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RACE IN THE AIR FROM PARIS TO TURIN

the foremost asroplanists

nrE .
s PPer picture berewilh given shows Andre Beaumont speeding over the wireless station that is in
In the lower picture Garroa, another of

1Louse ¢! ke barbor of Geooa

gL
e I"allas coas! near Nervl

iz the world entered in the race from

Paris to Turin by way of Rome The
the old
the contestants, is seen flying along

SAVE ALFALF

New Bug Being Imported to Kill
Injunous Weevils,

Government Brings Italian Insect
Over in Storage Vaults and It
Revrves Under Utah Sunsnine

—Were s Experimental.
Salkt Lake Mty Utad Swept {rom |
the alfalia crops la sunmy Iisly. fro-

sep 5718 and trassporied in cigar-box-

ke cages o the coldstorage vauils
of & lUner across the Atiantic ocean 10
New York and thez transferred

sgalr. o the refrigerstor compartmert
of a 'rassccntinental train and hurvied
to Tiah is the experience of the al
ialfs weevll parasites which, It is
boped. will save the alfalfs crops of
sk and all intermountain {armers
rorn The ravages of the alfa:fa bheetle

The parasites are now coming to life
sgain o the supshine which flters
throuzh the windows of the United
ST ales entomolog) experitnent siation
in the 1isb capital and they will be
used o a series of experiments
plansed by (Le governmenl
view to belping the [armer
fight agalemst one of
siructive pests of recent Years

The work is under the immediate
supervision of A. H Kirkiand special
agest of 'he governmment in the alfaifa
weevil iovestigaiion Mr
was o charge of the campalign waged
by the government agsinst the de
siructive gypsy moth in  Massachu-
seits, and was signally successful io
Sghting that pest He bas been
through 'he practical as well as the
techuical features of such work, and
is now empioyed by the government
te supervise such lovestigutions as
are under way 1o Utab

The work locally with the ltalian
perasites and the alfaifa weevil s
purely caperimental The idea is to
Bave the parasiies lay their «ggs In
he egps of 'be weevil and so destroy
the weervil while propagering the par
asites When #2 is knowr that the
weevil's «gps. o which the parasites’
o be lald are only aboul
of & pin polint, It can be read-
that the men in charge
are called upon o use
warching developments
forms of lle
in telling of the work,
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“We cannot promise of course, that
the means we baye undertaken to
evadicate the zlfalia weevil pest will
be successful We are bopeful, how-
ever. Al anr rale, the Zovernment is

with a

the mosl de |

Kirkiane |

A CROP

enough interested in the farmers of
Utah and other states to tell us to
proceed with our experiments and we
| shall do all we can to get the best re-
| sults from this work.
“The zlfalfa weevil 15 a npative of

Europe and western Asia. In those
! countries, however, its ravages are
kept down by a parasite. It is that

| parasite we have brought from Italy
| 12 experiment with in this country.

“There is no telling bow long ago
| the weevil was introduced into the

U'nited States. It may have been
| brought over in hay used as packing
, or something of that sort. At any rate
| it got bere, and when it reached Utab
| it found comditions just right for pro-
pagation.”

The ltalian parasites were shipped
from Porticl, Italy, by a government
agent sent there for the purpose of
gathering them. Twenty boxes were
Kirkland baving come on with them
received In TUtah last month, Mr.
Kirkland baving come on with them
from New York, and more will be re-
celved durlng the course of the work.

|ANGLER IS DUCKED BY EEL |
| ——— !

| Winsted, Conn., Man Captures Speci
men Six Feet Long After Being
Pulied Into the Water.

Winsted, Conn.—" By John Rogers,’
|

get that darned whopper yet,” he said
to his comrades in a boat as he
floundered in water many feet deep
And he did, but not without a strug
| ete.

