S .

t had intended it for a peareful, soli-
fary wail ap town after business on
that beautiful Saturday afternoon; and
kad in fact accompuched the better
part of it. 1 was inhaling huge quan-
titles of the balmy air and reveling in |
the exhilpration of the exsrcise,

Bur passing the picture store, I ex-
perieniced a gueer sensation-—perhaps
“that fealing of $mpending: evil” we
rond about in the patent medicine ad-
yertisenients,

It ¥izy have been hecanse [ recalled
that in that very shop Hawkins hbad
demonstrated the virtues of his infalii-
ble Lishining Canvas-Stretcher, and;
thereby  ruined sowmebody's priceless
and uppurchasable Corot.

AL any rate my eyes wers drawn {o
the place as 1 passed: and like -a
cuckoo-bird emerging from the clock,
out popped Hawkins,

“Ah, Gripgs,” be
for a walk?”

S UWRGE wera you doing in o trers?”
“Going to walk home?”
“Setting for that painting, eh""

- “Because if you are, Pl go  withy
you,”
step beside me and ignoring my re-
marks, :

L told Hawkins that T shounld be
tickied to death to have his company,
which was a le and intended for bit-
ing sarcasm; but Hawkins took it in
Eood faith and was plessed.

T toll you, Grizgs,” he informed me,
“there’s nothing like this D:{"‘l}" sum-
mer air to §l1 & man’s lnpgs !

“TUnless it's cash to Gl his pohets.!

“HEh? Cash?” gald ' the  inventor
®That reminds me. T must spend some
this afternoon.” : ;

“Indced! Golng 1o settle another
damage suit?

T fatend  fo order
Hawkins, frigidly.

exclaimed.  “Out

ecoal,”  replied

further, and T had no particular yearn-
ing 1o hear his velee. Waea walked un
in silence until within a few blocks of
Bonje.

Thea Hawking paused at one of the
. CTOS8 sireets,

“"The coal yard 1z down thls way,
Griges,” he sald.  “Come alonz It
won't take more than five or ten ‘min-
utes,”

“Now, the ides ol walking down fo
the coal yard certainly seerned com-
monplace and harmiless. . To me it sug-
gested nothing more sinizier than a
supey-heated Irish lady perspiring over
‘Hawkine' range in the dog days.

At least, it suggested nothing more
8t the time, and T turned the corner
with Hawkins, and walked on unsus.
pecting.

Except that it belonged 1o a particu-
larly. iarge econcern, the coal ward
wihich Hawlkins honored Ly his patron-
&ge Was much like ofher coal yards
The high svalls of the storage bing
ro2e from the sidewalk, and there was,
the conventional arch for tho WHEONS,

? a,na the little, dingy office beside it

Into. the latter Hawkinsg made his
way, while I Ioitered without.

Huawlkins seemd (o be upon good
germs with the coal people. He and
the mel 'in the office ware laughing
genialiy.

Through the open window I heard
Hawking file hls order for four tong

of coul. Later some one said: “Splen-
gid, Mr Hawkins, splendia.”
Then  somebody else  sald: “Ng,

there sEems 1o ba no tiaw in any par-
~ticular.”

. Angd stIl later the first volce an-
nounced : that they would make the)
first payment ene weell from lo-day, at
which Hawking volee rose with a sort
of pompous 0¥,

I paid very iitle heed to the scraps
of conversation; but presently I pald
considerable attention to Hawkingz, for

_while he had entered the coal offica
& weoll-developed man, he emerzed ap-
parentiy deforined.

His ehest seemed t& have expanded
gomething over & foot, and his nose
had attained asm elevation that point-
ed hiz gaze £tralght to the skies

“Good graclous, Hawkins, what is
it?” 1 asked. “Have they been inflat-
ing you with gas in there?”

*] beg pardon?”

“What has happened io swell your
bosom? Is it the first payment?”

“0h, you beard that, did yon?” =ald
the inventor, with a  condescending
smile. "Yes, Grigzs, I may confess
t0 some slight satisfaction in  that
payment. - it is a matter of $1,000—
grom the coal people, you know.”

“But what for? Have you threatened
0 invent something for  them, an
now are exacting blackmall to desist?”

