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Tomah a Trathfnl Han 
Bat He Had to Cateh a Boll Moosa 

With a Rope to Prove It.  ̂

T'i i 

GABRIEL TOMAH, a member of the 
Princeton (Me.) branch of the Pas-

sainaquoddy Indian tribe, is a guide by 
profession. On Monday, June 5, while 
he was paddling in his canoe up through 
th« Dobsis Lake thoroughfare bound 
for his camps on the upper lakes, he saw 
a very large cow and bull moose quietly 
feeding on a small island in the center 
of the stream. The island covers less 
than five acres, is near the mouth of the 
lake, and in some places is less than 
five rods from the shore. Tomah had 
waiting for him a party of hunters who 
had sailed up as far as the white house 
in the little naphtha launch Muriel to 
avoid a long lake journey. So he spent 
but little time in watching the move
ments of the animals, lie was obliged 
to pass the island quite close to where 
they were grazing, and expectedi that 
his presence would frighten them away, 
but in this he was mistaken. As he pad
dled along noiselessly the big bull raised 
his head:, and, after sniffing the air a 
lew times as if to identify something, 
walked down to the beach and out 
among the reeds straight toward the 
canoe until it was less than 20 feet away. 
There he stood like a statue and 
watched until the intruder had passed 
around the bend out of sight. 

When Tomah arrived' at the White 
house landing he found his party with 
their canoes and luggage on the shore. 
While the dunnage was being placed 
in the canoes he began to tell the story 
of his meeting with the moose. Seme 
members of the party expressed a de
sire to see a real live moose running 
wild in the woods, and one of then , 
Paul Hardiman, of Montreal, ventured 
to ask the guide to place him within 
rifle range, offering to pay $£5 for the 
chance and to take his chances as to the 
law. Tomah believes in the Maine law 
for the protection of game animals and 
refused to guide the party to the spot, 
except on. the condition that they 
should leave their arms behind. His re
fusal caused the hunters to murmur and 
exchange winks. At the same time they 
proceeded to make uncomplimentary 
remarks about Maine guides and the 
big lies they have learned to tell. 

"I don't believe that there's a mcose 
within 50 mileB of here," said John Mc
Donald, of Boston. "I've been in the 
Maine woods two weeka every season 
for the past 16 years, and no guide can 
fool me with gush. I've come here to 
fish and not to hear fairy tales. Get a 
move on! Let's get started." , 

Tomah was vexed at this remark, as 
he prides himself on being a truthful 
man. 

"Ugh? Ah! fairy tale. Me a lie! 
Ah!" he said. "You say I'm not see it? 
You do, ah? You call me a liar, ain't 
yer? You stay where you are and you 

THE ANIMALS WERE FEEDING ON 
THE EEL GRASS. 

just wait for me come back here again. 
I can prove you 'f I'm lie or you. I 
prove you, too, ah!" and without anoth
er word Tomah pitchedi the dunnage 
from his canoe, pushed off and was 
soon skimming back in the direction 
whence he had come. 
' In the bottom of the canoe was a coil 
of rope which the Indian had agreed 
to deliver to Mercer's river drivers at 
Grand lake stream. This was the only 
thing in the way of a weapon he had 
with the exception of the paddle, and 
with this he proposed to capture one 
of the moose. When within sight of 
the island he noticed that both animals 
were in the shoal water feeding on the 
e4l. grass, and as the wind was blowing 
from the island toward the approaching 
canoe and the moose were both headed 
in the opposite direction he felt himself 
sure of a successful job. He made a slip-
noose at one end of the rope and started 
to get near the moose. The moose 
while feeding would plunge their heads 
undier water for nearly a minute at a 
time while pulling the grass. Then they 
would raise them and chew the grass as 
contented as could be. Tomah paddled 
along while their heads were under 
water and when they were raised would 
loiver himself in the boat and remain si
lent, letting it float. In this way he was 
enabled to make fair progressr without 
being detected. The moose goes by 
smell more than by sight or hearing, 
and so the guide was sure that his 
chances were good. 

