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| "All right. sir," came the cheerful re
ply. "I'm Corporal Kelly of B com
pany. Second Infantry, If yon don't 
happen to know me. Fall in, Kennedy. 
Relief, forward, march!" And the grin
ning flies straggled, down the bill. 

) "Pardon ine. but "General Orders' 
' seems to have defeated General Barry 
this morning," smiled the girl. 

"And General Barry will do his best 
to turn defeat into victory," was the 

i; A Contest In Which Cupid ! I; grim response as the man climbed into 
r \; i the saddle. 

• • i Tbe general cursed himself for a fool 
) [' as he galloped back to his tent. A de-
• • ! sire to punish the sentry for his pre-

I MM* »••••••»»•••»•••»»• 

1 GENERAL BARRY *+ 
Versus 

I GENERAL ORDERS I 

Played a Part 

By M. J. PHILLIPS. j; • gumption in speaking to an officer's 
» • • • < " ! ' ' > < • < ' •  i  daughter had not caused his outbreak 
The colonel's daughter was paying J jjs desire *° appear well be
er first visit to a national guard eu-

AN ALMANAC OF i 
YE OLDEN TIME j; 

>••••••••••••••••••••»»»»» 
FORTUNATELY for our for* 

fathers, the almanacs had some 
claims to literary merits in 
their day. Reading matter 

was scarce outside of the larger towns 
of the colonies. Magazines were prac
tically unknown. Filled with prog
nostications as to the weather, with 
snatches of wisdom and humor, verse 

'°He^ had* met her the winter before 1 "nd ««*«»• a'^auac became 
while she was visiting in his home 
town. The general in private life was 
a successful young attorney who had 
believed himself too busy to fall in 
love, but at sight of Grace be had ca-

a compendium of useful knowledge 
that wus most eagerly awaited and 
was bailed as an Important event In 
many a home. One might say that It 
was treated as a household god. for. 

campment and had voted it the jolliest 
affair imaginable. 

"Everything's so knowing and swag
ger." communed the girl with herself 
•a she lay in her cot tbe morniug after 
her arrival. "Tbe officers all talk so-
fiercely to the others when they're 
Surcbing! They say Tort ar-nns!' in a 
vegular 'Tremble, villain,' tone. Aud 
•ome of those common soldiers are 
•lee looking too." | ana not quite sjioiieu uy success. i ei member of the family 

Fearing to miss something of the i there was a barrier to her heart which j There were nlmien)U9 alnla|1|lC8 b. 
picturesque camp routine, she arose | he could not pass. She would not al- •8h»d dnrinir miuniui ,i„„o «„ »i,.„ 
Ed dressed noiselessly. Her parents low bin, to visit ber at the iittle city SX S p^SSy of^Poor Rich 
were still sleeping. where she lived, aud he was forced to ^"y.,,,.7 " p®w Blcb-

Tbe sun was just rising over the hills ; be content with the half promise that . Frank|)n w |1( 'h d f . ^ ° 
to the right as she stepped to the tent; they might meet at camp, and straight- of Jt8 m„8tr,oas maker 

h that 

pltulated. During the fortnight of her hung upon a hook In some comer it 
stay he had made ardent love and did a,way8 was readv for ,ngtnnt refer 

not doubt that in time his suit would enct>. xbt> wise ^ and ,n, 
be favorably received The girl liked lDRS whicb run thro„gh lts we^ 

| him. for he was frank aud handsome ^ over tlme at)d aRain
H 

b 

I and not quite spoiled by suc cess. *et membcr nf th„ fnmilr 

Three Meetings 
By F. A. MITCHEL , 

Copyright by American FtMi Asso
ciation. 1911. 

Three times I saw ber. three times I 
gated upon her. eacb time being drawn 
nearer to her before I knew her sor
row. 

1 was riding on a railroad train to my 
home in the suburbs of a great city 
when looking up I saw a girl who faced 
me gating at me with a pair of large 
brown eyes. There was In her face 
something like sadness, but not sad
ness. rather the appearance of one born 
nnder different conditions from other 
mortals—a resignation, yet a content
ment in resignation. I have tried by 
these words <o describe it. but am con
scious of having failed. 

