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'"YHING HE CAN'T DO WITHOUT

ftie Reguiar Siecep, and This He Finds
He Must Have at His Reg-
uiar Hours.

“One thing that | 8ad | must bave,”}
amid & manp of mature years, ‘s sleep,
wsmd in order to keep fit and able to
work | must out ouly have my tull
smmount of dlesp. but | mast have it in
‘may reguiar sleeping bours. }

“When | was & youngster | could
o vithout sleep, or [ could take an
Sowur or two at any tme of the night
mad got Ip tle next morning and go
wi 1t fresh as & dalay, but it isn't so
wow. It | cut of an hour or two's
‘wieep now | am dull next day Not
wmti] the next day after that, after &
Sell night's sleep, do { come back all
wight And even after my full num-
Ber of hours of sleep. if these bave
%eea begun an hour or two later tham
weoal, with the sleep continued later,
¥ don't feel chipper; 1 must have my
tall sloep In my regular hours. [ ao-
sount for this on the supposition that
¥ mow have strength emough to keep

: ;me going through the day I good
mbape, just so long and no longer:
‘W 1 work or sit up later T overtax
my strength and so make myself cor-
»espondingly overtired; and to recow
ar from this [ must come back to my
mocustomed ways of living.”

SAVED FOR FURTHER SERVICE

‘Good Old Teapot, Precious Relle, Could
Not Be Aillowed to Become
) Prey of Flamea.
© The botel is In flames. BSadly the
‘guests and servants gase at the roar
.ing pyre. Suddenly they ses the pro
‘pristor dash madly io at the blasing
- doorway.
; “He has gone to rescus someonel”
Shey gaap.
. ‘Tensely they wait his reappearance.
iOwe minute. Two minates. Three.

" ., Has be perished im that crackling

‘Surnace?
| No! No! Bee, there he comes,
ainged and soorched, but safe

:  What is that he carries so oarefully
8s his arms? It is the hotel teapot,
sal4ull of nioe black tea.

Cheers rewarded the proprietor for
his noble act of sentiment.
. For twelve years (he teapot has
i‘idoodontbbacko(un kitchen
i vange, bolling faithfully away For
—twelve years i bas poured out its Iife

<

————————~hleod in response (o the calls of ihe

{transient world for drink, aod the tea
|Semves in its dark old depths will da
for many years to ocome.—Newark
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o Avm Girf’'s Brave Aot
- Remarkable bravery and presence

- ‘—-———401 mind were displayed iatsly by

- Mwendie Fraankiin, aged 1§, of New
{York, whea she saved two boys from
1g burned to death.

ters bedecked im wir costumes
Indians were playing around

of giving Beastor Busk a grand
on whea he comes from Wash-

How mueh shall we put you
a for? i S ]
{ ~Nothing!” ' b
“Nothing? Wiy, you must admftt

¢ ¢ ket Benator Bumk Nas"wiade » gr

Hé has'suvcesded
ong of the leaders)
iBed dollb«r-uvo.

‘sscord |n congress.
J making ht

of the moat,
Vedy on earth.”

3. s “Yes, Dut be's got all the ofiices at

Be disposal filled. s0 what's the use’™

Chees-Playing Autematonas,
There bave bees spversl automatos

Al the great [air beld la

Crystal Pslace, In londoa, (i»
: 1, an automatoan piayed the game
fh-dfnlly; and 50 early as 1753

Co | jaad put om the D4

Hal! a dosen ] :saoreamed and

[ T

—— piayers, but -4 should ot e
S~ :-n to say that they were .all
TR A od by the man bdehind the ma-

. pne, or rather, witdin or under the
;. 2 jemchipe.

DISSERTATION ON THE SHIRT

Few Indictments of Uncomfort
able Modern Garment.

man for shirts, every time a man geta
& new shirt or one comes back from'
the laundry the moral upiift needs the
application of the safsty brake and
emergenay clutch to keep us

it
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‘a.ckband, and the band is then steep-
od in oement so that the buttonholea
ocannot be opened. The bosom s them
adorned with buttons. These bdutl-
tons are sewed on with one weak
‘thread, s0 that when you try to but-
ton the shirt, after having pried it

merrtly. -

Shirts that are laundered are al-
ways sent back with the lower but-
-ton buttoned in, and all the buttom-
holea glued tight.

Dress shirts are made with ve-
neered bosoms, with little round bholes
where the atuds are only supposed
to be placed. Thess bosoms are abso-
lutely inflexible, and the studs cannot
be inserted without the ald of a sledga
hammer, which ts damaging to the dis«
.posttion.

