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The acene at the opening of the itory J{ 
laid tn the library.; of an old worn-put 
•outhero plantation, known as the Bar-

> ony. The place la to be aold. ana iu 
hl»tory and that of • the ownera. the 
<5ulntards,*la the subject of dlscuaslon by 
Jonathan Crenshaw, a bualneaa man. a 
•trangor ktjown aa Bladen, and Bob 

•Yancy, a farmer, when Hannibal Wayne 
Hazard, a myaterloua child of th>» old 
aouthern family, roakea^ hla appearance. 

f Yancy tella how hp adopted the Boy. Na-
thanlel Ferrla buya the Barony, but the 
Qulntarda deny any knowledge of the 
boy- Yancy to keep Hannibal. Captain 

v Murrell. a friend of the Qulntarda. ap
pears and aaka queatlona about the Bar-
ony. Trouble: at Scratch Hill* when Han» 
nlbal la kidnaped by Daye Blount. Cap-

i lain Murrell'a agent. Yancy overtake* 
• Blount, gives him a thrashing and secures 

the boy.. Yancy appears before Squire 
Balaam, and la discharged, with coata for 
the plaintiff. Betty. Malroy. a friend of 
the Ferriaea, haa W encounter with Cap-

- tain MurreU. who forces ills attention* on 
her, and la. rescued by - Bruce-Carrington. 
Betty aeta out -for her .Tennessee home. 
Carrlngton takes the same stage. Yancy 

• and Hannibal disappear, with Murrell on 
their trail. Hannibal arrive* at the home 
of Judge Slocum Price. The Judge recog-
of Judge Slocum Price. The Judge recog
nizes In the boy. the grandson of .an old 

~ time friend. MurreU arrives at Jud*e a 
home. Cavendish family on raft rescue 

- Yancy, who is apparently dead. Price 
1 breaks jail. Betty and .Carrington arrive 
at Belle Plain. Hannlbal'a rifle dlaclosea 

' aome atartllng things to the Judge. Han
nibal and Betty meet again.-MurreU ar
rives in Belle Plain. Is playing for big 

. stakes. Yancy awakes from long dream
less sleep.on board the raft. Judge Price 
makes-startling discoveries In looking up 

' Jand titles. Charley Norton, a. young 
planter, who assists the Judge. Ja mys-
tcrlouBly assaulted. Norton, Inforaft Car-

• rlngton that Betty lias promised to marry 
< liim. Norton Is mysteriously shot. More 

light on Murrell's plot. He plans uprls-
: ing of negroes. Judge Price, with Hanni-
" bal visits Betty, and she keeps the bov 
. as a companion. In a stroll Hetty takes 

with Hannibal they meet Bias Hicks, 
-daughter of the overseer, '"who warns 

v Betty of danger and counsels her ; to 
Vleave Belle Plain at once: Betty, terri

fied, acts on Bess' advice, and on their 
•way their carriage Is stopped by Slosson. 
the tavern keeper, and a confederate, and 
Betty and Hannibal are made prisoners. 
The pair are taken to Hicks' caoin. In an 

: almost inaccessible spot, and there Mur
rell visits Betty and reveals his part In 
the plot and his object. Betty spurns 

• his proffered love and the interview Is 
ended by the arrival of Ware, terrified 
at possible outcome of the crime. Judge 

- Price, hearing of the abduction, plans ac
tion- The Judge takes charge _of the 
situation, and search for the missing ones 

" is Instituted. Carrington visits the Judge 
and allies are discovered. Judge Price 
visits Colonel Fentress, where he meets 

: Yancy and Cavendish. Becoming enraged, 
' Price dashes a glass of whisky Into the 

colonel's face and a duel Is arranged. Mur-
" rell Is arrested for negro stealing and his 
- bubble bursts. 
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CHAPTER XXV.—(Continued.) 
* "You swear you'll do your part?" 

'i* , lie said thickly. He took his purse 
from his pocket and counted out the 
amount due Hicks. He named tho 
total, and paused Irresolutely. 

"Don't' you' want the lire lighted?" 
( asked Hicks. He was familiar with 

his employer's vacillating moods. 
f "Yes," answered Ware, his Hps 

quivering; and slowly, with shaking 
fingers, he added to the pile ol bills 
In Hicks' hand. 

"Well; take care of'yourself," said 
• Hicks, when the count was complete. 

»- :,w« thrust the roll of bills Into his 
1 ' ybeket and moved to the door. 

Alone again, the planter collapsed 
Into hist chair, breathing heavily, but 
his terrors swept over him and left 

; him with a savage sense of triumph. 
> This passed; he sprang up, Intending 

to recall Hicks and unmake his bar-
• gain. What had he been thinking of 

—safety lay only in flight! Before he 
( > reached the door his greed was In the 
•! ascendant. He dropped, down on the 

edge of his bed, his eyes fixed on the 
.. window. The sun sank lower. From 

" , I -where he sat he saw It through the 
- i: upper half of the sash, blood-red and 

• livid In a mist of fleecy clouds. 
It was In the tops of the old oaks 

now, which sent their shadows Into 
his room. Again maddened by < his 
terrors, he started and backed toward 

; the door; but again his greed, the 
one dominating influence of his life, 

: vanquished him. 
He; watched the sun sink. He 

watched the red splendor fade over 
the river; he saw the flrst stars ap
pear. He told himself that Hicks 
would soon be gone—if the; flre was 
not to be lighted he must act at 
once! He stole to the window. It 
was ,dusk now, yet -he could distin
guish the distant wooded boundaries, 

! of the great fields framed by the dark
ening sky. Then In the silence he 

• heard the thud of hoofs.. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

The Judjje Name* His Second. 
"Price—" began Mahaffy. They were 

back in Raleigh In the room the Judge 
called Ms ofllce, and this was Ma-, 
haffy's flrst opportunity to ease his 
mind on the subject of the duel, as 
they had only Just parted from Yancy 
and Cavendish, who had stopped at 
one of the stores to make certain 
purchases for the raft. 

