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“It's ko Iookdng for o nesdio in »

hoystnek!™ he wighed rathor disap
21 polntedly, an, for the Aftisth time por

haps, he eame to a halt In front of
Blgn 81,
It wan n large framowork of smooth

¢ | boards vovering the front of n Nfty

foot 1ot between two brick bulldings
It wus nhout twenty foot high.

“I've got an ides!” wsuddenly ax
oinimed the young man, "Suppose the
thigf throw the wallet over the top

% of the slgn Into the vacant fot be

TITOEEIITY,

n TR R g
(Copyright, 1913, by W, G. Chapman.)

Tom Btibbs was just sotting the lnst
of a sixteon-sboeot postor In place on
Sign 21 of the Universal Advertising
Syndicate, whan the ladder undor him
shook. He looked down quickly.

“Hello, thero!” he shouted, “What-
ever are you about?"”

A man bad come rushing around
the corner at a high rate of speed.
As he turnod 1t he glanced backward.
Thln cauned n stumble, His hat foll
off. The next moment he was up the
Indder. He waa u nimble, quick-acting

ndividual, for Hke an acrobat he

pulled himself up alongeide of the bill
poster,  Then he grabbed the long
flaring paste brush from his hand and
gnve him o blow directly under the
chin. Tom Stibbs went headlong to
the fnside odge of the nsldewalk,
utterod & groan sod lapesd Ihto Ine
nensibility,

Almoat Immeadiately two polloe offl-
cars came dashing around the strogt
corner. They glared shend, but the
object of thelr pursult hind vanished,

"Where's ho got to?" panted one of
tha officers.

“Bloss mo, if I know!" retorted the
other, "Muast have sllppéd (nto some
doorway."”

“No—ahn!" ejaculated his compan-

yond=-why not? Ah! a litle door
This may bo worth Investigating”

Way down at one corner and of the
blg sign, sure enough, n narrow door
ahowsd, The poster sheets covering
It had boen cut #0 the door would
swing Inwards. Noble pushed (¢ opon,
He supposod this was a convenience
for the owners of the signboard, so
they could got Bohind the wign to re
palr It or strongthen 1ts supports when
nocossary,  What was his wurpriso,
however, to find stops leading down
Into the vacant lot, nbout ftx middle o
wandering tool shed, made over Into
& quite presentable lving strueture,

And what the further surprise ol
the young violinist struggling for a
Hying, to observa neat attractive flow.
or hoda In front of the little houns,
and sonted In Jta doorway a charming
young girl, sewing. She looked
startled as the young man somowhat
ombarrased came towards her, his hat
In hin hand, an apology for intruding
upon hin 1pn.

Naturally Adrian Noble explalned
to the young Iady his mission. Sho
was immodiately interosted and heard
of the case for the Arut time, She wan
drawn Irteslstibly towards her hand.
some, bright-faced visitor. She oven
Joined him o the search for the blue
wallot, bul the quest was frultless,

Gradunlly Noble learnod her strange
history. Her futher owned the lot,

lon and ho stopped and pleked up the
telltale hat, Then he glanced up at
the algn and the ladder set’against it, |
There the bill poster substitute was |
Industriously wielding the paste |
brunhe

“That'll do, my hearty!" sang out
the oMear, drawing a weapon. “A
dlever trick that, but we've got you.
Coma down and give up your booty
and arrange for a good long torm, for
you've grabbed momething  worth
while this t!me."

But the man on the ladder had no
thought of giving in wo readlly, FHe
continued to manipulate the brush for
A moment or two, Buddenly he
whirled about. Bang! —went the
brish, directly into the face of one
of his captors. Splash!—tho contents
of the pall deluged the pthar, Trust-
g to thelr momentary discomfture
the thief, for such he was, sprang to

The Fleslng Man Threw Up His Arms.

the ground from the lndder and start
ol down the stroet.

