
LIFE INSURANCE ON PLAYER

Policies on Jimmy O’Connell, San

Francisco Star, to Reach Total

of $175,000.

Life and accident Insurance for $75,-
000 has been taken by the New York

Giants on Jimmy O’Connell,, star first

baseman of the San Francisco club of

|he Pacific Coast Baseball league.
O’Connell recently was sold to the

Giants for $75,000, said to be the high-
est price ever paid for a minor leaguer
and he will report to them in 1923.

As he plays with San Francisco next

season, the Seals are considering in-

Jimmy O’Connell.

suring him for an additional SIOO,OOO
to protect themselves from anything
that might befall him before he goes

East.

If the policies on O’Connell total

$175,000, he will be. It Is said, the

highest insured athlete in the world.

PITCHING BLAMED BY RUSIE

Former Giant Star Says Lively Ball

Had Nothing to Do With the

Hard Hitting.

“When I came here last summer to

work at the Polo grounds,’’ said Amos

Rusie the other day to Willliam B.

Hanna of the New York Herald, “and

looked at the games for a few days
the hard hitting had me guessing. I

put it down to the lively ball I’d been

hearing so much about.

“But now that the season’s over,”

continued the one-time king of pitch-

ers,'*Tm not so sure it was the ball.

I’m pretty sure it was, but I’ve seen a

lot of pitching since then I hadn’t

seen when I came here. Beyond that

I’m not saying .aB/thing.
“I’m not saying anything beyond the

fact that the pitching in the world se-

ries and how hard it was to make

base hits convinced me that the ball

didn’t have anything to do with the

hard hitting of the regular season.

“From the work done in the world

series it looks to me as if the practice

of giving a pitcher three days’ rest be-

tween games isn’t necessary. A pitch-
er ought to be able to go in two days
a week, and if he’s strong he ought to

be able to work 48 or 50 games a sea-

son.”

Stallings Sells Rookie.

SPORTING NOTES

Brown will play 27 baseball games

next year.
• • •

Penn State basketball team has only

one veteran player on it.
• « •

Heavyweight wrestlers are scarce in

eastern college circles this winter.
• • •

Thirteen of Notre Dame’s varsity

football players will graduate in June.

• • •

Princeton track men are working

steadily and more than ever are in

training.
• • *

Washington and Jefferson and La-

fayette will play at the Polo Grounds

November 4, 1922.
• • »

Naval academy wrestlers plan a

hard season, starting with Penn State,
March 11, at Philadelphia.

• • •

University of Washington baseball

team is back from the Orient, where

in four months it won 23 of 31 games.
• • *

Malcolm Baldridge, Creighton U.

f<x>tball coach, has received an offer

from Yale to become assistant grid
coach.

« • *

* * *

Jonathan K. Miller, Lebanon, Pa.,
has been elected captain .of the Penn-

sylvania football team for 1922. He is

a halfback.

• * *

• * •

• • •

• • •

• * •

* * •

• • « • * •

Exeter is to have a new board track

for me in the winter months, which

wi’t situated near the Thompson

UNUSUAL ARRAY OF PROMISING

CANDIDATES BEGIN TRAINING

Coach Rice’s first call for crew candidates brought forth an unusual array

of promising material. This photo shows Coach Rice Instructing some of the

aspirant’s to Columbia’s octettes in his Hanlon stroke.

Stars Are Different

While on the Field

Ty Cobb, star of all stars, and

Rogers Hornsby, champion hit-

smith of the National league,

never had met until Hornsby’s
team in the California Winter

league journeyed to San Fran-

cisco to meet Cobb’s team in the

league in a series. There was

an Introduction before the game.

The two stars exchanged “Glad

to meet you’’ stuff and the game

started.

The next time they met was

when Cobb came sliding into

Hornsby at second base. There

was no “Glad to” and so forth

this time so the story runs. It

was:

“Hey you, where do you get
that stuff?” from Hornsby, and

“Say you, watch your step if you

don’t want your legs cut off,”
from Cobb.

That’s baseball.

SPARE GLOVE FOR BUM HAND

Catcher Clemons of Cardinals, Makes

Use of Extra Mitt While Game

Is Being Played.

Catcher Vernon Clemons of the St.

