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CHAPTER| XIX—Continued. shouted at the very top of It Winters|
A4 =12 in, and even Helen [ilingworth
*I don't see Nim. - He's not there” | found herself seréaming. The three
she sald at last, ng the glass back | mén below were not more than Hve or
1o 1ts owner. hyndred feet away, ‘buf evidently

~dag of the horror she might witness at

“If he were there, you'd sep him all | they could not possibly hegr in that
right” sald Wihters enthusfastically, | tumult of nature, No volpes would
“because he'd bp in tbe thick of the | carry through any such rainjand wind,

. | They were too intent on their, paths
“I doubt If ygu ean recognize any- |and on what they bad to do to look
e the glass, at such a |upward. They rounded - thi shoulder.
todney, after he had | of the mesa and disuppenred In the
aken a look” himself. | pines at its feet.
“Yet If' he there, he certalnly | The three on the top looks
would be in the fhick of it. He's that | othen
Kind. You look, [Dick.” | ™The dam-still holds." saijl Roduey,

“Lcan’t see Him," sald Winters In | qulte unsuspecting what whs in the
furm “But whidfa fight they are mak- | woman's 3
1ng to save that dam."~ Even as he spoke, Helen flingworsh

“WIll it hold?" asked the woman. | turned away. She ran heavily in her

“Impossible,” spid Rodney. | sodden  garmeuts ulang e broken
“ “I give It one| hour,” sald Winters, | mesa top pust the house to the Gpper
handing over the glnss. edge. There below her were the three

¢d at'each

“Not more thyn that,” assented the | men just emerging from the fringe of
id of [the mesa, |

other, after andther look.
yourself, Miss I)lingworth,” . | they had at lust struck firmer ground.
From where they stood, bigh up on | Helen Illingworth could ke  them
the roof of the world, they ‘were spec- th-bugh the pines on the old fruil. Ths
tators of a great battle, Witnesses of | going was bad enough, but it was noth-
@ terrible.contest, In which herculean | Ing compared to wiiat they hud passed
effort, desperate cournge, Muman will, | over and presently they bufst out of
all exerted to the limit, finally de-|the woods and ran along the greasy,
Into blind, habit | well hogback ‘that divided the
of continuous and frenzied endeavor. | valley from the ravine.
‘The SIFIT of reckless continuance had | The woman had no ldea what was
&ot Into them g moved them to the | toward, whut was thelr purpose. She
tmpossible. As 1.y in a battle charge | could only stare and stare uf the rap-
80 on even with wounds enough to kil | Idly moving far-off figuge infomitably
them In ordinary circumstances, as sol- [in the lead, and the others |followlig
dlers at Winchester, though shot In the’| after. There Winters joined her.
heart, actually struggled after Sherl-| “Rodney seit me-to look dfter you;
dan until they fell, or even as a com- | he feels that he must stay back and
mon horse may so be imbued” with | witch the dam for his paper.”
blind Intepsity of determination that| “Look,” sald Helen, poipting -far
he gallopf on until he drops dend. | down. The men halted at| the vers
#o these men gave their all in uomateh- | narrowest part, of the hogbatk. The:
able persistence. N were clustered together. The bag lay
“They'd better get off that dam.” sald | on the ground behind them. | One wan
Rodney. “When It once falls Itll g0 pent over it, evidently opening it
with a rush and then 1tll bé too late.” | Another man swung the shospl viclous.
“Look at them. They're not golng Iy, the third grabbed the pick. Win-
to get off." sald Winters. “They're | torg hud been too fur n‘nmvet trom en-

“See for | treps. Rounding the

olug down with It. Fools, God bless | gineering even yet to figure|out what
‘em!” he shouted, throwlng' up his |way toward. They could ofly watch
arms In exultation over manhood and | yny wonder.
courage and determination. .
“Perhaps you had better go back,
Miss IUIngworth," sald Rodney, think-

CHAPTER XX.

The Victors.

Mende knew that they werle fighting
a losing battle. Every oe of the
higher %grade men knew it glso. The
spillway was entirely lnadequate, but
it suddenly flashed into’ his ind, with
that eonsclousnéss of the hopelessness
of the struggle, that perhaps there. was

any moment.

