Softened the Bi>w.
From the Richmond Courler.
There's a prominent judge living In
the rural districts of Virginia, where
bathtubs are not to be found in every
home, who was the proud possessor of
such a luxury, which he permitted no

one else to use. One day he found
that someone had been u=ing his tub,
and, reaching the conclusion that it
¢ould be none other than Mary, hls
housemaitd, he summoned her L0 appear
before him and charged her with hav-
ing transgressed his unwritten law. |

Mary confessed her flault, and the
judge, after enjoining her to _.“1H no
more in this manner, {recly forgave
her. Observing that the mald geemed
pomewhat hurt at the “calling down"
he had thus given her, the judge, by
Nav of softening the rebuke, sald:

Y1t 1% not that I object to your using
my tuh, Mary, but I hate to think that
pou weuld do anything behind my lnu'l_(
hat you wouldn't do before my face.”

KIDNEY /8

]

I

Marriage in Scotland.
P'rom tha London Dally Mall,

Civll marrlages are greatly on the In-
prease In Bcotland, and thelr arrange-
ment provides a lucrative business for
A certain clasa of solleltors in Glaggow |
and other largo towns,

All the newspapers, particularly those
elrculating In the country districts,
rontaln many advertisements, of which |
fhe followlng la an example: |

“Marriages privately completed, 10
phillings. Partlculars sent free; exper-
fenced law agents; convenlent to all
atations."’

That I8 to say, for tha modest sum of
10 shilllngs these men are prepared to!
secure the tylng of the nuptial knot for
any couple according to the law of
Beotland, The extent of thls business
is shown by the figures for last year,
when 1,368 couple In Glasgow were mar- |
ried before tho sherlff—an increase of
121 over 1007 and an Increase of 304
over 1906, |

The ceremony is of the slmplest
form. The couple go before the regist- |
rar of marrlages and declare that they |
accept each other as man and w1fe.l
On reaching the sheriff they are simply
asked if they are the persons whose
names are given. On two w!tnnsnen.'
however, dovolve tha real part of the
ceremony, which la to aswear that one
of the parties haa lived in Scotland for
21 daye previous to marrlage and that
they have accepted each other as man |
and wife of thelr own frea will and
while in their sound and sober senses. |

Generally spoaking, sherlffs look up-
on these marriages with disfavor, somno

*aven treating them contemptuoualy, |

By F. L. Patte

The House of the Black|
« Ring oo

|
| CHAPTER VIII—Continued.
[ “That man tried to hire me. He of-
fered me $500 In postage stamps if I'd
let him go. He sald it was hid in that
cave."
|  "Cave" snapped the Squire. “That
don't go. I've llved hers all my fe,
and I should have known {f there was
a oave.”
| “But we can prove it two minutes,
Squire  Hartswick,” broke In Jim,
| eagerly. “It's only a fow steps.”
I “Now that's fair, assented Amos,
"Come on. I'm jest dyin' to see it."”
“Nosuh, It's a trap.”
“It ain't no such thing, Squlire. Now
you look ahere. That feller there is

the one that's heen doln’ these robber-
fes, You ecan see that by the looks of
him., They have got a cave down there
that we don't know anything about. I

| say it's nothing more'n right that we

take a look at {t—at the outsida of It
if nothing more. Come on, sheriff.”
“That’'s fair,”” assented the man,
“There's no risk In doin’ that. Come
on, S8quire. Now, Farthing, no monkey
buginess. I've got a revolver here, and

I'll plug you the minute there's foul
play.” The Squlre hesitated a mo-
ment, then followed the trio into the
Run.

Over Central Pennsylvania lles a
blanket of limestone, 500 and more feet
thick. Imagine from the top of this
a mighty layer lfted llke a slice from
a loaf, and behold a chaotic landacape
of winding caverns aparkling with stal-
agmites, huge chambers frescoed In
myriad colors—a section of a sponge,
a cut across an ant-hill.