The “whopper” was one of those
large, strong. hungry eels which have

that they dare to tackle any buman
trespasser. Rogers was standing in
one end of the craft holding a steel
rod when he was pulled overboard.
He held on to the steel rod with one
hand and kept himself afloat with the
other until his companions reached
him. The eel was six feet long.

Beat Is Lonesome; Pcliceman Resigns.

Newark, N. J.—After three hours’
service as a Newark policeman Patrol-
man Daniel F. Haggerty found his
beat so lonesome that he telephoned
in his resignation and went home.

New Yorker Discovers Fish That
| Strikes at Cigar Butts and Has
Taste for Nicotine.

Bartletts, N. Y.—John J. Flanagan.
manager at Bartletts, has as one of
his proteges a black bass which uses
iobacco. The fish, being an intelli-
g*nl one, does not smoke cigarettes.
But it chews

Mr. Flanagan got acquainted with
the habits of the bass about a month
| ago. The bass’ favorite loafing ground
| is pear a power-house. Always, when
| Mr. Flanagan goes to the power-
'i bouse, he flings the cigar he happens
{to be smoking away, so that there
will be no danger of fire.

He flung his cigar into the water by
pe power-house one day and the bass
made a rush for it and grabbed it. dis-
appearing under the water. Mr.
Flapsgan thought little of that at the
time, for on certain days bass will
strike at nearly anything, while on
| other days the most alluring bait will
' mot tempt them. A day or two later
| be flung another cigar butt into the
| water and the same fish rose to it
| and nabbed it

After this had happened a dozen
| times, Mr. Flanagan was forced to
| the conclusion that it was not mere
| random bunger on the part of the
| bass, but a genuine taste for tobacco.
| Several times shreds of the cigar,

Black Bass Chews Tobacco
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much torn and raveled, have risen to
the top of the water half an hour or
so after the fish has grabbed them,
thos showing that the intelligent bass
really tried to smoke the cigar, but
being handicapped by certain natural
disadvantages. contented itself by
merely chewing the weed.

SBome of the summer boarders, after
observing Mr. Flanagan's bass came
to the conciusion that a natural taste
for tobacco might be inborn with fish,
just as it is with deer and goats.
They experimented on several other
fish, notably a number of catfish. The
catfish, bowever, when put into a tub
on shore, and fed small portions of
navy plug chewing tobacco, became
very sick at the stomach, showing
every sign of nausea, and mewing
pitiably. This, and other research
along the same limes, with dog fish
and pickerel convinced them that the
black bass who hangs around the
power-house is unique in his habits.

Girl Saves 35.200 or: §1 a Day.

Worcester, Mass.—Relatives of Miss
Marguerite Hudon., who died after
workicg as a shop clerk seventeen
years at §1 a day, found bank de
posits in her - ame aggregating $5.
200. Her total earnings had been $5.-
304.

out the mouse, but with a 3§50 bill
sticking to one of the claws. The

in all $875 was found stored away
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| 8Pent on a menument to Grannie with
a carved footstool on it

| Beer Barrels Save Life.

| New York.—If Felix Madell, a five-

i year-old patient in an uptown hospital,
iives he can thank a pyramid of beer

| b4
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It was known to the Sheffields, the
Durhams, the Chattertons and all
other country families for five miles
around that the little farm known as
Roselands had been sold to some one
in tHe city, but the name of the buyer
had not transpired. Roselands had
been owned and occupied by an old
recluse for years. His hobby was
growing roses, but he would npever
sell or give one away. They simply
budded, bloomed and faded.

On two occasions Miss May Shef-
field, who was by all odds the best-
locking young woman who drove past
Roselands had stopped and tried to
melt the old man’s heart, but it was
in vain. Had she been
and cross-eyed, and had a big mouth
and a nose tilted up at the end, he
could not have been more surly with
| her. Neither praise, flattery, smiles

or cash would melt him. Red roses—
| pink roses — white
enough for a duke's wedding, and yet
the passersby could not have one of
them. 1

When it was known for
that the cld recluse had departed,
and that the buyer was coming down

| mined look and said:
i “Well, I'm going right over there
| tomorrow afterncon and get some

cuttings from those rose bushes. |

| don’t believe the buyer will care. At |
; any rate I'l! chance it.”

