T S i s 3= e

S

s | [ e | ] s | ] ] i | e :

Ring the
Curtain Down

By M. CARUTHERS
" i i i

Ring up the curtain!

A lttle room on the
bouse-u  fall
windowed house

top floor of a
lirt-begrimed, mnny
i n dingy stroet 1y

o — ] ] ] —

GO

your little som Dioks
a good boy to-day eliza says.

He remembered the occaslong now

Jorie In
nirse,
wns In Indla tuen

charge o Ellza,

mg between Holborn dnd the Strand,

A bBed, a tabie, two chalrs. o fire
place and n batt ddlooking wurd
robe. On the mantelplece a socond

hand revolver Hy ihe bed, divesting
hlmself of hls overcoat
of perhaps 40 yenrs of nge.
for the scend

|
!
L]
|
I Young man |
S0 much [

L}

The actor! the

young man by the |

hed, Toempest—Dichard Temy
me tme “Dicky,” thoug® he
sinee forsotten t tnct. |

“1 think 1'll clear up everviling :
first,” he muttered, standing Irreso |
ute In the middie of 1 rainn !

“1 wonld \ fin a |
Irace on my highly r poctnble roln
Hong," he lnughed LIt I ‘
world! Irf 1 bun papers and
hings no one will know who [ nmn |
W Whs; aud no o whil be ‘downed' |
for my funeral ‘X's.' Heaven knows |
| shall be uncommon glad to be quit
o o |

He 1it the fire, watched It achleve

% vigorous blaze, and then deliberat
'y, methodically and with no sort of
ompunction  om throwing
nto It togtiuphs, the t
sages aof one or two books
hing, In fact, thart might in any
ead Lo his ident ition ufter death
ot to the fool who la rot only a fool
wut & wer fool there Is but one es
wpe from the fiercebiting trouble,
ind Richard Tempest had elected for
L

“That's done,” sald Richard, as he
mptied the last drawer, “and 1 con.
dder It uncommor thoughtful of me.
Nothing more, | {hink.”

He looked around.

“May be someihing on top of that
uphoard," he thought.

He brought forwurd a chalr, and,
aounting it, pushed his arm forward
nto a plle of dusty newspapers.

“There is something,” he sald, and
itepped down with a small tin case
n his hands,

“Mother's dispatch box,” he sald
rwoarsely. “It's mother's letter case!"
There was a reverence, & softness
n his tones, which had been foreign
o them for years—sgince he had been
urned out from his mother's home
'y & stepfather, aggravated to des-
weratlon by his continual shortcom-
ags and failures—since he had brok-
n her heart since she had died.
Practically he had stolen the box.
Vhen he was packing his few posses.
long on the night of the !ust wild
cene with his stepfather he had no-
ieed the box In his mot'icr's room; it
'ag full, he knew. o! her children's
itters, collected with all a mother's
we; stored un and treasured with
Il & mother's devotion to that time
‘hen her little ones were her lttle
1es—not yet grown to self-govern.
ent, and self-will, and distaste for
yme, [t eame to him, as he recalled
ese things, that he would take her
1 with him,
Ten years had elapsed, and he had
1ocked about an over the world, and
1d ldled, and falled, and gambled;
t, In some inexplicable way, the lit-
‘a ease had accompanied him, and
're It was.
It fastened, he remembered, with a
'ring lock, a wonderful patent eateh,
e “sesame” of which mother nlways
‘rgot or sald she forgot, and so had
ways to call the assistance of her
wur little boys and girls when she
~ighed to open [t.
Richard saw the pleture again.
Something fell with a little thud on
e tin lid.
“A tear! Nuat on earth am 1 do
57" sald Richard, and fumbled sav-
tely with the lock. *““There! ‘That
W It!  You put your little finger
ere and your thumb here—how dim-
it it was to streteh the distance in

