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Sporting Blood / 

By WILL T.AMES * 

(Comrrlsbt. 1*19, by the McClure New.. 
* * paper 8yndlcata.> 

Just below an arched stone bridge 
which carries the road over a pebbly 
brook the brown waters swirl down 
among rocks and, spreading out, form 
an ideally deep and foam-flecked trout 
pool. It looks a fit spot for a veritable 
king of trout to hold his solitary court, 
and there is a tradition in the imme
diate countryside that some years ago 
a three-pounder was taken from its 
waters. 

It is this tradition which every 
year lures to the bank of the beautiful 
pool ardent anglers who vainly hope 
that history will repeat itself. 

Early on a misty morning in April 
a young man in inackinaw and soft 
hat, carrying creel and slender bam
boo rod, came down the highway to
ward the pool. A gray roadster stood 
on the bridge. 

On reaching the first point in the 
road from which the brook was vis
ible he glanced down, then stood a 
moment and watched. Evidently what 
he saw was interesting; but also dis
appointing, for he continued on, per
haps a mile farther, to the banks of a 
smaller stream. 

The cause of this change In purpose 
was a slender, girlish figure, clad in 
a corduroy sport suit, soft velour hat 
of brilliant green, and long-legged rub
ber boots. « 

Standing back from the pool, care
fully manipulating a whippy "split" 

, Held It Tentatively Taut. 

rod, eyes intent on the delicious wrig
gly worm she was skillfully guiding 
down the "riflle," the fisher girl did 
not see the man who stopped a mo
ment on the road above and then 
passed along out of sight. 

On the opposite bank of the brook 
stood a large tree, whose low-hung 
branches just cleared a • backwater. 
The slender rod whipped, and by a 
clever cast the girl placed the lure 
temptingly In the shadowy spot. A 
sudden jerk on the line, and it started 
off down stream! Quickly the girl 
yielded the slack she held in her left 
hand, and the reel hummed. 

Then a tense moment, as she care
fully snubbed the line and held It ten
tatively taut. With a sudden slight 
movement of her rod she started to 
reel in. At this moment a small urchin 
appeared on the bridge above and 
stopped to watch. Carefully the girl 
played her fish. As the line shortened 
there came a splash and the flash of 
a mighty tail. 

"Gee, but that must be a whopper !*" 
sang out the small boy excitedly. But 
the girl was thinking hard. Not ex
pecting anything like this, she had 
neglected to bring a landing net. 

The strain on the delicate rod was 
increasing. It bent nearly double. She 
did the only thing she could think of 
in the emergency: walk backward and 
literally dragged her catch up the 
shelving shore. Fortunately he was 
well hooked, and her gear was of the 
best. 

"Oh, golly!" exclaimed a voice close 
beside; "but ain't he the pippin P 

The girl looked into*the freckled 
face of the small boy. But she was 
too intent on her task to answer. 

With unwinking eyes the urchin 
watched her as she vainly tried to ex
tract the hook, and finally ended by 
borrowing bis knife and cutting the 
line. With flushed faces the girl and 
the small boy, in the freemasonry of 
Sportsland, examined, admired and 
exclaimed over the speckled beauty. 
••Gee! Bet it's big as the one old Pea-
body caught here. Golly! I'm going 
now and tell him about i t" And the 
small boy disappeared. 

The fish proving too large for the 
creel, the girl put it in a knapsack 
*he carried suspended from her shoul
der, and. climbing up to the road. on-
Jointing her rod on the way, seated 
herself in the gray roadster and soon 
was merely a part of a cloud of dust 
vanishir? in the distance. 

The small urchin had slowed dowp 

to a walk when he met the man to 
slouch hat and macklnaw returning. 

"Say; mister," he said, bursting with 
Importance, "you ought to 'a' seen the 
pippin the lady just caught in the bis 
pool. This big!" And he measured at 
least a yard with his grimy hands. 

"That so?" said the man. "But 
you're exaggerating a little, aren't 
you, sonny?" 

"Jest you go there and see it your
self," returned the boy, starting off 
again on the run. The man quickened 
his pace, but when he reached the 
pool no fair angler was in sight. 

