has happened,’ she exclaimed.
‘1 left the mysterious letter on the
plate warmer above the teakettle, and
the steam must have loosened the seal,
for the envelope is open.’

“‘You little imp!" cried Virginia.

“She couldn’'t control her curiosity
any longer, which would have been
too much to ask of any human girl.
She took the letter and read it, and
she didn’t even try to conceal from us
that it contained an ardent proposal
of marriage. | suppose we shall never
know what caused John’s sudden
change of heart.”

“Did she send it back?” asked Nell,
breathlessly.

“Joyce put It In the envelope again,
carefully resealed it, and it was re-
turned to Mr. Hartridge without com-
ment Poor Virginia, who was really
guiltless, would be painfully mortified
if he ever learned that it was opened.
So, remember your promise, dear, and
don’t tell a soul.”

“No, indeed, I'll never breathe it,”
Nell assured her impressively. "Did
all the nine girls promise secrecy?”—
'‘Chicago Daily News.

NEED NOT FEAR FOR CANAL

Fortifications to Guard the Great Wa-
terway Through Panama Will Be
Made Impregnable.

Having invested nearly $375,000,000
in the canal, the United States is in-
tent upon safeguarding that tremen-
dous outlay against the possibility of
damage through foreign war. Fortifi-
cation of the canal has been under-
taken purely as an insurance matter.
It is sought to make it impossible in
time of war for any enemy to take
possession of the waterway or to dam-
age it to such an extent that the ships
of the United States could not use it
at will.

Guns of 14 and 16-inch caliber will
be placed at forts guarding both the
Pacific and Atlantic entrances, com-
manding a radius of 15 miles. The
forts at the Pacific entrance are con-
structed on three islands in Panama
Bay, at the very beginning of the
canal, Flamenco, Perico and Naos.
There are huge masses of volcanic
rock, behind which, safe from the
fire of any ship, no matter how pow-
erful, the forts stand. The great
Miraflores locks are seven miles in-
land from the forts, and no gun at the
present time is powerful enough to
send a shell the 22 miles Intervening
between the outside of the zone of
fire from the forts, and those locks
which control the canal. Even with
the marvels of modern gunnery, it
would he as difficult to place a shell,
even if it could be thrown that far,
as for a rifleman to hit a lead pencil
at a distance of 2,000 yards.—Popular
Mechanics.

NOT APPRECIATED AT FIRST

Fitzgerald’s Translation of “Omar
Khayyam” Once Sold'at the Ridic-
ulous Price of Two Cents.

How Edward Fitzgerald’'s "Omar
Khayyam” was rescued from neglect
and obscurity, a London contemporary
tells. Mr. Bernard Quaritch, the elder,
published the book, and finding that it
did not sell, he relegated it to the
penny box in his shop. Its subsequent
success was due to a fortunate acci-
dent. Two of Dante Gabriel Rossetti’s
friends came across the poem, and
thought it worth reading. Rossetti's
read it, and recommended it to Swin-
burne.

“Having read it,” Swinburne wrote,
“Rossetti and | invested sixpence
apiece, or possibly threepence—I would
not wish to exaggerate our extrava-
gance—in copies at that not exor-
bitant price.

“Next day, we thought we might get
some more for presents among friends,
but the man at the stall asked two-
pence! Rosetti expostulated with him
in terms of such humorously, indignant
remonstrance as none but he could
ever command. We took a few, and
left him. In a week or two, if | am not
much mistaken, the remaining copies
were sold at a guinea. | have since
seen copies offered at still more ab-

surd prices. | kept my pennyworth—
the tidiest of tho lot—and have it
still.”—Youth’s Companion.

Believed Him Honest, Eut—

Mayor Hunt of Cincinnati said the
other day of a notorious political boss:

“They who call this fellow honest
have to stretch the truth alittle. They
have to stretch it like the old colored
farmer of Paint Rock.

“This old farmer said to a young
chap5

* ‘Look, heah, Calhoun, Ah don’ min’
yore co'tin’ xriah gal Lillian, but Ah'd
ruther yo' wouldn’t come round mah
house no mo'.

“‘Time fo’' de las’ wot yo’ wuz heah,
Calhoun, Ah missed a watah bucket,
and de las’ time de bridie wuz gone,
and now' as Ah has use fo' do saddle,
Ah’d ruther yo’ wouldn't, come roun’
no mo'.

“‘Ah don't say yo’' hain’'t honest, fo’
Ah Db’lieves yo' is; but sieh cttis
things happens while yo’s in de neigh-
borhood; so, jes' ter please an ole
man, wot ain't enj'yin' de best er
health, please don’ come round di3
house no mo’.””

Persian Temple Coming to America.

L. Kevorkian, a noted Persian ex-
cavator, who controls a concession for
excavating buried Persian cities south
of Teheran, is going to New York with
200 or 300 pieces of Persian pottery,
said to be from 2,000 to 5,000 years
old.

He will also take a remarkable
praying temple, which is said to be
2,000 years old. It will be shipped
in three sections.

All the pieces are wonderfully en-
ameled. There aro two small pieces
and one small pot eight inches high,
which are valued at $80,000. Another
piece is an urn which is said to be
worth $60,000.

Mr. Kevorkian says the collection is
the result of excavations in the past
two years and that he intends to ex-
hibit it in New York, Philadelphia anc®
Chicago.

Rigid Law Enforcement

In the United States performing ani-
mals run risks. Some years ago a
chimpanzee visited South Bend. Ind.
Among other tricks he smoked a
cigarette. As soon as he lit up a
policeman stepped forward and asked
for the animal’'s name, in order that a
summons might be issued against him
for infringing a law of the Indiana
legislature prohibiting cigarette smok-
ing. In court the following day it was
pleaded that the chimpanzee could
hardly be expected to know the extent
of his guilt; but the magistrate ruled
that ignorance whs no excuse for law-
breaking, and fined the defendant the
sum of $5, which was paid by his
trainer.

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS

FRENCHMAN A? THE 'PHONE

According to Re.?-* -d Traveler, Con-
ditions Are Worsejn That Coun-
try Than Here in America.

“Have you ever seen a Frenchman
use a telephone in Paris?” asked Rich-
ard L. Friend, a lawyer of St- Louis,
at the Shoreham, according to the
Washington Post.

Mr. Friend recently returned from
Paris and had been reading in Ameri-
can newspapers about the proposal of
Postmaster General Borleson to ac-
quire for the government all the tele-
phone wires.

“The Frenchman,” declared Mr.
Friend, “desiring to make a call, ap-
proaches the telephone with a smile
of expectancy. In the usual way he
takes the receiver, places his lips near
the transmitter as if to answer quickly
the call of ‘central’ Soon he turns
away, the look of expectancy having
changed to one of slight impatience.
The smile returns, which indicates
that ‘centra? has answered. He gives
his number. Then ensues another
period of waiting. He rattles the
hook, gives the number again, does a
fishwalk around the telephone, mops
his forehead with his handkerchief
and waves his arms madly in the air.
He crios lustily through the transmit-
ter that there is still no answer. Fi-
nally, in despair, he snaps the receiver
on the hook, stands back and contem-
plates the box with a degree of scorn
and kicks it off the wall with his foot
if he can reach it. Then he goes out
and takes a cab.”

READY FOR BASEBALL “NINE”

Hotel Proprietor Took Orders for Ac-
commodations in a Very Literal
Manner.

The hotel proprietor at Paso Robles
is probably better informed as to the
personnel of a big league ball team
than he was last year on the occasion
Of the White Sox’s former visit. At
that time, Manager Callahan says, the
Chicago aggregation, including train-
ers and recruits, numbered about
thirty. They arrived at the hotel with
the healthy appetites known only to
athletes and farm hands.

"We could hardly wait,” continues
the Sox manager, “until the dinnei
hell rang. Then we marched down to
the dining room ready to do justice to
an ox. What was our surprise at see-
ing only nine plates at the table. The
majority of the party began to have
fears of going hungry, and didn’'t know
whether to make a rush for the table
or play ‘Going to Jerusalem.’

“l summoned the proprietor. ‘Here,’
| said, ‘what do you mean by this?
Why didn’'t you make provisions for
the entire team?’

"The proprietor looked us over and
gasped. ‘Why,” he stammered, ‘you
said It was a baseball nine. | thought
that there were only nine men on a
team and that nine places would be

enough. | didn't know you were ex-
pecting company.’ ”—Chicago Inter
Ocean.

One Exception.

There are so many established ways
of offending a waiter at a big restau-
rant that it seems difficult to think up
a new one, but a customer who
lunched at a famous hostelry achieved
it. Being in a sentimental, contem-
plative mood, the customer said:

“1 suppose people from every nation
under the sun dine here?”

“Yes, sir,” said the waiter.

“It is depressing to reflect on the
generations that have sat at these old
tables,” the customer went on
dreamily. “Old and young, learned and
ignorant, grave and gay, rich find
poor—"

At that point in the reverie the
waiter flared up indignantly.

“Not poor,” he corrected.
money to eat in this place.”

Then he presented the bill, and the
customer heartily concurred.

“It costs

Misapprehension.

Young Frank made himself the hero
of a story, when he was visiting his
aunt’s house in the city and called forl
“that one about the boy who ate the
ribbons and it made him sick.”

Aunt Matilda paused thoughtfully.
“l do notrecall any such story, Frank,”
said she.

She made many suggestions, but
none answered the description. Frank
could not read, but be thought he
could find the boof ./Re succeeded.
His aunt read one thing after an-
other, until in the midst of the “Night
Before Christmas” Frank gave a
whoop of joy. She was reading:

“He rushed to the window and
threw up the sash.”

“That's it! That's it!" cried the
lad. “You see it's just as | told
you!”—Illustrated Sunday Magazine.

Doom Franklin House.

Another literary landmark is in the
hands of the London housebreakers.
No. 7 Craven street, which bears a
tablet of the Society of Arts, announc-
ing that Benjamin Franklin once lived
there, has been marked for destruc-
tion in order to make room for a
modern hotel. When Franklin went
to London in 1757 as the agent of the
American colonies, he secured perma-
nent lodgings with a Mrs. Stevenson
at this address and liked them so well
that he retained them for almost fif-
teen years.

Meeting Modern Problems.

“What do you think we ought to do
with these gunmen?” asked one big-
town official.

“l don't know,” replied the other.
“It doesn't seem practical to ask all
the lawabiding people to move and
then give the gunmen arms and am-
munition and let them fight it out,”

imm

PLACING HIS ACTION |
CL-ST*D 1335

Johnny Hawley took his second cup
of tea, absent-mindedly put In two
lumps of sugar, which he never used,
and stirred it thoughtfully. The fire
crackled on the wide hearth, and never
had he seen Philippa look so alto-
gether adorable as sbe did that blowy
March afternoon.

“As | was saying,” said Johnny, with
a sidelong glance at Philippa and try-
ing to hold his voice to its usual con-
versational tone, “I've been very, very
wretched of late.”

"Have you?” said sbe. “I think 1
know what's the matter,” she haz-
arded.

“Do your’ asked Johnny. “Let's

hear your diagnosis of the unfortunate
case.”

"You're in love,” 6aid she, very de-
murely, and Johnny In his joy of the
moment started so violently that he
all but upset his tea.

“Say, you're some little oid mind
reader, Philippa," he declared. “HoWw'd
you guess it?”

"It’s too easy,” said she with a little
sigh. “Anyone who knows yofl at all
could guess that about you of late,
Johnny.”

“That's dead right,”
“Anybody could have
couldn’'t they?”

“No reason why not," Bald she. “I
can even tell whom you are In love
with.”

“Go ahead,” said Johnny. “Don’'t
let any false modesty stand in your
way.”

Philippa said very calmly;

“The reason you are wretched Is
because of the person you're so much
in love with, Johnny, and that person
is—yourself.”

A dainty Sevres cup was smashed
and a goodly quantity of perfectly
good tea was slopped about promiscu-
ously as Johnny, who had half risen
from his chair, sat down in if again
with rather too much suddenness.

“You're terribly in love with your-
self, Johnny,” she went on calmly.
“You think only of your own pleasure
and comfort. You have altogether too
much money for your own good. It's
made you dreadfully selfish.”

“You mean | should do things?” he
asked weakly, aware from her pause
that something was expected of him
conversationally.

“Exactly.”

“Well, I'll give away more of it,”
said he. "What's your pet charity now,
Philippa? Tell me and I'll write out
a regular old whale of a check for it—
one that will really make your eyes
pop out.”

“Oh, Johnny Hawley!” she chided,
“always a point of view like that! You
think just giving money, when you
have oodles of it—more than you can
possibly spend yourself—means being
unselfish.  You wouldn't miss the
money. You'd forget ten minutes
after you'd given it. You'd never feel
the difference. That will never cure
your wretchedness. You've got to
give something of yourself—something
personal, something really worth while,,
before ever you'll feel any better.”

“There’s Ned Hawkins,” she said
musingly at length. “Ned’s going an
awful pace. Money won't help him
any, because he has too much of it al-
ready. But personal work will. Ned’s
young and foolish and a bit of per-
sonal work with him might make a
man out of him.”

“Oh, that silly fool?" he questioned.
“The quicker his kind go to the devil,
the better for all concerned. | couldn’t
do anything for him.”

“It would be disagreeable, wouldn’t
it?” she said mockingly. “I forgot you
couldn’t possibly do anything the least
bit distasteful to you.”

"What'd you think of me If | did
succeed in making Ned pull up a bit?”
he asked.

“Your reward would be In the feel-
ing you had of having done something
really worth while for once—in being
really unselfish, for | realize It's going
to be a particularly disagreeable task
straightening Ned out.”

Johnny took his hat and, stick, said
good-by, apologized for the cup he had
so awkwardly broken, and went down
to the club. He sat there for a long
time staring out of the big front win-
dow, thinking deeply and turning
many things over In his mind. Then,
he saw Ned Hawkins coming up the
steps, none too steadily—with two of
his closest and most disreputable cro-
nies. Johnnie got out of his chair,
squared his shoulders, rolled up his
eyes as If he said he knew he was
acting the fool but should persist In
that course, none the less, and went
into the hall where Ned Hawkins was
having a most unseemly and undigni-
fied verbal quarrel with the angry hall-
man.

Eight months later Johnny Hawley
was again sitting before that wide and
cozy hearth with a cup of tea in his
hands. Philippa was lovelier than
ever.

"I've heard all about it—what you’'ve
done for Ned,” said she. "You had a
perfectly dreadful time, didn’t you, and
it was simply awful some of the things
he did and said rbout you? But you
stuck it out and you made a man of
him. It was splendid. You must feel
awf-ily good about it.”

"L don't,” said Johnny.

“You're not still wretched?”

“l most certainly am.”

“Well, what's the matter now?”

“I'm not cured. I'm still in love."

“With yourself?”

“Bother it, no!

said Johnny.
guessed it

You know I'm -not
and never was. You know who it is
I'm in love with. It's you.”

“Oh, yes, I've known that all along,
too,” she said.

DEPORTED A TWO-YEAR-OLD

Governor of Russian Town of Kursk,
Sent Baby Away With Strong
Escort of Soldiers.

A baby was arrested and by means
of a formidable-looking order, properly
signed, sealed and delivered, the gov-
ernor of the town of Kursk, in central
Russia, has made himself sufficiently
ridiculous to insist upon the solemn
deportation, under a stern escort of
armed soldiers, of an innocent two-
year-old baby boy! The child is the
son of a Jewish dentist, M. Kohan.
The latter, with his wife, was ordered
to leave the town a few days ago.
The couple compiled with the order,
but left their Infant son with friends,
as he was in too delicate a state of
health to travel during the cold
weather. Under the pretext that Jew-
ish children must not live without
their parents outside a certain pre-
scribed area, the zealous police ar-
rested the baby and ordered the
friends of M. Kohan to take immediate
steps to send the hoy away. M.
Kohan's friends asked for a delay so
that they might communicate with
the parents, hut the governor ordered
the baby to be sent away under an
armed escort comprised of soldiers
with fixed bayonets. This implies
traveling with criminals in rough
conveyances and sleeping in prisons
en route until the Infant reaches his
parents.

HAD THE DOCTORS GUESSING

English Hospital Physicians at Least
Were Willing to Admit They Could
Not Diagnose All Cases.

Mr. Roger W. Babson says that in
looking up appendicitis cases he
learned that In 17 per cent of the
operations for that disease the post-
mortem examinations showed that the
appendix was in perfect condition.

“The whole subject,” he adds, “re-
minds me of a true story | heard In
London recently. In the hospitals
there, the ailment of the patient, when
he is admitted, is denoted by certain
letters, such as ‘T. B." for tuberculo-
sis.  An American doctor was exam-
ining these history slips when his
curiosity was aroused by the number
on which the letters ‘G. O. K.” ap-
peared. He said to the physician who
was showing him around:

“‘There seems to be a severe epi-

demic of this G. O. K. in London.
What is it, anyhow?’

