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THE RETURN OF ¢
BILL CARVER

By David W, Talmadge ¢
Cupyright, 1008, by Dy HL Tadmiodge
3000000000000000000.aouoag

Conduetor Wilson of the "Rlectrie
Flash,” a term applied in kindly de-
riston to the passenger traln on the
Goose  rlver branch of a certaln grout
mostern rallway, war called apon one
morning to apologlze In behalf of his
englneer, and his apology, from end to
end, lnclnding stops aid slowdowns,
as the gaving la, was not entively de
Noltl of entertalning features

“The trath of the matter 15" salid he,
addressing the principal Kleker, n trav.
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eling salosman from Mibwaukee, “tha
there's only one man on edarth who un-
derstamds the tenketile thot we use In
place of @ real locomotive an (hiw Hine,
and his nonme's B Corver, BT Knows
hor from the teack up,  He glves her o
pat here and n jab thery, and she set
tles down to her pnees Hie an old fam-
fly horse.  Dut let o new mnn take
her, and ghe elther gets on (o her hind
lege and goos oragy or else she sulks
and won't go st all worth mentioning,
Bhe's sulking this morning ™

o1 shonld think so!" growled the Mil
wankee man, looking at his wateh,
“We're forty minutes Inte now, and Ul
migs iy tealn on the other romd,
Where ls Carver, anyway? What do
they let him go away for withoul tak-
Ing his hanged old steam pot with
him?"

SHe's al Geneva Lake by this time,”
replicd the conductor, “Ie cawme down
avlth us lust night. 1e's on his wed.
ding trip. By George! You woulidn't
bave known him, togged out ug he wos
in the regulation blnck, with hig hands
in kid gloves and his feet in patent
leathers,  Ile could hoardly drag his
gaze away from his bride long enough
to recognige the tenkettle; that's a fact,
He was slmply sonked full of love or
whatever 1t I8, and he was parring ke
2 kitten. I'd never have believidd 1t of
him, for of ull the mwean things | ever
heard any one say about women as a
gex and about marrlage a8 an lustito
tlon he'd sald the meanest. He never
hid any patience with ldiots who re-
pose contidence In petticonts. He sald
women were all false as hades and
foolish ns barnyard fowls. e was
mareied to his ridiculous old engine, he
was, aund he npever wanted auything
better o this world, Of course we mur-
ried fellows kpew when he sponted
that sort of staff that he'd been dis
appointed in some love affalr and that
he didn't really mwean all he thought
he meant, but none of us was ever able
to pump him out. S8o we Just liughed
ut him and told him that sconer or
later he'd meot something In petticonts
that would jerk him over the lne and
into the roundhouse as o wogul jorks
B slek switeh engine. It mode Ll
sgnort to tell him that, bat I's precisely
what happencd. If 1 ever saw o manp
who'd lost the last vestige of his pow-
er of resistance, It was him last nlght.
He waps coul in the scoop of the fire
man, nothing else.”

“How did it bappen?" asked thoe Mil
waukee man, glanelng again at his
wateh and settling resiguedly into his
seat,

“Well, a8 near as [ can make ont
from what T was told at Whippleville
yesterday by n chap who lves next
door to Bill's bride's folks up at Correy
Center it was mostly Bill's fault that
he didu't get spliced long ago Instead
of golng away In a huft and turning
himself Into a4 wake belleve woman
hater. The girl lked him all right, but
ghe was like most glrlg—she didn't Hke
to seem too easy, DIl might have un-
derstood her If he hadn't been so lack-
ing in ordinary—whut do you call it?--
perspleuity.  He slzed up a woman just
85 he did an engine. He expected defi-
nite results. When he pulled the throt-
tle, he expected her to go, and when
he put on the alr he expected her to
stop, and when she didn't do these
things Le got mad. Furthermore, he
gave the givl to understand plain enough
that he was dead goue on her, aud that
wus another mistake. He's fale, square
and aboveboard, Bill is, sod be has
mighty little patience with any one
who tries 1o tuke advantage of him.
He's uo tish to be played on 4 string, he
BAVE,