“He's probably a married man,” '
said the mother, “and you don't know
what his wife may say about it.”

red-headed |

roses — roses |

certain |

from the city in a few days to take
possession, Miss Mary put on a deter- |

An Artist and His Dog

BY CARL JENKINS

(Copyright, 1911, by Associated Literary Press.)

there,
unseen?

“No rain for a week, and everything
around here wants water?" continued
the man. “We must put the hose on
and wet down. You look out for
tramps and I'l] take care of the roses.
And say, Carlo, be a little careful as
to the dogs you get acguainted with
around here. They must be up to the
mark. They say a man is judged by
his dog. Something in the shed there?
Go and see™

The dog had scented the trespasser,
and now he ran down and stuck his

Now, then, was she to get out

alarm,
“Only a cat, old bo¥,” said the man,
l“and you needn't drive her away. We
| want a cat to make it seem home-like.
| May be a coor or a rabbit, from the
way vou bark I'll come down and
i help you rustle it out. Here—"
| “You meedn't put vourself

head mto the shed and barked an |

' B house icicle.

real treat.

5S¢

to any |

great trouble,” =aid Miss May Shef- |

| field as she appeared in the open
| doorway.
“T—thurder!™ exclaimed the art-

{Ist,” as he feM back in amazement.
“Sir,” said the haughty girl before
bhim: “you called me a cat!”
“I—I—by no means.”
“And you called me a coon!”
“But J—1 never meant to0.”
“And you called me a rabbit!”
“Yes, but you see—"
“And you ordered vour dog to hus

j tle me out!”

“But I didn't know—"
“And when I am hustled out

| him for me. I
| courage to speak to the professor on

as an Icicle.

If you want to think of crisp
winterweather andsparkling frost ;

if you want to forget the heat and the
dust and thethirst for real, cool camfort

i As sparkling,wholesome and refreshing as 2 spring

So next time you're hot or tired

or thirsty, if you’re anywhere nezr a place that
sells Coca-Cola, go in and give yourself a

DELICIOUS — REFRESHING
THIRST-QUENCHING

THE COCA-COLA COMPANY
Mlug;, Ga.

yoe see an
Arsow think
of Coca-Cola

L --

PUTTING IT RATHER NEATLY

Piece of Humor That Lifted Diffident
Professor to the Highest
Summits of Joy.

It is told that after Professor Ay-
toun had made proposals of marriage

to Miss Emily Jane Wilson, daughter |
{ of Christopher North, he was, as a |
| matter of

course, referred to her
father. As the professor was uncom-
monly diffident, he said to her:
“Emily, my dear, you must speak to
could not summon

| this subject.”

“Papa is in the library.” said the |

| lady.

“Then you had better go to him,” |
said the professor, “and I will walt |

| exclaimed Joseph Rogers when pulled ‘
into deep water in Highland lake. *T'l!

been in Highland lake so many years |

“If she’s mean enocugh to say any-
thing I'll offer to pay. Why, we've
given away cuttingz ond roots and
bulbs by thz cort clczdr

At two ¢'ciock oosi ancrnoon, after
a walk of amile. Miss May arrived at
Roselands She had brought a krife
along, =nd she lost no time selecting

When she had bundled them up she
took 2 look inte the cottage through

\a window. ard was amazed to find
| that a 'et of new furniture had been ,
| moved in  Weeds and grass had also
|been ut down. and it was evident

that (e burer was ready to take pos-
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| She Lost No Time in Selecting the
Bushes.

