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Hanging a Screen Door 

WADLEY was just in time to see 
the whole thing. He regarded 

: it then as a special dispensation of Prov-
• idence in his favor that he had felt im-
<! pelled to stop, for there was nothing 
, particular about the front of the build
ing to attract his attention, unless it 
was the air of mystery imparted by the 
whitewash on the windows. The white-

: wash itself had been laid on with a free, 
, dashing, circular stroke—revidently not 
by the same hand that had scratched 
the portrait of the gentleman with the 
triangular body, tall hat and indicated 

: arms and legs upon its surface—but it 
; was not of itself sufficiently remarkable 
to arrest the progress of a man who 

. meant to catch a train. The store door 
was open, but Wadley saw nothing at 
first except the newly stained counter 
and shelves and a little heap of shavings 
on the floor. Perhaps it was the shav
ings that conveyed an unconscious sug
gestion to his mind. An unconscious 
suggestion had its effect, after all. 

Just as he was about to pass on, a 
man came into view, dragging a'screen 
: door after him with one hand and car
rying a square and a saw in the other. 

- Then Wadley remembered that he had 
«a screen door to put up that Saturday 
'"afternoon himself, and he determined 

t«' watch the process. 
The man went at it with an air of 

: eit&y confidence. He w as an elderly man 
; with a grayish-red goatee. Hiscollar-
' less shirt showed on its bosom evidence 
that he used tobacco. Wadley did not 
use tobacco himself, but he had heard 
it said that it was soothing to the 
nerves and thought that possibly it ac
counted for the man's imperturbable 
expression, which was really notice
able. The first thing the man did after 
laying down his tools and absolutely 

. coi'firming the mute witness of his 
sliU't was to pull out a fat silver watch 
attached to a massive but coppery chain 
and look at it. Wadley instinctively did 
the same Aid saw that it was eight min
utes past 12. He concluded that the 
blotchy artisan would not begin his 
job, but would go to his dinner, and he 
felt sorry that he had stopped. 

He was mistaken in this. The man 
laid his square lengthwise and across 
the door opening, and then, producing 

, a flat pencil from the rear pocket of his 
Black trousers, measured the screen 

: door and made two rapid marks, and 
then drew a line along the edge of the 
square across the top. He dragged the 
door back into the store and Wadley 
heard the quick rasping of his saw for 
a moment, then the "creesh, creesh" of 
a plane, and the man came out, 
slammed the door into the appointed 

> place and it fitted to a hair's breadth. 
The spring hinges were already on 

the door. All that remained was to 
screw them to the casing. The carpen
ter had the screws in his mouth, from 
which he extracted them one at a time, 

- tapped them lightly into place and 
twisted them down to their heads with 
half a dozen quick turns of his supple 
wrist to each. Then he pulled the door 
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HE REARED IT AGAINST THE DOOR 
CASING. 

open and it swung back into piace with 
a bang and the thing was done. Wad
ley looked at his watch and found it 
was 20 minutes past 12. 

"That's dead easy," he said to him
self. as he walked away. "All you have 
to do is to measure your door and cut it 
flown to the measurement of the door 
frame, put on the hinges, and there 
you are." He had an idea that the thing 
was a great deal more complicated and 
demanded special skill. He had a saw 

: and a square of his own at home. The 
saw was rather a small-sized one, and it 
needed setting and filing a little, but it 
was still equal to chewing off the top 

: of a screen door. The square was one 
* of the best made, etched all over with 

line lines and figures, the use of which 
Wadley could only guess, but which in
spired his deep respect, nevertheless. 
The people next door had a plane, he 

• knew, and as they had lately borrowed 
- his garden rake and Mrs. Wadley's 

clothesline props he did not see why he 
should not ask to be allowed to use it 
for 12 minutes. He thought this all 
over as the train whirled him north
ward to his suburban home and im
agined himself astonishing Mrs. Wad
ley. 

"I think it is about time we did some
thing with it," said Mrs. Wadley when 
her husband asked where in the base
ment she had put that screen door. "I 
don't think you had better try to put 
it up yourself, though; do you think 

• you can?" 
"I think I can manage it all right, 

said Wadley. "I watched a man put 
: up one , as I was coming home, and 

there's no trick to it at all. 1 want you 
to time me from the minute I start." 