“I iwoulde’t be elsewhere for the
world," sald the brive girl, white but
iwith firm lps—she was made of the
(same _ stuff “as. the fighting men,
imeemed—eve Ifl he were there, fight-
itng thlt great battle, I should walt to
'see the end.”* v

b . nnnlhef way to discharge fthe flood.
“We're not the only e In this | The same idea might have come ta
;Ildcrnul Look yonder!" cried Win- any other of the more intelligent of the

men from Vandeventer dowh If they
had taken a moment for refl¢ction. If
they had not been so frantically, so
frightfully engrossed in their present
puny but gallpnt efforts to|save the
dam. they certalnly would haye remem-
bered. That the possibility| came to
Meade rather than to any of {he' others
was perhaps (lue to the fact thyt he
had noted the situation later uud-had

TS,

He polated down through the cease-
less rain toward the lower-edge of the

esa. There, far below him, were

ree sodden figures. The water In the
lake had flooded the slope of the hill,
and on that side It was lapping the
base of the clift. The trall had, of
course, been covered, and there was no
way of progress except by taking dd-

vantage of the broken rock at the foot | studied the conditions more| recently.
of the cliff, which here and there still | Those solitary rambles of his, those
stood above the water. It was a place | careful Inspections of the ferrain of

Where men could only pass by carefully
choosing their way and calculating the
distance of the' next point' toward
which to leap. These three were mov-
ing: lke madmen, splashing through
the water, hurling - themselyes from
rock to rock, falling agalnst the wall,
clutehing a tree or shrub, slipping into
the lake, saving themselves from
drowning apparéntly only by the ca-
price of complacent fortune, which
they were trying to the utmost limit.

One_man carrled a miner's pick,
spade and a gurveyor's range pole, the
other another spade and two long
stakes which looked like the separate
legs of a tripod. The bareheaded man,
who had thrown his rubber coat down

the valley. had been made |
the original surveys and the
his observations were still fri
mind.

The water | was rising s
since the cloudburst and he
inevitableness of the failure
that he did not dafe to was
look up Vandeventer. sell ‘bim
and get his permission. Evej
was of the utmost value. YVhen. the
thought came, he acted instantly. He
was in the position of the cmmander
of a small force to whom ls| suddealy
‘presented the bare possibility of wrest-
ing victory from defeat by same splen-
didly daring and unforeseen undertak-
ing. And he was the man to feize such

ong after
results of
psh in his

rupldly
saw the.
po clearly
e time t
his plan,
'y second

3

in the reddish-yellow water, carried a |a possibility and make the most of It.
good-sized oliskin bag. He was the| He had endeared himself th some of
most hurried of the three. ‘He ran|the men and the respect in [which he
Somre distance in front of the others. |was held by Vandeventer whs shiared
~They-noticed_ hoi carefully he soughr | * .

to protéct the bag. When he slipped AW

or séemed abouf tofall, he always AN

ers connected the men with the dam
‘bullders. They were s
T met—ongaged In such would be
dressed.  The pick. the spades and the
pole and stakes bore out conelu-
slon, | i | \
“What's in byg?" asked the

s carried.
‘The men were below the.
tiiree watchers make

il

it frantieally: away from the
rock with outstretched arm.

What the three men would be at
course no knew.
that they %ere In a desperate hurry
and that the thing In the bag must be
| Naturally the watch-
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thre¢ mén plunging: forward| through
It 'had difficulty in keeping their foot-
ing on the broken, rocky bottom.
When they reached the other side,
Mende shouted above the storm:

“Murphy, bring your pick gnd shov-
el; take iron range-pole, too.
Here, Funaro, you take your shovel
and these.” ¢ S

As he spoke he ran fnto the office
shack and wrecked a transit tripod.
Futhlessly separatiug the legs from one
another by main force and pitching

outstretched arms,

Without a question, both men com-
plied with his directians. In o b
creview, almost a small cave, in the
spur of the mesa whi
east_end of the dam the explosives
were stored. The dynamite waus kept
in oilskin bugs, the detonating caps in
waterproof hoxes. There were six-
'n sticks or cartridges in each bag.
Each stick was an inch and a half in
dinmeter and elght inches long. One
bagful should be wmple. lndeed, if
thut did not do the work, the attempt
awould fail,

