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SYNOPSIS.

Professor Desmond of the Peak observa-
tory causes a great sensation throughout
the country by announcing that what ap-
pears to be a satellite is nprproachlng at’
terrific speed. Destruction of the earth is
feared. anic ‘prevails everywhere. The

i satellite barely misses the earth. The at-
.. 'mospheric ‘disturbance knocks people un-
' conscious, but does no damage. A leaf

bearing a cabalistic design flutters down
among ‘the guests at a lawn party. It is
identical in design with a curlous orna-
ment worn by Dorls Fulton. A ‘hideous
man-like being with huge wings descends
in the midst of the guests, .He notices
Btarts toward her.
The men: fear he intends soms. harm to
Doris and a flerce battle ensues, in which
Tolllver and March, suitors of Dorls, and

Professor Desmond are njured. .The fly-.

ing man is wounded by a shot from Tol-
liver, but escapes by flying away. A far-
mer reports that the ﬂyini man carried
off - his young. daughter. 'eople every-
where are terror-stricken -at the possi-
bilities for. evil ‘possessed by ‘the mon-
ster. The governor offers a reward of
$500,000 for his capture, dead or alive. Put-
nam, ls the, first of. the aviators to re-
spond. - After a thrilling chase in the air
he Is thrown .from his machine by the
ﬂglpg. man and killed. North and a score
of © other - aviators arrive, The  re-
ward Is increased to a million.” The avia-
tors find themselves outdistanced And out-
maneuvered by the flying man:/Artillery
{)royea futile, A negress is the latest vic-
im. The aviators go to the scene of the

4 trage_dy. some 200 miles distant.

.- CHAPTER X.—Continued.
.‘“And I am' going riding tomorrow

‘at mine in the morning, and if you feel
.80 “inclined you may” ride with me,”
. she informed him.at the close of their

preliminary chat. He thought it over

for.a moment as he held the wire. It
seemed. to be an assured fact that

the enemy was far away, it certainly
was too bad' to keep an active girl

ltke Doris shut up in' the house any

longer when she craved the open alir,
and it certainly would be a delight to
again go galloping at her side. ‘Any-
way he would have his revolver handy
and nothing ‘could get near them by
daylight without being riddled, there-

+ fore— ?

“And if you won't come with' me I
will 'go alone,”.she threatened in the

" midst of his meditations as she be-

came tired of awaiting his answer.

.7 Of course that settled it.

“I'am only too eager to accompany

“Indeed! I cam imagine your eﬁger-

“ness from the impetuous way in which

you accepted the invitation. :Why, I

“.did not wait over five'minutes before
‘reminding you that'I was still listen-
“ing. '

If I woke you up, I apologize.”
“I was not sleeping, I was merely

some .people seem to be able to do.
Lucky for  them  they can though—

! otherwise they would not think much,”

he added  with a grin. But‘the attempt-

.ed  sarcasm  was evidently .lost on
‘Doris for her laugh came tinkling over
‘i'the wire. o R

“Now I wonder whom'you can mean

-by that, for goodness knows I ‘never

utter a word—except. when I happen

to think of something I want to say..

Then I may expect you to call at nine
in the morning?”

“You may.” i
, 1 will tell you the rest
of the gossip that I have picked up
over the 'phone then.” And with that

she rang off abruptly as she usually |

did when she had had her say and left
him to pursug the affairs of business.

Promptly at the hour appointed the
next day he rode-single-footing up to
the block before her house. ‘Mounted
on a handsome chestnut horse with
four white stockings, riding  splendid-
ly, Doris admitted to herself that she

"~ was proud of his’‘appearance as he dis-

mounted and took her bridle reins as
ghe swung herself into the saddle, for
Doris was of the west where all wom-
en. who ride horses at all are wise
enough "to ride them astride. . Then
with a clatter of hoofs they were off
down the road galloping side by side,
vagrant, wisps of the girl's shining
hair snapping in the breeze like tiny

* pennants, her parted lips showing the |

tips -of her even white teeth, her eyes
brightening with the swift coursing of
her ‘blood, her spirits effervescing, ra-
diant, happy once more. And March
geeing all this sighed the sigh of an
ardent lover as his thoughts flew on to
—well, to ‘whence do every ardent
lover's thoughts take flight when he
rides by the side of her who inspired
them?

Close beside them “ the mountains
grim and vast towered up so steep

" that a mountain sheep would have had

to choose his way with care—Titanic
walls thrown up in prehistoric' ages
to mark thé end of the dominion of
the plain and the beginning of the
land of snow-clad peaks and abyssmal
gorges. Above them the marvelous
sky stretched into infinity, unmarred
by speck visible to the human eye,
upon their head the rays of the sun
fell warmly, but the air was crisp and
sparkling, sweet to the nose and lungs,
invigorating, exhilerating. Miles. be-
hind them lay the peaceful city, silent
in the Sunday morning save for the
fajnt tolling of bells. It was a day,
an hour and a place to. make one
tingle with the joy of wholesome ex-
ercise, the sweetness of youth and
health, the gladness of living. Doris’
laugh, low and contented, was seldom
still.

