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SYNOPSIS,
Howard Jeffr! ker's son, under
the ovil lnﬂuenc:.'o( obert Underwood,

n
fellow-student at Yale, leads a life of dis-

‘ lllpntlun. marries the daughter of a gams<
bler

who died In prison, and is disowned
by his father. He Is out of work and in
dewperate straits. Underwood, who had
once been en to Howard's step-
mother, Alicia, Is apparently in prosper-
ous clroumstances. aking advantage of
his Intimacy with Alicla, he becomes &
sort of soclal highwayman. Discovering
his true character, Allcla denles him the
house. e sends her a note threatening
Art dealers for whom he act
as commlissioner, demand ‘an accounting.
He cannot make good. Howard calls at
apartments in an Intoxicated condl-
tion to request a loan of $2,000 to enable
him to take up a business proposition.
Howard drinks himself into a maudlin
condition, and goes to sleep on a dlvan.
A caller is announced and Underwood
draws a scrcen around the ‘drunken
Alicia enters. - She demands a
mmhe from Underwood that he will not
e his life. He refuses unless she will
renew her patronage. This she refuses.
and takes her leave. Underwood kills

. The re|
kens Howard. He finds Underwood dead.
Ooward 1s turned over to the lice.
Capt. Clinton, notorious for his brutal
treatment

an all

ma

:ﬁt usband's fnnocence, and
Is on Jeftries, 8r. He refuses to help

unless she will consent to a divorce. To
save Howard shoe consents, but when she
finds that the elder Jeffries does not In-
terd to stand by his son, exeolnt finan-
a!,llly. she scorna his help. Annie appeals

Brewster, attorney for Jeffries,

?r. take Howard's case,” He declines.
t s reported that Annle Is going on the
tage., The banker and his wife call on

8 " e
Judge Brewster to find some way to pre-
vent It. 1 ot

CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

*You're going on the stage?”

Bhe nodded.

“I've had a very big offer.”

The judge leaned forward, and'in a
low voice, so that no one in the outer
office might hear, he sald: A

“Well, I'll give you twice as much
it you refuse the engagement.”

She laughed ironically,

“You mean that my fatherin-law
will give 1t," she saild, lightly. Then
she went on:

““You know it's no use your asking
me to concede anything unless you
agree to defend Howard.”

The lawyer shook his head.

“I can't—it’s impossible.” .

“Then nefther can 1" she exclaimed,
deflantly,

*Judge Brewster could not refrain
from smiling. This young woman

“bad actually enveigled him into an

argument. Almost mockingly, he sald:
*“So you're determined to have me.”
“Yes,"” she sald, simply.
“But 1 don't argue criminal cases.”
“That's just it" she exclaimed,
eagerly; “my husband is not a crim-
inal. He is innocent. I don't want a

‘Iawyer who i always defending crim.

“inals. T want one who defends a man

‘ard's lite.”

‘persistent young woman.
“fretfully, he =2a{d:

because he isn't a criminal”

Judge Brewster waved his hand con-
temptuously.

“Go’ and see some other lawyer—
there are plenty of 'em.”

She leaned eagerly forward. Her
face was flushed from excltement, her
€eyes flashed.

“There’s only one Judge Brewster,”
she exclaimed. “He's the greatest

lawyer in the world, and he's golng

to help us. He is going to save How-
The judge shifted uneasily on his
ebair. He didn't llke this forceful,

Almost

“You always 29y thad Jpon my
word, I shall begin to beifern 1 2810,
“1 shall say it again.” she exclaimed,

“ “and again every time’l see you."

:I’he lawyer turned round. There
was a comic look of despair in his
face which would have amused his
visitor had her errand not been so
serious.

*How often do you Intend that shall
ber” |

“Every day,” she replied, calmly. *1
shall say It and think it until—untfl
it comes true."”

Judge Drewster tried to feel ADgTY,
although inwardly he had hard work
to keep from smiling. With pretend-
ed Indignation, he said:

*You mean that you Intend to keep
at me until I give way—through
sheer exhaustion?”

She nodded.

*That's it exactly,” she sald.

The lawyer gasped.

“Well, I 'must say you—you—you're
very brave." A

Annie shook her head.

