
Had It Concealed. 
A« a reward for good behavior 

Johiiay was allowed to come to the 
dinner table when company was ex- 
pectad. He wasted to appear big. too, 
a® be chore a low chair which brought 
hH month Jwat to the top of the table 
Bet he didnt mind this becausb it was 
on a line with bts plate and he war; 
•m ao I'aely to drop anything while 
eating He ate ravenously of every- 
thing. haring nothing to may to the 
*-e*t» as his another had told him to 
remember that good children are seen. 
a«* heard Finally, after dessert, 
when there was a lull in the cucver 

■boa. he exclaimed: 
S*> pop. you caa t guest a tut I re 

g« under the table*" 
\a. my son." said bis father with 

as indulgent glance, "what is it*" 
Stomach ache:" tbooted Johnny 

gleefully 

Important to Mothers 
Eur.ae carefully every bottle of 

CA£~ riilA, a safe nnd sure remedy for 
lsiunta and children, and see that It 

Bears the 
S.raatsre of i_ 
la Tae For Over ioYiri' 
t- LiJ iren Ciy for Fletcher’s Castoria 

Cruel. 
"1 don't know whether to be a suf- 

frage* or an anti. 1 guess there* 
much t® be said oa both sides.” 

Naturally There are women oa 

both side# aren't there T* 

Thanhs to a shiftless husband, many 
a * oman has developed into an able 
faaaeier 

Anybody can dye successfully with 
Ftttnam Fadeless Ores Adv 

l*r de goetfc before a fail, and it 
doesn'* s-jf*e« the bump any at that. 

Keep 
Your 
Digestion 
Normal 

I 
I 

and you will bave the 
secret of continued good 
health—allow it to be- 
< ime impairtd and you 
weaken the entire sys- 
tem. For any disturb- 
ance of the Stomach, 

■ Liver and Bowels trv | 

HOSTETTER’S 
1 STOMACH BITTERS1 
11“ Tac *iil fill it bwtiicii! ii eieri **j 

ron eye 
DISEASES 
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Etaoeca* ruta 
>Crust f 1 oy ~iag*~ S ebu up -lo.lit. 

CAFE PRICES REASONABLE 

SHIP TO 

WOOD BROS. 
LEADING SELLERS OF LIVE STOCK 

SINCE IM7. TRY US AT 

SOUTH OMAHA 
CHICAGO SIOUX CITY 

A N U-. OMAHA. NO. 11-1*14. 

GAS, DYSPEPSIA 
AND INDIGESTION 

“Pape's Diapepsin" settles sour, 
gassy stomachs in five 

minutes—Time It! 

You don t wan! a slow remedy when 
your stomach is bad—or an uncertain 
one—or a harmful one—your stomach 
is too valuable; you mustn't injure it. 

Pape s Lha'tepsin is 'noted for its 

speed in giv.ng relief; its harmless- 
ness. its c rtain unfailing action in 

regulating sick, sour gassy stomachs. 
Ita millions of cures in indigestion, 
dyspepsia, gastritis and other stomach 
trouble has made it famous the world 
over. 

Keep this perfect stomach doctor in 

your home—keep i: handy—get a large 
fiftv-ce.it case from any dealer and 
then if anyone should eat something 
which doesn't agree with them; if 
what they eat lays 'ike lead, ferments 
and sours and forms gas; causes head- 
ache. dizziness and eructa- 
tions of acid and undigested food— 
remember as soon as Pape s Diapepsin 
coc.es in contact with the stomach all 
such dir-tress vanishes. Its prompt- 
t'-ss. certainty and ease in overcoming 
the ucm stomach d,sorders is a reve- 
iauon to those who try it—Adv. 

The Tenor's Adventure. 
Knrioo Caruso ?i»e tenor, said at a 

re<en! dance at the Brevoort in New 
York: 

"No man is as well known as he 
tiiinks he is I was motoring on Long 
island recently. My car broke down. 
and w i.ile the chauffeur was repairing 

I entered a farmhouse to get warm 

The farmer and 1 chatted in the 
kitchen before the wood stove, and 

; when he asked my name I rold him 
modestly that it was Caruso. 

At that name he threw up his 
hands. 

