germs.

not need hot| water.
RUB-NO-MORE RUB-NO-rORE
Washing Powder  Carbo Soap

Five Cents—All Grocers |
The Rub-No-More Co., Ft. Wayn¢, Ind.

HAD THE CAP AND MES$AGE
AP AN

Monkey's Fun With Messenges
Was Altogether One-Sided fo
Period, at Least.

A clerk on tha fifth floor of the hall
of records at New York saw a.dark ob- .

| thelr living frona the sea.
| several distinguished p

along the Spanish
Main, upon the glistening bos-
om of the Carihbean, 'the
ocean tourlst, no Matter how
care burdened, is quite -apt
to form the “lolling” habit. The air
1s soothing to tired nerves, and I have
little respect for an imagination that
would not fall under the spell of those
perfect. moonlit  nights. ,~For my-
self, en route from Trinidad to Colon,
I just wanted to “loll” and dream of
the days when pirates held sway in

| these waters, of thé days of adven-

ture and romance. It didn’t seem quite
right " that' | should be enjoying all

the thxuries.of travel while possibly

some -of ymy. forbears had to ‘wrest
There were
engers  be-
sides myself on board, including Lady
Hope'bnd the duchess of Kalanazoo

t flit by a window and opendd the
’:cmdow uf investigate. = As he poked | The passenger list preseuted a cos
his head out he saw & fairly [large- ol of Britishers,
sized monkey aad scplding rds and West In-
from the next window sill. Down be- dlans. 1 must not neglect the young
Jow & crowd had gathered attfucted IFish batriot, an ardent champion of

by the unusual sight, and amoug the
most interested was a hatless mes-
senger boy. His interest was explained
by the fact that he monkey hejd his .
bat in its paws and seemed abput to
tear it up, number plate,

“Run along, sonny, and delives your
message,” said a stout man, who was'
among the watchers. “T'll stay t{ll the |
monkey is caught, and keep youf cap
for you."

“Dat’s all right,” said the m
ger, “but de message is in me c:

The monkey ran from windef
window, trying to evade the volury
who rapldly organized.a pursul
finally captured it. Its collar bo
name of William H. Benjamin
%’:nu streat. Over the telephong
. Benjamin sald he bought the a
from a South Amerlcan sailor rec
and it had escapec by unfasteniy
chain in his office before he coul
to his home at Morristown, N, J.
Benjamin called at the ball of re
later and got his monkey.

ssen-
p-"

v to ]
toers

pords

The. Pligrim.

Alfred Noyes, the exponent of

g poetry,”. told a good sto
Princeton.

“One morning,” he said, “my |work
‘was Interrupted by a Westerner He
rushed In on me enthusiastically}
bruised my hand with the pow
his cordial. clasp. He made nje sit|
down and write my name 50 timps on
& sheet of foolscap that he
s pocket—he wanted to
be explained, my autograph amof
hs friends.© He even urged o
~write a poem for him—to dash a
off while he looked on, This falling, |
he would not go till ‘I had read him
& half dozen selections fro
works.”

.
“pay-
fy at

" he ended,
uffer -called me Boyes.”

Bluecoats Rescus Kitten.
report was telephoned t:
West One Hundred and Sixty-s
street police station by Mrs. En
Levy of 7 Hamilton place* that
ong had fallen into a culvert op)
home. Patrolman Nieand an|
policemen were hurried

the |
pcond
januel

posit
i two
P the

» ‘When they looked inty t
they saw a kitten swimming
t in the water ten feet belofy the
strpet level, It had fallen throfigh a

ball.
fish-
When.
hlk It
the patrolmen’s logs and
the N

[
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3 IT THE SPOT. |
Postum Knocked Out Coffee Alls. |

There's a good deal of satisfy
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| amanian authorities are anxious to

home rule, who had had several ver
bal met-tos with antagonistic Knglish-
men before wur troupe boarded the
steamer, writes C. Nick Stark i the
Detroit Free Press.

A ripple of melddramatic clfmax
‘was reached on the second: daj out
ffom Port-f-Spaln, when, during a

heated argument between a British-
er ana the Duke of Cork, the latter
tarted to warble “The Sun Is Now
Rising on Ireland.” The Incensed
Englishman called the “Irishman a
“bally rotter,” or something like that,
when bing!—the home rule advocate's
right shot into his adversary's eye
with such force as to break a bone
in the smiter's right hand and tem-
porarily impalr the Englishman's eye
for sight-seelng purposes. The inci-
dent almost caused International com-
plications, and a general melee was
only averted by prompt action on the
part bt the skipper, who ordered the
combatants to be confined In their
staterooms, where the only visitors
were the surgeon and' the stewards.
Bargain In Boa Constrictors.

