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The poor man! Eet was quite sad, (Copyright by A. Neely Hall)
SYNOPSIS.

Mr. William A. Radford will answer"

"Just looks like hen tracks ter me,
an' as to readin' I reckon ther want
no schools along Stump crick wher I
was raised. Howsumever you needn't
worry none about that, Master Hay-

ward, for I kin read the woods an'
natur's the best guide. We'll find San-

dusky."
We talked together for some time,

although A did the most of it, for he
was content to reply in monosyllables,
his eyes on the river. As the sun sank,
Its last rays turning the waters crim

"Yes, monsieur," quietly, "and he
knows what I am. He is not reckless
enough to offer me Insult; did he do so
he would be torn limb from limb. You
do not know my people, but Simon
Girty does. I do not fear him, yet I
would rather go with you."

"I cannot consent; it would cost me
my commission to take you. I must
eay good-by.- "

She held out her hand.
"Good-by- , monsieur."
I left her standing there, a slender,

dark shadow in the starlight feeling
yet the firm grip of her fingers, and
seeing yet in memory the upturned
face. That she really meant what she
said so- - confidently I did not truly be-

lieve. Her threat of traveling In com-
pany with Girty, or even alone, was
merely uttered in the vague hope that
It might influence me. She could not
be in earnest In spite of her assertion

By A. NEELY HALL.

A SMALL TOY WATER MOTOR.
Th water motor shown in the illus

trations has been made small ana
compact enough to stand in a wash-
basin. It will develop sufficient power
to- - carry a series of string belts run
over spool pulleys, to operate a few
simple mechanical toys.

Procure two baking powder cans for
the ends of the water wneel (A, Fig.
2), a cigar box out of which to make
the wheel paddles, a stick Y ' inch
square and 5 inches long for the wheel
axle (B, Fig. 2), and several box

I

The first or scratch coat may be a
mixture of lime or cement mortar con-
taining plenty of hair, and should be
pressed well through so as to give a
good bond where wood lath is used
or to completely embed the metal
where metal lath is employed. Before
this coat is dry, it should be scratched
to make a holding surface for the ce-

ment mortar that is to be the finish
coat This coat can be applied to bring
out any desired flnistu One of the most
popular' finishes in cement stucco is
called the slap-das- h finish. It is ap-
plied by being thrown on with a
trowel. It makes a rough finish, most
attractive. Pebble-das- h is 'a cement
mortar containing small pebbles, and
is similarly applied.jglp"lllit

By DOROTHY PERKINS.

HOW TO MAKE A TETHER-TE-

NIS OUTFIT AND HOW TO
PLAY THE GAME. -

Tethcr-tenni- s is a most interesting
game for two fun-lovin- g girls to play.
It's a lively game, too, yet not too
strenuouB for a summer day, if the
playing court is laid out in a shady
spot. A roomy porch makes an ideal
place to play (Fig. 1).

Before I tell you how to play this
jolly game, we must make the tether-bal- l,

a pair of rackets, erect a pole
from which to suspend the ball, and
mark out the court.

A tennis-ball- , or soft rubber ball oi
equal size, should be used for the
tether-ball- , and Fig. 2 shows how the
suspending cord, or tether, is at
tached to tape straps1 passed around
the ball three ways to make a cas
ing. Sew together the tapes with
strong linen thread, at each interseo

TETHER TENNIS-IS-LIVELY-

tion, and work a buttonhole in the
ends of two tapes where they come
together, through which to tie the
tether cord. Use a strong wrapping- -

twine for the tether cord.
A clothes-pol- e makes a splendid

support to tie the end of the tether
cord to.. If the court is on ' the
ground, the pole can be driven Into
it; while if it is on the porch, it may
be set into a pail filled with earth.
Figure 3 shows how the handle of tha
pail should be bound to the pole to
brace it two ways, and how a piece
of jope should be passed underneath
the pail and brought up around the
sides and tied to the handle and pole,
to brace it the) other two ways.

Tie the tether cord to a nail In the
top of the pole, and make it of the

1!pfc 6ASE FOR-PPLE

right length so the ball reaches to
about two feet of the base. Mark
a wide black band around tne pole
about four feet above the base.

The inner court should have a ra
dius of 30 inches, using the pole as
center, and should be drawn upon the
floor with chalk (Fig. 1), or upon the
ground with a sharpened stick.
Through the center of this, draw a
straight line, and extend this several
feet beyond each sids for a dividing
line between the playing courts,
Each player must keep her feet out
side of the circle, and on her side o!
the court dividing line, and must not
extend her racket beyond the circl-
or straight line.