*No, I'm not,” she #ald, earnestly.
“I'm an awful coward, but I'm fignt-
ing “for him. Howard Jeffries lifted
me up when | was way down in the
world. He gave me his name. He
gave me all he had, to make moe a
better woman, and I'm grateful. Why,
<even a dog has gratitude, even a dog
will lick the hand that feeds him.
‘Why should 1 hesitate to express my
gratitude? That's all I'm doing—just

- paying him'back a bit of the debt I

owe him, and I'm going to move
Heaven and earth to bring his father

around to my way of thinking. I've
£ot you already—"
The judge bounded to his feet.

«Could his ears have heard aright?

“Got me already?’ he exclaimed.
*What do you mean by that?"

Annie returned his angry look with
the utmost calm. She was playing
her cards well, and she knew it. She
bad hit the old man in a sensitive
place. Quietly, she .went on:

“¥You'd say ‘ves’ In a minute if it
wamn't for Mr. Jeffries.”

. "Dh, you think so, do you?"
gatped,

“T'm sure of it,” she replied, confi-

he

" dently. Boldly she went on: “You're
a4 of him.”
Jedge Brewster frowned. He did

mot like the Insinuation that he was
Aafraid to do the right thing because
4t might interfere with h's emolu-
ments. Yet, secretly, he had to ad-
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mit to himself that she had almost
guessed right. Now he came to think
of it, he had taken this stand in the
matter because he knew that any
other : course would displease his

/woallhy client. After all, was he do-

ing right? Was he acting in conform-
ance with his professional oath? Was
he not letting his material Interests
Interfere with his duty? He was si-
lent for several minutes, and then, in
an absent-minded kind of way, he
turned to his visitor.

“So you think I'm afrald of him, do
you?"

“I'm sure of it,” she said, quickly.
“You liked my husband, and you'd
Just love to rush in and fight for-him.
His father thinks he is gullty and,
well—you don't like to disobey him.
It's very natural. He's an influential
man, a personal friend of the presi-
denb and all that. You know on which
slde your bread is buttered, and—oh,
it's very natural—you're looking out
for your own interests—"

Judge Brewster interrupted her im-
patiently.

“Circumstances are against How-
ard. His father judges him 'gullty
from his own confession. It's the con-
clusion I'm'compelled to come to my-
selt. Now, how do you propose to
change that conclusion?”

“You don't have to change it,” she
sald, quletly. “You don't belleve
Howard gullty”

“I don't?" exclaimed the lawyer.

“No, at the bottom of your heart.
You knew Howard when he was a boy,

stared at her in a strange, absent-
minded kind of way, until finally she
lost patience. Boldly she said:

“Well, you sent for me. What do
you want to see me about, judge?”

“l want to tell you that you mustn't
come here again,” he answered.

“Anything else?" she exclaimed.

The judge began .to fuss with the
papers on his desk, as he usually did
when embarrassed for words,

“Of course,” he stammered,. you
will be amply compensated.”

“Ot course,” she cried. Rising
from her chair, she shrugged her
shoulders, and sald:

“Oh, well, this is not my lucky day.
They wouldn’t let me into the prison
to see Howard to-day. Capt. Clinton
doesn't like me, He has always tried
to prevent my seelng Howard, but
I'll see him to-morrow, captain or no
captain. He can make up his mind to
that!™

The lawyer looked up at her.

‘Poor girl—you are having a hard
time, aren't you?"

“Things have been better,” she re-
plied, with a tremor in her volce.
“Howard and I were very happy when
we first—" A sob choked her utter-
ance, and she forced a laugh, saying:
“Here, I must keep off that subject—"

“Why do you laugh?” demanded
the lawyer,

Already hysterical, Anale kad great
difficulty in keeping back her tears.

“Well, if I don't laugh,” she sobbed,
“I'll cry; and as I don't want to cry—
why—I just laugh. It's got to be one

-

and you Xzow he is as &expoble of
that crime ae yoe «ro.”

"Ri¢k. Jeftries, how do you know
that your husband did not kill Robert
Underwood

“I know it," she sald, confidently.

*“Yes," persisted the judge, “but how
do you know 1t?"

Annile looked steadily at him, and
then she said solemnly;

“I know there's a Go'?l, but 1 can't
tell you how I know it, that's all!
Howard didn't do it. I know he
didn't.”

The lawyer smiled.

“That's a very fair sample of fem-
inine logic.”

