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By FRANK FILSON

(Qopyright, 1015, by W. G, CTapman.)

Philllps' theory was that It was
better to be king of a vilinge than the
second ruler of New York. No less
‘an authority than Jullus Caesar had
sald that before him, In a slightly dif-
ferent ahnpe; but Caesar didn't bave
to prove It, and Phillips did.

Ho spent his vacation (o little vl
Inge ln the Catakills, where the girls
from the department stores went. It
was & quiet sort of place, and the
quleter sort of girls went there. Phil-
lipa'a vacallon unfortunately lnsted a
month,

With a succession of young wom:
en coming and going, Phillips, being a
gentleman i appearance and having
plunty of money, was in his element,
He flirted with all and ench, Indisorim-
inntely. Naturally, he created a good
deal of enmity at tho little hotel. Any-
one ean do that, but Phillips thought
he was o lady-killer,

I used to watoh him from the poreh
and I wished 1 were thirty years
younger. I should have enjoyed noth-
ing better than to take the young
blackguard by tho collar and trounce
him goundly. Of course people sl out
to enfoy themselves, but Philllps Lad
planned It all out befors, Besides, the
man was outrageous with hls dude
clothes and his geoerally offensive uir,

But It was none of my business, and
1 wiitched the affalrs with three or
four of the girla to whom FPhillips
swore eternal devollon untll it camo
to Dorothy Ralnes. That set my back
up badly,

Dorothy was the nlece of the hotel
keepor, and In the summer she helped
iu the hotel. In the winter, | bellove,
she taught In the local school. 1 had
gone there sovornl successive sum-
mers, and T knew she wag engaged to
*he finest of the young fellows of

Phillips Thought He Was a Lady
Killer.

the town—Ned Walker. In fact, she
had confided to me that they meant Lo
get marrled that fall

When Phillips spotted her I had to
ndmit that his taste was good. Dor-
othy would have been a belle if she
had been togged up Instead of wear-
ing her simple walst and skirt of vil-
Inge make. But Dorothy was a sweot
girl, and the thought of Phillips win
ning her heart from Ned and then go-
Ing complacently away was too much
for me,

Of course the girl couldn't roaist the
open admiration of the city man. Dor-
olhy waen't experienced enough to be
able to distinguish the gold from the
glitter, and Ned hado't the airs and
graces of that man Phillips. Day by
day | watched the progress of tho
filrtation. Ned wnotleed It too. One
evening tharp was & quarrel, and pres-
ently Dorothy came round In front of
the porch, and hor oyes were red, as
1t she had been crylng 1 saw Ned
slouch moodily away, and a few min-
utes later the girl and Phillips were
talking together at the other end of
the poreh.

Ned was an old friend of mine, and
the next day I had a few words with
Llm,

[ “Ned,” I sald, "If you had been cut
ot hlnj'lv 1 wouldn't waste much sym:
pathy on you. But that blackguard 18
only amusing bimself, That's his fun,
He wants to break her heart and then
gO back to the clty. T'va watched him
try It on some of the other girls here
Ned, be n man!"

i "1'd liko to thrash the fellow]" sald
Nod, doubling his fists,

"Why don't you?" I ansked, looking
ot his busky bufld. "It would do him

) And it would show Miss Dor
othy who's the batler man."

“] can't thrash a fellow for taking
my girl away,” sald Ned. "It's up o
me o keep her”

“That's true” I answered, "but
thrash him for being & blackguard.
Thrash him on general principles,
Ned"

“What's that?" psked Ned; and |
trled to explain, 1 palnted Phillips'
charncter as it appoared to me. “Are
you golng to lot Misa Dorothy's heart
ot broken?" 1 Ingquired. “Of course
you'll win her back afterward Dut
the game worth the eandle, looking

at 1t from the woman's viewpolnt?”

