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r,fflg&J^4**~3kAThis is a society love story of the 
* # % T <*• t i m e of'the Cave Men, a story of the 
?$*•*', / ; Prime of the Paleolithic age. 
' ^ - J ^ 1 .Jewels appeal wonderfully to some 
r J'_"'**>-s w o m e n °* the present and the same 

*; Instinct for adornment was possessed 
i^by the charming Little Toes, belle 
,*•! undisputed of the clan of Cave Men 
, who lived among the rocks by the 

White Tarn. 
Tarns are not usually white, it is 

true; in fact we commonly think of 
a tarn as some dismal body of water, 
lonesome and fearful, but this one, 
though really a tarn, isolated and 

'$i_ alone, was light because it had a 
/ j\» sandy bottom, and its waters were 
,. clear because it was doubtless con

nected by some underground channel 
» with the not very distant sea. 

A happy lot of cave people, as cave 
people went, were those making up 
the clan which lived beside the tarn, 

{ fishing in its depths and hunting in 
, the Green Forest, and the society was 

really very fine. So delectable a 
» ^^jw^reature as Little Toes must, neces-
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i sarily, have rival admirers, and among 
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them, and altogether leading the oth
ers, were Big Bow and Cross Eyes. 
Big Bow was easily the most success
ful fisherman and hunter in the tribe, 
and a somewhat goodly man to look 
upon. Cross Eyes was but moderate
ly successful in the pursuit of food, 
either on land or water, and he 
squinted prodigiously. 

Somewhat unfortunately for Cross 
Eyes had thus far progressed this ar
dent wooing. Big Bow, mighty fish
erman and hunter, brought daily spoil 
to the feet of Little Toes; spoil some
thing more than appreciated, not only 
by the young lady, who had a healthy 
appetite, but by her father and moth
er, who chanced to be people not 
ove,rstrenuous to grapple with the 

.problem of .existence. Cross Eyes did 
the best he could, but he brought less 
sustenance to his inamorata, and, as 
has been intimated, Big Bow was the 
more presentable man of the two. 
But the case of Cross Eyes was not 
altogether hopeless. He could talk far 
better than Big Bow in the odd, chuck
ling "way of the cave men, and was 
never sullen. Little toes had become 
used to him and did npt object to hav
ing him around. Yet, the star of Big 
Bow was decidedly in the ascendant. 

The rules of dress of fhe cave men 
and women of the time were becom
ing rather severe. For instance, it 
was considered desirable that both 
gentlemen and ladies always 
wear something in public. This, as a 
rule, consisted of a single skin gar
ment wont over one shoulder and un
der the other, and, in case of the more 
rigidly conventional, belted at the 
waist. This admirable garb, of course, 
left the neck bare. It afforded a mag
nificent opportunity for the display of 
jewelry, but the only jewelry ever 
worn by a cave belle up to this par
ticular '"me had consisted of a neck
lace of red berries strung upon some 
grassy fiber. Such a necklace could 
last for but the passing hour. It was 
a transient thing. Such as it was, 
though, it was much affected by the 
flirtatious Little Toes, as she did love 
to adorn herself. 

It fell'upon a day that Cross Eyes 
was wandering, ill-mooded, far from 
the madding crowd, along the banks 
of a turbulent creekxwhich came tum
bling down from the hills to enter the 
enticing depths of the White Tarn. 
This was his' meditative afternoon 
with a vengeance. He recognised the 
Tact that Big Bow was far1 ahead of 

% Y? t
s 'M n in the race for permanent posses^ 

|r^?.rj t sUv-jof Little Toes. He realized that 
* jj| ' the other man was decidedly the bet? 
'''fi '•' / Ster hunter and better fisherman, and 
£,Jy ^ ,the additional fact that the qualities 
t / j^ , " of purveyor and provider were then 
" i/^ , considered in a wooer of the first im-
* \.* ' ' portance. He strode up and down the 
fe. ?' Jr

f i ^ t t l e beach where the creek hurled 
**"' * ' , itself laughingly over a wonderful bed 

,of shells and pebbles into the broad 
l*i> -waters it was seeking, and, finally* 

$"', sat himself down upon a rock and 
v'f; thought most dismally. He thought of 

, . * / tittle Toes as he had seen her that 
f&'rt" : morning, graceful as the slim wood 
M$ 'p~ - * l e °P a r d ' S l i d i nS merrily about, the 
ImgjT ih'' '^temporary necklace of red berries 

showing a line of contrasting color 
about her smooth, brown neck. He 
would like, he thought, to see a neck
lace always there, though what did 
it matter! It seemed that Little Toes 
could never be for him. 

His eyes rested, at first unseeing, 
l*£L'y '?* - 1 i p o n t n e c r e e k '- s m a rSin, where was a 
'f^&%\ " ,*b l a z e o f colorm&» a glittering irides-
WWb%I\ '^cence, as the sun's rays struck upon 

t>>/'Vtbe tossed-up shells of a brightly pink-
H hued mollusk, and the many pebbles 

til they glittered wondrously when he 
brought them to the light. He mar
veled at them himself. They were 
splendid beads. 

