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GENERAL BARRY

Versus
GENERAL ORDERS

A Contest In Which Cupid
Played a Part.

By M. J. PHILLIPS,
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The colonel’'s daughter was paying
Wer first visit to a national guard eu-
eampment and had voted it the jolliest
affalr imaginable.

“Everything's 8o knowing and swag-
ger.” communed the girl with herself
as she lay in her cot the morniug after
Rher arrival. *‘The officers all talk so.
flercely to the others when they're
marching! They say ‘Port ar-rms!” In a
pegular ‘Tremble, villain,' tone. And
some of those common soldiers are
mice looking too.”

Fearing to miss something of the
pleturesque camp routine, she arose
and dressed nolselessly. Her parents
were still sleeping.

The sun was just rising over the hills

to the right as she stepped to the tent
In front of her. bis back :

opening.
turncd, a sentry stood at right shoul-
der, looking down at the canvas city.

Some distance to the left, at brigade |

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 |
‘bis instrument as he raised it to his
lips. Tbhen sharp and true, a little mel-
Jowed by the distance. came the rol
licking notes of the reveille.' *1 can't
get 'em up, 1 can’t get 'em up!” called |
$be bugle merrily. |

The group about the gun fell inte
orderly lines. A huge puflf of smoke
gleamed like silver as it swept ucross
the grass. Boom! \While the echoes
were still resounding over the lake the
regimental band struck up a quickstep.
The gun crew uncovered reverently,
the stars and stripes slowly mounted
the staflf and another day of camp life
had begun.

This little tableau over, the girl's
eyes turned to the sentry in front of |
ber with a good deal of approval in
their depths. Hisshoulders were broad,
his campaign bat bad the angle of a
true soldier, and the back flung cape
of his overcoat reminded the colonel's
daughter cf a picture of Paul Revere.
Stealing through the dewy grass until
she was scarcely a yard away, she
sald 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 the light in his eves caunsed the
girl to recoll a step while she blushed
adorably.

“Just ome little Kkiss,

wrent on the young man. He had not

forgotten hLis drill regulations in the ;
presence of this most distracting bit of

femininity. His ritle was at *“*port,” as

dhe book says it shall be when the sen- !

#ry is bolding conversation with an-
wother person.

“Why. Tom, the very idea!" came the
gaucy answer, “Right bere on this Lill-
top. in plain sight? 1 don't believe |
would even under the tent fiy."” Still,
there was no suggestion of panic in lier
leisurely retreat,

But the sentry did not, as expected,
pursue ber to the friendly fiy. “I can't
leave this path,” he gloomed.

“Oh, indeed! And why?"

“According to general orders 1 am
‘to quit my post only when properly
relieved." " he quoted.

The girl tossed her head and pursed
ber tempting red lips. *All right, Tom
Eennedy; if any old general {s more to
you than I"—

There was a thud of horse's hoofs
up the parade ground. and General
Barry rode up. He was commander
of the Second brigade, and as he
swung gracefully from his horse he
looked the part thoroughly. The gen-

eral was young, handsome and unmar-

ried. It could be seen that officer and
enlisted mun had oune point in common.
Both loved the colonel's daughter.

*Good morning, Miss Grace. You're
ap with the birds.," Then to the sen
try. who. haviug presented arms, start-
ed to resume his beat, *Hold wmy horse,
orderly."”

The sentry was an astute young
man. He knew that the general had
divined something from the manuer of
the interrupted conversation. The re-
quest wus werely to bumiliate him be-
fore the girl. Yet his manper was re-
spectful, even meek, as he came to port

arms again and replied. *1'm not the;
orderly. sir: I'm sentinel on this post.” |

“Well, hold the horse, anyway."

“The regulations dou't require me
0," wax the composed reply.

General Barry's unger uarose as i
gleum of werriment kindled in the
girl’'s eyes. *“Nevertheless 1 command
you to do it.”

The sentry apparently was deeply
regretful. “General orders say that 1
shall recelve, transmit and obey all
orders from and allow myself to be
relieved by the commanding officer. the
officer of the day. otficers and noncoi-
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
80 well bow about'the one whiclh says
‘to bold conversation with no one es-
cept in the proper discharge of my
duty? Hold tbis horse or I'll put you
{o the guardbouse!”