Louis Cardinals Is the only catcher so

far as known who makes use of a

spare glove while game Is on. Fans

have noticed that Clemons carries two

gloves to the plate, dons one for a

few pitches, then takes it off and puts
on the other glove. The reason Is

simple. Clemons has had a sore hand.

To protect it he wears a thick padded

glove at the start of an inning, but

if runners get on he changes to a

thinner and lighter mitt, with which

there is less danger of dropping the

ball.

GIL DOBIE’S FAMOUS GROUCH

Cornell News Commenting on Game

Says Despondency of Famous Foot-

ball Coach Is Chronic.

There is one place in the football

world where Gil Doble’s famous

grouch gets a 100 per cent discount. In

commenting upon the Thanksgiving

day victory over Penn the Cornell

News says: “And through It all that

cheerful soul, Gilmore Dobie, hunched

on the sidelines and probably grinding

his molars down to the gums, think-

ing of the disgraceful exhibition this

Cornell team was giving. Not for him

even a vagrant, fleeting smile of

sardonic triumph. Mr. Doble’s des-

pondency is chronic and not to be

affected by viewing in the making

Cornell’s greatest football victory.”

Randolph Leads Bethany.

Harry F. Randolph, left*end on this

season’s Bethany college gootball team,

has been selected captain of the squad
for 1922.

Ted Hauk, third baseman with

Rochester the past season, has been

sold to the Mobile club of the South-

ern league.

Columbia has 50 men out for the

track team.

The 1924 Olympic games will be

staged just outside of Paris.

Pennsylvania has four men trying
for goal tender on its hockey team.

Dartmouth’s hockey team will play
Princeton March 3 in Philadelphia.

About the only thing you can get
the champion of today to fight over is

money.

Harvard may play either Pittsburgh
or Nebraska at Cambridge on Oct.

28, 1922.

A 120-mile dog derby will be staged
in New Hampshire between American

and Canadian teams.

Amherst college will play an inter-

sectional game with Oberlin college at

Oberlin, 0., October 28, 1922

Walter Koppisch, halfback on the
football team, is a candidate for the

quarter-mile run on the Columbia track

squad.

Vanderbilt has declined to meet Rut-

gers November 2 at the Polo grounds
next season. The Vanderbilt schedule
is filled.

The opening date for the 1922 season

of the Southern association has been
fixed for April 21, with a schedule of

154 games.

Coach Fielding Yost.

overcome. I believe It is better for

all concerned not to try to pick an

All-Conference eleven.

“The practice eventually might lead

to bickering among the conference

members, and that Is a danger all

should avoid in every way possible.”

CADETS OBJECT TO ROWING

Absolutely No Foundation to Story
That West Point Would Take

Up the Sport.

Army will not take up rowing as

a sport, according to a statement

made by Capt. M. B. Ridgway, execu-

tive for athletics. Captain Ridgway
said that the story concerning a crew

at West Point has absolutely no foun-

dation, and, in fact, that such a prop-

osition has never been seriously con-

sidered and probably never would be.

Conditions - in this sport at the
Naval and Military academies are en-

tirely different. Rowing is an essen-

tial element for an officer of the navy.

For an army officer rowing would be

merely an accomplishment. Purely
as a sport its expense and the time re-

quired for its development would

place it beyond consideration for the

‘•adets.

Miss Joy O. K. Again.
Miss Joy, the queen of the two-year-

old fillies of the season, injured late
in the season, is in training again at

the farm of Rodes Estill and will be

taken up about the first of the year

by her new trainer, Kay Spence, Lex-

ington, Ky.

To Play Lacrosse Series.

Syracuse and Oxford university of

England play in a home-and-home la-

crosse series. The first match may be

staged in Syracuse in May and the re-

turn engagement in London in June.

Army Loses Three Gridders.

Army will lose only three football

players who played against the Navy.
They are Greene, captain and center;

Davidson, tackle, and Clark, substi-

tute lineman.

To Pilot Hartford Club.

Jack Coffey, manager of the Des

Moines Western baseball club for the

past four years, has accepted a posi-
tion to manage the Hartford (Ct)
team of the Eastern league.

Conlin Turns Pro.

Pete Conlln, former Syracuse star

athlete. Is now playing with the Troy
State league basketball team. He was

a member of the Orange basketball

and other varsity teams last year.

McGraw After Meadows.