“Halt, or 1 fira!” rang out from one
of the oMcers,

The speading fugitive disdnlned to
roply.

The officer did fire. The flocing
man threw up his arms, whirled about
aud wont down like o clod, The off):
cara ran up to the spot whore he lay.

“Dono for,” reported ong of them
soberly—"shot directly through the
hoart."

"Where's his plunder?

They searched, hut In nh?.’ Then
ono of them summoned a patrol
wagon. A crowd gathered, but dis
persed as victim and oMeers rode
away to the station. All the general
public knew of the cass was the in-
formation furnished by the dally
printa the next morning. This was to
the offect that Barney Flynn, profes
slonal thief, bad gnatched a wallet
containing a very valuabla document

pursued and shot dead, but the wallet
not found,

Either Barney ¥lynn had passed it
to some unsuspocted and undlscov:
accomplice, or had flung It Into
in some obscure spol along his
d

Ei

te.
Two days lIater there appeared In
newspaper an offer of $5,000 for
recovery of a bloa nblong wallet
bearing the Inltials In gilt, “R. W "
and containing a will signed by Abner
Waldron.

EE,3

Just one week after the shooting
of the criminal & young man passed
and rapasacd 8ign 21 of the Universal
Advertising Syndicate.  Ten times,
twenty times; in fact all through the
leng afternoon this mdividual went
over the brief route that Barney
Mynn had followed. Always hls eyes
wara on the ground.

This was Adrisn Noble, and he had
sot himsslf to attémpt o win the re
ward offéred for the oblong hlue

. Noble win not n detective,

an accldental acquaintance with

of the officers who had pursued

d put him In full possession

circumstances of the case,

wan he with the convie
some mysteric

It was valunhle, but he had spent all
he had in Htigating with a claimant.
All the tlme (n thelr humble aboda,
howevor, he hnd kept In possession,
Mr. Warren worked in n factory near
by, Zolla helped by keaping house
and wewlng for a department storo.
They hal managed to clear the lot
between them, but the taxes were be
hind.  Anothor thousand dollars saved
and they could borrow enough to build
n stors structure and recelve a good
Ingome from the Investment.

After that Adrian Nobls forgot all
about the blue wallet in becoming o
rogular visltor to the plaes.  Those
two Innocent spleits seemed made one
for the other and John Warren did
not object to thelr new friend.

One evening Noblo arrived at the
lot to find the sign In rulns, & severe
windatorm had blown it down. The
sign owners had given ¢ to Warren
for kindling wond and were going to
hulld an ontlrely new ona. Noble as-
sistod In pulllng the mase apart and
plling up the loogs bonrd Suddenly
he uttered u wild ory

“The blue wallet!” he shouted,

Yoa, there it was—pasted under tha
poster shoot ng a hiding place by the
dead thief and come to Hght st last.

And w0 the rownrd was gained, glv-
ing to John Warren the means of re
trioving his advorse fortune, to Adrian
Noble enough to marry on and be
happy.

AGES OF VARIOUS LANDS

Many European Countries That Can
by No Means Be Considered

as Old,
Compared with France and Ger
many, Switzorland & old. Under Na.

poleon’s patronnge the sturdy little
Alping states wore united Ioto an In
dependent, but eather looso;, federa:
tion In 1808 In 1848 & new confed:
erntlon won formed, modeled on that
of the United States, and holding the
cantons togethér In n more strongly
contralizod  foderal power. In 1874
a rovigion of the constitution gave
AULL groater powor to the centenl gov-
ernment. It is interesting to note that
at the congress of Vienna the powers
of Burope sgrood nover 1o violate the
noutrality of Switzerlund, or to at
tompt to move (roops through the
passen of the Swiss alps.