"‘Caruso!' he exclaimed 'Robinson 
Caruso, the great traveler! Little did 
1 expect ever to see a man like you 
in this her® humble kitchen, sir!’" 

The Limit. 

They say he is extremely stingy.” 
"Yes; he wouldn't even entertain 

other {■* <■,pie's opinions ”—Town Top- 
ics 

Only One 'BRO VIO QUININE” 
T-- f, ( gr-iaior c«Jl tor fu.i t.-nie. LAX A- 
Tivi K »MO<Jl ININL Look for wnatur- of 
t >V uKOVt. turrsa Cold la Ore Day 25c. 

Ithchoiogy. 
Teacher—Bobby, whar is a rish? 
Bobby—It's a tadpole what’s learned 

to do the tango. 

Don't -uv water for bluing. Liquid blue 
•! w »’er Red Ctass Ball 

blue, the blue 'hat e all blue Adv. 

The sea drinks tb>- air and the sun 

the sea—Anacreon. 

A word to the wife is sufficient—to 
start a rough house 

Hoarseness 
Have you got hoarseness that 

continues.’ Or do you get hoarse 
once in a while, whenever you get 
the slightest cold? 

Hoarseness means a catarrhal 
condition of the vocal cords. The 
vocal cords are way down in the 
larynx and when affected by 
hoarseness should cause serious 
concern. 

Peruna has been found to be an 
et'e’ler.t remedy for such cases. 
We have received testimonials 
fr. m resi-onsible people who have 
been relieved of hoarseness by 
Peruna Should you want to read 
a lot of excellent testimonials on 
all subjects write for the 

“Ills of Life” 
sen* free by the Peruna Co- Co- 
lumbus, Ohio. 

Peruna can also be obtained in 
tablet form. Ask your druggist, 
or ssnd to us direct. 

11 Pleases a Woman 
j * "at ".tifti .« >:*e use« is the best in its line. It pays her 
to have the best. Only the best bears oar BmMc fawillff Tl|. 

Silver Plate That Wears 
lM/K06£RS6*0S©^p^ 

Tfce OM C«l*iy 
►' and geeu.ae electro-silver plate and the onlv brand 

with a kiiiumiii bached by the actual lest ef sixly-five years. 
You don't have to gtieas on quality when you buy RtflCTS Br#S. 

» * T te *ta- dard for three generations. Made by 
lateraatiaaal Silver Ca., Meriden, Gann., Successors lo 

Me: it--. Brittania Co. Bran the DmMc Guarantee Tag 

“ENTER PR I 

The Enterprise 
Neat and Food Chopper 

am *■_*- tfTBK CSttiOf pfhBC^pt^ A foflf 
lKMiirt wtwti fcmle molvaj ac-inst 
tSw mm*r mltUc*- at a prrf.fitad *eel 

« L«cJ: css like a pa r at ibears 
•ri BfaiJia «t ilMiirf *13 o*er the 

H- J« n iartr t:t» (or band. 
•*4 eacttr r».»wrT Masulacmrcd b* 

•I **.. I'liiiKleJpbia. U S A. 

Every A :iaEIsAssure-dof<Jualiiy\VhenSbeBuys 
Double Guaranteed QaalHy Hardware 

t'-rr le bean our three-colored BmUc Gaaraatee Taf— 
a guarantee from the maker and from us—which authorizes 
t:je dra.-r so replace the article free of charge, if for any 
rose* it proves unsatisfactory BesWe (urintecf Qaality 
■aNtrarc in odes only the Oof Feeler) Breeds, the time 
tried and tested brands. 

Ask for hardware bearing the name of a reliable maker, 
harked by the Mk ft Barest et Taf. 

Wright I Wilhelmy Co., Omaha, Neb. 
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ICTURE to yourself a vast 
treeless plain with high 
snow capped mountains 
in the distance. On this 

level stretch of ground In- 
dian tepees are arranged 
in a semi-circle. Some 
are white, others are 

yellow or red or brown. 
At one side two tall trees 

are stripped of their 
branches. This is for the ceremonies 
of the medicine lodge. There is 
a motley crowd of Indians on 

foot and on horseback. Mingling 
with them are white men and women 

from the adjoining country. All are 

massed around a circular rope fence, 
inside of which the Blaekfeet Indians 
are holding their annual festival with 
stories and sacred dances. 

