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“MEBBE A QUEEN!"

Bynopsls.—Loltering on the Han
Franclsco water front, John Ral-
ey, newepapnr reporter, 1s accost-
ed by o glant blind man, who asks
Rainay to lead him aboard the
sealing schooner Karluk, In the
cabin they find Captain Simmea and
n man named Carlsen. Simma rec-
ognized the blind man, calling bhim
Jim Lund. Lund accuses Simms of
abandomng him, blind, on an lce
fMoe; and denpunces him, Slmms
denies the charge, but Lund re-
fuses to be pacifled. He deciares
his Intention of accompanying the
Karluk on ita expedition mnorth,
where It 15 going In quest of a gold
fleld which Lund has discoverad.
Peggy, Bimme' daughter, {8 aboard,
and defends her father. Carlsen,
who lg a phy «lelan, ne well as first
mate, drugs Iltalney, Awnking from
hig stupor, Ralney finds himnsell at
uwen, Carlsen informs him he has
béen kldnaped, He oilers Rainey a
ghare of the gold, and Ralnay 18
foreed to declare himself satisfled,
| Lupnd glves him a briet nccount of
{| a former expedition of the Karlul,
tells him he distrusts Carlsen, and
suggests a “partnership’’ Ralney
lo net as Lund's “eyes.” Ralney
Is made sccond mate. Captuin
Einims lg 11l and the pavigation s
entirely in the hands of Carlsen.
At the latter's suggestion a shootl.
Ing match 15 staged and the seal
hunters exhaust thelr ammunition
Carlsen shows Nhla akill with the
pisiol and Lund does some astons
Ishing shootlng "by sound.”™ Sandy
the shop's boy, la swept overbolrd

and Is rescued by Lildney, who
thus wine Peggy's admirmtion., The
captaln eets worss Sundy tells

how Carlsen ls stircing up troubls #
aver the divigion of the gold, Carl.
sen draws a gun on Ralpney, who
overpowers him, Tamada, the mys-

terfous  Japinese cook, declares
himgelf neutral, Lund, his sight
restored, kills Carlsen.  Captaln

Simms dies, The hunters attack
Lund, who has taken charge of the
Knrluk. They are benton after a
fierce fight.
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Ralney wns n lttle surprised ot this
show of thoughtfulness, but he did
not remark on it. Ile was beginning
to think pretty constantly of late (hat
he had underestimated Lund,

The glant’'s ' hand dropped nuto-
matieally to the handle ns If to assure
hfwself of the door belng fast. Sud-
denly it opened wide, a black gap,
with only the gray eye of the porthole
facing them, Lund had brought up
the muzzle of his pistol to the helght
of n wman's chest, but there was noth-
Ing to oppose 1t

“Hidin', the d—n fool! What kind
of a gnme Is this? Come out o' there,”

Something scuttled on the floor of
the reom—then darted swiftly out be-
tween the legs of Lund and Ralney,
on all fours, llke a great dog. Cur-
ke, It sprawled on t(he floor with a
white face and pop-eyes, with hands
outstretched in pleading, knees drawn
up In some ludlcrous attempt at pro-
tectlon, ealling shrilly, tn the volce of
Sandy :

“Don't
shoot !I"

Lund reached down amd jerked the
roustnbout to hls feet, half strangling
®im with his grip on the collar of the
iad’s shirt, and flung him Into a chalr.

“What were you doin' In there?”

Sandy gulped convulsively, feeling
at his scraggy throat, where an
Adam's apple was working up’ and
down, Speech wns scared out of him,
and he could only roll hils eyes at
them.

“You d—d young traltor!" sald
Lund. “I'll have you keelhnuled for
this! Out with it, now., Who sent
ye? Deming?”

“You've got him frightened half to
death,” Intervened Ralney. “They
probably seared him into dolng this.
Didn’t they, Sandy?®

The lad blinked, and tears of self-
pity rolled down bhis erimy cheeka,
The rellef of them seemed to unstop-
per his volee. That, and the kinder
aquality of Ralney's questioning,

“Deming! He sald he'd ecut my
Dloody heart out if I didun't do It, Him
an' Benle, Lookit"

ghoot, g&lr! Please don't

He plucked aslde the front of his |

nimost buttonless shirt and worn un-
dervest nnd showed them on lils left
breast the scorlng where a sharp
Llnde hnd marked an frregular elrele
on his skin,

“Beale did that,” he whined. “Dem-

g snld they'd finlsh the Job if 1
come boaek without ‘em."