*Tush, * Griggs, tush!”  responded
Hawlkins Do make some attempt to
subdue that insane wit. I fancy you’l
feel raiher cheap hearing that that
B1.000 15 thp first payment on some-
thing [ have inveniegl”

“What!™
i "CerLa!u‘I)'

't thess peonle,
rano-Sealel”

“Crana-Seala?’ 1 reflectad.
ft7 A ‘hair ronie?”

“Now. thai is about the deduction
your mental apparatus would make!”
gneerad the inventor,

[ “But can it be possible that yon
“have construcfed something that act-
wally ‘works?” I eried. And you've
Bold .r—actuaily s0id it

1 have sold it, and there's no sct-

- mally abomt It

And: Hawking stalkeu ma,;esticall}

B

I am selling the patent
It is the Hawkins

pursued Huawkins, falling into iy

He seemed disinelined to address me

"Wihat iz

* plercing shrielk.

7z > EDGAR FRANKLIN

THE CRANO-SCALE,

The idea of one of Hawking’ Inven- |

tlons actually in | practical  eperation
was almost too wilid for conception. He

must ke heading for it; and if it ex-

isted | miust ses i

1 foilowed.

Hawkins strode to the rear of the
vard without turning.  About us on
every side were high wooden walls, the
storaze blus of the company.

Up the sideof one wall ran a ladder,
and Hawkins commenced the perpen-
dicuiur ascent with the ‘same matter-
of-fact air that one would wear in
walkipg upstairs. ; i

“What are vou doing that for? Ex-
ercize?” 1 ecalled, when he paused
some 20 feet in fhe alr,

MIF you wish to see the Urapo-Beale
at work, follow me. I{ not;stay where
you are,” replied Flawkins:

Thea be resumed his upward course:
and  having put somethine ke 25
feet beiween Ris person and the solid
earty, he wvanished tﬁmug‘n a black
doorway

Chmling a straight  ladder us-.laily
sets my hair onend; bub this one I
ackled without hegitation, and in a
very Iew geconds stood  before the
door: . ’

In - ihe scml-darkness, T perceived
that a wide ledege ran around the wall

. inside, and that Hawking was standing

wpon it, gazing upon the hundreds of
fons of coal below, and havipz some-
thing the effect of the 0l Nick him-
self giaring down into the pit

“*Taere she is!" said the mvenwr.

laconicuily, pointinie ‘across the gulf,

I mode my way to his side and
stared through the gloom,

Somsathing ssemed (o loom up over

there.
Presently.
tomeil to the change, I percelved the
arm of 'a huge crane, from which was
suspended An ENOTMOUS SCOOP.

“¥ou mean that mastodonic ecoal-
souttle?’ 1 ipnguired,
“Precigely, That's the Hawkins

Crano-Seale.” ;

“And whar does she do when she—
er—orang-scales things, as it were?”

“You'll be able to mnderstand in a
moment. That coalscuttle, as you call
it, i3 large enough to held four tens.
See? | Well, ‘the peoble in the yard
are going 1o waut Lwo  tons of coal
very shortly. What do they do?”

“Take it out, weigh it, and send
it,” 7 bazarded. )
“Not at ell Ther simply adjust

 the vontrolling apparatus to the two-

tor peint and set the Crano-Scale go-
ing. The scoop dips down, picks up
exactly two tons of coal, and rises au-

tomaiieally a3 soon =2s the two tons

are in,  After that the erane ewlngs
cutward, domps the coal in the wagon,
and there you have it—weighed and
all! " 1t has been in operation here for
one ragnth,”” Hawkinsg cenecluded, com-
placantly.

"Anl po one killed or ma.imed?:

No Craro-Scale widows or orphans?™

“Oh, Grigzs, you are— Ha.. She’s
starting!”

The Crano-Beale emitterl a1 ear-
The blg stecl crane
was in motion. =

1 watched the thing. Grace-“l.}‘ly the

-eoal-acuttle gipped into the pile of coal,

dug fer - a  minute,  swung ' upward
again, It furned, passed rhrough a bie
doorway in the side, and we could hear
the ccal rattilng into the WaEODL

a‘v(\v ‘throuph the arch and into tho
.yard beyund. i

He Had

Bngh' Hues Without S:gn{f’caﬁce for
3 the Post Whll‘tlel'.

