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SYNOPSIS, '

Qongressman Htandish and the 1\'umnn |

be/WOMAN
ANo “‘-’/9' mfa'on

Terhune
C’ o’c M/{c.f fZaY

and dmzj//

we can do what your father has said
we can. We ean legally send Miss
Kelly to prison as an operator who

belfeving thatnselven Ih Jove, xpend y " f
rlal Week ns moan oam! wife In oo bic -lel has violated the Inw. She has admit
n nf.\rl‘)'.'%'n ‘.:..w York klllll'll'f nuul;uut ted her gullt in the presence of wit
pames. The Woman awakens o the fact "
that ghs doed not love Standish and ealin | Nepses—
their engagement off.  Btandish profosta “Lord! Why didn't 1 got here goon-
undylng devotlon.  Wanda Kelly, e |Bl“m
hone gltl at (e Totel Kenwick, Wnah- e

1on, Is loved by Ton Hlake, sun of the . “T have, technlcally, a perfoct caen,
a;“:"lj '.’nj,, \.;"-.11.:’ ”|":r||.”:l:ll d 1,',1 "_"::l;'"__'.:'__ | Now, us her counsel, do you want this
e af hor ensnne I‘uc -l-f!: -nlrnt!nnl to | matter =ottled privately, here and
Bt revence on Jim Wiake for ruining her . oy
BTher, - Conxressinin I CRER B Relly. Ll‘u'n\" Or do vou pre f(l‘" a formnal
gurmr---.-umn R:\:‘-xm!-.n. turnod Insurgent, | charpe and & publio trinl?

fighting the Muilins hiil. & mensurs in | N an' P y
the tnteresta of the mallronde, The - ’ \IT‘I _'"” l‘ foree the pituation like
ehine Is secking moenns to disoredit Stand- | thin' eried Tom. “It's conspiracy!”
Iah In the hope of pushing t LN BT TRy y " [, | o
through, Fs rmrllmn n!un in«daw nf Jim In it? retorted Mark coolly. “Vory
BIH:;. and IHr nttey's eandidate  tor | good. Bintes you choose to take that
spanker of the hotisg, tries o win St.ond |y i WO oW ' ’ ’
Ml over. und fwitmie. threntons (o din tome, wo will nim.plv eall your bluflf by
fnfe his past, dlm Biake fOods out aboot | arresting her.  Nellgan, go and get a
m:l;“m;'"r‘:"n?r‘irl:‘:[“{" :[::. I‘::.‘.'I’l';' |al.||lt: clothes man.  Tell the eaptain
the facts execept the name of Gw Woman | IU8 Tor Jim Blake, Bring the man back

And proposes 1o use the story as a club
to force Btandish to allow the Mulline hill
o pass. Jim Blake loys & trap to secure
the name of the Woman. He tells Mias
Kelly that he In going to have & talk with
Hinntdish and that at Its conclusion the
Iatter will call up 0 number on the tele-
g}mm- to warn the Woman. He offars
i Kelly $100 for that number. At the
conclusion of the Interview with Riake
Blundish fwu a New York wire and calle
Plazgn 100, A few minutes later Robert-
mon tells Mise Kelly to call Plaza 1001 and
ket his wife or one of the servants on the
hone., Miss Kolly reéfuses to  give Jim
lake the number called by Standish,
Nlake has a story of the Btand'sh epinode
g‘r'amnd ready to sand Gl a8 soon as tho
oman’'s nume In learned, Blake's daugh-
ter Grace nrrives with her hunband, (Gov-
ernor Raberison, Miss Kelly oalls on
Qrace 1o warn her that her good name s
threatoned by  Impending  exposure  of
Rtnndlu nnd Is apaultod for hor  piains.
to Standish to glve up the
ghl In order to protect her name. 1o
fu pes, CGirace sends  fdr  Ming Kolly,
.;o Ben for her rudem-u And  hoga
andn's assintance. Wanda declares she
will never betray the Woman., The ma-
chine uttnrn":ts ngnin  to foroe Btandieh
out af the fight, without sueeesy. Bluke
oalls up the Astociated Press to order the
publiention of the story, but is ent off and
communication & restored too te Lo get
the story Into the morning papers {1
ertson nttempis to “force Miss Kelly to
reveal the aman’s naume,

CHAPTER XVI1ll.—Continued,

Roberteon did not answer at once.
Indeed, he did nol eeem to hear, He
wis turning the pages of the law book
before him. Presently he found what
he wanted.