Those born on tne granites and the
echista never overcome their. wonder
at the limestone, Its vagarles are aver
new and astounding. dreat streams
burst out of the mountaln gaps, wind
awhlle through the alluvial, then are
sucked down suddenly by the maw of
a slnkhole; agaln miles away they
burst Into the daylight, bolling springs
with mighty rush of water sufficlent
to turn great mills. Farmers plowlng
in the field sink out of sight in a
twinkling, horses and all; a fleld aa
smooth as a floor, suddenly in an au-
tumin flood springs a leak; there la a
sink-hole In the center, and by night
there 18 a yawning gulf down which
has dlsappeared the fertility of many
square rods of tillage; great towns
have no sewerage outlet, the whaole tor-
rent from countless sewersa being dis-
charged Into some sink-hole. BSome-
times a whole fleld, acres in extent, be-
gins to mettle. Down and down It goes
until it has become a gulf with pre-
cipitous sides. In the famous Sinking
Valley there Ils a plot 12 acres In ex-
tent, which began to sink In 1864, and
today it is a chasm a quarter of a mile
In depth. And still it Is pulling grad-
ually down acre after acre of the fer-
tile land.

It {8 the country of the weathered
nnd grotesque out-croppings, of thin
#oll, a mere crust over the rock mass—
of sink-holes, and lce caves, and blind

tin

“He's In here now, then?"'
the sheriff, getting excited.
| what’s In beyond there,”
| He cocked hls revolver, and they

pushed on ecautlously, pausing now and
tthen to listen, There was no sound
save the slow dripping of water some-

whera off In the darkness, echolng In
| the hollow vold Hke blows on a tun.
| Thee passage grew larger. At length
|tln-y came out Into another chamber
| somewhat broader than the other. At
one slde of it there seemed to be a door

the solld rock.
They Investigated closely. A branch
of the cave had been walled up at some
time with stones and mortar, and a
narrow door made of two solld oak
logs hewn smooth was fitted into the
wall as If a part of 1t. It was evidently
locked; for there was a large key hole.
They kicked on It and pounded on It
with stones, but it was llke pounding
on the side of a rock.
"“We'll let this go for a while,"” =aid
the sheriff decislvely. *Let's see what
else there 18" Agaln they pressed on
and on through the narrow passages.
Then they came apparently to the end.
Another doorway It was, but this one
vlelded easlly, and they found them-
selves In a spaclous room with boarded
walls and floor, and a confusion of
roughly made furniture. A ladder at
one end dlsappeared Into the darkness
of the roof. There were cupboards and
closets, a bed and tables and chalrs.
The nature of the place was evident
at a glance. They were in the home
of the robbers; there could be no doubt
of It. Blankets, clothes, shoes, canncd
goods—everything that had been taken
during the winter lay scattered about
the room. Amos bustled here and there,
feverishly opening cupboard and box,
and dragging out their contents, while
the sheriff identified them.
“Yessuh; there's the very blanket
they took down to Snyder's, and there's
the fur coat they got at Helsler's.” It
was Impossible to ldentify the canned
goods, but canned goods had been taken
at nearly every place entered. Amos
at length pulled out a drawer in an
old, home made dresser,
"Look here,"” he cried, holding up a
dingy book.
“Here, let me see it."" The sheriff
aprang toward him excitedly. “Myv God,
that'a the Keichline stamp book. How's
this? Thare wan't two.”
“Let me see it,” asked the old man
grimly,
“It's the same book. See there, and
there,'

exclaimed
"Let's see

“Humph!"
“There's something strange about
this. I'll take that right along with me,

The stamps are still in it."”

“Here, look here, sheriff.” Amos’
volce came from high above them.
“Where are yeh, Amos?"’

“Up the ladder. Come up, quick, for
God's sake.”

“Here, Squire, you keep your eyve on
Im. I'm going up." He disappeared
up the ladder as if on an errand of

One gheriff has been known to marry  spverns—millions of them unmeasured | mercy.

A dozen couples in succeasion. The late |
Sheriff Principal Guthrle, a most relig-
touw—~m 'ﬁ’
the partd dvice to go and get decent- |
dy married by n miniater.

During the last yvear representatives

and unsuspected by man.
“Here we are,” sald Jim at length.

heap.” They threw the light of their
lanterns Into a jagged flasure lying low
amid the tangle of juniper. “See that

“Where are you, Amos?"’
“Here." He looked up and saw the

ays gave such couples “The mouth of the cave 18 In that rock | ®Xcited face of the man peering down

at him through a round hole the size
of a barrel head. “Come up through,
sheriff.”" In a moment they stood to-

of every trade and profession presented pig stone? Give it a push on the left | gether in what seemed to he a cellar,

themselves bafora the sheriff at Glas-
gow, theee Including doctors, Iaw_w-rs.|
muglc hall managers, teachers, students
and commercial travelers.

