, that ugly duckling, explained that the

L 80 it the Tace In the window that it

t mean ter tell me he's sot ag'in vew

"wllh the heaviness of u fat goose.

[ vote—yow set right here at the foot

%" Abe could enly bow hie thanks as he

Old Lady*
‘Number
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Captain Abralusrn Itose and Angeline,
hin wife, have lomg  thele Tithle home
through Abe's unlucky purchise of Tenk-

fly Gold mining stock,  Thelr househiold
#00ds  wold, the $100 guction mopey, ull
they have left, will plaon Abe in the Old
Man's home, or Angy 1h the O Tadies
home, Hoth are self-gnerificing but Abe

deciden: My dear this bs the fust time
'vo hod o chanee to take the wust of it
a old coupls bld good-hy to the |Ill|'l:
house, Torror of “what folks will say
sends them along by-paths to the gate of
the O1d Ladles' home, Miss ALigall, mi-
tron of the O Ladlen' home, hears of
the i1l fortune of the old coupls, Shae tells
the other old Indies, and Blossy, who has
A4 n double fes for the only double bed-
vhamber, voloes the unanimous verdict
that Abe must be taken In with hin wite
Abe awakens next mnrnlnq_hw find that
Is “Old Lady No. 5. e old Indies
ve him such n wirm welcome that he
made to feel at home at once.

CHAPTER IV—Continued.

But what was this? Blosay, leading
all the others in a resounding call of
“Welcome!” and then Blossy drawing
Ber two hands from behind her back.
ga held & huge blue cup, the other

saucet to match. She placed the
cup In the saucer and held it out to
Abraham. He trudged down the few
ateps to recelve it, unashamed now of
the tears that coursed down his
cheeks. With a burst of delight he
percolvad that it was a mustache cup,
such as the one he had always used
&t home until it had been get for safe-
keeping on the top pantry shelf to
awalt the auction, where It had
brought the price of eleven cents with
balf a paper of tacks thrown in.

And now as the tears cleared away
he saw, also, what Angy's eyes had al-
ready noted, the lnscription In warm
crimsgon letters on the shining blue
#lde of the cup, “To Our Beloved
Brother."

“Slsters,” he mumbled, for he could
no more than mumble as he took
gift, “ef yew'd been gittin' ready

for me six months, yew couldn't have
1ﬁn:lo no better,”

CHAPTER V.

% The Head of the Corner.

Everybody wore thelr company man-
ners to the breakfast table—the frst
me in the whole history of the home
hen company manpers had graced
@ initial meal of the day. Belng
t at supper was easy enough,
nt Nancy used to say, for every one
ve the unreasonably  cantankerous,
nd being agrecable at dinner was n®
pecially difficult; but no one ehort of

a saint could be expected to smile of

mornings untll suficlent time had

Ween given to discover whether one
had stepped out on the wrong or the
t side of the bed.
This morning, however, no time was
eeded to demonstrate that everybody
the place had gotten out on the
appy side of his couch. Even the
eaf-and-dumb gardener had untwisted
is surly temper, and as Abraham
entered the dining-room, looked In at
the east window with a conclliatory
_grin and nod which said plainly ae
L words:

“'Tis a welcome sight indeed to see
one of my own kind around this estab-
* lishment!"
¥  "“Why don't he come in?" questioned

Abe, waving back a greeting as well

as he could with the treasured cup in
[ one of his hands and the saucer In

the other; whereupon Sarah Jane,

“tellow, being a confirmed woman
- hater, cooked all his own meals in the
. smoke house, and inelstéd upon all his

orders balng left on a slate outsidae the
tool-house door. Abe sniffed disdain-
“fully, contemplating her homely eoun-
“tenance, over which this morning's

tmood had cast a not unlovely trans
‘fnrmlng glow,
¢ “Why, the scalawag!” He frowned

wimmediately disappenred. “Yaw don't

gals? He muyst be_crgaz¥l Sech a
handsome, cley#f gpt o wdinen | ngver
did see!”

