PITTSBURG MERCHANT HAS ONE
THAT COST HIM §75.

Tells of the Time He Bet With Af
fable Stranger In Kansas Citye
Keepsake From Young Man'a
Grandmother.

“Ses that three-cent plece?’ sald
John M. Gardner, a retired Pittsburg
merchant, who formerly lived near
Kangas City. He was at the Union
depot the other morhing on his way
to vialt frlends in Wichita, says the
Kansan City Star. “That coin cost ma
$76 right here in front of this depot,
and [ would not {ake a hundred for it.

“Twenty years ago this month I
was walting for a train here. Along
came @ stranger, with a smile, and
held out hig band. He said he knew
me, but I convinced him he didn't, and
after he spologlzed, we went to get
a drink. When we came out we saw a |
young man directly in front of ua pull
out & handkerchlef, and as he dld so
something fell from his pockst. The
stranger, who wa will call 'Bud,’ called
iy attentoin to {t. He plcked up the
article, which proved to be a heavy
piece of cardboard folded several
timee and tled with pink ribbon. Bud
untied the paper and Ingides was &
threc cent piece, the very one you see
bhere. Bud told me to put it in my
vocket and tle the paper again with-
out the coin {nglde. We thought we
would have some fun. We went over
to the depot and found the fellow.

“'Lost anything, stranger? asked
Bud.

*“‘Not that I know of, wae the re-
ply.

“We insisted on him searching, Sud-
denly he lovked up with disappoint-
ment written all over his face,

“‘Yes, boys, I lost a plece of paper
tied up with ribbon, have you fellows
seen It?

“‘Ia this {t? I asked, holding out
the paper. :

"“He made a grab for it. Bull asked
him what he had inside the paper. The
fellow sald it was a keepeaks, a
threecent plece which his grand-
mother had given him, Bud nudgsd
me and laughed.

“‘You mean to PAY YOu CAIFry &
three-cent plece in that paper? gaid
Bud. Bud then offered to bet there
waE not any colp in that paper, Thay
bet $20. Bud did oot have any more
to bet, he sald. Then I thought I gaw
a chance to make some easy money,
#0 I bet the fellow $10. He raised me
$20, and we argued back and forth un-
tll I had $75 up. I knew I couldn’t
lose am [ had that i{hree-cent plece
right In my pocket. Then the fal-
low took the paper and, without unty-
ing it, tore it in two. When I gaw
a thres-cent piece come out of that
paper. I was madder than a hornet.
Buod was holding stakes.

“Beveral years after I learned that
thess two were working that game ag |
& regular business. Now, every tlme
#0mé (ne approaches me with a
scheme I don't know much sbout, I
reach Into my pocket and rub thia!
threecent plece, just as a matter of
precaution, you know.™ ¥ !

Money's Part in Marriage.
Beores of persons loze their chances
of belng bapplly married through mak-
ing an unnecessary obatecle of money.

COSTLY 3-CENT PIECE|T0 EXPLORE THE DEAD SEA BEST OF ALL BARBERS

! @erman Expedition Has Started to In-

vestigate Mysterles of That
Body of Water,

Isn't It a remarkable fact that so
fittle 18 known about the Dead sea—
supposed scene of one of the greatest
tragedies in all history? A German
sxpedition {s on 1its way
equipped with a large motor hoat and

sxpeditions have preceded this one,
The first was fitted out by an Amerl-
ean, Lieutenant Lynch, in 1848, and
was rather more thorough in s
work than would have been expected
before the days of motor craft and
deep soundlng apparatus. The Bgec-
ond exploratlon was made In 1864, by
the duke de Luyties, but did not com-
pare in efficlency with the Lynch in-
vestigations.

To anybody who has seen the Dead
sen At close quarters the surprising
thing 18 that it does not contain any
animal life. The Sea of Tiberias 18
prelific In flsh, and the Jordan must

Dead sea. What becomes of them?
Is there an outiet? If so, where does
it empty? Like the Casplan, it I8
iower than the Mediterranean sea.