“No, sir,” sald Ned, and 1 konew that
ho had made up hig mind.
the two together most of the
1 wondered when Ned would
hia coup. He chose the bost
\fter dinner. They were walk-
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o W when
saw bim go after them; but | want-
| 1o sos- hy's eves opencd, and
t ls my only excuse for what |

he sald, but | heard Phillips® wnorl
of sontempt.

“"Can you Aght?"
next,

“1 can whip a dozen ke you," Phil-
lips retorted.

“Then I'm going to thrash you on
general prinoiples,” mald Ned, dand |

Ned  demandsd

hands and orying “bravo!"

Miws Dorothy bad hardly recovered
from her surprine when the two were
at It, hammor and tongs,

1 had not expected Phillipa to put
up much of u fght, but It was a case
of Ned dolng his best to stop Phil-
Nppa' rushes. After tho frst minute
Phillips knocked Ned down, and, when
he got up Phillips let him bave It
ngain, Ned dldn't get home more
than onee, and In the end Ned was
streteched out upon the ground, half
uneonsclous, It had been Phiillps
from beginning to end, and he han-
dled his Nuts In & very creditable way.

I suppose it was fear of the public-
fty, but all the while the girl stood
there like n dtatue, and never moved
or spoke, Nobody saw me, and [ felt
protty badly to see how my plot had
misearried, Hecause my f(dea had
been to whow the girl what o coward
Philllps was, and, instead, It was Ned
who got the thrashlng.

“Haod enough?' sncered Phillips;
standing over Ned. Ned groaned; he
souldn’t ralse himeell from the ground.

“It this brute has had his lesson,
let us contloue our walk, Miss
Ralnes,"” suggested Philllps,

And suddenly the girl turned on
him with fashing eyes.

“You brute!" she eried. “How dare
you! How dare you fight a man weak-
er than yourkslf! Go away at once!
Do you hear me?" Bhe stamped ber
foot ke a fury.

nt Ned's side, calling Hip all the en-
denring terms ln her vocabulary. Her
arms were round him, and with her
skirt she begun sponglng away the
bMood that covered his face, "Forglve
ma, Ned," she was sobblng,

I went away then, becauss I real-
lged that 1 had no business there,
But It seome strange to me; 1 had
thought a woman loved strength in s
man, but If Ned had beaten Phillips
he would have lost her forever, It
sort of upset my Ideas—and at my
age one doegn't llke that

Phillips departed the next morning
by early train, and I imngine he won't
show lis fnoe up this way in a hurry
again. Dorothy and Ned are to be
married In October—and I've been
usked to stay on and be best many
1t's curious; | should think Nod would
never want to see me agaln after
that beating. But | suppose he con-
alders all roads good onea that lead to
Dorothy.

Making a Life Mask.

A well-known New Yorker entertaln-
Ing some frlends at dinner showed
them his life mosk, then told them
with feeling how the mnsk had been
made. “They put me In a chair,” he
sald, “tled a towel around my head,
plugged my ears with greased wool
and stuck a quill in each nostril. ‘Shut
your eyes, suid the workman, druwing
near with o Indle and a largo steaming
tureen of pink plaster of parls of the
conslstency of thick soup; and he
#lapped tho stulf on my face In great
ladlefuls, 1 could feel it running down
my collar and over my cheal just as
soup would have done. 1 motloned
with my hands wildly. The man
Inughed. ‘That's all right, boss' he
sald, and kept slnpping the hot, horrl-
ble, slimy stulf upon me. He stopped
when my face was |ncased in a half-
Inch coat of plaster. He told me It
would harden in a few minutes, It
did, but the minutes were awful, As
the plaster dried It seemed to shrink,
shrinking my skin with it. And the
hent of the thing! And the difficulty
In breathing through the qullls stuck
in my vostrils! Then very carefully,
very alowly he drow the hardened cast
from my face. | gripped the chalr
nrmy and shricked,”

Theift,

Generally speaking, thrift 18 not
born with ua, nor it Is thrust vpon us;
it {&, In tho great majority of cases,
& matter of dellopte and Intentlonal
soquirement by means of a selfim-
posed obligation with a deflnite pur-
pose In view. And withal, to reach
the maximum of effective accomplish.
ment there must be a ponalty which
gently, but firmly and constantly, in-
slats upon the regular observance of
all those factors which contribute to
the ultimate wnccess. That Is, In get-
ting Into debt one realizes the sensn of
obligation, pride la at stake, and cor
taln self-deninis are made to effect &
saving and meet the payments as ar-
ranged. Tho result Is & distinet geln,
it the debt was properly incurred,

Hints on Longevity.

