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CHAPTER XVI9—(Continued.)

Imaginative boys of fifteen have re-
peatedly precipitated a panie by dashing
down the Overcoat road with certain
gews of the rapid approach of the enemy,
now that everybody knows that Sand-
town is in the lawful and peaceful pos-
session of the Sandtown Clrenit Court—
Judge Jim Skillet upon the bench for the
purpose of hearing motions in injunction
proceedings, in a vast oumber of cases
of sales to take place on the morrow,
unless enjoined.

Bquads of rillemen marching In no par-
ticular order far the of

o RO ns keesping

step and alignments are concerned-—buat
not A whit the less formidable, be it un
derstood—marched or straggled out along

the Overcoat road past the fields of half
grown corn on the one side and the hazel
fringed edge of “Wickly's Woods,"
the timbered hills npon the left had been
christenwl n year ago.

Awny to the cast along this junetion of
bottom prairie and wooded hills there
were unwonted movements of men across
little patches of corn, or standiog long
and steadily behind a “string” of north
snd south fence from which the oveca-
slonal sciotillation of the sun upon a
ritle barrel gnve ominous electrie warn-
Ing of the presence of Immineat war in
the land.

All manner of reports eame thronging
Into the Redden mausion, and directly
up to the bedroom where Lizzy Wickly
aud her mother sat at an east window,
and watched aud thought, but spoke lit-
the snve in answer to the frequent re
ports and comments that or
another of the npumerous visitors brought
up at frequent Intervals,

Now it was that Mr. Mason had been
eaptured by the sheriff's re-enforeed
posse; and the Big Rattlesnake Creek
were upon the point of “hossun him up,”
as the expression was, for summary and
dire vengennce, This frequently recur
ring form of the report always had its
effeet upon Lizzy. Always startled her
out of a pleasant reverie in which she
wns going over some part of Inst night's
finnl collogquy with variations of her own
lnvention in the line of her nfter thoughts
and wishes,

Agnin there were martinl stories of
sanguinary encounters somewhere in the
depths of “Wickly's Woods," or upon the
neighboring bauks of Big Rattlesnnke,
where, according to all nccounts, the
warlike clans were eneamped and forti-
fied.

One man brought In a new and un-
heard-of story to the effect that Coonrod
Redden and the sheriff were not in the
hands of Mason and his men; but were
cuptives in the camp of an opposing arm-
el body of rallroaders belonging to an
other and opposition company. He said,
too, that the whole diMculty was really
and in fact a sharp, keen trinl of shrewd
overreaching between two rival ranilroad
eompanies. That Mason, representing
one of these, had secured w legal advan

ns

some one

tnge over the other in the purchase of
BOma mortgage notes upon some very
vaulunble mining property somewhere

And the other company discovering this,
had sent down a force of armed opern
tives to prevent the making of a track
upon the mining lands. He ulso sald that
Coonrod Redden and the sheriffs
had not been held prisoners by anybody
According to his story’ there had
a sharp and determined encounter be
tween the men of the two contending in
terests, in which a number had
seriounly or slightly wounded, and sev
eral killed outright. And that up to the
present time Mason had the best of
fight, and his men working
beavers, protected by two lines of rifle
men He himself had seen few of
these men on picket guard in some open
fngs of the woods; and the hills fairly
rang with the echoing blows of hundreds
of nxes, and the erash of falling treea
This story, not at all suited to the no

been

like

woere

tions and preconceived opinions of the
peopla at Coonrod Redden's, was gen
ernlly diseredited—especinlly as no one

scemed to be “"nequainted” with the man
who told It. And he with
out a voucher, and his story was without
corroboration
Iluwu-\-.-r,

henes, wns

down di-
that five
mworn in

ward was hrought
rectly from Judge Jim Silket
hundred armed men had been
na deputy sheriffs for the purpose of ar
resting a Ilarge number of railroad om

posse |

Q

| exile from the elty!
the |

| lonely,

ks | ey th!

ridden away In varions directions to “see
to the house" or “milk.” or “feed,” or
“git suppur fur"” “Jim" or “BillL" or
“Jawn," according to the wording of the
various apologies for not remalning
longer,

