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Mrs. Taft Is sald to be a geod cook.
Her husband looks It

They say Horace was a wine agent.
That shouldn’t dim his splendor. Think
of Harry Lehr,

Ex-Banker Morse's respect for the
banking laws, if not his love for them, |
has vislbly

Incrensed,
They are trying to undermine our
faith in Paul Revere. Nevertheless, we

shall continue to revere.

says it
does not,

Prof. Metchnicoff, who is
easy to live 150 years, of
course, take Into conslderation the price

in dollars and cents.

On examination the surgeons prob
ably will fiud that the bumptious presl
dent of Venezueln suffering from
some Castro-nomical allment,

Is

Assurances hy an aeroplane Inventor
that his machine will fly like a blrd
fall to specify whether he refers to
birds of the eagle or the ostrich type.

The latest estimate of Andrew Car- |
negle's Income puts it at $1,000,000 a
month, If this is correct dylng poor is
going to be a terrific Job for Audrew.

“Yim" Hill pays $300,000 to prevent |
an adjoining bullding from shutting the
gunlight out of his home. Maybe his
industrial prophecies will not be
dark hereafter,

Bo |

Mr. Archbold sadly says that he once
disposed of a lot of his Standard Ol
5 cents on the doliar |

had the sagacity to

certificates at
He should have
pawn his wateh.

If John D. Rockefeller Is to super-
sede the other John D the active
head of Standard Ol It may be on the
theory that a poor memory Is prefer- |
able to a letter file,

ias

The Gatun dam on the Panama Canal |
has been damaged by Hoods. As the
years drag along it becomes more and |
more apparent that It was not a child’s
job which the French abandoned.

One of the lecturers alleges that wom-
an in prehistoric times was man's Intel
lectual superior. Perhaps he bases his
claim upon the supposition that woman
did not In those days wear a “rat” In
her halr.

If England undertakes to
maintaln a 10 per cent stronger |
than the combined tleets of any
other nationg, how long wlill she stay
in the free trade column? And how
long out of bankruptey?

Query :
navy
IwWao

An Itallan historian asserts that Hor-
ace’'s odes were written as advertise
ments for some wine company. If Hor
ace were living now he would probably
be writing such poems as one reads on |
the cards that are fastened upon the
walls of trolley cars. ‘

A western paper refers to Willlam |
Ellls Corey as a “plute,” that belng its
abbreviation for plutocrat, and the New
York Evening Post speaks of a “Cleve-
land multl,” meaning, presumably, a
Cleveland multimillionaire. If the rich
must suffer such indignities, why
rich?

be

In all the arrangements planned for |
the celebration of the hundredth anni
versary of the birth of Lincoln
February, the committees Include the
reading of the famous Gettysburg wd-
dress. The older people already appre
clate the greatness of that wonderfully |
brief and significant speech, and the |
younger generation will learn to under- |
stand why thelr elders prize It so
highly.

next

Franz Ferdinand, heir to the throne |
of Alin!rin-llnn:ar,rfI:-a declared by the
Vienna correspondent of a London pa-
per to be largely responsible for the re-
cent annexation of Bosnla and Ilerzego-
vina. It Is explained that he ls an intl-
mate friend of the tmperlal minister of
forelgn affalrs. It s also belleved that I
the emperor-king consults with his heie |
upon matters of policy. For the empor
or s seventy-eight years old, and in
firm, and Is aware that he has not long
to llve. The prince s supposed to look
upon himself as a man of destiny, and
the course of events gives him some
justificatlon for entertalning the {den
When he was born, In 1563,
lives stood between him and the throvs,
There was a son of the emperor; the
next heir was Maxmlilian, brother of |
the emperor; and after him Franzg For
dlnand's own father, another brother
of Franz Josef. But Maxmillan was
put to death In 1867, on the failure of
the attempt to establish an empire in
Mexico, of which he was proclaimed
emperor ; the Crown PPrince Rudolf met |
a tragic death In 1880; and therenpon
the Archduke Carl Ludwig. father of |
Franz Ferdinand, who became the heir |
presumptive, renounced his right to the
throne In favor of his son. '

soveral

In the simultaneous publlcation of
striking extracts from the essays of
Messrs. Carnegle and Rockefeller there
are “openings” for all sorts and condl-
tlons of crities. Bat, whatever the
cynical or the ultra-radieal opponents
of the existing social system might say,
the fact Is that the “oil King" and the
“fron master” speak as donbly qnall-
fBcd « xperts on the gquestions treated by