Tho othor day an elghty-one-yoar
old mian sald that since ho stopped
taking baths, which was somoe years
back, his health had been better, An:
othor Santa Claus of the same ago
attributed his wonderful physical con-
ditlon to Turkish batha, *1 cat every-
thing from mince ple to fried salt
pork,” he sald “Tye drunk rumand
whiskey when I felt like It tr!
smoked and chewed tobacco. And
want to tell you that there's nothing
botter for the nerves and general
health than chewing tobacco, I'm as
sound as a dollar and as spry as o
kittew.” lsn't thls enough to harrfow
p the soul and freoze the blood of &
modern expert on “right lyving?*

Water Cars in Milan,

The strects of Milan ware walored
from tho eledtrle tram eard. On these
watering cam reservolrs have been
sdupted to the platforms and these
redervolar are emptied ns the ear
rung, by means of perforated (ubes
placed fan shape at the front and
back of the car—Pittsburgh Chron
fele-Tolegraph,

Clreumstances Alter Cases.

Doetor (somewbat deal)—Did your
wite take ull the medieine | left hert

Browning—Yes; and she's dead.

Doctor—She's In bed, eh? Then Il
make & change In the treatment

Browning (louder) —1 sald sho was
dead.

Dector—0Oh, shos dead, eh? Thea

1'll make out wy bllk

could bardly keep from clapplug my

The next moment she was kneoling | &

ITH Its fifty-mile circls of
fortifications the wealthy
city of Antwerp ls llke &
bull's-eye of old gold In the
midat of & ringed target, The
successive and extending arcs of mod-
ern and obsolete fortresses (Ant-
werp Is not completely encircled)
have almost truced the history of de-
fensive warfare. The Antwerp forts
have gradually been pushed outward
from the site of the anclent clty
stormed by the Northmen in the ninth
century to the outer line of Lierra, De
Kessel, De Ertbrand and many others,
held to be Impregnable untll the au-
tumn of 1814, This lne of forts, with
the military dikes upon the languld
River Bcheldt, hus guarded for some
years the most important arsensl of
Belglum, as well as what was consld-
ered the chlef city of refuge for the
Belginn army,

Hut Antwerp |8 far more than
strategic point. The “pistol almed at
Hngland” 1s pot 8 weapon alone, Ant-
werp at the outbreak of the war was
ona of the most important seaports
in Europe. It formed one of the chief
outlets for German und Belglan com-
moree¢. Nol only ls It close enough Lo
the Britlsh lales for ite possession by
an enemy to menaco England, but Its
vast docks, begun by Napoleon, who
devoted 2,000,000 francs to the pur.
pose, have an aren of more than six
hundred acres, and in &l of thelr fa-
cllitlés are the most modern In the
world, The shipping of this clty,
counting export and lmport bottoms
separately, has exceeded 20,000,000
tons & year, while Antwerp's annual
imports have run in oxcess of §600,
000,000,

The city has been the home of dia-
mond cuttors and lace makers, of gold
and sllver merchants, of clgarmakars
nnd  carpet  manufacturers—whose
goods showed go fine a quality that
for centurles they woro shipped to
Persln, the home of rug weaving, ns
woll as to Arabla and Indla—of com
mercinl magoates and ship owners
whosa wonlth at one time was a by
word In all of the eivilized world, and
of varlous gullda and trades that are
no longer in exlitence, Above all, it
hns been the home of artists, and
many of the works of tho old masters
have boen tréasured In the Royal mu-
gsoum, Van Dyok, Jordaens, Rubens,
Quentin Matsys, the Tenlors, father
and son, Cornelius de Vos and Seghors
are nmong the many names of artists
on the roll of Antwerp's residents,

