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Neighbors

By
VIGTOR REDCLIFFE

(Copyright, i« G, Chapman.)

“Could you lend me your steplad-
der? 1 want to take out some of the
window screens.

The mun addressed, next-door neigh-
hor, Robert Mason, nodded simply. He
was the owner of the house into which
Harle Pelham and his wife hud just
moved, Pelham had pald a liberal rent
for the place. The unsocial mannar of
his landlord displensed him. The lat:
tor simply lifted the article asked for
over the low dividing fence, bowed and
tumed away.

“Humph!” commented Pelham, al.
most [rritably, as he entered the
house. z

“What {8 the matter, dear?” inquired
Mrs, Pelham, tracing displeasura In
his manner and volee,

“That Iandlord of ours. Asked him
just now to loan me a stepladder to
get at the sereens and he acted as !
he grudged even a decent word,”

“Ohb, you misjudge him, Earle, in-
deod you do!" Mrs. Pelham hastened
to say. "I feel so sorry for him—all
tha town does, 1 learn. His life s a
and, sad history, A year ago his wife,
a bride of a your, had a fit of sickness
which lod to n complete nervous break-
down. She got so bad they had to
sond hor to a ganitarium, Two months
ago she encaped. They have not been
able to trace her sinee. IL I8 [eared
that she wandered out among the
swamp lands beyond the sanitarium
and parished from hunger or was
drownad."

“Poor fellow!" spoke Pelham, his
sympathetie heart deeply touched hy

Bhe Turned Toward the Intruders.

thig recitil, "1 will be mors charitable
in my fudgments after this."

The Pelhnms had not deslt with Ma-
gon perdonally In renting the old home
of Mrs, Moson's family, but through
an agent, After the death of the par
ents of his wife, Mr. Mason had moved
into tho old homo, Now ho was rent-
ing It fuenlghed and had laken up
moro limited guorters in the adjoining
cottage, which he ownoed,

The Polbams had just moved in.
Mra, Pelham was busy ol duy long got
ting the interior i order. Her huos
band attended to outalde matters. He
romoved the soroons, tidlod up the gar
den nud both retited thut night pretty
well wearled with thelr unusunl labor.

“The house (s too large for us,
Earle," Mrs. Pelbam remarked. 1
wish wo had taken the ong Mr. Mason
occuplen'

“I don't know that we conld get 1"
obsorved hor husband. 1 heard he
wiae golug to soll hoth places If he
could and lenve tho town, Tho agsocl
ations of this old houss, where his un.
fortunate wifo was born, must bo very
painful to him,"

Robert Mason had given up his wile
as dead, In trying to locate her after
her eacape from the sanitarium the
sonrchors had  discovered several
clues that led them to bellove that the
fugitive had wandared lnto the swamp
district. This was a dangerous and
intorminable swamp spot. and three
days after the disappoarance of Mra,
Mason a fire had swept the greator
portion of It. There was every reason
to bolleve that Mra. Mason had per
inhed.

A dlstressing fentura of her fate was
the fact that the physiclan In chargoe of
the sanitarium had entertalned groat
hopes of her eventual recovery. Sho
had beon improving for some wooels
prior to her escape.

It was about midnight when Mr, Pel.
ham, soundly asloop, was arousol
from hls slumbers by a quick nudge
from Nis wife. Her voloe was tremu-
lous and agitated aa she whispered
breathleaaly:

“(et up at once, Barle!™

"Why, what (s the matter?™ In-
quirad her bistter half drowslly.

“Burglars!” shuddered Mrs. Pelham
“0Oh, do be earofull
half an hour Iying awake and listening
to susplelous sounds.

*“The wind, 1 suppose—"

“No, 1 thought so at first, but found
I was mistaken,” continued Mra Pel
bam In & timorous volce,

d creaked as hurriod

% ovor the boards.

- | our kind nelghbors at a little lunch,”

I'va been over

“Firat 1
beard the front door rattle, Then
someone tried the side windows. Thon
was a window lifted [n the gar
~ret. Oh, 1 nm sure someone ls up

b Now, Earle—do you not hear?"
right, Rachel,"” nssonted Mr,
. after & momeont of Inteuse

doubting the fact that

Thon there was
of sqmoono pull

from a bureau drawer, His wife fol
lowad his example by throwing on n
dress. She was close behind him as
they crept up the attic stalrs.

