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THDUIIB STORY 
Of HAIG RETREAT

HUNS SEND FORTH 
AN OFFER OF PENCE

in two minutes woro blazing away. It 
I was 4 thrilling sight.

Tom by Sheila.
In going forward we went around 

the end of the larger wood in front of 
us. over ground that was torn to bits 
by the heavy shell Are that h»id Just 
preceded, over another edge, across a 
valley, and under the (vest of a hill. 
And here we found the tanks going 
over the top of the hill to take up 
their position. At this point we were 
still about a mile from the front line.

At this place I opened up an aid post 
under the crest of the hill to take care 
of what wounded came in While we 
were getting Into position.

Shrapnel was bursting in the air. 
shells were whizsing overhead, and our 
guns behind me were belching forth 
the Are. The noise was deafening.

A railroad ran through the valley 
and an engine pulling s couple of Hat 
cars was going by. A couple of sol
diers were sitting on the rear truck 
swinging their feet. A shell burst on 
the track and only missed the last car 
about fifteen yards. Neither man was 
hlf and the train went blithely on.

By this time It was getting along 
toward evening, the aun was sinking 
in the west, and finally went down a 
great ball of fire. At the time, I re
member, I noticed Its color. It was 
blood red and had a sinister look. Was 
It my Imagination, or might it have 
been a premonition? At any rate, 1 
shall neper forget the color of the «ran 
as It set that night at the end of the 
first day of probably one of the great
est battles In history. It certainly 
didn’t look good to me.

The drumming of the guns contln-. 
ued, twilight gradually deepened Into 
night, the signalers stopped their wig
wagging and took up their flash sig
nals, a fog dropped down on us and 
put the lights out of business, and 
when we left to go forward Under the 
cover of darkness they were busy put
ting out their telephone Unes—signal
ers and runners don't have an easy 
time.

Wkrt A* Ton Know AWot 
CATTLE?

hottgr. and even though It was a wo« 
derful sight to watch I decided “die 
cretlon was the better part of valor,* 
or something like that, and got dowi 
In my dugout.

I went back to the advanced dr< 
ing station through the hottest shel 
fire I ever experienced. More thaï 
once I went down on my face when s 
shell burst and the pieces went whin 
zing over my head. I spent the tUghi 
In a mined village where the advanced 
dressing station was located, and all 
night they shelled It to biases. It wat 
remarkable how few casualties w« 
had.
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Minois Officer Relates Experience 

of Hun Attack on the 

British.

REPORTED THAT MOVE 18 BEING 
MADE TO BREAK THE RANKS 

* OF ALLIES.
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salt lake emr Peace* Agent Sent to London With 
Proposal That Germans Give Up 
Claims in West and Restore Bel

gium, if Britons Will Quit.

»0 MAIN STkLTT U.TEN DIVISIONS AGAINST ONE
About eleven o'clock the morning oi 

the third day a shell blew in the «id« 
of our post, bnt luckily no one was 
hurt We stuck to it until about foui 
In the afternoon, when we saw out 
men retiring over a ridge in front ol 
us. keeping up a continuous machin« 

< gun and rifle fire, and we beat it bad 
to another village and opened anoth 
er post.

BARGAINS IN USED CARS Despite Overwhelming Number of En
emy, His Losses Were Great— 

Miraculous Escape From Bap
tism of Shell Firs.

ill
N *1**111« *•*« can-Snlck*. OMuneblle*. Ne- 
iionala- $250 to SOM. Guaranteed flrat citas 
rannint conAHlot-eter ter«»8 If wanted by 
right pan ion. Writ* for 4*uil*d list and descrip
tion, Usad Car Dept.,
RandaD-Dodd Auto Co*, Salt Lake City

London.—A Central News dispatch 
from The Hague, on May 0, declared 
that Germany had made her first de
finite move In the new peace offensive 
by sending out a peace feeler to Eng
land, consisting of eight terms, two 
of which promise the renunciation of 
all German claims In the west and 
the restoration of Belgium.

The peace agent that Germany la 
said to have sent to London Is com
monly supposed to be a former war 
minister of Holland.

Foreign Secretary Balfour an
nounced in the house of commons, 
Monday, that no peace proposal has 
been made recently, nor is there any 
neutral representative here who made 
tentative and Informal suggestions for 
peace negotiations.

The German terms supposed to have 
been sent by the peace agent, are as 
follows: 'V -,

1. Germany renounces all claims in 
the west.

2: Belgium la to be restored to au
tonomous Independence.