Cathedral and It Plctures,

The city of Antwerp I8 one of the
most interesting not only In Belglum
but in the entire world., It has been
reduced by fire and sword on many oo
canlons, but In spite of its varfous on-
lamities there have been preserved a
number of priceless old bulidings. The
cathedral of Notre Dnmo {8 ono of the
finest examplen of Gothle architec
ture in the Netherlynds. Through all
the violent scenes that have takon
pluce about (te walls It has been
gparod by the varlous armies that
have dosolated the city. The ena ex-
coption to its immunity cime In the
violent revolution agalnst the Roman
Catholle faith o the sixtoenth contury.

DOoOCKS OF ANTowERS
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Then, according to Motley, “every
statue was hurled from Its niche, every
picture torn from the wall, every won-
derfully palnted window shivered to
atoms, every anclent monument shat-
tered, every sculptural decoration,
however innocent In appearance,
hurled to the ground.”

Nearly three hundred years were re-
quired for the building of this great
monument, Within It there huve been
on view a number of beautiful ple-
tures, of which the most famous 18
Rubens’ “Descent From the Cross.”
“The Elevation of the Cross" and “The
Assumption,” also by Rubens, were
hanging there last month. The cathe-
dral slso contains the tombstone of
Christopher Plantin, who was com-
polled nine times to ransom his print-
tng establlshment, that Is still Intact
in the Plantin museum, in the south-
western quarter of old Antwerp. The
stained glass of Notre Dame I8 com-
paratively modern, owing to the out-
rages of the [conoclasts, Its tower,
rising to a height of more than four
hundred feet, is & prominent feature
for miles in a fiat country. In the
Place Verte, before the cathedral,
there i a bronze statue of Rubens.
The organ of the cathedral Is the
largest In all Belglum,

S0 many ure the interesting old
bulldings of Antwerp and the number
of trensures contained In them that
the barest outline of them can be
glven here, Besldes the cathedral and
the Musee Plantin thers are the Hotel
de Ville, the Royal museum and the
ohurches of St. Paul, Bt. Jacques, Bt
Androw and 8t. Augustine, erected In
the ffteenth, sixteenth and seven-
teenth centuries. The Royal museum,
while modern In structure, has |[en
the home of so many art treasures
that it has bocome one of the best
known bufldings In the world. The
collection of old masters numbors
more than eight hundred priceloss
paintings, of which the most nolewor
thy are the workas by Rubens, Titlan,
Van Dyek, Van Eyck, Matsyn, Do Vos,
Frans Hals, Van der Weyden and
Hans Holbein,

Ancient Hotel da Ville,

The Hotel de Ville, built toward the
end of the sixteenth century by Cor-
nelius de Vriendt, was destroyed in
part by the Spaniards during the
Spanish Fury of 1766, when more than
gix thousand citlzens wera put to the
wword, and the Antwerp burghers
were hanged by dozens in various
parts of the town. The building was
rostored In 1581, and since then has
boon unharmed, In it are the burgo-
master's room, with fts beautifully
carved chimney picoe and varlous val:
uable palntings that deplet the his
torlc events of the city.