When within 50 yards of the moose 
Tomah laid his paddle away and 
stretched down ia the bottom of his 
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«:aaoe and paatiled wiut one har.d when 
the heads were under water. Careful
ly he proceeded until liii-- little ,birch 
was close tO/the big bull moose's side, 
between thfe animal and the 6hore. 
Then Tomah rose to his feet, ready to 
throw the big rope snare when the 
moose's head came up. When it did 
come the lasso was thrown. 

There was a wild, time then. The 
moose made a desperate attempt to es
cape, but the Indian held on for dear 
life. Away they went up the shore into 
the bushes, with the coil of rope spin
ning out and Tomah clinging to it. Sev
eral times he attempted to snub the 
moose, but in every case was thrown 
and dragged about until he was near
ly bruised to death. At one time, while 
the moose was making a dash acrosB a 
small clearing, Tomah fell down and 
the maddened animal made a return 
charge, evidently with the intention of 
ending the chaae. As the moose 
charged he draggged the rope around 
the trunk of a birch tree. Tomah took 
advantage of the animal's bad judg
ment, and, holding on to his end of the 
rope, ran around in the opposite direc
tion until he had made a fair hitch, 
and then he began to run around in a 
circle, tantalizing the creature, till the 
moose had wound himself up close to 
the tree. Then Tomah tied the remain
ing end of the rope to the antlers and 
his work was accomplished. He then 
went to the shore and found that his 
canoe had filled with water during the 
struggle. He soon had it emptied and 
was on his way down the lake to find 
the men .who doubted his word. 

"You have made trouble this time," 
said one of the party when Tomah left 
the dunnage and put on his ugly look. 

"That Indian don't like to be called 
city nameB," said another, while a third 
said: 

"We have lost a guide, sure." 
While they were speculating on the 

best plan for future operations, pro
vided the guide had deserted them, the 
black flies and mosquitoes began to 
feast upon them with such ferocity that 
it was found necessary to kindle a fire 
for a smudge. The little steamer had 
gone down the lake, and the only thing 
to do was to prepare for a stay or em
ploy a new guide. After an hour or 
more of fighting flies and boxing mos
quitoes, it was voted to employ a new 
guide and proceed up the lake. One 
member of the party was detailed to 
go to the only house in the neighbor
hood, the white house, 2% miles away, 
for that purpose. He was gone several 
hours, and fears were entertained that 
he might have lost his way or taken the 
wrong road. 

There the hunters sat and Bmoked 
and fretted until it began to look like 
a walk or a bivouac for the night. Just 
before the sun had set over the off side 
of old Porcupine mountain Tomah was 
seen in his canoe making his return 
trip. He was standing up, paddling 
with all his might and main and skim
ming along at a rapid rate. . As be 
neared the shore it was plainly evident 
that he had been in a hard tussel with 
something. His face was covered with 
blood, his hunting jacket gone, and his 
trousers torn to ribbons, while the 
sleeves of his shirt were missing and 
his large muscular arms were crimson 
with blood. He paddled straight for 
the clump of bushes on the shore near 
the smudge fire, where the astonished 
party had been seated. The hunters 
met him with open mouths, ears and 
eyes. Tomah landed and rushed into 
the group and, shaking his blood-spat
tered head and arms in the faces of the 
men, shouted: 

"I am no lie teller! I prove to you! 
Every man here. I prove him so! 
Every one man of you. I prove you I 
am no lie. You follow me. Take a 
birch canoe, everyone of yer," and 
with another shake of his head he 
turned and was soon sailing away on 
the lake again. 

"That man is crazy!" said one. 
"No, I think he has killed a moose," 

said another. 
• One by one they got into the canoes 
until five of them were skimming along 
in a hot race with the guide. It was 
nearly dark when they reached the 
island. Tomah pulled his birch up on 
the shore and made his way over to a 
knoll, where he stood and waited till 
all were landed and close to him. When 
all were present he pointed to a clump 
of birches and said: 

"Am I a lie teller?" 
A large bull moose was standing 

there with his head firmly tied to the 
trunk. 

"I'm no lie," he said again. "There's 
a live moose. I'm show you how he 
looks when he run." 

Then Tomah went to the opposite 
of the tree, and with one slash of his 
knife the bull was set free, while 
Tomah himself went into the limbs. 
The animal made one leap, lifted his 
head in the air, gave a bellowing yell, 
and made a charge at the men before 
him. 