"Not a word, Solomon—it had to 
come. I am going to kill him. i 
shall feel better then." • 

"What if he kills you?" demanded 
Mahaffy harshly. The Judge shrugged 
his shoulders. ^ 

"That is as it may be." , 
"Have you forgotten your grand

son?" Mahafty's voice was still harsh 
and rasping. 

"I regard tny meeting with Fentress 
as nothing less than a sacred duty 
to him." 

"We know no more than we did 
this morning," said MahafTy. "You 
are mixing up all sorts of side issues 
with1 what should be your real pur
pose." 

"Not at all, Solomon—not at all! 1 
look upon my grandson's speedy re
covery as an assured fact. Fentress 
dare not hold him. He knows he is 
run to earth at last." 

"Price—" 
"No, Solomon—no, my friend, we 

will not speak of it again. You will 
go back to Belle Plain with Yancy and 
Cavendish; you must represent me 
there; •. We have as good as found 
Hannibal, but we must be active in 
Miss Malroy's behalf. For us that has 
an Important bearing on the future, 
and since, I. cannot, , you must be at 
Belle Plain when Carrington arrives 
with his, pack of dogs. Give him the 
advantage of your sound and mature 
Judgment, Solomondon't • let any 
false modesty keep you in the back
ground. 

"Who's -going to second you?" 
snapped Mahaffy. 

The judge was a picture of indif
ference. 

> "It will be quitiS informal, the code 
is scarcely, applicable; I merely In
tend to remove him because he id not 
flt tg UVe." 

"At-sun-up!" muttered MahafTy. 
"I intend to start one day right 

even if I never Jive to begin another," 
said the judge, a sudden .fierce light 
flashing from his eyes. "I feel that 
this Is the turning point in my ca
reer, Solomon!" he went on. "The 
beginning of great things! But I 
shall take no chances with the fu
ture; I shall prepare for every pos
sible contingency. I am going to 
make you and Yancy my, grandson's 
guardians. There's a hundred thou
sand acres of land hereabout that 
must come to him. I shall outline In 
writing the legal steps to be taken to 
substantiate his claims. Also he will 
inherit largely from me at my death." 

Something very like laughter es
caped from Mahaffy's lips. 

"There you go, Solomon, with your 
inopportune mirth! What in God's 
name have I if I haven't hope? Take 

don't live to enjoy what's mine, my 
I'll warm the cockles of your heart 
with Imported brandy. I carry twenty 
yfears' hunger and thirot under my 
wes-coat, and I'll feed and drink like 
a gentleman yett!" The judge smacked 
his lips in an ecstacy of enjoyment, 
and dropping down before the table 
which served him" as a desk, seized- a 
pen. 

"It's good enough to think about. 
Price," admitted Mahaffy grudgingly. 

"It's better to do; and if anything 
happens to me the papers I am going 
to leave will tell you how It's to be 
done. Man, there's a million of 
money In sight, and we've got to get 
it And spend it and enjoy it! None of 
your swinish thrift for me, but life on 
a big scale—company, and feasting, 
and refined surroundings!" 

"And you are going to meet Fen
tress in the morning?" asked Mahaffy. 
"I suppose there's no way of avoiding 
that?" 

"Avoiding it?" almost shouted the 
judge. "For what have I 'been living? 
I shall meet him, let the consequences 
be what they may. Tonight when 1 
have reduced certain facts to writing 
1 shall join you at Belle Plain. The 
strange and melancholy history of my 
life' I shall place in your hands for 
safe keeping. In the morning I can be 
driven back to Boggs'." 

"And you will go there without a 
second?" 

"If necessary; yes." 
"I declare, Price, you are hardly 

fitted to be at large! Wny, you act 
as if you were tired of life! There's 
Yancy—there's Cavendish!" 

The judge gave him an indulgent 
but superior smile. 

"Two very worthy men, but I go to 
Boggs* attended by a gentleman or 1 
go there alone. I am aware of your 
prejudices, ' Solomon; otherwise 1 
might ask this favor of you." 

Mr. Mahaffy snorted loudly and 
turned to the door, for Yancy and 
Cavendish were now approaching the 
house, the latter with a meal sack 
slung over his shoulder. 

"Here, Solomon, take one of my 
pistols," urged the judge hastily. 
Tom's stammering speech, he was 
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"It Will Be Quite Informal, the Code Is Scarcely Applicable." 

grandson shall! He shall wear vel
vet and a lace collar and ride his pony 
yet, by God, as a gentleman's grand
son should!" 

"It tfounds well, Price, but Where's 
the money coming from to push a law
suit?" 

