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CHAPTER XIII—(Continued) "'
The mile walk down the pike, lylag
white and ghostly under the: statlight.
was paced In sflence, man and boy
striding’ side by side and each busy
with his own thoughts. As they were
passing the Deer Trace gates a loose-
Jointed figure loomed black agalnst tho

. “pAlings, and the volce of Japheth Pet-.

tigrass said: !

“Why,  howdy,  Brother Silas!
‘Thought ye'd gone back to South Tre-
degar. - When are ye comin’ out.to Lit-

, He Zoar ag'ln to give us another o'
therd old-fashioned, spiritual times o'
refreshin’' from the presence of the
Lord?" _

“Why do you ask that, Japheth Pet-
tigrass? The Lord will deal with you,
one day." K

“Yes, I reckon so; that's what makes
me say what I does. There's a heap o
sinners left round here, yit, Brother
Bllas.. There's tho Major, for one, and
I know you're always countin’ me In
for another, - I dunno but you might
Snatch me as & brand from the burn-
in', it you could make out to try It one
more lap around the cou'se, I beéan
thinkin' right p'intedly about—"

But the preacher had cut In with a
curt “Good-night,” and was gone, with
hikibroad-shouldered : nephew at ‘his.
heels; and the horse-trader went 'on,
with the stars for his audience.

> grass was groping for the gate
latch when a hand fell on his shoulder,
and a clutch that was more than half
A blow twirled him about to face the
rosdway. He was doubling his fiats
for defense when he saw who his as-
lll!&t WA : :

i . “Why, Tom-Jeft! what's ailin’ ye?"
“he began; but Tom broke in with gasp-
ings of rage. T £

“Japhe Pettigrass, what dild you
think you saw. last’ Wednesday fore-
noon up yonder at Big Rock Spring on
the mountain? Tell it straight, this
time; ‘or T'll ‘dig the truth out of you
with my bare hands!”

+ “Bho, now, Tom-Jeff; don't you git
80 servigrous over nothin. I ' didn't
see nothin' but a couple o' young fiy-
Aways playin® possum in a hole in the
big rock. And I'll Teave It to you If 1
@ldn't call Caesar off and go.my ways,
des™like T4 like to be done by.” 3

“¥es;' and ‘then .you came stralght
down/ here and told ‘my uncle!” The
-hand he had bLeen holding behind him
eame ta the front, clutching a stone
snatched up from the metaling of the
pike'as he ran.’ “If I should break your
face in with this, Japhe Pettigrass, it
‘wouldn't be' any more 'than you've

s earned!”™ - .

. L tell Brother: Bilas on ‘you, Tom-
Jeft? -You show e the man 'at says
‘I:doné any such low-down thing as
that, and Il frazzle 'a  fitty-dollar

.f hawsswhip out on his ornery hide—I

belleve that o' me, do ye?"
e .‘X-d‘on't want to belleve ‘it of you,
Japhe,” quavered Tom, as near to tears
‘a8 ‘the pride, of his’ elghteen’ years
‘would' sarction,, “But somebody
‘and“told, And made it aheap  wo
“than it was"”" ) T ES b ¥t
"'Who: do_you reckon it was told on
..you? .Was there. anybody elsp in the
big woods that mornin' 2! e oy drn
%, "Xes; there were three men testing
..the pipe-line. We hoth saw them, and
Nan was scared stiff at sight.of one of
them; that's why I put her.up in that
“hole . o T e
" *When you find out who' that feller
‘18 that' Nan's skeered of. you canilay
your-hand'on’the:man that téld Broth-
er Bllas on/you. But I wouldn't trou-
ble about it none, if I. was.you." !

The dinner at Woodlawn that night
'WAS a stiff and comfortless meal, as It
had come to be with the taking on
of four-tined forks and the other con-
ventions for which an oak-paneled din-
ing-room in an' ornate brick mansion
sets the pace.' Caleb Gordon was fath-
oms deep. In the mechanical problems
of the day’s work, as was his wont,
Sllas Crafts was abstracted and silent.
Tom's food chaked him, as it had need
under the sharp stress of things; ana
the convalescent housemother remain-
ed at table only long enough to pour
the coffee. g Y
! Tom excused himself a'few minutes

" later, and followed' his mother to her
roam; ‘climbing the stalr to her door.
leaden-footed and with'his heart ready
to hurst.

"Is that you, Thomas?" sald the:gen-
tle volce within, answering his tap.on
the ponel. *“Come in, son; come in and
sit by my fire. It's right chilly to-
night”
~ Thomas Jefferson entered and placed
his chair so that she could not see him
without turning, and.for many minutes
the asllence was -unbroken. Then 4u
began, as begin he must, some tighe
and (h some way. ) ) )y

“Mammy,” he sald, feeling uncon-

fously for the childish phrase, Ymam-
my, has Uncle Slias been telling you
anything about me?"