“Oh, do be careful!" she |mplored
whisperingly, as they reached the top
of the stairs, and a low, vague croon.
Ing sound reached their hearing from
beyond the threshold of the attie
door.

“Hold the lamp,” directed her hus
band. “When 1 pull the door open
suddenly lift It so 1 can see where to
fire."

Mr. Polham gave the door a quick
pull. With & trembling hand his wile
lifted and extended the lamp.

“Don’t — don't  shoot!"  almost
screamed Mrs. Pelham. “It's a girl—
& woman!”

The fllckering lamp fell across a
woman, slnging softly to herself and
taking dress after dress from & trunk
siie had opened. Sha turned toward
the Intruders In a surprised way,
"Visitors,” she obgerved In a soft,
plaintive tone. “You will have to ex-
cuse me tlll T get ready to go down
and meet my guests, 1 have just ar
rived home. Soms wlcked people
stole me from my husband and 1
egeapad—"

“Oh, Burle!" gasped Mrs. Pelham,
tugging at her husband's sleave,
“don't you understand? It's that poor
lady next door they mourn ns dead.
Oh, qulck! quick! run for her hus-
band. She has found home at last—
und ges, that open window. She must
have reached It with the stepladder.”
Mr. Polham, terribly exeited, hurrlad
away. Mrs. Polhom advenced to the
side of the womun, whose garments
word nearly In rags.

“Plek out your dreas, dear)’ she
sald soothingly. “Your husband will
he hera moon."

“But—atrangers [n the houso!" be
gan the other susploiously,

“Oh, we are Just guests,” assured
Mrs, Pelham, “You will find every-
thing In order below."

It was a great shook for Robert Ma-
son when his neighbor advised him of
the strange arrlval of the night. He
calmed himself as ha realized the situ-
atlon. As he entered the attie, with a
wild ery of delight hls wife ran into
hia arms,

“Oh, Robert! thosa wicked men who
stole me awny from you—"

"Gone entirely ont of our lfe, my
darllng,” assured Mason, “Come to
your own rooms and get ready to foln

ho procosded, and made a algn to the
Palhames, who retired.

Half an hour lnter Mr, Mason led his
wife, neatly dressed and looking calm
and happy, (nto the rooms below, The
qulek-witted Mrs. Pelham had spread
out a gmall refection. To the letter
the program of “visltors" was earrled
out, and In the eyes of the poor wan:
derer all could trace a slow but sure
returning of reason.

“You will have to keap up the pre.
tense of golng over to the next house
Uil 1 can arrunge otherwise,”" whis-
pered Mr, Mason to Mr, Pelham.
“Oh, you mustn't disturb your wife
with anything," answered Mrs. Pel
ham. “And besldes—we ko the lttle
home best!"

Famously good people, the Pelhams
shared the glad, grateful joy of thelr
lnndlord, as the days wont on and Mras,
Mason came bock Into the full sun-
ghine of réason and health.

LUCK OF THE HORSESHOE

Popular Superatition Has Been Traced
to an English Demon of Thir
teenth Century.

Why 18 the horseshoe conslderod a
algn of good luck? There Is nothing
egpecially protty nbout a horsa's cast-
off tron shoe, and no doubt not ona
horseahos bollever In & milllon can
tell why he treasures it

The origln of the superatition ean
be teaced buck to the thirteenth eon.
iy,

The monk Gervilge of Tilbury In
forma us that st that timo there was
a kind of demon in Ewngland which
appeared ag n horge rearing on Ita
hind legs and with sparkling oyes,
Whenever this apparition was seon it
wns a slgn that a conflagration would
poon. hreak out.

