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HE WAS BALD. JAMES G. DOOLET.

Mice of th Peace.

and tak-- s the place of the thread cn
the regular socket. Another novelty
about the spring it a sharp point on
the end which prevents unauthorized
persons from removing the lamp by
pressing open the spring, and allows
only a person carrying a over for this
point to tainter with the socket Salvator!
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A BAVARIAN BEER.

Brewed of the finest BARLEY MALT and
HOPS, well aged. Is now ready for delivery in
wood or glass. Please send orders through our
agents or delivery men, by mail, or Telephone
South 350. Bottling Dept., Tel. South 869.

SEP5 GO.BREWING

W, M. HOYT COMPANY,

WHOLESALE GROCERS !

And Ha Tried to Conwt the Working
ature.

It was one of the by-la- w of the
Heartache's Heavenly Hair Eai-- r

that it be used freely before retiring,
rubbing it into th c;i jx ftBBt be-

fore he went to bed that night, the
man lolted the back Icor. put the est
in the wood-she- came in whistling
the "Fatinitza" waltz, danced up to
the clock-shel- f, and. pouring out
what he supposed to be his hair ferti-
lizer, he mopped it all over his scalp,
and stirred it well in around the roots
of his little hedge of hair at the back
of his neck.

The glue bottle, by an unearthly
coincidence, was nearly the same '

shape and size as the hair sap bottle, j

He went to bed.
"George." said his wife, turning

her face to the wall, "that stuff
you're putting on your hair MMtla
like a pan of soapgrease. "

"Perhaps I had better go up stair-an- d

sleet)," snarled George. "You're
mighty sensitive! You wouldn't ex-

pect that a man can put stuff on his
head make his hair grow, and have
it smell like essence of wintergreen.
would you?"

They went to sleep mad as Turks.
Toil particular bald-heade- d man,

like a good many other bald-heade- d

men, had to get up and build the
fires. When he arose next morning
the sun peeped in at the window, anr.
saw the pillow cling to the back of
his head like a great white chignon:
he thought it must have caught 00 u

pin or shirt button. It looked ridicu-
lous, and he would throw it back on
the bed before his wife saw it. so he
caught it quickly bv one end aud
"yanked."

"Oh! oh!" he screamed, "what's
been going on here'.-- ' Thunder an'
light nin'!" and he began to claw at
his scalp like a lunatic. His wife
sprang up from the couch and began
to sob hysterically.

"Oh, don't George! What is it.
What's the matter?"

George was dancing about the
room, the pillow now dangling by a
few hairs, his scalp covered with
something that looked like sneet
copper, while the air was re-

dolent of warlike explosives, as if a
dictonary had exploded. With a
woman's instinct the poor wife took
in the situation at a glance, and ex- -

claimed;
"It is the glue!"
The bald-heade- d man sat down in a

chair and looked at her a moment in
COQtemptrUOlM silence, and then ut- -

tered the one expressive word:
"Glue!"
Now began a series of processes and

experiments unheard of in the au-nals-

chemistry.
"Jane, you must soak it off with

warm water. I've got to go to Ctica
to-da- y. "

"i can't, George," she replied in a
guilty tone, "its waterproof."

"Yes, I might have known it: and
I suppose it's fireproof, too, ain't it."

He scratched over the smooth plat-
ing witli his finger nail.

"It's hard as iron," he said.
"Yes he said it was good glue,"

repeated she innocently. "Can't you
skin it off with your razor, George?"

"Don't you trifle with me. Jane.
Get me that coarse file in the wood
shed."

It may be imagined what followed,
and now as the bald-heade- d man sits
Id theotlice he never removes his hat,
for his entire skull is a howling
waste of blistered desert, relieved
here and there by oases of black
court-plaste- r. The Christian at
Work.

Not On Our Koail.