Sarah Jone Rlushed to the roots of
her thing straight hilr'pod sat down,
suddenly disarmed of every porcupine
quill that she had hidden’ yndgr her
wings: while there Svds'ad hgresabla
little stir among the slsters.

“Set deown, all hands! 8et deown!"

yenjoined Miss Abigail; futtering abaut

. “Brother Abe—that's what we've &l
Ymgreed to call yew, by unanimous

of the table. Aunt Nancy always had
‘the head an’' me the fooly but I only
kept the foof, purtly becus thar wa'n't
no man fer the place, and partly bacuz
1 was tew sigable Ler squeeze o any-
whar elee. Secin' as Sister Angy s
soch a leetle mite, though, 1 guess she,
kin endy sakd vodin fer ma Lother |

side o' Her

olemn moment of walting with bowed
heads. Aunt Naney's trembling volce
arone—he volee.which bad.jealously
punrde® the right of serlug grice at
table Im the Old Ladles' “hofhie for
twenty years—not, however, In the cus-
tomury words of thankegiving, but in|
a peremptory “Drother Abe!™
Abraham looked up. Could she pos-
oibly mean that be was to establish
nimself as the head of the household
by rvepeating grace? “Brother Abe!”
slie called upon him again. “"Yew've
ekt n blessin’ fer one woman fer
many a4 year; eupposin’ yew ask It
fer thirty!"

Amid the amazement of the other
glutars, Abe mumbled, and muttered,
and murmured-—no one knew what
words; but all understood the overs
whelining gratitude behind his inco-
hereney, and all Joined heartily In the
Amen. - Then, while Mra. Homan, the
eook of the week, went bustling out
into the kitchen, Aunt Nanecy felt that
it devolved upon her to explain her
petlon. It would never do, she thought,
for her to galn o reputation for self-
offacement and sweetness of digposi-
tlon at her time of life.

“Son, 1 want yew to understand one

thing naow at the start. Yew treat
us right, an' we'll treat you right,
That's all we ask o' yew. Miss Ellle,

pass the radighes.”

“I'l do my best,” Abe hastened to
nasure her, “Hy-guy, that coffes amells
some kind o' good, don't (t? Hetween
the smell o' the stuff an' the looks
o' 'my cup, Il be o temptin’ that I'N
wigh 1 had the neck of a glraffe, an'
could taste It all the way deown.
Angy, | be afraid we'll git the gout
aldiyin’ so high. Look at this here
cream!”

Smiling, joking, his lips Ipsisting
upon joking to cover the natural feel-
Ing of embarrassment Incidept to this
first meal among the sisters, but with
his volce breaking now and agaln with
emotion, while from time to time he
had to steal his handkerchief to hia
old eyes, Abe passed successfully
through the—to him—elaborate break-
fast. And Angy sat In rapt sllence,
but with her face shining so that her
quiet was the stiliness of eloquence.
Onee Abe startled them all by rising
stealthlly from the table and seizing
the morning’'s newspaper, which lay
upon the buffet,

“l knowed it!" caviled Lazy Dalsy
gotto voce to no one In particular.
“He couldn't walt for the newa till
he was through eatin'!™ But Abe had
folded the paper Into a stout weapon,
and, creeplog toward the window, de-
spatched by n quick, adroit movement
a fly which had alighted upon the
sereen.

“l hate the very sight o' them alr
pesky critters,” he explained half
apologetically, "Thar, thar's another
one,” and slaughtered that.

“My, but yew kin get 'em, can't
yew?" spoke Miss Ablgail admiringly.
“Them tew be the very ones 1 tried
ter ketch all day yiste'day; 1 kin see
as a fly-ketcher yew be a-goin' ter be
wuth a farm ter me. Set deown an’
try some o' this here strawberry pre-
sarve.”

