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Pletro was a famillar figure in the
Planet editorial rooms, and the men,
the old men, that Is, had begun to look
upon him as something of a nulsance,
The new men, those just out of college
and breaking in on little assignments,
thought him an Interesting character
and often forgot the city editor's in-
junctlon “not to encourage the Dago.”
Pletro was useful in his way, though,
for he sometimes brought In bits of
news from the Itallan quarter that
could be worked up Into Bunday stor-
les, and when the triple murder took
place on Robert street two yeurs ago
it was Pietro who put Johnson, the
police man, on to the hiding place of
the murderer, It was a big beat for
the planet and Johuson got his salary
ralsed and a compliment from the
“old man" at the same time. Of course,
Johnson made It all right with Pletro
and kept mum as to the source of his
Information,

Hut Pletro was beginning to be a
bother In the city room, coming In at
all hours of the day and night with
some plece of information about the
advent of a new baby, or the finding
of & whole dress in the rag barrel;
things In which the Planet readers
were not at all interested. In the sum-
mer Pletro ground a hurdy-gurdy
and In winter kept a chestnut stand
just aronnd the corner from the news-
paper offices, and no reporter known
10 the Itallan ever fafled to stop, and
help himself when he passed the stand.
Pletro’s hurdy-gurdy was an inbar-
monivus machine that had long since
passed Its prime, Dbut he ground It
every day In pleasant weather and the
children In the courts danced to its
tiny notes.

Some days Pletro was accompuanied
by his daughter. She played the tam-
bourine and collected the pennies with
o business-like air. She wasn't pretty,
except In  her eyes and hair. They
were jet black and sparkled when she
moved or spoke. BShe seemed about
15 years old, but like all Italian child-
ren, dressed as though she were 40,
She was childisgh In her manners, how-
ever, and not altogether unattractive.

When she began coming Into the
Planet office with her father, even the
city editor forgot to bhe gruff, for there
wus something funstinctively gentle in
the girl’'s manner of speaking. Her
mother was dead, Pletro had told us,
and the girl was his only companion.
He seemed to think a great deal of
her, and always smiled when one of
the men complimented her, The re-
portera began to watch for her coming
and whenever a tambourlne accom-
paniment was heard to Pietro’s hurdy-
gurdy, at least one of ug would take
the trouble to go down stairs and give
the couple a coin. No one ever knew
what the girl did in winter while her
father attended his chestnut stand, and
in fact, no one ever had occaslon to
ask.

One day toward the end of summer
Pletro came in, smiling. He had some
news, he sald. Angelica, his daughter,
had a suitor; a certain Glacomo, who
owned a horse and wagon and did a
thriving business In the fruit line.
Pietro was enthusiastic about his fu-
ture ron-in-law.

“He good man,” he said. “Maka
plenty de mon'. Gota de hoss an'
wagon, an' say he taka me {n de biz'
witha heem, Maka plenty de mon’,
selln de banan’, Angelica, she llka
heem mucha, Dey git marry. Si!”

Of course, the staff individually and
*ollectively, congratulated him on his
prospects, and Hill, the youngest man
m the force, who had picked up some
course Italian at his father's commis-
slon bouse, added a phrase, which
seemed to please Pletro very much, but
whiceh had an unpleasant sound to the
rest of us. The delighted old man
promised to bring Glacomo in to see
us soon, and to fetch Angellca, too,
that she might be congratulated in
person. .

True to his promise, the prospective
bride and groom were brought in next

Pletro was a familiar figure In the
Planct editorial rooms.

day by the father, just as the men
were assembling for thelr afternoon
work, and the congratulations were
done all over again. Glacomo was a
strapping, low-browed man, with a
vather sheepleh smile. He spoke Eng-
lish comparatively well, having been
born in America, and the son of af-
fluent rag plekers, who had allowed
him to go to school as often as he
wished for penrly two years. Angellea,
that afternoon wore her best clothes
and looked almost pretty. Pletro had
left his hurdy-gurdy at home and wore
new gold rings In his ears. They were
making a gala day of it,

HUl felt himself called upon to do

the honors of the office, nnd as he was |

only a “eub,” the fellows let him alone,
Heo talked to Angelica In the language
he thought to be Italian, and she
must have understood part of what he
sald, for she bilushed occasionally,
ilacomo  understood, too, for he
scowled once or twice at some rather
pointed remark of Hill's,