An eye for contrast had the worker. 
A long tendon from the leg of the 
great elk he took, a tendon such as 
made his bowstring, something that 
could not break, and which would last 
a lifetime, and upon this he stVung 
the beads, first a white and next a 
pink one, and so on, alternately, until 
all were thus secured. He knotted the 
ends of the tendon together,' in a knot 
that could not become untied, and 
then held up before him, some
thing magnificent, the most glorious, 
shining bauble the world had ever 
known—the First Necklace! 

And during all the weeks while 
Cross Eyes was hidden in his cave;: 
Big Bow had wooed most, vigorously.' 
He would make a last great effort and; 
she must yield. ' . * 

So, as darkness fell, Big Bow went; 
to the' cave of Little Toes, where she] 
chanced to be alone. Tossed over one 
of his shoulders was the body of a] 
fawn he had killed that day, and over 
the other hung down to the cave 
man's feet a great,/dark, .glossy mass* 
which was something to demand at-' 
tention. It was the skin of the great 
«ave bear, the only one ever slain by 
the tribe, and had come to Big Bow 
as being foremost in the famous chase) 
and fight. It was a magnificent thing. 

Few words had Big Bow. He laid 
the fawn at the feet of Little Toes 
and then he spread out upon the} 
ground before her the great bear skin; 

i ^ r glitter;, of the bright objects In the 
f>. / . . ,^ater and the red berries about the 
$L# J '« throat of Little Toes. Then, dimly 

'®'m*$Zfaat,flrst» a n d t n e n m o r e definitely, 
!/wf ft ̂ tnere came to him a suggestion which 

His face 
from his rock 

«£•*• iMifi^' }ete™'~* i n t o a n inspiration, 
Hf^^/briightened; he leaned frc 

l f S w / £ 4 a n d * I n t 0 t n e w a t e r - U P a n d down the 
l i S ^ l ^ t l 6 n o r e ' h e ran« S&therlng pink shells 

' &$l%m,?<n$ snowy pebbles. He filled his 
Jw^-wolfskin pouch with them. > Then, as 

^ftf^strenuously as if upon the. hunt, he 
frv»,/tt?nm t01<rard t l i e rtHag* *n the rocks 
l $ M l F a n d i n t 0 n I s o w n Particular cave. He 

^was possessed of .a very great idea, 
an idea which, in the crowding cen-

yFo#;many-days there was little seen 
p M ^ f <Crbss, Eyesrin the chasefor at the 
W^frffln\v.g; ' Food enough to sustain him-

,,i4|p&sejf* was all he sought.' Inside his 

f #iycav,e ,ih'e'w>s at work, with flint and 
ft^A d r i ^ and/] sandstone polisher,' engaged 
'|i|^|nvorejei'ajnestIy,sthan he had ever been' 
vib|when¥f(>rmlng spear or 'arrowhead. 
»|Wlth".4nflntfe labor?and patience unex-
pfanipied 'hitherto/,he wrought dogged; 
fe|llyVlbut^happlly^ and' wonderful things 

|»began\fas^opJngH£hem^elves in; his 
^sirj)Vg>,

J.ih^nds/''He (bored<ueach~vwhite, 
^ a j f c | $ b b l e , each'fpse,)pinJt sneli;;un< 
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WITH A DEVIL FISR 
NEW ORLEANS PARTY HA3 EX

CITING ADVENTURE. 

SHOTS AROUSE THE GIANT 

Yacht Is Followed Sluggishly by 
Creature, and Bullets Fired Make 

Little Impression on the 
Monster. 

Drew Forth Something That Flashed 
and. Fascinated. 

i 

"It is yours," he said. "To-morrow 
night I am coming to take you to my 
cave." \ 

Little Toes did cot answer at first, 
but threw herself down upon the furry 
skin delightedly It suited her. 

Finally she sat up. "It is good," 
she said. Big Bow went away. , 

There was a slight sound, and Cross 
Eyes stood beside her. The fire in the 
cave blazed up and he called her to'it. 
Then from his wolfskin pounch he 
drew forth something that flashed and 
fascinated. He hung it about 'her 
neck. The girl looked down upon it 
in silent amazement. She lifted the 
glittering beads in her fingers trem
blingly, but could not speak. Her 
ecstasy was indescribable. -» 

"Come with me to my cave and be 
my wife," said Cross Eyes. She did 
not answer, even then. She only put 
her hand in his and they went out 
into the night. 

They took the hearskin with them. 

WARDROBE OF KING EDWARD 

Costs About $6,000 Annually, Accord-
' ing to His Tailor. / 

London.—The king's tailor has been, 
giving some details of the wardrobe, 
of Edward VII. His majesty buys! 
about a hundred pairs of trousers 
every year, and pays from $10.50 toi 
$13 a pair for them. He orders about 
a dozen, dress suits annually at $80 
each, and for his sack suits he pays 
$32. 

