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at whjsat, that all the nati< 
feet, a "husky dame work 
art Hose, In court 1 did i 
knocked my logic galley w 
fell downstair» and broke 
and fixed me up as good a 
Hen; their wives and dai 
done, to carry on the oeai 
and song, I’d celebrate s 
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The eye and its function 
are of such supreme Imp 
every hitman being, It la 
proper to 
gard to the medicines use 
ing it when •It^ lir diseased.

There should be no dt 
opinion as to the neceeslt 
lenses or spectacles when 
Is Impaired

say a few wat

whatsoever

«C do not have to <3 
more upon the travellini 
peddler when there Is 

z the matter with our sight 
is scarcely a place of a 
the civilised world where 
may not be carefully testei 
able glasses provided.

The great objection la 
expense la verf often out 
portion to the value of 
terials famished. In the 
disease of the eye there 
tion of the value of medic 
it Is of the right kind.

Self medication, howev 
for the simplest conditloi 
not be thought of, and 
ftxcluac tne eye-drops of 
medicine 
few exception*, 
very wide berth.

TUo great majority of c 
the eye are surgical, tha 
require some kind of i 
treatment.

But medicines are ofte 
the eye surgeon to assist 
work, to dilate the pupi 
the sensitiveness, to r< 
pain, to paralyze the 
tlon, accommodation bell 
juslment of the seeing a 
rifi, sue and distance ot 
dlfcn—but these are matt 
expert oculist alone, and 
inexpert or the layman, 
they are quite outside tl 
proprietary eye medicines

Infectious disease very 
tacks the eye, sometimes 
of an epidemic in which th 
victims.

Example of eye eplde 
which everybody is fa 
pink eye, trachoma or g

man which, w 
should
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- Mid Mr. Bert- 

■ ■*»». “he didmt eew It la with lay 
corpse, because Hen Smlts wasn’t a 
corpse when he was sewed In that 
burlap, unless Wiggins drowned him 
Brst, for Dr. Norberg says Hen Salts 
died of drowning; and in the second 
place. It you had a live man to sew In 
burlap, and had to hold him while 
you sewed him, you'd be liable to sew 
anything in with him.

"My idea is that Wiggins and some 
of hie crew jumped on Hen Smitz 
and threw him down, and some of 
them held him while the others sewed 
him in. My idea is that Wiggins got 
that electric light bulb to replace 
me that had burned out, and that he 
met Hen Smitz and had words with 
him, and they clinched, and Hen 
Smits and had words with him, and 
they clinched, and Hen Smitz grab­
bed the bulb, and then the others 
came, and they sewed him into the 
burlap and dumped him into the riv-

-biüb that wes sewed up into the bar la» 
with Henry Smlti nut a new bulb 
“<* *1 Hr. Wiggins had given tie new 
bulb to Heavy, and It Henry had 
changed the new bulb for an old one, 
where would be have changed it atr

“Up In his room, where he wee al­
ways tinkering at that machine of 
his,” said the stock-keeper.

“Could I have the pleasure of taking 
a look into that there room for a mo­
ment of time?” asked Mr. Oubb.

The stock-keeper arose, returned 
the remnants of hife luncheon to his 
dinner-pail, and led the way up the 
stairs. He opened the door of the 
room Henry Smitz ted used ae e 
work-room, and P. Guhb walked in. 
The room was In some confusion but, 
except in one or two particulars, no 
more than a work-room is apt to be. 
A rather cumbrous machine—the In­
vention on which Hensy Smitz had 
been working—stood as the murdered 
man had left it, all its levers, wheels, 
arms and cogs intact. A chair, tip­
ped over, lay on the floor. A roll of 
burlap stood on a roller by the ma­
chine. Looking up, Mr. Gubb 
on the celling, the lighting 
of the room, and in it was a clean, 
shining thirty-two-candle-power bulb. 
Where another similar bulb 
have been in the other socket 
plug from which an insulated wire, 
evidently to furnish power, ran to the 
small motor connected with the 
chine on which Henry Smitz 
been working.

