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CHAPTER IX.- -

Ardmore Scrutinizing Critically
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When they sought a lonely siding
to allow a belated passenger train to
pass, the conductor brewed coffee and
cooked supper, and Ardmore called in
the detectives and trainmen. Tho
sense of knowing real people, whoso
dally occupations were so novel nnd
Interesting, touched him ufrewh with
delight. These men said much In few
words. One of the detectives chuffed
Cooke covertly about some adventure
in which they had been Jointly asso-
ciated.

"I never thought they'd got the lead
out of you after that business in MIs-sour-

You were u regular mine,"
Bald the detective to Cooke, and

ooke glanced deprecatlngly at Ard-
more.

"He's the little joker, all right."
."You can't kill him," remarked the

detective. "I've seen It tried."
Before the train started the detect-

ives crawled back into their car, and
Cooke drew out Home blankets,
toiBed them on a bench for Ardmore,
and threw himself down without ado.
Ardmore held to his post in the tow-
er, as lone as the lookout In a crow's-Bes- t.

The night air swept more cool-
ly In as they neared the hills, and the
train's single brakeman came down
as though descending from the sky,
rubbed the cinders from his eyes, and
returned to his vigil armed with a
handful of Ardmore's cigars.

For greater part of the night
they enjoyed a free track, and
tliiiPTcd rails at a lively clip.

after midnight Ardmore
below and went to sleep. At

live clock Coofto called him.
"We're on the, Bwitch at Klldare.

One of your men is hero waiting for
you."

Big Paul, the German forester, was
called in, Ardmore mnde his toilet
In a pall o' titer while listening to
the big v's report. Cooke
joined In the conversation, and Ard-
more was gratified to see that the
two men met on common ground in
discussing the local geography. The
forester described in clear, straight
forward English just what he had
done. He had distributed his men
well through the hills, and they were

ow posted as pickets on points fa-

vorable for observation. They had
found along tho Btreanis four widely
Scattered stills, and these were being
watched. Paul drew a small map
showing the homes of the most ac
five members of the Appleweight
Sang, and Ardmore indicated all these
points bb nearly aaa possible on tho
county mup ho had brought with him.

"Here's Kaccoon creek, und my
own land runs right through there
Just about here, isn't it Paul? nl
ways remember the cret k, bectmsp
like the name so much."

"You are right, Mr. Ardinoro. The
best timber you have lies along there
and your land cnnsscii the North Car
ollna boundary into South Caioliiui
about here. There's Mingo county
South Carolina, you see."

"Well, that clusheu me!" exclaimed
Ardmore, striking the talile with hi
fist. "I never i.new one slate from
another, but you must be right."

"I'm poslilv:! of It, Mr. Ardmore
One of my in' n bas been living there

the U protect your timber

r. i t i.ca 1 ir,

mzmm
Some of thi'Hf out laws have bcou cut-liii-

off our wood."
"It, mo rrniember the

pl.icc. Tlicre's a log hoiiNP, hanging
on tlio cn'ok. Yon took me by It
once, but it. never entered my head
that the Htate line was so clow;."

"It runs right through the house!
And some one, years ago, blazed the
trees along there, so it is very easy
to tell when you step from one state
to another. My man left there re-

cently, refusing to stay any longer.
These Appleweight people thought he
was a spy, and posted a notice on his
door warning him to leave, bo I shlft- -

a and for tlie ed him the end the es- -

n

the

the

o

I

I

on cre to

tate."
"Did

dare?"

j r

to I

you see the eheriff at Kll- -

"I haven't seen him. When 1 arked
for him yesterday I found he hat' left
town and gone to Greensboro tc see
his sick uncle."

Ardmore laughed and slapped his
knee.

Who takes care or the dutv. tin
while he's away?"

"There lire no prisoners In the Kll
dare, Jail. The sherilT s afraid to .:cep
any; and he'si like the rest of the
people around here. They all live In
terror of Appleweight."

"Appleweight. Is a powerful charac-
ter In these parts," said Cooke, pour-

ing tho coffee lie hn." been making,
and handing a tin cupful to Ardmore.
"lie's tolerable well olT, and could
make money honestly If ho didn't op-

erate stills, rob country Btores, mjx
up In politics, and steal horses when
ho and his friends need them."

