
A Rich field for th 
Antiquarian 
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OUJXTORS of antiques 
base always kept Cnidus 
sell tn mind A curious 
Ct> ctoent. which purports 
to he a marble-hunter'a 
vade mecum. drawn up by 
one Henry Petty. who 

scoured the (g-vant on behalf of no- 

ble virtuosi in the seventeenth cen- 

tury. sets gown Cnidus a* one of the 
like! lent spots, and various excava- 

tor* have perked at the place, from 
the Ikleuaati in III! to an American 
l*ftj a few month* ago. but no one 

has ever dug it deeply m widely. Per- 
haps the Germans, when they have fin- 
ished with Miletus, may send Dr. Wle- 
tand to do justice nt last to Cnidus 
with his immense experience and hit 
‘arge resource*, perhaps the Amer- 
icans a ho hove been foiled nt Cyrene 
by the Tripolitan war. and are look 
tsg for a fresh Held, may anticipate 
: i«n The IJrttisb Athenian school, ss it 
happens is going to begin excava- 
toss within a day's ride of the place 
—nt Datrhe. the ancient Akanthos. 
One could *i*h it bad taken Us cour- 

age in both hands and gone for the 
greater city The great sites demand, 
erf course, more tune and money and 
men. but It Is in them that in ninety- 
nine rase* out of a hundred, the great 
work* of art and tho great historical 
records are found. 

And Cnidus is « great site on all 
accounts. Its area ts very large as 
Greek sites go. the scale of the risible 
remains is b g the tod leaf .*.» of ret 
bigger things below ground are Ire 
•jurat. The piece was always in the 
forefront of Asiatic Greek history; 
and treasures of art which it is 
known to hare possessed were of 
the very first quality, Keen what has 
already Wa found there by hasty 
diggers ts out of the common. The 
great marble lion, which is supposed 
to have ruin tor morale*! Conoa's vic- 
tory at Cnidus in 2ti it. C.. is not 
more remarkable as a historical monu- 
ment than a work of art. The Cnldian 
taaoetor ts the finest extant statue 
which tan reasonably be ascribed to 
tl.» hand of an Asiatic Greek master. 
But splendid as is that figure of ihe 
mourrftg Mother -or. at least, as her 
head is. lor her body is by an inferior 
band- «t would rank far below anoth- 
er Oxldtan statues, were that still pre- 
served for some one's lucky spade We 
know the Aphrodite of Praxiteles only 
from cokn types and copies, of which 
the be** is that Vatican figure whose 
charms a prudish pope caused to he 
veiled by metal drapery from the too 

How Professor Got Radium 
(istfre*' Te 1* How H« Obtained 

EeoMgb of Prtooui Stuff for 
Expevwnents. 

An eastern cnilufi professor was 

lecturing o« radium 
"Kadium is so valuable." be de- 

clared. "that most small laboratories 
bate te get aluaf as sell aa they can 

without the actual expenn.-et.ta. In 
(act. there are many colleges ta this 
country which do not possess any radi- 
um at aH. and all that can be learned 
at the dement is from books on the 
•object. I will ted you bow I se- 

cured the radium with which I have 

_ 
been performing experiments for a 

nnmber ef A»’> 
“It a as tast king after the Cartes 

mad* -be*r discovery when & noted 
Orach scientist < ame over to this coun- 

try with n sstall guaatity of the newly 
dmwnvnrnd substance He perforssed a 

■mtar of the stock experiments be- 
fore seven! hundred students in this 
lecture tall When he concluded bis 
dmoits he took the rani I piece of 

pnpc' on whi h the radium was lying 
and poured the precious grains back 
into thef- especially prepared recep- 
tle*! After doing that. be. with the 
Utmost care, brushed the tiny dust 
from the paper, thereby causing bis 
large class to burst into laughter at 

his seemingly exaggerated frugality. 
*Yeu may laugh.' said the lecturer 

•but know that there are hundreds of 
Inssftuflon* In this country (tat would 
give a great deal few that tittle coat 
mg «d dust 1 have Just saved. Many 
experiments could he performed with 
that alms (or several yearn. I know 
what t am doing nil right.* 

"The class broke Into applause after 
'bis rebuke bad been administered 

nd the gathering broke up. The 
French scientist went on his way lec- 
turing and experimenting. A week 
:ater before one of xny own classes I 
performed all the experiments we had 
had during the visit of the foreign 
physicist. Where did I get my radi- 

iim ? 1 didn't steal it as you may 

suspect. You will recollect that 1 men- 

tioned the fact that the radium had 

been brushed from a small slip of pa- 
per. The Frenchman got his radium 
and threw the paper away. 1 picked 
up the paper and with the particles 
of radium still adhering to It I can 

now perform all of his experiments, t 
have been doing so for several years 
and will continue for several more, 
when I expect to buy a larger quantity 
after the price goes down." 