Figure 4 shows one oftthe home
made rackets. Use a stick 12 inches
long for a handle, and a piece of card
board 8 inches wide and IS inches
long for the paddle portion. Tack
the cardboard at its center to the
handle (Fig. 5), then bend over
inches of each end, and tack to the
opposite side of the handle stick.

In playing the game, the player's
object is to strike the ball In such a

way as to cause it to swing around
the pole and wrap the entire tethet
cord about the pole above the black
band; and the opponent's object, of
course, is to meet the ball with hoi
racket, as it crosses into her court,
check its flight, and with the same
blow cause it to swing back and
around the pole in the opposite direc-
tion. The player who succeeds is
winner. With two alert girls play-
ing, it often requires a considerable
time to play a game. The ball is first
served by a player from the corner
of her court. Three games won, out
of five, constitutes a "set."

Resemblanco to All Women.
"The baby greatly resembles Us

mother," said the infant's old, old and
crabbed bachelor uncle, in confidence
to an o. o. and c. b. friend. "He wants
everything until he gets it, and imme-
diately thereafter doesn't want it"
"H'm! was the comprehensive rj!y.
"Is It not true that In thus resembling
his mother he resembles nil otaer
women on earth ae well? Looks sort-
er like snow, off to the norlAwcst
don't it?" Kansas City Star.

leesness, wld an outstanding debt on
this chapel, an' two families moved
out ob town."

Why Does It?
Redd They tell me that Vienna po-

lice have issued a notice to the effect
that a pedestrian. If he wishes to cros
the road, must do so in a direct line,
taking the shortest path.

Greene But how about the roostei
whose road-crossin- g proclivities have
teen a mooted question for so many
centuries?

monsieur. I know not I tor eet so
well. Non, non, eet not I who told
heem; eet was the voyageurs with
whom I came. I tell nothing. Eet was
hard to tell nothin', monsieur, when
he want to know so much; when he
ask question, an' roar in hees loud
voice. But eet was fun, too; I laugh,
an' talk about ozzer things, an' he get
so mad, ze Americain generail. He
put me in ze guardhouse, only I was
a girl. You are angry?" t -

"No. But I ,am a soldier on duty;
under orders to the north."

To ray people."
So you said before. What does It

mean? You are not Indian?"
I am of quarter blood; my father

was officer of France who died in bat-

tle. I was born in an Indian tepee."
But not brought up an Indian? You

'possess education; you have known
civilized life."

I have been at Montreal and Que
bec, monBieur. I was three years at
the convent of the Ursullnes."

But came back into the wilder
ness?" - 4

-

"I returned to my own people ; the
great woods called me. I am a Wyan-
dot."

And here at Fort Harmar,, under a
false name; pretending to be from the
French settlements?" ,

She touched my hands, where ,they
gripped the rifle barrel, and her whole

'manner changed. -

"I am not here under a false name,
monsieur, nor for any purpose of evil,"
she exclaimed eagerly. "You must not
think that of me; I will not permit
Tis my name, Rene D'Auvray, and I

came to this fort from the French set-

tlements. I cannot tell you why, but
there is no harm done. All I seek now
Is the opportunity to return to my own
land. That Is why I came here to meet
you; why I waylaid you, and told you
the truth. I heard enough of what was
said by the Americain generail to
know that you were going north thro'
the forests to my country, to ' hold
council with the Wyandots. That is
so, is eet not?"

'Yes."
'Then, monsieur, take me with you!

No, lieten; you must; you shall not re-

fuse. I know the way, the woods, and
all their secrets. I can guide you, and
travel faster than your Kentucky
hunter. Let me go, monsieur."

I hesitated just a moment, actually
tempted by this opportunity to have
her with me, to. learn more of who and
what she really was. Yet the knowl
edge that Harmar would never approve
of such an arrangement, and that he
would surely learn of the matter if I
smuggled her into the boat decided
me. She read the decision In my face.

"You will not? You will leave me
behind?" ; ; -- ''--

'I cannot take you, mademoiselle.
There are reasons In plenty, but I can
not stand here and discuss them. You
will let me pass how?" -

She drew back, but with eyes still on
my face. She must have read there
that no pleading would change me, for
she only said regretfully: ' '

T have angered you? You do not
trust me, because I am Indian?"

