
INSECT ARMIES 
HE most widespread “lo- 
cust" Invasion that this 
country has experienced 
in seventeen years Is due 
this spring. 

The bug prophets of'the 
United States bureau of 
entomology have JuBt 
framed a forecast that 
will indicate to citizens, 
far and wide, the coun- 
ties in which the in- 

vaders will appear. 
Prophecy, we are told, 1b not yet an 

exact science, but the process of pre- 
dicting this insect invasion is an ex- 
ception to the rule. 

I never religiously believed that it 
could be done until I beheld for my- 
self in the spring of 1902. Four full 
years in advance of that date the offi- 
cial prophets had given me a map of 
the predicted theater of war. I filed 
it away, and when the scheduled week 
rolled around I visited a spot marked 
as within the prognosticated field of 
battle. Here I saw the enemy ad- 
vance and viewed the succeeding 
tumult. It was a sight for sore eyes, a 
spectacle to be remembered through- 
out a lifetime. 

But the high doings of 1902 were as 

nothing compared with those which 
Mother Nature will pull 6fT this spring 
in 389 counties of twenty-one Amer- 
ican states. For the first time since 
1894 two of the “major broods" of 
periodical “locusts" will simultaneous- 
ly appear. 

It will be the last time within our 
natural liveB that such an onslaught 
will be witnessed, nor will our chil- 
dren’s children see the like, for, 
atrangely enough, two of these “major 
broods” will pot again appear at the 
same time until a century and a half 
shall have passed. 

The two armies are of distinct races, 
the one peculiar to the north and the 
other to the south. The southerners 
have been intrenched under ground 
for precisely thirteen years and the 
northern warriors have been similarly 
hiding beneath their cooler soil for 
exactly seventeen twelve months. 
Those which now are to appear in the 
south last saw the scenes of their 
birth in the year of the Spanish war— 
1898—while those that are to invade 
the north have not gazed upon their 
native heath since 1894. In these 
years countless millions of the re- 
spective races went into hiding be- 
neath the soil apd since that time not 
an individual among them has choBen 
to lift his eyes above ground. 

T^s two broods will overlap in In- 
diana, while the whole of New Jersey 
and the District of Columbia are 

marked for invasion by the northern- 
ers. The latter constitute one of the 
best recorded of the 17-year broods— 
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adorned by the colors that will char- 
acterize them during the winged stage 
of their existence. Over night their 
bodies will have turned black, while 
their eyes, their legs and the marginal 
veins of their isinglass-like wings will 
have become tinged orange-red. 

Their life, extending for seventeen 
or thirteen years underground, is en- 

dured for preparation for but five or 
six weeks of gladsome life upon the 
wing. By the middle of July all these 
patriarchs of the insect family will 
have fallen to the ground. But mean 
time they will have attended Indus- 
trie <isly to the perpetuation of their 
species, the female plowing the young 
branches of trees with furrows Into 
which to plant the tiny eggs, from 
which, during the coming summer, 
countless billions of ant-like cicadas of 
the new generation will emerge only 
to burrow directly Into the ground and 
there await the trumpet call of the 
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tervals, these two exact broods have 
not appeared together in America 
since 1690, nor will they again visit 
us at the same time until the year 
2132. 

The periodical cicada—found only 
in America—lives to be older than any 

other insect known to science. The 
two broods which are to appear this 
year have respective spans of life 
which a dog and cat could with but 

difficulty attain. 
Why the northern species lives un- 

derground for exactly seventeen years, 
while the southerners maintain their 
subterranean existence for just thir- 
teen years—never more nor less in 
either case—is one of the riddles of 

science, but is supposed to be due to 

differences in climate—to the same 

phenomena which cause higher spe- 
cies to mature earlier in the south 
than in the north. 

The eggs which bore the countless 
billions of the two broods to appear 
this spring were laid in the summers 

of 1894 and 1898, respectively. A few 

weeks later the baby cicadas—about 
the size of minute ants—escaped from 
their shells, fell lightly to the ground 
and quickly burrowed out of sight. 
each forming lor himseir a niue suu- 

terranean chamber or cell adjoining 
the sappy root of the family tree, in 

whose twigs the productive eggs had 

been deposited for nourishment. In 

this underground cell, ftt first the sise 
of a small grain or bird shot, but 

gradually growing with itB occupant, 
each cicada has remained within two 

feet of the surface through winter and 

summer buried from sunlight and air. 