Then, with the coming of night, there
fell down upon all the length and breadth |
of the Overcoat road and its tributaries |
and purlieus, a supplanting of all the
sounds of human life by the strange,
Incessant, stridulous discords of
the multitudinous and multifarious insect
life of the pew country. The sharp,
clear gratings of the myrinds of black
and gray erickets, the loud humming of

thousands of huge black beetles, the
higher and finer shrillings of smaller un-
known winged flies of the outer night,
nll welded together with the thin, reso- |
napt hum of the little creatures of the

mosquito tribes—these, with the soft flut
ter of bats' kings and the frequent loud,
honrse, rubbing sound made by the half-
closed wings of the bull-bat, falling from
unseen heights of night alr with mouth
wide open In order to sweep myrinds of
flying insects into his rapacious maw, in
this long and lightning-like dive through
the thin lake of transparent, star-lit air
~~nll these small, shrill, unceasing sounds
of the night took oppressive possession of
the world of sounds, leaving the human
sense of sound upon tip-toe, and in
breathless suspense,

CHAPTER XVIL

Far in the night the mother and daugh-
ter ngnin lay down to sleep that came
readily to the elder woman, and far more
tardily to the younger. In Lizzy's cen
tral thought two apposite and irreconcila-
hle eolutions of one problem econtended
for sole recognition, Had Mr. Mason
played parts in everything he had done,
as she had eharged him yesterday even
ing, and which he had not denied In so
many words? SBhe had eharged him with
this, and much more! 8She had charged
him with studied and persistent eulogisms
of an unknown man for the purpose of
piguing her womanly euriosity, and there
by amusing himself. He had gone on
with It day after day, week after week,
and month upon month, untll he had
fully succeeded In bringing her to love
him and to yearn for him,

How many and many anxious hours
she had passed in doubts and fears for
his safety! How eagerly she had pored
over chunce newspapers from the great
city, and from remote parts of the coun
try, hoping and fearing that she might
wee some mention of the beloved name
And how she had beamed with gladness
at each return of the absent man, an-
nounced always by his assistant, and by
no one else!

What a fool she had been! Even he
anid, lnst night, something about her sus
picion reaching its zenith weeks ago in-
stead of beginning to dawn only the day
before, when she had seen him driviog
through the streets of Sandtown, and
without his principal!

His prineipal, indeed! She had thrown
that frand at him hard enough, she hop-
edl. She bad given him to understand
that there was no longer the slightest
chanee to continue that imposition upon
her.

Mr. Huntley, the man of straw! The
The ereation of the man who had
palmed himself off on her as the assist

ant of his man of straw! A noble and
n worthy work for a man of his attain
ments! All this merely to amuse him

welf, while he was living in an enforeced
She had hoped she
Lind thrown that at him hard enough,
But again, there were many, many sin-
cere looking and earnest-sounding things
that he had done and aaid, all along. He
had sought her company from the first
and persistently and continuonsly
It His manner was not that of
languid and impatient man of the
tired of his seclusion,
He had set himself about a labori
tnsk of bringing Lo Bome
deficiencies in what had
was her all-snMelent self, e
hind gone further. He had shown his
great liking for her. He had, in effect,
sought to tell her what everybody had
long before said again and again—that
it was the plainest of all plain proposi- |
tlons, that he loved her! 8S8he had lnugh
ed at that! Bhe had even confessed her
love for his principal—Huntley, the man

day,
kept
the
world,
_\il,
Dus
glaring
thought

enfore

her B

rhe

ployes who had been fighting—one party | of straw: the myth: the ereation of an
ngninst another. That these deputy sher- | jdle faney! Not only so, but she had
ifs in columna of fours had ridden out | told him plainly that she could not then |
of town and would be heard from before | tell whether she were not irrevocably
night | bound, by a strangely romantic passion,
Thia news was brought by Columbuas | to what she at last recognized as the
Redden, who had  prudently refrained | mere ereature of another man's ille
from joining his four brothers in the | faney. That had gone home to him! That
morning hunt for their father, but who | had hort—Iif he conld be hart
now had his colt hitehed in the front And here, upon this very point, wers
yurd, where he wouldu't be in danger | n few things that she could not help go

from the teeth or heels of the rapaclous

mares of Redden township that were
mnking day hideous with their squenling
and teampling In perpetual combat. Im
mediately after dinner Columbus was
to take the road in person; and every
body believed that he, too, would be
heard from