Problems in Egg Culture 
Sciertific Experiments to Be Made to 

Demonstrate the Possibility of 

Improvement. 

I The Cambridge School of Agricul- 
ture Is Trying to make hens lay red 
eggs. There is always the best mar- 

• t for eggs which are of the richest 
red brown In color, and the problem 
s to develop the right kind of hen. 

The Cambridge experimenters hope 
to produce a red egg-laying hen of pro- 
ihc habit; just as they have produced 

a strong mat-resisting wheat of high 
eM |,y working on the curious law of 

Mendel. Hens have so lar proved ad- 
trlrab'e examples of the working of 

i 'I is la*' In respect of single and don- 
! vie combs and In respect of color 

they are perfectly obedient to the 
.per scientific principle They "be- 

> ns they ought, to use the tech- 
ie-s Why should not the eggs 

he!:av* as well as the feathers and 
I tomb? 

There is also the subsidiary question 
of fo<*d. It may be possible to alter 

i the egg color by food as well as by 

1* redltary influences. It has been 
dune in the case of canaries. 

If Cambridge achieves the poultry- 
man's ideal of a ben that lays yearly 
250 two-ounce red eggs, no one will 
then say that the universities are not 
practical or even commercial—New 
York Sun. 

Sugar Cane Introduced by Jesuits. 
Sugar was first made in Louisiana 

in 1751 by the Jesuit fathers from San 
Domingo. 

The cane grew well, but all at- 
tempts to manufacture sugar from it 
were abortive, and It was not until 
1791 that Don Antonio Mendez suc- 
ceeded in extracting sugar from cane. 
Three years later Etienne de Bore 
made such a large crop of sugar that 
many were induced to go into the in- 
dustry. and It Is to him that the real 
credit of being the father of the in- 
dustry belongs. 

In common with all industries in the 
experimental stage, the sugar cane in. 
dustry of Louisiana was at its incep- 
tion a very crude and unimportant 
one. but by 1920 the crop approxi 
mated some 20,000.000 pounds of su- 
gar. 

Century Plaint in Bloom 

The beantlfe! specimen of the “can 

•.toy plan'.* Agate atrarirraa. wble* 
fci> tare a eosaptnmaa object in tb« 

9armJea>t t«o* at Kew galena. Los 
ass. EccSad. lor mas? jearfc ha* bees 

with a bale at romance, be 
<anav. aalihe i*rt« pas. «ho aetei 

b«mJ4 mar are. it baa gross and 
grown., es-stripping it* neighbors and 

^»»t*ag its amp far up into tbe glaai 

of f^arly In March of 'he present 
'T he plan!—which, by the way. 

»ics col ed the •ceniury" because for- 
* rly It »as supposed to flower only 

•- ;n :. hundred years—showed signs 
of flowering, the upper leaves that 
»etv 1armed being smaller and less 

Inous than ordinary leaves The in- 
* f.or< s< tree or “po!e" soon made its ap- 
pear r e. and growing rapidly, reached 

the roof in the course of three weeks 
It then became necessary to move the 
plant into the open air. and this en- 
tailed the removal of the greater part 
of the end of the building. The flower 
Fpike has continued to elongate and 
Is now some 18 feet high. The plant 
has exactly 60 leaves, the longest of 
which is 7 feet 3 Inches broad in the 
middle and 14t£ inches at the base 
Some of the lower leaves are 11 inches 
thick in the middle and 15 inches at 
the bas?, but only 4 feet to 5 feet in 
length 