They had ridden rapidly in a round-

Fighting the White Plvague

What New York Is Accomplishing

With the Application of Approved

Scientific Methods. .

The organized fight against tuber-
culosis in New York, under the latest
approved . sclentific . methods, dates
only from 1904, Before that time
there was no successful effort on the
part of the authorities to diagnose
the disease properly, nor any at-
tempt to deal with it Intelligently
when' it wAs discovered accidentally.
Yet New York is as great a sufferer
from the white plague as any other
locality. Its congested llving, its
large negro population and its indl-
gent foreigners, ignorant of our lan-
guage and customs, make it a fertile
breeding-ground for the tubercle ba-
cillus.

Within eight years, twenty-nine tu-
berculosis clinics have been estab-
lished, and several day camps have
been built where sufferers can recu-

perate without expense and without

; :Somehow I cannot think{'
~much and talk at the same time as

about course for two hours and now
the deep trench of Blue Canyon open-
ed close before: them. Hewed out of
the solid mountain, flat of bottom and
precipitous of sides, it retreated mile
after mile towards the distant peaks,
crawling sinuously backward as a
worm retreats, ever ascending until it
flattended itself Into nothingness and
was”lost in the. far upper regions.
Some distance from its mouth was a
famous spring where the water gushed
from the rock as an endless stream of
diamonds, cold and sweet, and as
though they had prearranged their act
they swung their horses into the can-
ypn's throat, slightly thirsty them-
selves and knowing that their horses
would be eager to drink. Fifteen min-
utes later they dismounted where the
stream; burst . forth, and throwing the
long bridle reins of the well trained
animals over their heads they left
the beasts to drink and shift for them-
selves. ‘Alan filled the folding pocket
drinking cup which he always carried
in his riding coat and handed it to his
companion.: She raised it to her lips,
challenging him with laughing: eyes
over the brim. Ity

‘“To the most gallant of escorts,”

she sald with the mockery of mis-
chief 'in: her manner. as she quaffed
daintily and returned the cup to him.
‘He sank upon one knee in exaggerated
homage, refilled it, rose and held it on
high.
“ “To the woman I love,” and looking
her full in the face drank it with one
mighty draught. She laughed con-
tentedly, seating herself upon a boul-
der while he took his place close at
hand where “he could look her full
in the face and thus miss no detail of
her beauty. It was absolutely impos-
sible for March to be alone with Doris
for any length of time without mak-
ing ‘love ‘to her, and now he.began
again with unblushing flattery,

“Doris, you are the sweetest—pret-
tiest—most inconsistent—most aggra-
vating—most adorable woman in the
world,” he ejaculated between puffs
as he lighted a cigar. She nodded her
assent, 2
1 “All right.
What of it?”

“And in not marrying me you do not
know what you miss.” '

“Perhaps not. . But a Miss is as good
as'a Mrs. any time.”

“Yet you do not seem to appreciate
the fact that here I am, young, strong,
handsome, prosperous, madly in love
with you and yearning for affection in
wholesale quantities in return. Any-
one to see the way you ignore me
would think /that lovers such:as I
were a drug upon the market.” She
let her chin fall upon her hands and
puffed out her cheeks. i

“They are in my market,” she re-
turned conceitedly. ‘“I've got lots of
‘em. You see there are you and Clay
and Mr. Crass down east, who has a
private warehouse, full of nothing but
money, who writes me such burning

I don’t care if I am.

'

“To the Woman | Lovol"

letters that I have to keep them in the
ice chest for fear of spontaneous com-
bustion, and —" :

“I believe you are in love with Clay
after all,” he interrupted sullenly, lit-
tle knowing the other’s proposal and
her answering letter, Immediately she
became airy, mischievous, totally un-
satisfactory, reveling in the feminine
satisfaction of mastery over mere
man, yet with her conscience secretly
pricking her for tormenting him and
with the mental resolve that she
would more than make amends for it
before the day was over, Not an ounce
of real cruelty was there in Doris’
whole beipg, nor any more vanity
than must of necessity abide in one
who was so persistently sought, she

being thankful for her beauty rather
than vain of it, but knowing in her
own heait that she was enjoying her
small tyranny over her suitors. Before
succumbing:she enjoyed pricking them
slightly and watching them squirm for
a moment that she might by a touch
or a word make them whole again and
more content than ever. Therefore
she said:

“And suppose I were! And suppose
even- that we were about to become
engaged! What of it? At least you
must admit that 'he ' also:is young,
strong, handsome, prosperous and
yvearning for affection in impossible
quantities—" ‘He interrupted her im-
patiently. : :

“Oh, I suppose go—from a woman'’s
viewpoint. But it seems to me in this
case I have a prior claim.” Judicial-
ly she thrust out her bosom.

