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"Sitter," asked Melpomene, "why art 

thou A gloomy?" 
£••••'BSwom," mid C&Uiopa, who. in her 
capacity as the muM that presided over 
•kquapc* and epic poetry, bad done a 
bard 4fiy'i work at ber desk, reading man
uscripts and firing them into the waste 
basket. "I Km oyprwsed by a forebedtng 

. that ail my IMxrrs have gone for nn tight, 
. >1 shall die utterly unknown and my 

"-^taameJrtrill perish from "the earth I" 
ii'M Ljttlo did die think that the most 

diabolical and soul destrofibg tostrameet 
fsvar devtfedtofthe purpose of torturing 
lt|k« ears of mankind would wnd ber 
same aofenming and tooting down tbe 
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WTB MAff'S EXPERIENCE HT WEST-
' X3UV CANADA. 

There Aire Thnaauiult of Oiiportuni-
3-|g§ ties In Thta Lnail v< OpporCnult y. 

VUU Uu'U/L— X/C'tii1 Oil i 
The folia wine experience of an 1111-

,fndl« man who went to Western CatiaSa 
•Ix years ago is but one of tbe thou
sands of letters that could be repro
duced showing how prosperity follows 
the eettjer on the fertile lands of .West
ern* Canada. This letter was written to 
the Chicago agent of the Government 

•of the Dominion of Canada and Is dcrted 
^>t Evarts, Alberta, AprI18, 1007: 

^ )> It is-Mr years the Btb of this month 
?f* '.Mace I and family landed in Bed Deer, 
i^aaiily siclc and oaly $75.00 In my pock-
i&t, Bought a f 12 lot, built a lZxl'l 

^•haclt and went to worlc as a carpen-
^pltor, Next May sold for 1400 (had add-
f§zP&:iG*16 building to shack), Purchased 
^piWo lots at 970 each and-built » 29k2S 

two-stoqr baildlng and sold for 9960l 
on a quarter sectton 33 miles 

IMrtbwest of Red Deer and hare spent 
r«ars ttn it, and am well pleased.] 

t. Quarter all fenced and crocs fenced, 
tad rail, 2% miles at fence. House 

%*vpbsBl feet on stone foundation. Last 
'^^3r#p- wi«/':inr>flfrt":,*tt<mpt . to,.raise 

praio, acres of fall wh«at, yleld 
^vygrand, bat was frosted Aug. 2, was cot 

16 and made good pig feed. Sad 
.tity acres fall ry« that I think conld 
•pot be beat A farmer from Dakota 
cat It (br me; he said he nerer saw 
•Dch feeary grain anywhere. Straw 
trim 7 feet high. I bad 4 acre* of 
ft-rowed barley on fall breaking that 
4ld not do so well, yet It ripened and 
(mat all the feed I need for stock 
•ad pssd tor this mring 1 dld not 
law pMa ttmlN^ N cant give yield, 
fcot the wheat would have gam at least 
4iba. tothe acra. HaTe a log stable 
•lxSB toi' lmd raof and two smaller 
jj^Bltdl—i for plgs and cMdmna. 
1 have tired la Harrey, 111., and know 

icm^lhlag about It I bare been bun-
|qr tbin^ and though able and willing 
^l^ MiM itt noiw to diib One flab 
4Drd«r er«ilng found me without any 
•Wlf O a cent to get It with. A 
fitoud. aa'walslitg sky situation, gave 
jna'a.feOar, whlcb was thankfully ao-
<«pai aad' later paid back.. Wife and 
l iaraibaakfai we oaxne beie. We were 
JbriBgiBM* Mt Tenon, ill., aa perbapi 

rtsitliia/me there and 
beaded for tbe Canadian' 

WmUwraat and: a bappy. day it ba«i 
•paoyad far me. I bay* not grown rich, 
bat X aai prospering. I would not take 
taOQO tor my quarter now. The past 
miafae baa bean a bard one, but 1 
wolrfced outalde the coldest day (82 be-
•ow) all day and did not suffer. We 
•regetting a school started now that is 
Urtlj nw 

^^56 f. O., Brerts^ is about 15 mRes ; 
office 9 miles, but it is 

lant to ua. Wife and I 
exchange our home here for 

Puii Oat I«a Xl 
Of Parte owes its origin to 

Caosar. ; Whea 
geaeral on his path of eon* 

present alto of tbe 
» found a swunpy 
: Seine* wbtch was 

Oallic tribe called Far-
la huts made Of iMbuft 
e captured 9 by tbe B» 
opto burned tlMlr rode 
T called IMistiz, or 
and -tbe great Caesar, 

pttantleat built 
imSiWvfniBs round; 

waa named Fw> 
. ,  ̂ ! tribe, to fetor 
iHfil iiortened to garla f̂; 

