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Roosevelts Whoops.

is in debt to a large amount. Still 
she can flyat her warrants at six 
per cent, while the average farmer 
or other borrower of money mu»t 
pay from 8 to 10 per cent. Gen­
tlemen of the county court give us 
as low rate of taxation as consistent 
with the public necessities.

TO UNIVERSITY STUDENTS.
(Spaniards

blood, 
flats.
ponies.

C,WH.

Tbs New York Journal 
following a. a summary of 
Rooaevell’a speeches:

We can lick anybody.
1 can lick anybody.
I can lick Cbioamen and

and tears and wolve* and democrat*.
J am glad I am running.
••Trlppe, trappe, tropjee.” 
Hurrah for America.
Hurrah for me.
Hurrah for
Hurrah for
I can cinch
I can brand
The time for thinking has gone by. 
T hia is the time for licking.
I lick some one every d ijr.
Hear my teeth snap. Every one Is 

eound. I could bite oft a coyote’s head 
1 saved tl>e nation.
I licked Hpain. 
MY eowboya. MY ancestry. 
MY-MY MY l-l I-ME-ME ME.

OMENS FAVOR BRYAN.

... ■ I.
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Hl Ixiuii Republic.
All the omens and supeiatili ins 

which bear on the present cam­
paign augur the election of Bryan. 
There are several of theie, wb < b 
by their constant verili ation have 
come to exercise a peculiar infix 
ence on the public mind.

Whenever the same candidat<*e 
for president confront eacu other 
in successive presidential elections 
the loser in the first instance wen 
in the second. Thomas Jefferson 
was defeated in 1796 by John 
Adams; in 1800 Jefferson was 
elected over Adatus. In 1824 An­
drew Jackson was beaten by John 
Q lincy Adams; in 1828 Jackson 
d bated Adams In 1836 Martin 
Van Buri n was elected over Wil’— 
iuin Henry Harrison; in 1810 Har­
rison defeated Van Buren. In 
1888 Cleveland was defeated by 
Benjamin Harrison; in 1892 Cleve­
land turnel the tables on Harrison.

Another superstition that lieare 
on the present canvass is that New- 
York swings from side to side in 
successive presidential dictions. A- 
the state went for McKinley in 
1896, it should go for Bryan in 
1900. New Yoik gave a majority 
for Grant, Republican, in 1872; for 
Tilden, Demoorat, in 1876; for Gar 
field, Republican, in 1880; for 
Cleveland, Democrat, in 1884; for 
Harrison, Republican, in 1888; 
for Cleveland, Democrat, in 1892; 
and for McKinley, Republican, in 
1896. It is Bryan’s turn in 1900.

Indiana has kept a swing syn­
chronous with New York for the 
last three-quarters of a century, 
going Democratic or Republican a- 
New York went Democratic or Re 
publican. It ma<le no different-' 
in the swing of these states tha 
their favorite sons were 
election. New York went 
Cleveland in 1888 and 
against Harrison in 1892.
Bryan’s year to carry Indiana.

u p for 
against 

Indiana 
Thia is

MAKE THE LEVY LOW.

Recently William J Bryan mace 
a speech to 1500 students of the 
Chicago university, in Chicago, 
during which be said in part:

“ ‘Thou shall not steal,” is a 
command that is directed as much 
against the trust that plunders by 
the national highway as againrt 
the insignificant robber who plun­
ders by the wayside, ' l'bou ehalt 
not steal,” is a command that is ae 
binding on those who rob by trek­
ing the people tributaries and col- 
lejtirig from them such tolls as 
they, the monopolists, please—that 
command comes to them as well as 
to those who are guilty of petty 
larceny.

“Why do we need a Urge army­
in Ibis country ? Let this nation 
be what it has been, let this govern­
ment derive its just powers from 
the consent of the governed; let our 
government be servant and not 
master of our people, and every 
citizen will die if need be to pre­
serve that government. But base 
yuur government upon force and 
you will have to have force present 
all the time.

