
VHY HE WAS NAMED ANANIAS
By A. R. INGALLS

Shave been mnany stories which taxed the credulity of the readers. The Editor ventures to suggest that this story is without an equal
this respect. The author is a Canadian Journalist, and he deserves a medal for having drawn the Iongest bow in Canadian fiction.

ý4S PEAKING of balistics," said

cussing the japanese Shitose
powder at the club the other
day, "did 1 ever tell you fel-
lýows about my friend Pon-
sonby ?"

I saw the far-away look in
hbis eyes, and liastily kicked
Fetterley under the table.
Fet. lookeil up andl shook his

)pelessly, but made a noble effort. "Luther
ý: says here that it's impossible to cross the
'ith the rose to get a new flavour," lie ex-
rattlinýg his paper to attract attention. "The

le stamnia is-a-h-yes, different species-
en-" His voice trailed ýoff into unintelligible
igs and lie gave up. It was really no use,
was staring at 'him in pained surprise and
1i.
,ou don't want to, hear about Porrsonby, Why,
tell you; you know," said lie, looking grieved.

sundry sighs lie ordered a fresh supply of
nents and 'settled ourselves to hear the story.
Of us like George and hate like sin to hurt
ngs, but-
Il, as I was saying," lie said, looking pleaseýd
LPparent interest, "Ponsonby lie came to me
*after dinner witb pure joy just radiating
top of bis bald bead and ga-tlering in big
)n bis eye-glasses. 'George,' lie says, s0
he could hardly talýk straighit, 'George, it's
) be a 6o horse-power Paiard painted reil

lie trimmings!' (I neyer could finil out
dcaîl me that. My name's Thomas.) 'Yes?'
'Yes,' 'lie goes on, 'and-and I'm going to
Observatory on top.' 'Top of wliat?' says I.

"1Y new, house,' lie says. 'I bail a sort of
Mpression tliat you were talking about an
lYs 1 'sarcastic, 'but maybe I was mistook.'
as,' says lie, 'so I was. I'm going to have
two, and a yacht, and-'2 'Ponsonby,' says

]Y, 'whlat have you invented now?' 'Why, I
I told you,' says hie. 'It's the greatest thing
or any age-Ponsonby's Patent Projectile!
Orge,' and- lie gets me by, the anm, 'would
e the sparking plug in gold, or inlaid silver?'

~that was old P. alh over. Talk about
Schickens before tbey're 'hatdfed!1 Say,

that man would buy a poultry farm for the
ic4offspring of bhis chickens' grand-

eered hini gently 'back to bis invention, and
rfie ail about it. I won't try to, gîve you his
lities, whidh were flerce, but it consisted of
f thin sbeIls made up to the size andl shape
,l-jacketed' Lee-Metford bullet, each one
With an explosive and a tume-fuse, and so
Sthat w'ben fired froni1 a rifle the first charge

XPlode just before the trajectory began to
'et. This wiould, cause the outside shelI to
rifle barrel, drivingk the remainder for-ward

1 projectile. At the end of the next point
Inge tbe next s.hell would follow suit; andl
Il the iwhole tbiîng was spent, each sheli in
'Ming a firearmi-something like a relay

'he central core was soiid, of course.
SoiTby was naturally mighty enthusiastic
.. e claimed it would travel farther than

Jlectile known, that it was a thousanil per
3re deadly t'han the deadliest, that-but
lie use? Merely by stating that Pons-onby
,' I have given you the superlative absolute
sto the n-th power.

hing would do but 1 must go witb hi at
hell te-st the thing. But 1 knew Ponsonby
Old, and bis inventions to boot. Being

ra truthful man, it went a little hard, but
d silckuess, death in the f amily-a date with
Ln grand duke! Notbing doing. In despair

stda drink. ' He wavered-I almost had
t no,hle was true to his guns-I would say,

I01 was dragged off home protesting
,,h,~re he produced a rifle and the Projectile.