The stock-keeper was the first to
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in Cash 
In Caehw“So all you've got to do is to go 

>ut and tell that crowd that Wiggins 
lid it and that you'll let them know 
who helped him as soon as you find 
>ut. And you better do it before they 
>reak my windows.”

Detective Gubb turned and went 
out of the morgue As he left the 
undertaker's establishment the crowd 
gave a slight cheer, but Mr. Gubb 
walked hurriedly toward the jail. 
He found Policeman O’Tool there and 
questioned him about the bulb; and 
O’Toole, proud to be the center of so 
lurge and interested a gathering of 
lii.s fellow citizens, pulled the bulb 
fvbm his pocket and handed it 
Mr. Gubb. while he repeated iu more 
detail the facta given by Mr. Bart- 
man. Mr. Gubb looked at the bulb.

"I presume to suppose.'1 he said, 
‘"that Mr. Wiggins asked the stock- 
keeper for a new bulb to replace one 
that was burned out?”

"You're right," said O’Toole. 
"Why?"

"Pur tlie reason that t:n< bulb is a 
burned-out bulb,” said Mr. Guub. and 
so it was Lie inner surface of the 
bulb was darkened 
Marnent or carbon 
O’Toole took the bulb and examined 
it curiously.

"That's odd. ain't it?” he said.
"It might so seem to the non-de- 

teckativo mind." said Mr. Gubb, but 
to tlie deteckative mind, nothing is

.odd-'
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/O"Hello!" ho said. "Somebody broke 
that window!" And it was true. Some­
body had not only broken the window 

to but had broken every pane out of the 
sash itself. But Mr. Gubb was not 
Interested in this. He was gazing 
at the electric bulb and thinking of 
Part ", Lesson VI of the Course of 
Twelve Lessons—“How to Identify 
by Fingerprints, with General Re­
marks on the Bertillon System.” He 
locked about for some means of reach­
ing the bulb above his head. His eye 
lit on the fallen chair. By placing 
chair upright and placing one foot on 
the frame of Henry Smitz’s machine 
and the other on the chair-back, he 
could reach the bulb. He righted the 
chair and stepped on its seat. He 
put one foot on the frame of Henry 
Smitz’s machine; very carefully he 
put the other foot on the top or the 
chair-back. He reached upward and 
unscrewed tlie bulb.

The stock-keeper saw the chair 
tetter. He sprang forward to steady 
it but he was too late. Philo Gubb. 
grasping the air, fell on the broad, 
level board that formed the middle 
part of Henry Smitz’s machine.

The effect was instantaneous. The 
.... , . cogs and wheels of the machine be-

„ ° V‘? deteekative mind. “ said Mr. gan to revolve rapidly. Two strong,
Gubb. it makes the difference that steel arms flopped down and held Thus runs thê refrain of a song 
this ami tne built by mi thought it Detective Gubb to the table, clamping Popular at the camp and the tlreaide, 

co"sequ<’r* y 11 aiDt his arms to his eide. The roll of bur- these rough days, and of the literal 
the bulb Mister Wiggins got from lap unrolled, and as It unrolled, the truth of the words, as regards the 
1 w 8 V. u, ,P‘r a loose end was seized and slipped un- waking dreams of our boys "over
-Jr1*' hwi sLa’*led uwa> Tbp crowd der Mr. Gubb and wrapped around there,” we can have no doubt. Con- 
ci owed him. He did not go in search him and drawn taut, bundling him as corning visions of the night we may 

V, *1 » °« nH b|U b al ouce‘ He ro iH sheep's carcass is bundled. An be less certain. There is as much
i 1 m 'us room' where he arm reached down and hack and forth, and as little apparent law and order

n,„.n r undertaker disguise for with a sewing motion, and passed about the coming dreame to the sol- 
1 ° , a blue-woolen-shtried labor- from Mr. Oubb's head to his feet. As dier as to the rest of us. From what 

