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EXAMPLE 01* TRUE CHIVALRY.
LITTLE CAUSE FOR WORRY.

JOHN SMITH S Himself Equal

good Jokes |
Modern Lover Proves

Heroes of the Past.Mora or Less Glittering Balt Held Out 
to Cow Punchers.

to

YEAR moment of profoundThere was a 
silence. He was the first to speak.

richer than I am, be fal-
Over in the Salmon river meadows 

country, in Idaho, ranged a wild and 
woolly bunch of long-haired cow 
punchers, whose knowledge of the 
world was confined mainly to trips 
after cattle into surrounding counties. 
Into this reckless but verdant com
munity there came the smooth
tongued representative of a wild 
west show, who hired several riders 
at a high salary to do a hair-raising 
act, the chief feature being that they 
should appear to be thrown from their 
horses and dragged by the foot.

After they had practiced in a corral 
for a while one of them loosened 
himself and rising from the dirt, dis
heveled and dazed, inquired:

"Say, mister, ain't this ruther dan
gerous? We might git killed.”

“That's all right," chirped the 
show's representative cheerfully. 
“Your salary will go on Just the 
same.”—Lippincott’s Magazine.

THE REORGANIZED NEW YORK
LIFE IN8URANCE COMPANY.

“You are 
tcred", with emotion.

bowed her head, replying noth- 
the true nobility of his 

manifested itself.

S^E COULDN’T MISS THE CHANCE. "I read a paragraph a few days ago 
to the effect that this would be a great 
year for John Smith," said the travel
ing man who was fixing up the cards 

na a game in the smoker. "It didn t

DIVINE FIRE. {She
AN UNHEATED WAX-PRESS. fng. But now 

character
“Yet for all that I am 

than you are!” he cried, and folded 

her to his breast.
And when, her conscience accusing 

to tell him that not

Genius is that gift of the gods which 
makeB a man eight feet tall in a 
crowd.

If he wishes to shake hands, no
body can reach up to him.

If he has a notion to kiss a pretty 
girl, he has to stoop so enormously, 
and make such a spectacle of himself, 
that there’s no fun in it.

In short, he is denied about all the 
larger comforts.

Nor is he deserving of any credit. 
If anybody praises him. he is not. 
tickled, knowing in his heart that he 
can’t help being a genius.

Prometheus was the first genius. He 
Moät

"You're sweet enough to eat." said he;
She drew a lltt'e sign;

He was a frugal youth, and she 
Was just a lillle shy.

“You’re sweet enoujh to eat,” he said— 
- The swell tr.fe was near;
She slightly turned her pretty head.

As If she’d failed to hear.

no betterHow to Construct 8uch a Press En 
tlrely of Wood. Iappeal to me.

“As most of you know, that s my 
I am not ashamed of it, but IThe drawings shown herewith make 

the construction of my wax-presS 
plain writes a correspondent of Glean
ings in Bee Culture. To begin ren 
dering wax, first put the cleated rack 
tnto the bottom of the press. Take 
a burlap sack that is big enough tc

name.
don't mind saying that I would like 
to trade it off until that Jamestown

hsr, she tried
only her father but four of her uncles 
were Pittsburg millionaires, he sealed 

with kisses, and would hearSo that he surely might be heard 
Me stopped he;- In tlm street. 

And said with stre 
“You’re sweet enough to eat.” 
te pointed where the xwidl eafe 
Loomed splendidly in vie'

And then he heard her 
"I’m hungry enough, too.

-Ohh ago Record-Herald.

affair is over.
"If we could have a set of expert 

humorists to get up the jokes condi
tions might be more tolerable; but for 
everybody you meet to take a shy at 
the family patronymic is tiresome.

"My house thought It would be a 
good card to have me on the ground 
the day the show opened at Norfolk.
I arrived the night before and put up 
at a convenient hotel. When 1 wrote 
my name on the register the torture 
began.

"‘You're the first on the ground!’ 
exclaimed the clerk, who was evident
ly a raw one. I confess, however, that 
I didn't take his meaning off the bat.