“Miss Kelly," he sald, "an a tele
phone operator, you must have had
your attention ecallad to Sectlon 641
of the Penal Code, Have you not?”

“Yes," she returned definntly, I
have.”

“Then,” resumed Mark in the man-
ner of a magistrate of the old school,
“you must reallze that by refusing, as
an operator, to transmit our message
over the telephone, you broke the
law."

"'Bl.l!. l_lo

“You have admitted In the presence
of witnesses that you Interfered In the
transmlssion of our messnge. You are
aware, by the terms of Sectlon 641,
you have thus rendered yourself lfable
to—"" ha read from the volume, “a fine
of one thousand dollars or one year's
imprigonment or both!™

YAnd,” panted Wanda, "you'll do
that to a phone gjrl, just because she
tries (o be decent?”

“We don’t want to,” politely evaded
Robertson,

CHAPTER XIX,
Represented by Counsel.

The outer door opened with Jack-in-
the-box suddenness and Tom Blake
wae ln the clearsd lplce where Wanda

stood at bay.

“What's the matter?” he demanded
of ber eagerly. "“The clerk just told
me they'd sent for you to come up
here. I was afrald it was about that
wretched number. 8o I came—"

“You're & mind reader,” she sneered,
nevertheless looking up at him with a
gratitude very like adoration. “They've
loat the chance to barm one woman,
They're taking out the grudge on an-
other."

“So It was about the number?”

“It was, But It lan’'t. It's about my
golng to jall”

“What!"

* “For bresking the connectlon a
while nago when they were sending or-
ders over the wire ahout the Standish
story. They've flashed Section 641 on
me, Jall or fine. I'm to get both!™

“You'll get nelther,” roared Tom.
“You're a fine line of wen, all of you,
to bully and browbeat one poor kid of
a girl, Well, you've done all of it you're
going to. I'm hers now, And I'll—"

"Oh, Tom,” grunted Jim Blake in
tired disgust, “vou're worse than a
collle pup with fleas, Keep out of
this.”

“Miss Kelly,” lormally asked Tomw,
“may 1 act ag_your counsal 1"

“You bet you can!™ was the girls
forvid response.

“Bloce you Inslst on \nterfering,
Tom,” eald Robertson, “I consent to
rooonlu you as counsel for Miss

with you and have him within call”
“Weo're kind of up agalnst it, aren’t
we, Tom?" whispered Wanda ng Nell-
gan departed on his mission,

“Miss Kelly,” sald Robertson, eving
the girl sharply, “l have condueted
many cases, but 1 confess this puszles
me. There I8 something In It I eannot
understind. Wae offer you the alterna-
tive of prison—Mr, Blake has offered
you money. And etill you refuse us.
There's some strong personal motive
thal mekes you opposc une, fa—

“Oh, I've got motive enough In op-
posing the machine, If It comes to
that!”™ Interrupted Wanda. “In the
first place, my father was Frank E
Keally,"

Muork's face stiffened with surprise,
Grege und Van Dyke glanced at each
other, hall-awed, Jim Blake alone
gave no sign of disturbance, Glaneing
awusedly at Wanda from between his
slltted eyes, he drawled:

“Frank K. Kelly, hey? 80 you're try-
ing to get back at me, young woman 1"

"Put it that way  you like,” re-
turned Wanda flercely, “Dut there Is
more than that., I'm against you and
all the dirty machine In every way.
Why? Because I've got the bad luck
to be one of the people, I'm-—"

The telephone jangled Into the rush

of her talk. Jim Blake plcked up Lhe
lustrument.

“Hello,” he guerfed, “that you,
Burns? Instruetions, hey? 1 gave

‘em. Keep Winthrop talking tlll he
drops, then get Mulllns recognized and
let him talk all night if he can; or till
I'm ready to break in. Delay-—that's
the idea—delay! Hold the floor and
delay. What? Oh, In a little while
now, 1 gueas, Don’t worry."