“Now, there never was a henlthy girl,
1 suppose, who wouldn't play with a
chap arter she was sure she had him
hooked, It's the nature of ‘em.  And
this girl did things just to make Bl
wmad, She flirted with other fellows,
and she had Httle spells of false agony,
when she made him think he'd done
something she didn't ke and wouldn't
tell him what it was, aud she twitted
bim on his looks, which aren’t specially
bandsome, und altogether she carried
on in a way to drive an honest man to
desperation, although most men in Blil's
place would have brought ber up with
g round turn, And at last, one night
four yeurs ago, Bill reached the limit,
and for about an hour be read the riot
act to her. He was llke a life or death
gpecial on a pew track—simply shut bis
eyves and made ber run,  Then when
be'd got through be slawwed his hat
over his eves and bolted, never looking
at the girl, 'l bet $6 she was bolding
out ber hunds to bim and trying to got
her tanlk plpe to wark A wolnsan ¢an
tell usullly when she's gone too far,
and almost alwayvs she'll come down
from bLer perch peaceably enough If
phe s given the right sort of a chance

“He didu't go back to Correy Qenter
alfter that antll about two weeks ngo,
He wouldn't have gone then only that
Lis mother wns glek and wanted o see
him before she renched the end of her
run, 8o be got o ten days' luy off and
Bet Lils teeth together as If he wis go-
Iug uto o deu of lous or & baby show

-

e ——

] THE NORFOLK NEWS: FRIDAY, JANUARY 16, 1903

l or something Hke thut gad went,  The

old Ldy was better when e got there,
Within o woeek she was sittiog up, and
s excuse for staying In the house
with her wore protty thin, He saw
the glrl go past seyeral times and he
potteed that she looked In with an ex-
pressdon on her fuee that resembled
anxlety, but It never occurred to him
thant she was so anxious to make up
[ with him thot she couldn't eat nor
‘th'p. And 1 expect he'd have gone
baek to hig dear old teakettle without

finding it out If It hadn't been for an

nocident,

“He war standing in front of the vil

| lnge postotlice one morning, woiting
for the mall to be distributed, e wais

kooping his eye peeled for the girl, He

dldn't want to weet hor.  He was

[afrald, e reasoned that It eould do
o good and would be confoundedly
emburrngsing,  He never cnrrles a

false face with him, BHI doesn't.  And

| then, too, he wasn't absolutely sure of

l | Himself, e knew down deep In his

stenm ohiest thant he hiad gnbout as much
afectlon for the girl ns he'd ever had,
and he rather susplefoned that If he
met her faee to face he'd make three
| or four kinds of fool of himself. He
conld see her house from where he
#tood —a pretty place In a regulne snarl
of roses and honeysuckles and fower
"beds, nnd ve a notion that he looked
at It with something of longing and
| rogrot. It was only natural that he
shonld.

“Wall, while he was standing there
nn old friend of his enme up on horse
buek and asked him If he wouldn't do
n favor for him. He wanted Bill to
take the horse home, Some buslness
had unexpectedly clalmed his Immedi-
ate attentlon, and he dido't Hke to
leave the horse standing on the street,
He thought Bill might Hke a ride any-
wiy. Of course BIl sald he would,
He didn't know any more about riding
horgeback than n woodchuck knows
of dalrying, but he never hesitated to
necommodate a friend. e got his
mall and climbed nto the saddle and
In less than three minutes something
wns dolng In hig vieinity. The horse
was n spirited beast, with a habit of
shylng at everything which seemed to
offer nn excuse for it, and every time
he shied B stuck 1o his heels, and
every time Bl stuck In his heels the
heast took It as an invitation to make
spoed.  Talf way down the street he
wis galloping right merrily. A lttle
further amd he was glving a tolerably
correct lmitation of Garry Herrman,
and B was bouncing lke o rabber
ball,  Ile sald ‘Whoa,! but It didn’t
geom 1o have any effect. s all,
which he had tucked under his arm,
wis seattered broadeast,

“It duwned on Bl presently that he
wis belng run away with, but he dido’t
lose Lis lead. BIL never loses his head,
Suld he to himself, ‘U've got to shut off
steam.'  And lie stretehed himself on
the beast's neck, reaching for the nose,
and be got a grip on it, and the tirst
thing that horse knew he couldn't
breathe, nnd something was on his
necl, for B had bouneed clean over
the sboulders, and he stopped dead,
St legged o8 a sawhorse,

“But Bill dido’t stop—not at once.
He went on, and he landed plump on a
pansy boed in the yard at the end of the
stroet, nnd when he opened his eyes he
was looklng squure into the face of the
girl, who had been sitting under a tree
reading, Nelther spoke for a moment,
The girl's color came and went, and
Bill's breath did Hkewlse, but pretty
soon the girl's wits, which were In
working order, it seems, asserted them-
selves. 'Oh, Will' she sald, ‘I'm so
glad you've come back to me!

