HENDRIGKS PLACE

He Held It Only Long Enough to
Make Sure of a Better,

By CLARISSA MACKIE,
fCopyright, 1I5, by thy MeClure Newspd
per Bynilleato )

Evelyn Powst acknowledged the re
spectful grooting of the tall, stealght
young man in the doorwsy. Hen-
drick dld not look the part of chauf-
tour—not exactly; ho was altogother
too hundsome, oo sell ponscssed, with
an alr of suthority that did not rest
woll on a worvant. But his skl In
driving compennated for these other
faults, He bad remuined In the em-
ploy of Evelyn's mother for three
months and &l during that time he
bad kept his “place”

But Bvelyn did not like him—she
was posltlve of that; Dlecause he
looked disconcertingly lke men of
hear own class. It was puzaling and
not at all desirable In & menial. There
even wore times when she found hers
poll nddressing him on terms of equads
ity. Of course, she nlways followed
such n lnpee by unusunl haughtiness,
Altogether the wdvice of Hendrelek
was rilher disquieting to lls young
milatrees,

Now ha stood, quietly attentive,
walting for bla momling orders,

“Geol the morning mall, Hendrlok,”
Bald Mrs, Post; “return and drive
Migs Post over to Ml HilL"

"I beg your pardon, Mres, Post, but
the river la rislng and the MII Hil
bridga in unsafe,” sald Hendriek.

®hen go around the other wiy—
tho long road," returnod Mre. Post.

" Hendrick bowed and disappeared,

Al eleven o'clock Hendrick returned
with the ear and mnnounced that the
long bridge was down In the Hood and
that the upper bridge could not long
hold up agalost the waters pouring
from the swollen creels which were
tributary to the river,

Evelyn paused with one foot on
the step of the car,

“P'm sure it cannot be so bad,"” she
sald carelessly. “You will drive over,
Hendrlok; Mrs. Beatty's pleaso.

Hendriek hesituted, almost as if he
were golng to demur; then he
shrugged hlg  shapely  shoulders,
elimbed to his soeat and started the
Car.

Bvelyn found hersell studying her
chaulleur's stern, clear<cut profile
How becoming was the neat tan Hvery
~Hendrick was so dark—she bit her
lip and stamped her foot on the rugs,

She would téll her mother to dis
oharge Hendrick In the morning. He
wWas presumptoons!

"Presumptuous?
afked hor consclence,

Evelyn Post kuew that the ehauf.
feur's presumption lay In the fact
that he stimulated hor interest—noth-
Ing beyond thut!

At the foot of the slope that led
to the bridge, Hendrlek stopped the
car and turned to Bvelyn,

“Do you stil wish to cross the
river, Mlsg Post?" he nsked,

Evelyn glanced Indifferently at the
bridge In the distance, “Certalnly—
drive on Hendriek."

"The bridgo isn't safe, Miss Post,”

In what way?

objected Hendrick, with o note of
sternness In his voloee,
“8h you sald  before,” returned

Evelyn coldly. “Please drive on, 1
promised Mrs, Deutty 1 would be
thers at twelve o'clock, and it ls now
half past the hour."

The car glided down the hill until
the [ront tires touched the timbers
of the bridge. Evelyn glanced nt the
river bolling between Its narrow
banks, Bhe could sce that it was ris-
ing rapldly, and the wooden planks of
the bridge were wet whero the waters
higa splashied up betwien them, The
frall structure trembled ot the frst
Imprey of the heavy car.

Hendrick got down and eame to the
tonneny, one gauntleted hand resting
on the door

“It fs unsafe to tuke the car across
the bridge. Miss Post." snid the chauf-
four patlently; “it fs more than unsafe
=t 18 foolhnrdy, If you will walk
noross. 1 will try and take the car
oveét and then plek you up on the
other alde,”” He opened the door

"It you are afrald, Hendrick, 1 will
drive the car mysell," sald Evelyn,
with wonderful self-control. Hendrick
would be discharged the instnnt they
renched home—slie would see about
that,

“It you are afrald, Hendrick—"
Evelyn wus repealing when the chauf-
four leaned forward, deftly snatehod
her from the seat and ran across the
bridge, holding her In his strong arms
ag If she had been a baby. She could
feel his heart pounding beneath her
Mand, She hated him!