"I do trust you," I burst forth. "I
hardly know why, but I do. It is hard

"Just Looks Like Hen Tracks ter Me."

for me to eay no, but I must. I wish
to remain your friend mademoiselle, to

to meet you again somewhere."
Her face, white in the star-shin-

smiled. ;
.

: "You shall, monsieur," confidently,
and she pointed with one hand into the
north, "yonder in the villages of the
Wyandots."-- , ,

"You mean you will go there alone?
All those leagues alone?"

"Perhaps; there would be nothing to
fear. I have traveled as long a wilder
ness trail before. Yet I need not go
alone; there, is another here who must
return to Sandusky." -

"Simon Girty! Good God! Would
you dream of companioning with that
foul renegade? Do you know what he
is?" '

LEADERS ARE MEN OF ACTION

Having an Idea, They Have Impressed
It on Their Fellows and the

' World Has Moved.

The nations are a series of short
experiments. A nation may disin-
tegrate inside of a century. It may
flower Inside of 30 years." It would b?
possible that a middle-wester- n town
like Cedar Rapids should tomorrow
begin to put forth a group of heroes,
who should overrun the earth with
the charm and vigor of their ideas.
A sudden quickening, mind catching
flame from mind, and once again you
would have the miracle of Plato's
Athens, of Elizabeth's London.

If now and again some man had
not decided to stop drifting and take
hold of things and reshape them,
there would have been no discovery,
no invention, no art He might have
said, as many like to say: "Why not
let my big Idea rest quietly? There
Is time enough in the long future
Why be in a hurry? Why so hot, lit-
tle man? There is quiet sleep in the
churchyard for the men that have

Joseph Hayward,' an ensign In the
TTnlted ftlatpn nrmv on his way to uon
Harniar, meeta Simon Girty, a renegade
whose name has been connected with all
manner of atrocities.' also headed for
Fort Harmar, with a message from the
British peneral. Hamilton. Hayward
sullf him .to the fort. At General Har-mar- 'g

headquarter Hayward meets Rene
D'Auvray, who professes tp recognize him.
although 'he has no recollection of ever
having seen her before. Hayward volun-
teers to carry a message for Harmar to
Sandusky, where Hamilton Is stationed.
The northwest Indian tribes are ready
for war and are only held back by the
refusal of the friendly Wyandots to Join.
The .latter are demanding the return of

a religious teacher, whom
they believe to be a prisoner. Hayward's
mission Is to assure the Wyandots thaj
the man is not held by the soldiers.

" CHAPTER til Continued. .

"Then there le but one answer the
witch overheard our conversation. I
spoke loud, not knowing she was In
the room, and her quick ears caught
the sound. 'Tls like her to make In-

stant use of what she learned to thus
arouse your interest. She Is full of
such tricks. No doubt that will he the
explanation, and no mystery to It
only the device of a clever woman."

I passed out Into the sunshine of the
afternoon, and crossed the deserted
parade to my quarters. In spita'of the
seriousness of this adventure upon

which. I was entering my thought lin-

gered with the French girl. How soft-
ly musical her voice was; how clear
her laughter; how enchantingly the
dimples appeared In either cheek, and

, with what eloquence the dark eyes
; conveyed their message. "Rene D'Au-- S

Tray,"; the name repeated on my lips,
lingered,; and was whispered again.
I wondered if it really was her name,
yet .past- the doubt aside Indignantly.
Somehow it seemed to belong-- to her,

; to typify personality, to revive mem-

ory. ''Rene D'Auvray" would I ever
, see her again? ; Would God be good?
; 1 glanced back at the high window;
the sun glared on it, reflecting the

' raye into my dazzled eyes. My heart
.' Bank. I must depart at dusk, and long
ere I Could hope to- return she would

. have disappeared into . the unknown
wilderness. Harmar would know noth-
ing more than he did now'; there would
remain no trail I could hope to follow;
I would never see her again. , .

' :

All this was years ago, long years,
- and yet I recall still hbw I occupied
those hours with preparation, striving
manfully to banish her from mind by
ceaseless labor Little by little I

(
grasped the seriousness of this mis-

sion on which I: was embarked." In a
measure 1 was frontier born and bred,
end had. ranged the woods since I he-ca-

strong enough to bear a gun.
There were few secrets of the wilder-
ness I did not know, yet now for the
first time I was to penetrate thoee
dark northern forests, through

leagues, and front the r red
savages at their council fire with a
message 01 aeuance. ma iuu bihjui.
of peril involved occurred to me sud- -

1 denly, almost with a shock-r-th-e raid-

i ing the woods, unrestrained in their
eavagery, the uncertainty of our

bv the Wyandots. the nossi--
"" bility that Hamilton might not be

, there to protect from violence, the
haunting doubt whether our mission'
would save us from torture and death
at the hands of those red demons bent
madly on war! It was. no pleasant
picture painted on the Canvas of imag
ination, and the perspiration beaded
my temples," as frontier tales of In-

, dlan atrocity flashed to memory. But
mine was then the spirit of youth,) of
daring; I had volunteered for this
duty, and, under God, would not fall.

