it | told you what time o set ILI™
Flodie fairly yelled now. “Aud ] told
you hall an hour ahead on purpose!™

NO ANIMOSITY NOW

| Mr. Doremus held up his hagd. “8i
| tenr ! he thundersd.

“Mr, Hasslog-

7 tury.” be deciared solemuly, “there’ Aynt Emily Saw Things in a Dif- Century Has Wrought Change
are witnesses enough present to prove i :
that Mr. Bonistells was married be- ferent nght. in Feelings.
fore midnight. As you are aware, 1 A
seldom take sides infany controversy, R !
, but in this case, my little friend bere, | Ready to Kill Driver Who Had Almost French 8 View M of !

Flodie—Bonistelle—completely  won Run Her Down, But Had No the Downfall of Napoleon, Exhib-
GEI I TT D‘JRGE me over. There's na possible doubt Mercy When She Was in ited in British Capital, With-
that Mr. Bonistelles will inherit his the Auto, out Expression of Emotion.
E'I‘U‘SMED 65/ M unfil:l; ;::::n:ut of his trance with a In & street in Richmond stood Aunt Every American visitor to London,
e whoop. “Hurrah!" he screamed, “I'Ve | jipijiy with her hat askew upon her probably, makes a ‘call at the three-
- & won four millions of dollars!" woolly old white head, and a large and storied building opposite the Horse
CHAPTER XIV—Continued. “Hurry, Mr. Doremus, burry!” Flo-| * pigdie stretched up on tiptos and | yiiionslooking cobblestone in  onme Guard, the former banqueting ball of -
—18— die was growlng frantic. She pointed |, jaq down his dramatically extended | pona  She had evory appearance of a the palace of Whitehall, from a win- P
¥ Flodie laid an affectionate hand on | to the clock. It indleated twenty-|y,pq #No, sir, she announced, “I won | giii' colored mammy of th. antebel dow on the second fleor of which .
poor Alfred's shoulder. “It simply | elght minutes past twelve, i it myself!™ lum strain, who had determined to King Charles | stepped onlo the exe- -
mesns that Alfred's true blue,” she re-| Hall, howaver, was In no haste, “Oh, THE END. break somebody’s jaw and wus ahout cution platform and, after addressing .
plied soberly. “He has the loyalty rr Il:ntmr. ;orlt:al:! bull:rou gep Fludlaumd e to begin the assault. Amid wagons. :hammh;ed thrgnt.hbn:;ly-ﬁt :l- i
& dog. It was awful of me to do i [FEHANS RIEH 80 3098, 50 M LIE. ERFECT OF PLANTS | taxicabs, trafic of all sorts dashing TREI0 ¢, remarks (he ndon "
though. I don't know what you !1 \nﬁl :;:n s!v: her ]nwnl_:{ lf:;u;lut;:l:: MOST PER mdly st suntie from all sides she Tl’?:;'buﬂdln : Sekbiaate) s
g::km: o .S::l-:d Bé: b s il demki-lage Werking of the Human, Body Makey|heid ker ground yallantly, evidenty United Service Museum, and in: the
v g - til =
hurry, pleass!" “But it's past twelve!" Jonas insist- Any lu-n-'erltl;;lnl ;:h::n Sesm Lika :::u:::m?h:u; !:ll:ll ;morlh::r“::?e :1::“' main hall, contrasting strangely with i .
*“Well, she asked me to go down to | ed, pointing to the clock, ) i A the richly figured cellings by Peter S
the city hall with her, for to get a mar- Oh, I know that!‘ 'rh:l proves it's The most complicated manufactur While thus engaged. and while the I:P:eu‘lmanbam, ne-thm;:lor relics P .
riage llcense. This afternoon, it was, | 8 ]Imrn match, doesn't it? Ing plant that ever existed is the bu- | fire ghot from her outraged eyes, a gen in‘ the almost numberiess wars b
and you know what 1 thought, Well, Come here, Hall, and stand up hly man body as contralled ynder the scl- | tleman drew up to the curb in a Anely- in which the manhood of this country
¢ we went up to the desk and we got & |me! Anyone would think you dldn't| o "orunggement of the brain and | equipped roadster and called out o haa engaged. - s
application—a printed paper it waa|want to get married!” Flodle called pervous system, No factory ever boast- | yor: Yesterday the writer followed :
