
THE YALE EXPOSITOR, THURSDAY, MARCH 21,1918.

PEU Bowser
Strikes

Chords
But He Docs Not Make

a Success at It

Author of
"PRUDENCE OF THE PARSONAGE"By ETHEL HUESTO

Copyright Uobbs-Merri- ll Co.

I stay here where such things are go-

ing, on."
Mr. Bowser hadn't hit It yet. The

people across the alley, with the front
of the houses facing on another street,
had their back windows open, and his
eye caught a human form seated at
one of the windows.

"There's my chance," he whispered
as his eyes came buck to the keys. "It
Is a girl or woman who is in sorrow,
and thinks there is no more Joy or
pleusure for her In this life. I will try
and find the Joy chord and give her
a new emotion."

Mr. Bowser began with great de-

liberation to strike every key on
the board from left to right, and he
kept his eye on the figure in the win-

dow as he did so. He had almost
reached the end, when he struck a
chord that seemed to float out and
quiver around with a sort of Fourth
of July chorus. The figure instantly
changed position, and the woman lean-
ed out of the window and shook her
list and shouted:

"Ye old (11 vll ye! Has a poor wom-
an, who has been over the wash tub
all day, got to submit to such an in-

fernal racket as this, when she could
calch a nap by this cool win-
dow. Stop that clutter or I will blow
the whistle for a policeman, and he
will soon yank you out of there!"

Mr. Bowser had failed again. Per-
haps he should have played on a harp
Instead of a piano. He pulled on the
curtain of the window, and wus about
to abandon his experiments, when the
doorbell rang. He went to the door,
and there stood a man with a bulldog,
and the man said:

"This Is Mr. Bowser, I believe."
"It is."
"Well, Mr. Bowser, the butcher was

telling me that you wanted to buy a
bulldog, and so I brought mine over.
He is worth every cent of fifty dol-

lars, but, ns I am hard up just now, I
will take half of that."

"I do not wish to buy a dog, of
any kind," replied Mr. Bowser, "but I
wish you would bring your dog in here
a minute, and let me try an experi-
ment on him."

"Is there another dog or cat in
the experiment?" cautiously asked the
man.

"Oh, no. I am going to play the
piano a little, and see how he lilkes
it."

"That won't do no harm, I think,
but you must take the risk of It. A
bull dog, Mr. Bowser, Is an animal
that you can't fool with. Sometimes
lie will lick your hide, and sometimes
he will try to get at your throat. I
will watch him closely, however, and
I guess he will be all right."

The man took a seat, and the dog
sat up and looked around him. If ho
had any idea at all, it was that his
owner was going to sell hlra, and he
had objections to that, for everything
looked nice and comfortable. Mr.

THE SPRING DRIVE
Our boys are going "Over the top"

and into "No man's land" this spring.
No one has any doubt of their ability
to get there. There will also be a
spring drive on this side of the ocean,
because March is the year's "blue Mon-
day." It is the most fatal month of the
year. March and April is a time when
resistance usually Is at lowest ebb. It
is a trying season for the "run-down- "

man. But medical science steps In, nnd
says, "it need not be" ! We should cul-
tivate a love of health, a sense of re-
sponsibility for the care of our bodies.
Do not allow the machinery of the body
to clog. Put the stomach and liver la
proper condition. Take Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery, to be had at
most drug stores In tablet or liquid
form, tablets sixty-cent- s a vial, com-
posed of native herbs. This puts the
stomach and liver in proper condition.
You may be plodding along, no spring,
no elasticity, no vim, but as soon as you
have put the body Into Its normal physi-
cal condition oiled the machinery, as
it were you will find new vim, vigor
and vitality within you. A little "pep,"
and we laugh und live. Try it now.
Send Dr. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y 10c. for
trial package. A little energy will save,
the day. The prime necessity of life is
health. With spirit and energy you
have the power to force yourself Into
action. The Golden Medical Discover.?
is the spring tonic which you need.