, I recall changing my clothes, put
ting on my rough hunting suit,: and
packing my uniform In a bag. Then
I sought out Brady,; finding him alone
outside the stockade, lying on the
Bluff summit, gazing out at the broad
river below. As I drew near he looked
up at me, good humor in his gray eyes.
but making no effort to change his
posture. '

"Well, my young cockerel," he said
carelessly, "they tell me you and I are
,to be comrades on the long trail."

"Who told you? General Harmar ?'
i "No lees; maybe an hour ago. 'Tls

as I understand the nature of the mes-
sage. What said the old man to you?"
V He sat up as I repeated word by
word our conversation. He listened
intently until I finished, his eyes on
the dark woods bordering the settle
ment. '.'.''..'-

V About as I had it," he commented
gravely, "only a bit more of detail. No
pleasant job, friend, but the 'old man'
is right there is no other way to deal
with redskins. What was the name
of that Wyandot medicine man?"

"I've heard the name before, but
don't remember where. I never met

't
up against the Wyandots, save 'a few
at Vlncennes; their range le too far
north. By any chance do you know
that country?"

"Not beyond the rorks. Hera are
uitiu mats." and I spread mv rude
drawings on the grass, "and some
notes on the lay of the land."

He studied these a moment, and then
glanced up at me with a quizzical
smile. ' '.-'.- .

"Never could make much outer map
drawin',"' he acknowledged slowly.

WORKED FOR COVETED CAR

Boys Had 8eme Enough to See Fa-

ther's Position, and the Result
Was Good.

A farmer was considerably In debt;
his interest charge was about all it
was safe to be. The boys were good,
hard-workin- thoughtless, fun-lovin- g

boys Just the natural sort. They
prayerfully besoughf their father to
buy a motor car. This he did not
think he could afford. The boys re-

sented his seeming stinginess. Then
the man had an inspiration, relates
the Breeders' Gazette.

The oldest boy was set to keeping
an account of the farm operations
expense and Income. They credited
the place with all that they ought;
they charged to "real estate" ditcheB
and limestone spread; they Inven-
toried at the beginning of the year.
Then with the balance sheet before
them they made an lntellegent analy-

sis of their position. '
They had not yet reached the point

where they could afford the car---t- he

toys themselves decided that but

questions ' and give advice FREE OF
COST on all subjects pertaining to the
subject of building, for the readers of this
paper. On account of his wide experience
as Editor, Author- - and Manufacturer, he
Is, without doubt, the highest authority
on all these subjects. Address all inquiries
to William A. Radford, No. 1827 Prairie
avenut, Chicago, 111., and only enclose
two-ce- nt stamp for reply.

ycu imagine yourself "far from
the madding crowd," living in a bun-
galow like this, with never a care or
a thought except the comfortable ex
ertion of breathing the pure air from
the fields or the woods? . To suggest
this to the tired city dweller who is
caged in a fiat may seem cruel, yet
even he or she hopes some time to
live amid such surroundings. A bun-
galow like this fills the day dreams
of thousands of people who are able to
keep up their ambition by the hope
or some time being far away from the
.scenes or confusion and bustle that
tax the nerves and the strength. .

Now, to come down out of the clouds
to more practical things. The plan of
this bungalow, you will observe. Is
simplicity itself. There is more porch
than house. And while there are only
three rooms, we shall see how roomy
the structure can be made. The porch
extends all around the house, with
steps on each of the four sides. This
porch is 5 feet 3 inches wide. At a
very small expense, the open spaces
between the pillars of the porch can
be screened in, and screen doors pro-
vided at the entrances. Divisions or
partitions of tapestry can thus divide
the entire porch Into outdoor bed
rooms. Privacy or protection against
beating rains or sunshine can be pro-
vided by the placing of canvas shades
on rollers at the openings.