“‘Oh, that means “God only
knows,” ' replied the English physi-

cian.”—Open Door.

Stories Old and New.

Some men are born story tellers,
some achieve the story telling faculty,
While others—who constitute the
great majority—can only sit in amaze-
ment and listen to the man who can
glibly reel them off, one after another,
as if they were all new, fresh and
original. You can recognize a good
story by the number of times you
meet It, for the good story is picked
up and repeated, interchanged, en-
larged, improvised and spread, until
it is liable to reappear, as natural,
or in disguise, at the four corners
of the earth, and at widely separated
periods of time. That's what makes
the modern story teller such a delight,
because until he finishes you cannot
know whether you are about to meet
an old friend or be initiated into
novel mysteries. The redeeming fea-
ture of it is that every year another
crop of listeners grows to maturity for
whom the old ones are always new,
and who, In consequence, must be
the perpetual Inspiration and the liv-
ing encouragement to the story teller.

Tentative Denial from Mr. Gloom.

"l note,” stated J. Fuller Gloom,
“that an anxious inquirer asks whether
I am any kin to Cordelia Killjoy. 1
do not know what Miss Killjoy will
say about it, but as far as | am in-
dividually concerned there is no re-
lationship. However, in cases of this
sort it is well not to make the denial
too emphatic. Jim Dinger, the gam-
bling man, became converted during
a revival, and when he arose to con-
fess his shortcomings he was greeted
with such hearty indorsement that he
declared with some heat: ‘It's all right
for yo' people to rejoice when a lost
sheep returns to de fold, but yo’ don’t
need to be so 'thuslastic about it—I
ain’'t so much worse dan some o’ de
rest o' you!"—Kansas City Star.

In the Fatherland.

The school children in Germany are
taught to swim without tho use of wa-
ter.

It is claimed that the proper stroke
and motions of the arms and legs are
more readily acquired in this manner
than in the water, as Is the more gen-
eral way of teaching swimming.

The student is suspended by a wide
belt from an overhead rail, while the
feet are attached to a pair of ropes
running over pulleys and adjustable
to various requirements.

The pupils thus suspended are then
taught how to perform the movements
of the breast stroke until the action
becomes almost instinctive.

World’s Longest Cableway.

The longest cableway in existence
at present is that to be found in the
Andes, in Peru. It was built to carry
ore' from the famous Famatina copper
mines, situated at an altitude ap-
proaching that cf Mont Blanc. Until
qui e recently the ore had to be
br light by pack mules to Ohilecito. a
journey 'bat occupied two and a hall
days and was only feasihh- during six
months of the year: . .mmt by
means of the ropeway ihe jov.rm'.-y ran
now be done in four hour-1 . . an the
year roupd.

NEED COOKS IN AUSTRALIA

Scarcity of Household Help Has Be-
come a Serious Problem In
Island Continent.

The long-cherished theory that the
world’s surplus feminine population
could be married off if it could be
persuaded to migrate to the antipodes
is not borne out in a report of the
Dominion’s royal commission upon the
demand for women in Australia.
Women are wanted badly in the great
island continent, but not so much for
marriage as for domestic servants.

So great is the demand, according
to the report, that many of the girls
sailing from England have been en-
gaged by wireless as cooks and serv-
ants in Australian households before
their steamer reached port In some
cases, men have been so hard up for
cooks that they have gone out in tugs
to meet incoming vessels to make
sure that they have the first pick of
girls seeking employment. The first
few days following the landing of the
Immigrants resemble an old hiring
fair. The employers besiege the labor
bureau in hundreds, and In a short
time every newcomer desiring domes-
tic work is pretty certain to have
secured a situation at wages more
than double the sum which she could
command In England.

The commission learned of com-
plaints that the scarcity of servants la
Australia Involves such a burden on
housewives that it was affecting seri-
ously their health, and even acting
as a check upon the much desired in-
crease of the population.

COSTLY LACK OF KNOWLEDGE

Phrenologist Probably All Right
His Profession, but He Didn't
Know Much About Horses.

In

A Boston man tells of an Innocent
farmer who once sought out a phre-
nologist at the Hub and asked that
his "bumps” be read.

In revealing to the farmer his tem-
perament as shown by the aforesaid
bumps, the professor said:

"Your tastes are the simple, homely
ones of the farmer. You are a farmer,
are you not? Ah! | thought so!
And | am right as to your tastes, am
I not? You are sadly deficient la
Judgment, and have little knowledge
of human nature. Your innocent and
trustful disposition renders you an
easy dupe to designing men, and you?
own perfect honesty prevents you
from either suspecting or defrauding
anyone."”

The following week, it appears, the
phrenologist bought a horse from the
innocent farmer. Although the nag
was old and in bad condition, it had
been made to appear young and skit-
tish. Moreover, though the farmer
had paid but $15 for the animal, he
contrived without difficulty to unload
him on the professor for $40.

“It’s wonderful,” said the farmer to
a friend, as he proceeded to a bank
to deposit his money. “It’s wonderful
that a man should know so much
about men and not a thiug about
horses.”

Triple Entente Strong.

M. Delcasse, who has just, ceased to
be French ambassador to St. Peters-
burg, in conversation with a corre-
spondent of the Paris Journal, who
traveled with him in the train on his
return from Russia, declared that he
was more persuaded than ever of the
necessity and efilfcacy of an increasing-
ly intimate understanding between
France, Russia and Great Britain. |If
that triple entente did not already
exist it would be necessary more than
ever to have invented it. Between
London, St. Petersburg and Parts
there was a close solidarity of su-
perior interests which the triple en-
tente, In respecting the aspirations of
each of its members, had the means
of safeguarding. “We are strong, and
even stronger, perhaps, than we gen-
erally think,” declared M. Delcasse.

Eritish Royal Academy.

The latest addition to membership
In the British Royal academy is Reg-
inald T. Blomfield, architect. The new
R. A. ie the son of tho late rector of
Aldington, Kent, and is fifty-seven
years of age. In 1911 he was presi-
dent of the Royal Institute of British
Architects, ills principal works are
domestic architecture and garden de-
signs. He is the author of several
works on architecture. G. A. Storey,
A. R. A, has been appointed to the
professorship of perspective at the
academy, which has been revived
after having been allowed to lapse
half a century ago. Turner was elect-
ed to the professorship in 1808.

French Temperance Society.

An organization for the promotii
of temperance in France has be*
founded by M. Schmidt, deputy for t
department of the Vosges. A feats
of the new body is its catholicity,
includes every shade of political ai
religious belief, and all classes of s
ciety—politicians, professional m
and workmen A meeting, address*
by doctors, lawyers and a deputy, h
just been held in Bordeaux. T.
new association, which la call*
"L’Alarme,” Justifies Its name by ca
ing attention to the rising flood
alcoholism in France.

Nine Dumb Heroes.

There are 4.300 dogs of proud p
gree on exhibition at the London
show, many of tbmn worth fhousn
of dollars, but none of the arist x
attracts as much attention as i
hero dogs, shown on a separate be-
Each of the nine has saved hm
life, and above the stall of each is
forth a brief record of his service
mankind



PROPOSAL.

The Board of Education of the Borough of
Roosevelt will receive sealed estimates on the
proposed equipmentof the new addition of School
No. 2 as follows:

180 Normal Size Desks and Chairs.
400 Operaphairs for Auditorium.
16 Visitor Chairs.
8 Teachers’ Desks and Chairs.1

Samples of the above specified equipment can
be seen at School No. 2, where said samples are
on exhibition.

Bids will be received and opened at School No.
fc. Chrome. |N. J.. and estimates must be in the
hands of the Clerk of the Board, George W, Mor-
gan, not later than 8 P. M. Tuesday, August 4,
1914.

The Board reserves the right”o reject any and
all bids.

By the direction of the Board of Education of
the Borough of Roosevelt. N. J.

EDWARD J. HEIL. President.

GEORGE W. MORGAN, Clerk. 7-24-2t

NOTICE.

Bids for Purchase of Hook and
Ladder Truck, Roosevelt, N. J.

Sealed bids and 'proposals will be received for
the purchase by the Borough of Roosevelt, N. J.,
of a Hook and Ladder Truck for Fire Company
No. 1, at meeting of the Borough Council to be
held at No. 2 Fire House on August 10, 1914, at 8
o‘clock P, M., according to specifications on file
with the Borough Clerk. The bidder shall name
in his bid where within 50 miles of this Borough a
machine similar to the one bid on can be inspected
mnd seen within three days after the receipt of
the bid.

Each bid must be accompanied by a certified
check In the sum of 10 per cent of the bidder’s
bid without any conditional endorsement.

JOSEPH A. HERMANN. Mayor.

WALTER V. QUIN. Clerk. 7-24-2t

Uneeda Biscuit

A crisp, clean, nutri-
tious food. For
everybody— every-
where. Fresh in the
moisture-proof pack-
age, 5 cents.

Za/Zu

The funny little name
of the famous little
ginger snap that puts

fresh “snap” and
“ginger” into jaded
appetites. 5 cents. /

G raham Crackers

The natural sweet-
ness and nutriment
of the wheat are re-
tained, giving them

a delightful flavor.
10 cents.

Buy biscuit baked by
NATIONAL
BISCUIT
COMPANY
Always look for that name
|V I\

The Man Who Putthe
EEsin FEET

Look for This Trade-Mark Pic-
ture on the Label when buyin

ALLENS FOOT=EAS

| The Antiseptic Powder for Ten.

rrod.-Mark. der, Aching Feet. Sold every-

where. 25c. Sample FREF,. Address,
ALLEN S. OLMSTED. Le Roy. N.Y.

Trade Marks
Designs
Copyrights &c.

Anyone sending a sketch and descriﬁtion may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether_an

invention Is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. HANI X on Patents
sent. free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
tpecial notice, without charge, iu the

Scientific American.

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culation of any scientific journal. Terms. f3 a
year: four months, f L Sold by all newsdealers.

Yok

Branch Office, 655@ St* Washington, D. C.

WOOING OF THE MAJOR:

By C. E. BARKER.

He was one of the kind of people
who come naturally by a nickname.

The major was one of the most
methodical of men. Promptly at nine
o'clock he came down fresh and pink
from breakfast, read his mail in the
comfortable seclusion of the writing
room, dictated the answers to his let-
ters to the hotel stenographer, lit. a
fresh cigar at the cigar stand, and
then dull business cares were brushed
aside and he repaired with sprightly
steps to the bar.

One day in the midst of the letters,
Miss Mitchell looked up for an Instant
at a lady who was passing through
the lobby.

“What an exquisite bunch of vio-
lets,” she said.

“Very pretty,” replied the major,
following her glance, and then they
went on with their work.

The next morning a neighboring
florist's boy placed a fine hunch of
English beauties in the little bud vase
on Miss Mitchell's desk, and morning
after morning this was repeated.

After the morning dictation during
one of the little chats which the major
had come to allow himself. Miss
Mitchell, one day expressed a very ad-
verse opinion about the men who
drank and were “fast.”

This speech had a marked effect
upon the major.

The very next day, after his busi-
ness routine, the major left a forward-
ing address with the clerk on duty and
registered out

A month—two months passed, and
still the major had not returned to his
old comer in the Windsor bar. The
only mark of his long residence at the
hotel was the little bunch of fresh vio-
lets which daily adorned Miss Mitch-
ell's desk.

One day, as unheralded as had been
his departure, the major returned to
the Windsor. His complexion was
whiter and hie eyes were clearer, oth-
erwise he was the same old major,
careless, lively and jovial.

He dictated his letters to Miss
Mitchell as usual the next morning,
but it was observed and marked with
much special notice that he did not
follow his old habit of turning toward
the bar Immediately thereafter. In-
stead of this, he stepped into a big
automobile that stood at the door, and
was away in a trice.

At least once he asked Miss Mitchell
to ride with him, but she met the pro-
posal with a cheerful “no, thank you,”
that left no room for doubt about her
decision.

A morning came on which he at-
tended to his correspondence with
more than usual care. In addition to
the regular grind of business he wrote
some long delayed missives to old col-
lege friends—dashing, brilliant, uncon-
ventional letters they were, full of the
boyish spirit which the major still
held, notwithstanding his acknowl-
edged thirty-eight years. When he had
quite finished, he drew from his
pocket an important looking paper.

"Miss Mitchell, I have a very par-
ticular matter | wish to speak about

*No, you needn't take my words
down on paper—I'm not dictating. The
fact is—I am—thinking of—well, giv-
ing you the chance of dictating some
to me, if you think proper.”

“Why—what do you mean, Mr. Ebs-
bourne,” she asked, her large, heavy
lashed eyes looking the utmost wonder.

“It's a very simple matter, Miss
Mitchell—at least | used to think it
was when | observed the symptoms In
other folks. But—don't look at me
like that—you might pretend you are
taking notes; some one will see and
wonder what we are talking about—"

“Oh, if It's anything—improper, you
mustn't say It, Mr. Ebsbourne." She
was plainly agitated.

“Not the very least improper, little
one, but the most natural thing that
ever occurred to me in all my wild,
harum-scarum life. Now, listen calmly;
if what | say Is not pleasing you, | will
stop, and we will not talk about It any
more. | love you. | can't help loving
you, any more than | could help breath-
ing or living if | didn't breathe.”

"Why—Mr. Ebsbourne,” she replied,

I don't think | care for you in any
way like that.”

"l didn't expect you to, little one.
But you can give me a little hope,
can't you? You don't dislike me, do
you?”

“1 think you are very kind.”

"That's enough—that's enough—
Don’t need to say another word. I'll
go now and let you get used to the
idea of having a lover.”

“Thank you," was all Miss Mitchell
could think of to say.

The sequel was none of the major’s
planning. He only knew that he was
speeding down the river road one
afternoon, when a young horse driven
by a market gardener took fright and
plunged about, backing the heavy
wagon directly across his way at the
moment when he supposed the driver
was going to be able to manage his
team without further difficulty.

There was a crash and the major
felt a sharp twinge of pain. When ho
again opened his eyes, they were
carrying him in at the ladies’ entrance
of the Windsor.

At last there came a-day when the
doctor told the major heemight see his
friends. The major said) something in
the strictest confidence to his nurse,
and after a very long time Miss
Mitchell came up accompanied by a
sweet-faced, motherly little woman in
black, whom the major knew by In-
stinct must be Miss Mitchell's mother.

“Mr. Ebsbourne,” said Miss Mitchell,
timidly, “1 didn't know | ctired in that
way, but | da"
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UNCLE ELI DULY REPORTED

'Accor”™1j to Him, Little Delia’s House-
ffod Arrangements Were Both
Fearful and Wonderful.

When Uncle Eli Gridley of Dewy
Dale went to pay an overnight
visit to his niece in the city, his wife,
Aunt Susan, enjoined him to take
particular note of Delia’s clothes, the
furnishing of her home, the kind of
meals she gave him, and, in short, to
gather every item of domestic inter-
est, to be reported to her on his return.

When he got home again, Uncle Eli
declared that he had followed instruc-
tions, although it had required close
application and great diligence to do
so. Delia had kindly explained every-
thing to him and had even written
down the unfamiliar words, with their
pronunciation, for him.

“If I've got some of the names
mixed up a bit,” he remarked, with a
twinkle of dry humor in his eye, "they
ain't far enough out of the way to do
any hurt, and | did the best | could.”

“All right,” beamed Aunt Susan,
“tell what you can recollect. | reckon
Delia’'s got a fine home, hasn't she?”

“Elegant; it's built in the old Flan-
ders fashion; the walls are paneled
in Parmesan with trimmin’s au gratin,
and the furniture is mostly of the old
puree style. Delia likes that better
than the crepe de chine—says it isn't
bo florid. The floors haven’'t got any
carpets—just rugs, dreadful costly
ones that come mostly from Mayon-
naise.”

“Goodness me!” commented Aunt
Susan, admiringly. "And what kind
of clothes did Delia wear?”

“Awful handsome. Her dinner dress
*was blue Limoges trimmed with rows
of bouillon; it had a little pergola
round the neck made out of jardiniere,
and she wore a beautiful ragout in her
hair.”

“O la!” gasped Aunt Susan.

"But the dinner—it beat the chair,
Susan. The dinner set was of char-
meuse, mighty pretty, and the victuals
were fine. There was soup lingerie,
roast beef a ia foulard, spaghetti with
medallions, potatoes pongee, and a
dandy Satsuma puddin’ with bandeau
sauce.”

