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ki iVE me a packags of
strongest hreakfast food,
® big onion,” said the bad boy, as he
came into the grocery, looking
as a fever convalescent, “and 1 want
to eat the onion right now.”

“Well, that is a combination, sure
enough,” said the old groceryman as
he wrapped a package of breakfast
food in a paper and watched the hoy
rub half an onion on a salt bag, and
eat it greedily. “What is the matter

your

‘ll\.
*JERUSALNEM, BUT A

YOU ARE
SIGHT," SAID THE OLD GRO-
CERYMAN,

Wwith you to look so sick, and eat raw
onion before breakfast?

“Oh, it i3 this new-fashloned way of
living that is killing little Hennery,
When I lived at home before we used
to have sassidge and pancakes for
breakfast, roast meat for dinner and
eold meat for supper, and dad was
healthy as a tramp, ma could dance a
‘highland fling, 1 could play all kinds
of games and jump over a high board
fence when anybody was chasing me.
Now we have some kind of breakfast
food three times a day because ma
reads the advertisements, and dad is
80 weak he has to be helped to dress,
ma goes moping around ke a fashion-
able invalid, I am so tired I can't hit
a window with a snowball.

“l should think so,” said the old
groceryman, as he took a rag and set
it on fire and let the smoke purily the
room. “But [ suppose your folks are
like a greal many others who have
quit eating meat on account of the
meat trust, and are going to die in
their tracks on health food. Is your
dad going out to-day to get the fresh
air and brace up for his travels
abroad?”

“No, dad s going to stay in the
house. He wants ma to get him a
female trained nurse, but ma kicks.

“Where you going first?” asked the
old groceryman, as he opened the door
to let the odor of onion and burned
rag out of the reom. “What kind of
treatment do the doctors advise to
bring the old man around so he wil]
be himself again?”

“Well, they say he npeeds some ex-
citement that will get that supposed
monkey wrench out of his system.
They want him to go where he can take
baths, and gamble, and attend horse
races, and go into fast society, and
maybe have a fizht or two so as to
slir his blood, and we have decided to
take him first to the hot eprings and
turp him loose, and we are packing
up now and shall go next week. They

"HENNERY, THIS ATTEMPT ON YOUR
PART TO MURDER ME WAS NOT
THE SUCCESS YOU EXPECTED."”

tell me that at the Arkansaw Hot
Springs you can get into any kind of
a scrape you want, and you don't have
to look around for trouble, It comes
to you. Oh, we won't do a thing down
there. I broke the news to dad Jast
night, and told him the doctors had
prescribed excitement for him, and he
said that was good enough for him,
and he has paclked up his poker chips
and some marked cards he used to
win money with from the deacons in
the church, and he wants to go as
quick as possible. You will have to
excuse me now, for I am going to take
dad out in an automobile after break-
fast to glve him his first dose of ex.
citement. I will make dad think that
automobiling is & sport mext to fox
hunting, and I will drop in this after-
moon and tell you about it and the
bad boy took his breakfast food and

“Jerusalem, but You are a sight,”|
said the groceryman late In tha after-
noon, as the bad boy came in with a
pair of blach goggles on, his coat torn,
down the batk and his pants ripped|
up the legs. “What a time you must|
have had in the automobile. Did you
rrun over anvhbody ™

“Everybody," sald the bad boy, as
he pinned his trousers leg together
with a safety pin. “There they BO now
with dad in a milk wagon. Say, these
airships that run on the ground give
a man all the excitement he needs.”

“Hurry up and tell me about vour
automobile ride,” said the groceryman,

¥ pub- | as he brushed
| with an old blacking brush.

Bowles, | + : ;
i (& ride in one of the devil wagons,

as weak |

| would go out with me, and if he liked
the sensation, he would huy one, The

[ doublets for two persons, one seat, you
know, a runabout. Tt was a runabout

jall right.