The distance from Port-of-Spain to
Colon, Isthmus of Panama, is only a
trifie over 1000 miles, just au. ordi-
pary jump for an ocean-going the-
atrical company. The jump Is broken
by stops at Savanilla and Cartagena,
on the Colombian coast. Panama has
declared a strict quarantine against
those towns, and passengers are not
permitted to stray from the wharves.
It is ‘said that the sanitary ‘'grounds
which the quarantine Is based
merely a subterfuge.! The Pan-

bo Gbtained at Savanilla and Cagta-
gepa. The venders that offered them
for sale at the wharves had a slid-

JUBILEL MARKET, KINGSTON.

to be patfent and wait until nearly
salling time, when prices rapidly de-
scended. This' was also triie of: the
fluctuations in parrots, mobkeys and
boa . constrictors. By mot showing

unseemly haste one could securw a |

nice sleek young boa coastrictor for
$1.50.

It is worth & long journey to see
the wonderful Panama capal, but 1
won't advertise the City of Panama

or Colon as ideal lingering jpotnts for |

honeymoon couples. Except for the
canal zone, the general aspect of Co-
lon i unattractive. American residents
tell us it wasn't much more than a

huge swamp—a yellow fever pest hole |

—when Uncle Sam began (his clean-
ing-up operations.

From_Colon to Kingston, Jamalea,
it 15 a short jump for a sea-golng
troupe—only about 500 miles. We
played the City of Panama Monday
night, and opened in Kingston Thurs-
day -night of the same waek. This
is what the smalltime vaudevillian
would term a “split week.” Jamaica
18 Justly termed the “Gem of the An-
tilles”  One can well appreciate the
enthu. m of Columbus when, upon
approaching beautiful island,
with its background of mountalns
melting into the sky, he exclaimed,
“Santa Glorfa!” Its history is filled
with romance and’ tbrills, and the ex-

ploits of Morgan and other famous
buccaneers would afford matertal for
the most blood-stirring melodramas.
Frequently devastated by volcanic
eruptions, earthquakes and tornadoes,
it endures today as the most prosper-
ous and commercially important of
the British West Indies. Only seven
years ago the islend was visited by
an earthquake which killed 1,200 pen
sons and almost wiped Kipgston oft
tbe map. It Is something of a revela-
tion, therefore, to find a ety with
as much bustle and real business ac-
tivity as can be shown by the aver-
age American city of {ts size. They
make a lot of nolse about ft, too. It
one happens to be domiclled In the
business section he will find the din
of stréet trafic as annoying during
hours of repose s in the larger metro-
politan cities.

Where Color Regulates Caste.

Social caste in Jamalca is regulated
by the grade of color. There are
black people, colored people and vesy
light (though not quite wwne) peo-
ple. As to the whites, the English
Jew predominates, though he does not
control. The mayor and gearly all
the members of the Kingston gty
council are colored mer® Among the
dark shades of humanity the women
do most of the work. There are few
legal marriages in this
‘woman realizes that if she is bound by
the marriage tie she will probably
be obliged to work so much barder
to support hér lord and master in
idleness, while if there is. no legal
bond she can leave her man if he
doesn't treat her right.

$675,000 necklace that was stolen. In
the ordinary way I could not acquire
80 many really fine pearls in twenty
years' time, 8o few that are suitable
for my purpose come Into the market.

all the markets of the world, and I

peart hope very shortly to complete the
string.

“1 do not anticipate any difficulty
In disposing of it, and I am in no
haste to-do so. Pearls are concentrat-

that pearis- can pos
sibly make it; and at the same time
the most costly in the world.”

Difference of Opinion.
“Well, dear Emmi, do you not think
that there is a pecullar

The |

will cheer up a bit if I give it to him

So Tim got ‘dawa ‘from the seat,
brokts the pippin ixf jwd with kis strong |
fists and féd the sections| to the horse. |
“The latter tried to express his appre-
ciation of the ¢heering |feast. \He |
munched at the last shred of the tooth-
some dalnty, his eye fixed gratefully |
on his master and then rubbed his |
frowsy cheek against that of Tim. |
“It's all right, isp't ft?" chirped Tim
Ever the best of frieads, hey, old

scout? What chums we've been |
on to twenty years. And now
me!”