It has lived thus in solitary confine- 
ment for thirteen or. seventeen years, 
as the case might be, knowing only Its 
moist earthen chamber, separated 
from Its brothers and sisters, rarely 
changing Its position, save as some 

accident to the nourishing rootlet has 
caused it to burrow further, In search 
of another. V v 

In this sepulchral darkness and soli- 

tude each of these little grubs is today 
awaiting nature’s signal for It to 

emerge from the ground, grow wings 
and enjoy only a few weeks of the so- 

ciety of its fellows, the warmth and 

brightness of the sun. Today these 

billions of waiting cicadas are within 
about a half inch of the soil surface 
of the twenty-one states Indicated. 
Bach is now of the color and shape of 

the brown “locuit shells * which In 

past years you have seen adhering to 

trees 
Just before coming to the surface 
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Pavlova to Americans 

these wingless insects build in- many 
localities little mud chimneys, like 
those in the accompanying picture. 
These are sometimes erected six or 

eight inches above the surface of the 
«* S*jund, and they are built of soft pel- 
'll Jr of ettcyTm/ughflU) Jruttrb^ow and 

pressed firmly into place. Just why 
the insect resorts to this peculiar 
architecture is still a mystery of sci- 
ence. Either from these chimneys or 

from the flat surface on the ground 
the cicadas will all be ready, shortly 
to emerge and take their first, peep at 

the sunlit scenes from which they hid 
themselves back in 1894 or—if of th^ 
southern brood—in 1898. 

The exact date of emergence from 
the ground will be later in the north 
than in the south. In high cold areas 
it will appear later than in warm 

regions of less elevation. But over 

the great bulk of the territory in- 
volved the date of emergence will be 
during the last week in May, although 
in some parts of the far south they 
will appear perhaps a week earlier. 

If you wish to behold one of the 
most remarkable phenomena of nature 
visit some orchard or wooded area 

where the northern cicadas were plen- 
tiful in 1894, or where the southern 
brood was abundant in 1898. Here 
just at sunset during each evening of 
the week indicated Institute a close 
watch over a patch of open soil. 

Just after sunset you will see scores 

of the brown wingless insects emerge 
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scramble for the nearest tree, bush, 
weed, pole, stump or fence. If you 
have selected a particularly favored 
locality the ground at your feet will 
be literally alive with and hidden by 
the running insects. By nine o'clock 
the bulk of the army will have come 

out of the ground, each fastening him- 
self to some selected object, prefer- 
ably a leaf or twig. Then within 
about an hour after settling, each &I11 
be seen by your lantern light neatly 
to split his parchment-like shell down 
the back from collar to waistband. 

Watch closely and you will behold, 
emerging from the Blit of each shell, 
what appears at first to be a creamy 
white worm with pink eyes and heavy 
black brows. 

Like the moonflower petals bursting 
upon the lattice, they will shoot out 
until the tree oovered by the myriad 
insects will appear to be in bloom. 

“In the moonlight such a tree looks 
for all the world as though it were full 
of beautiful white blossoms in various 
stages of transformation," is the way 
the phenomenon was once described 
by Prof. C. V. Riley, late chief en- 

tomologist of the government. 
Rise early next morning and you 

will find the trees filled with the 
empty shells and nearby you will see 

the fully developed cicadas, now 

next resurrection day, wnicn ror tne 

southern brood will occur in 1924 and 
for the northern brood In 1928. 

Schedules for the appearance of all ̂  
of our cicada broods hare been pre- 
pared for generations to come byl 
Charles Lester Marlatt, assistant chief! 
or -VYife United ‘States birreku' vt 
tomology, to whom I am Indebted fora 
the preceding information concerning 
these remarkable Insects. 

