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Do you like whalssthis morning, 
more or less than you lote sea-gulls?”

“Why should I like one or the other 
more or less?”

I On a Transatlantic 1 
1 Liner

ABOUT APPENDICITIS. TRUTH ABOUT THE TRAPPER A Serpent in Eden. IN CONSTANT AGONY.
Nat a Picturesque Figure, But a Cruel 

and Ruthless Destroyer 
of Garnie.

A West Virginian’s Awful Distress 
Through Kidney Troubles.

W. L. Jaekson, merchant, of Park
ersburg, W. Va., says: “Driving about 

in bad weather 
brought kidney trou
bles on me, and I 
suffered twenty 

1» years with sharp, 
r cramping pains in 
' the back and urinary 

disorders. I often 
had to get up a doz
en times at night to 
urinate. Retention 
set in, and I was 
obliged to use the

TREATMENT OF THE MAXADT 

IN VARIOUS LANDS.
“Well—a whale Is a mammal—and

so is man.”
“Man is a beast," she corrected.
“Yes, I suppose he Is. And a worn 

an—woman is a critter.”
“Thanks. I was afraid you would 

call woman either an angel or a mer 
maid.”

“No,” he replied, reflectively, “1 
never took home either feathers 'oi 
scales, on—on my coat lapel.”

“You can actually speak about—that 
affair, and—love?” She blushed as 
she nearly missed Are on the final 
word.

It was only after several months* 
estrangement and his solemn assur
ance never again to dabble in ex
plosives that I consented to become 
reconciled to Jlpson.
Justly accuse me of an unforgiving or 
malace-bearing disposition, but really 
that fog-signal affair so shattered my 
nerves and faith In the inventor’s

W. H. Wright, the noted grizzly 
bear hunter, tells about “The Trap
per’s Real Character” in World’s 
Work. He declares that the trapper 
of to-day lacks every characteristic 
which romance has interwoven with 
his name. He says: “People who 
have not seen can form no Idea of the 
suffering trappers cause, nor of their 
ruthless destruction of game. Noth
ing escapes them; even the squlrf3ls 
are _ sacrificed to bait traps for mar
ten and fisher, and not only the squir
rels, but all kinds of birds, whether 
game or song birds. In trapping 
mink, otter, beaver, and a few other 
fur-bearing animals, the trap is near
ly always set near the water, where 
the animal when caught can drown 
itself, thus ending its suffering. But 
with bear, marten and fisher it Is dif
ferent.

@ By PHILIP VERRILL M’GHELS | Rare Among People Who Eat Little 
teat — Medicine More Suc

cessful Than the 
Knife.

No one can

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

On the transatlàntic liner there 
were two cabin passengers who were 
neither seasick nor lovesick, and, as 
If this in itself were not sufficiently 
remarkable, Ada was beautiful, clever 

• and young, while Seton was manly, 
wholesome and wise.

Grown weary of her reading, Ada 
glanced across the deck. A man there 
leaned against the rail, smoking. She 

moted the back of his head and 
thought of a boy with whom, on a 
taue, she had played at a game en- 
ftd: “Courtship, Marriage and Di-

s

A statistical study of cases of ap
pendicitis fias been made by Dr. Chau- 
vel, the medical inspector of the 
French army. By far the most valu
able information brought out by this 
investigation is the result of medical 
treatment for the dis ase. Although 
there is a theory that there is no such 
thing as medical treatment for ap
pendicitis, it is claimed that medical 
treatment cures 99 out of every 100.

In 1902 608 patints suffering from 
appendicitis were received in the raili- 

girl who could make me regret such | tary hospitals of France. Out of this 
a sensible step. | number 188 were treated according to

He looked so deeply into Ada’s eyes , the surgical rite and 480 rece? red 
as he spoke that she saw the whole-

actual sanity that it took all the tac* 
and persuasions of our respect!' < 
wives to reestablish amicable rela
tions between us.

r
The two ladlea 

have long been on affectionately in
timate terms, but with Jlpson and mt 
at loggerheads the customary fre
quent exchange of hospitalities neces
sarily received a check; in fact, I 
don’t mind admitting that I was noi 
altogether uninfluenced by this aspect 
of the regrettable squabble. Jipson’s 
wines are really unexceptionable, and 
his cook a treasure.