If you were in Montana last June 
this is w hat you would have witnessed 
when 2.000 Piegan Indians from Can- 
ada and this country held at Browm- 
ing, the Indian reservation just out- 

side of the Glacier National Park. 
their remarkably festival. The vari- 
colored tepees held members of many 
tribes of Indians The dances which 
were witnessed are old. 'old. so an- 

cient that the Indian cannot tell when 
they started. The beaded jackets, 
strange feathered headdress, medicine 
bags and deerskin suits which Indian 
chiefs wear cannot be purchased for 

money and the strange chants are 

handed down from father to son. 

If you press closer to the rope 
fence and mingle more freely with 
the onlookers you will see among the 
crowd white men in khaki suits, high 
boots, sombreros, and white women 

watching the dances, which last for 
four or five days and which afford 
the Indian an opportunity to renew 

acquaintances and go through religi- 
ous ceremonies. 

Perhaps by your side is a young 
Indian girl on a pony with trappings 
of bead work: next to her is a New 
York society woman, and jogging el- 
bows with her is an old Indian 
squaw with blanket or beaded cape 
and black hair braided down her 
back. In her arms she holds a blink- 
ing Indian baby, strapped ta thq back 
board and swathed in embroidered 
and beaded blankets which lace to- 
gether. On the outskirts of the 
crowd are Indians sitting on horses 
to which are attached the travois for 
carrying burdens, for they may have 
come a long distance Over all. the 
onlookers, the dancing chiefs, the 
singing and swaying Indians, the hot 
sun beats down 

Then suddenly the chiefs cease to 
chant. Several other leaders of the 
tribe push into the circle and begin a 

rhythmic song. Tomtoms are beaten. 
1 the Indian braves shout and leap, 
coming down always on the gorund 
on a certain beat of the music The 
Indian.women, leaping to their feet, 
join in a circle that revolves and re- 
volves and produces a hypnotic Influ- 
ence which in some cases seizes the 
white onlookers. 

These Blaekfeet Indians with their 
love songs, their wolf songs. Sioux 
celebration songs, children’s game 
songs and tribal hymns fascinate yon. 
Their dances, the sun dance, the 
grain dance, the grass dance, are 

among the most interesting given by j 
the Indians. Though some of these 
redmen may ordinarily dress in the ! 

store clothes of the white man they i 
are all interested enough in their ! 
tribal dances to assume their ances- j 
tral garb when the dance and song 
festivals occur. They look upon 
many of these ceremonies as having 
religious character expressive of 
their beliefs. The sun dance as given j 
by them always has its beginning in a 

woman's prayer for the recovery cf 
the sick and the whole tribe come to- 
gether to fulfil vows, to fast and to 

pray, as well as to seek what diver- 
sion dancing affords 

The chief dancer of these Indians is 
Chief Kish Wolf Robe. He has many 
handsome costumes. Some of them 
are of buckskin with necklace of \ 
many strands of beads and leggins 
and moccasins ornamented with porcu- ! 
pine quills Another chief may wear j 
a war bonnet of feathers tipped with ! 
stained horsehair Otter and mink j 
skins are woven in and out and the 
animals' tails hang down behind. 
Bracelets and leggins of tanned deer 
skin ornamented with porcupine quills 
are common. 

The Blackfeet Indians have from j 
time immemorial known of a wonder- 
ful trail which runs north and south 
along the Rocky mountains. Accord- 
ing to authorities who have gained 
the confidence of the chiefs, no one 

knows how old this trail is. It is 
called the “Old North Trail" and Is 
worn deep by the feet of travelers. 

Though it is not used much now 
since railroads have come, the deep 
ruts still show amid weeds and 
mosses. This trail runs at a uniform 
distance from the Rockies, passes 
near where the city of Helena now 
stands and extends south as far as 

Mexico. 
The road has been frequented by 

Canadian Indians as well as Ameri- 
can redmen and it forks where Cal- 
gary stands in Canada This Old 
North trail has many traditions con- 

1 

nected with it and stories are told of 
expeditions of Canadian Indians who 
went south to the dark skinned peo- 
ple (Mexicans!. It took 12 moons 
of steady traveling. 

