DETECTIE DORS

By JANE OBBORN,
“Bomptimon, do you know, you watch
mo o If you were m detactive,” wuld
Dotls Jones, as she was crossing the
campus of Dudley college with ber
classmate, Lawrenco S8mith, Dorls wus
unusually young to be a senlor, and
Lawrence, who had entered Dudley
on advanced standing only at the be-
ginnlog of tho last yoar, was unusually
old, That is, he wan at least twenty-
Wix years of hgo, and in his carelined
fage, his occaslonsl nervous gestircs,
no less than in the way ho wora hin
businesslike clothes, he looked mors
lke n successful young lawyer or
broker than a college studont,
"Honoestly, you do look at me In tho
funniest way, sometimoes,” Dorly por-
iluted, although apparently Lawrence
did not eace to discuss the matter.
“And 1 have seen you look at othor
people that very snme way. You must
be Interested In human nature?”
“Yous, probably It ‘0 that" law-
rence soemed annoyed or at least a
Httlo disturbed. Later, after thoy had
walked nlmast to the girls' dormitory
where he left Dorls, he sald, “Some-
time | shall tell you why | am so ‘In-
torestod in humnn nature,’ aa you call
it. You will be surpriced, | am sure.”
And then, lowering his volee—"In the
meantime, litt'e girl, don't even for
fun say anything to nnyone nbout that
‘strange’ exprossion of m!ine."”

There wero severnl things sbout
Lawrence Smith that sesmed to make
him stand out from the other men of
hin clags at college In apite of his ob
vious effort to .wingle with the men.
In the rret place, even the professors
wondersd why Lawrence waa dolog
undergraduate work at all—there In
no postgradunte department st Dud-
ley, For In almost all his classes ho
soemod, with no apparent effort what-
over, to surpass the other men in his
class—=not so much *hrough actual
studiousness, but because of his great-
or maturity.

Another thing that puzzled his clans-
miaten was this: Apparently, from his
manner and habit, “.awrence Bmith
Wwas never without money, still, from
his frat day fn college, he sccepied
work that only thy poorest students
usunlly would have consldered worth
while. For instance, he ucted as canb.
for during the late afternoon tea hour
at the “Cozy Corner,” & tea room where
ths girls of the oall and oceasion-
ally the men, drop in for refresh:
ments. He got merely a pittance for
this work.

But these pecullarities were no
stumbling block In the way of Smith's
poptlarity. In fact, he was one of the
wost activa officehild s of his class,
He had been electod treasurer al the
firat class meeting of the year and
treasuror of the athletic aasociation,
taough he had been put up for viee
presidant of that orgdnization. That
was strange, 00, that he should have
asked for the losscr honor when he
had actunlly been elected to fill Lhe
vico president's cinlr, Hin excose was
that he liked to keep books mod that
he didn't know the first thing sbout
proglaing. Woall, anyway, he made a
wood accountant and never had the
books of any college class or any oth-
er year's athlotic l’lﬂhll:lc' been bet-
tor kapt.

It waa the evenlng of one of the
first class dances of the season and
Dorls Jones and _awrence Smith were
“gittng out" one uf the several dances
that Lawrence bad been porm:ted to
mark on Dorls' order, Doris slghed
deaply,

“1 do wish y=t would tel' ma now
all about yourself,” ahe oald, “Ot
course 1 Hke you—yes, you know |
1ove you—but It Is “ud ot knowing
all wbott you. Do you know, | some
times feel as If 1 dida't know your
name.” Hhe stopped suddenly and
turted away from him,

“Buppose we finlsh out this dance”
Hao tried to be at ease, but clearly he
wis not

“Walt & minute,” patting out a small
hand which she closed around his
wrist, “Lawrance, in that book of
Btovenson's that you lent me 1 found
the Inftialr 3. T.' I really do somwe
times wonder whother your namo is
Lawrence Smith"”

“Can't you trust -ue—enough to
know that it 18 all right—anyway!"
*Yeg, yes, | can. Promise that you
will trust me, 100"  There was 1o spe-
¢inl slgnificance in the words,

In fact, It was the vory next day
that Dorls pnssed Lawrenco coming
out of the office of the president of
the college, the latter following the
young man to the door with a degree
of deforence that was not usually ox-
tonded to mere studonta.