“Why not?” he inquired. “The sei. 
is doing me good. I shall be myseli 
once more in a week.”

“And begin to regret your unmiti 
gated bachelor solemnities?”

“Certainly not. I’d like to see the

I took to my bed, and thecatheter.
doctors failing to help, began using 
Doan’s Kidney Pills. The urine soon 
came freely again, and the pain grad
ually disappeared. I have been cured 
eight years, and thougn over 70, am 
as active as a boy.”

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents à box. 
Foster-Mil burn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

e.
e • man, who was Seton, "turned 

about. Then she saw that he was, 
in very fact, that self-same boy, ex
panded and sand papered off, accord
ing to a plan of civilization, 
glances met. He oscillated where he 
wa3 for a second, and then came 
leisurely forward, raising his cap in 
salutation.

“Why, it’s Seton Lowe—Mr. Lowe,” 
she said, “I didn’t even know you 
were aboard.”

“No, I came a little unexpectedly,” 
he- confessed. “I took the trip to 
avoid my friends.”

“Oh; then I trust you will be suc
cessful,” she answered, somewhat 
Icily.

He made no attempt to reconstruct 
his observation. They were silent for 
a moment.

“It’s going to be a smooth, tedious 
trip," he presently stated.

“It looks that way—at present,” she 
agreed.

He glanced at her furtively, after 
which she abruptly scanned him over 
wjth a keener iiitere3t.

“You are not alone?” she inquired.
“Practically, yes.”
“Why, I thought—I read—wasn’t it 

true? Shouldn't your wedding—”
“Should have come off to-day," he 

supplied, nonchalantly, 
true, so far as it went.”

“Oh . . . Really? . . . Then
Mias Schuyler—”

“Exercised her divine prerogative of 
changing her mind. She is wearing 
the other man.”

“Wearing?”
“Yes. They put us on and off like 

hats. I trust he will find it wearing.”
Ada’s eyes glistened, somewhat 

fiercely. “I have known men who re
newed their ties as often as we choose 
between our hats,” she said. “The fad 
of changing the heart is quite as flip
pant as that of altering the mind.”

“Personal experience is the hothouse 
of rancor,” he told her, “and I am 
still under glass.”

“Well, do you fondly imagine you 
are all alone in an enjoyment of ran
cor?”

“My fault-finding is at first hand,” 
he answered, “while yours should be 
vicarious only, at the utmost.”

“Indeed!” she said.
He looked at her sharply and 

blinked through the smoke of his 
pipe.

“See here,” he blurted, “you were 
not the Miss Lee Cavendish who wa3 
engaged to some fellow from Oxford?”

“You are neither acute nor compli
mentary, not to know—or to assume 
30 little interest."

“H’m,” he mused,

For some time after the restora
tion of peace, I was, of course, very 
much on my guard; but as the weeks 
lengthened into months, and Jlpson 
never even mentioned the word in
vention I was gradually lulled into 
a feeling of pleasing security, and 
actually began to congratulate myself 
that he had taken the last severe 
lesson to heart, and perhaps altogether 
abandoned his foolish, expensive and 
fruitless experiments.

I was strengthened in this bellet 
by the keen interest he appeared to 
have suddenly developed in garden
ing. Now I am not a little proud of 
my own knowledge of this subject, 
and the modest acre of graund at “The 
Willows” is my pet hobby, my lawn 
and flowers the delight of my heart, 
and the envy and admiration of the 
whole neighborhood, 
joiced greatly at Jipson’s newly-awak
ened Interest in matters horticultural, 
for therein, I hoped to lay the way 
to his salvation.

For some years, it has been my cus
tom to give a garden party in mid- 
June, when the majority of my flow
ers are at their best. Usually, too, I 
take a brief holiday Just before the 
event in order to help my mah put 
everything into apple-pie order. Great 
was my annoyance therefore at the 
unexpected protraction of a business 
visit to Scotland, which detained me 
in the north until a couple of days 
before the date of what had promised 
to prove the most successful of our 
enjoyable al fresco gatherings.

