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THE DEVIL CHAIR
A Chronicle of the Strantfe Adventures of

and His Gyroscope Vehicle
THE SHUNTED MAN OF EUROPE

"YOU ROGUE!' HE SHOUTED SUDDENLY, SHAKING
OTHERS NOSE,I HAVE DONE PLAYING "WITH

One by one the enemies of John
Haynes were encountering retribution.
Robbed of his vast lands In one of
the western states by a gang of

torn from his wife and
daughter, and railroaded into the pen-
itentiary at Nokomis Falls, this Eng-
lishman, in the solitude of his cell, had
conceived a scheme of revenge which
should overwhelm all who had leagued
themselves against him. lie had in-

vented. In the prison machine shop, a
gyroscope wheel, which, when at-

tached to any vehicle, afforded It un-

shakable stability and Incredible
'speed. He had traveled a hundred
and fifty miles an hour by automobile,
a little more In an invalids chair,
while, by attaching to his foot a small
replica of his invention and running
aIong a single railroad line, he had
achieved more than two hundred
more than three miles a minute.

One by ono his enemies had died or
'disappeared. Sometimes there came
no notice, sometimes a penciled warn-
ing on a morsel of notepaper. The
ilast had been Judge Charterls, ono of
4ho Nokomis magnates, who had sen-

tenced Haynes to the penitentiary in
return for a share in his millions. Two
days before his death Charterls had
received the warning. He had called
up his ally Hopkins, the chief

as soon as he received the
threat, hired a special train, and with-
in two hours set off for the west coast
of America, in the vain hope of shak-
ing oft his relentless enemy. That
night the train was held up by Hayne3
and sent crashing down a steep grade
Into the river, carrying, as was

the body of the Judge with It
In the babbling maniac who was found
by the track and subsequently Impris-
oned tor lite In the State penal insti-
tution (or tho insane, the guards
thought they had found the perpetra-
tor of the crimes; they did not know
that this creature was Charterls him-ael- f,

a victim of HayneB vengeance.
On the floor of Charterls' smoking

room Edward Phllemus Hopkins found
the four written words which had
driven his friend to his destiny.

Hopkins went home. On his hall
table a Iotter lay, posted in Bender-vtll- e.

"Your turn comes next," was
written on the enclosure and nothing
more. The words and handwriting
were Identical with those found on the

ot the. smoking room In Charterls'Soar and, sick with horror, the man
(ued at that fatal message. Hopkins
was physically bravo, but that nerve-rackln- g

terror which ho had endured

They Couldn't Either.,
Bbe was a charming English girl,

but she could not see the point of a
Joke. Her classmates at college, lolly,
fun loving girls, regretted the serious
defect In their dear friend and 'a

reform,
So they made up a little. Joke with

a very broad point, to spring upon
Evelyn that night Accordingly, when
they had all met In Evelyn's room
Clara, propounded the Joke, which was
reMy a riddle.

"Maud," she mU, "can you tell me

ever since the first of the gang came
to his death proved too much for him.
He was a widower; his married chil-
dren had long since flown from the
parental nest; there were no bonds
or ties to keep him In Nokomis. He
made arrangements tor the disposal
of his possessions, drew $20,000 out
ot tho bank, and took the train east-
ward. He was not unmindful of Char-
terls' death, but to remain In Noko-
mis seemed still more dangerous. It
was a choice of evils.

Contrary to his own expectations,
he reached New York in safety. He
registered at tho Hotel Monroe under
an assumed name. Next morning a
special delivery letter was handed to
him by the hotel clerk, and Hopkins
knew, before ho opened It, that his
fate had found him. However, he had
a respite, for the message said: "Go
eastward."

Well, that had been his plan. He
engaged a suite aboard tho "Phoenix"
and sailed tor England. He fled from
place to place, until, in London, he
felt that ho had shaken off his pur-
suers. He did not feel secure, how-
ever, until he had crossed the conti-
nent and thus placed another sea be-
tween himself and Haynes. From
Paris he went to Home, loitered awhile
In Northern Italy, and returned leisure-
ly through Germany to Spa, In Bel-glu-

where he took the waters.
At Spa he made the acquaintance of

a pleasant, d English-
man named Greaves, and the two be-
came Intimate. Both had retired from
business and both were seeking for
relaxation In travel. Often they sat
together In tho Casino, watching the
youngsters skating on rollers over the
waxed boards for this American sport
had become the rage at tho fashion-
able resort that year.