That evening, seated in the lounge 
of his club, the sportsman was re
lating the incident to several com
panions, who received I t with the cus
tomary skepticism. One of them 
laughed. "You didn't fall for that 
kid's yarn, did you, Hammond? You 
know the small boy's power of exag
geration." 

"Well, it's an accepted fact around 
here that some unusually big trout for 
this part of the country have been 
taken from the Pebbly brook pool; 
and I've always put a lot. of faith in 
it." Hammond spoke rather louder 
than his wont. 

A young chap stood in the doorway. 
At Hammond's words he came for
ward. "I don't know how you heard 
about it, for when I came away she 
was lamenting that she had had no 
one to talk it over with, but that must 
be the very trout my sister caught to
day. It weighs just an even twe 
pounds to the hair. I don't know much 
about fishing, and care less, but Anne 
is bugs over it." 

The group turned to him interested* 
ly, and Hammond asked him several 
questions, but the boy seemed rather 
bored by them, and gave very unsatis
factory answers. "I'd give a good deal 
to see that fish," exclaimed Hammond. 

The boy brightened considerably. 
"Say, I'll call Anne up and introduce 
you over the phone, and you can go 
right down. She'll be tickled to pieces 
to find one who's interested—and 
then I won't have to go home at 10, aa 
I promised her." 

"I'll take you up on that," replied 
Hammond. 

When Billy Crane did return that 
evening it was considerably after 10, 
but Trask Hammond and Billy's sister 
were still poring over catalogues, try
ing to decide the best place to send 
the trophy to be mounted. They had 
already made a date to fish Pebbly 
brook together the next day, and over
hauled Anne's tackle and got it in 
readiness for the trip, managing to be
come very well acquainted in the 
process. 

It was a month later, one evening at 
sundown, when Anne stood again on 
the bank of the Pebbly brook pool, 
casting her bait under the low-hang
ing branches of the big tree opposite, 
and remarked to the man who was 
standing close by watching her: "It'a 
foolish to try, I know; I probably shall 
never land a two-pounder out of here 
again. That was my lucky day." 

The man spoke slowly, while the 
brown swirling waters laughed down 
over the stones: "That has been the 
luckiest day in my life, so far. But 
you can make today the very luckiest 
ever If you wish." 

The girl watched her curling line 
closely for a moment.; then said, arch
ly : "You're too big to go in my creel, 
but so was that two-pounder-rand I 
didn't put it back, did I?" 

TOOK IT AS A COMPLIMENT 

Whittier's Pet Dog Had Reasons foi 
Showing Appreciation of Sing

ing of "Robin Adair." 

An old lady who was a friend oi 
the poet Whittier tells the following 
story: 

At one time, when his birthday was 
being publicly celebrated, he had aa 
a guest Mrs. Julia Houston West, 
then the most celebrated oratorio 
singer in America. After the dinner 
Whittier asked her to sing. She chose 
for her selection the ballad "Robin 
Adair," which she sang with great 
pathos and feeling. Hardly had she 
begun the song when Whittier's pet 
dog came into the room, walked over 
close to her side and stared up at her 
with every expression of delight. 
When she had finished, he lifted his 
paw to shake hands, and then, leap
ing up, he licked her cheek. 

"His name is also Robin Adair," 
explained Mr. Whittier, "so he takes 
that song as a tribute to himself." 

• And very evidently he did. From 
that moment he devoted himself to 
Mrs. West, hardly leaving her side, 
indoors or out, daring her visit; and 
when she went away he carried her 
traveling bag In his mouth as far aa 
the carriage, and showed his sorrow 
over her departure in every way thai 
a dog could.—Youth's Companion. 

He Sought Relief. 
The boy had the musical talent 

which permitted him to play by ear 
everything he heard, and which also 
drove him to the piano when he was 
emotional from any new experience or 
excitement. When he was 12 he took 
part in a religious ceremony at his 
church, a ceremony from which he was 
supposed to receive spiritual good and 
uplift. He came home elated by he 
didn't know just what, but the minute 
he entered the house he rushed to the 
piano to' relieve his emotions and 
madly daslwd off, with the loud pedal 
on, "I'm Old, BfJt I'm Awfully Tough." 
—Springfield Republican. 

