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SISTER ROSE. 
A STORY OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION 
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CHAPTER II.—(Continubd.) 
He spoke with a quiet sadness in his 

roice, which meant far more to his sis
ter than the simple words he uttered. 
Her eyes filled with tears; she turned 
(or a moment from her lover and took 
faer brother's hand. "Don't talk, Louis, 
as if you thought you were going to 
lose your sister, because—" Her lip 
began to tremble, and she stopped sud
denly. 

"More jealous than ever of your tak
ing her away from him!" whispered 
Madame Danville in her son's ear. 
"Hush! don't, for God's sake, take any 
notice of it," she added hurriedly, as 
he rose from the seat and faced Tru-
daine with undisguised irritation and 
impatience in his manner. Before he 
could speak, the old servant Guillaume 
made his appearance, and announced 
that coffee was ready. Madame Dan
ville again said "Hush!" and quickly 
took one of his arms, while he offered 
the other to Rose. "Charles!" said the 
young girl, amazedly, "how flushed 
your face is, and how your arm trem
bles!" 

He controlled himself in a moment, 
smiled, and said to her, "Can't you 
guess why, Rose? I am thinking of 
to-morrow." While he was speaking, 
he passed close by the land-steward, 
an his way back to the house with the 
ladies. The smile returned to Mon
sieur Lomaque's lean face, and a curi
ous light twinkled in his red-rimmed 
eyes, as he began a fresh hole in the 
crass. 

"Won't you go in-doors, and take 
some coffee?" asked Trudaine, touch
ing the land-steward on the arm. 

Monsieur Lomaque started a little, 
and left his cane sticking in the ground. 
"A thousand thanks, monsieur," he 
*aid; "may I be allowed to follow you?" 

"I confess the beauty of the even
ing makes me a little unwilling to 
leave this place just yet." -

"Ah! the beauties of nature—I feel 
them with you. Monsieur Trudaine; I 
feel them here." Saying this, Lomaque 
laid one hand on his heart, and with 
the other pulled his stick out of the 
grass. He had looked as little at the 
landscape or setting sun as Monsieur 
Justin himself. 

CHAPTER III. 
HEY sat down, 
side by side, on the 
empty bench; and 
then there followed 
an awkward pause. 
S u b m i s s i v e  L o 
maque was too dis
creet to forget his 
place, and venture 
on starting a new 
topic. Trudaine was 
preoccupied. and 

disinclined to talk. It was necessary, 
however, in common politeness, to say 
something. Hardly attending himself 
to his own words, he began with a 
common-place phrase—"I regret. Mon
sieur Lomaque, that we have not had 
more opportunities of bettering our ac
quaintance." 

"I feel deeply indebted," rejoined 
the land-steward, "to the admirable 
Madame Danville for having chosen 
me as her escort hither from her son's 
estate near Lyons, and having thereby 
procured for me the honor of this in
troduction." Both Monsieur Lomaque's 
red-rimmed eyes were seized with a 
sudden fit of winking, as he made this 
polite speech. His enemies were ac
customed to say that, whenever he was 
particularly insincere, or particularly 
deceitful, he always took refuge in the 
weakness of his eyes, and so evaded the 
trying ordeal of being obliged to look 
steadily at the person whom he was 
speaking with. 

"I was pleased to hear you mention 
my late father's name, at dinner, in 
terms of high respect," continued Tru
daine, resolutely keeping up the conver
sation. "Did you know him,?" 

"I am indirectly indebted to your ex
cellent father," answered the land-
steward, "for the very situation which 
I now hold. At a time when the good 
word of a man of substance and repu
tation was needed to save me from pov
erty and ruin, your father spoke that 
word. Since then, I have, in my own 
very small way. succccded in life un
til I have risen to the honor of super
intending the estate of Monsieur Dan-
vi.le." 

"Excuse me—but your way of speak
ing of your present situation rather 
surprises me. Your father, I believe, 
was a merchant just as Danville's fath
er was a merchant; the only difference 
between them was, that one failed, and 
the other realized a large fortune. Why 
snould you speak of yourself as hon
ored by holding your present place?" 