“Migs Kelly," sald Mark, “you etill
refuse to answer my questions?"

"l refuse everything,” exulted Wan-
da. “You and the machine are licked

“You'll Do That to a Phone Girl, Just
Because She Tries to Be Decent.”

to n standstill. And 1 helped to do It
That's easy worth a good whole year
in jall" »

“Your motives for working against
us?' he Insieted “I mean, are you
ghielding anyone?”

“Of course | am.  I'm shielding the
Woman you're after.”

“Do you know who she 1a?"

"Nﬂ."

"Oregg,' ordered Robertson, turning
to the highly-entertained Kansan, “will
you go and get Standish? Ask him to
come here.”

“All right,” ruefully assented Gregg,
vinkilg sadly for the outer door

“Don’t try to stick it out, girl,” ex
horted Blake. “You can't afford to get
sguare with me at this price.”

"Oan't 17 Walt and see."

"Do you know Standiah,
I¥?" called Mark.

parsonal

Kll.l,'. You are a lu\war and you know

“No, 1 don't,”

OWES MUCH TO HENRY CLAY

Kenyon College’ at Gambler, Ohlo, In-
directly the Reault of His Friend-
ship With Englishmen,

In connectlon with the Perry cen-
tennial, and the celebration of 100

treaty of Ghent,
~ The slgning of this treaty Insugurat-
ed the era of peace between Hngland
Ameriea, In 1814,
Clay, the lead'ng Ameriean
mn al the Ghent confer-
mm Lord James Gambler, chalr-
! British commissioners, be-

lnthld in 1828, he

uﬂ'n‘*‘:.“‘a.ﬁ:‘:’“ e

imbler and his

TN

ble value to Bishop
goon secured & fund of $40.000 to
found his college. Lord'Gambler and
Lord Kenyon contributed strongly to
the fund,

Bishop Chase returped to Amerien
and founded his college. The Ohlo
town o which the schoo! was located
was named after Lord Gambler, and
the college after Lord Kenyon,

Chase, and he

Bome Talker,
They were talking sbout the conver

ago, when Congressman

win the first prige.
Bome time back,
foOngresEman,

nnd his wife's sister,

toreating subjocts,
"Say. John,"

satlonal power of the fuir wex at a
reception in Washington & few weeks
Augustug
Btanley of Kentucky cited a case that
left no doubt ne to mother's ability to

according o the
n friend of his vikited
Ningara falls, taking with him his wife
lmmediately on
[nrrivinx and stcuring hotel quarters
the party set out to see the wonderful
slght, wifey and wifey's sister talking
ns they walked along on a milllon in.

sald wifey, turning to

#You want him to win, then, just for
political reasons
“That's 1"
“If any other man than BStandish
wore fighting the organization, you
would act as you nre now '
“Yes," sald Wanda, thankful to feel
her fest planted once wore on solld
ground, and breathing the more enslly
for the saler turn the questlons were
taking.
“And,” continued Mark, “if any oth-
ar woman weore in danger you would
still oppose us In this way?
“You"
“Then,” erled Mark In quick triumph,
“you do know who she Is!"
“I—no—1 didn't pay so!” murmured
Wanda, wholly at a ioss
“You didn't mean to say so,"” cor
rected Mark; "but you admitted 1"
“f dldn’t! 1 didn't!” confusedly re
Iterated Wanda.
The long strain wag telling on her,
Her wite, usunlly so agile, now moved
with palpable effort, The guick bYrain
felt like hot lead. | Yot she rallied her
Ingredout forces, wearlly repeating:
1 didn'tt”
“Migs Kelly" urged Mark, “your
name won't appear In this, No one
noed know It was you who put us on
the traek.”
“l—won't—tall!" |
“Then," Mark exclaimed roughly,
“we can do nothing more. Van Dyke,
telephone down and see If—Oh, hers
you are, Nellgan! Got that plain-
clothes man downstairs?"”’
Nellgan nodded. Meanwhile Tom
was whispering frenziedly to Wanda.
“Tell me the name, dear. 1, won't
tell the others. But it may show me a
way to help you out, And we're in a
horrible fix.”
“l1 know that—But—I won't tell!"”
Tom whirled about on the others.
“Dad! Mark!" he sald. “"Hefore
you go any further | want you to know
I've asked Miss Kelly to be my wife.”
“No, no!" crled Wanda, trying to
throw her open hand across his mouth.
“Don't—"
“If she consents,” rushed on Tom,
“I'l marry her at once! whether in
prison or out. I love her. For my
Bake won't you—?"
“I'm very sorry, Tom,” replied Mark,
“but she's not your wife, yet, And
she has her release in her own hands,
She bhas only to speak—"
“Dad!” appealed the boy.
“Not on your worthless life," grow-
led Blake. "That's the very thing
she's been working up to all the time.
| knew It and I've been waiting for
thig. Her price is my consent. And
I won't pay it. That's what 1 meant
when | said the price was too high.”
“If you've any influence with her,
Tom,” remarked his brother-in-law,
“you'll use it to make her tell”
“He hasn’t any Influence!” retorted
Wanda before Tom could speak. “Ex-
cept that his standing by me against
you all proves to me I'm doing right.
And—do you think, Jim Blake, that
I'd marry a son of yours? Not {f he
was John D. Rockefellér and E. H.
Hothern rolled into one. Not till I've
squared my pccount with you.”
“You won't marry a son of
Hlake's?" echoed Tom. "Wall,
tonlght I'm not  Jim Blake's
Here's where | cut loose and—"
“Go a8 far as you like,” vouchsafed
his father, outwardly unmoved. "“Hut

