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. WHALE'S GREAT BLOWER.

ﬁke ourselves, The young are b
alive and suck milk ; their bléod
) have a fc

A whale is purely mammalian; |

4| faced Maid answered his ring:

| managed ‘the seal-we find-zell-1
acting valv : ="

‘regarding '

tire in.the nostrils as tightly as a|F

cork in & wine bottle when the crea-
ture descends beneath the waves.
In the whale we find s different
kind of sslf seting brosthing val
: o mouth. A hels,

e valve
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probably. Mr. ‘Grimwood . crept

command ‘a view of the. interior of

1the kitchen through a huge window;
{ At length there were signs of bus-

tling activity, ‘and Mr. Grimwood;
from his-point of vantage beheld a

{ cautiously around to where he could | 5

large soup-tureen depart as van-{
{guard of greater things. e s
‘Na, then,”” he miuttered, ‘play}

' Pup ~Chawlie 1"’ with which self-ex-

back-door, bag i hand.:
She shicok ber head. 5
“Nét\hin’ wanted,’” she gaid.

‘happens, I ain’t offering anyfink.
T’m come to put that clock q’ yourn

; 3 h fights-”' ;

—1-_ He distrusted his memory as to
{the pronunciation of Mr: Ziegel-1g

0} heigier’s name: There was a briet|

sultation, and the apple-cheeked |-

35 impasble T %

‘What thé average. humanbnm -

know about 1&)! would fl

e-| animals is that weight does -
| waye indicate a high state
1tality. Repéated tests have proved

that the average male brain weighs
about 49 ounces, and that the aver-

{age female brain weighs abount 44

ounces. However, the relative

{ weight - of the male -and female
| brains to that of the body is about
the same in both sexes.

The taller the individual the
greater is - his brain weight, but
tests have shown that short per-

1sons have proportionately heavier

pen window is the preventa-.
_many of the ills to which

ire subjected, and in win-

ter or summer alike the -bedroom
wi dow should be kept partly open

night. Preparations for|

however, should always be
in & warm room, and no risk
of ¢eold should ‘be taken. The use
ressing-room is always to -be

‘», AR 3 . " > -‘ 2 3

*WERE CLEVER: SMUGGLERS,
- English smuggling has stories as
 amusing as the recent Italian inei-

‘dent. - There is, foP instance, that
of the gloves on which duty was ne-

and | ver paid. ~An agent bought the con-

¥ to mixture with
oiled and

signment abroad and shipped over |
only the left-hand ones to Englazc.
These weze duly seized by the cus-

brains than tall people. At both
the weight of the average male in-
fant’s brain is 11.65 ounces; of the
female infants, 10 ounces. After
the age of 50 the brain loses an
ounce in ‘weight every 10 years.
-According to some® scientists,
every human being gets a complete
new outfit of brains about every
{wo months. They estimate that the
duration of a nerve’s life is approx-
imately 60 days and that every

-+ brain eell is destroyed and renewed

that often. In other words, we all
have six brand néw sets of brains
each year.

The following figures, showing
the comparative weights of brains
of persons of different nationalities
are interesting. According to Bas-
tian and other brain experts, the
average Scotci. orain weighs 50
ounces ; German brain, 49.6 ounces;
English brain, 49.5 ounces; French

pple-}

‘“That job for yer!”’ ge- L
Ttorted Mr. Grimshaw. “But, as it

36117 exclaiied the
in an wurgent under-

‘!ou 2.

. “Quite,” replied Mr. Grimwood
" And, pi ki&s:*ﬂnﬂ*;it:

Taconieally: A
bag, he vanished in the e

| leading to the back

ed the
Hi am1”

"4, then 1™ he whispered softly

” | with ~several corridors branching

‘she got miore than one

jeweller shrugged his broad |

, wal t:vetlerythipg ab once
. Lady Veringham is
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{| But the young man had grown sud-

denly thoughtful. ,
“Give me one of your cards,”’ he

said.c “I’'ll look in again, or possi-

bly write yon.””

Mr. Ziegelheimer gave a litile
sigh, and did as he was requested,
whereupon the tall young man left:

Meanwhile, Mr. Charles Grim-
wood had strolled away, deep In
meditation. He had ascertained
from a communicative errand-boy
that the brougham was that of Lady
Feringham, of the Cloisters—"‘at
the top of the hill.”’

Here was a better game than the
other. Risky, of course; but there
was risk in everything worth doing
at all. He was ‘‘broke.”’
row it would be absolutely neces-
sary for him to seek work, and,

worse still, he might, by some un-

fortunate chance, findit !

.- Work! He was sick of the very

word! Only yesterday he had com-
pleted a Government contract; en-
tirely one sided, it was true, but
it had been none the less binding on
that account, and the Dartmeor
quarries had given him his fill of
manual labor.