“It may be that we have run our 
race; it may be that we hate 
reached a turninfl point in our ca­
reer. It may be that destiny— 
destiny that is never known until 
it is past—it may be that destiny 
has determined that this nation, 
like so many other nations in the 
past, is to prove again the old truth 
that the wages of sin is death.

“It may be that it is destiny for 
this nation to show once more that 
when the dollar becomes great' r 
than the man the government must 

{decline. It may be that the love 
i of mori’y h s so taken oosses-ion of, 
the American people that they are' 
willing to sell their birtbrignt fot a i 
mess of pottage. That may be 
destiny. Noone has authority Io i 
declare what destiny is. That mat 
be destiny; but what is our duty? 
Lincoln says that it it our duty to (Lincoln says thit it is our 
do right.

During the fiscal year 
June 30, 1900, there were 
in the United Staten 448,551 im­
migrants. The eight leading 
countries contributed as follows: 
Auetro-Hungary 148,847, 
100,125, Russian Empire 
Sweden 18,650, Germany 
England 17.254, Japan 
Norway 9,595

ending 
landed

Italy 
90.888, 
18,510. 
12,906,

TEDDY IN RHYME.

Coisalllt Time*
There are figure* in another col­

umn that ought not escape the at­
tention of the oomtuiaeioner’e court 
when the latter proceed* to fix the 
tax levy. The surplus wheat 
stored in Corvallis last year waa 
310,000 bushels. The same item 
thia year i* 75,000 bushels. The 
falling off is three-fourths. There 
is in the vicinity of Corvallis, but 
one-fourth as much wheat to sell 
as there was last year. It is prole- 
able that the same condition pre­
vails in other parte cl the county.

In the face ot these figures 
is but one course to pursue 
reference to the county tax levy. 
It is no time to collect monev 
applied to reduction of the county 
debt. Farmers with but one 
bushel of wheat to soil where thev 
usually have tour, nannot aff ird to 
pul up money tor paying off tax 
debts. The same is true of all 
classes of citizens, for in sn agri- 
cultural community the farmer’s 
thrift is the m*rchant's thrift; and 
vice versa. In fixing the c mnty 
levy for the current fiscal year the 
figures should be just enough to 
meet estimated running expenws 
anil no more.

The same conditi >n to a certain 
extent exists in Laue county. Our 
people are unanimous iu their wish 
and desire for a low rate of taxation, 
especially this year. Lane county I

8*1 em Journal.
Tune—Ta ra*ra boom-de ajr.

"Way down south in Coinrad,
Some eggs are good, some 

are bad;
Teddy got ’em in the eye— 
That’s the reason eggs 

are high I

“Any man who engages 
strike, or any man who goes 
a strike is on should be shot.”— 
Roosevelt, in Chicago sjieech, 1896.
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Junction Items.

Bulletin, Sept. 17.

Weatherly, president and

there 
with

t > I*

G
manager of the Weatherly Creamery 
Co, Portland, is In the city looking 
over the Held with lha object of locat­
ing a Cieaniery here. He was is lug 
lolroducwd by Emory Herron, one of 
Junction's progressive young farmer*, 
who wants to tee tlie project succeed. 
Il is to t>e hi*|w,l tl>nt the farmer* and 
merchants will give Mr Weatherly a 
helping hand.

C F Hurlburt Is evidently bsnt ou 
having one of the prettiest resident* * 
place* In town. He ha* Ju«t built a 
new addition on the w«*t aide, addsd 
a large ami sommodious bath room, 
with pore*lain tub and all omvenieu- 
era, and put lu a thorough *y«tem of 
water pip«* throughout the hou*e. A.I 
the room* have 
and repainted, 
been built, and 
graded and sown

tiern newly papervd 
New outhou«e* ba».- 
the yard has been 
111 giao*.

Hoe* Auld. — E H Goaty h m id hi* 
crop of bop*, 46 bales, to Uso T Hall A 
boo today, l'erwi* privat«,

Two Freuch officers were standing at Fort VIctriae, on the edge of the Sa­
hara desert.

“l’U wager 50 napoleons,” said one of them, “that no European ever goea 
from here to Fort St. Denis alone and reaches there alive.”