But Abe protested that he could not
c¢at another bite unjess he should get
up and run around the house to
“Jjoggle deown" what he had already
swallowed, He leaned back in his
chalr and surveyed the family: on
his right, generous-hearted Blossy,
who had been smiling approval and en-
couragemenqt at him all through the re-
past; at left, and just beyomd
Angy, Miss Ablgail Indulging in what
remained on the dishes now that she
discovered the others to have finished;
Aunt Nancy keenly watching him from
the head of the board; and all the
other siatera “betwixt an' between®

He caught Mrs. Homan's eye where
ahe stood in the doorway leading tnto
the kitchen, and remarked pleasantly:

“Ma'am, yew oughter set up a pan-
onke shop In ‘York. Yew could make
a fortune at it, 1 hain't had sech a
meal o' vittles sence 1 turned Aty
year o' age.”

A flattered smile overspread Mrs.
Homan's visage, and the other slsters,
noting It, wondered how long it would
be before she showed her claws In
Abraham's presence.

"Hy-guy, Angy,"" Abe went on, "yew

can't belleve nothin® yew Near, kin
yer? Why, folks have told me that
yew Indies— What yew Lhittin® my
foot fer, mother? Folks have told
me” o twinkle of amusement in his
eye at the absurdity, “that vew fight
among yerselves ke cuts an' dogs,
when, law! 1 never see sech o vlaver
lot © women gathered tergether In
all my lHfe. An' 1 believe -mothar, 1
bain't a-sayin® nothin™ 1 jest want

ter let 'vm know what | think on ‘em.
1 pefove that' thar must be three hun-
derd hearts in this bere place 'stid o
thirty, But dew yew Kknow, gals, tolks
outside pven g0 fur ‘s ter say {Rhat
‘,9'1\' "b";“l plafes AL one another!”

Thuére whs a mofent's silence; then
n, Uitle gusp firet from one and then
from dnothér of tha group. [Every one
looked at Mrs, Homan, and from Mrs.
Homan to-Sarah Jane, Mrs. Homan
ttebrévd (ber, grip on the pancake
turpner: Sarah Jane uneasily moved
her, long. lingers within reach of a
sturdy little red-and-white pepper pot.
Another moment passed, In which the
air seamed filled with the promide ot
an eleetrie storm. “Then Blossy spoke
hurriedly= Hlossy, the tacticjan—
clasplng her hands together and bring-
Ing Abe's attention to herself,

“Meally!  You surptise’ me! You
don't mean to sny folks falk about us
like that!”

“Stander I8 a dretful long-legeed
gritter," .amended Migs Abigail, gmil.
fug and slgWing huthe same broath.
© vgary Jane,” Intdired- Mrs. lHaman
sweetly, “what's the matter with that

put his gift down on the thble and

Ofw TR

pepper pot? Does It need fillin'gy”
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CHAPTER VI,

Indlan bummaer,
Mise Ablgall had not banked in valn
on the “forecightednoss of the Lord,"
At the end of six months, Instead of
there being a shortage In her accounts
because of Abe's pregence, ahe was
able to #how the directors such a
balance shoot as excelled all her pre-
vious commendable records,

“How do you explaln IL?" they asked
her.

“We cast our bread on the waters,”
ghe answered, "an’ Providence jest
kept a«endin’ out the loaves.” Again
she suld. " 'Twas grinnin' that done
it. Brother Abe he kept the gardener
good-natured, an' the gardener he jest
grinned at the garden snas undil It was
ashamed not ter flourish; an' Brother
Abe kept the gals good-natured an'
they wa'n't sp niasy about what they
eat; an’ he kept the visitors a-laughin’
Jest ter see him here, an' when yew
make folks laugh they want ter turn
around an' dew zomethin’ fer yew. 1
tell vew, ef yew kin only keep grit
ernough ter grin, yew kin drive away
i drought.”