Talk in New York is that John Mc-

Graw already has made a deal by
which he gets Lee Meadows from the
Phillies for next year.

May Have Same Polo Rules.

Another season may see the polo
playing rules of America and England
identical. The chief point of dissimi-

larity is in the matter of penalties.

Many Foals Registered.
Followers of the thoroughbred

horse will read with Interest the fact

that 2.117 foals were registered this

year with the Jockey club.

New Rule on Race Tracks.

At New Orleans this season owners,

trainers and jockeys are not allowed

on the race track unless they can show

a certificate of vaccination.

YOST QUITS PICKING

CRACK GRIDIRO* 1 MEN

Coach Says Practice Tends to

Strain Relations.

Impossible to See All Teams in Ac-

tion and Therefore Unable to

Make Selections Agreeable

to All Schools.

Coach Fielding H. (Hurry Up) Yost,

for 20 years director of the University
of Michigan’s football elevens, has

picked his last All-Western conference

football team.

Coach Yost made known his decision

when asked to select a mythical elev-

en, as had been his custom in past

years. “Itshould be the duty of coach-

es to foster a spirit of good will

among the various members of the

Big Ten, and the selection of All-Con-

ference teams is likely to strain, rath-

er than cement these relations,” Yost

said.

“No coach sees all the teams In the

conference in action each year and

therefore he is unable to make selec-

tions agreeable to all the schools.

“Another matter to be considered Is

that each coach is tempted to be a lit-

tle partial toward his own men. That

is human nature, and it is hard to

THE ELY MINER. ELY, MINN.

CONDENSED
CLASSICS

BLEAK HOUSE

By CHARLES DICKENS

Condensation by

* Wilder Dwight Quint

Dickens did not live to be nn old
man. ns “old is reckoned in our

time. When the end enme on the eve-

ning of the ninth of June, 1870, he had

lived only fohr months beyond his 58th
year. The news of his death was re-

ceived as a universal calamity through-
out the civilised world. The London
Times, in suKKcstinn that the only At-

ting resting place for the remains of

such a man was the Abbey, in which
the most illustrious Englishmen are

laid, declared:

“Statesmen, men of science, philan-

thropists, the acknowledged benefactors
of their race, might pass away, and

yet not leave the void which will be
caused by the death of Dickens . . .

However pre-eminent In station, ability
or public services, they will not have

been, like our great and genial novelist,
the intimate of every houaehold. In-

deed, such a position is attained not
even by one man Ln an age.”

Dickens had left Instruction that he
be buried privately, without previous
public announcement of time or place,
and without monument or memorial.
He had preferred to lie in the small

graveyard under Rochester castle wall)
or in the little churches of Cobham or

Shone; but all these were found to be
closed. The demand that he be placed
among England's great dead in West-
minster Abbey, united in by all Eng-
land from the dean of the abbey to the
humblest citizen, finally prevailed. It
was arranged that there should be only
such ceremonial as would be consistent
with the injunction for privacy. And

on the morning of Tuesday, the 14th of
June, all was carried out with the
knowledge of those only who by right
might assist at the burial.

The inscription upon the stone Ist
Charles Diekens, Born February the

Seventh, 1812. Died June the Ninth,
1870.

Near him lies David Garrick, and
facing the grave and on its left and

right are monuments of Chaucer,
Shakespeare and Dryden.

Dickens’ last spoken words were,

“Yes, on the ground.” in reply to bls
sister-in-law, when he was stricken at
the last, she having exclaimed, “Come

and lie down.”
Of his own life and work he onee

said, “I rest my claim to the remem-
brance of my country on my published
works.” as a reason wby he desired
no laudatory inscription over his grave.

THE
celebrated case of Jarn-

dyce and Jarndyce had droned
its way through the dusty, mus-

ty chancery court in London for how

many years only a few bewigged and

fuzzy barristers knew before I, Esther

Summerson, came to feel something
of its deadening touch. This scare-

crow of a suit had become so com-

plicated that no man alive knew what

it meant. It was once about an old

Jarndyce will, but was now only a

question of costs and theyjwere eating
up the original property every day.

People were dragged into it whether

they would or no. More than one trag-

edy it had occasioned. Iwas told that
Tom Jarndyce, a despairing suitor, had

said one day of chancery: “It’s be-

ing roasted at a slow fire; it’s being

stung to death by single bees; it’s be-

ing drowned by drops; it’s going mad

by grains." And then he went and

shot himself. But chancery brought
me many strange experiences, some

bitter sorrows and a great happiness.