“Without the. shelis?"

“Yes, sir.  Yes, Mr, Rainey. O,
Gord, they'll kil me suve! 0O, wy
Gurd "  His sturing eyes ang luus:e

Forceful Evidence,

A lawyer was once, at short notice,
called upon to defend a horse thlef.
He did not konow that the thief had
plended gullty and made un lmpas-
gloned speech In the man's defense.
He belleved he had made an fmpres-
slon and the man would be nequitted.
But the Judge's summing up disil.
Jlusioned Rim. “Gentlemen,” sald the
judge, “you have heard his counsel.
Only, remember this—the prisoner
was there when the horse was stolen
and the learned counsel was not*™

| month,

| bloody schooner,

| Ralney.

working In fear, made him
look Hke s fregh-lnnded eod,

“You aln't much use allve™
Lunil, .

“Mebbe 1 aln't,” returned the lad,
with the desperation of n cornered
rat. “But T got n right to lve. And
I've livedd worse'n & dorg on (his
I'm falr striped an’
ulsed wi' boots nn' knuckles an'
ends o' rope. 1'd 'ave chucked myself
over long ago If—="

“If wlint?

The lad turned sullen.

“Never mind,” he sald, and glared

snld

{nlmost deflantly at Lund,

“I= (hat door shut 7" the glant asked
“Some of ‘'em might be
liangin® ‘round,”  Raolney went to the
corridor and closed and locked the en-
trunce,

“Now then, you young devil” sald
Lund. "\What they dhl to you for'ard
al’'t a marker on what I'l do Lo you
It you don't spenk up an' answer
when I talk. If what?"

Sundy turned to Ralney.

“They sald they was goln® to glve
e gome of the gold," he sald, “They

C&ald all along 1 was to have the hat

L dragged

go ‘round for me. 1 told you I was
up, but there's—there's an
old woman who was good (o me. She's
up ag'in it for falr, 1 told her T
bring her back some dough an' If 1
ean hang on an® git i, I'N hang on,
But thes'll do me up, now, for keeps."

Ralney heard Lund's chuckle ripen
to n quiet laugh.

“I'm d=—d If they ain’l some guts to
the herrin' after all™ he sald, “Hang-
In" on to tnke some dough back to an
olid woman who niln't even his mother.
Who'd have thought (t? Look here,

my lad, 1 wos drngged up the same
wiy, I wns, An' I hung on., But
sou'll never gt a cent ont of that

bunch. T don't know as they'll huve
enny to give you"

Hig face hnrdened, “But you ¢come

| through, an® I'll see you git somethin'

]

for the old woman,
What's more, yon

An' yoreself, too,
ean Stny aft an’'

W
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“That's a Man's Life,” Went on Lund,

walt on cabin, If they lny n finger on
you, I'll lny a fist on them, an' worse,"

“You ain't kiddin' me?"”

“I don't kid, my lad, I don't wanste
time that way."

Sandy stood up, his face lighting.
He begnn to empty his pockets, laying
shells and shotgun ecartridges upon
the table,

“I couldn't begin to git harf of "em,”
he =nid. “The rest's under the mat-
tresses, They sald they on'y needed
n few. I thought you was both turned
in. When you come out of the corrl-
dor I wns senred nutty”

Between the mattresses, as Lund
bhad guessed, they found the rest of
the shells, lald out In orderly rows
save where the lad's scrambling fin-
gers  had  disturbed them. Lund
stripped off a plllow-case and dumped
them in, together with those on the
tahle.

“You ean bunk here,” he told the
grateful Sandy. “Now I'll have a few
words with Deming, Beale and com-
pany. Want to:come glong, Ralney?"