"Done!” said a quiet voice behind him.
The speakers looked around with a start and saw that a new personage Lad 

suddenly come upon the acene—u small, thin, swarthy J'rcnrbn:an In civilian G.esa,
“You must not think of it, my dear sir,” cried the young lieutenant who Lad 

offered the wager.
"Perhaps it may not turn out to be such a terrible business after all, said 

the little man. “I’m going straight to the colonel and ask his permission to maka 
the attempt, and I have not the least doubt that I shall get It.”

Aud ho did get it, sure enough, though It was not without a severe twinge ol 
conscience that Colonel Lagrange gave his sanction.

Bash as he was, however, the bol l adventurer had a method in his madness 
for the firit thing he did was to assume an Arab dress, knowing that however use­
less such a disguise might prvie at urters against the keen eyes of file
enemies, yet if they saw from a distance a solitary man in native garb they might 
not think it worth while to ride after him, as they would certainly do after a Eu­
ropean.

When the hour for starting cam-, not merely the old colonel, but every other 
officer who was not actually on duty crowded to the gate of the little fortress 1» 
witness the departure of their adventurous guest.

“Can I carry any message for you to Fort St. Denis, colonel?” asked the lat­
ter, turning to Colonel Lagrange as coolly as if he were only setting out for a pic­
nic insted of running a risk in which the chances were 90 to 1 of his being killed.

“Well, since you will go,” rejoined the veteran, laughing in spite of himself, 
“you might give this paper to the commandant, and I only hope you'll survive to 
deliver it.”

There Is no more grim or dreary spectacle upon the face of the earth, except, 
perhaps, the kindred wastes of central Asia, than the mighty desert that stretches 
almost unbroken from the palm groves of Egypt to the waves of the Atlantic.

All at once, in the very midst of the hot, brassy glare which makes all earth 
and sky seem on fire together, the palmy crests of a long line of graceful palms 
are seen standing like sentinels along the edge of a clear, still, shining lake. But 
it is only that fatal mirage of the desert, which mocks the weary eye of the lost 
wanderer, only to add a keener agony to the bitterness of his despair.

To the brave Frenchman, however, this visionary splendor and this weird, ev­
erlasting desolation were alike hackneyed spectacles, and forward he went with­
out even troubling himself to look at them.

Ten miles of the 20 had already been accomplished, then 12, 14, 15. He had 
now achieved three-fourths of Ma perilous journey, and at length, mounting the 
crest of one of the long, wavelike sand ridges, he descried far in the distance the 
low white walls of Fort St. Denis, with its gay tricolor ling of France wavin« 
jauntily above it.

But at the same moment he caught sight of something else which was by no 
means so satisfactory—a distant group of whits mantles and glittering spear 
points and Arab horses coming straight down upon him.

The fact was that the French had so often employed native messengers that 
every man, even if he looked like an Arab, was now an object of suspicion to 
those desert vultures.

But when they neared our hero and saw that he quietly continued on his way 
without taking any notice of th, tn whatever they began to think that they must 
be wrong in suspecting him, naturally supposing that his showing bo little fear of 
them was a proof that he could have no reason to be afraid.

As the six wild horsemen closed around him, brandishing their guns and 
spears, but still in doubt whether to attack him or not, the disguised Frenchman 
drew himself up defiantly, indulged in a series of those excited gesticulations 
which are so characteristic of Mohammedan pilgrims and then called out to them 
fiercely In Arabic:

“Begone, transgressors of the law ! A true believer hath no fellowship with 
the sinners who violate the sacred commands of the prophet.”

“What mean you?" asked the nearest horseman in a tono of amazement, 
which was certainly not without reason.

"What call you this?" retorted the accuser with stern emphasis. And quick 
as thought he drew forth from beneath the Arab's white mantle an undeniable 
pork sausage.

A yell of mingled horror and indignation burst from his comrades as the "un­
clean flesh" came to light, and their holy anger broke forth anew when the re­
proving stranger produced a small flask of wine from the pouch of another of the 
band.

This was more than flesh and blood could bear. One of the zealous Moslems 
dealt a heavy blow to the wretch who thus defied the precepts of the holy Koran, 
whereupon the fierce Arab leveled his gun and shot him dead on the spot, being 
himself instantly shot dead in turn by the slain man's brother.

