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s _ fence.

“ ecould not catch up with us, although

v

" eould not hear him.

¢ drew away. But the fun of the thing

Pietss

* “moose jumped out into the road and

~ . “the skyline,

&

* race or we should get clear.

" draw out of sight.

e

§ ;’ caught sight of his flanks, \

. @led around and met no bicyclists he
. became more enraged.

1

- bushes somewhere.’

~ by. The moose, within ten feet of Kin-
. gman, who seemed to be tired, wheeled

~ . 'and put after me.

- eompanion he stopped again.
_-at the back of the

P Qui vive for a minute till Kinman said,

. .bushes again.

. %o lose the advantage for the sake of

¥ the moose paused, plowed up the

" kept dead ahead, and the moose chased

' up near the Rangeley Lakes,

. grass hung over the ruts in places so

‘ we both began to enjoy the situation a

. “The moose had turned and had gone

. as a cat he pivoted, and away we went
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RACE WITH A MOOSE.

it
W Wonderful Hunting Adventure in
; the Rangeley Region,

: e

! “The hottest race I ever had,” re-
marked old Jim Nace, in the Powers
Hotel lobby recently, just before leav-
ing for the St. Louis Exposition, “was
Maine,
when my c¢hum, Kinman, and myself
rode out on our wheels to snap a few
pictures of the old Thomas place, a de-
serted country house built years back
by a wealthy bachelor. He had laid out
& private race track and had astonish-
ed the natives in his day, but now the
house is seldom visited and the little
track is almost forgotten. We had
wheeled along a grass-grown road
hunting for the place, when a big bull

Kinman thought it would be funny to
. scare him by ringing his bell,

“The result surpassed expectation.
‘With one snort of rage the moose jump-
ed into the road, and after stamping
his sharp hoofs into the turf for a few
seconds, sprang toward us. I picked up
the pace set by Kinman, who was a rod
ahead. We each had a narrow rut,
burned iron hard by the sun, and in
these we spun along, bending low to
keep our eyes open for obstacles, We
made a turn in the road, careening over
to an abominable angle, and then
straightened up for the straight away
stretch., My heart sank as I saw 200
‘rods ahead that the road led up a hill,
with open country on eitjer side.

“ ‘James!’ shouted Kinman under his
left arm, and I caught a glimpse of a
big tumble down structure cut out in

. “I overheard my friend as T felt the
moose almost” upon me, and we jump- |
ed our machines for all we were worth.
A spill would cost us all. The dead

as to render our pathways unseen, and
at any minute I expected to strike ma
rock or a washout and go down in a
heap.

.. ““To the right!’” screamed Kinman,
letting out a kink and jumping his
wheel over a narrow ditch to pass
through an opening in a ragged board

. “Ingtinctively I followed him, and be-
fore I knew it found myself skimming
along on a smooth speedway.

“ “The old race track,’ panted Kin-
man, as we flew by the low bushes.
: “The moose had paused when we took
the fleld, but now was hot on our trail.

" If the roadway was better for us, 8o it
was for him; looking over my should-
er at the first quarter I saw him hug-
ging the pole and bearing down like an
express train. Fortunately for us, we
had won some renown as sprinters, and

. gripping the handle bars we began to
ghow the moose a fancy pace. Soon |
“wwe were af the opening, but Kin-
man cried ‘Keep on,” and I knew with- |
out being told that to take the road
again meant suicide. Besides, I think

bit. The moose, while doing his best,

fie held his own nicely. The only ques-
tion was, would our endurance outlast
his tenacity?

s+ don’t hear him,’ I cried, and we
doth slowed up,

“ ‘Guess he’s got enough,’ gasped Kin-
man, wiping the sweat from his eyes.
Then he shrieked, ‘Turn! turn!” and I

t the thunder of hoofs ahead.

around to meet us.
: . *Just as he loomed in sight we swung
@bout.and flew for life. His little trick
nearly succeeded, for his momentum
was so great that he nearly had us be-
fore we could get back into our old
form. For a quarter of a mile it was
* nip and tuck whether he would end the
Then he
grew disgusted and lost ground and we

