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8YNOP8IS. 

Howard Jeffries, banker's son. under 
(lie evil Influence of Robert Underwood, 
5. *ejjpw-student At Yale, leads a lifo of 
dissipation, marries the daughter of a 
rambler who died In prison, and Is dis
owned by his father. He trieB to get work 
and falls. A former college chum makes 
a business proposition to Howard which 
requires $2,000 cash, and Howard Is broke. 
Robert Underwood, who had been re
pulsed by Howard's wife, Annie, in his 
college days, and had once been engaged 
to Alicia, Howard's stepmother, has 
apartments at the Astruria', and is ap
parently in prosperous circumstances. 
Howard recalls a |260 loan to Underwood, 
that remains unpaid, and decides to ask 
him for the $2,000 he needs. Underwood, 
taking advantage of his intimacy with 
Mrs. Jeffries, Sr., becomes a sort of social 
highwayman. Discovering his true char-
acter she denies him the house. Under
wood's absence from a function causes 
comment among Mrs. Jeffries' guests. 

CHAPTER IV.—Continued. 

"In a word." laughed the Judge, 
"you mean that any one trained to 
read my mind can tell .Just what's 
passing in my brain?" 

"Precisely," replied the doctor with 
a smile "the psychologist can tell with 
almost mathematical accuracy Just 
how your mental mechanism Is work
ing. I admit It soundB uncanny, but 
it can be proved. In (act, it has been 
proved, time and time again." 

Alicia came up and took the doc
tor's arm. ' 

"Oh, Dr. Bernstein," she protested, 
"I can't allow the Judge to monopolize 
you in this way. Come with me. I 
want to introduce you to a most 
charming woman who Is dying to 
meet you. She is perfectly crazy on 
psychology." 

"Don't introduce . me . to her," 
laughed the judge. "I see enough 
crazy people Jn the law courts." 

Dr. Bernstein smiled and followed 
his hostess. Judge Brewster turned 
to chat with the banker. From the dis
tant music room came the Bound of 
a piano and a beautiful soprano voice. 
The rooms were now crowded and 
newcomers were arriving each min
ute. Servants paBBed in and out serv
ing Iced delicacieB and champagne. 

Suddenly the butler entered the 
salon and, quietly approaching Alicia, 
handed her a letter. In a low tone 
he said: 

"This letter haB Just come, m'm. 
The messenger said it was very im
portant and I should deliver it at 
once." 

Alicia turned pale. She Instantly 
recognized the handwriting. It was 
from Robert Underwood. Was not her 
last message enough? How dare he 
address her again and at such a time? 
Retiring to an inner room, she tore 
open the envelope and read as follows: 

Dear Mrs. Jeffries: This Is the last 
time I shall ever.bore you with my let
ters. You have forbidden me to see you 
•gain. Practically you have sentenced 
me to.a living death,, but as Z prefer 
death Bhall not be partial, but full and 
complete oblivion, I take this means of 
letting you know that unless you revoke 
your cruel sentence of banishment, I 
shall make an end, of It all. I shall be 
found dead, Monday morning, and you 
will know who is responsible. 

Yours devotedly, 
ROBERT UNDERWOOD. 

An" angry* exclamation escaped 
Alicia's lips, and crushing the note up 
In her hand, she bit her lips till the 
blood came. It was just as she feared. 
The man was desperate. He was not 
to be got rid of so easily. How dare 
he—how dare he? The coward—to 
think that she could be frightened by 
such a threat. What did she care if 
he killed himself? It would be good 
riddance. Yet suppose he was in 
earnest, suppose he did carry out his 
threat? There would be a terrible 
scandal, an investigation, people 
would talk, her name would 'be men
tioned. No—no—that must be pre
vented at all costs. i 

Districted, not knowing what course 
to pursue, she paced the floor of the 
room. Through the closed door she 
could bear the music and the chatter 
of her guestB. She must go to see 
Underwood at once, that was certain, 
and her visit muBt be a secret on*. 
There wqB already enough talk. 

If her eneniles could hear of her vis
iting him alone in his apartments that 
would lie the end. 

"Yes—I must see him at once. To
morrow Is Sunday. He's sure to <<e 
home In the evening. He mentions 
Monday morning. There will still be 
time. I'll go and see him to-morrow." 

"Alicia! Alicia!" 
The door opened and Mr. Jeffries 

put his bead in. 
"What are you doing here, tpy 

dear?" he asked. "I was looklag 
everywhere for you. Judge Brewster 
wishes to say good-night." 