"I guess he has never molested us
any, has he, Paul?" asked Ardmore,
not a little ashamed of his ignorance
of his own business.

"A few of our cows stray away
sometimes and never come back. And
for two years we have lost the corn
out of the crib away over here near
the deer park."

"We don't want to lose our right to
the track, and we must get out of this
before the whole community comes to
take a look at us," said Cooke, swing
ing out of the caboose.

Ardmore talked frankly to the for
ester, having constant recourse to the
map; and Paul sketched roughly a
new chart, making roads and paths
so far as he knew them, and Indicat
ing clearly where the Ardsley boun-
daries extended. Then Ardmore took

blue pencil and drew a straight
line.

'When we get Appleweight, we
want to hurry him from Dllwell coun-
ty. North Carolina, Into Mingo county,
South Carolina. We will go to the
utility town there, and put him in

Jail. If the sharlff of Mingo is weak- -

kneed, we will lock Appleweight up
anyhow, and telegraph the governor
of South Carolina that tho Joke Is on
him."

'We will catch the man," said Paul
gravely, "but we may have to kill
him."

"Dead or alive, he's got. to be
caught," said Ardmore.

Cooke came out of tho station and
signaled tho engineer to go ahead

"We'll pull down here
miles to an old spur the com
puny used to load wood. There's a

valley there where we can be
hidden nil we please, so far us the
niiin line Is concerned, and it might

not be a bad Idea to establish head-
quarters We have the tools for
cutting In on the telegraph, and we
can be as independent as we please.
I told the agent we 'were carrying
company powder for a blasting Job
down the line, and lie suspects noth-
ing."

Paul left the caboose as the train
started, iiinl rode away on horseback
to visit ills plckits. Tlie train crept
warily over the t pur Into the old
woodcutters' ciiup, where, as Cooke
had foieeasi. Ili v.e'v quite nil lit in
from the main lire by hills and wood

"And now. Mr. Ardmore, If you
would like to see tl- -- water spring out

h"l Ti.:!

aid
nlf o : '; n:.;' ,
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a:; spring water,
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I If crossed the Klreani t; l a lot?,

cl'i: bed the bir.k ri the oppo.-.I'.-

F.'.'Oi-e- , :i!!'l a'ined fh" t.''.ir land-

scape for a few i.;lnu!'5. T!.e:i he
poin'ed to an old stuir.p i ' which
v'r.ert had grown in v. i'.d i : p' us'.on.

"If you will walk to that lump. Mr.
Ardmore. and feel under t: " vines on
the tight hf.nd side, your fiiuvis will
very likely touch Bonu '!:ltig smooth
and cool."

Ardmore obeyed instructions. He
thrust his hand Into the stump as
Cooke directed, thrust again a little
deeper, and laughed aie :d as he drew
out a little brown Jug

Cooke nodded approvingly.
"W e ro all right. I li men

come in here occasionally and smash
the stills and arrest a few men, but
the little brown Jug continues to do
business at the same old stand. If
you have a dollar handy, slip it under
the Btump. so they'll know we're not
stingy."

Ardmore was scrutinizing tlie jug
critically.

"They're all alike," said Cooke, "but
that piece ol calico is a new one
ust a fancy touch for an extra fine

MTffele of Ilillor.'

F'.roll.

"i ll be shot, if I haven't seen that
calico before," said Ardmore; and he
sat down on a boulder nnd drew out
the stopper, while Cooke watched him
with Interest.

The bit of twine was indubitably
the same thatJie had unwound before
In his room atT.be Guilford house, and
the cob patted in his fingers exactly
as before. On a piece of brown paper
that had been part of a tobacco wrap
per was scrawled:

This ain't yore fluM, Mr. Ardmore
Wher's the guvner of North Carolina?

"That's a new one on mo," laughed
Cooke. "You see, they know every
thing. Mind-readin- isn't In It with

They know who are and
what we have come for. What's the
point about the governor?"