tellin' all about what we was and how | nervously. ed a more efficlent producer plant for |  \ywhat tn the name of common sense throzg!:n ll;a turnstile of the museum 18
old, like, and we sat down to & table| DBy this time the company had be- converting fuel into energy. No PIBE | 4o vou doing there, auntie?” two oh Infantry soldlers, on leave ;
and Miss Fisher, here, she took & pen | gun to enter, and soon flooded the | .\ 4" 0 wolldesigned & pumping [ mo which the belligerent one re- from the front, fresh from months of -
and ink." gtudio, laughing, wondering, joking system, nor one mo perfect for the | ....5. : fighting, slde by slde with Tommy ;
“Hurry, Alfred, burry!" cried Flodle | with Hall. woors | dlsposal of waste and sewage. TIK | Lpiloe wiciah John, one of these 5“’:'5'5“"“1 a eommnn'f:n. In the et
. impatiently. Go ahead!” cried Flodle. “We're | o oo gate heating and ventlating, | o uiinvitiains come ‘long Jes' mow great ball. ln enormous show cese, h
“Well she went to work and wrote |ready, Mr. Doremus, quick!” Bbe| .. i;iordepartment telepbons! TS| 10 1u 1o knock me down. An! Ah aro models setting out the exact posi- L
‘yesses' and ‘noes’ on the lines. And|stamped her foot n_ngrm:: best that our modern science ean DU |y i oo o ook toll he come back, tl?nl at the battles of Trafalgar and :
then she signed her name, Miss Fisher | “Oh, walt & minute" Hall inter| ... our shops Is crude indeed as com- and Ah spects to brek e bald wif dis Waterloo, those historle combata on &
did, and she handed me the pen.” Sud- | posed, “we want this thing arranged pared with that furnished by the v R land and on sea which did so much to
denly Alfred turned hls head, and|s Httle. It won't do to rush It" He| gr.or Deglgner. Suppose that you PRt Hera Vit the- ton “Mian mar the fortunes of Napoleon and to
busled himeelf for & moment with his | turned to his guests. “Ladies and | wonitoa pump manufacturer with the |, - “ wnitlnlg raiyb0 o com‘ﬂ NiiEns shatter the predominant position of
handkerchief, He returned to his nar- | gentlemen,” he began, when Jonas | siigwing gpecification: - France,
\ rative almost choking, *I was just|broke In again. Wanted, a pamp with capacity of In one caso, little patchoep of make-
a-goln' to sign Alfred J. Smallish;| “See here, 1 object to this!™ He | gnaquarter gallon a minuts, to handle belleve smoke trace the two lines, the
that's my name and what I always glgo | walked up to Mr. Doremus angrily. warm salty fluld, to work for seventy nllios and the French, while clusters
it, when she says to me, Miss Fisher | Mr, Doremus, however, had already | yagry pight and day without a shut- of tiny rad brick houses mark the po-
did, ‘You write down this here name | begun to thunder out, “1all Bonlatelle, | gown, at the rate of seveaty strokes sitlons of villages of Belglum familiar o i
what 1 tell you: Hall Cutler Bonl |do you take this woman, Flodle Fish: | per minute. Must be guarantsed to = - - = = “ﬂ?du:t m’er{ follower of the present
stelle’ she says. ‘You asked me to ask | er, to be your wedded wife?" operute for the full peried of time wor ruggle. ]
you to do something hard for me, for| “Just walt & minute!" cried Jonas, wi:ﬂ:out repairs or adjustments, to re- OTRELT SCELNE 1N ANDORRA LA VIELLA In the second case the fleet of Nel- s

to prove your love for me!' she sa¥s, | looking at his watch.

and indeed 1 did, Mr. Bonistelle—and | “We're off!" came In a chorus from

so | slgned the paper, and* we had it [ the excited guests. tive power, and must have & duty per

awore to." “I do!" replled Hall. "Ses here, | milllon foot-pounds superior to the
“Well, glve me the paper, Alfred! | Jonas, you mustn't interrupt the game, | best triple-expansion high-duty unit

quire no attention; must have auto

matie control and contain its own mo- dorra sont n message to | The peopls were kindly, interested In | When, led by the Victory and the .