In truth, there had been no drought
in the garden that summer, but almost
a deuble yleld of corn und beans; no
drought in the gifts sent to the home,
but ghowers of plenty, Some of these
came in the form of fresh fish and
clnms left at the back door; some in
lusclous [fruits; some In barrels of
clothing. And the barrels of clothing
golved another problem; for no longer
did thelr contents eonslet solely of
articles of feminlne attire. “Biled
shirts" poured out of them; socks and
breeches, derby hats, coats and negli-
gees; until Aunt Nancy with a humor-
ous twist to her thin lips lnquired If
there were thirty men In this eatab-
liahment and one woman,

“I never thought I'd come to wearin'
a qulited silk basque with tossels on
it," Abe remarked one day on being
urged to try on & handsome smoking
Jacket. “Dew I look llke one of them
slssy-boys, er jest a dude?"”

“it's dretful becoming,” Insisted
Angy, “bewtiful! Aln't it, gals?"

Every old lady nodded her head
with an alr of proud proprietorship,
as if to say, “Nothing could fall to
become our brother.” And Angy nod-
ded her head, too, In dellghted ap-
proval of thelr appreclation of “our
brother” and "my husband.”

Beautiful, joy-steeped, pleasure-filled
days these were for the couple, who
had been cramped for life's smallest
necessities 80 many meager Years.
Angy felt that she had been made mi-
raculously young by the birth of this
new Abraham-—almost ss If at last
she had been given the son for whom
in her youth she had prayed with im-
possioned appeal. Her old-wife love
became rejuvenated Into a curious
mixture of proud mother-love and
young-wife leaning, as she saw Abe
win every heart and become the cen-
ter of the community.

“Why, the slsters all think the sun
rises an' sets in him,” Angy would
whisper to hersell sometimes, awed
by the glorlous wonder of It all.

The sisters falrly vied with one an-
other to see how much each could do
for the one man among them. Their
own preferences and prejudices were
magnanimously thrust aside. In a
body they besought their guest to
smoke as freely in the house as out
of doors. Miss Abigall even traded
some of her garden produce for to-
bacco, while Miss Ellle made the old
gentleman a tobacco pouch of red flan-
nel so generous in its proportions that
on & pinch it could be used as a chest
protector,

Then Ruby Lee, not to be outdone
by anybody, produced, from no one
ever discovered where, & motherof-
pear! manicure set for the delight and
mystification of the herv; and even
Lazy Dalsy went so far as to cut some
red and yellow tissue paper Into
gquares under the delusion that some
time, somehow, she would find the
energy to roll these iuto apills for the
lighting of Abe's pipe. And each and
every siater from time to time contrib
uted some gift or suggestion to he:
“brother's"” comfort.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

How the Rain Bores Holes.

When rain falls it does not actually
sonk into the earth, but bores its way
in, forming tiny tubes, says the Reho-
both Sunday Herald. These tubes are
go smnll that it would be impossible
to insert a halr in one of them with-
out bursting its walls. Sometimes the
tubed are bored down to a depth of
four or five feet. When the surface
dries the water evaporates from the
tubes, just as it would from a pipe.
If the tube Is twisted it takes longer
for the water to evaporate,

It one takea a rake and stirs the
ground after each rain he breaks the
topg of the tubes and the water, will
gtand in them for months. In this way
the farmers of the West, on semi-arid
lands, store the rainfalls one year
and ralae a erop of wheat every other
yeir, there belng suffielent water in
two years, but not enough In one. tc
ralse a crop.

Church, State and Poor.

A book on “The Church, the State
and the Poor” has been written by an
English viear. The book Is compre-
hengive, tracing the subject of preref-
ormation days The author regreta
that during the growth of collectivism,
under whieh he classifes what 1s
called  “Christian  socialism,” the
chureh has trusted too much to the
stute to better the conditions among
the poor. Now there s a revival of
jnterest in the welfare of the poor on
the part of the church. The writer's
coptention {s that a firm bellet In the
Christlan creed is the only inspiration
and gulde to any effort to solve “the
soclal problem.” -
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LESSON FOR SEPTEMBER 13