“l shall cooperate with you In
avary way,” she héard him wsay. “|
understand your reason for not tak-
ing me {oto your confldence hefore,”
When Dorls pnssed Lawrence he
started with a peculine palned expros.
slon that she had never seen bofore,
But he merely bowed cordlunlly enotgh
and passed on. Thuat evening, after
dinner, he called at the girl's dormi
tory and nsked to talk with her In
one of the small private reception
rooma.  Usually they chose a country
walk lu the afternoon for thelr conf-
dentiel talks. Theso little roception
rooms wore especiully unattrictive to
Doris.

“A few days ngo" he began, “you
promised to have confidence In me,
mnd at the time 1 promised (o have
confidence In you,  Doris, it would
fake o good deal to shatier that coy.
fidénce. You know I love you—and |
always shall”

Doris first blushed and then turned
pale. She was distinctly 111 at onse
snd moro 8o becauso she could see
that Lawrence was scrutinislng her
intently. _

"] wish you wordld tell mo a Iittle
about yoursolf, Dorls. Be sure that |
whall nover reveal anything of It. Lat
what 1 have already

2

Ko back with me. | want you to know
and llke my father™

Lawroucs frowned slightly. *1 hope
the meoting will be a pleasant one,
You won't be hurt If | ask you anoth
or question. Is your fathor paylog
for your education?”

Buddenly Dorls blushed and for the
first tme showed real annoyance,
“Yon," aho sald. “That {s—no; he Iy
not!*

“From whom do you receiva It?"

Doris refused to answer, Lawrence
pleadad with her In vain, but no more
woulid she say.

“This Is very hard for me,” said
Lawrence ot longth, “Hut since you
won't help me by talllag all you know
abaut It | am obliged to make o thor
ough serreh of your room.  The prunl-l
dent of the college anthorized It Lot
ma do it informally this way and then
1 shall be uble to belp you out of
what mny be & very rorfous matter. |
had hoped that you would clear the
L attor without this—but yon nave ap
perestly soma roason why you don't|
want to tell .pe the Ltruth. Bo sure
that | will do everything, cven to the
Hmit, to get you out of this.”

“More thon ever ~on talk 1tke 2 de
tective,” Doris Mung at hin.

T am, a detective in the employ of
the federal gove. ament. It Is & coun-
terfeiting case—" a0 was still study-
Irg hor fuweo, but she showud no add-
od ombarrassment. "My real numae {8
James Tius, We treced these coun
terfeit bills to thia town, then to the
college and 1 entored college to work
It down. 1: wna abon, four years ago
that the bills began to elreulate, but
wo d'dn't get around tu looking the
matter up il last symmer, A similar
[ssue of countoerfeite had suddaniy
stopped about elght years ' before,
I've watched every bill that bas Luen
pald Into the class trensury, tue ath-
letio nasoclation, th. toa room and the
drug store  That s how [ traced It
to you. 1 have suspecte. you for only |
a wack”

Trembling ~nd with a <‘nca now|
pule, now crimson, Dorls led James|
Titus 1o her .oom In the dormitory.|
Hhe opened her wardrobs sod silent |
ly brought ont a sult care, J'ich she
opened #nd from which she drew out|
a henvy metal box which she unlotked)
with & key she wore about her nech
on a long 'ocket chaln,

James drew from the box a roll of
bills und examined them carefully
with a poLol aagnifying glass, A
Lok of satisfaction at »aving achieved
the oblect of his quest first showed on
his face, «nd then A look of paln as
he looked ot the dejeriec Agure at hiv
sldo.