The bridge swayed a little under
‘thelr united welght. They reached
tho other slde and Hendrick dropped
hig burden and ran bick to the car
Heo leaped to his gedt and started the
machine across the bridge,

Evelyn, hating him with all her
heart, saw the bridge gquiver under
the welght of the blg car. She longed
to cry out and sond him back, but
pride stilled the words on her lps.
The structure sagged when the car
ronched the middle. Thers whs n
rending cragh of timbérs and then a
horrible thud from the rivey beneath.
Bhe saw the water bolling up through
the jagged remaing of the old bridge.
The car and its driver had disap-
peared,

L'alf mad with terror and remorse,
¥he girl ran to the edge of the bank
and looked for Hendrick, The car
was visible, half balanced on the big
slones benoath the bridge. But the
broken timbers of the bridge were

Jheaped over It so that she could see

no slgn of the plucky chauffour who
had dured desth to curry out bher (ool
Inh orders

She wossed anlde her vell and hat
nod, crawling out on the Jutting end
of a girder, sbo logked down ot tho
fullen motor cir,

“Hendrlek!" sho culled, and her
yolco broke Into sobs,
fBhe fancled that some of the

planks nround the car moved; then o
gloved hand was  vidible, then a
shodlder, and at last Hendrick's pale
fen looking up at her from the
liswped debris,

"Uo back!" he ordered hoarsely,

For answer Evelyn leaned over the
ubysy of bolllog fowm and strotohed
ot & hand. “Let me help you—what
can I do?" she eulled,

“Go back!" he repoated.
right"

"You can do nothing alone,” ahe
protosted. “Keep porfectly quiet and
I will go for help—pleare, please
keep still and let me do something
for you'

"Yory well" he agread shortly.
“"Only make haste aod get off that
hroken glrder—go baek enutionsly,
fix your eyes on shore and don't losa
your nerve.”

With encournging words he chearod
her way back along the dangerouy
utringpleco—a way whieh she had
bravely trod a short whila befora
in the great fear thet he was forever
lost,

Galning the river bank, she tossed
har long cloak aside; sped up the
road to the top of MIl HI, and
stumbled through the gate just as
Mrs, Beatty came down the drive in
her smart runabout.

There were hurrled exelamatlons
and questions, which Evelyn an:
swerad with what calmness she
could muster. Then Allce Beatty is
sued n few ordors and in ten min-
utes geveral men were racing down
the long hill te the broken bridge.
Mrs, Beatty and Evelyn followed in
tho runasbout. .

When they reached the bridge It
was to find the flood tearing at the
splintered boards which had impris-
oned Hendrick In the fallen motor car.
The Heatty servants were quick-witted
und truined to meet amergencles, Two
af them tossed down & noosed rope
to the chauffeur, who slipped It under
his arms, Then, by maln foree they
pulled.

When Hendrick reached the river
bank he promptly logt consclousness.
Bigley, the gardener, made o Hogty ex-
amination and spoke to his mistress,

“He's hurt hisg head, 1 think, ma'am.
We better be taking him up to the
houss in the car.”

Evelyn turned her head that she
might not see Hendrick's still, white
face, stern even in s unconscious:
ness, Mrs. Deatty leaned forward
eagerly, pressed back the beavy locks
of brown haly and screamed:

“Why It's Teddy! Evelyn, | thought
you sald it was your new chouffour!"”

“Why It Is—Hendrick—he lng only
been with us a few months, 17 It lsn't
Hendrick—who s it Alleg?"