menoed

HE AL phi

way |

nae days! Then you pressed sharp
—there!” It was open, He had not
rgotten,

The box was full of old letters, yels
‘W, torn, burely legible, Some tied
bundies with faded blue ribbon,
hers scnttered loosge; he mugt burn
em all,
He ran his fingers through the heap,
hat was this? Something eoft,
rapped in tissue paper. Curiosity
ompted him to open IL: A lock of
lden buir, woft as down, Fe fin-
red it wonderingly. Some writing?
hnt was It? Mother's hand, he
dld 820, He tok it to the lamp sud
ared closely,
"Dicky's. Flve years old”
The tears came with a blinding
sh, He pullec hlwself together with
effort, and hurled the little flaxen
ndle to the flames.
Thie was terrible, he thought. He
4 never suffered Mke this before.
» must not read; i he valued his
f-eontrol, If he had any desire to
ire himself, he must not rend—
15t nbt—must not,
Averting his eyes, therefore, he
oped and felt for u hundle, found
and tossed it across to the fre.
‘e rough usage caused the ribbon
break. The majority of the letters
iehed the greedy flames, a few fut-
ed to the fNoor,
an lmpatient exclamation
chard stoopeu tu gather them.
es fall, on. & Mttle plece

nnother letter and read if, and an-
other, and yet anothor. Something
lmpelled him  thereto, Some were

from himself, some fron his brothers
and sisters, and these often contalned
references to him,
For the moment Richard wns Dicky
once more—living tn that joyvous past
when he wag a child, Every little

| Bentence rectlled some memory which
| was at once sweet and bitter

which
goothed him, and which burned him
like hot (rons

“DHeky choosed plum jam this week,
wo wish he wouldn't, we don't like
It. Please may we have another pot,
mother?™

He remembered that cholee quite
well, That was one of ls mothor's
rules. Each obild in turn might

choose the jam for the coming week,

Something semeu to grip him by
the thront, He felt suffocated, chok-
ed; he must stop Lhe perusal of those

lettera, They were torturing bhim,
burning him. He must stop one,
Ui more One

"I have spent all my money, moth-
er, but don't think me Xtravagant

| cause I pade the man whot took your

box this was a kindness [from
muother so don't send me bak it

Another savage fit of passion swept
over him,

“Hateful bog!"” he cried wildly, and,
leaping to his feet, he snatched the
contents haphazard with both hands
and thrust them on the fire. There
was nothing ieft now; the box was
empty. But, yes! There wuas one
letter In a huge round fist from Joan
to him.

Joan's sprawling hand ocoupied
three sides of the gheel; on the fourth
were sowe lines in another hand-—
his mother’s.

He read the words half aloud,
~oarsely, tremulously, with every
nerve and emotion in his frame tense
to breaking point. A kind of laugh
escaped him—tender, broken labghter,
at his mother's little idiosyncrasies—
then he sobbed aloud.

“l am vexed, Dicky, dear,” the pote
ran, "“to see that you are not writing
on lines, 1 left a lot of paper, ready
ruled for you, you know, and you
must use it, for you are ruining your
hand. Also, dear Dicky, you tell me
you have been bathing o lot with the
Vanes. You must pever go Into the
water until two hours after a meal,
&L least, because It Is very dangerous.
Thank you so very much for the rose,
You mustn't spend your pennies on
me! It Is such a pretty one. Mother
will always keep it. Don't forget to
write on my lines."

Richard Tempest leaned over tha
box, the letter pressed to his lips aund
his face burled in his nands.

“Mother! Mother! If I had only
always kept on your lines,” he groan-
ed. “Mother, 1 would to Heaven 1
had dled wher 1 was your little
Dicky."

He rose to his feet and staggered
to where the revolver lay on the
mantelshelf. But the man who stretch-
ed out his hand for the weapon was
a different being to the man who had
laid it there an hour before.

“I must," Rickard erled. “I must. I
can't go on. [ can't go on any long-
er.”

“And is this your sorrow?” whis:
pered Dicky, “Is this your love? This
your repentance? There was that of-
fer from your uncle to assist you to
entigrate and to start fresh ln a new
land. Jan you say there is no other
course open to you?"

The volce stayed him. It would be
hard, cruelly hard, to start afresh,
burdened as he was by the past, but
at that moment it was as if his moth-
er stood in the room by his slde;
could he do this thing in her pres-
ence?

