HOW IT FEELS TO BE SHOT.

Not & Pleasant Sensation, of Courss,
Yot Not Very Painful,
“1 was shot in . . in '98,” says
+8 well known arw) otficer, “and |
did not know it for awhile. It was
not, of course, a pleasant sensation.
It was just like the sting of a pin
or & knife when the skin is broken.
It was nothing to knock s man
down. I knew of many cases dur-
the war with Spain where & man
did not know he was shot until
some| showed him the blood
%m his shirt or trousers.”
8 testimony is afforded by
an army surgeon who has served
for many years. He treated many
gunshot wounds during his time
and was himself shot, a circum-
stance that qualifies him to give a

doubly rt opinion.

“A m:E huuptnod through my
left l.q'"t Shiloh,” says this sur-
o petpuier’ tummst
any i sensation except,
rhaps, one similar to being jzb-

with a sharply pointed knife. I
felt the ball go through the skin,
but it gave no sensation in i
through the muscles. That,
course, is on account of the ter
number of nerves in the skin as
compared with the muscles. The
ball passed almost entirely through
my leg and was removed a consider-
able time later, but I suffered al-
most no inconvenience.

“The wound, of course, swelled,
as any wound of the kind will, but I
should ine that the bullet now
in use d cause much less trou-
ble and pain than the old round
bullet, as the sharp point of the
conical bullet enters the flesh very
readily.”

There is a groat deal of misap-
prehension as to the intensity of
the pain caused by the entrance
into the human body of various ob-
jects. Many persons fancy that if a
man is shot at all he must there-
fore suffer intensely. The reverse
is true. A slight wound, a mere
abrasion of the skin, is sometimes
far more painful than a wound
caused by the entrance of a bullet
directly into the muscles or even
into a bone. The skin is filled with
nerves, and when any of them are
torn by the ball the pain is extreme.
If the bullet plunges directly
through the skin into the body the
only perves disturbed are those in
the comparatively small space the
bullet strikes. Since there are few
nerves in the muscles, the nerves of
the skin convey the sensation of
pain to the brain.

In the same way the greater por-
tion of the pain experienced in the
amputation of an arm or a leg is
occasioned when the skin is cut, and
the subsequent cntting of the mus-
cles and the sawing of the bone, in
which all the pain is popularly sup-

ed to be centered, amount to

ittle in comparison. — Harper’s
Weekly,

Why He Enloyed It

A noted comedian was walking
down Broadway, New York, when a
huge crowd attracted his attention.
He joined the crowd to find that it
was watching a handful of laborers
who were digging a hole in the
street.

“0Odd, ain’t it,” said a m T,
“how little it takes to gather a New
York crowd? Here we are, a couple
of hundred of us, breathlessly
watching a few men shovel dirt. By
the way,” the manager added, “that
chesty chap in the pink shirt seems
to enjoy his job. J.ook at the’showy
way he flourishes his shovel.”

“Why,” said the comedian, “that’s
Phatt, an ex-actor. You see, he
never played to such a large and ap-
preciative sudience before.” — Ex-
change.

Unconocerned.

Recalling the horrors of war Gen-
eral Sickles once said in a Memorial
day address: .

“Those horrors were so ghastly
and so numerous that we became in
a certain sense hardened to them.
Not really hardenell, but so it seem-
ed. Our mood seemed almost like
the Chinaman’s,

“A Chinaman was emrployed as a
cook in Los Angeles at the time
when the Yellow river flood carried
off its thousands. The man’s mas-
ter hurried to tell him of the ca-
lamity, thinking ‘it would over-
whelm him, but the cook’s only
comment was the calm and practi-
cal one:

“ Plenty Chinamen left.” *—New
‘York Tribune.

Naming the Baby.

They were choosing a name for
$he new baby.

“] think Esmeralda is too sweet,”
said one of the infant’s aunta.

“Alfreda is better and more un-
sommon,” said another.

“How would Alvina do?” asked a
third.

“Fardly,” said the fond father.
“You seem to be getting away from
the idea that this is a baby and not
s new kind of d‘lr."-—&ﬂ
Graphie.’

W Sl - -

-

THE NEWBERG GRAPHC

SILK OF THE SPIDER. |
One Product, Size For Size, Is Tougher
Than Bar iren.