! considerable comment
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givers. Thelr views on surplus wealth,
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or art of “dying pour" when yon
ha e fabulous means and a fabulous in-
canpot fall to be suggestive and
stimulating. Mr. Carnegle's gospel of
weaith as a mere trust is fainlllar to
the world. Hls advocucy of progressive
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Myles Standish, His HDooke,
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acslmile of Myles Stan-
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dish’'s hand

re Is. a f

one of his hooks,

The volume, which was recently offer- |
), Is entitled “The

eil Tor sale for 1,004
Passions

Thom
Capt.

of the Minde in Generall,” 1y
Wright, 1621,
Myles Standish, human sword
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published In
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The Story of n Song.

The story of “Ninety and Nine.” the

well-known hymn the muosie for which |

Irn D). Sankey improvised in a burst
of deep fealing, was told by the Rev

C. E. Locke, at the funeral of Mr. San- |

The evangeli=t had found a littie
poem, “The Lost in a Scoteh
paper, o runs r. Locke's account

key.

Sheep,”

| In the Brooklyn Eagle, and had clipped
| it.
| asked him to

Onve night In Edinburgh Mr. Moody
ging. Mr. Moody had just
finishied nis sermon, “The Good Shep-
herd.” Mr. Sankey had vo thought of
composing 2 new song, but as he used
story

“As T sat at the fingers

Orgian my

: fell on A flat and my eyes fell on that

little poem. 1 began to sing, and T
sang the words of that poemn,”
When he had finlshed Mr. Moody
down from the platform and
him where he had found that
e said it was the most wonder-
fitl song he had ever heard, Mr, Moody
Mr. Bankey was weeping
& In tears, so great

produced by the

asked

was weeping,

wns the Impression

song.
“1 sang It a8 Goed gave

It to me,” Mr

Sankey replied e never changed a

| note of the song from the time It foll

from his lips.

And Succeeded,

“ITe used to be a happy, light-hearted
fellow without a care in the world and
now he looks worrled to death.”

“Yes, his wife married him to reform
him."—Houston [Post.

A—h'rvn Nuriness 3&;..
Noah landed on Ararat,
“Flue,” he ecried—"a mountain and
Herewith he started to build a sum-
mer hotel.—<New York Sun,

The better you behave belter

you'l get along. Try It
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Exchange,
the fhist actoal
uttributed to Pheldon,
of Argos, in 805 B, C,, it must not be |
supposed that there had not existed
a keen appreciation eof the valpe and

of for centiirles previous |
the Introdnctd of Inug The
anclent Egyptians had a gold and sll-

standard of © aud their
money was in the f of gzold and
Aaments, rh anid npuggets,

wer of which depend-

s

uses
fo

mnoney
i Colinn P
ver rrency,
s m
ELUVET oI 4
the purchasing po
ed on the
The fmproved somewhat on
this system by tirst murking the weight
oun gold and silver nuggets so that It |
would no be to re- |
welgh them every time they were to be
used for purposes of exchange or trade.
Then came the Introduction of gold, sil-
ver and copper nuggets of graded uni-
form sizes and value. ‘The next step
wias the woulding and stamping of discs
made from the preclous

Some of these first
mous, the ldea apparently being to dis-
courage the greedy from attempting to
accumualate and ecarry around too many
of them. There were copper colns as
large as dinner plates. While the idea
waus based on execellent motives, it had
to glve before
smaller and more convenlent
cureency and the glant
| dwindled In size to meet the popular
demand.

The earllest trace of the use of gold
as money Is to be found in the pictures
lof the anclent Egyptians welghing In

scales heaps of rings of gold and.sil-
ver. There Is no actunl
ever, that these rings were what may
be termed coins with a fixed value.
Iron, judging from the statement of
Aristotle, em-
ployed
servid as money.
Burmah.
Copper has

welght,

Groeeks

longer NeCesSRNry

metais,

coins were enor-

way
forms of
pennles soon

once extensively
Lead has

was

flg curreuncy.

80 In

been more widely em-

ployed as money than either of the two |

last mentioned metals. The early He-
| brew eolns were chiely composed of
| it, while down to 268 B. C. the sole Ro-
| man colnage was an alloy of copper.