Seen from the Mount of Olives on &
clear day, due east, the Dead sea
looks ke a magnificent body of wa-
ter—very green under the sun's rays;
but near at hand one has the impres-
eslon that he Is gazing upon a stagnant,
filthy pool. Not only is the water sat-
urated with salt and many othet min-
eral substances, but a coating of bitu-
minous, gluelike seum i& near the
ghore, unlese & strong wind has
driven it Into the lake. The feeling
of the body, after leaving the water,
Iz highly disagreeable.

Some people with sensitlve skins
suffer from a ragh, like the sting of
nettlea, after taking a dip in the flithy
pond. Whence comes this cleaginous
scum? Likely as not there ia a de-

glon, eimilar to that greatest physieal
mystery on earth—the Trinided lake
of pltch. Or there may he petroleum
pmong those desolate hills. At Bakn,
oo the western shere of the Casplan
meR, Are the greatest spouting ofl wells
oh earth.—Brooklyn Eagle,

Reporting Mews an Art,

You will find before I am dona that
{ have a proper concelt of myself. I
think I know what news 1s and how
to prepare it equally for the ter table
and the breakfast table, Like victuals,
It may be served hot and savory, or
raw and ungavory, be brought on plain
or be dressed and decorated to sult
the varying public taste. There 18 in
this, as in cooking, an art.

A flne ruddy murder, ke a fair
round of beef, may be rulned in the
roasting, and a scandal fat and julcy,
blond and frowsy, be wholly spolled by
a fipurative excess of vinegar and gar-
lle. A ekillful chef can take a few
seraps and fabricate a dish to delight
B gourmet,

8o the deft reporter can put this
and that together and plece a atery
to stir the town. In both cases, how-
ever, there must be o basis of faet.
The essential ingredients must be
there. It iz given to no man to make

1a gllk purse out of a sow's ear; to

no coock to render a saute out of saw-
dust and bootheels; to no reporter to
turn a scoop out of & le.—Henry Wat-
terson before Boston Press Club.

The importance of it 18 often exagger-
eted. Many & man heeitates to pro-|

Tha “Baby McKee'” Jokes.
One day, in the courge of business,

thithar, |

nrodern sounding apparatus, Only two |

carry large quantities of them into the .

' a8 It should be.

posit of blitumen somewhere In the re- !

poge to a glrl because of his small in-' I found myself In Mres. Harrigon’s
come. Very often much misery, mis. presemce. That she waa suffering
understanding and tangled lives result | keenly needed no telling. She had
Irom the sllence. More unfortunate been reading gome of the newspapers;
love affairs are the result of what has {and a8 I approached she raised her
not been gald than of spoken words., |eyes and exclaimed:

'TO BE BHAVED BY AMERICAN NE
GRO WAS A DELIGHT,

Entartalning, 8kilful and Humaoreus,
He Hasz Been Bupplanted by the
More Business-Like Madern
Tonscrial Artlst,

The tear of regret may glisten for &
moment o the corner of the eye . of
aome elderly man when he revigits in
{magination the barber shop of long
ago, ‘That was in the day when in |
the middle west popular prejudice |
held fast to the opinion that the negro
was a npatural barber, the American
negro the best barber in the world.
|  He knows more about family trees
than any college of heraldry—if there |
i8 such an institution-—could posgibly
know and bow long and interesting
he would talk of your folke' folka in
Lexington, Ky.!