"Have you never heard?" exclaimed 
Lomaque, with an appearance of great 
astonishment, "or can you have heard, 
and fcrgotten, that Madame Danville is 
descended from one of the noble houses 
of France? Has she never told you, as 
she has often told me, that she con
descended when she married her late 
husband; and that her great object in 
life is to get the title of her family 
(years since extinct in the male line) 
settled on her son?" 

"Yes," replied Trudaine; "I rejnem-
ber to have heard something of this, 
and to have paid no great attention to 
It at the time, having little sympathy 
with such aspirations as you describe. 
You have lived many years in Danville's 
service, Monsieur Lomaque; have you" 
—he hesitated for a moment, thai con
tinued, looking the land-steward fall 
In the face, "have you found htm a good 

kirtmaster?" 

Lomaque's thin lips seemed to close 
instinctively at the question, as if he 
were never going to speak again. He 
bowed—Trudaine waited—he only 
bowed again. Trudaine waited a third 
time. Lomaque looked at his host with 
perfect steadiness for an instant, then 
his eyes began to get weak again. 
"You seem to have some special inter
est," he quietly remarked, "if I may 
say so without offense, In asking me 
that question." 

"I deal frankly, at all hazard, with 
every one," returned Trudaine; "and, 
stranger as you are, I will deal frank
ly with you. I acknowledge that I 
have an interest in asking that ques
tion—the dearest, the tenderest of all 
interests." At those last words his 
voice trembled for a moment, but he 
went on firmly: "From the beginning 
of my sister's engagement with Dan
ville, I made it my duty not to conceal 
my own feelings; my conscience and 
my affection for Rose counseled me to 
be candid to the last, even though my 
candor should distress or offend oth
ers. When we first made the acquaint
ance of Madame Danville, and when I 
first discovered that her son's atten
tions to Rose were not unfavorably re
ceived, I felt astonished, and though 
it cost me a hard effort, I did not con
ceal that astonishment from my sis
ter—" 

Lomaque, who had hitherto been all 
attention, started here, and threw up 
his hands in amazement. "Astonish
ed, did I hear you say? Astonished, 
Monsieur Trudaine, that the attentions 
of a young gentleman possessed of all 
the graces and accomplishments of a 
highly-bred Frenchman should be fa
vorably received by a young lady! As
tonished that such a dancer, such a 
singer, such a talker, such a notorious
ly fascinating ladies' man as Monsieur 
Danville should, by dint of respectful 
assiduity, succeed in making some im
pression on the heart of Mademoiselle 
Rose! Oh! Monsieur Trudaine, vener
ated Monsieur Trudaine, this is almost 
too much to credit!" Lomaque's eyes 
grew weaker than ever, and winked in
cessantly, as he uttered this apostro
phe. At the end he threw up his hands 
again, and blinked inquiringly all 
round him, in mute appeal to universal 
nature. 

"When, in the course of time, mat
ters were farther advanced," contin
ued Trudaine, without paying any at
tention to the interruption; "when 
the offer of marriage was made, and 
when I knew that Rose had in her own 
heart accepted it, I objected, and I did 
not conceal my objections—" 

"Heavens!" interrupted Lomaque 
again, clasping his hands this time w,ith 
a look of bewilderment; "what objec
tions? what-possible objections to a 
man, young and well-bred, with an im
mense fortune and an uncompromised 
character? I have heard of these ob
jections. I know they have made bad 
blood; and I ask myself again and 
again, what can they be?" 