Twelve or 15 frock coats and 15 
overcoats are also included in s the 
King's yearly renewal of his ward
robe. The king has at least 100 naval 
and military uniforms, which repre
sent a large sum in value; but, apart 
from the cost^of these, his tailoring 
bill amounts to from $5,000 to $6,000 
annually. 

From the necessity imposed on roy
alty King Edward has acquired the 
celerity of a quick-change artist iq 
dressing. He can change from one 
suit into another with marvelous ra
pidity. - j ' "" * 

His taste, which, when younger, 
was inclined to somewhat loud pat
terns, i s now all in favor of simplic
ity. A plain navy-blue serge is his 
majesty's favorite cloth. * , K 

A Bull on a Pedestal. ' 
An extraordinary monument has 

been recently erected at By > near 
rFontainebleau, by M. Gambert, t̂o the 
memory of Rosa Bonheur, the great 
French painter of animal life. The 
memorial is located not Jar from the 
former home of the great artist, Which 
was respected „ during the> Franco-, 
Prussian war by special order of the 
crown prince- of Prussia. The' monu
ment consists of a granite pedestal of 
heavy proportions on top of which 1s 
placed the efllgy of a splendid bull, of 
.the 'type so frequently • seen in the 
lady's pictures. On front of the pedes-
tar is-a bronze bas-relief of Rosa Boh-< 
huer.iiVKr 

Looking Forward, V £tfM , 
<rt1Jher young man .had just screwed 
u.p his courage t6 the point .of laskiiig' 
the old man for the hand of'hIs,daugli-
ter in marriaee" V ' 0 < ^ V 4 ^ \ £ £ . i i s 

,t ii Oh, ryes*, * y j"™'™*" j-t1""j'g'fwBTI'mn^ 

New Orleans.—The sensation in the 
fishing world recently was the expe
rience four sportsmen had with a 
devil fish off Horn island. 

During the week the big power 
yacht Jeanne, owned by Commodore 
Thomas Sully, with John P. Sullivan, 
Phil Werlein and Ned Rightor as 
guests, ran out to Horn island for a 
few days' fishing. They had all the 
sport they wanted with mackerel and 
bull redfish, and early one Sunday 
morning started for the eastward pass 
of Deer island and Biloxi bay. 

They bad traveled possibly three or 
four miles from the island when, just 
ahead of the ya^ht they' saw some
thing on the surface of the sound 
which looked like a giant turtle. The 
course of the yacht was changed so 
j&s to overhaul this, strange creature, 
and when the boat neared the fish 
the engines were slowed down and 
stopped. 
i. The yacht came up close to the fish, 
which proved to be the largest devil 
fish ever s,een in that section. Dur
ing last summer a number of these 
monsters, sometimes called the 
blanket fish, have been seen, but 
they were not longer than five or six 
feet. 

This monster measured in the 
neighborhood of 15 feet in length, and 
was fully seven or eight feet broad. 
•. When the nose of the fish was 
alongside the step of the yacht, its 
tail was just opposite the foremast, 
a distance of over 15 feet, but, to 
make the measurement reasonable, 
the sportsmen came to the conclu
sion that they would give the fish 15 
feet as a fair measurement. 

Commodore Sully secured an im
proved Winchester and went on top 
of the pilot house to get a good 
shot. * The fish was lying very near 
the surface, and did not seem to 
pay the slightest attention to the boat 
and its occupants: Two shots were 
fired in rapid succession, but they did 

DRINKS POISON AND 
RUNS TO MORGUE 

Machinist Tries to Save Trouble, but 
a Friend Balks Good Inten

tions. 
Philadelphia.—Having drunk car

bolic acid, Gordon Bates »sat down 
upon the steps of the morgue to die. 
This unique action seemed to speak 
more strongly than any words that 
he might have written or said that 
he desired to lessen, as far as was ,in 
his power, the trouble that his fatal 
draught would be to others. But his 
death was slower than he had cal
culated, so that after all his fore-

He Ran to the Morgue to Die. 

thought he traveled to the morgue by 
way of the Hahnemann hospital. 

Bates, who was 39 years old. and 
lived in Wood street, a half block 
from the morgue, thought he was 
going to die from consumption. Sev
eral friends and relatives had gone 
that way, and he became daily more 
lonely and despondent. Finally, hav
ing nerved himself to the final strug
gle, he drew from»his pocket a bottle 
full of carbolic acid and tossed of 
the contents, while standing near his 
landlady, Mrs., Annie Brogan, whose 
husband, Cornelius, died from con
sumption a couple of months ago. V 

Mrs.-Brogan, in her effort-to pre
vent his swallowing the poison, was 
severely burned upon the arms '' by 
some of'the liquid. 

BARNUM'S WILL NOT BROKEN. 