"Oh, the governor's all right," re-
plied Ardmore carelessly. "He
wouldn't bother his about a lit
tie matter like this. The powers re
served to the states by the constltu
tlon give a governor plenty of work
without acting as policeman of the
jungle. That's the reason I said to
Gov. Dangerfleld, 'Governor,' I said
'don't, worry about this Appleweight
business. Time Is heavy on my hands
I said ou stay in Raleigh and up
hold the dignity of your ollice, and
will take care of the trouble in Oil
well.' And you can't understand
Cooke, how his lace brightened n
my words. Being tlie brave man h
is, you would naturally expect him t

come (low n here in person and seize
these scoundrels with his own hands.
1 had the hardest time of my life 'to
get li I in to stay at home. It almost
broke his heart not to come."

And as they retraced their steps to
tlie caboose, it was Ardmore who led,
stepping briskly along, and blithely
swinging the jug.

CHAPTER X.

Prof. Griswold Takes the Field.
itarbara nnd Griswold stopped at

the telegraph office on their way back
to the executive mansion, and were
met with news that the sheriff of
Mingo had refused to receive Oris-wold'- s

message.
"His private Hues of communication

with the capital are doubtless well es-

tablished," said Griswold, "and Bob-wort-

probably warned him, but it
Isn't of great importance. It's Just as
well for Appleweight and his friends,
high and low, to sliw their hands."

When they were again ou tho ver-

anda, Griswold lingered for a moment
with no valid excuse for delay beyond
tho loveliness of the night and his
keen delight In Barbara's voice and
her occasional low laughter, which
was so pleasant to hear that he held
their talk to a light key, that ho might
evoke it the more.

"You have all that could be
asked of you, Mr. Griswold, and I can-

not permit you to remain longer. Fa-

ther will certainly be here

"Oh, but your father isn't absent!
Ho is olHclally pi ent und In the sad-

dle," laughed Griswold. "You must
rot admit, even to me, that ho is not
hrre In full charge of his office. And
as for my leaving the Held, I have not
the slightest intention of going back
to Virginia until the Appleweight

about five ghost is laid, the governor of North
where

little

there.

land.

revenue

them.

head

done

Carolina brought to confusion, and
the governor of South Carolina vis
ilily present and thundering his edicts
again, so to speak, ex cathedra. My
own affairs can wait. Miss Osborne
The Joy of having a hand in a little
affair like this, titid of being able to
tell luy friend Tommy Ardmore about
it ufterwnril)kWO;ld be su'lleu nt. Ard
more will lew 'sp.-a- to me again for
not lnvltlngT" a share in tin
game." 1S?

ITO II ''ONTIM'KII
Il1e Limit.

"My only rt.I- .liter eloped. And I'll
never foigivc,Vt!"

"Now, look bN', uld man, remein- -

b. r "
"Hi member? Yes, I J bo decent

about It, If 'f he'd let Will enough
alone. Hut she not only doped sLe
carou back home!"

One From tlie Cashier.
Th harmless customer loaned

across the cigar counter and rmiled
engagingly at the new cai-hk- As he
handed across the amount his dinner
check called for he ventured a bit of
aimless converge, for ho was of that
sort.

"Funay," said he, "how easy It Is to
spend money."

'Wsll," snapped the cashier as she
fed his fare to the Segister, "If money
was Intended for you to bold on to the
mint would be turning out coins with
bandies on 'em."

Lo, the Rich Indian.
Ths pr capita wealth of the Indian

Is, approximately $2,130, that for other
Americans Is only a little more than
11,300. The lands owned by the In-

dians are rich in oil, timber and other
natural retourccs of all kinds. Some
of ths best timber land in ths United
States Is owned by Indians.

Tb value of their agricultural lands
runs up In the millions. The ranges
which tbty possess support about 500,- -

000 sbep and cattle, owned by lessees.
bringing In a revenue of more than
$271,000 to ths various tribes besides
providing feed for more than 1,600,000
head of horses, cattle, sheep and goats
belonging to the Indians themselves
PraoticsJly ths only asphalt deposits
in ths united States are on Indian
lands. Red Man.

Our Voices.
I think our conversational soprano,

as sometimes overheard In the cars.
arising from a group of young persons
who have taken the train at one of
our great Industrial centers, for in
stance, young persons of the female
sex, we will say, who have bustled in
full dressed, engaged In loud, strident
speech, and who, after free discussion,
have fixed on two or more double
seats, which having secured, they pro-
ceed to eat apples and hand round
daguerreotypes I say, I think the
conversational soprano, heard under
these circumstances, would nob be
among the allurements the old enemy
would put in requisition were he get
ting up a new temptation of St.