TtSo„mhi r h,u 0UK h.rox'u bear<1* tt reached his feet a knife sliced the testimony is afforded, tlie impression 
na fJîi Vd tbe way bavk to tbe burlap in which he was wrapped from only is gainfljl that it is the man back 

*-««5 ,.OUse' , w , the burlap on the roll. of the lines, or the man who is p9he-
^aB balted a* the And then a most surprising thli.g ing the night before the battle, who
t.ubb passed in- happened. As If the board on which does practically all the dreaming,

eatin* his ÏLÏÏn iï he ,a-v had been a catapult, it sud- One coming .straight from the light
T. cv x v uncheon out of a tln PaiI- denly and unexpectedly raised Philo sinks exhausted Into a dreamless slum-

to per Waa perrect,y w111- Gtabb ami tossed him through Me bet. But, such proof that to live In
*,a __oa A open window. The stock-keeper heard visions one must retain at least a frac-

kFpnFr. ..mît. ™ J, stock' :l muffled scream and then a great tion of coneclousnese is by no means
. .en Y°rking over' | -plash, and when he ran to the win- confined to the experience of the war- 

rng6 Wfrpin. departments down hero „ow. the great paper-hanger detect- dor.
work overtlm.,6thehLa!eM0ri ha<L ,1° atlve ha(1 disappeared In the bosom Dreams interest everybody because 
w» mnZ„T Slïï'w'::, Sœlü of the Mississippi. everybody has them. The mystery of
at nuts nr nnvwiv t L,1(e Henry Smitz he had tried to them appealed to the earliest people
Wiggin- he'd het 1er1 h» *?, tel rl‘nch the celling by standing on the on record and has never ceased to
Othe? ’Inhh hîe^fu ï bunting an- chalr-back;. like Henry Smitz he hall appeal to mankind. Seers, soothsay-
S. one ions and W, , ^ [al1™ "■>on th' "a""'y '"vented bur- ere, philosophers, doctors, psychol»
that iî hl lost M, iôh^h, „ ,en himg ani loadln* machine; like gists, practical scientists and all sort, 
him—Wiggins would murder He^that H<‘,nry Smltz he had heen wrapped of men, including a goodly company ot 
is But Hen Jn. Hen-tha' and thrown through the window Into fakers, have sought to explain the
too un in that uttLnr, ovei^til?f“ tbe river; but unlike Henry Smitz. phenomena and to interpret the mess- 
op the second floor for 5».° h 3 he llad not been eewn into the bur- ages of dreams, some for the good of 
Mme and this nfph^WiorxHn11 t6 son?e lap- because Philo Gubb had the dou-. the world and some workin gor their 
me anY he sava Hpo o £°?V° ble-po,nted shuttle-action needle in own purses all the time. After cen-
for a frll, hinvl a^ed him b‘s pocket. turies of effort, affidavit can be made
bulb So I give it to lepower ^ Page 11 of Lesson XI of the Rising \ to little more than some shrewd
then | went ho in • ln/gnSl a”d Sun Detective Bureau’s Correspond- minds guessed pretty soon aftor the 
find out WiJinT pwpf.rt w ence Sch001 of Detectings Course o- beginning, 
u? wkï 'Hen ® that bulb Twelve Lessons, says: The cause of dreams?

"Perhans mavhp von ha, , , ln case9 of pxtrpme difficulty of so- Late suppers of Welsh rarebit, lob-
needles like this In vnnr nfonV lut:on 11 ls wel1 for detective to ster salad, or mince pie, says one posi-
neeaies like this In your stock-room." ro-tnact as nearly ns possible the
laid P1 Gubb. producing the needle probable action of the orime.”

The Mr. Philo Gubb had done so. Ho 
had also proved that a man may be 
sewn in a sack and drowned in a 
rivsr without even committing sui­
cide or being the victim of foul plav
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THE REAL MEANING OF DREAMS AND WHY
SOME STRANGE ONES HAVE COME TRUE“No. no. Lhis aim so odd. either." 

said O Toole, “for whether Hen Smitz 
grabbed the bulb before Wiggins 
changed the new one for the one. 