8. Alsace-Lorraine to receive au
tonomy within the German federation.

4. Thj status In the east to remain 
as at present.

5. Austria-Hungary to make con
cessions to Italy In Trentlno.

6. The Balkan questions to be de
cided at an international conference.
, 7. All questions affecting Africa 
and Asia-Minor to be solved at the 
peace table.

,8. Germany to abandon all claims 
to. Kiao-Chau, but to require certain 
economic concessions from China.

Kiao-Chau, which Germany promises 
to‘give up, whs a leasehold on the Chi
nese coast. Germany secured a ninety- 

- nine-year lease on the tract and built 
a strong fort there. The fort was at
tacked by Japanese and British forces 
at the outbreak of the war and it was 
reduced. The allies then occupied 
Kiao-Chau.

P

Flrat Lieutenant Roswell T. *Pettlt, 
M. O.-R. C., of Ottawa, 111,, In a letter 
to his father, Dr. J. W. Pettit of the 
Ottawa tuberculosis colony, and pub
lished In the Chicago Tribune, relates 
the thrilling story of the great battle 
In Picardy. The American officer was 
In the thickest of the fighting for nine 
days, during the retreat of the British 
Fifth army from before St Quentin. 
Lieutenant Pettit's account of the bat
tle thrills with the stress of the con
flict, as It was-written Immediately 
after he had passed through the tre
mendous experiences and before hts 
Impressions had been in any way dulled 
by time. Hla letter follows:

Lieutenant Pettit’s Letter.

, March SO.
Dear Father: Now that the show Is 

over for me for the time being, and I 
have time to breathe and sleep and eat 
and write, I’ll try and tell you about 
the battle. Before you receive this 
you will have had the fabole story from 
the papers, but I know you will be 
Interested In knowing what I did In the 
affair.

Of course, the things I saw were but 
an Infinitesimal part of a gigantic 
whole and It would be Impossible for 
me to give a correct description of the 
battle. And as I write this, I do It 
with no knowledge whatever of what 
has been going on even a few miles 
from me.

I have not seen a paper In eight days ; 
I have received no mall, and the only 
Information we have received has been 
by word of mouth, and most of what 
we hear must be wild rumors. For ex
ample: The French have advanced 
20 miles at Verdun, the Ameri
cans have taken Ostend, and are on 
their way to Zeebrugge, and a great 
naval battle baa been fought In the 
North sea.

All I know la that on this part of the 
front the Germans attacked us In over
whelming numbers, In places ten divi
sions to onr one; that they suffered 
terrible losses, but finally broke 
through our lines of defense, one after 
another, and fighting for the most part, 
a rear guard action, we have retired 
about 15 miles In a straight line.

For a week before the battle started 
we had been expecting It; we were 
ready to move on 80 minutes' no
tice. I had been out with corrf.ratnnt 
aa well as .medical officers on tours of 
reconnaissance, definite methods of 
evacuation of the wonnded had been 
worked ont, and our plana of counter
attack been made. After four or five 
days of waiting, the storm finally 
broke.

■

IO#LThe Begrimed Lord.
About ten o'clock on the morning oi 

the fourth day Lord Thyme, my col 
onel when .1 was with the battalion 
stumbled Into the shack where I wat 
sitting. He looked like a ghost. H< 
hsd lost his hat, hla face was covered 
with a fouf days’ beard, the sweat 
had traced tracks in the dust from hi« 
forehead to his chid. His sleeve was 
torn and bloody and he had a gash ti 
his arm where he had been struck bj 
a piece of flying shell case.

“My.. God, doc, are you here?” h« 
said. "You got opt just In time.' Th« 
battalion is all gone. The sunken road 
Is filled with dead—mostly Hun« 
damn ’em. The line broke qn the 
right ; we were surrounded, and at 
the last we were fighting back and 
back. Only thirty of us got away.”

So we kbew the Boche had broken 
through to our right and our left, and 
It was a question of how long It would 
bç before we, too. were surrounded, 
bpt we wanted to stict It out-as long 
«if we could. " ' , _ ' ,

But not more than an hour later a 
medical officer, rushed In from one of 
the battalions and between gasps for 
breath told us the Germans were on

salt-YIELDS “APPLE OF SODOM”
aCarious Plant Which Grows on tho 

Borders of the Dead 8ea Pro
duces This Fruit

—B£W/^EOFIM
Bvour dale canoot wppir yea, we «rg nd Acts. 
ch*r,aprep*id.ca nrept ef price, $1.00 eeeh. 
Levi Strauss & Co, San FranciscoThe Dead tea la situated In the 

aontheaat part of Palestine, and la 
called by the Arabs Bahr Loot, or Sea 
0t Lot It la about 47 mile« long, with 
an average breadth of nine miles. Ita 
'depth varies considerably. It Is fed 
|by the Jordan from the north, and by 
iaaany other stream« but has no ap- 
iparent outlet, lta superfluous water be
ing supposed to he entirely carried off 
4t the evaporation.
I Shores of the sea are marked by the 
jMackened trunks and branches of 
'trees which are lncrusted with salt aa 
la everything that Is exposed to tho 
'«pray of thla sea.