“My father didn't send them.
wanted to go to college, no one knows
how much. But then father lost his
money and he couldnt send me. Thal
was the summer before | was ready
to come. Then one day when | was
working out In one of the shantie
about two milea from home In some|
woodland that father owned 1 found
n trapdoor. I went down and there |
found these. It war twelve hundred
dollars—enough to take me through
college, Of course, | conldn’t tall thal
they woere not real, All I .new wne
that the eabin had been occupled by o
quear old wort of hermit who had dled
without leaving any heirs, 1 know
that for the faw plecesof sllver ha lafy
fn his houss we could fnd no clalm
ant. | suppose It was very wrong ol
me, but 1 thought because 1 found
that money it was mine. | am so sor
ry. Shall 1 have to be In prison all
my et

The detective drew the frightened
girl toward him ns If she had been &
child making a confession,

“No one but you an- I and the
kind-hearted president of the college
shall kmow  That can be arranged|
ennlly. When 1 muke a confidential
raport of this to thoe authoritles | um
gure there will b no further (nvest!
gation. I the meantime finish ouf|
vour year here and then—the wery|
frst day you are through you mus
become Mre, James Titus"

(Copyright. 16, by MoClure Noewspn
per Byndleate.)

1

Alarming Symptoms,

“Asphodelin Twabble says she has
found herself at Inat.”

“Umph! | presume abio talks about|
her starved soul, her misglon {n Mifr
and all that sort of thing.”

"Why, yes."

“Wa must get up o dance at once
Asphodelia 18 thinking too much.”

Profitable.
“Your danghter's musieal eduoation
must have cost you a pretty penny."
“Yeos, but It was worth It | bought
the houses on elther slde of us for hall
thelr value"

Kind te Him.

Wife—The dressmaker says  she

won't make mo another gown untll you
pay her bill.

Hub (with rellef)—"That 1s vory good

of her. 'l send her o note of thanks

Always the Same.
The Clty Man—How are ¥our nejgh
bora In the now suburb?
The Suburbanite—Just ke elty
folks, All the poor people knock the
rich, and the rich knock the poor,

Baving for a Rainy Day.

Jakoe Penticoft was 4 unique charac
tor. Ho had & large family and al|
though he was reasonably dillgent In|
the use of saw and ax on the village
woodpiles, ho frequently came to seek
ald from the olty fathers. | gotta
haff n snck of four,” said Jake on ooe!
pecaston, “1'm all out, und my fam
iy Iss starfin'™ “All right, Jake"
gald the ofelal, "If you nesd the sack
of Bour and have no money to buy
It with, we'll get you a sack Dut sea
here, Jake, thore's n cireus coming to
town In a few days, and if we got you
4 sack of four are you sire that you
will not sell 1t and take your family
to the cireua? “Oh, no" sald Jake,
“I already got tat safed wup, Yes, 1|
got money to go to clrous,”—Youth's
Companion,

Modern Verslon,

Tommy had been learning the story
of creation for his Bunday wschool
teacher, but she found him not quite
word perfect. "What did God may,”
she asked, “after be had made the
heavens and the earth?™ “He sald,

Over

MODERN

WATER SYSTENS
IN THE

CITIES

NE MIGHT easlly have made

himself believe he was on

IPifth avenue, had It not been

for the crowds of brown
fueed, sallophatted, white-clad people
wbout. A hurdy-gurdy was grinding
out the Intost tunes. The strocts wore
brillfantly lighted, and the Ereat news
paper bullding In front of which we
itood was ablaze with hundreds of
electric lights, writes F, Horron Smith
In the Christlan Herald, Even ns we
looked a glgantie #lgn In a strange
language fashed before our faces. Our
eyes wandered to the right to behold
one of the most beautiful Hluminations
Imaginable; the venerable and ple
tiresque South Gate of Seoul outlined
with hundreds of incandescent lights.