On the Grand place, where the Ho-
tel do Ville 18 located, are also the
homes of those forerunners of the la.
bor unions, the trade guilds. Theso
organizations bullt thefr permanent
offices, 1f they were to be culled such.
in the alxteenth and seventeenth cen-
turlos. ™he various guilds tepresent-
od on the sguare ara the coopers, arch-
ers, clothlers and carpenters, On the
same square there is the birthplace of
Van Dyek.
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Made Jack Sweat,

While enjoying the new-found bliss
of the honeymoon & doting hridegroom
hired n tandem bleycle and took his
bride for an afternoon's roundabout
rut.  The falr lady knew little or
nothing sboul wheellng. The fond
husband got his head down and
plugged wlong e hard pe & galley-
glave every Inch of the 33 miles, and
when they got to the journey's end
tho poerspiration was strenming [rom
evory pore in hig anatomy, Hut not
&0 his clarming wifo. She stood by
as eool and uuconcerned as possible,
and when the poer benedict tiad recoy-
wrod his broath o litle, Judge of his
feclings whon she gingerly touchod
ons of the pedals and sweotly in-
quired: “Ob, Jack, what are these

lttle twirliglgs for?™

Would Retaliate,
It was In a country barber's shop,
and & farmer with & woek’'s growlh of
stubby beard had seated himsolf in a
ohalr to have his whiskers cropped.
“Cuess you'll have a time gittin' them
oft,* ho remarked, as the barber be-
gan rubbing ou the lather. “Ob, 1

don't know," sald the barber, careless-
ly, “All beards lock allke to me.”
“Wunst 1 went into & barber’ shop to
glt shaved,” resumed the farmer, "and
after (he barber was done and [ was
payin’ him, he remarked, 'Say, old
man, i nllll"burdg was like yonrn I'd
givé up the barber business’ 1 sex
{0 him, 1 sex, 'Well, you haven't got
anything on me, old man. If all bar
bers was like you I'd let my beard
grow.' "

Worth Knowing.

Inlaid  linoleum when first Iaid
should be given a coat of good Hoor
polish made of wax and pure oils iree
from aclds of any nature. This shoul)
be well rubbed into the linoleom to
fll the pores, then the linoleum should
be polished. Whan necessary to clean
use n good soap, which must be free
from alkalies, and luke-wurm water. Do
not use soda or any of the strong
soups of cleansing compounds, which
aro dpt to destroy the finlsh atd eolor,
Sowe prefer that the inlald should be
polished once each month with a good
floor wax, but the soap and water
method 18 belleved te Do the best

THE MAGIC ROCK,

Onee upon a time there was o little
old woman who lived In a little old
house, She bad a Hitle dog and &
lttle old plg.

People called her a witch, but If
sho was, she was a good witch, for
uho loved the dog and plg very much,
and sometimes you could hear her
slnging to the pig:

You shall bhave a silver pall
And o ribbon for your tail.

And the plg would say "Ugh, Ugh"
ai if he understood. And then she
would sing mgain:

You shall bave s feather bed,
And & plllow for your head.

And the plg would answer “Ugh"
agnin. Then she would sing to the
dog:

Doggle, you shall hiave & collar of gold
And eat your food from a silver bowl

And the dog would say “How wow."

Not very far from the old lady who
lived In the little old house with the
littls old dog and the little old plg
lived a lttle girl named Margaret,
with her slster Sarash. Margaret was
u plessant girl, but Barah wae dis
agrecable and crops. They wers very
poor, and Margaret would tell Barah
that soma day they would be fortu-
nate, but Sarah was cross becanse she
could not have pretly dresges und live
In & blg house,

One day Sarah was very cross, and
Margaret was fealing sad, and stood
by the gate, crying, when the old lady
came along with the little old dog and
the little old pig.

“What are you crylng about?" she
asked,

Margaret told her,

“Dry your tears,” she said, “and
Hsten to me. Tonight at 12 o'clock
walk down the rond until you coma to
a tree where an old owl is saying
‘Who, who! Take the path by that
trea and follow It along through the
woods until you reach a big rock.
Tap on the rock thres times and re-
peat this:

‘Open, rock st break of day;
To what 1 ask do not say nay.

*“Then you miust nsk for the things
you want, and wait for the break of
day, but if you are asleep when day
bronks the spell will be broken. A
falry told this to me, but 1 am too old
to walk such a long distance, and, be-

A Blg Lion Put Out His Head and
Roared at Hor,

sides, 1 have all 1 need, and am con-
tent."