“My consin, Teddy Hendrickson,"
sobbed - Mrs, Beatty, hdlding Hen-
drick's strong hand in both of hers.
“He speoulated and lost every penny
he had. Father offerad to help him
kot bock on his feet agalo, but he re-
lupitd—suld he'd find some way out
all by himself—ha's the pluckiest boy
allye!  Then Teddy disappeared and
father has been looking for him high
and low aver since”

Evelyn was crylog bitterly as they
witlked book up the hill

It was severnl hours afterward,
when the late chuufleur wag 1ylng with
baudaged head In the best bedroom of
the Beatty home, that Evelyn was ad-
mitted to see him. Mrs, Beatty had
personally borne her cousin'g request
Lo veo Miss Post,

The room was bathed in the late
afternoon sunlight. Teddy Hendriok-
son wis lying with his dark eyes fixed
on the door. A glad look came Into
hig face when Evelyn entered.

For a long while they looked at
each other. Then the girl's glance
wavered and fell beneath hls ardent
glance,

“I'm sorry—1 catnot tell you how
gorry | am to have been the cause of
your lnjurles. It was all my slily will-
fulness, and 1 hopo you will forgive
me."

“Forglve—you!" he breathed quick:
ly. "You must have known It was a
privilege to serve you."

“And 1 am sorry—sorry that I sald—
that I sald you did not know your
place~—I didn't understand that (@ was
your better judgment and your coir-
age in rising above your situation that
prompted your defianco of my orders,”

She held out her hand timldly mnd
Hendrickson covered it In a warm
¢lasp. His dark eyes looked into her
blug ones with a strange slgnificance.

“1 know the place 1 want to fill, Miss
Post,” he sald quletly, “and some day
I will galn "

“I am all

Italy and Clvilization,

The history of Italy is, with the ex-
ception of Grece, the most {llustrious
in thy world. 1In art, especially paint.
ing and sculpture, Italy stands pre
eminent. In lrterature her place is, to
say the least, In the front rank. In scl
once, she has borne a consplenous pos
sitton, and in music her place {s ensily
second, if not first. In fine, Ithlia's
story 18 more brilliant than that of any
other country except Greece, and to
Greece she Is & very close second.

A Triumph Lacking.

Tho teacher had told the story of
David and Goliath.

“Thera wasn't any baseball in those
days." said the thoughtful boy.

ICNB.I!

“It's & pity—David ought to have
made a great pltcher.”

B N S A e s e

UST thirteon miles from Brus- |
sels the Uttle local train that
ambled to Charlerol by way of
Lauttre used to stop at n way-

slde station that hundreds of
thousands of Hritlsh tourists know so
woll—Bralnel Alleud, What hus been
happening there In the past months
the “fog of war” has effectivaly ob-
geured; but In those days befors the
wur, Brainel'Alleud was the starting-
nolnt of a pligrimage few visltors to
Prussels over missod, It was the stas
tlon nearest to the Mold of Waterloo,
#ays Willlam Batoman in the London
Magauzine,

From Bralnel'Alleud the pllgrim
would wandor by one way or another
to the shrine of hin pllgrimage, "Le
Lion de Waterloo,” the great Belglin
Lion cast In metal taken from the
guns ocaptured in the groat battle;
planding at the apex of a pyramid of
earth eome two hundred feet high
that dominates the whole of the flat
landseape for miles around. The Lion
Mound stands as 1 monument to the
memory of all the brave men who fell
on that June doy. Beneath the great
bank of earth, as they tell you, fost
the bones of thousands of roldiers
of varied natlonality, FFrom the sumes
mit of the mound practically Lhe
whole area of Waterloo's battlefield
may be seen.