"God knows I have often tried to dis
miss theni from my mind, as fanciful 
and absurd," said Trudaine, "and I have 
always failed. It is impossible, in your 
presence, that I can describe in detail 
what my own impressions have been, 
from the first, of the master whom you 
serve. Let it be enough if I confide to 
you that I cannot, even now, persuade 
myself of the sincerity of his attach
ment to my sister, and that I feel—in 
spite of myself, in spite of my earnest 
desire to put the most implicit confi
dence in Rose's choice—a distrust of his 
character and temper, which now, on 
the eve of the marriage, amounts to 
positive terror. Long secret suffering, 
doubt, and suspense wring this confes
sion from, me. Monsieur Lomaque, al
most unawares, in defiance of caution, 
in defiance of all the conventionalities 
of society. You have lived for years 
under the same roof with this man; you 
have seen him in his most unguarded 
and private moments. I tempt you to 
betray no confidence—I only ask you 
if you can make me happy by telling 
me that I have been doing your mas
ter grievous injustice by my opinion 
of him ? I ask you to take my hand and 
tell me if you can, in all honor, that my 
sister is not risking the happiness of 
riagtf to Danville to-morrow!" 

He held out his hand while he spoke. 
By some strange chance, Lomaque hap
pened just at that moment to be look
ing away towards those beauties of na
ture which he admired so greatly. 
"Really, Monsieur Trudaine, really 
such an appeal from you, at such a 
time, amazes me." Having got so far, 
he stopped and said no more. 

"When we first sat down together 
here, I had no thought of making this 
appeal, no idea of talking to you as I 
have talked," pursued the other. "My 
words have escaped me, as I told you, 
almost unawares—you must make al
lowances for them and for me. I can
not expect others, Monsieur Lomaque, 
to appreciate and understand my feel
ings for Rose. We two have lived alone 
in the world together; father, mother, 
kindred, they all died years since and 
left us. I am so much older than my 

, sister, that I have learnt to feel toward 
her more as a father than aB a brother. 
All my life, all my dearest hopes, all 
my highest expectations have centered 
in. her. I was past the period of my 
boyhood when my mother put my lit
tle child sister's hand in mine, and said 
to me on her death bed, 'Louis, be all 
to her that I have bpen, for she has no 
one left to look to but you.' Since 
then the loves and ambitions of other 
men have not been my loves or my 
ambitions. Sitter Rose—as we all used 
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to call her In those past day% as I lore 
to call her still—Sister Rose has been 
the one aim, the one happiness, the one 
precious trust, the one treasured re
ward of all my life. I have lived in this 
poor house, in this dull retirement, as 
in a Paradise, because Sister Rose, my 
innocent, happy, bright-faced Eve, has 
lived here with me. Even if the h|s-. 
band of her choice had been the hus
band of mine, the necessity of parting 
with her would have been the hardest, 
the bitterest of trials. As it is, think
ing what I think, dreading what I 
dread, judge what my feelings must be 
on the eve of her marriage; and know 
wby, and with what object, I made the 
appeal which surprised you a moment 
since, but which cannot surprise you 
now. Speak if you will—I can say no 
more." He sighed bitterly; his head 
dropped on his breast, and the hand 
which he had extended to Lomaque 
trembled as he withdrew it and let it 
fall at his side. 

The land-steward was not a man ac
customed to hesitate, but he hesitated 
now. He was not usually at a loss for 
phrases in which to express himself, 
but he stammered at the very outset of 
his reply. "Suppose I answered," he 
began, slowly; "suppose I told you 
that you wronged him; would my tes
timony really be •strong enough to 
shake opinions, or rather presumptions, 
which have been taking firmer and 
firmer hold of you for months and 
months past? Suppose, on the other 
hand, that my master had his little" 
—(Lomaque hesitated before he pro
nounced the next word)—"his little—in
firmities, let me say, but only hypo-
thetically, mind that—infirmities; and 
suppose I had observed them, and was 
willing to confide them to you; what 
purpose would such a confidence an
swer now at the eleventh hour, with 
Mademoiselle Rose's heart engaged, 
with the marriage fixed for to-morrow? 
No! no! trust me—" 

Trudaine looked up suddenly. "1 
thank you for reminding me, Monsieur 
Lomaque, that it is too late now to 
make inquiries, and by consequence 
too late also to trust in others. My 
sister has chosen; and on the subject 
of that choice my lips shall be hence
forth sealed. The events of the future 
are with God; whatever they may be, I 
hope I am strong enough to bear my 
part in them with the patience and the 
courage of a man! I apologize, Monsieur 
Lomaque, for having thoughtlessly em
barrassed you by questions which I 
had no right to ask. Let us return to 
the house—I will show you the way." 