"I was fixing my hair, that's all," 
replied .Alicia with perfect compos
u r e .  . . .  . . . . . . . .  

graph office. A special feature was 
the garden court, containing over 30,-
000 square feet of. open space, and 
tastefully laid out with palms and 
flowers. Here fountains splashed and 
an orchestra played while the patronB 
lounged on comfortable rattan chairs 
or gossiped .with their friends. Up on 
the sixteenth floor was the cool roof 
garden, an exquisite bower of palms 
and roses artificially painted by a 
famous French artist, with Its rech
erche restaurant, its picturesque 
tziganes, and its superb view of all 
Manhattan island. -

The Astruria was the last word In 
expensive apartment hotel building. 
Architects declared that it was as far 
ab modern lavlBhness and extrava
gance could go. Its Interior arrange
ments were in keeping with its ex
ternal splendor. Its apartments were 
of noble dimensions, richly decorated, 
and equipped with every device, new 
and. old, that modern science and 
builders' Ingenuity could suggest. That 
the rents were on a scale with the 
grandeur of the establishment goes 
without saying. Only long purses 
could stand the strain. It was a fa
vorite headquarters for Westerners 
who had "struck it rich," wealthy 
bachelors, and successful actors and 
opera singers who loved the limelight 
on and off the stage. 

Sunday evening was usually exceed
ingly qutet at the Astruria. Most of 
the tenants were out of town over the 
week-end,' and aB the restaurant ana 
roof garden were only sllmly patron
ized, the elevators ran less frequently, 
making less chatter and bustle in cor
ridors and stairways. Stillness .reigned 

Then came the answer. The boy 
looked up. 
, "He says you should go up. Apart
ment 165. Take the elevator." , 

In his luxurious appointed roonfs on 
the fourteenth floor, Robert Under
wood Bat before the fire puffing ner
vously at a strong cigar. All around 
him was a litter of objets d'art; such 
as would have filled the heart of any 
connoisseur with joy. Oil paintings 
in heavy gilt frames, of every period 
and school, Rembrandts, Cuyps, Ruys-
daels, Reynoldses, Corots, Henners, 
some on easels, some resting on the 
floor | handsome French bronzes, 
dainty china on Japanese, teakwooa 
tables, antique i furniture, gold em
broidered , clerical vestments, hand-
painted screens, costly oriental rugs, 
rare ceramics—all were confusedly 
jumbled together. On a grand piano 
In a corner of the room stood two tall 
cloisonne vases of almost inestimable 
value. On a desk close by were piled 
miniatures and rare ivories. The 
walls were covered with tapestries, 
armor, and trophies of arms. More 
like a museum than a sitting room. It 
was the home of a man who made a 
business of art or niade of art a busi
ness. 

Underwood stared moodily at the 
glowing logs in the open chimney-
place. His face was pale and de
termined. After coming In from the 
restaurant he had changed his. tux
edo for the more comfortable house 
coat. Nothing called &im away that 
particular Sunday evening, and no 
one was likely to disturb him. Ferris, 

- CHAPTER V. 

Among the many huge caravansaries 
that of recent years have sprung up 
In New York to proVlde luxurious 
quarters regardlesB of coBt for thoqe 
who can afford to pay for the best, 
none could rival the Astruria in size 
and. magnificence.' Occupying an en
tire block In the very heart of the 
residential district, It took precedence 
over all the other apartment hotels of 
the metropolis as the biggest and 
most splendidly appointed hostelry of 
Its kind in the world. It was, Indeed, 
a small city In itself. It was not nec
essary for Its fortunate tenants to 
leave It unless they were so minded. 
Everything for their comfort and 
pleasure was to be had without taking 
the trouble to go out of doors. On 
the ground floor were, shops of all 
klndB, which catered only to the 
Astruria's patrons. There were also 
on the premises a bank,. a broker's 
office, a hairdresser, ahd a postal tele-

"Ym, I Must See Him at Once." 

everywhere as if the sobering influ
ence of the Sabbath had invaded even 
this exclusive domain of the unholy 
rich. The uniformed attendants, hav
ing nothing to do, yawned lazily In 
the deBerted halls. Some even in
dulged In surreptitious naps in cor
ners, confident that they would not 
be disturbed. Callers were so rare 
that when some one did" enter from 
the street, he was looked upon with 
suspicion. 

It was shortly after seven o'clock 
the day following Mrs. JeffrieB' re
ception when a man came in by the 
main entrance from Broadway, and 
approaching one of the hall boys, In
quired for Mr. Robert Underwood. 