Never did a Spanish bull in the arena 
make a more glorious charge. The men 
flew in all directions in mad haste to 
make clear his pathway. McDonald 
and Hardiman both received a ducking 
in the lake, while one of the others was 
found where he had wedged himself 
between the ground and a windfall. 
The bull kept a straight course to the 
lake and swam to the mainland, and 
was soon out of sight. Tomah received 
the $25—N. Y. Sun. 

^MadLrected Zeal. 
"Why the dickens don't you stop?" 

asked the angry householder. "The fire 
is all out." 

"I allow it is," admitted the leader 
of the village hose company, "but they 
is three winders not broke yet."—In
dianapolis Journal. ^ 
S-'VJ —————-—-
;'/- Halibut in Alualtnn Waters. 

One of the most remarkable things 
on the North Pacific coast is the large' 
number of halibut in Alaskan waters. 
Small steamers catch cargoes in a few 
hours' time, and it is no strange thing 
to see 100,000 caught in from two to 
three days. 

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS. , 

"8o Jack asked Miss Elderly's Attbtrl 
And did the old gentleman consent?" 
"Yes; when he came to."—Town Ttfpics. 

Barnes Tormer—"He who entertains 
the fickle public, sir, leads a dog's life." 
Stranger—"You don't mean to tell me 
you are the ̂ barker for the show?"— 
Indianapolis Journal. 

First Footpad—"Times are getting 
much better." Second Footpad—"They 
are that. Out of four men I sandbagged 
last week three of them had money." 
—Ohio State Journal. 

Mr. Penn—"One physician says that 
the tramp instinct is :a disease." Mr. 
Pitt—"Does he recommend a.change of 
scene as the remedy?"—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph'. 

Nell—"I thought Madge Mainchance 
would marry old Money baggs." Belle 
—"She did intend to until he told her 
that he was filled with undying lovs 
for her."—Philadelphia Record. 

"Here is a beautiful sunrise by a 
famous Parisian." "It must be a fraud. 
No Parisian ever rises early enough to 
paint a sunrise." "Oh, but this painter 
hadn't gone to bed yet."—N. O. Times-
Democrat. 

"Your cook has been with you nearly 
two years, has she not?" "Hush! don't 
let her hear you; you're right, but wc 
generally try to acknowledge that wc 
have been with her for the last two 
years."—Cleveland Leader. 

They were engaged. "Life," she said, 
as she arose from the piano stool, "will 
be one lon^, sweet song after we are 
married." "That settles it, then," firm
ly responded her lover as he picked up 
his hat and took his departure.—Ohio 
State Journal. 

Bliffers—"Who says women have no 
heads'for business? There's a woman 
made $1,000,000 by simply turning her 
hand over." Whiffers—"Whew! How?" 
lUiffers—"She turned it over to Mr. 
Bullion, and now she is Mrs. Bullion." 
—Boston Traveler. 
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A FROG RANCH. 

Ia California, Where Ten Thousand 
Croakers Make the Ki*ht 

Hideous. 

It is at Stege, a little station about 20 
miles from San Francisco, that a frog 
ranch is located, named after the first 
owner of the land' roundabout. The 
Stege ranch extends from the bay shore 
up to the ridge of the coast range of 
mountains, which incloses both shores 
of San Francisco bay. In the lower 
portions of the ranch a great number 
of springs gush out of the soil in 
copious volumes. It was the springs 
that determined the first location of the 
ranch. The site, overlooking an ex
pansive view of the beautiful bay, was 
capable of vast improvement. A dozen 
acres, inclosing the springs, were sur
rounded with a hedge of cypress. The 
grounds were laid out with taste, and 
soon presented the rare beauty incident 
to the profuse vegetation of a semi-
tropical climate. Three ponds were 
formed by confining the waters of the 
flowing springs, some acres in extent, 
and stocked with frogs. A fence, high 
enough to prevent the escape of the in
mates, surrounded each, and the ponds 
were filled with aquatic plants and 
mosses. Then frogs were placed in the 
ponds, and from the original stock the 
increase has been so great that, though 
thousands are sent to market yearly, 
the withdrawals have no sensible effect 
upon the vast numbers remaining. Frog 
ranching is not unlike cattle raising. 
There are one, two, three or four-year-
olds, though the successful frog raiser 
will always keep the young ones sep
arate and apart from the full-grown, 
which are cannibals of the first rank, 
and eat all which are not able to pro
tect themselves. The four-year-olds 
are considered ripe for the market, 
though the gourmand in frogs prefers 
those that are a year or two younger. 
A frog's life is 12 years. There are'some 
of that age at Stege. They are of mon
strous growth, being 14 inches in 
length, and weighing as much as four 
pounds. 

