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Jack Keith, a Virginian, now a bor-
der plainsman, s riding along the Santa
Fe trall on tije lookout for roaming war
gartles of savages. He notices a camp

re at a distance and then secs a team
attached to a wagon and at full Tnllog
pursued by men on ponles. When Kelt
reaches the wagon the ralders have mass-
acred two men and departed. He searches
the victims finding pupers and a locket
with a woman's portrait. He resolves to
‘hunt down the murderers. Keith Is ar-
rested at Carson City, charged with the
murder, his accuser being & ruffian named
Black Bart. He goes to jail fully realiz-
ing the peril of swift border justice. A
companion fn his cell I8 a negro. who
tells him he |s Neb.and that he knew the
Keith family back In Virginia. Neb says
one of the murdered men was John
Sibley, the other Gen. Willis Walite, for-
merly an officer in the Confederate army.
The plainsman and Neb escape from the
cell, and later the two fugitives become
1ost in the sand desert. They come upon
a cabin and find its lone occupant to be a
young girl, whom Kelth recognizes as a
#inger he saw at Carson Clty.

CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)

“l have been a perfect brute,” he ac-
fknowledge frankly, “with no thought
except for myself. Hunger was my
master, and | ask your forgiveness,
MMiss Maclaire.”

Her eyes smiled.

“l am so very glad to have any one
fhere—any one—in whom I feel even
a little confidence—that nothing else
greatly matters. Can you both eat,
and listen?"*

Kelth n'odded.-hls eyes full of Inter-
@st, gsearching her face.

“Whoever I may be, Mr. Keith, and
really that seems only of small Im-
portance, I came to Fort Larned seek-
dng some trace of my only brother.
whom we last heard from there, where
the had fallen into evil companionship.
On the stage trip I was fortunate
<enough to form an acquaintance with
a4 man who told me he knew where |
<ould meet Fred, but that the boy was
hiding because of some trouble he
had lately gotten Into, and that I
should have to proceed very carefully
€0 as not to'lead the officers to dis-
<cover his whereabouts. This gentle-
man was engaged in some business at
Carson City, but he employed a man

1o bring me to this place, and prom- |

ised to get Fred, and meet me here the
‘following day. There must have been
some faflure {n the plans, for I have
been here entirely alone now for three
days. It has been very lonesome, and
—and I've been a little frightened.
Perhaps I ought not to have come, and
4 am not certain what kind af a place
this {s. I was so afrald when you
<ame, bat I am not afraid now.”

“You have no need to be,” he said
soberly, impressed by the Innocent
wcander of the girl, and feeling thank-
ful that he was present to aid her. *“I
«could not wrong one of the South.”

“My father always told me I could
4rust a Southern gentleman under any
<ircumstances. Mr. Hawley was from
my own State, and knew thafly of our
-old friends. That was why [ felt such
-unusual confidence In him, although
the was but a traveling acquaintance.”

“Mr. Hawley?”

“The gentleman whom | met on the
~stage.”

“Oh, yes; you said he was In busi-
mess in Carson City, but I don't seem
40 remember any one of that name."”

“He was not there permanently;
«only to complete some business deal.”

“And your brother? 1 may possibly
Save known him.”

She hesitated an Instant, her eyes
-dropping, until completely shaded by
<the long lashes.

“He—he was rather a wild boy, and’
wan away from home to enlist in the
army. But he got into a bad set, and
—and deserted. That was part of the
trouble which caused him to hide. He
«enlisted under the name of Fred Wil-
‘Joughby. Mr. Hawley told me this
snuch, but I am afrald he did 'not tell
wme -all.”

“And he said you would meet him
Aere?"

Keith gazed about the bare sur-
roundings wonderingly. What was
this place, hidden away in the midst
of the desert, isolated in a spot where
mot even Indlans roamed. Could it be
a secret rendezvous of crime, the
deadquarters of desperadoes, of cat-
tle rustlers, of the highwaymen of the
Sante Fe Trail—a point to which they
<ould ride when hard pressed, cer-
tain of hiding here in safety? He be-
gan to suspect this, but, if so, who
then was this Hawley, and with what
©object had he sent this girl here?
¥Every way he turned was to confront
unystery, to face a new puzzle. What-
ever she might be—even the music
tall singer he belleved—she had been
dnveigled here {innocently enough.