“Well, it's all 1 have,” she retored,
with a toss of her head. “And it's a
mighty comfort, too, because when
you know a thing you know it and it
makes you happy.”

Judge Brewster laughed outright.

“Feminine deduction!® he cried.
“Think a thing, believe it,. and then
you know it!". Looking up at her, he
asked:

“Haven't you any relatives to whom
you can go?"”

She shook her head. S

“No,” she said, sadly, "My father
died in—S8ing Sing—and the rest are
not worth—"

Yes, yes, 1 know,” replied the
judge, hastily. *“I got your family his-
tory from Mr. Jeffries after your mar-
riage. It is flled away among the
family archives."

She smiled sadly.

“It's a wonder you don't burn ‘em
up—my folks were not a very bril-
liant lot.” [Earnestly\she went on:
“But my father was all right, judge.
Blood was thicker than water with
him. He'd never have gone back on
me in the way Howard’'s father has
on him."

The lawyer looked at her fixedly
without speaking. Thelr eyes met,
and the silence continued until it be-
came embarrassing. Judge Brewster
shook his head.

“It's too bad.
really, I—-"

Annle laughed, and he asked:

“Why do you laugh?”

“What's the use of crying?’ she
sald. “Ha! Ha! It's almost a joke.
You're sorry, my father-in-law is sor-
ry, and | suppose my mother-in-law is
shedding tears for me, too. You're
all sorry and you're all wearing crape
for us, but why can't some of you
do something?"

The lawyer said nothing. He still

I'm sorry for you,

“You Take Too Much fer Granted.”

or the other—see—1"

He sald nothing, and she continued:

“Well, I guess I'll go home—home
~—that's the worst part of it—hqome—"

She stopped short, she could go no
further, Her bosom was heaving, the
hot tears were, rolling down her
cheeks. The old lawyer turned away
his head so that she might not see
the susplelous redness in his eyes.
Moving toward the door, she turned
around.

*Well, you have your own troubles,
judge. I'll go now, but I'll come again
to-morrow. Perhaps you'll have bet-
ter news for me.”

The lawyer waved her back to her
seat with a commanding gesture she
could not resist. There was deter-
mination around his mouth; in his
face was an expression she had not
seen there before,

“Sit down again for a moment,” he
said, sharply. “I want to ask you a

question.
Howard's confessing to the shooting?”

“I don't account for it,” she repiled,
as she resumed her seat. “He says he

How do you account for

dldn’t confess.
dia.”

“But three witnesses—" 7

“Who are the witnesses?” she intor
rupted, contemptuously. “Policemen!”

“That makes no difference,” he said.
“He made a confession and signed—"

Annle leaned forward. What did
this question mean? Was the judge
becoming {interested after all? Her
heart gave a leap as she answered
eagerly:

“He confessed against his will. I
mean—he didn't know what he was
doing at the time. I've had a talk
with the physiclan who was called in
—Dr. Bernstein. He says that Capt.
Clinton i1s a hypnotist, that he can
compel people to sky what he wants
them to say. Well, Howard is—what
they call a subject—they told him he
did it till he belleved he did.”

“Oh, well, what's the use—1"

The judge quickly put out his hand
and partly pushed her back In the
chalr,

“DOH" ‘0."
added!

“Wro told you he was a hypnotie
subject?”

Her hopes revived once more.
Quickly she sald: \

“Dr. Bernstein. Besides, Howard
told me so himself. A friend af his
at college used to make him cut all
sorts of capers.”

“A friend at college, eh? Do you
remember his name?"

“Howard knows it.”

“Um!” ejaculated the lnwypr. He
took up a pad and wrote a memoran-
dum on it. ‘Then aloud he sald: “I'd
llke to have a little talk with Dr.
Bernstein. I think I'll ask him to
come and see me, Let me see, His
address {s—"

“342 Madison avenue,”
claimed, eagerly.

The lawyer jotted the address down,
and then he looked up.

“So you think I'm afraid of Mr. Jef-
ries, do you?”

She smiled.

“Oh, no, not really afraid,” she an-
swered, “but just—scared. I didn't
mean—"

Judge Brewster was enjoying the
situation hugely. He had quite made
up his mind what to do, but he liked
to quiz this bold young woman who
had not been afrald to' show him
where his duty lay. Striving to keep
a serious face, he said:

“Oh, yes, you did, and I want you

I don't belleve he

he sald. Then ke

she ex-

to understand I'm not afrald, of any |

man, As to allowing my perJnnul in-
terests to Interfere with my duty—"

Annfe took alarm. She was really
afrald she had offended him.