Uncle Eben. 
"De little girl." said Uncie Eben, 

"dat's alius takin' her dolly and dishes 
an" sayin' she won't play, grows up to 
be de lady dat says unless she's de 
chairman dar ain* fineter be no 
a»eetia'.M -

TERRACES WILL 
AVERT EROSION 

Most Effective Method Cart Be 
Employed to Prevent Wash

ing of Soil. 

BENCH TERRACE IS ANCIENT 
By Ridge Plan It Is Possible to Elim

inate Steep, Uncultivated Stripe 
That Interfere With Farm

ing Operations. 

(Prepared by the United States Depart* 
ment of Agriculture.) 

Terracing Is the most effective meth
od of preventing erosion. There are 
two distinct types of terraces—the 
bench terrace and the ridge terrace. 
A field of bench terraces resembles a 
series of benches or a flight of steps. 
Ridge terraces, as the name implies, 
are simply ridges of earth thrown up 
across the slopes of hillsides. 

Of the two types the bench terrace 
Is much the older. The ridge terrace 
has come into general use only during, 
the last 25 years. Bench terraces for 
agricultural purposes were used by 
the ancients of Europe, Asia and South 
America. The ancient Peruvians in 
South America terraced the steep 
slopes of mountains, the wajls of the 
terrace embankments being built of 
stone. 

Bench Terrace. 
The bench terrace Is essentially a 

pteep-land terrace. Ridge terraces are 
much superior for lands of moderate 
slopes, as with them it Is possible to 

Method of Carrying Terrace Water Un. 
der a Roadway by Means of a Cul
vert. 

eliminate the steep, uncultivated 
strips that interfere with fanning op
erations and often are seed beds for 
weeds. 

The bench .terrace is usually built 
with .the reversible hillside plow by 
which the soli Is always thrown down 
the hill. This is done for a number 
of years until the bench becomes level 
or the slope of the bench Is slightly 
reversed. A ridge of earth Is kept at 
the outer edge of the bench to prevent 
the surface water from running from 
one bench to the next bench below. 
Bench terraces should be level; that 
Is, they should have no fall along the 
direction of their length. Before the 
bench between the terrace embank
ments is made level by plowing the 
soil down the slope the surface wa
ter Is held above the shoulder at 
the outer side of the bench. Part of 
the water may move off slowly to the 
ends of the terrace and the rest will 
either sink Into the soil or evaporate 
A heavy sod should be kept on the 
shoulder and embankment to prevent 
erosion should the shoulder be over
topped due to heavy rain. 

When a bench terrace Is lirst staff
ed, the shoulder should be built about 
one foot high and three feet wide at 
the base. These dimensions can be re
duced some as the leveling down of the 
bench proceeds. When the l»ench has 
become level It. is only necessary to 
maintain a small shoulder about one-
half foot high at the outer side of the 
bench. This will prevent possible 
damage to the terrace due to ah exces
sively heavy rain. 

The distance between the terraces is 
governed by the vertical distance or 
drop and not by the distance along the 
surface of the ground. The distance 
along the surface of the ground will 
be different for different slopes of the 
land w,here the same vertical distance 
between the terraces Is-used. 

The proper drop or vertical distance 
between bench terraces depeLds large
ly on how much care and attention is 
given to the terraces, the greater the 
drop the more care required. The 
greater the drop the higher will be the 
embankment, and It is much more diffi
cult to maintain a high than a low em
bankment. The best practice Indi
cates that the drop between bench ter
races should never be less than three 
feet nor more than six feet, although 
a drop of eight feet has been used 
successfully on steep slopes where the 
terraces are carefully maintained. 

SALT OF GREAT IMPORTANCE 

Little Chore That Is Often Neglected 
During the Summer Season 

Regulates Digestion. 