“BIll ralsed himself on his elbow in a
dazed sort of way and tried to say
something, but his breath wasn't quite
equal to It And the girl went down on
Lher knees and wrapped her arms about
him. ‘So glad, dear! she murmured,

“They got married, That's all there
was to It. And we're doing the best we
can till they get back from thelr honey-
moon trip.”

The semblance of a smile appeared
upon the Milwaukee man's face. “l
suppose that under the clreumstances
we'll have to forgive him,” he sald.
“But, by jingo, I'm sorry we're golug
to miss connections at Whipperville,
I'm to be married myself tonight if 1
can get to Carlingburg.”

“Pshaw ! sald the conductor. “You
don't gayv?" Then he chuckled, “Guess
you'll bave to go horschack, won't
you?"

“Not on your silver plated punch!"
replied the Miwaukee man decidedly.

01d Bridal Cuastoms,

| There used to be g custom of strew-

ing flowers before the bridal couples as

they went to the church and from the

church to the house

Buppose the way with fragrant herbs were
strowing

All things were ready, we to the church
wore golng

And now suppose the priest had jolned
our hands—

custom.  The Perslans introduce a tree
at thelr marviage feasts luden with
fruit, and it is the place of the guests
to try to pluck this without the bride-
groom observing, If successful, they
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object removed.  In Tuscany brides
wear jasmine wreaths, and there is a
legend that a once relgning grand duke,
who at great expense procured this
flower for his own particular garden,
gave orders 10 bls gurdener not to part
with any flowers or clippings, but the
gardener, who was in love, took & sprig
to his sweetheart as a gift. She, being
ghirewd, planted It and ralsed from it
severnl small plants which she sold to
the Juke's envious nelghbors at a great
price. In a short thiime she had saved
sufficient money to enable ber lover and
herself (0 marry and start housekeop-
[ ing, and so the Tuscans have a saying
that “the girl worthy of wearing the
Jasmine wreath is rich enough to make
bher busbaud happy.”

Is a quaint old verse that refers to this ‘

must present the bridal couple with a |
gift a hundred times tne value of the !

-

The Tranguil Miud,

Who doew not love o tratiguil benrt, a
swoeet tempered, balupeod NTe? It does
'not watter whether |0 ralos or shines
lof what misfortunes come to those pos-
Immﬂllu these blesalngs, for they are ul-
‘ wiuys swoet, serene nod calm,

That exquisite polse of charncter
which we enll werenity I thie lest lesson
Jof culture; It Is the flowering of life,
the frultage of the soul,

It Is as precious ns wisdom, more
Lo be desired than gold-—yen, than even
fine gold, How contem)e - le mere
money  wenlth looks In comparison

with n serene life—a life which dwells |

In the ocenn of truth, beneath the
waves, beyond the reach of tempests,
In the eternal colm!

How many people we know who
sour thelr lives, who ruln all that is
sweet and benutiful by explosive tom-
pers, who destroy their polse of charae-
ter by bad blood! In fact It 18 a ques-
tlon whether the great majority of peo-
ple do not ruln thele Hves and mar
thelr happlness by Inck of self control,
| How few people we meet In life who
are well balanced, who have that ex-
qulisite polse which s characteristic of
the finlshed character!—8Bucvess,

Taking s Chanoe,

He looked happy enough as he
wilked up to the postofiice box, set a
buge bundle on the floor and began
taking pretty square envelopes there-
from, dropplng them by twos and
threes Into the box.

“Blg lot of letters,” remarked the
policeman. “Nice day too,"

“Letters!” sald the happy man. “My
dear fellow, these are not letters.
They are wedding Invitations.”

A stern look came over the foce of
the hitherto friendly pollceman.

“My friend,” he sald, 1 am sorry to
disturb you, but I must do my duty.
Come with me."”

“Arrested '

Il\'m‘"

“On what charge, sir? This Is an
outrage."

“Not at all. You'are advertising a
lottery through the post.”

The man went anlong.—Kansas Oity
Independent.

The Bubble Reputation.