Groasco bas been an  Independent
kingdom sinee 1832, Rouvmania sineo
1863, Bulgarin since 1885, Monteno
Ero became Independent In 1878 and
Whe made a constitutional monarchy in
1905,  The Portuguese republlc was
ostabllshed In 1010, Turkey's new
reglmo Is five years old,

Russin sthnda, slongslde of Eng-
land, as our rival In potnt of age. The
empire of the Romanoffs has changed
but little sineo the time when Ilvan
the Terrible, In 1554, threw off the
Tartar yoke,

Whale Frees Companion.

Tho reacue of a harpooned whale by
another Is the story brought to Bos
ton by Capt Louls Lopes of the whal-
Ing schooner Whyland, The Whyland
was off Cape Hatleras slx wecks ago,
and n big whale was harpooned by one
of her crow,

The men were pulliog In the lne
when another whalo came into vlew,
and maneuvered for a positlon be
tween the harpooned whale and the
whaling boat. The second whale bit
the connecting rope, Captain Lopes de-
clares, and in a short time had set Its
companion free.

The harpooned whale went off with
the lrot sticking {0 {ts body and 20
feet of rope tralling nnd the men wors
unable to get another shot at elther,

Paossible Explanation,

“What do you suppose Bhakespoare
meant by Cleopatra’'s ‘infinite va
riaty ¥ " guerfed the Mterary boarder.

“The finlle varlety of the an
clents,” replled the buchelor with the
abgent balr, “is belloved to have heen
synonymous with the continvous
vaudeville of today."

Trinity Church on Valuable Ground.

The land at the bead of Wall street,
New York, on which Trinity church
and cometery stand, comprises a plot
291 feet long by 22T feet broad, val
wed at 17 million dollars.

His Favorite Route,
“The doctor told Tumking he must
walk three milon every day”™
“Where does he take it7
“Around & pool table, genneally,”—
S Trkubtnt

| Boston
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CERTAIN lndy In n big Amerl
enn ¢lty was onee heard (o re
murk thal she had lived for
three years In Mandalay. An:
other {n the same room sald,
with evident surprise:

“In  Mandalay really a place? |
thought it was just In a song!"
Mandalay (8 not only a real elty but
an extremely interesting one, which
no tourist to Orleninl lands can afford
Lo misy, It 1 the bulwark of Buddhism
In Burma, and the most truly Burman
eity that ean be found.

A lvely Americay sight-seer oan
“do" Mandalay in two or three days,
but more time could well be employued.
A pleasant trip for the first afternoon
Is one to the Arakan Pagods, In a
suburb enlled Shangu, Mandalay deals
In superlatives, and in this pagoda is
n figure said to bo the largest brass
Imoge In the world, Except for the
fuee, it Is complétely coverad with
gold leaf., Among other curlos are
queer armaod figurea and threeheadod
elophnnta  In  steel. - Theso were
brought from Arakan at the time of
the Brittsh ocoupation, and afler a
rather varied history finally found a
reating place hore. In receat years
thin pagodn has nequired much fame
g the temporary repository of the re-
puted remaing of Buddha,

“"Mandalay uill" 1s a morning's ex-
curalon and requires an early start
This nseent of over 500 feet 18 made
up of a serles of steps flanked with
ghrines. At the top lives an especial
Iy “holy™ monk, who supervised the
construction of the huge bullding re
cently erected to afford & permanent
mausoloum for the remains of Buddha.
Naturally this spot s hold in high rev-
eronce by the Duddhist community
The temple which evowns the hill con
tuing ‘a0 big golddont-covered wooden
tmage, standing  with outstretched
hinnd, forefinger polnting towards the
oor, It has besn facetlously suggost.
od that the gosture menns, "You go."
for while this image was I process
of construction there was a current
propheey to the elfect that onee it aaw
completion the Britleh would leave
Mandalay and the old Hne of Burman
kings would be restored.