Lomaque's lips opened, then closed 
again; he bowed uneasily, and his sal
low complexion whitened for a moment. 

Trudaine led the way in silence back 
to the house, the land-steward follow
ing slowly at a distance of several 
paces, and talking in whispers to him
self. "His father was the saving of 
me," muttered Lomaque; "that is the 
truth, and there is no getting over it; 
his father was the saving of me, and 
yet here am I—no! it's too late!—too 
late to speak—too late to act—too late 
to do anything!" 

Close to the house they were met by 
the old -servant. - "-My young • lady- ha-s 
just sent me to call you in to coffee, 
Monsieur," said Guillaume. "She has 
kept a cup hot for you, and another 
cup for Monsieur Lomaque.'' 

;TO BE CONTINUED.) 

THE BLENHEIM SPANIEL. 

Most Lovable of the Four-Footed Pcti 
of Womankind. 

Of all the pets of womankind, babies 
alone excepted, there is nothing more 
lovable than the tiny Blenheim span
iel. says an exchange. Why this breed 
of dogs has the name of the palace of 
the duke of Marlborough no one seems 
to know. The story goes, however, 
that the first duke had the breed and 
that, on a friend's requesting a puppy, 
he refused to part with one, but at the 
same time took two or three blind 
whelps and threw them to tame eagles. 
But in the year 1800 his grace the 
duke of Marlborough was reputed* to 
possess the smallest and best breed 
of cockcrs (woodcock spaniels) in Brit
ain. They were invariably red and 
white, with very long ears, short noses 
and black eyes. They were evidently 
the ancestors of the present Blen
heims, which are still bred by the keep
ers of the lodge at Blenheim and some 
of the inhabitants of Woodstock. But 
there is little doubt that they have 
been crossed with the pug to give them 
the very short snub noses which they 
now possess. Moreover, the breed has 
become very delicate and difilcult to 
rear. They suffer from brain disease 
and are more likely than any other dog 
to die in puppyhood. "Idstone," the 
celebrated writer on dogs, remembers 
the time when the Blenheims were 
mainly bred in the vicinity of the pal
ace. He suggests as a probably origin 
of the Blenheims the Japanese toy span
iel. The surmise seems very probable, 
^s it is the ambition of every English 
woman to own onq, of these tiny crea
tures they will probably some day be 
the rage in this country; therefore, it 
is well to know something of their ped
igree. 

Kantian Doctors. 

One of those painstaking .persons 
called statisticians has been turning his 
attention to the position of Russia in 
regard to its supply of doctors. The 
country has produced a number of 
eminent chemists, but medical men are 
somewhat scarce. In all RuBBia there 
are only 15,740 qualified practitioner^ 
of whom 553 are women. 

Ab Odd Initrameat. 
An odd instrument has just been in-

vented combining a fan and an ear-
trumpet. The deaf lady, when ahe 
wishes to hear what is being said, folds 
up her fan into a shape somewhat like 
the paper packets used by grocers, and 
applies the small end to her ear. < - ^ f,. 

FOR THE NEEDLES 
COPIE8 OP 80MB OLD BUT VERY 

PRETTY BOOKS. 

Among the Best of Paney Articles 
That Can Be Made for Bazai 

Need Only Perforated Card, 
811k and Ribbon. 

These are copies of some very old 
but pretty little needle books that are 
well worth the attention of ladies who 
are looking out for fancy articles for 
basars. Peiforated card, embroidery 
silk, and ribbon are the only, mate
rials required in their making. 

No. 3, which is intended only to hold 
packets of needles, is made like a four
fold screen, each panel measuring 
one and three-fourths inches' wide and 
three Inches long. Eight pieces 'this 
size should be cut, and four pieces half 
the size. The three-inch pieces are 
joined together in twos by oversewing 
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No. 3.—Needle Book. 

the edges, then the smaller pieces are 
each worked with some simple long-
stitch pattern and sewn to the lower 

NEW COATS ARE PICTURESQUE. 

part of the long pieces. The tour pan
els are then joined by sewing through 
the stitches that joined the two cards 
together. The joining must be worked 
rather loosely, as it must act as a 
hinge. 