Hence, as giving a kindly warning,
this mysterions horse was regarded as
n friendly spirlt, and the animal in
gonoral was belloved to be a benefi-
cont mystie powdr,

A horse tooth earried In the pockel
pravented tooth ache; It was a slgn
of good luck to find a horseshoo, and
one was placed under the plllow of a
ehild to curs the colle, or nalled
against a bullding to prevent 1t catch:
ing fire. This led to {ta general adop
tion as a protective symbol—Stray
Stortes,

New ldea In Eyeglansea, '

In an offort ta devise a moans of
mounting eyoglnsscs so as to avold
the skin lrritation somellmes caused
by the bowas resting around the ears
and the bridge pinching the nose, a
Nebraska Inventor has patented an
odd plan for suspending the lensea
bafora tho eyes, While the arrange
mont eannot be called an attractive
one as far us appearances are cons
cerned, It may benefit certaln persons
who are compelled to wear glasses
constantly aud  find  the ordinary
mountings objectionable, Large lonsos,
enhch bhaving o straight edge on the
Inside s#o as to Nt close to thoe nose,
and socurad at the top to an adjust.
able yoke. The terminals of this are
fixed in a headgear, or cap. In this
manner the welght of tho glasses In
supported above th  noge, the lenses
morely hangiug in front of the eyes,

Dublous Praise.

“1 ptand on my record,” sald the can
didate, pompously.

“Whoopes!” shouted a member of
the opposition,

"How now, my brother?"

“If you can do that you are as sure
footed as n mountain goat and as lghy
ns thistlsdown,”

Boundary Finally Settled.

The old boundary dispute between
Michigan and Ohlo, which was keenest
botore Michigun became a state was
nevor sottled untll the last summer,
whon & new line of handsome granite

Christianin’  to Copenhagen by
bont, writes Mary Ethel McAnley,
from Denmark to the Pittsburgh
Dispatch,  All lines for passengers
baye been stopped on account of the
mines, 8o one must go through Sweden
by rall and then cross the North sea
at Helsingborg. 1If you go at night the
Lraing are taken over on a ferry, one
carlond st a timo. As the ride 18 16
liours long wo stopped all night at
Gothenburg, the great Swediah seaport
town and second largest town (n Swe-
den, It is u great, bleak sort of a
place, not Interesting, but evidently
progrogsive, for it (s the first place In
Europe where T have ever seen any
extenslve bullding golng on, and large
liouses were golng up everywhera
This town {8 where the great Gothen-
burg syatem of controlling the lguor
traffic first sprang from. 1 expocted
Lo Bew a very model place, but. alas!
we met six drunken men in thres
HOURTEE, Perhaps they wern only
eaflors off duty,

The first thing we saw when he
landed In Denmark was the Kronberg
castle whers Hamlet lived. It Is a
wonderful old place, standing right on
the een.  The people around there say
that on dark and moonless nights the
ghost of Hamlet's father comen out
and stands on the ramparts, and waves
his long whiterabed arms.

The ride from Helsingborg tu Co-
ponhagen takes about an hour and on
the way Is Fredriksborg castle, where
Quoen Alexandra of England stays
when ghe Is [ Denmark, Her suite
of ropms 18 shown to the public when
ahe {8 not In Copenhaogen. Denmark
I8 & country of palaces and the Rosen-
borg and Amalienborg are among the
moat beautiful,

Copenhaggn I8 abgolutely full of vis-
itors, and when we arrived we went
to elght hoteln befors we could get

lT Is impossible now to go from

o place at any price, und the prices at

some of the hotels wera as bad as in
America, Ever since wo liave been
horo we have seen taxioabs full of
strungers frantically driving around
trying to gel a place to sleep.

Copenhngen 18 a very dirty town.,
The city evidently tries to keep things
cloaned up, and everywhers you see
the slgn “Spytoing formudt”  This
does not mean spying forbldden as it
at firat seoms, but merely spitting for-
bldden. Everybody here rides the bi
eycle, from the boy of elx to the wom-
an of soventy. The bleyclers take up
all the street room and part of the
sldowalk. Thoy are very much ilke
the taxis in New York city—they don't
care whether they run over you or
not.

Next to bleyele riding the most pop
ular’ exercise is telephoning. Every-
hody telephones all the time, and the
little bells jingle everywhere. Every
street corner has o telephone booth.
These booths look llke a ecupboard
standing on a table. When you want
to telephone you step Inside the ta
ble, put your head in the cupboard,
alose the doors and none of the out-
slde nolses can be heard. If you see
& fine bullding In Standinavia, it s
not a bank, nor a hotel, nor yet a
palace, but it Is a telephone bullding
contrul,

The Copenhagener llkes to think
himself vary Bohemian, especlally in
his cafe Hfe. The women also bonst
of being Bohemisn, and a great many
of them smoke clgars and drink whis
ky. One ecan often see a young wom-
un enter a eafo, hang up her hat, flop
Into & ehalr and order absinthe and o
cigar. The Daned are great drinkers
and the wine they drink takes the
placa of the fruit we eat In America

The Danish women are not nearly
80 atiractive as the Swedish and Nor
wegian girls, and the women of Copen-
hagen are not so stylish as the girls
of Christinnia. In Christionia one #al-
dom sees a fat man. There the men
are ull big and rather angular, Here
in Copenhagen the men are inclined to
ba fat, and they ara much shorter
than the Norweglans.