View From Mandalay Hill,

The view from the hill {&8 magnin
cent, Spread out in panorama Hes the
whole of Mandalay, with {ts stiit-ralsed
houses and sproading trees, jts fow
church spires and s hundreds of
white and gold pagodas, while, ns a
background, riso the hills, green,
black or purple in the changing light.
On the opposite bank of the lrrawnddy
river, one can desery on n clear day
the Meingoond pagoda, n huge stons
structure, reputed to be the largest
plece of solid masonry in the world
Near it, but invisible at that distance,
{8 the second largest bell In existence.
At cortaln sonsons of the year these
places may be visited In a government
Isunch, but at other times, when na
tive gampans are the only mesns of
translt, the trip I8 not often attempted.

At the foot of the hill is the place
where the Buddhist scriptures are en-
shirined in 460 tiny pagodas. with a
table of the law to ench ono, There
18 & legend (hat these sacred books
were, In former Mmes, written on palm
loaf and ecarrfed about In three bas-
kots, ono above another, on & man's
head. Henes, they wore reforred to
a8 “The Three Daskets of the Law.”
Finally, ono king realiged that some
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By CATHARINE CRANMER.

(Copyright, 1915, by ths MoClure Nowspna-
per Byndicale.)

On o pay day the president of the
firm gont for Alfrad Reed und fnformed
him thot he had been promoted to the
position of numistant sales manpger ot
n substantial increass In salary.

It was the doy that Alfred long had
sought, and worked all the barder
bocause It came not. He felt a deep
satinfaction not only because It was
the reward of his labors, but becuuse
It would enablg him to nsk Mabel El-
llott to marry him. Mabel was o pretty
little aubura-halred stenographer In
ahother departmont of the office, and
nlthough Alfred had pald lher much at-
tention and given her good evidence
that he cared for her he had felt that
he must walt until he had a substantial
saliary before he asked her to marry
him,

At the first opportunity after belng
told of his promotion, he went over
to her desk to ask her to go to dinner
and the theater with him the noxt
evening, As he appronched, & blase
splesman of perhaph forty was Just
leaving and was saying something
quite confidentially in an undortone.
Alfred frowned unconsclously, for he
knew the man was unfit company for
any girl, and to see him talking fa-
millarly to Mabel made Alfred want to
take her away where she would be
safe from such prowlers, as he In-
wardly termed the man,

“Has that old bloat been ogling you
agnin?” he asked. But aa soon as he
spoke he realized that he bhad let a
proprietary note gel Into his voles,
Mabel, belng young and ‘pretty and

day they might be lost or destroyed,

80 he coneelved the Jdea of preserving |

the records on stone, 1
Palace of Theebaw,

A #tep only from religion (o royal
ty, for a short drive brings the traveler |
to the old fort, with Itd dry most and
curlously carved gates, Within s
walls is the Palace of Thesbaw, the
nst Burman king. The varlous rooms,
once s0 sacred to those of kingly
rank, aro placarded now, and the most
democratic tourlst may thus realize
that he is in “The Lion Throne Room,”
“The King's Audlence Chamber" or
"The Queen's Privale Apartments”
Nothing remains of past splendor save
the vicant rooms with thelr great teak
henms, covored with fast-dissppearing
gold-lonf, the gaudy colored glass dis-
plays and cloudy mirrors in tarnished
frames. One visltor relates that as he
was wandering about in one room he
hoard from another the strains of
“Home, Swont Home" execcuted by a
young Burman upon an ohviously new
Engliah mouth-organ, He could not
help wondering how much that palace
had been a home to its royal inmates,

Close at hand is the King's Watch
Tower, n tall evlinder surrounded by o
winding stair, which leads to & sum-
mer house on top. This was built in
n month under pain of death. The
king had so thxed and oppressed the
people that he feared them and dared
not go out of his palace grounds, so in
order to see what was going ob in the
eity he bad the tower built. Today it
Ia wtill nccessible to those travelers
who will make the climb “at thelr own
risk.” The visit to the palace s not
complete without a glimpse into the
museum In the samae grounds, Hers
nte exhibited lfe-slzed eMgies of Thee-
baw and his famous warrior queen, as
well us courtlors In thelr robes of
state, Here, too, ara the royal palan-
guing and countless smaller relies of
the ecourt. The foollig of the pathos
of past grandeur haunts one a8 he
lenves this place.