Always Particular.
He had been the nuttiest of the nuts

before he trod the paths of crime; and
he was to be hanged on the following
day.

"Have you any request to make?"
Inquired the governor of the prison,
according to time-honore- d tradition.

"Well, If you could let me tie the
noose myself," suggested the con-
demned one. "Never did care for
those ready-mad- e ties dou't want to
fcturt now."

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that it

SignatureUofr
In Use for Over HO Yeurs.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Hawaii Is the only place under Unit-
ed States control where the humble
cent Is not used.

Nerves All Unstrung?
Nervousness and nerve rains often

come from weak kidneys. Mauy a per-
son who worries over trillea and is
troubled with neuralgia, rheumatic
pains and backache would find relief
through a good kidney remedy. If you
have nervous attacks, with headaches,
backaches, dizzy spells and sharp,
MiootinR pains, try Doan'e Kidney
Pills. They have brought quick benefit
in thousands of such cases.

A Michigan Case
Mrs. James M.

Murphy, 6lo .Maple
bt., tfault Ste. Ma-
rie, Mich., says: "I
wus miserable from
a steady ache
across my back
and was often un
able to attend to
my housework. My
feet and hands
swelled and I Buf
fered from heart-- .
aches and dizzy
Fpells. I felt al' "Irun down, too. 5pnan's Kidney
1M1U irn r c d all 1 v

these symptoms of kidney trouble and
put me In the best of health."

Get Doan'a at Any Star. 60c m Cos

DOAN'S "pTV
FOSTER-MIL- URN CO- - BUFFALO. N. Y.

WMEM
your mouth tastes like all the
mean things you ever did
mixed together, then you need

BEECHAES'S
1PILLS

Your mouth is a good Indication of the
condition of the stomach and bowels.
Ltnrrtt Sal of Any Mcdicin la th World.

Sold everywhere. In boxes, 10c. 25c

GREAT OPPORTUNITY
Retired farmer or merchant, here's your chance to
Set self supporting modern eighteen room house,
alto garden space, where rentals from extra rooms
will support you. Small payment down, balance same
as rent. Write for particulars.

Harry S. Waterman, Kalamazoo, Mich.

Kill Dandruff
and Itching
with Cuticura
Soap 25c Ointment 25c & 50c

fc ii ,

(Copyright, 1917, by the MeClure Newspa-
per Syndicate.)

By M. QUAD.
A year or so ago Mr. Bowser read

in a magazine what many of thousands
of oihers read. It was an article by a
celebrated musical composer, who
stated as a fact that there was a chord
la music which would appeal to every
living thing, from an elephant to n
flea, and from a vulture to a canary

He Sat Down and Cried Like a
Child.

bird. That chord might appeal to
their sympathies, their aggressive-
ness, their loneliness, their joy, their
calmness, and so on through the
schedule.

The writer cited one case where an
elephant had his sympathies wrought
upon so that he sat down and cried
like a child. There was also one where
a man took a harp to a zoological
garden and played on It In front of
a tiger's cage. He hit the tiger's
aggressive chord, and the animal got
out of his cage and terribly bit and
clawed two or three patients. Again,
when he struck a lively chord of the
hippopotamus, the old fellow went
waltzing around and his eyes spark-
led with Joy.

"Egad !" Bowser said to himself. "I
am going to prove the truth or fab
slty of that fellow's story about

1 ; LA

The Feathers Flying

muslcnl chords. Here, you Infernal
old cat, come down from there and
take a seat in a chair while I practice
on you a little."

He wanted to touch the cat's sympa-
thy chord, and he persisted for five
minutes and made a failure. Then, by
chance almost, he touched the right
chord. It was a chord in the air "The
Sweet By and By." The cat responded
to It instantly. Her heart was touched.
She gave a yowl and went out of the
open window into the back yard and
licked seven cats one after the other.