off the bad boy's clothes
“Well, dad said lie had never taken

though he had got a pood deal of ex-

| ercise the last year or two dodging | for o
andem on the streets, but he sald he | when the roof space in
was tickled to death to hear that I transformed  into
| Was an expert performer, and he bedrooms,

machine I hired was one of those

It mn about 18 miles in
15 minutes. [ got dad tucked in, ani
touched her on a raw spot, and we
were off [ run her around town for
awhile on the streets that had no
teams on, and dad was pleased.
“We had to go through the business
part of town, and dad looked around
at the people on the streets that he
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Thirty-one hy sixty feet, exclusive of | he
the poreh, gives ground room enongh | Iv his own. It is well lighted, with two
VEry  roomy coitage, especially | double windows, and if he noeds more
the gables is | room will find a perch on the
pretty, interesting| And if he makes the roof part of his
This plin provides a tower playground do not scold him tor split-
=-an ideal plice for 4 boy's room. The | ting a shingle now and then, Shiigles
Imagination of uny voungster is stimu- | are cheaper than boys,
lated by the prospect of decorating his |
OWn room with pictures, tennis rackets, grates. 1 wish every house in America
canoe paddles, Indian clubs, lacrosse |
sticks, snow shoes, curling stones, ball |
clubs, Indiuan snakes, skis, skates and |
.“H many
Sports as he ean luy his hands on. The |
eneouragement given
mother go a long way toward helping |
out in the artistic arrangement of sue
boyish decorations,

other  evidences of

by father

Every boy

boyish |
and |

hi
nas |

|

and told me {o let her out, and I
thought if dad could stand it to let

street.  The cow-catcher in
caught the hand cart right in the mid-
dle and threw it into taoe air, and it
rained bananas and oranges, and the
dago came down on his head and
ewore in Italian, and dad said: ‘Good
shot, Hennery,' and then the machine
swung across the street and knocked
the fender off a street car, and then
I got her in the road straight and, by
gosh, I couldn't stop her. Something
had got balled up, and the more I
touched things the faster she went,
We frightened four teams and had
thres runaways, and the air seemed
full of horses rearing up and drivers
yelling for us to stop.

“We kept going faster, and dad be«
gan to get frightened and asked ma
to slow up, but I couldn’'t. We musf
have got in the country about eighg
miles, and dad was getting scared, and
his face was just the color of salt pork,
and he said:

" ‘Henzery, this excursion is going
to wind up in a tragedy, and it I

r

IT RAINED BANANAS AND THE DAGO
CAME DOWXN ON HIS HEAD,

die I want you to have a post-mortem
examination made, just to see if I am
right about those doctors leaving that
monkey wrench in me. For heaven's
sake make the machine jump that
fence, for here comes a drove of cat-
tle in the road. .

“Gee, but when [ saw those cattle
ahead and the machine running away,
I tried to pray, and then I steered her
towards an old rail fence that looked
as though it was rotten, and then
there was a crash, the air was full
of ralls, and dad 'said: 'This {5 no
hurdle race,’ and we landed in a field
where there was an old hard gnow
bank. Bhe went up on the side, hit
the frozen snow, turned a summer-
sault, the gasoline tank exploded and
I didn’t remember anything till some
farmers that were spreading manurs
in the fleld turned me over with a
pitchfork, and asked me who the old
dead man was standing on his head
In the snow bank with his plug hat
around his meck. As soon ag I came
to I went to dad, and he was Just com-
ing out of a trance, and asked him it
he didn't think a little excitement sort
of made the slugglsh blood circulate,
and he looked at the blood on the
snow, and said he thought there wag
no douot about the clrculation of his
blood.

“He got up, got his hat untangled,
told the farmers he was obliged to
them for their courtesy and then he
called me one side and said:
“‘Hennery, this attempt on your
part to murder me was not the suc-
cess that you expected, but you keep
on and you will get-me all right. Now,
as a business man, I want to say we
have got to get out of this town to-
night or we will be arrested and gent
to the penitentiary; besides, I win
have to pay a thousand dollars damage
at the least calculation. Get me a car-
riage for home, and you stay and set
this machine on fire and skip back to
town in time for the evering train
south, and we will go where the cli-
mate 18 more genial.'