Tbe CMW efthc Cave 

By FRANK BARRETT 
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CHAPTER XVIU. 
There was ft tavera at tbe corner of 

the street, with a low bow-fronted win
dow, from which old Peter must hare 
aeea me coming. He lurched ooi into 
the middle of the road and stood there 
waiting for me like nothing «o much .as 
n great chimpanice waiting an ineeatlre 
to attack. His back wna bent with ag». 
so that his 'eathery bands with their 
croeked and gnarled fingers huns belofr 
hie knees, and to look up at me bis head 
was thrown tick. Summer and winter 
he were a pea-jacket With a guernsey 
vnderneath and a fur cap which spread 
l\H ears outward aad covered his fore
head. His shirt was tbe color of an old 
tanned nail. Between bis protruding 
cheek bone* and lower Jaw hie cheeks 
fell in, and his gre*'. beak of a noee al
most touched his brhitJed undeAung chin. 
His legs were bowed, and be stood rflth 
Ills feet well apart: altogether he was 
tbe oddest specimen of humanity you 
conld well meet, and Quite tlje most un
pleasant. 

His attitude Wfts openly defiant, and 
snemed to say: "Here I am, and I'm not 
afraid of you. What bare you got to say 
to me?" 

J was not disposfd to say anythfng to 
him. That was not the place to bring 
him to account for his misdeeds. I was 
anxious to get back to the cottage, liis 
present® alarmed me for the safety of 
Psyche; for it was clear that her escape 
was no longer a secret 'from old Peter, 

, who I conld not doubt had followed me 
into the town and had lain in wait for 
my return. 

"Mind he dont bite ye, sir," eaM a 
-man at the door, grinning. 

I brushed past old Peter, and pursued 
my eoursa. He overtook and kept pace 
with ta% swinging along a couple of feet 
from my side with a queer plantigrade 
gah setting his long foot flat on the 
ground aad rolling his bent body from 

:*Me to . side. My pace <*as about four 
miles an boor, bat he kept up with me 
In a 'surprlslng manner, his features set 
la an. expression of dogged determination. 
Neither of no spoke n word till we were 
clear of the town aad out hi the loaely 
roed, then seeing that his purpose was to 
dec me hose, and that I mnst shake aim 
eft by some means, I stopped. He stopped 
as well. "What do you mean by this?" 
1 asked. 

"What do I mean, you rarmint 7 '  he 
answered; "why I mean to do what I 
like. I've aa good rights to walk along 
this road and stop when I choose aa you 
Htm If you think you can prevent me, 
hare s try." He slipped his hand in the 
pocket of his pea-jacket and brought out 
en open knife. "I'm ninety-four, but 
I'm wurth a dosen such as you. Have a 
tiy! You'd rather not. You've got no 
fight in you. You're only a slinking thief. 
You're afraid on me, ain't you? You 
vould like to call a policeman to help 
you, wouldn't je? Why ain't ye set the 
policeman 'on to me?' Because you'ro&ot 
more reason to fear 'em 'an what 1 'ave. 
I ain't robbed you; but you've robbed^ 
tne. I don't want no one to help me; 
I'm Just going to do this business my
self. I'm goin' to hunt you down, and 
when l're found where you've stowed 
away that gal I'm goin' to get ber, dead 
er alive. Now you know. Do what you 
like ; but say your prayers afore you try 
to prerent me." 

To Old Peter's disgust, I tacitly declln-
<•£ to be drawn into a fight, or even a 
wordy dispute. The distance to the cot-

. tnge was orer three miles, and it seemed 
. to me that, extraordinary as the old man's 
physical powers were, he jjould never 
fowp up to my pat*: for more than half 
that distance. I started afresh, increas
ing the pace as I wont. The old man 
with his bearlike tread kept by my side, 
and lost not an inch of ground for the 
Arst mile, with no visible sign of ex
haustion. I determined to strike away 
from the main roa-1 and make for tin 
village of Bcclesham, whence I could re
turn by the footpath over the downs to 
U<e old London road; doubling the dis
tance to the cottage, and coming to the 
byroads, I turned off sharp. The pace 
tried me, but still with indomitable per
tinacity old Peter stuck to my side. We 
came in eight et'the village, and here I 
saw that I must make a rignrnt» effort 
to outstrip the dreadful eld man, tor if 
or getting through the Tillage be found 
me doubling to regain the old road, be 
weald st oece conclude that Psyche was 
there, aad that I had stmply. gone eat 
of my way .to mislead him. 