In California, as in colder climates, 
frogs hibernate in winter, and in the 
spring emerge after their long sleep 
emaciated to the last degree. Then 
they are fed with a mixtrue of oatmeal 
and blood, and again at the spawning 
season, but only for a short time. They 
are, most of the time, self-sustaining, 
feeding upon the insects which they 
cleverly catch. 

Like most creatures of the animal 
world, frogs are capable of affection for 
their keeper, and demonstrate it by 
coming at call and allowing themselves 
to be handled, showing much delight in 
being stroked. Placed upon the ground 
they readily follow their mistress for 
a long distance. At night the noise 
made by the 10,000 frogs, which, it is 
estimated, are contained in the three 
ponds, is tremendous.—Collier's Weekly. 

Aetna's Thunder. 
The eruption of Mount Etna, which is 

reported from Rome, appears to be no 
more severe than many which have oc
curred within the last ten years. In 
1852-'53 a great eruption occurred, last
ing nine months. A torrent of lava six 
miles long, two miles wide and 12 feet 
deep was ejected. The most terrible 
eruption of all, however, occurred in 
1669, when a chasm 12 miies long opened 
in the side of the mountain, out of 
which flames rose many rIeet into the 
air. The mountain is lQf850 feet, or 
nearly two miles, highv Its crater is 
1,000 feet deep and two miles wide. In 
18S0 an observatory was built near the 
top of the mountain, 9,075 felet above 
sea level*. It is the highest inhabited 
house in Europe.—Chicago Tribune. 

' •. — —r ^ '• 5. 
Carrier Plseona Armed. 

In China carrier pigeons are protect
ed from birds of prey by apparatus 
consisting of bamboo tubes fastened to 
the birds' bodies. As the pigeon flies 
the action of the air passing through 
the tubes produces a whistling sound, 
which keeps the birds of prey at a dis
tance.—N. Y. Sun. 
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MAKING A SOD-fiOUSE. 

The Kind of Structure Here Illus
trated Is Very Popular In Some 

Parts of the West. 
t'. ''t — 

Plow the sod one foot wide and four 
inches deep, and for a three-foot wall 
cut with a spade into two foot lengths. 

Build around the four sides, keeping 
the walls as near the same height as 
possible, so they will settle alike. Al
ways lay the grassy side of the sod 
down. Smooth off with a spade,: filling 
the cracks with the dirt, making a solid 
compact wall. Lay the sod as you Would 
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SOD HEN HOUSE. " 

brick so there will be no running cracks. 
Leave places for door and windows 
slightly narrower than the frames, sod 
up till almost to the top, then fit in the 
frames tight, and over each put a board, 
one 2 by 12 by 6 inches, will do, to sup
port the weight of the sod above. 

Have the roof project a foot over the 
walls, so as to drain the water well off 
the top of the walls. Grooved boards, 
battened, make a good roof, although 
many prefer to cover the boards with 
tar felt and then a layer of sod. The 
onlyobjectiontothisis that aftertwoor 
three years the tarfelthas to be renewed 
and new sod added. But it makes the 
warmest roof and if carefully put on 
sheds water as well as a shingled roof. 
The small drawing shows window as 
it appears within, and indicates sup
ports for roosts.—Farm and Home. 

CLEAN HOUSEKEEPING. 

Italian Dees Are Extremely Neat and 
Do Not Tolerate Dirt Around 

Their Hives. 