Jim
after
son.

Jall."”
“J—won't—tell!"
"Mark, ring for the offlecer—"

the girl tells us or else she goes to |

“I'm sorry, daughter; but we've got
to. 1 wish you'd clear out. IU's no
plate—"

“Hut, father, can't you see? Mlea
Kelly Is protecting some poor woman
who hae done wrong and who has re
pented. Must she be punished »so?
Must the Woman's years of repent-
mnnce all eount for nothing?”

“That's no concern of ours,” sald
Mark. "The Woman's possible repent-
ance I8 between her and her God
We—-"

“Then leave her punishment to God.
It's not f8r you to say how she shall
suffer. You are strikilng with the
blindpess of & man; without droaming
where the blow will fall.™

“It will fall whers it is  deserved.
I'm enough of a bellever in divine jus:
tice to know that"

“It will fall on her hu
heavily than on her.”

“It will do no harm to know the type
of womnan he's married.”

“It len't fair! It lsn't fair! Mark,
your injustice to this girl here I8 o
thousandfold worse than your cruelty
to the Woman,

sbnnd more

It Is wieked to punish

“Father,” Sald Grace, “You Won't Go
on With This?" -

Wanda Kelly for her loyalty in trying

to save a friend from disgrace. It's
cowardly—unbelicvable!"
“Steady, daughter! BSteady!™ ad-

monished Blake, amazed at his usual-
ly well-poised child's vehemence.

“You're all worked up over this. It
isn’t llke you to—"
“No,” agreed Mark, “it isn't. That

Is what has been puzeling me.”

He was eyeing Grace strangely. The
lightning quick and accurate faculty
of deduction that had won his first
success at the bar was stirring strong:
ly within him.

“Grace,” he commanded, hls volee
atlll gentle, but ‘with a ring of iron be-
hind its suavity, “look at me!"

Slowly, as by hard physical effort,
she ralsed her panic-widened eyes to
meet his gaze.

“You know this Woman's name,” he
deelared

*Thers he 18 at the door,” anawered
Robertson as the buzzer sounded, "Let
him in, Neligan."

“l—won't—tell 1"

Neligan opened the door. Standish
stood on the threshold. Tom, who had
leaned forward pugnaclously,
back.

'l suppose Gregg explained the situa-
tlon to you."

“That 18 why 1 am here,” curtly an-
swered Standish.

“You know, then,” went on Mark,
“that she I8 ready to face Imprison-
ment to shield you?"

“That 18 what Mr. Gregg told me.
I don't understand—""

“Neither do we. Hut we thought
you might feel llke snving her from
punishment."”

“"How

“Hy voting with us on the Mullins
bill"

"Nﬂ."
“You will
then ?"