He drew his hand slowly from the
weapon, Agalr he presed the letter
to his lips then he slipped It tenderly
into his breast pocket,

“With this tc help
simply,

A {tting moment surely to ring the
curtuin dewn.

nie

me,” he sald

The Mysterious School.
You describe your hero,” comment
ed the editor, “as belng porphyro-
Kene*

“Well,” demanded the poet, “what's
the matter with that?”

“l must confess that I dom't know
what porphyrogene means,”

“Nor will any one else,” retorted the
bard triumphantly, “without digging
up a dictionary. [ dldn't expect this
from you. 1 thought you understood

the requirements of modern magazine
verse,"

Not a Snake.

A letter carrier In Washington, D.
C., bad just opened a letter-box, when
he started back In affright, scream-
ing, “A snake! a snake!" A police
man came to his ald, and after re
peatedly prodding his club in the box,
lifted out a string of snusagea which
had heen reposing on the top of a
colleection of letters.

Good Cigars In Manita.

Most of the clgarmakers in Manlia
are femnles. One factory there em-
ploys three thousand bands, Every.
bedy smokes in the Pbilppines,
youngsters learn to puff cigarettes b
fore they can wall A?ood [
there sells as low as & cent, and the

best for five cents each,

—

His mother had taken Joan to Beot

land, leaving him and Jack and Mar i' “With Flying Machines No
thelr old

His father—his own father— |

Richard Tempest reached out f..rrl

IGTURED BY A

Home Will Be Secure, Wom-
en Nowhere Safe”

(MANY AIR FLEETS NECESSARY

' In Future God Will Fight or the Sids
of the Strongest Aerial Artillery—

| Will Obliterate Frontiers—Invalids

| and Cripples May Be Enlisted.

New York Clty.~~"Napoleon's dle
tum that God fAghta on the side of the
atrongest artillery vill no longer hotd

| trie In the next war botween
pivilized countries the world will s
thant God fghts on the eide that has

very

the strongest Nying machines and the
most of them."”
This was piart of a striking word.

pieture of what the next war will be
| like which Hud=on Maxim, Inventor
und solentist, paloted for his hearers
nt the Automobile Club of America’s

‘Acronautic Evening.”

He predicted among other things,
| that every village after awhile will
have to have Its brigade of batteries
of fleld guns for the destruction of air
ghips, Just as It now has Its volunteer
Hre department, War, he sald, will

lwcome onece agaln as horrible as [t
| was In the days of hand-to-hand fight-
Ing.

“In war, the frontier la the line of
battle,” Mr. Maxim said. “An invad
ing army carries [ts frontiers with it
The flying machine will obliterate all
irrnmlr_-ra. and there will be no city or
| village that may not be a possible
battlefield.

"Future wars will not be declided
as heretofora by artillery thundering
from hill to hill., Artillery, however,
will not by any means be done away
with, The field gun will still eat up
glirapnel, and the big navy cannon
will atill shake the shores. But every.
thing will no longer depend upon the
conquering of positions with artillery
fire.

“Although Aying machines will not
be able to carry any artillery, yet an
army of raiders with the ralders’ out-
fi* will be able to reconnoitre and
alight In defenseless places, destroy
bridges, rip up rallroads, cut com-
munications, burn towns, blow up
magazines, stores and powder mills.

“As in future wars these visltations
may come any night to any inland
town, no home wlill be safe, The flare
of the toreh and the glint of the sword
may be the first visions of an awak.
ening. Death and rapine may any
moment come thundering at the door

“No longer will war be confined to
restricted areas whence women and
children may be removed to places of
safety. There will be mno refuge
whither they can fly from the Huns
and Vandals of war. Gunpowder can
no longer effectually bar the Invader.

“The aeronaut can laugh at forts,
coast fortifications and battleships
The flying machine opens human his-
tory again to the page when there
wera no [orts along the frontiers and
no quick-firing guns: when blood and
brawn alone stood between homes,
loved ones and the fierce barbarian,
when wolves of rapine, murder and
slavery howled beyond the wall,
when love and life were viotory's 1
ward and death, or warse, t%e forfelt
for defeat

“We must have our alr fleets nuin-
#rous enough and strong enough to
et and repel any invasion of our
sky: and In time of war, around our
cutire national horlzon aerial scouts
tnd feruplane destroyers by night and
day must stand ready perched to iy
to the attack.