The Governor—Colonel, don't you
:uow Judge Blank? Shake hands with

Im.

The Colonel—Ah, you are Judge
Blank of Blankville?

The Judge—Yes; Blankville is my
home.

The Colonel—Of course I know you
by reputation then,

The Governor—Colonel, don't you
know It always mnkes me feel mighty
uncomfortuble when a man says that
about me—that he knows me by repu-
tation?

The Colonel—How 18 that, governor?
Why should it make you feel uncom-
fortable?

The Governor—DBeeause, by Jjingo, 1
always wonder which reputation he
means.,

A Simple System,

Teacher—In what year was the bat-
tle of Waterloo fought?

Pupll—I don't know.

Teacher—It's slmple enough if you
only would learn how to cultivate arti-
ficlul memory. Remember the twelve
aposties. Add balf that number to
them, That's eighteen. Multiply that
by 100. That's L,B00. Take the twelve
apostles agaln. Add a quarter of their
number to them. That's fifteen. Add
what you've got. That's 1,810, That's
the date. Qulte slmple, you see, to re-
member dates If you will only adopt
wy systein,

i.\,.r
, Making Suare,

This hunting story comes from Scot-
land: When the beaters came out of
the covert, one of the guns sald to the
keeper, “Have you got all your beaters
out?’

“Aye," sald the man, astonlshed.

“Are you sure? Haye you counted
them 7"

“Counted them?” sald the keeper.
“Aye, they're all right.”

“Then," sald the shooter, with a sigh
of some rellef, 1 have shot a roe."

The Spitting Snake,

A snake found In Africa is called the
#pitting snake by the Boers. It is be-
tween two and three feet long and Is
especlally bold apd active, readily at-
tucking every one who approaches It
In continement It 18 very savage, open-
Ing Itz mouth and erecting its fangs,
from which the polson may be often
observed o deop and even sometimes
to be forelbly ejected; whence the
name glven It by the Boers.

Sources of Alcvehol,

Some terribly potent liguors, it is sald,
| can be distitled from the Innocent lovk
ing banana and also from the milk of
the coconnut.  The Jupanese make a
| beverage from plums and from the
tlowers of the wmotherwort and the
peach. The Chinese produce several
[ qualities of spirit from rice and peas,
| all of them intoxleating, besides which
| they cenn muake an aleobolic drink from
! mutton.

Snme Old Thing.
Tom—DId you cull on that pretty tel-
| ephone girl?
| Dick—YXes, but 1 guess there was
another fellow there abead of me, or
maybe it was only force of habit

Tom—How do you mean?

Dick—My ecard came back with the
message: “Busy, Please call agaln,"—
Philadelphin Press.

Rensnuring George,

She had been shopping, and he was
naturally disturbed.

“I bope you didp’t spend muoch mon-
€y while you were downtown today,”
e remarked,

“Not o ecnt except car fare, George,"
she answered reassuringly. *1 had ev-
ler)’lb!ng charged.”"—Chicago I'ost.

Itle

)

clean.

not best to mention.
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Thing

measured by the amount of nutritive value it contains,
is the fresh soda cracker.
cracker an insignificant and easy thing to make—yet
no one ever succeeded in reaching perfection until
Uneeda Biscuit were introduced.
the quality of Unceda Blscult requires the best of
everything—wheat, flour, baker, and bakery.

Uneada Biscult furnishes every element neces-
sary to bodily vigor; and, above all, they are fresh and
This i1s due to the In-er-seal Packa e—the
package with red and white scal
them from the air, moisture, dust, and other things
There'sa world of worry, work,
skill and care in making a soda cracker like—

Tons of Food For the Atlantle,
Commenting on  the tremendous
amount of feod consumed on the aver-
age Atlantle Hner nowadnys, a writer
In the Springfield Republican says: “At
R comes the monumental breakfast; at
11 the deck steward fills up the coma-
tose fligures in the morgue with their
beel tea from those thick, obese Eng-
ligh cups; at 1 the magnanimous lunch-
con; at b the sleepers assaulted by the
dock steward againg at 7T the awesome
English dinner; at 9:30 a trifling lunch
to ballast you for bed. Besldes this bar-
baric mounds of sandwiches, olives,
cheese, crackers, perpetually stare you
in the face in the smoking room. Food,
food, food; the slzht and emell of It
pursue the unwilling stomach in every
corner of the ploce; food tasted, wast-"
ed, thrown away. There {8 one port
hole on the stecrage deck, from the
galley appareuily, which belches it
forth in a continuous stream-—half
loves of bread, great remnants of meat;
we have left a trail of It across the At-
lantle. If some one would only estl
mate the tons of wasted food which
are annually thrown into the Atlantle
or could caleulate how much cheaper
these steamship companies could give
us our travel If they substituted plain,
self respecting fare for this gilded glut
tony, it would certainly be Interesting
and worth while,