“I—1 have no alternative."

Then, before any of them knew of
her presence, Grace was in the room
and had caught her husband's arm as
he lifted the receiver from the hook.

“You shan't do it!” she was crylng.
“You shall not!"

necept her sacrifice,

CHAPTER XX.

The Last Card,
Wanda was flrst to seo her, even
befora Mark felt the restraining clasp
on his srm
“Mrs. Robertson!"
phone girl in terror;

ceried the tele
intultion telling

Is nbominable!™

e e e e e e o A At Il e Al e P P o P PP

n distance, "aren't we getting near the

falla ™
“Yes,” was the prompt reply of
John. “If you will stop talking & min.

uta you will hear the thunder of the

water  quite plailaly."—Philadelphia
Telegram,
Man Wants but thtla
“Please, mum,” sald a tramp, |

“would you be o kind as to let me
have a needle and thread ™
"Well, y-e8.” sald the housewife, at
the door. “1 can let you have that"
“Thankee, mum. Now, you'd oblige
me very much if you'd let me bave a
bit of cloth for a pateh.*
“Yes, here s some.”
“Thankee very much, mum. It's a

I w¢ Perhaps, mum, you could spare
thut this pateh will mateh.”

“Well, | declare! You're clever, my
man, end I'll give you an old sult
Here Is one.”

“Thankes greatly, mum.

1!_“.11“ the old man after they had gone guite

I can All it out”

drew |

“Come in, Mr. Standish,” said Mark. |

'hﬂr why Grace wus Lhere
‘Grace!”  eanlled Tom Joyously. |
“"Help us! You'll make everything

right. Yon always do."
“Father," sald Grace in eager ap
peal, “you won't go on with this? It

little different in color from my sult, |

me soma of your husband's old elothes |

At the mastery that vibrated
| through his volee and look, she falter-
ed, through no conscious volition or
| her own:
i “Yau."

"You know the name,” pursued
Mark, still gripping his wife's brain by
| the magnetism that was aligost hyp-
notie power, “We gtill have time to

luse It. Tell it to me."
“No—no!” she murmured distract-
edly. "“1—1 can't. I won't., [—"

“Grace!” and now the lron glinted
more openly through the velvet sheath-
ing, “do you mean to say you are go-
Ing to let us face ruin when one word
from you would—

“1 tell you, I can't—I can’t!"

Mark shifted his attack with unex-
pected pwiftness.

“Mr. Standish is willing,"” said he,
“to see this girl here terribly punish-
ed for protecting the gullty Woman.
Are you?"

“No, no! But-—"

“Mrs. Robertson!” broke in Wanda,
first of all to detect the note of weak-
ening in Grace's voice. "Don't tell!
Don't tell! Keep your nerve. It's all
right. Never you mind what they

threaten to do to me. Don't give her
away!"
“S8hut up!"” roared Nellgan. .

Mark's eyes had never for an in-
{ stant left his wife's face. AL the hor
ror that now deepened In it he saw

what his next and crowning move
must be.
“Nellgan,” he ordered, "take this

| phone girl downstairs and turn her
over to the oficer who is waltlng. Van-
Dyke will be around at the station-
| house In a few minutes to muke the
| ohiarge. And he'l gee that she is held
in ball wo heavy for her friends to
]m\ s

“Neligan!” yelled Tom, springing in
[ in front of the giant henchman as the
| latter moved toward Wanda. “If you
put & finger on her 1"l

————

'FROGS HAVE "COMMO‘\I SENSE”

Experiments Made by British Scl-
entist Show Presence of Con-
slderable “Gray Matter.”

It is a matter of dispute just to
what extent the actions of animals
afc determined by pure unreasoning
|imsecinet. It has been sald that a frog

| will snnp st any small moving object,
regardlegs of its character, and re
| gardloss of hunger or safety.