Tug of War for Rain,

These are the waln slghts of Man-
dalay, but the clty iteelt in Its every-
day garb has a pleturesquae interest
not to be overlooked. For instance, If
the rains be late, & tug of war, In
which men, women and children par-
ticlpate, Is not an unusual sight. The
people hope in this way to appeasas
the unfriendly spirits that are keeping
back the ralus.

For those who ara Interested In the
spread of Christianity among these
people, there are numerous missjon
schools that Invite tha attentlon, A
delve out to Aungbinle is an afternoon
well spent.  As one nears this hamlet,
tha attention is arrested by a lopg
white bridge, both unique and usetul,
It was bullt by an old Buddhist wom-
an, who thought to galn “merit" by
the act. The goal of the journey, how-
ever, 18 o small mission chapel, which
stands on thoe site of the prison where
the ploneér mieglonary, Adoniram
Judson, suffersad so terribly a hundrad
yoars ago, Hlis persocotors are long
doad and forgotten, but he lives In the
memory and affoction of many hun-
dreds and thousands, while the scene
of his trials sharea prominence with
the king's palace and Buddba's tomb
as a placo worth sening when one |y
“off to Mandalay.”

Optimistic Thought.
To the brave man every land la a
tative country.

MADE A SLIGHT MISTAKE

Little Woman Must Have Been Em-
parrasaed by Error Which Ine
volved Stranger.

OMeer O'Connor's altention was
first atteacted to @ trim litle woman
neur his corner & day or two ago,
when she run boldly across the safety
sone markers anl ducked in front of
an approaching street car. O'Connor,
who 16 a trafle policeman, makes it
a polut to ses that the safely zone
warkers are doad lines, and he start.
od townrd «he woman, It was hiz con
clusion she needwd speclal instruc
tlon la .afely ones,

He resched her In time to see her
take & flrm hold on the coattalls of
s figure turned away from bor.

“What's the matter, lady?" the po
fieeman Inguired, when he ooted the
conttall death grip.

“He's my busband, Mr. Pollceman,
and he won't come home." the wom-
an walled, facing the policeman, but
never releasing her grip.

The man woked around o & sup

prised manner and In a fiusterad way
denfed the accusation of the woman,
When she heard the volee she slowly
released his coattafls. A dismal look
came into her eyea.  “| beg your par-
don,” she sald to the accused man,
but her face was turned to the po-
leeman,

The man gathered his coattalls to
himsell and walked burriedly away,
O'Connor just grinned to himselt,—
Indlanapolls News,

Mercury Aids Plants,

A scientific investigator of Europe
bas discovered a new mathod of de
stroying fungous disease and house
hold pests by the nse of mercury. In
inclosed spaces the morcary Is om-
ployed In the form of vapor. la other
cases it is injocted In metallle form
directly Into the circulating fNuids of
the plant. The growth of the plant is
not only not disturbed, but s in most
cases actually nssisted,

auburn-halred. didn’t like the {dea
uf helng approached without due pro-
cedure aecording to the usunl rules of
the game,

“If you're speaking of Mr. Acton, |
think you're putting it rather strong.
for ho certainly knows how to be nice
to o girl, And just because 1 wrots
two or three letters for him he wants
to take me to dinner at the best hotel
In the city.” Mabel was childishly
frank and only salghtly resentful of
Alfred’s remark. “And maybe [ don't
like to eall into u blg dining room
with o man who knows just how to do
things. It's a real adventurs, Al
fred, and adventures don't come along
every day to red-headed slenogra-
phers."