- Reflections of a Bachelor.
rom the New York Press, |

The mora & man can fool a woman the
mare it's becauass she wants to be fnuled.l
though she can sea through It all,

If a man wears a necktle that matches
hs girl's ribbon it convinces her how
delighttully he makes love.

A girl takes it for granted that If she

glde.”

Amos bent over and pushed the
stone, It rolled back nolselessly, dis-
closing a black veold.

“1 awanny now! That's mighty
neat, aln't it?" He looked up at the
ring of faces. “A feller might hunt a
week and not find that. Le's go in.'”

“Nosuh! It's a trap. Don't you go
in there,” The old man spoke deci-
pively.

“It's a cave all right.” Amoa flashed
the rays of the Ilantern far into the
hole. *“And It's where them robbers

A round lid was standlng up, hinged
attone part like the cover of a coffee
pot.

“Say, the whole thing's clearer 'n
daylight. Look here.” He closed the
lid, which fitted with utmost nicety.
The top of it was of the same com-
position as the earth floor. Without
the most careful inspection one might
not tell there was any opening,

“I've been here before, This is the
cellar of the old Heller house, The
whole thing’'s clear 's mud, as Lem sez.
The gang's been here all winter, and of

was uch pretier she couldn’t help beli# have made their headquarters jest as|course therc needn’t be any track in

A Nttle vain about it |
* When a woman's garter comes undone
ft's a slgn aho will try to make a man
dhink she Is taking a burr out of her skirt,

It's next to !mposaible for most people
to realise that when a rich man fs,
hungry he can llke steak and fried po-
tatoes just the way they do.

The largest known apeciea of orchids
grows in Ceylon, The leaveas measure
up to 10 feet In length, and a =ingle
plant will have as many as 3,000 blos«
pome In one gear.

SURPRISED HIM.

Dortor's Test 2! Food
A doctor in XKah3aS experimented
with his boy in a test of food and
gives the particulars, He says:
“1 naturally watch the effect of dif:
Jerent foods on patients.
tle son, a lad of four, had been ill

-

with pneumonia and during his cun-Iﬂ

valescance did not seem to care for
any kind of food.
“1 knew something of Grape-Nutg

gure as you stand there. Come on,
sherift, If you do your duty you'll go
.

“Now I aon't know,” he said, hesi-
tatingly.

“Wal, I'm goin' in whether or no, and
I'm goin' to run for sheriff next fall.
Here, give me your revolver."

“All right, we'll go In. Amos, you
go ahoad; Jim, you go next, and re-
member I've got my revolver right In
my fist. At the very frst sign of
monkey business I'll shoot yeh as quick
as [ would a rattler. Squire, you come
on behind with your lantern.”

“Nosuh. You don't catch me.in
there,”” he snapped, but Amos was al-
ready out of sight. Jim, impeded
greatly by the manacles, was following
closely. Then the sheriff crept Into the
narrow opening and the Squire stood
alone. All was sllant save for the
waters of the Run, which gibbered and
hissed at his feet. He stood a mo-

My own lit- ment undecided; then he, too, crawled

in.

The place was damp and narrow at
rst and so low in places that they had
to bend almost double, but all at once
they emerged Into a chamber as broad
and high, judging from what they could
fea in the @im llght, as a barn. The

tnd ite rather fascinating flavour and ' roof seemed to be made up of innu-

particularly of its nourishing and
nerve-building powers, so I started th:

merable points like {cicles, wet and
gleaming, some a brlillant yellow, oth-
era dull and lustreless. The floor waa

hoy on Grape Nuts and found from the] jagged and irregular, made up of blunt-

Arst dish that he liked it.

“Hia mothar gave it to him steadily
and he began Lo improve at once, In
less than A month he had gained
ARbout eight pounds and soon became
so well and sireng we had no further
anxiety abgut him,

“An old patient of mine, 73 years
old, came down with serious stomach
trouble and belore | was called had
got s0 weak he conld eat almost noth-
ing, and was in a serious condition,
He had triedl almost every kind of
food for the sick 'without avall.

“1 immediately put him on Grape-

Nuls with good, rich milk and just a'

1ittle pinch of sugar. He exclaimed
wien 1 came next day, ‘Why, doctor,
I mever ate an thinz so good or that
made me feel so much stronger.'

“l am pleasad to say that he got well
on Grape-Nuts, but he had to stick
to it for two or three weeks, then he
began to hranch out a little with rice
or an egg or two.
well in spita af his almost hopeless
condition. e gained 22 pounds in
two montha, which at his age is re-
markable,

“I could guote a list of cases where
Grape-Nuts has worked wonders.”