Probably thers 18 not in the world
& more striking memorial than this
hill of memory riging from the rolling
plain that stretches all around. Yet,
to ereate it, one of the most importaot
features of the baltlefleld was de-
gtroyed. In the bullding of the Lion
Mound the ridge of ground which
formed part of the Mont St. Jean, so
Important a position In the battle,
was removed, and the surrounding
flat country made fatter still.

You ascend the mound by a eeem-

Ingly endless series of steps until you
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reach the platform at the summit
from which the pedestal of the Lion
tides. That pedestal bears the simple
lnsoription—"June 18, 1815" The
Lion itself, so your guide would tell
you, welghed twenty-eight tons,
Many Monuments There,

The Lion Mound occuples a site
that was about the center of the Brit-
Ish lines, a front not two miles long,
Rehind lies the village of Mont St
Jean, and further back the Httle town
of Waterloo, with the forest of Solgn-
fea near at hand, Before it stretches
the flat feld of Waterloo, waving with
corn in the summer, deep in mud In
the winter, across which two cobbled
maln roands run away to the south
In the dirsction of Quatre Bras, from
which Wellington fell back only a few
days before the great battle,

The whole battlefield can be cov-
ered on foot in o few hours, But for
its history, it is n most unprepossess-
lng spot. Ditehes nnd muddy roads
Intersect the fields from which, even
today, the plough will turn up rusty
arme and bleached hones,

Hut the pllgrim can never forget
that he s on unusual ground. The
place bristles with monuments.

You descend from the Lion Mound.
At (ts base stands a little group of
houses, chief of which is the Museum
Hotel, s0 named from the museum of
Waterloo relics attached to it. A few
hundred yards to the enst and you find
n slmple pillar to the memory of
Colonel Gordon. Almost opposite,
across the main road, rises the Obe-
lisk to the memory of the Hanoverian
offigers of the German Leglon, A Mt
tle farther on, by the side of the main
road, stands The historic, red-roofed,
white-walled farm of La Hule Sainte,
the bullding which protected the Al
lies' center In the battle, and around
which some of the most desperate
fighting raged.

Belle-Alllance and Hougomont.

About a mile down the road you
come to another of those low, white,
red-roofed houses, 1t Is now a little
wayilde tavern, La Belle-Alllance,
There ia an Inseription over the door
that tells that Wellington and Blucher:
met there, But this Is not correct
The historie meeting ook place some
two miles from here.

Belle-Alliance, however, has much
clalm to history. It was Napoleon's
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LOCKING OVE. THE BATTLETIELD .

headquarters at the beginning of the

T mah
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buttle, and by lts name the Germans
atlll know the battle of Waterloo,

Closs at hand I undoubtedly tha
most beautiful monument on the whole
field—and one of the most recent, It
shows n wounded Imperial Eagle dy-
Ing In defense of a4 broken standard.
It bedrs the slmple legend “Aux
Dernlers Combatunis de la Grande
Armee, 18 Juln 1816." To the last of
those who fought In the Grande
Armee of Napoleon, to the gallunt vet-
orans of those wonderful soldiers the
Littla Corporal led through Europe,
Frenchmen erected this striking mon-
ument only a few years since,

From Bell-Alllanee tha pilgrim’s
road led generally to the right along
the narrow lane that roos through the
very center of the battlefield to per
haps the most historie of all its re-
mains, the Chatenuy de Hougomont.
The story of this chatean ls one that
can never die.

Hougomont wis ote of the advanced
posts of the Britlsh lines and the key
of the Dritleh position. If it had fal-
len, the hilstory of Burope would huve
heen differently written,

At the time of tho battle; Hougo-
mont wae an old, partly-rulped cha-
tenu, surrounded by numerous out
bulldings, By the Great Duke's own
orders the place was hurriedly turned
into a fort. Here, throughout practi-
cully the whole day, the Coldstrenm-
ers, who fought the bulk of the de
fending force, held back the most
violent attacks of the netion.