The sentry's reply was to resume his

beat. Almost bursting with rage, the  ench session tuke [ts mrn to wateh
general teok i step or two toward Ken-  the streets on Sabhe<h und to  visit
oedy. but as the relief came plodding ' emch suspactod honse in ench nurlsh!
ap the hill he decided. n smile of tri- by elders snd deacons with bhendle s |
amph on his face, to await its arrival. officers and sfer sermou, when e |

“Corpornl” be suld shuarply to the duy In lonyg, o pusx through the
@oncommissioned oflicer {n  charge, strests and 5 reprove such us trans
“place that wan under arrest.' gress und aform on such ss do no

Tlhe corporal saluted, “\Why, sir?" | refrain’

“He was impudent, and he refused |

to bold my horse when asked.”

“1f he was disrespectful you can pre- -

fer charges, sir. You're
‘brigade. are you. general?”

“No. but what of it

"“Then you had no right to ask him
¢o act as orderly. General orders say,
“To receive’ "—

“Hang general orders!” was the of-
ficer's explosive interruption. *You re-
fuse to obey top? I'll have you re-
duced to ranks!”

not of our

sweetheart.” |

| AII Fight. SIr.” came the cheerful re-
ply. “I'm Corporal Kelly of B com-
pany. Second Infantry, If you don't
happen to know me. [Fall in, Kennedy.
Rellef, forward, march!” And the grin-
ning files straggled down the hill.
| “Pardon e, but ‘General Orders'
! seems to have defeated General Barry
| this morning.” smiled the girl.
i “And General Barry will do his best
|to turn defeat into victory,” was the
! grim response as the man climbed into
| the saddle.
| The general cursed himself for a fool
! as he galloped back to his tent. A de-
| sire to punish the sentry for his pre-
isumption in speaking to an officer's
{ daughter had not caused his outbreak
'as much as a desire to appear well be-
fore the girl.
He bad met her the winter before
while she was visiting in his home
town. The general in private life was

belleved himself too busy to fall in
love, but at sight of Grace he had ca- |
pitulated. During the fortnight of her
stay he bad wmade ardeut love and did
not doubt that in time his sult would
! be favorably received. The girl liked
i him, for he was frank and handsome
i and not quite spoiled by success. Yet
| there was a barrier to her heart which
i he could not pass. She would not al-
‘low bim to visit her at the little city
where she lived, and he was forced to

 be content with the half promise that .

they wight meet at cawp, and straight-
way Randolph Barry began to count,
the days which must elapse before the
! encawmpment.

Yet their meeting on the evening of
the first day had not been encouraging
The colonel's daughter had greeted
him as she did ber other friefids. And
this second interview! He ground his
teeth as he thougbt of his folly. An
hour later be laid his version of the
encounter with the sentry before Major
General Goodwin, commander of the
two brigudes in camp. I

“Have a drink, Barry.,” urged his su- '
perior when he had finished, *and
you'll probably feel better. | can't or-
der those boys under arrest for that” |

*This confounded young Kennedy |
was impudent, 1 tell you,” snarled
Barry. “He's a pretty soldier. quoting
general orders to me when he was dis-
obeying one when I rode up. [ want|
him in the guardhouse just to square |
myself with Grace Van Tuyl” He
clicked bis spurs viclously. )

“Can't make regulars out of these
fellows in ten days,” was the conclliat-
ing reply. “Discjpline is all right in
moderation. We can't shut down om
'em real hard. Why, this man Ken-
nedy owns a factory down in Trenton.
He's got dead londs of money. I'm sur-
priced he was as decent as you admit
he was,” and the general's eyes twin-
kled.