‘The men waited while Meade select-
led & bug of dynamite, a box of detona-
tors, and a package of fuses. It was o
feardinal rale that dynamite cartridges
and_detonating caps should pever be
jcarrled by the same person, becuuse

{the combination so greatly Increased
the risk of premature exglosion.
{The fulminate of mercury f{n the

detonators was very volatile, highly ex-
plosive and Imwensely destructive, con-
isidering its size. One such cup could
blow off a man’s hand, or even hiy
head, and in its explosion might deto-
nate the dynamite. Hence the sepu-
fratlon when being carried.

Meude decided to take that risk. He
knew how perllous wus the undertak-
ng, how linble he wuk In his hurry to
all agalnst the rocks, slippery and
half submerged In that pouring rain.
fe_knew what the conscquences of
buch a fall would be. He would center

1l risks In himself. e thrust the box
¢ detonators in his pocket, the pack
hge of fuses lnside his flannel shirt,
and carried the dyoumite bug fn his
und. He would need his free hand to
rotect himself, so all the tools were
arried by the other men, .

The little Italisn shook bis head as
he noted these preparutions.
pened o be one of the explosive force,
hose whose duty it waus to do
lasting. In his practical way he knew
p great deal ubout the properties and
possibilities of usefulness of the dyna-
mite. Meade'’s purpose was obvious,
even to Murphy, who was only a la-
borer, though, where he proposed to
vork uelther man had any idea at all

" answered Meade,
urrylng his preparations, “but it's our
nly chunc
“Give me ze caps,” ury
an gallantly.

“No, I'll tuke both.”
“It ees danger.”

“Yes, but come on.”
Meade, wasting o more. words,
prang at what was left of the trail,

d the Ital-

him.  The hogback at which he was
fiming was perhaps u little more than
wo miles from the dam. On the ordi-
hary trail and prepared for the run,
e could have managed It In fifteen
juinutes; as it was, they wade it in
hirty. The extreme possibility of the
ife of the dam seemed to Mende not
nuch greater. He went-ln the lead,
und by his direction the others kept
ome distance behind him.

“If I fall and explode this dynamite,
here's no need of all three of us be-
ng blown up,” he had said, and it was
no refléction on their courage that they
romplied with his direction.

Indeed a stérn command was neces-
ry to keep the two men back. They

had. caught something of the gallant
pirit of . the

Irishman and L

engineer, and the big
he little Itallan were us

|eager as he. [Helped by n few hasty

words as they ran, they had both of
hem learned| what he would be at.
They both reglized thit they were the
orlorn hope, 'that 1f they could not
the duh nobody and pothing
And there was a trace of the
1ge-long rivalty between the Celt and
he Roman. The sclon of the leglonury
nnd the.son of the.barbarian who hud
ought togethdr In the dawn of history
led with eacl) other then. Again and
pgain Meade had to order them back.
Te: was keenlf sensible of his|danger.
e knew that if he fell, if the dypa-
he ground violently, it
He knew that the un-
te of ercury In the
ht go off ut anyl time—
as the greater dinger—
hecked his pace or hesi-
oF sought an easy way
His soul wus rixing and
beating as they had
beaten In his life. And
his men beat With his
.

explode]
Ktable fulmin;
Hetonators mi,
perbaps that

put he never ¢
fated in a lea
for & second.

is heart w)
ever risen or|
e hearts aof
wn.

| He knew, of

cougse, if the dam went
ut the rallrodd, the bridge. thie town,
he citizens, the women and chitdren,
and everything and everybody would

[might be set dff agalust the loss of the
[ International, | But whether that were
| whatever the conse

he was bound to save
it n;every man, the
welght of every woman, the weight of
every child ip the valley, the weight
of all the business enterprises of the
town, the welght of the great|viaduct
of ‘steel, the weight of the huge dam
Itself, was. oal his shoglders as be ran.
He carried the burden lightly, as Atlas
might have Hpborse ithe world with
laughter. . For, despite his determina-
tiot and haste, he bad in his heart the
at-

great Joy that hen
tempt cnx;hr
|

DY 'FATHER ANJ so

two of them into the little |Italian’s |

ch overhung the |

He hap- |

the |

nd - the two men gallantly followed |

If he cquld save them, his act|

\

their fellow:men. If he could dnly by
and by see hishopes justified by suc-
cess, his happiness would be lete.