The^Judge waved this aside; ; 
"The means will be found, Solo

mon.. Our horizon Is lifting—I can 
see it lift! tion't drag me back from 
the portal of hope! We'll drink the 
stuff that comes across the water; 
that from me and what would I be? 
Why, the very fate I have been flgtit-
ing off with tooth and nail would 
verwhelm me. I'd sink Into unlm-
ortance—my unparalleled ' misfor

tunes would degrade me to a level 
with the commonest! No, sir, I've 
never been without hope, and though 
I've fallen I've always got up. What 
Fentress has is based on money he 
stole from me. By God, the days of 
his proHt-taklnfc are at an end! 1 am 
going to strip him. And even if I 

still seeing his ghastly face, and he 
had come upon him with startling 
suddenness. He had chanced to look 
back over his shoulder and when he 
faced about there had been the'plant
er within a hundred yards of him. 

Presently Carrlngton's glance ceas
ed to follow the windings of the path. 
He stared down at the gray dust and 
saw the trail left by Hues and bis 
"You may need It at Belle Plain. Good 
by, and God bless you!" : 

CHAPTER XXVII. < 

Beu Leads to Betty. 
Just where he had parted from 

Ware, Carrington sat his horse, his 
brows knit and his eyes turned in the 
direction, of the path. He was on his 
way to a plantation below Blrar^, the 
owner of which had recently Import
ed a pack of bloodhounds; but this 
unexpected encounter with Ware had 
affected him strangely. He still heard 
party. For a moment he hesitated; 

Many Ocean Liners Have DlMppear«d( 
Leaving No Survivor to Tell of 

the Disaster. 

A writer in Chambers ̂ Journal *•" 
calls the number of veSiela which 
have from time to time disappeared 
mysteriously, leaving not a single sur
vivor to tell the story. 
' In the North Atlantic service alone, 
between 1841 and 1890, no fewer than 
14 big steamers were totally blotted 
out of human knowledge, together 
with their craws and passengers, num
bering 1,451.. The President, with 

•136 souls on board, was the flrst of 
these to be lost forever in 1841. The 
-City of Glasgow disappeared in 1864 
without leaving a trace, and she had 
480 souls on boad. In 1866 the-Fa-

It tho dogs were to be used with anjH^wi">«,»ving-JMi f 
hope of success he had no. time t*" ^ 'm 

spare, and thls was the merest-sua-
plclon, illogical conjecture, based on 
nothing beyond , his distrust of Ware. 
In the end he sprang-from the-saddle, 
and leading hla horaetinto'lhe -TrixxU, 
tied It to a sapling. 

A hurried investigation told him 
that five men bad ridden in and out of 
that path. Of the five, all coming 
from the south, four had turned 
south again, but the fifth man—Ware, 
in other words—had gone- north. Ho 
weighed the possible significance of 
these facts. 

"I am only wasting time!" he con
fessed reluctantly, and was on the 
point of turalnjg away, when, on the 
very edge of the road and just where 
the dust yielded to the hard clay of 
th'e- path, his glance lighted on this 
print of a small and daUitily shod 
foot. The throbbing of his heart 
quickened curiously. 

"Betty!" The word leaped from hla 
Hps. 

That small foot had left but the 
one Impress. There were other signs, 
however, that claimed his attention; 
namely, the boot-prints of Slossbn 
and his men; and he made the In
evitable discovery that these tracks 
were all confined to the one spot. 
They began suddenly and as sudden
ly ceased, yet there was no mystery 
about these; he had the marks of the 
wheels to help him to a sure conclu
sion. A carriage had turned just 
here, several men had alighted;' they 
had with them a child, or a woman. 
Either they had re-entered the car
riage jmd driven back as they had 
come, or they had gone toward the 
river. He felt the soul within him 
turn sick. 

He stole along the path; therterror 
of the river was ever in his thoughts, 
and the specter of his' fear seemed to 
tilt before him and lure him on. Pres
ently he caught his flrst glimpse of 
the bayou and his legs shook Under 
him; but the path wound deeper still 
.into what appeared to be an un
touched solitude, wound on between 
the crowding tree forms, a little back 
from the shore, with an intervening 
tangle of vines and bushes. He 
scanned this closely as he hurried 
forward, scarcely conscious that he 
was searching for some trampled 
space/at the water's edge; but the 
verdant wall preserved Its unbroken 
continuity, and twenty mihutes later 
he came within sight of Hicks' clear
ing and the keel boat, where it rested 
against the bank. 

A little farther on he found the 
spot where Slosson had launched the 
skiff the night before. The keel of his 
boat had cut iieep into the slippery 
clay; more than this, the impress of 
the small shoe was repeated here, and 
just beside it was the print of a child's 
bare foot. 

He no longer doubted that Betty 
and Hannibal had been taken across 
the bayou to the cabin, and he ran 
back up the path the distance of a 
mile and plunged Into the wood? on 
his right, his purpose being to pass 
around the head of the expanse of 
sluggish water to a point from which 
he could later approach the cabin. 

But the cabin proved to' be better 
defended than he had foreseen; and 
as he advanced, the difficulties of the 
task he had set .himself became al
most Insurmountable; yet sustained 
as he was by his Imperative need, he 
tore his way through the labyrinth of 
trailing vines, or floundered across 
acre-wide patches of green slime and 
black mud, which at each step threat
ened to engulf him in their treacher
ous depths, until at the' end of an 
hour he gained the southern side of 
the clearing and a firmer footing 
within the shelter of the woods. 