“There's a Tea-on” Read “The
Road to Wellville,” In pkgs.

Exer read the above ‘letter? A
new one appears from time to time.
They are wenuine, true, and full of
buman iuterest.

He got ont!re!}'l

o stalagmites and broken fragments
from the roof. The walls near them
i glistened under. the light of the lan-
terns as n freshly smeared with paint.
Amos was the first to break the si-
"lonee:

“Wal—I'l+--be—dumbuzzled!”

“Lona took us to this room,” ex-
| plalned Jim, gesticulating with This
head, “See, there's the remaina of our
| lnntern; she found it at the entrance
and took it in. We sat on thoae rocka
right there, and she scemed nervous
! and excited, She made us keep as still
| as death, and every little while she
would say, 'Hark!' and listen as if she
cexpected to hear  something awful.
| Bhe went to the entrance two
{or three times, and she would
come back saying wea couldan't
go out just yet, but that we must go
the very first minute we could. After
(& long while we heard a nolse way off
In that divection. 8he jumped up as
if the roof was coming down, and told
us to run for our lives. We atarted,
"and Tom smashed the lantern against
the rock there, We tried to get out,
but lost the direction, and while we
were tryving to find it, two men with a
| lantern came  right round that rock
| there."
“Was there two of them?" asked the
sherifr.
i “Yoa;
,and a

the one up there in the barn
little black haired one, Tom
stood right there, and Lona stood there,
The minute the big ome saw them he
| stopped short a minute and started as
| If he waa going to run, then he began
'ty swear. [e pulled out his revolver
pnd s=ald he would shoot Tom llke a
A snake and me too. Then Lona made a
dart for him and tried to got the re-
volver and it went off. I made a leap
for him and landed him right there on
that flat place. The little feller stooped
_ever Lona a minute and then ruan.”

the snow. Here's whera they went the
night Dan and I chased 'em. 1 ‘spose
they had to do their cookin' up there
on account of the emoke. Pshaw, it's
easy aln't it? The reason why snow
don't lay around the house is on ac-
count of the warm air that comes up
from the cave. My senses, won't I
knock out Lem’s pow'wowlin'? Come,
let's go down 'n tell the Squire.”

They found him wrathful and excited.
“He trled to kill me,” he cried. *If
ha hadn’t had his hands tied he'd have
murdered me, sure.'"

“You sea that stamp book?"” Jim was
standing by the table, the book before
him. **The minute you got out of sight
the Squire took out his knife and begun
to scrape off some of the marks. 1
‘stopped him, that's all. T.ona said you
found that stamp book In our barn,
and I don't want this one altered.”
“It's a lle,"” shouted the old man, “He
tried to kill me."”

“Wal, Amos, you take charge of it
now, and ydbu be careful of it. It's a
valuable flnd." There was a business
ring In the sherift's voice. ‘‘Come on.
We'll go back now."” They started out
together through the winding passages,
the sheriff explaining to the Squire
what they had found at the end of the
ladder,

“That clears the whole thing wup
then." He stopped suddenly and faced
them with animation. “Al Farthing
knew all about this, of course. He had
these two old partners of his in there,
and could sneak In and out just as he
wanted to. You remember, Amos, how
he slipped in onto you and Dan that
night in April. Clear enough now vou
see It, aln't 1t?”

The others made no reply. They
wound silently on through the marvels
of the cavern, out into the dark warm
of the summer night. There was no
hint as yet of light in the east. All
waa sllent save the boom of the Run,
and tho sighing of a little brecze in the
rhododendrona and cedars,

CHAPTER XIX,

THE LAST OF THE HARTSWICKS.

It seems to be a rule of nature that
ke shall seek ke, and that they shall
move together In swarms. Hence a
variety of proverbs: “Birds of a
feather,” and ‘It never rains but it
pours,” and “Misfortunes never come
singly.”” Life drones on for a man's
age without jar or change, when, all
unheralded, the break comes, and
shocks and horrors crowd one upon the
heels of the other.