This plan is an ideal conception, in-

tended for the man or woinan who
wants to live outdoors. In fact, it
is a compromise between the out- -

doors and the indoors- - The side of
the porch adjacent to the kitchen, for
instance, can be utilized as an out-

door dining room; and if all-- the re-

maining porch space is not needed for
bedrooms, it can be set aside for other
purposes. The building itself Is 24

feet square, and the porches added
make it 34 feet 3 inches square. The
living room, provided With window
seats, as the plan shows, and a cheery
fireplace for use in cold weather or on
rainy days. Is 16 feet 3 inches long and
13 feet 9 inches wide. The kitchen is
10 feet long and 9 feet wide. The Bln-g- le

bedroom is 13 feet long and 9 feet
wide. A closet is provided off the
bedroom, and a pantry of ample size
Is placed off the kitchen. If the bed-
room is not used on account of the

Porch

KlTCHtJI BedRm
i(xrxw

"3 Living J?h t"

Porch

Floor Plan.

porch being fitted up for, sleeping
quarters, thi3 room can be used as a
den or as a nursery.'

PeoDle today have come to realize
the value and nygienic necessity of
plenty of fresh air. This has come
about throuKh long education. The
fresh-ai- r cure for consumption Is even
now established as a fact, and camps
are maintained in many parts of the
country for the treatment of this dis
ease by the fresh-ai- r method. It is
neefMess to say, that no member of a
fani.ly living in a bungalow like this
will ever need treatment for that
dread disease. The open window at
night is the greatest safeguard against
disease. It is In the winter when the
windows are closed, shutting out the
.pure air, that most ailments are con-

tracted.
The bungalow displayed here can

be built for a nominal sum, say some-

where around $1,000 to $1,200, under
favorable conditions of the market
for materials and labor. The interior
of the house, for Instance, where most
of the money in building is usually
spent, can be simplicity ltselt The
ceilings can be beamed, and the sides
of the walls finished with panels or
with wainscoting and varnished or
stained.

As for the exterior, the design is ad-

mirably adapted to being finished with
cement stucco. On the sheathing, tar
paper should be tacked; and over this,
furrlnz strips nailed. Then either
expanded metal or wooden lath can
be used. Two coats will be required.

Army Burden Waxes.
In Russia the government is elab-

orating a measure for the Increase of
the army which will shortly be laid
before the duma. For 1913 the Rus-

sian military budget showed an In-

crease of nearly one hundred million
dollars, that of 1914 an Increase on
last year of about fifty-fiv- e million
dollars. As though this were not
enough it is now intended to increase
the army by three new army corps
and two divisions of cavalry. The
fortifications on the German and Aus- -

son, we went back into tne stocsaae,
and ate heartily together in the bar-

racks' kitchen.. Then, as dusk drew
near, we separated, he going silently
down the bluff to the boat, while I re
ported to General Harmar.

It was almost dark, with a clear,
star-studde- d sky overhead, when I
came forth again, the letter to Ham
ilton In my pocket, and the general s
warning instructions fresh in mind. I
had caught no further glimpse of, the
gfrl, nor had any reference been made
to her. In truth, for the moment the
memory of her presence had been ban-

ished from mind. .. Then, all at once,
she came to me, a slender shadow
stepping forth from the &oom of the
stockade, into the star gleam. I saw
the face uplifted, white in the silvery
glow, and the dark uncovered hair.

Monsieur Hayward," she said
softly, "you" will speak to me?'?

CHAPTER IV.

I Face a Request.
I came to a sudden halt, my heart

throbbing . wildly. "Most certainly,
mademoiselle," I stammered in sur-
prise, "although I have little time to
spare.".: '; '. '';'

T know," she returned; "you voy
age into the north-r-yo- u', and the great
hunter."

"You know that? How?"
She smiled, yet with eyes on mine

in frank confidence.
'Have I nrt ears, monsieur?" she

asked swiftly. "Did you think me old
and deaf when we met, before? Per-
haps the light was poor, and you saw
ill; If so look at me again, now, mon
sieur." ,".

"You mean you overheard?" and 1

stepped back, tantalized by her witch
ery.'

How could I help It was but a
word now and then, but that Americain
general he talk eo loud, like he speak
to an army. ,1 did not catch your
voice,' monsieur, not one word. Yet
I knew well what eet was you say: I
know from my own heart, Jiow eet
beat; an' from your face, so strong, so
like the face of a man. You would
go DacK to- - tne nortn, back to my
people." 1

; -- ; ; i; ' :

'To your people!" I echoed incredu
lously. "Good God! Are you In-
dian?"- :A y

Does monsieur care-wha- t I am?"
she questioned more gravely.! "And
does he not already know? We are
alone here In the night," her eyes de-
serting mine to sweep a swift glance
about her over the bare level of pa-
rade. "Need there longer be deceit
between us? Why you not trust me?'