The trio made the vislt short that
day, br* Angellea and Pletro  came
in often now to report the progreea of
the courting. The marriage was not
to take place untll the musle reason
was over, and naturally, the bans
would not be published in the little

“De mun dend, too,” sald Pletro,

Italian church until just hefore the
wedding day. At each of the visits
Hill, who never had much of Iimport-
ance to do, made himself agresable to
the girl, and she smiled sweetly upon
him. Gilacomo sometimes accompanied
the party, and usually he had nothing
to say except to answer questions, He
seemed to dislike Hill, but was al-
Ways courteous, as |s every Italian
who, Iif he cuts your throat, will do
it politely,. We chaffed Hill occasion-
ally about the girl, and told him to
watch out that the lover didn't sink a
stiletto Into him some day.

“It's good practice to talk to the
girl,” he would say. “and as for Gia-
como, a clgar will make him all right,
I know the class.”

Summer finally passed into autumn
and the day came for the bans to be
published. Hill, with his knowledge of
“the class,"" had spent fifty cents on
a4 gaudy ornament for the girl and had
also supplled himself with some big
cigars for Giacomo, and when they
came In for their usual call, he pre-
sented the gifts with a speech in his
villailnous Italian. Angelica recelved
hers with a pleasant smile and
a “Grazia, signor,” and Glacomo took
his cigars In silence, Hill smiled and
sald afterwards he'd bet he'd be called
upon to attend the first christening in
the new family.

On toward 11 o'clock that night,
when half the force was at work on
evening copy, and the copy readers
were swearing over some bad work,
Pietro came up the stairs and into the
room. His famillar, rather quick stop,
had given place to a tired sort of
tramp, and he looked unusually old
when he came into the full light of the
room, He walked stralght over to the
desk of the city editor and stood with
his hat in his hands., The city editor
looked up,

“Well, what is it?" he asked.

“Man killa de girl,"” sald the Itallan,
“Don on Rob’ street. Sticka de knife
in her.”

“All right,” sald the city editor, “T'll
send Johnson down when he comes
in,” and adding a perfunctory “thank
you,” he turned to his work again.

“De man dead, too,” said Pletro
after a moment's silence.

“That's all right. Run along now,
I'm busy.” The city editor began to
frown, and Pletro turned away. As
he passed Hill's desk he lald a little
package on It

“Angelica sent It back,” he sald,
simply, and then went slowly down the
stalrs. Hill opened the package and
found in it the little ornament he had
given the girl that afternoon. There
was a tiny red staln on it, but Hill was
too busy then to do more than won-
der.

The next morning the Planet had
on its front page a big scare head like
this:

DOUBLE MURDER!

Jealous Itallan Knifes His Sweetheart.
Father of the Victim Slays the As-
sassin and Qives Himselt Up!

All on Account of a Present.

Two days later HIll borrowed $§5,
and the man who went to wrile up the
funeral noticed a great bunch of

white roses on the coffin.

Germany In Eogland.

From ueorge Paul Ernest, of the Al-
pbany, Pleccadilly, W., himself a German
naturalized in this country, we have
recelved un appeal, addressed to all
German resldents in England, to assist
in putting an end to the vile campalgn
of calumny which is belng carrled on
against the British army. “Now,”
writes Mr. Ernest, "ls an opportunity
for all Germans here to show their
gratitude to England for all the kind-
ness and hospitality which they have
recelved while livire In this country,
enjoylug the blessings of free instity-
tlons and all the advantages and priy-
iloges that the country can offer to tha
born Briton. We wonder the move-
ment has been s0 long In appearing,
but German residents who are willing
to help are Invited to send him their
names and addresses to the above ad-
dress.—London Globe,

THE “SPECS" THAT FITTED.

Inclident That Convinced an O1d Farmer
MNisa Eyes Wera Good,

An cld man, who has aearly attainod
the biblleal 1tmit of threeacore and ten
years, was In a2 West Duluth drug store
recontly, endeavoring to find a pair of
spectacles to it his eyes. Somehow,
the old pair he had worn for ten years
were playlog oul—or ese hlsa oyes
were,  Heo couldn’t aceonnt for it, but
It was getting harder for him to aee
comfortably with them every day, and
be finally decided that he must pur-
chase a new palr,

He explained to the clerk what he
wanted, and then the samnll stock car-
ried was ransacked in an effort to find
the right thing. It was a long job.,
Everything tried on blurred, the one
with strong magnifying power as well
a8 that with practically none,

The clerk finally gave it up and ad-
vised the old gentleman to see an op-
ticlan, He “allowed” 80, too, but cons
tinued to paw over the glasses aund try
them on In a hopeless sort of way,
while the clerk attendod to something
elso.