“Something, Thomas, but not a Kreat
jdeal. “You have had some trouble with

‘ Doctor Tolllvar.*” '

*Yen" g

“I have known that for some Iittla
time. . Your uncle might have told me
more, but.L wouldn't let. him.. There
has-never been anything between us to
break -confidence, Tom. I knew you
would tell me yourself, when the time
came.” >

“I have come to tell you to-night,
maramy.  You must hear it all, from
begloning to end. ! Tt goes back & long
way—back to. the time when you ussd
«to let me kneel with my head in your
lap to my prayers; when you used
to think ¥ was good. & . e»

The fire’ had died down to a few
glowing masses of coke on ‘the grate
bars when he had finished the story of
his wanderings (n the valley of dry
bones.. Through It all, Martha Gordon
had sat silent and rigid, her thin hands
Iying iciasped in-her 1ap, and her low
willow rocking-chalr barely moving at
the touch of her foot on the fender,

~But_ when it was over; when Tom,
hh-volce'bnnldnf in spite of hig ef-
forts to control’ It told her ‘that ‘ae
could ‘walk in the way she.had chosen
for him only'at the price a consclous
hypocrite \must ' pay, she reached up
quickly and took him in her arma and
‘wept over him as those who sorrow
without: hope, ‘crylugiaghin and again,
“O.my.s6n Absalom, my son, my son
Absalom! would God I had dled for
thee, O Absalom, my son, my gon!"

—_—

will, 0. Say, boy; you don't certain'y

CHAPTER XIV. ¥

Once In 4 litetime for every young-
Iing climbing the faclle or difficult slopa
of the years there comes a day of real-
ization, or a suddeén extension of vislon,
of Rublcon-crossing from the hithes
shore of joyous and irresponsible adol-
escence to that further one of con-
sclous grapplings with’the adult facs
. For Thomas Jefferson, grinding ten-
aciously in tha Boston .technical sghool,
whither he had gone late in the win-
ter  of Beersheban discontent, the
stream-crossing fell in the spring of
the panip-year 1893, what time he was
21, & quarter-back on his college élev-
en;, fit, hardy, studions and athletic; a
pace-setter for his fellows and the
pride of the faculty, but still little mote
than an overgrown, care-free boy In
hia outlook on life, 'Glimpses there had
been’ over into the Promised Land of
manbood, but the crimming cup of cols

K}

‘more /than the general manager

lege work and play quaffef in health-
giving heartiness is the elixir of youth:
The speculative habit of the boy slept
In the college undergraduate.  The days
were full, each of the things of itself,
apd if Tom looked forward "to  the
workaday future—as he did by times—
the Loyish impatience to be at it was
gone..  Chiawassee' Consolidated was
moderately prosperous; the home let-
ters were mere chronicles of sleepy
Paradlse. The skles were clear, .and
the present was acutely present. Tom
studied hard and played hard; ate llke
an ogre and glept like p log, And when
he finally awoke to find himself stum-
bling bewiidered on the bank of the
epoch-making Rublcon, he was over
and across before he could reallze how
80 narrow a stream should fill so vast
& chasm. P %

Tom recelved a letter from his, fath-
er telling of the ¥inanclal crisls, his
fear for ‘the Chlawasse Consolldated,
and asking his advice,

"Tom found this: letter in his mall-
box one evening after a strenuous/day
In the laboratory; and that night he
sat up with!the corpse of his later
boyhood, though he was far enough
from putting it that way, His father
‘was In trouble, and . the letter was a
call for help. It seemed vastly incred-
ible. Thomas Jefferson's ideal of steady
courage, of Invincible human puis-
sance, was formed on the model of the
stout-hearted old soldier .who had
fought under Stonewall Jackson. What
& trumpet blast of alarm must have
sounded to make such a nun] turn to a
raw recruit for help!

“It's-up to me," he mused, “and I'a
llke to know what I've been thinking of
all’ this time.  Why, pappy's old! he
was 40 before I was born. And I've
been here taking it easy and having
all sorts of a good time, ' while’ “he'a
becn playing Sindbad to Duxbury Far-
ley's Old Man of the Sea. Coming,
pappy!” he shouted; and forthwith
flung himself down at the table to
write a letter that was to put new life
into & weary old man who was fighting
against odds In the far-away South-
land. .

The lone soldler was to take heart
of grace, remembering that he had &
son; remembering also’ that the son
Was now & man grown, stout of arm,
steady of head, and otherwise fighting-"
fit. . It! the storm should come, the
watchword ‘must be to hold on all,
keeping steerage-way on'the Chiawns-

‘sea Consolldated craft at all hazards.