Mr. Bowser didn't know Whether to
be satisfied or not. He was pondering
it over in his mind when he heard the
cook fussing around in the dining
room. She was making too much
noise and he could hear her talking
to herself and complaining of her hard
life. He would find a chord to calm
and quiet her, nnd If she wanted a
raise In wages to make her forget it.
He struck a chord that he thought
would do the business. It did. He
heard her broom drop and she came
clattering upstairs and looked into the
sitting room and exclaimed:

"Why, Mr. Bowser, what was that?
I thought a bad boy had thrown a
stone through the window and you had
tumbled out of your chair dead."

"It was only me playing, Sarah,"
calmly replied Mr. Bowser.

"Then, If you don't mind it, please
don't play any more, for I certainly
will have to have my wages raised if

her father's fountain pen to answer tie
letter.

My Dear Mr. Dukn: However In tlJ
world could you make such a mistake.
I've been laughing ever since I got you
letter, but I'm vexed too. He's nice, n
right; he's just fine, but I don't want h'lM
And think how annoyed Lark would bo If
eho could see it. I am not encased ro
Jim Forrest. nor to any one. It's Lar.
I certainly didn't say It wns I, did I?
We're all so fond of Jim that It really 3
a pleasure to the whole family to count
him ono of us, and Lnrk grows men
deliriously joyful all the time. But t.

I know you're awfully busy, of eourr,
and I hate to Intrude, but you must wrl
one little postal card to apologize P-- r

your error, and I'll understand how hfcd
you aro working when you do not wrl'
again.

Hastily, but always sincerely,
CAROL.

Carol Jumped tip nnd caught up her
hat and rushed all the way downtown
to the postofilce t get that letter
started for Danville, Illinois, where tl e
Rev. Mr. Duke was located. Her fate
was so radiant, nnd her eyes were ro
heavenly blue, and so sparkling bright
that people on the street turned to
look after her admiringly.

She was feverishly Impatient until
the answer arrived, ,'nd was not at all
surprised that It came under special
delivery stamp, though Lark lifted her
eyebrows quizzically, and Aunt Grace
smiled suggestively, and her father
looked up with sudden questioning In
his face. Carol made no comment, only
ran up to her room and locked the d6or
once more.

Carol, you awful little scamp, you did
that on purpose, and you know It. You
never mentioned Lark's name. Well, if
you wanted to give me the scare of my
life, you succeeded. Of course, I don't
want to lose my little chum, and I knew
very well that no man In his proper
senses would allow his sweetheart to be
as good a comrade to another man as I
want you to be to me. Of course I was
disappointed. Of course I expected to be
busy for a while. Of course I failed to
see the sterling worth of Jim Forrest. I
see It now, though. I think he's a prince,
and as near worth being In your family
as anybody could be. I'm sure we'll be
great friends, and tell Lnrk for me that
I am waxing enthusiastic over his good
qualities even to the point of being In-

articulate. Tell her how happy I am
over It, a good deal happier than I've ben
for the past several days, and I am wish-
ing them both a world of joy. I'm hav-
ing one myself, and I find it well worth
having. I could shake you, Carol, for
playing such a trick on me. I can Just see
you crouch down and giggle when you
read this. You wait, my lady. My turn
Is coming. I think I'll run down to
Mount Mack next week to see my uncle-h- e's

not very well. Don't have any dates.
Sincerely, D. D.

And Carol laughed again, and wiped
her eyes.

The Rev. Mr. Duke's devotion to his
elderly uncle In Mount Mark was a

ill
Then She Smoothed the Letter Affec-

tionately and Curled Up on the
Bed.

most beautiful thing to see. Every few
weeks he "ran down for n few days,"
and If he spent most of his time re-
counting his uncle's symptoms before
the sympathetic Starrs, no one could
be surprised at that. He and Mr.
Starr naturally had much In common,
both ministers, and both at any rate,
he was very devoted to his uncle, and
Carol grew up very, very fast, and
smiled a great deal, but laughed much
less frequently than In other days.
There was a shy Rweetness about her
that mnie her father watch her anx-
iously.