Tin 4anopey was once used in England,
prebably on account of the rich tin
mines of Cornwall. Early English colu-
[ ages contained much of this tin mones,
prineipally in the forin of farthings
| and halfpence.

Silver forimed the basis for the early
| Greek coins and was introduced In
Rome in 269 B. C. Mediaeval money
was principally composed of silver.

The only other metals for money are
platinum and nickel. The former was
| ecoined for a short time by the Russian
Igl:\'l'l'lltlli'llf. and then glven up as un-
[ suitable. The latter Is used as an al-

{ loy and in this country for the S-cent |

| plece familiarly referred to as a nlck-
et

Colned money was first used on the
of Europe 23 years before
ern It wus In copper

| continent
{ the Christlan
| and silver.
| till the eleventh
did not recelve form to
which we are until the
| lapse of another hundrad years or so.

century, and
the round

accustomed

money

| God-Making Is One of India's Most
Immense Industries,

Few of us reallze that into the vast
triangle of IHindustan Is packed one-
| fitth of the entire human race—more
200,000,000  Hindus, 60,000,000

10,000,000 aborigines
35,000,000 of other mis-
cellaneons 1I|--11i|‘l'!-'-, makin up
ulation of over 300,000,000, speaking
scores of different tongues and divided
into bundreds of separate states,

The most important industry of In-

ia Is agriculture, for the people are a
race of farmers, and nearly two-thirds
of the masses cultivate the soil, eking
| out a living so seanty that the slight-
est failure of the monsgoon brings acute
distress, if not positive famine,

It perhaps for this
Iudia Is the most god-ridden
earth. Her deities numbered
In mliilions, for quite apart from the
i greater gods, every little hamlet
tween the tremendous Hiamalayvas and
Cape Comorin has lts own set of del-

ties, dreadful and beneficent. “Thus it
not e hard to belleve that god
India s an Immense busl-
Just now there is a feeling of
deep. wrath among the native artl-
| ficers over this holy and most profit-
industry being cut into by for-
eign merchants and traders. Only re-
cently an  enormous  five-tiered Jug-
erpaut car of gally paloted wood and
wins made In Caleutin, and of
Inte years Birmingham and hiladel-
plila have both secured big slices of
the traflic In gods,

Every vlllage, especially in Sonth
indla, Is supposed to be surrounded by
evil spirits, always on the wateh to
inflict disease and misfortune on the
people. At the same time every littla
hamlet has also Its guardian spirits.
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and well over
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Foree of Storm Waves,

thirty
storm

wave s
highest

were

The average storm
in helght. The
waves ever measared between |
forty-four and forty-eight feet high.
The gigantle force of storm waves i3
shown by the fact that at Skerryvore |
lighthouse, off the west const of Scut-
{land, a muss of rock welghing five amll
a half tons was once hurled to a height |
of =eventy-two feet above the sea level, |
vhile a mass welghing thirteen and a!
| half tons was torn from a clilf seventys
{ four feet high.—Pall Mall Gagzette.

feet

Don't kick too easy., Many kicks 1o |
foolish, and give the kickers a reputa-
| tion for belng foolish aud unfyir.
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jent in fall |
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He ) ' tae er,
With: birdl ke pose end dart and hover,
Lipning forevermore a madrigal.
White or sapphire June,
Aut hours Apirlian,
AR !
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§ ol

s from the ancient pipes of |
L'- «h
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Oh, wandering troubadour,

Ever evasive,

persistent and persuasive,

I love to lie and listen to your lure!

For now I know the lotused marges

Of the mysterions Nile,

Where, in the time long dead, the deecp
oared barges

th the shadow of some kingly
pile ;

And now. I am aware of some fair garden

(Ah, radiant span!)

That hath for warden

The rose of ].-.]'I.I:I.-Hlf

And now 1 am transported

Dy fluctnant melodies

To where the drowsing coral isles are

conrted

By the warm arms of Australasian seas.

Dawn flush, neon languor, eve's purpureal

Pallor behind the hill erests, if it fall

Upon attnned ears—the earth old call—

The wind, the minstrel wind, beguileth
all!

—New York Sun,

.‘\
Thompson's Narrow Shave

. — e 3 A a——

“Hasn't Thompson turned up 7"

“No. His wife won't let him come.”

Hank despalr settled on the face of
| the first speaker. “How are we to play
| Bridge,” he lnmented, “with the fourth
player absent?”