The man who will invent a button-

Jorry the pet cat of the Stols famn
fly of Bloomfleld, N. J., considerably
nmhd‘lumuculwhon.mooth-
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- ~} car were strewa about the highway,

far and vear.
“Ah me'” sighed Henderson. “To
think that only last night | was (o

Writer Uncorks Vials of Wrath in & |

HIS NAME MOST APPROPRIATE

“Knapp"” it Was an¢ Drowsy Dele
gate Procceded to Live Up to
Cognomen.

During the morning prior to the
‘opening of the national conveation, a
‘special meeting of those delegutes al-
ready arrived wsm bheid to discuss and
‘'vote Oon sOome Dreliminary mesasurea.
These met in a smaller hall, opposite
the convention ball; and when they
were all assembled in the stuffy room,
one of the members leaned back wear-
tly ta his chair and promptiy fell
asleep.

After ap hour'g session, the chalr-
man called a vote on a certaln meas-
ure. All responded but the sleeper,
‘'whose snores now and then echoed
.through the room.

“Here! wake that man up!” de
‘manded the chalrman, at this poiot
“What's his name, anyway ™

No one being able to tell, and no
one following the chairman’s order to
wake the sleeper up, that functionary
at once called upon a ballot clerk to
carry out the order. So accordingly
the clerk hurried down the alsle to
the dozer, shook him vigorously by
the arm, asking him bhis pame the
while.

With a broken spore tha* perforat-
od the atmosphere, the sleeper awoke.

“What's his name?" again called out
the impatient chairman.

At this, the clerk straightened up
from the unknown member’s chair,
‘and announced, to the accompan!imeny
of a roar of laughter.

. “Mr. chairman, he says his name in
Kopapp.”—Judge's Library. -

‘STEEL SPECKS IN THE FLOUR

'Ian of Sclenss Announces Qravely
That This is One of the Causes
of Appendicitis.

- Dog Owner's idea Bright Enough,
but Somehow Her Memory Got
Twistad.

To Miss Bounce, who knows noth-
ing whatever about dogs and can
scarcely tell a greyhound from a St
Bernard, Mr. Kenoell proesented a Qine
young Alrdale terrier. He was ex-
tremely wide awake apnd active, evean
for a pup, and the yvung lady was
kept constantly on the alert to pre-
vent his getting ioto mischief or run-
ning toto danger. Casting abou! in
her mind for a suitable name for this
restiess animal Miss Bounce remem-
bared that in her school days she had
learned in ber philosophy that “wind
is air to motion.” What mpre ap-
‘propriate name, then, for the young
Alrdale than Wind. 8o Wind bhe was
‘called. His name, thought Miss
Bounoce, also will aild me memonically
to remember the name of the species
*t> which he belongs.

“What kiad of a dog iz that pup of

yours? asked somse one a few weeks

after the christening.

' Miss Bounce’'s eyes roved anxiously
‘for an instant, but steadied them-
'‘selves directly as she replied with
serene confidence, “He s a Wiad
Hound.”

GRIPS AS MUSCLE BUILDERS

“Traveling Salesman Seems to Have
: 1dea Which Might Really Be
Calted a Good One.

. After dinner they were discussing
inthietics, and each bad his favorite
'method of reducing or buildlog up.
'The travellng salesman proudly called
attention to a remarkable deveiop
.ment of blceps which swelled up be
/neath his coat slesve. .
| “Very good, indeed.” ssid the pro-
‘fessor, testing with his Ongers. ““How
‘do you accomplish (3
“My method s extremsly eimpie
{I.lld takes Do time away f{rom mYy
'work. In fact, It is a result. These
‘muscles bave been developed by car-
;rying heavily losded ‘grips,’ as we
‘usually eall our big banddags on the
‘road. I always carry two, loaded’ as
lnon:ty alixe as possible, so I shall
‘not” grow one-sided. [ began with
'only one grip, and swung it from one
‘hand to the other, as fatigue Im-
‘pelled, but I found that it is actually
| am
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DiDN'T SEEM TO WORK OUT

.vlnihuooncmollvﬂ.hsmh.v

. — —— — - —

RED HAIR WAS NEW TO THEM

indians for a Long Time Insisted
That White Man's Scalp Must
Have Been Painted. )

Forty ysars ago the Indlans
Colorado Aaew but little of the white
man, and nothing bardly of his ways
or habits except [from (radition.
Among tfe people who went to set-
tle in Colorado at that tlme was,a
man with very red halr He and his
party were thrown among the Ib-
dlans, who thought at first that his
bhair was paioted, jus* as they paint
ed thelr own bodles and faces.

An old chief came up to bim one
day . and looked at his bair very care-
fully. :

“Ugh!™ said he.