My childhood knew no mother. My
earliest recollection was of a kindly
woman who called herself my god-
mother. Once I had asked her about

my real mother, and she had replied:
“Your mother, Esther, is your dis-

grace, and you were hers.” When

my godmother died I was told by

Kenge and Carboy, great London law-

yers, that a guardian had been ap-

pointed for me and that his name was

John Jarndyce; that he bad been

asked to receive into his home a

ward of the chancery court, a young

lady, and that I was to be her com-

panion and was to go to Bleak House,

down in Hertfordshire, to live. Then

first I met my beautiful darling, Ada

Clare, and her handsome distant

cousin, Richard Carstone (also a ward

in the terrible chancery), a gay, un-

stable boy whose love Ada soon re-

turned —alas —for in the end they were

married and Richard, chasing the will

o’ the wisp of Jarndyce and Jarndyce,
passed out of the world forever.

Through my guardian, a kindly,

hearty gentleman nearer sixty than

fifty, perhaps, I met many people of

low and high degree. Of the latter

were Sir Leicester Dedlock, and my

Lady Dedlock, great personages in

rank and fashion, with a fine town-

house in London and superb country

estate, Chesney Wold, off in Lincoln-

shire. Sir Leicester had married for

love, rumor had it, a bit beneath

him. But my lady showed no signs
of that. She was proud, cold, haughty,

they said, with beauty still not yet in

its autumn. Sir Leicester, twenty

years older, was a man of worthy pres-

ence, ceremonious and stately. He

had supreme faith in two things: the

British aristocracy and Lady Dedlock.

My lady was In Jarndyce and Jarn-

dyce through some almost forgotten

ancestor. One afternoon in her Lon-

don mansion Mr. Tulkinghorn, the

family lawyer, was with her in con-

nection with the case. Mr. Tulking-
horn, I came to know, was a rusty,

silent man, the butler of the legal
cellars of the Dedlocks; grown rich

out of aristocratic marriage settle-

ments and aristocratic wills;an oyster
of the old school whom nobody could

open.

Famous London Bridge
Blackfriars bridge, a famous struc-

ture across the Thames, in London,

was built by Robert Mylne, in 1760

to 1769. Owing to its piers giving way

it was replaced by an iron structure

resting on granite piers. It is 1,272
feet long and 80 feet broad. The bridge
derives its name from an ancient

monastery of the Black Friars, which

once stood on the bank of the river

close at hand. It dated from 1276.

“Who copied thatl” cried my lady

Impulsively, a* she caught sight of

some handwriting ou a legal document

before her. “Why do you ask?”

queried the keen lawyer, struck by her

animation and unusual tone. “Any-

thing to vary this detestable monot-

ony,” she returned, then fainted.

With Mr. Tulkinghorn to wonder at

anything was to investigate it. Why
had my lady asked about that hand-

writing? Why had she fainted? Per-

haps Snagsby, the law stationer, who

had had these papers copied, could en-

lighten him. Yes, Snagsby knew. It

was the work of a gloomy, poverty-
stricken recluse calling himself Nemo

and lodging over one villainous

Krooks’ rag and bottle shop. Thither

they go and up into the squalid cham-

ber. Nemo is lying on his wretched

bed, his eyes staring, his body motion-

less. “God save us, he is dead!” ex-

claimed Mr. Tulkinghorn.

I beard of the Inquest through Mr.

Guppy, a shrewd young law clerk who

had made hopeless calf-love to me.

The only witness who seemed to have

known the dead man was Jo, a forlorn

boy crossing-sweeper, and he knew lit-

tle except “’E wos good to me, ’e

wos.” But Mr. Tulkinghorn docketed

Jo for further use —meantime: “1

have seen the man whose handwriting
attracted your attention,” he wrote

Lady Dedlock. And soon after, on a

visit to Chesney Wold: “I found him

—dead,” he tells my lady face to face.

And whether each evermore watches

and suspects the other; what each

would give to know how much the oth-

er knows—all this is hidden for a time

in their own hearts.