Though ber eyes were fixed upon me, 
there was no'boldness In tbem. Itatber 
ehe seemed unconscious of meeting my 
gaze. Perhaps, I thought, she is think
ing of something so absorbing that 
though she Is looking straight at me 
•he does not see me. or It mfty be 
that she is looking at something be
yond me. I have ofteu returned a 
salute from a person who meuut it 

TOTS OF« STORM 

opening. In front of her. his back i way Unudolpb Bnrry began to count 
turned, a sentry stood at right sboul- ! the days which must elapse before tbe' ,_i"' ..... 
4er. looking down at the canvas city, i encampment. J ln ™7"T' '1 f°rm 

Some distance to the left, at brigade i Yet their meeting on the evening of "e- . ® , other almanacs of 
the first day had not been encouraging lfe ,ts maker was a physi-
Tbe colonel's daughter had greeted elan- " contained a table of the 
him as she did ber other friefids. And movements of the pinners and sundry 
this second interview: He ground his P">Pl»ecles concerning the weather, j daughter. Presently the train stopped 
teeth as he thought of bis folly. An That ,h(* doctor was afraid of severe ; at a station, and the two left the car 
hour later he laid his version 'of the criticism of this first effort la indlcat- ! together. I had noticed by the affec-

headquarters, a group of men in khaki 
clustered about the fieldpiece and the 
tall flagstaff. A trumpeter stepped out 
from among them. The sun glinted on 
ikis instrument as be raised it to bin 
lips. Then sharp and true, a iittle mel-

The first Ames Almanac, Issued In > 'or one behind me. So I continued to 
gaze at the girl and she at uie till she 
turned her face in another direct ion. 

She was sitting by a lady double her 
age. and the likeness between them In
dicated that tbey were mother and 

•lowed by the distance, came the rol- encounter with the sentry before Major ^ ̂ .v the following stanza, which als* • tlonate glances the mother gave the 
.liekins notes of the reveille.' "1 can't General Goodwiu. commander of the illustrates the style of his poetry 
,get 'em up, I can't get 'em up!" called j two brigades in camp. 
•Jbe bugle merrily. ] "Have a drink. Barry," urged his su-

Tlie group about the gun fell into perlor when be had finished, "and 
•orderly lines. A huge puff of smoke you'll probably feel better. I can't or-
gleamed like silver as it swept across der those boys under arrest for that." 
the grass. Boom! While the echoes! "This confouuded youug Kennedy 
were still resounding over the lake the was impudent, I tell you," snarled 
regimental band struck up a quickstep. Barry. "He's a pretty soldier, quoting 
The gun crew uncovered reverently, general orders to me when he was dis-
the stars and stripes slowly mounted obeying one when I rode up. I want 
the staff and another day of camp life him In tbe guardhouse just to square 
bad begun. j myself with Grace Van Tuyl." He 

This little tableau over, the girl's ' clicked bis spurs viciously. 
eyes turned to tbe sentry in front of 
ber with a good deal of approval in 
their depths. His sbou Iders were broad, 
bis campaign bat bad the angle of a 
true soldier, and the back flung cape 
of his overcoat reminded tbe colonel's 
daughter of a picture of Paul Revere. 
Stealing through the dewy grass until 
she was scarcely a yard away, she 
said softly. "Good morning, Mr. Sol
dier." 

The sentry turned so quickly that he 
nearly dropped his gun. "Grace:" be 
cried ecstatically. The tone of his voice 
and tlie light in his eyes caused the 
girl to recoil a step while she blushed 
adorably. 

"Just one little kiss, sweetheart." 
went on the young man. He had not 
^forgotten his drill regulations in the 
^presence of this most distracting bit of 
femininity. His rifle was at "port." as 
tfche book says it shall be when tbe sen-
•.try is holding conversation with an-
•other person. 

"Why. Tom, the very idea!" came the 
rsaucy answer. "Right here on this bill-
•top. in plain sight? I don't believe 1 
-would even under the tent fly." Still, 
tthere was no suggestion of panic in her 
leisurely retreat. 

But the sentry did not. as expected, 
pursue ber to the friendly fly. "1 can't 
leave this path," he gloomed. 

"Oh. indeed! And why5" 
"According to general orders I am 

to quit my post only when properly 
relieved."" he quoted. 

The girl tossed her head and pursed 
ber tempting red lips. "AH right. Tom 

'Can't make regulars out of these 
fellows in ten days," was the conciliat
ing reply. "Discipline Is all right in 
moderation. We can't shut down on 
'em real bard. Why, this man Ken
nedy owns a factory down in Trenton. 
He's got dead loads of money. I'm sur
prised be was as decent as you admit 
be was." and the general's eyes twin
kled. 

"Jim." returned Barry very earnest
ly. "I've got to see him court martialed. 
I know Miss Van Tuyl well. and. and" 
—be hesitated a moment—"it makes a 
difference what she thinks of me. You 
understand?" 

General Goodwin was silent a mo
ment. When be spoke be bad dropped 

daughter that she idolized ber. and 
Then they passed out It was hand in 
•aand. 