There are sweet voices among us,
we all know, and voices not musical.
It may ba, to those who hear them
for the t time, yet sweeter to tis
than any wo shall hear until wo listen
to some warbling angel in the over-
ture to that eternity of blissful har-
monies we hope to enjoy. But why
should I tell lies? If my friends love
me, it is because I try to tell the
truth. I never heard but two voices
in my Hfo that frightened me by their
swoetnesa. Holmes.

Add to Cost of Living.
The American Magazine reprints a

letter which was sent to the Massa-
chusetts cost of living commission. It
goes as follows:

"It seems to me that the elimination
of waste is nearly impossible In house-
holds where there are numerous serv-
ants; at least, I have found it bo,
with only one, and the waste rises in
geometrical progression with the num-
ber employed. I have now been doing
my own cooking for nearly a year and
I feed my family twice as well on
about two-third- s the cost. A large
part of the saving comes In the eco-
nomical use of meat. I make a de-
licious dinner with a few scraps of
rfleat that a cook would give to the
dog.

"Then I depend a good deal on
soups, which I invent to suit my
larder. A few cold baked beans, with
a little tomato and a bit of meat on a
bone, or a little left over gravy, mako
a soup that all eat with much pleasure
and It is so nourishing that It goes far
to mako tho dinner. Most people do
not understand bow different a soup
Is when it has simmered a good many
hours. The soup that has been boiled
fast a couple of hours will taste fiat
and uninteresting, whereas the same
soup flvo hours later will have such
a delicious blend of flavors that all
you know is that It Is nice without
being able to distinguish the Ingre-
dients. Again It is time that counts.
Cooks waste the coffee and tea hor-
ribly. Mix the coffee with cold water
the night before with an eggshell
and bring it to a boll In the morning
and you do not need a great deal for
a good oup of coffee. The tea in the
kitchen Is plied Into the teapot and
thrown out with but little of the good-
ness extracted. Another frightful
waste U the coal. I use less than
half aa much as any girl I ever had
and my stove bakes better. I never
oomplaln of the draught, as she does
r did after burning all the goodness
ut of her coal in the first hour after

lighting."

"V.'!V

Thao..; to burnt CorK.
"Gosh! But tho colored rare Is a

ooniln' to the front fast!" whispered
Innocent Uncle lllram, at the vaude-
ville show, as the black-fac- comedian
was bois'erously applauded.

"Yes, Indeed," smiled the city man;
"anyone can see that that fellow Is a
self-mad- e negro."

A Medical Compromise.
"You had two doctors In consulta-

tion last night, didn't you?"
"Yes."
"What did they say?"
"Well, one recommended one thing

and the other recommended some-
thing eUe."

"A deadlock, eh?"
"No, they Anally told me to mix

em!"

The "Country Churchyard."
Those who recall Gray's "Elegy In

a Country Churchyard" will remember
that the peaceful spot where "the
rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep"
Is Identified with St. Giles. Stoke
Poges, Buckinghamshire. In the pro-
saic pages of a recent issue of the
Gazette there appears an order in
council providing that ordinary Inter-
ments are henceforth forbidden in the
churchyard.

MAKE UP YOUR MIND.

If you'll mak up your mind to b
Contented with your lot

And with the optlmlxta a(Te
That trouble's soon forjot.

TouMl be surprised to find, I guess.
Pesptte misfortune's darts,

What constant springs of happiness
Lis hid In human hearts:

What nunny gleams and golden dream
The paBlng years unfold.

How soft and warm the Invellght beams
When you are growing old.

Home Thought.
"It must have been frightful," eald

Mrs. Bossim to her husband, who was
In the earthquake.
was your first thought

'me
when did laugh.

awakened In your room at the hotel
nnd heard the alarm."

"My first thought was of you," an-
swered Mr. Bossim.

"How noble!"
"Yes. First thing I knew, vase off

the mantel caught me on the ear;
then chair whirled In my direction,
nnd when I Jumped to the middle of
the room four or five books and
framed picturo struck me all at once."

Even after saying that, he affected
to wonder what made her so angry for
the remainder of the evening Mack's
National Monthly.

No Slang for Her.
"Slip me brace of cackles!" or-

dered the chesty-lookin- g man with
bored air. as he perched on the first
stool In the lunchroom.