“Lat me rest yo' hat, and yo' coat,
gah. Yes, sir, Judge G. was heah this
mornin’ and Col. B. got out of the
cheer only a few minutes ago."”
| With a sigh ot anticipated comfort
“you sank Into the chair and stretehed
‘out your legs. “'Yes, sah, yo' really do
Enead n ghave, eah. It's a pleasurs fa'
,me to shave you. Yo' beard iz just
Now and then | get a
' rough neck with squirrel whiskers
that upsets me fo' a whole dey.”

i Perheps you may recall a story in
an old text book about n very differ-
ent kind of a barber, that began after
 this fashion,

| “A prating barber who walted upon
a certaln king, came one day to trim
I'nis halr and asked him: 'Sire, how
will you have it done? ‘'Silently, seid
the king

i It 18 not necessary to continue that
story, the Indlanapolia News remarka.
' One ma¥ know at once that the bar-
ber of thias churllsh king was unot a
-negro. He wes probably a mere ton-
; porfal artist, wholly devoid of the de-
. Hghtful charm of entertaining that 1g
poegested in so high a degres by the
. blaok knight of the razor—-ong might
'now, alas, call bim the disinherited
Iknight, A8 80 many have come 1o to
terowd him from his place.

i Only one superfluous guestion would
he ask, and that was from long estab
lished habit: “lwes she pull, =ah?

Yet he well knew that In his skillful

band the keen blade wae as light as

gossamer, for as he afterward ad-
' mitted he had “honed and stropped ber
'down finer'n 4 gnat's heal”  How
deftly he would spread the cool lather
over the rough and razorahle cheek
and chin! With what tender care he
avolded the wart that nestled on your
| upper Up, close to your nose, and
| never say a word about this blemish
on a very handsonie face!

But you did not get out of the chair

In any such brief time as this Llale

has required in its telling By no

means. How be would dally about
you, comb and ghears In hand, clip-
ping here and there an inkioitestmal
bit of-hale w&ich, in his erideal jude-
ment, spoilt the symmetry  of  his
work.  And, at last, as though loath
to let you go until his sense of the
perfectlon of his work bad been satis.
tied In every artistic detuil, he would

#till detain you for a last lingering, re-

gretful inspection, following you to
. the door and watching your shadow as
i It lengthened in the afternoon sun.

.  What a genial bumor he had, what |
'a knowledge of numan nature, white |
and black? The newspaper, even then, !
was well enough in itx way, but nod

T

MANURE AS GOOD AS A BANK

FEW POLICEMEN IN BOSTON

New York Woman, Who Had Lost Har
Way, [Mscovers Officer After Walk-
ing Many Blocks.

A young woman from New York, on
one of her rare vizsits to Boston, found
Terself getting unusually bewlldered
in (he labyrinth of streets converging
&b the South Terminal station.
the

With
inmmediate instinet of the New
wlo can usually be sure of
an officer statloned &t every
ing, she turned to look for a
podceman.  But po policeman was
torthooming.

After walking a good many hlocks
the at last sighted a bluecoat. But ha
wus golng in the wrong directlon —the
direction away from her,
of 4 hundred yards of hot pursuil she
overtook him,

At the end |

. Pennsylvania 8tation Makes Experl
| ment Showing That Fartllizer

! Bhould He Bpread at Onoe.

| One of the experiment etetions—
| Pennsylvanip—made a valuable ex-
| periment with manure. It wa# found
that manure when spread on the field
|as fasl as made suffeyred little loss of
|its fertilizing constituents though lees
(than twofifthe of the dry matter of
the feed and bedding was recovered
in the manure.

Manure that was thrown out and
kept in a covered shed lost one-third
of lts nltrogen, one-fifth of {ts potash
and oneseventh of ita phosphorle
acid.

Only onethird of the dry matter
of food and litter wae recovered in
| the manure. The potagh and phos-

“0h,” she gasped, “are you the only | phoric acid probahly escaped by seep-

pruoliceman in Boston?”

The stalwart son of ¥rin stood look-
ing quirzically down on her; then his
Tace widened in a slow smile,

“No, lady,” he gald, and his grin

broadened In appreciative tribute to,

the flushed sarnesthess of the face up-
turned to hia. “there's me, and a boy.”
—Youtk's Companion,

Baby Liked the Tag.

“They have the flnest plan up 1in
Warren,” sald a stout lady in a de
partment atore; “peaple who attend re-
vival meetings in the tabernacle can
leava thelr bables in & oursery near
tie entrance.”