"Next year," said Greaves, one night,
as ho droW a package from his over-
coat pocket, "this will be the rage."
And he unwrapped tho tissue paper
and placed before his friend a curi-
ous little machine, something like a
bicycle in miniature.

"What is U7" asked the other curi-
ously,

"A foot velocipede," said Greaves.
Strapped to the foot. It acts exactly
upon the principle ot the bicycle; and
with It one can travel a vast distance
without tiring. When this comes on
the' market the roller skate will have
hSd Its day. I am president ot a
company which has sole rights In the
patent."

Edward Phllemus Hopkins took tho

the best way to make a Maltese
cross?"

"No," replied Maud, after due
thought "How do you make a Mal-
tese cross?" i

"Pull it's tall." said Clara promptly.
The other girls tittered obligingly,

but Evelyn sat solemn as an owl
with a puzzled frown on her classic
brow,

"What's the matter with you, Eve-
lyn?" cried the girls. Justly indignant
"Can't you' see the point,?"

Evelyn shook her head.. "Olrls,"

H
John Hayncs

By H. M. EGBERT

HIS FIST UNDEB THE.
YOU"
mechanism in his hands and looked at
It curiously. He turned the wheels
and watched them spin for nearly a
minute before gradually ceasing to
revolve. Between the wheels, was a
peculiar box-lik- e arrangement, from
which there came the faintest buzzing,
such as a fly might make.

"And this Is" Hopkins asked.
"The motor. It is a miniature motor

bicycle, although, of course, it can
be used In the ordinary way. Up6n
the roads bearing traffic It can mako
almost incredible speed; but given tho
clear track of a private railroad lino,
then, of course, ono could go very
much faster."

Hopkins was thoroughly Interested.
"Yes, but who owns a private line?"
he asked, laughing. "I should greatly
like to try It some time," he added.

The other leaned forward and whis-
pered In confidential tones.

"The truth Is," he said, "I have
made secret arrangempnts with tho
Government railways to permit me to
mako a test between this
city and Brussels. I have two palrB,
and if you care to accompany mo I
shall be delighted to show you how
the contrivance works. The story has
been kept secret, but military men
are, as you can Imagine, thoroughly
alert to see what possibilities may Iio
in the invention."

Hopkins accepted the Invitation and
arranged to meet his friend at seven
o'clock the following morning at a
grade crossing about a mile east of the
city.

Greaves was waiting for him In his
automobile when ho drove up. Hop-
kins, having dismissed his cabman,
greeted his friend; he was surprised
to find hlsi wrapped In an enormous,
fur-line- d overcoat, for It was a warm
April morning.

"Traveling is apt to he prott7 cold,"
said Greaves. "I am accustomed to
It, but you this overcoat is for your-
self, sir."

In spite of his protests Greaves In-

sisted In wrapping It around his
shoulders. Weighted down with It,
Hopkins could hardly move a step and
he submitted with no good grace. How-evo- r,

he was curious to test the
mechanism and resolved to make the
best of his companion's whim. Hav-
ing buttoned tho coat,. Greaves pulled
from the bottom of the lining a stout
tube of rubber, heavily wound with
wire, which ho attached' to the mech-
anism. Then he bound, it to Hopkln's
right foot.

"Now cross your legs," he said.

ihe said regretfully, "I know it's aw-
fully stupid of me, but I can't for the
llfo ot me see how .any one could
make a Maltese cross out of a pullet's
tall." National Monthly,

Mother's Present.
Father always forgets that It Is

mother's birthday until she bawls him
out about It after breakfast Then he
goes downtown and sends her hpmo a
screen door for the kitchen or a rub-
ber mat for the bathroom as a "pre-
sent Cincinnati Enquirer.

"How do you feel? Pretty comfort.
able? Now try to step oft tho metal.'

Hopkins bent this way and that, but
he was as fast as though he had been
nailed to the lino. lie could bend his
body or knees, but from knee to ankle
he remained wholly perpendicular, and
the muscular strain ot returning his
body to tho plumb lino which tho lower
part of ' his legs maintained was so
severe that he abandoned further ef-
forts to move.