T do trust you," I returned lmpetu
ously, Intoxicated by her presence, by
the pressure of her fingers on my arm
"In spite of all that Is strange I can
not pretend otherwise.' But I do not
know you, as you would pretend."

She stared Into my face, her dark
eyes . wide open. Then she laughed
softly. , ' ; i ; .. - .

"You think to fool me!
:
'All right;

I laugh, an' I pretend, but I never
Deneve what you tell. Have I not eyes
to see your face? ears to hear your
voiceT Tls not Ion ao. onlv elx
moons since then. Why all this I not
understand, maybe; why you English
omcer today an' Americaine officer to
morrow. You not tell; I not ask any
more. We be friends just the same?
Ees that so?" ;

With all my heart," I replied, re
lieved at . the sudden change In her
manner, and grasping the hand held
out. "But you are wrong in thinkine
I assume two characters." '

"Yes; well, did I not eay I laugh
an pretend? Voila! eet was to me
nothing. Yet there is danger,, mon-
sieur, danger. Indian never forgive.
nevalre forget .You go aa hunter, as
scout?" ;..'. . . i .

JNo. as an officer; my uniform is
in this bag." ".

"To the Miamis?"
I shook my head, wondering at her

swift questioning.
" '"The Wyandots." '. V

"An I That then is not so bad. The
cnieis wiu not Know; they will be-- J
lieve. But 'Us most odd why you will
ao ail this this, what you call mas
querade? ,

"No more odd surely than your own
mademoiselle."

wny is eet you say that? You ask
tne generail about me?" - I

"Of V
course." . . .

"You care enough then? You inter
est enough to ask heem who I was
Where I come? You try learn all about
me: An, Wen; an' what he say, mon
sieur i .

inai you were from the Illinois
country Kaskaskia seeking your fa-
ther, a voyageur with Vigo, from town
to town."

She laughed again, her hands ma
ting an eloquent gesture.

they were coming out from under thedebt. They had proof that this ven-
ture was profitable and that they saw
where wise expenditure for fertilization
or for shelter would add to gains.
Like good business partners they laidtheir plans and went on with theirwork, more interested than ever, sincenow the farming was a game at whichthey could skillfully play and hope
for winnings.

Then this same farmer told his boys
they shauld have the car as soon asthey asked for it. The sons, knowing
all about the conditions, replied thatthey hoped to be ready for It in twoyears.

She Was a Veteran, Too.
Old Mr. Anderson, who was fond of

relating stories of the war, after the
Christmas dinner was over mentioned
naving been m five engagements.

"That's not so much," said littleEdgar suddenly.
"Why, Edgar!" cried his scandalized

mother; "what do you mean?"
"Five isn't many," persisted Edgar;

"sister Edna has been engaged nine
times." Ladies' Home Journal

Napoleon's Vain Effort
One hundred years ago Napoleon

found himself face to face with the
allied army under Prince Swartzen-berg- .

The encounter took place be-

tween the towns of Troyes and Arcis.
The i meeting was something of a sur-
prise to the French, for they had not
expected to come up with the enemy
so soon. Neither were they prepared
to find the foe so numerically strong.
The first charge of the Russian cav-

alry threatened Napoleon's person,
and a Polish battalion had scarcely
time to form in square for his protec-
tion. A few minutes afterward a
shell fell at his feet and severely
wounded his horse. The French sol-

diers, though only one against three, ,

fought everywhere with-- prodigious
valor, but all their efforts could only
succeed in rendering the result doubt-fu- L

The action checked only momen-
tarily the onward march of the in-

vaders. '

What Is Gravity?
The first experiment which a baby

makes is connected with the force of
gravity. It is born with an instinctive
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or ancestral dread of the Unrestrained
action of that force upon its own
body, and it is said to be able to cling
with tenacity to a stick or branch of
a tree., Later on it takes pleasure in
dropping miscellaneous objects to see
them fall; perhaps to see if they all
rail alfke.'