- “The mere fact of priority doesnot in
itself of necessity validate a claim,’”” she
announced ponderously.  ‘“You see I
learned lots of law from Clay when he
had that broken rib. He read Black-
stone! to me, ' too.” Again March
squirmed. X

" “But injustice and' equity—"

“Justice, llke charity, should begin
at home, while equity means the equal
treatment of others: In the case at
bar—” she hemmed learnedly—‘‘the
plaintiffs seem to be one Alan March
and one Clay Tolliver, et al.,, suitors
for the fortune—namely the face—of
the defendant, one Doris Fulton, who,
strangely enough, is the judge presid-
ing. She has’listened to the pleas of
the plaintiffs, heard. their respective
arguments and now has the case un-
der advisement. Presently she will
decide in favor of one or the other, or
if she feels so disposed throw both
suits out of court—"

“Which will mean the end of their
courting.”

*So far as she is concerned. , Yet
the court does not intend by these
words to in any manner intimate what
will be her ultimate decision.
“There!” she exclaimed triumphantly.
“What do you think of that? And I
learned it all from Clay.”

“Speaking of the devil—"” broke in
March with a disgusted movement of
his hand. She looked up quickly. A
couple of hundred yards away and
glowly approaching them upon his
horse was the omnipresent Tollivef
himself. -Clean‘cut and erect in his
saddle, he presented as good a figure
upon a horse as one often sees, and
March was fully cognizant of the fact
that Doris was by no means blind to
such ‘things. As for the'girl, she ap-
peared delighted at his coming and
promptly waved her hand in greeting,
while the newcomer touching his hat
and slightly quickening his speed dis-
mounted before them with a bow to
her and a nod to her escort.

“Both ‘unexpected and most agree-
able,” he smiled. She motioned him
to, seat upon an adjoining rock. ‘

“So say we all. And you did not
leave the city after all your threats
and attempts to frighten me. What
happy chance led you this way?”

“] have no idea ,unless the secret
wish which I was cherishing mystical-
ly guided my steed’s feet upon ‘the
path I was longing to pursue. How-
ever, I assure you I had no idea of in-
truding—"".She laughed lightly.

“As if there could be such a thing.
We were merely talking—let me see,
what were we 'talking about?” she
challenged with a:taunting glance at
March who sat unhappily. He wrin-
kled his brow.

“A- suppositious, highly involved
metaphysical and legal tangle I be-
liéve. ‘Miss Fulton was spouting quite
learnedly.” Tolliver’s eyes, unfath-
omable and always peculiar looking to
March, rested upon his face steadily.

“Miss Fulton has the mental quall-
fications to become a very good law-
yer,” he returned slowly. “While I
was 111 at her home I gometimes: used
to alternate law with Kipling. I
found her very apt. It was one of
my greatest sources of enjoyment dur-
ing those painful, happy hours.” He
turned to the girl. ‘“But really I am
especially fortunate to meet you here
when I had quite given up hope of see-
ing you again soon. I called up your
home this morning only to learn that
you had gone riding—in what direc-
tion no one knew. I wished to see you
again before I leave, which may be at
any time.”

“And to where do you go?”
ver's face clouded thoughtfully.

“To be absolutely honest with you, I
do not know.”

“And when do you expect to start?”

“Again I do not know—except that I
may be summoned at any time.” He
saw the mystification upon her face
and hastily assumed a lighter vein.
“I have no desire to speak in parables,
and assure you that I desire to con-
ceal nothing. ‘I am as completely in
the dark as are yourselves, yet I
know that I am going away. I will not
attempt to enlighten you further at
this time, as it would involve a\ some-
what lengthy and involved explanation
which I am not at all sure that you
would grasp. It is enough to say that

Tolli-

o

leaving the cify. In all these thor-
ough blood and sputum tests are
made with modern scientific appara-
tus. At the same time, it has been
widely made known that to rec/™>%
from the dread disease it is not ;4
essary to leave the city, which, sit-
uated between two bodies of water, i8
swept constantly by fresh air, the
chief necessity in the treatment of
tuberculosis.—From Richard Barry's
“A War Worth Waging” in the Cen-
tury. d

Fish Die From Seasickness.

Fish become ill and die from sea-
sickness when carried long distances
upon the ocean. For that reason many
rare and interesting specimens cap-
tured in tropical countries cannot be
brought alive to this country.
 In a recent shipment of 400 fish
more than 100 died on the way, and
the remainder arrived in a condition

their lives.

NN

According to this it may be pre-
sumed that the agony endured by

humans when the ship begins to pitch |.

and roll is as nothing compared with
the same sufferings of tank-inclosed
fish.

As a precaution the fish are prac-
tically starved for at least one day
before being taken on board. The
galvanized iron tanks, in which the
fish are carried, contain from ten to
fifty gallons of sea water kept at a
constant temperature of about 68 de-
grees by steam from the ship's boilers
during the trip.

More Than Kind.