The June examinations were not fur
off, and these dlsposed of, the man-
son would be ready to lay hold, Mean-
while, let Caleb Gordon, In his capacity
of principal minor stockholder, insist
on & full and exact statement of tho
company's affalrs, and—here the new
manhood asserted itself boldly—Ilet that
statement, or & copy of it, come to
Boston by the first mall

To this letter there was a graterul
reply In which Tom read with a amile
his father's half-bewildered attempt to
get over to the new point of view. It
began, "Dear Buddy," and ended, *Your
affectionaté pappy,” but there was
man-to-man matier between the sali-
tation and the signature. The Inquiry
into the affairs of Chiawassee Consolf-
dated had'revealed little’ or nothing
al-
ready -knew. . The president had turn-
ed’ the ‘Inquiring stock-holder ‘over 1o
Dyckman, the bookkeeper, with [n-
structions to glve Mr, Gordon the full-
est possibla Information, and:

“Dyckman slidsout of it, smooth and
easy-like, Calem's letter went on. “Hu
allowed he was mighty busy, right
about then.” Wouldn't I just make my-
self at home and examine .the books
for myself? I reckon that was about
what Farley watted him to do. I'm no
book expert, and I couldn't make head
or tall out of Dyckman's splder tracks.
Looks to me like all the books are gouvd
for 'Is to keep people from #nding
where'the ‘company s at. What little
I found out, young Norman told mes.
He says we're Ip a hole, and the nrst
wagon-load of dirt thut comes along
will bury us out of sight.*

Tom, driven now. with the closing
work of tfe collége yéar; yet took ume
to write another 'heartening 'letter to
the hard-pressed old  soldler. It had
been his good fortune to win the Clark-
son prize for cruaible tests, ana to
have galned thereby a speaking' ac-
quaintance with the multimillionaire
fron king who had founded' it. Mr.
Clarkson dld not belleye that the finan-
clal ‘storm ‘would grow to panic size.
As for himself, Tom thought' the haz-
ard was less In .the times than'in the
Farleys. Father Caleb was to keep his
finger on the pulse of the main office,
wiring Boston at the first sign of its
weakening.

The' junior metallurgical was in the
thick of the June examinations when
the catastrophe befell.’ The briet story
of it came to Tom in the first dictated
letter' he had ever received from his
father, and the tremulous shakiness of
the signature pointed eloquently to the
reason. Chiawassee Consolidated waa
out ‘of blast—"temporarily suspended,”
in the pleasant euphemism of the eldar
Farley; the force, clerical and manual,
was discharged, with only »Dyckman
left In the deserted Bouth Tredegar of-
fices to answer questions; ‘and the
three Farleys, with Major Dabney, Ar-
dea and Miss Euphrasia, were to spend
the summer {n BEurope.

Caleb wrote In some bLitterness of
spirit. Though the Gordon holdings In
the company, Increaséd from time to
time as the iron-master had prosper-
ed, amounted to a little more than a
third of the capital stock, everything
had been done secretly, The general
manager's own notice of the shut-down
had come In the posted “Notice to Em-
ployes.” 'When the ! Farleys should
leave, he would be utterly helpless; on
thelr return they could repudiate ev-
erything he might do In their absence.
Meantime, ruin was imminent. The af-
fairs of the company were in the ut-
most confusion; the treasury was emp-
ty, and there were no apparent assets
apart from' the idle plant. Creditors
were pressing; the. discharged work-
men, led by the white coal-miners,
were.on the verge of rlot; and Major
Dabney's royalties on the coal lands
were many months In' arrears. ’

Tom “rose promptly to the cccaalon,
and «n all:the stress of things found
space to wonder how It chanced that
he knew Instinctively what to do and
how to go about it. Before hia infor-
mation,was an hour old a rush tele-
gram had gone to his father, asking
from what port and by what steamer
the Farleys would sall; asking ' also
that certain documents be sent to A
glven New York dddress by first mall

This done, he lald the ‘exigenclss
frankly before the examiners in tha
technical school, praying for such len-.
lency as might be’extended under the
cireumstances. Sinee all things are
possible for an honor-man, beloved ot
those whose mission It s to grind the
human weapon to its edge, the difficul-
ties' In this fleld vanished. Mr. Gordon
could go on with his examinations until
his presence was needed elsewhere:
and after the stressful moment was
passed he could return and finish. \
“‘The return telegram from Gordonin
Wwas & day late, Knowing diplomacy
only by name, Caleb.Gordon had gone
directly to Dyckman for Information

regarding . the Farleys' movements:
Dyckman was: polite to the general
manager, but unhappily he knew noth-
ing of Mr. Farley's plans. Calel tried
eisewhere, and the little mystery thick-
ened, At his club;’ Mr, Farley: had
spoken of taking a Cunarder from Ros--
ton; to a friend In the South Tredegar
Manufadturers’ Assoclation he had con-
fided his Intention of salling from Phll-
adelphia. But at the railway ticket of-
fice he had engaged Pullman reserva-
tions for six persons to New York:
This last was conclusive,” as far 33

plled the missing item. The Dabneys
Japheth knew the steamer and the
salling date.