Wa ggked If there were many peo-
ple going to Berlin and the bureau
anld that the trains were crowded all
the time, mostly with business men.
who had been In Copenhagen trading.
The trading that I8 golng on Is enor-
mous, and the boats and tralns are
londing and unloading all the time.
Thers I8 work for everybody, for be
sldes the trade created by the war,
they are turning a big boulevard Into
a cansl. The people aré not so gay
aa in other years with so much to do.
The war has sobored them down.

W e

Copenhagen is full of soldlers, ofl-
cers, privates and generals, and proud
fg the maid that goes swinging along
hanging on to the arm of an officer
While the officers are not go absolute-
ly enchanting as the Viennese officors
some of them look very nice., We
passod the barracks at dinner time
and we saw the privates down in the
cellar of the bullding eating. If that
s what they get In time of peace |
wonder what the poor fellows would
got it Denmark should got Into war.
They had the roughest kind of food
which they seemed to be eating with
a rollsh,  Everywhere soldiers are
training, but Denwark does not be
lleve that there (4 any danger of her
belng dragged into the war.

DOG HERO BRAVES FLAMES

Pet Animal Smashes Through Glass
Window to Remch Master and
Give Warning.

Mr. and Mra, John Church, Jr., ve-
slding on & farm near Sherbourne, un-
doubtedly owe their livea to Shep,
thelr collle, which saved them when
thelr home burned. They wure awak:
ended by the dog standing by thelr
bed barking loudly. The room was
filled with smoke, and golng Into the
hall, they found the frout portion of
the house and stalrway blazing ferce
Iy. They escaped by the rear stalrs,
Thoy were in night clothing and were
nnable to save any of the contents of
the house.

an they passed through the kitehen
they saw that one of the windows had
boen broken out. Shep had  been
focked out ©* the houss when the
family retired for the night. Cuts on
the dog's forelegs and shouvlders sup-
port the theory that he had discov
ered the fire in front of the house
and. mconting danger to his master
ind mistress and being unable to get

ot out of bed, dressed,

markers was tet up

P, s

Into the house in any other way, had
broken the ! itchen window by jump
ing through 1t, the Jagged edges of the
glass making the cuts, and then had
mounted the stairs to their bedroom
and barked until they awakened—
Binghampton (N. Y.) Dispatch Now
York Herald,

Dividing the Efforts,
He—0Our expenses are exceading my
tncome, and we shall have to econ-
omise
She—All right. You give up your
clubs, clgars, golf and fancy neckties
and 1'l see If 1 can't Induce the cook
to got along with less butter.

Ancient Weapon,

Thers 4 on exhibition at Wool
wich, England, a bronze gun, welgh-
ing elghteen tona and made of two
pleces of metal screwed togetber,
which was employed during the de
fense of the Dardanellea In 1468,

Many Slavs in United States.
There were 2,000,000 Slava In the
United States before the Europear

war broks out.

WHEN DASY DARNED

By JANE OSBORN.

Like a thief In the night, Harvey
lat himsell into his own apartment an
hour before his usunl evening arrival

He went straight to his own room—
Dalsy, his wife, was not In and it was
Thursday, Jenny's day out.
He went straight to his own room—
his room and Dalsy’'s, and, with fur-
tive glances, to see that Dalsy was
not in hiding, opened the chiffonier
drawer.
There they were, the shapeless
piles of unmated, undarned socks, just
whers they had been for the Inst
month. Harvey seized the afternocon
paper he had bought on his way home,
bundled the socks into It and then
rolled it into & parcel. He cast about
for a atring to tie i{t. His eyes caught
sight of a piece of Daisy's pink lin-
gerle riblion lying in her bodkin holder
on her dressing table, He selzed this
and in a minute his bundle was firmly
faatened.
Then, with gullty side glances, he
hurried out of the apartment, clogsed
the door noiselessly and, avoiding the
apartment elevator, passed down the
narrow, winding stairs, Once out In
the open, he turned the corner sharp-
ly, jumped on the nearest street car
going downtown and breathed a sigh
of relief. Dalgy couldn't possibly see
him now,
On his way down town Harvey
opened his card case to find a clipping
torn out of his morning paper.
"For Busy Women and Bachelora—
Darning and mending of all sorts done,
Anything from a pair of socks to a

lace gown moended and renovated by
experts. The Mendery, 7¢ DBristol
street.”