A Few Browning Echoes 
Before tto H row nit* centenary 

pi— oat of ttito we may pat to- 

*-*ber % Sr* of tto (bias* that bare 
tow* wld this week oa tto timeworn 

■abject of tto powt'a alleged otoeurtty. 
Kr Heary Ja*M« nay* to rllnp to 

-the tor aU tradition that Browning 
ta d**rwlt ~ Proieaaor Aaintsfanry ut 

tto tieofca.ae> aay« that itore is only 
mr porm m tto whole >u range by 
which to fat btC«4. aad that to "A 

Serrnade at the Villa" (“That was l. 
"u beard last night, when there rose 

no Kioua at all”). Dr. Darrell Figls 
:n the English Review) speaks of 
My Star" as “a puzzling lyric”— 

which Is odd. “The books that baf- 
fled a Kuskiti ard were too tough for 
a domett are everybody’s reading to- 
day." said Mr Dixon Scott in Tues- 
day's Manchester Guardian, and he Is 
right Perhaps, however, no queerer 

thing has been said about Browning in 
these days than Mr. W. L. Courtney’s 
condemnation of “Bishop Blougram’s 
Apology" as an “unpleasant piece” 
Think of that, now:—Manchester 
Guardian. 
__ 

Envy. 
Bald One—I would give anything Tor I 

your splendid head of hair. 
Woolly One—Would you. really? 
Bald One—Yes. I would like to go to 

the barber shop just once and feel that 
I am getting my money s worth." 
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Mmfr eye. out we Know. too. mat 

some ancient critics among them Lu- 
cian i held the original the most beau- 
tiful of all Greek statues in the world 
which still knew a hundred' master- 
pieces now lost. Probably that per- 

fect type of feminine nudity was rapt 
long ago from Cnidus—though why 
more probably than that of Hermes 
should have been rapt from Olympia? 
—but. even so, is It not still well 
worth any art lover's while to dig 
the site of the town which put up at 

Delphi the "Treasury of the Cnidans" 
whose beauties the French school at 
Athens have revealed to our time? 

All through the classical Greek age 
Cnidus was a capital city, the chief of 
five famous neighbors on the mainland 
and .n Rhodes: and the Dorian games, 
which were the bond of the six cit- 
es. were held always on the Triopian 
‘teadlaiid beneath her walls. To dig 

j Cnidus, therefore, would be to rollow 
the best rule of excavators, which is 

i to dig capitals. It was also a moth- 
er city, able to send out colonies of 
its citizens to the Adriatic and even 
the western Mediterranean. Its situ- 
ation secured It wealth from the sea, 
for it lay just at the southern angle 
of Asia Minor in the track of every 
ship which beat up from the Phoe- 
nician and Egyptian seas into the 

1 Greek. The Triopian island, which 
is tow Cape Krio. lay so near the 
mainland that it could be joined by a 

causeway, and the strait thus bridged 
gave the city two hays, one looking 
westward, one eastward, and both well 
screened. In the latter, whose old 
mole still breaks the southeast swell, 
a modem steamer of much larger ton- 
nage than the average coaster can 
ride at ease The site is a good Eng- 
ish mile in length, and the walls 

wntcn enclose It can be followed Irom 

sea to sea. The tine Greek masonry 
is especially well preserved where the 

I fortification runs down to the water on 

| the east, and a terminal tower was 

built out into the waves; but the old- 
er parts, constructed in the polygonal 
fashion, which made for strength are 

on the Acropolis of the Triopian is- 

land. Here were evidently at once 

the stronghold and the holy places of 

Cnidus. The mass of the city needed, 
however, the larger spaces of the 

1 mainland, and climbed terrace above 

j terrace to the summit of a high rocky 
I hill. Its main plan and the situation 
of many of its public buildings were 

made out of the Dilettanti expedition 
and by Newton, and even after years 

of neglect they can still be traced. 

The marble facings have been mucn 

damaged, partly by the builders of 

Rhodes, partly by native lime burners; 
but even in such an obvious quarry as 

the Theater offers, a good deal of the 

finer material remains in place. There 

is a rich harvest to be reaped by any 

one who can induce the Ottoman gov- 

ernment to expropriate the peasant 
cultivators, and thereafter will break 
down their terraced plots and search 

them systematically from the harbor's 

edge to tbe hill-top. Cnidus is the 

most promising and favorable Greek 

site which remains for a well-financed 
and well-equipped expedition to under- 

take. There is no modern village, no 

modern graveyard. 10 hamper diggers; 
communications with well-supplied 
centers—Rhodes. Cos. and Budrura — 

are easy, and labor could be procured 
in abundance from both the Tripolian 
peninsula itself and from the isles 

Finally, there is no lovelier spot thaD 

Cnidus on one of the loveliest coasts 

of the Mediterranean. 

