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ABOUT THE COLD WAVE

NOTHER cold wave was due to
arrive, and this Ume It came. It
eame hurrying In from the west to the
sast, having a fine chilly trip along
the way.
The trees swayed and creaked the
shadows played with the snowdrills,

Anyone Could Tell It Was Really
Winter Qutside.

snd rivers and lakes all smilingly let
the lce cover them over.

Snowflakes came along and waved
thelr hands to thelr friends

Others sald:

“What Is this?™

And the snowflakes sald to them-
selves:

“Don't they recognize a snow storm
when they see one, or do they forget
our faces as they do people's faces
and remember that we look familiar
but dont know jJust who we arel™

Anyone could tell It was really win-
ter outside by the way everything
and every one looked and felt

Bu: It was splendidly cold, and the
eold wave, breezing along as It diq,
was enjoying Itself bhugely.

Sea gulls were seeking shelter In
the covea

They sat on pleces of lce and drifted
along with the river tide, but then
they, too, disappeared

Then the snowstorm began Aying
over the pavements—then the pave
ments would be quite dry as the snow
swirled above and landed or drifted
somewhere else—and then more snow
came swirling around

The swirling suow had to harry-—
It had a number of engagements to
keep and It was acting much excited
about them, oot being able to settle
down In any place thinking of the
numbers of places still to be visited

Oh, It was most Interesting weather.

And then at Iast the cold wave
grew tired of all the land and It went
out—blew right out to sea where It
Jolned the cold waters of the winter
ocean and the cold alr and wind that
blew above It so that storms rmaged
over the sea and the weather was
very, very cold
(Copyright)

SIX CYLINDER......
SENTENCES

By DR. JOHN W. HOLLAND
o0

Move on, or be moved out

Difficulties are what make lfe
and golf Interesting.

The Sunny Side of life’s road
is not always the Money
side.

The qulet possession of religion

Is better than loud profes
slon,
Old adage: “Matrimony always

falls when It la made a mat-
ter-o-money.*

The greatest gift you can glve
to your child i1s the privi
lege of remembering decent
parents,

(@ 1929, Westera Newspaper Unlon.)
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Dear Editor:

T NEVER seems right for people to

spend a half-hour In & town and
then send sassy postceards with wiseo
cracks on them about the natives

After all, the postmaster has a ten-
der heart and It makes him feel bad to
read sarcastie comments about his
town.

No matter If the food Is bad and the
town needs mix coats of palnt, visitors
ought to hold thelr oplnions to them-
pelves If they can. If I find a town
po terrible that 1 must write about It,
I at least enclose the remarks In a
sealed envelope.

We shouldn't make fun of the small
towns. After all, if you and I badn't
had smart fathers we might be living
io big towns ourselves.—Fred DBarton.

(Copyright.)

“Men are supposed to be attracted |
but thev're not |

by silkclad calves,
by a darned sight”™

ih

Need Not Know English

The lmuigration laws do not require
that an lmmigrant must koow any
Eunglish before Lie can be admitted In
to the United States, They merely re
quire that the Immigrant most bhe able
to read and write some language I
does not have to be Eunglish.—Path

finder Mugaziue

CTHE WHY of
SUPERSTITIONS

By H. IRVING KING

A LOVE CHARM

IF A girl puts a plece of southern-
wood, otherwise wormwood, dowun her
back she will marry the first boy she
meets. In some localities It Is thought
she must put the southernwood In her
shoe. Another variation of the super
stition Is that any marriageable wom-
an who puts a plece of southernwood
onder her pillow at night will marry
the first man she meets In the morn-
ing. But as a rule the magic ls sup-
posed to work for young people only
and for that reason In many localities

southernwood Is known as “boy's
love™
This superstition s particularly

common in New England though met
with all through the country, and Its
pedigree reached back to the days
when the marble plllars of the temples
of Artemis gleamed from the llax
woods upon the Grecian hills. For
the genus of plants to which south-
ernwood belongs was known to the an-
cients as Artemesia, being dedicated
to the goddess Artemis, with whom
the Latins afterwards Identifled their
Diana—and Is known by that name to
botanists today.