And a very remarkable fact it is
which is thus being observed; the
most familiar of all material facts,
and one of the least understood least
understood, that Is, of all the simple
physical facts which must surely be
well within the limits of human com-
prehension. For If a philosopher Is
asked why all bodies tend to move to
ward the earth, and why they all fall
wiin steady, equal acceleration umess
retarded or checked somehow, he has
to reply that he does not know. Sir
Oliver Lodge,1 In Harper's Magazine. '

Hottest and Dryest Place.
"Death Valley," California, sur

passes for combined heat and aridity
any meteorological stations on eartb
where regular observations are taken,
although for extremes of heat it Is ex-

ceeded by places In the Colorado des-

ert. TheWnimum daily temperature
in summer, says the new Encyclopedia
Britannica, is rarely below 70 FahrM
and often above 90 Fahr. (in the
shade), while the maximum may for
days in succession be as high as 120

Fahr. A record of six months showed
an average dally relative humidity of
30.6 in the morning and 15.6 In the eve-
ning, and the humidity sometimes falls
to 6. Yet the surrounding country Is

not devoid of vegetation. The hills arc
very fertile when irrigated, and the
wet season develops a variety of peren-
nial herbs, and annuals.

Hosing Convicts.
In Canada It is . said that peniten-

tiary officers have been "hosing" the
convicts. What Is "to hose?" Evi-

dently to play upon with the hose,
the size of the hose and the pressure
of the water varying with the of-

fense that Is to be punished. "Hos-lngs- "

began about five years ago, and
their disciplinary value is held to be
considerable. It is asserted that they
cause no physical Injury to a prisoner.

Speed.
The cross town car had reached the

top of the incline when, the conduc-
tor stopped In front of an old gray-bearde- d

man and said:
"Excuse me, sir, but did I get yonr

fare?" .
"Yes, sir," was the reply. Tm tha

little boy who got on at Peebles Cor-

ner." Cincinnati Enquirer.

For Pure Bread.
The Civic club of Philadelphia haa

started a campaign to have the bread
wrapped, as it is maintained that
bread Is often left very carelessly bj
the distributers in the mornings and
is handled by very dirty persons. They
wish the bread delivered in the sealed
sanitary packages.

trian frontiers are also to be strength)
ened and a large part of the artillery
is to be supplied with new guns of
an improved type. ,

Opportunity for the Crane.
"What makes you stand on one foot

and move your shoulders in thai
way?" asked the snipe.

."Well," replied the crane, "there'i

I'm practicing to Bee it 1 can't bw
come a classic dancer."

was not altogether convinced that
she was an Indian, a Wyandot She
was so young, so girlish, so soft of
voice and civilized of speech, I could
not associate her with savages, or
those' dark haunted woods. I even
laughed grimly to myself, as I went
down the bluff, at the thought

The boat was in the dark shadows
of the bank, a sizable canoe, three In
dians friendly Delawares grasping
the paddles and kneeling in the . bot-
tom, and two men holding it steady
against the current One of these, tall
and straight,, would be Brady, but the
other, a mere shadow in the dark, was
unrecognizable.

"You go with us?" I asked.
He straightened up, with the motion

of a salute.
Yah, der captain he says so, don't

id?" the words strongly Dutch.
Oh, yes, mjf man ; you are the cook.

Is there an extra paddle in there.
boys?" '

.f

An Indian voice grunted a response,
holding it up.

All right; take It, and get in. What
is your name?"

"Johann Schultz."
I remembered him, a private In

Brown's company, as poor a choice as
could have been made for such an ex
pedition, but it was too late now for
an exchange. , ,

' '

In with you, Schultz," I ordered
sharply, "behind the last Iadian, and
bend your back; this is to be no pleas
ure trip after wild flowers. All ready,
Brady?"

He stepped into the bow of the
craft, without answering, and crouched
down, his long rifle showing above his
shoulder. I pushed off, and found
room at the stern. .There waa a flash
of paddles in the dark water, and, al
most noiselessly, we swept out into the
stream. For the space of a mile, per
haps, we skirted the clearing, the river
a stream of 'silver under Jhe stars, the
land on eitheT side, disfigured by
blackened treestumpe, making a deso-
late picture. Then the canoe slipped
silently into the forest, waterway, the
dense woods on either bank obscuring
the stars, and plunging us Into dark-
ness. Brady bent over the sharp bow,
his eyes watchful for any obstacle, for
any swirl of the current, and I could
faintly distinguish his voice in low- -

spoken warning to the Indian paddlers.
We were hemmed in hy wilderness,

the narrow stream bordered by great
forest trees, with branches over-han- g

ing the current, and huge roots pro
jecting from the mossy banks. ,

' There was fittle or-n-o underbrush;
indeed, as the light grew stronger, the.
vista stretched far away between the
gnarled trunks of oak and hickory to
where the land rose in low bluff. It
was a somber scene of gray and green
coloring, save that here and there were
clusters of wild flowers yielding a
brighter hue of blue and yellow to the
dull background.' The silence was pro-
found, the river noiseless, except as
the waters occasionally foamed over
some obstacle in their path, or mur-
mured softly about the sharp prow of
the canoe. High up above the early
morning air fluttered the leaves, yet so
gently that no sound of rustling
reached me. The woods themselves
were desolate, apparently uninhabited,
without even a fleeting wild animal to
break their loneliness.