“Mabel, 1 came here purposely to
ask you to go out with me tomorrow
evening" sald Alfred. "It you'll go,
we'll make It as much of an adven-
tre as I know how." And ho added
o more explieit Invitution, which
Mabel aceepled with only moderate
anthuslasm, for thers was 'In  her
the spirit of daring that made her
want to throw off conventions and
aeeopt Acton's fnvitation In spite af
ita being o sort of unwritten law
about the office that stenographers
who went out with that type of sales
men wers running a rlek of boeing
undealnbly classified,

The next evening, when they en
tered the big hotel dining room.
Muobel was a lovely pleture in a soft,
white gown, a black velvel hat set
at the correct angle on her glistening
suburn hair and her eyes almost a
mateh in color for the violets she
wore, Alfred tried to make the grand
entry as though accustomed to it,
bt the very effort made success fm-
possible, and he was painfully con-
scious that Mabel would reamlize that
he wag not & man who knew *Just
how to do things"

In some way, thougl, they man-
nged to get sented, and while lonking
over the moenu Alfred regalned out-
ward eomposure, though he was nn-
pleasantly consclous of the proximity
and  velled ocrutiny of the walter
Conversatlion logged somewhat and
Mabel cast many an admiring glance
at the bare-shouldered, soft-gowned
and  sleek-coiffured ladies who lan-
puidly passed accompaniad by men In
evening dress. Conversation seemed
to lag with many of the couples, too,
but the orchestra played londly from
popular lght operas and occaslonally
% high soprano contributed an arla.

“Isn't It lovely ?" asked Mabal,

“I'm glad you are enjoying it; but
It looks to me like a lot of thess regu-
lars are not enjoying It at all. See
how bored this couple over hore 181"
And he Indicated with a glance a
hapndsome woman and broaddooking
man fear by.

“They muat live here for that table
was hald for them, and | saw them In
the parlor without hats or wraps
when we firat came In." Mabel's ob-
servation of all these detalls brought
n slight smile from Alfred.

“Well, married people with no home
but a hotel are lkely to be bored
with each other and with everything
else, | should think."

“Moerey! | don’t see why; 1 think
it’s lovely to eat in a hotel where
there's music and flowoers and no
lousework to manage nand lots of
protty things all abont.” Mabel's eyes
swepl the room as she spoke,

“Maybe you don't soe why people
got bored with it because you dom't
see the main part of their lives, but
only a lttle of the glitter on the
outside”

They wera destined
glimpse underneath the glittering
surface, “though, for the volees of
the bored-looking couple noar by grow
audible. There was a tenseness in
the mannor of thig couple that seemed
to extend trom thewm to those near
them, and although Alfred end Mabe)
tried Lo keep up their little conver
sation, IL In no woy Intorfered with
thelr heating everr word sald by
thalr neighbors at that ather table

“Hurry Lyous. 1'll collspso if this
goes on ap hour longer™ The Band-
same woman had her hands clenched
In her lay,

“You mean you'll have this whole

room full of people 8o you make a
dunce of yourself, If you're not care
ful," sald the man, with qulet sar
carm.
“ do 1 care for thls room full
of peoplo?t IT'm siek of them and of
overything. We've made o complete
mesn of our llves™

“And who mede the mess, T won
det? Fow wasy womes khow whoen

o have =

people who would see you living in
thin big hotel with nothing to do but
dresp up and come and go 44 you
plonse would think you wore having
thingn protty ecssy, and yel you talk
of collapsing. You have had homes,
but none of them sulted, and now
with the finest sulte In tho best hotel
In town you nre less contented than
aver,"

“Wall, you have thought of nothing
but making monoy und have lefl me
nothing Lo do but spond it."

“When we had our fArst Homo out
In Woodlawn | had to hustle to meot
the payments, but It was too quiet
and tho days wore too long for you;
then moving from one spartment to
unother and taking up with a swifter
sel of people st each move, we've
finally landeéd where we are, with not
a ginglo real friend about us just be-
cause we haven't been real ourselves,
I'l have been glad enough (o be at
home many a night that we have been
gallivanting around.”