"Is Carol sick, Grace?" he asked one
day, turning suddenly to his sister-in-la-

She smiled curiously. "N-n- I think
not. Why?"

"She seems very sweet."
"Yes. She feels very sweet," wa

the enigmatic response. And Mr. Starr
muttered something about women and
geometry nnd went away, shaking his
head. And aunt Grace smiled again.

But the months passed away. Lnrk,
not too absorbed In her own happiness
to find room for her twin's affairs, at
last grew troubled. She and Aunt
Grace often held little conferences to-

gether when Carol was safely out of
the way.

CHAPTER XV Continued.
17

"You're the nicest old things that
Y r lived," said Lark, still laughing,

but with great warmth and tender-
ness in her eyes and her voice. "But
you can take the stockings back and
save your money If you like we love
you just as much."

But this the happy donors stoutly
refused to do. The twins had earned
this wealth of hose, and finally, wiping
their eyes, the twins began to smooth
their hair and adjust their ribbons and
belts.

"What's the matter?" "Where are
you going?" "Will you buy the rest
of us some silk stockings?" queried the
family, comic-oper- a effect.

"Where are we going?" Carol re-

peated, surprised, seeming to feel that
anyone should know where they were
going, though they had not spoken.

"We're going to call on our friends,
of course," explained Lark.

"Of course," said Carol. Jabbing her
hairpins in with startling energy. "And
we've got to hurry. We must go to
Mattle's and Jean's and Betty's and
Fan's and Alice's and say, Lark, may-

be we'd better divide up and each take
half. It's kind of late and we mustn't
miss any."

"Well, what on earth!" gasped Tru-denc-

while the others stared In
speechless amazement.

"For goodness' sake, Carol hurry.
We have to get clear out to Minnie's
tonight. If we miss our supper."

"But what's the idea? What for?
What are you talking about?"

"Why, you silly thing," said Carol
patiently, "we have to go and tell our
friends that we've got four pairs of
silk stockings, of course. I wouldn't
miss this afternoon for the world. And
we'll go the rounds together, Lark. I
want to see how they take it," she
smiled at them benignly. "I can Imag-

ine their excitement. And we owe It
to the world to give it all the excite-
ment we can. Prudence soys so."

Trudence looked startled. "Did I
say that?"

"Certainly. You said pleasure but
excitement's very pleasing, most of the
time. Come on, Larkle, we'll have to
walk fast."

And with a fond goodby to the gen-
erous family, the twins set out to
spread the Joyful tidings, Lark paus-
ing at the door just long enough to
explain gravely. "Of course, we won't
tell them er Just how It happened,
you know. Lots of things In a parson-
age need to be kept dark. Trudence
says so herself."

CHAPTER XVI.

The Girl Who Wouldn't Propose.
It took a long time for Carol to re-

cover from the effect of Lark's disloy-
alty, as she persisted In calling It. For
several weeks she didn't twinkle at all.
But when at last the smiles came easy
again, she wrote to Mr. Duke, her
p'fcssor no longer, but now a full-fledg-

young minister. She apolo-
gized sweetly for her long delay.

"But you will forgive me when you
have read this," she wrote. "Cupid Is
working havoc In our family. Of
course no one outside the home circle
knows yet, but I insisted on telling you
because you have been such a grand
good friend to us for so long. We may
seem young to you, because you can't
forget when we were freshmen, but
we are really very grown up. We act
quite mature now, and never think of
playing Jokes. But I didn't finish my
news, did I?"

"It Is Jim Forrest he was In high
school when we were. Remember him?
Larkle and I were out to spend a week,
and but I needn't go Into particulars.
I knew you would be interested. The
whole family Is very happy about It;
be Is n great favorite with everyone.
But how our family is going to pieces I

Still, since it is Jim ! He Is nice,
Isn't he? But you wouldn't dare say
no."