The Gulliotine and Its Inventor,
One of the most widely disseminated
of popular errors 18 that Dr. Gulllotin
invented the grim machine which still
bears the nawme, 7The real inventor of
this sinister contrivance was Dr,
Touls, a well known medical man and
permanent secretary of the Parisian
School of Medicine, or Academie de
Medicine.

Dr. Gulllotin, who died In 1814, ener-
getically but valnly protested against
the use of his name in connection with
this disagreeable gubject—an evidence,
if one were wanted, of the great diffi-
culty there is of correcting a popular
error. Needless to say that the legend
that Dr. Guillotn was among the vie-
tims of his friend's lngenfous and mer-
ciful  Instrument of destruction Is
wholly apocryphal. He died at a good
old age nnd In his bed, surrounded by
his children, who, however, obtained
permission to change their name,

Outward Show In Jwuly.
All over Italy soclal life is character-
fzed by a great love of outward show,
Here Is an anecdote which Mr. Luigl
Villari relates in “Italian Life In Town
and Country” to {llustrate this natlonal
feeling:

An American gentleman who was
spending the winter in Naples had
taken a fiat in a palazzo, the first foor
of which was occupled by a noble fam
ily in somewhat reduced clreum-
stances. He noticed to his surprise that
every day he met a servant golng up
or down the stairs carrying a palr of
carringe doors, At last the mystery
was explained. The said noble family
shared a carriage with some other peo-
ple, but each had its own doors with
the famlly coat of arms, to make thelr
friends belleve that they both had
carriages.

Didn't Work.

First Buburbanite—1 hear that neigh.
bor of yours adopted that Lired girl of
his 80 as to get her to stay with the
famlily.

Second Buburbanite—Yes, and now
bis adopted daughter wants to stay In
the parlor aud play the plano all day
and let ber mother do the housework.
—Judge.

Titanium is the hardest metal. It
looks like copper, but will scrateh rock

erystal.

Many people think a

To maintain

which protects

THE SAUERKRAUT PEDDLER.

A Character Common to the German
Section of New York.

The regular and popular visitor to
the German inns and taverns of the
enst slde s the saverkraut man. He
brings his calling with him from the
ald cruntry il dnds e mare profitable
field in New York than In Berlin or
Hamburg., Hlis equipment {8 quite cn-
rious, IHe wears a blue or white apron
running from his neck nearly to the
ankles, and from his shoulders s sus-
pended n clreular metal box which
goes half around his walst. It has
three large compartments, two of
which are surrounded by hot water,
In one are well cooked frankfurter
sausages and in the other thoroughly
bolled sauverkraut. In the third com-
partment is potato salad. He earries In
his hand a basket in which are small
plates and steel forks. One sausage
and a generous spoonful of saperkraut
and wotato salad cost § cents. All three
articles are of good quality, well
cooked and sensoned. He finds his best
customers in the bowling alleys, where

lthe exertion demanded by the game

produces large appetites. Next to these
are the taverns which do not sapply
food with their drink. Last of all are
the halls and meeting rooms where
different societies assemble. His night-
ly stock consists of fifty sausages, sev-
en pounds of sauerkraut and as muoch
more of salad. On bad evenings he
takes only half as much stock ag on
falr ones. Some of the more fortunate
peddlers have arrangements with clubs
which pay them a very fair profit upon
their goods, Others are free lances
who visit every place where they think
they can effect a sale.

The metal boxes are very ingenious
and are made in Germany. The metal
is some varlety of pewter, and the
filting of the compartments and of the
entire affair to the body is very ac-
curate. The covers are so well hinged
and snug at the edges that when the
owner falls down he Is not liable to
spill any of the contents. The con-
trivance costs some $3 In Germany,
and about $5 in New York. A few of
the peddlers appeal to educated pal-
ates and ecarry with them cervelat,
bock, reh, leberwurst and vienna,
a8 well as frankfurters. These fancy
sausages usually bring 10 cents instead
of the regulation 5,

The forks are wushed after the cus
tomer has fAnished bis little meal, and
from repeated cleansing and use are
as bright as silver. The plates, on the
other hand, are so banged and brulsed
that they might be easily mistaken for
crackle venr.—New York Post

Carefulness of Surgeons.