It is we?i E‘novm that the ;~oet Whit~ |

* tiev was color blind, &nd unable to dis-
tinguish red from' greem. Ha o once
bonght hm.seh # neckiie which! he sup-
posed ‘ta be of 4 modest and snitahle
olive tint) and weare: it-—owss.. o He
pever wore it again, for his friends
5 Zacecm n:zu:.e hm aware +hat it ;i‘teuded

-The tie was of fiaming scariet.
'On another oceasion, when he fmmd !
‘2 little mirl's distress _U:L__aet:o.lr;t__of

_The Crano-Scale Teturned and swong |
1 hoed, axm I r.zllen] aloud.

ponderously In the twilight.

No V&szan For

ag_a.mst the t_racimcna; 1,,=zic_t-q.\m.
costume enjoined alike by the habits
of the ‘Frientds and by hiz own tasie !

a new gown, made over from  her

elder gister’s, which was not becoming
DT pic;ciur_r,i '. he :

to her coloting and
tried to console her ;
B “ou?dn‘t mind what a rmle bmf

88 MY eF¥es grewW - accUs--

‘us Hat

: l grcuL

iher. dress

=Therel” crisd Hawk!ns, trivmph=
antly.

“It worksg!” I gasped. |

*“¥Youu bet it workst" |

“But it must cost something to run

. the thing.'" I snggested,

“Well—er—I'm paying for that part,’”
Hawkins acknowledged, “funtil I've fin-
ished perfecting a motor  particular-
Iy adapted for the Crano-Scale, ¥you
see.”

I smiled audibly. I think that Hawk-
ins was about to take exceptions to the
smile, but  a wvoice frem  without
‘bawled loudly:

“*Two—tons—nutl”

YAl there she goes again!” sald the
invenior, Taptureusly.

Thiz time the Crano-Scala executsd
a sudden detour before descending. In-
deed, the {hing came o painfully near
to our perch that the wind was per-
ceptible, and when ths giant  coal-
scuftle had passed and dropped. my
heart was hammering out a tattoo,

“1 con't halieve this ledge is =afe,
Hawlins."”

“Nonsense.”

*“Hiit that thing came preity close.”

“Oh, it won't act that way again,
Watch! She's dumping ‘Iu!o the wag-
on hbw' Hear it?”

“Yes, 1 hear it
heautitul suceess
really, Let's o

“And now she's coming back!” eried
the inventor, his eves glued to the re-
markablo  contrivance. “CGpsefve the

&
i3, Hawking-—

I see just what
it

ease—ihe zrace—ihe mechanical poise
—the resistless quality of the Crano-

“Four Tons Nutl”

Seale’s motlon!  See, Griggs, how she
swings!"

T did =ee how she was swinging. It
wag precisely that which sent me near-
&1 to the ladder.

The Orang-Scale was returning to
position, but with a series of erratic
swoops that seemed to  close my
throar, :

The coal-scuttle  whirled joyously
about in the air—it was receding—no,
it was coming nearer! it peused fora

secomd.  Then, making a bee-line for
our liitie ledge, It dived through the
air jgward us.

ok omnt, there, Hawkins!™ I crisd,
hastily. ]

“1r°5 all right,” sald the inventor.

“But the cursed thing will smash
againzt the walll!

“Tush! The auntomatic
clutch will—

The Cranc-Scale was upon us! ¥ar
the merest fraction of a second it
pansed and seemed to hesiiate: then it
struck the wall with & heavy bang;
then started to scrape its way along
pur fedge.

The wretched contraption was bent
on shoving us off!

“What will we do?” %5 managed to
shonnt

"Why — why — why — why — Why

~ Hawkins cried, breathlessiy. ;

“But, my course of action had been
settlad for me. The scoop of the Crano-
Scale caught me gmidships, and 1
plunged downward inio  the coal.

That there was a considerable de-
gree of shock attached to my landing
may easily be imagined.

But small eoal, as [ bad not known
before, Is 4 reasonally soft thing fo
fall on; and within 4 few sesonds I
sat up, percr,n‘ml that I was soon fo

reaction

‘order o new #uit of clpthes, and then
{ looked about for Hawkins.

