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THE GASOWASHINE.
The name and the precise location off ]

he hotel are immaterial. If you hap-

pened to be there that night you know

very nearly all that occurred; if not,

you have in all probability never heard I

if it, for I understand that the pro-!

prietors took every precaution against

publicity.
Let it suffce, then, that the hotel is

a prominent and a fashionable one, lo-

cated somewhere between the Battery

and the Bronx, and that Hawkins and

I sat at a table in the restaurant on

that particular evening and feasted.

The inventor had called at my office

and dragged mce away to dine with him,

rather to my surprise, for I believed

him to be somewhere in the south with

his wife.
You see, after a certain explosion in

their home, a month or two of recon-

struction had been necessary; and Il

opine that Mrs. Hawkins had thought

best to remove her husband while :

repairs were being made. If he

been there it is dollars to doughn:

he would have invented a new brie.

layer or a novel plastering machine

and wrecked the whole place anew.

It was in reply to my query as Wt
his presence in New York that Hawk-

ins said:
"Well, you know, Griggs, It im-

pressed me' as very foolish from the

first-that idea of my wife's of getting

out of town while the place was being

rebuilt,"
"She may have had her reasons,

Hawkins," I suggested.
"PossiblY, although I :ail to see what

they were. When a man's own home

is being built--or rebuilt-his place is
on the spot, to see that everything is

done right. Now, how, for instance,
could I, away down in Georgia, know

that those workmen were properly fit-

ting up my new workshop?"
"Workshop?" I gasped. "Are you

having another one built?"
"Certainly," snapped Hawkins. "I

didn't mention it to Mrs. Hawkins, for

she seems foolishly set against my con-

tinuing my scientific labors. But I fixed

it on the sly with the architect. It's all

finished now-has been for a week and

over-power and everything else."

"Hawkins," I said, sadly, "are you

going right on with your experiment-
ing?"

"Of cours6 I am," replied the inven'-

or, rather warmly. "It's altogether
beyond your poor little brain, Grlggs,
but scientific work is the very breath

of my life! 1 can't be happy without

it; I'm not going to try. Why, all those

seven weeks down south one idea

simply roared in my head. I had to
come home and perfect it--and I did.

I've been in New York nea,'ly three

weeks, working on it," concluded

Hawkins, complacently.
"And you've managed to perfect an-

other accursed-" I began.

Just then I ceased speaking and
watched Hawkins. His ears had

pricked up like a horse's. I, too, lis-

tened and heard what seemed to be a

heavy automobile outdoors; at any

rate, it was the characteristic chugg-

chugg-chugg of a touring car, and now-

adays a commonplace sound enough.
But it affected Hawkins deeply. An

ecstatic smile overspread his face, and

he drew in his breath with a long,

happy:
"A-a-a-a-a-ah!"
"Been buying a new auto, HIawk-

ins"' I asked, carelessly.
"Auto be hanged!" replied tee in-

ventor, energetically. "Do you imag-
ine that an automobile is making that
noise? I guess not! That's my new
invention, Griggs!"

"What!" I criel. "Here? In this
hotel ?"

"Right here in this hotel-right un-
der our feet," said Hawkins, proud-
ly. "That noise comes from the Hawk-
Ins Gasowashine!"

I think I stared open-mouthed pt

Hawkins for a moment or two; I know
that I leaned back and shook with as
violent mirth as might be permitted
In so solemnly proper a resort.

"Well, does that impress you as par-
ticularly humorous?" demanded Hawk-
ins, angrily.

"Hawkins," I said, "why don't you
start in and trite nonsense verse?
There's a fortune waiting for you?'

"I must say, Griggs.' rejoined the
inventor, sourly, "that you have very
little comprehension of tha advertis-
ing value of a good name. Who under
the. sun would ever remember the
'Hawkins Gosolene Washing Machine,'
if they saw it ig a magazine? But
-'The Gasowashine!' "

"Of course. It's the one perfect con-
trivance for washing and drying dishes;
and let me tell you the basic princi-
ple of that machine breathes genius,
if 1 do say it. Why, Griggs, just think!
You can pile in 300 or 400 dishes,
simply start the motor, and then sit
down while the clean, dry dishes are
piled neatly on the table."