One of the great pointB of difference 
between an Italian and the common 
black bee is that the Italian is a good 
housekeeper and the black bee is a 
poor one, says Wallace's Farmer. The 
Italian does not tolerate any dirty 
combs or any loose chips lying on the 
floor of the hive or about the entrance. 
If anything gets in too big to be car
ried out, she buries it in propolis or bee 
gum. Why does she keep house in this 
fashion? Partly because she'likes it, 
like most good housekeepers, and part
ly because she doesn't want any moth 
eggs to be lying about in the dust, 
where the moths will lay them if they 
can, and then be carried into the combs 
filled with bee bread, there to hatch out 
and work their way between the brood 
cells and spin their webs around the 
wings and toes of the^baby bees. Like 
most good housekeepers, the Italian is 
not a nervous body. She goes at it 
calmly, deliberately, has a level head, 
and always keeps cool, while the black 
bee gets alarmed, loses lier head; and 
runs whenever there is danger. The 
black bee is saucy, irritable and cross-
grained; the Italian is good-natured, 
cool-headed, but when she does fight 
she means business. The black bee 
will buzz around, make a terrible fuss, 
and threaten to wipe the earth with 
you; the Italian will strike you as quick 
as lightning and say nothing about it. 
Queer, isn't it, that there should be the 
same difference between bees that 
there is between housekeepers and be
tween men; that cool-headedness and 
courage and effective work should be 
found in one type of bees and in one 
type of men, and that slovenliness, fuss-
iness, braggadocio and ill-temper 
should be found in another? There are 
a great many things to be learned by a 
littl(e,observation in the beehive. 

Medium-Sized Male* Best. 
• A male of medium size should be 
preferred to one that is heavy and 
clumsy. Host persons pay too much 
attention to the size. They overlook 
the fact that the larger the bird the 
longer the period required for reach
ing maturity. Provided the male se
lected is pure bred, it is an advantage 
if he is small rather than large, where 
the object is to hatch olut pullets that 
are desired to mature: early. In se
lecting the male let it be done with 
some object in view and which is to be 
accomplished.' It is of no advantage to 
accept one as a gift if he is not suit
able for the purpose. Bear in mind also 
that the male, so far as his influence 
is concerned, is one-half of the flocks— 
Maine Farmer. 
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Cause of Vest Weakness. 
Now that the young roosters are run

ning at large they will grow rapidly if 
properly fed, but. should the weather 
become damp they may suddenly show 
weakness in the legs. If they eat and 
seem well otherwise they will soon 
come in proper condition, as the weak
ness is caused by the birds growing in 
height rather than in breadth, the legs 
seeming to grow longer. Such birds 
show the effects more on a sudden 
change of the weather than at any other 
time, as if rheumatic. Eeep them in a 
dry plaoe, feed- plenty of bonemeal, 
and they will not only easily get over 
it, but will eventually be the largest 
ones in the flock.—Farm and Fireside. 
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FLAVOR REGULATED- §i 

Cp-to-Dnte Beekeepers Bav» Learned 
. to Restrict the Wanderings 

of Thfclr Beea. .M 

Honey is enjoying renewed favor. 
Men of wealth and leisure are testing 
and experimenting with the different 
kinds of honej', and wrinkling their 
brows over the problem of producing 
what seems to them the most desirable 
flavor during the coming summer, says 
the Otsego Farmer. For the bee is ho 
longer allowed to pursue his own sweet 
peregrinations and sip of the nectar of 
flowers wherever he: chooses. Honey 
made in this promiscuous way is much 
too ordinary. His actions are restrict
ed and guided. Sm a result, such honey 
as never was tasted before is tickling 
the palates of many. If it is the white 
sweet clover flavor that has gained 
favor with the epicure, he goes system
atically to work to produce it, and 
plants a large plot if ground, perhaps 
half an acre with this particular kind 
of clover. He has it carefully kept from 
weeds or any other variety of clover 
that might endeavor to find a footing 
there. The whole bed is inclosed and 
roofed with a fine wire netting, and the 
beehives are then placed within the in-
closure. From the bee'B life, therefore, 
the spice of variety is plucked, and try 
as he will hte can produce none other 
than white sweet clover honey. In 
flavor it is very delicate and almost 
white in color. Yellow sweet clover 
honey is preferred by others. The 
flavor is slightly stronger than that 
made from the white variety, and its 
color is a deep yellow. Then there is the 
honey that is made from thistles and 
milkweeds; it is amusing to hear the 
producers of such flavors tell of their 
tribulations in making these wayward 
plants grow within their restrictions. 
Some of the wild flower honey is al
most black in color, and the flavor is 
certainly very different from what it 
was in the days when honey was hon
ey and that fact settled the question. 
It is almost verging on the indiscreet 
to mention buckwheat honey nowa
days, although it is still acknowledged 
to have wonderful "staying properties." 