“Jim,” returned Barry very earcest-
ly. “I've got to see him court martialed.
I know Miss Van Tuyl well, and, and”
—he hesitated 1 moment—*it makes a
difference what she thinks of me. You
understand "

General Goodwin was silent a1 mo-
ment. When he spoke he had dropped |
the half baorering manner which had
murked the interview on his part. His
tone was kindly and sincere: “I under-
stand, and I'm sorry—sorry | can't -ac-
commodate you, and for another rea-
son. Tom Kennedy's my nephew. my
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a successful young attorney who had '

AN ALMANAG OF

YE OLDEN TIME

ORTUNATELY for our fore
fatbers, 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
snutches of wisdom und bhumor, verse

| and essay, the annual almanuc became

a compendium of useful knowledge
that was most eagerly awaited und
was hailed as an important event In
many & home. One wmight say that it
Was treated as a housebold god. for.
hung upon a hook in some coruer, 1t
always was ready for Instant refer-
ence. The wise saws and quaint say
fngs which run through its pages were
read over time and again by every
member of the family.

There were numerous almanacs pub-
@shed during colonial days in this
country. The popularity of Poor Rich-
ard’s Almanac, edited by Renjamin
Franklin, went hand {n hand with that
of its {llustrious maker.

The firet Ames Almanac, issued in
1726, was conventional In form and
closely followed other almanacs ef
the period. [Its maker was a physi-
cian. It contained a table of the
movements of the pianets and sundry
prophecies concerning the wenther.
That the doctor was afruld of jevere
criticism of this first effort t& indlcat-
ed by the following stanzn, which alse
illustrates the style of hix poetry:

| Read, then, and lecarn, but don't all faults

obiect,

Since they can only judge that cam cor-
rect.

! To whom my works appeal. and if I find

The =ons of art to favor them inclin'd.
With thelr propitions smiles It shall suf-
fice :

To counterpoise the frowns of enemies.
An esamination of the filen of the
Ames Almanuac shows that nearly

| every conceivable subject was discuss-

ed by the doctor in its nearly forty
yeurs of publication. Sometimes he

November, 1730:

Old winter's coming. void of all delight.

With trembling steps. His head Is bald
and white

His hair with robes of icicles is hung

His chatt'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 lnes of the almanac
for 1738 Dr. Ames takes a fling at law-
yers. priesrs and doctors and blames
old. overburdened Adam for their ex-
istene. Thus:

Had Adam stood In innocence till now

And his blest sons had deign'd to hold the
plow

No labor had fatigu'd nor time had
spoiled

His youth, but spring had ever blooming
smil‘'d,

No lust for pelf nor heart distressing pain

IHad seized the miser nor the rural swain,

Nor vice, as now, with virtue ne‘er had
vied.

And heaven's omnipotence itself defy'd,

i sister's kid. und I've got to see him | Nor lawyers, priests nor doctors ne'er had

through. 1 told him he could have a
plice on my staff. but he wanted to be
a reul soldier, he said. So he enlisted !
in B compuany, and in view of what
you've said 1 hate to tell the rest of It.
i but he's enguged to Miss Van Tuyl
i They're to he married in September.”
The younger mun rose and wulked
to the front of the tent before he re-
! plied. *1 belleve I'll take that drink.

' general.” be suld. with an assumption |

| Of hix old gy manner. *1 seem to have
! been routed with loss by ‘General Or
ders’ and his aid. General Cupid. 1
drink”—hbe removed his bat gallantly
. and clinked glasses with his superior—
| “to the future Mrs. Kennedy, God bless
her!”
i Wyoming's Devil's Tower.
i Devil’s tower. in northern Wyoming.
' rises mysteriously from the vast and
silent level of the prairi2 to a height
of 1270 feet. In the early days of
overiand travel it served to tell many
an emigrant of his whereabouts. It is
:now a national monument, bhaving
been set aside ns a natural curlosity.
The Deril's tower monument consists
of about 1,000 acres and preserves for
. all time this landmark. Probably it
i will be many years before the Devil's

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.
Probabiy the most Interesting por-
tions of these almanacs are the bits
of wisdom and humor which went

