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AS GOOD AS 
A CHEW OF 
“SPEAR HEAT

That Means the Supreme De­
gree of Meh, Lnsctan 

Tobacco Flaw

NO OTHER CHEW EQUALS if
Nature varies the flavor the puts into 

the different grades of tobacco leaf—  
and the best of all is the flavor of 
choice red Burley that pleases you so 
mightily when you chew Spear Head.

The delicious fruity flavor of a chew 
of Spear Head is a revelation to the 
man who has never chewed or who hat 
been chewing near-good tobacco.

For chewing is the one way to get 
all the wholesome, healthful, appetizing 
flavor of the tobacco leaf—providing 
you chew a high-grade plug like Spear

No other tobacco can compare with 
Spear Head in the wholesome satisfac­
tion it gives. r " ' ■

You get more savory sweetness in si 
chew of Spear Head than in a whole 
plug of ordinary tobacco.

And you get it in its purest Corn "■ 
for Spear Head is made amid the most 
wholesome surroundings, in a great; 
new factory that's kept absolutely 
clean and Sanitary.

Try  this rich, mellow, satisfying, mire 
chew. Such a chew cannot be obtained 
in any other tobacco than Spear Head, 
la  10c cots, wrapped in wax paper,: •
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P IC T U R E  I
:An Unusual Episode:: 
: of Life on the Border • ■

: By GORDON RAY YOUNG :
* Copyright by F rank A. Munsey On. ‘
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X raised my hands.
There was no word spoken. The re­

volver and behind It  the masked face 
of the highwayman were enough.

For the first time In my life I  real 
load how people felt when they gazed 
at the morale of my gun and trembled 
before the black mask that I  wore.

I  remeipber that 1 wanted to laugh. 
The humorous side of the situation ap

to ma. I  was being held upl
L  Hugh Richmond, whose purse did 

not contain so much as the value of 
one gold piece, but whose body, dead 
or afire, was worth >8,000.

I  know that I  smiled, and I  could see 
that my smile was disconcerting, there­
fore 1 knew that I  was face to face 
with an amateur. I  cared little for be­
ing held up. In  fact, I  rather enjoyed 
the situation.

"Pleasant day,” I  ventured.
The gun made •  terrific report, and 

the bullet whisked dangerously close. 
After such an answer I  sept my lips

oeed.
My highwayman did not seem to 

know what to do next, and we sat on 
our horses at a bend In the mountain 
road and looked at each other. The 
first motion be made 1 knew that he 
wanted me to dismount, but 1 pretend­
ed not to understand and wrinkled my  ̂
brow as though puzzled.

“Climb off,” came in a faint whisper.
Then I was puzzled. It  was not the 

hoarse whisper of one who had lost his 
voice. Of a sudden I understood. My 
amateur highwayman was more fright­
ened than his V ictim ^ lie  could not 
even manage M" voice., 1 determined 
to take advantage of him.

In those days I  was a good horseman, 
and I was mounted on the wisest little 
mare that ever kicked up dust In a 
sheriff's face.

Gently I touched Dolly’s flank with a 
spur and, keeping my hands aloft, 
made her plunge from aids to side, 
guiding her with my knees until 
were several yards away.

I lowered my hands, leaned forward, 
chirped In Dolly’s ear, and away we 
flew.

Bang, bang, bang! AH of his shots 
went wild.

An hour later I smiled to myself and 
tried to imagine the astonishment that 
would seize Mr. Amateur If  he knew 
that, his revolver had caused Hugh 
Richmond to lift hla hands.

There wasn't a sheriff In Colorado 
that didn’t want me. I was wanted on 
so many charges that I had lost track 
of them myself.

I only knew that no man—"no, nor 
woman either, though by your smile” 
—was my friend. «

I  sprawled In the sunshine, as I often 
did. and let my thoughts waq^er.

At such times I would think of the 
faces of men and women I had known 
long ago, and of aU those faces there 
was hut one I remembered with ten­
derness, and that dear, sweet little girl 
believed that I was dead.

I was worse. Society had driven me 
out

Solitude Is pleasant enough when you 
grow tired of the city and are wearied 
by the restless clatter of Industry, but 
I  longed—I actually craved the com 
puny of a human being.