When the car reached Dristol streat
Harvey slipped off with his bundle,
and in n few minutes reached the de-
sired number. It was such a very
little shop that Harvey would not
have seen it but for the brightly paint-
ed sign which dubbed It the "Mend-
ery."” "

It was a charming, silken-voiced
young mnatron wearing an osprey-
trimmed hat, with & vell drawn back,
who recelved Harvey's package and,
giving him a numbered ticket, prom-
{sed to have the work done within
three days.

Harvey traced his way back to his
office, For the first time within the
year he had been Daisy's husband he
felt as If he had deceived her, Fe sat
staring into the Inkwell on his deck
and fumbled with the pens, Fe hnd
broken into his own house when they
were away, and still, he mused, they
were hiz socks and any man had a
right to dispose of his own socks to
sult himself, Btill Dalsy had given
him some of the socks—the bright-
colored socks that bhe wore only with
high shoes were all her gifte, Per-
haps he ought to have left those, Still,
4 man couldn't go with holes na big
a8 eggs In s heels. He lind bought
new socks, but he couldn't go on do-
ing that niways. And then there was
the sort of the socks—that alone was
enough to vex the heart of mere man
necustomed to having 4 mother or
wife attend to such detalls.

But what had come over Dalsy—
Daisy, who had up to two months be-
fore regarded the slightest detail of
her wifely duty as a joy and a delight;
Dalsy, who had sat at his side in the
evening as he read, putting the tinlest
stitehes into those socks of hid amd
telling him every five minutes what
a joy it was to do it? Daisy had
changed. Dailsy had met some old
achool (riends who had flled her mind
with new interests. Now In the morn-
Ing, when Harvey went to search in
hia chiffonler drawer for socks, Dalsy
was already in the dining room,
dressed hall an hour before he was,
and was onlling him jmpatiently to
come, 88 Jenny had breakfnst all wait-
ing. Dnisy niways seemed to be eager
now to have Harvey leave the npart-
mant In the morning, and only a few
months ago she had begged him so
tenderly to stay “just a minute”
longer.

Harvey pondered over the change
that hnd come in Dilsy's attitude
toward him. She seemed happy
enough, but clearly somelthing o
someone was coming between them.

Harvey half expected that Dalsy
might notice the absence of the socks,
but when, after a week of the new
arrangement, she sald nothing, he
realized that she didn't even put the
socks in the drawer. Jenny, the faith-
ful mald of all work, probably did that
after she had laundered them.

Harvey sent his office hoy to the
Maondery the first time, but the next
Thursday afterncon he went himself
with the week's Installment of work.
This tlme he took more than socks.
Buttons were missing and rents need-
ed staying in an increasing number of
other garments. And Harvey took
them all, To be sure, the price for
mending the socks seemed rather
high. Harvey mennt to mention this
to the charming young woman behind
the counter, but this time there was
another in charge, n black-gowned.
pompons individual, who looked at the
offering he brought through her
lorgnette with condescenslon and
handed him the numbered card with
imgloved hands,

“There must be a good deal of mo-
¢y in mending,” he sald to himself as
he made mental notes on the guality
of her grooming.

But the mending was entirely satis
factory and the socks were nicely
mated, so that never again did he
have to spend ten minutes in the
morning trying not to wear a gray-
and-green striped sock vwith a mate of
raspberty color—thege were both of
Dalsy's choosing.

For months this satisfactory ar
rangement continued. One day Dalsy
approached the subject rather timidly
at the breakfnst table. “Harvey, dear”
she sald, “it is a shame. | have been
#0 busy lately that | haven't spent
much time on your mending. But |
thought if you nesded anything done
you would tell me, wouldn't you, dear?
And 1 knew you had bought some now
socks.”