AMONG THE POULTRY. 

The ben that is a good layer is nearly 
always an early riser. 

The drinking fountains should be 
scalded once a week, at least. 

Always use a small, active, vigorous 
male in preference to a large one. 

Turkey! are very fond of milk and 
may be given all that they will drink. 

Eggs turned once a week will keep 
much longer than those left undis
turbed. 

Young ducks drink water very often 
when eating. They should be plentiful
l y  s u p p l i e d .  v W  i f 5  

Never keep breeding birds over four 
years old when younger ones can read
ily be procured. ^? 

Large males bred on small hens are 
apt to produce long-legged fowls that 
are not always desirable. 

When the hens scour a speedy remedy 
is to feed powdered chalk in the soft 
food; but the best regulator of the 
bowels is a greater variety of food. 

Gapes are really the result of certain 
conditions of the soil that are favorable 
to their propogation. They prevail 
mostly on old farms that have been 
occupied by poultry for some time.— 
St. Louis Republic. •- • -

SUMMER HEN HOUSE. 

How the Farmer Can Keep Extra CoW 
onies Durinsr the Hot Seaaon 
H Easily and Cheaply. 

The open shed for fowls here shown 
was recently seen in operation, and an-
sweringits purpose admirably. A "shed 
roof" was placed upon a corner of a 
board fence, the open sides being to-

AIRY SHELTER FOR CHICKS. 
r 

ward the south. Here was protection 
for the fowls and cool quarters for the 
summer. A wire fence met the two 
sides of the board fence, making house 
and yard all in one inclosure. Extry 
summer colonies can thus easily and 
cheaply be kept.—Orange J udd Farmer. 

Feeding Clover to Fowls. 
The very common advice to feed 

clover to hens as an aid to egg produc
tion needs to have a caution attached 
to it. If hens have grain with the 
clover they will not probably eat too 
much of the lighter food for their good. 
But exclusive reliance on cut clover 
as winter feed for a day or two may so 
clog the gizzard with light indigestible 
food that when grain is given it only 
makes the matter worse by furnishing 
more heating material to ferment in 
the crop. Wherever much grain is 
given to fowls they become too fat to 
lay, and it is such hens that are most 
likely to be crop bound. 

Cracked Wheat for Chicks. 
In wheat-growing localities it is al

ways noticed that young chickens 
around the barns are always unusually 
thrifty during the wheat harvest. They 
pick up the scattered wheat grains and 
soon get to the stage where they will 
acquire a full suit of feathers. There 
is no better material either to make 
growth or feathers than wheat in the 
grain. For very small chicks the grain 
must be cracked, but they soon become 
able to Bwallow whole wheat grains, 
which is a better whole feed for fowls 
than anything else. 

04 For the Sake of Fun 
Mischief is Done, 

A vast amount of mischief is done, 
too, because people neglect to keep their 
Hood pure. Jt appears in eruptions, 
dyspepsia, indigestion, nervousness, 
kidney diseases, and other ailments. 
Hoofs SarsaparSla cures all diseases 
promoted by import blood or lorn state 
of the system. Remember 