Thus the little valley stagnating
among the hills, with no change In a
year save the weather and the season
and the moon, all of a sudden crowded
into twenty-four hours a lifetime of
sensations, The robbery, the discover-
fea at the barn. the mob, the vanish-
ing of the fugitives, the tragedy of
L.ona, the cave, the solution of the cen-
tury-old Heller mystery, the strange
captive—all jammed into a matter of
hours, and the end not yet,

Squire Hartswick, however, was not
philosophising. His capacity was one
{dea at a time, and he drove the trag-
edy on with \;.‘r*mlws precision. By
daybreak he haa Jim and the stranger
safely Imprisoned in the Hartawlick
mansion, and was driving arrange-

ments by telephone for the preliminary
hearing. It would of course be a mere
matter of form, and soon over, and the
| snoner the better; for the prisoners
must be safe in the county: jall before
night. But the justice before whom
the hearlng was to be held could not
| arrive before 10, and the Squire fretted
and fumed.

By 8 o'clock the space about the
store was crowded as if for a farmers’
picnie. Every avallable place for hitch-
ing, for rods up and down the road,
was taken. The people wera even scat-
tering Into the Hartswlck grounds.

The morning, however, was eventlesa
until shortly after 9, when a strange
hush came over the multitude—a hush
80 Instant and complete that those
withjn the housa noted it and looked
out. Squire Hartswick even ran to the
porch. An unfamiliar buggy was on
the drlveway, and the woman by the
driver,—there could be no mistake,—
was Jtose Hartswick. The Squire
rubbed his eyes, and fumbled for his
spectacles. Then he bustled out to
meet her.

“Why, Roge—""

“What does this ecrowd mean, father?
Quick; what's happened?’ She leaned
far over in her eagerness.

"How did yvou get here? What are
vou here for?' he blurted out almost
brutally.

“] came because I was needed. Now
tell me what you're doing. Tell me.”
There was a dangerous light in her
eyes,

“Go to yvour room, Rose, I'll see you
there.” He turned abruptly and start-
ed toward the barn.

“Father!" 'she called commandingly,
but he did not stop or turn. Then she
saw her mother's face at a window, and
ran quickly up the path,

“Roste—why, Rosia!”

“Tell me, mother, what Is it? What's
happened 2"

“Tho sheriff's here, and they are go-
ing to have a trial.”

“YWhat for?"

“Somebody broke into the store, and
they've arrested Jim Farthing and his
father.”

“What proof have they got?" BShe
waus fairly shaking in her excitement,
“They found the goods in Mr. Farth-
me's barn.”

“The goods stolen from father's
store?"”
“Yes; and they found Karl's stamp

ook there, too."

“Where's the sheriff? I must see him
this instant.”

“}He's in the dining room—but, Rose.”
But she had disappeared into the din-
ing room where the sheriff was making
preparations for the coming trial.
“Are you the sheriff, sir?"”

*] have that honor, madam,” he re-
plied importantly.

“Then you'll allow me to attend the
trial. I have Important evidence."
“You'll have to speak to the judge,
madam.”

“All I ask is to be allowed to re-
main in the room; will you allow that?"
“All right; sit right here. We'll be
ready in a minute,”” He placed a chair
for her near the window,

There was a commotion in the front
hall; the justice had arrived—a florid,
atout old gentleman, with a stern eye.
Squire Hartswick, who was with him,
stopped short when he saw Rose, then
strode over to her angrily.

“This aln't no place for you,” he

whispered sharply. *“There won't be
only men here. Go to your room at
once.”

“]1 shall stay right whera I am,

father,” she repllied calmly.
“What?—what's that? Indeed, you
won't stay here; I forbid it.”

“You have no authority.” She looked
at him cooly, and settled back in her
seat.

“We'll see about that. Here, sheriff, |
conduct this lady out where she be-
longs."”

“I told her that she might stay here,
and she may unless the judge orders
differently."”

“Squire Myers, area you going to al-
low women spectators In this court?
1 don’'t care to have my daughter here |

durlng the trial.”

“I have important testimony, very
important testimony,"” she sald
earnestly.

“Ieet her stay.” The old man

dropped into his seat with a look on
his face of mingled wrath and appre-
henslon.

The justice took his place at the
head of the dining room table, and ar-
ranged half a dozen sheep bound vol- |
umes before him.

“Let the prisoners be brought in,"”
he sald.

There was a moment of sllence, then
the entrance of the sheriff, the three '
prisoners and the six deputies. Jim,
erect and alert, cast a curious glance
about the room and stopped short as
his eye fell on Rose. A tide of color
leaped to his face and ebbed as
quickly, leaving it deathly pale. Rose
gave no sign; she sat motlonless and
impassive. Then the group seated it-
self at the end of the .table opposite
the justice.