There are many legends in Glacier 
National Park connected with the 
early life of the Blackfeet tribe. One 
of these is associated with the beau- 
tiful Two Medicine lakes. Here is 
the story as told by a Blackfeet chief: 

“Many years age there was a fa- 
mine in the land of the Blackfeet. 
which is set down by my father from 
1835 to 1837. At that time the Black-! 
feet Indians owned everything from 
Hudson bay to the Rocky mountains, 
and In all that land there was no 

green spot except in the valley that 
is called Two Medicine. Even the 
buffalo left the country because there 
was no food for them and the In- 
dians that sought refuge in the moun- 
tains found no game or anything to 
eat except berries. 

'Then the old men of the tribe with- 
drew to the valley that is now called 
Two Medicine and built there two 
medicine lodges, so great was their 
need They worshiped the Great 
Spirit and prayed to be told what 
they should do to be saved from the 1 

117£F 
\woir j 

\^Q33pt 
famine And the Great Spirit heard 
them and directed them to send seven 
of their patriarchs to the Chief mov.n- 

tain. where the wind god was then 
residing 

"They follow ed these directions anc 

seven of their oldest men retired to 
Chief mountain, and there surely was 
the wind god. He stood at the sum- 
mit of the mountain and the wings 
extending from his shoulders spread 
wide over the valleys. He faced 
north, east, south and west and his 
wings quivered as he stood. The old 
men worshiped him from afar but 
were afraid to come near him to 
ma£e their prayers, and after their 
long Journey they went back empty 
handed to their people. 

"Then the medicine men directed 
them to send 14 of their strongest and 
bravest young warriors to intercede 
with the wind god. These young men 
also when they reached the mountain 
and saw the wind god were afraid, 
but they drew nearer and nearer to 
him and finally they dared to touch 
the skins he was wearing. They made 
their prayer to him and he listened 
and his wings quivered and quivered 
and gradually clouds began to gather 
over the plains and the rain fell a3 
if in a deluge. He stretched one 

wing wide over the plain telling them 
to go back there and they would find 
the buffalo. 

"The warriors then descended to 
the valley and brought the good news 
to their people, and they found that 
already the buffalo had come back 
and the famine was broken. And 
ever afterward the valley was called 
the \ alley of the Two Medicine in 
memory of the medicine lodges that 
were there erected to the Great Spin 
it in the time of famine." 

Witty Retort. 
Curran was on terms of intense en- 

mity with Lord Clare, the Irish lord 
chancellor, with whom when a mem- 
ber of the bar he fought a duel, and 
whose hostility to him on the bench 
he always said caused him losses in 
his prosessional income which he 
could not estimate at less than £30- 
000. 

The incidents attendant on this dis- 
agreement were at times ludicrous in 
the extreme. One day. when it was 
known that Curran was to make an 
elaborate statement in chancery. Lord 
Clare brought a large Newfoundland 
dog upon the bench with him. and 
during the progress of the argument 
he lent his ear much more to the dog 
than to the barrister. This was ob- 
served at length by the entire pro- 
fession. In time the lord chancellor 
lost all regard for decency. He turned 
himself quite aside in the most mate- 
rial part of the case, and began in full 
court to fondle the animal. Curran 
stopped at once. 

"Go on. go on. Mr. Curran." said 
Lord Clare. 

“Ob. I beg a thousand pardons, my 
lord; I really took it for granted that 
your lordship was employed in con- 
sultation.” 

Raw Meat Juice Cure. 
Prof Charles Richet, to whom the 

Nobel prize for medicine was awarded 
last year, declares that if a person 
suffering with tuberculosis will go to 
a slaughter house daily and drink the 
fresh juice extracted from eight or 
ten pounds of raw beef, he will be 
cared within three years. 

PHOTOGRAPHING THE BULLETS 
If a photograph of a speeding bullet 

could be taken the print would prob- 
ably show a space like a body of 
water marked by what looked like 
speeding water bugs, each having a 

ripple in its wake. Photographs of 

projectiles have been snapped in time 
of peace, but it is doubtful if the j 
camera ever caught one as it sped on 

its mission of death. A bullet speed- j 
ing at the rate of 3,000 feet a second. 

which is more than 2.000 miles an 

hour, makes a great disturbance in 
tbe atmosphere and creates air waves 

which, of course, are invisible to the 
naked eye. 