To our Joft was another great gate
delineated in electriclty against a dark
mountaln, and clustored about it and
In front dozens of glittering towers
On the tallest, another gearchlight was
located; and above, a Zeppelin-shaped
captive billoon, gay with colored
lights, proclaimed the merits of & pop-
ular brand of tooth powder and cos
motics,

At every statlon in Japan and even
on the steumors wo had seen the gor
geous posters of a Korean dancing giri
ddvertising the Chosen Industrial ex-
hibition, celebrating the fifth anniver
sury of the annexation, and we needed
no gulde to tell us that we were In
the midst of it. It Is five years since
ol Korea died and Japan as coroner
took charge of the remains, Japan is
unique, Most countries would have
eremated the corpss and gotten what
they could from the ashes. Japan de-
clded on resuscitation, and n veritable
resurrection ls taking place. Ounly the
other day Dr, Robert B Speer, at a
lincheon given In hls honor by the
governor general, Count Terguchi, sald
that Japan's policy toward Korea was
unique in two respects,

What Japan Is Doing for Karea.

Japan is the only country that {8 sub-
gldizing 1te colonles to any extent
(from four to six milllons, gold, &
year), and Japan s the only strong
and virile nation that has offered and
In trying to asgimilate a wesk nation
over which it has secured control. Doe-

TRAFFIC
DOOMS
ANCIENT
GATEWAY

tor Speer was filled with amazement at |
the changes that had f(aken place in
the elghtecn years since he had visited
Koren, and even we who llve In
Chosen are amazed at the miracles
thit are constantly taking place befors
our vory eyoes, The groat X of the
rallrond 8 constantly belng extended
till It pow totals more than 1,000
miles, nnd the upper right hand is rap-
idly strotcking toward Viadivostok.
Wera it not for the rallroad the expo
gitlon would be an Impossibility, but
with its ald some 20,000 people each |
day are viewing their modernized capl.
tul and the exhibits showing what has
been accomplished in the past few |
yOnrs,

People Well Treated and Contented.

General Ternuchl tukes more nrlda'l
In what the Koreans have accom-
plished than In what Is done by the|
Japanese. He looks on them as his|
children and has instilled Into the
Jupanese the feeling that they must
trent the Koreans as younger brothers |
and sisters. Where a few years ago It |
wins not unosual to see a Japaness |
beating or kicking a Korean, nowadays |
one ¢an travel from one end of the
country to the other, as the writer
loes, without seeing a single case of
eruel Lreatment

It Is n fact that while thers may
still be apprehension in the hearts of
some, the only Koreans who are great-
ly dissatisfied with present conditions
are Lhe officials whose gruft has boen
stopped once nnd forever, and a small
number of really patriotie young men
who nare grieving that thelr country
has disappeared from smong the na
tlone and who would rather be eltl-
zens of a mean and Insignificant but
independent Korea than part of a great
Japanese empire. The Prince Y1 house-
hold, as the former imperial family s
called, receives 1,600,000 yen a year
from the government. At the time of
the annexation an imperfal donation
of 30,000,000 yen was made from Japan
to: Korea, of which 13,000,000 yen went
ng a solitium to the nobles, ministera
and other offieinls of the former re.
glme, and 17,000,000 was made &
foundation fund for giving work to
Koreans, spreading education and re
lleving peoplo in distress, .

|
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The Industrious Toad,

The toad lives from ten to forty
yoars, and It can lay over L000 eges a
your, It has lved two years without
food, but cinnot live long under wa-
ter. It never takes dend or motionless
food. It ecaptures and devours wnsps,
yellow-jackets, ants, beetles. worms,
spiders, snalls, bugs, grasshoppers,
erltkets, weovlle, caterpillars, moths,
ote, In twenty-four hours the toad
oconsumes enough food to A1 its stom-
nch four times. A single toad will in
three months devour over 10,000 In
pects. 1f every ten of there would
have done one cent damage, the toad
has saved §100, Evidently the toad is
# valuable friend to the farmer, gar
dener and fruit grower, and can be
made especlally useful In the green
house, garden and berry patch.—In-
diana Farmer,

Using Old Bottles,
A bottle may be cut off by wrapping
a cord saturated in coal oll around it
soveral times, then setting fire to the

‘Lot there be lght,’ and—and he push-

cord, and jJust whon It has finlshed

od the bullon!"—Harper's Magazioe l buming plunging the bottle into eold
water aad tapping the end you wish | guenchable fire.

e N e e o N N o N N NN NS
to break off, Oddly shaped or prettily
colored bottles make good vases. The
top of 1 large bottle having a small
neck makes n good funnel, Large,
round bottles make good Jelly glasses
Influence of Goodness.