From time to time the ingenuity
of the scientists has been exercised .
with a view to devising some sub- |
stitute for the silkworm’s product, '
to find some other insect tLt will |

roduce something very similar at a |
ower cost.

It is an old idea that the spider
might be employed in this way in
substitution for the silkworm. The
problem has ever been how to ob-
tain a sufficient quantity of the
spider thread and how to wind it
without breaking or tangling. ;

A Frenchman named Cachot har- !
nessed a spider to a machine of his
invention. This machine contained |
tiny bobbins that revolved constant- |
ly. The thread was wound as the
lpidari?nit,notdterit had been
made. The end of the web, which
was attached to the body of the

ider, was caught and fastened

y to a bobbin. Then the ma- |
chine was gently put in motion.

The spider, finding that its web

reeled away, tly of its own
volition, m, ‘ply puﬂgd in the op-
I_rOI.ita direction to get away. But,

t is said, Cachot found to his
great delight that the spider did
not pull with sufficient force to
break the thread, but actually seem-
ed to enjoy the process, maintaining
just sufficient tension to keep the
web in continual motion.

Many spiders, it is said, were tried
in this way, and at last a sufficient
quantity of their product was ob-
tained to be woven into a fabric.
This, it is alleged, was superior to
natural silk in tenuity, elasticity
and tenacity. .

It were superfluous to add that
dresses of spider web are still be-
ym]l;d the reach of any save the very
rich. ' A species of Madagascan spi-
der is the only one that, ﬂppTlP;
the right sort of thread. Size for
size, this spider’s thread is tougher
than bar iron. i

The Frenchman who conducted
these interesting experiments states
that another advan of the spi-
der as a producer of silk is that,
having been emptied of its web, it
can be fed and petted back to con-
dition, when it will submit to an-
other reeling without showing ill
effects.—Harper's Weekly.

Unfairly Treated,

In rebellion times in the Canadas
feeling ran high between the
French-Canadians and the “Loyal-
ists, and the outcome of the sus-
picion and jealousy on both sides
was a crop of amusing stories, one
of which is here quoted from a book
by Mesdames Lizars, entitled “Hu-
mors of *37.”

A county member of parliament
at the chateau one sultry evening,
seeing the rest all busy at ice cream,
asked for some. He took a huge
spoonful, his first taste of such a
delicacy. With a feeling of rage at
.what he thought an insult, or, at
the very least, neglect, he instantly
cried out to the waiter:

“You abominable rascal, had this
been for an Englishman you would
have taken the chill off I

In the Twilight of Life.

Who has not observed aged per-
sons studiously making friends with
the young? Old women seek to win
the love of children with sweet
things and tales of witchcraft. Old
men are seen craftily bartering
counsel for the friendship of youths,
giving gifts and bequeathing lega-
cies to boot. We selfishly desire to
be remembered after we are gone.
We are not willing to drift away
alone upon those strange waters—
where there is not so much sound
as the friendly of a gull and
where wind and tide tend ever out-
ward into the misty twilight—and
leave no tie of affection or kindly
remembrance behind.—From “Mon-
oscripts,” by William Dillman.

Clerical Luxury.

Bloomfield, bishop of England,
presided at a meeting of a deba
society where the etudents were
deadly in earnest. One strong, in-
dignant young tleman inquired
oratorically: * t, sir, would the
Apostle Paul have stid could he
have seen the life of luxury led
outr present race of dprelttu an
church dignitaries, riding in their
carriages and living in their
aces? What, sir, I repeat, w he
have said?”

“l think,” said the bishop in a
meek, mild voice, “that he would
have said, ‘Things in the church
must be looking up.’ *—8t. James’
Gazette.

Returned the Advice.

