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' phrenologist tegan to fumble through

Beecher and the Phrenologist

Mow a Strolling Bump-Reader Exam-
ined the Great Pulpit Orator’s
Head and Told the Truth
His Abilities.

While Henry Ward Beecher was all
his life in most vigorous health, both
mental and physical, never suffering
serious illness until the mortal attack,
he was nevertheless a yearly victim
of hay fever. He found his only re-
lief from hay fever in & sojourn in
the White Mountains, and he was &c-
customed to leave his farm, mnear
Peekskill, N. Y., in mid-July and to re-
main in New Hampshire until the
frost. He was utterly democratic in
his mapner and unconventional in his
dress, so that anyone who &id not
know him would be likely to judge
thet he was a farmer who had saved
a little money and was spending a
portion of it in a summer vacation at
a White mountain hotel. Many farm-
ers st that time were accustomed to
do this.

One summer morning In the late
seventics Beecher sat upon the plazza
of his hotel, reeading a newspaper.
Upon his head was his black felt hat,
the brim of which was so broad that
it flapped In the breeze. He wore an
old-fashioned turn-lown collar, with a
sort of black string for a necktlie. His
trousers were beggy, as usual. A few
of his friends sat near him, chatting,
when suddenly there appeared around
the corner of the plazza a quaint and
curlous specimen of humanity. He
was & large-eyed, long-haired man,
with the beard of a prophet. In one
hand he carried a satchel and in the
other what appeared to be a chart or
a map rolled up.

“I'm & phrenologist,” he sald by
way of introduction to the little group
that sat opposite Beecher. “I can
tell by feeling what kind of brain =
man has.”

“Well,” spoke up one of the party,
assuming a cautious manner and al-
most whispering, “I'll give you & dol-
lar if you'll examine the bumpe on
that old farmer's head”—motioning
toward Beecher—"snd If we find that
you hit it pretty nearly straight, why,
then, some of us may bave our heads
examined.”

The phrenclogist approached Mr.
Beecker. “The gentlemen want me to
examine your head,” he explained. "1
am s phrenologist. 1 can tell you
more than you know about yourself.”

* Beecher at once suspecting that his
friends were intent upon playing a
joke, solemnly took off his hat The

the masses of silver-gray halr, Sud-

denly he stopped and stepped back In
astonishment.

“You shouldn't be a farmer,” be ex-
claimed, excitedly. "“Why, you can
talk llkke a steam engine. You've got
the biggest development of language
that I have ever met with. And you're
full of wit and humor. You can talk
so as to make people ery, or to make
them laugh. Where's your farm?”

“My farm is at Peckskill, N. Y.,
said Mr. Beecher.

“] thought it wagn't around here;
your head is not like a New Hamp-
ghire farmer's. Do you make your
farm pay?

“] have never been able {o make It
pay, It costs me every year more
than I get out of it,” Beecher replied,
truthfully.

“Of course! Why, If you'd taken to
talking—public speaking—you could
have earned money enough to run a
tarm, and get plenty of money out of
it besides, no matter what it cost
You've made a mistake. Your teach-
ers ought to have told you that you
would male a public speaker.”

Beecher did not wince. He asked
the phrenologist if it was too late
to begin speaking, and for reply was
: “It's never too late to begin.”

the little group.
tarmer whose head I ever examined
who could have been a speaker,” he
said. “That man could talk like a
steam engine.'

“Do you know who that farmer 187"
asked one of the party. “That iz Hen-
ry Ward Beecher.”

For a moment the phrenologist
stood looking in dumb amagement at
the speaker. Then he dropped his
satchel and chart on the porch and
tairly leaped in front of Mr. Beecher.

“So you're Henry Ward Beecher,”
he shrilled. *“To think I've examined
your head and told the truth about
you! Well, now, you'll belleve there's
something in phrenology.” And look-
ing long and wonderingly at the great
pulpit orator, the itinerant phrenol-
ogist at last gathered up his satchel
and chart and disappeared as guietly
and mysteriously as he had come.

(Copyright, 1910, by B J. Edwards. All
Rights Reserved.)

Saw Treatment in a Dream

Dr. M. O. Terry While Asleep Re-
celved Instructions That Develop-
ed Into His Oil Cure of Many
Kinds of Enteric Dissases.