Harvey felt the blood rush to his
face as the matter of his secret was

~Of course, Dafsy,” he sald, "1t's at¥
right. [ know you arp busy” He
longed to ask her what kept her so
busy, but as she volunteered no Infor
mation he waa silent,

It was getting to bo a regular
Thursdiy afternoon performance for
Harvey to steal home for lis week's
mending and take It to the Mendery,
whers n succession of distingutshied-
looking sttendants presided over the
counter, In wvain he attempted to
broach the subject of overcharging.
but he never got his coursge to the
eticking polnt.

“Today I'm going to make a kiek"
he sald one Thursday after the bill
for the preceding week had amounted
to $1.96. "I don't care if the dame at
the counter does look llke a Newport
dowager. I'll do it. Those people are
making too much money at their
game,"

This day Harvey discovered to hia
joy that the woman behind the coun-
ter was young and petits, He could
tell her about it, he thought, without
losing his nerve. He might also ask
her why the proprietor made such fre-
quent changes of his employees,

He wins fairly face to face with
the young woman when he experi-
enced the shock of his life,

“Daisy," he exclalmed, his bundle of
gockd and pajamas falling to the floor.
“I've been waiting here for you for
severnl days,'”” she said. *I first aus-
pected that you came here when |
found In my apportionment of mend-
ing one of those raspberry socks I
gave you before we were married. I
could tell those anywhere, You poor
dear—"

“But, Dalsy,” he Interrupted, gather-
ing together the scatterad garments,
“why dido't you tell me? 1 can give
you more money, You told me your
allowance was large enough. Oh,
Dalay, to think that you had to slave

Hke this! You poor dear, why didn't
you tell me? How stupid T have
been!"

Dalsy was laughking. "Den't you
know, silly? 1 didn’t do this for
money. 1 did It for the Helgians.

Didn't you know that this place Is en-
tirely run by volunteers? Why, some
of the most fashionable and wealthiest
women in town give their time, and I
felt quite honored when they let me
in on I, And It (s just the richest
voung bachelora who send thelr things
here” Here Dalsy faltered. “I would
have told you what [ was doing, only
you have siid so often that you didn't
want to go in for the soclety game,
and 1T was afrafd that it you knew I
was working with the Do Paysters
and the Van Duysenspiels you'd thiuk
I wag climbing. But truly I'm not. I
Just wanted to help the poor Bel
glans”

(Copyright, 1015, by the McClure Newspos
per Syndleate,)

Wireless Wonders,
Asgertlons have rocently boen ap
pearing In various publications to the
effeet that oubmarine torpedoes can
now ba controlled and directed by
wireless; and to the effect that tor
pedoes which ecan be successfully
controlled by wireless can with aqual
success be diverted by wireless from
their objoective, Hoth claims have
yet to be made good In contest, but
the clalm of a well-known motor car
company to control a wotor car by
wireless has been substantiated fully,
At the Indinna state falr o car waa
started every five minutes by wire-
less from the company’s headquar-
ters five miles away. The car was
fitted vp with & receiving apparatus
and the necessary automatic switches
und relays for throwing on and off the
electric current of the starter and
migneto, An automatic switch was
regulated so as to allow the car to
run for 4§ seconds, after which the
magneto was eut off, The operation of
starting the car was repeated at five
minute Intervals.

Wood Pulp.

Wood pulp s just what its name im-
plies, and Iz obtalned by disintegrating
wood elther by a mechanical or a
ehemical process. The tormer varlety
fs prepared by grinding it under wa-
ter. It {8 inferior in gquality, as the
filbers are short and the product rend-
lly discolors. VUnder the chemleal
process the wood is cut up and bofled
under pressure. with a solutlon of paus
tio soda, sodium sulphide, or, best of
all, celelum bisulphite, and the result-
ing soft product is pulped, pressed,
washed and bleached,

It was the use of this materig] that
go reduced the cost of paper as to
make the one-cent newspaper possible,
So rapldly, indeed, did paper cheapen
from 1870 to 1885 that the introduc-
tion of wood pulp Is sald within these
years to have trebled the clreulation
of England’s newsapapers,

Deductive Range Finding.