Suddonly the latter was attracted to
the customer by an exclamation of sat-
isfaction. "By gosh, I've got her!" he
shouted, and the clerk turned around
to see the old man with the “spects”
on his nose, legling them on a newspau-
per.

It was a frame only, both lenses hayv-

ing been taken out.
“I Kin see better'n 1 conld ten years
ago," continuwd the old fellow, exult-
ingly, and fust then he raised his hand
to take them off, and he put his finger
through the hole where the lens was
supposed to be,

His look of astonlshment was a study
but the result was thut he decided his
second sight had arrived, and he hasn't
worn a palr of “specs’ since,

LAWTON'S GREAT HEART.

Brave koldler Found Himself Unable

o Have Man Hunged.
Peoter

MeQueen, a newspaper man
and HBoston lecturer, who  went
through the Santlago campalgn and

accompanied General Lawton on his
last and fatal expedition against Santa
Cruz, tells a story which (llustrates
the geutleness that characterized this
leader. In course of one of the forced
marches made at night a native guide
who was leading the Americans be-
trayed them, and attempted to lead
them into an ambush, from which
they escaped only through the vigi-
lance and care of thelr commander,
‘tne next morning the treacherous
gulde was ftrled by a court mar-
tlal and sentenced to immedlate
execution. A priest was summoned,
and the unhappy guide was told to
prepare for executlon. As the priest
was praying for the condemned man
McQueen took his camera and, finding
a convenient place, got a picture. As
he came back he saw Gen, Lawton
watching. Going up to him he apolo-
gized for having ventured to take the
plcture of the men without the gen-
eral's permission, but explained that
he had thought it was a good subject.

“McQueen,” sald the general slow-
ly, “that man I8 sentenced to death.
I'm the only man who can save him.”
He paused, and his strong face showed
the stress of confiicting emotion,

“He Imperiled the lives of 3,000 men
and he ought to be hanged. MBut |
never have killed a man in cold blood
and can't do it now.”

A few days later Gen. Lawiwon was
mortally wounded leading his men in
battle,

Women Out on Stormy Days,

“Why will a2 woman come out such
a day as this?"' asked a stout man
coming down town in one of the snow-
covered, leicle-fretted elevatea trains
the day of the heavy snow, No an-
swer came from the men hunging on
the straps, ana the old man continued,
as he shifted in a vain endeavor to
get the steel point of & woman's um-
brella out of the small of his back.
“Women don't seem to have any sense,
anyway. Now, if | was a woman and
not obliged to go out. do yon suppose
I'd stir from the house in such weath-

er? No, siree.” and he retreated an-
other inch before the steel umbrella
point.

“I never saw the beat of it,” he con-
tinued in an Injured tone to the man
at hia right. “Bargaina, bargains, al-
ways, forever and eternally hunting
bargains. Oh. certainly;” this to the
woman with the steel point in his ribs
and sweetly hegging his pardon.

“Well, there's one gone” muttered
the old man testily, as the woman left
the car. “I'Il bet if 1 had a daughter
she would be taught a thing or twe,"
—New York Trilmne,

A Trireme for the Coronativa.
The Rev, K. Warre, the head mas-
ter of Iton, is an enthusiast on every-
thing connected with ships and row-
ing, and he lg especially interestod in
the subject of ancient naval architec-

ture, He I8 proposing to build a clas-
sle ship, probably a trireme of the
Punic or best Attle period, and to

moor it in the Thames opposite the
terrace of the Houses of Parllament
during the coronation week. It would
geem more appropriate toal such a
vessel should take part in the great
coronation naval review, and thus al-
low Englishmen to compare a man-
of-war of anclent Greece witn a mod-
ern first class battleship. r'he trireme
would, of course, be propelled by oars,
some thirty rowers on each side being
required. It will be Interesting to see
Dr. Warre's practical solution of the
problem of the trireme and the way in
which the men 1n the top tier ply thier
OArs.

Long-nalled people ere apt to be very
vislonary, and hute to face disagresable
faets.

PROTEST OF THE FINNS.