President Wilson, many an | the news of the outside world, cour | Fightiog Temeraire, It plerced the

WHEN the president of An- |embroidered sheets and pillow slips. | 800 {8 shown at the critioal moment
Amevionn was compelled to | teous, some qulet and some loqunclons. lines of the Prench and Spanish fests,

Do hurry!” Flodle cried anxiously.

Alfred drew from his pocket the
document, and handed It over to Hall,
“You mee, Al
fred had to pretend he was you, that's

Flodie bent over it

you know. 8it down and be quist!"

="

all, He's the same color, you know—" | this—"

Hall looked up at Alfred, nnd smiled.
“Well, 1 mean he's white,” Flodie

explained anxiously.

“It's a scheme!

“Yes, he certainly is rather white," | ded husband?'
to| “Oh, you old scamp, you, you've sold

Hall remarked and turned agaln
look at the document.

“Of pourse we did have to lie o little,

that is, Alfred did—ahout your fath

and mother, you know. 1 didn’t know

what thelr namea wers, g0 we had

call them John and Mary—you don't

mind, do you?"
“Not at all."

“And you haven't any former wives,

have you, living or dead?"
“Not one!" Hall was emphatie,

“Then it's a perfectly good licenss,
and it fits you and there's your name
and everything, and mine, too. You
don't mind, do you, Hall, dear?" Flodle

began to hlush violently, and waa ve
confused. "You see, | kind of thoug

youl were going to ask me, I sort of felt
{t coming, and 1 koew you'd be (oo

stupld to get one yourself!"

“Modie—isher—Bonistelle!" he ex
claimed, and threw up his hands, “you

certainly are a business woman!
don't see what chance I'Il have aft
we're married!
ling to let you munaoge me, Flo.

certainly have botched things when

ever I've tried to run them myself"

He turned to Alfred, who stood
“And you eom
mitted perjury, Alfred, just for 'm)

looking at his shoes.

sike?"

Alfred drew himself up proudly

But I'm perfectly wil

“But 1 got something to say about

“Flodis Fisher do you take—be
quiet, Mr. Hassingbury, I'm running

I's & fraud!"

WJonas appealed wildly to the company.
“—this man to be your lawful wed-

me out!” Jonas shook his fist at the

ever made.

Do you think the manufacturer
would bid for the job? If he were &
timid man he would probsbly agres
with you and tell you to come around
next week, meanwhile edging you
toward the door before your insamity
took & vielent form. Or it he wers
not afrald of lunatics he would say:
“You poor bug, such a pump as you
epeak of never existed nor ever will
except n the brain of o perpetuil-me-
tion freak such as | see befors mal™

er

to

TV

ht

1
()

Which shows how much hs knows
sbout It, for both you and be carry
just such & pump around with you,
and each of you thinks too much of
your poasesslon to sell it for any
money,—John H. Van Deveater, In the
Hngineering Magazine,

SAVED MASTER FROM DEATH

Small Dog Ia Petted as a Here In the
Parls Hospitals, as Reward
for Falthfulness.

In one of the Paris hospltals lives
2 dog, = brownand-whits satter,
named Fend I'Alr (cleave the alr),
who {8 a real hero of the war, His
master, a sergeant of zouaves, is & pi-
tient In the hospital, and he owen his
frall hiold on life to the devotion and
Intelligence of Fend I'Air. When the
regiment left Algerin for France the
dog was left behind, but the faithful
liitla ereature leaped into the water
and swam along behind the ship until
the captain, taking pity on him, had
him taken on bhoard. From that time
e has never loft his master,

During the fightlng at Rochincourt,
near Arras, an exploding bomb burled

A Large and Viclous-Looking Cobble:
stone in One Hand.

and get luncheon ready. Step Into
this car and 1'll drlve you home."

Auntle pondered for a moment be-
fore replying:

“Ah nevah road In one dose contrap-
tlons."

“I'll take eare of you.
now."

So auntle gathered her voluminous
ekirts, and with many evident misgly-
Ings took her seat In a racing road
car that could touch ninety miles an
hour and never feel the strain. She
clung to the seat tightly as the ecar
started off, and hung on for dear life
a8 It swung a corner. Bhe grabbed
“Mistah John" by the arm In her fright
and begged him to let her out as they
threaded neatly through the crowded
Richmond thoroughfares.