He was nowhere in the nelz*hbur-

e

of | says about it }Iarv * he smd kindly,
“The looks Yery wp]l indeed dn it— |

like an oread, Mw, c‘uesseﬂ all in

Unfortunat Mary A Rt Arenat
ed. in sreen She was red-haired, and

.'wa,s red; that was me

iz )uble

Snoe, on.é aay in. mid Mareh, whenl'

dat walking with & friend. and deeply
Lt ':xged i cunversatipn_,_ My, Whit.

it The danger

e &

"We—Il?" came & voice from far
2hove. i

“Where are you?”

“Hanging—to—the-—-scoop!” sang ont
the inventor, :

Ani there, up near the roof, T lo-
cated him, dangling from the (rano-
Scole eoal-scuttle!

“What zre vou gang f{o do nexti” I
asked, with some intesest

“I—J—I—ean’l—can’t hang on long
herellt

*I' shonld say mot’™

“Well, elimb out and tell them to
lower -the crane!” sereamed Hawkins

I locked around. Right and leit, be-
fore and behingd, roso a mountain  of
loose ccal, 1 essayed to climb nimbly
toward the door whieh the Crano-Scale
had used, and suddenu lunded on my
banids and knees,

“Are—you—out?” sirieked Hawkins.
I can't siick heral”

“And T can't get ontl” I repled.

“Well, you—oueh!™

There was a dull, rattling whaek be-
side e; bits of ¢orl Hew in sll dl-
rections. Hawkins had landed.

“Well!" he exclaimed, sitting up, "1
honestiy believe, Gilges that no man
was ever born on thiz earth with less
resourcetulness than yourself!'

“YWhicn mesns that T should have
climbed out and informed the Teople
of your plight?"
T tCertainly! :

“Weil, yon try It yourself, Hawk-
ima.™ i

The inventor arose and started. for
the door with a very convineing and

alaborate display of indomintable en-
ergy. He plaated his left foor firmly

found that his left leg had disappearsd
in the coal in a highly astonishing and
undignified fashion.

“Humph!” he remarked, disgustad-
1y, stmggling free and shaking some-
thing like a pound of ecoal from his
person. “Pevhaps——«perhe.ps it’s more
solid ¢on the other ﬂide b

Lk e

“YWell, it is better to try It ang
fajl than to stand there like a cigar-
stors Indian apd offer fool sugges-
tions!’’ snapped the inventor, making
a viclone at{ack st the opposite side
of the pile,

It really did seem more substantial,
Hawking, by the aid of both hands,
boih feet, his elbows, his knees, and:
possibly his teeth as well, managed (o
seramble upward for o dozen feet or
BO. -
Bat just as he was about to turn and
gloat over his success, the treacherous
‘eoal gave way once more. Hawkins
went flat upon his face and slid back
to ma, feet first.

markable appearance.

Light overcoat, pearl trousers, fancy
vest—all wers black as ink, Hawkins'
claszie countenance had fared no bet-
ter, . His lips showed some slight ro-
semblanee of vedness, and his eyes
glared wonderfully white; but the rast
of his face might have been mada up
for a ininstrel show. - S

“Y¥es, It’s devilish funny, isn't &7
he roared, sitting down agzin rather

neath his feet, Ao

“Funpy lsn’t the word.. ‘What s our
nexf move ta be?’

“Climb oui, of couTss. Thera st
e gsome place whe-e we ean get ‘a
Fooihold,” i}

; "Wny not wh{mt mr heq:-""

2 plice where blasting was going On.
gnal waz - ghown,
neither ’E‘uemi noticed at. antil

on the side of the eoal plle — and|

When he arose he presented a re-|

suddenly, sg the coal slid aga.ln be- 1.
{ vour first letter, in a case of difference

txer apnm‘ao‘"ed ioo near for sa.fet)" tol

bat |
wl

workman, violently waving his arms |
and ‘shonfing, leaped before them: anﬁ:
warned them back. ;

“Lididn't see the ﬁaf’ gt Al sa*d
Mr, Whittiers commpanion.

e A K U rejoined  the pnr-'t, with
o iwigkle din his exe, Uhut I th,mght
1t “==s in honor of St Patrick—thes |
‘Enpws my defect. T ee.nt el Erﬁn

15 fmm ex Ian!m}s exce*;t b? ﬁm h&‘p"’

‘"\To nse,. Nabody could hear wus
dovm }-e"e. Go on, Griggb Make your
attempt. Iva done my part.”