If you draw a stick through the 
water it causes little eddies and waves 
to trail behind it %The faster you 
draw the stick the more waves and 
the wider the angle will it leave. The 
slower the stick is drawn the fewer 

j the waves Just so the bullet, re- 

I laarhs the New York Sun. If it is 
• traveling slowly no waves can be 
photographed, as apparently there are 

inone. Photographs of a bulle' going at a 
rate of speed less than 1 ,200 feet a 

; second show no air waves at all. This 
j is an interesting scientific discovery. 
But anything cutting through the air 
at a greater rate than this disturbs 
the atmosphere to such great extent 

] that air waves are formed and can be 
1 photographed. 

Unpardonable. 
The man who perpetrated the fol- 

lowing “joke” is still alive, though he 
goes about in constant terror. 

It was. at lunch. They were talk- 
ing about literary matters, and some- 

body confessed a great admiration for 
the stories of Leonard Merrick, the 
English writer. 

“By the way, did you know that 
America is responsible for his vogue?" 
put in another. “It was on this side 
of the Atlantic that he first became 
popular." 

At this point the awful witticism 
was born in the brain of him whose 
days are numbered. Leaning back 
nonchalantly he said: 

“I was the man who started the! 
Leonard Merrick craze here. I'm the 
guy that put the Merrick in America.” 

He escaped with difficulty. 

Don't Heat Knives. 
Never heat a knife on the stove : 

for cutting frosting, it ruins the tem- 
per. Instead, pour hot water over the 
blade, or din it into hot water. 

Worth Knowing. 
The more recent discussions as to 

the earth's age have placed the time 
as follows: Lord Kelvin, in 1862 20- 
000,000 to 400.000.000 years, with a 
probable 98.000,000; in 1897 Lord Kel- 
vin revised his figures to 20,000,000 to 
40,000,000 years; Clarence King and 
Carl Yams, in 1893, 24.000,000 years; 
De Lapparent, in1890, 67,000,000 to 90 
000.000 years; Charles D. Walcott, sec- 
retary of the Smithsonian institution, 
in 1893, maximum age, 70,000,00* 
years. 

HI LEAKY PIPE 
By HAROLD CARTER. 
shall be attended to faithfully. 

Yours very trtlly. John Forsythe & 
Co" 

Miss Priscilla Howe's pencil tripped 
over the lines and came to a stop. She 
looked up at Mr. Forsythe inquiringly. 

"Er—that's all. Miss Howe," said I 
the young man. "No, there is one I 
thing more. Won't you take lunch j 
with me today? Stop’ Stop; You're 
taking that down." 

"Is that a personal inquiry. Mr. For- j 
sythe?" inquired his stenographer se- 

verely. 
"I'm afraid—I mean yes. it is." he 

acswered. 
"That is the third time you have 

asked me. Mr. Forsythe," said the girl. 
“I must tell you again my mother 
doesn't oare for me to have lunch with 
gentlemen whom she doesn't know." 

“But you have worked for me two i 
years. Miss Howe," pleaded John. 

Mother says that doesn't make any 
difference." answered Miss Priscilla, 1 
rising to put on her hat. 

John Forsythe sighed For over a 

year he had felt that the capable, 
Puriian Miss Priscilla would make him 
an ideal mate And obstinately, dog- 
gedly, she had refused to let him make 
any advances. There was nothing 
against his character: he was young, 
food-looking, and reasonably rich. Xo.-j 
it was—it was— 

"Er—Miss Howe’ One moment!" he 
called. AYon't you let me ask you 
something? Don't be offended with me. 

Are you engaged?" 
"Certainly not. Mr Forsythe." an- 

swered the girl indignantly. "If I 
were. I should not be working here." 

"But. Miss Howe. I was speaking ok 
luncheon.” he faltered. "Oh, dear," he 
muttered, as she swept out of the 
room, "now I have put my foot in it 
badly, and if she gets angry she'll 
leave me." 