“How do they keep track of them
inguired hetr companlon,

“Ensiest thing in the world,” was
the reply. “They tag them.”

“Huh!" exclaimed the frlend,
for mine."

“What {8 your objectlon ta the
plun?' came the inquiry.

“I tried that onee when Ellly Sunday
wag in town,” was the reply, “and mp
haby ate the tag"

*not

TALKED A WHOLE LOT.

Wigson—When your wife caught
you hugging the chambermald I sup
poss she wag speechless with amaze
ment,

Wagson — Speecliiess!
don'’t know my wife.

Say, ¥you

Remarkahle.
“4 funny thing happened at the ban-
Jquet last night.”
“IDHd somebody quit speaking before
he had made everybody weary?"

“No, A preacher who was called on

for some remarks succeeded in getting
through without telling a story that
bad a cussword [n it

The Trouble.
“T hear that Mr. and Mrs. Wright-

When & man has a small sure In-
come, and a prospect of increase,|
there 18 po legltimate Teason for h!s!
not speaklog of hls love: no reamom,!
for that matter, to prevent marriage.’
People are go desperately afraid,|
though, of beginning married life In'
a emall way. They faar the sacrifices|
which they will he called upon to
make—of the critlcism to which they:
will be subjected. Many years of hap-|
pineea are lost In this way., It i3 such
a mistalie for young people to want to
etert marriage in the state that their
parents are ending 1t. |

To delay marringe untll a “comfort. !
able” income is avallable s to prove
#omething lacking In the love—in-
awers, London.

Equal to the Occaslon.

He had been a writer of novelsttes, |
but now he was a tramp, The imegin-
atlve instinct remained with him, how- |
aver.

“Well," demanded the cold-visaged
lady as she opened the door®

“Medam,” he replled, “I o the ex-
fled king of Cambria. I waas hunting
in yonder forest, but in some way I
became separated from my reteziners,
{ilrewise my gun and purse. I am foot-
sore and weary, and I would faln tar-
ry awhile and partake of yefreshment
at yoor hospitabla board.”

‘“We've got nothing tn the house
fit for & king to eat” maid the lady,
in the same lofty tone; *“but I pray
thes tarry while I unchatn my bumll-
hound Tearum. He wlll esgort your
majesty with ell ceremony to the
gates, and methinis—"

But the king remembered a proas
ing engagement elsewhere.

Carefree Bohemlans,

*How would you lke tp o to »
‘Bohemian supper?
pecple and all that”

“No; the Bohem!ans arm e free

. dreulation
| plval.

“Oh, Colonel Crook, what have we
done!™
Shocked at her appearance T sald:

“I do not understand, madam. What

do you mean?”

"What have we ever done,” she ex-
claimed, “that we should be held up
to ridicule by newapapers, and the
president be po cruelly attacked, and
even hiz lttle, helpless grandchildren
be made fun of, for the country to
laugh at?

For a moment I did not know what
to reply; and she continued:

“If this 18 the penalty for being
presldent of the United States, I hope
the good Lord will dellver my hus-
band from any further experience.’—
W. H. Crook in “Memories of the
White House.”

Far-§ighted Editor,

‘The editor of an up-stete weekly had
advertieed a year's subscription am &
prize for the largest potato growm In
the community. The competition wax-
pd wrrm, and the enterprising newapa-
per man was hard pressed to mccom-
modate the acores of tubers which
fooded the printing oMce. His com-
petitor, meeting him on the street, at-
tempted to “kid"” the potato booster on
his “commission market.”

“You don't expect to increase your
this way?” gmcoffed the

“Here's the proposition,” answered
tha editor, “I'm out a dollar and a half
subseription. But az near as I can fig-
are epuds at 85 cents a bushel, I'm
n exactly seven dollars. I'm golng to
oy rutabegas next!"—Milwaukes Wis-
sonsln,

Liked Varlety.
‘When alx-year-old Harry wae saying
{his prayers at his molher's knes one

Lote of um"li&‘ht he failed to say "Amen.”