“When the cicada appears In great 
numbers it naturally causes consider- 
able alarm and arouses fears for the 

safety of shade trees and orchards,” 
said Mr. Marlatt. “The actual dam- 

age, however, Is usually slight. Ex- 

cept in the case of newly planted or- 

chards, and even here, by vigorous 
pruning U?.ck after the cl has dis- 

appeared, much of the h _r caused 
by the egg punctures can be obviated. 
Recent experience Indicates that trees 

thoroughly sprayed with Bordeaux 
mixture of lime wash are apt to be 
avoided by the cicada." 

Good In Secret Societies. 
During his visit to Boston Col. Wil- 

liam Jennings Bryan made a brief ad- 

dress to the members of Horace 

Greeley lodge, Knights of Pythias, In 

which he said: “When I Joined the 

Knights of Pythias, which was the 
first fraternity I ever Joined, I was 

conscious of violating a kind of Im- 

plied promise to my wife. When she 

was my sweetheart I remarked to her 

once that I didn’t belong to any secret 

societies and so was not liable to go 
__am a In 4Via ttvranfmcr T 

did not say it very loud and was not 

conscious that she paid any particular 
attention to my statement, but when I 

went home about daylight after join- 
ing the knights I found that it was one 

of the most distinct recollections in 

her mind. Now 1 am a Mason, an Elk, 
an Eagle, a Woodman, a Highlander 
and many others. 1 have observed 
that all these fraternities are built 

upon words, phrases and teachings 
which represent heart characteristics. 
They teach us the things which bind 
us together. I believe these fraterni- 
ties are among the most potent influ- 
ences in bringing mankind together.” 
—Kansas City Star. 

A Vague Impression. 
"What is your idea of the character 

of Lad7 Maiisth?” 
"Really,” replied Mrs. Cumrox, 

"there is so much gossip about people 
connected with% the stage that one 

scarcely knows what Mo believe.” 

Woman’s Independence. 
"Woman must be Independent.” 
"I think so. too.” 
"Then will you come to our suffra- 

gette meeting tonight?” 
"I will if Ferdinand will consent 

to escort me home.” 

and are divorced. Jimmy s mends ar- 
range to celebrate the first anniversary 
of his divorce. The partyjs In full swing 
when Jimmy receives a telegram from his 
Aunt Selina, who will arrive In four hours 
to visit him and his wife. Be neglects to 
tell her of his divorce. Jimmy takes Kit' 
Into his confidence, he tries to devise 
some way so that his aunt will not learn 
that he has no longer a wife. He sug- 
gests that Kit play the hostess for one 
night, be Mrs. Wilson pro tern. Aunt Se- 
lina arrives and the deception works out 
as planned. Jim’s Jap servant Is taken 
111. Bella. Jimmy’s divorced wife, enters 
the house and asks Kit who Is being ta- 
ken away in the ambulance? Bella Insists 
It is Jim. Kit tells her Jim Is well and Is 
In the house. Harbison steps out on the 
porch and discovers a man tacking a 
card on the door. He demands an ex- 

planation. The man points to the placard 
and Harbison sees the word “Smallpox" 
printed on It. He tells him the guests 
cannot leave the house until the quaran- 
tine Is lifted. The guests suddenly real- 
ize their predicament, the women shed 
tears, the men consider It a good Joke. 
The all Important question arises as to 
who Is to prepare the meals and perform 
the other household duties. Harbison fin- 
ally solves the matter. After the lifting 
of the quarantine several letters are found 
In the mall box undelivered, one Is ad- 
dressed to Henry Llewellyn, Iqulque, 
Chile, which was written by Harbison. 
He describes minutely of*thelr Incarcera- 
tion, also of his Infatuation for Mrs. Wil- 
son. Aunt 8elina Is taken 111 with la 
grippe. Betty acts as nurse. Harbison 
finds Kit sulking on the roof. She tells 
him that Jim has been treating her out- 
rageously. Harbison fully believing that 
she Is Mrs. Wilson, tells her that she 
doesn’t mean the things she Is saying 
about her husband. Kit starts down- 
stairs, when suddenly she Is grasped In 
the arms of a man who kisses her sev- 
eral times. She believes that Harbison 
did It and Is humiliated. Aunt Selina tells 
Jimmy that her cameo breastpin and 
other articles of Jewelry have been stolen. 
8he accuses Betty of the theft. The fol- 
lowing morning Jimmy was in a rage. 
The papers printed a story about the In-, 
carceratlon of the party, and that one of 
the guests had attempted to escape by 
means of laying a board across the roof 
to the adjoining house, but was frus- 
trated by a detective who fired a revolver 
At him. 

for the window, and a second's pause. 
Then Jimmy’s voice, incredulous, 
awed: , 

"Well, I’ll be—blessed! There's the 
board!” 