Tim sighed, and well he might. The |
€ood old days were goue, indeed. |
Square by square, mile by mile law
ordinances, the police had pushed the
old cab stand farther and farther from |
the city center.’ New centers had |

been formed, but chauffeurs and auto- |

mobiles and electric cabs had in- | g

truded.

Thus t¢r over a year Tim and Reddy |
had been obliged to make their night
stand at the present corner—a street |

| along. There were ‘some exigency
midnight calls'from doctors, the hospi-

| tal, or some bélated convivialists.

| Tim bad grown old and hatdened in |

| the service. Ready was drooping and

| gfay. - The .hack had seen both fts
best and its worst days. There was &

| car junction. An occasional fare came |

teeth in its julcy depths—"Old ReadyTHp,

and be deseryes Jt—brave, foyal fel- ||
ow RTINS «

IG

{ot
A

{running and in a minute or two Tim
[knew' that they were on the trail of
his recent fare. They lpoked inside
the vehicle. Then they began to ques-
tion him as to the direction his pas-
sengers had gone.

Sturdy Tim gave them no satisfac-
tion and they tried to force him to |
speak. He beat off one of his as-|
sailants. The other seiging a stone |
was about <o lay him out, when Ready
staggered to his feet. With a’quick
nip he seized the man's atm between
his powerful jaws. There was a
crunching sound, a curdling yell and
then the two bafled fellows sneaked |
away

Daylight was dawning as a welcome
figure appeared upon the bleak spot
cn the prairie. Taere was & happy |
relieved look in the face of the yYoung |
ey |
“Well, my man,” he halled cheerily,
“thought 1 was going to forget you.
I've hag lots to do—among other
things getting married to the young
lady yo1 have helped out of ihe hands
cheming cruel relations.”
“Why, sir, a romancg” Intimated
1m.

“Well nigh a -tragedy,” sald the
young man seriously. “They bad
drugged her to spirit her away, but I
got ahead of them. Now she s safe.

18

“And feel your thirst slip -
> X away. Ydﬁ’ll_ﬁnnh' refreshed,
cocled, satisfied.

Depasd e ren by o mememe
R . .
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THE COCA-COLA CO,

<

ATLANTA, GA.
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BLINDNESS IS BOY'S FATE
Appalling Effect of Careless Action
Will Be ‘the Permanent Loss of
Child's Eyesight.

Gashed ‘across the face by a pair
of scissors which a playmate thought-
lessly wiolded in a reckless manner,
three-yedrold Thomas Inglesbry will
lose the sight of both eyes. The in
jured boy s in a eritical condition in

| the Pdlyclinic hospital, and physicians

say that, even though an operation to
remove the terribly lacerated optics
be necessary, he will be blinced for
ife.

With several companions who were
spending the evening in his home,
young Inglesbry was cutting strips
from a newspaper to solve a picture-
puzzle. One of his playmates, uncon-
sclous of Inglesbry’s presence, threw
out the hand in which he was holding
thie sclssors. The sharp point struck
the Inglesbry boy's right eye and swept
across the bridge of his nose, penetrat-
ing the other eye. Both eyeballs were

| family of four at home. Tim knew |Dear! Dear! a wreck lndeed, iso't
nothing but driving a hack, so he was || j¢> ‘ | almost gouged from thelr sockets.
fast going down hill with a failing | “Yes, the old hack ver run | The wounded child’s screams of agony
business, again—nor Ready, observed | ttracted his parents, and they hur-
‘I 1 only had the capital to buy |Tim . | ried him to the hospital.—Philadelphia
an electric cab,” he mused longingly The stranger asked a few questions. | Ipauirer.
"And a new suit.  Then me for a|Then he became iaterested and —
fashionable hotel stand or the depots | pre. ITCHED AND BURNED
and a good rest for you, old Ready. “1 see-your mynd is on an electric -
Fare, sir? | cab.” be observed final v Silverwood, Mich—"My Baby was
Tim, alwayr on the lookout for busi- | Ready deserves retirc about six months old when he first be.
ness, as a feature of routine hailed a | the bill for the new layout, | gan to break out with little pimples

man who had suddenly appeared, look- | and all.” . |

ing about him as though In a hurry

Munched at the Last Shred of the
Toothsome Dainty.

or anxious to hurry others. He was
a well dressed handsome young fellow
and he seemed Wustered and excited.