“In my young days, says Mr, A, J.
Swinburne in “Memories of a School
Inspector,” “a rural schoolmistress
entirely misinterpreted my kindness,
which was prompted by a desire to
quiet her nervousness.

“I asked her in as pleasant a voice
as I could summon if she could have
the children recite on the ‘Rein-
deer.’

“She replied, simpering, ‘I have a

The Lash of Circu
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I have been notifled and
myself in readiness.”

“And this notice—had you been ex-
pecting  it?” she inquired, manifestly
little pleased at the mystery of his
manner. He negatived. *

“No. It came to me a couple of
days ago as lightning out of a clear
sky. It may be because of business
reasons, it may be for any other cause;
it may be today or a week from now,
it may be with great suddenness or I
may have a short notice—those are
things I know no more about than do
vou. I simply know that I have been
notified and must hold myself in
readiness to obey.” He saw March's
thin smile of Incredulity and gave him
a queer look in return.

“I know it sounds as though I were
wandering mentally, yet you will find
out that it is all truc,” he added cold-
ly. He arose and took a step towards
his horse, addressing himself solely
to Doris. “And mow I am going to
leave you for today, hoping-that I may
see you again before I depart upon
the longer trip of which I have just
spoken.” The girl springing to her
feet_stepped close before him.

“Ride back with us,” she urged.

He shook his head, speaking to her
rapidly and in a voice too low for
Alan to hear 'his words. “No, this
afternoon belongs to you two. But I
shall endeavor to make an opportuni-
ty to at least say goodby to you before
I leave. ‘And always remember—"
her lids dropped before the light she
saw burning in his eyes—“what I told
you the other day, Doris—that all that
I possess, even to my life ‘itself, 18
ever at your service.” The snort of
his horse caused him to wheel just as
that animal, raising its head; started
at a brisk trot down the canyon with
the bridle reins trailing. Much to the
astonishment of the girl and Alan
their own well broken horses, which
theretofore had been standing quietly,
now faced about and started. in the
other’'s tracks, heads and ears erect.
In an instant March was upon his
feet. :

“Now, what the mischief ails those
brutes?” he exclaimed angrily as he
started in quick pursuit, lou'dly com-
manding them to whoa. Tolliver, equal-
ly provoked at the actions of his own
beast, ' was hurrying along by his
rival’g side as he called his animal by
name. A

“They must have winded some beast
up there in the mountains and become
uneasy. They are not particularly
frightened—just restless. See! They
have stopped already,” he exclaimed.
A hundred yards further down ‘the
pass the beasts had stopped short in
their scamper, and wheeling. about
were now awaiting the approach of
thelr masters, their ears pricked for-
ward and tails’ jerking nervously.
Rapidly the men pressed on .to cap-
ture them while the opportunity of-
fered. s - :

And then from behind them there
arose a scream so shrill, so penetrat-
ing, so awful in its horror that their
blood curdled within them and their
hearts seemed to stop at its first wild
note. They spun upon their heels with
every ~merve  bristling. “My God,”
gasped Clay, reeling as though from a
fierce blow. in' the face, while March,
sickened to the very core of his soul
by what he saw, felt a deathly faint-
ness sweep over him. Doris, a hun-
dred yards away from them and to all
appearances already unconscious from
terror and shock, was being lifted bod-
ily from the earth by the Flying Man.
Again the Hhorses were stampeding
down the canyon with terrified snort-
ings. X ; J

With an inarticulate cry of horror
March jerked his revolver from his
pocket and went leaping backward
towards her, Tolliver racing by his
side with weapon in hand. But even
as they made their first- step the
winged one, leaping into the air as
lightly as a tiger who bears but a
fawn leaps a jungle deadfall, he smote
the air with his tremendous wings.
Upward he forged with swift beatings,
upward and away, shielding himself
perfectly from the drawn weapons of
those below by the form of the one
he bore, peering malevolently over the
top of l;er head with his enormous in-
sect like eyes at those who were rag-
ing below like men bereft of their
reason. With brain reeling as
though he would go mad March
glanced at Tolliver. His rival's face
was distorted almost beyond the sem-
blance of a human beings, his eyes
filled with the dull glare of stark
madness, his teeth bared like a
wounded panther’s. his big revolvér al-
ready raised for the shot which even
though it missed the girl and pierced
the forehead of the one who bore her
must bring her also crashing down
upon the rocks to certain mutilation
and death. With the quickness of
thought he struck the weapon from
the other’s hand and sent it ringing
upon the stones. Without pausing to
gee what his ertswhile rival's next
move would be he’went dashi up
the canyon in wild pursuit, his’ eyes
fastened upon those above, the horror

am holding

of one who faces the rack freezing him
to his very vitals. )