Now one of the functions of Artemls
was to care for adolescent boys and
girlsa. To her they sacrificed their
hailr upon attalning maturity and to
her did the girls offer up their gar-
ments, and the playthings of thelr
childhood when they were about to
be married, wearing wreaths of sonth-
ernwood—or Ita Greclan cousin, Thus
the malden who wore the southern-
wood was about to marry a youth;
and though no temples of Artemls
shine npon New England hills, the fa.
vorite plant of the goddess still works
its charm In the minds of the super-
stitlous and s known as “boy’s love.”

(B by MeClure Newspaper Syndicata.)
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How It Started

By JEAN NEWTON

THE WORD “MINIATURE"

HILE the word “miniature™ will

describe apything that s small
or execuled In reduoced proportions,
the term “A Minature™ Is famillar as
naming a type of painting In small 4}
mension and of particulariy delicate
workmanship, executed nsually In wa-
ter enlor om wvel

nm or lvory

It might seem at first glance that
the name “minlature”™ painting ls de
rived from the use of the word In gen
eral for “sma * The fact Iln. how
ever, that the genera se of the word
Is derived from the oame of these
small paintings, and that the term
had Its origin In the latin name for
red lead

“Minlataore™ ¢ in! 1
Iatln for the red ment used In
Muminating mar nd the naine
was applled tures which
Hlustrated 1« seripts Fhe direet
derivation of “mir s throtagh
‘miniare, meaning “to color with
minlom.”

80 from “ecoloring manuseripta with
minfum” evolved the pow well-known
fire art of miniature painting, and our
maodern word niniatore’ vhich Is
commonly used as a synonym for
‘sssald™ in everyday speech today,

(Copyright.)
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BRIGHT SALESMAN

I “1 am an advertisement canvasser,
Have you any small wants | can ad:
vertise ™

“Certalnly not. My servant abould
oot have admitted you. | bave told
him repeatedly that | do not see can
vassers ™

“Then dismiss him and advertise In
our paper for a belter one—Faun,
Vienua.

Underworld Battle
“1 shall call the police!” exclalmed
the burgiar,
“That's what 1| meant w do,” sald
the woman whose jewels were In jeop
andy. “What bope bave you, Uf Lhe
| police arrive?”

This popular film star plays soldier
and not a crook in his next picture
Morris has killed himself and most |
other principals In all his recent plec. |
tures, beginning with “Alibl™* Morris |
s a native of New York., His parents
were actors. He previously had much
stage experience. |
O

and trying to take possession of my
hard-won loot from previous jobe of
the evening.™

NOT THE DISPLAY

For l\-ico(;]jlaﬁon

By LEONARD A. BARRETT

PUBLIC HEALTH |

T A recent convention of the
American College of Surgeons, |
which was attended by over three
thousand physiclans gnd surgeons, a |
number of Impoertant questions were |
discussed In which the public should | |‘———=t
be deeply Interested The op “The men must notlee she displays

was definitely expressed that the pres very poor sense In the way she
ent high cost of medical care in hos dresses ™
pitals is not Justified, that @ ils “But It isn't her display of poos
are furnished at too great a «f, for | sense the wen notice, my dear”™

thae " —_——

ra No Reciprocity
I tried to laugh at trouble
But met the same old rumaor,
That Old Man Trouble never has
The slightest sense of humor.

mportant  re ‘ Fair Encugh All 'Round
mendation was “What did you promise the dele
that hospitals be | 8tes that just callea on you?
erected In every “Everything they asked,”" answered
large city for the | Senator Sorghum. “And when voles
ke ot op | DS mentioned, they promised every
persons Injured by thing 1 asked Then we all retired
m‘rl-h'nfl.h Thl-g to think It over, leaving everything
recommendation re- | 100king like a stand-off."—Washing
| celved the hearty | '00 Star.