The Army and Navy Jourtal tells
how soms clever English soldlers
found theyrange of a houstile battery,
“Somewhere in France” a detachment
was suffering severely from shrapnel
fired from & German battery so inge
niously hidden that all thelr atlempts
to determine the position of {t proved
futile. Hehind the British position
wns & hillsida field. A sholl from
the German battery went over the
trenches, struck the hillside, plowed
the surface for a considerable dis-
tance, and falled to explode. That
gave the data needed to =olve the
problem. The furrow plowed by the
ghell of course showed the direction
of its flight from the battery to the
point at which it struck. The time for
which (he upexploded fuse had been
ciit showed how far off the battery
was. The battery wae promptly sl
lenced,

Distrust.
“] gee that you are warning agalnst
speculating.”
“l am,” replied Mr. Dustin Stax,
“But don't you profit by the specu-
latlon of others?"
“Of course. My wrrnings won't
stop 'em. They'll merely think I'm en.
vious of their superior smartness and
want lo keep them from making
money."

An Alibl,

a well”

suggesied

inkwell"”

“Truth, sir,” said the pompous, gen.
tentious writer, “lies at the bottom of

“That may be,” rejolned the Nsten.
or, “but you may be sire it's not your

s ~

HOST WAS PLAINLY RESTIV

Fontball Player Wanted to Show High-
Brow Company What He Could
Do in Scrimmage.
“Henry," remarked Mrs. Twobble,
“I'va bheen thinking over something [
want to say to you."
“Shoot!" sald Mr. Twobble, briefly.
“What "
“Excuse mo. Proceed.”
“l wish you would try to appear
more at esse when we have company
in the house. You are not afrald of
people, T hope?"”
“No," answered Mr. Twobble,
thoughtfully. “It isn't that. The peo-
ple you invite here make me 80 con-
foundedly uncomfortable with their
high-brow talk that | sometimes wigh
they would try to start something, so
I could show them what an old-time
football player can do In o scrime

(LU

mage!

ALWAYS AND ANYWHERE.

Foaa.

The Prescher—Tell me what is the
bast foundution for success In busk
ness?

The Merchant—Rocks,

Surpassed,

“Jinks won't let anyboudy get the
better of him. No matter what they
brag of he nlwnys has something bet.
ter. What do you think he sald when
o man in a bunch where he was boast-
od of the fine ruby he had on his fin
ger?"

“What did he gay?"

"That it waa nothing to the cap
buncle he had on his neck."

A Bigger Haul,

“As I was coming bome” said the
man  who had  burst  breathlessly
through the deor, “[votpads sét upon
me and took my wateh and scarfpin,”

“Ilow lucky," commentcd his wife,
“that they didn't wait till Saturdey
night and cateh you when you were
coming home with the market bas
ket."

Missing Nu Tricks.

“"People nre suying that vou do not
stand o ghosl of o show at the next
election.”

“Good fdea!" responded Senator
Sorghum. “I have tried to get the In-
fluence of about every other organiza-
Uon. Maybe we can do something
with the Soclety of Psychic Re
soarch."”

High Art for Lowbrow.

Artlst—You see, we mbderns strive
for the purgation of the superfitous,
which throws the accent on the inner
urge. Do you follow me?

Friend—No, I'm ahand of you. 1
came out of the asylum last week—
Life.

Queer.

"Had & queer thing happen as we
were out In the auto the other day."

“Acoldent?"

“No. A fellow in a rig drove out
of a side street two blocks ahead of
us and ma, who was In the rear seal,
never saw him," =

Not Talking Much,

“What are you going to say when
you address congress?’ asked the
friend.

“1 don't know yeot," replled Senator
Sorghum. “After the opposition I
have met with out homa I don't feael
called on to make long speeches. I'm
lucky to be able to say ‘Present!’”™

Judigial Advantages,

“A magistrate has unusual domestie
advantages over other men whose
wives are nlways giving them a plece
of their minds."

“What advantage has he?"

“When she starts In to give It he
can bind her over to keep the plece,”

Comparison,
“Marriages,” sald the old-fashfoned
sentimentalist, “are made in heaven.”
“Yes," roplied Miss Cayenne. “'Hut
some of them are lke motor cars,
They run badly after they leave the
factory.”

At a Disadvantage. .
“Do you think you can put & man
in the penitentiary and then make a
perfect citizen of him?"
“Not always. If you put him In as
warden he's likely to bo an object of
eriticism the rest of his lita”