His two companions had already di-
gested their disappointment, having had
previous Information of the contre-
temps. Charlle Trevor, the host of the
| evening and the Instigator of this “quiet
little party,” Kkicked over the table
and flung the cards into a corner. A
| moment later, however, he was Inclined
[to be joeular. **Ihompson's wife has
| got him tled up with that little bit o
[ Btring—making him hold a worsted
| skeln, maybe, or read aloud to her
| from Shakspeare.”
|  “DBut we must have him! We ecan't
[play withont him. Trevor, are you
| game for a rald on his drawing room?”
|  “What, fetch Thompson away from
| his domestic hearth—by violent meth-
ods? s that what you're suggesting,
Teddy Manners?”

“Not by violence,” explalned Teddy
Manners, seating himself jauntily on
| the big center table; “but by strategy.
| There are three of us; surely we have
wit enough among us to feteh Thomp-
gon out?

Charlie Trevor shook his head gloom-
{fly.. “I have no wits,’ he sald, “where

thwarting a woman 18 concerned.”

Teddy Mauners leapt off the table.
“I'll feteh him myself,” he exclalmed.
{“Plck up the table and sort out the
eards. Suapper for four, mind, and Il
be baek in twenty minutes.”

He went out hastily, and in the
| street halled a hansom, He drove
straight to Thompson's door, deseended,
and rang the bell. TIPresently he was
ughered Into Thompson's drawing room.
Thempson was, indeed, reading a book.
although it might not have been Shak-
Bpeare,

“Mrs. Thompson,” he began, coming
forward to greet the lady of the house,
| “vour husband s Indeed a gem. How
blissful it must be to have a partner |
whose continual presence lemds luster to
the domestie fireside, XNevertheless, 1
fear he will have to leave you for
awhile—-"

Mrs, Thompson gasped. staring hard
jat her visitor. “Leave me?" she sald,
testily.

“Something has gone wrong at the
bank. Your hushand can set it right in
a few minutes: at least [ hope he can.”

Thompson dropped his volume on the
floor with an exclamation that surpris-
ed Manners. “I shall have to go,” he
gald hoarsely, turning to his wire.

He rose reluctantly and went out into
the hall. Manvers made a pretty speech
or two, and then followed him. Out In
the street he thrust his friend into the
walting carriage and the palr drove
off. The rattie of the vehicle on a stony
glreet prevented conversation for the
time beirg, but presently Thompson
lo~ked of the windows and half
shouted:

“We've pntsed the bank, Manners!”

His friend nodded ecarelessly, “By
the he snid, “they're working |
overtime, ovide I.l[[_l', I saw ”Khts as |

ot

way,”

we poseod”

Tho
the cu
“Yeu, the
take ‘em ¢

peon gank back limply against
el uphiolstery behind him.
lerks are hard at it. It
I mideleht and then—— But
You said
‘e me to the bank.”

old Tommy, don’t you un-

"Wen

My dear

| Here we ¢

| hersell
la

| understood.

derstand the pature of a ruse when you
I the hero—or the victim of
we're not going to the |
bank, That was my trick to get you
away., Wo're going to a Iittle place
where there's supper for four, old
heap.”

“1 feel relleved,” sald Thompson tra-
gleally.

“The bank's getilng on your nerves,
Tommy."

“Perhaps It 18"

“D'yon mean to say you'd forgotten
Charlle Trevor's Htile Bridge party for
tonight?”

“'Pon my soul, I had. There's been

find vouree

one? Couree

A lot of worr

Ire

at the bark, you know,
e y . g r'g ™

- .

About an
thus been ¢
Ing his wife to f :

Wy rang ngnin, and
presepted himself at the
drawing room dopr. Other helpers In
blue drew up in line In the hall. The
detective hastlly read out Lis warrant
for the apprehension of Thomas Thomp-
son, Lsq., on a charge embezzling
from the Fen branch of |
Pond's Bank, of which he was the man-
ager. Theer ne a from Mrs,
Thompeon. A miuute later another cry,

the

detective st

of

mote

il

cry

{ equally desponding, broke from the de-

tective,

“Absconded! The man's gone! He's
not in the house. Left an hour ago In
a cab. Scatter, you blockheads, and |
pick up the clue.” .