“Well, well,” marveled Aunt Susan,
as Uncle Eli, having reached the cli-
max of his report, discreetly took him-
self out of the way, “to think of lit-
tle Delia puttin’ on all that style! |
do wish Eli had asked her for the re-
ceipt for that puddin'—It's a new kind
to me.”—Youth’s Companion.

LAUGHED AT SAILOR’S KNOT

Lake Mariner Thought He Had Ma-
gician Safely Tied, But He Had
Something to Learn.

Capt. Wells Eger, the youngest of
the Great Lakes skippers, has an un-
bounded admiration for magicians.
He attended a vaudeville show re-
cently, where a certain sleight of hand
artist was performing. The prestidigi-
tator, who was about to introduce his
“great ring trick,” invited somebody
from the aildience to assist him.

Eger stepped forward and was
asked to tie the magician’s thumbs
together. Having been a sailor all
his life, he was only too pleased to
oblige. He tied the thumbs in one of
the most complicated knots known
to a seaman, taking a few extra loops
and twists to make sure of his job.
The performer winced, but Eger took
no chances..

“There,” he said, as he took an ex-
tra half hitch in completion of tho
job, “I guess that ought to hold.”

"If you are satisfied,” offered the
magician, "l will now proceed.” With
that he began passing an apparently
solid brass ring between his tightly
bound thumbs, to the increasing
mystification of the skipper.

“Well, ding blast my top jibs'ls!”
was all Eger could remark.—Chicago
Inter Ocean.

Too Commercial.
“Remember that this is a commer-
cial age,” said a colleague to Senator
Sherman, in justification of the doubt-
ful practices of a certain magnate.

“A little too commercial,” Senator
Sherman replied. “Take the artist’s
experience.

"A picture dealer entered a well-
known artist’s studio in Boston the
other day and bargained for a large
canvas—a landscape of meadowland
and cattle. When the price was agreed
on and paid, the dealer took out his
knife and, to the artist’s horror, wiSh
one sweep of the blade, cut the can-
vas in two.

" ‘There now,’ said the dealer com-
placently, ‘I have two pictures, one of
beautiful meadowland and a lake, the
other of an interesting group of cattle.
I can get for each about what | paid
you for the whole canvas. Now just
sign this half, too, please.’”

That Awful Boy.

In the toy department of one of
London’s large shops one Saturday
there was intense excitement for a
while. Nearly all the small boys, a
moment or two after coming in, be-
gan to rub their necks, then complain
to their parents of a burning sensa-
tion down their backs, and finally to
weep bitterly.

There was chaos for some time, and
then an astute assistant made a good
guess at the reason.
side, and found close to the door a
small angel-faced boy, who
equipped himself with a tin of that
diabolical mixture known as “itching
powder,” and was
sprinkling with it the neck of every
other small boy.

systematically | Lisa?”

LITTLIjpPSIE’S FATHER:

By L. M. STEVENS.

Two questions seriously troubled
Rosie. Where was her father? Why
didn't Rachel have a beau? Rachel,
who was her mother, had long ago
concluded the child was an oddity and
paid little or no attention to her end-
less queries and singular habits,
though oftentimes she would pause in
her work to gaze at Rosie, rocking to
and fro, with a kitten hugged tight in
her arms and singing in a shrill voice
a quaint little song.

Rachel invariably sighed. Her rela-
tion to her child was not of an inti-
mate nature. She was always too over-
worked to encourage friendliness and,
therefore, Rosie seemed strange and
remote. Romance enveloped her and
she lived in a world of her own crea-
tion, far removed from her humble
surroundings. She went to the little
whitewashed schoolhouse on the hill,
and at recess played with the children,
but afterward she came home and sat
on the doorstep alone.

One day a little girl, who was ex-
ceedingly small, but very important
because her father was the store-
keeper, began to swing on the school-
yard gate and looked Rosie over with
contemptuous disapproval.

“Why do you stick after us?” she
asked.

“l don't,” said Rosie quickly, “and I
think it's mean of you to say so.”

“Oh, do you?” cried the little girl.
"I'd like to know why, when my
mamma said It was a pity we respect-
able children had to play with you,
and that you didn't have a father,
even, and—"

“My father—” Rosie paused. She
knew she could say one of two things.
"He is away,” she ended triumphantly.

“Away! Is he coming back?” she
asked, with newly awakened Interest.

"Yes,” said Rosie, “he is coming
hack some time,” and suddenly she
turned and fairly flew down the sun-
bathed road.

Rachel sat on the doorstep mending
a garment. She was thin and frail,
with a pink flush on her sunken
cheeks and a burn In her dark eyes.
She smiled as the child rushed up and
let her work fall in her lap.

"Well, what is it?" she Inquired,
listlessly.

“They all have 'em—where is my
father?” she cried, in little pants.
“When is he cornin’ back?”

“Cornin’ back?” Rachel echoed in
amazement

“Yes. | told Mamie he was cornin’
some time.”

“Well, he's not”—an angry light’

darted In her eyes—*“you haven't one,
even, and tell her so If she asks you
again. Little Idiots,” she added, more
to herself than to the child.

Rosie’'s arms had fallen limp at her
Bides. Horror, astonishment and be-
lief successively came in her face.

The next morning in the schoolhouse
several of the children were gathered
around the teacher, so Rosie shyly
Joined the group and heard the last
part of the conversation.

‘JJttle Lucy Harlow is going to
start to school today, and you must all
be especially nice and kind to her, for
she hasn't a father.”

Oh! oh! Rosie’s heart beat tumultu-
ously. At last there would be one of
her kind.

Lucy Harlow and her mother came
in just before the last bell rang. Rosie
did not attempt to probe the differ-
ence, but she knew immediately that
Mrs. Harlow was curiously unlike the
other mothers in the village.

One evening Rosie 6tood at the gate,
gazing up and down the road, until
finally her diligent watch was re-
warded. A man, wearing a shabby
blue suit, a gay necktie, patent leather
shoes, and carrying a traveling bag,
walked briskly towards her.

Rosie looked dubious. She knew
she could not buy soap, and yet,
Prince Charming had been too long
in coming to allow him to escape now
that he stood upon their very thresh-
old. Rachel would soon turn the bend
in the road, but until that moment she
had not considered that It would be a
very dirty, tired-looking Rachel. A
happy thought suddenly occurred to
her.

“l tell you what!” Rosie raised her
shining eyes. “Come again 'bout dusk.
My mother will be home by that

time.”
“Well, I say you're an uncommonly
polite little girl. I'll be back,” and to

Rosie’s astonishment. Prince Charm-
ing lifted his hat and went leisurely
towards the village.

When her mother
said;

"You beat all, you queer little thing.
But | wouldn't dress for a soap agent
or a prince tonight, why, I'm actually
too tired to eat,” aild with a sigh she
sank wearily on the steps.

Down the road came the soap agent.

“l am selling soap,” he began and
stopped abrupuy.

“Frank!” she cried, placing her
hand to her forehead in a piteous ef-
fort to suppress her emotion.

He gazed at her dumb-struck, until
the appeal in her faded, bitter face
gave him understanding.

“Tell her,” said the soap agent, and

returned, she

He went out-1 there was an unmistakable tremor In

his voice, "Prince Charming is here.”

had |

Possible Attraction.
“What's all the fuss about this Mona
inquired the vaudeville man-
ager.
"She seems to be getting plenty of

An old bachelor says that whenever | advertising ” opined his chief of staff.

you meet a small boy you ought to |

beat him, because if be is not actually
doing mischief he is meditating it.

“Well, | don't know who she is, but
offer her $500 a week and we’ll take a
chance.”

QUELLING THE STORM

By JEAN SHEAR.

Mrs. Albright breathed a

breath of relief.

long

EXPLAINED ABSENCE OF NOTE

Seemed to Be Two Good Reasons Why
Written Communication Was
Not Advisable.

While the colored man at the depot
was loading the trunks on the baggage
truck a small boj of his own color

Ten charming chil-j approached him and said:
dren between the j

ages of six and |

“Sam, kin | spoke wid yo' a minit?”
"Wall, dar ain't no of co'se to it

ten had arrived at |My name, sah, ar’ Samuel Brown. If
her home by ones Iyi’ wish to spoke to me yo’ must call

and twos at the |me Mistah Brown.

appointed hour to

participate in the

delights of her

young son Hen-

ry’s birthday par-

ty. They had

bee's safely herded

up the stairs and

there had been

relieved of wraps

and mysterious

parcels; they had

reluctantly iden-

tified and re-

adopted their sev-

eral pocket hand-

\Y kerchiefs and then

they had filed solemnly down the

stairs and had arrived on the scene

of the projected festivities. The

dreaded moments during which Henry

received and examined his birthday

gifts had also been passed through

with outward calm. Therefore, Mrs.

Albright permitted herself to take
that long breath of relief.

It is true that Henry had gazed with
undisguised scorn at the offering of
Mamie Tuttle, aged six—a box of
paints with a box of feeble drawings
to color—and then his absorption in
the marvelous jackknife presented by
Walter had made him oblivious to
subsequent events, but these were
minor difficulties.

“The little dears!” murmured Mrs.
Albright tenderly to her niece, who
was helping her entertain the small
guests. "I am so glad we can make
them happy.. Isn't that little Beals
girl a perfect angel? | think—"

She was interrupted by an angry
squeal. The difficulty was near at
hand. “Oh, Jane, you must be good
to your little brotherl” she said to the
aggressor.

Jane, desiring to sit by her particu-
lar friend, Mary Peck, had calmly dis-
lodged a boy whose presence had in-
terfered with her plans. “He's not
my brother, Mrs. Albright,” said Jane,
with virtuous dignity. "He’s a horrid
boy, and my mother says I'm not to
have anything to do with him.”

“Huh;” retorted the aggrieved one.
“My mother says your mother can eat
her old calling list, and she hopes it
chokes her, that's all!”

“No, | don't want to play spin-the-
platter,” Mamie Tuttle was saying at
that moment to Mrs. Albright's niece,
who had approached her with bland-
ishments. “No, | don’t think games
are any fun; they make me hot.
Haven't you got any lemonade at your
party, Henry?” Mamie Tuttle leaned
back languorously and turned her
melting glance on Henry with all the
coquetry of an experienced person of
twenty.

For a moment that small boy halted,
indefinably attracted by the novelty
of this appeal, but his attention was
distracted almost at once by the im-
pious conduct of Walter, who had
taken down Henry’'s favorite sailboat
and was removing the sails, mast and
all. Instantly party and manners were
forgotten in a wave of wrath.

“You give that here!” yelled Henry,
with astonishing volume. “Don’t you
dare to do that, | say! Give it to
me!” \Y

“Henry, Henry!” interposed his
mother in a shocked voice. But that
immaculately clothed youngster had
hurled himself upon the other boy
and had wrenched the precious sail-
boat from him. Bewildered by this in-
fringement upon etiquette and the sa-
cred- laws of hospitality, Walter could
think of no better response than to
black Henry's eye with his fist

Three minutes later Mrs. Albright
and the niece, whitely determined,
were convoying to the bathroom two
small boys with tear stained faces
and injured noses. The terrified rem-
nant of the guests gazed at one an-
other in awe.

“Boys is so blu-blub-blubby!” finally
gasped little Katharine Beals, hiding
her face in her arms and bursting into
tears.

“Aw, they're all right, sis; quit your
crying,” consoled her brother,
promptly recovering his sang froid at
the display of feminine weakness.

The tension being thus relaxed
Mary Peck’s demure voice was heard
making a sensible suggestion. “Why
don’t they let us eat?” she demanded.

Mrs. Albright, returning after hav-
ing consigned her son to the minis-
trations of the second maid, heard
these words of wisdom and longing
and noted the hopeful stir which they
aroused among the other children.
Why not adopt small Mary’s sugges-
tion? she asked herself. Perhaps the
socializing Influence of eating in com-
mon, of which she had heard at the
Woman'’s club, would accomplish what
she had failed to do for these young
barbarians, the angels of an hour ago.

Henry and Walter, subdued if not
regenerate, were hastily recovered,
the whole party was marshaled to the
long table of the sun porch, and in
40 seconds all signs of storm had dis-
appeared as if by magic. All was
bright contentment. One saw there
only polite and aimable childhood.

Mrs. Albright's ruffled spirits were
soothed. "The little dears!” she mur-
mured to her niece.

Egga of different species of birds
greatly differ in shape, hut the yolks
are invariably spherical.

Now, what yo’ got
to say?"

“My sistah sent word to you’, Mis-
tah Brown.”

“Oh, den yo’ got a sistah?”

“Yes, sah; and she dun tole me to
tell yo' sumthin’.”

“She did, eh? Did yo’ sistah knew
dat | was Mistah Samuel Brown?”

“Yes, sah.”

“An’ she didn't dun write me a
note ?’

“No, sah.
it to yo'”

“Boy, don't yo' fool wid a pusson in
my posishun! Why didn't yo'r sistah
dun write me a note?”

“ 'Kase, sah, yo' couldn't read it if
she did.”

The man reached out and caught
the boy by the arm as if to shake him,
but directly a smile broke over his
face and he released his grip and said:

“Dat’s so, boy, an’ yo'r sistah can’t
dun write her own name to save her
neck. 1'ze got de responsibility of dis
railroad on my shoulders an’ she's got
de responsibility of de dressmakin’ biz-
ness on hers, an’ we hain't got no
time to sagaciate around wid red ink
an’ blue paper. Yo' jess wait till | per-
colate dis baggage up to de train an’
den you’ kin go ahead an’' disqualify
yo'r inviduous information!”

TAP CABLE; TELL OF RESCUE

Unusual Means of Sending Word of
the Rescue of Sailors From
Lost Ship. «

She dun tole me to say

Word was received by telegraph
from St. John, N. B., of the rescue at
sea of the captain and 22 members of
the crew of the Gloucester fishing ves-
sel Cynthia after they had been forced
to abandon their boat in a sinking con-
dition. All are safe on the Western
Union cable ship Minia.

News of the saving of the men was
forwarded to Gloucester through the
unusual means of tapping the ocean
cable, sending word to St. John, to the
manager of the cable company, and
thence by wire to Gloucester.

The Minia was at work fepairing the
cable at a point south of St. Pierre
banks when the crew of the Cynthia
was discovered. The rescue was ac-
complished in latitude 44.55 and longi-
tude 56.8. The men were suffering
from exposure, but now are reported
as all right.

The Cynthia, Capt. Albert Grimes,
was the property of the Sylvanus
Smith company of Gloucester, and is
the. fourth vessel belonging to that
concern to be lost within a year. The
boat has a gross tonnage of 137.9, and
a net tonnage of 96.86. She is valued
at $15,000, and was built in Gloucester
in 1906.—Gloucester dispatch to Bos-
ton Herald.

Owned a Hawaiian Island.

William G. Irwin, the multi-millioi
aire sugar planter of Honolulu, wh
died recently at his home in San Fraj
cisco, owned the entire Island of Lana
of the Hawaiian group. He bougt
it five years ago from Charles Ga
for $1. Though a British subject, b
was master of an American regio
of 139 square miles, with a populatio
of 600. The purchase caused threat
of international complications, but th
United States Supreme court uphei
his title.

His career was one of the most pi'
turesque of the capitalists of the Pt
cifle coast. From a clerk in Hawa
he became a magnate with a fortun
estimated as running into the tens c
millions. His home in Honolulu i
one of the most magnificent In th
island city.

Irwin was noted for his liberalit
to charity. He donated 15 acres, va
ued at $30,000, to Hawaii for par
purposes. The sale of his sugar ii
terests to C. Brower & Co., in 190!
is said to have been one of the larges
of the kind on record.

Padlock Decanters.

Padlocks on the stoppers of decan-
ters seem to assure the master of the
house that, although he is not able to
keep constant watch and ward over
his sideboard, his choicest vintages
will remain intact. The padlocks and
the keys that turn them are of a
rather prominent size and in silver,
etched or engraved to match the band
or the entire stopper. And very orna-
mental they are, too.

Of absolutely novel shape are the
newest decanters. Standing a trifle
taller than do the ‘old-fashioned sort
of rotund form, they are flat and
broad at the two sides and a trifle
curved, but very narrow at the ends.
At the base they are almost as long
as are the sides at their widest part,
but half way up they narrow almost
abruptly into the silver-topped neck.

Locked Himself Out.

A prominent citizen was seen star
Ing at a corner, serene as usual aft
lunch. But a friend approaching h
noticed that the flap on one side G
pocket was pinned down by a regul
blanket-size safety pin.

“What's the matter?
pockets?" was asked.

“Not much. | got it locked up
I can't get in myself. Kept putti;
things in it all morning. The pock
has a hole in it large enough for
monkey wrench to drop through.”