In this state #f active siege, with so
many sorties in progress or contempia
tion; with hundreds of rumors coming

and golng, and the sight of little squads
of men riding this way and that, becom
ing of less nod less moment to Lizsy and
ber mother, the day went by,

Long before it had passed the hongry |

Homsier mothers of Reelfoot Pond and
viclnity had filled their good, strong, re
liable stomachs to repletion; had smok
od comfortable pipes of twist tobacen
and had talked in loud, strong voices all
at once on the south porch and the north
porch, and the back porch, from all of
which quarters a roar of “w'ee's” and
“a'zl’'s" had gone up abowt the four cor
nirs uf the Redden mansion unrestrained
by any of the modern tricks of courteay
that throw plentiful dashes of cold water

apon general conversation, with numer
ous “excuse me's” and “beg pardon
Crinterrupting’s,” ete, ete. And having |

performed all these neighborly and pat
viotie oMees, by far the larger number
had led thelr refractory mares up bealde
convenient fences; had seated themsalves
on saddlea of women's and saddles of
men's, and even upon tanned lhnpokinu
and folded horse blankets —single, double
and sometimes treble—as to riders; bad

A

nppronch

aml over never did sh

the
v that her heart did not leap

ing over
"

these ¢piso

chief of |

reniniscenee,

nud her ultimate fibrils tingle, with some
thing closely akin to happiness

First, that sudden and unexpected "I"‘.
pearance in that cone of light that seem- |
el to have been photographed upon her
retina, so constant was the pictore, How |
well he looked! How fittingly that half |
military dress  becnme him! |
Aund what a startling teansformation was |
there that |

engineer’'s

made the
commoen- |

had
and

in everything

nsmistant geologist tame

piace.  Even to the black, close-cut hair. |
She had forgotten that among her |
chinrges of duplicity 'erhapa the fact |
that she admired black bhair had been |
| teken as a stlent condonation of the of

finse to having econcealed It under a

brown wig Had he really loved her |

when he was playing his many parts on
the little Bandtown stage? 1If she had
been sure of that wounld she have ar-
raigned him so bitterly?

Had she been shrewish? Had ashe
shown an ugly temper? She didn't be
lleve she had an ugly temper. But what

had he thonght of t? Certalnly he had
seen no display of it In all his former
nequaintance with her. And In that In-
timate relation that must exist among
people who gather In the same room ev-
ery evening, and eat at the same tahle

| suid almost in the manner of giving his

| road.

three times every day—not forgetting the
Rundays in which he had hardly left her |
side half an hour for the whole day; If |
she had known this, what a splendid op- |
portunity to have appeared at bher very |

For really, she had not trled to

She had teased him un- |

She had tnunted b m with

1 coutented with a subordinate
place and a seant salary. Bhe ecould
see now how it was that he could bear

teasing as that with a swiling stoi-
TR |
Hut,

ah! the very last words he had
sald o her! And the very last thing he
wid! Her face erimsoned at the recol-
lection, but always wreathed with her
ecetest, softest smiles, too, He had
looked even in that dim starlight, s=o
eager, so earnest, so handsome. He had

W

luvisible pledge—that he would see her
soon again! Iemember that, Lizzy! He
would see her soon if it lay within his
power. If it lay within his power!

And then he started away, up the dark
And before he had gone ten steps,
he turned and saw her still standing
there and looking after him. Maybe that
was how it eame that he thought of run-
ning back. Very welll If she had done
anything to bring him back for that sup
plemental parting, she was glad of |t
He had held her a moment to his breast
His strong arms had about her
Even now, at the reminiscence, she felt

heen

| the tingling that had rippled along every

little nerve from her erown to her soles,
nnd to her finger ends. And then the
pressure of his warm lips upon her own
Actually upon her lipa! This bold, auda
cious semi-soldier that he was! She
would punish him for that. How? By
having him kisa her again? Well, the
unusual and startling surronndings must
be his good excuse. Only let him come
soon!

|
CHAPTER XVIII |

In mpite of the prediction that Judge |
Jim Kilket's extraordinary posse comi-
tatus would *be heard from! and that
soon,” it was no sooner enveloped in the
dim and leaf-arched nisles of “’lckl_r's|
Woods, than it passed as far beyond the |
ken of the Sandtown people as if it had
freighted a Spanish galleon and sailed |
away down the Wabash with current and |
wind both favoring the voyage.