“Party will sall’'by White Star Line
Baltic, New York, to-morrow. Nsw
York address, Fifth Avenue Hotel. Pa-
pers to your care 271 Broadway by
mall yesterday,” was the ge

it went; and Japheth Pettigrass sup- .

and the Farleys made one party, and '

MARVELS o THE EARTH

000000 CURIOUS, ODD ¢AND OOOOQO
- INTERESTING OBJECTS ¢AND PLACES

which was signed for by the door-i
keeper at the' mines dnd metallurgy
examination room In Boston, late*in
the for of. the d day; and
Tom looked at the ‘clock.. Nothing
would be galned by taking a  traln
which would land him ‘In New York
late in the evening: so he plunged
agaln Into the examination pool and
thought no more, of Chiawassee Con-
solldated until his paper on qualitative
analysis had been neatly folded, dock-
efed and handed to the examiner.
(To be contintied.)

AT DANCING SCHOOL.

Some Children Enjoy l‘he Diversion
and Others Do Not.

To most little girls and many Yittle
boys dancing school 'Is a delight, but
not to all. The mother of one small
boy, who usually accompanies him to
the class, partly. to encourage him—
regularly as  the> fateful hour 'ap-
proaches he is sunk in resentful and
despairing gloom--and partly to enjoy
the pretty spectacle, noticed one after-
noon lately | that although he had
bowed correctly before several little
girls in turn, he had falled to secure a
partner. She beckoned him to her
side.

“Why wouldn't any of those little.
girls dance with you, Bobby?" she in-
quired. “DId you 'ask them nicely?"

“Well, mama,” admitted Bobby, re-
luctantly, “I'm not sure whether it
was nice, exactly, but it wus truthful;
and you say I'm always to tell the
truth. I sald, ‘May I haye the pain of
this dance with you? and they would-
n't any of them dance with me, . But
you know perfectly well, mama, it
wouldn't have been ‘true if I'd gald
‘pleasure.’ "

duced to use a formula somewhat less
frank, were almost '.always selected
from  among girls older ahd larger
than  himsell. His ‘mother remon-
strated, adding, a8 she indicated a
light and graceful little girl of some-
thing less than his own years, “Why
do you never ask little , Katharine?
She dances beautifully.”

He turned & baleful eya on Kath-
arine, who was indeed an admirable
dancor, but a rather over-dressed, pre-
coclons and noticeable child, and de-
manded with indignant scorn:

“Do you s'posé I'd be consplcuated
by. that kid?” ) X
was allowed the modifiéd “paln” of se-
lecting a more sedate partner. .

The shy little daughter of a dis-
tinguished novelist, who was recent-
ly sent for the first time to dancing
school,  had' long dreaded the ordeal,
Her father, knowing her fondness for
poetry, tried. to overcome her fears
by. familiarizing . her mind. with alur-
ing songs and poems. picturing the
joyons sportiyeness of the dance; and
he appeared to have. succeeded. Es-
peclally was ghe pleased with the airy
charm of the Shakespearian {njunction
to the fairies to “foot 1t featly here
and there,” and with the Miltonic in-
vitation to

Come and tfip it as ye go
On the light fantastic toe.

Thus poetically inspired, and cheer-
ed also by the possession of a pajr of
fascinating bronze slippers with. bead-
ed bows, she started off in falr spirita,
But alas! once arrived, bashfulness
overpowered her, aud she fonnd the
afternoon an embarrassing and  un-
happy experience. ‘Returning home,
ghe cast the treasured slippers wildly
from'her as she entered, flung herself
into her fatlier’s arms and sohbed In
a volce of miserable disillusionment:

“T don't want to foot it featly, papa,
I don't want to! And oh, I don't want
my toes fantastic! I llke my every-
day commop sense last Iots better!"—
Youth's-Companion. \

Beating the Poatofiice.

Here j8 a curious process by which
the French .postofice was beateu, A
wealthy merchant who refused to pay
an excess fee was sued by the postal
authorities and lost the sult. He re-
tuliated by building a shanty in a re-
mote district of  the Hautes-Alpes,
about twenty miles from any postoffice,
and Installing therein a shepherd, in
whose name he subscribed to the dafly
Petit Journal. * According to the terms
of the postal monopoly In France, the
department 'is bound to provide a daily
service wherever required, and it
would have been necessary to engage
a postman solely for the delivery of
this' newspaper, as no other house is
to be found within a radlus of about
elght -miles. The postoffice, sooner
than' embark on‘an expenditure of
ahout $240 a year, consented to forego
the 10 centimes (2 cents) in dispute,
pay the detendant's costs and compen-
sate the shepherd for the los of his
dally paper, 1

Cordislly 'Invited,

Glasgow “invitations are nothing if
not hearty. Two friends met aftér a
fairly long separation.

“Man, Tam,” says one, “‘whaur in all
the airth hae ye ‘been hidin' yersel'?
I havena seen ye for an age,”

“Weel, Jeems, I've been doon Gou-
rock way a guld while. Come doon an’
see me sume. ‘I've got a set of ‘good
boxing gloves, an' if ye come doon any
day I'll knock the face aff ye."—Lon-
don Tit-Bits.

LS

Enblrriunllx Questign.
Police Justice—Have you any way
of making a Iiving? D

Vagrant—I hev, y'r homor. I kin
make' brooms. ¥
Police Justice—You can?. ‘Where

did you learn that wrade?
Vagrant—I ‘decline to answer, your
honor.—~Home Herald.