"Fraid of pic



LONG with the flowers, the sum-

mer girl is glorifying the earth
with beauty. More marvelous than
all of them, and ever changing, she
jblossoms out in all the lovely con-
ceits that have been invented for her.
And each girl, taking her cue from
‘the last word in styles, tells her own
story - of the mode. Wise' young
heads plan to reveal a beauty of neck
or arm, or to conceal a little defect.
The result is that fashions are spiced
with much variety.

One of the numberless afternoon
gowns of taffeta, in which the design
is suited to the fabric and could hard-
ly be carried out in any other, is
shown here. The very short sleeves
and “V” shaped neck are pretty for
either the plump or moderately slen-
der girl. But the bodice gathered in
over the shoulder provides a fulness
that is suited to the slender girl,
and should be dispensed with for
heavier figures.

The skirt is straight and moderate-
ly full.  Two shaped ruffles at the
waist line and about the hips make a
short tunic effect. This is adapted to
a slender figure. A tunic cut to fit
smoothly about the hips and without
fulness is much better for any other.

Guimpes of lace, with round or high
neck, and undersleeves of lace or net,
.are made to be worn with gowns of

1iibbon lats

OMETHING quite novel in hats

bids for the attention of those who
find themselves in need of late sum-
mer headwear. Hats made entirely of
ribbon, and trimmed with it, are dem-
onstrating how cleverly designers take
advantage of a special kind of fabric
and use it in a new way to anticipate
a late-season want.

The special fabric, in this instance,
is moire ribbon of a very high luster,
with the beautiful markings that dis-
tinguish it from other weaves strong-
ly defined. It is used to cover the
body ,of the hats and to form wings,

bows and “ears” or other ornaments
with which the covered hats are
adorned.

The purchaser of late-season millin-
ery chooses either a hat that Is manu-
factured for wear during a brief per-
iod, when all white or white and black
indicate the dog days, or a hat that
belongs to no particular season. Such
a hat may be expected to prove use-
ful for fall up to the time that the
snow flies and to come in handy when
there is a doubt as to what will suit
the weather.

The three hats of black moire shown

of

this description. The addition of
these accessories make it possible
to wear this dress on the street The
girdle of handsome brocaded ribbon
gives opportunity for an individual
taste In the selection of colors, and
Is a touch of light and splendor need-
ed in a design so noticeably simple.

Two-toned or changeable taffetas,
and the fashionable plain colors look
well made in this and similar styles.
The design is so simple that it hard-
ly requires a pattern to follow it.
The home dressmaker can hardly fail
to be satisfied with a pretty dress
which makes so few demands upon
her ingenuity.

The all-round usefulness of taffeta
for afternoon and evening wear has
given it pre-eminence this season. Be-
sides, it is inexpensive. In the 36-
inch width a good quality sells at
about a dollar and a half a yard. The
allowance for a dress is not often
more than five yards, so that one may
manage to provide material for it,
and also enough ribbon for the gir-
dle, net for the guimpe and sleeves
and the few necessary findings for
making, without exceeding the pur-
chasing power of a ten-dollar bill. It
is in being able to make things at
home that chances lie for excellent
dressing on a modest allowance of
money.

Black ftUoire

here belong to the latter class. They
are suited to fall as well as to sum-
mer. An all black hat “comes in han-
dy” so often that it ought to form a

part of every woman’'s outfitting in
millinery.
The shapes are moderate in size

and of light weight buckram. Except
for some plain satin used for facing
underbrims and covering coronets no
other material than moire (in either
wide or narrow ribbon) is used.

A millinery paste or glue is used In
cgyering the *“ears,” wings, buckles,
etc., and in applying the ribbon to the
shape, if it is to be flat to the buckram.
This is the work of a professional
milliner and can hardly be done by
the amateur. Where the ribbon is laid
on the shape in plaitings or ruffles
the needle and thread do the work
and such hats are not too difficult for
the home milliner.

The largest of the three hats pic-
tured here is made over a frame which
extends over the face and turns up In
the back. It is covered with plain
messaline satin. The brim edge Is
finished with a binding.

JULIA BOTTOMteV.
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Without our hopes, without our fears,
Without the home that plighted love

endears,

Without the smile from partial beauty
won,

Oh, that were man! a world without
a sun. —Campbell.
NUTS IN VARIOUS WAVS.

All food authorities claim for nuts
a high food value. They are rich in
protein and fat but
it must be remem-
bered that they are
also a very concen-
.trated food, which
if too freely used j
will cause diges-1
tive disturbances. |
Used with fruit,
bread, crackers and vegetables, which
are largely cellulose, they are most
easily digested. A formal luncheon
or dinner is incomplete without salt-
ed almonds and a lunch basket is not
properly furnished without a handful of
nuts of some kind to add variety as
well as food value.

A few blanched almonds added to
potato salad give it a most festive
air.

Brazilian Salad.—This makes a most
refreshing dinner salad. Remove the
skin and seeds from white grapes and
cut in halves lengthwise. Add an
equal quantity of shredded fresh pine-
apple, apples cut in dice, and celery
cut in small pieces, allowed to stand
in lcewater to become firm and crisp.
Then drain and dry well on cheese-
cloth. Add a fourth of the quantity of
Brazil nuts which have been carefully
peeled of the brown skin and cut in
even slices. Mix well and add may-
onnaise dressing. Serve in nests of
lettuce leaves.

Benares Salad.—Use fresh grated
cocoanut one cupful, two cupfuls of
diced apple, a teaspoonful of grated
onion, one chopped red pepper and one
of green, mixed well with French
dressing and serve In apple cups. If
fresh peppers and cocoanut are not ob-
tainable use the dry cocoanut well
washed In milk to remove the sugar
and soften It; for green, chopped pars-
ley may be substituted for the pepper
and canned red pepper may be used
for the fresh, although It is not nearly
as pretty.

A nut omelet is so well liked that
It is well to store it for use. Put a
handful of blanched almonds in the
pan with the butter and pour the ome-
let In at once; when it is folded the
almonds will be well browned. Serve
with a hot maple or caramel sauce.
This is a delicious dessert.

W e should never remember the bene-
fits we have conferred, nor forget the
favors received.

Wisdom provides things
not superfluous.—Proverbs.

necessary,

GOOD EATING.

Now that green apples are in the

market many most appetizing dishes

may be made for today

and for the winter

months. If the tender

green Duchess apple is

used before the peeling

becomes tough it may

be cooked with the peel-

ing on with, a great ad-

dition to the flavor. To

prepare spiced apple for

winter to use with meats

this same apple is especially fine.

Use the apple sliced unpeeled and pre-

pare as for any spiced fruit, giving it
a long, slow cooking.

Green apples cooked with onions
and a little fat, with a very little water
and sugar, with a dash of salt, make
a delicious accompaniment to pork
chops.

Cream of Fish Soup.—Put the head,
bones and any left-over fish in the ket-
tle with a slice of onion, carrot, a bay
leaf and cold water to cover. Cook
slowly one hour, strain the liquor and
for each quart add two tablespoonfuls
each of flour and butter cooked to-
gether. Boil five minutes, season, add
a cupful of cream, more seasonings
and a handful of parsley finely
ffiopped..

Pineapple Salad.—Cut in strips three
slices of pineapple and one canned red
pepper; put on ice until serving time,
then arrange on lettuce and serve with
boiled dressing, made rich with
whipped cream.

Figaro Sauce-—Cook two slices of
onion and carrot, half a slice of lean
bacon or ham, half a stalk of celery,
a branch of parsley, all cut fine; add a
bit of bay leaf, and cook in three table-
spoonfuls of butter wuntil slightly
brown, then add a cupful of tomato
puree; stir and simmer, and strain
when reduced one-half. When cold
fold in a half cupful of mayonnaise
dressing.

What Is the Reason?

A man can walk a block with an-
other woman and discuss 4,678 sub-
jects in a delightful manner. And he
could walk nine miles with his wife
and not be able to think of a darn
thing to say.

A Serious Matter.
“The doctor looked grave when he
came out.”
“Yes. The patient he went to see
owes him for his services during a
orevious illness.”

Have more than thou showest,
Speak less than thou Xnowest,
Lend less than thou owest
Ride more than thou goest
Learn more than thou trowest
Set less than thou throwest.
—King Lear,

FISH, FLESH AND FOWL

Baked fish are easy to prepare and

are especially delicious so cooked,

and with the addi-

tion of a stuffing

and a good vege-

table make a very

substantial dinner,

which will require

little attention,

once it is in the

oven. Any of the

larger fish which have coarse bones

are suitable for baking. Clean the

fish and let stand in salted water for

an hour, rinse and stuff, tie in shape

with a string, sprinkle well with salt

and flour and place on the rack in a

baking pan. Place a little water in

the bottom of the pan and lay strips

of bacon over the fish to keep It well

basted while roasting. Serve gar-
nished with parsley.

A nice change from the above meth-
od Is to stuff the fish and instead of
the water use a can of tomatoes or a
few fresh ones sliced over the fish.
Serve in the baking dish.

Stuffing for Fish.—Brown a table-
spoonful of butter, add an equal
amount of chopped onion, add a half
cupful of chopped salt pork, season
well with salt, pepper and sufficient
bread crumbs with two well-beaten
eggs to thicken. Fill the fish with this
mixture and if there is any left over
make into small balls and put around
the fish while baking.

Kentucky fried chicken is cocked
with lard for fat, until brown, on the
top of the stove then set in the oven
to cook until tender. This insures that
delicate brown all over which is so
much desired.

Roast Duck With Orange Sauce.—
Mince the livere of the ducks with a
little bacon, add some chopped green
onions, mushrooms and parsley, salt
and pepper. Stuff the ducks with this,
lay on slices of bacon, wrap in paper
and bake. Serve with this sauce
poured over the gravy in the pan to
which is added the Juice of an orange,
a little of the rind and onion juice, all
boiling hot.

Though cooks are often men of preg
nant wit.

Through niceness of their subject, few
have writ.—Dr. King.

Thy friend has a friend, and thy
friend's friend a friend. Be discreet./”

SUMMER DISHES.

New potatoes are nice served this
way: Scrape, wash and cook until
tender in boiling salted

water; when tender add

a lump of butter, a dash

of red pepper andta cup-

ful of cream into which

has been stirred a table-

spoonful of flour. Let
cook until smooth and
serve hot.

Crown Roast of Lamb.
—This is adish especial-
ly nice prepared with spring lamb. Trim
the bones from the saddle, using two
pieces put together in the form of a
crown; tie with string and skewer
firmly. On each trimmed hone wrap
a piece of salt pork to keep the bones
from charring; baste frequently and
serve with mashed potatoes In the cen-
ter, with green peas around the meat
as garnish.

Anchovy Canapes.—Make small cir-
cular pieces of toast and spread each
with butter and anchovy paste. Sprin-
kle with lemon juice and garnish with
two strips of pimento put at right
angles. Arrange with a garnish of
hard-cooked egg and lemon quarters.

Cheese Custard.—Butter bread one
inch thick; remove crust, cut in cubes,
put in buttered baking dish with lay-
ers of cheese alternating with the
bread, using a cupful ol cheese with
one beaten egg, one and a half cupfuls
of milk, half a teaspoonful of salt, and
a few sprinklings of pepper. Pour over
bread and cheese and bake until firm.

Red Peppers and Mushrooms.—Cut
off the small ends of the peppers and
take out the seeds. Mix two cupfuls
of soft white bread crumbs with half
a cupful of thick sweet cream, and a
cupful of chopped mushrooms; season
with salt; stuff the peppers lightly
and bake, basting with butter as they
cook. Serve plain or with a sauce.

Nutmeg melons cut in cubes
sprinkled with powdered sugar, lemon
juice and nutmeg make a delicious
dessert when well chilled and served
in cocktail glasses.

They Who Write May Read.
Womei~and men now writing mushy
letters to the husbands and wives of
other women and men can get an idea
of just how they will look in type at
some future date by perusing the cur-
rent divorce reports in the papers. But
no warning will stop the predestined

author of a “human document.”

To Soften Paint Brushes.
Vinegar heated to the boiling poim j
will soften paint brushes that have be-
come dry and h?rd.

Elegant Blouses

NE of the handsomest of the many

beautiful lingerie blouses which
have added so much to the beauty of
apparel this summer, is very clearly
pictured here. It is made of fine or-
gandy and depends for its effective-
ness upon the fineness of the fabric
and the faultlessness of the work as
well as upon a fine choice of lace and
embroidery used in decorating.

The upper part of the blouse is cut
in kimono fashion from a piece of
the organdy tucked in squares, in
tucks an eighth of an inch wide. A
panel is set in at the back and front
of the plain organdy. Cluny laoe
edging or some other equally good
lace, is used in setting in these panels.
The lower part of the blouse back
and front Is of the plain fabric.

The sleeves are finished with a
band of the plain organdy to which a
net frill is attached by a fine line of
hemstitching.

Whenever the plain organdy is
used a dainty design in hand embroid-

in  Voile and Organdy

ery adorns it. The collar is finished
with small embroidered scallops and
the flower design, appearing on the
waist elsewhere, is repeated here. The
collar is wired with the finest of wire
to support it at the back.

A waist cut on somewhat similar
lines and made of figured voile is
shown in the second picture. In this

r—del all seams are joined with a pip-
ing of cord covered with the material.
There Is a vest of plain white net and
a collar of net and lace. Pearl but-
tons fasten the vest and small bows
of satin, matching the flower In tha
voile, add a pretty color note and a
smart finish.

Both these models are finished at
the waist line with a narrow belt
which sets under the skirt. There is
very little work on the blouse of voile
but the daintiness of the fabric, show-
ing lavender flowers on a white ground
and the fineness of the plain net in
vest and collar, produce an effect of
elegance almost equal to that in the
elaborate biouse of organdy.

j A Bit of Finery for the Small Lady

OT all the dresses made for little

girls are long waisted. Those de-
signed for dress-up occasions, the
late afternoon promenade, or the little
lady’s appearance at the dinner ta-
ble, are often made of foulard or oth-
er light weight silk, and along the lines
pictured here. They are not quite so
faultlessly adapted to the childish fig-
ure as the longer waisted models, but
they afford variety and look well on
the too slender bodies of fast-growing
children.

At this stage (“the awkward age” it
is pitilessly called) the mother is put
to her wits’ end to clothe her little
maid attractively. It is ruinous to
allow the child to become conscious
that she is not as graceful as she will
be later on. Let her either be uncon-
scious of her clothes or made to feel
that she looks particularly well in any
one of her new dresses, and this will
help her immensely in carrying her-
self well.

This simple little dress of ring-dot
foulard is in mauve color with a white
dot. The wid™ taffeta collar is in
plain mauve and is finished at the
front with a little cravat bow of the
foulard. There is no attempt at dec-
oration In this model. The three half-

inch hand-run tucks above the hem
are put there for the purpose of
lengthening the skirt when necessary.

The skirt is longer than it appears
in the picture, measuring about a
third longer than the waist, when
length of waist is measured from the
shoulder, and the skirt from waist
line to hen?. The skirt is laid in small
box-plaits at the top and bottom and
set on to the waist with a narrow,

plaited frill, standing up.
The wide, blac¥ velvet belt is a
new item in style for little girls. It

drops below ftte waist line at the left
side and is finished with a flat bow
without ends.

A little dress In average good qual-
ity in foulard will stand consider-
able wear, and In staple colors will
bear careful washing. Considering the
pleasure which little girls manage to
get out of silk for wear upon their
simple “state occasions,” the average
mother is inclined to indulge them in
this bit of finery. But little misses,
adding six or more inches to their
height in a year, require planning by
the mother, lest they grow out of
their most treasured clothes long be-
fore' they have worn them out.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.



THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

The Adventures o fKathlyn

By HAROLD MAC

GRATH

Illustrated by Pictures from the Moving Picture Production of the Sellg Polyscope Co.

CHAPTER L

Under a canopied platform stood a
young girl, modeling In clay. The
glare of the California sunshine, Si-
tering through the canvas, became
mellowed, warm, and golden. Above
the girl's head—yellow like the stalk
of wheat—there hovered a kind of
aureola, as if there had risen above it
a haze of Impalpable gold dust.

A poet | know might have cried out
that there ended his quest of the
Golden Girl. Straight she stood at this
moment, lovely of face, rounded of
form, with an indescribable suggestion
of letant physical power or magnet-
ism. On her temples there were little
daubs of clay, caused doubtless by im-
patient Angers sweeping back occa-
sional wind-blown locks of hair. There
was even a daub on the side of her
handsome, sensitive nose.

Her hand, still filled with clay,
dropped to her side, and a tableau en-
dured for a minute or two, suggesting
a remote period, a Persian idyl, may-
har With a smile on her lips she
stared at the living model. The cha-
toyant eyes of the leopard stared
back, a flicker of restlessness in their
brilliant yellow deeps. The tip of the
tall twitched.

"You beautiful thing!” she said.