A passing Journalist, hicing
from his day's scribbling, crossed the
road at this juncture. There was no |
crowd, there had been no time for any,
and when th melted
which they did quickly, the journalist |
found himself Iu possession a start- |
ling bit of news, o8 vet his own exclu-
slve property, owitting, of course, the
police.

He paused on the curh as Thompson's
door sinmmed behind the disap-
pearing policeman. ITe grunted. Ile
saw vislons of blz hendlines in to-mor-
row’s paper. Then he moved away and
hroke Into a run. At home he would
write out half a column and have It In
the printers’ hands before midnight.

His way lay throngh devious thor
oughfares. Ile took n short cut, then
emerged In a wide suburban street.
where gally lighted windows fringed
the road. Laughter and the elinking of
convivial glusses stole to his ears. He
paused for breath, became con-
scious that the owner of
villa was leaning over his front gate.

“Evening, Mr, Trevor," he said, cross-
ing the street,

“Hallo, old seribbler! What are you
after? 1Is copy so hard to get that it
necessitiates some of sireet
prowling, yvou vagabond?"

“Bad news, Mr. Trevor.

home |

e I Wice away,

of

last

and

an opposite

measire

Your friend’

INTO THE WAITING CARRIAGE,

Mr, Thompson—mind, I'm teillng you
this as a dend secret

“Towmy Thompson !” Interrupted Mr
Trevor, Jerking bis thumb towards the
lighted window “Yes; I've got him In
there.”

“The dickens
ens you have!”

“What's the ‘dead secret,’ pray?”

“Th

you have, glr; the dick-

e police are on his track, sir.’
“Oh; XNow | Charlie
Trevor had come out for a stroll on his
front lawn, ostensibly for a breath of
fresh alr, but, in actual fact to ponder
over the problem of Thompson's curlons
mood and behavior: the man had been
reticent and une nionable In a nrost
incomprehensible manver. Dot now he

understand.”

ler,
and who beside?

“I‘F"".C ]Ii".'"’, "-l‘ "'f'i:‘ w h- !\TI""\"‘
about this? You

The journallst laughed, *I've got the
monopoly,” he sald; “that’'s why I'm
ronning. I thonght of getting in the
copy by midnlght—-"

“Don't!" sald Charlie Trevor, with
determination. “Don’t! How much is |
thig joh worth to yon, eh?”

“Oh! I'm not to be ‘squared,’ sir, If
that's your object. Look here, Mr, Tre-
vor, If 1 don't get It In to-night, the
other papers’ll have It by to-morrow
evening.”

“No, they won't. Oh! dear me, no,
they won't. It's all a mistake, Don't
go and make an ass of yourself, ['m
willing to part with five pounds now—"

“Not a penny Do 1 understand
you wish me to keep sllence?”

“1 do most certulnly. Won't you take
the money?”
“No, sir.

M.“D

“That's right; some day I'll give you
a lft up for this. Good night.”

Before Charlle Trevor went back to
his guests he slipped upstairs and took
a bundle of banknotes from his safe
It was a lucky thing he had them In
possession, he thought, one of those
curloug colneldences that sometimes
help things to work together for good:
he was to part with them on the mor-
row to a client who preferred notes to
a check. Wlen presently he entered
the cardroom the notes were in his
hand.

He felt strangely shy for a minuate,
His guests were sitting in sllence—a
silence provoked by Thompson's myste-
rious mood. Then he coughed as he
sald:

“Thompson, what have you been up
to, old chap?”

He had stepped over to the fireplace
where he stood with his nek to the
mantel, his eyes resting In pity on the
startled bank manager in front of him.
Thompeon looked up gasping.

“Thowpzon s a thouzhtless fellow,”
laughed Charlie, turuing to his two

.

sir.

I'll go home and get to

-

| if they might curtall

other guests. “Iere he's goue and slip-
L

ped vearly $1,000 In notes Into his pock-
ets and forgotten that he bhad them.
And, meanwhile, the detectives have
been after him; the authorities fancled
bhe'd eribbed the lot and absconded. Did
you ever hear of such a joke? Old
scribbler wag passing Just wow, and he
told me about It.”

“No? cerled Manners in bewllder

| ment,

“Thompson is a thoughtless fellow,”
upright, gaplug in vacant wonder into
his host's face.

“You've got 'em In your pocket, man,”
shouted Charlie Trevor. He had slipped
the notes Into Thompson's pocket as he
brushed by him on his way to the fire
place

The bank manager made an Incredu-
lons dive into his left-hand pocket. It
was empty; but from the right slde
pocket he drew out a bulky envelope.