Buttonhole loops of silk are then 
worked at each Joining and the edge* 

All Varieties of Models Are .Worn by 
Fashion Leaders. 

We have for some years past been 
accustoming ourselves to gorgeous 
and picturesque evening cloaks, but 
now art and luxury have been called 
into play in wraps for all purposes, 
and, though the severe and conserva
tive coat still has its time and place, 
there are few times and places for 
which a woman can not secure a pic
ture coat. 

Cape models are increasingly popu
lar, but an amazing amount of variety 
is obtained in these lines through clev
er drapery for sleeve purposes. Many 
of the capes hang straight and long 
in front and back, but are so cut that 
they may be caught up in deep plaits 
to elbow "length at each side in order 
to allow play to the arms. 

The kimono sleeve is epidemic in 
the cloak realm as in that of the lit
tle suit coat, and Chinese and Japan
ese ideas are in high favor with 
French designers. Delightful little 
short mandarin coats in dull blue, 
richly embroidered in blues and yel
lows and made upon the true oriental 
lines, have been brought over by some 
importers and are delectable little 
things to slip on over an airy summer 
frock in white or in a color with 
which the blue will not clash. 

Short loose coats of taffeta in white 
or delicate color, elaborately embroid
ered in soutache of the same tone, are 
also among the imported short coats 
for summer wear, and the little short 
wraps in cloth, in linen, and in lace 
are beyond counting. 

Some hip length taffeta coats, very 
simple of line, made semi-fitting and 
with loose, short kimono sleeves and 
trimmed with a wide band of dyed 
cluny or filet set just inside the bor
dering hems, are made for wear with 

The Book Complete. 

as shown in No. 2. Narrow sarsenet rib
bon is run through the loops. The 
packets of needles are slipped into the 
pockets formed by the small pieces, 
then the panels are folded together 
and tied ronnd, as shown in No 3. 

A needlebook for loose needles is 
easily made, the card being worked 
with five simple little designs; these 
are worked on single card. Another 
layer of unworked card is laid inside 
and fixed by the stitches at edge, 
which are worked through both. Two 
pieces are made thus, and leaves of 
fine flannel are cut just a little smaller 
and sewn inside; they should be pink
ed at the edge. 

The two pieces which form the back 
of the book should be sewn together 
by the edges at one side; bows of rib
bon should be sewn there, and ainn 
ends at the opposite edge to tie up in 
a bow. The needles are fixed on the 
flannel, one leaf to be kept for each 
size. 

sheer frocks or with two-piece frocks 
of voile the shade of the taffeta. 

Natural hued pongee or tussor, 
handsomely embroidered or braided in 
self-tone, makes a chic and servicea
ble little short coat of the picturesque 
sort, and occasionally one finds a coat 
of this kind with touches of green 
and black or of bright red and black 
relieving its neutral tone. 

DESIGN FOB MIDGET FRAME. 

Can Be Fashioned Either in Art Linen 
or Silk. 

Either art linen or silk may be 
used for the foundation, the embroid
ery to be worked with mercerized cot
ton or silk, according to the material 
of foundation. The'flowers and leaves 

are worked In satin-stitch, the flowers 
in shades of iris mauve, the leaves in 
pale green; the stalks, which are in 
cording-stitcb, are also of green. An 
opening for the photograph should be 
made in the center; it may be square, 
round or oval, as desired. 

Anyone with & knowledge of draw
ing could easily enlarge the design for 
cabinets or cartes-de-vlsite. 

SURPLICE EFFECT8 IN FAVOR. 

That Style Just Now is Very Popular 
in Paris. 