A.WalB KcaLY FOR INSTANT BREFLRENOE

with each calendar month. A few iI-

lustrations will suttice to show the sort

of thing that nmused our ancestors:
FEBRUARY, 1728

tower is generally visited. At present
it is many miles from a railrond, and
few persons sce 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 Afrien ean and does rales

tohnreo  of splendid quality, whiel |

I threatens to compete in time with th
product of the noted producting coun
, trles of the world. is manifest by th.
| fact that the manufacture of tohacco
| there has outstripped any other manu
! facturing Industry. and tobacco foe
| tories can be seen which would do
| eredit to nny country in the wor'd. A!
i endy an considerable export trade hus
| been built up.
| oufivay In O1d Keatiand,
Looking out of the window used te
| be an indictable offanke on the Nab
!bnrh. the London Cbronicle suys. In
| 1709 the Kirk sewsion of dinhurgh
, “tuking inte consideration tbhat the
| Lord’s day W profaned by people
satauding 1o the streets, snguing (o the
i flelds nud girdens, ns also by idly guz
Ing out of windows, it I8 ordered tho

[ Temperzament In Folly,

The fool in his bLeart saith a num
ber of things.

Suppose be happens to be a plleg
matic fool, with a fonduess for lusury

*1 do not cure,” saith he in that ease,
*to go out into the damp, chill woods
aud mistake a toadstool for a wmush-
room. I much prefer to get up in the
night in my comfortable flat and Crink
out of the wrouy bottle.” —Puck.

' Pretty cold, freezing nights, followed
with a short storm Let travelers be upcs
| their guard to defend their noses.

FEBRUARY, 1141
The farmer now's resolv'd he will net
freeze
While he has pipes, tobacco, fire, with
good bread and cheese.
P OCTOBER, 173.
Those that are husbands good
Should now get in their cider, graln and
¢ wood.
| An honest friend is good company, but
& good conscience Is the beat guest.
SEPTEMBER, 1763
Virtue is praised more than followed.
To some men their country is thelr

shame, and some aro the shame of theh
! eountry.

Love and Time.
“Charm. New Year, of your good graoe,
These sa? wrinkles from Love's face.

“Wan und weary now he seemns
Bring him hack the dreams, the dreamas

“Arch above him April skies.
Kiss the light Into his eyes.

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

‘“Nay,” the New Year maith: “his day
Hath o'erpast the daisied way.

*“Though he weareth now the thorn,
'Neath the rose leaves it was born.

|
|
i “Now the stem. of rose bereft,
Love must keep the thorn that's lefg.
|
]

“Merry is the wintry morn. .
dove i3 deud, and Love is born!”
=Bnitimore Herald

| Cleaning Fluid.

An excellent homemade cleaning
lnid nsefn! generally for many emeoer
{rencies Is made by dissolving  fom
[ omnees of white castile s In a guart
of boiling rainwater.  When cool add
P Awo onnees each of alecohol, ether and
| glycerin, four ounces of ammonin and
|finally one gallon of rainwater and
| then bortle.
I spots from clothing and spots frow ta-
ble covers., carpetx and rugs,

Experience Ix the extract of suffer
ing.—Arthur Helps.

Indulged in flights of imagery, as in |

Thix will remove grease

Three Meetings

By F.'A. MITCHEL

Copyright by American Preas Asso-
clation, 1911,

Three times | saw her, three times |
gused upon her, each time being drawn
nearer to her before I knew her sor-
ow.

, 1 was riding on a raliroad train to my
home In the suburbe of 8 great city
when looking up I saw a girl who faced
me gazing at me with a pair of large
brown eyes. There was In her face
something llke sadness, but not sad-
ness, rather the appearance of one born
nnder different conditivns from other
mortals—a resignation. yet a cootent-
ment In resigvation. [ have tried by
these words {o describe It, but am con-
sclous of having falled.

Though her eyes were fixed upon me,
there was no ‘boldness In tbem. Rather
she seemed unconscious of meeting my
gaze. Perhups, I thought, she is think-
fng of something so ubsorbing that
though she Is looking straight at me
she does not see me, or it may be
that she I8 looking at something be-
:yond me. | bave often returned a

salute from a person who weant il
| for one behind me. So I continued to

gaze at the girl and she at me till she

. turned her face In aoother direction.
| She was sitting by a lady double her
l age, and the likeness between them in-
i dlcated that they were mother and
i daughter. Presently the train stopped
‘at a station, and the two left the car
 together. 1 had noticed by the affec-
tionate glances the mother gave the |
! daughter that she idolized ber. and
| when they passed out it was hand in
and.