“Oh, 1 didn't say that, did I?" she
exclaimed timidly.

Judge Brewster forced his face into
a frown,

“You sald I knew on which side my
bread was buttered!"

“Did I?" ghe exclaimed in con-
sternation.

“You say a great many things, Mrs.
Jeffries,” sald the lawyer solemnly.
“Of course, I realize how deeply you
feel, and I make excuses for you. But
I'm not afrald. Please understand
that—"

He rapped the table with his eye-
glasses as It he were very much of
fended indeed.

“Of courge not,” she said apologetic-
ally. “If you were you wouldn't even
see me—Ilet alone talk to me—and—
and—" Pointing to the plece of pa-
per he held in his hand, she added:
“And—"

“And what?” demanded the judge,
amused. .

Half hysterical, now laughing, now
crying, she went on:

“And—and take the names and ad-
dresses of wit for the def
—and-—think out how you're golng to
defend Howard—and—and all that—"

The lawyer looked at her and
laughed.

“So you think I'm going to help

Howard?” he sald. “You take too
much for granted.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.) »

Forgot His Own Dinner Party.

There was a surprise for a couple of
men in the Hotel Knickerbocker at
New York recently when onu found
the other eating a five-course dinner
alone in the cafe. The latter man had
asked 30 friends to joln him at an
elaborate dinner in a private dining
room there and In an absent-minded
moment had walked into the cafe as
usual. He was half way through his
repast when he was seen by one of
his guests, x

“What are you doing here?” asked
the guest.

“Why shouldn’t I.be here?”" asked
the host.

“But what about us?"

Then the fact that his own dinner
party was to take place im half an
hour came to the host,

—
The Woman In the Moon,

About nine days after the mnew
moon a pretty unmistakably feminine
face appears on the western half of
the disk. This lunar lady, who is
worth watching for, is formed by the
mountains and tablelands embraced
by the Seas of Tranquility, Vapors
and Serenity, and is best seen through
an ordinary opera glass,

Photography by Phosphorescence.

There 1is sometimes employed
abroad an ingenious method of making
photographic coples of plates and en-
gravings in books which cannot be re-
moved from the libraries, and where
the use of the camera {s prohibited. A
cardboard is coated with a phosphor
escent substance, exposed to sunlight
or electric light, and then placed at
the back of the engraving, while a
dry photographic plate is placed on
the face of the engraving. The book
is closed, and after a period varying
from 18 to 60 minutes, depending
largely on the thickness of the paper,
a satisfactory negative is produced.
The book Is enclosed in a black cloth
during the manipulation.

Bee Culture In Switzerland.

The flora of Switzerland possesses
qualities that produce deliclous honey,
and thousands of colonles of bees may
be seen in the country, being utilized
by the people to increase the food sup-
ply and commercial products; in fact,
the production of honey and wax can.
stitutes an industry of considerable
importance to the confederation, as s
shown by statistics furnished by the
Pwlu Soclety of Aplculturists,

Another Egd Boycott

When an olive-colored touring car
As big as a coal gondcla drew up in
front of a stall at the market house
there was some lively stepping by
the marketeers. The man at the
‘wheel wore a huge bearskin coat th: \
-must have set him back $300; the fe-
male occupant was attired In a seal-

. iskin that was the exact duplicate of
.. thousand-dollar blll, while every

bark of the big machine proclaimed
that it took $7,000 to pry it loose from
its makers, The woman approached
the stall.
“How much are strawberries?” she
‘nquired.
“Seventy-five a basket,” replied the
market man.
“S-e-v-e-n-t-yfive cen-ts!” gasped
the woman. *“Well! It's simply out-
Y &

rageous the way food products stay
up.”

And an instant later the sealskin
and the bearskin, and the olive-colored
car had flounced around the corner in
a vanishing cloud of gasoline vapor,
and another food boycott was on.—
Plttsburg Times-Gazette.

Up-to-Date Cautlon,

Mother Bird—“Run along and play
now; but be careful you don't get
run oyer by any of those flylng ma-
chlnu."—lntropouu.n Magazine,

Look Upward.