Nothing is more typical of the 
modes that are held in first favor in 
Paris than surplice effects, especially 
when the draped bodice shows a 
gracefully drooping sleeve, cut in one 
piece, with it A beautiful shade of 
Saxe blue voile is used in the develop
ment of a chic frock, the skirt being 
cut circular, with an overskirt effect 
falling in sharp points over a founda
tion of silk-mounted voile. The points 
of the overskirt are stitched down 
closely with very fine silk soutache 
braid, making a charmingly simple 
trimming for a marvelously beautiful 
skirt. 

The bodice proper is a fitted effect 
in filet lace, over which.the voile is 
draped in fishu effect, the fronts, 
shoulders and sleeves being bordered 
with a band of dark blue silk em
broidered braid. There is a vest of 
pale blue silk, finely tucked,' set into 
the front of the bodice and above this 
there rises a yoke of snowy white lace, 
shirred down the center with two tiny 
cords of apricot panne velvet. A pip
ing of the velvet is repeated in the 
collar and again at the cuffs of the 
elbow sleeves of lace. 

A famous couturier has shown him
self particularly partial to all shades 
of blue this season, despite the , vogiie 
that has been given to the browns end 
yellows. One of his creations in Delft 
chiffon cloth mounted over satin is 
worthy of mention. The cloth is 
strlped at wide intervals with pale 
gray ribbons and painted with sprays 

of pale pink roses; the hem of pale 
blue with bouquets of blurred pihk 
roses having a band of silver tissue at 
the top. The model is the quintes
sence of elegance for the social gaie
ties of the summer at the fashionable 
resortB. Very fine ribbon embroideries 
in pale blue and pink adorn this dainty 
frock, the sleeves of which, are ar
ranged with epaulettes bordered with 
silver tissue, of which the belt is aiy» 
composed. 

TRIMMING FOR LACE BLOU8E. 

Touch of the Dress' Material 
Idea Much Liked. 

Is an 

The idea of garnishing a lace blouse 
with a touch of the dress material 
finds favor among well-dressed women, 
especially if the frock is built of silk 
or satin. The line is not drawn upon 
voiles and other exquisite sheer silk 
ahd wool fabrics, however. The-only 
drawback to this vogue is that it in
capacitates the blouse for wear with 
other gowns, being limited, to the 
three-piece suit rage. 

One detail in which the material of 
the gown is repeated in trimming a 
blouse is tjie girdle. If the belt does 
hot match the dress then it, sans 
doute, corresponds with, the blouse It
self. A chartaingfancy of Douc*»'s 
Is'of ecru mull, tucked, and trimmed 
with bands of Roumanian embrpidepgr. 
These are oh each side of the .front 
and back, passing over the shoulders-
Cuffs and stock are of the embroidery, 
and th<» belt is splendid with li , A 
buckle Is covered with the coarse lln-
en forming the base of the embroidery 
and is beautifully decorated^ 
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AUtah Pioneer  Tel ls  a  Rsmarkabl* 

J. W. Browning, 1011 22d 8t, Ogden, i' 

i 
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Utah, who crossed the 
plains-la i848, says: 
"Five yean agothe&V{£ 
doctors said' I hadlifMH 
diabetes. My kid-' \ 
neys were all outftf1?; 5 {k 
of - order, I" had toff,",1 v"! 
rise often at night,^!^^ 
locked saHow, 
dull and listleiM "• 
and had lost 40v 
pounds. My back;. 
ached and I had 1 

spells of rheumatism, and dizziness. 
Doan's Kidney Pills relieved me of -.' v 
these troubles and have kept me well 
for a year past. Thoutfi 75 yeara old,. 
I am in good health." 

Sold by all deal'ers. 60 cents a box. 
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N; T. 

To Keep Der Moth Oud. 
The insurance company couldn't 

see Its way to settle in full the claim 
preferred by Mr. lkesteln, of the'cloth* . 
ing establishment. Their agent-called' 
to interview the gentleman. 

"Your claim for the few suits de
stroyed by fire is too heavy, Mr. Ike-
stein," he said. Produce the manu
facturer's Invoice, and we'll pay yon 
cost." 