And there were thoughts personial as
well as general. If he died, whather |
| suecesstul or ot tnen would tell about
his endeavor. She would hear.\ It
|came. to him afrerward. when \he |
learned how she had looked down uppn
him as he ran, that he had somehdw -
| telt her | presence. not a presence in-
pelling Him to look up, but a |Lrvww\
driving him on. He lost his hat, he tord
off his long cont and threw It nsid
ns bag \

| as he plunged on with his prec
{in his hand. e did not dare to look
at his watch, he did not stop for any
thing, but It seemed that he must have
spent hours in that mad scramble
the water-covered roeks, H
| deep brenth of re
the mesa and struck the trail.
was the going, it was nothing to what
| they had pnssed over,

Presently he broke out Into the open
slope unil there before him wus the
rounded curve of the hogback, to gain
|swhich he had risked so much. Were
ithey In time? Yes, the water In the
[take was not flowing, it was only ris
Ing. Evidently the dam still held. He
|ran along it till he reached the nar

| rowest part of 1t, twenty feet wide

bety ater-covered  valley and
sharply descending ravine. The short-
|est separation between Picket Wire

and the Kicking Horse! The water in
the lake was within three feet of the
crest. The rain was coming down
steadily. He could realize by the wa-
ter level ‘where he stood that it must
be lupping the top of the dam now,
or a little whove ft. He had five min-

ut: at most. “He was still in
time. The thougts came to him as he
| ran. And as he saw the place agnin

he made his instant plan,
| He laid the dynamite down fust as
| Murphy and Funaro reached him and
|stood puuting, their heavy breathing,
the sweat mingling with the rain o
[ thelr wet fuces, idencing their ex
haustion. From Murphy, who had been
the faster, Meade took the two tripod

legs, Stout ouk staves ubout an inch
|and w half thick, with shurp metal
points. He Jummed them down Into

the ground ubout five feet from the
wdge of the Kicking Horse ravine and
| about Bfteen feet apart.
“Holes, there,” he shouted,
| enough for five cartridges.”

Funaro nodded. He knew exactly
what to do. Murphy had often seen
the explosive gung at work., He was
| quick-witted and he had only to follow
|the Itulian's actions. The work wus
| stmple.  Selzing thelr sps the two
[men cut into the sod. using the pick

o dislodge small bowlders and break
up the earth. The soil was light and
norous, ‘and Jjt had been well sonked
by the raln. After they had made an |
exeavation about two feet deep, . they |
lald aside thetr shovels, uid with the |
fron runge pole us u starter and the |
bigger tripod stukes to follow, they |
made two' decp holes in the ground
forciug the pole and then the stuk
Into the carth, which the continuing |
ruin tended to soften more and more.
They made these holes about four feet
deep below the excavation, driving in
andgwisting und churning the stukes
by main strength,

‘They could by no means have accom- |
plished this xave for the softening ns-
sistance of the rain and the furlous
energy they applied. They had been
working since four n the morning at
the dam, they had made that difficult |
run at hendlong speed, yet they lnbored
like men possessed. They even wisted |
breath fo cull challengingly and pro-
vokingly and to set forth their progress |
each to the other. In almost less time
than it takes to tell It, they had com-
pleted the holes and so informed the
engineer triumphantly.

Meade, as usual, had reserved to
himself the more dangerous, if less ar- |
duous task.  Covering himself wit
blg Murphy'W disearded slicker, which
fell over him like a shelter tent as he
knelt down, he opened. the  box o
detonators, selected one, und attached
the fuse’in position carefully. Then
he unfolded the paper about one of the
| cartridges gnd placed the detonatd
wrapping the paper around it there-
after.  He| prepared two cartridges
this way with the greatest care.