She began kneading the clay again,
and with deft Angers added bits here
and there to the creature which had
grown up under her strong, supple
fingers.

“Kathlyn! Oh, Kit!”

The sculptress paused, the pucker
left her brow, and she turned, her
face beaming, for her sister Winnie
was the apple of her eye, and she
brooded over her like the mother
would have done had the mother lived.

For Winnie, dark as Kathlyn was
light, was as careless and aimless as
thistledown in the wind.

A collie leaped upon the platform
and began pawing Kathlyn, and short-
ly after the younger sister followed.
\Neither of the girls noted the stiffen-
ing mustaches of the leopard. The ani-
mal rose, and his nostrils palpitated.
He hated the dog with a hatred not
unmixed with fear. Treachery is in
the marrow of all cats. To breed them
in captivity does not matter. Sooner
or later they will strike. Never be-
fore had the leopard been so close to
his enemy, free of the leash.

"Kit, it is Just wonderful. However
can you do it? Some day we’ll make
dad take us to Paris, where you can
exhibit them.”

A snarl from the leopard, answered
by a growl from the collie, brought
Kathlyn’s head about. The cat leaped,
but toward Winnie, not the collie.
With a cry of terror Winnie turned
and ran in the direction of the bunga-
low. Kathlyn, seizing'the leash, fol-
lowed like the wind, hampered though
she was by the apron. The cat loped
after the fleeing girl, gaining at each
bound. The yelping of the collie
brought forth from various points low
rumbling sounds, which presently de-
veloped into roars.

Winnie turned sharply around the
corner of the bungalow toward the
empty animal cages, to attract her
father and at the same time rouse
some of the keepers. Seeing the door
of an empty cage open, and that it was
approached by a board runway, she
flew to it, entered, and slammed the
door and held it. The cat, now hot
with the lust to kill, threw himself
against the bars, snarling and spitting.

Kathlyn called out to him sharply,

and fearlessly approached him. She
began talking in a monotone. His
ears went flat against his head, but he
submitted to her toipch because in-
variably it soothed him, and because
he sensed some undefinable power
whenever his gaze met hers. She
snapped the leash on his collar just as
her father came running up, pale and
disturbed. He ran tovthe door and
opened it.
! "Winnie, you poor little kitten,” he
said, taking her in his arms, ‘“‘how
many times have | told you never to
take that dog about when Kit's leopard
is off the leash?”

“l didn’t think,” she sobbed.

"No. Kit here and | must always do
your thinking for you. Ahmed!”

"Yes, sahib,” answered the head_
keeper.

“See if you can stop that racket
over there. Sadie may ldse her litter
if it keeps up.”

The lean, brown Mohammedan trot-
ted away in obedience to his orders.
He knew how to stop captive lions
from roaring. He knew how to send
terror to their hearts. As he ran he
began to hiss softly.

Colonel Hare, with his arm about
Winnie, walked toward the bungalow.

"Lock your pet up, Kit,” he called
over his shoulder, "and come into tea.”

Kathlyn spoke soothingly to the
leopard, scratched his head behind the
ears, and shortly a low, satisfied rum-
ble stirred his throat, and his tail no
longer slashed about. She led him to
his own cage, never ceasing to talk,
locked the door, then turned and
walked thoughtfully toward the. bunga-
low.

She was wondering what this gift
was that put awe into the eyes of the
native keepers on her father's wild
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animal farm and temporary peace In
the hearts of the savage beasts. She
realized that she possessed it, but it
was beyond analysis. Often some wild-
eyed keeper would burst in upon her.
Some newly captive lion or tiger was
killing itself from mere passion, and
wouldn't the memsahib come at once
and talk to it? There was a kind of
pity in her heart for these poor wild
things, and perhaps they perceived
this pity, which was fearless.

“She gets a little from me, | sup-
pose,” Colonel Hare had once an-
swered to a query, “for I've always
had a way with four-footed things. But
I think Ahmed is right Kathlyn is
heaven born. I've seen the night when
Brocken would be tame beside the
pandemonium roundabout Yet half
an hour after Kit starts the rounds
everything quiets down. The gods are
in it

The- living room of the bungalow
was large and comfortable. The walls
were adorned with the heads of wild
beasts, and their great furry hides
shared honors with the Persian rugs
on the floor. Hare was a man who
would pack up at a moment's notice
and go to the far ends of the world to
find a perfect black panther, a cheetah
with a litter, or a great horned rhi-
noceros. He was tall and broad and
amazingly active, for all that his
hair and mustache were almost white.
For SO years or more he had gone
about the hazardous enterprise of sup-
plying zoological gardens and circuses
with wild beasts. He was known from
Hamburg to Singapore, from Mombas-
sa to Rio Janeiro. The Numidian
lion, the Rajput tiger, and the Malayan
panther had cause to fear Hare Sahib.
He was even now preparing to return
to Ceylon for an elephant hunt.

The two daughters went over to the
tea tabaret, where a matronly maid
was busying with the service. The
fragrant odor of tea permeated the
room. Hare paused at his desk. Lines
suddenly appeared on his bronzed face.
He gazed for a space at the calendar.
The day was the 15th of July. Should
he go back there, or should he give up
the expedition? He might never re-
turn. India and the border countries!
What a land, full of beauty and ro-
mance and terror and squalor, at once
barbaric and civilized! He loved it
and hated it, and sometimes feared it,
he who had faced on foot many a
wounded tiger.

He shrugged, reached into the desk
for a box of Jaipur brass enamel and
took from it a medal attached to a
ribbon. The golden disk was encrust-
ed with uncut rubies and emeralds.

“Girls,” he called. “Come here a
moment. Martha, that will be all,”
with a nod toward the door. “I never

showed you this before.”

“Goodness gracious!” cried Winnie,
reaching out her hand.

“Why, it looks like a decoration, fa-

ther,” said Kathlyn. “What Ilovely
stones! It would make a beautiful
pendant."”

“Vanity, vanity, all is vanity,” said
the colonel, Bmillng down into their

“The King Commanded My Presence.”

charming faces.
old dad?”

"Love you!” they exclaimed in uni-
son, indignantly, too, since the ques-
tion was an imputation of the fact.

“Would you be lonesome if | took
the Big Trek?” whimsically.

"Father!”

"Dad!”

They pressed about him, as vines
about an oak.

"Hahg it, | swear that this shall be
the last hunt. I'm rich. We'll get rid
of all these brutes and spend the rest
of the years seeing the show places.
I'm a bit tired myself of jungle fod-
der. We'll go to Paris, and Berlin,
and Rome, and Vienna. And you, Kit,
shall go and tell Rodin that you've
inherited the spirit of Gerome. And
you, Winnie, shall make a stab at
grand opera.”

“Do you love your

Winnie gurgled her delight, but her
sister searched her father’s eyes. She
did not quite like the way he said
those words. His voice lacked its
usual heartiness and spontaneity.

“Where did you get this medal, fa-
ther?” she asked.

"That's what |
you.”

"Were you afraid we might wish to
wear it or have it made over?” laughed
Winnie, who never went below the
surface of things.

"No. The truth is, | had almost for-
gotten it But the preparations for
India recalled it to mind. It repre-
sents a royal title conferred on me by
the king of Allaha. You have never
been to India, Kit. Allaha is the name
we hunters give that border kingdom.
Some day England will gobble it up;
only waiting for a good excuse.”

"What big thing did you do?” de-
manded Kathlyn, her eyes still filled
with scrutiny.

"What makes you think it was big?"
jestingly.

"Because,” she answered, seriously,
"you never do anything but big things.
As the lion is among beasts, you are
among men.”

“Good lord!” The colonel reached
embarrassedly for his pipe, lit it,
puffed a few minutes, then laid down
the pipe. "India is full of strange
tongues and strange kingdoms and
principalities. Most of them are domi-
nated by the British raj, some are
only protected, while others do about
as they please. This state”—touch-
ing the order—*“does about as it did
since the days of the first white rover
who touched the shores of Hind. It is
small, but that signifies nothing; for
you can brew a mighty poison in a
small pot. Well, | happened to save
the old king's life.”

“l knew it would be something like
that,” said Kathlyn. “Go on. Tell it
all.”

The colonel had recourse to his pipe
again. He smoked on till the coal was
dead. The girls waited patiently.
They knew that his silence meant that
he was only marshaling the events in
their chronological order.

“The king was a kindly old chap,
simple, yet shrewd, and with that
slumbrous oriental way of accom-
plishing his ends, despite all obstacles.
Underneath this apparent simplicity
| discovered a grim, sardonic humor.
Trust the oriental for always having
that packed away under his bewilder-
ing diplomacy. He was all alone in
the world. He was one of those rare
eastern potentates who wasn't ham-
pered by parasitical relatives. By
George, the old boy could have given
his kingdom, lock, stock and barrel,
to the British government, and no one
could say him nay. There was a good
deal of rumor the last time | was there
that when he died England would step
in actually. The old boy gave me
leave to come and go as | pleased, to
hunt where and how | would. | had a
mighty fine collection. There are
tigers and leopards and bears and fat
old pythons," 40 foot long. Of course,
It isn’t the tiger country that central
India is, but the brutes you find are
bigger. | have about 60 beasts there
now, and that’'s mainly why I’'m going
back. Want to clean it up and ship
'em to Hamburg, where I've a large
standing order. I'm going first to Cey-
lon, for some elephants.”

The colonel knocked the ash from
his pipe.

“The old boy used to do some trap-
ping himself, and whenever he'd
catch a fine speciman he'd turn it over
to me. He had a hunting lodge not
far from my quarters. One day Ah-
med came to me with a message say-
ing that the king commanded my pres-
ence at the lodge, where his slaves
had trapped a fine leopard. Yes, my
dears, slaves. There is even a slave
mart at the capital this day. A bar-
baric fairy land, with its good genii
and its bad djinns.”

"The Arabian Nights,” murmured
Winnie, snuggling close to Kathlyn.

“The oriental loves pomp,” went on
the colonel. “He can’'t give you a
chupatti—”

“What's that?” asked Winnie.

"Something like hardtack. Well, he
can't give you that without ceremonial.
When | arrived at the lodge with Ah-
med the old boy—he had the complex-
ion of a prima donna—the old boy sat
on his portable throne, glittering with
orders. Standing beside him was a
chap we called Umballa. He had been
a street rat. A bit of impudence had
caught the Kking's fancy, and he
brought up the boy, clothed, fed him,
and sent him away down to Umballa
to school. When the boy returned he
talked Umballa morning, noon, and
night, till the soldiers began to call
him that, and from them it passed on
to the natives, all of whom disliked the
upstart. Hanged if | can recall his
real name. He was ugly and hand-
some at the same time; suave, pa-
tient, courteous; yet somehow or other
| sensed the real man below—the Tar-
tar blood. | took a dislike to him,
first off. It's the animal sense. You've
got it, Kit. Behind the king sat the

started out to tell

“While we were salaaming and
genuflecting and using grandiloquent
phrases the IjtfMf leopard got loose,
somehow. Mhv a some one let him
loose; | doifw know. Anyhow, he
made for the king, who was too thun-
derstruck to dodge. The rest of 'em
took to their heels, you may lay odds

on that Now, | had an honest liking
for the king. Seeing the brute make
for him, | dashed forward. You see,

at ceremonials you're not permitted
to carry arms. It had to be with my
hands. The leopard knocked the old
boy flat and began to maul him. |
kicked the brute in the face, swept
the king's turban off his head and
flung it about the head of the leopard.
Somehow or other | got him down.
Some of the frightened natives came
up, and with the help of Ahmed we
got the brute tied up securely. When
the king came around he silently shook
hands with me and smiled peculiarly
at Umballa, who now came running
up.”

“And that's how you got those poor
hands!” exclaimed Kathlyn, Kkissing
the scars which stood out white
against the tan.

“That's how,” raising the hands and
putting them on Kathlyn’s head in a
kind of benediction.

“Is that all?” asked Winnie, breath-
lessly.

“Isn't that enough?” he retorted.
“Well, what is it, Martha? Dinner?
Well, if | haven't cheated you girls
out of your tea.”

“Tea!” sniffed Winnie disdainfully.
“Do you know, dad, you're awfully
mean to Kit and me. If you'd take the
trouble you could be more interesting
than any book | ever read.”

“He doesn’t believe his stories would
interest vain young ladies,” said Kath-
lyn, gravely.

Her father eyed her sharply. Of
what was she thinking? In those calm
unwavering eyes of hers he saw a
question, and he feared in his soul
she might voice it He could evade
the questions of the volatile Winnie,
but there was no getting by Kathlyn
with evasions. Frowning, he replaced
the order In the box, which he put
away in a drawer. It was all arrant
nonsense, anyhow; nothing could pos-
sibly happen; if there did, he would
feel certain that he no longer dwelt
in a real workaday world. The idle
whim of a sardonic old man; nothing
more than that.

“Father, is the king dead?”

“Dead! What makes you ask that,
Kit?”

“The past tense; you said he was,
not is.”

"Yes, he’s dead, and the news came
this morning. Hence, the yarn.”

“Will there be any danger in re-
turning?”

“My girl, whenever | pack my lug-
gage there is danger. A cartridge may
stick; a man may stumble; a man
you rely on may fail you. As for that,
there’s always danger. It's the penalty
of being alive.”

On the way to the dining room Kath-
lyn thought deeply. Why had her fa-
ther asked them If they loved him?
Why did he speak of the Big Trek?
There was something more than this
glittering medal, something more than
this simple tale of bravery. What?
Well, if he declined to take her into
his confidence he must have good
reason.

After dinner that night the colonel
went the rounds, as was his habit
nightly. By and by he returned to the
bungalow, but did not enter. He filled
his cutty and walked to and fro in the
moonlight, with his head bent and his
hands clasped behind his back. There
was a restlessness in his stride not
unlike that of the captive beasts in
the cages nearby. Occasionally he
paused at the clink clink of the ele-
phant irons or at the "wuff” as the un-
easy pachyderm poured dust on his
head.

Bah! It was madness. A parchment
in Hindustani, given jestingly or ironic-
ally by a humorous old chap in orders
and white linen and rhinoceros san-
dals. A throne! Pshaw! It
was bally nonsense. As if a white
man could rule over a brown one by
the choice of the latter! And yet, that
man Umballa’'s face, when he had
shown the king the portraits of his
two lovely daughters! He would send
Ahmed. Ahmed knew the business
as well as he did. He would send his
abdication to the council, giving them
the right to choose his successor. He
himself would remain home with the
girls. Then he gazed up at the moon
and smiled grimly.

“Hukum hai!” he murmured in Hin-

dustani. “It is the orders. I've simply
got to go. When | recall those rubies
and emeralds and pearls.

Well, it's not cupidity for myself. It's
for the girls. Besides, there’s the call,
the adventure. I've simply go to go.
| can’'t escape it | must be always on
the go since she died.”

A few days later he stood again

before the desk in the living room.
He was dressed for travel. He sat
down and penned a note. From the
box which contained the order he ex-
tracted a large envelope, heavily
sealed. This he balanced in his hand
for a moment, frowned, laughed, and
swore softly. He would abdicate, but
at a snug profit. Why not?
He was an old fool. Into a still larger
envelope he put the sealed envelope
and his own note, then wrote upon it
He was blotting it as his daughters en-
tered.

“Come here, my pretty cubs.” He
held out the envelope. "l want you,
Kit, to open this on December 31, at
midnight. Girls like mysteries, and if
you opened it any time but midnight
it wouldn't be mysterious. Indeed, |
shall probably have you both on the

Council of Three—three wise old ducks iarms of my chair when you open it.”
"Is it about the medal?” demanded j let you have all you want at half-

I wouldn’t trust with an old um-
brella.”
Winnie laughed.

Winnie.

ning to reason out things,” he jested.

Winnie laughed, and so did Kath-
lyn, but she did so because occultly
she felt that her father expected her
to laugh. She was positively uncanny
sometimes in her perspicacity.

“On December 31, at midnight,” she
repeated. “All right, father. You must
write to us at least once every fort-
night.”

"I'll cable from Singapore, from Cey-
lon, and write a long letter from Al-
laha. Come on. We must be off. Ah-
med is waiting.”

Some hours later the two girls saw
the Pacific Mail steamer move with
cold and insolent majesty out toward
the Golden Gate. Kathlyn proved
rather uncommunicative on the way
home. December 31 kept running
through her mind. It held a portent
of evil. She knew something of the
Orient, though she had never visited
India. Had her father made an im-
placable enemy? Was he going into
some unknown, unseen danger? De-
cember 31, at midnight. Could she
hold her curiosity in check that long?