"You Bee," said Greaves, "the mech-
anism Is working although it Is not at
present connected with tho running
gear. Until It runs or Is shut oft you
will be unable to detach your foot from
the metal. But don't be alarmed-J- ust

place your hands la your over-
coat pockets."

Hopkins obeyed; a steel trap snap-
ped In each; he was securely hand-
cuffed, his wrists caught In an easy,
unbreakable grip. And then he un-

derstood that all his efforts had avail-
ed him nothing and that the blow had
fallen.

John Haynes wont back to the au-

tomobile and lifted out a n

can of gasoline. Opening a fold in the
back ot Hopkin's overcoat, he poured
tho fluid Into a hidden receptacle un-
til the lower part ot the garment
bulged like a balloon.

"Yes, It 1b .rather a weight," Haynes
said Ironically. "But you will hardly
feel It, Mr. Hopkins, for your feet will
carry you to your destination, and
tho personal effort will bo practically
nothing. Besides, the gasoline will
act as a ballast and so enable you to
enjoy greater speed than you might
otherwise obtain, while also prevent-
ing you from Injuring yourself by In-

convenient movements. For Instance,
If you were to lose your balance Ir-

retrievably, you might perform the
last few thousand miles ot your Jour-
ney with your head and heels hori-
zontal."

Edward Phllemus Hopkins stared
up at the blue sky. A little cloud was
floating overheard, a lark was rising
from the ground, mounting skyward,
pouring out her soul In a joyous melo-
dy. A few half Incoherent words
burst from between his Hps and John
Haynes Inclined toward him to catch
them.

"Fifty thousand dollars?" he echoed.
"Not for the world, Hopkins. Not for
all you have. You scoundrel," he
cried, with a sudden outburst of fury,
"do you think you can buy your mis-
erable life when better rogues than
you have paid the penalty for their
treachery? What of the five year3.
that I dragged out at Nokomis Falls?
What of my wife and daughter torn
from me when I was treacherously en-
trapped? Answer me that. No, It 13

no use to scream. Even If anybody
were near to hear you, that would but
rob you of a few more minutes of an-
ticipation."

He paused and strove to recompose
his features, which were distorted by
the vehemence of his emotion.

In tho pursuit ot my revence." he
continued, more calmly, "I'have made
It a principle ot honor to let the pun-
ishment, as far as possible, fit the
crime. There was Jack Poole, for in
stance. He It was who lured me into
that flght In which I received a treach-
erous' bullet wound. Jack Poole was
not murdered by mo, as you believe.
He died by his own hand the result
of a new attempt at trickery., Then
there was Judge Charterls, who sent
mo to a convict's cell. He is not
dead, as you imagine, but Is expiat-
ing his crimes in a penal institution
under an assumed name, just as he
sent me to suffer under an alias at
Nokomis Falls. And you, Hopkins
you built your railroad from the pro-
ceeds of my stolen lands. You have
made yourself rich on it; you have
helped people to travel. And so I am
going to send you traveling."

"What are you going to do with
me?" implored tho other. "Where am
I to go?"

For answer Haynes drew from his
pocket the early morning edition of
the "Belguique." On the first page
in huge, black lettering was a column
of news, standing out prominently
from the type In which the remainder
of tho page was printed.

"You do not read French, I believe,
Hopkins?" asked Haynes. "I am sure
you do not. Had you done so, you.
would have understood tho warning
which I penciled upon the outside of a
letter of yours a few days ago, and
would have taken yourself from Spa
in the hone of eluding me. Well, lis-
ten!" HSread: x

"By special arrangement with' the
Belgian and Imperial German govern-
ments, Mr. Cyrus W. Walkenphast will
demonstrate the practicability ot his
new 'railroad foot velocipede' by trav-
eling from Spa to Bonn upon a single
rail on tho morning of April 15. A
special lino will be reserved for him,
and he is expected to cover that dis-
tance at tho rate of five and thirty
miles an hour, arriving at his desti-
nation some time In the afternoon.
In military circles the remarkable in-

vention of this clever American, who
is stated to own largo railroad Inter-
ests In his own country, Is awaited
with the utmost. eagerness, and it Is
anticipated that large crowds- - will line
the track throughout the greater part
ot the Journey."