1 did not forget the face, and a year
mter I saw It again. This time it
was in a church. She was, as before,
accompanied by her mother. 1 wuas
sitting in a transept; the girl was fac-
Ing the pulpit. There was the same

TOYS OF A STORM
e o To

MEN GLOWED WITH SPARKS.

The Discharge From the Lightning
Laden Cloud Enveloped the Party
and Turned It Into a Sort of Human
Pyrotschnio Display.

We bad spent a week In pathlesa

bigh mountain in oorthwestern Mon:
tapa. 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,
gun, ice pick, aneroid barometer for de-
tsrinining elevation and other neces-
sary articles. ¥or several hours we
climbed over ridges and up ravines.
The final ascent was a slope of rot-
ten rhale. For four and a half hours
we climbed the loose rock. with not a

slope we obeerved that a storm cloud
bud gathered southwest of us, not far
above a ridge which we had crossed
early in the morning. Suddenly a bolt*
of lightning tiashed from the cloud to
the earth. A little later a wreath of
swoke ascended from the ridge. and
we knew a tire had started from the
lightning.

About balf past 1 we reached the
summit, a narrow top but a few feet
in width, on which was a plle of rocks
shoulder high, a government trinngu-
lation monument. Before wus a preci-
pice, at the foot of which was an un-
numed and unexplored glacier., Be
hind was the rotten shale up jvhich
we hnd scrumbled. To the right a
parrow ridge. with bowlders as large
as a small bouse, connected our sum
mit with the one beyond.

Aguinst the eustern face of this sum
mit great masses of snow and ice
formed the heand of the glacler. To

look, indeseribable In words, that had
impressed me twelve months ago. Her
gaze was fixed on the clergyman, |
though occasionally she would drop it |
as though looking into her lap. There |
was in me a vague feeling—something
ke a hope—that when | bad seen her
on the 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 | remembered her. |
watched to see if. she would not look
In my direction. Just before the close
of the services 1 was rewarded by see-
ing her turn. and her eyes rested upon
me. | looked for sometbhing to indi-
eate that she was consclous of my |
{presence and that she had seen me !
ibefore. But there was only that .
strange look of resignation I had seen
ibefore. After the benedlction she and ¢
. her mother left the church in the same ;
.manner as they had left the train,

The third meeting. Having a law
case | was waiting in” the courtroom
!for it to be tried. A criminal case was
called—that of Evelyn Bryce. Who
ishould come into court to unswer to
the charge of forgery but the girl |
had seep twice before. She eame hand
‘and hand with her mother.

Naturally I was wrapped in the
itrial. The prisoner’s attorney was evi-
Idently trying to prove a conspiracy on |

the part of certain persons against his |
client. When he made a point in her |
 favor or her case appeared to be going
| against her I looked to xee what effect
{1t bad upon her. 1 could see very
jiittle. 1| was not sure that | could
| see any. I noticed that the jury—in
! deed, all those in the courtroom-—were
{looking at her; that they seemed as |
!mncu impressed with that look of |
‘mingled resignation and content as 1. |
The defendant’s counsel exhibited the |
document that the girl was accused of |
forzing and sbhowed that the name had |
been written on the line intended for |
it without the mising or depression |
of a single letter and without Incline |
either up or down, |

“You xee, 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. for
there are defects of eyesight that
chuse persons so affected to wrile
slanting the lines downward or up-
ward,”™

*1 presume.,” Interrupted the pros-
ecuting arttorney, *“that defendant's
counsel propozes to prove that his
client has the defect he mentions, |
would ¢all your honor's attention to the
fact that the prisoner has a very heau-
tiful pair of eyes. Indeed, | greatly
fear that She Is using them upon the
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 the jury
aguinst his client, Then be sald:

“The prosecuting attorney is mistak.
en, your honor. | am not intending to
prove that my client has this especial
defect. 1 wonld for her sake that It
had pleased her Creator to give her this
defect Instead of the one with which
she is afllicted. Gentlemen of the
jury. my client is unable to cast upon
you glances calenlated to excite your
sympathy any more than she could
have seen to writesher name exactly
on the line In that document, for she
is stone blind."