Lund strode down the corrldor, bag
in one hand, his gun In the other.
Ralney threw apen the door of the
hunters' quarters and discovered them
ke a lot of conspirators. Deming
was In his bunk; also another man,
whose ribs Lund had eracked when
he Imd kicked him along the deck oul
of hils way. The brulsed faces of the
rest showed their effects from the
fight. As Lund entered, covering them
with the gun, while he swung down
the heavy slip on the tnble with a clat-
ter, their looks changed from eager
expectntion ro consternation,

“Copught  with  the goods!"  sald
Lund. *TCwo irles at mutlny In one
day, wmy s, You want to git It into
your honeheads that 'm runnli’ this
ship from now on. I can sadl It with.

out ye and, by God, I'll set the bunch
of ye ashore sime’s you fOggered on
doln® with me If you don't &t up an'
tnke notiee! The rifles nn' guns"—he
glaneed nt the orderly digplay
wenpons In racks on the wall—"are
to valuable to chuek over, but here
go e shells, ev'ry last one of them,
80 thnt uips that Hitle plan, Dem-
Ing”

He tummed baek the slip to display
the contonts.

“Open o port, Ralney, an' heave the
lot out.,”

Nainey dild so while the hunters
gnred on In sllent ehagrin,
“There's oune  thing more™ id

Lund, grinning at them., *If enny of
you snw a man hortin' a dog, you'd
prabably fetch hlin a wallop, Puat you
don't think ennything of scarin’ the
Hfe out of n ha'i-baked Kid an' mark-
An' up his hide like a patchiwork quilt,
Thet k!d's stayin' aft after this, One
of yvou monkey with him, an' you'll do
Jest what he's bin doln', wish you was
dend an' overbonrd."

He turned on nls heel and walked
to the door, Ralney following,

The girl kept below nand sgeldom
eame out of her eabln, Tamada serv-
ing her menls In there. Ralney could
see Lund's resentment growing at this
attitude that seemed to him normal
enough, though It might present dl-
cully later if persisted in. But the
morning that they headed up through
Sequam pags between the spouting
reefs of Sequam and Amlia Islands,
she came on deck nnd went forwaord
to the bows, toking in deep breanths
of the bracing nir and gnzing north
to the free expanse of Bering stralt.
Rainey left her alone, but Lund wel-
comed her as she cime back aft.

“Glndd to see you on deck ngaln,
Miss PPeggy,” he =aid. “You need sun
and nir to git you In shape angain."

“How far hnve we yet to go?” she
nsked,

“A'most a thousan® mlles to the
stralt proper,” gnld Lund, “The Nome-
Unalaskn steamer lane lles to the
engl, Runs close to the Pribllofs,
three hundreed miles north, with Hall
an’ 8St.  Matthew three hundred
further, Then c¢omes St. Lowrence
isle, plumb In the middie of the steait,
with Siberin un' Alaska closin® in”

He was keen to hold her in conver-
sotion, and she willing to listen, ns-
senting ahmost cagerly when he of-
fered to point out their position on
the chart, spread on the cabin table.
Lund talked well, for all his lhmited
and at times luridly inelined vocabu-
lary, whenever he {aulked of the sen
and of his own adventures, slating

them without brag, but bringlng ups

striking pletures of action, full of
color and savor of life In the raw.
From that thine on Peggy Simms came
to the table and talked freely with
Lund, more conservatlvely with
Reiney.

The girl, Ralney decided, was hu-
moring Lund, seeking to know how
with her feminine methods she might
control lym, keep him withln bounds,
Her coldness, It seemed, she had east
aslde ns an expedient that might
prove too provoking and worthless.

And Ralney's valuantion of her re-
sources increased., She was handling
her woman's wenpons admirably, yet
when he sometlmes, at nlght, under
the cabin lamp, saw the smoldering
lglt glowing In Lund's agate eyes, he
knew that she wns playing a danger-
ous gnme,

“What d've figger on doin' with yore
share, Ralney?" Lund asked hihin the
night that they passed Nome, It was
stormy wenther In the stralt, and the
Karluk was snugged down under
treble reefs, fighting her way north.
The eabin was cozy, with a stove go-
Ing. Peggy Slmms was busled with
some sSewing, the canary and the
plants gave the place a domestic nt-
mosphere, and Lund, smoking com-
fortably, was eminently ut ense,

“*Cordin’ to the wany the men fig-
gered It out,” he went on, “though 1
reckon they're under the mark more'n
over It, you'll have forty thousan' dol-
Inra, That's quite a windfall, though
nothin' to Miss Peggy, here, or me,
for that matter. 1 s'pose you got It
all spent already.”