There was a pretty steep hill before 
no; I.put on a spurt. Old Peter kept 
*p with ae for a hundred yaida, aad 
thin dropped, ss If his strength had sud-
dealy given away. 

"Yea think you're dene me, do you, 
I* resale' ramie," be gaseed. "Dsn't 
laake M mistake, eld Petar takes mete 
beetla' (ban yen can glee Mm.*' $ 

He bad disappeared fori• the read 
visa I tatnsd reund ea tbe brew of 
tki Ml to leek hack I wee fairly «-
baastsd, end eunl dewa by toe roadside, 
whence I cosansasded a rlew ef the hill, 
to recover my breath and sftrimgth. As 
eoM aa I vwas somewhat reliered. I reee, 
eut through the village, end took the 
path through the coradeMe. The sua 
feed already sunk; a»l the trst star 
fWiaklsd in ihe sky overhead. Judging 
hy my own fatigue, I reckoned that old 
Peter weuld certainly give op the pur-

,msH tor terday. 
. Tbe lingering twilight was not yet past 

wbea 1 reached the cottage, and to my 
*l«t. satisfaction I could see ao one 
*4P»> tW road ?n either direction. I nn-
leektd the door and entered closing it 
b e h i n d  m e .  .  \ ^  

"We in safe . for at least another 
ufcght," thought J» . 

I called "Psyche !v There was no re-
It was unusual. At the first 

Of my' footfall at this hour (die 
-•oold t*? to me "Brother f Going 
dewa the passage toward the stairs I 
stoppedvabruptiy at tbe angle facing 
the stttrance of th-',back garden/" The 
deer was wide open; It was easily ac-
Ceanted tor, I said to myself. Psyche.! 
rialfg_«t the usuai hour and findlng me 
not tt bouse*, had unbolted the door 
aad goee out to seek me In the garden. 
Xbet was why she bed not responded to 
aiy eall.,, But for all- that it was with 
aatoaytog fear that I ran down the gar-
dtofc oalUeg her seder my breath at er-

tern aed alley, peering into all her 

I ran back into the bouse and saarch-
ed every room, call in; upon her again and 
again with a tlespai? in my voice that 
told me how 4esr she hnn become to me. 
Once mpre 1 explored the garden with 
orer-fading hope, aad coming at last to 
tltr. wicket at the side of the house which 
communicated with the front garden, I 
found that open. 

Then It ore^ted to me that old Peter 
had bealpa m», nnd r.ot 1 him. It was 
obvious now why he had cropped me in 
tlit open street at Towerbrid»» and tried 
to provoke me to a quarrel; why when 
he saw me revolted on going through E«-
clesh&m be allowed me to struggle up the 
h;U. He had succeeded only too well in 
gaining time for my grandfather or some 
ether rascally accomplice to lure Psyche 
out of the cottage and make away with 
her. And while 1 wasted precious mo
ments on the bill in the complacent delu
sion that he wns resting in the copse, my 
nutirlng enemy was plodding back by the 
shortest road to lend a hand, and with 
that very hand mlglrt now be stifling the 
poor child's enes for help. It seeised to 
me that 1 was something worse than a 
' • M to have overlooked' a strategem so 
palpable. 

CHAPTER XIX. 
My first impulse was to make at once 

for the llalfwny House on the chance of 
finding Psyche there: but a moment's re
flection convinced me that those who had 
th? cunning to devis* this scheme of ab-
dnction would nerer have the folly fo 
carry the girl to a place where she would 
certainly be sought. 

As I stood by the open wicket, irreso
lute as to which course it was advisable 
to take, I heard the sound of a heavy 

islouching step npon the sand. I had list
ened to such a sound too recently to be 
mistaken. It was old Peter. Coming in 
'front of the house, be stopped and cast 
hH eyes at Che door and the upper win
dows, «watching his stubbly jaw with his 
betted lingers dubltatively. 

Standing by the wicket, at the side of 
the house, a shrub screened me, and a fir 
in the front garden threw a deep shadow 
em the narrow path. I scarcely breathed. 
He moved on slowly, aad presently the 
rustling of core told me Chat he had 
fr.r'ned down by the edge of the field and 
was skirting the belly hedge. Stepping 
lightly along the garden path, I followed 
the rustling of the corn till it stopped. 
Then I heard him parting the holly with 
the attempt to see into the garden. He 
spent a few1 moments in this endeavor, 
and then, giving it up, he retraced his 
steps and got into the road. Once more 
the heavy, flat-footed step sounded upon 
the road, and as it receded I made up my 
mind to follow, concluding that he would 
make at once fbr tbe rendezvous where 
Psyche had been taken. 