Before he started he had to take down 
the old door, which had been simply 
ruined by the last hired girl. She was 

a good girl, as girls go, but sha had 
previously worked in a restaurant, 
where she had acquired the habit of 
kicking the lower panel of the door she 
wished to open. 

Wadley pried the hinges off with his 
hammer and then picked out the 
screws. "That will save buying new 
onest" he said. "1 believe I can make 
the old hinges do, too." 

"Didn't you get hinges when you got 
the door?" asked his wife. "Well, for 
the land's sake! What are jou doing 
now, Albert?" 

"I'm measuring the door," answered 
Wadley. "By the way, I guess you'd bet
ter begin to time me. What time is it?" 

'Half past two. But, look here, Al
bert. Let me give you a hint, if you 
don't mind." 

"Well, what is it? Hurry tip, now; 
you're keeping me waiting." 

'The old door is just a fit, so why not 
lay it down on top of the new one for 
a pattern and mark it off? You're sure 
to get it right that way." 

"Use it for a pattern!'" repeated 
Wadley, scornfully. "I'm not making a 
shirt waist, I'm hanging a door. See 
here, figures can't lie, can they? The 
opening is just two feet six inches by 
six feet six inches. Now, if I cut that 
door down to that size it's going to fit, 
isn't it?" 

'I suppose it will," said Mrs. Wad
ley, dubiously, "but I think I should do 
it the way I said." 

Mrs. Wadley rose and went into the 
house, and Wadley, having marked the 
screen, laid it on the porch and began 
to saw. It was hard work, for the 
screen was considerably larger than 
the porch was wide and it overbalanced 
at every down ward,stroke. It was too 
wide for him to straddle, and he had 
to lean over it in a fatiguing position. 
When Mrs. Wadley returned his saw 
had bitten about an inch and a hatf 
into the screen and he was perspiring 
freely. She watched him for a min
ute or two and then suggested that she 
stand on the end of the door and steady 
it while he sawed. Presently she in
formed him that the saw was stray
ing from the straight and narrow path 
indicated by the pencil, and Wadley, 
after an ineffectual effort to bring it 
back, stopped and wiped his brow with 
the sleeve of his shirt. 

'If I only had a saw that was some 
good," he said. 

"There's the meat saw," suggested 
Mrs. Wadley, hesitatingly. 

Her husband looked at her sharply, 
but it was evident that she had spoken 
in good faith, and he contented himself 
with saying that he didn't believe the 
meat saw would do. "I guess I'll have 
to start again from the other side," hfy 
continued. "I wasn't watching thfl 
thing as closely as I ought' to have 
done." 

This time he hewed pretty closely to 
the line, but the saw began to worl» 
harder and harder, and by the time it> 
had got its own width into the wood it 
stuck fast and obstinately refused to 
go any further. "It ireeds greasing," 
said Wadley, and he procured the vase
line bottle and smeared the saw plen-
teously. It traveled well for another 
inch and then stuck again. 

'I think," said Mrs. Wadley, "that 
if you put a wedge in the end where 
you've sawed it will be all right. Here, 
I'll show you what I mean." 

She pressed a nail into the cleft and 
the saw sprung forward with renewed 
vigor until it met the first cut and the 
strip fell to the ground. • 

"There!" said Wadley; "that's all 
right so far. I give you credit for it, 
though. Where did you learn carpen
tering?" 

His wife looked gratified. "I know 
a little," she said. "You don't often tell 
me so, though. Now, you've got the 
other to do, haven't you? Do you want 
me to help you?" 

"There isn't much to come off.on the 
side," said Wadley, "but you can hold 
it up while I plane it. Steady now! 
Hold it down, woman, hold it down. 
What makes it go all to one side, that 
way? Oh, thunder?. It's going to take 
all the afternoon - to trim it down to 
where we want it this way. Here, I'll 
tell you. Bring me the butcher knife." 