"And they're really using it here?" It
--4t woreks?" I asked, wonderingly.
"Well. they're going to use it," said

Hlawkins, rising. "I have consented to
allow them to try my model. It ar-
rived here just before we did."

"Hawkins, have we been sitting
right over that thing all this time?"

"Don't try to be comic, Grlggs," said
the inventor, briskly, "I'm going
down to see who's fooling with that
motor. It should not have been
touched, although I must say It's a sat-
Afaction to sit in a first-class place

like this and hear my own machinery
running. Are you coming?"

I will admit that I was curious
about the contrivance. I followed
Hawkins through the crowded dining-
room to a door in the back.

Then, dodging a dozen hurrying
waiters, we made cur way down an in-
cline into the kitchen and through that
apartment, past steam tables and
ranges and pots and kettles and other
paraphernalia of the cuisine.

At the farther end of the room stood
[a massive affair of oak. It looked, as
nearly as it resembled any other thing
on earth, like a piano box; but on each
side, near the top, was a huge fly-
wheel, the two being apparently fas-
tened to the ends of an axle.

For the rest of the mechanism, it
was all concealed. I rightly surmised
the monstrosity to be the Gasowashine.

The fly-wheels were revolving slow-
and this seemed to irritate Hawk-

* Good evening, Mr. Macdougal," he
.aid, to a puzzled looking gentleman,
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"I Shall Let It Go? Yes?"

who stoon eyeing the antair. "Mr.
Griggs, Mr. Macdougal, the manager.
So some one started it, did he?"

"One of the 'buses happened to
touch it, and it started itself," replied
the manager, gazing on the contriv-
ance. "It's quite safe to have about,
is it not, Mr. Hawkins?"

"Safe? Certainly it is safe."
"I mean to say, it won't injure the

dishes?" the gentleman continued, with
a doubtful smile. "You see, we have
filled the main compartment with hot
water, as you directed, and put in
30.0 pieces of our best crockery."

"Mr. Macdougal," said Hawkins,
icily, "if one dish is broken, I'll pay
for it, and make you a present of the
machine, if you say so. If you do not
wish to make the test, doubtless there
are other hotel men in New York who
will appreciate its advantages."

"Not at all, not at all,' cried the
manager. "I appreciate fully-"

"All right,' said Hawkins, shortly.
"Now, the dishes are all in, are they?
Very well. I'll explain the thing to
Mr. Griggs and then start it. You see,
Griggs, the dishes are in here."

He tapped the side of the big box.
"When I turn on the power, they

,re thoroughly rubbed and soused by
my automatic scrubbers-a separate
patent, by the way-and then they
reach this spot."

He, rapped upon the box near the
end.

"Here they are forced against a con-
tinuous dish-towel, which runs across
rollers all the time. Just think of it!
Sixty yards of dish-towel, rolling over
and over and over! After that-but
you shall see how they look after that
I'll start her."

He twisted a valve of some sorL. The
chugg-chugging became more pro-
nounced, and the fly-wheels revwlved
with very perceptibly increased rapid-
ity.

From somewhere inside the thing
emanated a gentle rattle and swish of
crockery and suds. Hawkins stood
back and regarded it proudly.

"There's another great point about
the Gasowashine, too," he said. '"As
you see, it's too heavy to shove from
place to place. What do we do?"

"Leave it where it is," I hazarded.
"Not at all. We simply invert it!

The whole business is watertilht.
Ery door fits so closely that it's
impossible for a drop to escape. Now,
if I wished to move it to the other
end of this room, I should simply turn

"Comme cela?" inquired the aston-
ished cook, making pantomime with
his hands.

"Exactly. That's right. Catch hold
of the other side and don't let go until
I tell you."

The cook complied. Really, the Gaso-
washine seemed to turn more easily
than might have been expected from
its huge bulk.

A strain or two, a puffed command
from Hawkins, an ominous sliding
about of hidden dishes, and the ma-
chine lurched forward, poised a mo-
ment on its edge and turned quite
gently, so that the wheels approached
the floor.

."Now, easy! Easy!" cried Hawkins.
"Don't let the wheels down until I tell
you, and don't let go till I give the
word. Now down! Down! Gently."

The cook seemed to be feeling for a
new grip.

"Here! What are you doing?" cried
the inventor. "Don't touch any of those
handles."