“ ‘Of course you want the best in 
the house,’ continued the mushroom, 
with a smirk on his face. Then he 
hammered it in. ‘The Smith family 
hits the right of way here,’ he con
tinued, ‘and 'specially John.’

"Ordinarily I'm pretty quick on the 
trigger, but the wretch kept ahead of 
me. Before I could unlimber he 
handed out another.

“ ‘We'll give you the Pocohontas 
chamber, John—pardon—Mr. Smith. 
Front!’

“Before the bellhop made the plate 
I was at the bat. I won't delay the 
game, gentlemen, by quoting ray own 
words, but when I was through the 
excresence behind the counter was 
sneaking away as if he had squatted 
on the hot end of an evicted hornet. 
In spite of apologies by the landlord I 
walked out of that tavern and put up 
at a boarding house where they don't 
keep books.

“The next day I dropped In at the 
telegraph office and asked If there was 
anything for John Smith. The man 
looked at me as a fellow looks at a hat 
on the sidewalk on April 1. Quicker 
than you get your cards I showed hint 
ray watch containing my picture and 
name, and then threw down a bundle 
of old letters to clinch the identifica
tion.

her lips
nothin«.—-Puck.>:i every wor>1:

ßInjury from Mosquitoes.
New Jersey has many places ideal 

In situation and accessibility, and one 
such place developed rapidly to a

and there it stood, halted

si

■tly say;
cel

tain point
the mosquitoes that bred In the 

surrounding marsh lands, 
club. golf, tennis and other attrac
tions ceased to attract when attention 

necessarily focused on the biting 
stinging pests that Intruded every- 

to sell

Is still getting his, they say. 
anybody would rather be the Iceman. 
—Life.

byHIS FAlLU R Country

"1Going and Coqjlng.
“Why did you fellows look so sore 

when Gainer dropped out;?" asked the 
man who didn’t know anything about 
poker.

“Why, because he was away .ahead 
if the game, and we thought that If he i 
remained we might tap him for a good- 
sized part of his pile.”

“But why were you sore when 
Loosen quit?"

“Well, luck seemed to be all against 
him. He couldn’t seem to make a 
single hand win.”—Chicago Journal.

A Mean Teacher.
Mrs. Gadd—Are you goln’ to send 

little Jack to Mrs. Thorn's school
again?

Mrs. Gabb—Indeed, I won’t. He 
went to her all last year, and Ipald 
her $60 for It, and the mean, stingy 
thing didn’t give him a single prize, 
not one, and they don’t cost but a 
couple of dollars, either.”—N. W. 
Weekly.

erai
/r orVr> where, and the tendency was

But the owners were not readyThe new Board of Trustees of the 
New York Life Insurance Company, 
chosen by the policyholders under the 
Armstrong laws, has taken charge of 
the company’s affairs and has begun 
the work of reorganization.

In choosing the principal officers of 
the company, the Board has adhered 
to the idea that a life Insurance com
pany should be managed by life in
surance men. The new president is 
Darwin *P. Kingsley, a college bred 
man of good New England stock, who 
has been In the company’s service in a 
variety of capacities for a period of 
nearly twenty years. In the parlance 
of life insurance, he “began with the 
rate book” and has advanced step by 
step up to his present position.

The first vice president of the com
pany is Thomas A. Buckner, who has 
served the company for more than a 
quarter of a century,—Indeed has 
never had any other business connec-

V \ out.
to quit without a fight, and an im
provement. society was formed which 
consulted with my office and followed 

In one year the bulk of

V**

ma my advice, 
the breeding area was drained, mos
quitoes have since been absent al
most entirely; one gentleman, not a 
large owner, either, told me his prop
erty had Increased $50,000 In value, 
and new settlers began to come in. 
This year one of the worst breeding 

of the olden day was used as

hi

/

T*p

areas
a camping gorund, and 100 new resi
dences are planned for next year.— 
Prof. John B. Smith, in the Popular 
Science Monthly.