The trial, like all rural hearings,
was to be an Informal affalr. The
charge was to be brought against the
prisoners, each was to have a chance
to mpeak for himself, and then the1
justice was to bind them over to ap- |
pear at the next term of court. He
announced in due form the nature of
the three cases. The first would be
that of James Farthing, charged with
breaking and entering the postoffice
in Sugar valley, and causing the death
of Karl Keichline, the postmaster.
(Continued Next Week.)

Ignorance Aids Appetite.

From the Washington Post.
Merrill E. Gates, secretary of the
board of Indian commissioners, was de-
geribing the splendid work that his
board is doing to wipa out the tubercu-
losls scourge which at one time threat-
ened to make the Amerlcan Indian ex-
tinet,

“But the Indian,” sald Mr, Gates,
“needs to be educated in sanitation. He
Is shockingly ignorant there. In fact
he |s as lgnorant as an old farmer I
used to know in Warsaw.

“A friend dropped in on this old farm-
er as he was frying a bit of bacon.
“grand bacon, that,” sald the friend,
sniffing affably.

“‘3rand bacon! Well, T guess it Is
grand bacon,’ said the old man, turning
the slices in the pan, ‘And it's none
o' yer murdered stuff, neither. That
pig died a natural death.' "

Not to Be Forgotten.
From the Washington Post.

Mr. Hammond's face was so ugly as
to be almost grotesque, although no-
body ever thought about his looks after
hearing him talk. “If T hadn't known
1 was one of the homeliest people in
the world, I might have been surprised
at a remark made by old Pomp, the
body servant of one of my southern
friends,”” he once said.

“I hadn't seen Pomp for 15 years,
and as I had grown from a boy to a
man in that time, I did not expect him
to remember me, but he said, ‘Howdy,
Marse Hammond, sah!' the moment he
caught slght of me.

“‘8p you remeamber me, Pomp?
1 =sald.
“'Couldn’'t neber forgit yo' face,

Marse Hammond, sah,’ grinned Pomp.
“Hit's so kinder complicated.”

Tourists In British Columbla must be
careful of the trophied or mementos
they buy or try to buy. A new game
law prohibits the dealing in or offer-
ing to buy or sell tha heads of moun-
tain sheep, elk, moose or caribou or
the teeth of elk or wapitL

MEMORY OF MILLER IS
THE WONDER OF ALL

At 80 Can Recall Happenings
of Infancy—Endowed With
Sixth Sense.

Fruitland, Md.—Joslah Fooks, or
Fooks Mili, near here, has a memory that
probably Is unequalled the world over.
Though £) years old, his mentallty 1s as
strong and active tnday as that of a man
of only half his years, while his physical
strength and powers of endurance are
marvelous, He remembers very well the
days when he wore short dresses, and ha
declares that not since the day when he
put on his first trousers has he been half
& happy.

Visitors from Salisbury, Fruitland and
the surrounding country flock to Fooks
MIill on Bunday afternoons to hear the
venerable miller relate the many interest-
ing little incidents that happened In his
boyhood days and take up matters that
were of national import three score and
ten years ago.

But Fooks' wonderful retentive mem-
ory is a mere bagatelle as compared with
a certain pecullar “‘sense’ with which he
geems to have been endowed. Local phy-
slelana and men of letters hold to the
opinion that Fooks was especially favored
by hias creator in that he gave him a
slxth sense, hence his rather long sobri-
quet, "The man with the sixth sense, or
The Memory Man."

Recalls All He Has Read.

Whila doubting Thomases may experi-
ence some little difficulty In getting it all
down at one gulp, nevertheless it §s true
that Fooks remembers very distinctly all
that he ever has read, and that is a great
deal, and can sit for hours and recite ver-
batim newspaper articles he read in the
long ago. Could he hold out, the opportu-
nity to give a deubting Thomas a recital
“gitting”’ of about twe months’ duration
would afford him a great deal of pleasure
and amusement.