The boy gave his Interlocutor an 
Impudent stare. There was something 
about the caller's dress and manner 
which told him Instinctively that he 
was not dealing with a visitor whom 
he must treat respectfully. No one 
divines a man's or woman's social 
BtatuB quicker or more unerringly 
than a servant. The attendant saw 
at once that the man did not belong 
to the class which paid social visits 
to tenants In the Astruria. He was 
rather seedy looking, his* collar was 
not immaculate, his..boots wert, thick 
and clumsy, bis clothes cheap and Ill-
fitting. 
• "Is Mr. Underwood In?" he de

manded. 
"Not home," replied the attendant 

Insolently, after a pause. Like moBt 

hall boys, he took a savage pleasure 
in saying that tlie tenants were out. 

The caller looked annoyed. 
"He must be in," he said with a 

frown. "I have an appointment with 
him." 

This was not strictly true, but the 
bluff had the desired effect. 

"Got an appointment! Why didn't 
you say so at once?" 

Reaching lazily over the telephone 
switchboard, and without rising from 
his seat, be asked surlily: 

"What's the name?" -- > , 
"Mr. Bennington." 
The boy took the transmitter and 

spoke into it: 
"A party called to see Mr. Under

wood." 
There was a brief pause, as if the 

person upstairs was In doubt whether 
to admit that he was home-or not. 

his man servant, had taken his usual 
Sunday off and would not return until 
midnight The apartment was still as 
the grave. It was so high above the 
street that hot a sound reached up 
from the noisy Broadway below. Un
derwood liked the quiet so that he 
could think, and he was thinking hard. 
Ob the flat deBk at his elbow stood a 
dainty demi-tasse of black coffee—un-
tasted. ' There were glasses and de
canters of whisky and cordial, but 
the, stimulants did not tempt him. 

He wondered if Alicia would Ignore 
his letter or if she would come to 
him. Surely she could not be so heart
less as to throw him over at such a 

moment Crushed In his left band 
was a copy of the- New York Herald 
containing an elaborate account of the 
brilliant reception and muslcale given 
the previous evening at her home. 
With an exclamation of impatience he 
rose from his seat, threw the paper 
from him, and began to pace the floor. 

Was this the end of everything? 
Had he reached the end of his rope? 
He must pay the reckoning, it not to
day. to-morrow. As his eyes wan
dered around the room and he took 
mental Inventory of each costly ob
ject. he experienced a sudden Bhock 
as he recalled the things that were 
missing. How could he explain their 
absence? The art dealers were air; 
ready suspicious. They were not to 
be put off any longer with excuses. 
Any moment they might insist either' 
on the immediate return of their prop
erty or on payment In full. He was: 

In the position to do neither. The 
articles had been sold and the money 
lost gambling. Curse the luck! Every
thing had gone against him of late. 
The dealers would begin criminal pro
ceedings, disgrace and prison stripes 
would follow. There was no way ,out 
of It. He" had no one to whom he 
could turn In this crisis. 

And now even Alicia had deserted 
him. This was the last straw. While 
he was still able to boast of the 
friendship and patronage of the aris
tocratic Mrs. Howard Jeffries he 
could still hold his head high in the 
world. No one would dare questlon-
hls Integrity, but. now she had aban
doned him to his fate, people would be
gin to talk. There was no use keep
ing up a hopeless fight—suicide was 
the only way out! 

He stopped In front of a mirror, 
startled at what he saw there. It 
was the face of a man not yet 30, but 
apparently much older. The features 
were drawn and haggard, and his dark 
hair was plentifully streaked with 
gray. He looked like a man who had 
lived two lives in one. To-night his 
face frightened him. His eyes had a 
fixed stare like those of a man he 
had once seen In a madhouse. He 
wondered if men looked like that when 
they were about to be executed. Was 
not his own hour close at hand? He 
wondered why the clock was so noisy; 
It seemed to him that the ticks were 
louder than usual. He started sud
denly and looked around fearfully. He 
thought he had heard a sound outside. 
He shuddered as he glared toward the 
little drawer on the right-hand side of 
his desk, In which he knew the**3 was 
a loaded revolver. 

If Alicia would only relent escape 
might yet be possible. It he did not 
hear from her It must be for to-night. 
One slight little pressure on the trig
ger and all would be over. 