». Unheated Wax-Prase.

hold 100 .pounds of bran and rip tbe 
seam iq one side and the bottom. 
Spread this burlap sheet over the 
press; push it down In and see that it 
fits well Into the corners, letting the 
edges hang out over the top. Now 
take a whole sack and put it Into the 
press with a hoop In the top to hold it 
open. Now dip Into your tub, full of 
boiling comb; take the hoop out of the 
sack; push it down with a stick to

— I— T---- )
Good for Evil.

One Sunday a teacher was trying 
to Illustrate to her small scholars the 

“Return good for evil.” To
He (JuBt returned from a holiday 

In Italy)—So I didn't see Naples and 
die, after all!

She (absently)—Wbat a pity!—The 
London.

lesson,
make It practical she said:

children, one of youiGOOD SPORT. “Suppose,
schoolmates should strike you, and 
the next day you should bring him 

apple—that would be one way of 
returning good for evil.”

To her dismay one of the little 
girls spoke up quickly:

“Then he would strike you again 
to get another aunle!”

tion.
Associated with these men are 

others long trained in the company’s 
service, each an expert in his own de
partment of work. Wm. E. Ingersoll, 
who has for many years had charge 
of the company’s great business In 
Europe, Is one of the second vice pres
idents, and will continue at the head 
of the company’s office in Paris. ,

Rufus W. Weeks, who has been in 
the company’s service for nearly forty 
years, ranks next to Mr. Buckner as 
vice president, and continuous as chief 
actuary of the company.

The policyholders have expressed 
their belief in this company In no un
certain terms. The upheaval in life in
surance within the last two years has 
resulted in a great deal of misunder
standing and policyholders, alarmed on 
matters which were not very clear to 
them, have been disposed to give up 
their contracts at a heavy sacrifice. 
This has not been true in the New York 
Life to any great extent. The com
pany had $2,000.000,000 Insurance on 
Its books when the life insurance In
vestigation began, and while the laws 
of the State of New York now do not 
permit any company to write over 
$150,000,000 a y-îar (which is about 
one-half the New York Life formerly 
did), the company’s outstanding busi
ness still exceeds $2,000,000,000.

Policyholders generally will be still 
further reassured by this action of the 
Board, as It places at the head of the 
company to protect their interests men 
of thorough training and unexception
able character.

It Is Never Impoeed.

“What Is it, niy son?"
“When a trust is found guilty of vio

lating the law there Is always a max
imum and a minimum fine that may be 
imposed, isn’t there?”

"Yes. The maximum fine 
most that the offending trust may be 
compelled to pay and the minimum Is 
the least that it may get off with.”

"Why do they take the trouble to 
have a maximum, pa?”—Chicago Rec
ord-Herald.

an“Pa.”
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A is the Advanced.
"Hiram,” said Mrs. Kornkob to her 

husband, who was reading the Weekly 
Screech, "they say that Jones man 
who has taken the farm next to ours 
Is mighty intellectual.”

“1 guess he Is,” replied Farmer 
Kornkob. “He knows four different 
almanacs by heart.” — Milwaukee 
Sentinel.

!11 0 v

L i “ ‘I am John Smith.’ I said, with the 
words underscored, 'and I don't want 
any funuy business.'

“The man at the window handed out 
four wires to my address and said In 
a quiet way that was rather soothing:

“ T reckon you are John Smith all 
right, but don’t, go 'round here with 
the idee that you’re the only one. The 
twelfth went out jest ahead of you.’

“I thought it was time for me to do 
.the funny stunt. Seeing that 1 had 
anticipated trouble, I said:

“ ‘Then I’m No. 13.’
“As I was going out I heard the man 

at the window say, ‘You're liable to be 
23 before you’re much older.’

“I’ll owe that fellow one until I 
meet him again. I am not the only 
one of the name that is dodging it, 
either.

SLUMGUMK

O
Defending Him.

“Your husband's experience with the 
races would not indicate that your 
husband knows very much about 
horses.”