"Der invoice ain't noddlngs to go 
by," said Mr. lkesteln. "Dey-yes vort 
more because dcy VOB specially dreat 
ed to keeb der moth oud." 

"A little camphor doesn't cost 
much," observed the agent. 

"Oamphor!" sold lkesteln, scornful, 
ly. "Gamphor! Ve don'd use gam-
phor. Ve use barraffine!" 

80RE8 A8 BIG AS PENNIES. 

Whole Head and Neck Covered—Hair 
All Came Out—Cured in Three 

Weeks by Cutlcura. ' 

"After having the measles my whole 
head and neck were covered with scaly 
sores about as large as a penny. They 
were just as thick as they oould be. 
My hair all came out. I let the trou
ble run along, taking the doctor's blood 
remedies and rubbing on salve, but It 
did not seem to get any better. It 
stayed that way for about six months; 
then I got a set of the Cutlcum Rem
edies, and in about a week I noticed 
a big difference, and in three weeks 
it was well entirely and I liave not had 
the trouble any more, and as this was 
seven years ago, I consider myself 
cured. Mrs. Henry Porter, Albion, 
Neb., Aug. 25, 1906." 

The Valuable Thumb. 
"Solomon says thumbs up," because 

the thumb is said to be worth fully 
one third the entire value of the hand. 
The different fingers are far from hav
ing all the same value before the eyes 
of the law. 

Much the most important among 
them is.the. thumb; for without it the 
hand no longer is a pincers, but 
merely a claw. The French oottrt al
lows in damages 15 to 35 per cent 
value for the right and 10 to 15 per 
cent for the left thumb. The Austrian 
schedule gives from 15 per cent for 
the left to 35 per cent for the right. 
In Germany 20 to 28 per cent, and 
even as high as 33.3 per cent has been 
awarded. 

The percentage is based on 100 as 
the total value of the hand, Industrial
ly speaking, before the accident. 

Largest Leather Belt. 
In the equipment of the Dempsey 

Lumber company's new sawmill at 
Tacoma, Wash., is the largest single 
leather belt in the world. It Is eighty-
four inches in width, three-ply in 
thickness and weighs 2,300 pounds. 

The belt is 114 feet long. It took 
the centers of the hides of 22S steers 
to make it, and each piece of this 
leather was separately stretched be
fore being placed in the belt. In put-
ting the belt together no pegs, rivets 
or'fastenings of any kind were used 
except cement of the best Quality, 
and the plies were cemented together 
under a hydraulic pressure of 250 
tons.—Woodcraft. • 
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CHILDREN 8HOWED IT 

Effect of Their Warm Drink In the 
Morning* 

"A year ago I was a wreck fssm 
coffee drinking and was on the point 
of giving up my position In the sckool 
room because of nervousness. 

"I was telling a friend abont It and ; 
she said, 'We drink nothing at meal 
time but Postum Food Coffee, and it is / 
such a comfort to have something we , 
can enjoy drinking with the chUdien.' V : 

"I was astonished that she would al-
low the children to drink any frfad of , . 
coffee, but she said Postum was the I 
most healthful drink in the world for 
children as well as for older ones, and ? 
that the condition of both the children 
and adults showed that to be a fact. 

"My first trial was a failure. : The 
c o o k  b o i l e d  i t  f o u r  o r  f i v e  m i n u t e s  a n d  ; . .  .  
it tasted so flat that I was in despair .  ̂
but determined to give it one. more! 
trial. This time we followed the dK : 
rectlons and boiled it fifteen minutes v 
after the boiling began. It was a de
cided success and I was completely I 
won by its rich delicious flavour, in a P 
short time I noticed a decided lm-
provement in my: condition and kept J 
trowing better and better uemth,after 
month. Until now . I Am perfectly f* 
healthy, and do Ay work in the schjoOl i 
room with ease and pleasure. I wouid 
not retupx to the nerve-destroying re* «.•k 
vlar eotye for any money." 

"There's a Reason." Reed the fa
mous little Health plastic,? -Thr 
Road to wellville." in pkgt 
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