It was too dark to see how the gar
den looked when I finally returned 
home, but my wife’s replies to my 
anxious inquiries were far from reas
suring. Everything, it appeared, had 
gone well up to that very morning, 
when quite suddenly the lawn liad 
begun to look rather poorly and the 
roses and plants in the 
borders to droop in a 
which our man, Jobson, was puzzled 
to account, except -on the supposition 
that the recent thundery weather had 
affected them.

The bear must drag a heavy 
clog about until it catches in some 
root or bush. There he must wait un
til the trapper comes to kill him, and 
tl.is in some cases is not for days. 
The bones of the leg are almost in
variably broken by the trap, and the 
leg swells to incredible size.” Mr. 
Wright gives many examples of the 
trappers’ brutality. He writes: “One 
trapper in one day shot 19 large blue 
grouse, merely to try a new Colt’s 
rifle. The birds were nesting; he 
had no use for them, and not one did 
he even bring to camp. Three*years 
ago, in British Columbua, an old trap
per camped near our bear-hunting par
ty. He shot everything be could find, 
even little ducks and marmots. A 
goat he killed fell over a cliff; and, 
as it was harder to recover it than 
to shoot another, he shot another. He 
was trapping beaver out of season, 
and boasted of having caught one that 
was about to become a mother. I have

i purely medical treatment.
some, honest boy she had known so ( number operated upon 23 died, while 
happily, once upon a time. Then he 
presently added:

“Besides, that’s done—and there’s 
an end to it.”

Something happened in Ada’s femi
nine mind. She said:

“That sounds exactly like the things 
you used to say so long ago. Just be
tween our childish calms and storms.”

Of the

NO KOWTOWING FOR HIM.Their out of the 480 not operated upon tl ere 
were but three deaths. Hotel Man Who Was Not to Be Over«-'| 

awed by Dignitaries of 
State.

Dr. Chauvel also made investiga
tions to find out the cause of appen
dicitis. He compared the figures fur
nished by the French army in the 
metropolis and those of the army in 
Algiers. In 1901 the Nineteenth corps 
of the army in France showed a rec
ord of one case to every thousand, 
while the Nineteenth corps in Algiers 
had two less. The next year these 
figures were larger, but the difference 
was exactly the same.

Pushing his inquiries still further. 
Dr. Chauvel found that the French 
army in Algeria included both Euro
peans, French and natives. In five 
years, out of 14,000 men, there were 
among the French and Europeans 137 
cases of appendicitis, while in the 
same space of time out of 17,000 na
tives, there were but 13 cases. This 
shows that the disease is two times 
more frequent among the French in 
France than the French in Algeria, 
and is ten times less frequent among 
the natives. The difference is too 
great to be accidental. Dr. Chauvel 
thinks the reason is in the alimenta
tion.

They tell this one on former Gov. 
George Hoadly of Ohio:

Once upon a time, in the midst of a 
campaign, Mr. Hoadly was to deliver 
a speech at a little town in the great 
and glorious Buckeye State. When he 
reached the one hotel the town boast-

A bright light flashed in his eyes, 
for a second, to counter the sparkle 
in hers.

“Ada, there’s nothing poetic ot 
reminiscent about me now,” he con
fided, “but everything feels to me de
cidedly like spring.”

With a nod she conceded he had 
paid her back. Nevertheless, she ig 
nored his gentle repartee.

“Was it spring the whole yeai 
through, when we were two foolish 
children?” she queried.

“I never tho ght,” he admitted 
“but—hang it all—I believe it was.”

The sole purpose of making an ocean 
voyage so protracîed is to entrap the 
innocent passengers into vague little 
sighs of inconsequent regret when at 
length It is finally ended.

Both Seton and Ada were apostle oi 
inconsequence.

That final evening they sat on thé 
deck and beheld the moon arise like 
a red-hot disk from somewhere ovei 
the edge. Ada looked at it steadily.

"The poor old thing must take us 
very seriously,” she said, “for look at 
the wrinkles on her brow."

“I used to think a sillier thing than 
that—what a lot of rings It would 
make, cut out, one inside the other.”