Llike an ordinary ..3o3 cartridge with an
'gbullet made. in layers-something lke

:hIe blg cannon tbey use on the coast. I
th thing and Iistened wêhile P. spouted
8tearm of superheated atmnosphere. A t last
4ýpWaY out into the back yard and pointed

-tbing you like to namne at any odds tliat the Pro-
jectile will be in tlie trunk wlien we go and look.
Provided I've shot straight, of course,' lie adds be-
fore I could take hiîn up. 'Is that a fair test?'
'A fair test! 'Provided he'd shot straighlt' Were
we going to diig a two-mile trench to make sure
tlie thing had not gone into the ground somewliere
between here and that tree? And how else could
we make sure lie'd shot straight? But sînce in-
ventors-and Ponsonby was a rule that proveil ail
exceptions-are noýtoriously obtuse in the a b c of
logic, I merely hinted delicately tliat t'here miglit bie
a Projectile in tliat trunk already, at wliici lie went
up in tlie air.

"'Oh, you think I'ni a sanctified olil fool, eli?
You tliink thbis is no good, do you?' lie snapped.
'Well, mark this one yourself, unravel your body,
and tben maybe you'll be satisfied,' and lie went on
growling to huiself. (I give you the antinyms of
some of wbat lie said.) So to pacify -the old duck
I got out my nail file andl marked a little cross deep
in the nose of the bullet. Meanwhule lie began
fussing arounil rigging up a frame to screw bis gun
into SO it would shoot straigliter. He took the
cartridge from me and s'hoved it into place, aimeil
very carefully, and finally let lier go withb is eyes
shut.

"There was a littie puif of smoke out on the
plain, andl a second later a shrill screaming sound.
Ponsonby's 'bat was twitc-hed off bis bead, andl the
kitchen window went to alniigbty smash, accom-
panied by ructions inside.

"'Gooil Lord!' says P., picking buiseif up gin-
gerly, anil white as a sheet, 'that mnust bave been
the first sheli! Soniething is wrong, for I figured
just low mucli Ponsonbite to put into eacb one, so's
the inomentum of the initial discharge would stimu-
late the combnei-er-the combineil solidity of the
firearni and the clavicle of the operator, and thus
exactly counterbalance -the retrogressive impetus en-
suing from the renewed flight of the projectile-'
andl then bis breatb gave out. I bet tbat was in
the prospectus. 'It was a near thing for me, thougli,'
lie Went on, gazîng ruefully ait the wreck of his bat.
'and that sounded like the china closet in the kitchen
there.' Then a new thouglit struck him. 'Corne
on, quick!l' lie yells, 'before the wife gets next!' And
knowing Mrs. P. indifferently well I lost no tume in
follo'wing his ailvice and exaniple, and we beat àt
for the distant tree. 'Ilil tell ber it was some bad
'boys stoning a kitten,'ble saxs after nieditating a bit.
'T'bat ouglit to fetch bier.' But bie still lookeil scareil.
I was sghockeil by sucli evidence of mendacity in niy
olýd frienil.

1."'Your bullet seems to lie working ail riglit,
though.' Then I groaned. I wanted to cheer liii
up a bit and change the current of lis thoughlts. I
did.

"'Now, you oid iluffer,' lie says, digging me play-
fuily in the rilis, 'got any scoiffs left? What do
you think of the Projectile now, eh?' theti started
tr, dilate on the things he'd do with bis unliatcbed
billions. To tell the trutb it seemed to nie that I,
too, coulil hear that saine money kiniler moving a
littie mite in tbe egg-sliell. However, I was mighty
thanikful when we finally did get to the tree and
Ponsonby lnad soîetbing else to occupy bis thouglits.
After hunting around a bit he let out a yell and
pointed to a little hole in the trunk about level with
lis 'shoulder. "Phere's wbere she struck!' lie hollers,
as tickled as a small boy in 'bis first pants. I had
a look, and àt was a sure-enougli shot hole.

"'Now,' says lie, getting out a big jack-knife
with a hanil that shook, 'we will proceed to excavate
for the purpose of extracting the Greatest Marvel of
the Age,' and,'le proîptly cut himself. 'Hld on.a
minute,' says I, prospecting round the othen skie, 'it
looks to me as tliouzh she'd gone dlean through 1'
Thene was another Îitt1e h oie all riglit, with the
spliriters sticking out, and lit cornespondeil to the
first.

"'Has she, thougli?' says P., fongetting- bis fin-ger
in an instant. And when he saw that little hole-
well, you ouglit to, bave seen bis face! After a
wbile lie quieteil down soie anil tried to squint
throug'h it.