\ Ambiguouns, .
“I wonder what the teacher meant
about the singing of my two.-daugh-
ters."

“What did he say?”

*He sald that Mamle's voice was
good, but Maud's was better gull."—
Cleveland Leader.

In the Midst of It,
“Dld you find that local atmosphre
you were looking for?"
“It found me,” responded the novel
ist. "I got.mixed up with a cyclone
before 1 had been fogling sround tws

days”—Loulsville Couriua! »wnsl

_'Bobby's partners, when he wu',in- A

His feelings were respected, and he |’

During the annual mobilization of the British fleet at Gibraitar the great
boom closing the entrance to the harbor Is placed In position. It consists
of rafts from which stesl torpedo nets are stretched below the water.

'SHIKILLIMY. PROFILE.

The clearly cut profile of the roeck
shown in the accompanying illustra:
tion is entirely the work of nature.
The profile been’ carved by the
great artist from a perfectly solld face
at least twelve feet high. It is to be

seeh on Blue hill, just opposite the
town of Northumberland, Pa., @cross
the West branch of the Susquehanna
river. ‘The hill on which'it is located

has just, sufficient curvature plainly to
outline thé profile against the sky,
thus making it ‘easily recognizable
even at a considerable distance. While
the natural curiosity {3 sometimes
cclled the Blue Hill.préfile, and the.
Gfanta'tace, the natives of the Iocality
always refer to it as. the Shikillimy

‘dian ‘chief who once commanded - a
tribe In' this section of‘the state;” The
profile attracts hundreds of - visitors
eyery year. X

A REAL TREASURE HOUSE

Mrs. J. W. Madden, who lived over
R grocery store, run on her behalf by
her foster son, Ed Halley, died re-
cently at Memphis. She was an 'in-
valld and had not left her room in 17
years, and mystery surrounded the
‘whereabouts of her fortune, consisting
of rentals and other dividends from
conslderable holdings, ad she didn't
believe in banks. Halley engaged a
triend to assist him in\ the treasure
bhunt. They discovéred $30,000 in
gold and silver under the carpet and
béhind old pictures ‘the wurst' day.
Policemen were used to: guard the
premises, and 'the final day's 'hunt
ended in $184,000 in all being deposit-
ed in the savings bank. Halley and
his friend have ‘booked for a trip
round the world to celebrate the dis-
covery of the domestic gold mine.

SWALLOWS HANDFUL OF PINS

Mrs. Frederick B. Malkin, prominent
socially In South Norwalk, Conn., died
in agohy as the result of having swal-
1dwed' a ‘handful of pins. Mrs, Mal.
kin had been acting strangely for
several weeks. Not untll she was
taken with spasms did it become
known she bad swallowed the pins,
She writhed fn agony for six hours
and the physiclans were unable to re-
lleve her suffering. ‘She was thirty
years old, and left a husband and a 1it-
ug’ daughter. Coroner H, H. Hunting-
ton was called in the case, and an
autopsy was) performed. While there
was no doubt the pins caused death,
the 'doctors ‘were eager to ascertain
actual facts and data, as'the case is
& most unusual one. Although not sus-
pected. previously, it 1s now: thought
Mrs. Malkin was unbalgnced mentally.

FINDS A WHITE RATTLESNAKE

Dr. B. Maddox, 6f Monroe county,
Missourf, while In his fleld watching,
his sons' plow, found a white rattle-
snake with seven rattles. This is the
first white rattlesnake ever found in
that section.

profile, the name being that of an In- )

DEER IN A DRUG STORE

The bull in a china shop was out-
done in Newburgh, N. Y., by a doe in
a drug store. The deer, two years old
and weighing about” 150 pounds, ran
through the principal streets of the
city, leaped through a ptate-glass win-
dow In the store of Ennis’ pharmacy,
and then through a plate-gliss mirror
that stood across the main aisle in the
store. The animal turned, retraced its
steps, and leaped through the same
opening in the window through which
it came. Cut and bleeding, the doe
crossed Broadway to a place where
improvements were being made. It
leaped the boards in front, about five
feet In helght, and fell between the
iron girders to the cellar, 12 feet
below.

: Dr. Willet Kidd, assistant chief game
protector, had the deer removed to a
barn, where it will be kept until it re-
covers from its injuries, and then will
be: released. The deer made saa
havoc in the drug store.

i The deer is presumably the one that
escaped death by the Empire States
Express across the Hundson, swam
the river to Bannerman's island, rest-
ed, and then came to the western
shore.