Refusml of o Congreogation to Listen te
it Obooxions Huwlan Law,

Many storfes are coming out to show
the unrest prevalling in Finland in
congequence of the virtual abrogation
by the Russlan government of the con-
stitution  guaranteeing the pecullar
rights and privileges of the Grand
Duchy. The people, although alarmed
for thelr national existence, are cupe-
fully refralning from any digorders,

A protest In the form of a petition
bearing the signatiures of 470,000 Kin-
nish men and women - more than one-
fifth of the totai population— has been
gent to the Czar, who falled to pay
any attention to it The ministors In
many parishes have refused (o pro-
clalm the new conscription law from
thelr pulpita on account of its uncon-
stitutionality, and in other parishes
the reading of the law hag heen Inter-
rupted by the eongregations,

A scene characteristic of the tacties
of the Russian government ns well as
of the temper of the people occurred
In & country church a few Sundays
ago. The regular parish minister hav-
ing refused to read the obnoxious law,
although knowing that his refusal ex-
posed him to  dlsmissal and punish-
ment, the authorities prevalled on an-
other and less gerupulous clergyman
to do the reading.

The moment the stranger appearad
in the pulpit, a venerable old member
of the congrogation rose,

“We will not llsten to anything that
is fllegal,” he announced. “That act
has been passed in vielation of the law
of the land.”

The whole congregation then rose In
a& body and marched out singing Lu-
ther's old hymn, “A Mighty Fortress ja
Our God.”

Thelr Contribntion,

Prof. Henry Morton, president of the
Stevens lustitute of Technology in
Hoboken, once had a church experi-
ence with two students.

One Sunday a palr of Freshmen
wandered into church, not knowing
that it was FPresident Morton's place
of worship,

They kept quiet and seemed properiy
devout throughout—until the time the
collection box was to be passed, when
they say to thelr horror that Prof.
Morton himself was pussing the box,

“Got any money? 'sald Paulsen to
Inglis.

“Quarter,

||N0.n

Nearer and nearer came the collec-
tion box.

Finally, when it was but one pew
away, Damon Inglls rose to the needs
of Pythias Paulsen.

“I'll stake you, old man—thatll bhe
all right; watch me,” he whispered,
and as the box appeared before him
he made sure to catch the president's
eye. LUp went the quarter consplou-
ously between Damon's thumb and
forefinger; then he dropped it and,
with a sweep of his hand toward his
companion, he held up two fingera.

“Two,” sald Damon, and the Profes-
sor understood.

You got any?”

Got Fay for Bheep Iils Dog Killed,

A farmer named Soaw living iIn
Orange county owned a dop and paid
taxes on it. One night he found his
dog had killed seven fline ewez and
was tearing away at the throat of an-
other. Farmer Shaw shot the dog
dead. Then he put in a bill of $60
agiainst Orange county for the eight
sheep his dog hud killed, “It was my
dog that did it, I know,” he admitted.

Then the commissloners laughed at
him for expecting any pay for the
sheep that his own dog had killed,

“But,"” argued Shaw, “1 had pald tax
to the county on him, and If he had
killed some other fellow's sheep the
county would have hoad to pay for
them, wouldn't it? Well, haven't | got
as many rights against holding a sheep
killing dog as my nelghbors have? 1|
want them $460."

The commissioners stopped laughing
and asked their counsel what it would
be best to do, and he sald he guessed
Farmer S8haw had 'em where the halr
was short and they had better pay,
and they did.—Putnam County Repub-
lican.

How the Physiclan Tlecames Known.

A west slde physician has hit upon
a novel way of attracting attention to
his office and setting the tongues of
gossips awagging. Recently he had
hls house—a frame structure—painted
a most ontlandish color. The shade
of the palnt on the bullding proper s
bad enough, but the oorder and the
color with which he had the veranda
decorated are infinitely worse,

The other day a nelghboring drug-
gist, referring to the fact that people
were commenting on the appearance of
hig house, asked the doctor why he
had chosen so odd a color,

“Well, you see,” replied the digeiple
of Esculaplus, “people will talk about
Dr. Blank, anyway, so | thought 7
wonld glve them something to talk
about.”"—Milwaukee Sentinel.

The New Rritish Stamps. e
The more familiar one becomes with
the design of the new stamp, the more
contemptible it appears. Philatelists
are sanguine that it will be altered be-
fore long, and thelr wish s generally
ghared by those who do not collect
stamps. To appreciate what can be
done In the way of designs, even when
they are trankly photographic, one has
only to examine the Newfoundland ge-
ries. These Include, for the various
values, portraits of the king, the prince
and princess of Wales and Prince Ed-
ward of York, und they are all artis-
tically good. We might well learn a
lesson from the colonles 1u this as In
some other directions.