I Watched him from the garden until 
the squat, roiling figure was only just 

'perceptibl* in the rapidly fading twilight,, 
and then followed, keeping on the turf 
beside the Btauding corn. He kept stead-
il; on along the road for about a quarter 
of a mile; suddenly he stopped, and then 
turning to-tho side he disappeared, and 
ni* steps became inaudible. Doubtful 
whether he had taken a path through the 
cornfield, or was simply standing still to 
make sure that hj was not being follow
ed, I redoubled the caution with which 
I stole eeward. Shortly a grunt a little 
way ahead stoeped me,' and' I dimly per
ceived the old man stretched out on the 
trrf not more than half a dozen paces 
from me. He kicked off one boot and 
then the other, muttering about the blis
ters on his feet, and things in general. 

I was puszled; sot a word of exulta
tion or triumph brightened up his mono
logue such as a man In his condition 
might have tried to console himself with. 
Was I at fault again? Had I jumped 
t<< the wrong conclusion? After all, might 
I have overlooked Psyche In some nook 
or corner of ' the garden? While .these 
questions were running through my mind 
olc Peter rolled over, and. making a pil
low ef his arms, laid bis head upon them 
with a grunt The next grunt terminat
ed in a snore. 

His heavy boots lay temptingly be
tween bis blistered feet and me; tbe 
means of checkiag pursuit by him lay 
almost within reach. I crept forward, 
picked them up, and retreating cautiously 
burled the trophy into the midst of the 
corn when I was a hundred yards back 
on my way to the cottage. 

At the gate I heard the distant mur
mur ef a voice, and peering quickly 
through the alley at the side of the 
to use, I saw Psyche in the garden seat 
facing the lawn, but to my ntter aston
ishment Miss Dnncar. was seated beside 
her. ' 

"He is hero—come back to me—my 
brother!" cried Psyche a* she sprang to 
bet feet and ran te meet me. 

Mies Duncan, recognizing me as I ap
proached, seemed even mere amazed than 
I by this nnleeked-fer meeting. 

What had bappesed? Simply this: 
Psyche, as l imagined, finding me not hi 
the bouse, had sought me in the garden, 
and then extending her search, had wan
dered aleag the road. The park gates, 
which she .had seec «hut when we passed 
In the night, were wide open. Who could 
hare opened them but I who did every
thing? She passed through and was 
found In the avenue by Miss Duncan, 
looking in the twilight like a spirit .with 
feef p»»e face and her large dark jeyes 
and their expression of childish fearless-
n€8S- . . .Vi»o 

I can oaly tell what followed as Ethel 
described it to me later. . 
\ "After the firit shock—fir indeed 1 
was frightened at first—her siksnce and 
the vague way in which she looked about 
her after regarding me for a. few mo
ments, giving additional wcirduess to her 
spiritual appaiiix*—summoned up 
courage to falter, 'Who are youTSiig;;-V-' 

" 'I am Psyche,' she answered^"'with 
sweet, low articulation. 

"'Psyche—is that your only name?' 
w"Tes, "why !ihoald I lmve two names? 

I am only one. Psyche, that is all.* 
• "Her strange answer seemed in char
acter witk her spiritual appearance. But 
there was nothing In her dress unreal, 
and surely notHing in her manner to make 
me feaf the gentle creature, so. gather!tig 
mj wits together a little, J said: 
- ' "Do yon want to see any at up in 
tbe house, dear?" • ^ 

I am looking for my brother, lie 
bas geee aw*y from fce; But he will come 
fceefc, .because he knowsX ̂ W att" live 
without him. He boa o«*jr gjtilu* aitfe,? :*< 
leak.tbe «wet world, to aee tk 

WBtJ.1 J.J 
.touch the sen, and the clouds lie on the 
hill*. De you know, I think he loves tbe 
great world bettor fh.i n 1 do, that is wlv 
be did not take me, that is so strange to 
me—a werld without walls, because It is 
so new te me.' 

'•Xp" 'How long 1»V3 you been here, dear?" 
' '"Only seme nights—I cannot count— 
aet many.' 

" 'And where have you come fromf 
- " 'I came from the cares where I base 

lived always—rhe caves under the sea. My 
blether f<mnd me there, and brought me 
away when the nea went down.' . 

"* 'Who Is your brother?' 
"Psyche rubbed licr bairns caressingly, 

and her face lit up wrth a "beautiful 
smile. 

" 'I will »ell you about my brother' she 
said, 'I think nix>ut bim always. I should 
like to talk about him You are the first 
person I hare ever talked to except him.' 

