THE

An Experiment in Gyro-Hats

(Coneluded from 'page 18.)

four hours I remained in the centre
of that platform, being revolved at an
enormous’ speed, and when my - father
ocame home and stopped the platform
I staggered and reeled and fell in a
theap at his feet. That is how I ac-
quired my unfortunate stagger and un-
pleasant reel, and 1 have only told you
4this that you may have no unjust sus-
picions.”

“But why,” asked my wife, who had
been . greatly  interested by Walsing-
ham’s story, “do you not revolve in the
opposite direction, and ‘unwind’ your-
self, as we used to say?”’

“Madame,”
have. Every night, for one hour be-
fore I go to bed I revolve, but it re-
«Quires an immense number of revoly-
tions to overcome such a ¢pin as I
had:in my youth.”: He waited a mo-
ment and then said: -“But I am now
ready to try the gyro-hat.”

I looked out of the window, and hesi-
tated. A ithin rain was falling, and
was freezing as it fell, and I hated -to
have a good, silk, gyro-hat go out into
such weather; but a8 a leading hatter
1 felt that it would never do for me
A0 seem small and pickayunish in re-
gard to hats. 1 remembered that a
really good silk hat should not be
'Pm'e'd by @ few drops.of: water; and

saw ithat if anything could convince

Anne and Walsingham that“the gyro-:

[hat held their happiness,.it:would be
@ triall on such slippery walks ag the
‘evening had provided. ¥

. 801 brought down the hat and press-
ed it on Walsingham’s head. Instantly
the vacuum creator began to work
and-the hat clung fast to his head. He
arose to his feet and walked across
the parlor in a perfectly steady man-
ner, and out into the hall. I held open

said Walsingham, *“I

the front door and he stepped out.

Walsingham crossed the porch
with as steady a tread as ever
any man crossed the porch of a
high-class hatter, but when he reached
the top step his foot struck the ice
and he slipped. He did not stagger
nor reel. If he fell, he fell steadily.
I can best liken his fall to the action
of a limber reed when the wind strikes
it," He inclined slowly,. with his feet
on the top step; and comtinued to in
cline until his head touched the walk
below with considerable violence, and
then his feet slipped down the edges
of the steps until they rested on the
walk, BN

I never saw a more graceful fall,
and I was about to congratulate Wal-
singham, when 'he began to incline to-
ward. the perpendicular again, in the
same slow manner.  But this wag not
the reason I held my words. The rea-
son was that the gyro-hat and Wal-
gingham were behaving in a most un-
accountable manner. Walsingham wag
revolving.

1 discovered later that the fall had
jammed the gyroscope ou the pivot 80
that, the gyroscope could not revolve

" ‘without revolving the whole hat, and

as the hat was firmly suctioned to
Walsingham, the hat could not revelve
‘without révolving Walsingham, For

. an instant Walsingham revolved away
from us down the walk, and Anne
gave a great cry; ‘but almost ‘at that
moment Walsingham: regdined the up-
right and began to revolve rapidly.
The icy walk offered no purchase for
hig feet, and this: was indeed lucky;
for if it had, his head would have
continued to revolve none the less, and
the effect would have been fatal

1 egtimated that Walsingham wag
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COVRIER.

revolving at a rate of perhaps fifteen
fhundred revolutions a minute, and it
was some minutes before my wife’ was
able so far to recover from. the shock
of seeing her prospective son-in-law
‘whirl thus as to ask me to stop him.
My first impulse wag to do so, but my
long training ‘as a’ hatter had made
me a careful; thoughtful man, and I
gently pushed my wife back.
= “My deary. I said, “let us pauge and
consider the case: Here we have Wal-
gingham revolving rapidly. He is re-
volving in one of the only two direc-
tions in which he can revolve—the di-
rection In which he revolved on the
Mule Reverser, or thé opposite direc-
tion. If it is‘the opposite direction
all is well, for he will be unwound in
o few hours, if his neck is not wrung
in the meantime, If it is in the same
direction it is no use to stop him now,
for by this time he will be in such a
condition of reeling and staggering
ithat we would not have him as a son-
in-law on any terms. 1 propose, there-
fiore, to let him- gpin here for a few
hours, when the will have had a full
recovery or be permanently too dizzy
for any use.” =
My wife, and Anne, too, saw the
wisdom ef thls course, and as it was
very. miserable weather outside we all
withdrew to my parlour, from the win-
dow of which we could watch Wal-
singham revolve, - Oceasionally, when
he seemed about to revolve off the
“walk, I went out and’pushed him. on
again. = :
1 figured that by six e¢’clock in the

morning he would be sufficiently re-
volved—provided he was revolving in
the right direction—and at midnight I
sent my wife and Anne to bed.
Anne slept but little that night, for
she must have had a lover’s natural
anxiety as to how all was to turn out,
At six in the morning I called Anne
and my wife, and we went into the
yard to stop Walsingham, and it was
not until' I had carefully walked down
the porch steps that it came to me
that I had no way of stopping him
whatever. To add to my dismay ¥
knew that when the sun arose the thin
ice would melt, and as Walsingham’s
feet could no longer slip easily, he
would in all probability be wrenched
in two, a most unsatisfactory condition
for a son-in-law. !
Put while I was standing in dismay
love found a way, as love always will,
and Anne rushed to the cellar and
brought out the stepladder and the
ice pick. ' Placing the stepladder close
to Walsingham she climbed it, and
holding :the point of the ice pick at
the exact center of the top of the hat
she pushed down. In a moment a siz:
zing noise told us that she had bored
a hole in the hat, letting the vacuum
eséape, and the hat flew from Wal
singham’s head. : :
Slower and slower he revolved, un-
til he stood quite still, and then, with-

out a:reel or a stagger he walked up

to me and grasped my hand, while
tears told me the thanks he could not
uttér, . He had revolved in the right
direction! He was cured!