Carol's eyes glittered wickedly as
she sealed this letter, which she had
penned with greatest care. And a few
days later, when the answer came, she
danced gleefully up the stairs not at
all "mature" in manner, and locked the
door behind her while she read:
pear Carol:

Indeed I am very Interested, and I wlh
you all the Joy In the world. Tell Jim for

e how very much I think he Is to be
congratulated, lit-- eem a fine fellow,

iiil I know you will bo happy. It wax a
urprtse. I admit I know he was doinff

the very devoted but you have eemed
84 young to me. always. I can't lm.iK'ine
you too grown up for Jokes, though you
do sound more "mature" In this letter
than you have before. Lark will be lone-
ly, I am afraid.

"I am very busy with my work, so you
will understand If tiv lftters come less
frequently, won't you? And you will be
too busy with your own happiness to
bother wltiv an old professor any metro
anyhow. I have enjoyed our friendship
very much. more than you will ever
know, and I want once more to hore you
may be the happiest woman In tho world.
You deserve to be.

Very sincerely your friend.
DAVID A. DUKE.

Carol lay down on the bed and
frushed the letter ecstatically between
her hands. Then she burst out laugh-
ing. Then she cried n little, nervously,
and laughed again. Then she smoothed
the letter affectionately, and curled up
on the bed with a pad of paper and

"Whatever do yon suppose is the
matter?" Lark would wonder unxlous-ly- .

To which aunt always answered
patiently, "Oh, Just wait. He Isn't sure
she's grown-u- p enough yet."

Then there came a quiet night when
Carol and Mr. Duke sat In the living
room, Idly discussing the weather, and
looking at Connie, who was deeply Im-

mersed In a book on the other side of
the big reading lamp. Conversation
between them lagged so noticeably
that they sighed with relief when she
finally laid down her book, and twisted
around In her chair until she had them
both In full view.

"Books are funny," site began bright-
ly. "I don't believe half the written
stuff ever did happen I don't believe
It could. Do girls ever propose, Mr.
Duke?"

No one ever proposed to me," he an-

swered, laughing.
"No?" she queried politely. "Maybe

no one wanted you badly enough. But
I wonder if they ever do? Writers say
so. I can't believe It somehow. It
seems so well unnecessary, some
way. Carol and I were talking about
it this afternoon."

Carol looked up startled.
"What does Carol think about It?"

he queried.
"Well, she said she thought In ordi-

nary cases girls were clever enough to
get what they wanted without asking
for it."

Carol moved restlessly In her chair,
her face drooping a little, and Mr.
Duke laughed.

"Of course I know none of our girls
would do such a thing." said Connie,
serene in her family pride. "But Carol
says she must admit she'd like to find
some way to make a man say what
anybody could see with half an eye
he wanted to say anyhow, only "

Connie stopped abruptly. Mr. Duke
had turned to Carol, his keen eyes
searching her face, but Carol sank In
the big chair nnd turned her face away
from him against the leather cushion.

"Connie," she said, "of course no
girl would propose, no girl would
want to I was only Joking "

Mr. Duke laughed openly then. "Let's
go nnd take a walk, shan't we, Carol?
It's a grand night."

"You needn't go to get rid of me."
said Connie, rising. "I was Just going
anyhow."

"Oh, don't go," said Mr. Duko po-

litely.
"Don't go," echoed Carol pleadingly.
Connie stepped to the doorway, then

paused and looked back at them. Sud-
den Illumination came to her as she
scanned their faces, the man's clear-cu- t,

determined, eager carol's shy and
scared and hopeful. She turned quick-
ly back toward her sister, pain darken-
ing her eyes. Carol was the last of
all the girls It would leave her alone

and he was too old for her. Her lips
quivered a little, and her face shad-
owed more darkly. But they did not
see It. The man's eyes were Intent on
Carol's lovely features, tind Carol was
studying her slender fingers. Connie
drew a long breath, and looked' down
upon her sister with a great protecting
tenderness In her heart. She wanted
to catch her up In her strong young
arms and carry her wildly out of the
room away from the man who sat
there waiting for her

Carol lifted her face at that moment,
and turned slowly toward Mr. Duke.
Connie saw her eyes. They were lumi-
nous.