Here he paused and took stock of 
his surroundings. The two or three 
buildings Mr. Hicks had erected stood 
midway of the clearing and .were very 
modest Improvements adapted to their 
owner's somewhat flippant pursuit of 
agriculture. While Carrington was 
still staring about him, the cabin door 
swung open and a woman stepped 
forth. It was the girl Bess. She went 
to a corner of the building and called 
loudly; 

"Joe! Oh, Joe!" 
Carrington glanced in the direction 

of the keel boat and an Instant later 
saw Slosson clamber over its side. 
The tavern-keeper crossed to the cab
in, where he was met by Bess, who 
placed in his hands what seemed to 
be a wooden bowl. With this he 
slouched off to one of the outbuild
ings, which he entered. Ten or fif
teen minutes slipped by, then he came 
from the shed and after securing the 
door, returned to the cabin. He was 
again met by Bess, who relieved him 
of the bowl; they exchanged a few 
words and Slosson walked away and 
afterward disappeared over the side 
of the keel boat. 

This much was clear to the Ken-
tuckian: food had been taken to some 
one In the shed—to Betty and the 
boy!—more likely to George. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Had Nothing More to Say 
How the Lady's Complaints Were Si

lenced by the Fluent Dairy 
Wagon Driver. 

Fault-finding may be met in any one 
of several ways. The method em
ployed by the dairymen of whom the 
Rehoboth Herald tells would not serve 

i with some people; but apparently it 
served with the lady at No. 75. 

H6 had been told on starting out 
on the route that No. 75 was Inclined 
to find fault, but that she was a good 
customer, and he was on no account 
to be rude to her. 

"Those eggs you left here yester
day were stale!" grunted Mrs. 75, on 
the dairyman's second visit. 

"Those eggs," responded the dalry-
man, blandly, "was laid half, an hour 
before you had 'em, by special quick-
laying birds Imported from the Mooly 
Yomps isles, ma'am, and they- came 
down to this Very house by marconl-

: gram, so you should have 'em fresh. 
A. bit of twangy flavor they may have, 

but you can rest assured, ma'am, they 
weren't stale." 

Mrs. 75 gasped. 
"Well, the milk didn't seem as good 

as usual yesterday, either," she pur
sued. 

"Well, the boss will be cut up when 
he hears that!" continued the dairy
man. "He sent down to Alderney a-
purpose for a cow that eats nothing 
but peaches and pineapples. 'Never 
mind the expense,' sezee. 'This cow 
we shall keep a-purpose for the lady 
at 75, and mind it sleeps on a feath
er bed at night,' he sez. 'and don't 
forget the eider-down quilt and the 
bed socks.* Was there anything 
wrong with the butter, ma'am?" 

But Mrs. 75° shook her hjead, speech
less.—Youth's Companion. 

Independent Beggar. 
William E. Kllganon, clerk of the 

juvenile court, found out Saturday aft
ernoon that some men beg because 
they do not wish to work. An agile 

fellow, fairly well dressed, was about 
the courthouse asking for "jUBt a 
dime." He "struck" Kllganon. 

"I won't give you any money," said 
Kllganon. "but I can get you a good 
job." Kllganon remembered that a 
manufacturer had called him over 
the phone a short time before and 
told him he was in need of a good 
man. He said he would pay $1.75 a 
day. 

Kllganon had taken the receiver 
from the telephone and was about to 
tell the manufacturer he had found a 
man for him when the beggar asked 
how much the job would pay. Gil-
ganon told him. 

"I wouldn't work for anybody for 
that," said the beggar. 

"All right," replied Kllganon, "get 
out of here."—Indianapolis News. 

Wisest Thing to Do With It. 
"Heigho!" said Bildad, as Jimpson-

berry flashed by in his motor. 'I wish 
I had an automobile." "Oh, nonsense. 
Bill," said Slathers. "What's the use? 
You couldn't afford to keep It" "No, 
by jlmmlny," said Bildad, "but fccould 
afford to sell it"—Harper's Weekly. 

Disliked the Flavor.^ 
A kindergarten teacher in. Philadel

phia fell in love at flrst sight with a 
cherubic youth of four who was 
brought to her for instruction. 

"Oh, what a dear!" exclaimed the 
young woman. "Have you any broth
ers like yourself?" 

"Yes'm," replied the cherub; "me 
and Tommy and Dick. I like Dick 
best" 

"And why do you like Dick best?" 
" 'Cause he did me a great favor. 

He bit Tommy's leg." 
"But, dearie," protested the teach

er, "why should you want Dick to bite 
Tommy's leg?" 

'"Cause I hate the taste of Tom
my's leg," explained the cherub. 

Dropped Into Earth's Opening. 
An earthquake in the Philippine Isl

ands recently brought forth a queer 
experience. According to the story, a 
native was walking through one of the 
towns when the shock occurred. The 
earth opened beneath his feet and he 
dropped into the fissure, saving him
self from injury by graqping t&e edges 
of the pit with his hands. 
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never more heard of. The Tempest, 
with 150 souls, mysteriously disappear
ed in 1859. The City of Boston, with 
170 persons, vanished in 1870. The' 
Huronlan, an Allan liner, disappeared. 
In 1902; and the British gunboat. COO-
dor, was lost In the Paclflc in 1901. In 
1893 a cattle steamer, ;the - Naronic, 
with 77 aboard, was lost 

As to the possible causes of the. 
catastrophes, it is only possible ;.to; 

surmise. Capsizing, damage - from 
"within, such as explosion, breakdown 
of machinery, or lire; or damage from 
without, such as collision with an ice-
berk or with a derelict hulk, have all 
been suggested to explain the losses 
of vessels. The Captain capeised, and 
hundreds of lives were lost, and it 
Is now generally assumed that the 
Waratbah capsized by reason of tol>-
heaviness. As to the damage to ma
chinery, there 1s the case of the City 
of Paris, which had a big smash in 
one of her engine rooms in 1890. She 
was near the Irish coast, but though 
both engine rooms were filled with wai
ter in ten minutes, she was kept afloat 
owing to her watertight compartments 
for three days till help came to tow 
her into Queenstown. In the case of 
a flre, everything, probably, would be 
consumed to the water's edge, and if 
this happened far from land, the 
chances of rescue would be remote. 
Heavy weather and tidal waves with 
the older vessels,- at ,any rate, were 
probably other reasons for shipwreck. 