Meanwhile the supposed snusage eater, being coarsely reviled by two of Ids 
comrades, drew his sword and mortally wounded both. Tho next moment he 
went down before the sixth man's stroke, but in falling he avenged himself with 
n pistol shot, ami a scouting party from St. Denis, drawn to the spot by the firing, 
found all the six Arabs dead or dying and tho mysterious traveler looking on with 
the quiet satisfaction of one watching the success of a great scientific experiment.

"And who are you?” asked the officer in command, wonderingly, when ths 
stranger had told his story.

“I am a conjurer by trade, and my name is Robert Houdin.” And that name 
explained everything.—Exchange.
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LThe Romance of a Ring. ||

And her hand there,
With its rosy inside color and the sparkle of its rings I—Owen Meredith.

John Bourouglis got into the habit of taking a dose of literary browsing ev­
ery afternoon. Indeed he went regularly up to the delightful rooms of the pub­
lic library.

One blistering summer day he passed between the wide, reddish portals of 
the library, swung up the stone steps leadiug to the hall, entered the elevator at 
his right and said, “Sixth.”

One, two! lie happened to glance at his hands, lie hud a feminine detesta­
tion of soiled palms and huger*. That rummaging for old receipts in the old 
desk—

"Six:”
He stepped from the elevator. There, to be sure, at the left, was a row of 

marble basins. He wheeled around, gave his hat to the attendant, removed his 
ruffs and turned the hot water faucet. A sense of gratitude to the founder of 
this particular library and to the individual who suggested a public lavatory came 
over him. He—

Whose ring was that?
It lay on the mnrble slab before which he stood lathering his shapely hands. 

A tiny golden circlet, set with one dashing diamond, which was flanked by em­
eralds, gleaming and translucent as the heart of an ocean wave. A beautiful little 
trinket! Never had b»< touched > r handled a woman’s riag. Then why should 
this seem so absurdly familiar? Where—when—how—had he seen it before? 
Some time—somewhere. That vas sure. The peculiar, old fashioned filigree 
work at either end of the jew. s drew his attention, lie had admired that at the time, aud—

"Great 8cott!” he said to himself, 
way? I haven’t been drinking, 
er over a bauble”—

Just here he picked up the 
his pocket. He seat a stealthy 
he fastened his cuffs and pulled 
long, lovely book lined room at 
accomplished kleptomaniac.

If he saw th*' ci 1 to wheel . .... . . .u^..>, ... ,ewi,evi ummr wuar
circum»t«uces be had fori rly -.en the costly trifle, lie would explain. He would 
apologise, lie would restore it to its owner.

“Wbat kind of a memory have I got any» 
Might as well have been, though. To get quear- 

banble in question and furtively «lipped it Into 
glance in the direction of the attendant. Whil* 
down his '-oat sleeves anil walked away into th* 
hi* right h* experienced all the sensation* of aa

the ring belonged, he would recollect under what 
, ....... ..w . i.^*,IU, iiv would

apologize, lie would rv-tore it to its owner. But there were few in th* refer­
ence library that hot aftern. in.

A great disappointment »wept over Bouroughs. He stood still, fingering th* 
ring in hi* vest pocket lie must hand it over to one of those in charge of th* 
room. It would nudoubtedty tv mis».-! and called for. But *s be moved forward 
to perform this act of rest or*t ion ■ swift remembrance of th* tim*—th* hour— 
when be had teen the ring recurred to 1, :■>.

His friend Dick Lyden had shown it to him.
"Thi* is for the dearest girl in the world." he had explained. “It's my engage­

ment ring for Phyllis Lane. We will be married in the fall, and you'll be best man. God willing."
H. swung around on hi* h«s*l. S -thing caught his eye. What? A lot of 

tulle fluted into the »hape of sweet ¡-* .«•: braided dark hair over a shapely neck. 
The glimpse of a young. eager, rose lipped face bent over a book of old English eugravtags.