“Oh, of coursn, 8 woman olways ox-
pects to be bWlamed when things go
wrong; since Adam's time men have
boen entirely conslstent in that one
way."”

Just at this point an elderly gen-
tleman diner called the head walter
and sent him to the orchestra leader
with a message written on a visiting
card. A moment later, the singer,
responding to an encore, smiled In the
direction of the elderly gentleman
and In her clear volce began to sing
“Home, Swect Hame."

Mabel was fascinated with the fate
of the handsome woman who had
been quarreling with her husband.
At the first few worda of the song
her oyes had o seared expression,
then a farnway, infinitely sad one,
and gradually her head sank lower
until her chin rested on the rosos at
her corsage. The man lighted three
elgnrettos and threw them naside In
an lueredibly short time, When the
sloger reached that line about “An
#xile from home, splendor dazzles in
valn, the woman’s head cumn up
quickly and she looked appeslingly
al her husband.

Then she attempted to rise, but
grew white and swayed, the man just
barely managing to eateh her ns she
fell. Many diners rose, but the hus-
band held his wite with one arm and
held out the other hand warningly to
those about him, Again the tense-
ness extended to all the people near
him. Just as the singer concluded the
gong, the woman rafsed her head and
without seeming to know that any-
one but her husband was near, sald
In & pitifully tired volee, "Our exile
Is over, Harry; let's go home,”

Mabel and Alfred were perhaps the
only ones who kpnew all that she
meant. When they were piuttlng on
thelr wraps afterward Alfred saw
tears In Mabel's eyos, but neither of
them sapoke until they reached the
sidewnlk,

"I've seen enough of glitter tonight;
lét's not go to the theater," sald
Mabel. And when they reached her
little home in an eld-fashioned fint
Allred told of his promotion and se-
cured her promise to help him bulld
a home like which no place would
ever be found,

STUDENTS LAZY, SAYS HIBBEN

Princeton Head Blames Collages for

Making Work Agrecable to Those

Who Attend. i

The Intellectual pampering of col-
lege students, according to a theory
that the road to knowledge should be
smooth and plessant, was condemned
by John Grier Hibben, president of
Princeton, at the elghth conference of
masters of church schools, at Bt
Like's school. Wnyne.

"If 1 were asked to name the great-
eal defect of the present undergradu-
ato,” said President Hibben, T would
any it wae his tendency to postpona
until tomarrow the task of today, Col
leges connive in this by making his
work sgreeable; the tencher at once
helps him over any difficulty, Men in
the world must earn their daily bresd
by the swent of their brows, but the
student can acquire knowledge quite
vicarfously, without having to exert
himself for it. He should be made to
think his way out of difficulties for
himself."

Plctures of War Scenes.

Kinemntograph pletures are to be
taken at the British front. The war
ofMce has, says a London newspaper,
docided to follow the example of the
French In this respect. It has not yet
boen decided whether the pictures will
be taken by a big private firm or
whether the war office will employ ita
own operators. In the meantime all
the recognized film producers have of.
fered thelr services, and leading man-
agera are being consulted by the au
thorities. It will be recalled that the
war office banned camerns on the
British front quite early in the war,
notwithstanding that the French offl-
clals gave facilities for photographie
records of the fighting on their side
to be taken. “No camera, If you
please,” {8 Sir John, French's formula
to those seeking permits to visit the
lines.

Some Recompense.

*You've had plenty of rain In your
section.”

“Yep. Hurt my crops, too.”

“Wil! you lose much money?™

*No; Il break about even by haul-
ing sutos out of mud holes."—Louls-
ville Courfer-Journal,

Qught to Sell.
“At last 1 have perfected 1"
“What 1s the lnvention?™
“In case your auto hits anything,
this device makes a cloud of smoke
for you to get away ln. No chance of
Identification.”