LOST WITH ALL ON BOARD PACINOTTI NO PUSHER 

Tracing the Dog's Descent. 
- It seems to be generally accepted by 
naturalists and the world at large that 
the domestic 'dog is in some sense a 
collateral descendant of the wolf or 
jackal, says a writer in Harper's 
Weekly. 

A professor at the Natural History 
Museum in Paris has communicated 
results of his study of various canine 
skulls to the academy of sciences. He 
appears to have noticed certain per-
cullarltles of growth which have hith
erto escaped zoologists. He states that 
the skull of almost every species of 
wolf and jackal differs from the skull 
of the shepherd dog to an extent that 
makes it Impossible that this dog 
should belong in the same classifica
tion. The skull of this Indian,wolf, on 
the contrary, shows some points of 
resemblance. This, indeed, is the only 
savage canine the top of whose head 
projects like that of the dog. 

There are, moMover, other charac
teristics which the Indian wolf has In 
common with the dog. and which the 
ordinary wolf does not share with 
them, although his origin and that of 
the dog have long been supposed to 
be a common one. 

The conclusion of this scientist is 
that th« Indian wolf is the progenitor 
of the shepherd dog and the blood
hound. There were two primitive races 
of dogs analogous to these which were 
flrst domesticated in central' Asia, 
whence they passed to Europe, and 
there seems no reason to doubt that 
the bloodhound of today is the direct 
descendant of the dog spoken of by 
the ancients aa "the dog of the age at 
bronze." 

Value of Farm Scales. 
The day for guessing on farm deals 

is past. If the farmer is to get the 
greatest profit from his produce mar
keted he must have the same me/ins 
of protecting himself that the grocer, 
liveryman and hardware man has. 
When the grocer sells sugar, he does 
not gwess at the number of pounds 
uid does the weighing himself. If 
you happen'to be out of feed and drive 
to the liveryman or feed store, you 
buy by weight and must pay for so 
many pounds. The hardware man 
sells wire, nails, etc., by weight 

Now, the point is this. A great 
many farmers lose enough in the run 
9f a few years to more than pay for 
the platform scale by selling their 
produce, letting the other fellow weigh 
It, selling by Measure, or by guessing 
it off. If the farmer is to hold his own 
and get what is due him, he ought to 
do business in a businesslike way. The 
farm scales will help to do this. 

Valuable Document Stolen. 
In the Spanish capital the police 

have arrested a Frenchman named 
Gaston, on a charge of stealing price
less historic documents In Paris. He 
attempted to sell three documents, 
which wer seized by the police. They 
were the secret treaty between Louis 
XIV. of France and Philip IV. of Spain, 
signed in 1659; the marriage contract 
of Maria Theresa and Louis XIV., when 
the latter declared, "The Pyrenees no 
longer exist!" and a parchment of the 
Emperor Charles V. The Paris 
police had given notice of the loss of 
these documents. 

Matter of Credentials. 
"I am honest. Intelligent, discreet, 

industrious, and capable of making 
friends," said the young man who was 
looking for employment. "Well." re
plied Senator Sorghum, "you ought to 
get along; although I have seen a lot 
of men go before conventions with 
those same recommendations and fail 
to get more than a complimentary 
vote." 

Mere Matter of Choice. 
"Marie," asked the star of her maid, 

gazing perplexedly at her reflection in 
the mirror, "what was I about to do— 
step into the bathtub or go on the 
stage?" Marie shrugged her shoul
ders. "How can I tell? Mademoiselle 
is dressed for either."—Judge. 

Economy a La Mode. 
"There's.an economical girl for.you." 
"As to how?" 
"Eats a 5-cent lunch every day." 
"Yes; she's trying to save $30 to 

buy a willow plume." 

Had Just Tried It 
"Pa, what's a blue funk?" 
"If s the thing a man who has never 

been camping before gets into about 
the second day out." 

The way of »he transgressor 
bard—OE other people. 

ITALIAN INVENTED A DYNAMO 
WITH RING ARMATURE. 

But He Let the Discovery Slumber, 
and Seven Years Later It Was De

veloped by Gramme, the Hue-
V tling Belgian. 

At a moment when an admiring 
world echoes with the achievements of 
one Italian electrical inventor, there 
passes from the earth in deepest ob-
seurity another Italian to whom the 
arts and sciences are also under obli
gation, and the contrast is dramatic, 
the Sclentiflc American remarks. In
cidentally, it may be noted that the 
country of Volta by some curious proc
ess of heredity or continuance always 
holds her own in the Industry to which 
Volta gave birth, but only the student 
knows that alongside the gleaming 
name of -Marconi may also be set those 
of Pacinottl and Ferraris. 