(Copyright, 1S12, by Associated Literary Press.) 

Morna's eyes were troubled. There- 
fore her Faithful Heart lost some- 
thing of his joy In the joyous summer 

day. He knew every change of the 
eyes—beautiful brown eyes, dark and 
liquid, set under arched brows and 
curtained with long, soft, straight 
lashes. Most lashes so long and thick 
have a trick of curling upward. Mor- 
na's rather lay in soft dusk fringe over 

the splendors underneath, or made a 

iairy shadow against the healthy pal- 
lor of her oval cheeks. 

Faithful Heart, of course, had an- 

other name—indifferent folk called 
him John Speer—"Honest John" more 

commoniy. He was as honest as he 
was sturdy and ugly. It was an en- 

gaging ugliness, that made children 
hold out imploring arms to him. and 
dogs follow him. wagging the tail in 
joy. 

He had grown up knowing Morna 
and loving her. He could not recall 
the day since he was ten and she a 

fairy of four that he had not been 
conscious of somehow having her in 
charge. After a sort she belonged 
to his people, being orphan step- 
daughter to the aunt who mothered 
him most. He did not live with the 
motherer. but w-ith two of her spin- 
ster sifters. Both adored him. but 
being stiff and shy, never dared show 
liim the open tenderness he got from 
Mrs. Ware. 

Morna was rising twenty now-— 
in another six months she would 
come into her property, a small com- 

petence inherited from hsr mother, 
and kept sacredly intact by her step- 
mother. Mrs. Ware was eager to 
have John press for marriage—no tell- 
ing what a eirl might do when she had 
ready money and absolute freedom in 
the spending of it. 

John was not afraid either would 
go to Morna's head. Also he had a 

certain man's pride In showing his 
world and hers that if she came to 
him it would be open-eyed and free 
from choice, without a trace of com- 

pulsive family influence. 
He was. indeed, a Faithful Heart— 

foolishly faithful, foolishly fond it 
aigbt be. Even as he loved Morna he 
trusted her. In reward she had al- 
ways been open as the day toward 
him. That made her present state at 
once puzzling and unpleasant. If any- 

thing really troubled her, John felt 
It at once his right and his privilege to 
know it and seek a remedy. 

It was tantalizing that he could not 
go straight to her—he had Aunt Mar- 
tha's Sunday school boys in charge, 
to say nothing of the old folk front 
tae poorhouse whom Aunt Mary had 
Insisted must be brought to the bas- 
ket meeting. Since it came off upon a 

Saturday rather than Sunday it owned 
a l.r liday aspect in which there was 

r.ctUing of sacrilege. 
The countryside for ten miles 

round about, and almost the whole of 
t*o villages, had come together in the 
i-ig shady grove rimming Asburv meet- 
ing house, to sit under a brush arbor 
fanned by winds from heaven, hear 
glad tidings of great joy. then between 
sermons eat the fat and drink the 
sweet and hear the news of a whole 
year. 

Morna was looking out for the 
Ware dinner baskets, helped by a slim 
darkish young fellow wholly strange. 
John wondered, raging Inly, if the 
dark fellow could be her perplexity. 

He was lithe and light on his feet, 
1 moviiig as If on springs. Yet there 
v-as something tense in his face, an 

edged timbre in his voice when he 
Hung gay banter right and left 

As Mrs. Ware sailed majectically 
past, John caught her arm, asking 
under breath with the faintest nod to 
ward the stranger: "Who is he?" 