Now, Barah heard what the old
witch told Margaret, and that night
she locked her in the house and went
{0 the rock herselt. She tapped it
three times and said:

“Open, rock, at hreak of day;
To what 1 ask do not say nay.”

Then she sald, "l want a lot of
money, pretty clothes and'a hig house,
and a coach and four black horses.’
8he lay down by the alde of the rock
and look 8 nap, and was awake be
fore the break of day, and as the
light came, she saw the rock open,
and a big lon put out his head and
roared at hor. Bho ran as fast a8
she could, and did not stop until ahe
renchod home. Then she unlocked
the door and let her sister Qub

“You cen go to the rock, if you
ke, she sald, “but 1 will warn you
that you will find a lion, who will eat
you I he eatches youn”

This did not frighten Margaret, and
tho next night at midnight she walked
down the road. "Who, who' sald
the ow!, and she took the path as the
old lady told her. When she came to
the rock ghe tapped three times upon
it, and sald the words:

"Opon, rock, ot break of day;
To what 1 ansk do not say nay.

“1 want money to make my sister
and me comfortable, und 1 would like
a golditsnded cane for the little old
lady sud a gold collar for the little
old Indy's old dog, and & ribbon. for
the tell of the little old pig," she sald.
Thet sho =at down beside the rock
and waited for the daylight to come,
but she rememberel what her slster
bad sald about the llon, and when it
bagan to be light, she went behind a
tree antl watched, bt when thé rock
opened sha did not see a llon, and
ghe looked into the opening. There
wns a bag of gold for her, and a gold-
honded care for the little old lady,
nud the collar for the little old lady's
little old dog lay beside It, but where
was the ribbon for the tall of the
little old plg?

Murgaret saw o large sut, and she
cracked it open, and a red ribbon
dropped out. She wis glad, for she
wanted the Hitle old pig to have the
ribbon for Liz tall, the little old lady
had promiged it to him g0 many times,
Margaret took all her good fortune
and min heme

Barali was just getting up, “Wall,
the lee did not eat you," she said,
Yhut 1 wm suré you ran as fast ay |
did. ‘The little old woman is a bad
old wiieh”

Then Margaret showed her the bag
of goll, Saral became very angry, for
she (hought Margaret would keep all
of i, m she would have dome, bul

Margarot emptied oot halt of the goin
and gave it to Harah, who wan Yery
much plenned and surprised. Thoh
Margaret hurrfed 1o the little old
houss, where the Jltlé old Indy Hyved
with the lttle old dog and the little
oll plg. and gave the Httla old lady
the cane; and the gold collar for the
little old dog and the ribbon for the
tall of the lttle ald plg.

The little old Iady was so plensod
that sho danced around the room and
the little old dog ran after her barking
“Bow-wow,” and (ho litle old pig fol-
lowed, grunting “Ugh, ugh.” Marga-
ret was very happy because the little
old lady and her little old animals
were plensed, and when she reached
home her slster mot her at the door
and kissed hor, "1 have been a very
selflsh girl,” she told Margaret, “but
1 will try to do better In the future,
and | shall lve hero with you, and not
spend my money for clothes” And
they lived In pence and plenty ever
nlter.

MAKING HUT OF BRUSHWOOD

Lean Pole Against Tree, Then Thatch
It With Branches—Thicker ths
Roof, Cooler the Tent.

A very simple hut can be made by
cutting a pole and leaning It against
a tree, binding its end there; then

An Easily Made Hut.

thatch 1t with branches or brush.
wood.

Where you have no poles avallable
you can do as the South African nu-
tives do—plle up & Jot of brushwood,
bushy stuff, ete., Ioto a small wall
made in semioclrele, to keep out the
wind, and make your fire In the open
part.