Many of the days that followed
dragged, many flew- -the first for
Kathlyn, the last for Winnie, who now
had a beau, a young newspaper man

Umballa Leaving California.

from San Francisco. He came out
regularly every Saturday and returned
at night. Winnie became, if anything,
more flighty than ever. Her father
never had young men about. The men
he generally gathered round his board
were old hunters or sailors. Kathlyn
watched this budding romance amused-
ly. The young man was very nice.
But her thoughts were always and
eternally with her father.

During the last week in December

there arrived at the Palace hotel in
San Francisco an East Indian, tall,
well formed, rather handsome. Ex-

cept for his brown turban he would
have passed unnoticed. For Hindus
and Japanese and Chinamen and what
nots from the southern seas were
every day affairs. The brown turban,
however, and an enormous emerald on
one of his fingers, produced an effect
quite gratifying to him. Vanity in the
oriental is never conspicuous for its
absence. The reporters gave him scant
attention, though, for this was at a
time when the Gaekwar of Baroda was
unknown.

The stranger, after two or three
days of idling, casually asked the way
to the wild animal farm of his old
friend, Colonel Hare. It was easy
enough to find. At the village inn he
was treated with tolerant contempt.
These brown fellows were forever
coming and going, to and fro, from the
colonel’s celebrated farm.

At five o’clock in the- afternoon of
the 31st day of December, this East
Indian peered cautiously into the
French window of the Hare bungalow.
The picture he saw there sent a thrill
into his heart. She was as fair and
beautiful as an houri of Sa'adi. She
sat at a desk, holding a long, white
envelope in her hand. By and by she
put it away, and he was particular to
note the drawer in which she placed it.
That the dark-haired girl at the tea
tabaret was equally charming did not
stir the watcher. Dark haired women
were plentiful in his native land. Yon-
der was the girl of the photograph,
the likeness of which had fired his
heart for many a day. With the pa-
tience of the oriental he Btood in the
shadow and waited. Sooner or later
they would leave the room, and sooner
or later, with the deftness of his breed,
he would enter. The leopard he had
heard about was nowhere to be seen.

“Winnie,” said Kathlyn, “I dread it.”

Winnie set down the teacup, her
eyes brimming.

“What can it all mean? Not a line
from father since Colombo, five months
gone.”

“Do you think—"

“No, no!” replied Kathlyn, hastily.
"Father sometimes forgets. He may
be hunting miles from telegraph wires
and railroads; it is only that he should
forget us so long. Who knows? He
may have dropped down into Borneo.
He wanted some pythons, so | heard
him say.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Standing In With the Doctor.

The wife of a Burgeon in Baltimore
was one afternoon giving a bridge
party, when, just before the guests be-
gan to arrive, she found that she had
not a sufficient number of chairs. In
her desperation ?be bethought herself
of a near-by undertaker who might be
willing to let her have a few of the
needed pieces. She telephoned and
was horrified at the reply;

"Why, certainly. Mrs. Smith. We’'ll

| price—the doctor gives us so much

“By George, Kit, the child la begin-1 business.”

WHAT MAKES GOOD HOSTESS

Ability to Entertain Lavishly
Very Small Part of Her
Qualifications.

Is a

A talent for originality is not suf-
ficient to make a good hostess—that
goes without saying. It is not the
mountebank who wins the genuine
praise of the initiated, but the real wit
who has the gift of magnetism—that
is, of sympathy with what is human
and lasting—and can touch the heart
of an audience. Is it not the drama
that can move to tears that remains
on the boards the longest? And is
it not the woman who loves her kind
who keeps their affection, who draws
people to her whether she is rich in
this world’'s goods or fortune turns
its back and leaves her little resource
beyond her delightful personality?

Mme. Recamier received her friends
with the same grace in her shabby,
brick-floored little room—all that re-
verses allowed her—as when she had
queened it in her almost royal man-
sion in the Faubourg Saint-Germaine.
Nor did they gather less eagerly there
than in her beautiful home, because
she retained in her poverty the same
charm, the same qualities that had
made her the most sought woman in
Paris.

The essential thing to successful
entertaining is that instinctive knowl-
edge of and sympathy with human
nature which enables one to put peo-
ple at their ease and make them
happy.—From "Novel Ways of Enter-
taining,” by Florence Hall Winter-
burn.

ECZEMA BURNED AND ITCHED

307 7th Avenue, Bethlehem, Pa.—
“When my baby was a couple of days
old he got what we thought was a
baby rash but it kept getting worse
and worse. The rash was red and in-
flamed and the baby was so fretful
and restless that | suppose it burned
and itched. He was so disfigured that
I was ashamed to take him out. His
face was the worst and different parts
of his body. | was told it was eczema.

“Then | saw the advertisement of
Cuticura Soap and Ointment and
thought | would try them. Before the
sample was gone my child was much
relieved so | bought some Cuticura
Soap and Ointment and after | had
used Cuticura Soap and Ointment a
week he was a different child. In about
a month he was entirely healed.”
(Signed) Mrs. Guy Collins, Jan. 29, '14.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
card "Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.”—Adyv,

Makes Trouble for Berlin.

The father of unrest, as Bal Gan-
gadhar Tilak, a Chitpavan Brahman,
and at one time a member of the
Bombay Legislative council, has been
styled, has lately been released from
prison. In 1908 he was prosecuted on
a charge of seditious incitement in
connection with articles in the
Kesari, a newspaper owned and con-
ducted by himself. This was just
after the Muzafferpur outrage, when
two English ladies were killed by the
explosion of a bomb, and in the ar-
ticles which formed the basis of the
charge assassination by such means
was spoken of with approval. A high
court jury found Tilak guilty and he
was sentenced by Mr. Justice Davur to
Six years’ transportation. In view of
his age and health this was com-
muted to simple imprisonment at Man-
dalay.

Airmen’s Dinner Gong.

One of the strangest dinner gongs
in the world hangs outside a mess
tent at the army flying camp at
Netheravon, on Salisbury Plain, Eng-
land. It is an old cylinder of a Gnome
aeroplane engine, strung between two
posts. When sharply struck the cyl-
inder gives out a clear, resounding
noise, which calls the airmen to their
dinner as effectively as an ornate din-
ner gong.

If a girl knows she's pretty her
knowledge isn't due to the fact that
some other girl ever told her.

PRIZE FOOD.
Palatable, Economical, Nourishing.

A Nebr. woman has outlined the
prize food in a few words, and that
from personal experience.  She
writes:

“After our long experience with
Grape-Nuts, | cannot say enough in
Its favor. W7 have used this food al-
most continually for seven years.

“We sometimes tried other adver-
tised breakfast foods butwe invariably
returned to Grape-Nuts as the most
palatable, economical and nourishing
of all.

“When | quit tea and coffee and
began to use Postum and Grape-Nuts,
I was almost a nervous wreck. | was
so irritable | could not sleep nights,
had no interest in life.

"After using Grape-Nuts a short
time | began to improve and all these
ailments have disappeared and now |
am a well woman. My two children
have been almost raised on Grape-
Nuts, which they eat three times a
day.

“They are pictures of health and
have never had the least symptom of
| stomach trouble, even through the
I most severe siege of whooping cough
j they could retain Grape-Nuts when all
| else failed.

"Grape-Nuts food has saved doctor
hills, and has been, therefore, a most
economical food for us.”_

I Name given by Postum Co., Battle
j Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to Well-
j ville,” in pkgs. “There’s a Reason."

Ever read the above letter? A.l.rhew
one appear* from time to time- ey
are genuine, true, and full of human
Interest-



Luncheon
Delicacies

Dried Bed, diced wafer thin, hickory rmokeri
and with a choice flavor that you will remember.

Vienna Sausage— jurt right for Red Hot*. or to
eerve cold. Try them eerved like this: Cut rye
bread in thin slices, spread with creamed butter and
removecrusts. CutalLibby’sViennaSausagein half,
lengthwise, lay on bread. Place on top of the sausage
a few thin dices of Libby** Midget Pickles. Cover
with otherslice of bread, presa lightly together.

placed anywher*, at-
tracts and kills all
flies. Neat, clean, or-
namental, convenient,
cheap. Lasts all
season. Made of
metal, can'tspillor tip
over; will not soil or
Injure anything.
Guaranteed effective.
AM dealersorfisont
express paid for 11.00.
EAHOLD SOMERS, 150 DeEalb Ave., Brooklyn, N. 7.

DAISY FLY KILLER

f\, :*i_ P_ - . w a r n bathers and sea travel-
uaily Lfrowimngs iers to carry Auto Pneumatic
wimming Belt, “ pocket” life preserver; guaranteed,
Ig"l; eoli-inflating, $4.00. 309 Broadway, New York

FOR SALE—MODERN IMP. 96 A. IN SCHE-
munk Co., N. Y.; 70 a. quit.,, 9 r. h., 2 barns,
stock, etc. J. D. Batty, North Spencer, N. Y.

WOULD HAVE SUNDAYS DULL

British Member of Parliament Sees
Mistake in Nonobservance of
the Sabbath.

"I think Sunday ought to remain
what some people call ‘dull,;” said J.
Ramsay MacDonald, M. P., speaking
at Leicester. He appealed to religious
institutions to see that Sunday is not
secularized. People talked a lot of
nonsense about the Scottish Sabbath,
and did not know what they were
talking about. If they were only
trained to appreciate the Scottish Sab-
bath—it would take some amount of
training—they would not be sorry if
they had it.

All the talk about turning Sunday
into a day of recreation was humbug
and dangerous. In trying to do it
they were beginning at the wrong end
of the stick. They should not sacri-
fice the blessings they had got.

He looked forward to the time when
everybody would have sufficient time
for recreation during the secular days
of the week. An enlightened demo-
cracy should value a day of spiritual
rest so much that their hands would
he lifted up against any man or move-
ment that desired to secularize the
Sunday.—London Chronicle.

Bear Committed Suicide.

The big black hear, “Bob,” of the
menagerie in Central park, New York,
committed suicide in the presence of
a large number of spectators a few
days ago. Mr. Snyder, the head keep-
er, says that the animal recently
Btopped taking food, and in other ways
showed signs of remorse at hav-
ing strangled its mate. The other
morning Bob climbed to the top of
the rocky ledge in the rear of the den
and deliberately threw himself back-
ward to the asphalt flooring below, a
distance of 20 feet. He broke his
neck and died in a few minutes.

Largest Insect Is 13 Inches.

The largest known insect is a spe-
cies of phasmid, or walking stick
found in Borneo. This, which is wing-
less, has a body 13 inches long.

Love’'s lottery contains a lot of
things that are worse than blanks.

Delays
Sometimes
Expensive

Business or social en-
gagemente=—just a few
minutes for lunch—can't
wait for service. What
can be had quickly?

Order

Post
Toasties

with fresh berries or fruit
and cream. They will be
served immediately, they

are nourishing and taste
mighty good, too.

Sold by Grocers
—everywhere!

BROTHER NOT IN THE 8AME FIX.

"Why do you object to vaccination?”
asked the busy magistrate sharply of
the applicant for an exemption certifi-
cate.

"It's a matter of conscience,
was the reply.

At that moment the clerk whispered
to the great man on the bench.

"Ah!” said his worship. “lI am in-
formed that you have a brother in
the police force. Now does he object
to having his children vaccinated?”

“No, sir.”

“Very well; if vaccination is not
against your brother’s conscience why
should it be against yours?”

"Well, you see, sir, it doesn't ex-
actly follow. Bill, as you're talking
about, has got neither children nor
conscience.”

He got his certificate.—New York
Globe.

sir,”

He Had Feared It

Farmer Homihand drove up for his
first visit to his son and new daughter-
in-law In town.

As he was about to dismount from
the wagon, he noticed a sign fastened
to a little tree-box in front of their
residence:

"Don’t Hitch Here."

“Too dum bad,” he murmured. "I al-
‘ays knowed they wouldn’t git along
good, but mother'll be awful beat out
when | tell her they're advertisin’ It!"

The Village Fire.

"How was It you allowed the fire
to get such a hold on the place?
You've got a good engine, haven't
you?”

“Yes, but It's the first fire since it
came, and the hose was so wrapped
up in wreaths from being used to dec-
orate the streets that we couldn't
get the water through.”—Fliegende
Blaetter.

A HIGH DEGREE.

"My ancestors came over In the
Mayflower.”
“That's nothing; my father descend-

ed from an aeroplane.”

Her Telltale Lips.

"You have been kissing another
man.”

“You have no right to say that,” de-
clared the girl.

“Then | withdraw it. But | pre-
ferred to believe that rather than to
think you had been chewing tobacco.”

Applause.

"Your boy is strong for athletics.”

“Yes. And | don't know that I
blame him. He has written some first
rate essays. But not one of them cre-
ated anything- like the enthusiasm that
greeted him one day when he made a
successful slide to second base.”

Usual Method.

“What political party do you belong
to?”

"The Wistful Wildcat party.”

"But | never heard of it.”

"No. It's a recent creation. None
of the other parties suited me, so |
started one of my own.”

None Whatever.

"Pa, doesn't precipitation mean the
same as settling?”

"It does in chemistry, my son; but
in business you’ll find that many per-
sons in settling don't show any pre-
cipitation at all.”—Boston Evening
Transcript

Fooling the Cook.

“Why do you quarrel with your hus-
band so these days? Have you ceased
to love him?”

“No; hut the cook enjoys it. She
lingers with us hoping to see a fight”

Didn't Like That Kind.
Elsie—We had shortcake for supper
at our home last night.
Bobby—We had short cake too—It
was too short to go round, so | didn’t
get any.—Boston Transcript.

Cross-Eyed.

Silas—Can’'t understand why Bill
Hardrow doesn’t have better luck fish-
ing. He keeps his eye always on the
cork.

Hez—Yes. but the cork.is always in
the bottle.

His Name.
"Whut you done name dat mule?”
"Senator.”
“Whut foh?”
" 'Cause you kin abuse him all you
want to, but it ain’t gwinter mek him
burrv.”

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

RESENTMENT.

Dinks—Hello, old man, | hear you
have had some reverses—over your
ears in debt, they tell me.

Winks—Yes; It might be wore*
Suppose | had ears like yours?

Self-Consciousness.

An egotistical man who believes
himself the center, the object and the
cause of everything that exists and
everything that takes place, said to
his friend one day:

"It is only to me that such misfor-
tunes happen.”

“What,” asked the friend,
matter?”

“Don’t you see that It is raining?”
he answered.—New York Globe.

“is the

His Mistake.

"Look here,” yelled the customer;
"didn’t you tell me it would be safe
for me to carry those six dozen eggs
home in my suitcase?”

"l did,” replied the produce man.

“Well, look at this mess," yelled the
customer. “Every dingbatted one of
them is busted.”

“Well,” replied the produce man,
"you must have forgotten to boid
them.”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

Unreasonable.

"Why did you divorce your first hus-
band?”

“He did not remain around home
enough.”

"And your second?"

“He remained at home too much.”

"But | should not think that would
be an objection.”

"But he wants me to remain at home
also.”

How Coldboy Managed.

“Did Coldboy get much water in his
cellar during the flood?”

“Yes, but it didn’t bother him long."

"How so?”

“He just went downvin the base-
ment, looked at the water through his
monocle and told the workmen to saw
it up and carry-it out."

Time Enough.

"Do you think a man ought to tell
his wife all about his business,” said
the serious youth.

"Not always," replied Miss Cayenne.
“In some instances it Is time enough
for a woman to worry when her hus-
band is called on to testify in an it*
vestigation.”

A Power for Good.

"Do yon believe the world is grow-
ing better?” an acquaintance asked
Dr. Scadsworthy.

"Well,” answered that eminent re-
former, complacently, “it has improved
considerably since | have been presi-
dent of the Upliffcers’ League.”—Balti-
more Sun.

A GREAT SCHEME.

The Farmer—You see, in the sum
mer the chickens come in my yard
every day and dig up my fresh-mad<
beds.

City Boarder—Why don't you buy
some folding beds? Then they couli
close 'em up during the day.

Romance.

Cub Reporter—Here's a good story

City Editor—What is It all about?

“The leading lady of a moving-pic-
ture company ran away with the
comedian.”

“Give It half a column and make the
heading, ‘Romance in Reel Life."”

A Contingent Proposition.
‘What's that new structure you
have put up on the hill there?”
"Well,” replied Fanner Corntossel,
“If | rent it, it's a bungalow. If 1
don't it's a barm”

GREAT CHANGE CODING

STEAM LOCOMOTIVES LIWti-Y TO
BE ABANDONED.

Before Many Years Electricity May
Be Adopted as Motive Power by the
Railroads of the United
States.

Newspapers and students of muni-
cipal problems have long prophesied
that the time was not far away when
the railroads would substitute elec-
tricity for Bteam as their motive pow-
er. But the silence of the railroads
on the subject has been somewhat
disconcerting, even though some of
them have already carried the change
beyond the experimental stage.