He took the knife'and cut off some 
generous shavings, bending over from 
time to time to make sure that he was 
not encroaching on the boundary. 
About half way the grain of the wood 
took a curt e and he scooped out half an 
inch of territory that he didn't want 
and Mrs. Wadley let go the door and 
put her fingers in her ears. When he 
grew calmer he said that he didn't be
lieve a fly could get in, anyway, unless 
it was a very small fly, and he ultimate
ly worked his way down to the end 
without any further accident. It was 
a rather wavery and undulating, job, 
but| Wadley said he was not particular 
about the looks of the thing, so long 
as ,it did.the work. 

He took it and reared it against the 
door casing and a gulf a full inch in 
breadth yawned at the top. 

It was several minutes before he fig
ured the thing out. Then the irresisti
ble conclusion that he had measured in 
the inch of protruding side piece and 
had then ignored it when he marked 
was borne upon him. But it brought no 
consolation. 

At last, with infinite labor, he sawed 
out an inch strip of wood and nailed it 
on the top of the door. It nearly fitted 
then, but was a little too thick, and in 
paring it down Wadley broke the blade 
of his pearl-handled penknife. There 
was more trouble when he tried to 
put on the hinges. The rusty screws 
refused to turn for Mrs. Wadley's sew
ing-machine .screwdriver and he ham
mered them in and smashed the cast-
iron hinge. He had another hinge which 
was not a spring hinge, and he put it 
on, but the door closed very feebly and 
slowly. It stuck at the bottom be
sides. .• 

Wadley -is not an ordinary man. He 
confesses that he made a failure of the 
job. Mrs. Wadley denies this, however, 
and says the door works well, but she 
buys quantities of fly paper. And she 
is altogether an angelic woman.—Chi 
cago Daily Record. 

PUHOEHT PARAGRAPHS 

"Jane has a face that draws your af • 
tention." "Yes, it's plain to be seen." 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Briggs—"I'll bet Miss Spindle helped 
you out when you tried to kiss her." 
Griggs—"No, but her father did."— 
Town Topics. 

Take It Literally.—"Would you like 
to have the world at your feet?" "I 
have. I'm not standing oh my head, 
am I?"—Philadelphia Bulletin. 

She—"Why is it, I wonder, that little 
men so often marry big women?" He— 
"I don't know, unless it is that the little 
fellows are afraid to back out of the en
gagements."—Tit-BitB. 

"The diplocodus which has just been 
uncovered in Wyoming," remarked Mr. 
Pitt, "and which will be brought to the 
Pittsburgh museum, is an animal which 
stood 20 feet high at the hips." "Yes, it 
comes high, but we must have it," added 
Mr. Penn.—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele-
graph. i-j-: \ 

"Whydon't you people put your offices 
up at auction and sell them to the high
est bidder?" queried the intelligent for
eigner. "Because everybody would 
know what was paid for them," said 
the native American, always willing to 
impart information, "and it would have 
a demoralizing effect on the public 
mind."—Chicago Tribune*. 

Bobby's Mamma—"Now, mind, Bob
by, if they pass you the cake a second 
time at the party, you must say: 'No, 
thanks,\l've had plenty.' And don'i you 
forget it." Hostess (at the party)— 
"Won't Bobby have some more cake?" 
Bobby (who hasn't forgotten)—"Nope, 
thanks. I've had enough, an' don't you 
fergit it!"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Eminent Statesman — "Put these 
memoranda into the form of an inter
view and send it to all the papers. If 
it is well received I will interview my
self again, and say that I am glad to see 
the public agree with me." Private Sec
retary—"But suppose it is not well re
ceived?" Eminent Statesman—"Then 
I will say that I haven't seen a reporter 
for six months."—Boston Transcript. 

LIVE HAN'S FUNERAL. 