"A what?" asked the waitress, as
Bhe placed glass of water before
him.

"Adam and Eve flat on their backs!
A pair of biinnysiders!" said the young
man in an exasperated tone.

"You got me, kid," returned the
waitress. "Watcha want?"

"Eggs up," said the young man.
"'E-g-g-s- ,' the kind that come before
the hen or after, I never knew which."

"Why didn't you say so In the first
place?" asked the waitress. "You'd
had "em by this time."

"Well, of all things " said the
young man.

"I knew he was dlvln' at all
the time," began the waitress as the
young man departed. "But he's one
of them follers that thinks they can
get by with anything. He don't know
that they're using plain English now
in restaurants."

All Need the Earth.
"There Is an Antaeus In every one

of us and in the whole of us which
needs the rarth." says Henry Dem-are-

Lloyd in bis posthumous book.
"A grandmother was spreading before
the vision of beloved child picture
of the beauties of heaven with its
gates of pearl and its pavements of
gold. 'What,' said the scornful boy,
unpactlvated, 'no mud? There spoke
the real philosopher. We are earth-animal-

and we need contact with
all the aspects of nature, human na-
ture, and other nature. They who
feed wholly on white bread and the
tenderloin and the sweetness and
light of the best people, art for the
art's sake, cannot get phosphates
enough and soon develop the rickets.
The man I heard say he liked to eat
with the common people once in
while, the woman you heard say that
she thought It was her duty to as-

sociate with the middle class, confess
the r.pproach of extinction. They are
losing touch with the aouroe of all per-

sonal and social power."

A "Weekly" rrlnted some criticisms of the
claims made for our foods. It evidently did
nut fancy our reply printed In various news-
papers, and brought suit for libel. At the trial
some interesting facts came out.

Some of the chemical and medical experts
differed widely.

The following facts, however, were quite
clearly established:

Analysis of brain by an au-
thority, Geoghegan, shows of Mineral Salts,
Phosphoric Acid and Potash combined (Phos-
phate of Potash). 91 per cent of the total,

33 of all Mineral Salts.
This Is over one-half- .

Beaunis, another authority, shows 'Phosphoric

A'cid combined" and Potash 73 44 per
teut Horn a total of 101.07.

Considerable more than one-hal- f of Phos-
phate of Potu-ih- .

Analysts of Grape-Nut- s shows: Potassium
and Phosphorus, (which join und make Phos-
phate of Potash), Is considerabln more than
on half of nil the mineral salts in the fuod.

Dr. Geo. W. Carey, an authority on tho con-
stituent elements of tlni body, says: "Tho
gray matter of the brain is controlled entirely
by the Inorganic cell salt, Potassium Phosphate

of Potajh). This salt unites witli
albumen and by tho addition of oxygen creates
nerve fluid or the gray matter of the brain.
Of course, there is a trace of other Halts and
other organic matter in nerve fluid, but Potas-
sium Phosphate is the chief factor, and has
ths power within lUelf to uttract, by its own

hlwi. ... i tauicions.
Ramadan Is the month exalted by

Moslems above all others. In that
month the Koran according to Mos-

lem tradition was brought down by
Gabriel from hcavpn and delivered 'to
men in small sections. In that month,
Mohammed was accustomed to retire
from Mecca to the cave of Hlra, for
prayer and meditation. In that month
Abraham, Moses and other prophets
received their divine revclatlous. In
that month the "doors of heaven are
always open, the passages to hell are
suui, ana me aevtis are cnainea. so
run the traditions. The Christian
Herald.

The League of Politeness.
The League of Politeness has been

formed in Berlin. It aims at Inculcat-
ing better manners among the people
of Berlin. It was founded upon the
initiative of Fraulein Cecelle Meyer,
who was inspired by an existing or-

ganization in Rome. In deference to
the parent organization the Berlin
league has chosen the Italian motto,
"Pro gentilezza." This will be em-
blazoned upon an attractive little
medal worn where Germans are ac-

customed to wear the Insignia of or-

ders. The idea Is that glaance at
the "talisman" will annihilate any in-

clination to indulge in bad temper or
discourteous language. "Any polite
person" is eligible for membership.

Why He Laughed.
Miss Mattle belonged to the old

south, and she was entertaining
guest of distinction.