“Harry,” asked his mother, “have
a't you forgotten something?”

and eagy for me. Last timh 1 went
they ran out of chesse mull mpread
the samdwiches with libras péate”

“Oh, say, mamma” was the re-

iponse, *I'm tired of always saying
I ‘Amen. I'm going to say 'A woman.'"
"And bhe did

to be compared as a news teller to | 500 Are living apart, What is the
bim who gave the gosslp of the dear | troubla?”

old town with a racy favor apd ple-i  The same trouble that has cauged
turesque beauty that proclaimed the TMALY another man and woman to sep-
master. The new barber has a Hper 2rate. He had an ldea that she waa
shop end sometimes a foreign accent, | D& wife, but it was her bellef that he

ta more matter of fact and huslness-i

like, but—ecandidly, you knew he 18|
not—well, he's not the ald barber. ]

Germany and Heine. :

Lord Haldane in his recent univer-
elty address, “Great Hritaln and Ger
many: A Study in Ethnology,” had |
words of reproach for Germany oon-i
cerning her treatment of Heine. Ha |
pointed out that Germany in the end
of the eighteenth and the beginning of |
the nineteenth century had her Hliza- |
bethan age, po far as literature and |
philosophy Wwere concerned: |
How much pcorer would the whole
world be but for thls period of Ger
man life, in which she for the tHime '
outetripped every other countryl Yet
even then ghe indulged In tendencies |
which needed correction, and #f she|
had lstened to Heinrich Heine they |
might have been corrected and the
outlook enlarged. And now the re |
vanche was In progress, much as.
 Helne predicted, and, looking at the '
German railway bookstalls he could
sea that the epirit of Parls was ad-|
vatelng on Berlin It need not have |
teen 80, and it should nat have been |
so. and Helne told of u better way. |
Had his counsel been listened to thera
would have besn no Nletzsche period
—a0 at least It seemed to a foreigner.

i

|
i
1]

Suspicious Move.

“That woman views me with con
Hderable suspleion.”

“Why should she view you with
eugpicion, Mrs, Wopp "

“Well, you woe, we have been living
in the same apartment house for the
ingt peven years And once In an un.
guarc3d moment 1 bowed to her.”

Both Had to Gueas,

“Ethelinda writes = very peculias
nand,” sald Maude.

“Yes,” replled Maymis. “It's just s
lot of stralght Huea and angles. When
you read it. you have to guess at the'
spaliing, the same as she does.™

was merely her husband.”

The Invalid.
“¥ou know that ballplayer who haa
A glasg arm, 4 weak knee and a game
ankle—the one who only finished in
flve games during the season?’”’
“Ypa; what about him?"

“He's going to work in a stoneyurd |

through the winter.”

Unceonscious Truth,
Church—Here's an advertlsement or
a railroad’s night tralna, It says “You

g0 to sleep in Philadelphie and wale

up in New York.)"

Gotham—Well, 1 dea't genvrally
talie etock in raflroad advertisements,
but I guess that one's true, all right.

Wa Havas Mat Him,

“Would you call Bligging a clever
man?""

“Certainly,” replied Miss Cayenne.
“He is not intellectual, but he {s won.
derfully clever in concealing the fmoct
from strangers.”

Justifiable Susplelon,

“I guess I must be getting old.”

“Why do you think so?"

4 pretty glrl dropped cne of her
gloves on the sidewalk this morning
and I permitted ancther man to beat
ma to it."”

Surely Not.
Belle—Don't you think conditions
edapt themselves to the fashions
Beulah-—0h, yes, when the women
wore crinolines they didn't have these
little narrow flata”

Mo Taste for Them,

“] motice that you always have &
box at the horse show. Are you B
lover of horses?"

#Oh, dear me! I'm a atrict vegets
rian.”