1 ktoe *vco*dv—aii! He Wfl* bs*H* her. was looking down at the pretty, pink, ringlen* hand*.
"I beg your pard n." he »aid. standing bareheaded before her. “Your asm* is Miss I.ane?"
bhe rose. coloring deeply, drawing I ack a little, looking up at him.
"You ar* mistaken, sir. My name is Faith Ferris.” 
Bouroughs drew the ring from hi* pocket.
"This”— he began.
She started—g!ancv*1 down at her unad -rned fingers.
“nave I lost—did I l<*ave that in the lavatory? H*w good of yon to seek 

bi* out! It is the engagement ring f my cousin ITiyl i». I ts-gr-d her to let tn* 
*re*r it to town that I r i.-ht re*- - -ul --r a i-ertaln com- I ’ - k it off wh.-n
I washed my hand* before <■*-' ng in here. I do a g**.«l << il of magaain* work, 
you know, and occasionally th- re are reference* to b* - urv*L How shall I thank you?"

II* did sot browse in the library that day. He did I 
An,I it »eems that there la to be an. ther romanes of a ring 
Sther ring -

Bat this is anticipating.—Chicago Tribune.

Effect ut »«r Wuo*a*.
The fear of poU<»i> iu a lacerated 

w.juid under certain circumstance* is 
ii. . ■ ' 1 ' - “
wouuded man tetauu*. or lockjaw, 
than which no more horrible complica­
tion exists. Thus for a long time it 
was it.--ught that th* nativefl thn 
8ol< mon and other neighboring is­
lands lately added to the empire used 
poisoned arrows and many white men 
shot by them died iu tetanic convul­
sions. Including one very horrible case 
tf a commander in the navy who had 
mafic* a special study of tetahus.

At length the French governor of 
New Caledonia, noticing that the symp­
toms exhibited were not consistent 
with the use of any known poison, ap­
pointed a medical commission to In­
quire into the affair, when it was dis­
covered that the arrows of the natives 
were not poisoned at all. although con­
structed in such a way that a small 
piece of the l<one point almost always 
remained in the wound. The Irritation 
produced by this prevented the wound 
from healing quickly, and the mental 
disturtiance produced by fear and per­
haps change of climate did the rest.

It was discovered at tlie same time 
that the natives of other Islands who 
firmly believed in the poiaon theory 
seldom suffered much Inconvenience 
from the arrow wounds, because they 
believed that the spells given them by 
their own sorcerers prevented the poi­
son from taking effect.—Fall Mall Ga­
ietto.

Irascible Von Bulow.
During Ilans von Bulow’s leader­

ship of the orchestra at Hanover a 
tenor of fame was engaged to play a 
star role in "Lohengrin,” according to 
Das Neue Blatt, and while the siuger 
was rebearslug his part Buloxv was 
forced to go over the same bars a num­
ber of times without the new actor 
beginning to sing. Tired of his wasted 
“Sorts, the leader stopped the orchestra 
and angrily turned to the singer.

“1 know that a tenor is proverbially 
stupid,” he said, "but you seem to 
make an extensive use of this unwrit­
ten law.”

At another time, while one of Ills 
grand intermezzos was being played 
witli great feeling by bis musicians, a 
peculiar noise, hardly perceptible by 
untrained ears, annoyed tlie leader for 
some little time. At first be thought 
it resembled the flutter of wings, but 
soon he discovered an elegant lady 
fanning herself in one of the boxes 
close by. Bulow kept on with his ges­
tures, fixing his eyes on the offender 
In a manner which meant reproof. The 
lady, not heeding this, was suddenly 
surprised by the leader dropping his 
stick aud turning toward her.

"Madam!” he cried, “If fan you must, 
please at least keep time with your In­
fernal nuisance.”

Too Mach For the Tficer.
A keeper nt tlie Philadelphia zoo told 

the following Interesting story of an 
encounter he once had with n tiger in 
India:

"With several companions I was on 
my way to visit some native friends 
lu a neighboring village, anil ns the 
jungle paths were the shortest mute 
we made the trip In chairs slung on 
carriers’ shoulders. 1 was about half 
asleep from the swinging motion when 
I was pitched out b.v the native drop­
ping the poles and scampering off. 
That's how I tnet my tiger. With a 
bound lie was on tile nnd had taken a 
mouthful of my coat, intending, no 
doubt, to carry me Imo the dense tin- 
dergrowt h.