“I don't know that T have,” sald
Ralney. “But I think, If all gocs well,
Pll get n placq up In the Coast Range,
in the redwoods looking over the sen,
and write. Not newspaper stuff, but
what -I've alwnys wanted to. Storles.
Yarns of adventure "

“Goln’ to write second-hand stuff?"
asked Lumd. “Why don't you live
what you wrlte? 1 don't see how
yo're goin' to git under n man's skin
by squattin’ in n bungalow with a Jap
servant, a porcelain bathtub, an’
brenkfast in bed. Why don't yon
travel an’ see stuff as it 18?7 How In
blazes are you goln' to wrlte adven-
ture If you don't lve It%

“Me, I'm goln' to git n schooner
bullt accordin' to my own llens, Have
a klcker engine In It, mebbe, an' go
round the world. What's the use of

{ livin® on It an® not knowin' it by sizhit?

Books and pletures are all right |
thelr way, 1 reckon, but, while my
rigein' holds up, I'm for travel, Mol
I'll take n groop of islands down In
the South seas after a bit an' mike
semethin® ont of ‘em. Not jest coprn
un' pearl-gheil, but eotton an’ rubbep

“A king and hls kingdow," suggest.
el the girl.

WAS HANDICAPPED FOR LIFE

Circumstances Over Which He Had No
Control Certalnly Had Made
Life Hard for Boy.

The youngster was sliting on a plle
of bricks at the edge of n vacant lot
At the other end of the lot was n
group of hoys playilng as only n lot of
Lealthy boys ean,

“Whal's the matter, sonny?" n puss-
erby asked the lad who was sitting

all alone. *“Why don't you play with
the rest of the bovs?"

“They don't want me to play v th
‘em,"” he replled bitterly.

“Are you sure of that?" he wns asked,

He nodded his head despalringly.

“What's the trouble that the other
boys don't want to play with you?" the
stranger persisted,

“They found out swopthin' bout

of |

“Aye, un' mebbe a queen to go witk
" replied Lund, Lis eyes wide opern
In n look thiat made the girl Tush an
Ralney teel the hildden Issue thint le
felt wos bound te come, Flsing to the
surfnce,

“Thot's n man's Hie,” went on Lund,
"Trovel's all right, but a man's got to
do somethin', buck somethin', stard
somethin',  An' n red-blooded man
wants the rlight kind of a womnan to
play wmate. Pollalh off his rough
edges, mebbe, ' rather be a rough
castin® that could stand Min' a bit,
than smooth an' plated. An', when 1
find the right womnn, one of my own
breed, I'in goln' to tle to her an' her
o me,

“I'm goin' to be rich, They've
cleancd up the sands of Nome, but
| there's others'll be found yit between
| Cape Hope an' Cape Barry, Mean
{ time, we'vé got a placer of our own,
With plenty of gold they aln’t much
lHmit to what a man can do. I've
roughed 1t all my life, an' I'm not
lookin' for ense. It makes n man soft.
But-—-"

He swept the figure of the girl In a
pause that was eloquent of his line of
thought. She grew unensy of it, bul
Lund walntained It untll she ralsed
her eyes from her work and chal
lenged his, Ralney saw her brenst
heave, saw her struggle to hold the
gaze, turn ved, then pale. He thought
lier eyes showed fear, and then she
stiffencd.  Almost unconsclously she
ralsed her hand to where Rainey wna
sure she kept the little pistol, touched
something as though to assure herself
of It presence, and went on sewing,
Lund chuckled, but shifted his eyes to
Ralney.

"Why don't you write wup this
viyage? When It's all over? There's
atdventure for you, an' we nin't ha't
through with It.  An* romance, too,
mebhe,  We nin't developed much of
a love-story as yit, but you never can
tell."”