On the morning following his arrival
she told Tlllie, the little colored maid,
to take pitcher of fresh water to
Mr. Firman's room, and to say that
Miss Mattle sent him her compliments,
and that if he wanted bath, the
bathroom was at his service.

When Tlllie returned she said:
"I tol' him, Miss Mattle, en' he

us' hlsseIf--la,.'rdTell what
you! hy he Tlllie?"

'I dunno. '
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"What did you tell him?"
"Jus' what you tol' me to."
"Tlllie, tell me exactly ' what

said."
you

"I banged do doah, and I snld. 'Mr.
Firman, Miss Matiio sends you her lub,
and she says, 'Now you can get up
and wash yo'self !" Lippincott's

Exaggeration.
On her arrival in New York Mme,

Sara Bernhardt, replying to a compli-
ment on her youthful appearance,
said: "The secret of my youth? It
is the good God and then, you know,
I work all the time. But I am a

she continued,
thoughtfully, "so how can these many
compliments be true? I am afraid my
friends are exaggerating."

Mme. Bernhardt's laugh, spontane-
ous as a girl's, prompted a chorus of
"No, no!"

"Yes," said the actress, "uncon-
scious exaggeration, like the French
nurse on the boulevard. Our boule-
vards are much more crowded than
your streets, you know, and, although
we have numerous accidents, things
aren't quite as bad as the nurse sug-

gested.
"Her little charge, a boy of six,

begged her to stop a while in a crowd,
surrounding an automobile accident.
'Please wait,' the little boy said, 'Want
to see the man who was run over.'
'No; hurry,' his nurse answered.
'There will be plenty more to see
further on.' "

Had Money In Lumps.
Charles II. Rosenberg of Bavaria

had lumps on his shoulders, elbows,
nnd hips when he arrived hero from
Haruourg Kaiscrm ic- - banquet function

In there was a series of
smaller lumps along his spine, much
like a mountain range, it is present-
ed a bas-relie- f map.

The lumps were about the size of
good Oregon apples, and Rosen-
berg passed before the Immigration
loctor for observation, the doctor said
softly to himself, "See that lump."
Then he asked Mr. Rosenberg to step
aside.

"You seem like a healthy man,"
said the doctor, "but I cannot pass you

I know the origin of those lumps
on your body." "Ah, it 1b not a sick-
ness," laughed the man from Bavaria.
"Those swellings is money."

Taking off his coat he broke open a
sample lump and showed that it con-

tained $500 In American bank notes.
Hs Informed the doctor that he had
$11,100 in all, with which he was go-

ing to purchase an apple orchard In
Oregon.

He was admitted to the country.
New York Tribune.

Wliai Aiboust Brain Pood?
This Question Came Up the Recent

Trial for Libel.

unquestionable

law of affinity, all things needed to manufac-
ture the elixir of life."

Further on he "The beginning and end
of the matter is to supply the lacking princi-
ple, and in molecular form, exactly as nature
furnishes It In vegetables, fruits and grain.
To supply deficiencies this la the only law of
cure."

The natural conclusion Is that If Phosphate
of Potash is the needed mineral element
brain and you use food which does not contain
it, you have brain fag because its daily loss Is
not supplied.

On tbe contrary, if you eat food known to
be rich in this element, you place before the
life forces that which nature demands for
brain-buildin-

In tl'.e trial a sneer was uttered because Mr.
Font announced that be bad made years of re-
search In this country and some clinics of
Europe, regarding the effect of the mind
digestion of

Hut we must be patient with those who
sneer at facts know nothing about.

does not work well a bruin that is
broken down by lack vt nourishment.

A peaceful and polsud mind Is neces-
sary to food digestion.

Worry, unxiety, hate, &c., &c, directly
interfere with or stop the flow of Ptyalin, the
digestive Juice of the mouth, and also inter-
fere wl'h the flow of the digestive juices of
stomach and pancreas.

Therefore, the mentul state of the Individual
has much to do (mora than suspected) with
digestion.

Art.
"Of course," said Mr. Sirlus Parker,

"I wont my daughter to have 6om
sort of an artistic education. I think
1 11 have her study singing."

"Why not art or literature?"
"Art spoils canvas and paint and

literature wastes reams of paper.
Singing merely produces a temporary
disturbance of the atmosphere.