He was silent for a moment, men- 
i tally carving up the unsuspecting 
i planet. Then he observed:
I “They would all be plain gold 

rings.”
I “Yes, I know. That was part of the 
I idea. I said it was woefully silly.”
I “Perhaps you thought you would 

; like one of the rings?”
“Perhaps I did/ she confessed. “I 

I was very young.”
I He suppressed a tentative feeling of 
I excitement.
I “Of course, you don’t wi3h for any

thing of the sort any longer?” he in
quired, calmly.

“How could I. M’\ Lowe?”
“I was trying to think.”
“You were trying to think what?” 
“How we could both get out of it.

I mean—how I—wo—weit, let it go thï 
way I Bald it first.”

She looked at him steadily, and felt 
herself grow pale and warm alter
nately.

“Get out of what?" she murmured. 
“Ada, we can’t get out of the fact 

that we love one another, devotedly,” 
he announced with a boldness that 
took away her breath. “When we 
used to play, as children, we used to 
say we loved each other for the court
ship, and that we loved each other for 
the marriage, amf than, after the di
vorce, we made tip and said we loved 
each other again, so as to begin the 
game all over. So we can’t get out of 
that, now can we? The only question 
Is how to get around our solemn vows 
to the bachelor associations.”

“But—Seton—”
"I know. I've always said you are a 

sweet, sensible girl. If you advise It, 
I’ll simply break my pledge.”

“But I don’t advise it. I don’t ad
vise anything. I certainly—”

“Don’t you love me, sweetheart, just 
enough to help me out?”

She was silent for a moment He 
took her hand. It was trembling, but 
it lay in his without alarm. He 
looked In her eyes, and, even in the 
moonlight, saw the answer he needed.

Then finally Seton, pressing his fist 
to his heart, with all his strength, dis
covered he was gazing in rapture on 
the moon. He thought what a beautiful 
plain gold ring he could cut from the 
splendor of the disk.

ed he walked up to the register and 
wrote his name. The proprietor-head- 
porter-stfward-headwaiter-depot - run
ner was behind the desk in his shirtl 
sleeves, his hat on the back of his' 
head, and a cigar stump held between 
his teeth. When the visitor had putj 
down his John Hancock, the factotumj 
turned the register around, read with
out the flicker of an eyelid the name 
there written, wrote “10” beside it 
with a lead pencil, and said:

“You kin jest take yer grip right up 
that stairway there an’ back down thel 

hall clean to th’ end. Yer room’s right 
on th’ left hand side of th’ hall, in th',,| 
corner—number 10.”

With considerable astonishment andi 
chief

I therefore re-

seen the spot where a bear, fast in a 
trap, had been caught for more than 
a week in a thicket through which it 
was impossible to drag the trap and 
clog. I once knew an old French 
trapper who shot 73 moose and elk in 
one winter, for bear bait for the 
spring catch. I asked why be killed 
so many. He said that he wanted a 
‘big stink’ in the spring so as to 
bring the bears around. All of the 
animals he had slaughtered for a 
spring ‘stink’ were shot with a re
volver, for they were snowbound and 
could not escape. He told me that 
he dropped five big elk in one pile. 
This frightful destruction by trappers 
has exterminated the game.”

■

“All of It

not a little injured dignity Ohio’s 
executive pointed to his name, smiled, 
faintly, and said:

"I am George Hoadly.”
“Yep; I notice,” said the rustic, 

without turning a hair. “An’ yer 
room’s right there at th’ end of th*| 
hall—number 10. Can’t miss It.”

With more hauteur, and almost, 
quivering with outraged importance^ 
the guest said impressively:

“I am George Hoadly, governor of 
the state of Ohio!”

Turning, then, with a look of ex-, 
asperated impatience on his face, the| 
hotel man exclaimed:

“Well, what d’ye expect me t’ do—, 
kiss ye?”—Judge.

The Arabs are a sober people who 
eat little and are vegetarians. When 
they eat meat it is cooked to shreds. 
So it happens that among the Arabs 
leading their ordinary life the dis
ease is almost unknown. It is seen 
more frequently among the auxilia
ries. It is because the regime of the 
latter is no more the regime of the 
Arab, but more like that of the French 
trooper. But this does not explain 
why the European transplanted to the 

.soil of Africa, where his regime hard
ly differs from that of the metropolis, 
should likewise be immune from the 
disease.