“Well, good-by, old man,” and the
bad boy went limping out of the
grocery to go home and tell his moth-
er that he and dad had been scoring
up for the good time they were going,
to have when they got out on the road

mwent home.

for dad’s health,

knew, and he swelled up and tried to
look as though he owned a brewery,

her out I could, so 1 pulled her open
just as one of these station fruit ven-
ders with a hand cart was crossing the
front

some esthetic ideas along these lines
benefit.

aged by his parents and treated right
in other ways, never has an inclina-
tion to leave home. Modern American
life has too strong g tendency to lead
boys into outside channels, Men are
absorbed in husiness, come home at
night tired out and want the youug-
sters sent off 10 hed with little court-
esy. As the boys grow alder they re-
gent  such  rreatment and ook for
street companions, and too often find
amusement in  questionable  places.
Nine times out of tén, parents are di-
rectly to blame for evil association
tendencies that are developed in erow-
ing boys. Healthy boys are full of life
and detmand amusement as thelr right-
ful prérogative. It they denied
these things at home it is

|
are
the

asm leads them easily into mischiot
that a good strong  home
would counteract, Industrious Ameri-
cans in middle life usually have the
means necessary to provide a comfort-

that may be deevloped to  his lasting

A boy with such a room, if encour- |

st I
natural thing to look for it elsewhere |
Thelr experience and youthful enthusi- |

influenee |

This house plan  provides for

/

|
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SECOND FLOOR PLAN,

contained provizion for an open lire,
There would be less  erime if  howmes
were made more  cheerful, The one
thing above all others that lends cheer
W every inmate aml every visitor is
the open fire. It wius the only luxnry
known to prehistoric man. Its welcome

| H

boys, and girls, oo, that are at once
more atfractive and satisfying than
any outside influence,

A tower room is attractive especially
to a boy beeause it is something out of
the ordinary, and because it is shut
away from the main part of the house,
where he can make ail the noise he
wants to without heing continually
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GROUND FLOOR PLAN.

hushed up. Anyone contemplating
bullding this house could not do a|
wiser thing than plan this little tower
room for one of the children, It is not
very large, but it is big enough., Give
it to the boy, let it be his own exclus-
ively until he outgrows it. Do not pile
in some old trash just because it hap-
pens to be a handy corner to stow
away something that you do not want,
but consult the young fellow's taste,

able home with accommodation for the |

light and warmth have been bred nto
| the marrow of the human race,

| A fireplace may be cheap and it may
| be expensive; so long as the fire is
| burning the furnishings are not  cviti-
| ¢ised; and it is by no means necessary
[ to negleet the decorations desizned to
ivm-[o-.se the grate fire, Manufiacturers
[ have spent millions of dollars for ma=-

Ir-hiul*r,\'. especially designed to  turn
out grates that are scientifically con-
structed to  indnee thorough  comhbusg-

tion, and they are
fairs, either.

not  expensive af-

Chimneys are constructed to furnigh

chute to the chimney pit in the cellar
to hold ashes, Some builders do not
understand the proper construction of
this pit. It is easy to make it with a
draft that will send the ashes out inte
the room above, but this is a stupid
inexcusable oversight. 1t is Necessary
to have an opening in the bottom to
remove the ashes once or twice a year,
but it is very easy to put in an air-
tight door to shut this opening, If the
alr cannot enter at the hottom there
can be no draft. One lady discovered
that the pit door would not shut per-
fectly tight, and she remedied the troy-
ble by allowing the ashes to accomuye-
late sufficiently to cover the door on
the inside. [t was necessary for her to
stand over the chore boy with a stick
of stove wood ta prevent him from tak-
Ing the asiies all out instead of leaving
a bushel or two each time. Of (GRS
It would be ensier and save a great deal
of annoyance afterwards te see that a
proper door is  provided when the
chimney is built; hut if a person s e~
termined to have comfort iy a honge
they will find some means to carry out
the provisions to secure it. The price
of comfort is forethought with consid-
erable subsequent determinntion,

sufficient draft to prevent the. smoje
from blackening the ceiling, There |
usually s, and always should uo, a!

Ip him arrange it in a style peenliar-

roof,

twa

[ the desk—Dis mather's— he averted hos
| eyes

| Miriium’s, her frank, earfdid eyes sant |

4 pang of remerse 1o his o=onl; and
his father's, the dead soldier's = ead-
fast gaze looked sedrchingly  into hi

| throughout his veins the aroused Hlood
| of the man, his father,

| his back on foe or ditv—

L eowird!

| denly touched the portrait with his lips,

i

advantage in any of the smallor cities, |
When a place gets a population of half |
2 miHlion or so there iz no room for!
cottage houses except in the suburbs,|
and these places sometimes are not gs

think about what he would like and

accessible as they should Le

Such houses as this may be huilt tof
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The Struggle