“Why! Hasn't Morna told you? 
Her cousin Len—all the really blood 
ecAisin she’s got in the world!” Mrs 
Ware said in half whisper. "Son tc 
her mother’s brother—you know she 

| was a Gordon. This Lenox is awful 
j friendly and bright spoken, but some 

way—w ell, I wish he hadn’t come.” 
"Don't worry — he shan't make 

trouble for anybody," John said stout- j 
ly, though In heart not quite as ease. | 

His aunt passed on with a sigh of j 
relief. The morning service was over 

—the intermission was fairly a buzz 
with hospitality. Yearly the basket 
dinner was a sort of housewifely com- 

petition. Though all baskets were 

spread upon common tables free to 
everybody, those who had fetched 
them made a point of seeing that 
their own friends got the best of their 
own choice edibles. Also that the 
poorer folk, and especially the county 
charges, were net slighted. John 
Speer and his spinster aunts were not 

singular in their determination that 
God’s poor should be considered when 
they had come to the services in God’s 
house 

Waiting upon them, looking out for j 
the small boys, with side efforts for 
Aunt Martha and Aunt Mary, kept 
John so occupied he could do no more 

than smile at Morna. until, everybody 
fed to repletion, the crowd began to 
scatter and clot for Intimate gossip. 
Lenox Gordon had momentarily left 
her—John almost ran to her. caught 
Her arm and drew her apart, saying 

j bushedly: "Tell me the trouble. 
■ dear!” 

"I can't! I—I mustn't—but oh! 1 do 
wish I could." Morna answered 
breathlessly. 

John smiled at her. “1 am sure you 
will tell me—whether or no you can.” 
he said. "Out with it! At once.” 

"I—I—don't know—how to begin." 
Morna said flushing a little. 

"It's about your cousin,” John said 
with decision, not interrogation. 

She started. "How do you know?" 
she asked. 

"Never mind." John retorted. "Tell 
roe what he wants." 

"He—wants me to—to—marry him 
—right away." Moraa said with a lit- 
tle shudder, half closing her eyes. 

John frowned. "Very naturally he 
dees.” he said. “But why such sud- 
denness and haste?" 

"I ought not to tell you." Morna 
said wistfully. "But. oh—1 am so un- 

happy—yet—there seems no other 
wav out.” 

uui oi w uai juuu utuwuucu. 

: his breathing short. 
•‘Trouble!” Morna whispered. 

; "Trouble of the worst. Lenox has 
: used money—not his own—speculated 
and lost it. Not so very much money 
—but more than he can get any 
other way." 

“The cur!” John snapped through 
shut teeth. “So he would beggar 
you to save himself—” 

"No! I—there would be something 
left—quite half my money." Morna 

interrupted breathlessly. “T cant 
stand by and see shame fall on my 

blood—my mother's name. He says 

| if I will only save him. he will give 
I me back my freedom—after a little— 
and work the rest of his life-work 

| honestly, to pay me." 
"I have a better plan." John Inter 

I rupted, his brow clearing. "I see his 
I point—married you come straight 
into your fortune, no matter who your 
husband may he. To save your pride, 
and also to save a man who may not 
he wholly bad, I'm quite willing to 

sacrifice myself. Marry me—and I 
engage to see Lenox through." 

"Oh! If only you will take me—I— 
I wanted so to ask Vou.” Morna 
panted, her eyes shining star-wise. 

John had much ado to keep from 
kissing her on the spot. “You are a 

coward." be said gravely, though his 

eyes danced. "You know it is leap 
year—” 

"So it is—but 1 had forgotten.” 
Morna flashed at him. "Now you 

j mention it, everything is easy. Mr. 
; fobn Speer, when will you marry 
mer 

"As soon as we can find the pre- 
I siding elder,” John said, catching her 
j hand quite openly and leading her 

away. % 
And this 1s how it happened that 

the basket meeting had a sensation— 
John and Morr.a stood up in the face 
of it. and were married before after- 

; Eoon service. 
1 
_ 

Applied Economics. 
"Aren’t you afraid to use such an 

unreliable piece of rope to swing the 
hammock?” 

"No," replied Farmer Comtossel. 
"the individual must expect to make 
sacrifices for the general good. When 
that hammock breaks some one per- 
son is going to get hurt a little and 
scared a whole lot. But think of what 
a laugh all the ether boarders will en- 

joy!” 

Queer how a waiter can raise the 
deuce by dropping the tray. 

True Heroism 

The bravest man in New York made 
hi9 appearance in a Broadway store 

one day last week. 
He carried an enormous bandbox 

which contained an enormous hat, on 

which the man wanted what he con- 

sidered an enormous amount of monev 

refunded. The man was pretty mad. 
and, while looking for some one who 
had the authority to negotiate the 
transaction, he talked loud enough for 
everybody to hear. 

“My wife bought this hat,” he said 
“She doesn’t need it. She has already 
bought three hats. 