Other medical men have testified to 
tho rarity of appendicitis among peo
ple who eat less meat than we. Dr. 
Snyder, who has been attached to the 
Persian court for more than ten years, 
has been called upon to treat only five 
cases of this malady at Teheran, three 
of which were Europeans and only 
two Persians. He also attributes the

f

UNDERSEA COLD STORAGE.
Experiment of the English Admir

alty Being Carried On at 
Portsmouth.

*

herbaceous 
manner for 3Important experiments are being 

carried out by the naval authorities 
at Portsmouth dockyard to ascertain 
to what extent the steaming properties 
of the Welsh coal used in the British 
navy are improved by storage in the 
sea.

f

TORTURED WITH ECZEMA.
I was up soon after dawn, scrambled 

into a few clothes and hurried down 
into the garden. Never, never shall 
I forget the scene of utter ruin and 
lestruction that met my horrified 
gaze. The lawn, that once beautiful 
expanse of close cropped 
sward, was covered with 
brown patches of rapidly rotting 
grass; the rose trees, my rare and 
glorious rose trees, had not a bloom 
upon them that was not hopelessly 
withered or showing active symptoms 
of decay, and the same awful havoc 
was plainly manifest in the flower 
beds, where annuals, perennials, and 
even hardy shrubs, were stricken with 
the same mysterious sickness. The 
whole garden was, in fact, irretriev
ably blighted and I soon fled the 
heartrending spectacle in a state of 
mind verging very near to insanity. 
It was hours before I was calm enough 
to choke down some breakfast, give 
orders to put off the garden party and 
rush off to the city, half-closing my 
eyes as I went down the path to avoid 
the painful sight of my ruined Eden.

I never even saw Jlpson on the 
platform until he clapped me on the 
shoulder. Under the circumstances 
his rather boisterous: “WeU, old
■shap, how does the garden grow?” 
naturally added fuel to my fury, but 
there was a subtle something in the 
tone of the inquiry that awakened a 
sudden Indefinable suspicion, and 
prompted me to dissemble.

“Never better,” l lied, as cheerfully 
as I could; “impossible to look more 
blooming. Everything’s come on 
most surprisingly the last few days.”

His face flushed with excitement as 
I answered; the old well-remembered 
look of triumphant self-confidence and 
vanity lit his eyes. “In that case,” he 
said, “I’ll let you into a secret I’d in
tended to keep till the day of the 
party; you owe whatever improvement 
has taken place In your garden to 
me!”

Tremendous Itching Over Whole Body, 
—Scratched Until Bled—Won

derful Cure by Cuticura.Eighteen mouths ago iron crates, 
each containing two tons of coal, were 
sunk in the big basin, and at the 

rarity of ’appendicular accidents to j same time a similar quantity of coal 
the mode of alimentation of the Per-

“Last year I suffered with a tre
mendous itching on my back, which 
grew worse and worse, until It spread 
aver the whole body, and only mj^ 
face and hands were free. For four 
months or so I suffered torments, and 
I had to scratch, scratch, scratch, un
til I bled. At night when I went ta 
bed things got worse, and I had at 
times to get up and scratch my body 
all over, until I was as sore as could 
be, and until I suffered excruciating 
pains. They told me that I was suf
fering from eczema. Then I made up 
my mind that I would use the Cuti
cura Remedies. I used them accord
ing to instructions, and very soon in
deed I was greatly relieved. I con
tinued until well, and now I 
ready to recommend the 
Remedies to any one. Mrs. Mary 
Metzger, Sweetwater, Okla., June 28, 
1906.”

emerald
hideous

was carefully stored in the open air 
from ! at the coaling point and sheltered 

pork is obligatory and the meat of cat- j from the weather beneath tarpaulins, 
tie Is almost unknown. Their meats . At intervals of six months two-ton 
are usually chicken or mutton, and , samples from each storage have been 
these are always cooked to shreds.

sians. At Teheran abstinence

! taken out and carefully burned, and 
the results of the experiments have 
shown conclusively that by submarine 
storage of coal its calorific value 
steadily increases, while by storage in 
the open air a decided decrease is 
shown.