I did not forget the face, and a year 
later I sow it again. This time it 
was in a church. She was, as before, 
accompanied by ber mother. I was 
sitting in a transept: the girl was fac
ing the pulpit. There was the same 
look, indescribable in words, that h&d j 
Impressed me twelve mouths ago. Her 

the doctor in Its nearlv forty i?»ze 
K

was ^«i on the clergyman 
of publication. Sometimes he th°!fh ^ wo»ld d™P " 

as though looking into ber lap. There 

Read, then, and Icarn, but don't all faults 
obfect. 

Since they can only judge that caa cor
rect. 

To Whom my works appeal, and If I And 
The sons of art to favor them inclin'd. 
With their propitious smiles it shall suf

fice 
To counterpoise the frowns of enemies. 

An examination of tbe flies of the 
Ames Almanac shows that nearly 
every conceivable subject was discuss- j 
ed by 
years of publication. Sometimes he 
Indulged in flights of imagery, as in 
November, 1730: 
Old winter's coming, void of all delight 
With trembling »teps. His head Is bald 

and white 
His hair with robes of Icicles ts hung 
His chntt'ring teeth confound his useless 

tongue. 
He makes the rich to spend and poor to 

buy 
For want of that which would their wants 

supply 
In the opening lines of the almanac 

for 1738 Dr. Ames takes a fling at law
yers. priests and doctors and blames 
old. overburdened Adam for their ex
istence. Thus: 
Had Adam stood In Innocence till now 

was in me n vague feeling—something 
like a hope—that when i had seen her 
on tbe train she had been, at least a 
part of the time, looking at me, cogni
sant of my presence: that she had re
membered me as I remembered her. I 
watched to see if she would not look 
In my direction. Just before the close 
of the services I was rewarded by see
ing her turn, and ber eyes rested upon 
me. I looked for something to Indi
cate that she was conscious of my j 
presence and that she bad seen me | 
before. But there was only that ' 
strange look of resignation I bad seen 

And his blest sons had deign'd to hold the before. After the benediction she and 
her mother left the church in the same j 

No 
plow 
labor 

tbe half bantering manner which bad 
marked the interview on his part. His 
tone was kindly and sincere: "I under
stand. and I'm sorry—sorry I can't ac
commodate you. and for another rea
son. Tom Kennedy's my nephew, my 
sister's kid. uud I've got to see him 
through. I told him he could have a 
place on my staff, but he wauted to be 
a real soldier, he said. So be enlisted 
in B company, and in view of what 
you've said I hate to tell tbe rest of it. 
but he's engaged to Miss Van Tuyl 
They're to lie married in September." 

The younger man rose and walked 
to the front of the tent before be re
plied. "1 believe I'll take that drink, 
general." he said, with an assumption j 
of his old guy manner. "I seem to have 
been routed with loss by 'General Or 
ders' and his aid. General Cupid. I 
drink"—be removed bis bat gallantly 

had fatigu'd nor time had • manner as they had left the train. 
spoiled 

His youth, but spring had ever blooming 
smii'd. 

No lust for pelf nor heart distressing pain 
Had seized the miser nor the rural swain. 
Nor vice, as now. with virtue ne'er had 

vied. 
And heaven's omnipotence Itself defy'd. 
Nor lawyers, priests nor doctors ne'er had 

been 
If man had stood against th' assaults of 

sin 
But, oh. he fell! And so accurs'd we be. 
The world is now obliged to use all three. 

Probably the most interesting por
tions of these almanacs are the bits 
of wisdom and humor which went 

Kennedy; if any old general is more to ! and clinked glasses with bis superior— 
you than I"- j "to the future Mrs. Kennedy, God bless 

There was a thud of horse's hoofs t her!" 
up the parade ground, and General j — 
Barry rode up. He was commandet i Wyoming's Devil's Tower, 
of the Second brigade, and as he ! Devil's tower. In northern Wyoming, 
swung gracefully from his horse he 1 rises mysteriously from the vast and 
looked the part thoroughly. The gen- silent level of the prairia to a beigbt 
erai was young, handsome and niimar-' of 1.250 feet. In the early days of 
ried. It could be seen that officer and 
enlisted man had one point iu common. 
Both loved the colouel's daughter. 

"Good morning. Miss Grace. You'rt 
op with the birds." Then to the sen 
try, who. having presented arms, start
ed to resume his beat, "Hold my horse, 
orderly." 

The sentry was an astute youtij; 
man. I-Ie knew that the general bad 
divined something from the manner of 
the interrupted conversation. The re
quest was merely to humiliate him be
fore the girl. Yet his manner was re
spectful. even meek, as he came to port 
arms again and replied. "I'm not the 
•orderly, sir; I'm sentinel on this post." 