As far back as 1864 the gentle Ital
ian physician Pacinottl introduced tim
idly to public notice a small electro 
magnetic machine, with toothed ring 
armature, which, he pointed out with 
prophetic Instinct, was available both 
as a motor and aa a generator* And 
then nothing happened! But when 
the celebrated Gramme dynamo with 
Its ring armature arrested universal 
attention, seven years later, the unob
trusive professor dug up his treatise 
and his machine and showed beyond a 
doubt he was entitled to the credit of 
the discovery, although he lacked the 
essential driving power to turn it into 
a device useful to mankind. 

There perhaps lies the lesson of his 
career. We need physical discoveries 
and reverse those who seek the truth 
tor Its own sake. But mankind with 
keen instinct saves its warmest ac
claim for those who also make discov
eries of some avail in adding to the 
length of life, its Joy, its possibilities 
and Its conveniences. 

Had not the hustling Belgian, 
Uramme, come along with his famous 
dynamo and sanguine French backers. 
Pacinottl would have let his model 
(lumber forever In museums and cab
inets, Just where many things the 
world Is waiting for linger now. The 
fact that Y. Pacinottl so little realized 
what he had £one and what his really, 
great inventive ability meant, is 
ghown by the curious fact that the 
work and the studies of his later years 
wire devoted to vine culture. If 
be did anything significant there the 
records of our time fall to show it, 
but meanwhile the glorious torrent 
of electrical invention has swept on 

'BO fast and so far to many people 
sven this bold recognition of the ami
able doctor's genius may seem a bit 
tuperfluous. 

Berlin's News of Waterloo. 
There has just been published Blu-

cher's dispatch which gave Berlin the 
flrst news of the victory of Waterloo. 
It was addressed to /the governor, 
and read: 

"I inform your excellency that in 
conjunction with the English army un
der Field Marshal the Duke of Welling
ton 1 yesterday gained the most com
plete victory over Napoleon Bona
parte that could possibly be won. 

"The battle was fought in the,neigh
borhood of some isolated buildings on 
the road from here to Brussels bear
ing the name 'La Belle Alliance,' and 
a better name can hardly be given to 
(his important day. The French army 
is in complete dissolution and an ex
traordinary number of guns have been 
captured. 

"Time does not at this moment per
mit me to send further details to your 
excellency. I reserve them for a fu
ture occasion and beg you duly to 
communicate this joyful news to the 
good Berllners. BLUCHER." 

The dispatch reached Berlin on 
June 24, 1812.—From London Globe. 

, ' Ear^jf Aeroplanes. 
Not so very long ago a delver 

among literary antiquities turned up a 
notebook of Leonardo da Vinci's in 
which appeared sketches of aero
planes, and now comes an amusing 
Frenchman wRh citations to prove 
that Dante must have flown. They are 
genuine citations. You can find them 
for yourself in the seventeenth canto 
of the Inferno, where Dante and Vir
gil go riding on the* back of an im
mense beast, which is obviously poetic 
license meaning an aeroplane. Says 
Virgil to Dante: "Thou hast need to 
show strength and audacity;" then to 
the alleged beast, "Describe a wide 
circle in descending." Says Dante: 
"The beast continued to descend, 
slowly, slowly, turning as he wwnt 
down. ... I was aware of motion 
only because of the wind that whis
tled around me and over my head. 
. . . I ventured to look down a 
moment, but was chilled with ter
ror." Q. E. D. 

Killing With Electricity. 
The French people, scientists as 

well as owners of slaughter houses 
and consumers of beef, mutton and 
pork, have become interested In experi
ments for the more humane killing of 
animals—especially for food products 
—not only to save the creatures from 
unnecessary pain, but to better the con
dition of meats which go to the con
sumer. 

Dr. S. Leduc, who has been conduct
ing the experiments at the abattoir la 
Nantes, has killed by electricity a 
great number of animals—oxen, bulls, 
cows, horses, hogs, sheep, calves and 
dogs—^using a current of 110 volts, 
with an Intensity of from 40 to 80 
mllllamperes. The current was inter
rupted 100 times per second, passing 
each time during one-thousandth of a 
second. The result was satisfactory, 
but no detailed report has been made, 
because the experiments are to be 
followed UP at the abattoir at Rogens-
burg and also In Germany. 

Has Them All Beaten.. ; 
A fashion has sprung up among 

Paris taxlcab drivers of exhibiting 
notices on their cabs, saying "Tho 
diiver talks German," "The driver 
talks English," and the like. Fired by 
their example a negro taxicab driver, 
who was formerly chauffeur to. the 
king of Slam in Bangkok, has affixed 
ibe following notice to his car: "I 
tnlk Siamese." 

mmm mum 

Confidence of Youth. 
"And now that you are through col

lege, what are you going to do?" 
shall study medicine." 

"Rather crowded profession already, 
Isn't It?" 

"Can't help that I shall study medi
cine, and those who are already in the 
profession will have to take their 
chances, that's all."—London Opinion. 

Uselesa Embellishment 
A lazy man has about the same 

opinion of efficiency that an octogena
rian has of a ribbon on a cane. 

A' 
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PROPER CARE OF MATTING 

Its Days of Usefulness May Be Con-
slderaUy Extended by a Lit

tle'Forethought 

For sweeping, a hair broom should 
be rather gently plied, always In the 
same direction, since stiff bristles, 
undue vigor and brushing across in
stead of along the mesh result. in a 
frayed surface, which ruins the ap
pearance and harbors dirt 4 scat
tering of damp Indian meal, scraps of 
newspaper or commqn salt—on no ao-
count tea leaves or newly mown 
grass, of which a stray shred acci
dentally stepped on creates an ugl* 
stain—simultaneously attracts the fly
ing particles and enhances brightness, 
while a final -rub over with a soft dry 
cloth, though not absolutely neces
sary, Imparts a pleasing gloss. 