“It may come that every country
town must bave its battery of tield
guns supplied with shrapnel and can.
Ister, as It now has its fire brigadw,
while possibly every able-bodied muy
invalld and eripple, will be provided
with side arms and rifle, as in the old
ploneer days they were armed 1o
meet the menace of the red Indiun
devils,

“A Dill ealling for an appropristion
of $500,000 for aeronautical work hus
Just falled to pass Congress, Ths
bill ought to have been for $5,000,000
and should have been passed by o
unanimous vote. Five million dolinrs
is less than half the cost of the lurg
est battleship.”

Mr. Maxim did not mention the new
nolseless gun Invented by his relative,
Hiram Percy Maxim, which will alsn
add to the terrors of modern warfare

DAYSE MAYME'S MAN.

Family Boosted Him Mightilv at First

but Now Admit He is Human.

Atchison, Kan.—Mlss Dayse Mayme
Appleton will be married to-morrow 1o
an out-of-town man. \When the eu:
gugement was announced A year ago,
the Appletons sald Dayse Mayme's
man was a member of one of the most
prominent Philadelphia familles. He
was lmmensely rich, and traveled, and
handsome, and talented, We all be
came tred of hearlng of Dayse May:
me's man from the Appletons. But as
the day approached for the man
arrive, and thus give us all a chance
to look at Him and mgke comments,
the Appietons bucked up, Lysander
Johin, theitather, went 5o far as to say
to-day that the Philadelphia man iy
“fust human, like the rest of us.” Btill,
It I safe to say Atchlso: people will

plex  kix ,onn with ytn;lr lhl!llun“| 5 _ PI“ ‘-.h -l' ailis By, Aah

nted w gun and 3 bupy and a -:\| ' | [’L': L‘ H.”FIED BY SAUSQGE
and 4 buns for Jackey and mnrjnnul

I have broken the gun good-by mother

these crossos
are kisses for you p. 8 1 have been

Lawyer Puts Pieces Together and
Proves Porker Was Stolen and
Butchered By Bunglers.

Paterson, N, J.—Jersey justice hae
been confrouted with many diMoult
legul problems, and It has solved them
in ita own pecullar way. Never he-
fore perhaps has It been ealled upon
tn decide whether a plg that has been
killed, dressed, cut up and distributed
Is the ldentical pig that was stolen,

That was the puzzle, however, be-
fore Judge Scott in the Passale Conn-
ty Conrt In the trial of Matthlas
Adnnskl, who was accused of having
stolen n pig from a Mra Fredericks of

Mansnle, and  other wmiscellancons
knlekiincks, such g moveral ducks
and pleces of jewelry from diferent

ner

defonso

ons who Hve In that ¢ty

admits that parts of n
membared plg wete found In the home
of Adanskl, Some of them were In

the form of sausaege, It denied, how.

The

dias

rer, that the porl med there was

vim the pig that wi tolen from the
Frodericks pen.  The lawyer
vlanski felt so sure of thelr ground
that they challenged the prozecution

to prove that the pork found in the
home of thelr cliont ever formed part
Fredericks plg, They also de
nied the allegation oo the progecution
that the pieces of pork show that the
plg was no' killed by a regular buteh
er, but slaughtered, dressed and cut
up by bunglers at such work.

“The police traced half of the stolen
pig to the home of this man and found
It eut up in a pan,” she sald,

“Madam, do you positively identify

ol the

these pleces of pork as having been
cut from your pig?" the lawyer for
the defense inguired. “Remember,
now, you are under oath.”

“I cau't say positively, they are

parts of my p!g."” she admitted, “but,
In %t general way, they look like them,"”

The court was Informed by the
prosccution that the police are after
a4 wan thought to have been implicat-
ed In stealing ' 1e pig and that it will
be shown that he got,the other half
of the Fredericks pork.