"It is that I seek a place for z:
hand," murmured the cook apologetic-
ally.

"Well, find it and let her down. Go'.
your grip?"

"Aha! I have get!" announced the
Frenchman, clutching one of the brass
knobs.

"All right. Down!"
Down went the Gasowashine. And a

very small fraction of one second later
things began to happen.

Each of Hawkins' inventions pos-
sesses a latent devil. You have only to
brush against the handle or the valve
or the string, or whatever it may be
that connects him with the other world
and the demon awakes.

In this. case, the cook must have
pinched the tail of the devil of the
Gasowashine, for he sprang into action
with a rush.

"Is it to release the hold?" asked the
Frenchman as the wheels touched the
floor.

"No, not till I-hey!" cried Hawkins,
starting back in amazement.

"Our-dishes!" ejaculated the man-
ager breathlessly.

The Gasowashine and the cook were
traveling across the witchen together.
The Frenchman, with remarkable pres-
ence of :mind, was behind the machine
and dragging back with all his might;
but as well could he have hauled to a
s-tandstill the locomotive of the Empire
State Express.
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"Let it smash!" roared the manager. C
"Throw it over, Henri!"

"But I cannot," gasped the French
man as the Gasowashine set its wheels
upon the incline.

"Here! Somebody get in front of that i
thing!" commanded Macdougal. "Don't
let it go up. Knock it over!"

"If you knock that over!" stormed
Hawkins, springing to the side of his
contrivance and feeling excitedly for
the valve which should shut off the
supply of gasolene.

Two or three waiters, having in
mind that their jobs depended upon
Macdougal's approbation rather than
Hawkins' strove to obey the former's
injunction They ran to the fore end
of the Gasowashine and seized it and
pushed back upon it sideways.

And did the Gasowashine mind?
Hardly.

It bowled the first man over so neat-
ly that he fell squarely beneath one cf
his fellows, who was descending load-
ed with dishes. It rolled one of its
wheels across the toes of the next an-
tagonist, and drew from him a shrelk
which sent people in the dining room
to their feet.

After that coup, the Gasowashine
had things all its own way on the in-
cline.

The French cook still maintained his
hold. Hawkins pranced along side and
fumbled feverishly, first with that knob
then with this little wheel.

Several of them he managed to move,
but to no good end. Whether excite-
ment had confused Hawkins' mind on
the details of his invention I cannot
say; but certainly, far from control-
ling the Gasowashine, he made matters
worse.

The machine puffed harder, the
wheels revolved more rapidly, and the
whole affair climbed steadily toward
the dining room, dragging the tena-
cious cook along the incline in a sit-
ting posture.

Thus was made the first public ap-
pearance of the Gasowashine, to the
utter amazement of some hundred
diners.

Bursting through the doors, it snort-
ed for a moment, and seemed to be
considering the long rows of tables be-
fore it. Several waiters, gasping with
astonishment at the uncouth appari-
tion, ran to check its progress.

That seemed to stir the Gasowashine
anew. It emitted a sharp puff of rage
and plunged headlong forward.

the Gasowashine upside down, allow it
to rest upon the fly-wheels, which
keep on revolving, of course, and steer
it wherever I desired."

"And so you might go a little bet-
ter and put on a saddle and a steering-
wheel and take a ride across the park
while you were washing dishes?" I
suggested, somewhat to the manager's
amusement.

"Possibly you think it's impractica-
ble?" Hawkins rapped out. "Perhaps
you don't realize that there's a five-
horsepower motor running that?"

"There, there, Hawkins," I said,
soothingly, "if you say that washy-
washine is good for a trans-kitchen on
a transcontinental tour, I'll take your
word for it."

"You don't have to!" cried the in-
ventor, wrathfully. "I demonstrate it.
See here, you!"

To this a corpulent French gentle-
man in white, who had just flipped an
omelette to a platter and sent it upon
its way. "Come and give me a hand
here. Just help turn this thing over."

The Gasowashine, puffing heavily as
any racing auto, had plans of its own
and was accompanying them to the ac-
companiment of a simply appalling
rattle of crockery.

"Don't let go! ton't let go!" cried

Hawkins. "Keep hold, my man!"
"I do! I do! Mais, mon Dieu!" called

the Frenchman jerkily.
"But, Mr. Hawkins," gasped the

manager as we hurried after, 'what
will become of our china?"

