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Their Foresight Did Net Equal Their
Ingenious Ability.

Not infrequently great jnventors do
pot comprehend the significance of the
thing they have produced. An lnter
esting anecdote of tweo famous men of
sclence whose foresight did pot equal
their inventife ability appears In Les
Inventions [llustrees.

When Herts first began to obtaln sat-
isfactogy results from his pow fAIMOUS

researches into the possibility of trans- | raneh rode away from Red Spider

mitting electric waves certain men of
science suggested that some day simi-
jar vibrations might serve to transmh
messages through space. Hertz laogh-
ed at the hypothesis and assured all
comers that his experiments were for
jaboratories only. Now, after a few
short years, it is bard to find a single
issue of a dafly paper that does not
record some Doteworthy example of
the use of wireless telegraphy.

Levassor was the great engineer who
sketched the antomoblle with such skill
that his design has not Leen material-
ly changed to this day. After Levas
sor accomplished his historic trip from
Paris to Bordeaux aund return at the
dizay speed of about fifteen miles an
hour his sdmirers gave bhim a ban-
quet. . During the toasts one of them.
stirred by tbe spirit of the occasion.
rose and enthusiastically called on the
assembly to drink to thbe approacbing
day when carriages should travel at
the speed of sixty miles an hour
Levassor tarned to his pearest nelgh-
bor and asked in a quick undertone.
“Why is it that after every banquet
some people feel called on to make
fools of themselves T’

IRON IN WATER.

"t Tnmmlyuﬂl.uul.mhlhu
Make Itself Felt

Half a part per million of iron in
water is detectable by taste, and more
than four or five parts makes water un
palatable. In some mineral springs
tron is the constituent which imparts
a medicinal value to the water, but or
dinarily it is undesirable. Morve than
2.5 parts per million in water used for
jaundering makes a Stuin on the
clotbes. Iron must be remaved from
water from which jce is made or
cloudy, discolored product will resu
An iron content of over two or three
parts per million 1n water used in
manufacture of paper will staln
paper.

Iron is harmful In water used
steaming, for it is In equilibrium with

erally amounts to little.

Waters having a high iron content
have in some places, where they bave
been used as city supplies, caused an
immense amount of trouble and ex-
pense, for they favor the growth of
crenothriz to such a degree that the
water pipes become clogged with the
iron sheaths of that organism. The re-
moval of iron from water is sometimes
easy and sometimes very dificult—
United States Geological Burvey.

Quits.

Little Maudie would tell “whoppers.”
One day ber aunt thought she ought to
be cured of this habit, so she spoke
seriously to the little maid, who prom-
ised to mend her ways

Topohtthcmlannﬂ.lddﬂo
tale of the shepherd boy who was al-
ways calling “Wolf!” until no one
could believe him. Then one day the
wolf really came l.l‘lhﬂll the

sheep.
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Drink Plenty of Water.
g S P | e o s o o et
any one can ifwe to be 100 years oM. | wrygt go?” inquired the drummer
barring accidents, If be drinks enough | 4oy, 4 pleased smile widening his gen-
water. —ie deciares be bas discovered | oroue lips. “T'm sure it will be o pleas:
Mﬂmh“blﬁ-“ll mtotlhmroﬂlmt"
the amount of water in the system “Oh. mush?” groaned Mason Pepper.
_ und that Father Time may be check' | 7The grummer dismounted fu rather
by systematic water drinking | ainful mapner and with entirely un-

fs practically the only way in which | the saddle weary stranger, who sank hmu’:—‘
warriages are brought about. The price | upon it with a grateful roll of his Mght at me.- What saved. my lfe.
of a pretty giri from a well to do fam- | gyes. . | 1. dof't kmow, stranger,_ but there
ﬁqﬂmllﬂowm “Yumkﬂhﬂ”hm-w“domhﬂlmn&
rather mincingly as be set bis seimple | ooy théy come so close they Just fan-
Same Way. <ase before him. ﬂ“ winkers off me, one at

way ™
“That way yet”
“What way?”

“Old and deat"—Cleveland Leader. | you. ot thin evening. ‘geutlemen.” he

IQ-W with success in even the | sald, with a sickly grin. “I‘-m -w the ecircle. “Then 1. better be
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SATAN
“PETERBY

How a Soap Salesman Play-
“ ed a Joke on the Boys

—_—

By CLARISSA MACKIE
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postofice and turned into the home-
ward trail.

“Jink.” said Tony Goff, with a critl-
cal sulf of the surrounding Aatmos-
phere, “where In thunderation did you
gel that there cheroot of yours?"