She was (n utter and abject misery
from fear and the tears rolled down
her cheeks.

But Mistah John took to the stralght
road soon and set forth for the sub.
urbs. The way was cloar and he let
out & few links In the engine and the
engine hummed like a bee and s ed
down the path ke a bird. Auntie
began to feel llke she was lying, and
ber fear gave way to a sensation of
grand delight, wnd by the time she
hnd gone ten miles she was singing

Hurry up

the gent ke an oldtime racer,
“Ratehatehateh  ateh”  went  the
raucous horn (Notiee they don't say

“Not at all, Mr, Bonistelle. It was for the mergeant and soven other men hnuk honk™ wny mora), =
Miss Figher I done ft!" with earth. They were badly Injured, What you (o dut fo' Mistal John?
“Then you did It for me, By jove, | Alfred Drew From His Pocket the and so deeply covered that no man | asked auntie.

Allred, lot me shake your hand.

A Document.

“1 wanted to warn the colored boy

goftly to hersell amd settled back on

bunt up on the map the location of
the tiny republle In the Pyrenees.
“Who has ever been In Andorra?”
asked the Chicago Evening Post, and
in reply Marion H. Drake wrote:

“In the summer of 1913 1 tried to
reach this quaint, ancient and hidden
republic from the Spanish side, but
could gain no assurance from any tour-
it office in Madrid that It was neces-
sible, so I went the long way around,
via Barcelona, Perpignan, Carcas-
sonne, Toulouse, Felx and Ax-les-
Thermes, In France, Here | was
warned that the trip wns dangerous,
that there were smugglors and brig-
anda and terrible mountain storms,
and that & woman who took this trip
might not return allve. This only
whetted my traveler's spirlt, and 1
bought a pair of hemp-soled shoes,
packed o knapsack, strapped a camera
over my shoulder and went by post-
chalse to L'Hospitalet, whare 1 en-
gaged ams gulde an Andorran boy,
handsome, respectful and neatly
dressed In brown corduroy, who wus
working at the dirty little lan, hired

'l was how In the valley of the Va
Hra river, which flowa south into
Spuln and over the rocky road from
Canlllo and Encamp I passed churches
built of the brownlsh gray stones of
the country, with Catalan bell towers,
At Andorra la Viella, the capital, they
were celebrating their day of lberty.
and thelr flags of yellow, blue and
rod—the blended colors of Spaln the
spiritual and Franes the temporul
mothor—waore flying In summer sun-
shine, 1 walked Into Las Escaldas lote
in the afternoon, passing bubbling sul-
phur springs, and wns greeted hoapl
tably by Doctor Pla, the cultured pro-
priotor of a first-class hostelry. My
littlo guide loft me to return to the
dirty, muddy town of L'Hospitalet. |
bade him farewell in French, and ho
roplied in Catalan, the Andorran
tongue. At Las Escaldas hotel | found
muny fat Spanish priests, gay and
jolly, who had comse for the sulphur
biths, as well as numerous Andaly-
alans, up in the cool Pyrenees for thelr
holiday.

Andorra has six countles, nbout a

Indeed, it seemed to the writer as he
hung over the showcases and studied
the posltions, that Nelson used the
“phalanx” as effectively as did Von
Mackensen {n Gallcla, and a8 French
and Joffra are trylng to do In France
and Belglum now,

But, beslde these two cases, there
are mors immediate links with the
French and English past. Nearby ls
the skeleton of Napoleon's favorite
charger. In another case Is the curved
sword worn by Welllngton at most of
his famous engagements, Many are
the relies of the peninsula campaign.

Here s the uniform, eape and hat
worn by Wellington during the whole
peninmula campalgn, and "deposited”
In the musenm by his valet, On every
glde are guns taken from the French,
while overhead are battle flags bear-
Ing the #cara of honuriable warfare.

And the two French soldiers viewed
It all without enmity or unpleasant
commaent,

PROTECTION FOR THE RACER

Novel Armored 8ult That It s
Thought Would Save Lifs In
Event of Accident.