THE TEN VIRGINS,

LEBRON TEXT-Mntt, 5:1-12,

GOLDEN TEXT--"Watch therefore for
¥a know nolther the day nor the hour
;sh];n the Son of Man comethh' Matt

A parable {8 “an earthly story with
a heavenly meaning.” An analogy s
“a llkeness,” This story Is a parable.
It 18 to illustrate the vigilant, expect.
ant attitade of faith, Heb. 6:28; 11
Tim. 4:8. Leaving the temple, Jesus
drew the disciples’ attention to its
bulldings and predicted its destruc-
tlon. Proceeding te the Mount of
Ollves, hia disciples ask him, “Tell us,
when ehall these things be? And what
shall be the sign of thy coming, and
the end of the world?' In reply Je.
Bus gave the disciples hls Olivet dis-
course and propheciea found in chap-
ters 24 and 25. To fully comprehend
this parable we ought to review all
of this teaching. The discourse as a
whole falls into these parta (1) 24:1-44
deals with Israel as a nation; (2)
24:45-26:30 deals with the church as
being responsible for the king dur
ing the period between his two ad-
vents; and (3) 26:31-46 deals with the
judgment of the nations when the Son
of Man comes In his glory. It will be
seen then that this lesson comes in
the second part and is one of three
parables concerning the responsibil-
ity of the church. Jesus is the bride-
groom, John 3:28, 20; Eph. 6:25; Il
Cor, 11:2; Rev. 21.9, and sets forth
the love of Christ for the church
Eph. 6:26, 28, 30-32.

Two Classes,

I. “While the bridegroom tarried"”
vv. 156, The first and strongest idea
of this section s that he, Jesus, the
bridegroom, is coming again. Among
those who walt are two classes, the
wise and the foolish, though both
were right intentioned. The lamps
symbollze Christian profession, Luke
12:35; II Tim. 3:5, and the oll that
which |s essential to give us power
whereby we maintain our profession,
Acts 10:38; I John 2:20-27. The fool-
fsh virging were superflcial and had
not enough to maintain their profes-
gions. The wise virgins had enough
oll; 8o also may the believer have the
ablding spirit of Christ's presence
whereln to maintain his Christian
profession. Waliting they all nodded
{alumbered) and others evidently lay
down (slept). The wise virgina could
afford to rest as they had all things
ready. If they had been awake, how-
ever, they might have seen and ren-
dered aid to those who were in the
gorry plight of not being ready. The
tarrying was a test of the faith and
patience of both the wise and the
foolish as both awalted the “fulnese
of time"” when he should appear.

The Great Question.

1l. Behold the bridegroom cometh”
vv. 613. All are awakened by this
midnight ery. The hour was one
when he was least expected, and the
church of today needs to be awak-
ened to a realizing senee of this truth.
Both the wise and the foolish have to
meet him, but the wise were the only
ones whose lights could shine and
show the way into the banqueting
room. They all outwardly appear alike
even to the very point of separation.
The church of God Individually and
collectively, has yet to sense the dan-
ger to it and to others if its light for
any reason be not continuocus. This
cry was a call to “meet him" and we
all need to ask ourselves, “are we
ready to meet him?" The hour was
too late to make needful preparation
to meet him. In thelr emergency they
turned to the five wise ones but the
wisdom of one cannot supply the de-
ficlency or the foolishness of others

(v. 9). There Is no Scripture to sup- |

port the teaching that one man’s merit
{s applicable to another except the
merit of the God-man Jesus as ap-
plied to sinful humanity, Hence the
wise sent thelr gisters to the orig-
inal source of supply for oll, and as
they went “the bridegroom came.” So

will 1t be with all who put off too long |

the securing of the Holy Spirit in
thelr lives,

“They that were ready” went in,
they that were not ready when they:
came found the door “shut.” To at.
tend a marriage feast Is highly es-
teomed everywhere, but it 18 a prive
llege that is worthy of careful prep-
aratlon. Remember that Jesus is
hers showing the attitude towards

himself of those. who profess to be |

devoted to him during the period of
his absence, and 'who expect his re-
turn as king. That belng so, we need
to remind ourselves of the laws of
the kingdom as he gave them.