Usual Use,
“Senator Wotnbat got an approprin
tion to do some public building
“And what i3 he going to do with
nr
“] hear he {8 using It to repalr his
fences.”

His Observation.
Bleeker—1 soe by the papers (hat an
Ohto man has got Into a lot of trouble

through marrying two women.
Meekor—Hub! Mosl men get lnto a

‘hey wre woll off? 1 daro say most | lot of trouble by marrying one woman.

-

salary,

SUCCESSFUL RUSE OF WOMA
Mrs. Gadapnr‘ﬁnt Benefit of War

News by Telling Husband of Love
Letters on Back Page,

L

“Any war news in the paper today ¥
asked Mrs, Gadspur of Mr, Gadspur,
who was deeply absorbed In the morn-
Ing “Banner."

“Um, was Mr, Godspur's only re
ply.

“I saw yeslerday whera the Turks
had lost a large number of men in
the bombardment of the Dardanelles.”

No reaponse,

“And the allles won a victory over
the Germans.”

Mr. Qudspur took a swallow of cof
fep and ngaln digappeared belind the
paper,

“I see on the back page.” contin
ued Mrs. Gadspur, jeaning over the
tuble as If to scin the headlines bet-
ter, “that the love letters of & beau-
tiful divorcee were read In court.”

“Umph! There's nothing new about
the war," sald Mr, Gadspur, qulekly
raversing the paper. Whils he was
searching for the love letters of a
mythleal divorese Mra. Gadspur
glaneed at the front page, which wns
now turned toward her, and learned
from letters a foot high that one of the
greatest battles of the war had just
been fought.

Juvenile Logle,

“Mamma,” sald small Edgar after
ginncing over his Sunday school les
son, “1 don't belleve Solomon wasg halt
as rleh as they say he was,"

“Why not, dear?" querled his
mothey.

“'Cause,”" replied the youthful stu-
dent, "It aays here, ‘And he slept with
his fathers' It he had heen so very
rieh I guess he would have had a bed
of his own.™

How It Ended,

Unele Jolin—Are you still quarrel
ing with your neighbor becnuse his
vat dined on your ecanpry?

Hin Nlgee—No, Indeod:
over long ngo.

Unele John—Well, 'm gziad to hear
you have buried the hatchet.

Hig Niece—But 1 dida't bury the
hatehet, Unele John; 1 burled Lis eat.

that's all

A SAD BLOW.

“Ynua, my trip to Europe was com:
pletely spolled at the very last, don'l
you Know?"

“How was that?"

“One of the labels came off my suit
case and got lost."

Proof Posltive,

“Do you drink ocoffeet” nsked (he
dootor of an aged patient.

“1'do,” replled tha other,

“Don't you know,"” continued the
wise M. D, “that coffes Is a slow pol
son ™

“Yes, very slow,” answered the old
man. “I have taken it dally for nearly
elghty-seven years'"

Approached the Wrang Man.
“8ir," sald the mendicant, “I have
been without work for 18 montha.”
“You lucky devil!" exclalmed Mr
Plodeworth, who has recently beer
putting In 16 hours a day on reduced
“Allow me to congratulate

Then be hastened on.

One Can Sometimes Tell,

Fond Mother—My dear, I don’t be
lieve that young man who called op
you last evening {s much of a soclety
man,

Pretty Daughter—But he seems te
be very Intelligent,

Fond Mother—Yes; that's the troy
ble,

Literally So.

She—Are the Howlers very high
toned people?

He—High toned? I should say they
are. When they quarrel you can hear
them two blocks away.

Alda to Oratory.
“Demosthenes put pebbles In hi
mouth to improva his oratory.”
“Weoll, he had to use the facilities

that were avallable. Cough lozenges
hadn’{ been invented then '

Locating the Trouble,
“Jobkins is always imagining that
there In something wrong with hlm.*
“What do you think it is?*

“His Imagination.”