A well-known encyclopedic authork
ty states that the npame of James
Marion Sims “deserves a place as an
inventive genius ameng tae great
surgeons of the world.” It was Sims
who, about the middle of the last cen-
tury, substituted silver wire for silk
and other sutures, first making this
daring experiment in a peculiar and
hitherto imcurable disease, and them
extending the use of metallic sutures
to genmeral surgery.

For some time he had been making
a study of the hitherto incurable mal
ady, He knew that the common silk
suture would be eaten away by acids
before the wound made by an opera-
tion could heal; It was this fact that
made the disease Incurable. He was
puzziing over this apparently insur-
mountable obstacle one day when he
walking about the streets of Mont-
gomery, Ala, where he made bhis
great experiment, when he saw &
hairpan of the common black wire
variety lying ppon the sidewalk. In-
stantly, an idea fiashed into his mind.
He picked up the halrpin, took it to a
sliversmith, and asked the latter if he
ocould draw a sllver dollar into a wire
much finer than the hairpin. When
informed that this could be done,

Aristocrat and the Ex-Slave

Pecullar Intimacy That Existed Be-
tween 3ianche K. Bruce and L. Q.
C. Lamar From the Time That
Both Were Elected Senators.

In 18756 Bianche K. Bruce, born in

it wag noticed with more or less aston-
ishment in various quarters that he
and the senior sepator from Missis-
sippl were gn the most friendly terms.
There are old residents in Washing-
ton who doubtless can easily reeall
how Senator Lamar and Eenator
Bruce tsed to walk arm in arm about
the residential streets of the capital
city and through fts parks and
squares. Seemingly, it never occur-
red to the white man that the com-
panion of his outings was of another
race, that his early life had been
spent in bondage. And when Senator
Bruce retired from the senate and be
onme registrar of the treasury In
1881, the intimacy between him and
Benator Lamar continued, thelr

.| rlor, Not long thereafier he

relative to appointments. Whenever
it became neceseary for him to go to
the department, Senator Lamar would
courteously ask his negro colleague to
accompany him, and ‘more than once
they were seen making thelr way
there arm in arm, as though they were
old cronfes. And it was noticed that
the advances Invariably came from
Sendator Lamar; that Senator Bruce
did not presume upon the official re-
lations that existed between him and
Benator Lamar to force his personal
attentions upon the latter,

Sims gave Instructions for a dollar
to be drawn into a wire that had the

™| thinness of & coarse thread; and with

this thread of sllver he was able to
complete successfully his difficult op-
eration, thereby banishing a hitherto
incurable disease, and establishing a
new era in American surgery.

In an equally extraordinary manner
came the first hint to its originator of
what has come to be known in the
medical world as the oil treatment in
enteric cases, which include appendl-
citis and typhoid. By originating this
treatment Dr. M. O. Terry galned
world-wide motorfety. Yet until now
it has mever been published how he
got the germ of the idea that caused
bhim to promulgate his famous treat-
ment.

“It was a curlous experience, Verg-
ing on the weird, almost, that first led
me to the study of medieal sufficiency
of ofl in the treatment of many kinds
of enterie diseases, especially ap-
pendicitis,” sald Dr, Terry.

yet—and it was my custom after a
day spent in the hospitals and in fol-
lowing my private practise, to eat a
handful of ollves, with a few crack-
ers on the side, before going to bed.
Frequently, I was careless and left
the bottle of olives uncorked so that
when 1 went again to it I usually
found the contents inerusted with a
sort of scum, and the olives them-
selves turned sour.

“Well, one night, after a hard day's
work, including two very difficult op-
erations, T fell into a sound sleep.
And a dream came to me. It was as
vivid as though I were awake. And
in it T was told that if, after opening
a bottle of olives, I would pour upon
the water in which the olives were
packed in the bottle emough oil com-
pletely to cover the water, I would
have no further difficulty about my
olives souring. *

“Furthermore, 1 was told the philo-
sophy of this. ‘If you pour ofl into
the bottle,’ It was sald to me in the
dream, ‘it will fioat upon the top of
the water, it will make an absolutely
fmpervious coating. No germs from
the air can penetrate it It will
smother all germs, for that Is the
quality of ofl. Therefore, your olives

At the beginning of Grover Cleve-
land's first term as president Senator
Lamar became secretary of the inte-
sent
word to Seénator Bruce, then getting
ready to retire as registrar of the
treasury, that he would like to see
him. A little later the secretary was
recelving the registrar as be would an
old friend, and confessing to him that
he doubted whether he was as well
equipped for an executive office as he
was for a judicial or legislative post.
“But,” he sald, “] am going to make
as good a sebretary of the interior as
I am mble” Then he brought up a
personal matter,

“Senator,” he asked, “how many ap-
pointees of yours are there in this de-
partment?