Morbid fancles, diseased imaginings
and distorted perspectives are tho re-
sults of looking into the pit of shame
and folly. Impelling impulse, compel.
ling purpose toward the true, the
beautiful and the good, flow from pure
feeling, high thinking and slow living.
That man sees life truly who gains
what is best and most upli®ting from
his living, he who has stmamgthened
his soul by contemplation of the
great and good things which Bless
humanity.

‘concerted action in any community,

WIDE TIRES A HELP

IMMENSE BENEFIT IN KEEPING
HIGHWAYS IN GOOD
CONDITION.,

CONCERTED ACTION NEEDED

Two-Ton Load on Wagon With 13§
Inch Tires Will Do More Damage
In Cutting Up Road Than Twice
the Load on Three Inch Tire.

By HOWARD H. GROSS.

The question of good roads through-
out the country i{s of tremendous im-
portance, and the people are every-
where clamoring for them. The great
majority seem to be wandering
around in a maze of uncertainty as
to what to do.

The solution involves many factors.
Local conditions are subject to a wide
variation both as to soil, road mate-
rial, amount of trafiic, etc., hence no
rule can be laid down that will apply
In all cases. The subject must be
glven intelligent treatment by a cap-
able engineer, familiar with the sur
roundings.

There 1s however one thing "that
can be done that will be of immense
benefit to the roads of all times,
whether earth, stone or gravel, and
that is wider tires upon the wagons.
Untold millions of dollars of damage
to highways is done every year by
heavy loads upon narrow tire farm
wagons. These are often from one and
& half inches to one and three-quarters
wide, seldom more than two and a
quarter. A two-ton load on a wagon
Wwith one and three-quarters inch tires
will do more damage in cutting up a
road than twice the load upon a three
inch tire. If we could have uniform,

whereby three to three and a half
inch tires would be put upon every
farm wagon, it would mean much bet-
ter highways than we now have. The
narrow tires mean deep ruts, and it
the rule i{s a narrow tire upon wag-

ons, the man who goes out upon these
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wheel and the same felloe. This serv-
ed the purpose, it

About three years ago the city of
Chicago passed an ordinance provid-
ing for wide tires upon vehicles using
the streets for traffic, A tremendous
how! was made by all teaming inter
ests and they brought in the wagon
makers to state that the changing of
these wheels meant an expenditure of
milllons upon millions of dollars, and
it waquld take several years in order to
have the change made. Large manu-
facturers of wagons sald the wagon
stock was gotten out for the narrow
tire wagons, and it would take at
least two years before any general
change could be made. At that time
the writer took a hand in the campaign
with others, and published in the Chi-
cago papers {llustrations of how this
change could be made (see cut here-
with). The city counel] stood firm,
the ordinance was passed and the
users of narrow tires were arrested
‘and fined. In a very short time wide
tires began to appear upon the streets,
and now the use {8 general and the
solution has been mainly as indicated,
namely, substituting wide tires .for
NATTOW ones upon the same wheels,
Any local blacksmith or wagon maker
can make the change iIndicated and
the expense ought to rangg between
$8.00 and $12.00 for a wagon. The i1-
lustration is so simple that anyone
can follow it. |

The question is, how shall this be
brought about? The writer would
suggest a state law licensing all the
vehicles, the same as the automobile
is now licensed, and let it apply upon
everything that goes upon the road,
graduating it with a view of making
the vehicles that do the most damage
pay the largest tax. .

Without giving an entire schedule
the following will illustrate what the
writer has In mind:

That after a given date nmo vehicle
shall be used upon the highways un-
less it carries a license.

On a two horse farm wagon with a
tire of 1% inches or less the annual
license fee to be $7.50 a year.

Over 1% Inches and under
inches, $4.50 a year,

Over 2% inches and under 3 inches
$3.00 per year.

Three Inches or over, $1.00 per year.

The money col’ected to be credited

— FELLOE
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SHowinG 3% TIRE on 2k WHEEL .
SCReEWS SPACED A"

BoLTs MAY 88 0rmiITTED anD SCREWWS

SOBSTITUTED IF DESIRED- OR J ROWS
OF WIRE NAILS SPACED OINCHES WILL
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highways with a wide tire i{s badly
handicapped. Hence, if any good is
to come from the wide tire movement,
it should be generally adhered to. It
is a truthful statement that wide
tires make roads and narrow tires de-
stroy them.