.Was gone now. He wasn't playing fair.
His tricky disposition to cut bases and
lay ambuscades made us sweat with a
new fear, and no more did we try to

+* ‘He's turned again,’ I warned.
. *“sAfter him!" cried Xinman, and
wheeling about we put back until we

“It was grimly humorous, this new
.deal, and again did our spirits rise.
XKinman wanted to hoot at the animal,
- to make him more angry, but I object-
ed. The moose was matching his cun-
‘ning against ours, and just ' now we
‘were outpointing him. I did not care

evincing our derision. But efy he cir-

| He shook his
antlers and ‘woofed’ in anger. Our
Wheels made only a faint burring
#ound, as if some one were tearing off
innumerable yards of cloth. Suddenly
‘gsravel and caught sight of us. Quick
again, this time in the lead.

“Then he stopped, and we cautiously
wheeled back to find him. We crept
half way around the track, and yet we
‘We began to grow
nervous.

“ "Wonder what he’s got up his hoof
mow? muttered Kinman.

% ‘Fasy,’ I gasped, ‘he’s hiding in the

“Just as I said this there was a
crash and the  moose was fairly upon
-us. Kinman swerved his wheel and

him. This saved me, as I had time to
complete my circle and race back. I
should have kept on after my friend
and the enemy, but I was too dazed to
think quickly. So I tore back down the
track at my sharpest gait. Suddenly
31 met them, and in a flash had sped

But before I met my
This was

‘We were just about done by this time
‘and as we met, the moose, not being in
we dismounted. We stood on the

“Bet a hat he's sneaking behind those
Let's try a cut across
lots. It's risky, but I can’t keep this
infernal pedalling up much longer.”
So with our hearts in our mduths we
picked up our wheels and tip-toed
through the bushes, over the field and
out into the road again unobserved.
When we climbed into our saddles
again and pumped up that long hill we
- knew we were safe, for on the level
road with the long down grade ahead
‘of us we could lose anything on four
feet. So we stopped to look around and
from our point of vantage on the hill-
top we saw the ¢ld rascal peering out
from behind a bunch of trees at the
corner of the track and patiently walit-
ing for us to round the turn,
‘1 hope he stays there till he dies,”

snarled Kinman, and for all I know, he
daid. /

Advertisements of the leading busi-
ness houses In St. John are to be
found in this paper,

Robert

son, Trites & Co., (Ltd.)

The Linen Dep ment

~ Pure Linen Towels, extra large size, 29

x 40, 25c. pair.

New Neck Things
For Mid-summer.

‘Women never had so many different

Kinds of neck things to choose from as are
You should

see what we’ve got for you. Latest and pret- °

presented in this collection now.

¢iest that were ever shown.

Three New Ones

At 25¢. Each.

*'All lace in white only.
Silk and lace in white and sky.
Pique in white and colored pipings.

Four New Ones

At 500. Each.

White Lawn, colored pipings. ™

‘White Canvas Cloths, colored edgings. *

Tailored Stocks, assorted colors.

‘And Plain White Bows.

Other Washing Materials at 60c., 65c.,
%5c., 85c., $1.00.

Neck Things

For Dress Occasions.
Fancy Collars in silk and chiffon, white

and sky and black and white, $1.25 each.
Others at $1.50, $1.75, $2.00 each.

O per cent.

Cash Discount.

And Other

An Advance Showing Of
French Opcra Flanncls

Novelties

For Present Wear.

The Smallware

DEPARTMENT.

Cliffon Foundation, black and white,
all sizes, 5Sc. each.

Cushion Tops

Ready to fill. Hand painted floral de-
signs, 37c. each. ;

This year we* have

to. These are the very

Unshrinkable French Opera Flannels

How many there are. We wish we could
snip pieces from every kind and put them right
here so you could see what a pretty- Waist or
Kimono or house dress you can get, and for so
little, and how early—but not too early.

exceeded the best we

have done before. We're a year older—we ought

best on the market.

Prices, 55c¢. and 58c¢. Yard.