"The devil take your china!" snap-
ped Hawkins, forgetful of his recent
guarantee. "If they run into the wall,
it'll break the motor!"

They were not going to run into the
wall. The Gasowashine approached
the side of the apartment, swerved

easily to the left, and made for the in-
cline which led to the hotel dining
room.

"Good gracious!" screamed the man-
ager. "Not up there! Knock that thing
over on its side, Henri!"

"Don't you do it, Henri," cried Haw-
Itins. "If you do it'll smash."

MAKING PAPER FROM PEAT.
Peat carhnoard is comparatively a

new product. For many years ex-

poriments in making this much-used
article from peat were tried without
success, but about three years ago

an Austrian inventor obtained pat-
ents for a process which did not neces-

sitate the use of chemicals and did

not require the boiling of the "half

stuff." A company was formued in this

ouontry. a plant was erected among

the peat beds of Michigan and large
quantities of the paper (buoboard) are
being turned out. The machine room
contains a 120-inch fire-cylinder tma-
chine, with 41 drivers. and the heater
room contains four 1,r 00-round heat-
ers. No refiners are used. Pape: can
be and is produced in two hours from
the time the peat is dug out c h ib
ground and it is declared to be of a
superior quality. It is of a brown

color, is odorless, not as brittle as
strawhoaard, and resists moisture to a
greater degree. The peat paper is
made in practically the same way as
str,-awboard, the patent being upon the
process for reducing the peat to a
workable pulp.

We hear of a great many "coming
•nen,"' but most of them evidently

miss connections.

Hawkins pranced along by its side,
half turning as he ran to cry:

"Now, just-make way, ladies ani
gentlemen, please. It's not at all dan-
gerous. Just make way."

They made way, without losing any
undue amount of time.

One or two women fainted unosten-
tatiously.

Most of them, men and womer.,
scrambled away from the main aisle,
which seemed to have been selected by
the Gasowashine for its further per-
formances.

"Hawkins," I panted when I had
managed to regain breath, "why don't
you knock the cursed thing over?"

"There, there, there, Griggs," sizzled
Hawkins, dashing the perspiration
from his eyes. "I've almost control of
it now. I'll just shut off this-"

He gave a powerful twist at one of
the handles.

"That'll-" he began.
"Pouff!" roared the Gasowashine,

rearing up and lunging wildly from
side to side for a moment.

Then it started down the aisle in
earnest. Bang! Bang! Bangl echoed
from the crockery inside. Puff! Puff!
Puff! said the motor, driving its hard-
est.

"Ceil!" wailed the cook. "I shall let
it go? Yes?"

"No!" shouted Hawkins, running be-
hind the unhappy man. "In just a
second it'll-"

It did, although not perhaps what
Hawkins expected.

I saw a little door in the side of the
infernal machine flip open. I perceived
a shower of finely subdivided crockery
hanging over the cook for a moment.

Then the hits of china and some two
or three gallons of greasy water de-
scended upon the Frenchman and the
door flipped to once more. The Gase-
washine had dislodged the cook and
was free to pursue its wanderings nn-
hindered.

And certainly it made the most of
the opportunity.

For three or four yards it bumped
along, ramming its top-heavy nose in-
to the carpet and seeming to become
more and more enraged at its slow
progress. Then it paused a moment
and pawed at the floor with its whiz-
zing wheels.

I fancied that I could upset it then,
and sprang forward to do so, regard-
less of Hawkins.

I might have known better. I was
within perhaps ten feet of the Gaso-
washine when another door, this time
a smaller one toward the front,
squeaked for a moment and then flew
open. Simultaneously a bolt of some-
thing white shot forth and made for
my head.

Regardless of appearances, I dropped
flat to the floor and wriggled out of the
danger zone.

When I arose, I realized what new
disaster had taken place. It was the
60 yards of dish-towel this time!

Presumably a roller had smashed
and released the thing, at any rate,
there it was, yard after yard of it,
trailing after the Gasowashine as it
thumped energetically toward the
street door.

And that was not the worst. The end
of the toweling entwined itself about
one of the dining tables and held
there. The table went over, collided
with the next and emptied that, too.