Suddenly the bell of the telephone 
connecting the apartment with the 
main ball downstairs rang violently. 
Interrupted thus abruptly In the 
midBt of his reflections, Underwood 
jumped forward, startled. His nerves 
were so unstrung that he was ever 
apprehensive of danger. With a trem
ulous hand, he took hold of the re
ceiver and placed It to his ear. As he 
listened, his already pallid face turned 
whiter and the lines about his mouth 
tightened. He hesitated a moment be
fore replying/ Then, with an effort, 
he said: 

"Send him up." 
Dropping the receiver, he began to 

walk nervously up and down the 
room. The crisis had come sooner thata 
he expected—exposure was at hand. 
This man Bennington was the man. 
ager of the firm of' dealers whose 
goods .he disposed of. He could not 
make restitution. Prosecution was in
evitable. Disgrace a^d prison would 
follow. He could not stand It; he 
would rather kill himself. Trouble waa 
very close at hand, that was certain. 
How could he. get out of It? Pacing 
the floor, he bit his lips till the blood 
came. 

There was a sharp ring, at the front 
door. Underwood opened It. As he 
recognized his visitor on the thresh
old, he exclaimed: 

"Why, Bennington, this is a sur
prise!" 

The manager entered awkwardly. 
He had the constrained air of a man 
who has come on an unpleasant er
rand, but wants to be as amiable aB 
the circumstances will permit. 

"You didn't expect me, did you?" he 
began. 

Shutting the front door, Underwood 
led the way back Into the sitting room, 
and making -an effort to control his 
nerves, said: 

"Sit down, won't you?" 
But Mr. Bennington merely bowed 

stiffly. It was evident that he did not 
wish hlB call to be mistaken tor a so
cial visit. 

"I haven't time, thank you. To be 
frank, my mission is rather a delicate 
one, Mr. Underwood." 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

The Price of Fame. 
It was in the office of one of the big 

theaters. A lot of actors were hing
ing around, a couple of journalists 
and a secretary or two. A young 
woman dropped in for a hasty greet
ing, and then paused a moment to 
speak to a very well-known actor 
whom she evidently met for the first 
time. The press agent's desk was 
open, and in a corner fas a package 
of pictures of the celebrated actor. 
The latter looked th-am over, and as 
the young woman exclaimed that he 
should give her one be said, with an 
Insinuating smile to the press agent: 

"AlaB, they are not mine. They be
long to Mr. Dash!" 

"1 can't give any away." said the 
latter. "Each one costs me 20 cents." 

"Surely that Is cheap!" the young 
lady suggested. 

The press agent Ignored her and 
turned to the actor. 

"Cheap? Do you think anybody 
would pay that much for you?" 

And the young lady laughed end 
went without her picture. ' " ' ; 

Cost of Living Increasing. 
The price of diamonds has been in

creased ten per cent. It appears Im
possible for the poor man to get In on 
the ground floor anywhere. 

Martha Washington, Housekeeper. 
In the oldest wealthy families of Vir

ginia all the women knew all about 
cooking and ^housekeeping, and had to 
In order to run an establishment of 
many slaves, and an Ignorant mistress 
would not have commanded the re-
Bpect of her cunning negroes, but 
would have been a laughing stock. 
Martha Washington owned 15,000 
acres of land and hundreds of negroes, 
yet she knew all about cooking and 
housekeeping and made the rounds of 
her household every day, JuBt as did 
the general his plantation. Martha 
was neither a sloven nor churl, but 
true aristocrat of the right sort. Girls 
should be taught housekeeping by 
ladles who have sprightllness, vi
vacity, eloquence and fine manners, so 
as to correct the miserable false no
tions besetting the modern Anglo-
Saxon word about "menlallsm."—New 
York Press. 

' Proof of Remembrance. 
She (after elopement)—"I received a 

letter from papa to-day. He writes 
that he had Just finished • making bis 
will." He—"Did he remember us?" 
She—"Yes, Indeed. He has left all his 
money to an ayslum for hopeless 
idiots." 

Trouble for Bachelor 
One of the firms that sell mailing 

lists to commercial houses in New 
York is causing a certain unmarried 
man no end of trouble. In some way 
they secured his name and got the 
Impression that be had a wife. About 
a year ago advertisements began ar
riving at his home addressed to this 
mythical person. . She gets notices of 
excep'tlohnl oportunitles offered by the 
<mme<K' >-hase of furs, opera 

\ ; 

cloaks, mining stocks, automobiles, 
cut flowers, tailored suits, tickets to 
winter and summer resorts and world 
tours, monogram stationery, hats and 
even fancy hosiery and lingerie. His 
friends derive pleasure from finding 
these scattered .over his table. One 
of them asked him why he didn't save 
theph all as a dower for the young per
son when* she finally became extant. 