On the southern shore la the remark
able mass of rock called Udsum (Sod
om). It Is a narrow, rugged ridge of 
'MU extending five miles northwest, 
and consisting of rock ulL To the 
north of Udanm, and at no great dis
tance, la the supposed site of tho an
cient Sodom.

On tho borders of the Dead aea a 
I curious plant grows which yields fruit 
1 called the “Apple of Sodom,” beautiful 
ion the outside but bitter to the taste, 
and, when mature, filled with fiber and 
dust.

The mean level of the Dead sea la 
11.282 feet below the level of the Medi
terranean. The water contains from 
24 to 20 per cent of salts, of which 7 
per cent Is common salt. A salt-water 
Hah pnt Into the Dead sea perishes at 

I once. Owing to Its density due to 
nit the water of the sea la very buoy
ant
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SENTIMENT ALL RIGHT, BUT—
Shell Dump Goes Up.

Behind us a shell landed In an am
munition dump and It went up with a 
roar ; then the rifle ammunition started 
going off like a great bunch of fire
crackers, and great tongues of flame 
lit up the sky.

It Is reported that the Germans' had 
broken through our line and we were 
to counter-attack In the morning. We 
got into positions without a single 
casualty. I opened an aid post In' an 
old dugout and settled down to sleep 
until morning. You may think It fun
ny that one could sleep under such 
conditions, but 1 had been up since 
5:30, had traulped about six or aeveu 
miles, had had a rather trying day 
and was dog tired.

Just like some of the warm days we 
get the last of March at home. In 
going forward It waa necessary 
for us to march seventy-five yards In 
front of three batteries of field guns. 
There are six gups to a battery. They 
shoot an eighteen-pound shell and 
while we were there each gun was 
shooting twice to the minute. You 
can Imagine the racket when I tell 
yon that the discharge of one gun can 
be heard about four miles. In addi
tion the Boche was trying to knock 
out this battery and he was dropping 
his six inch shells a little too close for 
comfort.

Youngster’s Reason for Buying Carna
tions Knocked All Pathos Out 

of the Incident.

the edge of the village, had shot him 
through the sleeve with a machine 
gun bullet (luckily that was all), and 
for us to beat It. ‘

Let me tell you we did. I threw 
my knapsack and made the first hun
dred yards in nothing flat and then 
settled down to a walk because I was 
so out of breath I couldn’t run any 
more.

The Incessant scream and crash and 
bang of the shells kept up and the 
rat-tat-tat of the machine guns never 
ceased. The village Immediately be
hind us was a seething mass of brick 
dust, smoke, flume, and bursting 
shells. We were told on our way 
back that a stand was to be made 
behind this, village, so we circled 
around It and took up a position 
about a half mile behind It at a cross
roads.

Unfortunately for us, a six Inch bat
tery came Into action about fifty yards 
from us and, aside from the harassing 
effect of the terrific noise, batteries 
are always unpleasant neighbors, as 
they Invite shell fire. We stopped 
here until about 10 o’clock at night, 
when we were ordered to retire.

There was no way of getting out 
the wounded that we had collected, so 
the stretcher bearers carried them on 
their stretchers for six or seven miles. 
In fact, we all helped, and when we' 
nrrived at our destination at 4 o’clock 
lb the morning of the fifth day we 
were all In.

He was a poorly dressed youngster 
of perhaps fourteen years.

His trousers were shabby, and there 
was only one button on his thin coat. 
He wasn’t tall enough to push through 
the crowd of women around the bar
gain counte.v where fresh carnation» 
were on sale at two cents each.

Finally a saleswoman snw the grimy 
hand reaching out, with six moist pen
nies and a shiny dime In it, and in an
swer to his “I want eight, please, alt 
colors,” he received an assortment of 
pink, red and white flowers, nil show
ing more or less the effect of rough 
handling..