CHAPTER XLl
In the Clutch. -
During the first five minutes of his
frenzy Alan, little better than an in-
sane! man, ran frantically along the
gently rising and fairly level floor of
the gulch, striving with every nerve
and mnscle to keep pace with the crea-
ture above, calling Doris by name,
shouting hoarsely at her captor, who
still shielding himself behind the oth-
er, gazed silently back at him from
over the top of her head as he flapped
blmself further and. further into the
distance in a half backwafds, half
sidewise flight, Then with the gradual
return of reason as his wind began
to desert him ‘he realized the utter fu-
tility of so exhausting himself that he
could nd longer pursue, and with an
|ef!ort fought himself® back to self-con-
trol and logical reasoning. He glanced
back. Tolliver, staring fixedly upward
was just coming up on a panting r
and would have, passed him-without
speaking or slackening his pace had
not March seized him as he was going
by. The look upon Clay’s face caused
another shiver to vibrate down Alan’s
spine. “Tolliver!” he cried sharply.
“Let me go. Release me, damn you,”
he yelled as he raised his revolver as
if about the strike the other down.
Alan shook bim fiercely. )
“Listen to me,” he commanded. “If
after I have spoken you still insist
upon senselessly exhausting yourself
you may do so. But harken to.what 1
say first.” Hesitating, seeming to but
half comprehend what the other was
saying Clay lowered his weapon and
side by side they jogged along. March
spoke as .best he could between
breaths. : i
“It 18 unspeakably lorrible, but we
must keep our senses if wet would do
our best.- And we must work together
mnd coolly if we would hope to save
her. . We must keep on as rapidly as

and manage:somehow to keep him in
sight.. He is pretty heavily burdened
and I don’'t believe he can go far with-
out stopping to rest. We must not
run ourselves into the blind staggers
at the outset, for once out of our sight
we would stand little chance of find-
ing him again. Neither would it do
any good for one of us to go back for
help, for all the aeroplanes are away.
What is to be done must be done by
us. And may the good Lord glve us
strength.” Tolliver not answering and
making no sign that he had heard was
keeping about a yard in advance.
They went scrambling up a‘'sharp in-
cline and arrived at the top breathing
sharply. Despite their efforts they
had lost sight of the creature for a few:
moments during the climb, but as they
now mounted the crest they caught
sight of him once more seated upon

Dorls Was Being Lifted Bodily From
the Earth by the Flying Man.

a cleft in the rock wall perhaps a
quarter of a mile ahead, the girl close-
Iy clasped in his arms and to all ap-
pearances still unconscious. For the
first time since her scream had horri-
fled him March was conscious of a
gleam of hope. The girl's weight was
a heavy handicap for the flying one,
and he would of necessity have to
make more and more frequent stops as
he proceeded. With Clay to help him
it might be that they could get the
other in such a position that he could
not shield himself from both at the

after all. Both himself and his com-

we can without exhausting ourselves, |

same time, and then all might be well

pani¢n were good pistol shots, and
given half a chance could probably
disable the brute. And now as the
trail ran downward again they broke
into a fast trot once more. :

* Motionless the one upon the cleft
watched them until they had come
within a couple of hundred yards, eye-
ing them with the motionless alert-
ness of an eagle upon his eyrie, then
spreading his wings launched himself
into open space. The noise of his
heavily beating wings came plainly to
their ears, his flight was irregular and
labored like that of a hawk bearing
awaywa chicken, or an eagle a lamb,
and so long as the traveling was good
the struggling pair in pursuit nearly
kept pace with him. Half a mile fur-
ther on, however, the canyon bed

again -became a steeply rising jumble |,

of rocks, and up this they went. la-
boriously. And once again when they
reached the summit they saw the ob-
ject of their pursuit just arising from
the trail after a moment’s rest and but
a stone throw ahead of them, yet still
shielded as cunningly as ever by the
body of the girl. So on and on they
went with the perspiration streaming
from their bodies and their hearts
thudding heavily, but with the grim
determination to follow until  ex-
hausted nature bereft them” of the
power of movement and left them
prone and gasping upon the rocks.
Tolliver, still a féw paces in advance,
threw aside his coat with a curse of
impatience at its weight, and March,
after a minute’s consideration, did
likewise. It bid fair to be a chase that
would draw their strength to the last
ounce and wear their endurance to the
bone, therefore one could mnot well
travel too light. His collar and vest
quickly followed the first garment, and
feeling far more free of action and
breath by thus having rid himself of
those cumbering things, he quickened
his pace with a step which once more
fell lightly.

An hour had passed,with no perman-
ent change in their see-saw positions,
Ag the Flying Man had led the air
craft by a distance unvarying to the
eye, so now did he lead the toiling two
who hung so grimly on his course.
When by reason of the steepness or
roughness of their path he got so much
as half a mile ahead, he would prompt.
ly stop and refresh himself until they
had come up within a few hundred
yards, whereupon he would flounder up
with difficulty and resume his flight
with heavily beating wings. Noon with
ite horizontal sun found both pursuers
suffering acutely. Despite the cool-
ness of the mountain air their clothing
was drenched with perspiration, their
limbs racked, their heads swam, their
feet tortured, their breath came iu
wheezing gasps.. Yet without pause
and without a word uttered they strug-
gled on, first one forging to the lead
and then the other, passing and bein
passed alternately as the footing fa-
vored or retarded, sliding down'sharp
inclines to the rattle of following
stones, scrambling up painful ascents
where they left the blood of their
hands and knees upon the sharp rock
edges, sometimes stumbling into a fall
that tore ragged gaps in their clothing
and raked the skin from their limbs,
their mouths half open, their 1imbs
shaking, their breath whistling, their
eyes forever glued upon the retreating
one who, with a brief rest for every
mile, still baffled them as maddeningly
as during the first hour. And above
all was the incessant torment of their
thirst.