He laughed, nnd Peggy Slmms got
up quietly, folded her sewing, and
anfd “Cood night” composedly before
ghe went 1o her room,

“How about [, Rainey?" qulzzed
Lund, “How about the love part of
It? She's o benuty, an' shie'll be an
helress, At you got enny red biood
In yore velns? Don't you want herl
You won't find many to hold a candle
to her. Looks, built llke a racin'
vaelit, smooth an' speedy. Smart, an
rich Into the bargain, Why don't you
make love to her?"

Riney felt the burning Dblood
mounting to his face and braln.

“I am not in love with Miss Slmms®
he sald,
to make love to her under the elrenm:
stances, She's alone, and she's father-
less. 1 do not enre to discuss her”

“She's a woman," said Lund, *“And
yo're a d—d prig! You'd llke to bust
me In the jow, but you know I'm
stronger, You've pgot some guls,
Itainey, but yo're hidebound, You
anin't got ha'f the git-up-an’go to ye
that she has, She's a womnn, I tell
vou, an' she's to he won. If yon want
her, why don't you stand up an' try
to git her ‘stead of sittin’ around like
a slek ent whenever T happen to ad-
mire her looks?

“I've seen you. 1 aln't blind enny
longer, you know, She's a womon an'
I'm a man. I thought you was one,
PBut yow nin't. Yore lden of makin'
love I8 to send the gal a hox of cendy
an' walk pussy-footed an' write poeros
to her, You want to write life an' 1
want to live it. 8o does n gal llke
that, She's more my breed than yores,
It she has got eddication, An' she's
flesh and blood, Saome as I nm. Yo're
half sawdust. Yo're stuffed,"

He went on deck langhing, lenwing
Rainey raging but helpless, Lund ap-
peared to think the sliuation obvious,
Two men, and a1 woman who was at-
iractive In many ways. The only
womnn while they were stoard the
schooner, therefore the more to be de-
sired, admired by men cut off from
the rest of the world,

o e e————————————————

“That's a patrol bost, Japa-

rese, for a million!"

(TO BE CONTINUKDL,)

Chaleur Bay's “Fire Ship.”

According to Investigatious of Pre-
fossor Ganong, the traditlonnl “fire
ghip" of Chaleur bay, New Brunswlck,
appearing usunlly before n storin, hna
Losis of fact, It is a hemispherieal
[ ght, with the fut side toward the
water, . glowing sometimes without
much ehnnge of form, but at other
thunes rising Into slender, mwoving col.
umng, In which an exelted Ymngination
mlght recognize the laming rigging ot
n ship,

The genernl explanntion offered s
that this object 18 o manifestation of
St, Elmo's five, un  electrical  phe-
notnenoy, but the reason for its aps
penranee anly on or near Chaleur bny
; not known,

Letter Box Novelist's Invention.

The letter box wag Invented by
Authony ‘Trollope, the novellst, wha
wng o surveyor of the post office In
Pugtand from 1841 to his retirement
from the serviece In 1807.

-.-__f_.
M in doubt about an experiment

| got some other fellow to try It trst

| me,” the Ind answered, trylng hord to
keep back the tenrs.

“Was It sowething baa?

“They think so. Bot—hut 1 enn't
help 1t!" the boy defended hlwseclf,

“Come o, tell me all about It," ha
was urged. “Maybe 1 ean help you”

"Nnw, yon can't help me none.”

“Well tell me about I, anyway."

The boy hesitnted for n moment, bul
declded to cosfide.

“Well, migter, these fellows say I'm
n slssy ‘cause I'm” and he gulped
bard, “I'm twins with a girl!"

“If T was I should not try )

—

Compiled by the Neliraska State
Bureau.

—

GRAIN REACHES NEW LEVEL

Live Stock Strong,
Lamba up 25e¢.