CHRONIC WEATHER KICKERS 

The Lunchroom Philosopher Gives 
His Viewa on Mankind la 

O; '1.7 General. '< 1"* > 

"D'je ever notice," said the lunchroom 
philosopher, "what a never-contented lot o' 
pinheaas we are? Now, it seems no time 
at all since I was a-rarin' around and kickin' 
like blazes because the leaves-and crocuses 
didn't appear on schedule time. I believe I 
blamed my wife for it. I was so dead sick 
and tired of chilly blasts and my olive green 
top-coat that I sort o' held her personally 
responsible for the backwardness of the 
lilacs and daisies and pansies. I told her 
that I wanted red-hot, sizzling weather, and 
lots of it—that for all I cared a ding the sun 
could go on sizzling forever. Now I find 
that I'm sick of the summer. I find myself 
longing to hear the leaves swirling in the 
ditches and to have the fire lighted in the 
latrobe. I find that I want to take brisk 
walks in the sharp, chilly air. I find that 
I'm hungry for buckwheat cakes and sau
sage. I'm tired o' beer. I'm weary of car 
riding out in the country. Durn it all—I 
want snow three feet high, blizzards of it. 
andlwantthetheatersana the hot Scotches! 
And along toward the end of next February 
I'll be chewing the rag, in the same old way, 
about moving to some tropical country, 
where I can get warmed up and be fanned 
by balmy zephyrs, and all that kind o' bleat. 
We don t know what we want. We even 
get sick of seasons that we long for, much 
as kids get sick of their painted Noah's 
arks or tin soldiers."—Washington Post. 

A Fable in Stocka. ' 
Onfee upon a time an operator in stocks 

was sold short, and ruin stared him in the 
face unless the market should break. In his 
desperation he remembered having heard 
that honesty is the best policy. He tried to 
dismiss the foolish thought, but in vain. 
Finally, like the drowning man catching at 
the straw, he resolved to try being honest. 
Tne very next day he put his design into ex
ecution, and he hadn't been honest more 
than 15 minutes when 17 of the leading bulls 
fell dead, they were so surprised at him. 
Hereupon the market naturally broke, and 
the operator could get all the stocks be 
wanted at his own figure. It is claimcd that 
some, if not all, of these bulls had taken 
radishes and ham for breakfast, but that, it 
is submitted, does not destroy the moral of 
this fable.—Detroit Journal. 

Doctor and Patient. • 
Dr. Brown—Aren't you rather inconsist

ent? You told me the other day that you 
are ten per cent, better than you were when 
you first consulted me, and now you have 
come here and want me to take 20 per cent, 
off my bill. . 

Convalescent—But I am not here this 
time for ray health.—Boston Transcript. 

An Ounce of Prevention. 
"Doctor, a friend of mine has assured me 

that sucking lemons will prevent sea sick
ness. Is that true?" 

"Yes, provided you sit in the shade of a 
tall tree while you suck the lemon."—Stand
ard and Catholic Times. , 

Its Equivalent. 
Pedagogue (severely)—Now. sir, for the 

last time, what's the angle of the hypothe-
nuse of a right-angled triangle equivalent to? 

Boy (desperately)—It's equivalent to a 
lickin' fer me, sir. Go ahead.—Boston Trav
eler. 

Liked Him. 
Jaggles—I see there's a new keeper in the 

menagerie. Didn't the animals like the old 
one? 

Waggles—I guess so; they ate him up.— 
Judge. 

A man repents oftener of what he says 
than of what he doesn't say.—Chicago Daily 
News. 

R0BERTJ0WNIN6 
Tells the Secret of His Great En

durance, : 

Robert Downing, the Tragedian. 
Robert Downing was recently interviewed 

splendid physical condition to Pe-ru-na, say
ing: 

"I find it a preventive against all sudden 
summer ills that swoop upon one in chang
ing climates and water. 

'It is the finest traveling companion and 
safeguard against malarial influences. 

"lo sum it up, Pe-ru-na has done mc more 
good than any tonic I have ever taken." 

Healthy mucous membranes protect the 
body against the heat of summer and the 
cold of winter. Pe-ru-na is sure to bring 
health to the mucous membranes of the 
whole body. 

Write for a copy of Dr. Hartman's latest 
book entitled "Summer Catarrh." Address 
Dr. Hartman, Columbus, O. 

. Remember that cholera morbus, cholera 
infantum, summer complaint, bilious colic, 
diarrhoea and dysentery are each and all 
catarrh of the bowels. Catarrh is the only 
correct name for these affections. Pe-ru-na 
is an absolute specific for these ailments, 
which are so common in summer. Dr. Hart-
man, in a practice of over forty years, never 
lost a single case of cholera infantum, dysen
tery, diarrhoea, or cholera morbus, and his 
only remedy was Pe-ru-na. Those desiring 
further particulars should send for a free 
copy of "Summer Catarrh." Address Dr. 
Hartman, Columbus, O. 