A little chore that is of great im
portance in summer and one that i s 
often neglected, is that of salting the 
stock that is on pasture. Cattle, sheep 
and horses on pasture will consume 
more salt if they have a cha.ice to do 
so than they will when receiving dry 
feed. Salt acts as a regulator of the 
digestive system and is necessary foi 
proper growth and development, espe> 
da l ly of the young grewiag animals. 

Lift offCorns! 
Doesn't hurt a bit and Freezone 

costs only a f ew cents . 

With your fingers! Tou can lift off 
any hard corn, soft corn, or corn be
tween the toes, and the hard skin cal
luses from bottom of feet. 

A tiny bottle of "Freezone" costs 
little at any drug store; apply a few 
drops upon the corn or callus. In
stantly it stops hurting, then shortly 
you lift that bothersome corn or callus 
right off, root and all, without one bit 
of pain or soreness. Truly I No hum
bug I 

Horrible Faux Pas. 
"My dear you have made a terrible 

mistake." 
"What's the matter?" 

."Don't you realize that this weath
er Is much too cool for furs?" 

When Aloft. 
"I was just roading that English 

clergyman has become an aviator." 
"A high churchman, eh?" 

sort going on. 

An Oily Life. 
John D. Rockefeller attributes his 

long life to olive oil, says a dispatch. 
Our notion is that kekrosene oil also 
has had a little to do with i t 

Before Becoming a Soldier. 
Corp.—What were you before you 

joined the army? 
B. P.—Happy.—Mess Kit. 

Pals. 
"Yes, I'm the former kaiser." 
"Shake! I'm the man who started 

the flu."—Cartoons Magazine. 

A lot of men will criticize a perox
ide blonde and then turn around to 
straighten their toupee. 

Some folks take an awful risk when 
they act natural. 

Being funny is the most serious 
kind of work. 

LOOKERS-ON ARE HYPNOTIZED | • M C D U M I Q 

BREAKDOWN 
There Seems to Be No Other Explana

tion of Tricks Performed by East 
Indian Jugglers. 

At a recent meeting of sleicnt-of-
hiind experts all the magicians con
fessed their utter Inability to describe 
the method by which the rope-climbing 
trick, so often described by British 
travelers in India, is performed. Iba 
Batuta, an Arab from Tangiers. says 
a writer in the Boston Transcript, de
scribed the trick as follows: 

I was entertained by the emir in his 
own house at Hangchow lu a most 
splendid manner. At the banquet were 
present the khan's jugglers, the chief 
of whom took a wooden sphere, to 
which was attached a long strap, and 
threw it up into the air until it went 
out of sight, while the strap remained 
in his hand. He then commanded one 
of his helpers to ascend by this strap. 
The boy obeyed and climbed out of 
sight. His master then called him 
three times, but no answer curae. Then 
he took a knife in his hand, apparent
ly in auger, laid hold ol the strap, and 
also went out of sight. He then threw 
the hand of the boy upon the ground, 
then his foot, then his other hand, then 
his other foot, then his bedy, then his 
head. He then came down, panting 
for breath, with his clothes stained 
with blood. 

The juggler now took the limbs of 
the boy and applied them one to an
other. He then stamped upon them, 
and the boy stood up complete and 
erect. I was astonished, and was 
seized in consequence by a palpitation 
of the heart; but they gave me some 
drink and I recovered. The judge of 
the Mohammedans, who was sitting by 
my side, swore that there was neither 
ascent, descent nor cutting away of 
limbs, but that the whole was mere 
juggling. 

The strange part of all such tricks 
Is that, as Tin the case of the trick of 
making a tree grow from the ground 
and bear fruit before the spectators' 
eyes, a camera reveals nothing of the 

Miss Kelly Tells How Lydi» 
E. Pinkham's Vegetable 

Compound Restored 
Her Health. 

Business Methods. 
Clerk—Young Van Supp wants a 

suit on credit. 
Clothier—Sell him something that 

won't last over two months. He never 
pays for one suit until he needs an
other. 

As It Were. 
"The movies educate one in many 

matters." 
"Right off the reel, so to speak." 
The most manifest sign of wisdom 

Is continued cheerfulness.—Montaigne. 