But I could have no friends. I knew 
If I  made any sooner or later I  would be
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betrayed, and the horror of horrors 
that oppressed my mind was that 1 
might be taken alive.

From where I  was It was not far to 
Pinon, and in Pinon—well, there were 
people—a dance hall, music, the clatter 
of voices and the sound of oaths, a 
ghastly resemblance of a pleasurable 
life that I  had known long ago and In 
another section of the world.

T t was quiet in the SUver Dollar 
when I  rode up, casually glanced at 
the men In front of the saloon and en­
tered. There were only two or three 
people In the place. To sit in that hot 
saloon, rooking with odors that at utb-

or times would have been offensive, 
was now a pleasure.

At such a place you meet and aae 
many kinds of, people—the vicious and 
the good gone wrong, who incidentally 
make tip the grout percentage of the 
outcast element; the bad and would 
like tò be had, the braggart and the 
hero, faro dealers, rough banded min­
ers and disjointed oowboya.

An hour after I sat down a young 
man with Illy bunds entered.- I  knew 
him for a gambler or a tenderfoot, and 
when he placed himself before the tin 
pan piano and began banging a selec­
tion from* “Il Trovatore” I.knew  that 
he was a newcomer and shifted a y  
chair to get a g<od look at hla face. He  
was a handsome Ikd. ouevof the paatfte 
type.
’ “Hey,” I  shouted softly and In ridi­
cule, "desLit from such atrocities.”

He looked at me In amaaoinent.
“You know that piece—you—you!” 

And bis last word bad an altogether 
different Inflection. He was startled 
and from saucer like eyes stared at me.

My first thought was that I had been 
trapped; that he recognised me as Hugh 
Richmond.

“What's the matterT’ I  demanded.
No answer.
“Tell me. W h it is the matter?"
There was a ring in my voice that he 

did not disregard, and he answered in 
a whisper, “Nothing.”

That whlsperl He was the amateur 
highwayman.

We had met again, and I  liked the 
boy. My impressions are not always 
correct, but they are positive, and i f  1 
take a dislike to a man at first sight I 
would distrust him though we were 
seated side by side In heaven.

But this lad, tills mere youth, this un­
sophisticated child of the east, who 
bad no better sense than to attempt 
highway robbery and three hours later 
Inflict music on hla victim, touched my 
sympathy.

“Well?” I spoke half defiantly be­
cause I wanted to make him talk.

“We never met before,” , be stam­
mered. coming toward me with the re­
luctance of one approaching a Judg­
ment seat.

“Never,” I answered emphatically.
As he sat down 1 pushed the bottle 

toward him, and be grasped It eagerly.
“Good stuff,” he lied politely.
' ‘Damnable,” I rejoined.
“But I  think It Is good,” he Insisted 

and took «mother glass of the liquid Are.
“How long?”
“Three weeks,” he replied, embar­

rassed. “ I am a tenderfoot, the rawest 
kind and well blistered.”

“How long?*' 1 queried again.
. . “Ood knoww l  d o s r tw e g tte  » ta * |
any longer than I  can help.

His tongue had been loosened. Three 
large jolts of whisky—such whisky as 
conics over the bar of thè Silver Dollar 
would have loosened the tongue of the 
Sphinx—and before I realized what 
was hnp[»enlng he was rapidly whis­
pering into my ears his tale of sorrow.

‘‘I was in a social set that wag too 
high for my purse,” he said. “My fam­
ily was proud, my uame was an open 
sesame to the exclusive set, but my In­
come was small. My employer trusted 
me. There Is a woman In the case.

“Heaven, such a woman! I am not 
worthy of her. It  was not her fault 
And I wish that I could get a start 
over again, but I ’ve hit the trail for 
hell, and yet she loves me. I  couldn’t 
let her know that 1 was poor, and 1 
showered her with presents. Just as 
the other fellows did that wanted her 
to love them, but she turned them away.

“She loved me, do you hear? 1 gave 
her everything that money could buy, 
and then the crash came.