and enthusiastic

support of leaders Se'f-Preservation

L. A. Barrett.

of Industries and Mr. Meeker bad erawled under the

officials of Insurance companies. | Ded when he heard the burglar. He

The possibliity of government con- held his breath and walted. Then,
trol of medicine as It is related to | after a long pause, be felt some one
public heaith was serichsly discussed | ITYIng to erawl in beside him.
The character of our future citizen “l that you, Hearletta, dear?” he
ship demands not only that every “'»lijl-"-""l-
child recelve an elementary educa- “No,” was the answering whisper
tion, but also that every child be | “I've Just had a look at ber. ['in the
well born and be kept In a state | burglar. Move upi®

of normal health. Government con
trol of health is a very Important
question and will recelve very serious
consideration In the near future

In order that the reforms suggested
at the convention be realized it will
demand of all physiclans an unselfish
attitude of heart and a very hizh
ideallsm of spirit. A physiclan whose
financial Income Is entirely dependent
upon fees recelved for his services
may justly inquire, If the time has not
arrived for the publle to
the fact that the art of keeplng
ple well Is as worthy of an honora-
rium as helping them to get well after

ARGUMENTS JOF FORCE

recocnize

they become sick. For many years
business men have employed attor
neys, not to represent them in a co |
1 eep thet m b
of Junties, Sut S0 Doy ¢ . “Did bls arguments strike you with
ing to go to comrt. Why not employ

uch force?

1 T L frou n a
physicians not only to cure us from a Sure did—he’s got hard Nsta”

{llness, but to copstantly keep guard
of our health by administering pre
ventive measures? ‘The majority of
people never consult a physiclan ex
cept as an act of last resort and fre-
quently too late. Why not pay him a
reasonable annnal fee for keeping os
weil?

With & stated
nteed to the physiclan the meslieal
profession will have solved a vexlng
economie problem

(G 193%, Wagtern Newspaper Union. )
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Word Magie

The arator is often sent
To show mysterious tricks,
And what appears as sentiment
Proves anly politien

On the Briny Deep

The Guy-—I'ecullar fish,
dine,

The Girl—How so? |

The Guy—Well, his Idea of twins Is |
a whole school, and he loses his eyes
in the sen and opens them up again |
in a ean

the sar

Income thus guar- |

From the Mouth of & Child
“Crandma  close your eyes once
“Why, my chid?

“Because papa says, “When grandme
loses her eyes we'll get a Lig bug of
noney.' -

A Training Stent
The Guide—That statue represents
ihe disk thrower. Disk throwing was
quite an Important event In the Olym
ple games.

Mrs Hiram I

Offun—1 wonder
| tielng when she should be washing

the dishes?

| Evidence
| *“You'd never think this street osed
| to be a eow path. would youl”

“Oh, | don't kpow ; look at all the

| enives om IL"
(8 by Motlure Newapaper Syndicatay l

ldealism

Sponge Apartment Houses
Sponges, sometimes as big as bar
rels, serve as submarine apartment
houses for shrimps, worms and small
fish. These creatures have thelr def-
inite locations In the sponge ecavl
tles which they have adaptey to thelr

particular peeds.

Nugget of Wisdom
It Is well to have vislons of a bet.
ter life than that of ever; day, but It
is the life of every day from which
elements of » better life must come.

Worcester Annoyed by
Exuberance of Youth

One has but to delve Into blography
to diseover that even the great were
beset with human frallties just ke
less famous mortals. The daughter of
the poet Longfellow, In her memolrs,
tells how the children kept the com-
munity on edge.

Longfellow's nelghbors d4ld not In-
variably share his indclgence toward
his ehildren. The lex!cographer, Wor-
| cester, was a nexl door neighbor In

“] always say my wife and | have
| now reached the lde .l married state

“Whnt do you mean by the Ideal
| married state?"