Bome experiments carried out by &
Pritish sclientist seem to Indieate that
the frog is capable of greater discrimi-
nation than had been eredited to him

| Thus, for exanmple, & frog was offered
halry enterpillars, which It promptly
selged, and with equal
[spn out agaln. Hut after
four to seven such Injudicious

son,
fare,

and

In another experiment earthworms
I soe It's & | were so connected with a source of
little large, mum, but If you'l kindly | electricity that the frog received a
furnish me with & square meal, mebby | shoek on touching the worm. The
frog duly devoured the prey, and

prompiness
about from
at-
tempts the frog had learned his les
thereafter refused similar

“No!" walled Orace In the same
breath. “You shan't arrest her, Mark.
I ean't hepe ¢t [—"

“You'll tell?”” asked Mark, exultant
at the suocess of his ruse.

“T—yoa!"

“Pardon me, Robartson,” Interv
Standish, as he saw Grace's last’bar
rier broak down; “but | advise you to
clear the room before you let her
spoak.  Three people here already
know the name, 1 advise you to keep
the number as small as posgible.”

“That I8 our affalr, not yours,” re-
torted Mark. “She shall tell us all. In-
Blde of a few hours the whole country
is golng to know that name.”

“Mark,” begged Grace, “let me tell
it to you alone!™

“No,” refused the husband. “It's too
late now to spare any one's feellngs

?ned

And witnesses are necessary In an af-
falr llke this. It concerns us all,
we must move quickly.”

“Mr. Btandish,” he went on with a
savage joy that ront away the last
remnant of the velvet from the iron
beneuth, “It's been a long fight. But
you couldn’t heat the organlsation.
You've been howllng for a fight to a-

finish. This Is the finish.™
“It is the finish,’”" agreed Standish,
hin deep volee (ufinitely sad. “And

I am sorry for it. I don't think you
need me here any longer, gentlemen,
And | will burely have time to reach
the capitol before the bill comes to
i vote. Good night.”

He looked furtively at Grace But
she was staring blankly ahead of her
with eyes that saw nothing.

“Good nlght,” he repeated.
have spared you, Robertson,
would have It."”

And he was gone. His words had
fallen on deaf ears. The men were
leaning forward eagerly to eatch
Grace's firgt syllable,

“1 would
But you

“And now,” Mark demanded, as his
wife still hesitated, “who s she,
Grace?”

And |

He crossed the room to the telephone

“We win!” he was chuckling, "it's
a way we've got. Hell's full of logers,
And I'm still loss-proof.”

“What are you going to do?” queried
Van Dyke, wio had dropped back in
his chaeir a few moments earlier, tak-
ing no longer even a passive part in
the scene.

“I'm going to phone Gregg to let the
house know the whole story, names,
dates and all. By the time I get on
the wire Grace will have told.”

“Hold on, Jim," objected Van Dyke.
"Not yel."”

“Not yet?' What d'ye mean? Why
not? We're almost agalnst the ropes
over there at the capitol. This is our
last punch and it's going to be a
knockout.”

“Walt, Jim!" begged Van
““Wait till you hear the name.”

“We've got the name. Grace I8 go-
ing to tell us.”

“You've got It, yes.
use it, Jim."

Blake, telephone instrument in hand,
pased to glare down In angry amaze.
ment at the saturnine lawyer who go
calmly opposed him in the hour of
vietory,

“Why in blazes can't we use t?"”
blustgred. “Are you wenkening?"

He took the recelver from the hook.
But Yan Dyke, with a peremptory ges-
ture, halted him.

“Walit, 1 say!"” ordered the lawyer.
“Neligay, go downstairs and get rid
of that officer. And don’t come back.'’

n

Dyke.

But you can't

he

“Go with him, Tom,” whispered
Wanda, “For my sake. You don't
want to hear the name.”

“You're right” assented Tom, fol-
lowing In Neligan's wake. “It's none

of my business. Now

safe—"

that you are

parting men.

“Come, Grace,” prompted Mark
“"Who s she?"
Grace's lips paled. But they were

dry and cracked.
not stir.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Her tongue would

Their Reason,

Miss Elsie De Wolfe was defending
in New York the actions of the mili-
tant English suffragettes.

“If the men treated us over here,”
sald Miss De Wolfe, “as they are treat-
ing the suffragettes in England. then
we'd adopt militaney, too.”

“But,” sald a banker, “look at the
English suffragettes’ latest move, It's
abominable. They're polsoning dogs.
To polson a dog—Is there any rhyme
or reason In that?"