He folded up the newspaper and re-
placed it in his pocket. "You, my
dear Hopkins, are Mr. Cyrus Walken-
phast," he Bald.

"Then you are going to send me to
Bonn?" asked the wretched' man, feel-
ing his hopes revive.

"I am going to send you toward
Bonn," answered the other. But
whether y'ou ever get to Bonn appear?
to mo to be gravely problematical.
Let us hope not, for your own sake,
since you will Inevitably wreck the
station, and there will not be much ot
yourself left to carry away.

"You Vogue," he shouted suddenly,
shaking his fist under the other's nose.

Toothache.
Toothache Is a moro or less strenu-

ous announcement on the part ot a
tooth that microbes have started tun-
neling for a subway. Stomach ache
is quite bothersome, headache la un-
comfortable; but, toothache Is pure
crystallized misery. Cold water loves
a sick tooth better than a colored min-

ister loves chicken and goes In
search ot one despite all efforts. One
always knows when they meet The
best thing for a naughty tooth Is a
block and tackle, though sometimes a

T have dOno playing with you. You
have chough gasoline to carry Vou six
thousand miles, for tho consumption ll
extremely slow la my mnchlno. You
will run for six thousand miles at 200
miles an hour over tho railroads ot
Europe for thirty hours. You'll need
that overcoat before you gel through.
Pray like tho devil, Hopkins pray for
a clear road and no open switches."

Hopkins attempted no reply. Ho
placed no faith In the wild statements
ot tho other, whom he regarded as a
madman. His confidence had been
steadily rising; he felt assured now
that this diabolical machine would car
ry him, at tho most, a mllo or two, un
til It ceased to work. Doubtless mon
by the roadway would effect his ro
lease. He masked his Joy, lest tho
other discover It and change, his
scheme for ono more diabolical.

Haynes stooped and touched the
mechanism which controlled tho gyro-
scope. Tho machine throbbed, pulled,
leaped forward. Hopkins was out of
sight In an instant

It was not until Hopkins approached
the German frontier that it became
positively known that anything was
wrong. For, to tho crowds ot amazed
spectators who lined tho track at
every town and in each hamlet and
to tho gazing peasants in tho fields,
Hopkins was nothing but a passing
flash something that shot toward
them out ot the void distance at an in-

credible rate of speed, a blur that
flashed over tho line as a shadow of
somo passing bird, and vanished.
His cries they thought were those of
exultation. And so he passed.

But there Is one human invention
more swift than the gyroscope-drive- n

wheel, and only one except a rifle
or cannon ball. That is the telegraph.
As Hopkins shot across the German
frontier one of the customs guards,
who had spent a year in England, dis-
covered that it was in agony and not
for joy that he cried; so did ono of tho
newspaper correspondents who were.
loitering near. And fifteen minutes
later .the afternoon editions of the cen
tral European papers were printing
extra Issues, detailing the amazing
story of this mad American, the "new
Frankenstein," as they termed him,
who had fallen a victim to the Infer-
nal monster of his own Invention.

The news was flashed from town to
town. By three o'clock enormous
cro'-wd- s had gathered along the track
for seven mlloB outside Bonn. But at
the Ministry of the Interior a hasty
consultation had been held. If "Walk-
enphast" ran Into Bonn and could not
slop ho would run to destruction, for
the rate at which he went would have
driven him through the terminal
with terrific force.' And then, besides

and this was no small matter there
would bo much damage to property.
A hasty order, a few manipulations of
tho telegraphic keyboard and the
traveler, by vlrtuo of a turned switch,
was journeying toward Berlin.

Meanwhile, breathless, Bhocked by
the terrific blasts that blew on him,
trussed helplessly, the president of the
Nokomis and Western Railroad went
racing eastward. The physical pain
was not as yet intolerable, for the
gyroscope aided him to maintain his
poise, and It was only necessary not
to lean too far over, lest he should
strain tho aching muscles ot his limbs.
So he ran on and on, tearing through
village and town, catching a momen-
tary glimpse of crowds with white,
terror-struc- faces then on and on
onco more, over tho open fields,
through woods and hills and swamps,
borne on by tho resistless forco of that
insatiable devil that drove him. He
thanked heaven for that one mercy of
the fur overcoat which Haynes had
bestowed on him. But that had been
a part of the man's scheme, in order
that he might prolong the agony, for
without It Hopkins would have been
frozen stiff before tho afternoon was
over.