“Well, my wife no longer worries
about the shape of my nose, and | no
worry whether she does or

Cambridge. A lttle pond, where the
children skated, lay between the two
placesn. The boys, of course, were
nolsy, which was not miaded at home,

But dictlonary making 18 not llke |
poetry and the dignified Worcester, | longer
disturbed, frequently came down and ']m“ -
chased the children off his end of the |
pond, ordering them, In words not to |
be found In his dictionary, to keep |
thelr racket at home. l

Made Her Face Long
Mra Blabface—That pew ha! makes
your face look short,
Mrs Styles—That's strange
uy hushand’s face look long.

It mads

Perhaps dime novels did ruln some
youths, Something would be sure to.l

“1 shall accuse you of attacking me |

| that's what my kitchen mald s prac |

e -

Saprright. by Dobbe Warsill Ow

GINGER ELLA

by Ethel Hueston

Illustrations by Irwin Myers

Life 1s no bower of roses for the
schemer of schemes Ellen Tolllver
was not the fArst to make that discov
ery In actual experience. There could
be no possibie guestion but that she
bhad figured the famlly future along
the most pleasant as well ar proft
able llnes, and yeot it grew Increasing
Iy difcult to bold bher recaleitrant
subjects to the designated stara Take
Mirlam, the sensible twin, for In
stance, frivoling away the preclous
hours of her life out at Pay Dirt In
the company of & mers can grocer.
And It wes oot merely thar she did
| those things, she enjoyed the dolng
That was the pailnful side of the sltu
ation,

And there was Marjory. Hiram
Buckworth remalned a pleasant and
comrudely member of the household,
Ichnrﬁllly paying ten of his Ofteen
| dollars Into the general coffer every
| week, and obviously counting this
| not so much a hardship as a privilege
| Miss Jeokins Uked blm, Mr, Tolllver
| lked bim, the members of the church
| Uked him. All the young daughters of
all the Induential members developed
a strange assidulty along Unes of re
liglous activity. On the surface
| things seemed to progress with a
| aweet sercolty which should have been
| highly satisfactory to everybody con
| cerned.

But Ginger Ella, casting about her
with keen eyes that saw everything,
;and a keen mind that suspected even

more, knew Intultively that all was
| not well, oot In the church. where
| were beard wague murmurings, In
| definite suggestions, and were seen

strange and significant looks, nor o

the parsonage Itself, where Hiram

Buckworth looked too often, and too

long, upon the slender white hands
of Marjory Tolllver. This was a bad
! slgn, one of the very worst. Hiram

Buckworth was good looking. Marjory

had always been man-mad The sitn

atlon bheld all sorts of horrible possi
bilitlea. Ginger renewed her vigllance.

Hiram Buckworth, good looking,
brilllant young student, had dellber
ately chosen the ministry as his life
work. She tossed bhim a wscant re
spect for that cholee, which, although
it acvorded Lim a high mark for
character, IL no way entitled him to a
permanent place In her plans for the
family's future. Belng a seminary
man, with special study at Oxford, he
would begin perhaps at a thousand
dollars, or twelve handred If he was
lucky, and would progress upward,
slowly, perhaps as far as ('wo thou
sand, twenty-five hundred, possibly—
he was so very good looklng. If be
married, he would Instantly, according
to time-honored Methodist parsonage
statistics as fgured hy Glonger, become
possessed of a minlmum of three chll
dren.

Bmall good would be one of his s
tate w0 the !mpoverished and oeedy
Tolllvers. Encouraging him was a
dellberate throwing away of thelr one
resource. (L was the wiliful choking of

their oll well. It was the burning of
thelr liberty bonds Gloger reconnol
tered carefully, 8he did more than rec
onnolter. She hounded She was all
present, all-pervasive, all-observing
It Marjory and the young minister
Inclined for a stroll In the moonlight,
Ginger inclined also. [f they sat In
the shade of the mmblers on the
veranda, Ginger sat with them, bored,
but unylelding.