"Charley knows a great deal about 
them," answered young Mrs. Torklns, 
“Only, like many other men of superi
or knowledge, he is not a very suo 
cessful financier.”—Washington Star.
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:Cross-Section of Wax-Press.

make It fit on the bottom and In the 
corners. Fold up the mouth of the 
sack and the sheet over it. Put the 
follower on, with the blocks on top. 
Swing the cross-bar over and push the 
screw up through the hole In It. Put 
on the handle and turn both handles 
down, ope at a time. ,

After the wax is pressed out, take 
off one handle; let the screw slip down 
even with the top of the press and un-

I
Important to Mothers.

Examine carefully erery bottle of CASTOHIA, 
a eafe and eure remedy for infants and children, 
and see that it

<

Sportsman (on lonely country road) 
—I say, my boy, is tjiere anything to 
shoot down here?

Rustic Hoy (on his way home from 
school)—Ay, there be the skulmaister 
cornin’ over the hill—London Tele
graph.

Bears the 
Signature of 

In U#e For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Aiwa;« Bought.

Temperature and Water.
At sea level water boils at 212 de

grees, F. ; at a height, of 10,000 feet at 
193 degrees, F. When Darwin crossed 
the Andes in 1835 he boiled potatoes 
for three hours without making them 
soft.

m

■7^OVERLOADED.
;

With Apologies.
“Where are you going, my pretty 

maid?"
“I’m going a-skatlng, kind sir,” she 

said.
“May 1 skate with you, my pretty 

maid?” , ,
"You’re too high a roller, kind sir," she 

said.
—Chicago Tribune.

t
“The last night I was in the town 

I went to the office of a hotel. It was 
crowded. While I was sitting and 
smoking an office boy with a telegram 
pushed his way through the jam, call
ing out, ‘Smith, John Smith! Smith, 
John Smith!’

"Nobody responded. The boy took 
the telegram back to the clerk, who 
looked over at the line of occupied 
chairs along the wall, and called out:

sj

COLLAPSECross-Section of Follower.

fold the first burlap so it hangs over 
edges. Now get hold of the top of the 
sack and pull It up some so It can cool 
a little. Then empty out the slum- 
gum, put the sack back, and fill It 
again as before.

To boll the comb, use a four-hole 
stove with all the lids off. Put on a 
big tub containing two buckets of wa 
ter, and add the comb as It bolls, until 
the tub Is nearly full. The water and 
free wax flow out of the press Imme
diately, leaving only the slumgum to 
press.

IS OFTEN PREVENTED BY OR. 
WILLIAMS’ PINK PILLS.Ths Mules Understood.

A story is told of Senator Knut« 
Nelson, who spent some of his early 
years in a logging camp. He there 
discovered the necessity of certain 
emphatic language In order to make 
mules move, 
tongues were In demand In that camp; 
Scandinavian, German, Italian—but 
none of the words used seemed to 
have the explosive force to adjust 
the tempo of the mule to the desired 
pace. Along came a strapping Irish
man, who used some popular exple
tives, usually Indicated in print by 
blank, blank, or 
moved! "There’s a language all 
mules understand," said the Irishman 
—“and It's not me mother tongue, 
ayther."—Joe Mitchell Chappie, in 
National Magazine.

Didn’t Give Her a Chance.
"V Mrs. Jawback—We’ve got to get 

rtd of that parrot.
Mr. Jawback—What’s the matter 

with it?
Mrs. Jawback—It talks all the time.

J Mr. Jawback—Honest, you’re the 
most jealous woman I ever saw! — 
Cleveland Leader.

Taken When the First Warning Symp
toms Are Noticed Much Needless 

Suffering May Be Saved.
Are you troubled with pallor, loss oi 

spirits, waves of heat passing over the 
body, sliortness of breath after slight 
exertion, a peculiar skipping of the 
heart beat, poor digestion, cold extremi
ties or a feeling of weight and fullness? 
Do not make the mistake of thinking 
tliat these are diseases in themselves 
and be satisfied with temporary relief.