One o'clock found them upon the
edge of a ravine, deep and precipitous,
its bottom a jumbled ~mass of huge
boulders that through the untold cen-
turies of the past had gone crashing
to its bottom from the mountain’s top.
Just ahead of them the winged one
was flapping in direct flight for the
other side, while they traveling upon
their blistered feet must first descend
its dizzy slope to its lowgst depth,
clamber across its chaotic bottom and
struggle painfully up the other side—
a good mile of heart-breaking struggle
against a half mile's unimpeded flight,

(TO BE CONTINUED.) ;

Society Caution.

The strange medley of which New
York seoclety is now composed led
Frederick Townsend Martin, the -ad-
mitted leader of New York society, to
say at a luncheon: “Soclety, for all
its diversities and\ contradictions, is
uniform in one thing—and that ome
thing is a lack of culture. A soclety
woman from the middle west, as her
limousine glided down Fifth avenue,
said to her daughter: ‘My dear, at the
dinner dance last night you talked
entirely too much about Ibsen and
Bernard Shaw and Tolstoi’ ‘Dear me!
Why? the daughter asked. ‘Stran-
gers,’ the mother explained, ‘will be
apt to think you were once employed
in a book shop.'”

Argentina’s Rapld Advance.
Twenty-five years ago Argentina
had to import its flour. Today it sells
wheat to the world, the annual har-
vest value amounting to more than
$500,000,000. !

Old Man’s Long Years of Faith Re-
warded, Though Not in the Man-
ner He Desired.

A little old man in a faded gray
suit and a battered brown derby hat’
in South street, New York city, i8 the
champlion oyster opener. He has been
at his job through the seasons of 40
years. From the time he began this
business he has had the idea that he
was to find in a shell a pearl so valu-
able as to furnish him provision for a
rainy day. For 40 years he has care-
fully watched every shell he has open-
ed, and has told his intimate friends of
his expectation of discovering his
prize. He has had a delusion, almost
that of a crank, but a pleasant one.

The instinct of hope is so strong
in th human heart that almost every-
body expects to find a pearl in his
oyster shell. This man,in his humble
occupation found a pearl in his oyster

Found Pearl: "‘l:'le Soughth

man of character, or if he has sup-
ported a family, he has done much
better for himself and the world than
it he had found the valuable pearl.
The steady occupations of life, how-
ever humble, have better provision in
them forla rainy day than the accl-
dents of fortune, which are as scarce
as jewels in the oysters of a restau-
rant.—Christian Herald.

Contrast in Two Great Estates.

The list published after the filing of
the officilal appraisal of E. H. Harri-
man’s estate disclosed the fact that
the bulk of the $70,000,000 estate Jeft
by the railroad man was composed of
stocks, many of them speculative.
From the list now published showiug
the extent of Col. John Jacob Astor’s
wealth, it is learned that the charac-
ter of that man’s $87,216,000 estate
was vastly different. Property hold-
ings in New York city largely predom-
inated. Realty holdings of Harriman

tor realty is appraised at $51,258,000.
At the same time, one of the largest
single'blocks of property in the As-
tor estate i8 shown to comsist of 40,
000 shares of New York Central. That
is yalued at $4,660,000, and only the
intérest of the ‘estate in the Hotel As-
tor and in the Knickerbocker is 'given
larger valuation. There are three oth.
er large blocks of railroad stock in
the Astor list, 3,000 shares of Dela-
ware & Hudson, 15,000 of Illinois Cen-
tral and 6,229 of New Haven.

In the Channel Rip.

The Gull lightship swings, year im,
year out, between the treacherpus
Goodwins and the Kentish coast. On
either side the ship a never-ceasing
stream of ocean’s guardians and of
ocean’s trade sweeps by. Cruisers and
scouts dash past at utmost speed, set-
ting the lightship rolling heavily upon
the swell they leave behind. Great
steamers of the Orient, P. and O.,and
other lines are there; schuoners and
sailing craft of every bulid;down to
French fishing smacks and heavily-
laden barges with their.‘decks almost

PALATABLE DISH OF CODFISH

Method  of Preparation That Every
One of the Household Wiil
Appreciate.