Now operators waited, finger on key-
board, to receive the, news brought In
by mounted men at every station. And
it was ever the same. The mad Amer-
ican still journeyed eastward and his
speed showed no sign of abating.
Traffic was disorganized over all Prus-
sia. f The Minister of the Interior,
without waiting to consult his col-
leagues. Issued another order and a
second switch was turned. He had
meant to turn the flying man into the
Hartz region, a sparsely settled dis-
trict where the .mechanism might wear
itself out among tho steep mountain
grades. But in the confusion tho
wrong switch was turned, and the next
news flashed over tho wires was to tho
effect that "Cyrus Walkenphast" was
approaching Munich.

More consultation; treachery now
and competition among tho line man-
agers to turn the fugitive away and
secure free passage for their stalled
trains. ceased; each
played his own hand. Hopkins was
sent zigzagging throughout South Ger-
many, spinning from lino to line, pass-
ing stalled trains on sidings and mobs
of shouting men. Somo of them kneel-
ed to pray. Many thought him a mes-
senger announcing the approach ot the
last Judgment Finally, by a sudden
consensus of Individual plans,-h- o was
shunted out of Germany and Into Aus-
tria, into Bohemia, Into Gallcia.
There, on the vast Polish plains, night
fell and shrouded him.

Night fell, but still he Journey on.
He was In Russia now, traveling the
vast and almost boundless Steppes.
Hero the danger of encountering traf-
fic was less, for the lines in the
Czar's country were few, and every
train was stalled until he passed. He
was traveling In a northeasterly di-

rection and there was nothing to do
but let him journey on, for he could
not have been stayed. The pains in
his limbs bad become almost unbear-
able, tho east wind whistled through
his fur overcoat, chilling and numb-
ing him. At every gap between the
separate rails the tiny Jolt, at first un

dentist can persuade It to stop its ac-
robatic activities. The only Incon-
venience In consulting a .dentist Is
that he always finds a hundred dol-
lars' worth of teeth' that need Imme-
diate attention. The only way to
be certain you will never have tooth-
ache Is to buy a set ot false teeth.
That fact Is an eternal truth.'

West Virginia Pottery Industry.
West Virginia now ranks third In

the value ot pottery produced, being
exceeded by Ohio and New Jersey,

noticed, threw him into agony. His
back soemod to have been seared with
red-ho- t pincers. Yet, if ho gave way,
it he allowed his exhausted muscles to'
rest, he would continue onward twist-
ed like an acrobat or a man crucified.
After a whllo the numbness almost
overcame the senso ot pain.

Ho longed for death now, craved for
It as ono In agony who, feeling Its In-

evitable approach, welcomes the dark-
ness with its merciful surcease of
pain. Tho chilling winds bit him to
the bono, his lids wore heavy with
sleep, and yet he dared not sleep, lest
ho lose his balanco and fall, to awake
twisting and writhing on thoso props
ot legs, made ono' with the terrible
machine. The balloon-shape- d swelling
In the bottom of his overcoat had
grown much smaller; stilt, not mora
than halt tho gosollno bad been con-
sumed, and only half the night was
over when he rushed out of the dark-
ness Into Hi glare of lights. This was
Moscow, where, in anticipation of his
arrival a switch had been set to carry
him eastward over the single track
of the trans-Siberia- n railway. Ho
heard tho hoarse shout of tho mutt-tud- e.

He heard the rhythmic chant of
tho priests who prayed for him. Even
to Moscow the news had been tele-
graphed, and east of this, too, for in
Nijnl Novgorod thousands watched
for the traveler who never arrived.
Lights, lights, and always lights. They
burned his eyeballs and seared his
brain. Then Moscow was past, and
now he was speeding through tho for-
ests again.

Wolves howled in hiB track, wild
creatures sprang nslde through thick-
ets and undergrowth. And still ho
never paused. Tho gentle summit ot
tho Ural Mountains hardly checked
the velocity of his career. They
were passed; he was in Asia, sweep-
ing over the frozen plains, crossing
broad forest belts when dawn showed
In the sky.