Miss De Wolfe lnughed

“1 suppoee the English suffragettes,”’
she sald, “are polsoning dogh because
the dog is the friend of man.”

Why He Needed a Clock.

A young mun in Washington, who
many wonths ago hung up his shingle
as “attorney at law,” a8 not yet been
overwhelmed with eollents, A (riend,
entering the ofiice one day, observed
on the desk o cheap alarm oclock

“Taking It home, eh?” he observed.
“Qood thing at this time of the year.
Bvary one
marnings.”

The lawyer smiled

“1 have not purchased that cloek for
the reasons you mentioned. 1 Keep
it here to wake me when IU's time to
go home."

o e e

showed no slgns of discomfort. IHow-
ever, he refused for geven days to
touch another earthworm, while he
frealy devoured other species of
worme

Stmilarly, the frog could bé taught
to avold worms on which oll of cloves
or talclum chloride had been spread,
although such “doctored” prey was
not spit out, but was digested.

Two Klndl of Macaronl.

The new cook was helping her mis-
tress to prepare dinner. All went well
until the macaronl was brought out
The cook looked with surprise as she
betield the long white sticks. But
when they were carefully placed In
| water she gave a choking gasp.

“Did you say, missoue,” she sald Iv
an awed voloe, “that you were going
to eat that?”

“Yaos, Jane,"” was the reply; “that
ls what | Intended to do. But you
seem surprised.
mie wnked before?”

NG, s snsss newered the cook, "I
aln't.

gos with™

Blake had forestalled her answer. |

Have you never seen

The last place | was at they
always used them things to light tha

The door closed behind the two de- |

| fireproof.

8 lable to oversleep these

‘ First Floor Plan.

Mr., Willlam A. Radford will answer
questions and give ndvice FRRE OF
COST on all smubjects pertalning to the
mubject of buliding, for the readers of thia
papsr. On acvount of hls wide experience
nas Fditor, Author and Manufactursr, he
fa. without doubt, the highest authority
on all thess subjects, Address all inguliries
to Willlam A. Radford, Ne 178 West
Jaokson boulevard, Chlongo, 4., and only
enclose two-cent stamp for 1 ply.

The gccompanying Hlustrations
show a house design especlally adapt- 4
@d to the needs of suburban or coun- |
try bullding. The requirements for
a dwelling house for such a location
are different in a good many respects
from those in a clty. More attention
should be pald to the matter ol mak-
ing the house as nearly fireproof as
possible; for In the country, as well
a8 In our smaller towns and suburbs,
there s little or ne fire protection.
Accordingly, If a bullding once takes
fire, nothing, a8 a usual thing, can
be done except to wateh it burn. Of
course, the flre risk from adjc ning
buiidings Is much greater in thickly
seitled communities; but the fire
fighting apparatus which ia quickly
available more than makes up for this
extra hazard.

The only wise and logical thing for
4 man to do when he plans to invest
a large amount of money in a subur-
ban or country home, is to bulld it
With the modern bullding
materials now available, It I8 very
easy to do this; and the cost, although
conglderably more than for frame, ls
certainly not excesgive when the fire
protection, the enduring character of
the house, ete,, are taken into consgid-
eration,

For the accompanying design, a
thoroughly fireproof construction is
employed. The beauty and home-like
atmosphere of this house make any
expenditure, however large, seem
worth while that will make it abso-
lutely safe and enduring, no matter
where it 18 built,

The walls of this house are formed
of two by six-inch studding, well
braced: but they are covered baoth
inside and out with expanded metal
lath, The outside I8 plastered with
cement plaster applied In three coats;
thus there {8 fully one inch of nature's
most fire-resistant material—cement—

filling the corrugations, This method
would certainly make a fireproof roof,
and the coment could be easily col
ored to make an effective contrast
with the side walls,

Native square stone is used to very
good purpoge in this degign, for the
lnrge chimney and for the porch plers
and arch. This stonework gives the
house an added appearance of stabil
ity.