“Well,” replied Bruce, “I can't tell
ofi-hand, but possibly there is a larger
wbnhuthulwhnum

“Do you think so, Senator ™ queried
Secretary Lamar. “Well, I have sent
for you simply to say this: Not one

‘| of your appolntees In this department |,

shall be touched. You can tell them
all that they mneed feel no anxiety;
they shall stay here as long as I am
secretary of the interfor.”

will be protected.’

“l awoke, and reached out to my
night table, ‘'which always stood by
my bed, and made a brief note in my
note book. Then I went to sleep again.

“ln the morning I discovered the
note upon my table, and I said: 'To-
night 1 will make the experiment.” I
did so, and found that what had been

(Copyright, 1910, by E. J, Edwards. Al
Rights Reserved.)

“] was very fond of olives—and am |

MAKE CLOSET SPACE

ARRANGEMENT THAT GREATLY
INCREASES CAPACITY.

Hangers That Can Be Lifted Up to
the Ceiling Will Be Found of
Much Value—Use for Old-
Fashioned Secretary.

Help for dwellers in apartments
whose closet room Is congested comes
tnhananMtcanbepoksdupw
the ceiling. Therefore that space be-
tween the top and the line of hooks
which hitherto has been wasted be
comee of value by means of one or
two rods stretched scross about four
inches below the celling. The value
of this arrangement is not only in use
of space that has been idle, but that
long dresses may be hoisted so high
that they are mot in the way when
entering the closet.

Whether one or two rods may be
used in this fashion depends upon
the depth of the closet. There must,
however, be space emough to permit
all garments being placed on coat

The racks which are to be skied
are those ordinarily used, and to
make the handling of garments placed
so high easy there is a long stick,
with & hook at the end, which may be
ueed to lift clothes down =nd put
them back without reaching.

The rods should be put across the
eloset, or from end to end, but ar
rangeemtns depend, somewhat upon
the shape of the closet.

Needless to add such garments as
are skied should be those not worn
every day, and the stick for taking
them down should be kept In the
closet.

A woman who has lived for many
years in an apartment finde an old-
fashioned secretary & useful plece of
furniture, because of the number of
different articles it will hold. The
lower section is always elther drawers
or a cupboard, and underclothes or
other garments may be tucked away
in such manner that they may be
sesnily taken out. The top always has
doors and shelves. 1f the doors are
of glass thye ean be backed by plain
or figured silk, fulled on rods. In the
bidden space thus arranged no end of
articles, large and small may be
placed. »

An oldfashioned bookcase. which
begins at the floor, and is about five
fest high, may be comverted into a
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Treatment When He Attempts

There was an episode in the life of
Miss Ada Rehan that did not need the
embellishments of the press agent to
make it “go the rounds.” In 1881

there was a celebration of the sur
render at Yorktown, and a number of

1ried to Kiss Ada Rehan

General Boulanger Receives Rw-mmhmmm

o

|REMOVES ALL THE SHELL

Implement That Will Find Immediate
Favor With ANl These
Fond of Eggs.’

Many persons decline to have ball-
ed eggs for breakfast for the reason
that they are somewhat of & nuisance
to prepare, after they have been
brought to the table, and before they
can be eaten. A few are donmtent to
have the waiter or servant do this, but
the pleasure of dispatching this dalnty
breakfast morsel is marred by. the
knowledge that it is almost impossible
to open & hot boiled egg without the
fingers of the opener coming into in-
timate coptact with the contents of
the shell,

This uncertainty is ovércome by the
use of the device shown in the accom-

panying cut. The apparatus consists
of two porcelain cups about three
inches high, with a rubber egg holder
in the top of each, as illustrated. One
of the cups has a metallle pivoted
striker, actuated by a coll spring. In
operating an egg is placed in one cup,
as shown, then pressing tho two eups
firmly together the striker is let go
with a quick snap, which will cut the
egg shell and permit the loose con-
tents of the shell to be emptied In
A0 egg cup or glasa. The remalinder
of the shell contents can be removed

1

Broth for the Children.