SAnd. }'o.u wish to sve me, repnat the
performance? Thank vou. No. i

“But it's the ounly way {)‘Lit."-_' :

“Then,” I =said,
slated to spend the night here”

“Good Lord! We ean't do that!”

“I have a notion, Hawkins,” [ went

‘{on, “that ws not only can, but shall,

-You say we can’t ativact any one’s at-
tention, apd 1 guess yours right
Hente, as there is no one to pull us
out, #nd we can't pull ourselves out,
we shall remain here.  That's logie,
isp’t it :
- wi's awful!” exelaimed the invent-
or.  “Why, we may not get out to-
morraw—"

“Nar the next day, nor the one afier
that, Exaecfly. We shall have to wait
until this wretched place is emptled,
whsn they will find eur bleaching
skeleions—il skelstons can bleach in
g coal bin.”"

Hawlins blinked his sable eyelids at
me. ; 3

“Or we might go
all tha gaal on one side of the bin” I

comijaued. "It wouldn't take more than

a week or 8o, throwing it ever by
handfula: and when at last they found
that your crano-engine wouldn't bring

“Ahal” cried the inventor, with sud-
den animation; *That's it! The Crano-
Jealel”

“¥es, that's it,” T pssented. “Away
up near ihe voof. What about it?”

“IWhy, it solves tne whole problem,”
sald Hawkins.
tima they need nat-cosl, the}‘ll set the
enging golng and scoop—" -

“Four—tons—nut, Bill!” said a far-

away volee, “Yepl Four ton, Start
up the blamed machine!” :
“What? ‘What did he say?” eried

the Invenior.

“Somethmg a,buut starting the en-
gloe :

‘That’s what I thought,
ing to use ihe Crano-Scale,
We're saved! We're saved!”

1 fail to =es it

“Why, when the thing comes down,
be ready.  Ah—I's coming now!
ready, Griggs!  Get ready! Be pre-
pared to.make a dash for itl”
~ ‘And then?” :

“And then climb In, of course. There
won't be much room, for they're going
o teka on four tons, and ths thing
will be full; but we can manage it. We
can do it, Griggs, and be home in tlme
for diuner’”

“And youre a fine-locking ohject to
zga to dinner,” I added. i

Hawkins" conntenance: fell some-
what, but there was no {ime for a
reply . ‘The coal-scuttle of the Crana-
Feale was hovering above us, evident-
Iy setecting a spot for iis operations,

Trhey're go-
Griggs!

“Herel We're right uader it!”
rawking shouted.. *This way, Origes!
Quick! TLord! It's coming down-—it’l]
hit you! Quick!™

Ang [ dived toward ‘Hawkins as
he was strugeling for a foothold, and
then— i
o * _

A line of asterisks is the only way of
putting into print my state of mind—
or ahsence of any state of mind—for
the enauning quarter of anm hour.

My firss idea was that some absent-
minded person had built a three-story
honse wpon my unhappy body; but I
was icggling and houncing up and
down, so that that hypothesis was
manifestly untenable

“'The welght of the house was there,
though, and all :{hout was sfifling
blackness.

1 tried to. mm.
conlin’t move.

The house had me pinned down hard
and f4si. é

o * * L *

It was ufselesé, I

1o work and pile

“I'm  afraid we're|

“Dion’t you see, thanext |

Qet |

- Then I wriggled frant:!cz‘diy. and
sometling near me wriggled frantically
as well. Then one ot my hands struek
something that y;elded, ‘and thers came

& mizflled voirs irom sqmewhere in tha'

neignborhood.

Griges!’t il sald.

ik - ;

W-w-w-whers are Wt-:'P This 1snt
the coal bin. Are you hurt?”

*L give it up. Am you??

“1 think nol Why, Grizs, this must
be vnz of the hig coal cartsi”

“I ‘sbouldn’t  wonder,” ‘1 asssnted
vaguely.

"Hut—how—' ;

“Your miserahle wsLscnttIe must
have stunned us, picked us up and
dumpea. us in with the cogl!™ I ex-
elaimeéd, suddenly enlighted. :

" Do—you—thinlk,” came through the
blackness. “Huh! It's stopped!”