A Scotchman with his dog was
passing a fish market when a lobster
thrust its claw out of a basket and
grabbed the dog’s tail. The d
went yelping down the atreet, an
the fishmonger cried to the .
man, “Whistle for your dog! e

cotchr turped contemptuonsly
and _scplfod.
ster.

usee! f6r your 16b-

J

| set the boat on its beam ends. The

‘ape. A moment later a shot rang (

A LIVELY TIME AT SEA
i, 456

When the Huge Ape Broke Looss and
4 Tried to Run the Ship. |
Amogg the thrilling experie
that have happened on shipboard
the one that befell Captain H. L.
McKay is not the least remarkable.
QCaptain McKay recounts the story
himself in the Néw York World:
We were trading from Singapore,
Hongkong and San Francisco. At a
small place in Borneo we had taken
on a consignment of animals, among
which was a huge orang outang that
stood six feet on his iind legs. 1
thought the bars of his box were

not very strong, but the mam in
charge of the animals laughed at my
fears. -"

Like all big apes captured in ma-
turity, this fellow was stubborn and
would not eat. The hungrier he
the more he raved and tore at hi
bars. On the fourth day we ran
into a terrific hurricane. It almost

storm increased the orang onm
fury, and his yells became k
and louder.

About midnight I left the bridge
in charge of Lowrie, the first mate,
and went below to try to get a wink
of sleep. I had berdly closed my
eyes when one of the sailors on
watch came rushing in with his face
as white as chalk. :

“The big ape’s broken loose!” he
cried. 7

I snatched up my gun and rushed
on deck. The wind almost took me
off my feet, and the seas were wash-
ing across the decks. Occasional
flashes of lightning lit up the t.
I looked down from the bridge, but
could see no sign of the orang ou-
tang. Then I heard a terrible ¢om-
motion and cries for help.

“He’s breaking into the galley,”
said Lowrie, “trying to get the cook.
The rest of the crew have locked
themselves up in the fo’cas’le.”

The man in charge of the animals
had come on deck by this time, and
gun in hand he started the

out, then came a scream and an-
other shot.

Then a flash of lightning lit up
the deck, and I saw that the orang
outang had the keeper round the
waist and was dragging him aft. 1}
told Lowrie to take his and fol-
low me. The second mate had come
up and we left the bridge in his
charge. We clattered down the lad-
der to the deck and ran after the
ape. I fired at the animal’s broad
back, but the shot made no im
sion. Then Lowrie fired, and Im
again. Ome of the shots hit the
mark, for the orang outang dropped
his byrden and swung round on us.

Still firing, Lowrie and I began to
refreat along the ewaying deck.
Lowrie ran up the hridge ladder
ahead of me, and I had just grasp-
ed the hand rail when the o ou-
tang got hold of me by the sleeve
of my coat. I thought my end had
come.

But just as the beast caught me a
wave came over the side of the ship
that fairly smothered me. I clu
with all my strength to that hsgs
rail. [ could still feel that viselike

ip clutching my coat. Then sud-
g:nl_v I felt the grip torn loose. 1
turned just in time to see the huge
orang outang, thrashing his long
arms furiously about, washed over
the side of the ship.

. The animal keeper was not seri-
ously hurt, and [ escaped with &
bad shaking up, but I never want
to carry another orang outang om
any vessel of mine.

Clouded the Wedding.

He had attended his partner’s
wedding, and at the reception he
stepped gallantly forward to pay his
respects. “lI hardly feel like o
stranger,” he said in his sweetest
tones, addressing the bride. “In
fact, I feel as though I ought to be
well acquainted with my partner’s
wife, since he has so often done me
the honor to read me extracts from
his dear Susie’s letters.” The faces
of the husband and the speaker were
studies as the bride drew herself up
and said, emphatically and distinct-
ly: “I beg your pardon, sir. My
name is Helen.” ,

A Life Saver For Some One.

It was their first quarrel.

“What,” demanded the young
wife angrily, “have you ever done
for humanity? [ don’t believe you
ever did anything to save one of
your fellow men from suffering, did
you P

“Yes,” said the young husband.
“T saved at least one man from a
terrible fate.”

“What did

“I marri

Ledger.

ou do P
yon.”—Philadelphia

Obedient.

Policeman (to street musician)—
Have you a permit to play on the
streets P

Musician—No, sir.

Policeman—Then accompany me.

Musician—Certaiply, sir.’ *hd
do'you Wish to dn’?—ﬂ'.'_ York

Times.
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MEXICO’S FAMOUS CYPRESS. |

This Monster Tree Mas Lived Longer
Than Anything on Earth,

The oldest bving thing in the
world stands in southern Mexico,
[t is a famous cypress tree in the
churchyard of the village of Sants
Maria del Tule. Four feet from
the ground measurements have
shown this tree has a girth of 126
feet. The tree is situated two and
one-half miles east of Oaxaca and
has been the object of study for
several scientists. \

The aflproximate age of this gi-
ant of the vegetable kingdom ecan
only be estimated. According to
Robert H. Moulton, it is 5,000 or
6,000 y®urs old and is likely to en-
dure for many Thousand more years.
His conclusions are drawn from the
{iguntic bole of the tree and his

nowledge of the slow growth of
the cypress.