Showman's Example a Hint to. Persons 
v-* Having Property te 'Leave. 

not seem to bother the fish in the 
least. ^ v, * . 

When the shotsv were fired the 
giant sank slowly and came up again 
a few feet further ahead. A dozen 
more, shots were fired from the rifle, 
but no impression was made. Fully 
half an hour the yacht lay to while its 
occupants tried all kinds of means to 
wake up the monster of the sea. 

Werlein finally grabbed a long boat-
hook and wanted to tie a line to the 

The Shots Had No Effect on the Fish. 

handle and harpoon the fish, but the 
others were not • exjictly certain as 
to the results of such an experiment, 
and would not listen to Werlein. 
Finally, the yacht got under way 
again, and the devil fish, with a few 
lazy waves of its giant tentacles, 
dropped in behind and followed the 
boat for fully half a mile. Then it disap
peared. 

A few weeks ago W. C. C. Claiborrie 
and several other fishermen returned 
with a story about three devil fish 
seen at the island, but their story 
was taken with a large grain of salt. 
Claiborne has a reputation for story 
telling, but his tale is followed up 
now by this experience, and the 
sportsmen are wondering if a big 
yacht, with plenty of ^-harpoons ' on 
board might not furnish a lot of lively 
sport to the sportsmen. 

"Now I'm going down to the 
morgue," were the man's parting 
words, as suffering the first agony of 
the death struggle, he ran from the 
door. 

He had just sunk upon the steps of 
the morgue/when one of his friends, 
Malcolm Cochran, a plumber, came up 
and asked him what was the mat
ter. 

'Tve jusi drank poison, and I'm dy
ing," was the response. And the next 
minute he sank into a stupor that 
presently ended in death on the way 
to the hospital. 

Bates, who was a machinist at Bald
win's, came here from Hillville, War
ren county, New York, two years ago. 
His -.only known relatives are two sis
ters in that places 

DIES OF JOY OVER LETTER. 

Man Collapses When'He Reads Good 
Tidings of Old Friend. 

Philadelphia.—Overjoyed by the re
ceipt of a letter from an old friend, 
Alexander Alcorn, 40 years old, suffer
ed an attack of heart disease and 
died. L 

The letter reached here late Satur
day afternoon, but'Alcorn did not re
ceive it until Sunday morning. He 
did not appear to recognize the hand
writing on the envelope, but, upon 
opening it, he smiled and became very 
much excited. 

' "Gosh! I am glad to get this letter. 
It's from a friend I have not heard 
from for ten years," he said. He had 
read a portion of {he letter and was 
about to sit down in a chair, when he 
collapsed and died. 

Several men who saw Alcorn col
lapse thought at first that he had ac
cidentally fallen. Upon lifting him 
they were surprised to find that he 
was dead. The letter was still in his 
right hand. It was dated from New 
York city and was signed "Joe." 

•When Phineas T. s Barnum,''the P1t ien<w M d "never heard. Men-who 
great showman, made, his will," said a 
member of the bar, "it was at a time 
when" the "courts had been called uponSrWard swearing to marriage 3*t some 
to hear a numberJ of important* w;lll •"— J -"-—•«•- ** •" — 
contests based on the allegations of 
the unsoundness of mind of the mak
ers. Mr/. Barnum decided to ^ake ho 
'chanLces.̂ jHte' kneVt where * he wanted 
his Vfortune to, go andr arranged4 to 
W i t t p ^ t h e r e ^ - ^ W / ^ 
s j.'fWben,, the- lawyers Tiad> put .togeth
er a document, to^his ̂ satisfaction, Mr: 
Barnum "made ̂ hjappbintment'5 with $,, 
half! J dozenjjbf fthe, .best'f/dobtor^ of' 
'B'rld,gep^rL*WhJch^was !̂b^8^home; ,sHe 
had them examine him/mentally and 
rph«slcall'3rr,andTlwhen P they,« decided 
thj^hr*^—*.*-<*--* ™ 
regard 
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Cut Tree to Fre'e Prisoner. 
Mahanoy City, Pa.—Handcuffed to 

an apple tree by two deputy state 
game wardens for shooting robins in 
violation of the game law, fc Peter 
GeruAg was freed by two companions 
who outwitted the wardens in a two-
mile chase through the i woods at 
Girard Manor, returned with an ax, 
with which they felled the tree and 
had the manacles removed from 
Gerung at a country smithy just as 
the wardens got back to take their 
tree-bound captive a prisoner to,town-

9 

"I am reminded 'of this" incident," 
the lawyer wntinued, "by reading of 
late of so many, cases where men who 
had' passed away' were > claimed' as 
husbands by women of 'Whom> their 

were supposed tort be bachelors .or 
widowers. r "Women have come for

tune or other. In the pastl Of course 
there has1 .been property jfleit behind 
in evjery'jcase/^No .woman could be 
expected^ to claim a dead, man * for the 
mere purpose" of*.aiding in paying Jor 
his tombstone,* ?„V v <! *~XA ^ % -, 
, ~ "I .wouldJ suggest to every bachelor 
or j widower, to .followAjhef example] of 
'Mr. Barnum and by some means *es 

behjfed hinv some disconsolate wife to 
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PREACHING AND PRACTICE 
Policeman Barney Flynn had just 

settled himself for a quiet and 
thoughtful smoke when his wife in
terrupted his meditations. 