. "Not^nuch.yhe replied... "IJm, wot 

<u m: 

going to encourage any such extrava
gant ideas at the very start A mod
erate estimate shows me that $25,000 
a year wouldn't cover half the things 
that she Is being induced to buy." 

'•:# — m 
. Pistols and Politeness. i'A i 
Much of the politeness of the old-

time southern gentlemen came, and 
still comes, from the same handlness 
with the pocket pistol. The same 
type of politeness existed In England 
before the Puritan reformation. Now. 

-

that reformation regarded superb man
ners as an invention of the devil, and 
this belief strongly affected New Eng
land, but had little effect on the south, 
which was less affected in manners 
and customs by the reformation than 
was France, far less than England. It 
would have been a good thing for the 
south and France If each bad got more 
of it None can deny that Washing
ton and Stonewall seemed more Purl-
.tanical than Cavalier or Qaulols In 
severe and sober dlscloline of life.— 
New York Press. 

UNCLE SAM'S PURE FOOD EXPERT AND HIS FIANCEE 

DR. HARVEY W. WILEY; chief of the bureau of chemistry of the department of agriculture, has been the sub
ject of much good-natured joking ever since the announcement of his engagement to Miss Anna C. Kelton. 

At the same time, the government's pure food expert Is being warmly congratulated, for Miss Kelton, who is a 
resident of Washington. Is most highly esteemed by her numerous friends. The wedding will take place In the 
near-future. 

GRAVITY IS A PUSH 
Ohio Physicist Gives Old Newton 

Theory a Jolt. 

Assumes Ether to Be Endowed With 
Vast Kinetic Energy Relative to 

Atoms—Dr. Brush Explains His 
Idea of Gravitation. 

St. Paul, Minn.—The Newtonian 
theory of gravitation that has stood 
for ages waa upset when Dr. Charles 
F. Brush, Cleveland, O., one of the 
leading physicists of the country, as
cribed the falling propensities of mat
ter to a "pushing" property within it
self derived from the ether through 
which it falls, rather than to a "pull
ing" power from the earth on the 
falling body. 

Doctor Brush established the con
verse theory that the energy exhibited 
In the gravitation is fully restored to 
the ether when the body Is raised 
against the gravitation attraction. 
Doctor Brush assumes the ether to be 
endowed with a vast Intrinsic kinetic 
energy, which Is In wave form and Is 
translated to the atomB or molecules. 

In his paper on the "Kinetic Theory 
of Gravitation," read before the 
physics section of the scientists' con
vention, Doctor Brush, after discus
sing .at. length the origin of the en
ergy fcequlredby a falllng body, con
cludes- that the gathered energy 
comes from the ether through which' 
the body falls. "Conversely," said 
Doctor Brush, "equivalent energy is-
restored to the ether when the body 
Is raised against gravitation attrac
tion. 

'The ether Is assumed to be en
dowed with vast lntrlnslo kinetic en
ergy In wave form. The waves are of 
tuch low frequency, or otherwise ot 
such character, that they pass 
through the bodies without obstruc
tion other than that concerned in 
gravitation. They are propagated in 
straight, lines in every conceivable 
direction, so that the wave energy Is 
isotropic, being in this respect like 
radiation In the interior space of a 
furnace with uniformly heated walls. 
Distribution of the ether's , lntrlnslo 
energy Is uniform throughout the uni
verse as modified by the presence of 
matter.. Any kind ot ether waveB ca
pable of exerting motive action on the 
atoms or molecules ot matter will ful
fill the requirements. 

"Atoms are imagined to be contin
ually buffeted In all directions by the 
ether waves In paths almost lnfl-
nlteslmally short, but without collision 
because neighboring atoms follow 
very nearly paralelled paths. The 
moving atoms are likened to particles 
of a precipitate suspended In turbu
lent water. 

"Each atom or molecule Is regarded 
as > a center of activity, due to Its 
kinetic energy of translation derived 
initially from the ether. There ,1s 
continual absorption and restitution of 
the ether's energy, normally equal in 
amount. But the ether is permanent
ly robbed of as much of Its energy 
as It represented by the mean kinetic 
energy of the atom. Thla energy de
ficiency in the ether Is not wholly 
local, but extends Indefinitely Into 
space, diminishing In strength as the 
square of the distance Increases. 