Miss Priscilla did not seem very' an- 

gry w hen she came back from lunch- j 
eon, but her looks were quite severe j 
enough to send a tremor through For- 

“You Don’t Distrust Me, Then?? 

sythe's breast. However, he was in 
for it now. If that fortress surrendered 
it would be to storming. 

“Miss Howe,” he suggested, as she 
was going home, “might I be permitted 
to call on •your mother some after- 
noon?” 

"I'll ask her." Miss Priscilla an- 

swered. But the next morning she in- 
formed him that her mother was not 
well enough to receive visitors for the 
present. 

Now Miss Howe was not at all in-: 
different to her employer's advances. 
But her mother had impressed certain 
facts upon her very forcibly before I 
permitting her to< take a stenograph- j 
er’s position. The death of her father 
had necessitated this means of sup- 
port. The conditions were these: 

“Since every large city is the haunt 
of unscrupulous men, never offer any 
man an opportunity to make advances 
to you.” 

"Never lunch with your employer.” : 

“Wear tailor-made dresses of a plain 
cut and severe color in office hours.” 

"A girl accepts only books, flowers 
and candy, and then only from inti- 
mate friends of her mother's.” 

Meanwhile John Forsythe languished 
in unrequited love: and in Miss Pris- 
cilla's breast there smouldered the 
eternal fire born of propinquity to an 

engaging young man But how to 
pierce that icy armor which covered 
the embers was Forsythe’s problem. 

“If I could win your mother's confi- 
dence. would you go out to lunch with 
me?" asked the young man one day. 

“Yes," said Miss Priscilla. 
“You don't distrust me. then?" 
“No." she admitted. "But I always 

obey my mother.” 
'Huml" said John Forsythe. 
It must have been three weeks later 

that the girl came in toward mid-day. 
She apologized as she hung up her 
hat. 

“The pipes in our house froze last 
night," she said, and you know the 
plumbers are all on strike. We've had 1 

an awful time. Poor mamma has had 
to stand by with a pail to catch the 
water from the leak." 

"Have you got a plumber?" asked 
Forsythe. 

"No. The water will have to be shut | 
off from the main," said the girl. 

"I'm sorry. Miss Howe," he an- 

swered. "However, I guess it will be ] 
all right. I have an appointment this I 
afternoon, and may not be back, so) 
please take charge while I am away.” i 

Miss Priscilla waited in the office | 
impatiently. For once in her life she j 
was watching the clock. If the water ! 
was not shut off at the main—why, | 
poor mother would be standing under i 
that leaky old pipe all day. At five 
o'clock, since Mr. Forsythe had not 
returned, she put on her hat and hur- 
ried home. 

When she entered the little flat an 
amazing sight was seen. Upon the j 
lounge sat Mrs. Howe; under the leak-! 
Ing pipe, philosophically watching the* 
water drip into the pail, sat John For- i 

sythe. As the pail filled he thrust an- 

other one under the leak and hurried 
the full pail into the bathtub. 

“Mother!” exclaimed the girl, petri- 
fied with amazement. 

“My dear." faltered her mother, 
“this young man kindly offered to help 
me. Such a respectable-looking young 
man. and he speaks so nicely. He 
wanted work and said you had recom- 

mended him and he came in the nick 
of time!” 

John Forsythe emerged from the 
bathroom, carrying the empty pail. 

"It's running more slowly now,” he 
said, looking at the leak. “Confound 
those authorities, whoever they are! 
Why can t they turn it off? Ah!” 

The authorities had evidently awa- 
kened. for the trickle of water gradu- 
ally thinned until it ceased, and John 
Forsythe looked up triumphantly from 
his pail 

"Here is a dollar for you. my good 
man." said Mrs. Howe, producing a bill 
from her reticule. “And you have cer- 

tainly earned it. I am very much 
obliged.” 

“Thank you. madam,” said John, 
putting on his coat. He opened the 
door quickly, but he lingered long 
enough in the hall for Miss Priscilla to 
catch up with him. 

“How dared you!"—she began, but 
then, seeing the look in his eyes, re- 

lented. 
"You'll take lunch with me now." h* 

said convincingly. “Won't you—Pris- 
cilla?" 