“Yes," she replied, "he sald that this
was one of the stations of a big ranch
on which Fred was employed, and that
the would certainly be here within a
day or two."

“You met Hawley on the stage
<oach? How did you become acqualint-
.d?.t

“We were alone for nearly fifty
miles,” her voice faltering slightly,
+and—and he called me what you did.”

“Christie Maclaire?"

“Yes; he—he seemed to think he
&new me, and | needed help so much
that [ let him belleve so. [ thought
4t could do no harm, and then, when
T found he actually knew Fred, I didn't
think of anything else, only how for-
tunate I was to thus meet him. Surely
something serious must have happen-
«ed, or he would have been here bkfore
this. Do you—do you suppose there
s aaything wrong?"”

Keith did not smile nor change
gosture. The more he delved into the
mnatter, the more serious he felt the
situation to be. He knew all those
wanches lying south on the Catadian,
and was aware that this was no out-
station. No cattle ever came across
that sandy desert unless driven by
rustlers, and no honest purpose could
=ccount for this isoiated hut. There
Mad been frequent robberies along the
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trail, and he had overheard tales of
mysterious disappearances in both
Larned and Carson City. Could it be
that he had now, accldentally, stum-
bled upon the rendezvous of the gang?
He was not a man easlly startled, but
this thought sent his heart beating.
He knew enough to realize what such
a gang would naturally consist of—
deserters, outlaws, rustlers; both In-
dians and whites, no doubt, combined
under some desperate leadership. Gaz-
ing into the girl's questioning eyes he
could scarcely refrain from blurting
out all he suspected. Yet why should
he? What good could it do? He
could not hope to bear her south to
the “Bar X" Rancl, for the ponles
were already too ”oroughly exhaust-
ed for such a jourfiey; he dared not
turn north with her, for that would
mean his own arrese, leaving her in
worse condition than ever. If he only
knew who this man Hawley was, his
purpose, and plans! Yet what pro-
tection could he and Neb prove, alone
here, and without arms? All this
flashed through his mind in an instant,
leaving him confused and uncertain.
“l hope not,” he managed to say In
answer to her query. “But it Is rather
a strange mix-up all around, and I con-
fess I fail to comprehend its full
meaning. It is hardly likely your
friends will show up to-night, and by
morning perhaps we can declde what
is best to do. Let me look around

outside a moment.
Her eyes followed him as he stepped

“And are you going to trust your-
self to my care?”

She came around the "able with
hands extended. He took them into
his grasp, looking down into her eyes.

“Yes,” she said softly, “I am going
to trust you, Captain Keith.”

He laughed.

“Captain, hey? You must have been
talking with that black rascal there.”

The swift color flooded her face, but
her hands remained imprisoned.

“I just done tol' her who de Keiths
was down In ol' Virginia, sah,” burst
in Neb Indignantly. “I sho’ don't
want nobody to think [ go trapsin’
‘round -wid any low white trash.”

The gray eyes and the brown, gaz-
Ing into one another, smiled with un-

derstanding.
“Oh, well,” Keith acknowledged,
genially, “I cannot say [ am sorry

you know something of my past glo-
rles; if nne can't have a future, it is
some source of prids to have a past to
remember. But now about the pres-
ent. We're not much protection to
any one, the way we're fixed, as we
are unarmed."”

“There 18 a big revolver hanging in
a holster in the other room.” she an-
swered, “and a short, sawed-off gun
of some kind, but I don't know about
ammunition.”

“May we investigate?"

“Most certainly,” and she threw
open the intervening door. As the
two stepped into the other apartment

through the door into the darkness;
then her head dropped into the sup-
port of her hands. There was silence
except for the crackling of the fire,
until Neb moved uneasily. At the
sound the girl looked up, seeing clear-
ly the good-natured face of the negro.

“Yo' don't nebber need cry, Missus,”
he sald soberly, “so long as Massa
Jack done ’'greed to look after yo'.”

“Have—have you knowz him loug?"

“Has | knowed hir: long, honey?
Ebber sence befo' de wah. Why I
done knowed Massa Jack when ‘he
wan’t more'n dat high. Lawd, he sho’
was a llvely youngster, but mighty
good hearted to us niggers.”

She hesitated to question a servant,
and yet felt she must uncover the
truth.