| Comfort_ing . thev .'Co‘mforterv

" (Concluded from page 13.)

the cleverest little doctor in the prov-
inece. . But he knew it was puliing him
to pieces. When the preacher had in-
terrupted him ‘he was planning: a
Christmas debauch.: -He: had not-yet
taken the first: dnink.when: he heard
his bell ring.- He had only. taken itwo
when ‘the ® preacher - went. out. . Two
meant nothing to the doctor. But now,
instead of taking the third, he fell in-
to-thought: '\« e T ik

- “Wow: who,? he” demanded . .of him-
‘gelf, - “Who « ig* it comforts the
preacher?”’ He thought for a.time and
then he shouted, to himself, “His we-
mant” g )R G SO e ;
" Hig mind suddenly teemed with re-
collections 'of the shabby ' house the
preacher kept. As a physician, Ned
was aceugtomed to shabby homes, for
poverty has a way of revealing itself
in the bed-rooms of the sick. He re-
membered now the scantiness of the
preacher’s house, and he remembered
the wife. Somehow or other the doc-
tor had mever been able to look into
that woman’s face—perhaps because
it reminded him of a side of himself
which he wag afraid to remember:

As he thought of these things, Ned
rose and put aside the bottle and the
glags, Tishing among the rubbish on a
top shelf he found his clock—a cheap
affair with an alarm bell on top. It
‘had stopped. He wound it and get it
by guesswork. Then he wound the
alarm and set it for an early hour.
That done he blew out hig light and
went resolutely to bed.

But a few hours later, almost before
jt was light, the doctor might have
been seem to emerge from his house,
trudge to his stable for his- Horse,
mount and ride away. Xt the door of

the Rich Man’s house he had trouble

rousing anyone. Finally the Rich Man
bimsel let the doctor in.

S uWhat an ‘hour to be rouging a
body—" protested the Rich Man.

- “Never mind,” retorted the doctor,
Wy ou wont suffer for it this once. T've
something important to say to you.”

" Wrapped in a blanket the Rich Man
listened while the doctor talked. His
interest grew with the moments. Pres-
‘ently he dressed and went out with
the doctor—Ileaving the doctor’s horse
ih the stable. Arm in arm thrgugh the
deep &now they went down town to
the shop of the grocer whoge father
the preacher had visited the night be-
fore, ~They roused the grocer and then
went on in company to the furniture-
dealer and-undertaker. At each stop-
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1 tawtis tiven dntorest, ‘amd then -consent.

At each place they acquired bundles,
and at almost every place some new
convert joined the ranks of the little
deputation, By eight o’clock there

. were ten men in that deputation -and

they made their way—slowly on. ac-
count of their bundles—to the house
of the preacher. :

“Well?” demanded the weary parson
through sleep-bleary eyes as he opened
the door in the morning dusk and saw
dim - shapes outside, “What can I .do
for you?” : %

“I’s—it’s us,” said the little doctor,
“We came to see
‘didn’t need comfortin’.”

“Comfortin’!” whispered the preach-
er, still drowsy with sleep, “Com-
fortin’.”

But with that the deputation had
filed into hig house and he had recog-
nized them. Speaking softly so as not
to wake the preacher’s wife, who wag
gleeping, or the children, the Rich
Man, the grocer, the furniture-dealer,
the . lumber-and-coal merchant, and
butcher made their offerings, then filed
quickly out again.

“But—but—but—" the preacher was
trying to say, “But I—" then he picked
up a note which lay on the top of the
other things. It was from the doctor.

It said:: :

“Dear Dick: We've been hogs. This
is just to show we appreciate a man
when weé have him with us. £nd to
ghow we appreciate the person who
stands behind that man—Tom Duffy
(Tom Duffy was the rich man), has
given me full authority to pick out the
best rooms in the best sanitarium in
the «country for Mrs. Dick. Twe
monthe will put her back on her feet,
And Tom Duffy pays everything.” .

A Hen Secretary?ﬂ_'

He had worked for the farmer nine
years, and was apparently contented
until ‘his employer , added poultry-
raising to his list of ‘activities. Then
he had to write on each egg, with an
indelible pencil, the date ‘and the
name of the hen that laid the egg.
One day he marched up to hig em-
ployer and announced: ‘“I'm going to

' Jeave.” The farmer was astonished.

“Why are you going to leave” he
asked, “after working for me all these

years?’ “Well,” said the man, stoutly,.

“I've done pretty mnear everything
about this place now, but I'll starve

.before I'll go .on being secretary 1o
- youroidhens.”—The Argonaut.

I fear

if the comforter