Jesus knows those that are his,
John 10:27; H Tim. 2:19; I Cor. 8:3,
but such are not those who make a
mere outward profession of falth and
Jack the abiding presence and power
of the Holy Spirit. The day of sep
aration between the true and the false
is surely coming, & time when the
real, genuine, Spirit-filled Christians
will rejoice “at his coming.”

The lesson for us I8 “Wateh,” Be-
cause we do not know the day nor the
hour when he will come, therefore,
“watch.,” This word does mot mean
simply to look or to gaze but to keep
awake, to be vigllsak - - .
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New Zealand Cannibal Tribe Advane
Ing Rapldly—Women Have
Ballot Also.

—

parents were cannibals are now volers
and good citizens in New Zealand, and
some of them are members of the Now
Zealand parlisment, according to a re-
port on the progress of the Maorl
tribes and their descendants recently

clety In Washington, The soclety has
Just completed a long study of the ad-
vancement of the tribes, which were
considered among the most vicious
tribes of cannibals in existence n lit-
tle over fifty years ago, At that time,
it 18 sald, tribal feasts In which human
captives were the prinelpal feature of
the bill of fare were periodical forms
of entertalnment In the reglons con-
trolled by the tribe chiefs, Today
even the women descendants of the
cannibals exercise the right to. vote,

“When the English firet occupled the
fslands In the early part of the Nine
teenth, century,” the report states in
part, “it is estimated that there were
about 100,000 AMaoris in New Zealand.
They were divided into tribes, each
tribe huving its unwritten laws re-
garding land, cultivation, and other
socinl matters,

"The English found that they had a
genfus for war, showing unusual skill
in bullding, fortifying and defending
stockades. They found them also tillers
of the soil and that as carvers and
decorators they were unrivaled in the
Oceanic world, and that they displayed
great originality in design and perfec-
tion in the execution of rock paint-
Ings, and in carving the ornumental
figures of their dwellings, thelr boats
and sacred inclosures. The Maorls
were also noted for their tattoolng,
which was designed to ornament the
body. Whoever refised to undergo the
protracted tortures of tattoolng re-
quired at every important event of his
life was regarded as a person by his
own consent foredoomed to slavery.

“There are about 35,000 Maoris left.
These have retired to the northern
provinces of New Zealand, where cer-
tain reservations have been set apart
for their exclusive property, The Ma-
orl children attend schools regularly.
Such of them as continue into the
higher branches of learning are sald
to be worthy rivals of white students,
Some of the Maoris have become land-
ed proprietors. They are proud of thelr
right to vote, and especially of the
fact that their women were given this
privilege at the same time that it was
given to the white ‘women of New
Zealand.”

It is sald that tattooing among the
tribes i now rare, and that the Ma-
oris, to greater extent than any other
group of savages, have indleated that
man can be raised from savagery to
civilization within one generation.

VILLAGES OF UPPER VALAIS

fhers ls a Distinctly Italian Touch
About Some of These
Small Towns.
Paris.—There is o distinetly Itallan
touch about some of the villages in
Upper Valals, says L, E. Waller in
“Country Life.” In few places is this

more marked than in Brigne and its
half-sister, Naters, across the Rhone,
probably because of the Simplon Pass
over into Italy which mounts near by.

o

The Maln Street of '.l;!ﬂ'ﬂ'-'

“The Wew. Lotschbag lina-will probably
cause Brigne to groy into a town, but
Nalems may be gaved from clviligation
‘for ‘some time Lo Game, and’ we may
still hope to see acenes like this in
fts maln stréet, ‘The half black, half
white goats are familiar to all, and in-
quisitive anlmals they are, too, ready
to eat anything you offer them—even
your last hotel bill—and prepared to
attach themselves to you for good if
you give them a little salt when you
meet them on the Alps. Here they
were the friendly escort of the pic-
turesque girl, and obeyed her a8 read
\ly a8 dogs.