“My. own father turned me out of the 
house. My own mother wouldn’t let 
me kiss her goodby. My employer—he 
was an old friend of the family—«aid 
be wouldn’t prosecute, but I was dis­
graced. The papers bad i t

“And then she—she of all women— 
said that Abe loved me and always 
would and said that she was as much 
to blame ns I because she had allowed 
me to «itemi money on flowers and take 
her to the theater—most of the money 
went for that; but, of course, there was 
a ring.

“She told me to go west to go out 
where money was dug from the ground 
nnd fortunes made In a day and to get 
enough to settle my accounts, aud then 
we would go to some place else and 
begin life all over again.

“And here I am. But what can I 
dp? How can I dig gold out of the 
ground? I know nothing about I t  
There’s nothing I  can do. I ’m find- 
bad a ll the way through. My father 
told me I was. So what’s the use? 1 
don’t care for myself, but for her—for 

Mier.” *  ■ ,
Tear« rose In his eye«, nnd he cried: 

“I f  I  could only get a start again for 
her! I ’d slave my life away Just to 
make her happy, for she loves me even 
after all that.” r z ; *

He drew a  small plcfure from , his 
pocket, kissed It again hnd again, then 
laid it on the table and ga^ed Intently 
at the sweet, childish face.

I glanced at the picture casually, 
rose, gripped the table, then sank back, 
staring Into the face of the boy, who 
failed to notice. I knew her—oh, how 
well I  knew her! And all that he «aid 
was true. I glanced around the saloon.
It  was early. Men were Just bej^nnlng 
to drop In. There we gat, the boy and 
I, men from the far, far east, and each- 
had been driven out, be as the result of 
a faithlessness to a trust and I —no 
matter why I  came.

There we sat together, he a yonth 
and I  a man, and before us lay the pic­
ture of a woman whom we both*loved.

The boy had fallen across hla arms 
on the table. At first he sighed, and 
then bib heavy breathing told me that 
he was sleeping. I  fen into a reverie.

I  bad no money. All that I  coaid get 
hold of went east, passed through the 
bands of a lawyer and then to— But 
she «ever knew whence It came. She 
belleted what the lawyer told her, and 
he didn't know the truth.

Still the boy slept.

v o n . F r i d a y ,  A u g u s t  1 .1 , 1 9  J (5. F i v e  G e n t i

he amount he needed 
the room. I  touched 
er. No answer. I  

he raised his head

ou need?”
awake.
up.” And I shook

n t r
The fresh air will

I  specula 
and glanced «1 
him on the 
shook him, 
drowsily.

“How ma
He was
“Come ou; 

him again.
“What do 3
“Coma on 

do you good, 
aWDHm K " _____
“Look hers^M die, I  came out west 

several y e a rs tfu  and struck it  rich. 
I like ye«, sMfPWaow that there la not 
a streak « 4  h fl^ feyoe. Now, If 1 lend 

go back and be 
get on your feet 

harry, though.” 
I —W<oUld I? Ib h , heavens! 

Then I  could go back like a man and 
be a man. You must be an angel in 
disguise!”

“Have you a horec here?'’

“Well, take mine -over there.” I 
selected the best one in sight—that la. 
next to Dolly. Explanations at that 
stage of the game would have been 
embarrassing.

Then T gave him directions as to 
bow to ride, and told him to make 
haste. ’

“I ’ll be along pretty soon—in about 
an hour—but I  want you to go now. 
I  w ill have to go back and And a 
couple of friends and borrow a few

I DBKW BOTH OUNS INSTANTLY AND 
BOA HKD, “BAKU» UP I”

dollars to make up the amount I 
could get It tomorrow, but 1 want to 
see you started back east tomorrow 
morning. It  will be a long ride, but 
I guess you are good for It, even If you 
are a tenderfoot.”

He wanted to wait and come with 
me, but I  made him ride off.

Then I went back in. I t  was a risky 
proposition, and such a desjierate 
chance that even now I have strange 
twitching about my heart when I think 
of i t

There were noise and laughter. The 
tin pan piano was going Its utmost; ex 
cited gamblers were plunging heavily 
at faro bank, and several men were 
at the bar. when I placed my back to 
the wall, drew both guns Instantly and 
roared:

“Hands up!”
The confusion became silence.
Some turned to the door, bent on 

taking a chance, but thought better of 
It, aud up went their hands. The bar­
tender hesitated for a moment, debat­
ing whether or not to drop behind the 
bar. but he caught my eye and obeyed.