The stranger looked over Tim, then
Lis hack, and then old Ready. ll)‘m‘
apparent from the disappointed” ex-
I sslon of his face that the layout
was not encouraging.

“See here,” he sald rapidly, “Is
there a public ' garage anywhere
near?*

“Mile down the avenue,” vouchsafed
Tim.

Again the man looked over Tim and
his equipment.

“Are you ready for a hard ru
inquired.

“Well, sir,” replied Tim, “as you see,
old Ready is no racehore, but if it's
a sure steady plugging gait he can't
be beat.”

“Get up on your box and follow or-
ders, then,” directed the stranger.
“You shall bave good pay, only do
Just as 1 direct you,” and to Tim's
surprise the man got up beslde bim ag
though resolved to act as pilot direct.

He pulled his coat collar well up
over his face and spoke crisply, nerv-
ously when ho spoke at all. After
devious turns and windings he or-
dered Tim to drive slowly dawn a dark
lane., Behind a threestory brick
house he whispered an order to halt.

Then he was lost In the darkness of
the yard: beyond for some minutes.
When he returned, to the amazement
of Tim he carried in his arms a girl-
ish form wrapped up in & great water-
proof coat.

“See here, mister,” exclaimed Tim,
aghast, “what's this—kidnaping?;

“No," flared out the | yqung man
breathlessly, “villainy! Poor dear!"
and he held the form more shelterin;
ly. “Get us away quick, it you want
to help & good cause.” .

The man disposed of the sensele

" he

|1y and the fabric negatively.

That is why, arrayed in a spick and
span suit and proud owner of the
nobblest cab in the city, Tim Downey

HOW BALLOONS TAKE FIRE

Reasoning of French Expert, Trans
lated for Its Readers by the
Literary Digest.

The way In which balloons are |
| made at present is well calculated to
produce electric sparks, says a writer
in Cosmos, abstracting an article in
L'Industrie Electrique. And as elec-
tric sparks are perbaps the best
means for setting fire to the inflam-
mable gas with which balloons are
filled, the expediency af reform in
their manufacture would appear ob- |
vious. We read:

on his head-and face. Then they would
run water and keep getting worse un-
til his head was a regular sore erup-
tion and water would run and stream
from it and his face also. His whole
body was affected. They were little
white pimples which ftched and
burned something terrible. His cloth-
ing seemed to frritate him and it
Imost impossible for him to sleep at
night. They also disfigured him as
they were on his face.

“We tried medicine but without suc-
cess. The trouble must have lasted
three or four weeks when I thought
I'would try the Cuticura Soap and Olnt-
ment. I would bathe'him with warm

Cuticura Soap, then apply the Cuti-

cura Ointment. The very first time
that 1 did this it seemed to relieve
him as he slept well and inside of two
weeks he was completely healed.”
(Signed) Mrs. L. White, Jan, 29, 1914.

Cuticura Soap and Olntment sold

*According to statistics, most of the | throughout the world. Sample of each

balloon fires are due to electric sparks
All experiments to avold the danger
of fire should have to do with the con- |
stitution of these fabrics. The eén-|
velopes that are currently used are im-
pregnated with rubber and may easily |
be charged with eleetricity by fric-
ton. If a rubber-coated fabric be
rubbed on a metal—aluminum, for in- |
stance—the metal Is charged positive- |
The |
charge assumed by the envelope per-
sists even after several contacts with |
the ground, and this condition may
be observed for' several hours. In.
tlammation by sparks is no longer to |
be feared when the superficial and
sectional conductivities are both good. |
The -best fabric at present,
from this point of view, is gold-beat- |
er's skin"—Translation made for The
Literary Digest

-— |
Adding Value to the| Tomato. }

The chamber of French commerce |
at Milan announces euccessful at- |
tempts to produce a, valuable cattle-
fodder from the tomato seeds which |
are a by-product of the cannerics. The |
seeds are desiccated’ In| drying tur- |
naces and then sifted to separate them |
from the woody fiber of the debris.
They are then crushed by heated mill
stones and the ofl which they contain
in considerable quantities is separat-
ed by a hydraulic prese.

The residue is pressed into loaves
each about two kilograms in weight.
According to tests at the agricultural
station at Portici, they contain an
abundance of protelds and carboby-
drates.