“Who is he? Is he all he clalms to
be—a Virginia gentleman ?”

All the loyalty and pride of slavery
days was in Neb.

“He sho' am, Missus: dar ain’t nuth-
In’ bigher in ol’ Virginia dan de
Keiths. Dey ain't got much money
sence the Yankees come down dar,
but dey’'s quality folks jest de same.
I was done born on de ol' Co'nel’s
plantation, and I reck’n dar wan't no
finer man ebber libed. He was done
killed in de wah., An' Massa Jack he
was a captain; he rode on hossback,
an’ Lawdy, but he did look scrumptu-
ous when he first got his uniform. He
done fought all through de wah, an’
dey say Ginral Lee done shook hands
wid him, an’ said how proud he was
ter know him. You kin sutt'nly tie to
Massa Jack, Missus.” . :

The negro’s volce had scarcely ceas-
ed when Keith came In again, closing
the door securely behind him.

“All quiet outside,” he announced,
speaking with pew confidence. *I
wanted to get an understanding of the
surroundings in casexf! emergency,”
he explained, as if In answer to the
questioning of the brown eyes gravely
uplifted to his face. *I see there is
quite a corral at the lower end of this
island, safely hidden behind the fringe
of cottonwoods. And a log stable
back of the house. Is the creek ford-
able both ways?"

“I1 think so; the man who brought
me here rode away south.”

He Flung Both Coat and Hzi Down With the Intention of Remaining.

she held the lamp in aid of thelr
search. “There is the revolver on the
wall, and the gun is in the opposite
corner. Isn’'t it strange you should
be out in this country without arms?”

“We left Carson in something of a
hurry. [I'll tell you the stary to-mor-
row.”

CHAPTER X.
Mr. Hawley Reveals Himaself.

A fragment of candle, stuck tightly
into the neck of an empty bottle, ap-
peared on a low shelf, and Keith light-
ed it, the girl returning the lamp to

its former position on the front room
table. Investigition revealed a dozen
cartridges fitting the revolver, but no
ammunition was discovered adapted
to the sawed-oft gun, which Neb had
alreadM@ npropriated, and wus drag-
ging aﬂ;:\u.- with him, peering Into
each black corner in anxious search.
The two were still busily employed at
this, when to their ears, through the
stillness of the night, there came the
unexpected noise of splashing in the
water without, and then the sound of
a horse stumbling as he struck the
bank. Quick as a flash Keith closed

dim flame of the candle, and grasping
the startled negro’s arm, hushed him
into silence.

Crouching close behind the door.
through a crack of which the light
streamed, ylelding slight view of the
interior, the plainsman anxiously
awalited developments. These arrivals
must certainly be some of those con-
nected with the house; there could be
little doudbt as to that. Nevertheless,
they might prove the posse following
them, who had chanced to stumble
accidentally on their retreat. In eith-
er case they could merely wait, and
learn. Some one swore without, and
was sharply rebuked by another voice,
which added an order grufy. Then
the outer latch clicked, and a single
man stepped within, immediately clos-
ing the door. Keith could not see the
girl through the small aperture, but he
heard her quick exclamation.

“Oh, is it you? I am so glad!”

The man laughed lightly.

“It Is nice to be welcomed, although,
perhaps, after your time ot loneliness
any arrival would prove a rellet. Did
you think | was never coming, Chris-
tie?”

“l could not understand,” she re-
plied, evidently with much less en-
thusiasm. and to Keith's thinking, a
shaae resentful of the familiarity, “but
naturally supposed you must be unex-
pectedly delayed.”

“Well, 1 was,” and he apparently
flung both coat and hat on a bench,
with the intention of remalning. “The
marshal arrested a fellow for a mur-
der committed out on the Santa Fe
Trail, and required me as a witness,
But the man got away before we had
any chance to try him, and | bhave
been on his trail ever since.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.

UNCLE CAL GOOD REASONER

Fired Question at Camp Fire Astron-
omer That Probably Was
Hard to Answer.

“The late George Cary Eggleston
was in the Confederate army,” said a
New York editor, “and, as Memorial
day approached, he would narrate at
the Authors’' c¢lub many a memory of

war times.

“I liked to hear his yarns about
the child-like minds of slaves. He
once told me, for example, about a
grizzled slave named Uncle Cal, body
servant to his colonel.