In leas time than It takes to tell I 
had plundered the faro bank—and a 
goodly roll it was—and asked the bar­
tender to step aside while I emptied 
the till. He gave me a smile, and I  
knew by that smite that be was a dan­
gerous man.

I backed to the door, knowing that 
the moment 1 stepped outside a fusil­
lade of shots would be sent in my di­
rection. I turned, made two Jumps 
and was astride of Dolly and pounding 
down the road while the wicked crack 
of a Winchester troubled my ears. I  
glanced over my shoulder and could 
see the white aprou about the shadowy 
form that stood in tig doorway The 
bartender was a dangerous man. but I 
had been born nndfit a lucky star.

“W hat’s all that Yibootlug about?” 
the boy asked when I  overtook him a 
couple of miles farther on.

“A little altercation over a poker 
game. Come on: we’ll have to ride 
fast i f  we make that station In time to 
catch the morning train ” h

After pushing outvfcorsos hard and 
talking but little we arrived at the sta­
tion the following morning just as the* 
train whistled in tho^lstance. Its faint 
roar grew nearer tad  ijharer until, 
with a mighty rush, it wan upon us 
and the brakes were grinding and 
creaking.

“I f  I only knew how I could repay 
you—— I will, but I would like to express 
my thanks now, nnd Words won’t do 
It,” he said earnest IF  as he grlpjfed my 
baud.

“Yon can—and fully—for all time.”
“How? Tell me bow. I  will do any­

thing.”
“Give me that picture o f ’— and I  

called the sweet faced girl by name. '
Ha reached In his pocket and banded 

It to me. Again we shook hands. He 
stepped on the train, and slowly it 
moved off, and then fapter and faster 
until It was out of sight.

I  stood staring after the train and 
wondering what ho Would think when 
ba remembered that be bad never told 
ma bur pam e-for aba was my daugh

Mr.Van Arsdale’s 
Partner

He Was Very Practical 
In Making a Se­

lection

By ELINOR MARSH

Shortly after \  bud been Introduced 
to the social world ns a bud I noticed 
that my father looked worried. This 
Increased till he took to his lied. He 
never left IL After hfc« death hla af­
fairs were settled, and It was announc­
ed to my mother and me that he bad 
died Insolvent. We luid nothing to live 
on except n small annuity my father 
had settled on my mother when they 
were first married and were beginning 
to climb the golden ludder. But this 
barely sufficed for my mother.

It  was surprising to me how soon I 
lost all my friends in society. For 
awhile I was Invited us before and. 
having n wardrobe, accepted some of 
the Invitations 1 received. But within 
half a year those men who control the 
sale of women's garments had so 
changed the fashions that my clothes 
were no longer in vogue. From thia 
time I dropped out of the soclul swim 
and whs soon -forgotten

I'had met a certain Mrs. Abercrom­
bie, the widow of a capita lint who hud 
herself become a philanthropist. One 
day when mother and 1 were wonder­
ing how we would make ends meet ,1 
received a note from Mrs. Abercrombie 
saying thnt she ueeded a secretary aud 
offering me the position. Of course 1 
Jumped nt the opportunity und accept­
ed the offer at once.

My employer regarded., the fortune 
her husband had left her as a trust for 
the benefit of those who n<*eded help. 
Indeed, her husband bad left ltW i her 
for this “punM’se. Her personal ex- 
peuses were very small, and she never 
gave anything away except in accord 
ance with the principles thnt had been 
laid down for her by her husband In 
bts.wlll. She was a kind hearted wo­
man, but very conscientious, nnd had 
been converted by her husband to be­
lieve that money given Indiscriminate­
ly did harm instead of good. With her 
the distribution of charity necdedzman 
agement Just ns her husband's bust 
nesa needed management

Mrs. Abercrombie gave me a very 
smalt salary to begin with. Indeed, I 
was not at first worth much to her. 
but I  was very attentive to my work 
and ns fast as I learned It she Increas­
ed my pay. But at Its befft It whs not 
much. <■

Mrs. Al»ercroinble dispensed a good 
deal of money In connection with other 
philanthropic capitalists. If hulf a mil­
lion dollars was needed to found a  hos­
pital she would l>e one of a number of 
persons to make up the amount. This 
a t times was the cause of my meeting 
these persons. They were old men 
who had si>ent a lifetime In accum ulat­
ing fortunes, or else their widows. 1 
was quite frequently sent to them with 
uiessuges from Mrs. Abercrombie, and 
there were cases in w^ilch J was com 
missioned to tulk over plans for a mu 
tuul exi>ei)diture\of money for charity.