Took Himself Seriously.
Wifey—“Well, how was the circus,
Hiram? Hubby—"“Rotten! -The folks
at the door made me pay full price for
little Hiram” Wifey—"Well, he's a
good deal more'n twelve, you know.”
Hubby—"Course he Is, but fer- the sake
ov a year or two I don't see why
them graspin’ circus interests should
farmin’ =

form of the girl within| the vehicle.
Then he spoke hurriedly and definite-
1y to Tim. He wished to a cer-
tain point, & little suburb elght. miles
distant.

“No traversed roads,” he explained.
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—Pittsburgh Dispatch.

Humanity Improving.
Imagine the old Romans stopping a
galley.race to pick up egme common
fellow who had fallen overboard! Yet
the Vanitie forgels she i racing, and
the Resolute’'comes up to offer help
‘when seamen are swept into the ocean.
Maybe the human race. hasn't been
moving backward, after alL.—Brooklyn
Eagle. . A

| movement.

laid the egg.”

Americans.

medals
of the women artists of France.

Signature of

who is able to take
self occasionally.

Red Cross Ball Blue,
farther than liquid
grocer. Adv.

| tree,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-

-Adv.

card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston.

The Mammoth Microbe.

“The microbe craze is a good thing,”
sald Dr. Egbert R. Hewittson, the well-
known histologist, at a dinner at At-
lantic City.

Yes, the microbe craze is a good
thing. 1t bas cleaned up the world
It bas put a lot of diseases on the run
But, at the same time, it has fts
bumorous side.

“I trequently urge my little son to

| have nothing to do with dogs or cats,

because they are full of microbes.
This morning, however, 1 came upon

| him on the beach playing with a stray

mongrel. But just as I'came up he
quitted the mongrel hurriedly.

“Papa,” he sald, “it's true about
dogs having microbes. A big black
microbe just jumped out.of that dog's
coat and lighted on my hand,’ "

‘ The n.

Mrs. Charlotte Perkins Gilman, the
brillfant suffragist, said, at a'luncheon
at the Colony club In New York, in
wer to an “anti:”

ir, of overconfl-
of the suffragist
Well, sir, I'd ask you to
remember this:

“The hen Is no great hand to swag-

ger and strut, but at least she's never

been known to cackle before she's

Women Recelve Medals.
The Soclete des Artistes Francals

awarded medals to 12 women at its

salon recently, mone of them being
The fact that there were
12 women among- 60 honored with
very well for the work

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every  bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children,

In Use For Over 30 Years. ;
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

see that it

Bears the .

We admire the will power of a man
fall out of him-

Our minds are full of waifs and

tstrays which we think our own.—O.
W. Holmes.

Get "trows ‘say

Those who win success by practise

haven't time to do much preaching.

kil

cigar than they will for a dollar,

‘When nature stores a lot of

behind a pretty face—watch out!

Some men will do more for &

It Wag Not to Him.

It was in a ity restaurant that a °
little short womyn and her tall hus-
band entered and ‘gat al a table.
fried  oysterafif
ing over the -4

“Yes,” answered
woman, as she tried
her toes to the floor.
want a hassock.”

John nodded, and,

bring a hassock for the lad;

got very réd. Finally he came
to Jonn's gide and whispered:

“Say, mister, 1 haven't been he
16ng and I'm not on to all
things. Will the lady have the has-
sock boiled or fried?” .

Probably. Not.
| “The cave man used to bang his
bride over the head with a club and
walk off with her.*
| “What of 1t

“I dop’t suppose the girls cared to
rehearse the ceremony as they do
nowadays.”

Looks That Way. v
Bill—Do you belleve it is possible
for a person to be talked to death?
Jill—Sure! Don't you kmow that
the average woman Is said to live fwo
| Years longer than the average ml‘
24 Iy PRrsaI i T 0y
Eyoa and. Granuiaied "Eyedst  No
B R e by
y a . Co.,
Women never réully admire each
other. They are too busy admiring
each other’s clothes.

|
|
|
|
|

- Smile on wash day. That's when you use
Red Cross Ball Blue. Clothes whiter than.
smow. grocers. Adv.

Tears are often more effective than
the most eloquent' words.

Picture Yourself in

Colorado

YOU feel the thrill ‘of new

life ‘the minute you get :
there. There’s a bracing tonic
in the very air. s