With the circult from the Mound
to Belle-Alllance, snd back to Hougo-
mont, the tourlst generally contented
himeelf; but in Waterloo itself, and
in Mont St. Jean, thers are scores of
memorinls of the famous day.

Waterloo wan the Duke of Welllng-
ton's headguarters from June 17th to
the 19th, The church contains a bust of
him, by Geefs, and numerous memorial
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slabs and fablets to the memory
of those who fell In the battle,

And in the midst of the sublime
there Is, only & few paces away from
the church, the ridleulous. In a cot
tage garden stands a monument to
the leg of Lord Uxbridge, who com-
manded the cavalry in the battle, The
leg wos amputated mmediately after
the vietory, and lies buried here with
an epitaph and a weeping widow
above it

Saluting the Quarter-Deck.

Every time an officer or & seaman
goes upon the quarter<leck he Balulea
it. He never by any chance forgets
this, one of the regular customs on
board, says Pearson's Weekly., The
quarterdeck ls that part of the deck
reserved by officers, and many people
think that the resson why It is sa-
luted is out of respect for those of-
ficers. The why and wherefore of the
saluting hos a fur more interesting
origin than that, however, and one has
to go back hundreds of years to find
the beginning of the custom. In the
old days a crucifix used to stand on
the quarterdeck. In those days all
the sallors were Catholles, and, of
course, every time they approached
the crucifix they crossed themselves
to show thelr reverence for the holy
gymbol. It le many & long year ago
sinee the crucifix was there, but the
custom of saluting the quarterdeck,
which was a result of it, has been
handed down In the pavy ever singe,

Investigate, Anyway,

"Mr. Speaker,” quoth the member of
the house, "I would ilke to ask if there
are any committees Investigating any-
thing?" "There are none,” replied
speaker, It was a moment of intense
though eupprested excitement. |
move,” exclaimed the member with
decp feeling, “the appointment of a
committee to investigate why nothing
is being lnvestigated, 1t the condl
tions are become such that there ia
fothing to investigate, they should be
met with appropriate legislation.”—
Puck.

Given Away.

Bored Hushand (after reluctant vis-
It)—"Good-by, Mrs. Jackson—enjoyed
myssll Immensely” Wife—"There—
I told you so! | knew you'd enjoy
yourselt."—Punch.

lamma ONE'S SECOND WIND

Explanution of Actlen Famillar to
Every Athlete Is a Most
Simple One,

The probible explanation of the
“necond wind" In as follows: In the
deep breathing of nu athletle perdon
tulting modernte exerclne dt son level,
Inek of oxygen plays no part. The of:
fect Is wholly due to an increased pro:
duction of enrbonie neld stimuolating
the respiratory center, which responds
proportionally.  On very violent ex-
ertfon nt sea level, however, and on
even moderate exertlon at n great al-
titude, the oxygen supply to the tis
sies of the body s temporarily insuf-

flelent,

Substances other than earbonle aeld,
sueh ag lactio neld, are produced, and,
when these substances repch the ro-
spiratory centers by the way of the
blood they exelte it to such actlvity
that one overbreathes, That Is, the
violent panting ventljstes the earbon.
f¢ ncld out of the blood mors rapldly
than the body 18 producing It. The
fubstances which thus overostimate
the respiratory center are not vola
tile and ecannot be glven off by way
of the lungs, but they appear to he
rather rapldly osydized in the blood

When the enrbonie acld has Dheen
conslderably diminished a part of the
stimulus to the respiratory center is
removed g0 that one ean hroathe more
moderntely—-that i, one gets his “'sec
ond wind." Whon the exortlon stops,
the yroduction of the stimulating sub,
stances oeased, and the quantity ol
carbanie neid in the blood having been
reduced below the amount necessary
to stlmuldte the respiratory center,
one fallg into & petiod of apnoep fol
lowed by CheyneStokes breathing,
like an enging with n sensitive gov
ernor and no fywhesl Areathing
oxygen under thege conditions hastens
the combustion of the acld substances
whieh have secumulated in the blood.
—Yale Review,

Brave Old Admiral Hawke.