Had she washed dishes all these
years merely to save the falr hands
of Marjory for the dishes of Hiram
Buckworth and a minilmum of three?l
The attic saw little ¢! Ellen Tolllver
during these days. She met the post.
man, thanked bim warmly for the
letrers he gave ber, and flew to the
attle,. The dimes erashed Into the
dolls’ trunk, and Ginger returned to
her veranda vigil

In a way considernble disappoint-
ment attended the sccumulation Jf
funds for the blind Rarely dld she
receive more than five contributions in
a day, a stingy fAfty centa Lovely

| daughters cannot be sent to fnlshing

schools, shabby parsonages cannot be
done over, suffering eyes cannot be
opernted on by expensive surgeons,
upon a paltry five dimes a day. Not
that Glnger frowned uopon her re
celpts, far from It It was only that
she had hoped so greatly,

In the three weeks of Mr, Tolllver's
idleness In the country, he had ae
quired a thick coat of unaccustomed
tan, and five full pounds In welght
with such an Increase of strength, en
thusiasr, and amhition. that he was
Inclined to feel ashumed of his con
tinued |dieness. Word from town that
a special committee from the ofMelal
honrd wisheC to meet him ai the par
sonuge on Thursday evening for a dis
cussion of lmportant church matters,

| gnve him real pleasura

Eddy Jackson drove him In, with
Mirtam, and feeling, with s osunl
tact, that the family would like to be
| alone for a few hours of intlmate re
| unlon, he pleaded important business,
| and left them, promising to return for
| chem at eleven o'clock. Anc after
their modest supper, they sat, the
three girls and thelr father, In the
pleasant old lving room and walted
for the coming of the committea

“They want that last two thousand
ralsed,” sald thelr father, smiling,
“and so do L. But | am sure the peo
ple will contribute it of the own free
will, In gratiiuds, on the day of the
dedieation.”

Presently eame Joplin Westhury,
alone, 11l at euse, bot ohviously & map
with his mind made ap.

“Well, Brother Tolllver,” he sald,
“it's good to see you again. You are
looking better., Eyes any stronger?”

“] think so, yes, | am sure of I |
foal much Better. What bour was ap

“Well, as a matter of fact, the rest
of the commitiee is not coming. Droth
er Dawes was ealled out of town ob
business—lute this afterncon, and
Brother Macklen Is In bed with ap
attack of acute Indigestion. Not that
I belleve a word of It myself, They
Just backed out, that's all*

“Is the meeting postponed. then?

“Well, no. You see, | was the chalr
man anyhow, and | ean do as well

without the commitiea, We'll just
have it out by ourselves™
The girls rose quickly, *“We'll run

upstalire If you will excuse us™ sald
Miriam.

“No, don't go™ sald Joplin West
bury quickly, evidently not at all de
siring to be left alooe with his gentle,
unseelng pamor. *“You stay righw
hera, It's a famlly matter, as you
might say, and we'll Just bave It all
right out In the open.'

Mr. Tolllver sat very still, a rigld
Agure agnlost the faded blue velvet
of the blg chalr, bhis bead bent for
ward,

“You sea, wo had a meeting of the
officlal board Monday night*

“You didl Why, | could have come
o for 1IL.*

“Well, we Just had It by ourselves
In fact we've aad severnl. Well,
there's no use beating about the bush ™
continued the emharmmssed official
“You seq, Brother Tolllver, that while
all our people ke you, and Ilke your
work—Ilke your whole famlly, in fact
—atill—= Well, you ean see that a
bllnd man eant run a church—not
rightly—=not & fOne pew church Uke
this one of ours. Now that we've pu
p0 much money into thia new church,
weo've got to get In the erowds to Al

it up, and belp pay the expenses. And
a blind man—=
Mr. Tolllver @14 not moeve. *“Yes,