A woman who stood near by built 
up a pretty little story about hi». 
She was certain he was a little news
boy, and that the flowers were for his 
mother, who probably was ill In a free- 
hospital.

Tenderly the child adjusted the tis
sue paper around the carnatlens, and 
a queer little smile curved his tips. 
“Are your pretty flowers for yeur 
mother, little boy?” asked the senti
mental bystander.

“Naw.” answered the youth with 
an impish grin, “they’re for my girl.”

American Officials Not Impressed.
Washington.—Officials, and diplo

mats here, on reading Germany’s pur- 
ported peace terms, as outlined Mon
day in dispatches from London, re
called that British officials recently 
predicted «“peace offensive” and said, 
furthermore, that they expected that 
terms to be offered in behalf of Ger
many would bd framed so as to appear 
most attractive to Great Britain.

YOUTH AT A DISADVANTAGE

Younger Men Are Ineffective In Ob
taining Credit ae Well ae In the 

Control of Workmen.

Christian Girl, president of the 
Standard Parta company of Cleveland, 
O., says In the American Magazine:

“When a man of noticeably youthful 
appearance goes to a cautious banker 
seeking to finance even the soundest 
kind of a proposition, his line of argu
ment is discounted before he says a 
word, by bis youthful looks, 
banker Is afraid of being carried away 
by mere boyish enthusiasm and Is on 
Ms guard. If I were much under thir
ty-five and had a tiptop business 
schema to finance, I would get an old
er man of established reliability and 
conservatism to present It for me to 
the bankers.

“Youth la not always so good, either, 
In the production end of a big busi
ness—handling a fores of men and 
igettlng the work ont of them. In the 
first place, the man who Is bossing the 
job should have occupied all the leaser 
jobs between him and the bottom rung 
ef the ladder. This requires time. 
And, furthermore, men do not like to 
work under a boas who looks too much 
like a mere boy, no matter how smart 
or capable or experienced he may be. 
It Isn’t necessary that be be aa old aa 

I moat of them, but he should be old 
enengh to give an Impression of ma
turity. The average workman doesn’t 
care much whether the boss la thirty 
or forty, bnt It might make a differ
ence whether ha la thirty or only 
twenty."

Monday’s dispatches,- officials de
clared, seemed to fulfill that predic
tion. Every peace move made 
by Germany since her first offer has 
been promptly branded by the allied 
statesmen as subtle propaganda to sow 
dissension and discord among the al
lied people, weaken their resistance 
and to' lead to what has been charac
terized as a German-made peace.

Foreign Minister Balfour’s positive 
statement In the house of commons

The Nearly In a Trap.
Then I made a lovely mistake. 1 

was to establish an aid post near bat
talion headquarters and went blithely 
on when I met a company commander 
and asked him where to go.

“Back there about a quarter of a 
mile,” he replied. “This Is the front 
center company. If you keep on In 
the direction you are going you are 
going up over that ridge and Fritz will 
be waiting for you with a machine

Spoiled His Evening.-
“Isn’t it glorious hpre?” she ex-* k 

claimed when the waiter had taken 
their orders.

“Do yon think so?” he replied.
“It’s perfectly lovely. Everything 1« 

in such beautiful harmony—the foun
tain, the trees, the swaying lanterna, 
the music—everything is ideal. It*» 
like fairyland.”

“Fm glad you like it.”
“I’m simply enchante«!. Doesn’t it 

make you feel as if you had stepped 
opt of the everyday world Into some
thing strange and new?”

“Not a bit.”
“What’s the matter? You don’t seem 

to be enjoying yourself.”
“My boss is sitting nt the third ta

ble over there to your left, and I can 
by bis look that he's womfiul««
* tan afford to blow myself at

The Boche opened up on us at 5 a. m„ 
March 21, with the heaviest barrage I 
have ever heard. Stand to,” was 
sounded, we turned out dressed, and 
had all our equipment packed In 80 
mtnute« Then we sat down and

that no suggestions of peace negotla- 
| tlons had come to Great Britain 

through a neutral seemed to put the 
situation beyond the realm of serious 
consideration.

I could hardly move, but after two 
big bowls of hot tea and some hard 
tack I turned In on the floor and slept 
like a log for four hours, when we 
moved to another place and opened a 
dressing station.

waited for orders to move. The bar
rage kept up continuously, sometimes 
heavier and then of less intensity, 
sometimes It seemed to be to the north 
of us and then suddenly it switched to 
the south.