“Thompson, you've nearly let your-
self In for something by this crass care-
les=ness of yours——"

“By Jove!' broke in Manuners. “D’you
mean to say the 'tecs have been after

| Thompson, and all the while the notes

were In hls pocket? Thompson, [ hope
vou'll sit on them warmly for this In-
sult.”

“He carrfed them there for safety,
['ll bet,” explalned Charlle.

“Thompson's methods are those of his
wife—she likes to have her precious
things about her, eh, Thompson? Bet-
ter come with me now to the bank, old
chap. Manners says it's still lighted
up.”

Thompson got up stiffly, wondering
whether the age of miracles had not
yvet passed. Through the thick paper of
the envelope he felt the erisp yielding
of the notes, and—he guessed the rest.
He followed his host out Into the hall.

“Make yourselves happy, Manners
and Caruthers,” Charlie called in de-
parting. “Well be back In a short time.
Now, Thompson, 1 want to ask you a
brutal question. Why ever didn't you
gay you were hard up? What do yon
mean by sitting on the edge of catas-
trophe and forgetting that you had
friends?”

“Trevor,’ gald Thompson,
“I'm not fit to walk alongside you—-

“Oh! yes, you are. I'm proud to
have you with me this minute, Tommy.
P'rovidence has put the reing of oppor-
tunity In the right hands this time, If
I were to confess It, I've been In a
glmilar fix myself once. Wild oats, you
know, though sown late In your ecase,
Now you've got to step in the bank and

lnugh at 'em! laugh at ‘em, mind.
Can yon do 1t?"

“1I'll try.”

“Trying won't do. Rrace yourself up,
march inside, say, *‘What’s all this both-
er abhout, you Idiots? Fling the notes
on the counter, and apologize for earry-
ing them off for safer keeping and for-
getting that you had them. Talk as
though £800 were a mere fleabite—

.

chokling,

"

spe
Charlie waited outside the bank until
his friend reappeared. Ile saw many

" lizhits, there was a police official inside,

and when Thompson entered there was
some loud talking. Yet Thompson was
carrying it off well, he thought.

I*resently the bank manager stagz-
gered down the steps.

“Well? said Charlie impatiently as
he Joined him,

“1 did it,” Thompson murmnred, as
he drew his friend away ; but only just
in time to avold breaking down. *“I1 am
thinking of Esau just now-—l want a
plnee wherein to weep. For heaven's
snke come down this side street with
me, 1

He was erying now like a child, and
(‘harlie drowned his sobs with lond and
prolonged guffaws of foreed Inukhter.

Two passers-by halted for a moment,
attracted by the diverse sounds. “That
must have heen a rare joke those fel-
lows were telling,’ sald one. *“One of
the chaps is laughing like a cow, and
the other's actually In fits of tears!"—
Philadelphia Telegraph.

A “oamonable Doubt,

Officials nmw A right to ask questions
in the performance of their duty, but
there are occasions when it seems as
or forego the
privilege. Not long ago an Irishman
whose hand had been badly mangled in
an accident entered the DBoston City
Hospital Rellef Station In a great hur-
ry. He stepped up to the man in charge
and inquired :

“Is this the rellef station, sor "

“Yes, What is your name?"

“Patrick O"Connor, sor.”

“Are you married?’ questioned the
officer.

“Yls, sor, but Is this the relief sta-
tion?" e was nursing his hand In
agony.

“Of eourse It Is,
have you?"

“Elght, sor,
Hef station?”

“Yes, it 18,” replled the official, grow-
ing a little angry at the man's persist-
enee,

“Well,” sald Patrick, “sure, an' T
was beginning to think that It might be
the pumping station!”

How many children

But sure, this is the re-

His Strenuous Job,

“1 lately passed through Nutwooaq,
N. J. Say, but that station agent has
a lot to do! When the train comes In
he's got to sell tickets, attend to the
mall, shift the express, check the bag-
gage, fix the signal lights, put the dan-
ger lantern at the street crossing, post
the tralns on the bulletin board, oper-
ate the telegraph Instruments and car-
ry messages.”

“Heaven! was he doing all that?’

“No; he was asleep,”—Judge.

And the world would be just as well
off If some stagestruck people were
hit by autemoblles. £

Every tru-tlnl_;rlu is uTnTur fovled..