An equitable basis would be to N-
cense all vehicles doing business up-
on the public highways, grading the
license fee according to the width of
the tire, and letting the amount of
money paid in be used to maintain
the roads. This is just and no one,
who is willing to tote fair can object
to it.  In grading the license fee it
should be in such a manner that {t
will be to the interest of the owner
to substitute a wide tire for his nar-
row one.

When this is suggested, it wil be
at once cald that it {is impractical,
and thut it cannot be done. It is sur
prislng how many objections can be
found against the doing of anything
that a person does not want to do.
The writer has witnessed two cam-
paigns where the question of narrow
and wide tires has been thrashed out
and every objection made and an-
swered,

The first was during the World's
Falr in Chicago. In the grounds were
temporary roadways, designed to last
only during the fair season. These
were made of gravel or crushed stone
about three or four inches deep. The
fair authorities discovered that if the
exhibits were hauled in and out on
these roads it would destroy them,
because of the narrow tires that pre-
vailed upon the wagons of the truck
and express companies. The authori-
ties established a rule that no narrow
tire wagons could come on the
grounds, There was a great howl by
the transportation companies, but the
fair authorities stood firm, and the
teaming companies met the conditions
by substituting a wide for a narrow
tire upon the same wheel. They sim-
ply took off say a two and a half inch
tire and put on one three and a half
inches or four inches upon the same

S&

to the road district and be used for
road repsir work.

There /is another advantage to be
galned by this method over and above
the preservation of the highways;
that is, the same wagon 18 more uge-
ful on the farm or on the flelds for
doing ordinary farm work. The haul-
ing over hay flelds and grain flelds
with narrow tired wagons does con-
slderable damage. Hauling out ma-
nure, and In a varlety of farm work
wide tire wagons are advisable. Many
farmers keep wagons with wide tires
for this specific purpose. Why not
have all vehicles carry a wide, sen-
sible tire that will improve conditions
rather than make them worse?

Dynamometer tests have been made
showing the amount of power re-
quired to move a given load, over va-
rious surfaces with tires of different
widths. Many persons will be sur-
prised to know in the large majority
of cases a load can be moved with
less power with vehicles having wide
tires, rather than narrow ones.

There may be another and easfer
way to accomplish the end desired
tha» the imposing of a license tax
upon vehicles. That would ba ‘to
credit the owner a certaln amount
each year on his annual road tax bill,

p%u turnishing proof that all his ve-
hicles used upon the highwayas con.
formed to the wide tire requirements,

Suppose the owner has a road tax
of, say $12.00, and he has two wagons
used upon the highways. Credit bim
$4.00 per year upon each wagon for
four years. In this way the tax abat-
ed will more than pay the cost of
changing the wagon. Thus, his in-
terest would be sufficlent to induce
the owner to make the change.

Public sentiment would also change
rapldly In support of the wide tire
movement, and in a year or two a
man would be ashamed to be seen on
the street with one of these road de-
stroying wagons,

The plan suggested {s feasible,
practical and has worked satlsfac-
torily where it has been tried. There

American Aviating Girl,

The aviating girl is quite an estab-
lished feature of American life. She
has superseded the old-fashioned mat-
inee girl, but s very much more im-
passioned. Her one dream Is that she
may, st some time or another, be
dashed to death with her begoggled
idol. If you want to find her when
next you attend an aviation meeting
In America, do not look for her on
the lawn or in the grand stand. You
will not evea find her in the club-

bouse. Cross over to the hangars—

2y’

is no reason why action should not be
taken along the lines indicated.

Referring to the {llustration above
A wide tire can be placed upen an old
wheel without any filling plece as
shown In the {llustration. Just let
the tire project a half inch on each
slde of the felloe. This will greatly
simplify the changing from the nar
row to the wide tire, and for many lo-
calities will serye the purpose just
as well,

Wide tires make roads, narrow tires
destroy them. There should be a
thorough co-operation between all of
the residents of the several townships
for better roads. Nothing can be done
80 quickly ‘and 8o cheaply that will
be productive of such good results as
to discard narrow tires and substitute
wide ones in their place.

250,000 PUDDINGS FURNISHED

London  Manufacturer Made That
Many to Meet the Demands of the
Christmas S8pirit.