The virtues and joys that spring up
in the hearts of our nssocintes when
the shadow of our beniguant persons
ality falls upon them are communk
cated by them to others. Thus the
influence of all the goodness we have
practiced finds its way through eount.
less channels into luoumerable lines,
and endures when our earthly exis-
tetiee has ended and our names have
been forgotten,

The Modern Spirit, |

The modern epirit Is not the spirit
“which always denles,” delighting only
in destruction; still less is It that |
which builds castles In the alr rather |
than not colistract; it is that spirit
which works and will work, “without |
hasts and without rest” gathering |

harvest after harveat of truth {nto Ha
barns and devouring error with ra

l lnst Bunday!

| school

T TH FO0D SHON

By JANE OSBBORN,

The conversation had begun about
the woather. Thence it had drifted to
wind storms, Miss Tucker shook hor
pretty head and sadd she just couldn't
stand wind and, my, how It did blow
And apeaking of Bunday
brought the conversation around to
the new minlster and the new minlster
suggented the minister's wife and her
froless cooker, and fireloss cookers
suggeated the food show, and, having
brought things around to the food
show, Tom Wilbur felt Inwardly mueh
rojolead becauns he had come to eall
on Madge Tucker that evening, for he
wis purticularly anxious to ask her to

| B0 to the food show with him.

The fatea had been kind, for some-
times just bocause the conversation
didn’t bend around ay bhe wanted [t to,
he left unsald the wvery things for
which he had made his call. He had
Iried for thres whole evenings to got

| the conversation around to clrcuses

the wesk that the threering show
cama to town, but in valn. So the
tickots he had bought for himssif and
Madge Just went unused. And how
many times he had tried to no purpose
to bend the conversation In the direc
tion of the subject that was always up-
permost in his mind when he onlled on
Madgs! He sometimes got It ans far
a8 the jewelry store when he had
planned to lead up to cngagement
rings, and there it would stick or else
glance off from fowelry etores to the
tea stors next door and so off again at
& tangent. Then sometimes when bhe
thought of leading to it by way of men.
tloning the fact that ke had enough
laid aside to bulld a nlce lttle farm-
house It would get as far as the bank
where his savings were kept, and again
It would digress,

But on this particular evening when
Tom Willbur, robust young farmer of
Timlow's Corners, was calling oo
Madge Tucker, the pretty district
tencher, who boarded with
Tom's nearest nelghbor, matters pro-
grossed us Tom had hoped

"l guess they have got quite a few of
those fireless cookers over at the food
show In Muapleton,” he sald. “D'vou
aver go to a food show? Kind o' inter
asting to go, don't you think so?" Here
he was desperately afrald the fates
would spoll {t all and Madge would
change the subject before he could
stammer out his Invitation. *1 see by
the paper how they are letting the
giris with red hair in for nothing. Sort
of boost the show, I suppose. And the
red-halred girls and thelr escorts have
frea samples of everything at the
show. If you'd cars to go some after-
noon this week after school | guess 1
can make the trip in my little car in
about half an hour, Would you care to
go, Miss Mudge?' Yes, he had actu-
ally asked her. He paused, breathless,
for her answer.

“You msked me, I suppose,” sald
Madge, "bocause I'm the only girl you
know that hao red hair.” And then she
laughed in & way that at the same time
tantallzed and delighted her rustic ad-
mirer.

“Well, now, 1 don"t know as 1'd say
that you had real red halr," he parried,
and sgain Madge laughed delightfully,

“You necdn't hesltate about saying
#0," Madge assured him, "for nowa-
days rod hair Is very fashionable and
no girl objects in the least to having
it. In fact, in the big clties the girls
actually color It red on purpose "

“Yeg, but let's telk about that food
show," Tom lnsisted. "Say we go to-
morrow afternoon. Oh, well, If vou
can't go tomorrow we might go the
next day—Saturday, That {8 to be the
grand finale aad everyone will be
there, | gueys we can stiart out a little
sarllier since you'll have no gchool that
day."