“She paid $35 for this one. She has 
never worn it. It just came home last 
night. I can't afford to throw all that 
money away, and I want you to take 
the hat back. She wouldn’t bring It 
down, so I undertook the job myself.” 

“By the side of that man Napoleon 
Bonaparte was a cringing coward," 
said the young woman who had made 
the sale. “Imagine Napoleon flouncing 

into a Parisian millinery shop with a 
hat that he didn't want Josephine to 
buy! He could not have done It." 

Rendering Unto Caesar. 
W. B. McKinley, Illinois representa- 

tive. is a magnanimous chap. Some 
months ago he took a party of friends 
over his electric railway lines in a 

special car. When it was over they | 
all began to make a fuss over him, 
telling how nicely he had arranged 
everything for their comfort and 
pleasure. McKinley dragged in his 
superintendent, introduced him to the 
crowd and graciously declared: 
“You're making a big mistake in 
thanking me. Here's the fellow that 
really did it.” 

As he was about to begin a speed 
last fall out at Champaign, McKinley 
s4id: "The facts and figures I an 
about to give you are mine, and I 
stand ready to vouch for them; but 
the oratory, eloquence and Co win* 
periods are my secretary’s." 

DR. PRICE’S 
Cream 

BAKING POWDER 
IS ABSOLUTELY HEALTHFUL 

Its active principle solely 
grape acid and baking 
soda. It makes the food 
more delicious and whole- 
some. 

The low priced, low grade 
powders put alum or lime 

phosphates in the food. 

Ask Your Doctor About That 

STATES AWAKING TO DANGER 

Additional Hospital Beds for the 
Treatment of the Tuberculous 

Are Being Established. 

Nearly 4.000 additional hospital beds 
for consumptives In 29 states were 

provided during the year ending June 
1. according to a statement Issued by 
the National Association for the Study 
and Prevention of Tuberculosis. This 
makes a total of over 30.000 beds, but 
only about one for every indigent 
tuberculosis patient In this country. 

in the last five years, the hospital 
provision for consumptives has in- 
creased from 14.428 in 1907, to over 

30.000 in 1912. or over 10 per cent- 
New York state leads in the number 
of beds, having 8.350 on June 1; Mas- 
sachusetts comes next with 2.800; and 
Pennsylvania a close third with 2.700. 
Alabama showed the greatest percent- 
age of increase in the last year by add- 
ing 57 new beds to its 42 a year ago. 
Georgia comes next with 109 beds add- 
ed to 240 a year ago. New York has 
the greatest numerical increase, hav- 
ing provided over 1,800 additional beds 
in the year. 

EFFECTIVE. 

( J5 ’ 

First Waiter—Did that Arizona 
ranchman give you a tip? 

Second Waiter—I should say he did! 
He told me if I didn't step lively 
he'd blow off the top of my head! 

Mixture of Caution and Economy. 
At the Union depot a few evenings 

ago a mother who had gone to see her 
daughter, a miss of about eighteen 
years, safely started on a journey, was 

I heard to give the young lady ’he fol* 
; lowing words of advice just before the 

irwin started: "Now, good by, my dear. 
Take good care of yourself and re- 
member not to be too free with strang- 
ers on the train. But if a nice looking 
man should speak to you be polite to 
him—he may buy your supper for 
you.”—Kansas City Star. 

No Social Tact. 
At a club dance an enthusiastic 

member approached a rather dull 
member and said to him: * 

"Say, for heaven's sake go over and 
talk to Miss FTyte. She is sitting all 
by herself.” 

"But—but what shall I say to her?” 
"Tell her how pretty she is." 
"But she ain't pretty.” 
"Well. then, tell her how ugly the 

other girls are. Ain't you got no so- 
cial tact?” 

The Heirloom. 
A Pittsburg drummer In a small 

town dropped into a place to get a bite 
to eat. The place looked familiar, hut 
be didn't know the proprietor. 

“Been running this place long?” In- 
quired the drummer 

"No; 1 just inherited it from my 
father.” 

"Ah. yes I knew him. I recognize 
this old cbeese sandwich oc the coun- 
ter.” 

Getting Rid of It. 
Tyres—1 tell you the man who 

takes care of his own motor car has 
a good deal on his hands. 

Byres—Well, soap is cheap. 