"Yes.” answered Priscilla. And. as 

the door closed. 6he added, "dear" un- 

der her breath. 
(Copyright, 1914. by TV. G. Chapman.) 

NOT LIKE THE OLD TIMES 

Busy Man Notes Considerable Change 
in Demeanor of Life Insur- 

ance Solicitor. 

"All this talk about the life insur- 
ance companies might have grown 
stale except for one thing,” said the 
man on the suburban car who had 
just been consulting his memorandum 
book. “I refer to the life insurance 
canvasser. There was a time when 
an average of five per day called on 

me at my house or office, and they 
were the hardest men in the world -o 

get rid of. It has been two whole 
months since I have seen one, and 
he didn't have a bit of the old-time 
gall about him. He came into the of- 
fice so quiet and humble that I 
thought he wanted a place as garden- 
er. When I asked his business he 
fidgeted around for a spell and then 
replied: 

"Mr. Blank, do you believe in life 
insurance?” 

"Under certain conditions, yes.” 
*‘I am an agent for the Blank Life 

Insurance company. If that company 
could show you that it had been hon- 
est—?” 

“Yes." 
"Had been honest and straight, and 

it's -president hadn't been paid a sal- 
ary four times too large—?” 

"Yes.” 
"And he hadn’t rung all his rela- 

tives into a good thing and paid them 
double what they are worth—?” 

"I see.” 
“And all the company losses had 

been promptly paid, and it's gvare 
money invested In the safest and b^st 
way— ?" 

“Yes. yes.” 
“And if every thing waa running all 

right, and would continue to run all 
right and you got a low rate and was 

perfectly satisfied, would you consider 
taking out a small policy with us and 
thus securing our eternal gratitude 
and good will?” 

“I told the man I would think of it. 
and I didn't have to add that it was 
my busy day. He got out of his own 
accord, and I presume the smile didn’t 
come off for a whole day.” 

Too Noisy. 
Theodore Dreiser, at a luncheon in 

New York, given in his honor, warned 
his fellow authors against hysterical 
writing. 

“Look at the fake of the muck-ra- 
ker." said the author of "Sister Car- 
rie.” "He has lost his popularity and 
one cannot but feel pleased at hlr. 
disappearance, for hiB outcries did 
more harm than good I am sure that 
he wishes now that he had been milder 
in his denunciation. He can sympa- 
thize with the dentist's wife. 

"Awakening with a bad headache 
the morning after a G. A. R. banquet 
to celebrate Lincoln's Birthday, a sub- 
urban dentist mused, not unpleasantly, 
on his last evening's spree. But sud-| 
denly his wife appeared and. advanc- 
ing to his bedside, shouted hysteri- 
cally: 

You wretch 1 What will the neigh- 
bors say at your coming home drunk- 
est night?” 

'But, my dear, nobody saw me,' the 
dentist protested. 

’Nobody saw you! What if nobody 
did see you? You know well enough 
they all heard the way I carried oa 
when you gof back.' 

School Teacher’s Mission. 
To capture the citadel of a child's 

mind through love and sympathy; to 
lead pupils toward higher ideals of 
life and duty; to establish closer re- 
lations between home and school and 
state; to exalt purity of life and con- 

duct; to strengthen the moral tone of 
the community; to make good men 
and women: to establish and dignify 
the profession of teaching; to make 
education attractive: to magnify the 
state; to meet the need for educated 
citizenship; such is the exalted mis- 
sion of the teacher.—Hon. Charles R. 
Skinner. 

Left at the Post. 
The Professors Wife (to the Pro- 

fessor. who has Just come in from a* 
walk)—‘VWhat have you done with 
your umbrella and Fido?” The Pro- 
fessor (trying to remember)—“What 
—h’in—wait a minute—oh, yes. pre- 
cisely. You see, my hat blew ofT, and 
I didn't want to have the poor little 
beast run with me after It, so I stuck 
the umbrella In the ground somewhere 
and tied Fido to iL I suppose they 
are still there.” 

Knowledge of Business. 
“Then it is this evening that you. 

are giving the ring to your fiancee? 
And If the engagement Is broken off?” 
“Oh. don't worry! I shall demand a, 
receipt,"—Le Sourre (Paris), 