“As Eggleston sat before a camp
fire one coolish autumn evening,
watching Uncle Cal mend the colo-
nel’s coat, the crimson and gold glory
of the fiutumn sunset turned the talk
to astronomy, and Eggleston sald:

“sYou see, Uncle Cal, the world Is
round, like an apple, and it goes
round, too—round and round it goes
all the time.’

“*Hit's round an’ hit goes round,’
sald Uncle Cal, skeptically. ‘But what
I want to know is, what holds it up?”

“‘Why, you see, Uncle Cal,’ said
Eggleston, ‘the world goes round the
sun, and the sun.holds it up—by at-
traction, you know.’

“Uncle C4! glanced from his coat
mending to Eggleston with a patron-
izing smile.

“‘Honey, he said, ‘Ah reckon yo'
hain’t gone far 'nough in you’ reason-
in’. Fo’, if yo' surmisation wuz cor-
rect, what would keep de world up
when the sun went down? Answer
me dat, hon!'"”

There is a sweetness in the egotism
of woman regarding her family; we
sort of welcome evidences of her over-
weening pride in her husband and
children.

Good Nerves of Gamblers

Necessary Part of the Professional
Equipment, Without Which Suc-
cess Is Impossible.

“It has always been held that steady
nerves are about the most valuable
qualification a man can have to fi2
him for playing poker successfully,”
the gray-haired young looking man in
the club smoking room said. *“The
man who allows himself to get rattled
under any circumstances when he is
playing is not likely to get the better
of the other fellow. But if this is true
pow in New York it was more conspic-
uously and preeminently true some
twenty or thirty years ago in some
other parts of the country. And espe
cially was it true with regard to pro-
fessional gamblers,

“There is a widespread bellet that
a professional gambler will not hesk
tate to cheat at poker if he finds he is
not likely to win a square game. And
if this is true here and now, as [ be-
{feve it to be, it has certainly been true
at times and places in which publie
opinion_tolerated it it did not approve

killlng the man who was caught
cheating at cards. That is precisely
what public opinion did in many parts
of the United States not sc many
years ago.

“All this being understood, it 1s easy
to realize that the profession of card
playing in the west called for the exer-
cise of such nerves as the average
man has not. He who adopted it was
almost obliged to be skilled in the use
of weapons, and as a8 matter of fact
the most of the professionals were so
skilled.

Not Noticeable.

“Has anything ever been discovered
on Venus?’ asked the .student of as-
tronomy.

*“No,” replled the old professor,
whose mind had slipped a cog and
transported him into mythological
flelds, “not if the pictures of her are
authentic.”

Those bidden to our joys are often
conspicuous by their absence at our
SOrrows.

Strict Sabbath Observance.
A story of strict Sabbatarianism 1s
told by one of the old chroniclers in a

~ life of Richard de Clare, earl of Glou-

<ester. One Saturday in 1260 a Jew
of Tewkesbury fell into a well on the
earl’'s estates, and out of reverence for
the day (the Jewish Sabbath) would
‘ot allow himself to be drawn out.
The earl proved equally punctillous,
and on the next day (the Christian
.Sunday) would not allow his servants
to labor In rescuing the Jew. On Mon-
-day morning they found him dead.

Lecturing before the Camera club
of London, England, Dr. Francis Ward
sald that in an attempt to photograph
fish in their natural surroundings, he
had constructed a-pond with an ob-
servation chamber let in at the side,
below the surface of the water.
Through the window of this chamber
ufiseen by the fish he could watch and
photograph their movements. He dis-

covered by, this means that the pgo-

Swimming Ghosts

tection of fish when in their natural
state {s much more thorough than is
generallv supposed.

All silvery fish were in reality mere-
ly mirrors in the water, reflecting the
tone and color of their surroundings
so as to appear to their fellow fish
gray, unsubstantial, swimming ghosts,
hardly to be distinguished at all. It
was only when the dace, for example,

rose to the surface, causing its body

to reilect light, that the pike at the
bottom of the pond could see and go
for its little victim.

His First Cavlare.