The faithful Mr. Guppy, whom I

could never encourage because —well,

because there was Dr. Allan Wood-

court, for one thing—gave me the news

of Jo’s arrest for loitering, and of the

strange story he told in explanation
of money found on him. They took

him to Snagsby’s, and this was Jo’s

tale: ‘‘They’re wot’s left, Mr. Snags-

by, out of a sov’ring as wos give me

by a lady in a wale as said she was a

servant, and as come to my crossin'

one night and asked to be showed this

’ere ’ouse and the ’ouse wot him as

you give the writin* to died at, and

the berrin’ ground wot he’s berried

in. And I done it.”

And now why did Snagsby hurry off

to grim old Tulkinghorn with this odd

tale? And why did Mr. Tulkinghorn
at once call in Bucket, a great Lon-

don detective, to go and fetch Jo? And

was there any dark import to the bit

of melodrama in the lawyer’s office

where the waif was shown a veiled

woman dressed as a servant? “It’s

’er, an’ it ain’t ’er,” he had said, gaz-

ing raptly at the figure. “Iknow the

wale an’ the bunnit an’ the gownd;

but it ain’t ’er ’and, nor yet ’er rings,
nor yet ’er woice. It’s ’er, an’ it ain’t

’er.” “There ain’t a doubt,” Bucket

had whispered to Mr. Tulkinghorn,
“that it was the other one with this

one’s dress on.”

Meantime I had had my first glimpse
of the celebrated Lady Dedlock. My

guardian had taken us all down. to

Lincolnshire to visit a friend, and it

was in the little parish church I saw

her. Shall I ever forget the rapid

beating at my heart occasioned by the

look I met as I stood up? Shall I

ever forget the manner in which those

handsome, proud eyes seemed to

spring out of their languor and to hold

mine? And, very strangely, there was

something quickened within me, asso-

ciated with the lonely days at my god-

mother’s. I was soon to know what

this meant, and, curiously enough,

through Mr. Guppy.

My impossible suitor, it seemed, had

noted a resemblance between myself

and Lady Dedlock. He had learned

by chance that my name was not Es-

ther Summerson, but Esther Hawdon.

Hoping to help me, straight to Lady

Dedlock he went with his news.

She received him haughtily, but when

he informed her that he had found

that his cherished Esther was Esther

Hawdon: “My God,” had burst through

her icy reserve.

Life went on for a while with

charming grace and pleasantness at

Bleak House. Then the darkness of a

terrible disease encompassed me, and

when I had recovered my face was so

sadly changed that I hardly knew my-

self. To recuperate my guardian took

me down to Lincolnshire, near Ches-

ney Wold. And there I met Lady Ded-

lock again.

I was resting on a bench in the

beautiful wood near the great mansion

one day when she crfine and sat down

on the seat beside me. Suddenly she

caught me to her breast, kissed me,

fell down on her knees and cried to

me: “Oh, my child, my. child; I am

your unhappy and wicked mother.

Oh, try to forgive me. I had thought

you dead in infancy. My cruel sister

told me so.” Then I felt a burst of

gratitude, through all my tumult of

emotion, that I was so changed that I

could never disgrace her by any trace

of likeness.

But at once I knew that our secret

was not safe. My mother told me of

the cold and crafty Tulkinghorn, al-

ready suspicious of her apd ready to

charge her with the truth. “Could

you not trust him?” I had asked. “T

shall never try,” she replied. “The

dark road I have trodden for so many

years will end where it will. I follow

It alone to the end, wherever the end

be”

Soon I knew that the merciless

Tulkinghorn was hot on the scent.

Journeying down to Chesney Wold, he

told my mother that he knew every-

thing and would hold her In his ghast-

ly grip, awaiting his own time for re-

vealing the story to Sir Leicester. Nor

did the pitiless solictor give her mmeh

time of grace. When the Dedlocks re-

turned to their stately London house

he sought my lady and declared to

and was the scene of several parlia-
ments. It was there also that Card-

inals Wolsey and Campeggio pro-

nounced sentence of divorce against

Queen Catherine of Aragon. June 2L

1529. In 1599 Shakespeare acted in

a theater that occupied part of the

site of the ancient monastery.

Smokeless Furnace.

An Englishman has invented a

smokeless furnace in which coal is

coked, producing gas that is mixed

with air and burned with the coke.

her that soon, perhaps, on th* mor-

row, his duty demanded that he in.

form Str Leicester of his wife’s for-

mer disgrace. “I am quite prepared,”
she said icily, as he started for home.