Our balloons were up as soon as It 
was light and the alrpianqs were bus
sing over our heads. The ground mist 
gradually cleared and the Germans 
put a hall of shrapnel on our camp 
and we all took cover, but three men 
were hit. Why It is a fellow always 
feels safer with a roof over his head, 
even if he knows bulleta and shrapnel 
and pieces of shell will go through 
boards and corrugated Iron Just like 
paper.

gun.
So my sergeant and orderly and 

myself didn't waste any time in clear
ing. On the way hack I found a gallon 
can full of water, got Into a corrugated 
iron shelter and had a wash and a 
shave. It certainly felt good. I don’t 
believe I had washed for thirty-six 
hours. It was warm and bright I 
could look out of my shelter and see 
our support lines digging themselves 
In several hundred yards away. The 
cannon fire ceased, the machine guns 
settled down to an occasional fitful 
burst and it was midday of a beautiful 
spring day. .

A couple of partridge flew 
What did they know or care about all 
this noise and racket and men getting 
up In line and killing each other?

Along about three o’clock things be- 
gnn to llveD up again. In the mean
time headquarters had been establish
ed In a sunken road with banks about 
fifteen feet high on either side (later 
this cut was hnlf filled with dead). 
My aid post was In a dugout near by 
and gradually things got hotter and 
hotter.

MRS. POTTER PALMER DEAD.
Hun Plane Crashes.

On the way a German airplane came 
down and crashed near the road, but 
neither the pilot nor observer were 
huFt. They were n couple of rather 
neat looking lads about 19 year« old.

And so It went for three days more, 
open a dressing station, retire (some
times on the run), long marches, very 
little to eat except what we foraged 
from abandoned camps- and dumps, 
dog tired, sleeping when and where we 
could, and finally the division was re
lieved. Wwnow saw our first civilian« 
and last night I slept In a bed, It 
wasn't milch of a bed, and the mattress 
was full of humps, but to get my 
boots off my sore and aching ffeet, to 
stretch out, and know 1 wouldn’t be 
routed out In fifteen minutes—well, 
you couldn’t have bought that bed 
from me for $100.

Did you ever lead Robert W. Serv-, 
ice’s description of the retreat fron 
Mods? Well, that's the way I felt:

Chicago Social Leader Succumbs to 
Attack of Pneumonia.

Sarasota, Fla.—Mrs. Potter Pal
mer of Chicago is dead at her winter 
home here of pneumonin.

Mrs. Palmer, who was born In Louis
ville and was the widow of Potter 
Palmer of Chicago, where she was a 
social leader, had been 111 for some 
time.

During the World’s'Columbian «xpo-, 
sltlon Mrs. Palmer was president of 
the board of woman managers and 
visited Europe for the purpose of in-; 
teresting .foreign governments. Later 
she was appointed by the president of 
the United States as the only woman 
member of the American commission 
to the Paris exposition. She was the 
possessor of a membership in the Le
gion of Honor, awarded by the French 
government.

tell
how
S place like this.”—Dayton News.

Horrible Example.
"Every time I touch a beefsteak or 

« leaf of bread it turns to g«M,” ex
claimed Mklas.

"And yet you are scared usd nates* 
fartnble.

“Very much so. My experience 
proves the fallacy of being a profiteer.”

over me.
Ordered to Move.Human Brain Is Heaviest.

Except for the whale, the elephant 
and the porpoise, no living thing has 
a brain which weighs as much as the 
minimum of the human’« In the entire 
human nervous system, according to 
the estimates of Professor Donaldson, 
theré is the aetoundlng total of 11,200,- 
000,000 nerve cell« In the study of 
these cells and their grouped relation 
to the five divisions of the brain as 
well as to the functions which they 
perform, several classes of scientific 
Investigators are engaged.

Our orders to move finally came and 
wa marched off to the brigade assem
bly point several miles away. This as
sembly point was in a little bunch of 
trees about the size of Allen park and 
behind and separated from a larger 
wood In front. In the larger wood 
there was a battery of heavy artillery 
and shells were dropping In there#two 
or three to a minute, and It was heavy 
stuff, too.

A Bonus.
Milestones : Father—I tell yen Ik* 

Hea thnt marries my daughter wins a
British Cross the Jordan.

London.—The British have with
drawn their troops from Es-Salt east, 
of the Jordan In Palestine, the war of
fice announces: Nearly 1000 Germans 
and Turks and twenty-nine machine 
guns have been captured.