The effect produced on the court hy
this announcement rendered any fur-
ther process of law unnecessary, The
jury without leaving thelr seats nequit
ted the nccused, and | now knew why
when she and her mother left the
conrtroom they went hand In hand,

This Ix but the heginning of a €tory
In which I have heen long and aw il
deeply Interested,

~

the left was a steep, open ridge.

The glacier was furrowed by bun
dreds of chasms. The yellow rocks of
the veighboring summits were flanked
by great masses of lce on the one side
and by tremendous precipices on the
other. Far nway the mountains blend
éd with the blue sky. On the crags
were u few mountain gonts,

“What is thut noise?" shouted one
of the boys suddeanly. °

“What poise? 1 do not hear it
repiied.

“Over at the monument.”

“l1 will go and see.”

The monument was not a dozen
steps away. As | approached it 1|
snielled the pungent odor of ozone
and instantly 1 knew. We had for-
gotten the storm cloud gathering near
us to the south. The summit on which
we stood presented to the electrie
cloud nbove a sharper point in com
purison with the earth than can be
muade on any electric machine. The
exchange of electricity between the
charged cloud and the earth began at
the rock monument, which was a lit-
tle higher than the place where we
stood. | may have heard the noise; |
do hot remember. 1 smelled the ozone

aud turned toward my comp:mlons|

with the ery: “We are in an electric
storm! We must run for our lives!™
In a few seconds the electric dis
charge bad increased with wonderful
rapidity. My ritle was sbhooting sparks

from the end of the barrel, which
were visible in broad daylight. 1 did
not drop the gun; 1 threw it. My

scalp felt as if each halr was a bristle
on end pushing. against my hat. |
could feel the discharge from fingers.
cheeks. nose and chin, and 1 was
wearing beavy rubber soled shoes.
which should have assisted in making
me a nonconductor.

One of my companions threw away
his {ce pick, as | had thrown my gun.
The other. seelng my white face—ax
he nfterward told me—was completely
unnerved and knew not what he was
doing or what to do. Before was the
cliff. Behind was the rock shale, with
no protection. To the right was the
impassable ridze, connecting the sum
mits and blocked with masses,of rock
There was only one way—to the left.

"Shall we go this way,” sald one,
extending bhis hand in that direction
The exiended hand and fingers were
aglow with sparks shooting outward
from the body. and Instantly the arm
was Jerked bnck to the bondy with a
startled exclamation. Stronger and
stronger grew the charge. It seemed
to fill our hodles and crackled from
every projecting rock.

Half dazed. I hooked my arm In the
carrying care of my camera and with
it dashed down the ridge. followed
closely by my two compunions. We
|erawled under a big rock and. with
our feet agninst the ice and our bhacks
against the solid mountalu, felt safe.
Thus we remnined for perhaps apn
bhour. Then we began to feel hungry
and in this trying position ate our
luncheon.

We returned to the summit. Fortu-
nately the clond had passed to the
south of us. and we had experienced
only the edge of rhe manifestation of
electricity. Hnd the cloud been direct-
Ir overhead this’ story would perhaps
never have heen written.—Morton J
Elred in Youth's Compunion.

Reasoning It Out.

“1 have calculated that | can’t lose
much If | put my money in electrical
fliumination ”

“Why not?*

“Becnuxe there conldn’t possibly bea
henvy loss on n light Investment.”-
Baltimore American.

When a friend axks, there {8 no to
morrow.—George Herbert,

A Draw.

It Hasn't After Twenty.

Wiggins—Maud says she is twenty-
two., but 1 bappen to know that sl
was horn in 18455,

Wiscman—»My dear c¢hap, you shoald
know that the date on which a wom:
wias born has nothing whatever to g
with her uge afterwuard.—Boston Trav-

-—crmlont
A Gilded Fad.

“Yes, papa I8 going to buy me a bat-
tleship.”

“Gond graclous!
what for?"

“l wunt to use its deck for a dance
ing party.” —~Cleveland Plain Dealer.

1 beg your pardon,

“T found 50 cents this morning,” con.
fided JJimmy.
| *“Found a whole half dollar! eried
| his mother. “How fine! What did you
''do with 1t ?"