A pneumatle armor hos been pat
anted for the purpose of saving the
lives of motor-cycle riders, and par
tieulurly racers, who. with this nro

had the strengih to fight his way out. t

But, luckily, Fend I'Alr escaped the |10 got out of tho way,

bomb. He at once began Lo scratch, And then auntie replipd

and he sorateled and seratehed until “Shucks, Mistah John, Jes' yo' run

he had renched his master and|ovah dat fool niggnh., Whut right he

dragged him ouf to safety, The seven | kot [n de way nohow?"

other men dled. Which goos to show, as Winfleld Lar
The wounded sergeant and his dog | ner says, that practically everything

wera Eent from one rellef station to | depends on the polnt of view.

another until they found permanent

care In this Parls hospital. Good nurs-

ing has saved the man, but too much

mun ean't be thanked for a eervice like
that. und he can’t be rewarded; but if
there's anything 1 can do for you, you
name it!"

“There's only the one thing 1 want
now, Mr. Bonistelle. Would you leave Aavest dabdeatl
mp Ly 'u,uur bfts‘ zlunu si-Sue weddin ! “Put on the ring! Put on the ring!"
There wae once when [ hoped 1 could ;
be bridegroom myself, Mr. Bonlstelle, ”“*‘[“"‘3‘“"’ Kyreamed: laveblinly; s
but | see now that was foolish. But it | 78! .'h He lohcm.d. 4
would be a satisfaction to see the last Thea profouncs yoru TUAD AN

brida and was pulled furlously back by
Alfred,

"I do!" Flodle screamed. "1 never,
Mr. Hassingbury! 1 only promised to
pravent his marrying the others! 1

¥
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THE CASA D LA VALL
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Apples and Onions.

a mountain horse, and
An Tllinols exchange congratulates

with  sup-|dozen towns and some five thousand

ot Misa Figher, If you don't mind.,”

Hall, laughing; slapped him on the
You can be the

back. “Sure, Alfred!

wife!"

in Hall's kisa.

“1 never sald T wouldn't get him my-
gelf!" Flodie's words were smothered

attention almost killed the dog; for
the nurses and orderlies fed him so
lavishly that promiscuous feading had

the people of ts county for ralsing
large crops of apples and onlons, &
combination that Is perfectly glorious,

preassed excltement started out over
the rocky puthway back of the rude
little church of this farsouth town
of France.

inhabltanta,

The capital, Andorra In Viells, has
n population of 600 and contalns the
Cnsa da In Vall, or hogse of represen-

chief mourner, Alfred—that s, if this to be forbidden, and which furnishes n guarsnlee of | "y wujked and rode over loose | tatives. This Ix a large sixteenth.cen-
Heense s all right. Let's call in Mr. w““’“":::m’; "hl‘ ::l:’ s:rrou:ded :’ Now Fend I'Air lives in the hospital | the future health and 1;”' Of the DEO- | yyones, on narrow nnd  fearsome | tury bullding at the extremity of the
Doremus; he'll tell us” He started | 2@ Eentiemen o company, WHO|yjichen, where he has assumed the |Dle of the county, Apples and oulons

for the door, but Flodie had already
beckone® to the attorney, who now

came In with her,

“Well, wa're golng to have & cere-
mony, after all!"” sald Hall. "I'm going
to take you at your word and let you

marry me."

Flodie interrupted his reply. “What S
{s the shortest possible way you can | Doremus’ réply.

do It, and have it legal, Mr, Doremua?”

she asked, nudging him anxiously.

“Oh, I'l fix that," sald the lawyer.

“It won't take two minutes."

“What's goln' on?" eame a harsh
volce at the door. Jonas Hassingbury

was looking In.

“Come In, Jonas, cote in and be | SOMPARy. "We've won!
I's my merry nine!" she shouted,
The company took It up, and shout-
ed, too, Waltches were brought out
from & dozen pockets, compared and

‘among those present.’
martiage morn!™ cried Hall gayly.

Flodie whispered to Alfred.
Allréd, bring everybody in, quiek!™

*“Run,

lnughing, struggling to speak.

passed her from lip to lip, protesting,

. Mr, Doremus pressed Hall's hand.

he cried enthusiastically.

“I've got a fortune in Flodle"
“T think you have!

It ls7"

Alfred disappeared into the affie | the time corroborated.

and could be heard announcing the in.

wtation.
Jonas, however, had begun to bristl

look at the clock!
o, | twelve!