A most delicious food for children
Just beginning to eat and for invalids:
Buy a pound of the best round steak,
remove every particle of fat
through the food chopper.
chopped steak Into a two gquart
preserving jar, and add a tables|
ful of tapioca. Fill the jar with
water, put on the cover and see
Jar intv a pan of cold water. Be
that the pan holds water emough
cover two-thirds of the jar, and as
boils away renew it. Now put
pan containing the jar into the
and cook for six hours. At the
of that time remove the jar and
the contents through a fine sleve.
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‘| This makes a most deiiclous and nour-

ishing broth. A cupful of this with
a few kers or toasted
makes a fine dinner Tor a child or a
sick person.

i

Farina Bread.

Make porridge of Farina as for
breakfagt. Amount when done owme
guart When nearly cooked add two
large handfuls of rolled oats.
a few miputes pour into mixer.

sald to me in the dream was true. |  (phop grind trimm cald | were embroider in colors had
The ollves were perfectly protected | p.n,. .mdh‘m;.:mmd;m.mmn;b-m
from all germs. butter into a saucepan and when know how tgp whiten them, since any-
“Now, that set me thinking. I rea-| 4.4 stir fn a level tablespoon of thing of sufficlent strength for bleach-
soned that if oll were taken into dl- | g o o tesspoon of vinegar, a dash of ing would fade the color of the em-
gestive organs, it would thoroughly ”u'l!ndm-lmrth!vu‘lm broidery. On the advice of a friend
insulate them—prevent attacks upom of mustard: let cook until mmur.mmmmummm
them by bacteria; or, If attack had | . o0 tiie then stir in g8 much milk for two or three days, then laun-
been made, it would smother the h“m""um"m&'h“ dered them in the usual way, to find
forces of illness. I soon had an op- stir umtil | “mm_““&mmm Boak them in
mqmm-mummn““‘ lu;nn:d hnmhnbwl.nmhnlhv-
formed theory, In the case of a ehild | " L ooy ""“""ﬁ sel, lest they rust
who was dangerously fll, and, to my tap: hatlow treak dhe
tification, 1 found it worked sqp. dust with salt ‘And set in thé Fruit
Fratly. Them T developed the theory | @7en until the white of the egs is set; A Bt sramil . i o
{o extend it to typhold fever, and es- | 90FY® In same dish. pared dessert and calls only for pre-
pecially to appendlieitis; and it Is served fruits, lady fingers snd whipped
through my advocacy of the ol treat- Roast Jigot of Mutton. cream. Draw all the superfivous
ment in the cases of appendicitis that This may be done in &n iron sauce | julce from two or three preserved
have not yet reacheéd the acute stage, |pan, and does not demand the atten- pears, an equal numbér of peaches
with pus formed—when the knife is |ton that open fire roasting does. |and pjums, and a few spoonfuls of
the only remedy—that I have gained | Warm the saucepan thorcughly and | canned cherries and berries, and pii
professional advocates and opponents |rub the bottom with a lttle butter. them in & pyramid with a circle oL
pretty much over the civilized world.” | Them lay in the gigot, and turn it fre- lady fingers and roasttes’of whipped
(Copyright, 1910, by B J. Edwards. Al |quently till it §s all nicely browned, | cream. Flavor the whipped cream
Rights Bawyeeld fhem lift saucepan to the side of the | with ‘maraschino.
Bre and let it cook slowly till wanted.
It may be galted by pouring saited Care of Pastry Board. e
water over It. Two hours should cook | In washing a pastry board care
a seven-pound leg of mutton. | should be taken to use the scrubbing
of the is by this
When Baking Cookies. 3 :
ties. His attentions were comspicy-| Whenever you are baking ocookies rmmmmmm“mmﬂ:
ously demonstrative. He veized her |pin s plece of muslin over the bread | o "o "L e oner of eold
hand, drew her to him and attempted | boand, stretching it tight Flour the [ WIS mmmm
to embrace her. The fiery Rehan, | muslin well and you can roll the M_M‘Mhﬂ.*“
thoroughly indignant, had difficalty tn | dough as soft and thin as you pleass. | SO - to
making the Frenchman believd that | A plece of musiin around the rolling |®7- = =~
she resented his fervor, but some of | pin is still apcther improvement ’ Ni o ol
ol g beislog o e Hgers To one cup of grated dry American
to con him by laying vie- Cocoanut Puddi ul
him. Then, in turn, the | @rate two MM““”MW'
furious, generous dash of cayenne and salt to
mum )—ﬂ' mﬁ'ww;ﬂxmmmw Work to & smooth paste sad
Webb, being respons!- | ter and sugar, then stir in the cocoa- :;'..mmh ..;um“
the party and its good bebav- ﬁamﬁnﬂdmaﬂoﬂoﬂk')ﬂu%—l This is = good
the tact for which be | milk; put & paste in the dish and bake hmwlﬁdlﬂ“dﬁ
prevent bloody hostil | tn a moderate oven, but not too long. | kind, such as Roguefort, Swiss, ete.
Boulanger was told that de- okt Mikis Kitoh 2
el fanie tame | Oook rice in rapidly bolling salted | To preserve unused yolks of eggs
any -l water until Take 3 in
especially at variance with \Sulor;. ThRS s sk b 1. put the JS b & S S8 i
the standards of some of the Paris | ToUuired for dessert.and mix with = a plece of kitchen paper into cold wa-
sent rather reluctant apcls | *2Pful of whipped and -sweetened | ter, and place over the top of cup or
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A Back Number |