Accommadating.
Tramp—Ma'am, I want a bite.
Woman—All right. Here, Towes?

age of the llquid manure {nto the clay
| bottom,
|  The nitrogen was volatillzed and
!Dscuped into the air In.the form of
carbonate of ammonia,
. The money value of the fertilizing
constituents lost in the covered ghed
a3 compared with manure left to be
trampled down was equivalent to 2.50
for each s:eer fed for six months,

Hence it was found that if there i
ia tight floor and abundant bedding
|that can be trampled into a compact
| mass, the manure loses very llttle, if
| any, of its fertilizing value 80 long.as
|the anfmalg remaia on it
| Therefore, this method is very much
lauperior to the pillng in a covered
|shed. But when thig trampled ma-
inure lg taken out do not plle it to
‘heat and waste, but haul it at once
to the field where plants are waltlng
for it

The whole process depends on the
complete trampelng to exelude the air
|and to prevent the carbonation of am-
|monla.
| But whenever it I8 practicable 1t s
| better to haul out and spread the
| manure ag fast as it iz made for there
is lesa loss of its value lying spread
|on the land than in any other way.
| Ir the potash and phosphoric acld
i leach out they will be absorbed and
|retn.‘1ued by the soil until plante call
ifov them and as there is no fermen-
|tation the nitrogen will be retained
jin the organic matter unmtil nitrific-
|atlon takes place after it 1s burled in
Ithe aoil.

CLEAN PLACE FOR MILKING

|Separats Rooms Should Be Provided
and Care Taken to Exclude
Oust and All Odors,
‘Hy WALTER B, LEUTZ.}
Cows should never be milked 1o the
(same stable or stall where they are
fed If it can posaibly be avolded. It
will pay ‘to provide a separate room

'In had weather and this room should |
be =0 arranged that no dust or odora |

from the barn ean enter 1t [n good
weather cows should be milked In the
apen ailr

. If cows are milked In the barn
where hay and other feeds are kept
the mangers should he filled several
‘houre before milking time and the
floora well sprinkled just before milk-
fng begins.

The main thing is to keep the dirt
out of the milk In the first place be-
cause when it has once gotten in no
amount of straining will take all of
it out. Running the milk through a
stralner does not mean that it is made
clean by the process. Of course the
best way {8 to milk trrough a strainer
Into a covered pail as that keeps out
‘tha dirt.

Of course most farmers will say
that all this trouble is not worth while
but it {s. That is it is worth while if
4 maun really wants to provide milk
that 18 abrolutely clean. Of eourse if
he doesn’t cars to do this and 18 will-
ing to send to the market foul and
tainted milk nothing is worth while.
Juet go ahewd and milk in any old
way and any old place regardless of
dust, stable odors or any other com-
‘taminating elements, but this never
pays o the long run,

Sheep and the Sile,

The value of silage as Lthe cheapest
and beat succulent for cattle and hogs
is fully established.

For sheep and especially for lambs
(it very cheapness {a apt to tempt to
|1ts overuse, gays Farm and Flresida.
The successful feeding of lambe de-
pends largely on their being offered
great varlety of food while In the
yards, They flnd it for themselves
when at pasture. This also applies
to ewes While suckling,

Much damage s often done by cars-
lges feedlng of sour or moldy silage
A few roots, turnips, mangels, beeta,
good bright timothy or clover hay.
with bran and llnseed oll meal with
their grain ratlon, are the pafe and
well proved producerg of healthy ewes
and prime lambe.

Grading the Swine.

Qrade the hogs aa to glze, thrift ana
general conditlon and eeparate them
into two or three lote befores begln-
ning to feed them for the market.
You thues will realize greater profits
from the sale of swine, slnce each
herd will be more uniform in slze and
condition. Besides, each lot of hogs
may be fed more econcmlically, sinece
what meets the needs of some will
not meet the needes of mil

Separating Unthrifty Animals.