"Barney," she said, and there was 
reproadh in her tone, "have n't ye 
f'rgot something?" 

tMHa-ave Jf htf asked, with an as
sumption of ignorance, for he well 
knew to what she referred. ' *• 
K'lv coorse ye have, ye aggravatin* 

ma-an," she answered with asperity. 
-sfM-m-m, now, what can it be?" 
guttered Policeman, Flynn, thought
fully knitting his brow. 

^'Didn't ye dhraw%ye-er sal'ry to
day?" demanded Mrs'. Flynn. "It may 
be said here by way of explanation 
t$at Mrs. Flynn is the, cashier of the 
family, and ''always' bas pay-day 
marked on the calendar with red ink. 
^f Ohb^'t is th' money ye're.afther!^ 

eiXclainled Policeman Flynn. , "Ye're 
like all th' rarest iv th* women. If 
jje-er good ma-an do be ha-avin' a bit 
iy; th' coin in his clo'es ye're worried 
till ye ha-ave ye-er ha-ands on It. Ye 
vTa-ant to be shpendin': iv it all ye^ 
ejcsilf. Ye're like th' confidence 
ma-an, ye are that, 'jbrive me ye-er 
cash,' says you to me, 'an' I'll give 
ye something that's worth more,' f'r 
all the wor'rld'lik.e th' ma-an that's 
sellin' th' gold br-rick.; I give it to 
ye, bein' inhocint an' unsuspectin', 
fin' what do I get f'r it? I ask ye 
that, Mary—what do I.gat Vr it? 
Why, hash f'r breakfast." 

This impressed Policeman Flynn 
as being ŝo good a joke that he 
laughed over it himself, but his wife 
replied, rather warmly, that if he did 
not give It to her to care for they 
would be begging for things to eat 
within a? week after pay-day, and Po
liceman Flynn' knew that this reflec-

"The Tin Dollars/' Insisted 
Flynn. 

Mrs. 

tton on his financial management was 
justified. However, he was in a 
facetious mood, and did not intend to 
surrender his temporary advantage- at 
once. > 

"An' what'll ye do with it if ye lay 
ye-er ha-ands on it?" he asked. "Ye 
tell me I'm no ma-an f'r to be hand' 
lin' iv money, but what'll ye be afther 
doin' with it ye-ersilf? /Oho! I know 
ye. 'T is like as not ye'll be shpend
in' it on Mrs. Flaherty over be th' 
mill." 

"She's a deser-rvin' woman!" as
serted Mrs. Flyhh with an emphasis 
that showed her charity in that di
rection had been the object of criti-
cism before. 

"'TV?!* SO," admitted Policeman 
Flynn, "but ye can't be sup-portin' 
ivery fool iv a deser-rvin' woman ye 
come acrost. Ye'd go br-roke an' 
shtarve, ye w'ii'd that. Ye see, Mary, 
't is this wa-ay: marri'ge is a lotth'ry, 
an'—" 

"I've hear-rd ye sa-ay that befoor,"' 
interrupted Mrs. Flynn. 

"R-right," said Policeman Flynn, 
"but 't is th' thruthf/ and th" thruth 
niver grows old. So I tell ye wanst 
more marri'ge is a lotth'ry, an' ye 
can't do much f'r th' gambler that 
loses iverything an' shtill won't 
dhraw out iv th' ga-ame. Mrs. 
Flaherty shticks to her .ma-an." 

"He's a brute iv a ma-an," asserted 
Mrs. Flynn. 

" 'T is J30," assented the patrolman, 
"but while she sh ticks to him 't is 
like throwin' wather into a sieve f'r 
to give to her. He's th' l&ad that 
gets th' most iv it. Ye must put up 
with manny things 'in marri'd life, 
but there do be a limit, an' 't is no 

lxcuse f'r kapin' ba-ad comp'ny that 
ye're married to th' ma-an." 

"AccordhV to that," said Mrs. 
Flynn, with biting sarcasm, "I sh'u'd 
l'ave ye, Barney." 

"Th' ma-an sh'u'd be over on the 
island," said the patrolman, ignor 
ing this thrust. 

"Ye'll not l'ave me do annything 
f'r her?" said Mrs. Flynn, inquiringly. 

"I will not." 
"Ye're a ha-ard-hear-rted ma-an, 

Barney!" 
"I ha-ave smse," retorted Police

man Flynn. 
Now, as has been demonstrated be

fore, Mrs. Flynn has a mind of her 
own, and she is not a woman with 
whom it is safe to be dictatorial. In 
consequence,.. she was just on the 
point of issuing a declaration of in
dependence, with incidental remarks 
on autonomy, when a neighbor sud
denly put his head in the door and 
called out: "You/re"wanted, Flynn!" 
Policeman Flynn hastily caught up 
his helmet .and departed. 