Economy.
The late former Oovernor Allen IX

Candler of Georgia was famous" lo
the south for his quaint humor.

"Governor Candler." said a Gaines-
ville man, "once abandoned cigars fot
a at the beginning of the year.
He stuck to his resolve till the year'i
end. Then he was heard to say:

" 'By actual calculation, I havs
saved by smoking a pipe Instead ol
cigars this year $208. But where Is

it?'"

Hard on the Mare.
Twice, as the bus slowly wended it

way up the steep Cumberland Gap, ths
door at the rear opened and slammed.
At first those inside paid heed;
but the time demanded to know

they should be disturbed thli
fashion.

"Whist," cautioned the driver,
doan't spake so loud; she'll overbesv
us."

"Who?"
"The mare. Spake low! Shure, Ol'rr.

desavln th' crayture. Everry tolm
she 'ears th' door close, she thlnki
won o' yez Is gettln' down ter walk
up th' hill, an' that sort o raises hei
sperrlts." Success Magazine.

Where He Was Queer.
The negro, on occasions, displays I

fine discrimination iu the choice ol
words.

"Who's tho best white-washe- r is
towu?" inquired the new resident.

"Ale Hall am a bo'nd a'tlst with 8

whitewash brush. Bah," answered ths
colored patriarch eloquently.

"Well, tell him to come nnd white-
wash my chicken house tomorrow."

I'ncle Jacob shook his head dubi-

ously.
"Ah don' believe, sah, ali'd enjag

Ale Hall to whitewash a chicken
bouse,

"Why, didn't you say he was a good
whltewasher?"

"Yes, sah, a powe'ful good white-washer-

sah; but mighty about
a chicken house, sah, mighty queer!"

Mack's National Monthly.

New Process of Staining Glass.
Tho art of coloring glass has heel

lost and refound, jealously guarded
and maliciously stolen so tunny timet
la tho history of civilization that If
seems almost impossible to say any-
thing new on glass staining-- . Yet I
process has been discovered for ma-
king the stained glass used in windowi
which Is a departure from anything
known at the present time. What th
Venetians and the Phoenicians knew
of it we cannot tell.

The glass first receives Its design In
mineral colors and the whole is then
fired in a fo Intense that the col-
oring matter and the glass are indls-Bolubl-

fused. Tho most attractiv
feature of this method is the sun
face acquires a peculiar pebbled char-
acter in the heat, so that when the
glass Is In place the lights are delight
fully sort and mellow.

In making a largp window in many
shades each panel is separately mould-
ed and bent and the sections are as-
sembler; in a metal frame.

Fidelity to Parole.
Judge Crain of the Court of

Sessions has just held a
more worthy of note than anj

on the Augusie v nan, or other high
torla. fact,

as
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queer

heat

of tlie season. It was held in bis
courtroom at night. In response to
its summons came 117 men and wom-
en, some old, some young every on
of whom was a victor over some form
of temptation: an example of whal
human faith can do to help human
weakness to redeem Itself and bs
strong.

Each of the company had been con-
victed of some first offense against
the law, and each had been permitted
to go out on parole of future good
behavior. Each had kept the faith.
The word was as good as a bond.
Those who might have gone down In
the struggle had found a way to lias
and fight again. They were all able
to report good work done and 'bright
prospects ahead.

Time was when no one was trusted
on his word save men of high degree.
Fidelity to parole was deemed a
princely virtue. Perhaps It is. Thar
was nothing In Judge Crain's recep-
tion to disprove It.

in

(Phosphate

This trial has demonstrated:

That Brain Is mado of Phosphate of Potash

as the principal Mineral Salt, added to albu-

men and water.

That Grape-Nut- s contains that element as

more than one-ha- lf of all Its mineral salts. '

A healthy brain Is Important, If one would
"do things" in this world.

A man who sneers at "Mind" sneers at the
best and least understood part of himself.
That part which some fulks believe links us to
the Infinite.

Mind asks for a healthy brain upon which to
act, and Nature bas defined a way to make a
reality brain and renew it day by day as It
is used up from work of the previous day.

Nature's way to rebuild Is by the use of food
which fcupplk' tbe things required.

'There's a Reason"

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.,
Battle Creelt, Mich.
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