For o long, long time, as it secmed,
there wag silence.. The weight of coal
pressad down ungdl I was near to
madness. Huowhkins was grunting pain-
tully,

‘I was speculating as to whether he
was sctually. sucenmbing—whether 1
eonild: stand the airaln myself for an-
other minute—when everything began
to slide.  The cosl slid, T slid, Haw-
kins: slid—the world seemui to be
sliding!

We landed upon the stdewalic. We

| etruggled and beat aud threshed at the |

coul, and  finally managed to rise
aut 05 it—piteh bla.ck dazed and bat-
tered.

And the first object which confront-
ed us was the home of Hawkins! We
had been delivered at his door, with

-the Eoup Lons of nut coal.

“*They'll have to sign for us on the
driver's slip,”3 I remembered saying

Thit person let off a shriek and
vanished. down the street. Then the
door of the Hawkins home opened, and
Mrs. Hawkins emerged, Iollowvd by
‘my wife.

That numerous  things were  sald
need net be stated.. Mrs. Hawkins said
muast of ‘hem, and they were numen
cus,

Mrs. Griges limited herself to ru!n-
ing o §50 gown by weeping on'my
coal-soiled shoulder ag she ltoplored
me- never azain. to tread the same
street with Hawkins,

It was a solemn moment, ‘that; fm'
I saw the light. I realized how many
bumps and bruises and pains and duck-
ings and scorchings imight have been
spured me, had T taken the siap earlier.

Bui it i never too late to mend. Prob-

ably [ had still a few years in which

to enjoy life.

1 turced to Hawkins—a cnopfallen,_

eowering huddle ‘of Aith, standing
upon two ' pearl-and-black
salds :
“Hawkins, when in the eourse of
humin events it becomes necessary for
one mar to sever those friendly bands
which haye conneeted him  with an-
other, and g0 #o gssume a'station apart,

| a decent respect for the opinions of the

latter usualiy make it necessary fo de-
clare the canse of that separation. 1t
is s0 in this case, Yon kmow mighiy

well what you've put me through in |

the past.  There's no need of going
inte it

“But this Grano-Scale buginess is: my.
limit—my outside limlit,” i1 went on,
“and you've passed it If you over at-
tempt to address another word to me,
or ride in the same elevated train, or
even  sit In the  same theater, T
have you arrested as a suspiclous per-
son—and locked up for life, if money’ll
o it!  Hawkins, heneeforth wﬁ lIlBBt
a3 strengers!”

Ani Fawking, piloted by the -
happy

‘walked up the steps, turned and stared
stupidly at me, and then stumbled into:
the Eepse and out of my life—forever.

(Copyright, 1806, by W. G- Chamn..n)

ertmg’ a Busmess Letter

Wher"e- Many- Writers Fall—Fault of
~ Poor Manners.

? zaid a business man of
wide experience, “how crowded “with
studies the schools are’ now,: and I
should be foath to recommend the in-

“I know,

iroduction of any new ones; but I do.

wish sometimes that the boys and
glrls who are giving time 1o so many
little fads could be induced to give

‘more to art of writing letters.”

. He did not refer to the mere art of
writing eorrect English -or the art of
wriling a2n Interestinz personail letter,
but to the preparation of reaily good
business’ letters, in which the matter
in hand should be treated not only
clearly and coneclsely but alse courte-
onsly.

The need he mentioned is one which
ig felt by thousands of business men
and may well claim the attentlon of
young people of both sexes who look
forward to business life. The ability

to write intellizibly is not rare, but!

the capaecity to write in such a way
as t6 produce a pleasant personal fecl
ing for the houfe one represents i
extremely rare.

Many writers fall in the matier of
courtesy—either in the way of con-

‘stant omission of articles and constant

abbreviation, or, more commonly, In

neglecting io glve the other mun ths!
‘| benefit of the doubt.

Tn other words,
the falt with most business letters is
2 fault of poor manners rathsr than
of mental deficiency.

*Never, in any clrcumstances allow

to be harsh or discourteous,” sald =

thusiness man to ons of his cierks.

“No matter how piuch you think the

 man has injured us, give him the ben

efit of the doubt, Assume ihat he has

1md_e A mastaké_ rather than _t_haf he_

Accaldmg to a me_mher _of the

l'eandy Joving sex . thers is mo sadder

evidence of age in @ woman than be-
ing able fo pass & honbon shop W;E‘l-
h "

Dhuring ‘your sc‘h aal

eany bua perivd Sf

nas misrepresentad. To take the other
course is to enter a blind alley. You

of tt."'—.Yotith’s Companiod.