As they hurried along it was ex
plained to the policeman that things 
were in a bad way at Flaherty's. The 
oldest boy had hurt himself, and the 
neighborhood doctor who Aad been 
called in wanted him sent to the hos
pital. It was clearly the proper thing 
to do, but Mrs. Flaherty would not 
hear of it. She was going to have 
her boy with her at all hazards. 

"When Bill sees how things are 
now," «he said pathetically in answer 
to Policeman. Flynn's arguments, "I 
knoW he'll be good to us. He used to 
be a good man before—before—" 

"I know," broke in Policeman 
Flynn. "He'll be good—maybe," and 
then he added under his breath, 
"whin he's'in his^gr-rave or th' po-lis 
station. I know him." 
• But the woman won her point. 
Even reason and sense must give way 
before the assaults of a mother plead
ing for her child, and the doctor 
eased his conscience with the thought 
that it was not a very serious cafle, 
and the boy probably would come out 
all right anyway. He knew that she 
was unwise, :but love and wisdom do 
not often go hand in hand. 

"But she must have assistance," he 
said. "There is practically nothing 
in the house, and she has no money. 
I'll report the case to the relief au
thorities at once." 

Others who had gathered expressed 
t approval of this decision, and then 

^ left, feeling that the fact that the 
matter was to be put in the hands of 
the proper officers relieved them of 
responsibility. But Policeman Flynn 
was not satisfied. His was a prac
tical mind, and he wanted to do some
thing. 

"I'll r-run ye-er ma-an in f«'r ye, so'f 
to keep him out iv th' wa-ay," he sug
gested in the goodness of his heart. 

"If you do," she returned, "I'll 
scratch your eyes out." 

"Luk at that, now!" he commented 
to himself, as he finally started for 
home. -"She do be an onthankful 
woman, an' wan without sinse. She 
sh'u'd be ma-ade to l'ave that good-
f r-nothin' ma-an an' sind th' bye to 
th' hospittle, she sh'u'd that. Th' 
only wa-ay with thim kind iv people 
is to be firm an' ha-ard; but," ne 
added,'with a shake of his head, "how 
ca-an ye?" 

He was still soliloquizing in this 
strain when he reached home and was 
called upon to tell his wife all that 
had happened. When he had finished 
she suddenly asked:. "Where's ye-er 
sal'ry, Barney?" 

He passed her some money, which 
she carefully counted. 

"They's tin dollars missin'," she 
announced, but Policeman Flynn was 
apparently deep in a reverie. 

"That fool iv a woman," he mut
tered half to himself. 

"I'm not ta-alkin' iv th' woman, but 
th' tin dollars," said Mrs. Flynn. 

" 'T is all th' sa-ame," returned Po
liceman Flynn. "She do be a fool iv 
a woman, Mary—I'll not go back on 
that, not wan bit; but"—again 
thoughtfully—"we like thim that 
wa-ay, an' ray-lief officers is shlow. 
Ye've no idee, Mary, how shlow thim 
fellies—" 

"Th' tin dollars," insisted Mrs. 
Flynn. 

"I lift it with th' fool iv a woman," 
said Policeman Flynn, in desperation. 
"G'wan, now, an' don't be ta-alkin' to 
me." i 
(Copyright, 19M by Joseph B. Bowie*.) 
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HOME GROWN CELERY. 

How It May Be Stored 
Use. 

for Winter 

We take a long box about 14 inches 
wide and the same in depth and raise 
It one or two inches above the cellar 
bottom. Put a layer of earth about 
two inches deep in the box. We now 
lift the celery plants from their ridges 
in the garden with a crowbar, taking 
pains to drive the bar well down un
der the roots and keeping on them J which class 

What Ohio Experiment Station Is Do
ing to Promote Forestry. 

The Ohio station is planning some 
important work relative to the wood-
lots of the state. In 'a recent com
munication Prof. Thome says: 

"The farm Woodlot is an important 
factor in timber production in Ohio. 
Are these woodlots held at a profit or 
loss? Undoubtedly there are some 
second growth timber tracts where the 
stand of trees of the best kinds is 
good enough so that the annual in
crease in yielding profitable returns. 
There are many other woodlots where 
the stand is poor or the trees are 
of inferior species which are not pay
ing a fair rate of interest It is im
portant that everyone who is inter
ested in forestry should know to 

his woodlot belongs. 
as much of the soil as we can, ex
plains a writer in Farm and Home 
As the plants are taken up they are, 
set into a large Basket to be car/-
ried down cellar. They are now 
ready for packing. Beginning at one 
end of the narrow box we -stand the 
plants on end close together so that 
there shall be as little space between 
the stalks as possible. When a 
dozen plants have been packed we fill 

iltbr as Hong as $ott 
Can ant> Bo <£ootj 

By HON. ALONZO GARCELON, 
Atfed Four Score Yeirs and Fourteen, Former 

i Governor of Maine. ., . 