The old miller also fs a Bibllcat seholar
one does not have the pleasure of meet-
ing every day., While his SBeriptural inter-
pretations may not always have the trade-
mark of the up te date divinity school
atamped upon them, yet they are worthy
of and command the consideration of the
thinking mind. There is not a beok In
the whole Bible with which he is not
thorough famillar, and his
tions of the Scripture and the ideas which
he advances concerning the soul of man,

not by any means conflicting with the [
doctrines taught In the Bible, shows the |
master mind of this simple, unostentatious '

man, who all his life has been content to
“llva by his mill,"” llke the proverbial
Dusty Milier, and take long range obser-
vation of what the outside world was de-
ing and study his Bible hemmed in by
the sylvan beauty surrounding his old
water millL

Can Quote Bible. :

It is a safe claim that the old@ miller
can quota more Scripture than any man
in the world, for where is the man today
who can reclite from memory chapter aftar
chapter anywhere in the Bible, word by
word, just as it is written. Fooks can do
ift., Where ls the man whe can pick up
the latest editlon of a metropolitan dalily,
read a column or two of news or a spe-
cial artlcle in an offhand way, and then
repeat it just as it ls in the paper.
Fooks is the man who ean perform this
feat, and has done it a thousand times
or mere,

In fact, there is hardly anything of in-
tereat that he has read that he can not
give to his auditors verbatim. The
apeeches of great orators and writings of
noted authors he has at his fingers' ends,
and he knows Shakespeare's plays better
than most children of today do their
evening prayer.

The Latest College.

Senator Depew says that a man can ob-
tain a very llberal education If he will
read the best books while his wife is get-
ting ready to accompany him.—News ltem.

Pa's versed In Greek and Latin,

He can speak In German, too;
He knows some F:apera.nto‘
And is up in “parley-voo."
Though he naver went to college,
He ls wise in aplte of that,
For he studled Greek while mother
Was putting on her hat,

Though he never heard a lecture,
The philosophers he knows;
All the “ologles” he's mastered
And there's nothing, I suppose,
In the sciences he hasn't
Read about, while sitting thera
Walting patiently for mother
To adjust her wealth of halr.

He's famillar with the poets,
All the sages he can quote,
He is up on Aristotle,
He has read all Darwin wrote.
He is up In mathematics
And he learned it all, I guess,
Waliting patiently while mother
Went upstaira to change her dresa,
—Detroit Free Press

The Obligation of the Land Owner.
From the Atlantle.

While great fortunes have put It In
the power of man to acquire land In
great tracts, nature has placed a limit
on the ability of even the most capabla
to manage it properly if it exceed the

| dimengions which reason and common

sense would dictate. It might easily
happen, for instance, that one of our
modern milllonairesa should purchase a
tract as large as one of our smaller
states; and yet the man does not live
who could manage a farm the size of
the smallest county in the smallest
state, in such a way as to get even
moderately good results from the whola
of it. By a farm Is, of course, meant
a tract of land sultable for general ag-
riculture, and not a pastura range,
which {8 rightly held in much larger
areas.
or woodland, the standard of cooduct
for him who assumes Its ownership
and management ia precisely the same,
“Let the earth bring forth grass, the
herb ylelding seed and the tree ylelding
fruit;™ see that you do not hinder it;
do not take the land out of commis-
sion: thils law is written large In thae
evident purposes of nature and the
needs of the werld, and it lays upon
the land-owner an obllgation so sa-
cred and so imperative that it not only
demands his best powers of mind and
body, but forbids him to undert.ke
more than he can carry out. For he has
assumed the kingship of a portion of
the universe; he Is dealing directly
with the forces of nature and of evolu-
tion.

Reflections of a Bachelor.
From the New York Preas,

A glrl wants a hammock on the piazza
elther because she Is engaged or because
ghe Is trylng to be.

Even the man who eculs the lawn thinks
the way he does it 1s proof he understands
public affairs.

A widow has learned better than to
trust a man, but she has also learned how
to bear disappointment.

The great trouble a woman has about
keeping a secret 1s that If sha does it
doesn’t seem to her a real secret.

A man doesn't seem to be able to put
in a hook for the hammock unlass the
whole family stands arouwml and admires
the brilllant way he screws it in,

Napoleon sald, no matter how ravs
ing or raging, he never dared to let
Bimsell get angry above the throat.

But be the land tillage, pasture, |

 thves.

WANTS RER”
T LETTER
PUBLISHED

For Benefit of Women who
Suffer from Female liIs

lis, Minn.—*1 was a greatl

rom female froubles whichl
caused a weakness

and broken duwfg
condition of th
system. I read sol
muchof what Lydia
E. Pinkham's Veg-
etable Compound
had done for other
suffering women
felt sure it would
help me, and I must
say it did help me
wonderfullg. M{
< M pains all left me,
w stronger,and within three mont

was a pe:fecﬂ{ewel! woman.