L] L] L] L] . L] .

"I haven't rend the papers Iately,”

Tom wns s&ying as they sped (n his

| small roadster over the country high:

ways In the direction of Mapleton,
“but I guess they are still on the look:
out for girls with red halr all right,
I expect we'll see a good many of the
boys and girls 1 used to know. It's
only at {lmes like this that 1 ses the
old erowd 1 went to school with."

"1 ghevld think"—Madge had a note
ef conxing in her volee that Tom did
not dresm wis fntentional—*1 should
think that you would go nnd see the
girls you used to know oftener, sl
though 1 suppose mast of the bhoys
and girls you went to school with are
marrisd now."

For one fleeting second Tom thought
be saw the way to bend the converea-
tion abruptly to the engagoment ring
or the bank account or the little new
farmhouse he was planning, but the
vision of guch an achievement waa dis-
pelled as soon as it had come. Instead

| he ouly gripped the wheel of his car
| more intently and stared abhead of him

in confusion

As Tom had foreseen, there were
many of his old acquaintances at the
convention hall, whero the tood show
was In progress and several curious
ayen were turned upon him as he ap-
peared ut tho door with the pretty dis
trict school tencher at his side

‘Tlekets, twenty-five cents aploce,”
snid the man at the door, and Madge
cast a challenging glance at her es
sort's face, § glance that stopped him
#8 he put his hand in his pocket for
tho requisite coln.

“The lady with me says,” Tom ex-
plained to the ticket seller with an em-
barrassed laugh, “that—that we ought
to go in free”

“Here ye are” grinnpd back the
ticket seller, eyelng them curfously, as
he pushed out two passos. “She sure
ought to know if anyone does. Make
yourselves af home snd have a good
time, and just so ms the folks at the
booths will know that you are among
the guests of honor today I'll ask the
Indy to pin this little white bow on her
cont somewhere, ‘There you are,
ma'am.”

“Well, he certainly was nice about
it sald Madge, making her way at
Tom's sile into the busy hall that
teemes with the mingled sounds and
scents of & food show In progress, 1
aover knew that red halr was such a
distinction an that, &id you!™

“I'd a bit rather have paid our way,”
commented Tom, “but 1 suppose it is

Just part of the game, Why, here's my
old school friond, Fred. My, but he
cartainly does look tickled to soe us!
Hello, Pred!" And beforn Tom had
had time to prosent kil old chum to
the young woman st hig sjde another
wchool friend, whom Tom addrossed
Mimply as Bill, had jolnsd them.

“This surely s a surprise,” grinned
Blll, and the two young mon expressed
tha rest of thoir pleasure (n the mest:
ing In n serles of pumphundle hand-
shakens. In s balting manner Tom did
manage (o make the proper presenti-
tlons, and went on his way with the
protty schoolmistress,

“They surely seem glad to see us,"”
Tom remarked lator, aftor he had met
and been greetod by several of his
other oldtime friends, 1 tell you &
fellow never knows what it 18 to bo
popular with the other boys till he's
GacOrting n—uw—" Hore he stammered,
for protty epecches were not onsy for
him and it was almost in o whisper
that he finlshed—"'n protty girl."”

In the moeantime, Tom and Madge
had been greeted cordlally by the dem.
onstrators at every booth. At one
they were presented with a full-nize
package of varlous kinds of popular
breakiast foods—not the gmall sample
packages that were given to the usual
run of visltors, At another (hey re
celved n wooden rolling pin with a
package of plecrust mixture. Among
thelr ather booty were small flatirons,
dish toweals, vegetable cutters, nutmeg
graters, fluvoring extract and various
kinds of soaps, crackers, ten, coffee
and canned goods—all fn large puack
agos,

“That's what a fellow gets for belng
with a young lady with red hale,” Tom
sald a8 he wis halping Made Into his
automobile with the wvarlous gifts
tucked in at her feet In the frst floor
of the car. "We've got enough here
to go housekeoping with." He sudden.
Iy stopped short In embarrassment.
Quite inudvertently he had actually
bént the conversation up to the polnt
where 1t would be most natural to
make the longdreamoedof proposal,
But words falled him. He tried as ons
tries In vuin to speak o a nightmare,
There was no use.