Recently, In Atlantic City, was held
a convention of the master car build-
ers, railroad master mechanics and
railroad manufacturers of the coun-
try, and they made the same pre-
diction. "Pretty soon,” they said,
“there will not be a steam locomo-
tive in the country.”

This is indeed encouraging. Prac-
tical constructors of railroad equip-
ment would not make such a state-
ment unless they were sure of their
ground. And there are facts under-
standable by non-railroaders which
bear them out.

After two years spent by one big
railroad system In expensive Investi-
gation, the conclusion was reached
that there: was nothing in electrical
development to warrant the abolition
of the steam locomotive. But before
the directors could act on the report,
new progress was made and they pro-
vided their great terminal in New
York with electrical propulsion and
are extending the system on their
lines in other parts of the country.
Over three hundred miles of one west-
ern railroad is .operated with elec-
tricity.

One great advantage of electricity
to the railroads is that it cheapens
construction. Electric locomotives
can haul loads up grades which would
stall the most powerful steam loco-
motive. Riders on interurban electric
cars see confirmation o\ this every
day. And the steam locomotive uses
only about 15 per cent of the power
of the coal it consumetftend the smoke
is not only a nuisance, but it inflicts
heavy damage on the railroads and the
cities and towns through which they
pass.

"Pretty soon” is rather indefinite,
but it is more than probable that the
last of the steam locomotive will be
seen by many people now well on to-
ward middle age.

TEST FOR HEROIC FIREMAN

Stuck Bravely to His Engine, Though
Ill, and Died After Run
Ended.
%__

Though ill from heat, John H. At-
kins, a Pennsylvania railroad fireman,
refused to leave the cab of his engine,
but worked all the way from Ocean
City to Camden. Arriving at the ter-
minal he was hurried to his home In
Camden. In*two hours he was dead.
Coroner Schroeder, who investigated
the case, said the courageous man'’s
death was due to heat exhaustion.
He was twenty-eight years old and
leaves a young widow.

Atkins was suffering severely from
the heat when It came time to bring
his train from the seashore resort.
The engineer advised him to remain
and get medical aid, but Atkins said
he guessed he would be all right after
they got on the road. On the run,
however, he showed great distress
and occasionally placed ice to his
head and at one time, the engineer
said, turned the hose upon himself.
This seemed to give him some little
relief and he rallied considerably.
The brave fellow stuck to his job,
pjling coal into the furnace all the
way, never falling to keep steam up
for the 90-minute run. He must have
suffered intensely, physicians declare.
—Philadelphia Record.

Hazard of Railroads.

It is the general and erroneous be-
lief that coal mining ranks as one of
the most hazardous vocations. This is
easily accounted for by the occasional
explosion in which several hundred
lives may be snuffed out in the twin-
kling of an eye. The magnitude of the
disaster naturally results in almost
unprecedented publicity and a conse-
quent exaggerated impression of its
Importance. As a matter of fact, ex-
plosions of different kinds are respon-
sible for only a small percentage of
the coal mine fatalities; it is the in-
sidious and ever recurring falls of
roof which, although lacking the spec-
tacular features of the larger disaster,
are none the less important in their
final results. Thus in' 1911 and 1912
nearly half of the total fatalities at
our coal mines were due to this latter
cause, while only 14 and 13 per cent,
respectively, were the result of explo-
sions.

In point of numbers the 1909 census
places the coal mine fatalities sixth
in the list. It is exceeded by such ele-
mental risks as <'lild-birth and burns
and scalds, while accidents on rail-
roads head the list by a large margin
with 6,659. As compared with other
occupations the coal miner fares even
better. Thus in 1906 the fatality rate
per 1,000 in the bituminous mines of
the country was 277, which was ex-
ceeded by eight other vocations, that
for railroad switchmen being 4.50 and
the trainmen 7.46--Engineering Maga-
zine.

HEROINE OF THE SIGNAL BOX

French Woman Leaves Dying Husband
to Others to Make Safe
Passage of Train.

A story of dramatio heroism is told
in the Paris newspapers in describ-
ing the murder of a pointsman named
Poullain while he was on duty on the
line from St. Denis to Epernay, on the
main Paris-Chantilly line.

Poullain, who was aged fifty-one,
lived with his wife and another family
in a small cottage close to his signal
box, at Pierrefitte, about 15 miles
from Paris, and both of the Poullains
were certified servants of the com-
pany.

These boxes are only entrusted to
tried employes, as the express service
by day land night is almost perpetual,
requiring unceasing vigilance.

The work was shared between Poul-
lain and his wife, and soon after 3 in
the morning the woman hearing a cry,
ran down and found her husband lying
on the threshold just able to say:
“Help! | am being murdered.”

Shouting aloud, she began to attend
Poullain, when she heard the sema-
phore bell giving warning of the ap-
proaching 3:09 train, and, leaving her
dying husband, she rushed to save the
lives of the passengers by working
the points, which she alone now under-
stood.

The whole time she continued cry-
ing at the top of her voice, and she
saw first their son and then the neigh-
bors come out and pick up the
wounded man, but though half heart-
broken and shaken with sobs, she re-
mained at her post for the passage of
the Calais boat train, due at 3:30.

This she stopped, and Poullain, un-
conscious but stll breathing, was
placed on board and conveyed to
Faris, while his heroic wife refused to
quit the levers till 6 in the morning,
when finally she was relieved by an-
other signalman. It was only then
that the poor creature broke down in
a long fainting fit, and as soon as she
recovered she took train to see her
husband, whom she found dead.

LEVITATED TRAIN IS SPEEDY

Emile Bachelet’s Invention, at Present
Designed for the Transmission
of Mail Matter.

The “levitated” train, the invention
of M. Emile Bachelet, a model of
which is now on exhibition in London,
is designed for the transmission of
letters and mail packages, in the
carriage of which, it is suggested, a
speed as high as 300 miles an hour
might be attained.

Briefly, the novelty of the invention
is that the train or vehicle is lifted
into the air, clear of contact with the
ground or rails—e. g, what may be
shortly termed magnetic repulsion,
and by magnetic attraction is pulled
forward when thus suspended in the
air.

This action has been known as a
scientific fact fr /a good many years.
A well-known ( /monstration of a cop-
per ring held over an alternating cur-
rent magnet, when the ring floats sus-
pended in the air, is commonly asso-
ciated with the name of Prof. Elihu
Thomson.

The railroad line consists of a pair
of rails about 35 feet long laid over
a series of coils or bobbins. The ve-
hicle, weighing 45 pounds, consists of
an iron car or tube fastened to an
aluminum bed plate. This repulsive
force acting on the aluminum lifts it
Instantaneously, as soon as the cir-
cuit is closed, about half an Inch into
the air and holds it there.

But at intervals the track is spanned
archwise by other electric magnet™.
The iron of the superstructure of the
car responds so that the vehicle is im-
mediately pulled toward them. The
electro magnet, as soon as the car
reaches it, is automatically de-ener-
gized and ceases to exert any influ-
ence on the vehicle, which passes on,
being pulled forward by the next mag-
net beyond it. Thus it travels on,
from one magnet to the next, the
speed being in proportion to their
number and strength.

The coils or bobbins in the roadway
which lift the vehicle into the air are
excited in groups by the moving ve-
hicle through brushes aflixed to the
aluminum plate and kept in contact
with the live rail by springs, so that
the vehicle carries its magnetic field
with it, each group being energized
as the car arrives at it and de-ener
gized as the car leaves it.

Oldest Railroader Still Works.

George Washington Smoot, who is a
full cousin of United States Senator
Smoot of Utah, is the oldest man in
the employ of the Baltimore & Ohio
Railroad company, if not the oldest
train man in the United States. He
was born at Ellicott’s Mills, Maryland,
in 1838, and is now ticket agent at
Mariner's Harbor, Staten Island. In
1857 he was hrakeman on the Mar-
tinsburg division of the B. & O.

In 1858 Smoot was known to the
fraternity and to patrons of the B. &
O. as “The Boy Conductor,” He was
at Harper's Ferry, east-bound, when
John Brown made his famous raid,
and Smoot’'s hrakeman, E. L. Dorsey,
was seriously wounded by one of
Brown’'s “minie” balls. When the
Civil war broke out and the B. & O.
railroad was blockaded, 8moot went
to Alexandria as conductor on the
United States military railroad, and
at the close of the war was honorably
discharged. Then he returned to the
B. & O. as conductor on a construc-
tion train on the Philadelphia division.
In 1889 he went to Staten Island.

IN'SUCH PAIN
WOMAN CRIED

SuTfered EverythingUntil Re-
stored to Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound.

Florence, So. Dakota.—* | used to be
very sick every month with bearing
down pains and

backache, and had

headache a good

deal of the time and

very little appetite.

The pains were so

bad that | used to

sit right down on the

floor and cry, be-

cause it huft me so

and | could not do

any work at those

times. An old wo-

man advised me to try Lydia E. Pink-

ham’s Vegetable Compound and | got a

bottle. | felt better the next month so

| took three more bottles of it and got
well so | could work all the time. |

hope every woman who suffers like | did

will try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.” — Mrs. P. W. Lanseng,
Route No. 1, Florence, South Dakota.

Why will women continue to suffer day
in and day outor drag out a sickly, half-
hearted existence, missing three-fourths
of the joy of living, when they can find
health in Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound? n

For thirty years it has been the stand-
ard remedy for female ills, and has re-
stored the health of thousands of women
who have been troubled with such ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, etc.

If you want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi-
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letterwill
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held in strict confidence*

Breaking It Gently.

Said the little boy, who stood at the
door of the spinster, “would you kind-
ly let me get my arrow, madam? It
has fallen in your garden.”

“Certainly, my little man. But do
you know exactly where it fell?”

“Yes—in—the side of your cat”

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle O!

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
Infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signature of
In Use For Over 30 Years. ipr*
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoi-
i - S\
It Seems That Way.
Hen—Landsakes, Mariar, take that
benzine can away from the fire!
Mariar—What's the matter,
Gettin’ superstitious?

Hen?

d M/rv Granulated BEyelids,
|B B” Eyes inflamed by expo-

\Y% v sure toSun, Dusl and Wind
HI1J'— quicklyrelievedby Murine
Q V ST5% BEyeRemedy. NoSmarting,
*7 just Eye Comfort. At
Your Druggist’s 50c per Bottle. Murine Be
SalveinTubes25c.ForBookoi(heEyefreeask
Druggists or Murine EyeRenmedy Co., Chicago

Keeps
The Skin Fair

You can have a beautiful pink
end white complexion if you usa

Glenn’s
Sulphur Soap*

Contain* 30% Pure Sulphur
Use it daily in bath and toilet.’
Prevents and removes skin troubles.

k. Healingand
Purifying

HUralNm \Wist*IcSr Byo.Slaok or BrswuM*

jRenews Your Youthful Appearance

The Wretchedness
of Constipation

Can quickly be overcome by
CARTER'S LITTLE

LIVER PILLS.
Purely vegetable
—act surely and
gently on the
liver. Cure
Biliousness,
Head-
ache,
Diszi-
ness, and Indigestion. They do their duty.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

W. N. U, NEW YORK, NO. 31-1914.



FOREST FIRE PERIL

Government Co-operating With
States for Protection.

Wade Possible by a Law Passed by
Congress In 1911—Many States
Have Already Taken Advan-
tage of the Act.

Washington.—A  co-operative fire
agreement which has been entered
into between the U. S. department of
agriculture and the state of Michigan
provides for an expenditure by the
government-of not to exceed $5,000 a
year toward meeting the expenses of
forest fire protection in Michigan.

This form of co-operation between
the government and the state is made
possible by a law which congress
passed in 1911, and which has already
been taken advantage of by the states
of Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont,
Massachusetts, Connecticut, New
Vork, New Jersey, Maryland, West
Virginia, Kentucky, Wisconsin, Min-
nesota, South Dakota, Montana, Idaho,
Washington and Oregon.

The law, besides providing for the
purchase by the government of lands
on the headwaters of navigable rivers
for the purpose of creating national
forests to protect these rivers, appro-
priated $200,000 which the secretary
of agriculture might expend to pro-
tect similar lands in state or private
ownership from fire, in co-operation
with the states. It was provided in
the law that the federal expenditures
in any state should not exceed the
amount spent by the state itself in
the co-operative work. Provision for
continuance of the work in the fiscal
year which began July 1 has been
made by an appropriation of $100,000
for the year. The original appropria-
tion of $200,000 was available until
expended, and with a supplementary
$75,000 has carried the work to the
present time.

The secretary of agriculture re-
quires as a preliminary to co-operat-
ing with any state, that the state au-
thorities submit a definite plan show-
ing in detail exactly what it is pro-
posed to do. With these plans are
required maps showing areas to which
protection should be given. These
areas must be actually on the water-
sheds of navigable streams, and the
plan of protection well conceived and

v thoroughly practical, with an organ-

ic tjd system of administration by state

in heiers-

e - .'he amount spent yearly in any
one state by the government is lim-
ited to $10,000. It is used solely for
paying lookout watchmen or patrol-
men. The state officials select these
men, subject to the approval of the
department of agriculture. The maps
submitted to the government show
where each of the men will be lo-
cated, the approximate routes of pa-
trol, and all features necessary to a
clear understanding of the state's
plan of fire control, including the loca-
tion of lookout stations, telephone
lines, headquarters of state fire war-
dens, and the like.

Under the terms of the co-operative
agreements, the secretary of agricul-
ture may terminate the co-operation
at any time that he finds it not to be
conducted in a satisfactory manner.
In this way the responsibility for or-
ganizing and maintaining the work is
placed upon the state which, however,
must keep its system up to a good
standard of efficiency in order to have
"he co-operation with the government

ontinued. Forestry officials of the
department of agriculture act as in-
spectors to keep the department in-
formed as to how the states are han-
dling the work. Under this plan a
great advance has been made in the
development of efficient state systems
of fire protection.

GETTING OIL FROM SHALE.

Getting oil from a stone is one of
the most recent accomplishments of
the mineral experts of the United
States geological survey. While the
survey men are cautious and conserv-
ative as to their find, like all other
government scientists, they have ad-
mitted enough to indicate that in the
bituminous shales of Utah and Colora-
do there is a large reserve supply of
oil that will soon become an impor-
tant commercial factor to the nation.

The oil experts not only tramped
over the entire district to get an idea
of the extent and thickness of the
shales, but they also set up a plant
right on the grbund to. determine the
amount of oil and other distillation
products that should be obtained. Dr.
David T. Day, the expert in charge
of the petroleum investigations of the
geological survey, has designed a port-
able still which was set up at various
places accessible to the railroad,
swhere an abundant supply of the best
shale could be procured. The basic
principle of the operation was to heat

"As this average will compare fa-
vorably with the yield rt the Scotch
oil shale, it seems probable that the
shale of Utah and Colorado may at
the lowest estimate equal in value
that of the well-known shale of Scot-
land, from which petroleum has been
successfully manufactured for a long
time. However, the full extent of the
distribution of the shale and the
amount of petroleum in It have not
been adequately determined, and much
additional work must be done before
these facts can be fully and satisfac-
torily known.”

The territory In which this oil shale
Is found is described as the Green
river formation of the Uinta basin in,
northwestern Colorado and northeast*
ern Utah.

SOLVING THE SMOKE EVIL.

The federal government does not
like the idea of preaching to the pub-
lic that smoke is unnecessary in burn-
ing coal while it has federal build-
ings throughout the country that in
some instances violate all the ordi-
nances there are on the smoke prob-
lem. It believes that wherever and
whenever possible, if It has something
of value for the people, It ought to
lllustrate this itself by way of ex-
ample.

The bureau of mines has for a num-
ber of years been Investigating the
proper burning of coal and has all the
time been maintaining in smoky
Pittsburgh an experiment station that
has been operated without objection-
able smoke. In these experiments
the bureau’s experts have found that
different coals from different parts of
the country require different types of
furnace if the coal is to he burned
economically and without smoke. By
using an experimental furnace the ex-
perts have discovered a number of
cardinal principles that they say
ought to he put In operation in every
municipality in the United States.

The first step in this direction was
taken the other day when Representa-
tive M. D. Foster, chairman of the
house committee on mines and min-
ing, introduced a bill which provides
that all wood, coal, oil, gas or other
fuel to be purchased and used by any
executive department or independent
establishment at the seat of govern-
ment or elsewhere shall be purchased
in accordance with the recommenda-
tions of and under specifications pre-
pared by the bureau of mines.

The hill also gives the bureau the
right to investigate the furnaces now
in use, the manner of handling, stor-
ing and using of coal and to recom-
mend such changes as will result in
the greatest economy to the govern-
ment. It still further provides that
all the coal used by the government
shall be bought on what is known as
the heating unit basis, the govern-
ment by this method buying heat
rather than coal as coal.