The manufacture of plum pudding
in England {s mainly confined to Lon-
don and s carried on by all the prin-
cipal bakeries, delicatessen and other
establishments. The Industry was
greatly boomed by the Boer war.

In the opening days of that strug-
gle the Yuletide season increased the
natural solicitude for the fathers and
sons and husbands in far away Africa,
and the plum pudding was requisi-
tioned in large quantities to express
the feeling at home and carry at least
a spark of Christmas'cheer to enliven
the soldiers’ camp.

Thousands of pounds of plum. pud.
ding were sent out, but the demand
was far in excess of the supply, a
fact which gave greater urgency to
the demand and by concentrating
general intrest in the pudding added
immensely to its popularity, and es-
pecially as the soldier called loudly
for more. The result i{s that today
the bulk of plum pudding consumed
in the United Kingdom is supplied by
public purveyors and hundreds of
thousands of pounds are shipped
abroad. Manufacturers begin active
operations as soon as the new crops
of raisins, currants and other required
fruits appear in September.. All the
constituenta of plum pudding, which
do not include plums, are prepared
and manipulated by elaborate and ex-
pensive machinery. Currants are
washed and stems removed, raisins
are stoned, nuts are shelled and
ground, oranges and lemons are
peeled, the peel candied and cut up,
eggs are beaten and all other ingredi-
ents prepared by machinery.

Exclusive of milk and rum the In-
gredients used by a single manufac-
turer Iin supplying plum pudding to
meet the demands of the Christmas
season of 1910 aggregated 620,140
pounds, the number of puddings fur-
nished aggregating 260,000. There are
three or four London manufacturers,
says Daily Consular and Trade Re-
ports, each of whose output perhaps
equaled that described, and there are
quite a large number of smaller es-
tablishments in which plum pudding
was supplied for home and foreign
consumption.

The pudding is put up in packages
welighing one (o five pounds each and
securely packed to insure preservation
and safe transportation. Properly pre-
pared and packed the plum pudding
of England, with ordinary care on the
part of the housewife, will retain its
virtues for a year or more.

LEn LA T e

WIFE HELPS OIL PRESIDENT

Head of Immense Corporation Walves
Egotism and Publicly Recognizes
Abllity of His Wife.

“To my wife is due all my success.”
That is the confession freely made by
the president of a big ofl company last
week, just after he had sold his hold.
ings for $3,000,000 and given $200,000
to the University of Pittsburg, where
he was once a student.

How many successful men there are
who know in their hearts that the
same thing is true of themselves, yet
how few confess it! Some readily
make the acknowledgment to their
wives, but it i{s not often that the
man who has achleved place and pow-
er is willing to confess publicly. Pride,
gelfishness and the satisfaction of be-
ing regarded by their fellows as excep-
tional men hold them back. Others
are so blinded by egotism that they do
not realize the truth,

It {s not hard for a man Yo perceive
and admit the part his wife plays In
his successes if she happens to possess
a knowledge of business and Is thor-
oughly informed in the affairs of the
world.. Her help is direct and so im.
mediately effective that it cannot fall
of recognition. But such cases are
few. The average wife and rother
bhas neither the oppotunity nor the in.
clination to become familiar with busi-
ness, and she has no time to indulge
in extensive study of such matters.
Yet in a great number of cases if her
husband i{s prosperous it is because of
her efforts and her judgment.

When they were married probably
they had little. Who was it that saved
the money which enabled him to make
his first investment or to engage in
business for himself? His wife. She
saw to It that the household exp

Evaporated
Milk

is the ' handiest
thing in the pan-
try. It is pure and
always ready to
use,

There is no
waste—use as
much or as little
as you need, and
the rest keeps
longer than fresh
Ixnlk.. i
Gives fine results in

all cooking

Tell to
send "Libby's Milk

|
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KNEW THEIR PLACE OF ABODE

Colored Witness Certain That Prinel
pals In Lawsult Had Not Moved
From Hawkenasville,

The object of the suit was to deter~
mine the ownership of a cow. One
of the witnesses was Abram Reese, &
colored man who had worked for the
plaintiff. “I will ask you, Mr. Reese,”
sald the attorney for the defendant,
*“if you were present when the ex-
change In question was consummat-
ed?” *“I didn’t see nufiin’ o' dat kind,
mistuh.” “Perhaps you don't under-
stand me. Were you there when the
trade was made?’ “Yes, suh; I wus
dah w'en Mist'’ Hibbs done trade de
buggy for Mist’ Simmons’ cow.”
*“Wasn't there a different understand-
ing between them at some later per-
fod?” “De unde'standin’ 'tween ‘em
wuz all' right, subh.” *“I mean, Mr.
Reese, did they ever trade back?”
“Not as I knows, suh." So far as you
know, then, everything remains im
statu quo?” “No, suh,” said Abram,
with much positiveness, “dey’'s bofe of
‘em still in Hawkensville.”—Youth's
Companion.