When four and twenty hours had
passed the man was nothing but 'an au-
tomaton. His face and lips dripped
blood from tho branding whips of tho
wind, his legs and feet, his hands and
arms and throat were cold as marble
and no less stiff. Themuscles of his
back, inured to their dreadful strain,
had ossified, and as some Hindoo fakir
holds his disabled arm aloft stiff and
Immovable after it has been fastened
in this position, through years ot
pain, so he rushed on, erect unbend-
ing, a frozen Btatue, and consclouness
only a flickering spark in the recesses
of his brain.

The sun rose in the sky. Clouds
flung their vast shadows across the
plains, blushing with the first flowers
of spring. Once a troop train, bound
eastward, rolled out of the distance,
and, shouting wildly, the terrified sol-
diers In the cars fired their rifles at
him. But he was gone, a speck in tho
east, before the bullets fell.

Nothing could stay him now. If tho
gasoline held out ho would rush on
until he plunged, at Vladivostock, tho
end of tho line, the end ot Asia, Into
the cooling sea. Ho would die there,
seven thousand miles from Spa, ho
who had paced the Casino only two
nights before, secure In the belief that
he had shaken off the grip of his Im-
placable enemy. In his despair tears
gUBhed from his eyes. Death faced him

he might die thus, traveling, and his
frozen corpse would run on and on.
while the lost soul went whither?

He Bought for an answer to his own
question and could find none. His
life had been heaped up with wicked
ness. He had plundered and robbed
and feasted In the high places while
his victims writhed under tho wheel of
the juggernaut of his greed. For tho
first time In twenty years ho prayed
for mercy, that some chance might be
given him to live, to make atonement.

He was half way across Siberia. Ho
had bounded the vast expanse of .Bai
kal, .shimmering in the noon sun, and
now tho country grew moro settled.
Scared, yellow faces peered at him
from behind hedgerows. Men with pig-
tails and women who hobbled as they
tried to run, screaming, from him,
were seen. But in his new-bor- n lovo
for men he' welcome the sight even ot
these; they wore no longer aliens but
brothers.

As a man remote from his body.
that body which he could feel no long
er, he found himself wondering how
he had noticed these, when all had
been but a blur. And suddenly a vivid
thought leaped through his brain. He
must be slacking speed. Ho, tried
to bend his head to look downward,
but had no longer power over his stif-
fened muscles. Presently there was no
longer doubt of It The gyroscope was
slackening. The gasoline was nearly
exhausted and the fur coat flapped
limply about his knees.

Ho went more slowly. Now he was
traveling no faster than a quick train.
The speed became that ot a slow
train, then of an automobile, a horse-draw-n

vehicle, a running man. And,
with a rattling click, the macblno
stopped, and, finally halted Then,
tho cohesive force withdrawn. It top-
pled from the line.

Edward Phllemus Hopkins tell to
tho ground as a statue falls. In the
center ot a Chinese hamlet When he
was raised the men who carried him
hold him as they might have carried
an arm of a tree.

Thero Is a famous mission school to
day In Klakhta, tho fame ot which has
spread far south among the yellow
people of China, and far north among
the wandering Siberian tribes. It is
the .work ot ono man who built and
endowed It An American, he will
never visit America again for though
tho mind is vigorous and alert,
and tho white face, strangely rigid,
has como to reflect the innate noble-
ness ot the soul, this man (s nothing
but a soul and mind, and the body la
as iusrt as marble.

West Virginia's product of chief value
In 1912 was white ware, ot which It is
the second largest producer In the
country. Tho value of the white ware
made in 1912 was 12,051,937, an in-

crease ot $131,693 over the figures for
1911. This product is mads principally
In Hancock county, opposite East Liv-
erpool,

Impcrtant Motto.
'Don't overlook tho Importance of

the motto, A full day's work for & fall
day's pay. AtchUon Globe. '

Dometbuin
TflelpsT

EASY TO BEAUTIFY THE YARD

Plot of Ground May Do Small, But
There Are Always Possibilities

of Improvement

No matter how smoll a yard you
have, there are possibilities for mak-
ing It a Joy to yourself and to others.
In the congested parts of a city lm-agl-

tho pleasure of those who livo
on tho third and fourth floors ot a
house or apartment when they may
look down upon a" tiny spot of greenl
It tells them of the changing seasons;'
It rests them after a hard day's work;
It stimulates them with hope; it re-

freshes them as nothing but a touch
of beauty can.