“Poor Uncle Henry embarrassed us
all when we dined in the ultra-fashion-
able restaurant” “In what way?”
“Why, the walter brought the dear
old man a caviare sandwhich and
guess what he said.” “What, my
dear?” “Why, he sald didn't care
about blackberry preserves smeared
on Bis bread for dinner.”

the intervening door, extingulshed the |

SENSATIONAL MURDER TRIAL IN VIRGINIA

@ on V- B

HE trial of Henry Clay Beattie, Jr., for the murder of his young wife, which is now in progress at Chester-

field, Va., is replete with thrills and sensations.

The actual standing of the accused, the circumstances sur-

rounding the killing and the flippant bearing of the alleged murderer have already made the trial a cause ce-

lebre.

In the picture above are seen (1) Judge Watson, before whom the trial is taking place; (2) the interior

of the cell that is occupied by the prisoner; (3) Henry Clay Beattie, Sr., the father of the accused; (4) Sher-
iff Gill, left; Captain Pollock, center; Beattie with his straw hat partially concealing his face; (5) crowd outside
the little court house trying to obtain an entrance; (6) profile view of Beattle,

BITTEN BY

Experience of Oregon Stockman
While at Spring.

S8truck on Right Arm Between Wrist
and Elbow by Snake, Man Makes
Desperate Run for Medical
Assistance.

Antelope, Ore.—Wlilliam J:. McGreer,
who three weeks ago was bitten by a
rattlesnake and all but lost his life, is
one of the few men in Oregon who
have received severe bites and been
able to describe ‘n detail how it felt.
McGreer was riding the range for
horses eight miles east of Antelope.
He is a Clarno (Ore.) stockman. He
dismounted at a spring to drink and
was bitten in the arm. He has near-
ly recovered, and his story, as printed
In Crook county newspapers {s as fol-

lows:

“Oh, yes, I'm getting along all right;
but the snake died as a result of his
Indiscretion. I've ridden the range so
long that no reptile that bites me can
survive,

“You can say for me—and I'm an ex-
pert now—that rattlers don’'t always
rattle before they strike. This one
didn't. I had. just got into position to
drink from the spring in Galliger con-
yon when the cuss struck me on the
right arm between the wrist and el-
bow. It felt as though some one had
given my arm a hard jerk. The snake
hung on by his fangs. I knocked him
off with my left hand and killed him.
He had six rattles and was about 18
Inches long.

“l immediately tore my handkerchief
Into strips and bound the arm tight-
ly at wrist and elbow. I reached for
my knife, expecting to cut the wound.

RATTLE SNAKE

pain me then—it was {n between my
shoulders. That negro was right who
said it was ‘no disgrace to run when
yo's scairt,’ so I got on my horse and
lit out for Antelope, about eight miles
away. By the time | reached a mud
hole, about a mile from the spring, I
was having excruciating pains all over
my body, as though my muscles were
all contracting. | dismounted and
plunged my swelling arm Into the
mud.

*1 think I must have been crazed by
the pain, for here I turned my horse
loose and started on foot for Billy Ma-
lone's house, a distance of four miles.
The only thing I remember from the
time I left the mud hole till I got to
Malone's house, was eating tobacco.
My chaps were found later about two
miles from the spring, but my hat
hasn’t been found yet.

“The horse | was riding was a good
one, and if I had stuck to him he
would have landed me in Antelope in
20 minutes from the time I was struck

“However, as soon as I arrived at
Malone's ranch John Malone cut open
the wound and Jack Brogan sucked
out as much of the poison blood as he
could. Undoubtedly this service is all
that saved my life until Dr. Bower ar-
rived from Antelope, which was about
15 minutes after they telephoned for
him. A drummer (whose name I do
not know, but who has my sincere
thanks), brought the doctor out in an
automobile.

“It was some time after the doctor
arrived until he got my arm to bleed-
ing. I was suffering indescribable ag-
ony and my arm was swollen to an im-
mense size and was a glassy blue
color. Dr. Bower worked with me all
night and I understand took two quarts
of blood from my arm. The doctor and
Jack Brogan took me to Antelope the

brothers, George and Ed, had come
over from Clarno and looked after me
during that night, and then I was un-
der the care of two trained nurses
from The Dalles.

“1 believe I was bitten about seven
o'clock and arrived at Malone's about
9:30. So it was at least two and a
half hours before I received medical
attention.”