But, with an inward fire consuming

her, she would walk in the garden for

an hour or more, she told a flunkey.

No, she would need no further escort.

The next morning London rang with

the news that the great lawyer, Mr.

Tulkinghorn, the trusted solicitor of

nobility, the impregnable guardian of

family confidence, had been found by
terrified servants in his chamber in

Lincoln’s Inn Fields lying face down-

ward on the floor, shot through the

heart.

Oh, with what fear I heard this. If

—but then came the newspaper report

that Mr. George, a fine and hearty ex-

soldier, who had-been heard to threat-

en Mr. Tulkinghorn, because the law-

yer had squeezed him financially, and

who had been seen at Lincoln’s Inn

Fields on the night of the murder, had

been arrested, charged with the crime.

But why? The mystery was not

solved, it seemed. Mr. Bucket, 1 found,
was still on the trail of—some one.

Then one day Mr. Bucket told my lord

that it was not the soldier who had

killed Mr. Tulkinghorn, but a woman.

And he went on with all the story of

my mother’s early disgrace with Cap-
tain Hawdon, and how Mr. Talking,
horn had discovered it, threatening

her with exposure; how my lady had

been seen going out on the night of

the tragedy and how a veiled woman

had been noticed near the lawyer’s

rooms at the same time. “It is my

duty to tell you this,” said the detec-

tive, “to prepare you for the revela-

tion lam about to make. Others know

of it; you must.” Then in was brought

Hortense, my lady’s discharged French

maid (who hated my lady and hated

Mr. Tulkinghorn still more because he

had refused to pay her hush money on

account of the masquerading scene be-

fore Jo), and Mr. Bucket proved her

guilty of the murder and arrested her

on the spot. But they left my lord

stricken with paralysis, his proud fig-

ure beaten to the earth.

Next I heard that my poor mother

had fled the great London mansion,

leaving a letter for Sir Leicester con-

fessing her youthful shame, but pro-

testing her Innocence of the murder.

“Full forgiveness; find—” wrote the

baronet on a slate for Mr. Bucket.

Then began the strangest chase that

was ever known. Bucket came for me,

and we left the inspector’s office in

London before two of the morning in

a barouche with postilion and post

horses, Mr. Bucket seated on the box.

A wild, uncanny ride it was, down by
the waterside, over the London bridges,

crossing and recrossing the dark river;
out of the empty city streets into the

country white with snow. On and on

with little rest for two days and more,

toiling through the sleety, sloppy
roads; snatched a bit of rest here and

there; suddenly back to great, roaring

London, hot on the scent now, and

fetching up on foot at last at the

grim gate of the terrible paupers’

graveyard where my father was buried.

And there on the steps, with one arm

creeping around a bar of the gate as

if to embrace it, lay mother cold and

dead.

But sunshin* came again, as it al-

ways comes to the young and hopeful.

My dear guardian brought it the soon-

er. I had promised him that I would

be mistress of Bleak House some day.
He had been kind; I was grateful. I

thought Allan Woodcourt, who had

been absent from England, had grown

away from me. Returning, he had

spoken too late. Ah, dear guardian,
how did you know, and why did you

take me down into Yorkshire so soon

to show me a pretty, rustic doll’s

house of a cottage on pretext of get-

ting my opinion of it as a residence

for Doctor Woodcourt who was to set-

tle in those parts? And “Bleak

House?” Yes, that was the name over

the cottage door. And on that beau-

tiful day, you, my generous, self-sac-

rificing guardian, gave it to me and

me to Allan Woodcourt. Thus was I

made the happy mistress of Bleak

House. Happy in the knowledge that

widowed Ada with her boy was to live

at the older Bleak House always.

Happy to learn at last that Jarndyce
and Jarndyce was devoured by its own

costs and that its curse was laid for-

evermore.
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Interesting Old Bells.

Conversation flagged at a recent din-

ner. The hostess feared she had com-

mitted the social blunder of getting

together a number of people who had

nothing in common. Suddenly a re-

markable thing happened. She rang
her call bell for the next course, and

attention immediately centered on the

quaint and beautiful bell—a bronze

replica of the Empress Eugenie wrap-

ped in a camel’s hair shawl and

carrying a very large muff.