Sunshades, % ctents

Our Sunshade sale last week was a
great success. We still have a few
left. For this week we have put some
of our regular stock in lots to make
the assortment. This is a (Bargain
Sale); come early and get the choice
of handles.

Horn Handles,
mounting.

Natural Wood Handles,
gold mountings.

Painted China Handles,
gold mountings.

Twenty-four inch frame,
best silkateen covering.

One price, 98¢c. each.

silver and gold
gilver and
silver and

steel rod,

White Muslin
Underskirt Sale

Not many of a kind but that kind
right, some are a little soiled, others
are perfect. The reduction in price
will more than pay the laundry bill.
That is if you are not lucky enough to
secure the prefect ones.

Sale
Price.

75¢.
98c.
$1.05
$1.12

Value.
.- 31.10
...$1.26
..$1.40
o+ $1.50

White
White
White
White

Underskirts....
Underskirts .

Underskirts ...
Underskirts ..

MAPLE BRAND

Plain
Cotton

HOSE

SPECIAL
For this week:

Three pairs for

50¢

Four pairs, dou-
ble s~'e, for
950

Plain
Lisle

HOSE

SPECIAL

points,

Out size, Ladies’

MAPLE BRAND

For this wsek:
Black with white

45¢ pair

40¢ pair |

MAPLE BRAND

Fancy Embroider’'d
and Lace

HOSE

SPECIAL
For this week :
Silk Embroid-
ered,

35¢ pair
Lace and Em-
, | broidered,

55¢ pair

WMAPLE BRAND

Lace or Drop
Stitch

HOSE

SPECIAL
For this week :

Black, all Lace,
45¢ pair

B'ack Lace An-
kle,

50c pair

Girdle Forms,
New shapes, 15¢ and 19c. each.

Heavy Cambrics

For Shirt Waist Suits, new patterns, 10c.
yard.

All-Over Lace.

White Cream Ecru, Paris and two-tone
shades, 23c. to $1.25 yard.

Navy Blue Silk Ribbon

18c., 22c., 28c., 85c. yard.

Pearl Shirt Buttons

Five sizes, 8c. dozen.

Chiffon Rosettes

For the neck, black and white, 10c. each.

New Sash Belts.

45c. each.

S per cent.

Cash Discount.

ROBERTSON, TRITES & CO., (LIMITED)

83 and 85 C

harlotte St.,

ST. JOHN, N, B,
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GERM-FEAR.

-

Germ fear is the leading trait of the tions increase.
twentieth century. There is an antis-
eptic, or germ destroying, craze. The
public, awakened at last to the ex-
istence of the peril of germs, demands
—a little too frantically, perhaps—
germ protection.

In response to this demand there are he seeks his prey.

spread of disease is

offered to the public in London and examine these weapons is a surgical

continental citles many strange and instrument shop.
ingenious devices. The object of these '
is the prevention of all such diseases ous germ
as arise from the swallowing of germs, | to a door mat.
of their touch, or their inhalation.
thus:

There are on the market money
scoops—silver instruments, of pocket
size, wherewith to handle unsterilised
coins.

Automatic germicide doormats, being
stepped upon, emit a spray of a highly,
volatile fluid that washes from the feet
the millions of disease germs gathered
amid the dust and mud of cities.

Wind veils, for men no less than
women, are meant to be worn over the
mouth and nose as a preventive of the
inhalation of germs.

Fumigating attachments for letter
boxes, on being compressed, sterilise
the recipient’s letters before he touches
them.

There are hanging tabular baths for
hall-ways. The ends of canes and
umbrellas, dipped in these baths, come,

shaped rubber bulb
‘““What,” said the
bulb for?”

an instant he stood

quite dry.

tile fluid?” he said.

This mat cleans yo

in the mud and dus
“Does it sell?” as

forth clean of germs. :

Pocket Jamps that emit a germ kill-
irg vapor cleanse cups at public drink-
ing fountains.