I had heard of a certain Edgar Van 
Arsdale, an old gentleman who Joined 
Mrs. Abercrombie In various glfta, but 
had never met him. One day a letter 
of his to my employer came Into my 
hands for filing. It  announced that 
her plan with regard to “a day nursery 
at Crockervllle” wns satisfactory to 
him and be would Join her In it with 
plensure. There was also a statement 
that he was grateful to her for con­
senting to help him In the matter of 
a partnership and he would tnlk the 
matter over with her. I supposetVthat 
the writer was getting old and wished 
some one to take upon himself a part 
of his affairs.

It  was not long after tiling this let­
ter that Mrs. Al>ercrorable sent me to 
Mr. Van Arsdale to state her reasons 
for declining to give a certnln sum of 
money. She explained- the matter to 
me thoroughly so that I would he able 
to make It clear to Mr. Vnu Arsdale.
I was driven to his home aud on reach 
lng It and giving my name and the 
object of my call to a maid was ush­
ered Into a room used by the philan­
thropist as an office. It  was empty, 
and I tooY a seat while I  waited.

It  was not long before a young man 
some twenty-seven or twenty-eight 
years old entered, bowed to me ns def­
erentially ns If I were a social belle 
and placed a chair for me near a desk 
at which he seated himself. Then he 
waited for me to state my business.

“Pardon me,” I said. “I have come 
■Tfrom Mrs.- Abercrombie to make a 
statement to Mr. Van Arsdale. I  pre 
sume it will be .the same if  I  make It 
to you as If  I mude it to him direct”

“Exactly.”
“Perhaps you are Mr. Van Arsdale’s 

partner.”
“His partner?”
“Yes. I have charge of Mrs. Aber 

cromble’s correspondence, nnd recently 
In filing a letter from him I notice that 
he wns thinking of taking a partner."

“Oh, you did. That gives me a new 
idea. Persons writing letters to otjier 
persons having secretaries should have 
a care what they say.” <

“Not at all. In such a matter Mrs. 
Abercrombie and I are one and the 
same person.”

"I see," he replied. "Just as Mr. Van 
Arsdale and I are one and the same 
person.”

“As to the matter In hand.” I began, 
“Mrs. Abercrombie regrets deeply that- 
she doe« not see her way clear to Join 
you In the erection of a laboratory for
-----  college." I proceeded to give the
reasons for her refusal. find when I

had finished the gentleman, who had 
listened attentively, said:

“I f  I  can repeat this statement aa 
dearly and Intelligently as you have 
made it I  shall feel proud of myself.”

“Thank you,” 1 replied. “I  am used 
to bearing verbal messages from my 
employer. Any one could do what I 
have done with the same practice.”

“I  couldn’t with ten times the prac­
tice. I  can write anything so that It 
may be understood by a very Intelli­
gent person, but I can’t speak IL”

“Then I may tell Mrs. Abercrombie 
that you are satisfied with her action?"

“You may. But,” he added, after a 
brief pause and with a smile, “you are 
not at liberty to tell her that Mr. Van 
Arsdale has taken a partner.”

“Of course not I fear I  have erred 
In”—

“Not at all. W ill you kindly say that 
Mr. Van Arsdale has met a party who, 
he thinks, will fill the bill, but he has 
no assurance that the person will ac­
cept the position.”

I dhln i  understand this partnership 
matter and was sorry that I had been 
so Indiscreet as to mention IL The 
gentleman saw by my looks that I  was 
embarrassed and added:

“Never mind that Mr. Van Arsdale 
can attend to It himself—that la, I f  It 
la attended to at alL”

As 1 rose to go the young man took 
a rose out of a cut glass vase on hla 
desk and offered it to me. I  took It, 
thanked him and after Inhaling Its de­
licious perfume for a moment left the 
room and the house, he gallantly see­
ing me to the door.