After they lhad sped over severnl
miles of country road In the half light
of approaching evening Madge quite
out of a clear sky began to laugh—ona
of those provocative, contagious lnughs
of hers that moade Tom more than eyer
her devates,

“Wasn't i} funny?” she asked conx-
Ingly.

“Yes, wasn't it?" agreed Tom, watch-
Ing her face eagerly and then, after
she had stopped laughing, “"Wasn't
what funny, Madge?"

“About you thinking that it was
sl red-haired girls' day and asking
to be admitted free without know-
ing—"'

“Without knowing what, Madge?"

Again Madge laughed, this time
softly.

“Don't you know? Don't you know
what they thought, and why they gave
us all thoge things? Didn't you really
seo the paper and see that on the last
day of the show it was to be free day
not for red-halred girle or yellow-
haired girla or girls with blnck halr as
it had been on other days, but special
day for folks that were—were going
to ba married? That's why your old
friends looked go tickled and why they
congratulated us and why the peopls
at all the booths gave us presents. 1
knew all the time."

Fate had been indulgent to the limit
and even Tom had to take the cue,

“I'm blessed,"” he sald at first and
then, “What's the use of disappointing
the boya? Say, Madge, vou know what
I want to say—but I'm a duffer when

It comes to things ke this. But you]

know what I'm getting at” And ap

parently Madge did,

(Copyright, 1918, by the McClure Newnspa-
pir Byndicats,)

Activities of Women,

The drink hablt among women in
thig country {= alleged to he growing.

Women are now employed In the
money order departments of the Turk-
Ish post offlees,

English women engnged in munition
work recelve the same rates 08 men on
plece worlk

Ethel Barrymore will recelve $40000
a pilcture for four plctures a year for
thres years from a prominent moving
pleture coneern.

Of the 3814 women recontly inter
viewed by the state factory ingpector
in Towa, 30.7 per cent were found to
be earning loss than $6 per week.

Fifteen hundred friends of Mrs, Ella
Flagz Young superintendent of Chl-
cago’s public schools, recently gave a
lnrge dinner to celebrate ber comple-
tion of 50 years' service in the public
schools.

Not Wanted,

"Buy this set of books and your
suctess In life {8 assured,” gald the
persuasive agent.

“Hum! What {8 the title of the
work?" asked the busy man

“'A Compendivm of Useful Knowl
edge. "

“Anything in there about how tg
get rid of persistont callers?’

"Wy—er—no,”

“Thett 1 don't want It
Wateh your step”

Good day.

Johnny on the Spot.
“Excuse me, sir, but | want a job
and I'm {n a hurry.”
“You do, eh?” said the merchant

“And why are you in such a hurry?"'|

“Got to hurry,” replied the young
ster, “Left school yesterday and
haven't struck anything yet. 1 can't
waste time and if you've got nothing
I'll be moving on. The only place 1
can stop long 12 where they pay me
for it"

“When can you come?” asked the
surprised boss

"Don’t have o come,” was the quick
reply. "I'm here now and would have
been to work before this {f yoo'd said
g0."

Russla Nearly Always at War,
Accordiug to data collected by
Woods and Baltaley, covering several
centuries, Austria has been engaged
in warfare 81 per cent of the time,
Denmark 50 per cent, England 52 per
cent and France €0 per cent. Prussia

stands closely with England, snd Rus |

rin has had almost eontinuous war
(are

REFORM IN SURGERY

Matter of Slow Growth Through-
out the Centuries.

Practitioners Wers Slow to Abandon
the Barbarous Methods Which Had
Been 8o Long In Use—Bomae
Queer Remedien.