The DBritlgh eruiser Hawke, hlown
up in the Notrth sea by n Goerman sub-
marine, was nimed alter one of Eng
Innd's most daring admirals, Baron
Edward Huwke. Not only was he n
sturdy fighter, but without a superior
ng & seaman. Mis grént achievement
was the destruction of the French
Neet of Da Constans, near Quiberon,
on November 21, 17560, IMawke sight.
ed the etemy olf the Morbiian, De
Constans, after clearing the decks for
netion, decided to fght another dany
and to run for the Quiberon anchor
nge. As o storm was rising atd the
coast one of the most dangerous in
the world, he assumed that the Png-
lish admiral would not follow him,
but Hawke pressed on suil and
opened  fire as darkness was falling,
He hod 21 shifpg to the enemy's 20,
The engagement was won after dark,
Hawke losing only two ships. The
old admiral would turn In his grave
If he knew that a vessel named after
lm was stink on blockade, for it wae
n kind of duty in which he had no
peer In hls time, keeping the sea In
winter gales and never losing a ship,
—New York Sun,

Usual Causes of Indigestion,

Dr. Henry P, Dp Forest, modloal ex-
nminer to the New York ecivll sarvice
commisdion, suys that Irregular wnd
too short hours for meals are a com-
mon cause for Indigestion: and he
nfdmite that the physiclans themselves
are about the worst vielators of the
law agalnst {irregular meal hours
He also says that too great a con-
sumptlon of prepared foods does away
with the use of the teeth and, there
fore, the food passes to the stomach
without proper mastleation and that
even the stomnch (teelf does not have
enough to do when Insufcient solid
food passes through it Improper
food, modes of dress, sedentary In.
door life, too little water and too
much lced water takdn with meals,
excess of stimulants and too much
hot bread, are among other causes for
chronfe catarrh of the stomach and
constipation mentioned by Dr. De For
est,

—
Sweden and Norway.

One hundred years ago, followlng
the brief war between the two coun:
tries comprising the Beandinavian
penlnsula, the Norwegian parliament
voted to accept the supremacy of
Sweden, and elected the king of Swe.
den for king of Norway. The Seandl-
navian unlon, as finally agresd on,
munde the person of the king and his
management of the forelgn affairs of
the country the only common bond.
Each country retained fts own constl
tution, parliament and cabinet This
Agreement continued In foree for
nearly a hundred years, unti] 1905,
when the desire of the Norweglan
people for complete independence led
to & peaceful disgolution of the union
And the election of Prince Charles of
flenmark to the Norwegian throne un.
ider the title of King Haakon VII.

e

Streets Can Be Paved With Glass.

A new use for the glass dust that
rollects fn glass works has recently
been discovered In Berlin, The duat
ls gathered up and placed in a fur.
nace;, where it Is raduced to molten
“lava." The lava Is then molded lnto
glass bricks which are ag hard as
granite and emlbently adapted for
paving.

The World Burden,

It has been estimated that the war
will destroy onefourth of the world's
wealth. That loss will reach to the
itmost confines of the earth, and all
will feel Its effoct—farmer. merchant,
ind  manufacturer allke.—Manufae

Record
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GETTING RID OF FLY

Only Sure Way Is to Keep
Things Cleaned Up.

Prevent Pasts Breeding, and There
Wilt Be No Problam te Solve In
Hot Weather—Manure Pils
and Garbage Pall,

The only rational and sure way lo
get rid of the fly Is to prevent breed-
Ing=clean up, Next to keeplng the
premises cleancd up, the most [mpor-
tunt thing s to keep the houses well
fereened. Thoss that do get Into the
home should be killed, It Is especially
important to kill those that appear
early in the sesson. One fly killed
now meang millions lesg In August,

The houvse fly breeds, usually, in
fresh manure, The more of this waste
that is allowed near the house the
more Wil the dwelllng be infested
with flles. Not only do flles breed in
flith, but they have filthy habits, They
aro distributors of dlseuse zerms of
nll kinds, Ineluding tuberculonls germs,
Extreme care sliould be tuken, there-
fore, to destroy breeding places and
to keep flles out of the house.