"A body of matter is pictured as 
casting In effect a spherical energy 
shadow consisting of the sum ot the 
shadows of Its constituent unltB, the 
depth or intensity of the shadow vary
ing with the Inverse square of the 
distance from the center of the body. 
Another body at any distance will 
cast a similar shadow and the two 
shadows will Intersect, each body be
ing partially shielded by the other 
from waves coming from that dlreo-
tlon, the extent ot the shielding effect 

depending directly on the mass of the 
shielding body. 

"Of the several components Into 
which the composite motion of each 
atom can be resolved, that one lying 
In the direction of an attracting body 
will be the greatest because the 
waves from that direction being par
tially Intercepted by the attracting 
body, are weakest, and the atom will 
be pushed In that direction by the 
superior waves behind it If free to 
fall, the atom will continually absorb 
more energy from the stronger waves 
behind It than It restores to the weak
er'waves In front, and will thus ac
quire additional kinetic energy of 
translation In the line of fall, meas
ured directly by the number of waves 
Involved, 1. e., by the distance moved. 
Conversely, If the atom be forced 
away from the attracting body restitu
tion of energy will exceed absorption, 
and the energy expended in moving, 
the atom against attraction will be 
transferred tA the ether. 

"It will be seen that gravitation Is 
a push toward the attracting body and 
not a pull. It Is clear, also, that the 
velocity which a falling body can. ac
quire tendB asymptotically to a limit, 
which Is the velocity of the ether 
waves which push; the velocity of 
light. If transverse waves are In
volved." 

FIRM GRIP OF BULL-FIGHTING 

"Sport" Continues to Amuse People of 
Southern France, Despite Efforts 

of Officials. 

Paris.—The extent to which the 
practice or "sport" of bull-fighting 
still exists In the south of France, 
despite all the efforts of the authori
ties to stamp It out, is lltle known by 
the rest of the world. A meeting was 
recently held at Bezlers of those Inter
ested In the spectacles and a protest 
drawn up against the bill of the minis
ter of justice which provides for the 
punishment by fine and Imprisonment 
of those connected with bull fights. 

It developed at this meeting that 
there are 27 associations for the pro
motion of bull-fighting in the Bouth 
of France, with a total membership 
of 24,000. According to the protest 
the bill would Interfere with the fa
vorite pastime of these and many 
more people, would be a check to the 
liberties of the south and would be 
against the Interests of the country. 
Nevertheless there is an excellent 
chance of the bill becoming law. 

"Newt Girl" 70 Years Old. 
New York.—Anna Eliza Beach, who 

Is said to be the oldest "newsgirl" in 
the United States, finished her fif
tieth year as a paper seller. Miss 
Beacb, who Is 70 years old, lives In 
Caldwell, N. J. She covers a route ot 
eight miles, serving 100 customers 
with the local paper. 

FARM TO SAVE an YOUTH 
Pittsburg Begins Odd Municipal Ex

periment in Training Boys for 
Better Citizenship. 

Pittsburg, Pa.—An odd municipal 
experiment In training for better citi
zenship has begun In this county with 
the purchase of 900 acres of farm 
land, on which 600 boys, all wards of 
the Juvenile 'court, shall be taught 
cIobo to nature, to become good men. 

A committee of prominent citizens, 
led by David B. Oliver, formerly comp
troller of public schools of the city 
and a brother of Senator George T. 
Oliver, originated the idea, And, aided 
by the county commissioners, is car
rying It out 1 

Mr. Oliver, who is one of the 
wealthiest men In Pittsburg, has found 
that frequently the "bad )x>ys" make 
the best • men, and he is giving his 
time and money to the project, which 
really marks a new step In the care of 
Juvenile court children. The only 
noteworthy institution like it is at 
Industry, N. Y„ but that Is a state 
Institution. 

On the land, wbloh Is thirty miles 
from Pittsburg, will be built cottages 
which will accommodate twenty boys. 
A head farmer will look after the 
youngsters. 

The present plan for the home Is to 
build a central colony of five cottages 
around machine, carpenter and black
smith shops, where boys who want 
to learn trades will be grouped. Re
moved, however, from thla central 
group will be fifteen other cottages. 
They will be occupied by boys who 
want to be farmers. It Is not the in
tention to segregate the boys, but to 
keep them apart as much as possi
ble. 