I stayed in my room all that day 
My head really ached and then, too, 1 
did not care to meet Mr. Harblson. II 
would have to come; I realized that 
a meeting was inevitable, but I want- 
ed time to think how I would meet 
him. It would be Impossible to Amt 
him, without rousing the curiosity of 
the others to fever pitch; and/t was 

equally impossible to Ignore t|e dis- 
graceful episode on the stairs.| As it 
happened, however, I need na|. have 
worried. I went down to dinner, lan- 
guidly, when every one was nested, 
and found Max at my right, and Mr. 
Harbison moved ovef beside Bella. 
Every one was talking at once, for 
Flannigan, ambling around the table 
as airily as he walked his beat, had 
presented Bella with her bracelet on 

a salad plate, garnished with nlmaine. 
He had found it in the furnace room, 
he said, where she must have dropped 
It. And he looked at me stealthily, to 
approve his mendacity! 

Every one was famished,! and as 

they ate they discussed the board in 
the area-way, and pretended to deride 
it as a clever bit of press wcrk, to re- 

vive a dying sensation. No one was 

deceived: Anne’s pearls an the at- 
tempt at escape, coming ]' st after, 
pointed only to one thing. I looked 
around the table, dazed. B annigan, 
amiusi tut; uui/ uunuunu i^uuuuv, 

might have tried to escape *he night 
before, but he would not lave been 
In dress clothes. Besides! he must 
be eliminated as far as /he pearls 
were concerned, having Ifeen locked 
In the furnace room theJnight they 
were stolen. There was n«y one among 
the girls to suspect. ThfrMercer girls 
had stunning pearls, and!could secure 

all they wanted legitimate1? 1 and 
Bella disliked them. Oh, there was no 

question about it, I deeded: Dallas 
and Apne bad taken a _wolf to their 
bosom—or is it a vipfr?—and the 
Harbison man was the ^feature. Al- 

though I must say that / looking over 

the table, at Jimmy's briadth and not 

very imposing personality, at Max’s 
lean length, sallow rain and bold 
dark eyes, at Dallas, blond, growing 
bald and florid, and th< n at the Harbi- 
son boy, tall, muscular clear-eyed and 
sunburned,.one would ave taken Max 
at first choice as the i lUain, with Dal 
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Tile Trees of Alaska 
is oovered with trees. Of these Sitka 
spruce averages about 20 per cent., 
and western hemlock about 76 per 

next, Jim third, and the Harbison bojr 
not in the running. 

It was Just after dinner that the 

surprise was sprung on me. Mr. Har- 
bison came around to me gravely, 
and asked me If I felt able to go bp on 

the roof. On tbe roof, after last 
I night! I had to gather myself togeth- 
er; luckily, the others were pushing 
back their chairs, showing Flannigan 
the liqueur glasses to take up, and 
lighting cigars. 

“I do not care to go,” I said icily. 
“The others are coming," he per- 

sisted, “and I—I could give you an 
arm up the stairs.” 

“I believe you are good at that,” I 
said, looking at him steadily. “Max, 
will you help me to the roof?” 

Mr. Harbison really turned rather 
white. Then he bowed ceremoniously 
and left me. 

Max got me a wrap, and every one 

except Mr. Harbison and Bella, who 
was taking a mass of indigestibles to 
Aunt Selina, went to the roof. 

“Where is Tom?” Anne asked, as 

we reached the foot of the stairs. 
“Gone ahead to fix things,” was the 
answer. But he was not there. At 
the top of tbe last flight I stopped, 
dumb with amazement; the roof had 
been transformed, enchanted. It was 

| a fairy-land of lights and foliage and 
colors. I had to stop and rub my 
eyes. From the bleakness of a tin 
root in February to the brightness 
and greenery of a July roof garden! 