New Wheat Has Five Parents.

London—A new wheat with five
parents and Inheriting the virtues of
each of them 18 the latest triumph of
Prof. Rowland Bilfen of Cambridge
university. It is a peculiarly hardy
development, growing from three to
three and a half feet in helght, stout
lof straw and. also.geod for milling, and
s especlally «d d the, pxposed
Fen.country, (This new_yhea will be

put en the market mext year.

FORMER SAVAQGES ARE VOTERS

Washington.—Many persons whose

made by ‘the Natlonal Geographie so-

Ilnmrsﬁmﬂll

Prof. W. L Parking, Wayneshoro,
Va., writes:

“l wns unde. the care of a doctor
Sor four monthy, but did not improve
at all. At last he gave me up to dle
of bronchial eatarrh. 8o I thought I
would try o bottle of Peruna, I bee
gun to feel better at once, Now ¥
feal ns well ns I ever did In my life.
1 want to thank you, Dr, Hartman,
for your adviee, I'shall always pralse
gour Ieruna for catarrh of the lungs”*

W. L. DOUCLAS
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DEFIANCE STARCH

is constantly growing in favor because it

Does Not Stick to the Iron

and it will not injure the finest fabric. For
| laundry &wgou sit has no equal. 16 oz
package 1 -3 more starch for same money.
| DEFIANCE STARCH CO., Omahs, Nebrasks

AGENTS! Make some real money selling o
gasoline lnmps and lnotorns, kve
farm hluﬂ.‘lﬁﬂl&hﬂ'ul‘nlﬂlﬁ:t Samples furnlsh
Write us. GUY HUNTER. Des Molues, Iowa

GOODYEAR TIRES AT
ANTE-BELLUM PRICES

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.
announce “No war prices on Goodyear
Tires.” Mr, F. A. Siéberling, president
of the Company, thus explains their
unique position.

“We advanced Goodyear prices, as
others did theirs, when the rubber
panie came. Almost in a day crude
rubber rose in New York from 66 cents
per pound to much over a dollar.

“The New York supply was too
emall to consider. We cabled our
London people to buy up the pick of
the rubber there. By acting quickly
and paying cash they obtalned 1,600,
000 pounds of the finest rubber,

“That big supply of rubber I8 now
nearly all on the way to the Goodyear
factory in Akron. It constitutes the
best of the London supply.

“We are using the same grade of
rubber and the same amount of it as
we always have used In these tires.

“We are running our factory with
three shifts of men, twenty-four hours
a day. So long as we remaln in this
fortunate position on rubber, we shall
supply tire users at beforé-war prices
to the limit of our capacity.” .

Popular Fallacles.

1, That mosquitoes only bite once.

2. That mosquitoes only llve one
iay.

3. That mosquito bites won't itch i
you don't scratch 'em.

4. That if you hold your breath you
can catch a mosquito and slay it
'~ My experience 1a that mosquitoes
only bite once (in the same place);
that they only live one day (at a
time); that their bites won't itch it
you don't seratch ‘em (but rub ‘em
| with sandpaper and the edge of a buzz
saw instead); and that if you hold
vour breath you can catch a mos
quite and slay it (provided you have
a shotgun in each hand and are a
good shot).

Rare Minerals In Tasmania.

The number of rare minerals found
to exist in Tasmania Is constantly be-
ing added to, and the latest addition Ia
molybdenite, which Is used In the man-
ufacture of “molybdenum stesl,” to
which it gives a special hardness and
toughness that makes it suitable for
use in propeller shafts, guns and
bollers. ‘It is also used, to lesser ex-
tent, in the making of pottery glasa
and other things. The price of molyb-
denite 18 pow $2.500 a ton, or nearly
four times the present price of tin.

Herolc Measures.
“My doctor s evidently determined
get a rest.”
¥What has he done?”
“Sent all his patients to the moun-
tains and he's going to the seashore.™
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