It Is an object lesson in godliness to
see o surgeon washing his hands after
performiog an operatlon, says the Chl-
engo Chronlele, He works of course
with sleeves rolled up to the elbow, so
that the washing extends from the cru
zy¥ bone to the tip of the finger nall.
First there Is 8 bard serubbing with
plain soap and sterilized water, Thig 18
followed by a swabbing with tincture
of green soap and sterilized water,
Then comes a genuloe scouring with
equal parts of gquicklime and soda in
sterilized water and fnally a rinsing In
a solution (1 to 2.000) of bichloride of
mercury. Without these four separate
washings no surgeon would think of
venturing out to scatter germs of dis-
Cuse.

The highest point to which man can
ascend without his health being very
serlously affected is 10,500 feet.

———— ——— A

No man can bulld character by trying
to raze that of others.—Nashville Ban
ner.

comes covered with brown pea shalfea
scales, which can be easlly detached
and which, when opened, reveal the
flowery looking mass of minute anl-
mals, whose movements can just be
detected by the naked eye. In May
and June, however, the scanles are
found to contain a swarm of brown
creatures with six legs and two an-
tennse each. Bome of the scales also
contain the white bag or cocoon of a
small black beetle, which, if left undis-
turbed, burrows Into and consumes
the scales. The Chinese say that this
beetle eats the little wax Insects, and it
appears certainly the case that where
the parasite is most abundant the
scales fetch a lower price in the mar-
ket.—Chambers' Journal.

All In the Family.

They were discussing the factors
which make for success in the world,
when the knowing young man sald:

“There's nothing like force of char-
acter, old man. Now, there's Jones.
Bure to make his way in the world,
Has a will of his own, you know.”

“But Brown has something better in
his favor.”

“What's that?”

“A will of his uncle."—8tray Stories.

Twe Dinners, One Meal,

“l have a lawyer friend whose name
Is not Henry Peck, but it might be,
sald a city offlclal.

“Last week my wife and I were in-
vited to his house for dinner, and you
never saw flner sllver and china on a
table, but food was at extreme low
tide. My wife gave me a significant
glance, and I saw the color rise to the
cheeks of our host, but he played the
agreeable without a word or look of
(isapproval.

“Both my wife and I were awfully
hungry when we started for home, and
she at once accepted my Invitation to
enter the first restaurant we saw for a
good square meal. We were no sooner
seated than we saw our dinner host
come sneaking In and take a seat In
an ohscure corner.

“'Make believe that we don't see
him,' sald my wife, with a woman's
tact, We did make believe, and, the
funny part s, so did our late host. By
the friendly ald of a mlrror 1 saw
when he first observed us the color
come to his cheeks, as It bhad at his
own table. He turncd as far from us
as possible and ate as though he were
not enfoying his meal very mueh.”—
New York Herald,

Moqul Village Criers,

Among the pleturesque features of
life in the Moqui villages are the town
criers, who take the place of the dadly
newspapers In clvilized communities.
There are two of these functionaries,
one representing the “hostiles™ and the
other the “friendlies,” the opposing po-
litical parties in the Tusayan villages.
Twice n day these officlals ascend to
the bousetops and, wrapped in thelr
scarlet blankets, thelr figures outlined
agalnst the clear blue sky, call out In
long drawn, resonant tones whatever
announcement or record of town hap-
penlogs may be in order,

The Woes of Cupld,

“Men Is sho' fickle,” sald Miss Miami
Brown. “Dey goes back on you on de
slightes' provecstion.”

“What's been  happenin'? asked
Miss Oling Jefferson Tompkins.

“Mr. Rastugs Plnkley come aroun'
tryin’ to kiss me, an’, 8o as not to seem
too willin' an' sudacious, 1 smashed
"Im wif o flatiron, an' jes’ foh dat he
Jilted we."—Washington Star,

The Earth's Other Motian,
The carth, lo addition to its diurnal
@and snnuval revolutions, has a slow
walibline of ite uvieg 8 matlon saldam
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