Cream Sauce for Codfish—Two ta-
blespoons butter, one and one-half ta.
blespoons flour, one-half cup hot
tream, one-half cup hot milk, one-half
teaspoon salt and few grains pepper.
Put butter in saucepan, stir until
melted and bubbling. Add flour mixed
with seasonings, and stir until thor
oughly blended. Pour on gradually
the milk and cream, adding about one-
third at a time, stirring until well
mixed, then beating until smooth and
glossy. If the cream is thick one ta-
blespoon of flour will be plenty.

Prepare your fish as I have written,
and when ready for the third water
add two heaping cups iried -pdtatoes
(cut before measuring) to one -cup
salt codfish. When potatoes are soft
the fish will be done.” Drain through

| strainer, return to kettle and mash

thoroughly; be sure no lumps of po-
tatoes are left; add one-half table-
gpoon butter, egg well beaten, an
pepper. Beat with fork two minutes.
Add salt if necessary. Make Into iit-
tle ‘cakes. Fry out thin, slice bacon
and then fry cakes.
Codfish—Prepare codfish as I have
-written, having three-fourths of a cup.
Plck in flakes, when cooked add one
cup cream sauce. Add one beaten egg
just before sending to the table—
Boston Globe. 4

SAFETY CAN OPENER

A new can opener {8 shown in the
drawings which is said to work quickly
and without danger of cutting. It has
a handle like- a sad iron and two cut-
ting points below. The points are set
on either side of the can top .and the
handle {s then pressed down. The

}

Saves Hands From Danger.

points enter the metal and the edges
then cut either way and the handle
Is pressed further. There is no need
to hold the can, as the pressure i3 all
down, and when the can is;opened the
bandle.bottoms on the liF so the fin-
gers do not come near the tin edges,
which, however, are rounded off
smooth and turned under. With the
old-style can openers the can had to
be held, as in the lower _drawing, and:
a slip might mean a nasty cut. With
the new one this is done away with,

Strawberry Basket.
Make a good sponge cake. Here is
ome good recipe: Beat the yolks of
three eggs till they are- very light;
add a small cupful of sugar and very
gradually half a cupful of boiling wa-
ter, Sift one teaspoonful of baking
powder with one cupful of fiour, and
add this by degrees; last of all mix
in the stifly beaten whites of the
eggs. Bake in individual tins. When
cold cut a plece from. the center of
each. FIll this with preserved straw-
berries and put whipped cream all
around .them and cut strips of lemon
peel to form handleg )

'/ Buttered Apples.

Pare six large apples- neatly, ' and
keep them whole, take the cores out,
have a plece of bread cut for each ap-
ple, the same size as the apple, one
inch thick. Grease a pan big enough
to hold the bread and apples well,
place the bread first then an. apple
on each piece, fill the cores with sugar
and butter. Put in oven and cook un-
til soft, when ready take. out of the
oven and fill the cores with any good
jam, and place in oven again till jam
is heated. Serve on hot dish pouring
the juice and butter over the apples.

Brown Stew of Beef.
Remove all fat, bone, skin® and
gristle from one pound of round steak
of stewing meat and cut the latter into
one-inch squares. Try out the fat and
in it brown half an onion, chopped
fine. Sprinkle three tablespoonfuls of
flour over the meat and add to the fat
and onion. When the meat is well
browned add one pint of boiling water.
Lower the heat and simmer one hour,
Add the dumplings 15 minutes before

the stew is done. :

Malted Milk,

If one uses a great deal of malted
milk, it i8 a wise plan to buy' the
largest, or hospital size jar, not only
because of the economy in price, but
because of the varied uses to whichh
the jars may be put when emptied. For
keeping cereals, cornmeal or other
dry groceries nothing better could be
devised.

7/ White Mountain Cakg.

One cup powdered sugar, two cof-
fee cups of flour, one coffee cup of
sweet milk, one egg, plece of butter
the size of an egg, one teaspoon of
cream of tartar. Put all together
and beat quickly. ,Just before baking
add one small tesspoon of soda dis-
gsolved in a little hot water.

Freshening Furs.

When fur has become crushed dur
ing its summer storage, revive it by
brushing with a clothes brush that
has been dipped in cold water and
shaken as dry as possible. Brush the
wrong way of the fur and dry, in the
open air, beating occasionally with
a stick.

A Kettle Cover.

Should the knob come off any  ket-
tle cover, a screw can be slipped
through the hole with the head fn-
gide the lid, screw a cork into the
protruding end; this knob will not get
hot and can be replaced in a hurry.

Cleaning Enameled Dishes.
Salt moistened with vinegar will re-
move burnt marks from enameled
saucepans and dishes, but don’t for-
get that they should be soaked in cold
water for a few hours first to loosea
the stains.

Hlis One Achievement.
“Have you ever done anything
worth mentioning?” asked Mr. Meek-
ton's wife.

“That's the way with a woman, Hen-
rietta. She never remembers the fa-
vorable things. I have told you again
and again that I once took a prize at
& baby show.”