He dtrode up to his cousin belligerent- | money's mioel”

I¥. “Why, It ain’t no use to git mar

“Why, that's right!” sald

“I congratulate you, Mr, Bonistelle!"
“Thank you, sir!” Hall ansawered.

Two!"™ was Mr,
“Mr. Hassingbury,
would you mind telling me what time

Jonas turned white, and started hur
rledly to leave without a word. Flo-
die, alert, caught him as he turned,
and snaiched out his watch as deftly
ps o pickpocket, Bhe held it up to the
Eleven fifly-

“It's & lle!" Jonas protesied, "why,
It's half past
He's too late 1 tell you! The

Hall,

ried sow, Hall, you know that! Don't | amazed by the sodden confusion. 1

be foolish!™

pet that elock myself!”

duty of guard, and growls savagely
at anyone who enters the kitchen—
unless they belong there. Every day
a nurse takes him to the wards to
visit his master, and Fend I'Alr puts
his nose on the sergeant's shoulder
and stands contented as long as he I
permitted to remain. The great af-
fection that exists between ths ser
geant and his dog ls very charming.
—Youth's Companion,

A Strenuous Finale.

“When Professor Scrapeso plays
the violin his very soul seems on fire,”
oxclaimed Mra. Prebson after the con-
cert.

“Umph!™ replied Mr., Prebaons,
whose favorite kmusement s baseball,
“1 don’t know about his soul, but when
he was finishing up that last plece I
expeoted at any moment Lo see his
fiddle strings smoking”

Would Be a Boon.

Any guy who would invent some-
thing effective to take the cut out of
the cmtworm would be sure of evar
Iasting fame—BPoxton Globe

Xenophon's Conception of the Dignity | farm om

and Value of Agricuiture Is Be-
yond Criticiam,

Xenophon's work on  agrieulture
Incks the divine aMatus of the Georgles

and the patlent, comprebensive r

the name he gave It:

"Oeconomies,”

that has gone down In life!

mon sense and diligence,

Xeonophon traced the rule of the
rather general llnes; he
started from the principle that, in the
maln, agricolture is made vp of com:

To critles who blame him as un
sclentific let It bs sald that in south.

e | orn farming, at least, these two quali
search of Varro's "De Rs Rustica;" |tles will carry the culiivator further
fts more modest scope ls ahown by  than the most beautiful steam plaw,

The standpoint from

which he

or, aa Etienne de La Boetla rendered ' viewed the agriculturist was not with.
It, “La Mesnagerie”—a capital word, | out elevation, though It did sot strike

him, as it strock Virgll, that the hus
bandman was a sort of high prisst.
But nelther did be regard him as= the
mere servant of private and seifish
ends.

The landed proprietor was the plll
of soclety and agriculture the Iife-
blood of the state; the flelds grew
more than corn—they grew men. This
was hin point of vlew.—New York Tel
egram. '

It's easler for & young man to raise
A row than a mustache.

are both healthy In their own right,
and when they go together they are
the Invinecible foes of 11l health. Ev
erybody pralses the apple, and it 18
universally regarded am the promoter
of a» sound mind In a wound body.
And so Is the onlon, but somo people
affect to underrate It, because of its
vary positive virtue. It ahould not be,
The ontan s & braln sparkler, a stom
ach rejuvenator, & nerve sharpenor,
and lkewise a gulde of old Bomnos
to the happy land of dreams. Who
sver affacts to despise the onion Is &
mollycoddle, male or female, as the
cane may be, Onlon Is the ouly thing
In the wide, wide world that can make
a hash divine,—Ohio State Journal,
Rernarkable Dental Work.

A dental achievement of a wmost re
markable naturs war  recently de
seribed st & lecture in London. It
was statod that during the battle of
Nouve Chapelle a young officer, a
Heutenant In o Highland regiment, tind
his face half-turned vpward, when a
pieca of shell struck the left side of
his face and blew away most of the
lower jaw. Incredible though it may
pesm, the doctor put a new floor to
the man's mouth, aetually Induced two
inéhes of bone to grow on the lower
jaw, fixed complete artificial teeth,
and healed the remains of the lips,
with the result that now the man s
pa normal as ever, and the only re
gult of hip mishap Is & slight scar on
the mouth,

Maliclous Insinuation.