By CHAS. MICHAEL WILLIAMS

| VCapy et by dosept B, Bon e

|

iu;m to strike the hour of twelve  at
night

‘ One!—it rang. solemnly, stowly,

| Roger Carton started

: 1
| hurriedly raised his head froon his arnis |

and the lght revealed his haggard and
| pussion-distorted face, Steeped in men-
| tal misery for hours, he had  pald no

heed to the pragress of time, but now fie
| bestirred himself. In halt an hour the
| train would starr, amd he wis to goon
iIT. away from that hatelul tOwn—1or.
| ever—

Two!—rang the sweet-toned hell,

He was on his feel, swiftly sweeping
the papers from his desk into o bag;
sUI with confused,  acutely  paintul
thoughts racing through his mind taster
than the voice of time as symbolized by
the chiming clock

Three!

Could he not stop thinking now ! The
train wis walting.  There would he un
I other for 15 hours, aml 15 hours more in
| this place would bean eternity of suffer
. ing. He must hurry on to New York,

there 1o begin a new Jife, if new lite
J were possible to a man who had failed
| 80 miserably in his first trial of exist-
ence—

Four!

In New York he would be an insignifi-
sant eipher amony millions—not, as
| here in his  birthplice, the derided
young “fool of a boy™ as he hid over-
heard a man he respected alhide to ham
Placed in charge of his father's fartory
by that honored man, now dead, had he
not neglected his business, fuiled in his
promises, wounded the hearts of those
who loved him (two women, they: his
mother and the girl) and all by his
idiotic behavior over a woman who had
finally simply laughed at him? Oh, the
shame of it—she had laughed at him!

Five! —

Here were her letters, her photo-
graph. Slashed across, he threw them
into the fire, The picture fell face up-
ward, and from the red glowing coals
the woman's dark, enigmatical
csmiled at him. How she had enslaved
him, the dusky stranger with her un-
readable eyes, her singular smiles, her
voice of haunting cadences. And now
she was nothing but o ghost, torturing
his memory and driving him forth from
home and kindred—

Six! Seven! Eight—inexorable time
| winged o,

He took three more photographs tron

Pyes

15 he put it in e bag: the girl

sinonli,

subtie, powertul were the

cutotions that vibrated as there sureed |

He hid helieved
in him: that warrior who had fought

The somorous bell of the old clock he- |

violentiy: he |
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IN THE PUBLIC Eyy

George Westinghouse, the il
of the air brake, has Lieen des ) 1t nee
“a hundreq horsepower man" th

Mayor Schmitz, of Sap Frinel iahing
when first elected three years B g
leader of an orchestra in 3 1 n

Mayor Ekers, of Montreal, k
dressed personally as “your g )
and in the third »erson as “biy
ship.”

Twenty-five years ago Sacretany
was law reporter for the Cly
Times and later for the Clael
Commercial.

President Diaz returnea from sl
Ing teip the other dav with
mountain cats and 17 deer.
president is only 76,

Ambassador Whitelaw Reid m
check from London recently fo
Miaml university livrary fund,
honor of the filtieth anniversyy ¥
his graduation In June

Former United States Senater§
fer, of Kansas, has not disapp '3
He is only in retirement compligfiguch ¥
summary of the (‘ongressional jped
ord from its berinning, classified ke e o
toples, e

Bob Taylor, the ex-governor of Tflas leay
nessee, who has fust won a i diver
States senatorship at his partys tal
marles, was the author of the
about Mason and Dixon's line tht
was “the line of demarcation bo
hat hiseuit and eold bread.”

Former Congressman Jefferson
Levy, of New York, has receiveda
production of Paul du DBois' sl e

mb‘ﬁ

of th
ol )
y will
o 1

“Nillitary  Fortitude,” presented ooas
France last September. 1t is in retme,, ;
for the statue of Thomas Jefew

presented by him to the Freneh
al museum at Algiers,

Judge J, T. Fleming, of Oklabem
is unique. He served in the confels
ate army, voted the first time jo B
life for Grant, and the last time
Harrison, He believes that every nnig
soldier gshonld be paid a pension of §
a month, inasmuch as they saved

y Wi
But tl
the

of

for home and COUDTEY (k] never turned
[

Eleven!