Soon after this visit I  was sent again 
to Mr. Van Arsdale's house on another 
matter. I was received by the same 
young man. and when I  mentioned 
that I presumed his chief might be in­
disposed he replied that Mr. Van Ars­
dale was very much indisposed and 
probably would not attend to any more 
business.

“Is he very old?” I  asked.
“Very." '
On this visit the gentleman led the 

conversation to various topics not of a 
business nature, and I was delighted 
with hla chat We spent so much timo 
together In this way that I feared I  
would receive a rebuke from Mrs. 
Abercrombie. . But she said not a word 
on the subject of my delay, much to 
my relief.

One morning after the arrival dt th« 
mall Mrs. Abercrombie called me Into 
her boudoir and said to me:

“My dear, I have an offer for your 
services from one who needs a person 
on whom to place much greater re­
sponsibilities than I, and the compen­
sation will be much greater. Mr. Van 
Arsdale writes me that If  I will con­
sent to give you up be will take you.” j

“Mr. Van Arsdalel Indeed. Mrs. 
Abercrombie. I  could not possibly take 
his place. He Is very old and very tIL 
Hla secretary has told me that he will 
probably never again attend to busi­
ness. I  have understood that he need­
ed a partner“—

“A partner! Where did you hear 
that?"

“I noticed It In a letter of hla that 
you gave me to file.”

“Oh!” replied my employer. “I  think 
that by a partner he meant one to 
whom he might Intrust matters that ho 
could not Intrust to •  clerk or a sec­
retary.”

“What’s the matter with the young 
man who ha» been acting for him? 
Cau't Mr. Van Arsdale keep him?”

“I f  you consent I will write Mr. Van 
Arsdale to that effect and you can set­
tle It with him.”

“Do you think I will be able to fill 
the position?”

"Most assuredly.”
“Do you know what the aalary will 

be?”
“I  do not”
After more Inquiries on my part, to 

which I got no satisfaction, I consent­
ed to consider a proposition from Mr. 
Van Arsdale, and Mrs. Abercrombie 
wrote him to that effect I  was aurprtaed 
the next morning to be Informed that 
Mr. Van Arsdale had called and was 
waiting for me In the drawing room.

“Mr. Van Arsdalel” I exclaimed. 
“Why, I  supposed he was bedridden! 1 
expected to go to him."

“He’s waiting for you. By the by. 
why not wear your new crepe de 
chine?”

“What! Dress to receive a broken 
down old man? He’ll think I ’m too 
fine for a business woman."

But Mrs. Abercrombie Insisted and 
superintended my toilet, and after she 
was satisfied I  went downstairs to the 
drawing room. • There sat the young 
man who had several times received 
me at Mr. Van Aredale’s. I stopped a 
moment ou seeing him, then advanced, 
saying:

“I thought that a broken down old 
man couldn’t come to see me, but 
would send for me to go and see him.
I  presume you come with a proposi­
tion for Mr. Van Arsdale.”

“I do.”
" I believe he wants some one to”—
“He wants a partner.”
“You mean one to”—
“He wants a partner for life.”
“That doesn’t mean much, since you 

have said that he will never sgalh”— -
“I  will explain. My father died re­

cently and I  am his heir. . I have prac­
tical views. Expecting that some cold 
blooded society woman would marry 
me for.my money, I  asked Mrs. Aber 
cromble to recommend some girl who 
bad been brought up •  lady as I  bare 
been brought np a gentleman, but who 
had made good ts^ taking care of her 
self. She recommended yon. Yon got 
hold of a letter of nRpe on the subject 
and after that I  was Wore careful."

What else be sag | to me on that 
eventful evening la ^t> near my heart

Bits of Byplay
By Luke McLoke

Fnq
•18 , the Cl not nitoti 
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The Mystery.
"What la the mystery connected with 

ftiat much advertised mystery novel?” 
liked the old fogy.

“Well," replied the grouch, “after 
reading it It  seems to me that the mys-*, 
tery la how the author ever found a 
publisher.” * --------------

Gaining Experience.
R eel wisdom m ay come to e  man

W ho tolls from  »un to sun.
B ut we learn-leas by doing than

W e learn by belns dona.