"There was a seat at the border ei the 
drive. I led ber to it. and we sat down 
side by side. I slipped my band under 
ber arm, and almost with surprise fened 
she was warm and human. She lifted 
my band and raresseO it with her cheek, 
and 1 oould Me she was thinking of hot 
brother. "Tell me about him,' I safd. 

" 'He is everything to me. All thet 
I see end hear is lovely, tbe stars and 
the swallows, and the littU golden caw; 
the flowers and the bushes, this dress and 
my shoes, all make me happy. But 1 
could do without them all. I should be 

! just as happy iu tbe cave with my eyes 
shut and not .i sound if only I could feel 
ray brother's hand in mine. Have you 
fr-ot a brother?' 

" 'No, dear." 
" 'Poor one, poor soul,' said. she I* 

tender pity, 'you do not know what It 
is to bo happy. But you will when a 
brother comes to find you. I rtrink we 
must all Viabrothers, tbousfe '.ve den't 
know i"t till thc*y come te us. Long, long, 
long years—longer than I can recollect— 
1 had no brother, and ray life wns noth
ing; but since he ha-) come to me it las 
b«en all joy.' 

" 'When did ho find you, dear?* 
" 'Not long ago. not long when I tbhsk 

02 the days that went before. All! they 
were long, those days, when I saw noth
ing but the rocks and sand, ^nd bad no 
friend but my black caw, when I heard 
M sound but his voice and the whistle 
up above when my food was sent down, 
and my own to ice when I sang. Some
times I slept because X did not know 
what to do. nnd sometimes I cried he-
cause I could not sleep. I wanted to 
sleep forever. So those days seemed very 
long, and since then tbe nights have 
been too short. For I cannot see in the 
day, you know, lik« my brother, and he 
sleeps when the sun shines so that he 
may be with me in the night.' 

(To be continued.) 
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MATURE'*!) LAWS DIVE 
BY MirrGLWG or waters or 

lake -Ano Rivet? 

Miserable Comlltlon of a M«u mm 
Compared wtth Early AnMtina. 
I first met Freddy when he waa 5 

j-tmrs old. 
"Freddy," I said, "what are you go

ing to be when you grow up?" 
"I auess," replied Freddy, " 'at me'll 

be a p'llceman." 
Freddy was a manly little chap of 10 

years when I saw liim a,gain. \ 
"My young friend," I Inquired, "does 

your amtoitlon still lean toward ihe po
lice force?" 

"No, sir," replied the youngster; "I'm 
going to be an artist and paint plctnres. 
An artist gets -a lot of money." 

I met Freddy when he was 30 years 
old. He was a stalwart youth and 
had just graduated from high school. 

"PVed," I asked, "what road hare I the canal was dug across the diylde 

Rewrite the Ichthyology of America. 
Insert under the headings denoting the 
different species many new varieties 
unknown to former piscatorial lore. 
Add new subgenera and change the for
mation of varieties. For a great trans
formation in tbe fifth class of verte
brate anlmajs has resulted from the dig
ging of the Chicago drainage canal and 
the commingling of the lake's waters 
with those of the rivers. The digging 
of the channel across the great divide 
that once- separated Lake Michigan 
from the Mississippi Valley has let 
the lake fish Into the Des Plalnes, the 
Illinois and the Mississippi rivers. The 
seeming unnatural commlngling^of wa
ters has produced flslies that seem un
natural—that is, -when compared to our 
present standards. New forms, new 
varieties, new types have appeared, 
differing in color, habits and general 
description from any other known to 
the American pisciculturist. Coexist
ent with the appearance of the new 
kinds of fishes there is noted a most 
remarkable Increase generally in the 
number of the finny inhabitants of the 
Des Plalnes and Illinois rivers. The 
Des Plaines Elver fairly swarms with 
fishes, and fishermen are reaping a har
vest such as their fondest fancy never 
pictured in former times. All along 
the canal, and the Chicago River, and 
far down the Illinois River, the same 
conditions areRioted to a greater or less 
extent. Ichthyologists have marvelled 
at the seeming phenomena, and from 
all sections of the country scientists 
are coming to study the conditions, to 
make note of the nerw forms and record 
them in the new history of American 
fishes, which now must undergo va com
plete revision. True, many dead fishes 
have appeared in the rivers,' but all 
such show marks of violence and no 
evidence of disease. It Is evident that 
a great warfare is going on among 
them over which families and species 
Bhall have the best right to make the 
river their future home. 