One night we were coming in on
the train when we encountered the
fiercest looking storm I ever saw. I
knew the conductor of the train very
well, and he knew I wanted to Me a
cyclone. So he took me forward and
put mo on the engine, telling the en-

gineer to show tiic the first cyclone
that crossed our path. The great
black cloud was streaked ever and
anon with lightning as forked as a
snake's tongue. 1 could hear the
roar of the wind above the tremend-
ous breathing of the engine. It was
a grand and terrible scene to me.
The engine seemed to be driving
right into the storm center. 1 looked
every momert to see the smokestack
twisted from the boiler and the cow-

catcher hurled into black night I

closed my eyes for a moment, for it
seemed to me my time had Come.
When I opened my eyes the sky was
clear. The stars were sparkling like
diamonds, and the storm lay in the
back ground like a monster that had
beat overpowered. I looked at the
engineer. He was ascalm a if he
had been at a harvest dance As
soon as I could catch my breath I
(aid to him,

"No cyclone yetg"
He gazed at me fixedly a in cncnt,

then he asked,
"Have you lcen asleep?"
Not so far as I can remember." I

answered meekly.
"Young man. ' said he, solemnly,

"no cyclone ee- - tackle-- , this eBtflac
They get out of the way when the
see it coming Mie tried it urn e and
went out ot the limine llM ii''t
day. If you were on MM IMMl

vmwojld have en UttCVka. It
luvcs lii daih with that road B '

with ..ur n. Nrr we can I

itnHlate toil. ClMMf RaftM injtit to
IllVe WlMlWU lu'lter th.ill lu U'' ' '

"ii In."
s,, go In ItOIIK' With It

lona ttury hut this be) '"
"Yuu'va bad the ImI tlut we

vuu. lunger "

Made H 1 in I

She had a hrill young voice that
pervaded the whole car, and when
she spoke to the infantile darling at
her side, she slopped over into baby
talk that made all the other passed
jjers grit their teeth and clutch the.
plush backs of the seats in front.
The CM was full, and the fond voting
guardiau of infancv and innocence

eupted the first seat. Mack to back
with that was the seat that faced
the stove, and on tnis undesirable
spot sat a thin, old man, with three
satchels and chin whiskers.

Tnere was a lull for a few miles,
and the passengers began to relax
tneir muscles, and breathe freer, when
the fusilade suddenly began again.

eepy. ittle dirl? Oh, 10 seepy?"
No response.
'Was oo mamma's wittle yam0

Mamma's wittle yammyfvam? Look
up here! Look at me! Oh, von bad.
Was oo mamma's naughty bad?"

Three slaps.
"Oh, you bad, precious, Ittle sing.

Mamma's Daisy Ducktums. herownie
totty trots. Kissiuu me! Do you
hear? KISSUO) me!"

There were beads of perspiration
on the face of the man with the
chin whiskers, and when the conduc-
tor opened the car door he gave a

convulsive shiver, that knocked down
the coal shovel.

"Conductor," he whispered, "you
haven't come too soon."

"Why?"
"I'm a desperate man,"
"Too hot?" asked the conductor

soothingly, opening the stove door.
-- Hot? Man, it's that woman and

baby back of me. It's the baby
twaddle. I tell you 1 can't -- rind it.
I've raised nine young one-- , myself out
in loway, and I didn't raise 'em on
that. Git the woman 'anything she
wants. Git her a house and lot
I'll chip in, but keep her quiet. If
you don't, conductor. I'll brain that
baby with this yaller sample case.
Hear? I'm oYsprit!"

The conductor didn't renlv. He
leaned ov.ir to the young woman and
said:

"Madam, you must scud that dog
to the baggage-car- . "Free Press.

Sullapota ton! TluiinliT-sloriii- s.

Among the supposed relations be-twe-

sunspots and the atmosphere
of the earth is one in which thunder-- ;

storms are concerned. Half a dozen
years ago it was noticed in Bavaria
that destructive lightning strokes
were apparently less numerous during
a maximum than during a minimum
of sunspots, and Doctor Yon Hczold
came to the conclusion that "high
temperatures and a spotless solar
surface give years abounding in thun-- j

dcr-storms- ."

If this theory is correct, the sum-- I

mer just passed should have been com-,- '

paratively free from thunder-storms- ,

for the sunspots are now approaching
a maximum.

'cxt summer also should, upon the
s:uiie hypothesis, witness relatively
few thunder-storms- . In England
there has, indeed, been noticed this
year an apparent tendency to follow
the supposed law described above, as
thunder-storm- s there have been less
numerous than they were a few years
ago. when the sunspots were near
their minimum.

Probably, as is the case with all the
other supposed relations between sun-spo- ts

and terrestrial phenomena, the
proof in this case will be very slow to
obtain and very far from convincing,
until we have learned much more
than we now know of the general
laws of the solar action.