^'Vau nroro tViA tncnira. 

tion, Dallas said. “Harblson thought 
your headache might come from lack 
of exercise and fresh air, and he has 
worked us like nailers all day. I’ve 
a blister on my right palm, and Har- 
blson gut shocked while he was wiring 
the place, and nearly fell over the 
parapet. We bought out two full- 
sized florists by telephone.” 

It was the most amazing transfor- 
mation. At each oorner a pole had 
been erected, and wire crossed the 
roof diagonally, hung with red and 
amber bulbs. Around the chimneys 
had been massed evergreen trees in 
tubs, hiding their brick-and-mortar 
ugliness, and among the trees tiny 
lights were strung. Along the parapot 
were rows of geometrical boxwood 
plants in bright red crocks, and the 
flaps of a crimson and white tent had 
been thrown open, showing lights 
within, and rugs, wicker chairs, and 
cushions. 

Max raised a glass of benedictine 
and posed for a moment, melodra- 
matically. 

“To the Wilson roof garden!” he 
said."'“To Kit, who inspired; to the 
creators, who perspired; and to Taka- 
hiro—may he not have expired.” 

Every one was very gay; I think 
the knowledge that tomorrow Aunt 
Selina might be with them urged them 
to make the most of this last night of 
freedom. I tried to be jolly, and suc- 

ceeded in being feverish. Mr. Harbl- 
son did not come up to enjoy what he 
had wrought. Jim brought up hla 

“Lord! the cook next 

guitar and sang love songs 
tiful tenor, looking at 
time. And Bella sat in 
chair, with a rug over a 

spangled veil on her head, at 
.the boats on the river—about as soft 
and as chastened as an acetylene 
head light. 

And after Max had told the most 
Improbable tale, which Leila advised 
him to sprinkle sale on, and Dallas 
had done a clog dance, Bella said it 
was time for her complexion sleep 
and went downstairs, and broke up 
the party. 

“If she only gave half as much care 

to her immortal soul,” Anne said when 
she had gone, “as she does to her 
skin, she would let that nice Harbi- 
son boy alone. She must have been 
brutal to him tonight, for he went to 
*'—• nine o'clock. At least, I sup- 
I he went to bed, for he shut him- 
self In the studio, and when I 
knocked he advised me not to come 

in." 
I bad pleaded my headache as an 

excuse for avoiding Aunt Selina all 
day, and she had not sent for me. 

Bella was really quite extraordinary. 
S&e was never in the habit of putting 
herself out for any one, and she al- 
ways declared that the very odor of a 

sick-room drove her to Scotch and 
soda. But here she was, rubbing Aunt 
Selina’s back with chloroform lini- 
ment—and you know how that smells 
—getting her up in a chair, dressed 
in one of Bella’s wadded silk robes, 
with pillows under her feet, and then 
doing her hair in elaborate puffs— 
braiding her gray switch and bringing 
it, coronet-fashion, around the top of 
her head. She even put rice powder 
on Aunt Selina’s nose and dabbed vio- 
let water behind her ears, and said 
she couldn’t understand why she 
(Aunt Selina) had never married, but, 
of course, she probably would some 

day! * •* 

The result was, naturally, that the 
old lady wouldn’t let Bella out of her 
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sight, except to go to the kitchen for 
something to eat for her. That very 
day Bella got the doctor to order ale 
for Aunt Selina (oh, yes; the doctor 
could come in; Dal said "it was all a- 

coming in, and nothing going out") 
and she had three pints of Bass, and 
learned to eat anchovies and caviare 
—all in one day! 

Bella's conduct to Jim was disgrace- 
ful. She snubbed him. Ignored him, 
tramped on him, and Jim was growing 
positively flabby. He spent most ot 
his time writing letters to the board 
of health and playing solitaire. He 
was a pathetic figure. 

Well, we went to bed fairly early. 
Bell* had massaged Aunt Selina’s face 
and rubbed in cold cream, Anne and 
Dallas had compromised on which 
window should be open in their bed- 
room, and the men had matched to 
see who should look at the furnace. 
I did not expect to sleep, but the cold 
night air had done its work, and 1 
was asleep almost Immediately. 