“DPete Jones was along, so 1 gave him
half,” 2

“Dear, generous boy!
that of your own accord?"

“Yessum—well, we decided
would be right.”

“Jimmy! He didu't whip you and
make you give up half?”

“No. mumma. If he'd licked me he'd
‘a’ had it all. The scrap was a draw.”
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Did you do

tha

and dense woods, working toward a '

solid bit of footing. Haifway up the

They wore no extra wads of halr
“When mother wax a little girl.
There was no hobble skirt affalr
When mother was u little girl.
The walist line didn't change. a bit,
They nevér wore peach basket hats,
The sheath gown hadn't made a hit,
No one had ever heard of janes and rats,
When mother was a little girl

Tho women smoked no cigarettes
When mother was a little girl
Nobody'd heard of suffragettes
Whan mother was a little girl
The maldcns chewed no wads of gum
In publiec, as they do today;
The bridge whist fever hadn't comae,
. The girlies didn't get go gay.
‘When mother was a little girt

The maldens did the washing, too,
‘When mother was a little girl.

And swept and brushed the house all

through,

When mother was a little girl.

They had to wash the windows clean,
They didn’t go to matinees;
They spent their time in other vays
When mother was a little gir}

They didn’t wear these high heel shoes
When mother was a little girl. '
Nor Laura Jean's love tales pervase,
‘When mother was a little girl.
The maidens were quite circumspect;
! ‘They didn't sit up half the night.
; Thelr sweethearts left, you recollect, .
| Before the gray of morning light
‘When mother was a little girl.
—Los Angeles Express.

Improving the Chance. ;

*l know a man who lovks so much
like you that one could hardly tell you
apart.”

“You haven't pald him by mistake
that 20 marks that I lent you four
months ago, have you?’ — Fliegende
Blatter.

Sacred to Their Memory.

“Bosworth hus a unique idea that he
is going to put into effect in his new
bhouse.”

“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 Hoor,
where, in addition to the various tro-
' phies he has won, he will bhave the
| walls decorated with the names of all
| the guides he hax shot by mistake,”—
1; Chicago Record-Herald.

Her Own Fault,

Irate Womap — These photographs
you made of my husband are not satis.
i factory, and I refuse to accept them,
Photograpber—What's wrong?

Irate Womuan—What's wrong! Why,
'my husband looks like a haboon!

Photographer—Well, that's no fault
of mine, madam. You should bhave
| thought of that before you had him
photograplhed.—Brookiyn Citizen.

Two of a Trade.
“Who's the guy with the long hair 1
| waited on just now?" asked the tall
waiter, ;

*Oh, he's a palmist,” replied the
waiter at the next table.

“A palmist?*

“Yes, n palmist.”

“Well, gee. he never looked at mine!"
—Yonkers Statesman.

Botanical.
Miss Cittibred — What are those
{ plants with red and purple flowens on
them?

The Floriculturist—Asters,

Miss Cittibred—And what are those
others with prickers on them and no
flowers.

The Floriculturist—Disasters.—Phila-
delphia Bulletin.

A Scab,

“When I was a young man,” said Mr.
Cumrox, “I thought nothing of work-
ing twelve or fourteen hours a day.”

“Father.,” replied the young man
with sporty eclothes, *1 wish you
Jwouldn't mention it. Those nonunion
sentiments are lable to make you un-
. popular.”—Washington Star.

I Taking No Chances.
The 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.
pay the difference.”—Puck.

“1 will

Force of Habit.
“How much will you take}" asked
the new clerk.
“Three yards.” the customer said.
“Three yards!" roared the clerk in a
horrible voice. *“Three yards! Yah.
yah, yah! Rah!"—Buffalo Express.
Must Be Careful.
Wig—Why do you tiaink he 8 rich?
He looks as though he hadn't a cent
in the world.
Wag—Only a rich man ean afford
to lonk as though he hadn't a cent in
the world.—Philadelphia Record.

What Happened.
“And were you never in love?' she
asked the old hachelor,
“Once, with a meerschaum pipe.”
he replied. *But 1 dropped it."=De
troit Free Press.