. Rain, Air Purlfier. :
An Engiishman named John Atken

the solld impurities found in the at-
mosphere. He invented apparatus for

possible to Institute 'r:enfzpa'rlsona be
‘tween the eondition of zir at wvarious
elevations and in & single place at dif-
ferent times. While he was making
‘some meteorological observations with
‘his dust counter on the Eiffel tower, at
Paris, = trecently, a heavy  thunder
shower oocurred.
number of dust particles was  large
and showed that the Impure air of the
‘clty ceme up in great ouantliies io the
‘top of the tower. Affer the shower
the number of dust particles wag so
far reduoced that the alr finally becamo
a8 free from dust as any that Mr.
Aiken ever tested on ithe monntain
tops of Switzerland. Thig increase In
purity 1s zscribed to the “draszing

the top of the Eiffsl tower, for the

to anything like that putity.

: & Chazer, :
- “Do you think all those olty folks
will come to visit us this Bummer""
3aid ..hﬂ farmer.

“N¢, there’s no dzmsrer,"_ said ‘his
wife,  'T've just written them that
we've gone into the bee bz.tsmess Sl
'Datro!t Free Press.

Prudence. :
“f am golng to have my hands in-
anred,” sa.ld the eminent pianiat

“Dion't do AL” answered hi_s -
ager. . "Your hands do not coustituts
your m‘o‘st valuable asset. Have your

oL bemg teninted hy -
-“%&hen a woman can do this” sh» :
gaxs, “she iz - middle-nged,

-~ choeolaies
‘are o recogniza:‘i mzues.sﬂx of exist- |1
B 7

water

hair insul'eii."—“'a,shi_ng't.'@"n_ Star.

peusa”e tr:r the FIL-!».)}'me"lt o ]
fOrRtar When your mioath does net
ar the merd ides uf g Eammé‘l
or a4 manhmaligw bev:n f
‘..‘f‘ first gray. hair.!

“and, ahowe all,

Airst.

~legs—and |

woman who bears his nams,

A salbore,

may¥ have to turn around to get out |

has for many years made a study of |

counting the number of dust particles |
in a cuble ineh of alr, thus making it

Eefore the raln the,

down” of the upper air to the level of |

reason that “rain cannot wash the air |

LIFES DALY ROUND

MULTIFARIOUS DUTIES OF THE;”__
HOUSEKEEPER.

Much of Work Require&' ls a L;bu‘r of
Love, BHut Sheou'd De Lightened
Wher:ever Possible—Reliable
Washmg Fiuid,

In these days of specinlization the
housekeerer is about the enly ones deft
undispated  “Jack of All  Trades”
Every boy and girl leaving sehool hes
It drummed Into them that they must
choose one thing and miaks the most
of 1, if they wonld reach the  top.
Bvery majd coming $rom the other
sifle, green as the turf she has left,
scorng general housswork, acting on
the advice of her friends and the em-
ployment agencies, and stands boldly
out for specialization as cook, walt
ress oor laundress, ;

There are women, brilliant,  ad-
varced ones, who are boldly advocat-
inz the revolt of “mother claiming
that she can do mare for her awn and
the world at larze if relieved from
the thousand and one petty avooalions

hDat go to make up ihe zrand sum
tofal in the defiy reund. These stand
for a central niupsery, & central kiteh-
en, a central tnfirmary,; a central lann-

| dry, and so cn to the end of the chap-
der of housewifely avocations.

While
there” s much to  commend i this
much exploited new  departure, the
most of us have fhe home instinet so
well developed that In gpite of wearl-
ness of flesh, we gtill prefer to s{and
for our own fire upon the hearth, our
own table where love goes into the
malking of each digh, our own DUrsSery
where we can cuddle our own babies,
the care ‘of cur own
when sickness ecomen. There ars
many things that may be done oulside
the home with advaniage to ail con-
eerned.  Among these the heavy laan-
dry work, Wwhere stremzth iz limited
and -help cannot be procursd; stands

ily washes for 85 cenis 2 dozen, min-
gling all ‘the plain pleces, auch, a8
tahlecloths, pillow eases, sheets and
towels, rTeturning the others  rongh
d“y, but starched ready for. lmﬂ%ug. 5
Mapaging In thiz way all the large

pleces can be done ontside the house,
 leaving the mtIe pﬁ:‘*icular ‘things to

wash at home. ;

This is really a very fascinating p&rt
of houseworls, and when. brains' are
put into it ‘becomes a fine art, Itk.e
eI Drmder}f or millinery. .