The men| rapldly but carefully cut
slits in the 'covering of the cartridges,
and lowered four cartridges dgwn each
hole,” forcing. them gently Inko place
with the butt ends of the tripdd stakes
and compregsing them -xo
filled  thp holes
Meade pla
with the (etdnatars
four. He cut th
|lenzth tn cagch e
ully --\\rrﬁd with

“deep

top of the other |
to the props
. 1

fuse

held it whily
holes and the excava
fully tamped [down the earth £
remained, was the lig of the fuse
And thea? Would
off? With fuges It was u;
|action at best. and
fuses were sypposed to be so prepared
as to be Indepepdent of weather con-
ditions, mdne often than uot raln
spolled ‘a blast. If this blast failed it |
was good-by dam—good-by everything. |
| Meade drew out from the pocket ot |
| his flannel shirt a box of matches. He
| had to lght the tarther cartridge fuse.
|then run fifteen fect and light the
| nearer one. snd then make his escape.

| He had made the nearer fuse a little
| shorter %0 a3 to secure a simultameous |
| explosion If possible. {
| Tony Fumaro now interposed gal-
| tantly. |
| “Giva me da light,” he demanded, ex- |
| tending his Jand.

| “G'wam wid ye" shouted the big |
| lrishman mme do it, sor.” |
| “Stnd ,
| Meade, succdeding after some trouble
\ta striking a|match

he «

vrtain in its

these

| see the upbursting musses of sodde

upper level of which way mych higher
than the bottom of the great crater

they had opened. f
“Hurrah," yelled| Meade, the others
Joining In his triumphant sjout. “Now,
another Liole right there,” he pointed to
the foot of the bank. ‘fDrive it in
slanting and it will do the job.”
Vill the dam be| after holdin' yit,
sor?" asked Mike Murphy, selzing his
plek.

hope so, but, for God's sake,
hurry.” {
With two men working, the last hole

dous pressure of the waves, the, quiver
that experience could feel the prelude
to failure, began to die away, to’stop.
| What @id it mean? The thunder grew
| still, the rain diminished, it ceased, the
| clouds broke. Some great hand, as of
| God, swiftly tore the black vault of
| the henvens apart. Faint light began
| to glow over the sodden tand. Through
| the rift they saw dimly one great peak
| of mighty range. What had happened?
| “Here,” sald Vandeventer.

How white he looked, how haggard,
streaks of gray In his black hair that

was completed  bel W83 [ had not been there before, but his eyes

reudy.  Funaror indeed, came 0 nis | oro iazind He was still.the fndom-

ssistance In preparing the eartridge. | opiee or the . he

Presently all was conpleted.  Refect- | Me
the pleas of bogh men, Mende |

truck the match, and this time, since
e wiis but one blagt to be fired, he
hed itdirectly fo the fuse and

ited n second to,sée that It had
cunght and ran as before,
n safe distancy they drew back

Nothing happened. A rew
ged on. | They saw no sign

Ay
.un|<n nited.
seconds dra

He Was as One Dead.

of life In the fuse, no lighk,
of the care they hud taken,

wet. It would not work. Th preel
moments weee flying.  They stared
agonizingly at the fuse throfigh the
ruln. \

In spite
t had got

us

“Tll bave to thke a look at 1t} sald |

Meade desperntely, \
Funaro und Murphy caught hiy by
the arms. They all knew the tremen-
tous risk in n nearer approgch. The
fuse might be alight still. At uny
ond the flame might flash to the det
nator and th
0.
he detonated 1t by
desperately, und he had not come so
far and worked %o hard to fail now,
“Don’t go.* cried Murph

hand. he thought

It ees dugger,” shouted Funaro,
But Meade shook them off and bade
them keep ba What was his dan-
ared o the Issue involved?
e had 10 be exploded.
stepped quickly toward 1t, and as
'S up toward
v, rulp-filled heaven In one last
v