The, arrangement of the house
leaves little to be desired. The floor-

BED. ROOM

Second Floor Plan.

plans show a large parlor or living
room, dining room, kitchen and recep-
tlon hall on the first floor Upstairs
there are four bedrooms and a bath-
room,

The cost of this house is estimated
at $4,000, using a good grade of ma-
terials and most thorough construe-
tlon. The size of this house, 34 feet
6 Inches wide, by 35 feet 6 inches
deep from [front to back, makes it
very sultable for the ordinary subur-
ban o0-foot lot,

Puritans and Greeks.

The reader of the Scarlet Letter
gets a vivid idea of the Puritan con-
science; 1t had its strength, but that
book principally shows Its narrow-
ness and its cruelty. What a differ
ent thing was the atlitude toward lite
of the most gifted people in history.
The Greeks in thelr great perfod had
nothing of what we call a sense of

on the outside of this house, com-
pletely surrounding the steel reinfore-
ing and thus protecting it against
rust. The inside surface of the walls,
and the surface of all the interior
partitions, are composed of one coat
of cement plaster on expanded metal
lath, with a finishing coat of hard wall
plaster,

The floors of this house are formed
of hollow terra-cotta tile made in nar-
row flat panels, bélween reinforced
concrete beams. The concrete beams

gin. Whey they did anything wrong,
they called It "a bad shot"—teme-
thing that was bound to happen from‘
time to time and was best forgotten.
As Lilvingston puts it, it was useless
to spend thought and remorse on bad
ghots; It was better to go forward and
Improve the aim for next time. Many
a person of Puritan descent, tortured
needlegsly by remorse, could gain
much by acquiring the habit of look-
Ing at any transgression as a deluc-
tive aim, and making up his mind to
get nearer the bull’s eye next time.—
Harper's Weekly.

AN IDEAL JOB.

The talk turned to office-seekers ti
the lobby of a Washington hotel the
other evening, and this one was con-
tributed by Senator Shively of Indi-
nnn.

Two men, according to the sendator
were gitting on a park bench one af-
ternoon, listening to the sparrows
ging, when the delight of holding pub-
e office was incldentally mentioned.

| with

are four inches square, reinforced
twisted steel rods. On top of
this concrete and terra-cottp floor, a
one-luch ecoat of cinder concrete is
l1ald on these strips, being nailed down |
securely. For the cellilng finish, the
wall plaster Is applied directly to the
underside of the concrete beams and
the tiles. This makes a floor that Is
thoroughly fireproof, very warm, and
not excessively heavy

The roof of this house may be con-
structed In & number of ways; yot it
should be made fOreproof, since the
roof {8 really the most vulnerable part
of the house Green slnte
very appropriate, and would make a
beautiful contrast with the cement
walls. The roof in this design 18
rather prominent, and, all things con-
gidered, slate would probably be the
most satisfactory

Onpe of the newer forms of roof con-
struction that might be used, consists
of corrugated steel sheets resting on
a light steel framework. The ecorru-
gations are deep enough to prevent
any bending of the sheats between
supports. Waterproofed cement plas-
ter Iy spread over the sheets In &
soat gbout oue ineh thick, completely

would be |

“Look here, Jim,” exclaimed one of
the palr, suddenly looklng up, “vou are
not thinking of secking an office, are
you?"

“No, 1 can't say that | am.” replied

| Jim reflectively, “and yet {f 1 got onw
to my liking T might 1uke it."

“T see,” responded the other, “what

kind of & government job would be to
vour taste?"

“Well," replied Jim, "1 wouldn't
mind getting a couple of thousand a
yvear for flling fountrin pens for the
asslstant secretary of the treasury,”—
Saturday Evening Post,

What Indian Summer ls.

Indisn summer I8 n name used to
describe a short season of pleasant
weather in the Central and Atlantlo
const states. It usually comes either
in October or November. There {8 no
definite time for Indian summer, but
as a rule it comes after the fjrst severs
frost or series of frosta and storms
1t is the season that Is welcome be-
caunse It comes after everyone has set-
tled down to expect real winter, and
lndian summer always holds winter oft
for n faw moras weeks. The season is
characterlzed by almost cloudiess
skies, ealm or light alrs, a bazy at-
mosphere and mild temperature in the
daytime, but rather cool at night.

in Need.
“l noticed you applauded that arm-
less wonder at the show last night™
“Yes, | thought he deserved a hand™

\