‘Arue, that certain adventurous spirits
eame back at intervals, riding down the
already drying sands of the Owercoat |
roand as if they brought tidings of stir
ring things. But they rode straight to |
the court room, where the judge sat in
the midst of his bar and four strange
city gentlemen, who were the clients of
Billy Biler, our Congressman, and who |
represented the interests of the new
Sandtown and Northwestern Railroad. l

Having ridden straight to the door and |
dismounted, these messengers would ru |
into the court room, advance straight to |
the judge, who, secing them ecoming, |
would be upon his feet in an instant, and
would lead the way to the grand jury
room, where they would remain for some |
minuotes free from intrusion or interrup
tion of any sort. |

Then they would all come out, wearing |
grave and determined faces, the jwh.'t-'
coming back to his chalr, and the couriers
going back to their saddles, and away,
up in the Overcoat road and inte the
mysterious fastness of Wickly's Woods.

To those who were bold enough to ask |
Judge Jim what it meant, he replied um-?
formly, that negotiations were in pro- |
gress, but that he was by no means at |
liberty to say of what nature, or with
what prospect of success,

But while this simple declaration was |
quite sufficient to persuade the l[urmi.-r|
of Sandtown and wiclnity that
the very best was being done for all con-
cerned, it did not satisfy the four pol-
ished and well-dressed, easy-mannered
gentlemen who represented the new 8.
& N, W. And they manifested their
digsatisfuction through their attorney, |
Congressman Biler, in  many motions |
with which be artempted the |
court to proceed then and there with the |
snles of land wnder mortgage, and as
gigned to the afe aid 8. & N. W. bhy|
the Farmers' Bank of SBandtown, To|
nll of these motions Judge Jim, true to
the long training he had received under |
the noted old Judge Barks, had repeat-
1‘1”_\' said

“I am measure the eastodian
of the private intervsts of the parties to
all the procesdings in my court. In these
mortgage sales it has come to my knowl-

that the property will bring r||
greatly enhaneed price through snother
bidder, will certainly be in tn\\'u,l
ns I am informed, before 5 in the |lfl|<r-|
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The Shearing.
I'he day they cut the baby's hair
The house was all a-fidget;
Such fuss they made, you would have
said
He was a king—the midget!

Some wanted this, some wanted that;
Some thought that it was dreadful
I'o lay a hand upon one strand
Of all that precious headful

While others said, to leave his curls

have to have a great deal of board on
her side of the horse, and you will
have the shorter end on your side.”
This was soon arranged, and the two
children “teetertawtered” happily for
half an hour. Then they came In, Jack
very kindly earrying his little cousin.

“Jean wants to play something else,”
he explained to mamma.

“Suppose you have a game of check-
“You can make the
ns Is too young

ers,” sald she.

moves for Jean, she

Would be the I[II':I{!H of f.u‘l_\.’.l yet to know how. She will soon learn,
Unless they put him with the girls | think."”
And called } Sue or Molly. R .
illed him Sue or Molly : The smiling little plavmate leaned

I'he barber's shears went snip-a-salp,
The golden fluff was flying;
Grandmother had a trembling lip,
And aunt was almost erying.
Fhe men folks said, “Why, hello, Boss,
You're looking five years older!"
But mother laid the shaven head
Close, close against her shoulder,

Ah, well; the nest must lose Its birds,
The eradle yield its treasure;

Time will not atay a single day
For any pleader's pleasure,

And when that hour's work was welghed,
The senles were even, maybe;

For father gained a little man
When mother lost her baby!
-8t. Nicholas.

a §e;v§ul <old -
She's avoss a3 she

can be-

Tho' you cadl call
her obslinale - ;.
She's ST necked’
as you see!’