Brother Westbury. Go on™ he sald
gently,

“Well, you see how It & And
since the Congregntionalists have

siarted to hold meetings of Lhelr own
in the Odd Fellows' hall, they've taken
about a dozen of our good payera. and
we've got to get In others to take thelr
places. Now you see how we're Oxed
We ke you, first-rate, but we've gt
to work for the church, first and lam
Well, we walted, and boped you wonld
get over I We wrote to the doctors,
and they say you'ws nol got much
chance—not one In & hundred You're
all run down, and you need a long
rest—maybe a year, maybe two years
~to bulld you up.®

“Put perhaps an operation—It would
be expensive, but-*

“We nsked about the operation
They Just talked about that to cheer
you up. Az operntlon wouldnt do any
good Your eyes are Just plain worn

out. You'll all worn out—that's the
stralght of It.*

“1 see”

“Well, we talked It over with the
district superintendent, and he hadn't
a word to say agalnst you, Brother,
nor any of us elther for that malter.
But you see how It I The new
church and all. So he sald e would
fix It up at the conference this fall,
and they'll retire you according to the
books—1 don't know just how It la
but they pay you right along, and-—
it's all down In the ‘MMecipline’ And
you'll get 8 good long rest. and we'll
get In some fresh young chap to draw
the crowda and Al up the pew
church.™

“But—=but it's father's—the new
church 18" msped (ilnger, unable 0
endure the dead sllence that hung so
bilackly over the litle group

Joplin Westbury turned on  ber
charply, evidently glad of a chance
to sawiteh the tide of his talk from
the stricken minister. “No, Ellen, It's
not your father's churchh [1's at our

church, (t's God's"
Ginger wilted suddenly. “Yes," she
assented “Yea of coursa | wisah we

could let God run L™
“Ellen,” reproved her father gently,

a. scocsse e PPN - = - S o
HA polnted for the meeting? lso't the “I'm sorry =1 didn't mean—* she
€ P‘T'ER vi rest of the committee late?” l!ll‘:lll.r.d nervously,
- “Yea

never mind We know you
meant nothing wrong. You are quite
right, of course, Uroither Westhury,
It s all true. A blind wun would only
be an encumbrance~in a new church
like that. | should bave resigned be
fore—but | kept bhoping | would re
cover, And | had my family—"

“Oh, you'll be taken cure of, Broth
or Tolllver, dont you worry. Yoao
won't he allowed to suffer, you nos
your family elther., Just youn remeny
por that It's all down In the ‘Dis
cipling’ The confercnce will take
care of you™

“How soon=—= When do you-—"

“Well, now, Rrother, we flgured we
would just keep you right along until
conference, on full salary and every
thing. And you can just rest up In
the country, and let this young Buck
worth do the preaching. We ke him
first rate. And we want you to preach
the dedieation, we're shaolutely vnan-
imous on that—pobody but you for the
dedieation, for as you might say, it's
your church, That la, you understand,
you ralsed the money and all*

“Yea, | sve  Thank you very much™

Awkwardly, the trustea made hls
good-bys and hurrled away, e did
not look back. Mirlam walked with
him to the door, shook hands with
him. 8he even smiled. Then she
slipped back and jolned the hushed
little group.

“¥F-father,” begged Ginger, In an
angulshed tone, “don’t be shocked—
please don't. Remember what the
doctors sald.”

e put out his band to her, with
a sad smile. and she crushed It be-
tween both of hers

“You seo, there ls no hope,™ he sald.
“They were only pretending that |
had a chance®

“No, father,” contradicted Mirlam
sweetly, *No, they were not pretend.
ing. They sald you had & chance, and
they meant it They sald the ouly
way woa for yoo to become so strong
and well that your eyes also would
grow strong and well. They did oot
decelve you You did have—you have
got & chance. | asked them a dosen
times, and they told me honestly.*

“And as far as money goea” cried
Uinger, wore cheerlly, *l have quite a
few Witle secrein of my own., It Is
two months till conferenca. By that
'me, old darllng, | sbhall probably be
able to take care of you myself.”