SNAKE TWISTS OWN HEAD OFF

'Fred A. Schermerhorn, a gulde and
trapper living on  Tom's Mountain,
Conn., who plloted a party heaced by
Rev. Franklin 1. Elmer of Winsted
over the Tacomic mountains, tells of
witnesging & remarkable fight between
a rittler and a blacksnake,
The rattler was ‘coiled and the black
reptilé sped ‘around the polsonous
snake in a circle,’ steadily increasing
its speed. The rattlesnake turned its
head so.fast to keep track of its ene-
my that It broke its neck and the
blacksnake emerged triumphant from
the battle, which in reality was a ring-
around-a-rosy marathon.
Schermerhorn catches blacksnakes
in their dens with his hands. He has
165 Iarge, lively ones.in a box on his
back porch which he handles without
gloves. Two of the pet snakes win-
tered in his cellar.

THROUGH EUROPE PENNILESS

Having crossed the Atlantlc by
gcrubbing the decks on a tramp steam-
er, a Chicago steeplejack, named Ed-
\wards, has now won a $5,000 wager by

ravellng on ' foot through Europe
without money or a passport. He has
Just reached Antwerp, after a 14
months' journey through-France, Italy,
Austria and Germany.

THE BABY THAT VANISHED

Some short time ago a childless
American woman stopping at’a hotel
In the center.of Berlin was selzed
with a desire to adopt a German baby
and bring it up in the United States.
In searching for means to gratify her
wish, she saw in the newspapers an
advertisement of a firm who offered
babies of noble! birth for adoption.
The terms varied, according to the
rank of the infant’s parentage, prices
ranging from $2 to $3,000. Following
a letter to the firm a prompt reply
was recelved accompanied by photo-
graphs of several beautiful children.
A selection was made and the 'firm
demanded half the stated price in ad-
vance, glying its ' business address.
The woman called at the office, paid
the sum required and was directed
to the residence of a midwife, where
the babe could be found on a given
day and claimed.

Having bought, regardless of cost, a
baby carriage and an elaborate' out-
fit ot infant's garments and engaged
a nurse, the American woman went
at the appointed time in a closed auto-
mobile to the designated place. She
was amazed to find gathered, about
the house a dozen : carriages bearing
aristocratic. coats-of-arms and a bevy
of fashionably dressed women, all
indignantly. demanding a beautiful
bionde baby. 'But the midwife's apart:
ment was empty and bare. The whole
affair proved to be an elaborate frauil.

WALKING HAMMOCK OF ORIENT

Among  the ‘Bedouins of the Holy
Land and other parts of the orient, {s
to be seen occasionally a remarkable
hammock-liKe arrangement hanging on
supports that rest on a camel’s back.
The contrivance Is so large that two
or three women and children can ride

in it at a time.- +
yin S B RS

HEART ON THE WRONG SIDE |

A remarkable natural phenomenon
was reyealed at Slenna, In Italy, litaly
when a young shoemaker named Dino
Tacamoni appeared to undergo medi-
cal Inspection for military conscrip-
tion.

The doctors in attendance made the
agtounding discovery that Dino has
his heart on the right side and his
liver on the left, >

A specialist summoned to the con-
sultation, however, said that though
the case {s most exceptional, there is
no reason why he thould not be a long
liver, as the heart {s quite normal in
its action. ' Tacamoni is 'to be studled
by & commission of physiological ex-
perts. 4

HIGH PRICE FOR HUMAN SKIN

In Vancouver, Wash., human skin, if
good and healthy, is wvalued at
$1.66 2-3 cents a square inch, or $5.00
for three square inches for grafting
purposes. A surgegn of that place re-
cently advertised for 500 square
inches to patch uj/a man who was
badly burned. He offered the price

quoted and had plenty of replies.

* Metallic and

Amphibious

Mr. Molsant, an. American resident in Paris, has constructed a novel
aeroplans In which no wood or canvas is used. The wings are 'made of

thin aluminum and the lower parts are of steel. The motor and the
seat are placed In a car bulit to float on water, with two flat stabilizers, one
on each side. Mr..Molsant has already made some short flights in his ma-

chine.
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Writing Their Biographies

Wives of Congreumcn,r Not to Be Out-
done by Husbands, Prepare Own
Personal Sketches.

Not to be outdone by their hus-
bands, each of whom has a chance.to
spread bimself in an autobiography
upon. the pages of the Congressional
Directory, the wivea of senators and
representatives who compose the
Congressional club in Washington are
busy getting up biographies of them-
selves, which: will skortly be seen in
print. Here s one of the questions
which has opened up lots of discus-
sion:

“Were the voters iu your own fam-
fly of the game political faith as your
husband?*

These answers develuped that there
are even successful inventors among
congressmen’s wives. Successful teach-
ers, talented musicians and artists
abound. Many have hobbles which
would, they belleve, in time of stress,

mel them a good income.

£
Lo

Club members are taking much im-
terest in the genealogical records.
Several have found relationships hith-
erto unknown™ It is expected that the
biographies ,will be printed under the
auspices of the Congressional club
next winter and that coples will be
furnished to ‘each. member, as the
Congressional Directory is distributed.