Old age as worth 
striving for if the striv-
er has a purpose be-

, yond vthe selfish end of 
, slothful ease. 

It is absurd to a ay 
that a man shctald 
work himself; out as 
quickly^ as- possible, 
and then be consisrned 

to the-scrap-heap. He who has 'that goal in view will get the 'scrap-
heap long before his time. '̂ , '"" ^ • \ \ " i 

If a man starts out in life with the purpose to'-'accumulate wealth 
or power at the expense of his fellowmen, if his only purpose in exist
ence is to ̂ gather to himself a certain measure of power or aggrandize
ment, then i t will be very fortunate ^or his neighbors if he' starts ,early. 
toward the'scrap-heafcC' , v,§;. y* • / / Vr / S t / ; J ' ; > ^ : * '''-' ' "'* 

^' Butfif a man is inspired with thevhigh ideal of seryice to his fellow-
man, the longer he lives the te t t e r it is for himself and the^ community 
in which hejives* " >~ l ' ' ' . ' ^ \ ' ^ J •'*,$ iVVv'-'r>-^ J*'- • •< N 

, > , But it ,is, true thatVmah should work har4; ahd^endeavor through-
outfall his'.days to, be4 of-service to the community of whicluhe is a 
member. Jf he succeeds in«ihis he .will be all the^ worthier .the longer 
he^hvesniyy ;,. ,f %?• , - »"" »- j \ r {^ ~ . 

V The, question then* resolves itself into this:- Is 'old age desirable 
as^the 'conclusionst>f a life TWell .spent inctheicause^of, mankind or of up
lifting' enrjleayo^lor^s it'desirabl^asJihe^self^gratifie/d^end of years'of 
toil*Iseffishly^devdted.to^trie'prdspect'of a^cumul'atWn.that'AyiH enable 
the-possessor to X\t bafck and "enjoy luxuripus evase -while ̂ watching the 

Box for Storing Celery. 

in close to the roots with ,earth from 
the garden and proceed in this way 
until the box is full. A blanket of 
old bran sacks is thrown over the 
whole to shut out the light and help 
to blanch any stalks that have not al
ready been whitened. Stored in this 
way we keep eelery nice and crisp 
until February. 

After trying several methods of 
storing celery, I find that it keeps 
best in the ground where it is grown, 
with the roots undisturbed, says an
other grower. Celery will keep in a 
cellar or cave all winter, if the roots 
are placed in moist sand or earth, 
but the plant gradually loses its fine, 
nutty flavor. 

Wide boards are set on edge around 
the celery bed, leaving about one foot 
of space between the outer rows and 
the boards. This space, and between, 
the rows, is then packed with dry 
forest leaves and enough piled on 
top to make the covering about one 
foot deep. The leaves are weight
ed down with light boards, to k,eep 
them from blowing off. At night, dur
ing severe weather, an extra cover
ing of canvas and old carpet is put 
on. On warm days, the covering may 
be removed until the tips of the cel
ery leaves are visible, but this is 
not essential. 

To protect banked celery, put a 
thick layer of leaves over the top of 
the ridges, and weight down with 
boards. Manure from the horse 
stable will keep the ridges, but this 
is not needed if enough leaves are 
used. 

GROWING BUCKWHEAT. 

Wisconsin Farmer's Experience in 
Raising This Crop. 

I do not often raise buckwheat, but 
like to grow it occasionally. It does 
well on almost any kind of soil. " It 
comes in very nicely as a late crop. 
If I. have a piece of land which has 
been neglected until too late for other 
grain crops, this land can be seeded 
to buckwheat. Or if I have a field' of 
corn where the seed failed to sprout 
this can also be sown to buckwheat. 
If the ground is very poor it should 
have an application of stable manure. 
It may be plowed any time before 
seeding. The ground should be fitted 
as for any other small grain crop. It 
is advisable to have the seedbed thor
oughly prepared and the more work 
put on it the better the results. I 
sow buckwheat any time between 
June 20 and July 4. As the acreage is 
not large I usually sow by hand, using 
about one peck to the acre. 

The crop should be harvested be
fore frosts occur, explains this writer 
in Orange Judd Farmer. If sown later 
than Jaly 4 there is danger of a frost 
catching it. If it is sown much earlier 
than^June 20 the hot weather is like
ly to cause a light yield. The crop 
may ha cut by hand, using a cradle, 
or with the ordinary reaper. Each 
bundle should stand by itself, with a 
band around the top. These should 
be left in the field until the straw and 
grain are dry. After that the crop can 
be stacked and threshed as any other 
small grain. I sometimes sell buck
wheat to the millers At other times 
I have it ground and put the buck-
Wheat flour up in 25-pound sacks and 
sell these at retail. 