Although- plain water and soap, or, 
worse still, soda. Invariably turn mat
ting yellow, a periodical washing 
with bran water or brine is very bene
ficial, provided slopplness Is strictly 
avoided and the surface^is not left 
•*t The latter should be gone over 
piecemeal, first with a large cloth, 
squeezed out In the chosen liquid, 
next with a second similarly wrung 
oat in fresh cold water and lastly 
with a dry rubber. If the matting 
cannot be taken up and hung In a 
shady spot in the open-air. windows 
and doors should be thrown wide for 
at least a couple of hours after this 
washing and sunlight meantime ex
cluded. 

HANGINGS FOR THE WINDOWS 

Pretty Materials That Will Suit Al
most Any- Style of Furnishings. 

Are Offered In Profusion. 

For bedroom windows and doors 
there Is an endless variety of good 
things to select from. In all colorings 
and materials, and suited to any style 
of furnishing. The dojnestlc cre
tonnes may be used for the less im
portant rooms, but the colors are not 
as permanent aa the imported ones, 
so that it is often cheaper hi the long 
ran to spend more on the material. 

Some of the. materials are partly 
covered with birds and butterflies, or 
trees yielding roses, peonies or fruit 
on the same branch. And there are 
pastoral effects on cretotnes, much 
used for bedroom windows. It is well 
to touch on the necessity of restraint, 
not only in coloring, but in pattern. 
Assuming that one haB much elaborate 
detail in the carpet and chair cover
ings, curtains in such rooms should be 
in plain, simple colors. 

With a plain carpet and wall paper 
a good background can be formed for 
chintz coverings to chairs and similar 
materials for curtains. The successful 
drapery or curtain should combine 
the quiet and gay in such a way that 
unity, harmony and variety are at
tained. 

For Measuring Shirts. 
What womah of enforced economies 

has not been worried almost ill over 
the measuring of a skirt? But relief 
is in sight, for in Europe they are 
felling a device consisting of a frame 
Which may be attached to the edge of 
almost any table, and to this frame 
is hinged a pair of seml-elllptical 
wings, shaped to conform to a curva
ture of a skirt's lower edge, i Loosely 
attached to one of these wings is a 
tape measure which slides along the 
skirt aa a guide to mark its length. 
The other wing has a linen cover, 
which may be pinned to the waist
band of the skirt to facilitate' the 
marking of the latter. 

v Chiffonade Dressing. 
This is extremely good to serve on 

lettuce, romalne, or > any green salad. 
Into a glass jar put one hard boiled 
egg, finely chopped, one teaspoon 
finely cut chives, one tablespoon each 
Chopped red and green pepper, one 
teaspoon salt, one-fourth teaspoon 
paprika and one-eighth teaspoon pep
per, one-half cup olive oil, three ta
blespoons vinegar and one teaspoon 
tarragon vinegar. Allow it to become 
very cold, and Just before serving 
shake the contents of the Jar thor
oughly. 

Milk Rarebit. 
Grate one pound of cheese, add to 

this one-half cup of cream or milk. 
One small teaspoonful of mustard, one-
half teaspoonfill of salt and a pinch 
of cayenne; stir this in a chafing dish 
or double boiler until the cheese melts, 
add a tablhspoonful of butter and two 
eggs beaten light; as soon as the eggs 
are well stirred in the lights should 
be turned off, as the rarebit is ready 
and the eggs should not be cooked for 
any length of time. Constant stirring 
is absolutely necessary during the 
whole process. Serve immediately on 
crisp toast 

Plum Salad. 
Into a glass salad bowl put one-half 

pint each of green gages, stoned and 
cut in half, bananas, peeled and cut 
in slices, and any other fresh fruit 
that is at hand. Sprinkle well with 
powdered sugar; cover, and let stand 
one hour, then add one wineglass, of 
sirup of preserved cherries, one of 
lemon juice and the green gage ker
nels. blanched and cut in half. Cover 
again and let staifd until required. 
Serve with whipped cream and lady 
fingers. The cream and lady1 fingers 
should not be put on the salad but 
should be served separately. 

Spilt Rolls. 
One egg well beaten, one tablespoon 

of sugar, one yeast cake dissolved in 
a cup Of warm milk, two teaspoons 
salt, flour enough to make a stiff bat
ter: set to rise; when risen work in 
a large spoon of butter and flour 
enough to roll; roll out an Inch thick; 
spread over with butter or lard; fold 
in half, cut with a biscuit cutter; 
let rise and bake. 

Baked Lobster. 
Take all the meat from two large 

lobsters that have been boiled, chop 
not very fine. Into the meat stir a 
little bechamel Bauce, some fresh 
mushrooms cut in small pieces, salt 
and-white pepper to taste and two 
tablespoons of melted butter. Cleanse 
thoroughly the body shells of the lob
sters, fill them with the mixture, 
sprinkle buttered bread crumbs over 
and brown in a moderate oven. . f-

Indlan Tomatoes. 