Then the next followed and the next,
each new crash echoed by the fright-
ened squeals of the guests, now lined
up against the opposite walls.

The tenth table, with its load of
crockery and glassware, had been sent
to destruction before Macdougal, the
manager, finally gained the dining
room. Tears rose to his eyes as he
made a rapid survey of the havoc, but
t he kept his wits and shouted:

L "Knock it over! Somebody knock it

RELICS OF e PREHISTORIC PEOLPE.
B. B. Strong, who is working a mine

near Anaconda, Mont., brought into
that city a knife of stone, carved
with heads of animals, unearthed 65
feet from the mouth of a tunnel
driven into a hill 200 feet from the

peak. Mr. Strong also found, near the
knife, a huge stone, in the shape of
an altar, and believed to have been
the sacrificial stone of a prehistoric
people

A peculiar nauseating odor, unlike
anything encountered in mines in
Montana, leads Mr. Strong to believe
that further along his workings he
will encounter either mummies or a
charnel-house. The knife will be
sent to the Smithsonian institute at
Washington.

Local archeologists believe that
Mr. Strong has stumbled upon the
ancient burying ground of those van-

ished races whose traces are seen in
southern Colorado, in Wyoming and
in western Nebraska, and to study
whose forts and buried cities an ex-
pedition from the University of Ne-
braska is soon to leave for Wyoming.
-Salt Lake Tribune.

It may be that a woman changesI her mind oftener than a man because
it needs changing oftener.

NERVOUS DEBILITY
A Scranton Woman Toils How Dr.

Williams' Pink Pills Made Her
Well and Strong.

Nervous debility is the common name
for what the doctors term neurasthenia.
It is characterized by mental depression,
fits of the "blues," or melancholy, loss
of energy and spirits. The patient's eyes
become dull, the pink fades from the
cheeks, the memory becomes defective so
that it is difficult to recall dates and
names at will. Some of these symptoms
only may be present or all of them. The
remedy lies in toning up the nervous
system and there is no medicine better
adapted for this purpose than Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills.

Mrs. Jane J. Davies, of No. 314 War-
ren street, Scranton, Pa., says: " Some
years ago I became greatly reduced in
health and strength and my nervous
system became so debilitated that I felt
wretched. I could not rest or sleep well
at night and woke up as weary and
languid in the morning as I was when I
went to bed. My head ached in the
morning and often there was a pain in
my right side which was worse when I
sat down. My nerves were on edge all
the time, every little noise bothered me
and I was generally miserable. Then I
decided to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills
for Pale People, as my husband had taken
them with good results, and they did
wonders for me. Now I have no more
pain in my side, no more headaches, I
sleep well and feel strong and able to
do my work."

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills cured Mrs.
Davies and they can do just as much
for other weak, pale, ailing men or
women who are slipping into a hopeless
decline. They strike straight at the root
of all common diseases caused by poor
and impoverished blood.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold by all
druggists, or will be sent postpaid, on
receipt of price, 50 cents per box, six
boxes for $2.50, by the Dr. Williams'
Medicine Co., Schenectady, N.Y.

HICKS'

CAPUDINE
IMMEDIATELY CURES

Headachesand
Indidestion

Trialbotle10c Atdru.storeu

Walnut a Staple Food.
In some parts of France walnuts

form a regular article of diet. The

peasants eat them with bread that

has oftentimes been rubbed with gar-
lic. The hygienic effects are consid-

ered good, replacing meat to a large
extent. These nuts are also used

to make oil. It is much cheaper and

similar in taste to that pressed from

olives, and is employed to adulterate
the latter. The prisoners in certain
prisons are engaged in cracking wal-
nuts and picking out the kernels,
which are pressed into oil.

Hard-Working Chinese Official.
Everybody in China works hard,

even those who have reached the high-
est positions. It is related of a mem-
ber of the Chinese cabinet that he
left home every morning at two
o'clock, as he was on duty at the pal-
ace from three to six. As a member
of the privy council he was engaged
from six to nine. From nine until
11 he was at the war department, of
which he was president. As the mem-
ber of the board of punishment he
was in attendance from 12 till two,
and as a minister of the foreign of-
fice he spend every day from two till
five or six there. In addition he fre-
quently served on special boards or
commissions.