A ,1 iIom.iI:. Ilirt n ix e.

There had been a homicide In a
saloon and one man was telling all
about it, even to the minutest detail.
He had seen it all and knew what he
was talking about, lie said, and not-
withstanding everybody had not In
pllctt confidence in his statement, no-

body cared to call him to account and
make him show proof. Naturally
such a man would be a good witness
and at the examining trial lie was
put on the stand.

"What do you know about this af-

fair.'" asked the court.
"Nottda,1 yer honor," lie replied sc

promptly as to startle those who had
heard li is story.

Didn't you," asked the surprised
Judire, "tell a number of people you
bad seen it all?"

"Yes. yer honor."
Then how dues it lrtnp"ti that,

you say here that you don't know any-

thing about it?"
"Wall it's this wav. yor honor."

he said with a redeeming blush,
wai only a talking then, an' now I ui
a swearln'. "

The court noted the distinction.

MM s-- .

I is one of the prime secrets of
happiness to recognize aud accept
one's nat oral limitation-- : but philos-
ophy of (his kind Is pcrhap harily tt
bs expert, d of children.

A I litis girl had --cut lack her p'.ata
foi turkey two or three time-- , aw.
had Ore ii helped Uiuiitifully to all

he ot he i gd thing- - that go to
make gi md Thanksgiving dinner.

olv alio w.i- - o'wn, i looking
, li. i d ' nv.l.iie u lie ai!ln.

TEAS!
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145 W. Madison St., Cor. Union.
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Mortgages Acknowledged.

Telephone No. V3X.

Join K. Prindivillt.

mmm
130 Washington Street Root 20,

CHICAGO.

Room 1,

79 West Madison St.,

N. E. Cor. Jefferson.

CMS. H. MITCHELL,

G2S-:i- o Unity Building,

79 DEARBORN STREET,

CHICAGO.

Attorney at Law.

PRACTICES IN ALL

THE COURTS.

Telephone Main 3675.

FMI C. flUUK.

REAL ESTATE

AND:

LOANS.
Rooms 25 and 26, No. 110

Dearborn Street.

John F. Kenny,

Real Estate
4209 South Halsted St.

Telephone 9635.

RESIDENCE:

5132 Emerald Avenue
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Nos. 1, 3, 5, 7 & 9 Micii
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THOMAS QAHA.N.

GAHAN

11

AND fOBBEBI OF

Ave. aii 1 to 9 ler Street,

THOMAS BYRNB.

& BYRNE,

ESTIMATES FURNISHED.

Telephone 104 North.

CONRAD

Lumber Co.
annfartnri-r- r and Daler In

LUMBER
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Doors,
Blixids,

And MOULDINGS.
We have a choice stock of all

kinds of Dry Lumber, especiall-
y suitable for CITY TRADE, at
the lowest market prices.
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ASHLAND AVE. AND 22D ST.,

CHICAGO, ILL.

Scientific Americanjk

CAVEATS.
TRADE MARKS,

OESION PATNT8.
COPYRIGHTS, eto.l

Kor Information and free Handbook wrii to
MUNN A Co.. HuuaiiWAT, Niw VuhK.

Olileat liuriau for MoartDf riat.rita In Anu-rln- .

im patrnt takin out by ua la lir inyhl i

tba publiu Itj a uutlco gireo frae of charna iu tliu

cieutific me,icau
I ariri-a- t n of anr arlantlflc papr In tba
world. Hlaniln1lr illntrat.-l- . No t

man ahoolil b without It. Wwkli, :.(Mt a
.iiuri ll.'.lail niolillia h I.Ira--- Ml ,i In.

riBLlHUKHa, 311 1 llruatlwar, Naw Vor ; CMf.

.....(.....

RICULATI THI
8T0HACM. LIVIH ArO BOWt

PURIFY THI BLOOD.
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42il and Halsted Streets.
" J. M. LYON COMPANY.

223 North ( lark Street.

Painting and Decorating.

FINE PAPER HANGINGS.

J. M. LYON, Manager.

(Formerly ItlSSfisifSSSBt .1 H. Sul-
livan St BaWTUat)

ACNEW 8c CO.,

leneral Building Coniruciors

ROOM 1409.

No 10(1 Wuiibinietou Strict.A tMIJ

Chicago.
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