For Boys und Girls, |

What Is wore pitiable than to hear

a boy or young man, or girl or young

woman, in these great days of activity
and deploring his Lier
chance to suceeed?
hundred
and
there

progress or
chances to-

energetic
one

-llllr'!'(-
for
boys aund
one hundred years ago

No chance In this land of epportunl-
ty, where the very atmosphere Is a
perpetual tonle, In a country whose un

Are one
enterprising
girls

where wans

told resources are s constant spur to
noon." And although the sales had been | ~Romee { 1 I
lnwfully advertised for that day at 10 endeavor!
No chance in a land where deaf,

n. m., he had advised the sheriff not to
proceed with the sales until further no- |

tice. No qnestion of the legality of 1|1|i|
wale vonld be entertained in his ecourt. |
And, happily, at that day it conld be

entertained nowhere else until it had first
been entertnined there,
(To be continued.

Depth of the

cean.
Contrary to former opinion, recent
resefirch has clearly proved that the

|
greater depths do not lle in the middle |
of the ocean, but in the neighborhood
of the dry land. The latest asceriained
depth of the waters covering the earth
thus stated 'rince  Albert  of
following Prof., Krommel, to

is by

Monaco,

be the average In fathoms Altlantle,
eM2: Indian, 1,828: Paciftie, 2,125;
Antarctie, 1,804; Arctic, 841; Mediter- |

ranean, 732
The greatest depth yet sonnded In
the Atlantic was originally discoverad

by the ship Gettysburg, ninety-five |
mwiles north of S8t. Thomas, Iatitude
10 degrees 41 minntes, longitude 65

degrees T minutes, It is 3875 fathoms
Lwelow sea level,

I'rof Apgnssie, In Aihatroas
expedition of 1MW, made a sounding

In the Pacifie of 5,540 fathoms off the

the

Tonga Islands, and there are belleved
to exist still deeper basina near Japan.
Iut fonr miles and a half may be

taken to be the greatest depth of the
Atlantle of the
whole ocean as about
two English miles

The average dedth

mny be tuken

An Old Story,

Dix—I'm afrald that new roomer s
slightly demented. She says the rea-
son she left her last boarding place

was becanse they had turkey so often
ghe coukin't stand It
Mix—TPerhapa ahe lsn't so far off.

Maybe 1t was the same turkey, ‘

Good qualities are the substantiai
richeas of the mind;
breeding that seta them off te advan-

tage. —Locke.

The atrr'a._;o depth of ih_t_;uanuc it
estimated to be about 16,000 teet.

dumb and bilnd Helen Keller goes to
college, where cripples and invallds
stcceed!

No chance In a land where newshoya
and poor boys from the farm go to
Congress!

Why, the whaole history of our coun-
try is the history of the boy and the
girl with no chance

Power and fortune are Iying all
about you, awalting the eye that can

|see, the ear that can hear, the hand

that can achieve.
No chance! Why, yon caunot keep |
an Ameriean vouth with grit and de- |

termination from Once glve
him the aiphabet, and there Is no plac
ing a lmit to his career

RICCPSs

A Half-Ounce Playmate.
“Mamma,” said Jack, “is that a ple-

ture of my little cousin Jean?"
“Yes, dear,” sald mamma, putting |
the photograph back In the Jetter

which she had just received,

Jack pulled it out again, and looked
long at the smiling 3-year-old face. “1
wish she waa here to play with me”
he =ald, sadly. *“You have such lots
and plles of sewing to do, and [ am so
tired of playing alone.”

“Why, she can play with you just as
well as not!” sald mamma, briskly
“What kind of a game do you want to
play with her? And she laid down
her sewing and looked at Jack with
Merry eyes

“Teeter-tawter,” sald Jack,
quite brightly

“Good idea!” declared mamma, ris-
ing from Rer seat at the sewing-ma-
chine. “First of all, the little girl must
have her white cloak on,"—she slip-
ped the plceture Into the envelope,—
“and the littie boy his straw hat, ™
she clapped it on his head,—“and now
we're off.”

smillng

Jack langhingly led the way to thp’
but it s good back yard, to where a board lay across | wed to her intlmate friend, “I think | Hallle Davis she was a popular girl,
favorite |

the sawhorse. It was his

place for play.
“You see”

sald mamma, “as Jean

Ingalust a book, and did not seem at all

nunoyed when she was beaten, In the
second game she actually beat Jack.
“Pretty good for a half-ounce girl,”

sald mamma, “but she wouldn't have
made much headway without your
help. She seems to show a very good

disposition.”