This is the way the nerves give wam- 
ing that they are breaking dowu. It 
simply means that the blood has become 
impure and cannot carry enough nourish
ment to the nerves to keep them healthy 
and able to do their work.

Rest, alone, will sometimes give the 
needed relief. The tonic treatment by 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, however, pre- 
vents the final breakdown of the nerves 
and the more serious diseases which 
follow, because the pills act directly 
upon the impure blood, making it rich 
red and pure. ’

E. O.

"What's the matter with you Smiths 
over there? 1 know at least a half 
dozen of you are of that name, and 
here's a telegram for one of you. 
What are you afraid of?’

“Not a man in the line

Lr—*

“All varieties” of

“Jump down, Folette! The bench is 
breaking down!"—Journal Amusant. moved.

Later on In the evening after the mob 
had scattered I sneaked up to the 
clerk and asked him if anybody had 
claimed the tnessage.

Confidence.
“What the country's finances need 

is more confidence,” said the patriot.
“Well,” answered Farmer Corntos- 

sel, thoughtfully, “the only kind of con 
fidence I ever had practical experience 
with was a game, an’ It does seem like 
we’d had most too much of that.”— 
Washington Star.

IMPOSSIBLE. ■-

I
“ ‘Yes,’ he snorted. 'The message 

has been read by six different Smiths. 
Maybe you're the right one. I hope

HELP FOWLS TO LAY.
A.© ------. The muleslO

The Reasons Why Green Bone Makes 
Eggs.

It Is not enough that a given food 
contain a certain per cent, of lime or a 
certain per cent, of phosphates; 
must also be decided whether these 
different chemicals can be assimilated 
by the hen. Dalton, who is Indisputa
ble authority, says: “It Is well known 
that Inorganic substances, although 
they afford the necessary material for 
vegetation, are not sufficient for the 
nourishment of animals, which de
pend for their support upon elements 
already combined In the organic form, 
by the action of the sun's rays and 
plant life.”

That market bones produce wonder
ful results when fed to poultry is in
disputable. The lean meat and gristle 
form the white of the egg and about 
16 per cent, of the yolk. The marrow 
and other fat on the bones supply the 
remainder of the yolk.

The lime phosphates In the bond 
yield all the necessary lime, salts foi 
the shell nnd the necessary phosphates 
for the Interior of the egg. When it 
Is considered that all the above sub 
stances are found in green bone In a 
specially digestible condition, far 
more so than any food supplied by dry 
meat, corn or wheat, is it surprising 
that such glowing reports are so often 
heard about this new food for poultry ?

With modern machinery obtainable 
easy terms, poultry men should feed 

more liberally of green cut bone, es
pecially to pullets and cockerels dur
ing the cold winter months when other 
lime food is hard to find.

so.’
"I took it. It was for me. I apolo

gized for my part of the trouble. I 
said in a meek sort of way that I 
wasn’t to blame for my name.

“ ‘Course not,' snapped the tired 
clerk, ’but if you Smiths would only 
get together and mark yourselves in 
some way it would save a whole lot 
of trouble in this hotel.’

“I left that town the next morning, 
and I-shall be traveling away from It 
as long as the exposition lasts. And 
I've burnt up all my cards.”.

A Business Paradox.
“Isn't it queer that there are st 

many bargain sales In umbrellas?" 
"Why so?”
“Because, as a rule, they are thing? 

of all others to be put up."—Baltimore 
American.

It1/.
Home, Sweet Home.

The wife of a naval officer attached 
to the academy at Annapolla has In 
her employ an Irish servant, who re
cently gave evidence of nostalgia.

“You ought to be contented and 
not pine for your old home, Bridget,” 
said the lady of the house. “You are 
earning good wages, your work is 
light, everyone is kind to you, and 
you have lots of friends here.”

“Yis, mum." sadly replied Bridget; 
"but it's not the place where I be that 
makes me so homesick; it la the 
place where I don't be.”

Afi,

i Mrs. Bradley, of 103 Parsells 
avenue, Rochester, N. Y., says:

“1 wa8 nev,er very healthy and some 
year8Ta8®* when in a run-down condi
tion, X suffered a nervous shock, caused 
by a misfortune to a friend. It was so 
groat that I was unfitted for work.