It may be doubted if so great a fear
of germs as all these devices indicate
i{s a fear altogetbrer wise. But it is, at
any rate, a fear that does more good
than harm. Between the general sani-
tary conditions of the present and the
past the contrast is amazing, and in
the bringing about of that ‘contrast
the public fear of germs played its
rart.

In one of the London hospitals they
have as a relio, a bed fourteen or
fifteen feet wde. In that bed, in the
past, a dozen patients would lie side by
side, ome with consumption, another
writh emallpox, & third with typhoid
fever, and so on.

Diptherin and typhoid fever, only
twelve or fifteep years ago, were no
more isolated f¥fom the public than &
cold is iseleted today. With diphtheria
in the house a family would go about
i{ts busness as wsual; friends would
visit the patient; if the patient died
the fumeral would be public.

Today contagion and infection are
guarded against move theroughly than
are thieves. And stifl “these precau-

this age. This is

fear.”

glittering objects.
and silver,
strange.

kill germs or ward

pox, of typhoid, of
therefore they will

sterilised. When you
of in their hegnds.
men and two women
ney scoops.

He took up a tiny

sulphur.

ent fluid. !

Every month, every
week, some new preventative of the

And there has sprung up the germ
hunter—the health faddist,” who hunts
germs as a sportsman hunts game. In-
| numerable are the weapons wherewith

On being asked to exhibit his vari-
destroyers, a dealer pointed
It was like any other
door mat of rubber,

“I11 show you,” the dealer answered.
He stood upon the mat and he com-
I'pressed the bulb with his toe.
| diately a silver colored mpist arose, For

deep; then, as quickly as it had arisen,
the mist disappeared,leaving the man’s
shoes and the bottoms of his trousers

“Did you notice that spray of vola-

spray of germicide,
This is a patent germicide door mat.

come in of the disease germs gathered

“It sells well,” the other answered.
* All germ-killing devices

He took from a case an armful of
and their shapes
“Alll these instruments,”

explain them to you.”
Ha pointed to a small silver scoop.
“That is a money scoop,” he said.
“A number of health faddists carry
Scoops In their pockets. They know
that the avergge coin has on it about
a million germs of consumption, small-

with their fingers until

they receive it in their scoops instead
Henoe it goes into
their sterilised purses, to be thorough-
ly fumugated at home.

They are made of silver,
and they cost flve shillings apiece.”

two wicks that rose out of a cake of
In the middle of the cake of
sulphur there was a vial of transpar-

said.

tels.

derived.
a washroom or

bringing forth his

He bends over his
brows.

A good place to

only a lemon
attached to it.
visitor, *‘is that

Imme-

in this mist ankle

ate in that mass;

“Well, that was a
or disinfectant.

ur feet when you
£ germs.
k.ed the visitor.

intact, yet you put

sell well in|gwarms of tubercle

the age of germ

They were of glass
were

he said,

off germs. I will

He took a box of
window.
ettes,” he said.

This is & new idea

ing well.”
diphtheria — and =

not touch a coin
it has been

give them change 1 1-2d. aplece.

I know three
who use these mo-

of germs.”
lamp—a lamp with

“This is a pocket fumigator,
“You take the stopper from the
vial and light the two wicks, and there-
upon a vapour deadly to every kind of
germ arises. The pocket fumigator is
applied by the germ hunter to the pub-
lic drinking cups in the railway sta-

and yet, when not
bath thoroughly.

he

ually suspended in

“The hanging hall
dealer, ‘“‘costs five shillings.

in an inconspicuous place.
is charged once a month.

COURTSHIP IN SPAIN,

e e

At about 16 or 17 the time of court-
ship comes to the girl in Spain, who is
always kept undsar close restraint, A
young man may take a fancy to a girl
at the theatre or church, as the case

in use, it sealed the

said the
It is us-
a shadowy corner,
The fluid

bath,”

‘responded the bookkeeper; *if theré is

tions, to plates and goblets in dubious
restaurants, to towels in doubtful ho-
The germ hunter knows that a
small towel may have a germ popula-
tion as great as the human population
of the world. Hence you see him in

and directing its vile smelling vapor
on the towel or cup he purposes to use.