Half of each day will be devoted to 
school and half to work. Of course, a 
time will be set aside for playing. To 
still further carry out the family Idea 
there will be a number ot sohool 
buildings constructed at different 
places on the farm. Each of the 
school buildings will accommodate a 
certain number of pupils. It will be 
so arranged that children from prob
ably four cottages will go to each 
school. Thus the farm will corre
spond to a country community and 
the school houses to country schools. 

It Is the purpose of the commission 
to keep from the home any semblance 
of a reform school or prison, so that 
the children Who leave can go out Into 
the world without any handicap of 
any kind In the form of a past to llvfei 
down. 

The only gully in the nearly one 
thousand acres will' be dammed up' 
and there In the summer time the chll-, 
dren can swim in the water flowing 
from Brush Creek. * The swimming 
hole will be shaded by trees on the 
slopes leading to it and no sulphur 
from mines will mar Its clearness. 

CHARGES LOSS UP TO BRUIN 
Ola Pennsylvania Man's "Bear Book" 

Kept Since 1858, Means Pay for 
• ; ! 8heep In Blood. 

Cross Fork, Pa.—A few days ago 
when Philip Bostley, a small farmer 
on the First Fork of the Slnnemahon-
lng, lost three 8heep in a raid made 
upon a flock by a family of black 
bears, he went to a drawer In his 
kitchen cupboard and marked some
thing down In a little book. There 
isn't another such book In all Pennsyl
vania as that one. It is a book in 
which Is kept an accurate account of 
the'losses suffered through the forag
ing of black bears. In It are entries 
and notes and remarks, until the vol
ume Is not only unique, hut one of 
the most interesting. 

The first entry was back in 18E8, the 
year that BoBtley went into the Sinne-
mahonlng country to settle, and when 
the only shoat he owned was captured 
and killed and carried away by bears. 
But before the winter was over he 

shot the fellow who did It, with two 
others besides. 

Then he bethought himself ot keep
ing a "bear book," not only to record 
his losses because of bears, but also 
his profits from the same source. He 
has tried every year since then not to 
let the bears get ahead of him, and 
because of the recent slaughter of 
sheep the old man feels called upon 
to kill at least two bears this winter. 
He Is so old that he had concluded to 
do no hunting this season, but hlB 

slain sheep must be avenged, and 
everybody who knows Phil BoBtley 
knows that the bear family will sure
ly pay with their own blood for the 
raid on the Bostley sheep flock. The 
three sheep, he estimates, would havd 
brought him at least (25, oountlng an
other season's wool. Two black bears, 
If their hides are In good condition, 
will net him $40, and as Bostley has 
always charged the bears with com
pound Interest that amount he calcu
lates will about even 
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tpe score. 
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LONG DEFERS A RESTITUTION 

Anonymous Letter Received by Aged 
Man Containing $500 for Team 

« Stolen In 186S. ' ? 

Lancaster, Pa.—An unusual occur
rence took place at Washington bor
ough when Rev. H D. Boughter, paB-
tor of the Church of God, was hand
ed at hlB rectory a letter by a man 
and told to hand It some time during 
the day to Uriah Douglas, now nearly 
eighty years old, and a retired resi
dent 

Rev. Mr. Boughter went to Mr. 
Douglaa's home and the letter was 
opened. To their surprise It con
tained five new $100 bills. A note on 
the inside said the sender had done 
Mr. Douglas a wrong forty-five years 
ago, and here was money enough to 
pay for It with Interest, and that he 
would hear from him In a few days. 

Mr. Douglas recalls that In 1865 a 
team had been stolen from htm, and 
from which nothing had ever been 
heard, and it Is believed this is the 
man who handed over the letter. He 
had purchased the team with bounty 
money received from the government 
after the close of the war, and while 
at the picnic at Hlghvllle the team 
was stolen and nothing but the lines 
left. 

The supposition Is that the man who 
handed the letter to Rev. Mr. Bough
ter is a wealthy ranch owner of the 
west, as several young men about 
that time went west and have made 
good. Mr. Douglas is an Invalid and 
can use the money. 

There was but one season In which 
he was unable to even his account 
with the bears ever since his resi
dence In the wilds of the "Slnnema-
hone," and that was one winter In 
which a pair of bears killed a very 
valuable hunting dog, upon which he 
could place no money value, and 
though during that season he killed 
and trapped seven black bears the Re
count of that year Is still unsatlBfled. 
It 1b a mortgage against the general 
bear family, which the old man will 
never reconcile. 