All in all, buckwheat is very satis
factory when grown in a small way. 
If I have a piece of land jjrtiich is very 
weedy and want to partly summer fal
low it, I begin by plowing early in the 
spring to a depth of six or seven 
inches. I disk this every week until 
the time for seeding buckwheat. After 
this crop is off I find my field practi
cally'free from bad weeds. In this 
way it cab he used very successfully 
as a cleaning crop*, „ k '" * 

Measurements and calculations will 
disclose at what rate a tract of tim
ber is growing into money, and a 
careful study of the conditions will 
show it should be managed so as to 
make it more piofitable The inves
tigations referred to have in view 
the determination of the kinds of 
trees, or mixture of trees, which are 
yielding the greatest profits, as they 
are found growing in natural second 
growth forests. The station has al
ready found that planted groves of 
catalpa and locust may give returns 
exceeding ten dollars per acre an
nually. While the natural forests 
may fall short of this, it will doubt
less prove true that they are growing 
into value much faster than is com
monly supposed. How to make them 
still more profitable, especially those 
which are in bad condition, is a prob
lem which the station is willing to 
try to help the owners to solve, but 
at the outset it should be understood 
that numerous factors enter in which 
may make experimentation necessary. 
The station is ready to determine the 
prospective increase in value of tracts 
of timber, but it may not be able, 
in all cases, to unreservedly recom
mended a course of treatment which 
will insure satisfactory results with 
neglected woodlots. So far as means 
will permit, it is willing to cooperate 
in such work, especially in represent
ative cases. The owner is to provide 
land and labor, while the station, will 
furnish plans, and, in some cases, 
trees, in order to put into operation 
and test certain methods which prom
ise good results." 

CORN CUTTING TO SAVE TIME. 

Method of Handling a 
Hill Shock. 

Sixty-Four 

A farmer of Bond county, 111., sug
gests a plan for cutting a 64-hill shock 
of corn in such a manner as to mini
mize steps and carrying. His plan 
is illustrated by the cui The circles 
in the center represent the four hills 
over which the shock is to be built. 
These are to be bent together if de
sired, or if a jack is used may be cut 
at once. When the foundation for 
the shock is ready the cutter goes 
to No. 1 and cuts in the direction of 
the numbers until he reaches No. 8. 
After placing his armful in the shock 
he begins again at No. 9 and cuts to 
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No. 16. In other words, he cuts each 
hill in the order that it is numbered, 
beginning each time at the hill 
marked by a circle and ending with 
the hill marked with the square. When 
he comes to the last hill, which is 
No. 60, he has cut the entire 64-hill 
shock, and at the least cost of labor. 

CABBAGE PULLING DEVICE. 

It Will Aid in Pulling the Crops by 
the Roots. 

Where cabbages are being harvest
ed to be preserved for some time, it 
is necessary to pull them with the 
stalks attached. To aid in this work 
an arrangement such as shown in the 
cut is very useful, says Farm and 
Home. Take two pieces of stiff 

Cabbage Pulling Device. 

board two inches wide, and fasten 
them together as shown in the cut, 
with one end separated by a wedge. 
Drive several nails through the han
dle to hold it, and clinch them secure
ly. Tamper off the point of the fork 
and round off the handle, and you are 
ready for business. Insert the fork 
under the cabbage head astride of 
the stem atfd lift upward, and it will 
come out without the usual back-
breaking strain. 

What Tuberculin Is. * 
Tuberculin is the result of many 

experiments to obtain a curative anti
toxin, or serum, for tuberculosis, says 
Farming. It/ip &, product of the 
growth of the v tubercle, organism in 
'artificial cultures but it is a perfectly 
harmless product" when properly used. 
It will neither cure nor*cause the dis
ease, to spread in an, affected animal r 
neither will It injure, a healthy one 
in ,any ^ay.* In skilled; hands tt is al
most infallible and with ordinary judg-
menVthe errors aye pnly a'few per 
qent. \ InA /Pennsylvaniai 4,000 - animals 

^ha^'hW given characteristic-reactions 
* were .Slaughtered-and csaminfed,k and * 

The Farmer and the Auto. 
The modern farmer has good reason 

to hate the auto hog, and he expresses 
his hatred. Many centuries ago, when 
the farmer was a beast of burden, he 
had as strong a hatred for the horse— 
or rather the combination of man and 
horse which ruled the foot soldier. 
By and by the horse became a worker 
instead * of a fighter, and then the 
farmer saw its value. Now history 
may repeat itself, says Rural New 
Yorker. Automobiles will some day 
be cheaper, so that farmers can own. 
them. Then we shall hear a different 
story. , t 
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\ A Marketing ^int. „ " 
As the sources for honey are yearly, 

growing less, we should watch every 
chance for making the most of what 
wp have.''Not a pound of honey nor . ^ v ^ ^ g 
wax should be shipped to a distant -" \'{11>5|U 
inarkeVsays Farm Journal, until the & r $ & T * 
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