Jink Prole flasbed a forbidding eye
ou his jocular companion. “That there
clgar was given me by—a perfect gen-

_lqhulv__tfi-hm.o '

tleman.” he explainéd mildly.
“Meaniug the ple faced stranger “I
saw in the postoffice?” put in Jim Ray- |
mond Ingunisitively.

"‘Notnodclnlthlthewupl.ehcodI

more than usval, I was referring to dublous,” he sald, with a sickly smile.

that gentleman,” said Mr. Prole, blow- |
ing a clond of blue smoke into the
desert air.

merely remark that he couldn’t be it

friend of yours to give you that smoke.”

complained Tony Goff.

“He meant well” soothed Jink, ex-

baling unotber odorous cloud of smoke.

~He's coming over to the Twin Star

this evening to sell us fellows some

tollet articles.”

«} thought so. Whenever | meet up

with a pink and white pie faced dude

with a sample case 1 sure know that

he's “selling toothbrushes or curling

frops or eyelash restorer. I've got a

“] hope it doesn’t” lle along the road
back to town."

"Not meanipg to be inquisitive, T,

goodmlndtnnvohlmnnttungotder
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I'm stocked a-plenty with face powder
and balr dye and tell him to vapoose!”
Tony sighed wearily and siapped the
reins on the sleek neck of his horse.
The horse sprang forward, and in a
second Tony and his three comrades
were flylng toward the ranch in a mad
race ta see which oune would be the
first to reach the corral

After supper that evening the cow-
boys were gathered about the doorway
of the ranch house when there ambled
into view a gentle white horse carrying
a small, stout man, who was Immacu-
lately attired in pale gray clothes. with
a broad brimmed felt hat of the same
delicate hue. His shirt was of lavender
silx and his necktie of a darker shade.
From beneath his well pressed trousers
mwummmum
tan colored, low cut.shoes. On ope
white finger there burned a large dia-
mond.

“Great cats!” whispered Mason I'ep-
perlnnnlwdtono."tfﬂlnthonw
parition is the result of selling sweéet
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out a handful of black cigara.

“How did you Ond dear old Broad “Smoke?’ asked Jink Prole, passing '
looking

smallest matter and think that even | With indigestion. 3

“such a result is no trifle.—Marcus A

-

10 go north, south, east | o, iney @ld not dream existed.

“It's still thepe, right slongside the
trail. to Red Spider” sald Tony heart-
lessly. “but It ali't to be feared now
the way it used to be when Batan
Wmmmt-.'

The salesman started at the name.
“Satan Peterby? he questioned,

“Satan Peterby was a daredevil cow-

boy who used to be the terror

of Red
Spider. Wheén he was good be was :

ribly mild and good and just like

little girl In the rhyme—he wouldn't
play poker them times of drink any-
<4hing except plain sody water, which
same is like soapsuds if you evér tasted
it: he wouldn't shoot up the town as

was his custom now and then,

and
powadays there aln't so many Red
Spiderites golng around with clipped
ears and boles In their hat crowns as
there used“to be in the days of Batan

Peterby

idle and lazy. teo, If you don't

corpses
streets of Red Spider, and once he

Satan Peterby. thank you!”
and closed his sample case.
fully,

inquiry in his dancing eyes.

the last of Satan Peterby?”

cottonwood tree, Tony, and Satan
you for a target.”

ticles such as the riders of the Twin o A
L]
outfit parently scared at nely, :
Btar bad pever gased upon, such o nriftily tool - o

» | With that remark he opened his SAB- “Lp.: vou hayen't thok our orders’
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HIS N7T0 THE AIE |
AND CALMLY PUT A BULLET THROUGH

“Somewhere on the northwest side.,”
she replied. “1 have hin address if
you want it.”

“It doesn’t matier.” Wand declared.
he Hve alone?”

o. He has his wife and four chil-
One of them 's a cashier In &

restaurant somewhere downtown. May-

he he's waiting for ber now.”

“Perhaps.” sald Ward.

He took up the evening newspaper
on -the stenographer's desk. scapning |
earefully his own advertisement :

:
:

” Satan was good he  was most
uncommon dull, but his companions
didn't mind him. He was thelr idol;
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Send for my free book.

Fortunes have been made on lnventions *Won't you tell nie your name?” he
Invent something and send me & "“. askes! her, “Tere J've told you nearly

an [nfeFview,
Don’t apply for & patent

that 1 do not charge an¥y- | [ same away from Chicago to forget

It tells how to

Touy

that was ornamenting the
was

assisting at a lynching bee—chief per
former, s0-to speak—but he goL AWRYy
somehow

“Oh, yes, he's seen around these parts
now and thep, else it's his spook.

as this, only an hour later, it was~—
when, pop, out of the thicket there,
comes a wild eyed little man—that was

He eame Iq nervously, giving ber a

The stranger uttered a startied bleat
giance that would Five been shrewd | boat plowed down the river.