After you have excluded Mr, Fly
from your house next thrn your ste
tentlon to your garbage pall, This is
one of the great breeding places for
germs of all sorts, Don't be content
becauge the garbage man has emptied
your pall. It must be clesned. If In
no other way, put a few newspapers In
the bottom of It and burn them, Heat
I8 o slmple disinfectant, If possible
pour & hit of ereolin or an ofl dis-
Infectant on the papers and placs the
cover part way over the pall. This
will rid your garbage pail of any
germs., Remember that only by sani
tatlon can fevers and various other
diseases be prevented,

The department of agriculture has
Just promulgated the following meth-
od: Powdered borax {s sprinkled over
the manure at futervals of five days,
Tha quantity used Is .62 of a pound to
elght bushels of manure. The Univer

A Fly With Germs on Its Legs (Mag-
nified.)

sity of Wisconsin recommends the use
of arsenlo,

Hutchinson of the department ot ag-
riculture says that when manure is
80 gpread out that {t rapidly dries out
flies will not use it as a place in
which to deposit eggs. The depart-
ment recommends that manure be
gcattered on the fields and thus be
rapidly dried out, This is even more
elfective than treating it in boxes with
borax, {ron sulphate or paris gregn.

To prevent flles from breeding in
stable manure seveéral procedures are
advised. Some of these are:

Frompt removal. From fly to fly—
through egg, larva and pupa, the stages
when the Insect must stay In one
place—varies at different seasons of
the year. In the hottest weather it {8
never less than ten days, Therefore,
if the manure bing are emptied once a
week the flles will not reach matur.
{l:r In the viclnity where the eggs are
aid.

Bereening of manure bins, Thia I8
even a more difficult procedure than
sereening a house agalnst flies. The
female fly, ready to lay, will try hard-
er to reach a good laying place
thin files do to reach a good feeding
place. Nevertheless it can be accom-
plished,

The larvae can be killed according
to the method of Forbes. A barrel
of a solution of sulphate of iron, two
pounds to the gallon, Is kept {n the
atable. Each day some of this solu-
tion Is spriskled In the manure box
und on the floor whers the dropplugs
fall. The cost is about & cent a horse
& day. The manure {s not harmed.
The stable s deodorized, .

.
Number Tags on Fl:hu.s *

An idea of what I8 being legene® by
seientific study of fish ¢life is the
wilters off the coast of Norwgf was
glven by Dr. John Hjort in agrecent
lecture  Fishes bearing numbersd
tags have been systematlenlly relegsed
during & number of years, and the
records of the time and place of re-
lease and subsequent capture, with
other facts, have been carefully kept.
In this way much has been learned of
migration and of growth and age as
indicated by annual rings pn the
scales. It has been shown that growth
is more rapld in feworable years tin
In others. The basls of an estimate
of the catch of any season to the num-
ber of fleh avallable has been obtained,
this ratio for the common food fishes
belng about one to ten.

Inventor Ahead of Hia Time,

Fifty or more years nge 8 Birming-
ham, (Eng.) Inventor manufactured an
alrship very much on the lines of the
modern Zeppelin, which It was sug-
gosted could be used for bomb-drop-
ping In the event of lnvasion. The
Idea was laughed at by the sclentists
of the day as belng Impossible, and
certainly unworthy the attention of
any civilized nation. So the man's In-
ventlon was lterally killed by ridicale,
and the machine, In which several
filghts were made was eventually de-
#troyed by fire ns n means of affectu-
ally removing any further cause for
sarcasm.