Some time during the early part of 
the night I wakened, and, after turn- 
ing and twisting uneasily, I realized 
that I was cold. The couch in Bella's 
dressing room was comfortable 
enough, but narrow and low. I re- 

member distinctly (that was what was 
so maddening: Everybody thought 1 
dreamed it)—I remember vetting an 

eiderdown comfort that was folded at 
my feet, and pulling it up around me. 

In the luxury of its warmth I snug- 
gled down and went to sleep almost 
instantly. It seemed to me I had slept 
for hours, but it was probably an hour 
or less, when something roused me. 
The room was perfectly dark, and 
there was not a sound save the faint 
ticking of the clock, but I was wide 
awake. 
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its ghastly, horrible absurdity made 
the rest of the people shout with 
laughter the next day. It was not 
funny then. For suddenly the eider- 
down comfort began to Blip. I heard 
no footstep, not the slightest sound 
approaching me, but the comfort 
moved; from my chin, inch by inch, it 
slipped to my shoulders; awfully, in- 
evitably, hair-raisingly it moved. I 
could feel my blood gather around my 

heart, leaving me cold and nerveless. 
As It passed my bands I gave an in- 
voluntary clutch for it, to feel it slip 
away from my fingers. Then the full 
horror of the situation took hold of 
me; as the comfort slid past my feet 
I sat up and screamed at the top of 
my voice. 

Of course, people came running in 
in all sorts of things. I was still sit- 
ting up, declaring I had seen a ghost 
and that the house was haunted. Dal- 
las was struggling for the second arm- 

hole of his dressing gown, and Bella 
had already turned on the lights. They 
said I had had a nightmare, and not to 
sleep on my back, and perhaps I was 

taking grippe. 
And Just then we heard Jimmy run 

down the stairs, and fall over some- 

thing, almost breaking his wrist. It 
was the eiderdown comfort, half-way 
up the studio staircase! 

CHAPTER XIII. 

He Does Not Deny It. 
Aunt Selina got up the next morn- 

ing and Jim told her all the strange 
things that had been happening. She 
fixed on Flannigan, of course, al- 

though she still suspected Betty of 
her watch and other valuables. The 
Incident of the comfort she called 
nervous Indigestion and bad hours. 

She spent the entire day going 
through the storeroom and linen 
closets, and running her fingers over 

things for dust. Whenever she found 
any she looked at me, drew a long 
breath, and said, “Poor James!" It 
was maddening. And when she went 
through his clothes and found some 

buttons oil (Jim didn’t keep a man, 
and Takahiro had stopped at his 
boots) she looked at me quite awfully. 

“His mother was a perfect house- 

keeper,” she said. “Jgmes was brought 
up in clothes with the buttons on, put 
on clean shelves.” 

“Didn’t they put them on him?" I 
asked, almost hysterically. It had 
been a bad morning, after a worse 

night Every one had found fault 
with the breakfast, and they straggled 
down one at a time until I was fran- 
tic. Then Flannigan had talked at 
me about the pearls, and, Mr. Harbi- 
son had said, “Good morning,” very 
stiffly, and nearly rattled the inside of 
the furnace out 

Early in the morning, too, I over- 

heard a scrap of conversation be- 
tween the policeman and our gentle- 
man adventurer from South America. 
Something had gone wrong with the 

telephone and Mr. Harbison was fuss- 

ing over it with a screw driver and a 

pair of scissors—all the tools he 
could find. Flannigan was lifting rugs 
to shake them on the roof—Bella’s or- 

der. 
“Wash the table linen!” he was 

grumbling. “I’ll do what I can that’s 
necessary. Grub has to be cooked, 
and dishes has to be washed—I’ll ad- 
mit that. If you’re particular, make 

up your bed every day; I don't object. 
But don’t tell me we have to use 33 
table napkins a day. What did folks 
do before napkins was invented? Tell 
me that!"—triumphantly. 

“What’s the answer?” Mr. Harbison 

inquired absently, evidently with the 
screw-driver in his mouth. 

“Used their pocket handkerchiefs! 
Wash clothes I will not.” 