A Japanese Who Saw That Every
thing; Was Done Decently JUe-

_ fore His Death. '' 

A curious incident is related by the 
Japanese papers. Mr. Kumekawa, of 
Kobe, like every oth.er intelligent Jap
anese, desired that his funeral should 
be attended by ceremonies appropriate 
to his rank and social position, and in 
order that he might not be disappoint
ed in this respect, having reached his 
seventy-seventh year, and feeling that 
his days were numbered, he determined 
to have his funeral in advance and 
make the arrangements himself. There
fore on the day appointed his relatives 
and friends were invited to his house 
and gathered around an empty coffin 
with all the paraphernalia of mourn
ing and engaged in the most ^}abon$e 
Buddhist ceremony that could' be*'de-' 
vised. Mr. Kumekawa sat at We head 
of the casket and watched wii&intirest 
all that was going on. r-'V; 

After the ceremonies at the house 
were concluded a procession was 
formed, which marched through the 
principal streets to the cemetery. Mr. 
Kumekawa walked in front of his own 
coffin. The floral offerings were !nu-
merous and beautiful. The Kobe city 
band led the procession and played 
modern airs, while at intervals were 
groups of dancing girls and members 
of the theatrical profession; ityho per
formed pantomime allegories to illus
trate the nobility of Mr. Kutnekawa's 
character and the lossjthat wafc suffered 
by the community a&his deaih. Just 
before reaching theigijltfe^'bf the ceme
tery the procession wtofe halted &pd sev
eral photographs w&fffakeii. \ After the 
coffin had been l0w?is& into the grave 
and covered with .floral offerings the 
funeral party proceeded to the Jinko 
club,'where ap elaborate feast was 
served^ and speeches eulogistic of Mr. 
Kumekawa were delivered by several 
of his friends. 

Mr. Kuihekawa was thoroughly sat-; 
isfied with the success of his funeral, 
although it cost him a large sunt of! 
money, and he may now depart in peace, 
knowing that $li. the rites have , been 
observed, and when he dies it is only, 
necessary for his family ta^plabe his. 
body in the coffin that lies in the: 
ground.—-Chicago Record,-/ 

Fniiston AV(li|ttd Hla Horse. 
Col. Funston sat on his horse, watch

ing his Kansas boys fire at the enemy 
at Caloocan, when an orderly came up 
with the commanding general's com
pliments, and an order to stop firing. 
"Cease firing!" shouted the colonel. 
Only a few of the nearest men heard 
him, and .the firing kept on. "£>ase 
firing!" ordered the colonel againi and 
this time the bugle gave forth the peal 
and the firing, after scattering, stopped 
altogether. Just then a ball from the 
insurgents drilled the neck of > the 
colonel's pony. Quick as a flash Funs-
ton whirled around, fire in his eyes. 
"Commence firing!" he shouted, at the 
top of his voice. "Give 'em at 000 
yards!" It took three or four rounds 
of ammunition all along the line to 
avenge that horse, though the colonel 
still rides it.—Leslie's Weekly. 

Iionsevlty of Pope Leo. 
Leo XIII. bids fair to be the oldest of 

the popes. The scars of the operation 
performed by Dr. Mazzoni on the aged 
pontiff are said to have thoroughly dis
appeared. Some time ago, when the 
physicians removed the last bandages, 
the pope said, jokingly, to his doctor: 
"Now, Dr. Mazzoni, how many years of 
life can you promise me?" "I believe, 
confidently," replied the physician, 
"that your holiness will live to be over 
a hundred." "No, no," answered the 
pope, "you are stretching my years a 
little too far." The doctor may prove a 
true prophet, as Leo XIII. exhibits 
signs of most extraordinary mental 
vigor and his memory seems absolutely 
unimpaired.—Chicago Times-Herald. 

VENTILATING BARNS. 

Om of Ike Best Plaaa Is to Hav« a 
Window In Bach Gable End of 

the DalMlng. 
'aft , 

Barns should have means of ventila
tion, but it should be ventilation that 
can be controlled. One of the best plans 
is by a window in each gable end of the 
building, up near the peak of the roof. 
Have these windows arranged as shown 

VENTILATING DEVICE. ( Vr< 

in the cut, and they can be opened and 
closed at will from the ground floor. 
The triangular pieces nailed to the sides 
of the sash hold up the window a little 
inclined inward, so that it falls open 
by its own weight when the cord is 
loosened. The same result could be ob
tained by the usual sash that closes to 
a perpendicular position., but has a 
second cord running from the outer end 
of the iron rod down to the floor. Pull
ing on this cord would open the window, 
while pulling on the pulley cord would 
close it, when the line could be fastened 
below.—N. Y. Tribune. 

CLEAN MILKING PAYS: 

Interesting Experiments Conducted 
by Prof. D. H. Otis, at the Kan-

, , State Station. 