The utter shame: real shame, chilled
him to the heart, 1 am acting the—thio
What, runaway ?—thiat wonld
be worse than anything!  No. dad
stay and fight this thing out, "

|
1

Fle sud-

and sat down steadily in his chair. He
hegin 1o set his papers in order-—gnd—

The sonorous bell of the old clock
struck {welve.

RELISH PORK |

Two Old and Two Young

Pig
Stealers Get a Fine
Meal.
That favorite old tradition of zo-
ology that bears won't touch  pork,

alive or dead, has Deen rudely shat-
tered by fact onee more. Adam Kin-
ley, of Cogan Thouse township,  is
minus three members of an early lit-
ter of black piggics, the result of a
foraging expedition on the part of four
presumptuous black bears, the
Philadelphia Record.

Kinley and the hired men helping
him saw two old bears and a cotnle
of cibs come out of the woods at a
corner of the fiely searcely two stones'
throws from his honse. Ope of the
old bears grasped two pizlets in ity
forepaws and hngged them to death,
while the other big Bruin dig likew

SRYS

with one pig, and the sow ani .L;|)E
others of lLer litter rap squealing
toward their pen, Then the four

bears ambled back into the woods with
their prey,

Powerful Writer,

VIt ds strange,” sad o lawyer, “that
the late Rufus Shapley, the brilliant
Philadelphia lawyer, did not write a
number of novels.  ‘Solid  for Mul-
hooly,” Mr. Shapley's only book, had an
immense sneeess. Encouraged by it, 1
wonder he did not keep on writing,

“"Onece at a dinner | heard an editop
congratulate Mr, Shapley warmly on
‘Solid for Mulhooly'. The editor said
it was powerfully written.

“Mr. Shapley in Lis oddly humorous
way replied;

“UT suppose 1 am a powerfol writer,
The gift still lingers with me, too, The
other day | wrote a letter of condo-
lence 1o the widow of an old friend,
tnd 1 understand the lady no
sooner redd my leter than, chinging
her black gown for o pink one, she
went to a matinee "

that

And Yet,
"Didn’t that patient respond to voup
treatment?” asked the doctor's wife.
“Not yer,” replied  the physiclan:
- A i et v
and I've sent him three bills! '—Cage
eell’s Jourpal.

| elded coffee was the cause of all Bf

greatest union of states on earth

TWICE TOLD TALES,

In an English court, recently,
man was fined L2 for contempt
court. He offered a £ note in polk
ment, but was told by the elerk th '
be had no ehange. *“Oh, R
change,” was the reply; “I'll take Him
out in contempt.” \

A Frenchwoman was complalaia
to her hushand that he was too mg
of & bookworm, that he retired 4

often to his study, leaving her §
epend many evenings alone
wish,” she ended, plaintively, 8

I were a book. Then [ might
bave your company.” “In that ca
my dear,” the Frenchman answerel

“I'l wish you were an alm
Then I could change you onte
year.”

Thin,

Boarding House Keeper—Will
have soup to-night?

Lodger—No, thauks, I'm of
vater wagon.—Smart Set.

Asher Hinds, parliamentary clerk
the house of representatives,
keeps the speaker straight and wid
the greatest parllamentary sharp
the country, comes from Maine.

CLEVER DOCTOR.

Cured a 20 Years' Trouble Withe
Any Medicine,

A wise Indiana physician cured
years' stomach discase without a8f
medicine as his patient tells: |

“I had stomach trouble for 20 years |
tried allopathic medicines,
medicines and all the simple remedies
suggested by my friends, but g¥
worse all the time,

“Pinally a doctor who {3 the most
prominent physician in this part o
the state told me medicine would @
me no good, only irritating my sto®"
ach and making it worse—that [
look to diet and quit drinking coffes

“I eried out in alarm, ‘Quit drisk
ing coffee!’ why, ‘What will I drisk” §8

“‘Try Postum,’ said the doctor, 1§
drink 1t and you will like it whea®
{s made according to directions,
eream, for it s delicions and has pooé
of the bad effects coffee has.'

“Well, that was two years ago,
I am still drinking Postum. My sto®®
ach i3 right again and I know doetef
hit the nail on the head when he 8¢

trouble. I only wish I had quit B
years ago and drank Postum in
place” Name given by Postum
Battle Creek, Mich.

Never too late to mend. Ten ey
trial of Postum in place of
works wonders. There's a reason.

Look in pkes. for the r“’“"",’. 1t
tle book, “The Hozd to Weliville.