In the afternocon Jean stood by him
and smiled encouragingly while he was
practicing hls music lesson. Then he
showed her the pletures in a plle of
old magazines,

After that, splendid to relate, all the
sewing was put away, and mamma,
who was nothing but a big girl herself,
put a white cloak on the baby, a straw
hat on the boy, and a sunshade on her
own head, and all went ont in the yard
to play.—Youth's Companion,

STRANDED LAD A YANKEE.

Demonstrated that Fact When He Told
of “Skim Milk" Folsom,

A good story Is told of the way In

which Nathaulel Hawthorne, when he

was Consul at Liverpool, tested a Yan-

kee boy. The boy had gone to the
Consul's oflice one day to beg for a
| pnssage back to his home. IHe had

| gone abroad to seck his fortune, and,

not finding 1t, had become nlmost pen-
niless. He told a clear story, but the
clerk who heard It doubted its truth,
“You are not an American,” he sald
to the boy; but the applleant for the
passage to America persisted In walt.
ing at the office until he saw Haw-
thorne himself, At last the Consul ap-
peared, gave a quick glance at the boy

| and began to questlon bhim:

“You want a passage to Ameriea,”
he asked.

“Yes, sir!” sald the boy eagerly.

“And youn say you are an Amerl
can?"

“Yes, sir.”

“In what part of America were you
born?"

“The United States, sir.”

“What State?”

“New Hampahlre, sir.”

“What town?"'

“Fxeter, sir.”

Hawthorne walted a moment, and
then bent toward the boy.

“Who sold the best apples In your
town?' he asked.
The boy's eyes shone and the home
vk longing in them deepened,
wagleim MIlk™ Folsom, sir!" he eried.
“It's all right.,” said Hawthorne to
:lhp clerk. “Give him hls passage.”
| And he took the boy's hand and badas
[him godspeed on his homeward way
l\\'lth much heartiness.

|ﬁ'll

His “Carrying” Volce.

“1 never have known just why,” re-
marked Mr. Alken, meditatively, “but
I do seem to have a faculty of making
father hear what | say without shout-
Ing.” “You!" exclaimed his wife, In
honest surprise. “Yes. [ often think
of it when you lift your volce in the
shrill way you did just now. 1 unever
have to do that. It must be [ have
what they call the ‘earrylng’ volce.”

“What's that you're saylng, son?”
Inquired the serene old gentleman at
!tlm slde of the breakfast table.

l “1 was telllng Helen, father,” re-

:].pntpd Mr. Alken, complacently, “that,

| you always understand me easily.”

| Father Alken looked mystified. Then
| he hand toward the salt.
| “Hand you—what?" he asked.

“Oh, nothing!” Mr, Aiken ralsed his
volee only a trifle, but made an evident
effort to articulate. T was Just speak-
Ing of the fact that [ can always make

I told Helen [ be-
have the ‘carrylng’

reached his

yon hear so well,
I must

leved
‘-“il.l"-.

Father Alken slowly shook his head
“1 don't quite get It, my boy.” he sald,
gently.

The younger man felt his wife's
helghtened.

“It was nothing at all, father,” he
protested, speaking londer, although
gtill in repressed tones.
saying that you seem to hear me bet-
ter than you do Helen, even when 1

talk low, [ sald”"—enunclating very
distinctly —"it—was—because— [ —
| have—a—'carrying’ volee.”

| “Yon have—what? demanded Fath-
| er Alken.

|

|

“A ‘earrying’ volee!” roared his son
| in desperation, begluning to look abso
utely foollsh.

“Helen,” appealed the gentle old
man, turning to his daughter-in-law,
“for mercy's sake, speak up and tell
me what the boy Is talking about!"—
Youth's Companlion.