“I want this letter made public to
show the benefit women m‘z/ty derive
from Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.”— Mrs. JouN G. MOLDAN,
2115 Second St., North, Minneapolis,
Minn.

Thousands of unsolicited and genu-
ine testimonials like the above prove
the efficiency of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, which is made
exclusively from roots and herbs,

Women who suffer from those dis+
tressing ills peculiar to their sex sheuld
not lose sight of these facts or doubt
the ability of Lydia E. Pinkhnn:;g

Vegetable Compound to restore th
hemh.

If want special advice write
to Dfr.;? Pinkbam, at Lynn, Masss
Shewilltreatyourletterasstrictly
confidential. For 20 years shé
has been helping sick women in

Minnea
sufferer

interpreta- ¢his way, free of charge. Don’t

hesitate — write at once.

Disraeli Among the Lords.
From the Westminster Gazette.
Disrarli was a past master of the
art of flattery, but his audacity carried
him out of danger. Seoon after his ele=
vation to the house of lords he wad
asked by a brother peer how he felt

in his new surroundings. “Oh, don’
ask me,” he groaned, “dead an
buried.”

Then remembering that his question-
ar was of the company which he was
condemning, he added, “and in the
realms of the blest!™

Powerful Motives.
From Tit-Bits.

Teacher—Yes, children, when the waz
breks out all the ablebodied men whae f
eould leave their families enlisted in
the army. Now, can any of you tell
ma what motives took them to the
front?

Bright Boy (triumphantly)—-—Lﬁcomo-

The sweetest town In the world Is
Grasse, in the foothills back of Cannes,
an the French Riviera, All through the
year (rasse is really one big bubbling
cauldron, where are distilled gallons,
barrels, hogsheads of perfumes.

SKIN ERUPTION CURED.

Was S0 Sore, Irritating and Painfal
that Little Snfferer Counld Not
Slecep—Scratehed Constantly—Cuoi=
foura’s EfMency Proven.

“When about two and a half years
old my daughter broke out on her hips
and the upper parts of her legs with a
very irritating and painful eruption.
It began In October; the first [ no-
ticed was a little red surface and
constant desire on her part to scrateh
her Ilimbs, She could not sleep and
the eruptions got sore, and yellow wa-
ter came out of them. [ had two doe-
tors treat her, but she grew worse un-
der their treatment. Then 1  bought
the Cuticura Remedies and only used
them two weeks when she was entire-
ly well. This was in February. She
has never had another rough place on
her skin, and she is now fourteem
years old, Mrs. R. R. Whitaker, Win-
chester, Tenn., Sept. 22, 1008.”

Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Sole
Props. of Cuticura Remedlies, Boston.

In the matter of kindness to animala
it ia said that the Turk can not be sur-
paesod. Thus at Stamboul the wan-
dering dogs are treated with great
gentlensss and when pupples come into
the world they are lodged with thele

| mother at the slde of the street In im-

provised kennels made out of old boxes
lined with straw and bits of carpet.

In 1808 the American merchant ma=
rins carrled only 1% per cent of th
freight botween the United States an
TTruguay.

The first {'nnm_}: to be cast in oney
piece was made by an English iron- 4
master in 1543, .

S |

TOILET ANTISEPTIC §

—— NOTHINGC LIKE IT FOR
E Paxtine excels any dentifrica
l" IEEI"m cleansing, whitening and
removing tartar from the teeth, besides destroying 5,

all germs of decay and di hich ordinary g
tooth preparations cannot d:g g : :

THE MOUTH Dng e e ol

wash disinfects the mouth :
and throat, purifies the breath, and kills th: merm d
which collect in the mouth, causing sore lgmi.
bad teeth, bad beeath, grippe, and much sickness.
THE EYES ;i olened s, e 8
urn, ma instan I
relicved and strengthened by Pu{inc. i
Paxtine will destroy th
CATARRH .2t couie catnnth hort e

Rammation and stop the discharge. It is a sure ¢
remedy for uterine catarrh. et
Paxtine is a harmless yot powerful —
i rmicide, disinfe@ant and d=cdonzer, g
Jsed in bathing it destroys odors and 'P-'iir'mf' 2

leaves the body antiseplically clean.
FOR SALE AT DRUG STORES, 50c.
OR POSTPAID BY MAIL.

LARGE SAMPLE FREE!