With the Increase in the number of 
the river fishes, there appears to be a 
corresponding increase in the number 
of Lake Michigan fishes. At least, all 
the lake fishermen are complaining, and 
the assertion is freely made that the 
lake's finny tribe are being emptied 
through the canal Into the rlvess be
yond the Chicago divide. Formerly 
this divide formed a wall thirty miles 
wide between the lake, and the river 
fishes, and the types inhabiting the two 
waters, generally speaking, were en
tirely separated and distinct. But when 

So Jar. the only solution of the prob
lem that has been suggested is the 
building of fishwa.vs at all the dams 
and locks along the artificial water 
route. But this, It Is, feared, would 
weaken the dams, it is doubtful if 
It would be possible to construct them 
in a manner that wen 1(1 permit the fish 
to make their way tack to Lake Mich
igan, once • they had wandered so far 
away as the Illinois Hiver. Two meth
ods of constructing the fisliways have 
been proposed—one consisting of what 
is known as a fish ladder, which would 
consist of a series of steps, over which 
the water in descending would turn the 
fall into a cascade, and thus permit 
the fish to climb back In pursuing 
their return journey to the lake; the 
other comprising a chute with a sinu
ous traek for diminishing the velocity 
and assisting the passage of the fish to 
the level above the dam. Because of 
the nature of the locks and dams,, their 
width and number, it is doubted if this 
device would prove successful, even if 
the construction did not Interfere so 
materially with the mechanical opera
tions. 

The appearauce of the new types of 
fish, entirely different from anything 
recorded by former naturalists, has 
stirred up the scientists, and the here
tofore despised Des Plaines River has 
come into prominence as the center of 
piscatorial interest, for it is here th$t 
the new types and increased number of 
fishes have attracted widespread atten
tion. 

The strange and new t.v;>;-s of fishes, 
never noticed to any great extent until 
this year, are undoubtedly the result 
of the intercrossing that came about 
after the invaders from the lake had 
accustomed themselves to the new en
vironments. On finding it Impossible 
to make their way back to the lake, 
they settled down to make the best of 
their life in the narron confines of the 
rivers and accept the condition of mis-
cegenatlofc with the river fishes as the 
best for all concerned.—St. Louis Globe-
Democrat. 

NEEDLEWORK FOB SCHOOLGIRLS. 

you chosen for life's journey?" 
"I have selected the road to literary 

fame," he replied. "I shall write poems 
nnd essays and the world shall palpi
tate with eagerness te read my produc
tions. I shall become rich and famous." 

I left Freddy to struggle wlflh his 
ambitions and slowly followed Father 
Time to the evening of my life. Onv 
day as I-walked feebly along the Btreet 
a voice hailed me and an automobile 
stopped at the curb. 

"Why, blessqpy soul," I exclaimed, 
"If It Isn't Frederick!" 

"Yep," replied a portly man of forty-
odd years.' "I'm just trying my new-
machine. Get in and take a ride?" 

"No, thqnk you, Frederick," 1 re
plied. . "By the by, you are looking ex
ceedingly prosperous. Are you a po
liceman, an artist or an author V' 

"Oh!" exclaimed Frederick, laughing 
heartily. "I gave up all those youthful 
fancies and started In to make money. 
Haren't you heard? Why, I'm a plumb
er!"—Judge. 

•v•••' 
• : Lot Claeit'a Good Heart. 

After the Civil War many tales were 
told of the devotion of the colored peo
ple to Southern masters and mistresses 
who had met with pecuniary losses dar
ing the long struggle. The trying days 
following the San Francisco disaster 
brought to light many Instances of 
equal derotlan on the part of the Chi
nese. 

"Lol Chen," said Mrs. Mason, who 
wns rlsiting relatives in tbe East; "has 
lived with us for six years. Tbe only 
racatien be has had In all that time 
was when he left us two years age to 
become a missionary. He was absent 
seven weeks. Afterward, all we could 
get out of him about his experience 
was. 'Lei lather be cook lan Clistlan.' 

"Btit," continued Mrs. Masen, "Lol 
showed that he could be a pretty good 
Christian, too. Three days after the 
earthquake we found ourselves with a 

business was gone, there was no way 
to get funds from the bank, the Oak
land shops refused credit. 
; "'Lol,' said I, 'you must be very 
careful with the provisions. We have 
to pay cash for everything now, and We 
have only six dollars. This trouble 
may last for a long time—it may be 
months before we'll have any money.' 

" 'Tha's all light,' returned Lol, grop
ing Inside his shirt for a roll of 'jllls. 
"Lot got plenty money—two hundled, 
ten dollar. Yoti takee two bandied; 
Lol keep ten.*" 

• —1 ; ; 
'>*•' Fixed. 