"Well, bold the horse, anvwav." 

overland travel it served to tell many 
an emigrant of bis whereabouts. It is 
now u national monument, having 
been set aside as a natural curiosity. 
The Devil's tower monument consists 
of about 1.000 acres and preserves for 
all time this landmark. Probably it 
will be many years before the Devil's 
tower is generally visited. At present 
it is many miles from a railroad, and 
few persons see it in the course of a 
year. Those who make the trip, which 
is usually done from the little north
ern Wyoming town of Sundance, feel 
amply repaid for their visit. 

South African Tobacco. 
. That South Africa can and does rnlpr 

The legulations don t require me; tob:K'co of splendid quality, whicl 
4o£ was tbe composed reply. j threatens to compete in time with th. 

General Barry s anger arose as a product of the noted producting eoun 
gleam of merriment kindled in the j tries of the world, is manifest by th. 
girl s eyes. ^"Nevertheless 1 command i fm., that the manufacture of tobacco 

t0 , I there has outstripped any other manu 
1 he sentry apparently was deeply I fj>ot(irinfr industry, and tobacco fnc 

regretful. "General orders say that I i tories can he seen which would do 
shall receive, transmit and obey all j emlit to „ny country in thp wor;d A! 

orders fro™ and allow myself to be; rejidy a considerable export trade has 
relieved by the commanding officer, the j been ul, 
officer of the day. officers and noncom
missioned officers of the guard only. 
You're not any of those, sir." 

"Indeed!" was the sarcastic response. 
"And if you know your general orders 
so well bow about'tbe one whicb says 

ouriujty in Scotland. 
Looking out of the window used to 

be an indictatil** ofTenMe no tbe Sab 
bach, thf London <!bronicle says. In 
1709 the kirk session of ICdiiitmrgh 

to bold conversation with no one ex- | "taking Into '-onsiderntlon tbut tli«-
cept in the proper discharge of my | Corel's rtav Is profnnod by people 
duty?' Hold this horse or I'll put you ; standing In ihe struts, rugnlng tu the 
In the guardhouse!" , fields mid gardens, us also ijy idly gaz 

The sentry's reply was to resume his ' |„K .,ut of windows. It Is ordered thai 
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: beat. Almost bursting with rage, the 
i general took a step or two toward Ken

nedy. but as tlie relief came plodding 
] up the hill he decided, a smile of tri-
; lirupb on bis face, to await its arrival. 

"Corporal." Up said feharplv to the 
moncHmmlssioned ofllcer In charge, 
•^tplsuj* that man under an-est." 

, Tl» corporal saluted. "Why. sir?" 

eH'-h session tiiUe Its turn to wati b 
. the strw-ts on SmMi; "h und to visil 
; each sns|)wted lions,, tn each parish 

by nlders and deacons with licadle and 
officers and ufier sermon, when ill.-
day In long, to t.u.,s through th* 
Htrents und 'j reprove suct> as irans 

; gr«x» «ud inform ou such as do tie-
] ritfraln ' 

«OWV 
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A .WAiS UcAi>? FOR INSTANT BEKtliEN'OK. 

with each calendar mouth. A few Il
lustrations will suffice to show the sort 
of thing that amused our ancestors: 

FEBRUARY, 1738. 
Pretty cold, freezing nights, followed 

with a short storm Let travelers be upc* 
their guard to defend their noses. 

FEBRUARY. 1747. 
The farmer now's resolv'd be will tuk 

freeze 
While he has pipes, tobacco, fir©, with 

good bread and cheese. 
OCTOBER. 1753. 

Those that are husbands good 
Should now get In their cider, grain and 

! wood. 
| An honest friend Is good company, but 
a good conscience Is the best guest. 

I SEPTEMBER. 1763 
I Virtue Is praised more than followed, 
i To some men their country is their 
. thame, and some aro the shame of theli 
country. 

Love and Time. 
"Charm. New Year, of your good graoa. 
These sari wrinkles from Love's face. 

"Wan und weary now he seems. 
Bring him hack the dreams, the dream 

"Arch above him April skies. 
Kiss the light Into his eyea. 

"Lead him back to moments fled— 
Lure Love's roses from the dead!" 

"Nay," the New Year salth: "hla day 
Hath o'erpast the daisied way. 

"Though he weareth now the thorn. 
'Neath the rose leaves It was bora. 

"Now the stem, of rose bereft. 
Love must keep the thorn that's left. 

"Merry is the wintry morn. 
Love is deud, and Love is born!" 

—Baltimore Herald. 

The third meeting. Having a law | 
| case I was waiting In' the courtroom 
! for It to be tried. A criminal case was 

1 called—that of Evelyn Bryce. Who 
i should come Into court to answer to 
the charge of forgery but the girl l 

. had seen twice before. She came band 
land band with her mother. 