In answer to the question as to the

history of the bell the hostess told

an interesting bell story, confessing
the bell was the first of the collection

she hoped to make.

The most famous collection of call

bells belonged to Mme. Thebaud, a

Parisian singer. This collection num-

bered over 300 bronze, brass and

French gilt bells, among them repro-

ductions of figures from many na-

tions, and none of them over five

Inches talk

Though we may not all aspire to

own a collection of bells —or sonnettes

as they are called—still an odd one

on our table Is often a fruitful con-

versational detail not to be despised, i

“Dandles” Among the Ancient*,

According to a Greek writer, effemi-

nate dandies In ancient Greece some-

times slept on beds of sponge. Fash-

ionable people In Athens slept under

coverlets of dressed peacock skins,
with feathers on. Cushions of pink
and purple supported their heads.

Irritates the Industrious.

Complacency is a good quality of

disposition, but it is aggravating In

the extreme to the industrious person

who is aching to see the lazy man get

a move on himself.

GRAMPS, PAINS
ANDBACKACHE

St Louis Woman Relieved by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-

etable Compound
St. Louis, Mo.—"I was bothered

with cramps and pains every month and
backache and

[UIiHI had to go to bed as I

Ml!j could not work. My
'SBa! mother and my

s" whole family always
y w took Lydia E. Pink-

a ham’s Vegetable
a Compound for such

troubles and they
•*

1 induced me to try it

Ji and ithas helped me

dill very *don’t
1,,

M have cramps any
Imnro and I can do

my housework all through the month.
I recommend your Vegetable Compound
to my friends for female troubles.”—

Mrs. Della Scholz, 1412 Salisbury
Street, St. Louis, Mo.

Just think for a moment. Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has

been in use for nearly fifty years. It is

prepared from medicinal plants, by the

utmost pharmaceutical skill, and supe-

rior methods. The ingredients thus
combined in the Compound correct the

conditions which cause such annoying
symptoms as had been troubling Mrs.
Scholx. The Vegetable Compound exer-

cises a restorative influence of the most
desirable character, correcting the trou-

ble in a gentle but efficient manner.

This is noted, by the disappearance, one

after another, of the disagreeable
symptoms.

I
"TO
Ir“-

- wX 1
Three TURKISH

Friendly VIRGINIA

Gentlemen BURLEY

The perfect blend of the three

perfect cigarette tobaccos

in one perfect cigarette

one-eleven

cigarettes

? 111 FIFTH AVB.

After Esthonian Oil.

Belgian interests are planning to ex-

ploit 25,000.000 acres of oil land and

shale deposits in Eslhonia and to build

a pipe line from them to the Baltic.

Important to Mothers

Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that it

Signature

In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Happy Day!
Rub—Did you enjoy your vacation?

Dub —Very much. At the last

minute I couldn’t go.

Your Kidneys or

Back Bother You?

Austin, Minn.—“Some time ago

I caught a heavy cold which settled

on my kidneys and affected my

bladder. I suffered intensely and

had to take to my bed. My mother
recommended Dr. Pierce’s Anuria

(kidney and backache) Tablets and.

I took them to relieve the conges-

tion in my kidneys and bladder.

They soon gave me relief, and not

only that, but they eventually re—x

stored me to my usual good health.

I took six bottles of An-uric, but it

was well worth it for my kidneys
and bladder have been in perfect
condition ever since.”—Mrs. John

Zook, 103 S. Jay St.

Since it is such a simple matter

to step into a drug store and ob-

tain Dr. Pierce’s Anuric Tablets,
auyone who earnestly desires to

regain health and new life will

waste no time in obtaining them.

Cuticura Soap
SHAVES

Without Mug
Cuttear*So«p ta th« favorite foraafetyruor ¦tearing.

PARKER’S
HAIR BALSAM
KtersDanoniC-StoteßalrFaUtac

lUatarM Color and
«tyto Gray and Faded Haii

We. and fiooat Praygist*.
Coen. yj

HINDERCORNB r— cu.
towa ete-. atoya all pata. casurao comfort to tSo
feet, aakea walking rear. Be. by wall or at Drnr-

//V Night
Ip** Morning

KeepYbur Eyfes
Cloan -Clear Healthy
Write far Ma fete COro Bank Marina Co. CHcaja, UM