“An idea of the book originated in
the brain of Mra. Champ Clark, wife
of the minority leader, who is spon-
sor for the venture, Her interest in
the wives of her husband’s assoclates
and her faculty for collecting data
about the persons she meets gave rise
to the fdea. Mrs. Clark is a close
student of American history and gene-
alogy, and in pursuing these sub-
jects has come upon some interesting
information about congressional fam-
ilies.

“I have \been & new congressman's
wife,” sald Mrs. Clark, "an ex-congress-
man's wife and old congressman's
wife, and long acquaintance with the

wives of congressmen has shown me
that their lives are extremely interest-
ing. They come from all parts of the
country and from all the varied stocks
which compose our heterogeneous pop-
ulation. Add to this the fact that they
are the wives of the men the Ameri-
can people have chosen to represent
them and ‘it s easy to see that they
are possibly the most representative
class of women in the country. 1 be-
gan to ask the other members of the
club to write little biographies of
themselves for my own persual. Thoey
treated it as a joke, but I soon saw
that the information they gave, if ac.
cessible to all the members, would
aford wonderfully interesting read-
ing."

HORSE WALKS OVER TRESTLE

Without ' any hesitancy ‘s horse
walked the ties across the old Pitts.
burg & Lake Erfe railroad bridge one-
half mile long, beétween Beaver and
Monaca, Pa. Several times during {its
walk the horse went to the edge and

| and mix well with potatoes. ‘If hot,

To Clean and Polish Old Furniture.

| Drop by spoonfuls into hot fat and

looked down on the water, 90 feet be
low,

MODERATE OVEN THE BEST|

Potatoes Baked Therein WIll

More™ Satisfactory ‘Than Where

Oven Is Very Hot.

Baked potatoes are a staple article
of dlet in most families. They are
inexpensive and easy to prepare. Yet
constantly as they are used it is rare
to find one well baked—the skin is
either burned or the contents are not
mealy.

Do not have the oven too hot for
baked potatoes. If they are done in
a moderate heat for a longer time
they will be more evenly cooked.

Pricking the small end of a potato
with a fork before putting in the oven
will keep the skin from bursting.

A German cook:- noted for her de-
lclous baked potatoes washes them
carefully, then rubs the skin with
pure lard before putting them in the
oven. They are much more delicate
and tender all through when so
cooked.

A pleasant variety in baked pota-
toes 18 to skin them when raw, rub
them over with a greased paper
dipped in butter and baked in the or-
dinary way.

In serving baked = potatoes

they

should be passed on a folded napkin,
and taken with the fingers rather than
with a spoon.

Use simmering burner for  soups,
pot roasts, etc., bolling vegetables on
top of the same vessel. :
~ Cut sheets of tinfoll and place un-
der the flower vase doilies and you
will have no trouble with any damp-
ness affecting the .best polished fur-
niture,

Cook pot roast, soup and stews om
the ledge of the furnace. Start cere-
als and vegetables on the gas and fin-
ish in the hay box. Meats can also
be cooked in this way, giving plenty
of time and reheating during the pro-
cess,

To save many steps in the kitchen
have a small zinc-covered shelf near
the range, where hot food, when re-
moved from the oven, may be placed.
It also sayes the table and you avold
the danger of being burnt while carry-
Ing it across a room.

As a great protection from moths,
when putting winter  clothing  and
blankets away one may procure dried
wormwood from the druggist. Scat-
ter it lavishly between the folds and
wrap each article neatly in clean
newspapers. Thus one avoids any
trouble from. these little pests.

Corned Beef Hash.

Equal parts of cooked meat and
potatoes and one of meat. Remove
the bone, gristle, and skin, and all
but one-fourth part of fat. Chop fine

mash the potatoes; if cold, chop them.
Season ‘with salt and“pepper, moisten
with hot water, stock; milk, or cream.
Cover bottom of spider or chafing pan
with dripping or butter, spread the
mixture over the pan, cook slowly
till brown crust forms, fold over and
turn out like omelet. If more crisp
crust is desired, shape the mixture
into ‘small rounds or ovals and fry
them in a generous amount of fat,
turning when brown,

Take one quart of vinegar, a hand-
ful of common salt and a tablespoon-
ful of muriatic acid. Boil for 15 min-
utes and pour into a bottle. This may
be warmed when used. First, wash
the furniture with warm water, then
go over it carefully with the above
mixture. Then polish with the follow-
ing furniture polish: Four ounces of
shellac, 2 pints of hicohol, 2 pints of
linseed oil, 1 pint of turpentine; when
mixed add 4 ounces of sulphuric ether
und 4 ounces of ammonia water,
Shake when used and apply with a
sponge lightly.

Sunshine Cake.

¢ For sunshine cake gift the flour and
gugar cale, only lesséning the flour to
three-fourths of a cup. Add a pinch
of salt to the whites of seven eggs
and beat until stiff and dry. Beat the
yolks of five eggs until lemdn colored
and thick, add the sugar and flour to
the yolks, stir in lightly the white of
the eggs and half & teaspoonful of
cream tartar, flavor with orange ex-
tract and bake the same as angel
cake. Frost with yellow icing, flavor-
ed with orange, and decorate with bits
of candled orange peel and halves cit
from angelica.