The Wise Fool.
“A man should always try to keep 

ahead of the game,” observed the saga.
“Not always,” corrected the foot 

“How about tbe man who goes hunt­
ing?” ________

Advice.
Here's some advice both tr ite  and sound.

T h a t you should oft repeat:
W hile  love m ay m ake the world so round.

I t  w on't m ake both end* m e e t

Paw Knows Everything- - 
Willie— Faw, what la the liquor ques­

tion?
Faw—The liquor question, my son. Is 

“What’ll you have?”

Oh, Heck!
“M y  W illie  la an angel." said 

H la  m aw  of W illie  Hoqd; _ ,
“T h e  child Insist* th a t be be fed 

Each day on angel food I"

Huhl
Dear Luge: A lady came Into my op­

tical office to have her eyes examined 
last week. When she was leaving I  
asked her name, and she told me that 
she was Mrs. Clara Seeright of Jeffer­
sontown. Ky.—J. 8. J , Louisville.

Help!
“ I ' l l  w rite  a nice suite 

gong." aald M a t t
“And sing It In tba  

K ey of F  la t " - r. a. T.

Is That 8el
Aa long aa most of our women folks 

would rather stay home and play “This 
tittle pig went to market” with the 
baby’s toes Just to bear the baby laugh 
than go out Just to hear a suffragette 
talk there won’t  be very much the mat­
ter with this country.—Luke McLuke 
in Cincinnati Enquirer.

And aa long as the majority of the 
men would rather stay at home and 
help the mothers get the babies to 
sleep and see that they are tucked In 
cozy and warm than to go to some loaf­
ing place down town and discuss the 
tariff and baseball, the country will be 
pretty sure to go along In tbe right 
channels for a long time to come.—Wil­
mington (O.> Journal-Republican.

John D. Helps John D- 
Dear Luke—Did you know that John

D. Heli» la the manager of the Stand­
ard Oil company at Juneau, Alaska?— 
W. C. J.. Juneau.

Hoorayl
I ma Cook won honors for the beat 

Jelly at the Dallas fair.—Temple (Tex.) 
Telegram.

Soatl
Dear Luke-Doee Tom Catt of Haaet 

ton, Ind„ get In ?—8m 1 tty.

Things to Worry About 
Wisconsin leads In the manufacture

of llmburger cheese.

Name* Is Names.
Mias Ver* 8harp Uvee at 

ville. Ky.
Henaon-

Our Daily Special.
The longer you nurse babies and truo- 

blca the larger they grow.

to be repeated he: 
was in such a 
meaning. I  neet| 
ceptsd hla

hough my brain 
t I only got Its 

ly say that I ae-
and tweaute Ma

Luka MoLuke Sayai
Never monkey with a boss saw and 

never dispute tbe word of a 250 pound 
woman when she announces that she 
weighs 150 pounds.

We are all eager to give the devil hla 
due. But we are not so considerate 
with our creditors.

The old fashioned man who used to 
be known as the breadwinner now has 
a son who la known as the dough loser.

It  is possible to give a girl a bad 
scare after she has been eating onions. 
Rut It Is Impossible to take her breath 
away.

A married man’s idea o f an Meal 
wife would be the one who would be­
lieve every word he told her when h e . 
roamed home at four bells In the morn­
ing

If  a girl can’t land the fellow she 
wants she starts fishing for the fellow 
some other girl wants.

The aeroplane la getting so steady 
ind so safe that the time may come 
when the fool killer will hare to rely 
on tbe automobile aa hla one beat het.

It  hurts a man almost aa much to 
wear shoes that are too small aa Ik 
hurts a woman to wear sboea that are 
too large.

You can't make a small boy bottave 
I t  But there are plenty of good detoe* 
tives who never wore a set of false 
whiskers.

Cheer upl Even if  you drt happea to 
make an error always remember that 
tbe biggest errors are made by the ex­
perts. •  •

Pray for the things you would Mhi 
to have, and then go out and hustle 
for the things you have to hare.

An old fashioned woman gets sshd 
aU over when she reads of a siss hi 
which a wtts to suggosHag a