He pays no attention
inquisitive stares of the people.
often interrupted by ignorant
men.or special officers, who say:

“‘Here, what are you
that cup? or, ‘Do you want to set that
towel on fire, mister? ”

The wind veil had meshes unusually .
fine—it resembled cloth more than veil-

e |

ing—and in the back it buttoned. | pig pocket lamp the public drink-
- If on a windy day,” said the dealer, jy,o oyp. Note the slightly acid odor
you examine under the microscope & gun hig clothes, due to their daily fu-
cubic inch of the air of the averagejmigauon’ Obs’erve his germ-proof ci-
city, you find that the air isa squirm- | g5;6tte, each in its separate bottle
ing, writhing mass of dangerous germs. : g

The germs of consumption predomin-:g. e is rare, but daily he becomes

know that the destruction of lung tis-
sue is the sole object of these terrible
little creatures’ lives.

“In that way,” said the dealer, “the
faddist argues that on windy days he
wears his wind veil.
time they are taken off are washed in
a sterilised solution.”

“Sterilized, germproof cigar-
“Each cigarette seal-
ed up in a separate germ-proof vial.

siness, and I understand that it is tak-

The cigarettes lay side by side
their vials, ten to the box.
made of Turkish tobacco and they cost

“Here is a hanging hall bath,” said
the dealer, “for cleansing the ends of
canes and umbrellas.
nowadays to have our shoes and canes
clean of mud; they must be also clean

The hall bath was tubular.
tained a transparent, odorless
fecting fluid, and its rubber top was
like the tops of certain patent ink bot-
tles. The ton maed never be removed,

a railway station
lamp, lighting it,

task with intent
to the
He is

police-

doing with

more than half of

‘Without this

consumption

down in your lungs
bacilli, though you

The veils each

cigarettes from the

in the tobacco bu-

in
They are

It isn’t enough

It con-
disin-

“Geneérators are made in all sizes,
costing from 10s, to £10. One genera-
tor looks like a small stove or an up-
right chafing dish. You feed it with
fluid, light it up, and it emits a germ-
destroying vapour, with which people
fumigate sick rooms, carpets, clothing,
books, paper money and so on.

‘“These things are the fruit of the
germ fear that is the twentieth cen-
tury’s main trait,” concluded the deal-
er. “They are the weapons of the
health faddist and germ hunter.
Study this person, for he is new; his
like was never seen before. Consider
his money scoop, wherein he recelves
coins from your hand. Look at his au-

 tomatic germicide door mat, on which

he purifies his feet before going in-
doors. See the crowd around him in
the railway station, as he sterilises

“This is the faddist, the germ hunt-

less rare, and daily his weapons be-

them are tubercle bacilli. It is, there- |

fore, a good thing, if you are afraid of | %‘t;xeniax:;ge ;u!gie;ou‘smatniemgrz v;::;fc
consumption, to wear on windy days a |pepefactor. ’
germ proof wind veil
veil you are bound to take down into
your lungs millions of
You wouldn’t put a hungry
cat in a room with a raw beefsteak if
you wanted the beefsteak to remain

The death rate from con-
tagious diseases decreases year by
year. He helps to bring about that
decrease.”

REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR.

—

A man’s bank figure and a girl’s tai-
lor suit figure can make a very fine
match,

The way not to be taken for know-
ing too little is not to pretend to know
too much.

Somehow a girl’s head looks awful
red when you pull a hair of it off your
coat on your way home.

The first five years of a boy’s life he
spends hoping he will know as much
as his father; the rest of it that he
won’t know as little,

When a man comes home late and
gives his wife $50 in the morning it is
a sign that it won’t be her day for
denouncing poker-playing.

There are lots of ways for a man to
make love to a woman, and she invent-
ed every one of them,

A man can know darn little and yet
make a wife believe he is a wonder
at fixing the plumbing.