I sat up, rubbing my cramped limbs,
and stared about down the forest
aisles, Impressed hy the somberness
of our surroundings,' yet with every
faculty aroused. The Dutchman's lan-
guid movements, and the perspiration
streaming down his face, told of a hard
night's work.'

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Lawmaker Mixes Metaphor.
James Ramsay Macdonald, M. P.,

has added a gem to the collection of
mixed metaphors for which political
orators are famous. Referring to the
synlicalists, Mr. Macdonald said- -

"No sooner do they get themselves
into a hole than they put down
a string so that they may pull them
out of it The Delilah of syndicalism
has endeavored to cut the
trades unionism, so that it becomes a
mere piece of putty in the hands of
the political authorities."

This is declared to be the most mag-
nificent mixing of metaphors by an
English public man since John
Burns inveighed against the London
county council for "taking a white ele-
phant under its wing."

gone before, and soon I too will bethere." But prevailing, he said:
"Now is the time, and the place ishere, to bring my idea to action. I

Insist on being heard. Here is theplan. We will not postpone It till
next century. We will try It now."

It is our business to make our
Ideas prevail. We are not to go nt

nor to retire from activity, be-
lieving that our nation is long-live-

and that our thought haa an eternity
In which to come to pass. We must
speak up. We must strike arly and
strike hard. The time Is short. It la
right to wish to get something done
In our own lifetime. Harper's
Weekly.

United States Marines.
At present there are 10,000 marines

In active service, but since 1885 only
527 have served long enough to re-
ceive a government pension. The age
of enlistment is between twenty-on-

and thirty-fiv- e and the term four
years. The pay of the private on en-
tering is $15 a month, which Increases
with service and promotion as well as
deportment

FlG.l
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boards out of which to make a jacket
for the wheel.

Cut eight paddles from the cigar
box wood, making each 1 inch wide
and 5 Inches long.: Take a pair of
these paddle strips and fasten them to
one can cover, in line with each other,
and close against the sides of the
cover (C, Fig. 1). Fasten with tacks
or brads driven through the cover into
the ends of the strips. Take another
pair of strips and --fasten them to the
same cover, in a similar manner, at
right angles to pair C (D, Fig. 2).
Then tack the pairs of strips E and F

.to the cover half way' between pairs
C and D. With the paddle strips in
position, locate the exact center of the
end of the can cover, and drive a nail
through at this point into the end of
axle B.

Slip the free ends of the paddle
strips into the other can cover, and
carefully drive tacks or brads through
the cover into them. Drive a nail
through the center of the cover Into
the end of axle B.

, r Figure 3 shows the supports for the
water wheel. Cut the end pieces G

4 inches wide and 6 inches high, and
the cross strips H 1 inches wide and
5 inches long. Nail pieces G to H,
as shown, allowing the lower ends of
G to extend , inch below strips H.
and leaving a space of inch be-

tween strips H. The holes G should
be located in the center of the width
of end pieces G, and halfway between
strips H and the tops of pieces G.

Bore them with a gimlet, or make
them by driving a large nail through
the pieces. To mount the waterwheel
upon these supports, withdraw the
nails driven into the ends of axle B,
slip the wheel between uprights G,
and drive the nails through the hole3
in G and into the holes in the axle
ends (Fig. 4).

The driving belt runs around one
can cover of the water wheel, which
is converted into a pulley by winding
several turns of string around the

SSs- - Fig. 4- -
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cover, near each edge, to keep the
belt from running off (Fig. 4).

Figure 5 shows how the jacket is
built around the water wheel by fast
Bning boards H, I, J and K to supports
G

Wise Precaution.
There was a sudden change in the

wind and the pastor of the Mount ZIon
chapel saw that some of his parish-loner- s

drew their wraps about their
shoulders. He paused? In his sermon.

"Brudder Wilding," he said, raising
his voice and waking the old sexton
from peaceful slumbers in the rear
pew. "Brudder Wilding, be kind
enough to close all de winders on de
eas' side ob de church. De wind had
come round, an' we can't afford to lose
a single lamt from dis fold by care -