Mr. Charles Grimwood’s mind
was tade up. Firstly, he bought a
small brown leather hand-bag;
then a pair of wire-nippers and a
tiny screwdriver. Whilst the latter
articles were being made up into a
parcel, he casually annexed a pack-

he found his
he whispe

" “liped down the dark drive
an’ "elp the kitehen?’{case o A
2= . ‘_ "

> whisp Mr
stood “on_a roomy landing, -

d dessert. She came out at
was admirably cool and

oided,’” she

bly be ;" she
{ Philip’s heart would not stand it.

way, listening earefully each time
he emerged. : 5

. He could hear the subdued clat-
ter of the diners below, but not on
came his way. The two or three
people who knew of his presence in

the honse had probably forgotte
. There were

his little bag, and he: had gathered
Jenough cash—gold and silver left

on dressing-tables—to keep him in
laxury for a month. The conténts
of the bag: if Mr. Grimwood knew
anything of jewellery—and he had
chad some experience—was goou for
at least a couple of hundred from
the most close-fisted ““fence.” ;

Bo Mr. Grimwood resolved to let
well alone, and “get out’’ as expe-
ditiously as possible, without risk-
ing a longer stay. The sudden
sound of footsteps, however, caused
him to drop his bag and imitate the
proverbial ostrich by thrusting his
head into the clock’s interior.

A tall young man appeared, ac-
companied by a footman, and carry-
ing & small handbag about the size
of Mr. Grimwood’s own.

“‘Hello,”” said the menial famil-

ljarly, ‘‘here’s somebody afore

To-mor- { you !”’

‘““That’s all right!"” eaid the
young man bastily. ‘‘I didn’t know
the governor was sending you, Jen-
kins,”’ hé continued, addressing all
that could be seen of Mr. Grim-
wood. ‘‘By the way, here’s your
keys. You left them at the shop.’”’

Mr. Grimwood withdrew his head
from the clock, prepared for trou-
ble : but the young man, standing
lsmnewha,t in advance of the foot-
man, was winking strenuously, and
holding out covertly what Mr.
Grimwood’s widening eyes saw to
be a sovereign. '

He took it as in a dream.

““That’s orl right,”’ he said, daz-

edly.
| - ““Well,”’ said the footman, in high

ot of screws from the counter and |good-humor, ““I’dessay you’ll be

toms and eventually put up for sale. | brain 47.9 ounces; Zulu brain, 47.5
‘No one wanted odd gloves, and it | ounces; Chinese brain, 47.2 ounces;

{ was easy for those in the plot to ac-

“cap milk, six tablespoons

.’ one fpblespoon grounds cof-

quire them at a- neminal price.
Then, after a suitabl@interval, the
right-hand gloves eame over, simi- |
larly eold ‘and—found their longz-
lost partners; -

el |

Pawnee brain, 47.1 ounces; Italian
brain, 46.9 ounces; Hindoo brain,
45.1 ounces; Gipsy brain, 44.8
ounces:; Bushman’s brain, 44.6]
ounces; Eskimo’s brain, 43.9
ounces.

slipped it into his pocket.

It was quite dark and beginning
to drizzle. Mr. Grimwood made his
way leisurely up the hill. The car-
riage-drive seemed miles in length;
but at last he s1w lights ahead. - A
clock somewhere struck six. They
wouldn’t be dining before seven,

able to manage the job between
you. She struck forty-seven last
"night when we turned in; but it
wasn’t so late as that.”” And, with
a chuckle at his own wit, he 1&®t the
pair alone. =
‘“You're a brick not to give me
away,’”’ said the young man rapid-

John, get the butler and the chauf.
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nd sharply.
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- Tu
e a little sob—‘‘and 1
conld not leave without biddi:g
Lucy good-bye. I suddenly fou
‘my_ opportunity, and “managed to

“But to bring an secomplice—

that - was- inexcusable,’’ said| Lady
Feringham. “The scandal—abomi-

e, :
'/ This led to further explanations
and denials, until at last the truth
evalved itself. R
+ “Der - bolice!” exclaimed Mr.

As he spoke he stumbled over

something in_the dim_light, and,
stooping, picked up & handbag.
! <4Phat is mine,” said Mr. Regi-
nald Gilbraith, somewbat confused-
ly. “I had to bring something, you
know. It omly contains a lot of
old rusty keys— But, hallo! That
isn’t -my bag, either!”

Mr. Ziegelheimer opened the bag,
and plunged in his hand, which he
withdrew grasping & tangled mass
that sparkled and gleamed in the
subdoed light.

“Qott in himmel I”’ he exclaimed,

momentarily forgetful of his com-
pany. ‘‘Dimonts—chewels!”’
. “He has taken my bag in mis-
take—it was on the floor, I remem-
ber !’ excitedly eried Reginald Gil-
‘braith. ‘‘Egad, it was lucky I came
hexe.?” - __ :

Tady Feringham *regarded the
speaker dubiously. Then she turned
abruptly $o the girl,

“Lucilla,”’ she said, “bathe your
| eves, and *go downstairs. Say
shall rejoin them in a few minutes.
You may as well accompany-me,
Mr. Qilbraith,”’ she added grimly.

Mr. Ziegelheimer was left alone
with the clock. which, in response
to his touch, struck eighteen, and
then subsided with a husky whirr.

«“Ah, loaf, 10af!”" sighed Mr. Zie-
gelheimer sentimentally.. ‘Dot vos
vot makes de veels go round. Dot
young y s p \’Ol‘gif; boot dé odder
| —ach, ke #a a misvii! Ach, yes-
225 1’—London Answers.

tone.  ‘‘You haven’t finished, have
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