COAT OF PAINT SAVED BANK.

Clever Device Stopped Run That
Would Have Been Disastrous.

Runs on banks, as all the world
knows, are often stopped or restricted
in the oddest ways.

A rich bank knew that a run was
to set in on a certain Monday morn-
ing-for it had been robbed of soge
postage stamps on Saturday night,
and the robbery had been exaggerated
in the newspaper reports-and if this
run was not kept within reasonable
limits the bank would have to close
its doors. It had plenty of money, but
not plenty of cash. It needed 24 hours'
time.

Before sunrise on Monday morning
a man put a fresh coat of paint on the
front doors of the bank, on the wall
panels, and on the counters. The re-
sult was that the people who made
the run on Monday made rather a
walk of it. They wanted their money,
but they rushed no one. On the con-
trary, they came on with caution and
deliberation. So careful were they
lest they get paint on their clothes
that it took longer to pay off one of
them than it would have taken or-
dinarily to pay five.

This is one of many odd tricks
whereby, in a run, a bank has saved
itself from wreck.

LOOSE TEETH

Made Sound by Eating Grape-Nuts.

Proper food nourishes every part of
the body, because Nature selects the
different materials from the food we
eat, to build bone, nerve, brain, mus-
cle, teeth, etc.

All we need is to eat the right kind
of food slowly, chewing it well-our
digestive organs take it up into the
blood and the blood carries it all
through the body, to every little nook
and corner.

If some one would ask you, "Is
Grape-Nuts good for loose teeth?"
you'd probably say, "No, I don't see
how it could be." But a woman in
Ontario writes:

"For the past two years I have used
Grape-Nuts Food with most excellent
results. It seems to take the place
of medicine in many ways, ;,uilds up
the nerves and restores the health

generally.
"A little Grape-Nuts taken before re-

tiring soothes my nerves and gives
sound sleep." (Because it relieve ir-
ritability of the stomach nerves, being
a predigested food.)

"Before I used Grape-Nuts my teeth
1 were loose in the gums. They were so
1 bad I was afraid they would some day

all fall out. Since I have used Grape-
Nuts I have not been bothered any
more with loose teeth.

"All desire for pastry has disappear-
ed and I have gained in health, v'eight
and happiness since I began to use
Grape-Nuts." Name given by Postum
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. Get the fa-
mous little book, "The Road toI Well-
ville," in pkgs. "There's a reason."

over:" A big military-looking man ia
evening clothes sprang forward. I of-
fered a prayer for him and held my
breath. He rushed to the Gasowashine,
seized it with his mighty arms, and
gave a shove.

"M-m-m-mister," quavered Hawkins,
wriggling from under one of the ta-
bles, "don't do that! The g-g-g-gaso-
lene tank!"

But it was done. With a dull crash,
the only perfect machine for washing
and drying dishes fell to its side. The
big man smiled at it.

And then-well, then a sheet of
flame seemed to envelope the unfortu-
nate. A heavy boom shook the apart-
ment, the big glass door splintered
musically and fell inward, the lights in
that end of the room were extin-
guished.

Then followed the screams of the
terrified guests, the patter of number-
less fragments of crockery and count-
less drops of filthy dishwater as they
reached the floor. And then the big
man picked himself up some 20 feet
from the spot where he had dared the
wrath of the Gasowashine.

And Hawkins standing majestically
in the wreck of a table, with one foot
in a salad bowl and the other oozing
nesselrode pudding, while an unbroken
stream of mayonnaise dressing mean-
dered down the back of his coat-Haw-
kins, standing thus, shook his fist at
the big man and, above the turmoil
shouted at him:

"I told you so!"
Such was the fate of the first, last

and only Gasowashine.
Bellboys, clerks and waiters pelted

with hand grenades its smoldering re-
mains and squirted chemical fire ex-
tinguishers upun it; but the Gasowash-
ine's day was done. Its turbulent spirit
had passed to another sphere.

Later, when some measure of order
had been restored to the dining roam,
when the door had been boarded up
and the inquisitive police satisfied and
the street crowd dispersed; when a
sympathetic waiter had partially
cleansed Hawkins, and that gentleman
had suggested that we might as well
depart, he received a peremptory invi-
tation to call upon the proprietor in his
private office.