It is not the burden but the over-
burden that kills the beast,
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A Lizard's
Remarkable

Intelligence
MUl

Storles of pet animala which have
renderad some  important gervice to
thelr masters are not common, One 18
apt, however, (o asgociate such  ger-
viees wioth creatures of a highey order
of intelligence, and would hardly ex-
pect a Heard (o play the part of monl-
tor; but the Lelsure Hour deseribes
an Interesting  incldent of that  kind
which happened i Australia.

A gold-digger had tamed o bright-
eyed Australian Hzard, which made his
headquarters In the miners’ tent, and
was an object of Interest and attention
on the part of all the men in camp.

On the march e made hig home in
his master's serge blouse, running up
the arm of the loose garment, or reund
the full front above the tight walst-
band, aa fancy took him, When the
camp waa pltched for the night, he
employed himself by making the most
careful Inspection of the Immedinte
surroundings within  and without the
tent. He made himsgelf scquainted
with every stone, turf, stump or hole
within what he considered hls domain,
eventunlly retiring with the sun, to
the blanket on his master's bed, where
he Invarlably slept.

On one oceaslon he became restless
during the night, and* began to run
rapldly backward and forward over
his master's face, making at the game
time a low, spitting nolse, ke that of
an angry cal, By this means he at

length aroused the sleepor, who
gently pushed him away several times,
speaking  soothingly in  the hope of

quicting the exclted creature,
But the lizard would not be soothed:
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Pet Tried to Save Its

Master from Deadly
Snoke. % % %

on the contrary, having attracted at
tendlon, he contlnued his rapid move-
ments, until at length hig master, con-
Vinead that something was wrong, got
up, struck a light, and looked around
the tent., The sharp eyes of Lthe 1lzard
followed every movement with intenge
Interest,

Nothing unusual could be seen,
the miner lay down agaln, He was
searcely asleep, however, bofore the
Nzard waked him again, and losing pa-
tience, he gelzed the creature and in
the darkness tossed him from the bed
ncrosa the tent.

In his Involuntary flight the littls
animal struck the tent-pole with con-
elderable force, and half of his tall was
broken off—a matter of no very great
Importance o a lizard, peraaps, but
still a discouraging reward for a well-
meant warning. Nevertheless, the
maimed little reptile returned to the
bed, kept close to his master, and con-
tinued restloss and excited all the rest
of the night.

At daybreak,

an

when the tenta were
struck, and the bedding roiled up,
ready to  be placed on the eart, the
mystery was explained. In the serub
and fern thrown underneath the bed-
ding, to keep it from the bare ground,
a huge tger snake with several young
ones wae discovered.

The tiger snnke I8 of a kind much
fenred by the colonists, and, 1.ke most
snakes, has a pronounced odor, which,
no doubt, nnd maae the lHzard aware
of Its presence.  Ic had probably erept
Into the tent after the lizard had made
fta evenlng Inspoction of the premises.
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OCEAN LOSING REPUTATICON

Mariners Beginning to Dread the Pacific as Much as Atlantic.
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The Pacific ocean is fast losing the
reputation Implied in the name glven
to it by Magellan, and which It owea
to the placld appearance of Its sur-
face when he first saw It. The change
Is one of the Inevitable results of the
growth of commeree, Prior to the dis-
covery of gold in Callfornla compara-
tively few wvessels salled over Ita
waters. There were, therefore, few
casualties to report, In Iate years,
however, commerce has extended In
all directions, The ocean 18 filling
with ships, and the disasters of the
sea are multiplying proportionately,

Along the Callfornia coast the ocean
is placid enough to retain Its reputa-
tlon as pacific. Storms are rare. It
is not often that its wuters are lashed
into fury like those of the Atlantie in
these latitudes. But along the Oregon,
Washington and British Columbian
and Alaskan coasts there (s little if
any difference between the conditions
prevalling in the Paclfic from those
existing In the Atlantic ocean. Marl-
ners now dread Cape Flattery, at the
entrance to the Stralt of Juan de Fuca,
almost if not guite as much as they
do Cape Hatteras, on the castern coust,
Wrecks are lining the northwestern
coast of the continent as they do the
northeastern shores of it