LIMIT.
Gl
Bank Teller — This check has your
husband’s name signed to {it, Mrs.
Newed, but he has neglected to fill in
the amount wanted.
Mrs. Newed—Oh, that doesn’'t mat-
ter. Just give me all there is to his
credit,

may be. He finds out where she lives
and appears under the window of her
home. The object of his admiration at
first feigns not to see him; but at last
she appears from behind the window
curtain, while all the family has in
the meanwhile taken account of his
presence. Then after a few days the
young man addresses a note to the
lady, which he manages to throw up
to the window or to convey to her by
some maid servant not averse to a
bribe. A reply is then sent down
from the balcony and the wooer thus
learns that he may join the family in
its walks. The mother silently acqui-
esces in the presence of the follower,
although she does not show that she
sees him. She soon makes inquiries of
her friends about this admirer of her
daughter and if he be found eligible
she asks him to arrange a mesting at
their house and thus the acquaintance
is put upon a family footing.

After one or two subsequent visits
of formality to the girl’s home, in
which the.young man cniefly addresses
his conversation to the parents, it be-
comes an established habit for him to
come every day and on Sunday and
fete days twice a day to spend the

{ hours seated by the side of the girl
. The lovers sit apart in a corner of the

room—the girl looking pleased at the
pretty things whispered by the young
man in her ear as she toys with some
tatting or crochet. But as they al-
ways play this part in the presence of
the girl’s relatives, the real knowledge
of each other’s character which might
fit them for the battle of life side by
side is rarely attained till after mar-
riage,

The constant attendance is not con-
sidered an engagement on the part
of the young man, for the actual be-
trothal takes place only a short
time before the wedding. The court-
ing may go on in this way for years
unless the man cools off and leaves
the girl or she dismisses him.

Chronic Constipation surely cured or
money back. LAXA-CARA TABLETS
never fail. Small, chocolate coated,
easy to take. Price, 35 cents, At drug-
gists.

OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABES.

AEETEEs
“Now, boys,” said the teacher, ‘“how
many months have twenty-eight
days?”

“All of 'em,” promptly replied the
youngster at the foot of the class.

—

A little 6-year-old miss was standing
on the hotel steps gazing anxiously up
the street.

“Are you looking for a husband, lit-
tle girl?”’ asked one of the guests.

“Yes, sir,”” was the prompt reply;
“for mamwma’'s fusband.”

THE STENOGRAPHER.

—

She Discourses on the Subject of the
Hen-Pecked Husband.
it
(New York Journgl.)

“D’ye read in the paper,” asked the
stenographer, “about that Chicagoe
judge who hammered the man whe
came howling into .court, complaining
that his big, cruel wife beat him, so
ghe did? The law ladler didn’t dope
out any sympathy. Instead, he told the
domesti¢ martyr to buck up and g0 |
home and hand the madam a few on his
own account—that a man ought to
the head of his own house.”

“That judge makes a hit with

Eﬁqﬁ "

|
‘
anything that gets on my nerves it's
the sight of an old hen ruling the

‘roost.”

“Right you are,” agreed the steno-
grapher; “a hen-pecked man that has
to pull off his shoes and sneak up the
back stairs if he gets home after ten
o'clock at night, and who has to un~
derstudy Ananias to get away frama
wifie long enough to go to a ball game,
is an object that calls for weeps. ap
much as the door-mat wife who is ake
ways trampled upon, and who has ta
pihch the butcher bill to get enough
money for a matinee ticket. I like that
judge to the post, but I wish while he
was framing up the theory about g
man being the head of the house he had
parted with a few tips on how to do i%
I've a bunch of men friends that ap®
in need of about a barrel of informms
tion on this subject.”

“Any man that can’t be the first
finger in his house is a pretty poof
skate,” sneered the bookkeeper; “it%®
easy enough to manage a woman.”

“Your middle name is Solomon, al}
right,” replied the stenographer, ‘“bu# ‘
I have seen about a couple of thous~
and other wise guys fall down on tha
proposition. A man sees a nice, sweels .
innocent, mild little girl that looks like
butter wouldn’t melt in her mouth, and
that you would no more think of har
having a tabasco temper concealed
about her angelic disposition than yow
would of toting around a can of dynas
mite in her straight front. He marrief
her, and one of the first joyous sur- i
prises of the honeymoon is that she
pre-empts the family trousers and pros
poses to wear ’em. What's he going t&
do about it?” :

“Take ’em away from her,” snapped
the bookkeeper. “I would.”