POSTCARDS AS SCHOOL AIDSalwav=
called you Ada. I never supposed that 
fellow—”

He glanced at her again, earnest
ly. “You were always a sensible girl,” 
he observed. “Shall I tell you what j 
I’ve done?”

“Not if you wish it kept a secret.”
‘T’ve joined the Association of Un

mitigated Bachelors,” he imparted. 
“I’ve taken a solèmn vow never to ask 
any maid, girl or woman on earth 
to become my wife.”

She looked at him oddly, her face 
slightly reddened.

“I’ve joined myself,” she murmured.
“Not the bachelors.”
“No, the Bachelor Girls. We have 

each of us taken a grave and reverend 
obligation never to wed any lad. youth 
or man who may, can or must ask us 
to become his wife, mate or partner 
for life, if we live to be a thousand.”

“You don’t say!” he exclaimed, with 
frank admiration. “I’m mighty glad 
to hear it. Ada, we shall get along 
this voyage delightfully. Let us shake 
hands.”

She placed her dainty hand in his, 
for a funny little second, and the 
glance that played between them met 
on neutral ground.

Of all the unstable, neutral grounds 
that Fate has yet devised for man’s 
ionfusion, the sea is perhaps the most 
sonspicuous. For the matter of that, 
any ground whatsoever, when fre
quently employed, is perilous to meet 
upon, especially for people who have 
protested much against conjugal en
tanglements.

Ada, however, as the days went by, 
was confident of her own immunity 
from danger, and Seton was fortified 
securely In his own iron mall of de
termination.

“Wonderful weather we’re having 
after all,” he said, pausing at her 
chair at last, when he had walked the 
deck by himself for half an hour.

She arose, dropping her rug to the 
deck. He took it up and adjusted it 
roughly about her shoulders, as she 
leaned against the rail and watched 
the graceful birds as they followed 
the steamer.

"t love them—the sea gulls,” she 
stated.

‘Then love has not been entirely 
eliminated from your nature?” he ven
tured.

Many of London’s Pupils Are Edu
cated by Foreign Correspond

ent’s Letters.

At the naval coaling stations in the 
tropics this decrease in calorific value 
is very great, the sun’s heat drawing 
all the light volatile oils out of the 
coal. The admiralty, having satisfied 
themselves of the physical and finan
cial advantages of the storage of coal 
in the sea, have now directed that 
experiments be made to ascertain its 
practicability on a large scale.

The difficulty is that the submerged 
coal has to be dried before use, to 
remove the superficial moisture, which 
otherwise in the close confines of a 
warship’s bunker would soon set up 
spontaneous combustion, 
method of drying so far attempted is 
by spreading the coal on iron trays in 
the open air, a process satisfactory 
enough for experimental purposes, but 
not feasible for quantities that amount 
to thousands of tons.

Much success has attended the inter
change of letters and postcards be
tween pupils in the London county 
council schools and those in schools 
in the colonies.

London boys and girls are put 
communication with children in t* 

elementary schools in any part of his 
majesty’s dominions from which ap
plications are received. Already t/tre 
have been many cases of interesting 
and instructive correspondence. The 
county council pays the postage on 
the letters. Canadian and New Zea
land school boys and girls are the 
most prolific correspondents.

One feature is the interchange of 
pictorial postcards which invariably 
results. The scholars engage in this 
on their own initiative. A suggestion 
is thrown out that the postcards might 
be made as instructive as the letters. 
There is nothing in the regulations to 
prevent London teachers from adopt
ing this course if they see fit.

At the OBtend public schools col
lections of all postcards of instructive 
value, such as views of towns and 
districts and photographs of national 
costumes and scenes of current events 
are exhibited in the classrooms and 
are discussed between the children arjl 
the teacher. Two or three times 
week the selection is changed and 
when during the lessons any topic 
arises related to views in the school 
collection these are shown and ex
planations given.

am 
Cuticura

i

MEANT FOR MERRIMENT.

IA cynic is a person who has been 
dieting and leading the simple life.

In these days of incubators, it’s a 
wise omelette that knows its own fa
ther.

The only

A diabolically Ingenious way of re
venging yourself upon your enemy is 
to give him an automobile.

“It’s funny that undertakers should 
be so called.” “Why so?” “Because
they’re the final overtakers of us all.”