Desp Man.
“Sometimes,” confided Mre. Long-

my hushand is the patientest, gentlest,
| best natured soul that ever lived, and
| sometimes I think It's merely laziness

,welghs less than an ounce, she will | that alls him."

| even with your hearing as it is now, |

amused eves upon him, and his mfnr'

“I was only |

|TELLS WHAT THE AUTO DID.

| Device Indicates to Owner the Move-
ments of His Chautfenr,

An Ingenious German lpstrument has
been lmported which will prove to the
owners of sutomobiles Just what their
cars have been dolng in the hands of
the hired operators, which may prevent
those worthy men from taking theater
parties out at night and riding through
| the streets at rallroad speed,

It is calleda velograph, and besides
registering the speed of the car in mo-
tion it keeps a record of the number
|of stops and varylng speeds, In other
| words, the record will show just what
the car has been doing withoul a word
from the man who drove It, and should
|prove an effectual check to the indis-
|erlminate use of the car by men hired
to drive them for thelr owners, The
device, though both a speed reglster
nand a chronograph, Is simple. An or-
|dinary timepiece, with the dial revolv-
Ing, Instead of fingers, [urnishes the
chronograph. The dial, or clock face,
Is a separate cardboard disk, which
lean be removed at will, The
between the dial numerals, inestead of
being divided into “fives,” as in ordin
ary clock faces, are divided into four
sections of fifteen each, thus making
sixty In all, to denote the minutes in
| each hour,
|  Attached to the timepiece Is an or-
dinary speed register, connected with
the hub of the wvehicle., This apeeil
reglster shows the usual rotary set of
figures denoting the number of miles
traveled, At the end of every mlile,
however, & marker, which protrudes
above the rim of the clock dlal, shoots
forward and reglsters the fact that it
has been recorded. This marker belng
| stationary and the dlal ehronograph
revolving, It foliows that as every mlle
is recorded on the dial eardboard the
lapsed time wlill also be shown,

Bimllarly when the vehicle Is stoppel
the marker stlll contlnues to register
while the disk revolves. There being
no miles to be recorded, the register
| will show a llue parallel to the circums-
|ference of the disk. denoting that the
vehlcle was motlonless during the
hours on the dial corresponding with
such stralght line.

spaces

COIN-SORTING MACHINE.

Wheel Which Picks the Quarters from
the Pennles.

That trite saying that “necessity ls
the mother of Invention” mny be re-
peated once more In connection with
the coln-sorting wmachine shows here-
with, which s the subject of a recent
patent. It ls fitting that such a device
should have originated, of all places on
the globe, at Atlantie City, which vies
with Coney Isiand In {ts numerous
catch-penny amusements, While rath-
er llmited In Iits fleld of application, a
mechanleal coln assorter is doubtless
Justified by the npecessities of the

COIN-SORTING MACHINE,

amusement business, where a great
number of small colns are lhandled

dally. After a monotonous scooping in
of Innumerable nickels, dimes and pen-
nles durlng the course of a long day, it
must be a great relief to dump them
Iuto a hopper, turn a crank a few times
and remove the colns sorted into de-
nominations, and possibly counted
The device la based on the simple prin-
ciple of graded openings formed by
bars arranged In tiers at right angles
to the axls of the cylinder, As only
coins which will go through the open-
Ings of corresponding size are retalned,
|the smaller pleces travel successively
| through tlers untll they reach thelr
proper place

| MRS8. STEPHEN B. ELKINS,

One of the Most HEpiendid Types of
| American Womanhood.

In this land of splendid homes none
possesses a greater charm of hospital-
Ity, or Is more thoroughly appreciated
and enjoyed by Its
Inmates, than where

Senator and Mrs.
Stephen B, Elkins,
of West Virginla,

make their dwelling.

| There are several
places which they
| can properly eall
| “home,"” the two
[ prineipal ones being
at Washington and

at Elkins, W, Va,
Elkins Is a con-

MRS. ELKINS.  gpicucus example of
the self-made American—nioney-mak-
| er, thinker and worker. He is one of
the rich men of the country. His good
fortune I8 not due wholly to his own
| energy. though that has been the chief
factor in his success. He has had the
ald of an exceptional wife. Mrs El-
| kins has made her home far more at-
tractive to her hushand than auy club
| could be. Fhe ls possessed of culture
and Intelligence that make her a con-
genlal companion for a brainy hus-
'hund. The daughter of a former Sen-
|ator and a multi-millionalire, Henry G.
| Duvis, there are none of the graces of
womanhood she has not acquired, As

As Mre. Elkins she has won many new
social laurels. Her country Hal-
liehurst, at Elkins, Is one of the flnest
Iplaces in the South,

honse