If you have a bunch of hoge feea
ing or growing together and ona be
glns to show even elight elgna of un
thriftiness, separste him from the
othars at once It 1s liksly to be good
for him, and it will certalnly be safes
"o the othe

NEWS forthe
YOUNG
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Pecullar Actions of Many Animals
Taken as Sure Indicatlon of
Hain, S8now, Wind or Calm.

+ If a cat sneeze it I8 & sign of rain.

The goat utters a peculiar ery before
rain.

When the fox barks at might it will
storm.

It rats and mltce make much nolse
it indlcates rain.

It the dog eats grass in the morning
it will surely rain before night,

If the tracks of bear are seen after
the first snow fall, look for a mlld
winter.

The wind will blow from the point
the ecat faces when she washes her
face, and fair weather will follow,

If the bull goes first to pastute, it
will rain; if the cows precede him the
weather will be uncertaln.

It Is a sign of rain if the cat washes
her head behind the ear. Cats rub
againat an object before a storm,

Bheep are sald to ascend hilla and
scntter before clear wenther, but if
they bleat and seek shalter it will
ANOw,

If the hair of a horse grows long
early the winter will be mild. The
heir of a horse becomes rough before
rain, and they are frisky before a cold
wave, and restless and uneasy before
a rain,

Bailors do not like cats, and they
have B saying when the cat ia friaky
she has a gale of wind io her tail, and
& charm is often resorted te In =®
calm by throwinug the cat overboard
to raise g atorm.

If cows fall in their milk look for
strom¥ and cold weather. If thay bel
low 1o the evening it will anow befors
worning, and when a cow stops and
ehakes her foot therse is bad weanther
behind her.

It cattle lie down early in the day
expect rain, also when they lick their
tore feet, lle on the right side, scratch
agalnst posts, when they refuss to go
to pasture in the morning, and whsn
they low and look at the sky.

ILLUSION WITH SMALL DOTS

Hexagonal Figures. Btack and White,
Appear to Be of Different Sizeas,
but Are Mot

If we look with one eye only, or with
ayes half closed, at these groupa of ¢ir.
pular dote they aasume the appearance
This

tamiliar to um In honeycomb.

™

Hexagonal Hlusions.

ls an effect of the contraet and opposi-
tion of the black and white in the sen-
sation of the retina. :

Although the black and the whitae
elreles are of the same diameter the
Irradiation {s in their caee so intense
thet the white circles appear to he
larger than the black.

When Sea Feeds Land.

Seaweed. at one time thought wal
ueless, 18 a wonderful fertilizer. Tone
of it are ecollected in carte at low tide
by the Cornish farmers, and arouod
the coaet of Jersey

After befng dried in heaps, 1t la
spread on the land. There its nutrl
tive properties of nitrogen and pot
gsh, In which It 18 very rlch. are ab-
sorbed into the soil, and produce
wonderful crops. New potatoes from

Jergey, and spring cabbages from
Cornwall, are raised with serweed
fertilizer. The sea alse furnishes

food for the land In ather wayg.

Legal Angle.

Pirat Lawyer—I was looking over
my boy's geometry leseon last night.
[ was guite interested in that proposi-
tion that the three angles of a tri
angle are equal to two right angles.

Second Lawyer—That {sp't very
complicated.

Firet Lawyer—No, but I was try
ing to think what a man could Jdo if
he had the other side of the case.—
Puck,

Unexpected,

The ofice hoy opened the door and
iooked in.

“My grandmother—" hs began.

“Bah!"” snorted the boss,

“Has just died.”

“Wow!"” yelled the bors.

“Has Just died and left me a lot of
money—and I've resigned—aeat™

And ke softly closed the door.

Little Qiri Lost.

LilHan (aged 4)—Mamma, you're
not a girl, are you?

Mamma—XNo, dear. 1 used to ba g
1ittle girl. but now I'm & woman.

Lillan--Then what became of tha
little gifl you used te hat

In the Midet of Game,
“What's de matter wid Jimmy™
“Aw, ks feals disgrmced fer life”
“How's dut?”

“His mudder come out Yyeaterdsy
and took him home right off sasond
base.”