By JEANNE O. LOIZEAUX

Copyright, 1910, by Associated Literary Press

Btanley Plerce, at his desk in the
middle office, bent hig head over his
bookkeeping, and wished to goodness | brook.
that when he stayed to work over-

No; I suppose it's only some ¢

lady with a dog who would bite |

we s0 much as smelled a rose”
Plerce laughed and handed

he looked up quickly, showing & pair
of dark eyes, alert end keen.
‘Why Btanley Plerce?” she asked.|a key, as he opened the
and Ruthle Carter replied. and the others. :
“Let’s ask bim anyhow. He be-; “Do I look like a cross ¢
longs to the force as much as we—"
; “he’s &
Ruth interrupted her. “And it's the
summer tomorrow, and we need an- - :
other man for the picnic anyway. He house was 4 delight, and he
may not go, but let's ask him. He's |
nice, and he'd enjoy it. He lives "way
out somewhére with an old maid sis- | 2POUSD to be
ter. It's no wonder he's drying upt” {20 the little green lawn
“I'm not a missionary!”  retorted
Queenie. “He'll think it his duty to
go and will be a wet blanket on the This
fun. Imagine him trying to flirt! Do |Every few Saturdays,

leave him in peace, girls, and ask & |% and
real, live man—he's a back number, | 8100E, the little
& mere column of figures!™ changes in the

“He's saved us from the chisfs fre | niey Flercs changed

many’s the time—always doing some-
body else's work. sirMigianas; hin

i
:
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offi d - 3 Suddenly

ce, now deserted. He was safely his
wmm“mmmmmmmmm
into the middle room, and marked ;o warm at bis heart.
with relief that probably he had been The next Saturday
Ol Af Rewrig ARetas0). | all to his house, and
Five minutes later, seemingly quite | wore gager, Queenie
unconscious of the others, he C8Me)..¢ Ryt the rest
gathered penitently about him—save | oo at home,
mww“mmﬂ_mmw’
watched him from a cormer a8 she |5, hagd just come back for
Sljuatad o et —she was needed
WMnmm&-b“ “Stan” was
morrow, Mr. Plerce, do!" Ruth- | ghe averred,

fe, in her sweet fashion. “Let your | of his own

garden go to weeds, and have & little ‘

fun! We're 8 man short—and you

need s change anyhow." 53

He considered the girl with amused

eyes, then Jooked up to encounter the

gaze of Queenie. Her fair, saucy face

flamed, and her clear, blue eyes.fell

in confusion. It was a disturbing gaze

for them both, but the man was cool

enough.

“]1 shall be glad to coma,” he sald

conventionally. “I had almost forgot-

ten there were such things as picnics!

Do we start from here?” 5

After discussing detalls for a mo-
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‘nterested, finally pleased. The “back | couldn’t help it." She
number” Was so entertaining that at felp 1
‘length the whole group came under | back, willing,
jbis spell. Why had they not seen be-| "1 thought you
fore that he was an out-of-doors man? | care. I thou .
‘Why had be hidden his knowledge of .
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