Occasionally one comes upon suctt
a yard, even when the owner has
neither much time or money to expend
upon It, but much may be done whero
there 1b an inherent love for growing
things. One particular garden had for
Its nucleus a great wistaria vine,
which was strong and fine with
age, and It glorified the backs of un-

sightly houses and shielded an alley
from view.

No passer-b- y on the street could
suspect the wealth of beauty that lay
hidden behind the house. The little
back yard was aglow with the huge
purple flowers in full bloom, making
tho rickety fence look picturesque.
But this vine had, been lovingly tended
elso it would have long since fallen
Into decay, as had its neighbors. An-

other fence was made attractive by
vinos that clambered from boxes
which were placed at measured dis-

tances along the yard.' Thero was a
narrow flower bed in tho center ot
the tiny grass plot. Surely not a pre-
tentious garden, but one that soothed
tho nerves at evening and made
known to all the world that spring
had come.

HOUSE SET IN SHRUBBERY

Mistake to Allow Even the Smallest
Abode to Have a Bare and Unat-

tractive Appearance.

"I have Invested $4,000 In my home,"
a man remarked to a friend the other
day as they reached his house. "It's
a comfortable little house and I will
always be able to get my money out
if I want to. Don't you think It' was
a good Investment?"

"Fine," the friend replied. "You
have a mighty attractive house. But
you havo neglected Just one thing to
make It a place that would capture
everybody that saw It. The house
looks bare. By spending a few dollars
for shrubbery around It you would
give "it a setting that would be great"

There are several thousand houses
in Kansas City that might have been
the subject ot such a conversation.
Men will make a large Investment1 in a
house and then will fail to make the
small additional Investment In plant-
ing that would make the big invest
ment really effective.

There is a charm, a sense of home- -
likeness about a house set In shrub
bery and trees that are lacking In the
house without sucha Betting. Bare,
unbroken lines are hard and forbid
ding. Green leaves and branches
about a building make It part of the
landscape. They "tie" It to the ground
and make It seem to grow out ot tho
soil.

A house Isn't really a .home until
nature is called into with
it Kansas City Star.

ONLY NEED ONE GOOD IDEA

Profits of Post Johnson, Wright
Howe, De Long and the hloydi

80 Made.

Post put Battle Creek on the man
with one Idea prepared breakfast
foods remarks "Glrard" in the Phila
delphia Ledger.

Mr. Johnson took the scratch out of
the phonograph and so gave not only
Camden and New Jersey tho Victor,
but the country ono ot its most amaz- -
ing business successes.

Pulverizing charcoal to make It a
more economic fuel waB so good an
Idea that Walter S. Wright Is the
fourth generation of his family to con
tinue that century old family in Cam-
den county.

Tho thought that a needle could sew
with the eye In the point Instead of
the other end was what made Howe
and his sewing machine.

Bending a piece of wire to give it a
"hump" tho whole world knows the
story of the De Long hook and eye.

Half a dozen men sitting In a little
coffee house said to another: "We'll
guarantee you against losing your ship
and cargo," and so started the world's
most celebrated insurance concern,
which Is known as Lloyds.

In this age of enormous business,
the fellow who gets just one good idea
for bettering any one of a thousand
things can at once order his steam
yacht

Higher Mathematics.
"How many have I taken ?'
"I dunno."
"You call yourself a caddie and dont

know how many strokes I've had."
"Look 'ere, guv'nor, only count

up to ten." Tatler (London).

Easily Settled.
Hickville Postmaster (discussing af-- i

fairs of state) "Now, what do you
think ot our foreign relations, Ezry?"
Prominent Lounger (warmly) "Ij
think they should be barred out ur
this here country It .they can't
an' write!" Judge. 1
, Ssd Sound.

First Working Girl "Say, Maine, B

beard an awful sad thing this mora-- !

Ing." Second Working Girl (wear-- J
JlyJ "So did 1 the alarm clock." 1

Life.