“Fortunately for me I hud a big bot­
tle of ammonia In my coat pocket, car­
ried it for snake bites, you know, and 
when tlie brute took the mouthful he 
broke tlie bottle. Tlie wliiff be got 
made ids whiskers curl, nnd one was 
enough. He rolled over a couple of 
times, gasping nnd waving his pnws, 
and then made off as quickly as he 
uppeared. Hurt? No. only a few 
bruises from the fall, but the close 
shave took my nerves for some 
months.”

Cycllna In Vormandy.
Tlie roads in Normandy are splendid 

for cycling, tlte only disadvantage l>e- 
ing tliat the straightness of many main 
routes bides the beauty of the country, 
for which reason it is often a good 
plan, when time is not an object, to 
pick out tlie byways on the map. This 
is the easier iwcause not only art the 
byways excellently kept, but the name 
of a French village is plainly xvritten 
up. and one does not have ridiculous 
difficulty, as sometime* In England, in 
finding out where one Is. Signposts 

iand milestones are abundant, aud the 
decimal system renders them perfectly 
simple and exact. — "Highways and 
Byways In Normandy.” by Deartner.

An Impromptn ItliiK.
A marriage ceremony was performed 

| in Toronto recently, with a substitute 
for the ring which, though odd and 
amusing, was appropriate for the oc­
casion. The couple went over from 
tlie American side of the St. Ijiwrence 

i river, but forgot to take a ring. As 
I there was no riug to be had in the 
bouse the resourceful clergyman *ent 
for bls wife's sewing scissors aud. with 
the huger clasp, completed the cere­
mony.

I Drink* nnd Thlrat.
It is a mistake to suppose that cold 

drink* are necessary to relieve thirst. 
' Very cold drinks, as a rule. Increase the 
I feverish condition of the mouth and 
I «totuach and so create thirst. Expert- 
i ence show* it to tie a fact that hot 
drinks relieve thirst and "cool off the 

, only when it is in an abnormally heated 
condition better than Ice cold driuks."

Saturday. Sunday and Monday are 
th* favorite days in the week for mar­
riage—Sunday In rural districts and 
Saturday In towns. Sunday wedding* 
seem to be generally less numerous 

¡1 than they w»-rv. while tlie number 
which take pla<e i-o Saturday are 
greatly on tie- Increase.

A Sffeecte That Mad* a Hit.
Edward Ilan Ian, ex-champlon oat» 

j man of the world, related a good story 
of how be delivered a speech aft, r 
winning his second race in Englan-t 
HI* first victory had found him unpre­
pared. He w as ready for bls second 
with a speech composed for him a 
newspai>er friend neatly copied on: on 
paper and stored away for use lu bl* 
coat pocket.

When the crowd outside the c.ub- 
bouse Insisted upon seeing and hearing 
the winner, he was helped out upon a 
window ledge by his friends and held 
there by the coattails and the legs. 
The crowd cheered him wildly. Ha 
was too confused to apeak. They 
cheered him again. He threw out bls 

I hand in a gesture of helplessness and 
j moved his lips in some innudible tnum- 
ide of apology for bis Inability to deliv­
er a speech. They could not bear on 
account of the noise that they were 
themselves making, but they encourag­
ed him with a generous applause. He 
saw.Ills escape and proceeded to shaks 

J his head and work his lips In a fine 
frenzy of oratory, gesticulating elo­
quently nnd smiling his thanks. The 
noisy and good natureil crowd cheered 
him to the echo, and bls friends drew 
him in from Ids precarious jxisitlon on 
the window ledge.

"You carried that crowd along in 
style,” they congratulated him. "What 
did you say? We couldn’t hear you." 
"Yes. Give us an Idea of your speech," 
the reporters put in. drawing out their 
notebooks.