Tramp, tramp, the grim toad th* road 
from Mon* to Wipers;

I’ve ‘ammered put this ditty with me 
bruised and bleeding feet;

Tramp, tramp, the dim road—
We didn't 'ave no pipers—

All bellies that were ’oiler was the 
drums we 'ad to beat.

The ninth day, sitting around the 
fire In our mess after the best dinner 
we had had In days, the commanding 
officer handed me some papers and 
said. “Here is something that will In
terest you, Pettit. I want to say we 
shall be sorry to lose yo«.”

And this Is what It was: “Lieut. 
Rot* ell T. Pettit, M. R. C., la relieved 
from duty with the British army and 
will proceed to the A. E. F., where he 
will report for duty."

J leave for Paris In the morning. 
This has been a long tale, but the half 
of It hasn’t been told. I hope I haven’t 
strung it out too much.

I have Just been Informed that all 
my kit had to be burned to prevent It 

falling Into the hands of the enemy. 
I shall probably want you to send me 
some things from horn« but will sea 
what I can get here first. Your son, 

BOSWELL.

Chappies—Ah, rather a novel Mn. 
dost you know.Our men had dug themselves In 

and were popping away with their 
rlflesl The field batteries behind us 
were putting up a barrage, airplanes 
were circling overhead, both ours and 
the Germans’. The Germans put up a 
counter-barrage, the machine guns 
were going like mad. I was standing 
with the colonel on. a little rise of 
ground above the sunken road when 
the Germans broke through about u 
mile to the north of us. They could 
he plainly seen pouring over the ridge 
In close formation.

Tanks Get Into Action.
Then the tanks came up, and you 

should have seen them run I Just like 
rabbits I
Boches reformed and came at It 
again. They tell me that at certain 
places our men withstood fifteen suc
cessive attacks and that the Germans 
went down in thousand« One Welsh
man told me that his gun accounted 
for 75 In three minutes during one 
wave.

Machine-gun bullets were nipping 
around me, the shell fire was getting

Sometimes they overshot the big 
wood and shells were landing In the 
open around the little wood where my 
brigade had Its assembly point. As 
we approached our little copse we 
could make all this out from some dis
tance away and It wasn’t a pleasant 
sensation to feel that we were march
ing straight Into It 

All th*. battalions arrived and In that 
little copse there must have been at 
least two thousand men. What a 
chance If the Germans only knew ! But 
the shells continued to drop In front of 
us and on either side, but none landed 
among ua, and after waiting there for 
three hour« expecting to be blown to 
bits any second, we finally moved for
ward. Just as we left the copse, from 
behind us, up over a ridge, came a 
stream of galloping horses.

“It’s the cavalry,” someone shouted, 
bnt soon I made out limbers and field 
guns.

They galloped past us, going like 
•sad, took up a position to our right,

• a couple o’ nights’ good rain ’ud *«’ Swung Into position, uulimbered and
|4mm ■ sight more good.

Little sins are eggs from which 
great sorrows are hatched.Agriculture Stands First.

At the head of all sciences and art« 
at the head of all civilization and 
progress, stands not militarism, the 
science that kill« nor commerce, the 
science that accumulates wealth, but 
agricultur« the mother of all indus
try and ths mnlntalner of human life. 
—James A. Garfield.

iQùôôa/
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Engineers Back From Russia.
A Pacific Port.—Twenty-three of the 

300 American railroad engineers who 
went to Russia several months ago 
to alti in the rehabilitation of the 
trans-Siberian railroad, returned Mon
day on a Pacific liner.

Her Chance to Get Even.
Why did you stand right 

siext to Mro. De M***e all through the 
reception? I know you can’t abide her.

Mr« Wise—P know, my dear, hut 
.didn't you notice how my black aet 
gfown killed her brown dress?

ilk mtWork Hard, Live Long.
New York.—Dr. Abraham Jacobi, 

one of the foremost authorities on 
children’s disease« said on May 0, 
his eighty-eighth birthday : “I have no 
formula for a long life. I have always 
worked hard."

Mr. Wls

The tanas retired ; th*

To det the best of aQ « 
Com foods, orderSomething Better Than Word« 

Election Agent—That was a good 
flong speech our candidate made on the 
farming question, wasn’t It?

Farmer—Oh, ay« ft wasn’t bad; but

Women Shy One Vot«
Washington.—By a margin of one 

vote, a motion proposing that the sen
ate proceed on May 10 to consider the 
house woman suffrage resolution to the 
constitution was defeated in the sen
ate Monday. .

PostToashes vvà
§>:j

* iSmtûisftlteadpTo-EatI J

l

m
._