It is a well-known fact that cows not 
milked clean will tend to dry up in short 
order. Another important reason for 
milking clean is to get all of the butter 
fat, which is contained in a much larger 
per cent, in the last than in the first 
milk drawn, as is shown by the follow
ing experiment. The college dairy has 
conducted an experiment showing the 
importance of clean milking. Five 
cows were selected and their milk col
lected in half-pint bottles, each teat 
contributing its share to every bottle. 
These samples were tested with the 
Babcock test, with the following re-
iuhs£,;-
. Cow No, 6 varied from .6 of one per 
cent, to 7.2 jier cent. . 

Cow Noi 10-varied-from .2 of one per 
cent, to 6.0 per cent. 

Cow No. 14 varied from. 1.6 percent, 
to 5.8 per cent. 

Cow No. 15 varied from;.1.5 per cent, 
to 6.8 per cent. * 

Cow No. 20 varied from .8 of one p'er 
cent, to 7.8 per cent. 

The results show a gradual, although 
not. entirely uniform, increase in the 
per cent; of.fat from tlie beginning to 
the last of the milking, except with the 
last two.samples drawn from each cow. 
Here the per cent, of fat would take a 
feudden leap, amounting often to a third 
or a half of the total variation. This 
shows very clearly how important it is 
to get all the milk. By averaging the 
results it was found that the last quar
ter; of a pint was worth fvom three-
foilrths to 1 ys pints of milk first drawn 
from.the udder. Moral: Milk clean 
iind feet fat.—D. H. Otis, Kansas Experi
ment Station. 

I<Ms front Poor Milkers. -
milker should have a strong 

grip in Jijiij hands. He will have it if he 
milVtf flipWf many years. The grip does 
not '^^sprily require very strong 
muscUi^ybjit it is the constant exercise 
twice ieRitay which gives the muscles of 
the hands' and fingers a development 
Miat; nothing else will do. But if a 
hired man.: has not already such a de
velopment pf muscles as will make him 

fast milker, do not employ him with 
, the,i ?nilkjng of cows as one of his du-
:tiea, : he. is learning to milk a 
steady and fast stream he is drying the 
cow off, as after a. time she will learn 
to hold up her milk. If only a-little 
milk is left after each milking, the cow 
will very soon go dry. That will cost 
the farmer more than the wages of a 
good milker who will keep the cow to 
her standard until near the time to drop 
another calf.—American Cultivator. 

Immense Ear of Corn. 
What is believed to be the biggest 

corn ever grown, in this part of the 
country at least, is on exhibition in a 
grain office at Atkinson, Kan. One ear 
is 16ya inches long, and another meas
ures exactly ten inches in circumfer
ence. Another ear is 14ys inches long. 
The corn was grown on the farm of 
George Liebig, of Wetmore, Kan. Many 
samples of corn from northern Kansas 
are coming in, and last year's big ears 
still on display are mere dwarfs by com
parison to the new crop. The late corn 
is maturing, and reports of enormous 
yields are coming from all sections of 
northern Kansas, where the big corn-
producing counties of the state are lo
cated. 

Petrolenm Settles the Dnst. 
A writer in a St. Paul paper states 

that he recently drove over a piece of 
road at Fort Worth, Tex., which was 
treated last fall with a wetting with 
crude petroleum. He says that during 
five months of drought, when all other 
roads were enveloped in dust, this one 
was clear of it, and that when heavy 
rain made mud of the dusty roads this 
one remained dry and pleasant. 

PLAIN COMMON SENSE. 

RmIIt Kclhlit Bis* Is Iteqnlred to 
Raise Healthr Calves Under 

Ordinary Conditions. 