Bell to Guide Mariners. 
London.—The Trinity house author

ities have placed a bell buoy on Ather-
field ledge, a dangerou* reef of rocks, 
where many ships have met with dis
aster. H. M. S. Duke of Edinburgh 
stranded there In August last. The 
bell sounds a note which can be heard 
distinctly for many miles round. 

i Sixteen-Pound Trout 
London.—Seiners at Blagdon lake, 

Somersetshire, caught a 16-pound 
trout which Is believed to be the 
largest ever caught la English waten 
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CORED j i i 

By Lydia E. PinkhamV 
Vegetable Compound 

Ottumwa, Iowa.—-'Tor years IM 
almost a constant suffered from female.? 

trouble In all its 
dreadful forms:-
shooting pains all" 
over my body,' sick 
h e a d a c h e ,  s p i n a l :  
weakness, dizziness 
depression, and 
everything that was 
horrid. I tried many 
doctors in different: 
arts of the United 
tates, but Lydia E-

Plnkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound has • 

done mora for me than all the doctoral 
I feel it my duty to tell you theM 
facts. My heart is full ofjrratitude to 
you for my cure."—Mrs. Habriet EL 
WAMPLEO, 624 & ~ 
Ottumwa, Iowa. 

Consider This Advice. 
Ko woman should submit to a surrf. 

cal operation, which may mean death, 
until she has given Lydia E. Plnkham's 
Vegetable Compound a fair trial. 

This famous medicine, made only 
from roots and herbs, has for thirty 
years proved to be the most valuable 
tonic and invlgorator of the female 
organism. Women residing in almost 
every city and town in the United 
States bear willing testimony to the 
wonderful virtue of Lydia E. Pink* 
barn's Vegetable Compound. 

Mrs. Plnkham, nt Lynn, MnT» 
Invites all sick women to writ*.: 
ber for advice. Her advice isfretfc 
confidential, and always helpful. 

Bansom StreeV 

SPRINGER BROS. 
M*Km Paorlk. ill. 

reme 
you need 

His Head Was Hard. 
It Is a common belief that the n«> ) 

gro's head Is hard, capable of with
standing almost any blow. 

The following story told of a promi
nent young dentist of Danville, 111, 
would seem to Indicate something of 
the kind, anyhow. Two negro men 
were employed on tearing down a 
three-story brick building. One ne
gro was on top of the building taking 
oil the bricks and sliding them down 
a narrow wooden chute to the ground, 
some thirty feet below, where the 
otherwas picking them up and piling 
them. 

When this latter negro was stoop
ing over to pick up a brick, the former 
accidentally let one fall, striking him 
directly on the head. 

Instead ot Its killing him, he merely -
looked up,-without rising, and said: 
"What you doln' thar, nigger, you. 
made me bite my tongue."—The Cir
cle. 

No Purchase Recorded. 
There was a dealer who tried to sell 

a horse to the late Senator Daniel of 
Virginia. He exhibits the merits of 
the horse," and said, "ThlB horse Is a 
reproduction of the horse that General 
Washington rode at the battle of 
Trenton. It has the pedigree that will 
show he descended from that horse 
and looks like him In every particu
lar." 

"YeB, so much so," said Senator 
Daniel, "that I am inclined to believe 
it Is the same horse." 

Woman as Bank Cashier. 
Miss Ethel Boynton is cashier of 

the National Bank of Bayside, L. I., 
the only woman In the state holding 
such a position. She Bays tbat to be 
trustworthy a man or woman must 
first be kind, then he cannot find it in 
his heart to betray the trust that la 
reposed in him. 

Literary Atmosphere. >• « 
-Mark Twain was not a widely read 

man. now do you supose he ever 
managed to turn out so much good 
•tuff?" 

"I don't know, unless It was because 
he smoked so much." 

Commercial Anxiety. 
"A clockmaker must be the most un*-

easy of manufacturers." 
"Why so?" 
"Because there Is always the pros-' 

pect .of a strike In his works." 

Domestic Amenities. 
Father—I think the baby looks like 

you. 
Mother—Yes, it shuts its eyes' to aa 

awful lot 

A man may go up when you kick 
him, but you cannot claim credit for.-• 
kindness. 

M M ^ f 

Women 
. I Appreciate 

Step-savers and Time-savers. 

Post 
Toasties 

rooo 

is fully cooked, ready to serve 
direct from the package with 
cream or milk, and is a 
deliciously good part of any 
meal. 

A trial package usually 
establishes it as a favorite 
breakfast cereal. i 

"The Memory Lingers" 
>.-, POSTUM CEREAL CO.. Ltd.. 

.- r Buttle Creek, Mirh. 