Haitian took tho manuscript from his 
pocket. "Here's the whole thing,” he 

| said. “Do you want ft all?”
"Well, rather.” they answered. "That 

speech made a hit.”—Argonaut.

Why He Carrie» a Cane.
“You wonder why I always carry a 

cane except when I am carrying an 
umbrella.” remarked a well known 
PhUadelpblaii tlie other afternoon. 
"Well. I don’t mind telling you. It’s all 
on account of umbrellas.”

“Can't see the connection.” rejoined 
the friend to whom he was talking.

"Didn't suppose you could. But you 
will when 1 have explained. You lose 
an umbrella every once lu awhile, don't 
you? Put it down somewhere and 
walk off and leave It?”

“Yes: 1 have had that happen to me 
frequently.”

“Well, I used to, but not since I took 
to carrying a cane. An acquaintance 
in Chicago put me on to the scheme. 
•Get a cane of some kind.’ he said to 
me one day, 'and carry it every day 
and every night that it doesn't rain. 
By that means you become so accus­
tomed to having something in your 
hand you are lost without It. Then 
when a rainy day or evening comes 
and you are compelled to carry an um­
brella alsmt with you the benefit conies 
in. Say you have gone into a restau­
rant and when you come out the rain 

| has stopped. You walk out Into the 
' street without your umbrella. Presto!
After you have taken perhaps a dozen 
steps you miss something. Your cane 
carrying hand is minus the burden it 
usually bear». Hack go your thoughts 
to your umbrella and back go your 
steps to get It. Simple? Of course It 
Is. but the simple tilings oftentimes 
prove the most valuable.”— Philadd- 

| phla Inquirer.

Four LeKiced V.'pflther Prophet«.
Though the tor oise Is an excellent 

weather prophet, the fact is known to 
comparatively few people Tortoise 

I farmers on the African “otic*
Hint even 24 hours before raiu falls 
these curious animals prepare for It by 
seeking the convenient shelter of over­
hanging rocks. It may be a bright, 
clear, sunshiny morning, but the farm­
ers believe Implicitly in the tactics of 
the tortoise, who is seldom mistaken, 
for tlie dowu|H>ur Is certain to come 

j within the time stated.
A pet tortoise would be a practical 

present tn bestow on one's friends. 
This curious premonition of the ap­
proach of rain is shared by many other 
animals and birds and may be explain­
ed partially by the fact that while rain 
is forming the atmosphere Is Increas­
ing In weight, but there may also b* 
some need of moisture which make« 
them aware of its approach or so®« 
habits of life which make them tho* 
sensitive.—Chicago Record.

I
 Cool „nd Methodic*!.

A lawyer who worthily bear* a d!*- 
i tlngulstied name occupies an old fash- 
toned mansion on the edge of New 

' York. His sister, who lives with him. 
i tells a laughable story, which 1* * 
ported In Harper’s Hound Tatde. Illu» 
tratfng his coolness and love of method.

Recently his sister tiptoed Into his 
room some time aftt r midnight «nd 
told him she thought burglar* were in 
the bouse. The lawyer put on his drew- 
Ing gown ami went down stairs.

In the back hall he found a roup 
liKiklng man trying to ojien a door that 
led Into the back yard. The burglar 
had unlocked the door and was puli'»» 
»t It with all bls might The lawy* 
teeing the robber's predicament. eallP 

' to him: t
"It does not open that way. you

It slides back!"

The Dl*e renell.
“This," said the man who wa« sboff- 

Ing Un ' lattora aboot ti, • 
metropolitan daily, “is the copy ros* 
er*’ room. It Is the place * her* tM 
matter sent In for publication is bed*' 
down to the right illmensl' n«

“Doesn’t that make ft warm?”
<l>-<1 one of the youug v.. men

“No." he replied. "But the n en ’ ► 
write the »tuff get pretty hot ov*r ■ 
sometimes."—Chicago Tribrne

Rl* I4i Ice.
“Is ft hard to propose to • C,r*'”

►d the novice In affair* of fb b
“Sometime* ft'« a m-.'d d>« 1

not to propose.” returned C 
▼orltSy exp. i ■■ t:» w

I Jways well t.v 1» - 1\ 4