The proprietor was a calm, cold
man. lie viewed Hawkins with an mn-
scrutable stare for some time before he
spoke.

"I hardly know, Mr. Hawkins," he
said at last, "whom to blame for
this."

"Well, I know! That hulking lum-
mox who knocked over my-"

"At any rate, the machine was yours.
I fear you will have to pay for the
I damage."

"I will, eh?" blustered HawKins.

"Well, I told your man Macdougal that
if one dish was broken I'd pay for it.
Here's the dollar for the dish! Come,
Griggs."

"Um-um. So you refuse to settle?"
smiled the proprietor.

"Absolutely and positively!" de-
clared Hawkins.

"Well, I think that, pending a suit
for damages, I can have you held on a
charge of disorderly conduct," mused
the ,calm man. "Mr. Macdougal, will
you kindly call an officer?"

Hawkins wilted at that. His check-
book came forth, and the string of fig-
ures he was compelled to write made

my heart bleed.
When he had exchanged the slip for

a receipt, Hawkins and I made for the

side door and slunk out into the rnght.
e The Gasowashine, I presumed, or

g such combustible fragments as re-
e mained, found an inglorious crave

t next day in the ranges of the same
kitchen which had witnessed t+e start

.t of its short little life.

DANGER IN THE COLD BATH.
Sho&'" Never Be Indulged In Unless

the "l.rson Is in Good Phy-
sical Condition.

In a suggestive article on bathing,
a doctor gives some hints which
should never be forgotten and which
are of interest to those who have long
known them as well as to those who
have not. Here are a few excerpts:

Should one feel chilled after a cold
bath and the following hard rub, that

person must realize that cold baths
are oad.

There is really no way I can sug-

gest that a person can tell whether or
not cold baths are good for him, ex-

cept by the glow and bodily warmth
that should follow. I tlnk if the

finger nails look blue and the body is
covered with gooseflesh after the bath

that it is too strenuous, says the
physician.

As to the method of taking baths,
I believe that a needle, shower or
bath sponge is best, for few are strong

enough to stand a plunge, and as to

sitting or lying in a tub of cold water,
I would say unhesitatingly that it is

unwise, for it takes too much animal
heat and results in a loss of energy
that is unnecessary. Frequently those
who are not strong enough to take a

coldewater bath as it comes from the

spigot will find it immensely bene-
ficial when a bag of salt is placed in
the tub; or by taking the chill off with

the addition of warm water, the bath
will still be practically cold, for the

temperature will be much cooler than
the body.

Cold baths should, as a 'rule, be
taken only in the morning directly
after rising, unless a person is very
warm and wants a cold tub on a hot

day or in a few cases of extreme
fatigue. When very warm I would

suggest that the individual wait until
the perspiration is entirely dried on

the body before getting into the wa-
ter. For the shock to the nerves and
the rapidity with which the blood is
drawn to the surface of the skin by
the cold is not good. This same rule
applies to salt water bathing. And
many persons who jump into the surf
when very warm and covered with
persipration often wonder why they
feel nauseated after they have been
in a few rainutes.

One of the most refreshing baths I
have ever taken is a combination of
the cupful of cider vinegar and cold
water. If it is not too cold I would
suggest lying in it from five to ten
minutes when particularly fatigued,
for the reaction is remarkable.

There is this to be guarded against
in cold water bathing, that it is not
to be done unless the person is physic-
ally fit, never when the thought of the

cold on the body brings a shiver or if
one feels weak. At such times a bath

in tepid water will be far better and
will have no bad results, as the cold
one might.

A Soothing Remedy.
There is something infinitely sooth-

ing in massage for tired eyes when
rightly applied. All that is needed is
the power of using the fingers with
infinite gentleness. The lids arq
closed and the "masseur" using two
or three fingers passes them above
and below the lashes from the inner
corner of the eye outward. The
movement may be followed by strokes
over each eyebrow.

A quick bath is the best remedy in
the world for lassitude, a fit of the
blues, headaches and a lot of minor
ills. There is nothing so conducive to
a clear skin, for by stimulating all the
pores all over the body loss of the im-
purities of the skin are sent out
through the more sensitive glands of
the face. Beauty baths of milk and
rose petals and all that sort of thing
is the greatest kind of fiubdub talk.