Temperament In Folly.

The fool in his henrt saith a num-
ber of things.

Suppose he happens to be a phleg-
muatle fool, with a fondness for luxury

*1 do not cure,” saith he in that ease
*to zo out Into the damp, chill woods~
and mistuke a toadstool for a wush:
room. | much prefer to get up in the
night in my comfortable flat and drick
out of the wroug bottle.” —I"uck.

Men and Peanuts.
Some men ure llke peunuts—the bet-
ter for a good rousting. — Boston
Transcript. 7

'WHEN MOTHER WAS A GIRL |
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SHIP YOUR RIDES AND FURS TO)

Davis Rubln
518 2ad 8t. . Davils Lake, N. D.

ERRERTRETI]

Fresh Fish at Rubin’s
5c per pound
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Professional Cards

DE. 0. N. BERGTRUP.
*'Norsk m, "
Rugby, N. Dak. o

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.

‘ DR. W. D. JONES
Physician and Surgeon
Office In Bangs' Block
Phones: Office 2. Residence 117
Devils Lake. North Dakota

DRS. SIHLER and McINTOSH
Physicians and Surgeons
Mann Block
Devils Lake. North Dakota.
fel. 167. Private hospital In connection

DR. P, DAHL,
Physician and Surgeon
Bell Block
Day Phone 234. Night Phone 498
Devils Lake, N. Dak.

CLINTON SMITH
Physician and Surgeon
Banga Block
Phone: Office 143, Res. 188
Devlls Lake, North Dakota.

DR. W. C. FOLLETT
Dentist
Office in Locke-Gram Block
Devile Lake. North- Dakota.

HOCKING BROS.
Dentists.
Office over Devils Lake Drug Co.
Office Phone 272
Devils Lake, North Dakota.

GRACE E. RADCLIFFE
Private Instruction 1u Voeal Musie,
History of Muriec.

Telephone Nu. 4438.
Street Address, 662 B. Third St
Devils Luke, North Dakora

DR. C. J. McGURREN
Physician and Surgeon
Seclal atlention given to diseases of
the eye, ear, nuse and throat, ana Nt-
ting glasses
Office In Locke-Gram cSlock
Phones: Office 240, Res. 349
Deviis Lake. North Dakota.

P. J. McCLORY
Attorney at Law
Practice in State.and Kederal Courts
Brennan Block
Devils Lake. North Dakota

W. M. ANDERSON
Attorney at Law
Brennan Block

JOHN J. SAMSON

Attorney-at-Law
Practice (o all Conrte

Devils Lake, N. Lak.

FLYNN & TRAYNOR

Attorneys and Councellors at Law
Practice in all Courts,

State and Federai

EDWARD F. FLYNN
Specialty, Titles Corporations
Commercial Law

FRED J. TRAYNOR
Litigated Cases, Probhate Practice
Office over 1st Natl. Bank
Devile Lake. North Dakota

F. T. CUTHBERT

Attorney-at-Law
Offices: Smite 5 Locke-Gram BRIk
Devils Lake. North Dakota

B. 0. BAKER, Music Studio

Office Honrs: 9to 11 a. m.; 7to 9 p. m.
PIANO and ORGAN MAKER.

All work guaranteed as A-1. Action
work a specialty. Pianos snld at
New York prices for cash or on time,
Old tnstruments taken in traae
Musi¢ furmshed on all occasions

108 Fifth Bt Devils Lake, N 0.
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: HIGH GRADE EMPLOYES
¥

% Gotting just the right workers
for a position of trust is a prob
lem that confronts many of the
men who shape the policy of hig
business institutions  High grade
skilled workers who are proficient
in special lines are often placed in
touch vich employers through the
Want Columus.

Incompetent  earcless’  workers
may be easily replaced hy those
who are specially skilled and who
are capable of producing the hoest
results, if the Want Ads are called
upon to locate such employes.

Don't he content with ‘‘time
servers’’ when you can secure the
services of those who will take a
heart interest in their work hy
4 advertising for them through the
% World Want Columns,

*
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Res. Phone 609

Publie School Music, Harmony ln(‘