“Maybe so,” assented the stenographs
er, “but how would you do it? A gene
tleman can’t beat his wife, no mattes
how much she needs it. He can’t ar-
gue with her, for when it comes to a
chirpfest the woman outclasses him. In
a rave a man lacks speed and staying
power, besides no man who goes humse
tired is in a condition to scrap with
a woman who has been getting up
steam all day for a domestic mix-upy
and he doesn’t show the yellow if he
ducks and runs.” .

“A man ought to manage his wiu
insisted the bookeeper, Lot

“Sure ' thing,” replied the stenon
grapher, “but the man who invents
some way to muzzle a woman with &
double action tongue, and the curtaim
lecture habit, or devises some certaip:
method of shutting off the water worka
of the dame who is always doing the
sobby part, and putting up & bleat b&=
cause she hasn’t got automobiles and
diamonds, has got Edison beat to a
finish. There ought to be some way of
there ought to be some way that a m
could keep an extravagant wife from
running him into debt; but the trouble
is, no man up to date has been Sher-
lock Holmes enough to turn the trick.”

“1'd just like to see the woman tha#
could boss me,” said the bookkeeper.

“Wait until you are married, .an&
you will see her every day,” replied the
stenographer, soothingly.”

“Say,” broke in the office boy, ‘“one
day I seen the boss’ wife when she came
down here, and he got busy all of §
sudden like we does when he comef
along, and he looked so scared I taut
he was going to throw a fit.”

“That,” remarked the stenographat
“4s where we get even.”

. HAND AND EYE.

——p—

‘A left-eyed person uses the left eyq
alone in all cases where it is not necetw *,
sary to use both eyes—as in using &
spyglass or a microscope—either clo.
the right eye or paying no attention
what is seen by it. Furthermore, tz® °
left-eyed person, when reading with
both eyes open, pays little attention &8
what the right ‘eye sees. Now, it maex
geem very difficult to prove this, as
both eyes usually see the same thing. y
but it can be proved very easily i» tha
following way:—

With a sharp lead pencil punch a hola
in a large card and hold the card be-
tween your face and the table on which
you have placed a small coin. Move
the card about rapidly in all directigqn®
until you catch sight of the cain
through the hole; then hold the card
still and shut one eye; then open that
and shut the other. If you are right
eyed, you will see the coin only when
the right eye is open; if you are left-
eyed, you will see it when the left eye
is open. The test will not succeed it
you move the card very slowly, for
(unless you are nearly blind in one eye)
you will see the coin when the hole_ig
in line with it and either eye; but when
you move the card quickly you catch
the rapid glimpse of the coin with your
favorite eye, so to speak, but not witk
the other one, which you are accustony
ed to neglect. This habitual neglect oi
one eye is so common and so complet:
that many a person has for years beer
nearly blind in one eye without knowing
it.

To cure Headache in ten minutea
use KUMFORT Headache Powders,

CORN;

“Several years ago in exploring an
Indian mound in the southwest part of
Missouri, a quantity of corn was
found,” says The Jamesport Gazett
“Some of the corn was planted ar
to the surprise of all it germinat:
and matured. How long it had le
in the mound, on which large tre¢
were growing, no one can conject:
probably several hundred years. 1
fall the Gazette editor secured
handful of this corn and now has -
dozen hills of it growing in his gard
The grains are about the usual size
fleld corn, but are of a deep bro
mottled with yellow.”

THE DEADLY BISCUIT.

Injured Wife—You coldly sneer at
biscuits and refuse to touch them!'
man who loves his wife won’t do
And it is only a year ago Harold «
more that you told me you would w»
ingly die for me!

Husband—I'm willing to die for °
yet, Amelia, but I don’t want to ¢

mit swigide.—Chicago Tribune.

making these women behave, same a8 "y