“Misa Primmer tells me Lhat her
halr turned gray (n a single night.®

“That must bave been the night abe
torgot to put the bleach on.”

ledges, at times nbove and often be-
low cascades, over hard, sharp, cut-
ting, slippery slate, past quaint stone
shrines with iron crossos, tiny ter-
raced fielda of vegetalbles and tobac-
co, perpendicular hayfields amid the
wonderful stlliness of the lofty Pyre-
nees and the nolsy. rushing torrents
I waded through trickling, cool brooks,
where rivers were born, and stopped
the first night at Soldey, whers |
found good food, white tablecloth and
napkins and slept In & room with o
rough stone floor, on o good bed, with

town, overlooking the vallay toward
Spain, It I8 parlinment houss, town
hall, school, palace of justice and ho-
tel for thoe councllors all In one, It
14 also used as & temporary prison In
the rare cnses when a prison s neces-
sary, Crima in Andorra I8 practically
unknown. The only Andorrans suf-
fering Imprisonment are the smug
glars of tobacco caught by the Franch
or Spanish customs oficers, dhd these
aro not looked upon as malefactors by
their fellow citizens. Smuggling fa
regurded as o legitimate trade,

WOULD EXTEND GOATKEEPNG

English Head or Club Advocates Ex-
panpion In the Ralwing of Theae
Vieful Animala,

OGoatkeaping by tha amall holder
has Increased considerably since the
war, and suburban residents, oo,
have found the ownership of a goat
or two less tronblesome and more
profitable than plgeons. rabbits, or
aven poultty. remarks the London
Timen. In vlew, however, of Hov, A
C. Atklna, founder of the new Na
tlonal [tility Goat club. the keeping
of gonts for utllity purposes ghould
ba more largely extended, and with
thig nlm he It taking o cengus of all
the goots in the conntry. “There are
thounands of goata kept for urility
purposas 1 the country,” he says
“and everybady who lns had one
knows their valne,  They are (ittle
troubite; all you have to do s to keep
thom elean and provide them with a
shelter, fo they 40 not Hke wet  For
a Urifling expense and a litle atien
tiop you can ‘grow’ vonr own milk,
which In delicionn for all culinary

purposos and makes nxcellent cheess.”
Mr. Atkins, In recommending goat-
keaplng on sconomle grounds, speaks
from experience, AL hls home at Uek-
field, Sussex. ho keeps two gonats,
which save him §100 a year! The In-
dustrious palr provide plenty of milk
for & household of slx.

Mulled Cider,

This I8 an excellent bedtime drink
when one feels (hat be has taken cold
or Just after coming In from & wetting
In the storm. Pound hall an ounce
Of stick clunnmon and Len or twelve
cloves untll brulsed, Put Into a sauce
pan with hulf o grated nutmeg, cover
with a half pint of bolling water and
infuse on the bock of the stove for 16
minute. "Straln, add sugar to laste
and stir mnto & pint of hot elder.

——————————
Sympathetie.

“I'm worry you don't admire Mr.
Gumping,” sald the tactful woman.
“H's ancestors were very distinguished
and entimable people”

“You, " replied Miss Cayenne. “What
a misfortune for his family (bat so
wany of thewm died.”

tective garb, may smash Into each
other or dive Into a fence without the
lenst rogard for the consequences,
The armor conalsts of & oneplece sult
of stout material into which the wear
or 18 laoed.

Attached to the exterlor of the sult
{s a loug tube curled back and forth
until the entire person of the wewrer
{s protected by a cushion of air. The
Intter I8 pumped Into the tube In the
game manner o a tire Is Infated, and
when it s desired to pack the sult the
air may ba allowed to oscape 80 that
the outfit will take up as little space
an posslble. The Inflation and della.
tion 1a done through the means of the
check valves at the wleeves nnd at the
trousers’ top.

il il
Perpetual Restraint.

wWwhen 1 was & boy,” sald Mr. Cum-
rox, “my father used to reprove me
for rending dlme noveli”

]t was moant for the best."

*[ut & person ought to get beyend
that sort of discipline sometime, Now
my daughters reprove me for wanting
to see all the moving pletures.”

——————
The Masoculine View,

His Wll'o—lln'tdmr 1um gown quite
becoming to me, doar

Her Husband—Sure thing. And |
suppose the bill for It will soon be
goming to me.