Hogs Nearing 10¢,

LIVESTOCK,

Cattle:—Receipts of eattle at Om-
aba Included a larger percentage of
good to cholen beef steers, Buyers
wantaed well-finigshed beeves and the
botter grades sold ot prices fally
steady. Plain, short-fed and medinm
grades sold on a quiet market, A
small lot of clypice heavy heeves made
i top of £8.25 Wednesday and there
were other sales of full ¢arlots at £8
to £8.20. Medinm to good yearlings
sold around $6.75@7.50, The bulk of
medinm beef steers sold nt £050@7.00.
Cholea beef cows changed hand2 up to
BA.TH with several lots moving at $5.28
@500, Cholee fat  heifers, £06.40,
Cholea Hght veals, to packers, up to
£0.00. Shippers  top, $0.500. Heavy
veals, §7.75 and down,

Hogs:—Receipts of hogs were nore
mil. The market was featured by
strong outside demand and a broad
loeal packer outlet.  Priees advanced
20@40¢ gotting pretty close to the $10
mark the middle of the week., Light
hutehers sold Thursday at £0.706 005,
"acking grades mostly §88498.50,

Sheep:— Neceipts of sheep and lnmbg
wera libern!l and with soma Inquiry
from shippers and favornhle reports
from outside marketg, prices held stencdy
to strong.  For the weelk, lnmbs made a

galn of 20c. Top Thursday, $14.45
Ewa top, $7.065: Foeder lambs, §18.50,
GRIAIN,

Wheat:—I'rices tranded steadily up-
ward, hoth May and July wheat selling
nt new high levels on the crop. Un-
favorable crop reporis from the South-
wost  and Argentine, high forelgn
ninrkets, lmproved milling demand and
confirmation of close adjustment of
world wheat supply to demand were
influenelng factors., For tho week, Chl-
engo May wheat advanced 10e, Vis-
Ihle supply, 2,117,000 bushels, a de
ereaso of 163,000 bushels for the week.

Corn:—Tha visible supply of corn
wis 34,772,000 bushels, an Increase of
2,004,000 bushels for the week. Prices
advanced with wheat and markets
were active, Generally speakings, coun-
try oMerings were reported lighter with
farmera showing a disposition to hold
for higher prices, Locally, the move-
ment was heavy,

Potatoes:—Movement wad steady
and supplies wera liberal at all mark-
eld, Northern stock, No. 1 sacked,
sold In Chieago at $1.05@00, Omaha:
sncked Early Ohlos U, 8, No. 2, §1.80

@065 Western Nebraska, Irrigated
District: Carlots f. 0. b, sacked No. 1
white wvarieties, $1.30. Total ship-

menis of western Nebraskn to Febru-
ary 18 Inclusive, 3,087 ears compared
with 2,2

2,208 cars to the same date last
yenr,

POULTRY,

Receipts of poultry were lghter and
prices advanced slightly. Springs, 18
@20c; Stags, 15@10¢; Hens (light) 19
@20¢, (heavy) 21@28¢; Old Roosiers,
12¢: Ducks, 16@18¢; Geese, 10@20c¢.

For the week, eggs wero about steady
in New York and 2¢ lower in Chlcago.
Loeal prices were glso about 2¢ lower
ut 28@30e,

DAIRY,

Production was slightly lower for the
weelk but atill eonsiderably In excess of
lnst year. Markets were steady to
strong at the close of the week but
slightly lower than the previous week.
92 score sold In Chiengo at 36%ec.
Loeal prices, country butter, 22¢,

World's Future Lumber Producer,

South Afriea Is now pointed out by
a lending authority as one of the
waorld's best flelds for timber growing.
The work, he says, must be done on
a large seale by the government, as
Individuals cannot walt for the returns,
Various kinds of pine are declared to
he the trees most sultable,  The
yarinble winds exert such a twisting
upon growing trees that straight-grain-
ed timber of certnin kinds is difficult
to obtnin. Ploe seems to withstand
the contoring Influence more effective-
ly than other kinds, and very fine,
stralght-grained tlmber of this sort Is
produced.

Overdoing It,

The man who lays by an berrowed
umbrella for o rainy doy Is altogether
too thrifty.—Boston Transcript,
Mammoth Organs.

Amongst the largesg orgung In the
world are the Haarlem Instrument,
which possesses slxty stops and 8,000

plpes ; the Albert Hill orgun, with 125 |

stops ; the organ In 8t. George's Hall,
Liverpool, with 110 stops; one at 8t
Louig, which boasts 150 stops: and
one In Sydney Town Hall with 126
stops.—London Tit-Bits.

Therefore Avold Mean Actions.