Connie's tense figure relaxed then
nnd she turned at once toward the
door. "I am going," she said in a low
voice. But she looked back again be-

fore she closed the door after her.
"Carol," she said In a whisper, "you
you're a darling. I I've always
thouzht so."

Carol did not hear her she did not
hear the door closing behind her she
had forgotten Connie was there.

Mr. Duke stood up and walked
quickly across the room and Carol rose
to meet him. He put his arms about
her, strongly, without hesitating.

"Carol," he said, "my little song-

bird" and he laughed, but very ten-
derly, "would yfcu like to know how to
make me say what you know I want
to say?"

"I I she began tremulously,
clasping her hands against her breast,
and looking Intently, ns If fascinated,
at his square, firm chin so very near
her eyes. She had never observed it
so near at hand before. She thought
It was a lovely chlo In another maD
she would have culled It distinctly
"bossy."

"You would try to make me when
you know I've been gritting my teeth
for years, waiting for you to get grown
up. You've been Rrful1y slow about It,
Carol, and I've been in such a hurry
for you."

She rested limply In his arms now,
breathing In little broken sighs, not
trying to spenk.

"You have known it a long time,
haven't you? And I thought I was
hiding It so cleverly." lie drew her
closer In his arms. "You are too
young for me, Carol." he said regret-
fully. "I am very old."

"I I like 'em old," she whispered
shyly.

With one hand he drew her head to
his shoulder, where he could feel the
warm, fraerant breath against the
"lovely chin." -

"You like 'them old," he repeated,
smiling. "You are very generous. One
old one is all I wunt you to like." But
when he leaned toward her lips, Carol
drew away swiftly. "Don't be afraid
of me, Carol. You didn't mind once
when I kissed you." He laid his hand
softly on her round cheek. "I am too
old, dearest, but I've been loving you
for years, I guess. I've been waiting
for you since you were a little fresui-niti- n,

only I didn't know It for a while.
Say something. Carol I don't want
you to feel timid with mo. Yon love
me, don't you? Tell me, if you Gv."

"I I." She looked up at hlra despe-
rately. "I well, I made you stj it,
didn't I?"

"Did you want me to say it, dearest?
Have you been waiting, too? How
long have you "

"Oh, a long time; since that night
among the rose bushes at the panor
age."

"Since then?"
"Yes; that was why It didn't brtk

my pledge when you kissed me. be-

cause I was waiting then."
"Do you love me?"
"Oh, P'fcssor, don't make roe say tt

right out In plain English not ttr
night. I'm pretty nearly going to ry
now, and" She twinkled a little
then, like herself, "you know what cry
lng does to my complexion."

But he did not smile. "Don't crj"
he said. "We want to be happy to-

night. You will tell me tomorrow.
night"

"Tonight," she said sweetly, turnln.t
in his arms so that her face wf
toward him again, "tonight"
lifted her rms, and put softC
about his neck, it Vv fvVM bfc
and showing her pink, dlmpteu trfrr.
"Tonight, my dearest" She lifted
her lips to him. smiling.

THE END.

DRIVING RIVETS SLOW WORK

Not Only That, but Enormous Numb
of Them Are Needed In a

Steel Ship.