WIRELESS TORPEDO.

Peculiar interest attaches at this
time to the announcement that both
the war and navy departments are
watching closely a mechanical play-
thing that has been invented by John
Hays Hammond, Jr., son of the fam-
ous mining engineer who made his
millions in South Africa. Young
Hammond several years ago took up
a study of wireless telegraphy, and
got along so well that his father,
money being no object, established at
Gloucester, Mass., what today is
known as the Hammond radio re-
search laboratory.

The result of this has been the In-
vention by Hammond of a mechanism
for operating a torpedo by "non-inter-
farable radio impulses” from a land
station. Hitherto it has been possi-
ble to operate a torpedo from shore
at an eight-mile speed, but the con-
trol has always lacked the fundamen-
tal essential of immunity from inter-
ference by an enemy. In other words,
a hostile battleship against which a
land-operated torpedo might be di-
rected could, with its own wireless
radio impulses, interfere with and
negative those of the land station.

Mr. Hammond’s invention is cred-
ited with making such Interference a
boomerang for an enemy, for with his
new device, in case interference is
attempted, the radio forces impelling
the projectile, instead of losing their
efficiency, are strengthened and the
torpedo is drawn toward its mark at
an increased rate of speed. The war
and navy departments are so much in-
terested in Hammond’'s device that
they are now co-operating with him
in the work of his laboratory.

COINS OF FOREIGN LANDS.

Among the foreign coins and medals
in the National Museum Is a fine se-
ries from Great Britain and another
from France, while Austria, Belgium,
I Italy, the Motherland, Norway, mPor-
|tugal, Russia, Sweden, Switzerland,
|Porto Rico and the Philippines are
i represented. The coinage of Spain
land the Spanish possessions is well

the shale, thus vaporizing the vola-jshown, and from Africa and Asia there

tile hydrocarbons and destructively-
distilling the other forms of organic
matter In the shale.

The amount of oil obtained in the
"various tests ranged from ten gallons
to the ton of shale to 61 gallons, the
average for all the tests being 30
gallons. Some of the beds of shale
mined were too thin to be profitably
exploited under present commercial
conditions and it was determined to

i are many interesting specimens of

i ancient and modern money,

|

The coin collection of the United
: States is incomplete, but contains nu-
|merous particularly interesting speci.
:mens. Some of the recalled 2 and 3
;cent copper pieces and the 5 10 and
| 20-cent pieces of silver are included.
. Samples of the American coinage of
, the island possessions are also on ex-
hibition. As a whole, though not com-

disregard the run of oil from all shale j plete so far as issues of coins are

less than three feet thick. The aver-j concerned,

this ccdlection is except

age from the thicker shale was 224 j tionally interesting and valuable,” In.

gallons of oil to the ton of shale. In
regard to this the investigators say:

i eluding, as it does, examples from so
emany countries and localities.

THE ROOSEVELT NEWS.

Why They Gamble Down in Old
Mexico.

Local “Ferla,” When Every Gambler
Lets Instincts Revel and Playa His
Favorite Game— Quick Changes
In a Day.

Gambling, which 1 as old as the
pyramids and as young as Broadway,
ia one of the chief features of life in
present-day Mexico, the New York
Evening Telegram remarks.

And the philosophy of gambling
among our southern neighbors beyond
the Rio Grande is given by Henry
Baerlein in his “Mexico, the Land of
Unrest.”

“And now we come to the philoso-
phy of all this matter,” writes Mr.
Baerlein. One may argue that there
is none, and that people gamble in the
Mexican republic for the same reasons
as they gamble elsewhere.

“But, according to a certain school,
the Mexicans demand consideration
that is quite peculiar.

“They are given, so 'tis said, to gam-
bling on account of imperfections in
their agricultural economy. Wide
stretches of the land are always rush-
ing from one extreme into the other,
from extreme fertility to unproductive-
ness.

“In four and twenty hours the people
pass from wealth to misery. Their
wheat is all destroyed, their flocks are
dying, and underneath the wheel of
fortune they are helpless if it does not
take another turn, which consumma-
tion is not to be brought about except
by gambling.

“Mexico is vast, and on the one hand
there are tracts of country which un-
roll a savage fruitfulness—such as the
part of Coahuila where it is sufficient
for the cotton to he planted once in
ten years, and the district near to Ira-
puato where, a mile or more above
the sea, one has throughout the year
crop after crop of strawberries; and
so the Jungle, round a rubber clear-
ing, where the tentacles of the vege-
tation try to choke all human effort,
and If they are cut will grow again,
and at the rat%of half an Inch a day.

“Then, on the other hand, we have
the desert places where the summer’s
heat or ghastly whirlwinds or the dust
goes dancing, but where cactus grows
and nothing else.

“In either sort of territory you know
what is to be expected; it will surely
happen, but a great deal of the land
is subject to the vacillations we have
mentioned. And the causes are less
difficult to find than to prevent. .

“What a country! Portions of it
change so little that we have the tale
of a Chicago woman who came down
to live in this eternal spring, and as
the mercury of the barometer did not
so much as tremble she was certain
that the instrument was. out of order,
and she broke it!

“In those other regions that we have
described a laborer would formerly
have chosen one of three professions
—brigandage, rebellion, gambling.

“Now the former has been more or
less blotted out by the rurales, rebel-
lion does not always offer the antique
inducements, and the disappointed la-
borer falls back on gambling. He is
not restricted to the lottery.

“There is said to be a time for all
things, and in Mexico It is the local
ferla (the fair) when every gambler
Is supposed to let his Instincts revel.
He can start to play soon after sun-
rise, and if he should he unfortunate,
can visit, now and then, the Image In
whose honor all the festival Is being
held.

“Monte, roulette and lotto are the
chief games. It Is curious to see a
circle of adults, thought of the poorer
classes, solemnly seated at their lotto
cards and wait until the fish or bird

Is called.
“There le a demand for fighting*
cocks. The cock fight in Itself

is unattractive, being but a matter of
some seconds. As the one bird flies
across the other be brings Into play
the fearful spur that has been fastened
to his leg. A mass of feathers
tumbles down and many pesos change
their owner.”

Peru the Source of Cocaine.

There is a shrub In high Peru which
does not bring the blessing of the po-
tato—l mean the coca tree, whence
comes cocaine. The leaf is chewed by
young and old. Some doctors say it
is very bad for the people of Peru.
The infantile death rate is high. And
they say few old persons are to be
found. Other doctors aver that the
coca leaf is very good for the peasants.
I am inclined to take a view between
the two opinions. | met a man In
Cuzco who was running a grocery
store, and Professor Giessecke told me
they had very good proofs in that town
that he was a hundred and fifty years
old. He sold me chocolate and also
coca leaves. | chewed the leaves to
try to cure an ulcer In my stomach,
and they helped me more than all the
medicines of civilization that | had
tried.—National Magazine.

Ups and Downs.

“He proposed to her on one of the
Alpine peaks and she threw him
down."

"Think of that!”

"But he pulled himself together and
asked her again.”

“What happened then?”

"She took him up.” ,

“Welll Well!"

“They’'ve been married a year now
and he’s more cast down than ever.”

SAVED FAVER

Professor Lucas Says Silk Hat
Prevented Extermination.

Invention Came Too Late to Save the
European Animal, but It Gave
Respite to American
Cousins.

The completion of a beaver group
at the American Museum of Natural
History Is the occasion for the pub-
lication In the current number of the
American Museum Journal of an arti-
cle In which Director Frederic A.
Lucas tells how the silk hat saved
the whole beaver family from exter-
mination. The invention of this style
of headgear—it became popular In
Paris about 1825—was too late to save
the European beaver, but it gave a
much needed respite to his American,
cousins, of which there are four or
five geographical races or subspecies.

The connection may seem obscure
to those who do not know that from
the year 1100 up to the early part of
the last century the standard mate-
rial for men’s hats was beaver fur.
Even as late & 1854 the Hudson Bay
company disposed of no fewer than
509,240 skins, although that number
probably represented the accumula-
tions of several years. The result
of the change in fashion was that
the price of beaver skins declined to a
point at which trapping the beaver
was no longer profitable, and for a
time the animal was so little dis-
turbed that It multiplied exceedingly.
In 1869 skins were offered by the bale
as low as 25 cents each.

But the furriers and trappers were
not to suffer the beaver to live long
in peace. Soon fashion decreed the
wearing of beaver furs, and this de-
mand has kept down the number of
beavers ever since.

"If we Americans," says Doctor Lu-
cas, “were not a wasteful, improvi-
dent, lawless nation, there would be
little trouble in supplying all the beav-
er skins necessary, and there is small
doubt that this will eventually be
done. With proper restrictions the
natural increase of a beaver colony
would yield a stated number of skins
annually, the chief care necessary be-
ing to plant trees to provide a food
supply. How readily this could be
done is shown by the history of the
beaver In the state of New York,
where they once abounded, and where
in spite of persistent trapping, they
seem not to have been wholly exter>
minated, although in 1894 Mr. Radford
finds that not more than ten were
left in the Adirondack region.

“In 1904 the state of New York ap-
propriated $500 for the reintroduc-
.tion of heaver, and with this and sub-
sequent appropriations and the aid
of private contributions some 34 ani-
mals were turned loose. By 1908
there were about 150 animals in the
Adirondacks, and since the» they have
not only increased, but spread to oth-
er localities, a few even being found
in northern New Jersey, although
these may have been quietly intro-
duced.”

Doctor Lucas punctures the popu-
lar fallacy that the heaver uses his
tail as a trowel, or In the transporta-
tion of his building materials, as well
as the less widely held belief that
large numbers of the animals unite
to cut down large trees. “Those who
know the animal best,” says the di-
rector, “look upon the canals con-
structed for the transportation of food
supplies as the most remarkable of
all his undertakings. Man, with the
aid of steam and electricity, excavates
the Suez and Panama canals, but the
beaver, a creature weighing on an av-
erage 30 or 40 pounds, with no tools
except teeth and paws, digs trenches
150 to 750 feet long and a yard wide
and deep. Further than this, in cases
where the ground slopes rapidly, the
beaver will erect dam after dam, and
dig canal after canal, ‘until, by a suc-
cession of stepllke levels, the needed
food is obtained.”

Enthusiasm.

Enthusiasm is the thing that makes
the world go round. The old Greeks
who gave It a name knew that It was
the god energy in the human machine.
Without its driving power 'nothing
worth doing has even been done. It
Is man's dearest possession. Love,
friendship, religion, altruism, devotion
to career or hobby—all these, and most
of the other good things in life, are
forms of enthusiasm. A medicine for
the most diverse ills, it alleviates both
the pains of poverty and the boredom
of riches. Apart from it joy cannot
live. Therefore it should be hus-
banded with zeal and spent with wis-
dom.

To waste it is folly; to misuse it,
disaster. For it is safe to utilize this
god energy only in its own proper
sphere. Enthusiasm moves the human

vessel. To let it move the rudder, too,
is criminal negligence.—Robert H
Schauffier, In Atlantic.

Importance of One Letter.
fi—What's that fellow so mad
it?
11—Why, you see he's from Uru-
f, and he asked me if | knew
re he was from.”
tnd you did?”
fes, but | made a mistake and
Ur-a-guy.”

Her Last Chance.
Miss Elderly—They say that man
riages are made in heaven.
] Miss Young—Ah, then you have one
Ichance more

Uneeda Biscuit

Nourishment—fine fla-
vort—purity—'crispness
—wholesomeness. All
for 5 cents, in the
moisture-proofpackage.

Round, thin, tender—
with -a-delightful flavor
—e-appropriate forlunch-
eon, tea and dinner.
io -cents.

Graham Crackers

A food for every day.
Crisp, tasty and
strengthening.  Fresh
baked and fresh de-
livered. to cents.

Buy biscuit baked by

NATIONAL
BISCUIT
COMPANY

JLIways look for that name

OVER 66 YEARS’
ENCE

T rade Marks
Designs

Copyrights &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free wnether. an
Invention ia probably patentable. Communica-
tions strict,ly confidential. HANDBOOK on Pateuts

sent free. Ohleet agency for securing patents,
Patents taken througijh Muim & Co. receive

9pecial notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American.

A handsomely Illlustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culation of any sclentltic Journal. Terms, |Sa
year; four months, $L Soli by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Go. J¥BaahayNew York
Branch Office, 625 W St.« WasHington, 2> O.

Find the Man

Every man and woman iaanxiona
to buy Borne article— necessity or
luxury—every day of his or her life.

Single handed it would take you
months to Beek out those interested
in your line of business.

An advertisement in this paper
does the work instantaneously.

It corrals the purchaser— brings
him to your store— makes him buy
things you advertised.

<Copyright. 1906 by W. K. U.*

If You Have a
Printing Want

WE WANT TO KNOW
WHAT IT IS

Putting out good printing
la our business, and when
we say good printing we
don’t mean lair, but the
beet obtainable. If you
are “from Missouri" give
us a trial and we will

Show You

— hi
INn IT HAIR/ Subscribe
iIn Iy] w for THIS
1/1J 'a [iufVv PAPER

SOHESHAIES

CAREY COUNCIL, No. 1280, Knights
of Columbus—Meets first and third
Tuesdays, SL Joseph’s HalL

DIVISION NO. 7, Ancient Order of
Hibernians—Meets at SL Joseph’s
Hall.

COURT CARTERET No. 43, Foresters
of America—Meets second and fourth
Tuesdays at Firemen’s HalL

QUINNIPIAC TRIBE No. 205, Imp.
Oder Red Men—Meets first and third
Thursdays at Firemen’s Hall.

CARTERET LODGE No. 267, 1. O. O.
F.—Meets every Monbay evening at
Odd Fellows Hall.

MIDDLESEX GROVE No. 83, Ancient
Order of Druids-Meets at Firemen’s
Hall each alternate Wednesday.

CARTERET CAMP No. 25, Woodmen
of the World-Meets last Friday|of the
month at Firemen’s Hall.

CARTERET CIRCLE No. 365 Compan-
ions of the Forest—Meets first and
third Tuesdays at Firemen’s Hall.

GERMANIA CIRCLE, No. 3,-Meets
every first and third Mondays of each
month Firemen’s Hall.

BRIGHT EYES COUNCIL No. 39, De-
gree of Pocahontas—Meets second
and fourth Mondays at Firemen’s
Hall.

CARTERET EXEMPT FIREMEN’S
ASSOCIATION—Meets every fourth
Thursday of each month at Firemen's
liall.

CARTERET LODGE No. 420, I. O. B.
A .—Meets second and fourth Sundays
of each month at Glass’s Hall.

WORKMENS' CIRCLE—Meets first
and third Tuesday of month in Glass’s
Hall.

PURITAN COUNCIL No. 305. Jr. O.
U. A. M.-Meets every Thursday
evening in Odd Follows Hall.

DEBORAH REBEKAH Degree Lodge,
I. O. U. F.—Meets second and fourth
Fridays at Odd Fellows Hall.

ROOSE-VELT TENT No. 35 Knights
of tho Maccabees of the World-
Meets second and fourth Wednesdays
in Odd Fellows Hall.

AMER1CUS LODGE No. 83, F. andA
M.—Meets first and third Tuesdays
in Masonic Hall, Woodbridge, N. J.

FIRE SIGNALS.

For the benefit of our readers and
Chose that are interested, we print be-
low, the official fire signals which were
adopted by the board of Engineers, on
June 1st, 1908.

The bounderies of the Fire Districts

of the Borough cf Roosevelt are «s
follows;
No. 21. Leffert street to Staten Is-

land Sound; Rahway avenue toRahway
River

No. 23. Leffert street to Borough
limits; Rahway avenue, to Rahway
River

No. 34. Sound Shore Railroad to
taten Island Sound; Ralway avenue
to Liebig’s Lane

No. 25. Sound Shore Railroad to
Blazing Star Road; Rahway avenua tq
Pierce's Creek

No. 91. Leibig’a Lane to Houston
street; Woodbridge avenue to Staten
Island Sound

No. 32 Houston street to Borough
limits; Woodbridge avenue to Staten
Island Sound.

No. 41. Boulevard and Pierce's
Creek; Emerson Street and Woodbridge
avenue.

No. 42. Woodbridge avenueto Emer-
son street; Boulevard to Borough limits.

No. 43. Emerson street to Borough
limits; Boulevard to Borough limits

No. 46. Boulevard to Rahway ave-
nue; Blazing Star road to Borough
limits.

One blast for backtap.

One long blast and two ahort for fire
trill.

R51EUMATtn SUFFERERS
SHOULD USE

SAVPIC “e-drops' nice ON REQUHTNn

Swenson Rheumatic Curo Co*
IM-IWW Loll- St.. CHCAGO

oerdl Avverte!
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