T
He
he did so he threw his e;

the. gr:
appeal.
Did he hear the blind roar, did he

carth, was he conscious of the fa.
that the whole side of the hillock had
been blown away, that the last explo-
sion had completed the shattering work
of the first—that they had sucecded?
Did he mark the whirling water, driy-
en backward at #rst by the violence of
the explosion, retirning aud rolling In
vast muss through the great opentn
did he see it plunging-down' the slop
through the trees and bushes, and
pour thunderously Into the bed of the
ravine?  DIid he see the

Ul writes
Yet Meade had to, .
That charge had to bé explodes lf\

| It cost

polnt on top of the highest log of the
stockade and stared down. The rise
of the water had stopped! He could
MAt belleve It, yet it was trne. The
rain had ceaded agaln, hut by every
witural taw the drainage from the hills
would pontinue for some tiwe n full
volume. Yes, by all rights the dam
was doomed The water still trickled
through the palisades in.many small
a Thawhad beew n gallant| ef-

¥ had made, even if a vain one.
For ten minutes he stood silent, ex-
hausted.  Then The water
was not rislng. No, It was falling;
only a trifle, but enougb. Presently it
had stopped filtering through the re-
vetment.  He looked back.
n on the other side of the palisade.
Vandeventer kiew that the wuter must
be discharging somewhere,

and then Meade, He saw It

“We've won, the dam’s saved” he
cried greatly to the wen who stoed
back of the palisade staring at him,
“Robegts hus blown up the hogbuck,
The water's fulling.  See for youre
selve i

ry man sprang up the palisade.
neone laughed nnd then so
ralsed a cheer, and those mud-
sodden, worn-out men, who had been
bout to die, saluted in herole acelaim
Wim who had led them to vietory and
by implication him who had made that
triumph possible,

TO BE CO

HIGH COST OF A SOL™'tK

1t Requires $1,000 a Year to Keep Him,
and Much More to Kill

Him.

ubout
,y oldier and satl
or on quty during the war, urd”
Iy the Philadelphin Ledger.
N wrjters say that Russia has
AStIL 6,000,000 good soldiers to” equip.
\ The United States could equip and
talntaln in the fleld half that force,
%0000 Russian troops, fob & year
Jathan expdpse of $3.000,000,000,

Aud - that) $3.000.000.000 would not
[ mord than &qual the sum which the
Unité)l Statea hus alrendy made out of
this war,

Linedin eallyd for
suppres what| was th
Do modyst CIVIL war, und 300,000 vol-
unteered W d
| That rath of valunteering now would
bring u milNon ahd a hulf men under

the fag fmmkdiatd]y,

A few _\-«-u\.\( ux‘i a French militury
erltic sald it kost §20.000 t kill one
soldier fn war.

It has cost thy alfies about $23.000
to KIll one of thyir Yoes b the pres-
ent war, ‘
| These estimate \}:k‘-
| the wounded and priyoriers who go into
| the bloody seales fo excess mehsure.
| England nkatly $40.000 o

Kl a0 American s.u.}\q during’ the
Kevolution. \

rush of the water from the great lake |

that man had created tear earth from
earth, and ever widen and deepen the
opentng as It erashed in a fonming, ter-
rible, red cataract through the outlet,
striking . down great trees, roaring,
boiling wildly to the bottom of the
gorge far below?

No, he saw nothing.  Broken, beaten
down by a huge bow]der that had been’

thrown upward by the explosion and |

had struck bim on the. breast, und
Iylug battered under a rain of smaller
stones und earth, he was us one dewd.

“By heavens!" cried Winters in great

excitement on the crest of the hill, |

“he's done it
that's a ma

“Don't you know him?"
n lllingworth fo his ear.

He's saved the dam;

screamed

s caught her by the arm,

de cried high ‘and
but he saved the and the
and the town. He's made atoue-

she

i don't faint, cried Win-

T'm golng to him.”

liff wall to the*broken rocks, by which

the hardy could reach the lower

. e e e .

What of the dam below In
ley? :

“Hold It. men, bold dit; for God's
sake, hold it" shouted Vandeventer,
rising from his crouching position
agulost the palisade to resume It
instantly he had spoken. “Keep It
up. If it goes down, let’s go down with
it. Hang oo—bang on! We'll hald it.
We aren’t beat yet.”