^,/or after he changed it, don't, make 
so much difference, when you come 
to think of it.”

Send Your Reply Direct to
”°pe manufacturing Company
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By George Owen Hastings. 
"Though your lads are far away they 

dream of home."

To a young, man afterward seized 
with acute meningitis came «I'M h# 
considered a herald dream of having 
uis hair pulled out by 
bpaiu.

lie lore Caesar came to his death, the 
legends say, his wife dreamed that 
me pmuacie raised by the senate In 
his uouor, before his house, was 
tumbling a own. And Just previous to 
nis breacu with Caesar, Mark An­
tony, it is said, dreamed that his right 
hand was struck by lightning, 
ever, one reads many of these old tales 
of prophetic visitation with the quali­
fying thought that the ancients were 
slaves to dreams that they rounded 
out their chronicles with reports of 
visions as readily, as in our day, an 
orator illustrates by example.

Moderns have had dreams of poss­
ible significance the accounts of which 
are more easily authenticated than 
are most of the reports of old.

Abraham Lincoln himself

MONTW1ÀL, OAR.8AY.

bandits lyHere are some traditional dream 
meanings. WINSRAIN—Trouble.

A RAINBOW—A change, good for 
the poor If the bow is in the east, 
for the rich if in the west.

F’Ui-E—Health and happiness
BEING BURNED—Calamity.
CHILDREN—success.
A CIXX>K—(Misfortune
A COW—Plenty.
A OAT—Treachery and deceit 

A CATBRUIL1AR — Trouble 
through secret enemies.

AN ANCHOR—Hope fulfilled.
AN ANGEL—Peace and happiness.
APPLES—If ripe, success in trade, 

love, etc.; if green, the contrary.
A BALLOON—Unsuccessful sche­

mes.
BEING BAREFOOT—Success and 
prosperity.

BATHING—Success If in clean 
water; the reverse If muddy.

A BEAR—A rich and powerful 
emy.

BEES—Good—unless they sting
A BLACK CAT—Luck.
EGOS—Happiness—unless they are 

broken or not fresh.
EYES—Success through

sight.
FAIRIES—Riches to the 

temptation to the rich.
FLYING—Beautiful things to come.
FOX—A lurking enemy.
GEMS—A rise in social position.
GOOSE—For a man, a silly, incom­

petent wife.
INSECTS—Illness and loss.
A KISS—If given to a relative, trea­

son ; to a stranger, a speedy jour­
ney; to the earth, humiliation.
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told of
finding himself repeatedly, Hi a vision 
of the night, aboard a strange vessel 
sailing over a sullen sea to a sad- 

en" hued. silent, misty shore. The late 
Zoe Anderson Norris, story-writer 
and editor, told Just before her death 
of the dream-coming of her dead mo­
ther, a tiny little woman in black, to 
tell her that ehe would be the next 
of the thirteen children to pass over. 
The Hon. J. Cannon Middleton dream­
ed for two successive nights, in March 
of seeing the Titanic keel upward in 
the water—an omen of the disaster of 
the April following.

Of all troubled dreams, those called 
nightmares are the worst. To 
cession of them the Insanity of the 
poet Cowper is sometimes attributed. 
Robert Louis Stevenson has written of 
his nightmare tortures in childhood— 
in later years a dream formed on the 
basis of "Dr. Jekyl and Mr. Hyde.” H. 
Rider Haggard considered one night's 
experience ln which he found himself 
In a terrible llfe-and-death struggle" in­
volving his old dog Bob, worthy of à 
detailed letter to The London Tlmee. 
The awful dream occurred on a July 
9. Next day the dog was missing. On 
July 14 the body of old Bob was found 
floating In the stream a mile and a 
quarter from the house. Physicians 
said the animal had been hit by a 

melted lead. Next day she had a se- train.
vere attack of tonsilltls. To dreams that have come true, in

A male patient attacked by apop- effect, Mrs. Craig, herself an oculist, 
lexy told how, a few days before his Rives a long chapter of her book Jest 

*-j, he dreamed of a masked referred to. She begins with scrip- 
ln black striking him violently tural accounts—Samson's mother fore- 

on the leg which was peculiarly affect- visioning the birth of her mighty son; 
ed in his prostration. I Hagar, dreaming of her boy and his
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Worry over troubles, present or 

feared, says another.
Sleeping on the wrong side, or with 

the hand turned the wrong way, says 
a third.