In all my experience I never lost but 
one young calf while it was sucking its 
dam. That was many years ago when 
Hungarian grass first put in an appear
ance with us, and the hay fed to the 
cow killed the.calf, writes a contribu
tor to Homestead. The milk caked in 
the calf's stomach. My experience has 
always been to restrict the feed of the 
cow for two or three weeks before 
calving, and if this is properly done I 
think there will, as a rule, be no scours 
in the calf. The fatter the cow the 
more care is necessary. I have had 
cows come in that were fit for the 
butcher's block, and have allowed the 
calves to take all the milk they would, 
and this, too, without harm to them.-
When the cow is not on grass I feed 
hay, and not too much, with no grain 
whatever for at least a week before 
calving. I also give a little wheat bran 
every other day for the sake of lis 
regulating effect. Let the cow get a 
little hungry at this time, and it will 
not hurt her, while it will benefit the 
calf. This way of feeding with me has 
always got the cow and her milk in 
such a condition that the calf can have 
all it wants of it, and I only take away 
what is left. Sometimes the calf may 
be a little constipated, and when this 
is so feed more bran and all will come 
right. With me the question has not 
been so much the quantity as the qual
ity of milk that makes the healthy 
calf. I invariably leave the cow and 
calf together for the first week or two. 

During the month of May the cow 
should be on the grass, but as calving 
time draws near she should be in the 
stable at night. In June, when the 
grass should be at its best, look out for 
milk fever. If you have a lot where 
the grass is short and not too plenti
ful, that is the best place for her. The 
main idea that I would impress is 
when the cow is fat and has been 
fed high for about three weeks before 
calving, the rich feed must be taken 
away or scours in the calf will follow. 
You may think it an epidemic or call 
it what j'ou will, but I am satisfied this 
is the cause that kills many a calf and 
what will kill one will kill more. I thinlc 
the idea here advanced applies to horses, 
and hogs ns well. As to the sheep, I 
know nothing about them. 
fA 

HANDY HAULING CRATE. 
v > 
Convenient When a Slngrle Hoar, Sheep 

or Calf lias to lie Moved or . 
Carted Away. 

It is often convenient to have a crate 
in which to haul a single hog, sheep or 
calf. It is not necessary to have it so 
large or so heavy but what it can be 
easily lifted into the Wagon, or even 
taken in the light wagon, where the^mi-
mal to be hauled is not too large land 
heavy. The frame should be made of 
2x4's, strengthened by rods and milts. 

, MODEL STOCK CRAT]&| | 

Four-inch slats are nailed; horizontal 
on the inside of the Sides, and jp^pen-
dicular on the.end. .Tbfeesla^, dtopped 
from above and retained ii^||psi|ion by 
the mortised .end, will ret&fo tie; ani
mal when inside, v .. j 

The crate is about ;fc|lfj^ide, 4% 
feet high and 5 feet,iong.|f||he three 
frames are mortised^at'i^^^fi^^ottom, 
and have a rod (A);'at;-.iti?^,f.itt|a at the 
bottom two 2x4's arall|^^!^E B.; The 
floor is spiked down to.^n0jwf' Thefslats 
are nailed on from the insidCICCjiil^vent 
crowding off. To give strengiK^s^bsti-
tute a 2x4 in place of slat (D^Which 
should be bolted to the :trame0 The 
slats for retaining the animat&is^lnade 
of 2°x4's. They are. made..1t0i.;.slip^^own 
between the rod and putside 2x4 'brace 
across the top of the?r«ar frame, the 
bottom of the slrft, (C) .rportjised to fit a 
square hole cut .on.th& .flooc^nd the top 
held in position by a pini'sfitting into 
holes bored through the top of slat and 
braces of frame (E). The cut shows 
the crate complete.—J. L. Irwin, in Ohio 
Farmer. 

GRANULAR BUTTER. 

How "to Produce an Article That Will 
. Keep Well for a Considerable 

Length of Time. 

The following method is employed for 
making butter which it is desired to 
keep for a considerable time. When the 
butter has reached the granular condi
tion in churning, that is, when the par
ticles are about the size of barley 
grains, the buttermilk is drawn off and 
ice-cold water added. The butter is 
then washed with cold water and re
moved from the churn to a stone jar 
without packing or mashing the grains. 
The jar is then filled with brine. This 
brine will soon dissolve some of the 
casino in the butter and so acquire a 
cloudy aspect. A change of brine will 
leave the second solution clear on the 
butter. A plate should be used to cover 
the butter, allowing the brine to come 
up over it. The brine, of course, inter
mingles freely about each granule of 
butter throughout the mass, which will 
preserve for weeks in this way. It can 
be token out any time and worked into 
rolls or prints. If too salty it may be 
washed out with clear water.—Guy E. 
Mitchell, in Farm and Fireside. 