SIX YEARS UNDER A CHURCH

Diver Is Given Sliver Rose Bowl for
Arduous Labor Under Cathedral—
Scheme Cost $500,000.

London.—The dean and chapter of
Winchester cathedral, Hampshire,
have presented to W. R. Walker, a
diver supplied by Messrs. Siebe, Gor-
man & Co. of London, a silver rose
bowl as a memento of his six years’
work Leneath the cathedral. Working
in about 20 feet of water, Walker had
to remove the peat and seal down the
water in the gravel below the founda-
tions by means of bags of concrete
and concrete slabs. This work has
been .arrled on in darkness, and
those responsible for the preservation
scheme have had to trust entirely to
the con.:clentiousness and skill of the
diver, as they could not inspect the
work. The scheme, which has cost
over $500,000, {s now nearly com-
pleted.

Eighty-Bushel Wheat,

Chico, Cal.—The threshing of 400
varieties of grass has been completed
at the government’'s plant introduc-
tion gardens at this place. | Some va-
rieties of wheat ylelded at the rate of
80 bushels to the acre. This is about
twice the average yield of common
wheat In California’s grain growing
district. The varieties producing most
heavily are Frietes and Chul wheats.
H. F. Blanchard 1s tho expert in
charge of the experiments. The propa-
gation and budding of deciduous

When I found I did not have it with.|next morning, where the treatment | fruits are now belng followed. Corn
me, 1 was scared. My arm did not!was continued through the day. -My breeding is also under way.

wouLo puzzie wvsooul - ONIY WOMAN JAILER
Pennsylvania Judge Finally Decides; |, F B ey

That Goose Must Be Cooked and
Divided Between Two Women.

Wilkes-Barre, Pa.—A dispute over
the ownership of a goose was settled
the other day by Ald. John F. Dono-
hue, who is famous locally for his
common Sense adjustments of law-
suits. 4

Mrs. Alice Kreiger of Shickshinny
charged Mrs. Louls Pelinus with the
theft of a goose. Each woman clalmed
the goose had belonged to her ever
since it was hatched, and the evidence
on both sides was of equal weight.

“Well,” said the alderman, after puz-
zling over the case, “there Is but one
way to settle it. Each of you women
wi}l g0 home, will get your flock and
each bring one here. Then you will
place the ganders on opposite sides
of the courtroom and the goose in
tHe middle and let her choose to which
flock she belongs.

*“Of course,” he added, “there is the
danger of her being a flirt.”

The women objected to this plan
because it involved an outlay in rail-
road fare of more than the value of
the goose.

‘“Then,” declared the alderman, “the
defendant is sentenced to take the
goose home, kill it, divide it exactly in
half, and give one half to the prose-
cutrix.”

Finds Prehlistoric Skull,
Laramie, Wyo.—E. B. Adair of Lost
Spring, near Douglas, has unearthed
a human skull imbedded in stone and
believed by archaeologists to have
ante-dated the biblical flood. The
skull {s well preserved.

sx?scn_zA'éER

Veritable Amazon Has Unique
Position in Rhone Valley.

Record of Madame ' Jenny Porchet
During Husband’s Iliness for
Three Years, Makes Her
Choice for Place.
Berlin.—Woman's rights, Iicdeed!

What more could the most ardent suf-
fragette desire than to con rol the lib-
erties of scores of more men. That
is the privilege of Mme. Jenny Por-
chet, aged 51—the only offici~] woman
jailer in the world.

Her prison lies in the pretty town
of Aigle, with a population of 4,000,
in the valley of Rhone. It forms part
of an imposing range of cestellated

bulldings, the most conspicuous in
that region.
Thirty rears age Mme. Porchet

married the chief warder of the Aigle
prison. When her husband became
seriously ill she actdd in his place
without the local authorities being
aware of the fact. Then after three
years’ illness, Perchet died and the
place of chief warder becoming va-
cant applications were flled. Several
men applied fcr the post, which is
fairly well paid and many of them had
excellent credentials. Mme. Porchet,
however, presented herself before the
local commission, explained that dur-
ing the three years' illness of her
husband she had carried on his du-
tless so as not to lose the place, had
introduced several minor reforms

which had strengthened discipline,

OF 2,000 FEET

New York Engineers Say That Is
Limit for Safety—Structure of
120 Stories Possible.