"Dot," sal(| the good old lady, "why 
don't you go to work?*' 

"Why, ma'am," began the disreputa
ble old loafer, "yer see I got a wife aa* 
five children to support •" 

"But how can you support then .If 
you dont go to work?" 

"As I was a-*ayin\ lady, I gSHa 
• wife an' live children to support ma"— 
| Philadelphia Press. 1 •' 

{Probably the,hardest thing In tba 
I-.mrM to 7»re*?rre Ir the good rcjpvtto 
V tton Inherited from out anceetoOb 

roof over our heads, but with very lit
tle money in our purses. Mr. Mason'sj^j^of new'blo^ in~to"the'old~rlver 

and the Chicago River was turned up
side down, and Instead of flowing into 
the lake was made to become an out
let of the lake and empty the lake's 
waters Into the canal and thence Into 
tbe Des Plalnes and on into the Mis
sissippi River near St. Louis, the lake's 
fishes have gone with the outflowing 
waters into the rivers, there to join the 
river fishes and compete with them in 
the struggle for existence. Thousands 
of these fishes, while being hurried on 
with the current, have been noted with 
the naked eye by boatmen and peopl? 
standing on the banks of tbe river and 
canal. Sometimes the water seemed to 
be fairly alive with them, and fisher
men, unable to resist the temptation, 
have defied the law, and, In nets, have 
oauled them to the shore In wagon 
loads. Lake trout and perch, never 
beforfe caught outside of the lakes, have 
been brought to shore by thousands all 
along the canal and tbe Chicago and 
Des Plalnes rivers. Lake herring, ciSco 
grayling, chubs, lake trout, white fish 
and numerous other fishes, heretofore 
regarded as exclusive inhabitants of 
the great lakes, now swarm in the" wa
ters beyond the Chicago divide. White 
bass, pickerel and' muscallonge have 
been found in goodly numbers, and two 
specimens of the Michigan grayling, 
heretofore found only In Lake Michi
gan and in the waters of Michigan 
State, have been caught 

Once they have crossed the bear-
trap dam at Lockport, there is no way 
for any of these great swarms of fish 
to return to Lake Michigan, and they 
must make their home In the rivers 
beyond and fight for supremacy with 
the old Inhabitants of these waters. It 
is probable that the conflict which will 
result In the survival of the1 fittest, will 
cause a weeding out of many of tbe 
types now abounding, and some of the 
river fish and some of tbe Invaders 
from the lake will undoubtedly become 
annihilated. Indications arc, however, 
that the general result will be most 
beneficial to tl^e lake fisheries. The in-

Btock already seems to have added new 
life to the waters^ and hence, while the 
Bshes are fighting for supremacy, they 
are multiplying enormously, and the 
splendid specimens of all the varieties 
this season show that the health and 
general physical condition have been 
greatly Improved. The fish feed upon 
each other, and it appears that none «f 
tbe deaths have resulted from other 
causes than violence. The season has 
afforded unprecedented sport for those 
searching for game fish. Old-time 
sportsmen have turned their attention 
from the northern lakes to the Illinois 
rivers and neighboring lakes. For the 
small lakes all along the rivers show 
the same wonderful Increase In pis
catorial population. 

- Complaints of the alleged effects on 
Lake Michigan fisheries at first were 
ridiculed by the drainage canal trus
tees, but they have become ao numef&ns 
that these officiate have been forced to 
take costtizanoe of tbem. The river's 
gain to Lake Michigan's loss, it is de
clared, «sd how to prevent tbe exodns 
of lake fish is a problem that tbe sank* 
taqr tnMmu are now wretUuiK w^Ul' 

Bcneflts of Learning1 How to Sew 
Sklltnlly and Correctly. 

The ability of a girl to do without 
teaching anything she is called on to 
do Is pretty generally taken for grant
ed. She imitates the countryman who, 
being asked if he could play the violin, 
replied, "I guess so; I never tried!" 
Thousands of girls marry and set up 
housekeeping whose experience in cook
ing consists in making "fudge" and 
concocting a Welsh rabbit on a chafing-
dish—pleasant eating in their place, but 
Inadequate for the dally food of a 
hard-working husband. 

So, also, the girl Is supposed to know 
by Instinct how to mend and sew. , A 
certain young wife became on her mar
riage the stepmother of three small 
children. The first week's -mending-
basket was a revelation Fo her of her 
own helplessness. 

"I was tempted to stop the holes with 
court-plaster," she confessed afterward, 
"and I dare say it would have been as 
effective as what I managed to do." 