Beef Fritters,

Two ¢ggs, two  tablespoons water,
one tablespoon melted butter, flour,
finely chopped cold roast beef, salt
and pepper.

Beat the eggs well, then add the wa-
ter, butter, and flour to make a thick
batter. Beat well and add the beef,
geasoned with the salt and pepper.

cook until well browned. Drain on
brown paper and serve at once.
Japanese Fritters.

Cut stale bread In strips four by two
fnches in size. BSoak thom in a cus-
tard flavored with one teaspoonful of
vanilla. When well soaked drain, roll
in dry bread crumbs fnd fry iz deep
fat, Drain and serve with powdered
Sugar.

Deviled Beef.

Slice cold roast beef and ‘spread
one side with soft butter, then with a
little prepared mustard, and sprinkle
with salt and pepper. Place in a
frylng pan; add a tablespoon of vine
gar and cook until the beef curls,

Ham Hint.

Take slices of fresh ham and place
In a dish and cover with milk. ' Let
atand for an hour or more. Most of
salt falls to bottom and leaves the
ham sweet \‘lth just the amount of
salt to make Mt dellclous.

The Retort Direct.

“See here,” cried the artist, who
had come to complain about the ma-
terials he had bought, “I can't imag-
fue anything worse than your paints.”
“That's strange,"” replied the dealer;
“don’t you ever use your imagination
on your painting?"

Culture,

Culture 18 not an accident of birth,
although our surroundings advance or
retard it; it is always a matter-of in-
dlvidual  education.—Hamilton A 'A

Mable.

Are Best For Your Table

Because they are made
of the choicest materials
and guaranteed to be
absolutely pure.

Libby’s Veal Loaf makes a
delightful dish for lunch-
eon, and you will find

equally tempting forany
meal.

Have a supply of Libby’s
in the house and you
will always be prepared
for an extra guest.

You can buy Libby’s at

llalbd - X
la. D, -‘nly u%
i
far’:ng:lu. 1 ﬂ'; on write.
or freo book o .only by
W. 7. YOUXG, ¥. D. V., 810 Tomple BL, Springfeld, Mam.

DAISY FLY KILLER petsiionss

STOCKERS & FEEDERS

Choice quality; reds and roans,
white faces or angus bought on

orders,

Tens of Thousands to
ulul‘ from.

Bauu‘fu:llon Guar.

nce \

Come and llse for yourself. \

National Live Stock Com. Co.

= At either
Kansas City.Mo. St.Joseph,Me. 8. Omabs, Neh.

LONG BEACH
OSTRICH FARM

OLD SORES ©

Allen's UlcerineSalye curosChronicUloers,

Vi
e e iign et i
A e A RN et At P Ml

BCARD OF TRADE, Xorth Battleford,
Bpecial opening for Manufacturers. Brick
Foundry, Steam Lmnﬂa. andallotherlines, Home-
steadsalong rallway under const n. In.

tion and prompt. Write, M. J.
missioner.

REAYL ESTATE,

DID YOU KNOW
THAT 80. DAKOTA
RANKS FOURTH

is Iu‘{l will sell

next year. Write

me. Do it Now. Thls ad will notappéaragain.
Box 8

A, E. BWIF¥T Coln, Xown
*'RBXOATOB'H HAND-BOOK
100 Pl oa, L0000 WOLds ACtoAT eXpas
fontein Twin Falls Country, 1ARho.
Book worth §1.00, Hend names of five
ornonf.rlandl ln.l..nu.d in i ton u;e'neolv.

book FRERE. K. L. Mallister & Co.. La Halle

u!ilyomoeb‘etql:n Y SIN, cheap land

and easy terms, full information.
GERMAN & BRITISH COLOMIZATION BUREAU
dysm| A Wisconsln

‘In the GREAT
CLOVER and

La

ANADA-—Baskatchowar farm lands. 7000 acres,
C hnfr. three-quarter, wholo sections, §17-820 por
acre. t{uuﬂly.lo«duﬂmm in Rallway belt,
Inspection Invited. Reference, Dominion k.
W. E‘\'nw. Brampton, Ontario, Canada.

OR BALE-Forty acro tract level
F Florenoe, Colo . Great leonll:':tny‘. m
BBIR7- Ave doliars BSF acre. or guitk it i
Bakin, Tulsa, Okls, f .

AL AND 'I‘AP.I Any slte tracts,

@ mlles south Kansas City, on maln line
of Frisco. Correspondence wollclted rom real estato
mon. Write me for J. D 1
LaOygue, Kansas.

OPEOBTU!‘IT ES — Rich Loulsians Planta.

ons $15.00 to £25.00 an scre. I mber
s 85.00 AD acre. M.J.Hamley & Son,
DFW'M -

RICH, BOTTOM SYE3'2E

per acre. COURT

L 2% unlmproved,
FOR SALE S0, PAKOTA 5z

1T, Marien, lowa

SANOS
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