And then, turning to tbe interpreter
who had the party tn charge, he
wanted bim to ask the man whaere be
got the kind of paint that would color,
and yet not be greasy or look dabby
He was told that the man’s hair was
not painted, but he would ot belleve
tt. He once more walked up to the
man and scrutinized bie locks, run-
ning his hand through them and look-

ing at his fingers.

The red-balred man became a little
mervous, and half fancled that the
chief was calculating bow nice & red
scalp would look hung to his Dbelt.
The interpreter, bowever, laughingly
told the msn what the chief had sald.

Two or three more of the [ndlans
thea gathered around the party. and
they and the interpreter had a pow-
wow. PMinally the interpreter asked .
the man iIf he would object to putting
water on his halr .

He saw the Indians would not be-
lieve but that ft was painted, uomtil
they saw that the water would Dot
wash the color out. The man took
some water, rubbed it on his bhalr.
and then showed his bands to them.
But It took four or five days of won-
dering examination to convince them
that he had not found some pesuliar
paint, and got himself ap o & bright
red suit of halr : ‘

CUT OUT FOR A FINANCIER

Youth Beginning Well and Father
- Seemed Abundantly Justified in
Mis Reasoning.

The old man was perched upon &
high stool, figuring up the day’s sgles
of dry goods, sroceriss and bardware,

SNAPS FOR THE ALLIGATORS

_Goose Raiser Finally Found Out Just
Why His Flock Did Not
Increase.

The oldest of us cap remember be
Ing told that “Little Bopeep lost his
sheep,” but as they came howe at
last, Bopeep was not so bLadly off as
was Bob Vorus, who six years agu
started a goode farm on his mill pond,
pear Lumpkin, Georxta.

He kpew the value of festhers, and
thought the people would appreciate
the opportunity of obtalnlog them
pear home for making pillows and
beds.

His big mill posd was such & fize
place for them te awim and llve and
ratse thbeir young io. S0 he got Ova
hundred pairs of geose and put them
oo his pond.

Their nests wers built in the rushes
along its banks and tbeir melodious
volcea reverberatsd from end to ead
of the pond. But they did uot in.
crease, according to Bob's notlon ;;
their numbers were diminlshing pen
ceptibly.

. A dead one could be seen occasiosh
ally drifting along the edge of thy
bordecing rushes At first Bob thoughf
ft might be minks, otters, sk
toxes, or what not that were des

ing them, but soon found out that
was alligators for he actually

ove of the ugly reptles ratch a

and pull it under water. Partly
geese would sometimes be found.

HE WAS A DANGEROUS

In Thess Rushing Days the
trian Has No Show at All With
Insurance Company.
- |

Hero'uuauvhmnoumm
as If everything was settled. The
surance company’'s doctor had re
od that the man seemed to be
right, and the man himse!f had certh
fied that he was not engaged (n any;
dangerang occupation.

“1 lesd & sedentary Iife.” he tol
them. =1 work (o an office and we
have no danger or excitement’

“How about sportsa?™ the examiner
asked “Do you football? Baseballl
Do you box? Do you belong to am
athletic club?

“No—aone of that stuffl. [ gueas
I'm a safe risk.” ’ :
_ "Do you scorch?

“What do you meaat

[

~of m'mﬂﬂ used tn their manu-
‘facture and to the abesence of lroa

.m’mmaum. The
‘bells are never swumg. belng always

i1
A
i
ol

:
g
1

E2
il
ek
=E
¥
¢
.

:

|
i
d
i

i
|

113
.
éi‘
]

T

:

o3
-
=1
»

T
i
4
'
!

E
:
E
i
:

!

4
]
i
it
%EE

H
g
1
{
g
§
1]

|
%

2
g
{
3
-4
&
-
3
E

fs to sit in the room and talk or read
pewspapers, or play draugbts; the ra
dtum ia solutioa 1o the air does the
rest and affects the blood through the
lungs. This trestment is especially reo-
ommended for all gouty allments.

= Question Tes Persenatl. Coe
“l sad a mighty queer surprise this
| morming,” remarked . a local stock
[broker. ] put oa my last year's
imzmumdmum-';m-
,ots | found & hig roll of bills which
1 bad emtirely forgotten.”
© “Were any of them reoceipted?’

ey

‘in each hand If the instruments were

Acotor’s Proper Placs.
© Mahlon Ivens, Jr. of Merchantville
has a reputstion as an actor and
takes part in neariy all of the local
shows. In the last show that was
gtven, Shorty bhad one of the leading
After the shew, while be wae
his makeup, an elderly man

playing tn this town:
. you should bde with Manafield, Booth
or [rving, or Joe Joflersocn.” “Why-w
why,” sald Shorty, "those aotors are

dead.”
‘as he turned on his beel and left—

'‘mot so cumbersome.” T

“Say. Pop.” exclalmed the youllf
m,“!!lmbuyoﬂm—hu‘nd-
dollar borse for osde-fifty will you
take a chattel mortgage on him and
help me out with the cash?™

“wWhat kind of a hoss, my sos?
taguired the father cautiously.