In 1538 p groat reform In the tren-
| ment of gunshot wounds was made by
| Ambrolse Pare, the father of Franch
|surgery, For some inscrutable renson
el wounds hud previously been re-
|garded ng Infocted and therefors In
nead of cauterization with bolling oll
!ur water, Onece, In the ahsence of
| these antlseptios, Pare simply drossad
gome wounds without ecauterizing
them, and on the following day ho
was ngrecably surprised to find them
In better conditlons than wounds that
had been tronted with bolling el
Thenceforth he abandoned and op
posed the barbarous practice. BSoon
wlterwards he devised the llgature of
arterles as o substitute for cauteriza-
tlon after the amputation of 1imbs.
Bold and syccessful methods of
treating wounds of the head and brain
leslons were ndopted by Derenger da
Carpl a little later.
" The advancement of the healing art,
however, was slow, and many queer
remedles were employed. such as
|brulhs made of vipers and frogs,
which are mentloned in & medleal troas
Lise published in 1778,
| ‘General Marbot has described the
| heroie trentment applled to his foot,
{In whieh gangrene had developed
| after it had Leen frozen on the battle-
|fleld of Eylau. He was held by four
|mun while the surgeon cut out the

| gangrened parts as If he were remoy-
| Ing decayed portions of an apple. The
surgeon then mounted a chalr, satu-
rated a sponge with hot, sweetened
| wine and let the liquid fall, drop by
drop, Into the hole which he had ex-
cavited, The pain wns excruciating,
and the general had to endure it every
morning and night for a week, but
his leg was saved,

In the Crimean war 75000 of the
| French army of 300,000 men died of
[ anthrax, seuryy, typhus and hospital
| Infection Death followed 91 per cent
inl amputations of the thigh and 56

« per cent of amputations of the arm,

The physiclans and surgeons did their
best, hut they were too few, and the
organization and equipment were de-
fective. In May, 1855, there were only
78 ambulance and feld hospital sur-
geons for an army of 108,000 men.
| Similar conditions prevalled In the
| Itnllan campalgn (18569:1860). At Ma-
genta each ambulance surgeon had
176 wounded men to care for. At Sol-
ferino each surgeon had 600 patlents,
80 that even If he were able to work
20 hours continuously, he ¢ould not
give three minutes to each patient.
The Crimean and Itallan campaigns
proved the necessity of a radical
change  in military surgery, This
transformation has gradually been ne-
complished, both fn the administrative
and in the medical aud surgical tields,

Cauterizing Implements Used by Pare.

The rallway and the sutomobile have
factlitated the transport of the wonnd-
el and amelloratedd [ts attendant con:
ditlons.  Antiseptic methods hava
greatly diminished mortality and has-
tened cure. In large armics. however,
the wounded may still, at times, be
oo pumerous to be properly Lreated.
lmportant progress has boen wade
during the present war, but sull fur
ther improvement is required. The
ratio of dend to wounded Has been
reduced {rom onethird to one-tith,

A soldler represents a capital, a
vitlue, u force. His death or {llneas
is & loss for the whole nation. For
these as well as for humanitarian rea-
sons it is Imperative to neglect no
means of restoring to health the citl
zen who has risked his life in defonse
of liis country,

Business and Pleasure,

“We want to keep business out of
| politics,” safd the reformer
| “"Well,” replied Senator Sorghum,
| "you've taken all the pleasure out of
it, I you take all the business out
{of it, too, 1 don't see what's guing ta
| be left.”

Taking No Chances.
“What would you eall a pollcewom:
! an? A 'coppess’ or a ‘copette?

“I wouldn't risk calling one any-
thing. A chap called obe ‘dearie” ths
| other day and she arrested Lim for
| firting."

| Real Situation,
Count—I can't lve without you,
Migs Monne.
|  Miss Monne—Don't you mean,
| count, that you cunnnot live as you'd
[ like to without me?

Had an Unpleasant Sound.
| Daughter—Father, can | take a
post-graduste courso In blology?
Her Dad—Dublously—I don't know,
daughter. I'm afraid you'll bs +any
ing to buy too many things,

A Peace Disturber,
Mre. Diggs—I feel so sorry tor poor
Mrs. Smith,
Mrs. Wiggs—DBoenuse why?
Mrs. Diggy—Her husband thinks he
knows bow to cook