One great trouble In dolng a mean
actlon Is (hat your are compelled to
associnte with yourself afterward. If
you could only have nothing te do with
a man who was gullty of such means
ness, It would be a rellef,

Punched Time Clock,

SPid the sar-mnjor go this way, gen-
tey? U@ don't know corporal™ “Well,
keep your eyes open. Whut do yea
think you're here for?' “Here for?
Two  perishing  hours |+ -Caleutis
Looker-On.

| Ing nud working,

S

Tome Town
¥ Helps ¥

NEW IDEA IN HCUSE BUILDING

Claim Made That by This Method Un-
skilled Labor Can Be Put to
Practical Use,-

Axel Wedberg, Floral Park, L, L, has
made an Invention that I8 sald 1o boe of
grent  dmportance In house  bulld-
ing, says Forelgn Langunge Informae-
tlon Service,

Mr. Wedberg's idea 1s to build
houses wlth cast conerete walls made
in molds, which ean easily he Jolned
by menns of hooks and props, The
concrele blocks are then put togother
In the corners by dovetniling. The roof
and the sldewalis are jolned in the
SOIe Wy,

One outstanding advantage In this
method I8 that houses can be bullt by
almost unskilled laborers, as most of
the enst eoncrete blocks are made to
fit exactly where they belong before
belng erected,

Another feature s the epsy wny A
damaged bullding can be repalred, the
defective block only belng repluced by
a new one. Wall puper and paint are
easlly sapplled. The blocks are not
golld, but are provided with n four-
Inch afr and Insulating hole,

The Inventor came over to this coun.
try In 1903, and has glnee been study-
For the last twelve

| yoars he has béen connected with sev-

ernl house-bullding concerns,

HAVING SHOP WINDOWS CLEAR

No Need to Lose Effect of Display Be-
cause Jack Frost Ralses Seem-
ingly Effective Barrier,
During cold wenather many reinil
werchants logse the effect of thelr wine-
dow display by allowing thelr shope
windows to become covered with frost
The covering of frost Is due to the
chinnge in temperature In the window
spuce, The remedy lieg In having the
apace Inslde the windows cold all day.
Back windows which partition the
window space from the store ltself

help, but are not sufficlent,
Soveral small holes should be drilled
In the top and floor of the window

The Ventliators Should Be Hooded to
Shed Rain and Snow,

gpnee to connect it with the outslde.
Ahout three holes, ench one Inch In
dlameter, are sufficlent for a window
of avernge size, These holes allow
the outslde cold to penetrate, and
equalize Inslde and outslde temper-
atures.—Popular Sclence Monthly.

Few New Yorkers Own Homes.
Fewer New Yorkers own thelr own
romen thun do Inhablitants of any
arge clty In America, There are
0278341 homes In New York and
only one-elghth are owned by the oec-
cupnnts. This 18 revealed In a study
made hy the division of bullding and
housing of the federnl bureau of stand-
ards, which Included citles of tha
United States having a population of
over one hundred thousand. Des
Moines, Ia., with over half, or OL1
per cent of Its 31,644 homes owned
by their occupants, has the best
record,

Obnoxlous Advertising Signs,

Ellminating the signs from state
roads should provide a good example
for other roads, and In thne it should
have Its effect upon the citles, where
the cltizens are obliged to wage a con-
tinuous battle to keep obnoxious ad-
vertising slgns from parks and boule-
vards, The argument that In some
cases the slgns are betfer than the
unlmproved tracts of lana which they
hide carrles some welght, but It mere-
Iy tnvites nttentlon to bad housekeep-
Ip= methods.—Exchange.

Home O'wnership.

The more home and farm owners
thi country has (he better. Men who
own thelr homes are likely to bhe good
| eltizens. They respect property rights,
They tuke an Intevest In government
hecause they have something at stake.
They Inerease the production of
wealth, They bear responsibllities.

The Days Gone By.

“Don't yon long for the good, old-
fashloned doys?"

“Sometimes,” replled Miss Cayenne,
“when I see pletures of gowns that
cove? the knees, But never when [
think of a man with slde whiskers™

That's Not a Sure 8ign,
Dadd—Why do you say that Mr,
Hypp 18 not u good wan? He goes to
church wore ofien than any mun |
know,
Kenne—Yes; he devotes wil his re.
lglon tu going to church—Answers. |