session. If the trespasser had delayed
| a single day longer—

| And then she heard the chug of an
| auto, and lost it as the machine
| stopped at the gate, and there came
| the sounds of men's voices and the
| barking of a dog. The buyer of Rose-
| lands was at hand! Should the girl
walk out with that bundle of cuttings
under ner arm, and her chin held
{ high in defiance? No, of course not.
| Should she go without the cuttings?
iShouId she break her way to the
| flelds in the rear through the rank
| grass and weeds? A shed with vines
| climbing over it, and the door stand-
| ing half epen caught her eye, and a
few geconds' later she was concealed.
| A good looking young man, talking
with his chauffeur, came up the path
and unlocked one ‘of the doors and
entered. Half a dozn trips were
made by the two, and when they
came to an end the hiding girl knew
that the chauffeur had driven away
alone, and that the master and his
dog were seated on the doorsteps
within 35 feet of her. She scented
the smoke of a pipe, and she heard
the man say to the dog:

“Well, old fellow, we are here at
—last. Wonder if we are going to be
lonesome? We'll put In a few days
cleaning up Roselands and then we
must to our canvasses.”

“An artist, eh? That's what \iss
May had thought as she peered at the
man's face through a crack in 1he
shed. He had brought the last of his
effects, and was golng to stay right

the bushes and making her cuttings. |

you
Ewear at me'™

“But my astopishment—my sur
prise—" .

“And now I am expecting a blow
—from a.club!™

“Miss—voung ladiv—my dear—"

“But as you haven't hit me, I wish

1
' lo thank you for your clemency and

bid you good afternocn!”

Apd with Lead held high and the
gait of a duchess, the girl swept the
| fluttering man aside and walked to
the gate and up the road. The dog
followed her for a few paces in 3
| 'wondering way, and then returned tc
- his master, to be addressed with:

“Carlo, have we had a pipe dream
| or have we actually seen the queen of
her sex for 50 miles around?”

Carlo went down to the shed to see
| if anything more like that was linger
{ing around, and finding nothing
| returned to be asked:

“But who in the devil can she be
{and what in the devil did she want
| here? Came on foot and went away
| the same way. Can’t live so very far

here.”
There being apparently no help for
it. the lady proceeded to the library.
“Papa’s answer is pinned
back of my dress.,” said Miss Wilson,

| as she re-entered the room.

| oft. No roses out, vet. Was she after |

| cuttings? Let's take a look. Why, |

| here's a bundle of them! We came
| home just in time. She heard us and
! went into hiding. Must have known
| she was a trespasser and a thief, and
| vet how she stood up to me' Wasn't
| that anawful bluff, old man? Well
| Well! There are a few things to be
| found before we settle down.”

! Mr. Tikins was only a day or two
!ﬁnding out what he wanted to know.
|and then he appeared at the Shef-
field’s, not as a caller, but as a bearer
of burdens. He had three rose bushes.
| They were, as he explained to Miss
| May, partial repayment for calling

{her a cat, a coon and a rabbit If |

| she still felt aggrieved she might send
;father and brother over and dig up
iall, but a single bush. He had ex-
| claimed “thunder!™ at the sudden
| sight of her, but there were lilies and
tulips and pinks at Roseland, and
would she take them and forget the
word?

Miss May's chin ecame
degrees, but it came down.

One evening in the late fall the
dog Carlo wasn't so very much
astonished to hear his master say,
after coming home st a late hour:

“Well, my old friend, we'll be go-
ing back tc town for the winter soen,
but next spring Roselands will sure
have a mistress. It was vyou that
discovered her, and I want to tell you
how much obliged 1 am. Heigho!
How she did stand here and bleff'”

Origin of “Buncombe.”

In historic Buncombe county, North
Carolina, was originated the phrase
“talking buncombe,” for in this moun-
tainous country years ago, Col. Ed-
ward Buncombe founded his famous
hall, and placed the words “To Bun-
combe Hall Welcome All™ over his
doorway. The expression, “1 am talk-
ing for Buncbmbe,” meaning Bun-
combe county, became current here-
abouts by home folks, but unregen-
erate strangers have used it to signify
political blarney or exaggerated
praise.—"In the Land of the Sky,” Joe
M. Chapple in National Magazine.