Join in War Against Tuberculosis.

From statistics published in the
new tuberculosis directory of the
National Assoclation for the Study and
Prevention of Tuberculosis it is as-
certained that over 600 cities and
towns of the Udited States, besides
about 100 in Canada, are engaged In
the war agalnst consumption, and that
on April 1st there were nearly 1,500
different agencles at work in the cru-
sade, an increase of nearly 700 per
cent. In the last seven years.

The new directory lists 421 tuber-
culosis sanatoria hospitals, and day
camps; 611 assoclations and commit-
tees for the prevention of tubercul-
osis; 342 special dispensaries; '63
open air achools; 98 hospitals for the
Insane and penal institutions, making
special provision for their tuberculosis
Inmates; besides giving an account
of the anti-tuberculosis legislation in
every state and in about 250 cities.

The new directory is sold by the
National Assoclation for the Study
and Prevention of Tuberculosis, 106
East Twenty-second street, New York
city, at cost price, 50 cents postpaid.

Chinese Educational Puzzle.

It 18 generally recognized that Chins
has set to work at the wrong end of
her education problem. . . .’ China
has begun at the top, has tried to
establish universities without prepar-
ing students for them, snd all the
lower rungs of the ladder are .so
badly constructed that it i{s almost
impossible for the student to mount
by them.—Natlonal Review, Shanghal.

were kept down to the lowest limit
compatible with health and comfort,
She economized and she made him
economize. More than all ,she ker:
him free from vice and moral un.
cleanliness, watched over his health,
soothed away the bitterness of d&feats
and inspiréd in him.the strength to
persevere with a cheerful heart,

If that man has risen to be the head
of a great corporation or has become a
leading light in one of the professions,
or if he has achleved the more {mpor-
tant success of establishing a good
American home, let him ask himself
this question: What would he be if it
had not been for his wife? If he {s
candid with himself a good many un-
pleasant possibilities will present
themselves to his mind. He will haye
to acknowledge that in all probability
he would have “gone wrong."

British Justice “Makes Good.”

London for the last several months
has been suffering with an epidemic ot
rots and spots and crooked bakers
just as we have here. But the Brit-
ish magistrates have fairly burnt up
rotten egg offenders with severe fines
and imprisonments.—New York Press,

that Is the place for the aviating girl.
Beautifully dressed, she will sit for
hour after hour on an old box, or a
log of wood, or an upturned bucket,
Just near the doorway of the hangar.
You may stare at her, photograph her,
do what you will—she will not move,
The spirit of martyrdom is as strong
within her is in the Indian fakir, By
and by, later in the day, it is faintly
possible that “he" may let her creep
on to the machine and go for a ride.
That 1s why she is walting, walting,
walting,

~———

Use for Blg Buttons.

Big buttons still continue to be
fashionable. A lady, missing two but-
tons from her dress, asked her little
daughter it she had scen them. *“Yes,
ma, the cook's got them. She uses
them as lids to the saucepans.”

Proof Enough.
“A New York man was sent to an
insane asylum the other day,”
“Was he really crazy?"
“Beyond the shadow of a doubt. He
sald he preferred to live in Chicago.”

One Cook |

May make a cake “fit for
the Queen,” while another
only succeeds in making a
“pretty good cake” from the
same materials.

It's a matter of skilll

People appreciate, who
have once tasted.

Post
Toasties

A delicious food made of
White Comn—flaked . and
toasted- to a delicate, crisp
brown—to the “Queen’s
taste.”

5 PosthoToa;tia :kr:g mtﬁ
irect frora the package wi
cream or milk, and sugar if

desired—

A breakfast favoritel

“The Memory Lingers”

Company, Lid,
Pemg\d.Caul myh.
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