Dangerous Case.
Louise—"“Troubled with loss’ of ap
petite, isn’t she?” Julta—‘“She doesn’t
even want to eat the things that the

doctors forbid.”—Life -

that required heroic treatment to save | lesson on clouds and one mist, but | every day in the wages he earned or
I'm sorry I have momne on 2 the profit he made, and if he be a | was aprraised at $2,923,000; the As- |a-wash.—London Globe.
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| Magazine, concerns’ the visit ‘of his
brother, Prince Henry of Prussia, to .

“>\The incident happened just as
\prince was ldnding at New York. ‘Be- .

sharp pain hit you? Does your back
ache coastantly, feel sore and lame?

It's a sign of sick kidneys, l'ﬁpeiully it
the kidney action is disordered too, pas-
sages scaanty or too frequent or off color.

In neglect there is danger of dropsy,
gravel or Bright's disease. = Use Doan's
Kidoey Pills which have cured thousanda.

AN IOWA CASE

Mrs.J. Hunt 108 South
Sixth St., Fairfield, Ia.,

< ar? W, ys: “My back was 80
Oias ) y lame and sore I couldn's
\.‘\ 8 ,, 90omyhonsework. Iwas |

X A 28 restiess and the pains

were awful. 1hadtogo
to bed and I couldns
tum over withous help.
My limbs were ter-
ribly swollen and I
thought I was going
to dfe. When I had
almost given up, I
heard about Doan's

d )
permanently cured me and today I am in
bept of health.”

Get Doan’s st Any Steve, 50¢ a Box

D OANOS KEIDNEY

.We wantshipments of Raw
Furs from those who have
tried other houses and were
dlsappointed. Trappiog is

work and you should
get ev cent your furs.
are worth. That 1s what:
we give you.

No express, No eommis-
sions. FNurs held uwn-lu
1f requested.

Mr. Geo. J. Thi well-
known author of trapping ar-
ticlesand guldes, whose work °
you have read in the magn-.
nes, is our Consignment’
uuu:r. rite him about
your shipments.
} Sloman's ‘‘Trapper's Guide™
“and a_bottle o’r"'l‘hlnun'l'
Animal Attractor free toour
shippers, on request.

when shown remarkable advertising plan and 70 low
priced articles with which you give valuable pre- |
miums. New, up-to-date, beaatl.
catalogs with your name on cover suppllied for

distribution among your customers. new plam "
brings you orderaby mail. Credit given. Best sea~ ':
son now. Write ?nlckly for absolutely sure money-
making opportunity. BEST MFG. CO., Box 558,
PROVIDENCE, R, 1.

The fool is apt to believe everything -

or nothing.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for, Children
teetbing, softens the gums, reduces inflamma- -
uon,allays pain,cures ’vtnd colic, 3¢ a bottleddy

When a woman knows a secret she |

makes every word tell.

the average man wants & surplus.

The most effective, yet simplest re
for coughs is Dean’s Mentholated Cough

Drops—5c. at Drug Stores.

Artificial silk made from spun glass:
is used for automobile upholstery im- "

| England.

E Pluribus. e
' A small boy of three was playing’in -
the street between ‘the car tracks
while a bigger boy Of elevep or there-
abouts stood on the sidewalks and
looked on. ; :

The Good Samaritan  passed -that '.':. .

way. He addressed the bigger boy.
_ “Is the little fellow your brother?”
he asked. ; NNy

llYep.'l % s, A =%
{“Then  bring him in from between .

the tracks; he might get run over.” |

. “Aw,” replied the bigger boy, “that:
don’t make no difference, we got plen-
ty llke him to home."—New York
Washington Post- sk

New World Democracy. Yise

The story that the kaiser loves most -
to tell his intimates, declares 'Mr.
William Armstrong in' the Woman'’s

America. :

side him on deck stood jAdmiral von :
Tirpitz. On the dock was a dense.
crowd. ‘From its midst a stentorian;
voice called, “Henry! Henry!™ = i

‘The prince did not understand that .
the hail was meant for him until the

R
S

admiral, smiling broadly, said: “Your
royal highness,
wants.to speak to you.”

Then Prince Henry looked over to-,'

ward the human megaphone, who still"
continued to bawl out his name. See- .
ing that he had caught the Troyal
gaze, the owner of the voice shouted: -
“How’s Bill?’—Youth’s Companion.
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Toasted to a
Golden Brown!

Sounds "'unckin-c good,”
doesm’t #?

Post
Toasties

pats of Indian Com, perfectly -
cooked at the factory, and
ready to eat di from the

package — fresh, crisp and

There's a delicate sweet-
ness about “‘Toasties” that
make them the favorite flaked
cereal at of break-
“fast tables daily.

Post Toasties with cream
a sprinkling of sugar—

Delicious
Wholesome :
Sdd by Grocers. evuywba. B

‘\‘}

Have YouaBad Back?|

Whenever you use your back, does & :. ;

Lly ilustrated, T8

Enough s as good as & feast, but .

A

o 2
r J

I think some one '

ke

Tender thin bits of the best

wo B LL s
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