Two generations ago in a famous 
school for girls in an Eastern city sew
ing was an important part of the cur
riculum. The first task of a new stu
dent was the making of a shirt for 
father or brother. Every stitch in that 
shirt was set by a thread. If a seam 
had to be ripped a dozen times, it must 
be fit for the closest inspection. This 
zeal on the part of the school was some
times excelled In tbe home. 

A tradition lingers In one family of a 
daughter who went to that school when 
she was 6 years old. So well jdld she 
sew at that age that she wis excused 
from making the shirt, and set at once 
to a bit of fine needlework—a wide 
muslin collar, covered with embroidery 
as exquisite as lace. 

The promise of the 6-year-old child 
was richly fulfilled, and her needle was 
for a long lifetime a high satisfaction 
to herself and a Joy to her fortunate 
family and friends. Sewing was never 
a slavery to her, but always a fasci
nating creative occupation. The patch 
on a Jacket, the darn of a stocking or 
the embroidery of a gown or a napkin 
were alike welcome calls upon her ca
pable fingers. When people spoke of 

ner ability to turn off sewing, she 
to shy: 

"That's-,because I know how to ^ 
I kuow how beenust? 1 was tangiit 
Skilful bauds, eveu better than many 
hands, make light work!"—Youtb'i 
Companion. 

HOW TO GROW HAJR. 

l.'ormiT iVnrsl Snrareon Hm Novel 
Plan to Kethnlch Bald Paten. 

Breathe properly, and you'll never be? 
bald. If you're already partially bald, " 
breathe properly and your hair will 
start "coming In" again. This is the 
boiled down advice of Dr. Delos L. Tar- ; 
ker, a former United States naval sur-, 
geon. ". • • ."' ' | 

Parker came to the above conclusion" 
by a series of experiments. He Impris
oned a quantity of expired breath in a 
jar containing a few drops of water, 
and kept it in u warm rooin. A week 
or ten days later he injected a quantity 
of the liquid left in the bottom of the 
jar into a pigeon and awaited develop
ments. Presently the pigeon's feathers 
began to fall out. Ho continued the In
jections regularly, and within a few 
days the bird's coat hud entirely dis
appeared. When the Injections were 

"A neto 

OIL DELOS I- PABKER. 

discontinued the pigeon regained Its 
coat. The experiments were repeated 
with dogs and hens, and the results 
were the same. 

Dr. Parker reached the conclusion 
that expired air, remaining in a man's 
lungs long enough for the decomposi
tion of the organic mattei' to take place, 
resulted in the formation of a poison 
which affected the roots of the hair 
and caused it to fall out. Deep breath
ing expels the air and with it the poi-
son. i 

The doctor secured a number of par
tially bald men and got them to breathe 
by proper methods. In a few days the 
dandruff, which is invariably an ac
companiment to baldness, ceased; the 
hair stepped falling out and a new 
growth started. In six weeks the im
provement was very noticeable. 

HOW TO REDUCE THE FLESH. 

Incroasins the Lvne Capacity Is tb© 
First Requisite. 

To Increase the luug capacity Is the 
first step in the reduction of flesh, says 
Outing. For this purpose running Is, I 
think, superior to any other exercise. 
Boxing and handball are also excellent 
for the "wind." And these exercises 
will do more to increase the respira
tory functions; they will greatly stim
ulate the circulation as well as all the 
secretory and excretory processes. 
What leg exercise will not do, how
ever, Is oxidize, to 'any great extent, 
the soft tissues of tbe trunk and arms. « 
True, by stimulating the organs of'll 
elimination and by increasing lung ca-'-
pacity, leg exercises will oxidize upper 
tissues somewhat; but when fat is not-. 
replaced by muscle, it has a strong ten
dency to reform. 

A bad effect of leg exercises exclu
sively is that they draw a. major part 
of the blood, rich in oxygen, to the low
er limbs; whereas if vigorous arm and 
trunk exercises were executed, beside 
the leg exercises, much blood would be 
attracted also to the upper parts 
which would 'then be oxidised to the 
best advantage, their lost fat being, at. 
tbe same time, replaced by solid tis-ii 
sue, and hence having little tendency* 
to reform. Running, therefore, splen- s 
did exercise though it is, should* be -
supplemented by vigorous "upper" ex- • 
erclses. By vigorous upper exercises 
I do not mean calisthenics nor any 
kind of so-called light exercises; I 
mean reasonably hard work. 

:.V* ;Will* They Argnae* 
"Some big-voiced men," said Uncle' 

Ebea, "gits Into arguments 'cause dey 
ain't got time to go to a ball game and 
do delr hollerln' In de regular way."—" 
Washington Star. 

What a slovenly old world this would' 
be If vanity were eliminated therefrom. 
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