A reliable washing fluid is & great-
lightener of labor. Here is the tecipe
for wone that has been used in:ihe
same home for 20 vears. Used ab-
cording to directions it iz warr anted’
not to injure the mast dslleate fabrie.
Dissolve  one paun.& concen;mted_'
pofash in six guarts warm soft waber.
When eool add one- half ounce salts of

tartar, and one-haif ounce crude d“r
Put. into 4 jup or large

AT ONE. .
bottle and eork ‘tightly. ~This  will
keep any lenzih of time.  When ready

to wash, put en the boilar with & suds

-made of any good laondry soap, allow-

mg to every ‘three pails of water &
half cup of the 1mshing fluid.  Put {8
the elothes that are least solled; boil
ten minutes, fake out
through fresh water In the. uzual WAY.
rubbing any soiled Epots that may re-
main.  They will eome out like magic.
Meaniime be bolling the second hatch
of. Mothlng Ringe in clear water,
then in bine, and when dry the clothes
will be tfound snowy  white, 1 pre-
ferred the clothos may be. soaked over
pight in a warm sads with a qnarter
‘teacup of the fluid added to each i'uh
but this is not necessary. =

He Never Hove “Qampyt 0
- “Gampy” Butterfield of Hast Vas
Me, was n shrewd horss:
trader to the duy of his death. He
was slightly deaf, and uged his deaf-

ness in his business w O sma]] de— 3

gree - :
One day he scld an nld horse su 8
neighboring fam:er whe thought he
hzd found 8 great bargain.  Ha
changed his mind, hv\wver, ‘when, af-’
ter ‘driving his tew perchase a few
‘miles the beast emitted a series of
explosions, strongly resemb]lng t?-l@.
exhaust of a lecomolive. :
Straizhtway he drove hack to “Gsm—
py,” who was sharpening & kaife i

-his dooryard, his ‘son Abner turnhls

‘the grindstone. The diseruntied pur-
chasar began a long tirade, which was

“perfectly zudible to the old man, who,

however, simulated great deafness smt !
finally remaried, “Hay?"!

“Yowre a skin!” howled his nsigh-
bor.

HHay?! A

I say you're 3 skin:
got the heaves!”

."Hay“" §

“He's got the heaves!
heaves, heaves!”

The old man looked at him calmly
Then, Indicating kis son, he sald pent-
1y, ‘Never hove me  Hove Abmer
once."”

This he_-ss' "s_

He‘a\-’?ﬁ. :

Uses for Bran Water,

Brap water is the best of spescles
for cleaning fine colored muslins Iike_
organdies. ;i

As a carpet cleanar bran. shg‘hﬁy
dampencd, thrown on ihe carpet, and -
then thoroughly ewepi “out, is  #nex-
c#lled. Removes all dust and, being
damp, prevents dust from fying.

To cleanse light-colored furs heat
bran apd rub Inte for with hands, then
with perfectly clean brush beat angd

Brush emry- partrcle of hmn *’rnm tha

fur.

To dry patent lea‘:her or {;&har shoes
heat # pan of bran in ile oven untll
quite warn, ponr this mto the shoes, :
filling to the top, wina ‘the ontside
with a dry eloih and  sb into fthe
leather vaseline or sweel oil zmd Iat i

5 stand until dry.

Sm;'net: mes..
-“W}mt ¥ want,” gaia the ymmg z::an,:'

"‘!s o get mmru"d ‘End have @ peace-
i qu‘lpl npme.

Wl gajd Parmer

Coarntossel sorv'etimes- i works thot

eay, wnd then again sometimes iv's
| like jeinin’

1 _deb“t.ng sacie*y e
bodme 7"&9_;5" fmsea. =3 - :

: '.‘Na& Losir;g Money.
Taje5 {nvewsh‘} :

In most large citles now there
‘are central laundries that ifdke fam-

and 'wsrth = :