"'Why, tbat's funny,' lie says in a minute, bis
face dropping about a yard; then tried from the
other side. 'I can't set a darned thing.' I put
mny eye to the hole and inoveil this way andl that,
trying to see ilayiight, but coulil not. Kinil çf
puzzied, I picked up a piece of stiff wire lying on
the ground and tried to shiove it through. There

was some resistance about hlf way througb, then
out came-kbe second shell.

"'Weil, boly smoke!' says I, andl went and sat
down on a stump to think. Evidently the thing
had recoileil square back into the bole it bal niade
itself-unless it hiai gone off inside the tree. But
anybow it looked as thougli my olil frienil bai at
last made good. I sat there nieditating for a wbile
and lie pottered round the tree, talking to -huiself
and taking measurements.

Acome on, Pon.,' I says at iast. 'Yon ain't
going to stay there ail day, are you?'

"'Ail night, ail nigt-wait tili I bave another
look. Straiglit as a die,' lie goes on witb bis eye
to the liole. 'Couldn't bave been better boreil witli-'
Sometbing went fffft by my beail, andl Ponsonby
gave a sort of gasp andl crumpled up in a heap.

"I was petrified for a moment, then hurritil for-
ward and picked him up. He was quite deail, s'bot
tbrough the beail. Well, I won't barrow you withl
details. But the bullet bail a littie cross-mark on
the nýose, a'hmost obliterateil, but unmistakable.

"For a long finie I sat there, stupefieil. What in
God's name had happeneil? Wbat reasonable ex-
planation coulil there lie of the uncanny phenoîne-
non? There was no doubt in my mind as to the
identity of the wicked littie oliject I helil in my
fingers, but wbere bail it corne from? It was the
saine bullet the deail man bimself had fireil a short
tume liefore, but bow lad it killeil him? Sonie
statement to the effect that Hiawatlia was able to
'shoot an arrow from hii andl run forward with
sudh swiftness that the arrow felI bebinil lii' came
to my ilazeil intellect. Was that what bail bap-
peneil? Impossible, preposterous! Tben sudilenly
the appallinýg trutb burst upon me.

"Gentlemen, fill your glasses and let us drink
to the memory of the greatest genius this world
'bas ever known. Ponsonby's Patent Projectile lad
travelled riglit arounil the earth, and on its return
journey, coniing of course froni behinil, it hail over-
lapped just enougli to kill its inventor !" -said George
Washington, soleînly.

We caliliii "An" now, for short.

Improving the Country Roads
(Continuedfrom page r4<>

country roads, it is claimeil, and as the nuniber of
automobilists, wbo use these roads, 'is increasing
every year, thorse interested in road iniprovement
believe that owners of niotor cars sbould do some-
tbing handsome in assisting the work. There is
this to lie said on this point, voluntary and concerted
action on the part of automobilists in rendering suli-
stantial assistance ini maintaining country roads,
miglit belp to couniteract the strong prejudice that
exists in many rural districts against the automobile.
Were motor car owners, andl they are among our
most wealtliy citizens, to cooperate in road improve-
ment, it is safe to say that considerable of this preju-
dice would lie renioved, and tliey would not lie so
muci liampereil by irritating legislation and the
demnanils of the -people in some sections to keep tlemn
off country roads altogether..

Coniing to the more general aspects of the ques-
tion, tbe addresses and discussions of the conven-
tion show tliat substantial pnogness is beinz made
in ýniproving tht roads of the country. The Ontario
Good Roads Act, passeil in the early days of the
Ross Governnent, and fathered by the Premier of
thie day, by whicb $i,ooo,ooo was set apart for road
iniprovement, is still doing effective work ini this
direction. Thougli modifleil to soie extent by the
present Government, considerable money is being
expended yeariy in noad improvement. The Gov-
erient coopenates witl the counties, whicli adopt
and carry ont the plans for road improvement laid
'down uniler the Act, the former paying $i for
ievery $2 expended by the county. Up to date,
$5ooo lias been expended by the Govenment in
t'bs work and plans for improved country roads
have been accepteil at an estimateil cost of $1,ooo,-
ooo. The aimi is to, secune permanent roads built
aften the îost approveil plan, and as the counties do
not cane to burden themselves witli large debenture
debts, progness is, somewlat slow. Some counties
lay a direct tax on tht assessment tacli year to
cover the cost of expenditure under the Act andl,
therefore, the stretches of road improved yearly are
not large. But a permanent system of leading rcad-

(Conctuded on page rç>