These figures are staggering to
the imagination. \Taking the low-
est computation, when the seed
from which the tree sprang fell
upon the earth King Menes was
reigning in Egypt 3,000 years B. C.

he last scientific measurement
of the Santa Maria tlel Tule
was made by Dr. Von Schrenk in
1903, a century after Humboldt dis-
covered it, while on his famous tour
of equatorial America. ;

Before the broad and towering
bulk of this one life, which has
sisted without interruption since
the date of the dawning of his-
tory, Dr. Von Schrenk on his first
visit halted in awe. Authorities on
trees had declared the discovery of
the approximate age of this
to be one of the most important
problems in arboriculture. They
had expressed a hope that'the next
scientist who should visit the an-
cient living monument would not
fail to complete the evidence
needed.

The mayor of Santa Maria del
Tule, however, opposed s barrier
of adamant. Measure the eircum-
ference of the tree? Surely. Photo-
graph it? Indeed, yes. But to take
an instrament and bore from the
trunk a plug two feet deep and one-
half an inch in diameter? Hor-
rors, no! : '

So Dr. Von Schrenk was compel-

led tcl: ct;:’tlent hxmla.lfd' N with measur-
ing the bole and wi ing &
:ng ph. He also ob.ehr.vh;‘a woodpho-
tablet which Humboldt 100 years
before had nailed to the tree.—New
York Press.

Hammers are represented on the
monuments of Egypt twenty cen-
turies before our era. They greatly
resemble the hammer now in use,
save that there are no claws on
the back for the extraction of nails,
The first hammer was undoubtedly
a stone held in the hand. Claw
hammers were invented some time
during the middle ages. [lluminat-
ed manuscripts of the eleventh
century represent carpenters with
claw hammers. Hammers are of all
gizes, from the dainty instruments
used by the jeweler, which weigh
less than half an ounce, to the gi-

ntic hammers of shipbuilding es-

blishments, some of which weigh
as much as fifty tons and have a
falling force of from ninety to a
hundred. Every trade bas its own
hammer and its own way of us-
ing it.

Ceorrecting His Ignerance.

Two highlanders being in Glas-
gow for the first time were taking
2 walk through the city. They en-
countered much to their astonish-
ment a water cart wetting the
street. Never having seen anything
of the kind before, James, under a
mistaken jdea, ran after the cart
and cried out to the driver:

.- “Hey, mon—hey, mon, yer losin’
8’ yer water!”

His companion, much annoyed at
James' want of knowledge, ran aft-
er him, caught him by the arm and
said rather, testily:

“James, mon, dinna be showin’ yer
ignorance. D’yer no see it’s to keep
the laddies off the back o’ the
cairt|”—Harper’s Bazar.

Presence of Mind

A captured Turkish gcer on be-
ing led forth to execution asked for
a glass of water before he died. On
receiving it he looked uneasily
around, as if afraid of assassination.

“Drink,” said the commander.
“No harm shall come to thee until
thou hast drunk that water.”

Instantly the commander’s word
was given the prisoner dashed the
water on the sandy ground and
thereby saved his life.

He Saw a Light

“These opera glasses were given
to me a year ago,” she said sweetly.

“Aren’t they beautiful ?” he re-
plied.

“Yes,” she answered, “but | dis-
covered this afternoon that they’re
beginning to rust from lack of use.”

Whereupon he tumbled to him-
self and invited her out to the the
ater.—Detroit Free Press.
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HOUSE WIRING AND
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES

Geraaiums, Asters, Cosmos, Phlox, Lobelia,
Marguerites, Hollyhocks, Petunia, Salsia,

Carnations, Pansies,

Hydrangeas, Dahlias

Cabbage, Tomatoes, Kale
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Overland Model 69T

OVERLAND 30, fully equipped including $50 Warner speed-
ometer, self starter, presto tank, tire irons, top and top foot, clear

vision wind shield. ......... P
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any car of any price.
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