New York.—An nffice building 2,000
feet In height may become a reality
here in the near future as the result of
possibilities revealed by recent inves-
tigations. Such a building would be
nearly three times the height of what
is mow the tallest in the world and
twicoe as high as the Eiffel tower,
which Is merely of skeleton construc-

tion. \

With the erection of the 700-foot Met-
ropolitan tower, it was thought that
the limit had been reached under the
present building code. But construc-
tion has already begun on an office
building rising 48 feet higher, and the
latest investigation shows that the
maximum safety height for such build-
ings at present is 2,000 feet

Such a building, to conform with the
requirements of safety, would only
have to have a base 200 feet square to
stand on, and now that this fact has

been brought to light there Is talk
of an office structure of 120 stories.
While it, of course, would not rise
2,000 feet above the street level, it
wou'd double the height of the great-
est skyscraper now existing and serve
to demonstrate the value of bulldings
of heights never before attempted.

While the increasing value of real
estate makes height a prime considera-
tion, the problem of transportation in
such a building would be a serious
one. The only legal height restriction
'at present is that no structure shall
have a weight of more than 15 tons to
the square foot, and a 2,000 foot high,
200 foot square building would come
within this limit,

There remains then only the solu-
tion of the elevator problem to bring
to New York a building nearly half a
mile in helght and capacity of hous-
ing 40,000 workers.

Dally Thougfs
Our lives are truly at an end when

we are loved no lonzer.—Landor.

and. at the same time made the pris-
oners more contented. She concluded
that she could carry on the same work
without fear or favor if the commis-
sion would support her.

“I know it is an unsual request to
make, for a woman to rule male pris-
oners and keep them in order, but I
am not frightened of a man or half
a dozen of them.”

This statement brought smiles and
nuds of approval from the members
of the commission, for Mme. Porchet
is a veritable Amazon nearly six feet
in height, powerfully built, and in the
prime of health. Her. face shows a
character as strong as her frame,
with powerful square jaws, a large
mouth and piercing but kindly eyes.

“Gentlemen,” she continued, “you
raay still think that if I were attacked
by a prisoner 1 would be helpless.
Will you kindly ask the heaviest gen-
darme on the premises to step here
80 that I can demonstrate to you what
I could and would do with a man who
dared to attack me."”

The president asked Mme. Porchet
to retire and after the commission
had considered the matter for a quar-
ter of an hour she was informed that
it was unanimously agreed to give
her a year's trial and if she gave sat-
isfactlon the post would be a perma-
nent one.

“Gentlemen, I thank you,” she said,
“and 1 am sure that I will give you
every satisfaction. 1 did not want to
appeal to your sympathies as I have
seven children to bring up and the
loss of the position would have meant
much to them and me.”
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Sheep Haa Too Many Legs.
Petaluma, Cal.—On the early mom«
ing train from Geyserville a six-legged
sheep was brought to this city. The
animal was consigned to J. L. Camp-
bell, and has attracted much attention
wherever it has been seen. The ani-
mal has four front feet, two extra feet
with perfectly formed hoofs, pro-
truding from the shoulders of the
front legs. These do not reach any-
where near the ground, and, conse-
quently, do pot interfere withk the
sheep when walking. The animal is a
decided freak of nature, and may be
placed on exhibition in a menagerie
in the near future. The sheep was

raised in the Geyserville section.

John Smith a Bride.

Milwaukee, Wis.—A certificate that
Harry J. Raals and John W. Smith
were united in marriage h'ere caused
some astonishment when it reached
the health department bureau of vital
statisties. It was explained that Miss
Smith's father, in disapointment at
her sex, had given her a masculine
name at birth. The couple are from
Beaumont, Tex. i

Portland. Cement does
not come from Portland,
Maine, or Portland, Ore-

on, and it was not first

g .

made at either of these
places. It is called Portland
because it was given this name
by the Englishman who first
madeit. He called it Port/ana

because he thought it resembled cer-
tain natural deposits on the Isle of Port-
land in England. Portland Cementis
the fine powder produced by pulver-
izing -the clinker resulting from the
burning together of various materials of prop-
er chemical composition. In the case

Universal Portland Cement, these raw mater-
ials are blast furnace slag and pure limestone.
There are many brands of Portland Cemens
on the mukct, produced by different manu-
facturers, Umiversalisone of the best known
and highest grade Portland Cements. You
can always teﬁ it by the name Universaland
the blue trade mark printed on each sack.
Forty million sacks of Universa/are madeand
used yearly in this country. If you have any
concrete work to do, you will make no mistake
byu sinf Uniwversal Portland Cement. Univversal
isforsaleby representative dealerseverywhere.