The demand for lamb and mutton has 
not been over-supplied. 

s 1 
r i 

"Circumstances 
Alter Cases." 

hi eases of aerofuU, salt rhtonu <fys-
petaia, nervousness, catarrh, rheuma
tism, eruptions, etc., the circumstances 
may be altered tp purifying and enrich-

_ ing the blood %uah Hood's 
| ttisthegreat remedy for allageaandboth 

t sexes. Bersure to get .Hood's, because 

• r  

< 
CANNIBAL IN THE INK 

Be Was from the Sonth Sea Islands 
- --Vand- There Was Character • , 

in Hls Wrltlns. 

Sather an amusing incident was con
nected with the return to'San Francisco, en 
route to W ashington. of Justice W. L. 
Chambers, who has been for a number of 
years chief justice of Samoa. The judge is a 
well-educated and highly cultivated Ala
baman, with that polish of that rara avis, 
the Southern gentleman of the best type. 

In an interview, published at Honolulu On 
his way up, the chief justice was so serious
ly misrepresented in his allied statements 
regarding Samoan matters that he took the 
wise precaution*in San Francisco of writ
ing out his views on the more ticklish mat
ters concerning which he was interviewed. 
Like most gentlemen, Judge Chambers' pen
manship would never be taken as a model in 
a district school. A printer on a morning 
paper to whom it was given to set up was in 
despair. * 

"Look here," he said, "this is positively 
the worst writing I ever was up against!" 
. "But that was written by the chief jus

tice of Samoa, man. Look now much char
acter there is in the writing." 

"Chief justice of Samoa!' snorted the 
compositor. "That accounts for it. There is 
character in his hand. I might have known 
he was a South Sea islander. 1 could smell 
canibal in the ink!"—San Francisco News 
Letter. 

He—"I know better than' to propose to a 
girl I can't get." She—"Do your' He— 

Yes; she might change her mind."-'Town 
Topics. 

f 

r\k 

a* m: 1 

r-

it 
m % 

c 

i 
ACTS GENTLY ON THE 

KIDNEYS, LIVER 
AND &OWELS 

£LEAnses the System 

H4BffUAtWHST.WT.ON 

rre J w, r. PERMANENTLY 

^FlCIAL tffECTS 
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BV? THE GENUINE - MAN'F'D ©y 

<£bi^ia|Tg,Syrvp(§ S*" ?a*.c'«C0 
roa SAUBYALl D!Oia6i5r^ pmu 30c. PIKKllfU. 

UI snflfored the tortares of the damned 
with protruding piles brought on by constim- " -
tton with which I was afflicted for twenty ,.1' ' * 
years. Iran across your CASCARETS in tha . 
town of Newell, Is., and never found anything ' 
to equal them. To-day I am entirely free from / * - v-
piles and feel like a new man." 

C. H. Kim. 1411 Jones St., Sioux city, la. 

CANDY MM "M 
W CATHARTIC ' ^ 
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TOADS I 

gSatatabte. Potent, Taste Good. Do J1 Good, Nerer Sicken, Weaken,or Gripe, 10c,2Sct6Uc. ^ 
... CURE CONSTIPATION. ... >!4 

B—C—p—y, fUmi.Mltr—1. IwTwt MS .. J 

M-TOaBIG Sold and snsrsnteed by all drag-' aIUaMV friststo CVTBSTobaccoHabUT 

ftSB 
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POMMEL 

..The Best 
I Saddle Cost 

Keeps both rider and stddle per
fectly dry In the hardest storns. 
Su^tutes«illdlsappolnt Askfbr 
X807 Fish Brand Pommel SUcker-
lt is entirely new. If not for sale in 

'•Tf 
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Juniper Kidney In 
ISwondertnlly successful in curing all diseases 

the Liver, Kidneys and Urinary Organs. 
Bright s Disease, Pain In the Back, Stone In the 
Bladder, Catarrh of the Bladder. Brick Dust 
Deposits, etc., and cures children of bed-wetting. 
Price Aanti k_.n j i ™ 

JUNIPER 

4&js 