The largest single Item In the labor
of fabricating a steel ship is in th
riveting of her hull; therefore th
driving of rivets is taken as a standard
of size and of progress by most of the
shipbuilders. To build a 10.000 toti
ship a week means the driving of
about C50.000 rivets in that time. Tht
Union shipyards of San Francisco, 8

at present equipped and freed from la-

bor troubles, can drive about 300.000
rivets, although in a record week It
drove 411.000 rivets; the four next
largest yards in America at Fore Riv-

er, Mass., at Newport News, Va., at
Camden, and at Philadelphia upon the
Delaware can drive 200.000 to 275.000
rivets a week each. A half dozwi
smaller steel shipyards will drive fro
50.000 to 150.000 each seven days.

Riveting, despite all the inventions
devised to speed it up, remains hafcd
work and slow work. A riveting gnS
consists of two men and two boys
the riveter, his "holder-on,- " the passwr
boy and the heater boy. The gang
drives from 300 to 375 rivets In th
course of a ten-hou- r day and Is tlrWl
at the end of it. But when you know
that it takes four men all of a working
day to drive an average of a little lexa
than 350 rivets, you can begin to s
the full size of the labor problem o?
driving at least C50.000 rivets a we&
necessary to turn out a 10,000-to- a

ship at the end of that length of tlrort.
In other words, you need 1,200 men fu?
the riveting gangs alone.

Look at the matter from another nth
gle, writes Edward nungerford In Har-
per's. Ten ships a week the tremen-
dous program for 1918 to which, wo
stand committed means 6.500,000 rir
ets a week. And the rivet capacity of
our five greatest yards with a total
working force of 50,000 men at the en4
of 1917 was but 1.350,000 rivets A

week. And riveting represents only
about 20 per cent In the construction
of a ship.

Making Life Worth While.
To increase your earning capacity,

you must be an energetic, live speci-

men of humankind. You should
throbbing with surplus power. Yftt
should possess a degree of strength
that will give you confidence and cou
age and endurance. Then you can to
on day after day, relates a writer, adV
lng to your skill and knowledge mil
power in your profession. And when
you have climbed to the highest polft
on one sphere of endeavor, you will If)
ready to look around for other wor,
and continue to experience the delights
that come only with the dally struff-gl- e,

required for the attainment of tit
objects one has in view. Do not forgft
the value of systematic effort. Do n it
waste your energies. Intelligent dire
tlon is Force, to be Ct
value, must be applied at the propyl
place. Effort, to be productive of
ward, must be directed by superior In-

telligence.

Most Expensive Wood.
The most expensive wood In the

world Is said in be the boxwood inn
ported from Turkey for the use of
engravers. The cost ranges from 4 to
10 cents a squar- - inch for the btet
vode. Brooklyn fitaftdard-Uo- ri

All Over the Room.

Bowser took a seat at the piano and
began to strike chords. He let the
bass keys alone and used only the
treble. If he used any of the bass
keys they might sound like a brick-
bat falling close to the dog's heels and
thus arouse his ire.

Slowly, very slowly, the tender keys
were pressed down nnd held for two
or three seconds, and then the right
chord came. The bulldog cocked his
ears, gave a growl which sounded like
distant thunder, and with a sudden
lunge he broke from his master and
ran across to the divan. Here he
seized a sofa pillow in his mouth and
had it in threads In a moment and
feathers flying all over the room. He
had served a second pillow in the same
way when the two men interfered. In
the melee which ensued both were bit-
ten, two or three chairs knocked over
and the easel on which stood Mrs. Bow-
ser's portrait was knocked over and
the portrait was trodden under foot.
Just nt this moment the original of the
portrait opened the front door and
the dog ran out, pursued by his own-
er. Mr. Bowser sat down to rub his
bitten leg and face the music, but
there was no music to face. Mrs. Bow-
er came In and looked around, and
then, as she began to remove her hat,
she said:

"Oh, yes. I read that same article,
and I was going to suggest that you
try It some time. I see you have been
trying It, and I hone you found it r
success J
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STOP YOUR COUCHING
No need to let that cooirh pemiat. Stop tha
Irritation, and maore tickllnir and hoanw
peM, by relieving tie Inflamed throat itH
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