Naturally I was wrapped in the 
I trial. The prisoner's attorney was evi-
i dently trying to prove a conspiracy on 
the part of '-ertain persons against his 
client. When he made a point in her 

i favor or her case appeared to bt» going 
against her I looked to see what effect 
It had upon her. 1 could see very 
little. I was not sure that 1 could 
see any. I noticed that the jury—in 
deed, all those in the courtroom—were 
looking at her: that they seemed as 
much impressed with that look of 
mingled resignation and content as 1. 

The defendant's counsel exhibited the 
document that the girl was accused of 
forging and showed that the name had 
been written ou the line intended for 
It without the raising or depression 
of a single letter and without incline 
cither up or down. 

"You see. gentlemen of the jury." he 
said, "that whoever wrote that name 
must have written it In a bright light, 
must have written with a pair of eyes 
that worked thoroughly in concert, fot 
there are defects of eyesight that 
cause persons so affected to write 
slanting tbe lines downward or up
ward." ' 

"I presume." Interrupted the pros
ecuting attorney, "that defendant's 
counsel proposes to prove that his 
client has the defect he mentlous. I 
would call your honor's attention to the 
fact that the prisoner has a very beau
tiful pair of eyes. Indeed, 1 greatly 
fear that she Is using them upon tbe 
Jury with a view to securing her ac
quittal." , 

The accused's counsel received in si
lence for a few moments this attempt 
to prejudice the court and tbe jury 
against bis client. Then he said: 

"The prosecuting attorney Is mistak
en, your honor. I am not intending to 
prove that uiy client has this especial 
defect. I would for her, sake that It 
had pleased her Creator to give her this 
defect Instead of tbe one with which 
she is afflicted. Gentlemen of tbe 
Jury, my client is unable to cast upon 
you glances calculated to excite your 
sympathy any more than she could 
have seen to wrlte-her name exactly 
on the line In that document, for she 
Is stone blind." 

The effect produced on the court by 
this announcement rendered any fur
ther process of law unnecessary. Tbe 
Jury without leaving their seats acquit 
ted the accused, and I now knew why 
when she and her mother left the 
courtroom they went hand Iu hand. 

Tills Is but the beginning of a stor>. 
In which I have been long aud am t-til: 
deeply Interested. 

An Experience on a Mountain Top 
Alive With Electricity. \ 

MEN GLOWED WiTH SPARKS. 

tha Olaeharg* From tha Lightning 
Laden Cloud Enveloped the Party 
and Turned It Into a Sort Human 
Pyroteohnio Display. 

We bad spent a week In pathless 
•nd dense woods, working toward a 
high mountain in northwestern Mon
tana. At last we left the pack horses 
In care of the guide, and three of us 
set out on foot for the peak. We 
carried a plate camera, provisions, 
run. Ice pick, aneroid barometer for de
termining elevation and other neces
sary articles, fror several hours we 
climbed over ridges and up ravines. 

The final ascent was a slope of rot
ten shale. Kor four and a half hours 
we climbed tbe loose rock, with not a 
solid bit of footing. Halfway up tbe 
alo|ie we observed that a storm cloud 
bad gathered southwest of UB, not far 
above a ridge whicb we had crossed 
early In the morning. Suddenly a boll 
of lightning flashed from the cloud to 
tbe earth. A little later a wreath of 
smoke ascended from the ridge, and 
we knew a tire had started from the 
lightning. 

About half past 1 we reached the 
summit, a narrow top but a few feet 
tn width, on which was a pile of rocks 
shoulder high, a government trtangu-
latlon monument. Before wus a preci
pice. at the foot of which was an un
named and unexplored glacier. Be
hind was tbe rotten shale up jvbicb 
we had scrambled. To the right a 
narrow ridge, with bowlders as large 
as a small bouse, connected our sum 
tnlt with tbe one beyond. 

Against tbe eastern face of this sum 
mit great masses of snow und ice 
formed the head of the glacier. To 
tbe left was a steep, open ridge. 

Tbe glacier was furrowed by hun 
dreds of chasms. Tbe yellow rocks of 
the neighboring summits were flanked 
by great musses of ice on tbe one side 
and by tremendous precipices on tbe 
other. Far uway tbe mountains blend 
ed with tbe blue sky. On the crags 
were a few mountain goats. 

"What is tbut noise?" shouted one 
of tbe boys suddenly. , 

"What noise? I do not hear It" 1 
replied. 