“Well, don’t worry Mrs. Wilson 
about it,” the other voice said. Flan- 

nigan straightened himself with a 

grunt. 
“Mrs. Wilson!” he said. ‘‘A lot she 

would worry. She’s been a disappoint- 
meht to me, Mr. Harbison, me think- 
ing that now she’d come back to him, 
after leavin' him the way she did. 
they’d be like two turtle doves. LordJ 
the cook next door—” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

cord wood and logs. The most impor- 
tant tree is the white spruce, bnt 
white birch, poplar and aspen are also 
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In Nay Beware 
Dyspepsia. 
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NECKTIES 

From maker to wearer saves yon 
the middleman’s prolli. Fine silk 
four-in-hand ties, like out, latest 
nar ow shape, reversible; colors, 
black, blue, red, green, gray and 
combination colors, postage pre- 
paid, three ties for *1.00 

Washable ties, like cut, all col- 
ors, will wear for years, postage 
prepaid, five ties for BJ.00 

Satisfaction guaranteed. No or- 

ders taken for less than 01.00. Re- 
mit by money order or cash. Add. 

VESEY NECKWEAR CO. 
501 Decatur Street New Orleans, La. 

■ ■ — 

Jim's , _ The first dose often astonishes the invslld, 
living elasticity of mind, buoyancy of body, 

GOOD DIGESTION, 
regular bowels and solid flesh. Price, 25 cts> 

B5TCIITQ Fortunes are made In patents. Pro- 
iV I EH I w tect your ideas. Our 64 page book free. 
Fitzgerald A Co., Box K., Washington, D. C. 

no H-vanm TEARS SORE gnimi 
_ out_ ins ■mIH 

Taking a Chance. 
Employer—So, then. Miss Willing, 

you’re leaving us for good? 
Miss Willing—No, sir! For better 

or for worse! 

Important to Mothers 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for 
infants and children, and see that It 

Bears the 

Signature of 
In Use For Orer SO Tears. 
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria 

A Delicate Compliment. 
“My new gown received a very sin- 

cere compliment the other day?” 
“As to how?" 
“The proprietor of a restaurant I 

went into asked me to sit near the 
window. Said It would lend tone to 
bis place.” 

Not a Singer. 
“Johnny,” the teacher said, "here is 

a book. Now*-stand up straight and 

stag ttt»* little man.” 
The song was Nearer, My God.’ 

iw» had the school commenced 
to sing than a little girl waved her 
hand frantically. Stopping the sing 
ing, the teacher inquired the cause. 

“Please, teacher, I think Johnny 
will get nearer if he whistles.” * 

NATURAL. 

“Mrs. Tree's husband has only on* 
leg.” 

“Well, most every tree loses a limb.” 

A WICOW’S LUCK 
Quit the Thing That Was Slowly In- 

juring Her. 

A woman tells how coflee kept her 
from insuring he. life: 

“I suffered for many years chiefly 
from trouble with my heart, with 
severe nervous headaches and neu- 

ralgia; but although incapacitated 
at times for my housework, I did not 

realize the gravity of my condition till 
I was rejected for life insurance, be- 
cause, the examining physician said, 
my heart was so bad\he could not pass 
me. 

“This distressed me very much, as 

I was a widow and had a child de- 
pendent upon me. It was to protect 
her future that I wanted to insure 
my life. 

“Fortunately for me, I happened to 

read an advertisement containing a 

testimonial from a man who had been 
affected ib the same way that I was 

wiiol ueart truuuie, ana wuu wu» 

flted by leaving off coffee and using 
Poe turn. I grasped at the hope this 
held out, and made the change at 

once. 

“My health began to Improve Imme- 

diately. The headaches and neuralgia 
disappeared, I gained in flesh, and my 

appetite came back to me. Greatest 
of all, my heart was strengthened 
from the beginning, and soon all the 

distressing symptoms passed away. No 
more waking' up In the night with my 
heart trying to fly out of my mouth! 

“Then I again made application for 

life insurance, and had no trouble in 

passing the medical examination. 
“It was seven years ago that I be- 

gan to use Postum and I am using it 
still, and shall continue to do so, as I 
find it a guarantee of good health.” 
Name given by Postum Company, Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich. 

“TlkAr»’s & Tiinnw ” 

Bead to* biff Ut|e book, “The Road 

tki ik«T* letter? A new 
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