UNIVERSAL PORTLAND CEMENT CO.
72 W. ADAMS STREET, CHICAGO

ANNUAL OUTPUT 10,000,000 BARRELS
P SIXTY-FOURTH YEAR =mmy

LAWRENCE
CONSERVATORY

(A Depanment of Lawrence College)
Enjoys the intellectual and social advant-
ages of Lawrence College. Teachers of
recognized ability, choral society, orchestra,
recitals by World's Artists, May music_festi-
val, Faculty concerts, superior Public School
Music Course, Piano, Voice, Violin, Harmony
—Dormitories for students. Fall term
September 1l4th.

Willlam Harper, Dean, Appleton, Wis.

Ground Phosphate Rock

Tho Natural Plaot Food and Permanest Solibullder
We carry o large supply constantly on hand.
Orders shipped the day recelved. No delay
when you order from us. Our location I8 inthe

‘‘Heart of the Great Phosphsate Fleld"
We guarantee 95 per cent thfough a 100 mesh
screen. We guarantee 12)4 per cent Phoe-
phorus. Write for prices and Free Pamphlet.
BT, PLEASANT FERTILIZER €O, Ine., NT, PLEASAST, TENR.

Plemse mention this paper when writing.

SWANTED—LIVE MAN to oporato business a8
home: gmkef-’w w%@kl, 0 fiulll'u“ll:l."l:l uul::'p;uu
tremendousdemand: money dally. ticu roe.
WILLIAM VICKERS, Hagerman, New Mexiva

Wifey Knew Him.
Benham—I can’t remember dates.
Mrs. Benham—But you have &

pretty good memory for peaches.

LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES
one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, the
Antliseptic powder to be shaken into tho shoes. I8
makes tight or new shoes feel casy. Glvesrestand
comfort. Refuse sudstitutes. For FREE trial
package, address Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

: Of Short Duration.

“Plimply is afraid to ask old Mr.
Plunker for his daughter’s hand.”

“Why, Plumply told me yesterday he
stood in with the old gentleman.”

*“Oh, that was only for a few min-
utes in the vestibule of an office build-
ing during a shower.”

Why, Willie!
Sunday School Teacher—Yes, Wil-
lie, the Lord loves every living crea-
*ture.
Willie—I'll bet he was never stung
by a wasp!—Puck.

Good Vacation Advice.

Bishop Spalding, on a hot summer
morning, gave one of the congrega-
tions of Portland, Ore., a timely piece
of advice.

“Don’t,” he said, “when you go off
on your vacation, leave all your re-
ligion behind and take all your col-
lection away with you.” et
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Birds of a Feather

“What's the bill for fixing my motor
car?” asked the strange patron.

“It figures up to $110, sir,” replies
the garage man.

“Whew! TI'll have to give you a
check. I left all my money in my
drug store.”

“Why, are you a druggist?”

“Yes."

“Oh, in that case the bill will be a
dollar and a quarter. We fellows
ought to stand together.”

In Strict Cbedience.

Master Gregory Graham, aged three,
had been having an ocean bath, and
breaking away from his older sister
he ran all dripping wet to the door of
the living room, where Mrs. Graham
was entertalning a caller from the
fashionable hotel.

“Why, Greg,” his mother greeted
him, “you mustn’t come in here like
that, dear. Go straight upstairs and
take off your bathing sult first.”

A few minutes later Mrs. Graham
turned toward the door in curiosity
as to what sight there had sent her
visitor's eyebrows up so high, and im
the same moment her son's cheerful
voice rang out:

“I tooked it off, mother, like you
told me to. I'm coming in now for
some cake.” : :

-
A Large
Package

Of Enjoyment—

Post
Toasties

Served with cream, milk
or fruit— fresh or cooked.

Crisp, golden-brown bits
of white corn—delicious
and wholesome—

A flavour that appeals to
young and old.

“The Memory Lingers”
Sold by Grocers
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