He smiled at her again, *“Dear
Ellen,” ha sald geatly. *If only these
slim Uttle hands could earry out the
kindly projects of that eager [ttle
heart we should sever want for much
In this world™

“(ih, but this time | really mean It
-] mean-] am quite sure—" The
disclosure of her hopes trembled at
the tip of her tongue--her eyes grew
rapt and luminous. But her sisters,
so used (o her daring dreams and
her extravagant promises, pald small
heed. Thelr thoughts wers upon the
sordid reality of the present moment
and ita disappolntment.

“It's & good thing the wedding Is
over,” sald Marjory, “Helen would
pever have gone, If ahe had wsus-
pected thia"™

“DBoarding Mr. Buckworth will help
out quite a little™ sald Mirtam. *“As
for us, as long as we stay at Pay Dirt,
we're slmply gorging ourselves among
the fleshpots of Egypt.”

Ginger shook the rapture from her
pyes, closed her teeth firmly upon her
secret, The Ulme had not come for
her triumphal proneuscement

“Well, as Old Jop says—" she began,

*Ellen I*

“l mean Brother Westbury, Eddy
Jackson calls him Old Jop. Well, as
he says, the conference will ke care
of un What will we get, father?
Where s the ‘Discipline? Let's look
it up™

Bhe ran upstairs for the book,

*“1 should bave resigned.” sald her
father drearily. *“1 knew | eould not
minister to them properly. But 1 did
keep hoping.™
(TO BE CONTINUED)

For untold ages the date has been
A staple article of dist In the Orlent
It Is sald that a half-pound of dates
and a half-plat of milk make a sum
clent meal for a person of sedentary
habits. The date needs milk to round
out its food balance, An Intensely hot
climate and plenty of water are neces
anry for the production of dates. A8
an old Arablan saying goes: “A date
palm must have its head In fire and
its feet In water.® Some belleve that
when Adam and Eve lived In the Gar
den of Eden, they subsisted very large
Iy opon the date. In fact, that part
of Mesopotamia which produces to this
day the best dntes ls regarded as the
probable site of the Garden of Eden
Archeologlsts, In making excavationa
In thisn reglon., have uncovered rulns
thousands of years old, among which
Lave been found Hroken sculptures of
the date palm, together with refer

Mystery of Sleep

Belence has evolved drugs that will
put one to sleep, but Just what It is
that brings natural sleep Is as great a
mystery today as It was to the enve
man who curled up on his rock mat.
tress, with his flowing beard spread
cver him for a quilt,

It ts a commentary on homan na-
ture that we are more particular
about our food than we are about reg
ular hours of sleep, yet It Is a foet,
definltely establiahed, that It Is pos
sible to llve much longer without food
than without the benign embrace of

Morpheus,

Hard to Picture Orient Without the Date Tree
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ences to the use of its frult as a food
According to an old, old Arablan story,
after God had created Adam, some of
the soll clung to His bands and He
molded It Into a date palm. The
leaves were set In a feathery crown
at the top the same as e created
man, 8o It Is only natural that the
palm should be as nearly perfect »
troa a8 Adam was a human belng.

Made Store a Shrine

The secret of a little general store
in an English village, shuttered and
closed for forty years, was disclosed
on the death of its owner. Flaxius Jo-
sephus Wilkinson had left the store
abaolutely unsitered since the death
of nis father, Calendars and papers
of forty years before wera found, and
on the counter was & pale of old fash-
loned seales. There was also a yard.
stick that had evidently been used
for measuring cloth, and the medicine
bottles, tea canlsters and jarm wers
ns the old man had left them—even
the Jacket of the old shopkeeper still
hung on the wall. Few persuns knew
of this remarkable Instance of a son's
devotlon to his father's memory, The
son had been left comfortably well
off, but he earefully dusted and awept
the little store and Hved for many
years In the house adjoining It.

—————

Another Cause for Wonder
One wonders what the merger ex-
perts wil' do for a iiving after nil the
Indusiries have heen merged.— Har
risburg Telegraph,