It your tent or hut is too hot In the
sun, put blankets or more straw, ete,
over the top. The thicker the roof the
cooler the tent in summer, If it I8
too cold make the bottom of the wall
thicker or build a small wall of sods
about a foot high round the foot of
the wall outside. Never forget to dig
& good drain all round your hut, so
that it heavy rain falls in the night
your floor will not got flooded from
outside,

Zulus make thelr huts by planting in
the ground a oirelo of long whippy
sticks standing upright, then they
bend the tops all down towarde the
center and tle them together, then
they weave more whippy sticks
around, in and out of the uprights
horizontally, untll they have made a
kind of circular bird cage; this they
then cover with & straw mal or
thatch, or with straw woven on to
the stlcks. Sometimes a small hole
I8 left at the top where all the sticks
Join, to got as a chimney.

WHAT CLUB BOYS ARE DOING

Dakota Youth Made Net Profit of
$8.00 on Setting of Eggs—Good
Results Obtained With Corn.

In South Dakota one poultry club
boy made a net profit of $8.00, baged

on a setting of 15 egga.

The state agent for Utah reports
$28.75 as the highest net profit cov.
ering the season, while Oregon re-
ports §60 over the same perlod.

In the clubs that have raised corn
and plgs Jointly, some good results
have been obtaloed.

A pork and crop production boy of
Minnesota made 3118 net profit for
thie season from nine plgs and an acre
of corn. His corn ylelded 956 bushels
to the acre.

In Utah, whers conditions are not
nearly so favorable, the boys did well,
one member making $31.66 as a re
sult of his combined work. Hlis corn
showed a yleld of 8676 bushels.

Practically all of the Sugar Beet
club members are In Utah and Col
orado. The state agent in charge ol
club work of Utah reports 25.34 tona
g the highest yield, and $47.18 an
the highest net profit. Five hundred
and forty-six club members' reporte
show an average yield of 20.4 tons,
and an average net profit of $37.00.

Wasn't 8he Right?

The lesson in natural history had
becn about the rhinoceros, and the
teacher wanted to know how well the
lesson had been learned.

“Now, name something,” she sald,
“that Is very dangerous to get near fo
that has horns.”

“1 know, teacher, I know!" called
little Annie Jones.

“Well, Annie, what s it?

“An automobile."

A Ralnbow Story.

The Indians have a lovely thought
about the ralnbow, They love fowers
even as we do. The roses, llles,
pansies and golden rod they hate to
gea leave. When they see a rainbow
they fancy that in the lovely colore
spanning the sky all the wild flowers,
lilles, violets, ete., and the most of
the woods are still living and blos:
soming anew In the heavens,

An Opinion.

Hudeon Maxim, inventor of high ex:
plosives, and one of the world's great.
est chemists, =ays: “The wreath of
cigaretts smoke which curls about
the head of the growing lad holds bis
brain fn ap {ron grip which prevents it
from growlng and his mind from de
veloping just as surely as the iron
shoe does the foot of the Ghlnesy
girl"—The American Boy.

He Was Practicing.

Johntiy was seated at the plane
reading.

His Mother (from the kitchen)—
Johnny, why aren't you practicing?

Johtiny—1 am,

Hig Mother—! dont hear anything

Jobnny—Well, "m practicing the

pauses.

GIVES STARS' HEAT

Radiation Pyrometer Is Most Re-
markable Invention,

Can Measurs the Heat of Plants Mil
lions of Miles Away—Has Most
Dellcate Battery Ever
Constructed,

_—

It may not mean much to you to bhe
told a machine has been invented that
can measure the heat of the stars
milllons of miles away, bul when the
proposition is given In terms of famil
lar things one, In a mensure, apprecl:
ates the marvel of the contrivance.
Suppose & Cerman soldier, thinking
himself shlelded from observation,
struek a mateh to light Lis plpe. but
that & threefool reflector, on 4 moun-
taln 62 miles away, caught hia Image
with the Httle faming light—theh,
with & marvelous {nstrumont, would
the olserver be able to tell exnctly
the heat of the flnme.