Claim Great Age for Tree
The village of Remborn, in Ger-
many, has a linden tree believed to be
1,200 years old. :

GEN. LEE AND JEFF DAVIS

Mrs. Burton Harrison’s Description of
the Two Great Leaders of the
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“envy, mor calumny, nor bhate, nor
pain” ventured not to asssil him. We
felt, as he'left us and walked off up
the quiet, leafy street in the moon-
light, that we had been honored as
by more than royalty.

We went often to Mrs. Davis’ recep-
tions, where the president

who had

pended upon to conduct her salon
with extreme grace and conventional
eate. Her sister, Margaret Howell,
alded to lend it brilllamcy. 1 have
always regretted that my path in lite
and that of Mme. de Stoeurs have df-
verged so widely since.—Mrs. Burtos
Harrison, in Scriboer.

down by |

Turning around, the delighted suitor

| read these words:

“With the author's compliments.”—
Success.

IN BUGGVILLE.

Willie Fly—Heavens! I'm caught in
a cyclone!

Ben's Logic.
“Ben,” said his friend, waking up
from a reverie in which he had been
gazing abstractedly r
panse of Ben's skatin-rink-for-flies, “is
there nothing you could do for your
baldness?" v
Ben, by the way, is on. forty.
“No, lad'™
cision. *“Fifteen years ago I

to ope. t' new hospital, and I said to

myself as soon as | saw him liftin’ |
his hat to t" crowd, ‘Ben, my lad, tha |
can give it up as a ba” job, and save |
‘at "ud |
cure a bald heead they'd ha’ cured |
| bis.” "—Tit-Bits. ;

thy brass. If there was owt

. In Gold.
“Is vour ball over here?"

| “Is it in a hole?”

“Yes.”

“A deep hole?”

“With slightiy
0 you can't possibly get at it?”

“Yes. "

“Then it's my ball, all right.”

Stop the Pain.

The hurt of a burn or a cut =top=s when |

| Cole's Carbolisalve is applied. It Leals

n{fgista, For free sample write 1o
J. W. Cole & Co.. Black River Faliz, Wi=

in the Future,
“How did you get your
life?"

an airship.”

tion, aliays pain. cures wind colic, 25¢ a bottle.

fortune don't indulge in too much fret-
work.

Lewis’ Single Binder straight 3¢ cigar,
You pay 10c for cigars not so good.

The robe of righteousness will neiih-
er shrink wor stretch.

ToGet _
its Beneficial Effects
Always Buy the Genuine

. Sold by all leading

to the |

the shiny ex- |

overhanging banks,

! Euk‘k!,\' and prevents scar=s. 25¢ and 3¢ by |

start inm |

“l got a flying start; 1 was born in |

Enar-Senna
mamnvfactured by the
(urea fis Smw @

- > '

he replied with de-
was
courting strong, and I tried lots o |
things. But about that time t' prince |
of Wales—Edward, you know—came |

Mrs. Winslow s Scothing Syrup for Children |
teething, softens the gums, reduces inflamma- |

|

In being the architect of your own{ — ° =

|
:

When you
want
the best

there is,

ask your
grocer for

Libby’s

LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOUS

Electrotypes

IN GREAT VARIETY
FOR, SALE (AT THE
LOWEST PRICES BY

WESTERN NEWSPAPER UNION
511-531 W. Adams St Chicago’

IMake the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver is

Genuine must bear Signature

of this paper de-
siringto buy
ing adver-

CURED

Ulepra-Varieose U s Tnnm
L ercurial Ulcers, Mﬁeﬂ’:ull-
E—. ver silei! serre. Fositivel) no

By mail 4P A St Puul Minn.

KODAK FINISHING 2. oo

ma r 8trict-
iy fresh. et
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