Broken words, oaths, protestations,
curses, cheers, expletives in strange
languages from the -polyglot mob of
men burst forth. Even, cowards had

.
the val-

had fought by the side of men. Here
and there a man not Weaker phys

Cost of a Cough.
A patient German stat\tclan has
caleuluted thut a patient Wo coughs
| once every quarter of an holy
expends energy equiv

hours
which way be transiated as
lent to the nourishment ¢
three

normal r fon the nir is ex

row the rate of four\fet
per s .
Ing 1t may attain a veldeity of thye
| hundred £ Chis waste of dneryy
is especially’” important, hecas
curs, for the most part, in personk,
whose assimilative functions are ais\
ready working under ditficulties ;
sequently the Ingestion ,of the corre-
sponding quantity of mourishmént by
| Do means compensates for the exep-
tion. It follows that persistent cbugh
Is per se a cause of emuciation, though
there ‘are many ctors which
tend in the same direction: henee th
bility of restraining cough with-

ond, whe

desi

1 safe limits, especially when it fs due |

to irritutive refle:
by laryn
From the

| .« Marrjage.

George Ade said of it, “You'll re-
gret 1t If you do and you'll regret it
| 1f you don't.” Previously Socrates had
sald, somewhat to wit, “Young man,

whether you do or not; you'll be soery

{for jt” “The conservative nature 1s
| shy of it, unwilling to take a chance,
| The element of chance .in It Is what
begulles others. It has, however,
wholly admirable aspects. The: very
|usetul and  excellent sentiment of
| home 1s perhaps 1¥s beat produet,
| Summing up briedly e whole histary
of human experience, we feel moved
to say of marriage, “It {s well. Let it
continpe.” (It continues.)

Excelleht Definition of Luck;
“Luck,” sald Uncle Eben, “Is what

8

both of you” cried’sbeen turned into heroes because they | you talks about when somebody else

| works hard an"gits what you was try-
im' to grab offhaad"

Not a drop |

| nree
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FARM HANDS QST T Jie

Ilonloﬂ-1 any size woll
postpaid, 10 cents. DE

Complex.

Mrs. Wayup—Where did Mrs. De
Style get her new Easter hat?

Mrs. Blase—That's a problem. She
bought it with the money which her
husband borrowed from her uncle, who
won it In a poker game from her broth-
er, to whom she had loaned It shortly

her mothers had {aken it from
her father's pe
her for a birthda;

ots and given It to
present.—Life.

CUTICURA HEALS SORE HANDS

‘That Itch, Burn, Crack, Chap and
Bleed—Trial Free.

In a wonderfully short time in most’

cases these fragrant, super-creamy
emollients succeed. —8oak hands on re-
tiring In the hot suds of Cuticura Soap,
dry and rub Cuticura Ointment into
the hands for some time. Remove sur-
plus Olntment with soft tissue paper.
Free sample ench by mail with' Book.
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept. L,
Boston. | Sold everywhere.—~Adv, -

+Fully Qualified.
The clergywun had advertised for a
butler, and the nest moruing after
breakfast a well-dressed, clean-shaven
young wan In black was ushered into
bhis study.
“Name, please?”
man.
“Hilary Arbuthnot, sir."

asked the clergy-

“Tw {ght.

“What Work have you bees accus-
tomed to?" -

“Lam o lawyer, sir.”

The clergymuan started.
odd. However, he know many were
called In the law, but few chosen.

“But,” he shid, “do you understand
the conduct of ! household ™
h a generul way, yes,” murmured
the applicant. |~
“un you carve?

es.
“Wash glass and sliver?”
“l—er—think $0."

The young mn; seemed embarrassed.
He frowned and blushed. Just then
the clergyman’s Wife entered,

“Are you mafried?’ was the first

sald the young man, “was
what I called (n see your husband
about, madam. I desire to know it he
can make it m+vx~nlent to officiate at
my wedding ay nogp next Thursday
week."

A Poor Finish.
“Would you belleve It, I
grandmother at| thirty-two?”
“I belleve that you are a grandmoth-
er, but you're spolling your story by
tacking on the statement of your age.”

This was ~