"Over at the monument." 
"I will go and see." 
The monument was not a dozen 

steps away. As I approached It 1 
swelled the pungent odor of ozone 
and instantly I knew. We bad for
gotten the storm cloud gathering near 
us to tbe south. Tbe summit on whicb 
we stood presented to the electric 
cloud above a sharper point In com 
parisou with the earth than can be 
made on any electric machine. Tbe 
exchange of electricity between tbe 
charged cloud arid the earth began at 
tbe rock monument, which was a lit
tle higher than the place where we 
stood. I may have beard the noise; I 
do hot remember. -I smelted tbe ozone 
aud turued toward my companions 
witb the cry: "We are in an electric 
storm! We must run for our lives!" 

In a few seconds the electric dis
charge bad increased witb wonderful 
rapidity. My rifle was shooting sparks 
from the end of the barrel, wblcb 
were visible in broad daylight. I did 
not drop the gun; I threw It. My 
scalp felt as if each hair was a bristle 
on end pushing- against my hat. I 
could feel tbe discharge from fingers, 
cheeks, nose and chin, and 1 was 
wearing heavy rubber soled shoes, 
whicb should have assisted In making 
me a nonconductor. 

One of my companions threw away 
his Ice pick, as I had thrown my gun. 
The other, seeing my white face—as 
he nfterward told me—was completely 
unnerved and knew not what be was 
doing or what to do. Before was the 
cliff. Behind was the rock shale, with 
no protection. To the right was the 
Impassable ridge, connecting tbe sum 
mlts and blocked with masses, of rock 
There was only one way—to the left. 

"Shall we go this way." said one. 
extending his hand In that direction 
The extended hand and lingers were 
aglow with sparks shooting outward 
from the body, and Instantly the arm 
was Jerked back to tbe body with a 
startled exclamation. Stronger and 
stronger grew tbe chnrge. It seemed 
to All our bodies and crackled from 
every projecting rock. 

Half dazed. I hooked my arm In the 
carrying case of my camera and with 
it dashed down the ridge, followed 
closely by my two companions. We 
crawled under a big rock and. with 
our feet against the Ice and our backs 
against tbe solid mountain, felt safe. 
Thus we remained for perhaps nn 
hour. Then we began to feel hungry 
and In this trying position ate our 
luncheon. 

We returned to the summit. Fortu
nately tbe cloud had passed to the 
south of us. and we had experienced 
only the edge of the manifestation of 
electricity. Had the cloud been direct
ly overhead this'story would perhaps 
never have been written.—Morton J 
Elrod in Youth's Companion. 

WHEN MOTHER WAS A GIRL 
They wore no extra wads of hair % j?v! 

When mother was a little girl. /'I-/. 
There was no hobble skirt affair y->'. a 'V 

When mother waste little girl. 
The wal^t line didn't change.:a.blt^'^ti'iliS; 

They hevir wore peach baaket bats, , ', .v 

The sheath gown hadn't made a hit, 
No one had ever heard of janes and rata. 

When mother was a little glrL 

The women emoked no cigarettes 
When mother was a little glrL ' 

Kobody'd heard of suffragettes '' *' 
Whon mother was a little glrL 

The maidens chewed no wads of gun 
In publlc. as they.dn today; 

The bridge whlat fever hadn't coma, 
, Tbe girlies didn't get po gay. 

When mother was t little gtrL 

The maidens did the washing, too, 
When mother was a lltUe glrL 

And swept and brushed the house all 
through. 

When mother was a little glrL 
They had to wash the windows clean. 

They didn't go to matinees; 
They spent their time In other Vfcys 
When mother was a little girl 

They didn't wear these high heel shoes 
When mother was a little glrL 

Nor Laura Jean's love tales pervss. 
When mother was a little girl, 

the maidens were quite circumspect; 
They didn't sit up half the night. 

Their sweethearts left, you recollect, . ; 
Before the gray of morning light * ' 

When mother was a little girl. 
—Los Angeles Express. 

Improving the Chanoe. 

J 

"1 know a man who looks so much 
like you that one could hardly tell you 
apart." 

"You haven't paid bim by mistake 
that 20 marks that I - lent you four 
months ago, have you?" — Fliegende 
Blatter. 

Sacred to Their Memory. 
"Bosworth has a uuique idea that he 

is going to put into effect in bis new 
bouse." 

"Do you mean having the garage in 
the basement?" 

"Oh. no; that has been done before. 
He is going to have a splendid den fit
ted up for himself on the second floor, 
where, in addition to the various tro
phies he has won, he will have the 
walls decorated with the names of all 
the guides ho has shot by mistake."— 
Chicago Heeord-Herald. 

Her Own Fault. 
Irate WomaD — These photographs 

you made of my husband are uot satis
factory. and I refuse to accept tbem. 

Photographer—What's wrong? 
Irate Woman—What's wrong! Why, 

my busbaud looks like a baboon! 
Photographer—Well, that's no fault 

of mine, madam. You should buve 
thought of that before you bad him 
photographed.—Brooklyn Citizen. 