Influences warning ns of coming 
events, fortunate or unfortunate, says 
the superstitious.

Our astral selves going on strange 
adventurings, exoteric theorists de­
clare.

Noises, or bddlly sensations reach­
ing us in semi-wakeful eu, say con­
fident experimentalists.

And so on, up to Dr. Freud, who tellt 
as how the dream is the camouflaged 
confessional of repressed desires, hid­
den impulses and natural perversions, 
conducted throughyour sublimai selves. 
There is no theory more finely calcu­
lated than the Freudian to knock at 
once the romance and all helpful pos- 
•lbill ties out ofr the realm of dreams. 
However, even Freud admits that 
there are components of the dream 
problem passing beyond solution.

Dream bocks figure ln the most an­
cient literature. None of them sur­
passes the Bible, which is full of 
men’s visions from cover to cover, and 
no printed Interpretations have ex 
ceedcd in Ingenuity and Impressive 
ntis that given by Joseph to Pharaoh, 
regarding the dream of the fit kins 
and lean and that given to/Nebuchad* 
nezzar by Daniel, anent the image of 
gold, silver and brass. The most r» 
cent and one of the

ried folk, children; to the young, 
sweethearts: to a maid, vanity. 

UNSUCCESSFUL LOVE—The

SALT—Wisdom.
STRAWBERRIES — A happy mar-

SWALLOWING SUGAR — Priva-

ng Sam had given
tock-keeper took the needle and ex- 
mined it carefully 

"Never had any like that." he said 
"Now if.” said Philo Gubb. ■if the

ALLEGED HUMOR
In Bad. has Just been married, and to a girl of 

absolutely no family at all.
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'■ “We played fool,” declared
|Prown Prince. "I nee it now.”

**We had the whole world to pick a
f-weur

i "And look at tlie crowd

the
Mr. Newlywed (looking sadly 

around at the collection of his wife’s 
relatives)—A-a-h-hme! 
do have good luck.

we picked troubler
THE AUTO-MAN. KVERYWOMAN-S WOBLD, - „ U «sSsf&rUeed to Fighting, 

your father lia» enlisted in the 
my?" eaid the teacher.
|"Yes'm,” replied the boy.
'■'And do you think he sont bs 
"raid when he see» fighting?"

1 "Not him, ma'am.”
“Then he» brare, la he?"
“Brave? Why, say, miss, 
asn’t even afraid of mother.”

O;
: "So
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BTwo Wives.
My husband tells me that he was 
late last night with your husband." 
rhat Isn’t so. I want you to under» 
id that my husband was out with 
" husband —Passing Show.
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live volumes on the eublect under 
consideration la Katherine Taylor 
Cnalg'i "The Fabric at Dreams," from 
Uio page» of vhloh this writer has 
borrowed Interesting parttcudara. Na- 
tnrally, many phyaldans hare written 
book» and article» on this theme, and 
from a brief paper by the late Dr. 
William A, Hammond there are to be 
gleaned striking notes suggesting the 
sometime connection between dreame 
and disease.

A lady who dreamed of being bit 
In the face fcy e atone, we are told, de- 
veloped an acute Inflammation of the 
facial nerve, with subsequent paraiy-

Loeklng Ahead.
1 bachelor to proud father- -It is 
»d plan to name the baby Archie, 
when he grow» np and loses his 
you can call him Archibald.

Net Snrprlelng. 
fliat are yon grinning atr' 
wtbape I should not grin, but that 
p professor has never been eon- 
»te of my feelings."
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