Living Up to Its Name. 
“How- do people seem to like your 

new song. 'The Aeroplane?’ 
“Just carried away by it.” 

I say the degree of vision that 
dwells in a man is a correct measure 
of the man.—Carlyle. 

The humor of some people Is so del- 
icate they ought to take a tonic for it. 

GarfeM Tea it a fine laxative being com- 

posed wholly of pure, health-giving herbs. 

Another Matter. 
Hewitt—We aim to please. 
Jewett—But what do you hit? 

~ 

Stop the Pain. 
The hurt of a burn or a cut stops when 

Cole's Carbolisatve Is applied. It heals 
quickly and prevents scars. Sc and Etc by 
druggists. Kor free sample write to 
J. \V. Cole & Co.. Black Kiver Falls. Wls. 

In the Suburbs. 
“Is Mrs. Gillet a well-informed wom- 

an?" 
“Well, she's on a party wire.”— 

Life. 

She Knew it. 
Stella—This Is the presidential 

year. 
Bella—I know. The farmer we 

board with keeps eight bull moose 

that chase you every time you go out. 

The Moon’s Offspring. 
Looking out of the window one eve- 

ning. little Marie saw the bright, full 
moon in the eastern skj, and, appar- 
ently, only a few inches from it, the 
beautiful Jupiter, shining almost as 

brightly as the moon Itself. Marie 
gazed intently at the spectacle for a 

moment, and then, turning to her 

mother, exclaimed: 
“Oh, mother, look! The moon has 

laid an egg!” 

t 
They Are Overworked Now. 

Four-year-old Dick had made an Im- 
portant discovery that his hair would 
pull out if enough force was exerted, 
and was absorbed in proving the fas- 
cinating find on his forelock. His sis- 
ter—aged seven—notfed the proceed- 
ings with round-eyed horror. 

“Dickie! Dickie! she cried, "you 
mustn't do that!” 

"Why?" demanded Dickie, with the 
cynicism of childhood. 

"Because the Bible says that all 
your hairs are numbered—and If you 
pull any out you’ll make a lot of extra 

bookkeeping for the angels.” 

Deliberating. 
Rev. James Hamilton, minister 

of Liverpool, while on holiday in Scot- 
land, had a narrow escape from 
drowning. Accompanied by a boy, Mr. 
Hamilton was fishing for sea trout 
when he slipped on a stone, lost his 

balance, and. being encumbered with 
heavy wading boots, had great diffi- 
culty in keeping his head above water. 
Finally he managed to get back to the 
shore, although in a very exhausted 
state, and said to the boy: **I noticed 
that you never tried to help me.” 
"Xa” was the deliberate response, 
“but I was tbinkfn’ o't.” 
— 

Shock for a Brother. I 
“John,” said an eminent physician, 

wearily, entering his home after a 

hard day’s work. "John, if anyone calls 
excuse me.” 

"Yes, suh,” agreed John, the old 
family darkey. 

“Just say,” explained the doctor, 
“that the masseur is with me.” 

A little later the doctor’s brother 
called—called and received the shock 
of his life. 

“I want to see the doctor at once,1* 
said he. 

“Yuh can’t do It, sur.” solemnly an- 

nounced the old darkey, turning up hia 
eyes till the whites alone showed. 
"Yuh can't do it, suh. The doctor, suh, 
am wid de Messiah."—New York 
Evening Sun. 
_ 

She Was a Duster. 
Mrs Sutton advertised for a woman 

to do general housework, and in an- 

j swer a colored girl called, announcing 
that she had come for the position. 

“Are you a good cook?” asked Mrs. 
Sutton. 

"No, inueed, 1 don’t cook," was the 
reply. 

"Are you a good laundress?" 
"I wouldn't do wai-bin’ and ironin’; 

j it’s too hard on the hiinds.” 
“Can you sweep?" asked Mrs. Sut- 

ton. 

"No,” was the positive answer. “I’m 
net strong enough.” 

“Well.” said the lady of the house, 
! quite exasperated, "may I ask what 
you can do?” 

“I dusts," came «he placid reply.— 
Everyoody’s 

"He bit the hand that fed him" said Teddy of Big Bill, 
And didn’t tell us if the bite had made the biter ill. 
Now had Toasties been the subject of Bill's voracious bite 
He’d have come back for another with a keener appetite. I 
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