Two of a Trade, 
"Who's the guy with the long hair 1 

waited on just now?" asked tbe tall 
waiter. 

"Ob. he's a palmist," replied the 
waiter at the next table. 

"A palmist?" 
"Yes. a palmist." 
"Well. gee. he never looked at mine!" 

—Yonkers Statesman. 

Botanical. 
Miss Clttlbred - What are those 

plants with red and purple flowers on 
tbem? 

The Floriculturist—Asters. 
Miss Cittihred—And what are those 

others with prickers on them aud no 
flowers. 

The Floriculturist—Disasters.—Phila
delphia Bulletin. 

A Scab. 
"When I was a youug man." said Mr. 

Cumrox. "I thought nothing of work
ing twelve or fourteen hours a .day." 

"Father." replied the young man 
with sporty clothes. "1 wish you 
wouldn't mention it. Those nonunion 
sentiments are liable to muke you un
popular."—Washington Star. 
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:: "He was impudent, and he refused | 
; to bold my horse when asked." 

"If he was disrespectful you can pre- ' 
filer charges, sir. You're uot of our 
:'brigade. are you. general?" , 

"No. but what of it1 

"Tlieu you had no right to ask him 1 

to act as orderly. General orders say. 
fTo receive' 

"Hang general orders!" was the of
ficer's explosive Interruption. "You re
fuse to obey top? I'll have you re
duced to ruuksl" 

Temperament In Folly. 
The fool in bis heart saiib a num

ber of things. 
Suppose be happens to be a phleg 

niatie fool, witb a fondness for luxury 
"1 do not care." saith he in that case, 

"to go out iulo tbe damp, chill woods 
and mistake a toadstool for a mush
room. I much prefer to get up In the 
night in my comfortable flat and £rink 
out of the wrong bottle."—Puck. 

Cleaning Fluid. 
An excellent homemade cleaning 

fluid useful generally for many emer 
Kencles is made by dissolving four 
ounces of white castile soap in a quarl 
of lioiling rainwater. When cool add 
l wo ounces each of alcohol, ether and 
glycerin, four ounces of ammonia au;l 
finally one gallon of rainwater and 
then bottle. This will remove grease, 
spots from clothing and spots from ta
ble covers, ••arpets and ruirs. 

Experience is the extract of auffer 
ing —Arthur Helps. 

It Hasn't After Twenty. 
Wiggins— Maud says she is twenty-

two. hut I bappuu to know that sin 
was horn in 1KS5. 

Wiseman—Sly dear chap, you sliouM 
know lbat the date on which a worn;; i 
was born has noiliing whatever to ill 
with her age afterward.—Boston Trau* 

A Gilded Fad. 
"Yes. papn is going to buy me a bat

tleship." 
"Cood gracious! 1 beg your pardon, 

what for?" 
"1 wunt to use Its deck for a danc

ing purty."-Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Taking No Chances. 
Tbe unctuous undertaker was sym

pathetic. 
"How deep do you dig graves, as 

a rule." asked the old millionaire's 
young widow. 

"Six feet." 
"Make it twelve," she lisped. "I will 

pay tbe difference."—Puck. 

Reasoning It Out. 
"1 have calculated that 1 can't lose 

much If I put my money in electricnl 
Illumination" 

"Why not?" 
"Because there couldn't possibly be a 

heavy loss on a light Investment."-
Bultlmore American. 

When a friend asks, there 1b no to 
morrow.— George Herbert. 

A Draw. 
"I found 50 cents this morning," con. 

fided .limmy. 
"Found a whole half dollar!" cried 

his mother. "How fine! What did yon 
do witb it?" 

"Pete Jones was along, so I gave him 
half." 

"Dear, generous boy! Did you do 
that of your own accord?" 

"Yessum—well, we decided that 
would be right." 

".limmy! He didn't whip you and 
make you give up half?" 

"No. mumma. If he'd licked me he'd 
'a' bad it all. Tbe scrap waa a draw.*' 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Force of Habit. 
"How much will you take?" asked 

the new clerk. 
"Three yards." the customer said. 
"Three yards!" roared tbe clerk in a 

horrible voice. "Three yards! Yah. 
yah, yah! Rah!'—Buffalo Express. 

Must Be Careful. 
Wig—Why do you think he is r'ch? 

He looks as though he hadn't a cent 
in the world. 

Wag—Only a rich mnn can afford 
to look as though he hadn't a cent in 
the world.—Philadelphia Record. 

What Happened. 
"And were you never in love?" she 

nsked the old bachelor. 
"Once, with a meerschaum pipe." 

he replied. "But I dropped It"—De 
troit Free Press. 