Cut half a dozen ripe tomatoes in 
halves, take out the seeds and turn 
them, cut side downward, on a dish 
on the Ice. Make a rich curry sauce, 
adding cream and lemon juice, partly 
freeze the sauce, then mix in half its 
volume of minced anchovies, gherkins, 
olives and shrimps, finish the freezing 
process and with it fill the tomatoes, 
bringing the cream to a point form a 
handle with a green stalk of parsley 
and dish tbem on a bed of water 
rres« , 
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Shoo Polishes 

FioMt Quality LvtuiVirieIr 

1 

l L.T * •> 

l S 5 INC • I 

: c II- r • 

25c. "Frandi GIom." 10C. 
"STAR** combination lot dc*iiia|fl ud pofiaKkf «l 
ldnd» of tiuset of tut shoes, 10c. Daikdjr su«25c«l 
"QUICKWHITC" 0a liquid form wfch »pont«) 
quickly e)«au ud wbltiM dirty ctnvM show, 
TOc and 25c, 
"ALBO"cWaiw and wUttaiewrM Aoti. la 
round white cakes packed in zinc^tin boxes, wtfn Hmbm, 
10c. lahandsomcJaf»«aluminum homos. xith>»anBe^5c 

If your dealer does not keep kind ym waat md us 
the prica in stamps for a full size packa««. charges paid. 

WHITTEMORE BROS. * CO* 
20-26 Albany St, Csnbridgs, M«a. 
Tht 0l4tt» tnd L*rg*st Ms»*f*tSunn if. 

SJm JWiiAtf in W»rld 

^ABSORaiMEJILTI,,f J, w/UMunwiuwn^rauvi 
'§ Swollen Varicose Veins, 

f Painful, Knotted, Tor-
| tuous, Ulcerated, Rup-; 
| tured, Bad Legs, Milk ! 
" Leg, Thrombosis, Ele- -

phantiasis. It takes out the 
inflammation, soreness and dis
coloration; relieves the pain and':, 
tiredness; reduces the swelling, :; 
gradually restoring part to • . 
normal strength and appearance. 
ABSORBINE, JIL,isamild,safe, 
pleasant antiseptic liniment,healing *•> 
and soothing. Severe cases where 
veins have ulcerated and broken >v, 

have been completely and perma--
nently cured. First few applica-
tions of ABSORBINE, JR., will § 
give relief and prove its merit. „ 
$1.00 and #2.00 per bottle at drug- -p 
gists or delivered. Detailed di- •;>. 
rections, reports on recent cases.-' 
and Book 6 G free on request. 
W.F.Young,P.D.F.,310Tim9USL,Spri«gfllld,lliM. * 
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A girl' never boosts a new love af» , ^ 
fair by boasting of an old one. ' • 

. u 

A CURB FOTR PILES. 
Cole's Carbollsalve stop, itching and paln» i 

and cures piles. All drutrsiau. 25 and 60c. 

Fitting Crime. 
He—X know who egged you on 

this. 
She—Who egged me on? 
He—That old hen. 

to 

Reservations. J 

She—Let me be the flrst aid to the 
injured. 

He—If you're sure it won't be lem- -
onade.—Baltimore American. -iJ • 

In the Hotel Lobby. 
Mary—That tall man 'has been di

vorced five times. 
Alice—Gfbodnes's! Who is he? 
Mary—He's the man who invented 

the safety match. 

How He Left 
The servants were discussing the, 

matter below stairs. 
"Master and mistress 'ad something;.; 

of a row last night, I "ear," said the; 
butler ponderously. 

"You should have heard 'em," an-
swered the parlor maid in a shocked;; 
tone. "Scandalous is what I Mils It!" 

"They tell me. '* rain out, crankpd 'is 
motor car and left in it" 

"No," said the maid, positively, "he , 
didn't leave in his machine; I dis
tinctly heard the xnistress say he left, 
in a huff."—London Answers. 

» Child's Fear of the Dark. 
If mothers-notice that the brains'A^ 

their little ones conjure up uncanny' 
sights and thoughts from the shadows 
of a room 'more or less dark, let the 
light burn brightly. To force a child 
to become accustomed to the darkness . 
is a grave error, if its nervous system 
is so organized that this forcing is . 
productive of a fright. 

The nervous systefti of a child Is a 
very susceptible organization and the . 
deleterious impressions made1 upon -it' 
will often make their influence..felt 
throughout Its whole afterlife. If the j 
child asks tor a light under such cir-
cumstances do not refuse it 

.k.K 
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Matter of Justice. 
Where shall justice begin, with 

those who have power or with those 
who suffer wrong? If exact and Ideal 
Justice were done, the weak would 
make an effort to give to the strong 
all that is their due, and the strong 
would try to put their affairs in order 
so that no Just cause of . complaint 
should exist anywhere. The unhappy 
element in the relations of the strong g 
and the weak is that both are think- 7>,' 
ing too much about exacting justiee 
and riot enough about doing that -, 
which is just and fight. "Pay what, " ^ 
thou owest" is the cry most often 1 

heard. "Give me that which is my , ^ 
due, then I will pay you what I owe." v T.-f 
—The Christian Register. -

"That's 
Good 

Is often said of 

Post 
Toasties 

when eaten with cream or 
rich milk and a sprinkle of 
sugar if desired/ - -• 

That's the cue for house
keepers who want to please 
the whole family. 

: Post Toasties are ready 
to serve direct from the. 
package—1 

Convenient 
Economical 

Delicious 

•'The Memory Lingers* 

Sold by Grocers. 

JL 

Poshan Oreal Company, Limited* 
Batik Creek, Mick. 
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