“I was just weak, low-spirited and 
nerv°7’ A00«14 ^rdly walk and could 
not bear the least noise. My appetite 
was poor and I did not care for ffi l 

1 ,sleeP well and once for two 
weeks got scarcely an hour’s sleep. I

most of the time aud pains in the back and spine.
treated by two doctois, being 

under the care of one of them for sii 
Js0t no. relief and then de- 

cided to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, r 
soon began to feel better and the im
provement was general. Mv annetRÄ became hearty and mv sL P£
^ mv‘Äh‘7ail left aud ^ the Ä 
m my back. A few more boxes eutirelv 
cuk4 me and I was able to £

Dr. Wilhams’ Pink Pills are invaluable 
in such diseases as rheumatism after*
It VitL’he/np and ,evers- neuralgia 
ßt. Vitus dance and even partial 

locomotor ataxia. ^ ^
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold hv 

all druggists, or will be sent p 
on receipt of price. 50 cents rab«^u 
boxes for $2.50, bv the TVr vr-tP’ 81 x

*

/ THE SHORT SLEEVE FASHION.
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No Desire to Experiment. It/
African lions are bigger, better look

ing and have more decided traits of 
character than lions from other quar
ters of the world. At least such is 
the statement of a menagerie man and 
we are willing to take his word for it. 
He says that no lion will attack a 
mau unless it is made desperate by 
hunger or hurt by a l>,*d shot. A 
wild lion will usually look at a 
and then walk away and leave h 
We are willing to add that we wo Ud 
also look at a lion and leave him. The 
trainer also states that it does r.ot 
hurt to be killed by a lien, 
witling to take the word of those 

, tde. including Dr. Livings'one, 
have tried this anaesthetic.

À -'tv
/J I MSMeekly—Yes, we’re going to move 

to Swamphurst.
Doctor—But the climate there may 

disagree with your wife.
Meekly—It wouldn’t dare!—Chicago 

Dally News.

;
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Rations for Troops in Alaska.
On the recommendation of the com

missary general of the army, the field 
rations of the troops serving In Alaska 
will be 16 ounces of bacon, or, when 
desired, 16 ounces of salt pork or 22 
ounces of salt beef; 24 ounces of 
fresh vegetables, instead cf 16ounces; 
three and two-fifths ounces of des- 
sicated vegetable«, instead of two and 
two-fifths ounces, and 8-25 ounce of 
candles, instead of 6-25 ounce.

In Arkansas.
The train was Just disappearing 

'round a eurve as the drummer 
l eached the depot.

“Say,” he queried of the station 
agent, “how did that train happen to 
lie ahead of time?" ,

“It wasn't,” explained the agent.
That was yesterday's train."—Chica

go Daily News.
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Mistress—Oh, Susan—er—I wish 
you would r.ot tuck your sleeves up 
it makes me feel so ridiculous.

We r.re
poo
wac [1

Must Have Had a Few. We hid
no desire to try the power of the ivq 
man eye on the lion and watch fir 
him to put his tail between hi3 let's 
aud slink away. If the lion desires 
any part of the desert where we

Twenty-One Yards of Sausage.
In the rivalry to make the biggest 

sausage some wonderful specimens 
are being produced by Germans In 
Pennsylvania.
breaker Is the work of Jacob Acker- , .....
man. of Umeport. It is 64 feet tight ' «topping it is his. including the sane.

Minneapolis Journal

‘T think that young Wadleigh is a 
brainless idiot," said the sweet thing 
with the dimples.

"But, my dear, you forget," replied 
the one with the Marcel wave. "He 
actually came near going insane 

'—Milwaukee Sentinel.

A Slippery Subject.
First Reporter—Did yon ever fall 

d.iwn on an assignment?
Second Reporter—Sure; one day 

when I was sent to write a Kory about 
the ley sidewalks.—N. Y. Press.
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The latest record-
a»

once.’
inches long.
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