Temperament In Folly. 
The fool in bis heart saith a num

ber of things. 
Suppose he happens to be a phleg

matic fool, witb u fondness for luxury 
"I do not care." saith he in thai case 

"to go out Into the damp, chill woods-
and mistake a toadstool for a mush
room. I much prefer to get up In the 
night in my comfortable flat and drink 
out of the wroug bottle."—Puck. 

Men and Peanut*. 
Some meu are like peuuuts—the bet

ter for a good rouBtlng. — Boston 
Transcript. 

SNIP YOUR NIOES ANO FURS TO: 

%avisRubln^ 
818 8nd Eft Dayiis Lake, M. D. 

. 'j'v . 
' Wi 

,1® 

1  >,' > 

Fresh Fish at Rubin's 
5c perpound 
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DR. W. D. JONES !' 
Physician and Surgeon 
Office In Bangs' Block 

Phones: Office 2; Residence 117 
Devils Lake. North Dakota 

CLINTON SMITH 
Physician and Surgeon 

Banns Block 
Phone: Office 143, Res. 186 
Devils Lake. North Dakota. 

DR. W. C. •'Ol.LETT 
Dentist 

Office In Locke-Gram Block 
Devils Lake. North-Dakota. 

W. M. ANDERSON 
Attorney at Law 
Brennan Block 

EDWARD F. FLYNN 
Specialty, Titles Corporations 

Commercial Law 

FRED J. TRAYNOR 
Litigated Cases. Probate Practice 

Office over 1st Natl. Bank 
Devils Lake. North Dakota , 

P .  T .  C t J T H B E R T  

Attorney-at-Law 
Offices: Suite 5 Locke-Gram Rlk 

Devils Lake. North Dakota. 

B. 0. BAKER, Music Studio 

HIGH GRADE EMPLOYES 

Getting jnst the right workers 
for a position of trust is a proh 
lem that confronts many of the 
men who shape the policy of big 
business institutions High gnule 
skilled workers who are proficient, 
in special lines are often placed in 
touch "v.i.h employers through the 
Want Columns. 
Incompetent careless' workers 

may he easily replaced bv those 
who are specially skilled and who 
are capable of producing the liest 
results, if the Want Ads are called 
upon to locate puch employes. 

Hon't be content with "time 
servers" when you can secure the 
services of those who will take a 
heart interest in their work by 
advertising for them through the 
World Want Columns. 
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Professional Cards 
' DR. O. V. BJSRGTBUP. 

"Norsk Laege" 
; Bngby, N. Dak. 

Graduate of the University of Chris
tiana, Norway. 

Postgraduate courses in Berlin, Ham
burg, Stockholm, Copenhagen, Vien
na, and Bologne. Specialty Surgery. 

Good Samaritan Hospital. 

DRS. SIHLER and MclNTOSH 
Physician* and Surgeons 

Mann Block 
Devils Lake. North Dakota. 

Tel. 157. Private hospital In connection 

DR. P. DAHL. 
Physician and Surgeon 

Bell Block 
Day Phone 234. Night Phone 498 

Devils Lake, N. Dak. 

HOCKING BROS. 
Dentists. 

Office over Devtis Lake Drug Co. 
Office Phone 272. Rqs. Phone 60S 

Devils Lake, North Dakota. 

JOHN J. SAMSON 
Attorney-at-Law 

P r a c t i c e  i n  a l l  C o u r t s  
Devils Lake, N. Dak. 

FLYNN & TRAYNOR 
Attorneyi and Councellors at Law 

Practice in all Courts. 
State and Federal 

and 

I 

GRACE E. RADCLIFFE 
Private Instruction iu Vocal Music, 

Public School Music, Harmony aud 
History of Music.. 

Telephone No. 443. 
Street Address, 662 E. Third St. 

Devlin Luke.' North Dakota 

DR. C. J. McGUKREN 
Physician and Surgeon 

Seclai attention given to diseases of 
the eye, ear, nose and throat, ana1 tlt-

- ting glasses 
Office In Locke-Gram lilock 
Phones: Office 240, Res. 349 
Devils Lake. North Dakota 

P. J. McCLORY 
Attorney at Law 

Practice in Slate - and Federal Courts 
Brennan Block 

Devils Lake. North Dakota. 

Office Honrs: 0 to 11 a. m.; 7 to 0 p. m. 
PIANO and ORGAN MAKER. 

All work guaranteed as A-l. Action 
work 'a specialty. Pianos mid at 
New York prices for cash or on tim*. 
Old Instruments taken in tr»<ie 
Music furnished on all occasions 

108 Fifth St. Devils Lake. N i>. 