The Other Way. 
"There Is no excuse for crime.'* 
"Perhaps not, but there is generally 

a warrant for it." 

Newark, N. J . - " For about three 
years I suffered from nervous break

down and got so 
weak I could hardly 
stand, and had head-
aches every day. I 
tried everything I 
could think o f and 
was under a phy
sician's care for two 
years. A girl friend 
had used Lydia EL 
Pinkham's Vege
table Compound and 
she told me about 
i t From 'Jie first 
day I took it I began 
to feel hotter and 
now I am well and 
able to do most any 
k i n d of work. I 
have been recom
mending the Com

pound ever since and give you my per
mission to publish this letter."—Mist 
FLO KELLY, 476 So. 14th S t , Newark, 
N . J . 

The reason this famous root and herb 
remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound, was so successful in Miss 
Kelty 's case was because it went to the 
root of her trouble, restored her to • 
normal healthy condition and as a result 
her nervousness disappeared. 

P A R K E R ' S 
H A I R B A L S A M 

A toilet preparation of merit. 
Helps to eradicate dandruff. 
For Reatoriac Color and 

ity t oGrar and FadedHair. 
Oe- and 11-00 at dragclntn-

C O R N S Remoree Cornt. Cat* 
IOUMS, ate., •tttPR all pain, enmu-ea comfort to the 
feet, make* walking eair. IBa. by mat I or a t Drat* 
gltta. Hlaoox Chemical Warks, ratcao*ue. M. T. 

LetCuticuraBe 
Your Beauty Doctor 
All draaieta; Soap 85, Ointment S * 60. Tali 
Sample each free of "Oatleaia, Sept. B, 

One of the Symptoms. 
"Is Professor Dlggs a scientist?" 
"Yes. He knows more about Mars 

thnn any other living man." 
"A savant, eh?" 
"I guess you would call him that 

He's so detached fiom mundane mat
ters that he sometimes forgets the 
name of the street he lives on."—Bir
mingham Age-Herald. 

Some fingers that are tampering 
with sonatas were Intended by nature 
for the typewriter. 

Imitations Are Dangerous. 
LN OHIO druggist writes to "The Practical Druggist," a prominent New York 
* Drug Journal, as follows: * "Please furnish formula for Castoria. All the 

formulas I have worked with are either ineffective or disagreeable to administer.19 

To this'"The Practical Druggist" replies: "We do not supply formulas for 
proprietary articles. We couldn't if we wanted to. Tour experience with Imitative 
formulas is not surprising, but just what is to be expected. When Castoria is 
wanted, why not supply the genuine? If yon make a substitute, it is not fair or 
right to label it Castoria. We can give you all sorts of laxative preparations for 
children, but not Castoria, and we think a mother who asks for Castoria would not 
feel kindly toward you if yon gave her your own product under such a name." 

No mother with a spark of affection for her child will overlook the signa
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher when buying Castoria. 

Children Cry For 
:fontenttl5Tlttid1 

QooDnors 
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CASTOR IA 
Mothers Must Use Care. 

Why do we so often cell your attention to imitations of Fletcher's 
Castmia? Because it is a baby's medicine and imitations are always 
dangerous, particularly imitations of a remedy for infants. 

Tour druggist may not keep an Imitation but they are to be found 
on drug-store .helves. Reliable druggists think only of the welfare 
of their customers* The other kind only of the greater profit to be 
made on Imitations. / 

Tour own Judgment telle yon that Fletcher** Castoria haying for 
over thirty years et great expense held up its reputation, must jeal
ously guard it. Then, it follows that this company must use the rery 
best of material.- Must employ experts in the selection of the herbs. 
Must retain skilled chemists in to manufacture. 

Tow same good Judgment must ten yon that these irresponsible 
imitators sre trading on your credulity and the reputation built up 
by Mr. Fletcher, during an these years, for his Castoria. 
BX>TMEWt1IWU>BtA0TOEB00KlCTTOAT» 

CENUINE C A S T O R I A ALWAYS 
Bears the Signature of 

, 