Heut-Measuring Instrument.

Sirlus, the “celestial furnace,” belng
40 times lLotter than the sun, and hav-
ing an atmosphere of glowing hydro-
gen, ls go far away that ity stupendous
heat cannot aftect any known thing
guve the magleal meter of W, W. Cob-
lentz of the United States bureau of
standards, who demonstrated his In-
vention at the Lick observatory, Mount
Hamiiton, Cal. +It Is called a radiation
pyrometer and the theérmo-electric
battery used s, perhaps, the moat del
ledite ever constructed.

Mr, Coblentz measured the heat that
renches the earth from 112 celestial
bodies, including 105 stars. [f even
Birlug were ns near to the earth as
the sun, our poor little planet would
shrivel up in the heat, a glowing-hot
sphere, which would finally dissolve
Into the dust of ashes,

The vital part of the Instrument {8 a
thermal battery made by joining two
wires of different metals—either platl-
num and sllver or bismuth and silver—
and coverlng the Junction with a heat-
absorbing surface painted with lamp-
black.

The wire used is so fine that it can
scarcely be seen withoot the ald of a
reading glass and the absorbing sur
face 18 about the slze of a pinhead.

This battery 15 inclosed in a glass
cell with a window of fluorite. A
vacuum 18 maintained in the cell, and
it is placed In a telescope so that the
light of the star to be observed Is fo-
cussed upon the fluorite window,

The tiny battery, or thermo-couple,
{s connected with alangenl galvanom-
eter, which l# Inclosed In an armor
of soft Swedish iron to protect it from
extraneons magnetie influences.

Thus the amount of current gene-
rated In the thermo-couple by the heat
of the star is measured by the galva-
pometer. Within the galvanometer a
mirror smaller than a pinhead Is sus-
pended upon a fine thread of spun
quartzs.

Some distance In front of the win-
dow In the galvanometer a scale is
set up with a strong light upon it. This
seale Is reflected in the little mirror,
which 1s observed through a miero-
seope.

There 18 & tiny dot upon one side of
the face of the mirror. The genara
tlon of current in the thermocouple
cauges the quarts thread to twist, turn-
ing the mirror from side to-side, and
this deflection is measured upon the
raflected Image of the scale

Now, a8 We Kknow—or at least ag we
have been taught to believe—heat la
a mode of motion. So is sound. Which
prompts Mark Telfalt to nsk in thia
connection: “If we may detect and
measura heat from sources millions of
milea away, why may we not, by the
ald of such wizards as Edison and Bell,
be placed In possession of an Instru-
ment as wonderful as the radiation
pyrometer which wauld transmit to us
the sounds from the planets which
may have tremeddous human activi
ties? And who can deny that there
ure not other inhabited epheres?"

On the Miatw,

"1 know You were married twenty
years ago, yet you have the nerve to
tell me that this is your seventh wed-
ding annlversary.”

“1 sald my seventh wedding, Yorick,
not anniversary.”

The Reason.

*A mila on the sen Is more than a
mile on land, {sn't it?"

“Yes; it's about one-soventh more.”

“Can you tell me why?"

*Oh—well, things swell in the water,
you know,"
Oh, Shucks,

Tomdix—1 thought you was 1 suitor
for the hand of Miss Gotrox?

Hojax—I wag, but | didn’t.

Tomdix—Didn’t what?

Hojax—Didu't guit her,

Usual Thing.
His Wife—] go{ lnto an awful jam
&t that bargain sale today.
Her Husband—Is that do0?
His Wife—Yes; all the money wag
squeezed out of my pirse.

Rather Indefinite.

“At about what age does R man
usually begin to gat bald?” asked the
toacher.

“What kind of @ man—married or
single?” quuwied the brigh. pupil,

Gefl Qef!
Groans—What motive had your sow
for becoming a rallway enginegr?
Grins—A locomotive, | presume

¥