“Was that Iog ago?" he asked fear-

the fngers.
| parchment-like curtaius a chaln of very
small bones extends, which serves to

Mr. Goff surveyed his comrades with

“Seems Hke It was most two weeks
ago,” he sald reminiscently, “Boys.
wasn't it two weeks ago that we saw

‘talled nerves, stretches
in | ke the st¥ings of a piano from the
polat to Which the tremblings or

and pass inward to the
Post-Dispatch.

“It sure was,” agreed Mason Pepper,

his cupped palis.  “I'll mever forget
the sight of fou standing agalnst that

“Why. they're the Inziest loafers ever
allowed to breathe. Not one of them
would work If he could get along with-
out eating. If the progress of the world
depended on them the world would
stop, . Naw, a .white wan works for
power. for wealtli. for women.” .
The girl amiled a little bitterly, Ward
thought.

“You can put your whole idea in one
word,” she gaid. “Just-say money."”

the laughter ¢amno fo bis eyes,

“And if yor're vight 7" e asked.

“Ob, | nm.” she declared. “And the
rest of the creed s that the wisest man
s the one who does least and who gets
most.”

“Right agnin.,” waid Ward,

When the supper befl summoned
them Warnd stopped the gir! as she rose
to go.

all | know ambout myself, and I've not

uatfl you hv; an idea who you are.”

The gir! hexitited.

| all about who zpd what I am.” she
sald. “T've been trying fo make this a
fairy wandering Won't you let it go

“Any ooe waiting?' he asked the | at that? 1 shall not know who you are,

andm‘unatloknwm-lnnhh'
but Helen.” ‘
“Ba It agreed,” be laughed.

She shrugged her shoulders, then | Mrs. Wiison. a woman whose appar-
went to the door at Ward's nod and ent wearipess of mind and of body
summoned - the wnllh.mhrhmultodeuchhnmwm

but her deck chair, made a background

Perhaps it was because Ward found
the bine eyed girl of mystery an exhila-
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Ward sbrugged hix shoulders while

for thelr deepening comradesbip as the
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She saw Ward taken from the wheel
and almost lifted to a patrol. Bhe saw
the injured man being raised to fthe
‘ambulance col.

A half dozen strangers heiped ber to

board a car, Still ln the daze of fear.

“What's the nmtter™ her mother

cried

The xirl tried {o speak. TBe four 1

the room siared at ‘her in half terrified
wonder at her sllence and her grief. A
knock sonnded on thg door. The grover
from the store below them was stand-
ing there.

“Mra. Sederstron” he sald, “you're

[ to come at once, Your busxband Wils
hort downtown by an automobile. He
s at the County bospital.”

“Yon knew 7" her mother asked Ber. ~~
“] Aot know It was father.” the

girl cried. Then her volce was lost in
sobbing.

At the hospital they found Ivan Se-

derstrom. He wgs Ifing wwathed l0

bandages. hir mouth and eves alone
free. The nurse whook her head in ne-

gaflon 1o [elen's mute question. fvun

Sedersirory was dying. The girl lenned
down 10 hear his words,

“Yui wai! Afty dollars more? be
wis sayiug. “But I've given you bun-
Arecs: all 1 have. And you say It's no
rond? No good? My work of a iife-
thne?" The ginl tried to enll him,
“Whete are you guilng?” be nnked ber.

Then he slipped off into pncouscipus-
fesst. Denth came and sealed his closed
eyes, The porse folded his callouned
LTI

On the day that Ivan Sedepst rom was
varted Ward stood at his e window
witehing the sorging cruWds on the
atreet helow, The lury hal exonernt:
ed Whn of guilt ln the diarh of the man.
No rpe knew of hizx business conmec
tlon with the werkman.

He sighed with a relief at the vendict
and a more <ivid rellef that the xuflen
face of the angry man woukl never
agalii be raisel to hix window.

Then he siched agnin In a feeting re-
great for the memory of the xirl who
haad slipped out of his Iife after a week
of drenmx. Romewhere in the city-#he
might be. but how wax he 1o find her?
And If he did—

The stenozrapher came in to an-
nounce the return of the visitor who
had been there on the eveming Ward
went nway. Ward besitated, Then be
turned away from the window,

“ghow him 19" he aaid
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