“Bay. 4 yoars old, sixteet hands
high. weighs 1,000 pounds, and sound
wind, limb and bottom.” .
“T'hat sounds good to me, mYy $00.
and 1 want to do all [ can to help you
slong in the world;” and be reached
tnto the safe for his roll. “How
much 40 you want®™ -

“A hundred and forty-nine, fifty.”

The old man gasped and canght

g

i

“%What?™ he exclaimed.
“A bundred asd forty-nine, Bty
back Into the safe.

“My son.,” be said softly, “you are
wasting time trading hosses. What
‘you ought to do is to go tato the loaa
and trust business.” —Lipploocott's. .

“Do you drive your car fastar tham
tbe ipeed NNty et

“] have BO CAPr.”

. “What? How do you get about?™

1 walk.”

“Risk refused. A soorcher s &
dangerous risk, but a pedestrian has
no chance at all. Buy a car, old chap
BSorry—good oight!” .

-

Picked Up Here and There.
“It's a shame the way they crowd
shouldl

rise up and insist
- chanos to st down."

dance. only the music puts me oul
and the gir! gets 1n my way ™

“Yes. her busband _robbed ber of
every c¢ent she had—and just think,
she oniy married bim becatse ebe
was afrald of burglare!”

“Hello!' s this the butcher? Wail,
you may sead me up a roast of beef,

wes7liash vaatares S issntionnaleClIE Prishids Wanee .= <\ ‘un

vV empele uwach came dida B
a—— .:..:uau z:udl:“t:cmn: .. _*“What “.fh.?:‘o’;iu ;:" .asked & listener who seemed to be & o Na vc:. and do.:‘ot 'u't:
- ‘emi and wonder of the time. Vom | . ‘The obvious thing. Just s he got ""'"”:‘“ ' T Ist. but regare 1t as the higheut infinite
., , Mempeien weat all over Europe with | the windfall be fousd bis machine m:d.l:toly t;‘:’“w""_'"‘."""‘:-"': good In wilch sl fialte things are
L. e “Turk” { noeded o windbrest” body felt comfortable. resoived—Wilheim ven Humboldt
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;_;," Pond Hearts Finelty United.
After waiting 30 years for ber to be-
‘come & widow, George Slesgarm of
Wilkesbarre, Pa. bas married
Marieita Tobhérn of Haseitou.
they were young in Germany, they fall
ta love, and would bave married had
it not beem for the opposition of thelr
‘pareats. They tried to elope, bet

in their wedding the ot
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trring t6 be amiable.
© “Whea did ye leave Quincevilie®™
demasnded Sllas, suspiciously.

“Pive ®'clock this morming.” sald
the chaufiour, with a wink at his com
panioa.

. “Five this merain’, eh?T* said the

“Takea
yo six hows to comme fowr miles.
Waal, [ guess ['llI ren yo in, anyhovw,

ouly [T change the cowplaint frqm

Bave It rare. -
my busband can eat it"—Bostom
Tranascript. ’ :

" Living Portrait of Mark Twaln,

A singular story cothes from a small
town in Pescsylveaia accoeding o
Harper's Weekly. Oun Aprtl 11, 1916,

Coupecticut. Om
lined la dark browa against a mmow-
white backgrouad, is a proflle bust of
that author. The lkenegs, which was
plain at the birth of the calf, has
. growa more and more distinct, untih
% s wow tmpossidie o fall to identify,

mpmbers of the imperial family
above the law. Princs Can-Chi
been doing just as he lIkes recgntly.
fortifled with this immunity. There
is mot a hygieaic law that thig inter
eating person has not broken, and hist
great recreation sesems t0 have beem,
to defy the polioe. umlom
endurance of the police there came &l
mit, and the matier was brought um-
der the notios of the regent, who has
not oaly abolished the “comveation,™
but the prinoe’s recrestions also, sadl
given ipetruectioss that ta futiure be
must act as an ordinary citisea, en
stand the comsequences. . .

B e

’

Training Schoel fer Surgtars.
. Am academy where burglary was be-
Ing taught om the most approved lines
_ by experts in the profession wes dis-
covered by the police at Berttm Intely’
The principal, who was aa oid coaviet,
examined each studeat ta the varioum
branches of the acience before grant-
iag the leaviag certificate, which wam

overspeedin’ te obetructia’ the high-
way "—Harper's Weekly. = ~
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