Dressmaker—And would you have 
leg-of-mutton sleeves, madame? Cus
tomer—Most certainly not. 
vegetarian.

“What happens when Greek meets 
Greek?’ asked the teacher, 
each udder how’s de peanut biz,” an
swered an observant youth.

“The road to success is a slippery 
one,” remarked the man who 
ments on things. “True,” replied Sen
ator Badger. “It needs plenty of 
sand.”

Modern City Travel.
Perhaps the next Improvement In 

methods of travel in the large cities 
wLy involve the use of the pneumatic 
tube. Living parcels were experi
mented with in Philadelphia not long 
ago, and the result was surprisingly 
successfuL A bantam rooster was put 
in the carrier and forced through the 
tube to a station a mile and two- 
fifths away. The first thing he did 
when taken out was to crow, as if in 
celebration of his achievement. Later 
two puppies and two guinea-pigs were 
sent through, and a glass bowl filled 
with water containing several gold
fish. None of the creature suffered In
jury.—Youth’s Companion.

\I am a

“Dey ax

f

com-a “To you?” I queried, with a des
perate effort to control my emotion.

‘Yes, to me,” he repeated, tri
umphantly. “For several months past 
I have devoted myself patiently to an 
axhaustive research into the subject 
of artificial manures, and—well—not 
to trouble you with details, the result 
of my laborious Investigations and ex
periments is the original chemical 
compound with which I took the fa
vorable opportunity of liberally 
sprinkling your garden when Amy 
and I went over there the other even
ing. Congratulate me, you usually 
discouraging old sceptic, confess that 
I’ve Justified my devotion to science 
at last. Jipson’s Magic Fertilizer will 
effect nothing less than a revolution 
in agriculture, and yours shall be the 
honor of giving the first testimonial.” | Press. 

And I let him have it then and 
I have an antipathy I there, but it was couched in language

Plenty of Industry.
Mr. Quiller-Couch certainly cannot 

be accused of lack of industry. It is noc 
very long since he brought out “The 
Mayor ot Troy;” he has two serial nov
els running in magazines; he is pre
paring to publish a collection of verses 
and little essays under the title of “A 
Cornish Window,” and he is at work 
on a school history of English litera
ture arranged on a plan of his own.

When physicians prescribe automo
bile riding as a cure for insomnia they 
mean, of course, riding in some other 
fellow’s automobile, so you won’t be 
burdened with the thought of install
ments to come.

Business Test.
“I say, Jones, what do you think 

of this simplified spelling business?”
“Most economic thing I ever 

struck.”
“How do you make that out?”
“Why, since there’s been so much 

made of it by Carnegie and the col
lege professors, I have discharged my 
stenographer and write all my letters 
myself.”—Baltimore American.

As Well Save the Money.
“I don’t know whether to get rid 

of that big creditor of mine by kill
ing him or by paying him.”

“Kill him. He’ll die of the shock 
anyhow, if you pay him. *—Cleveland

Time Enough.
Teacher—Johnny, I don’t believe 

you’ve studied your geography.
Johnny—No, mum; I heard pa say 

the map of the world was changin’ 
every day, an’ I thought I’d wait a 
few years till things get settled.—Mil
waukee Wisconsin.

ARenewing Youthful Toy*.
“Jigley says he enjoys watching 

game of baseball now just as much 
he did when he was a boy.”

“Yes; clever scheme of Jigley’s ”
“What’s that?”
“Why, he always carries into the 

grandstand a piece of board with a 
knot hole in it, and he peeps at the 
game through that.” — Philadelphia

aaWebfoot Humility.
Crocuses are in bloom down along 

the Columbia. Rose shoots are several 
Inches long. Spring beauties are blos
soming in the woods, 
plowing, birds are singing, and mean
while the unhappy east has a tempera
ture varying from 4 to 26 degrees be
low zero. Are we worthy of our bless
ings?

Farmers are Evidence at Hand.
“Death often changes aversion into 

love,” remarked the man who has a 
mania for handing out quotationa 

“That’s right,” rejoined the ordi
nary mortal.

Wta.>°w’. Soothing Syrup.

® »um«, reduce« In
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