As the Pacific ccean I8  gradually

filling with the white-winged and
steam-propelled agents of commorce
the ratio of shipwrecks Is correspond-
Ingly rising. Perhaps there have been
more wrecks on the facific const than
should have been experienced If the
same precautions agalnst disaster had
been adopted in the mavigation of Pa-
cific waters as are taken In the Atlan-
tle ocean. The Pacific has undoubted-
ly been made the graveyard of many
steam and sall vessels which were
transferred to It from the Atlantic
ocean because they were not consid-
ered safe to keep In commission In
the latter, under the mistaken bellef
that milder weather and smoother wa-
ter were to be found here, Others have
been lost through the viclous practice
of overloading, the rlsk being taken
on account of the same error of
opinion regarding the placidity of
these waters. Shipowners are, how-
ever, fast learning, says the Ban Fran-
clsco Chronlcle, that rotten hulks and
over-londed craft are not any more
immune from disaster here than they
arée anywhere else. The growth of
commerce and the Increasing perils of
navigation resulting from it demand
the abandonment of both.

Collections of ecarf or tle ping Is
one of the fads of New York men,

The Forbidden Land

Travelers Learn Littlo of the Wonderful Country of Tibet,

“Adventures in Tibet,” written by
Willlam Carey and published by the
United States Soclety of Christlan En-
deavor, {8 the latest work dealing with
the most mysterlous of all lands, It
is very Interesting and instructive and
well illustrated with many photo-
graphs,

Mr. Carey nimself spent many
months in Tibet gathering Information.
He also describes the astonishing jour-
ney through the country made by Miss
Annie R, Taylor with nothing but na-
tive servants. She passed within three
days of Lhasa, the forbldden city, and
narrowly escaped with her life,

The lamas or monks rule T'lbet, says
Mr. Carey. A hundred, or a thousand,
or even five thousand ¢f them, may be
herded together, If not exactly under
one roof, yel in one great building,
whose ramiflcations root themselves
like a fortress in the rocks, and whose
walls and windows frown upon the sur-
rounding fields.

The rest of the timid Tibetans huddle

in huts at the monastery gates, or till
the so0il and tend their Nocks that the
lamas may live at ease. Decper than
the roots of the lamaserles sink Into
the rocks has the power of the lamas
lodged in the hearts of the people.
Every family has at least one repre-
sentative in the clolsters. Often there
are two, and not seldom three. It has
been reckoned that every sixth person
of the entire population s either a
lama or a lnma novitiate,

The only education s monkish; the
only architecture that of the temples
and monasteries, which seom to grow
out of the craggy helghts on which
they are perched; the one universal
and unceasing religious rite 18 the
twirling of a “prayer wheel” and the
mumbling of a meaningless sentence.
The lama holds the people In the hol-
low of hia hand, and many forces meet
in that magnetic and masterful grip.

If you think you are a martyr, don't
Inscribe 1t on your door plate,

A Disagresment.

Not many years ago when he was o
young lawyer, Congressman Watson
of Indlana, was one of the attorneys
in & suit over a pig. Judge Goodrich,
subsequently chalrman of the Repub-
lican state committee, was on the
other side, and the case was bhefore a
portly magistrate of the name of Rev-
erdy Puckett, who was running as a
candldate for mayor of Winchester,
*“Puckett,” sald Mr. Watson to him
ong afterncon, betore the case came up
for trial, 1 must win thls suit, If I
don't 1 will fight you for mayor; I'll
fight vou to a finlsh.™

Goodrich also got the maglstrate’s
ear with a slmilar appeal and threat,
he and Watson having arranged the
matter between them to get some fun
out of the situation,

“The day before the primary.” says
Mr. Watson, in concluding the story,
“Goodrich and T thoughbt we would go

- =
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around to Puckett's office and ascer-
tain how we stood. MHe was absent
when we called, but his docket lay
wide open on the desk. We couldn't
help looking at {t. There in the bold-
est characters we could write were
the words:

" ‘Disagreed, by thunder,’
“There was no jury in wne case, but

that little matter hadn ¢ bothered
Puckett.”

Evil Eftects of Wood Alcohol,
Wood aleohol Is gaining au §ll re-
pute all Its own. Dr. H. Moulton has
polnted out to the American Medical
assoclation that no other known sub-
stance when swallowed so uniformly
selects for attack the optlec nerve and
retina, and In thirty cases of polgon-
ing from It reported In two or threa
years, fifteen have resulted In total
blindness, '
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