After several hours' dellberation the
Jury declded Adansk! stole half the
nig.
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2 WINNER OF SUFFR -.
GETTE'S CONTEST A MALE &

Writes of “Potent Wisdom Ut-
tered In the Ear of Strug-
gling Man” and Wins

$100 Prize.
Chicago, — After considering
more than 1,000 poems, sent
from all parts of the United
States, the judges selected to
award the §100 prize offered by
Mrs. L. B. Bishop, of Chicago,
for the best verses supporting
woman suffrage awarded the
prize to Louis J. Block, princi-
pal of a Chicago high school.
The verses are entitled “The
Marching Song.,” and are to be
sung to the tune of *“John
Brown's Body." The first ref-
erence to woman is in the third

stanza, which follows:

Mother, prophetess. and holy,
through the ages of the
clan,

Uttering words of potent wis-
dom in the ear of struggling
man,

Woman rose and strode begide &

J him, 'mid the dangers of
the van,

Kindling hope that led him on.

This Is the last stanza:

Forth they step and mareh to-

0 gether, forth the man and
‘8 WOman go,

0

R ment where unfettered riv-
0 ers flow.

g And their work shall stand ex-
0 alted and thelr eyes shall
Q shine and glow

Q With tae hope that led them on.

3
E
To the plains of vast achleve- %
E
3
CCO

GNEAT JANICULUM FINDS.

Image of the God Kronos in a Well |
Under an Altar,

tome, Haly.—8ignor Rava, Minister
of Public Instruction, communicates
the particulars of an archaeological
discovery of the Janlculum, where ex-
cavations have been golng on since
last June. Beveral statutes, frag-
ments of columns and bronze objects
have been unearthed, and now a cell,
evidently belonging to a temple, and
a large altar of triangular shape have
been discovered.

The apex I8 turned towards the east
and it |8 bullt of bricks covered with
some kind of concrete, In the middle
of the altar a well 1s sunk. It was
covered with tiles and It was opened
in the presence of Bignor Rava and
Prof. Bernabel and it was found to
contaln a bronze statute of the god
Kronos, with a serpent wound around
the body, while around It were eggs
in an excellent state of preservation,

The discovery shows particularly
that the site was a place of sacrifice,

It Is of extrpordinary importance,
being unparalleled in archasological
finds.

Univeraity Asrenautic Course.
Etutigart, Germany,~—The Technical
University has announced its inten

:n: of establishing a cha:llr of aeronau:
e ¥
i VY mtwo& Zeppelin bag mank

:::' t:ﬁ :_'hihd.-lph'u man to plecea

s &l lectures.

'Inmt'-lu the m

and he probadly will deliver ocosslo

THE COLUMBIAN, BLOOMSBURG, & w-

GIAKE THROUGH KI5

Coth of Lanz's Lungs Transfixed
and One Arm Pinioned to
Body by “Edging”

PHYSICIANS DREW IT ALL OUT

Vietim was Well in Ten Weeks After

Operation—Amazing Recovery from

Highland.

If von nark George
ANE WS

l'tl...“ .\‘ “_
Lang, “How are you?' he
cheerlly, "Never felt better In my

fu.”  And ho speaks the truth,  Rud-
muscular and perfectly healthy,
thirty-six old, Is doing
| tremprendously hard work as n logear
the Adi facks. He hng survivedl
o extraordinary accldent.

A shaft of wood twenty-three inchoes
| transfixed Wis chest, plercing
[ = thorax through and through
l
|

I e

Years

The stake on which Lanz was lm-

ladd was the edging from a rough
| board, 1x3-4 of an inch nt the smal
orid—the end which entered his body
on the left slde—and 1x1 14 Ineh o
the larger end, which was broken oli
ut the point of eatrance.

The stake entered Lanz's chest ut
his left nipple, breaking a rib. It pene
irated his left
lung, and, fnally, passed through his
right upper arm belind the bone, pin:
| ning the arm to his body.

I'r. B, M. Hyland, a
surgeon of this city, reported this ex

Society held in Albany the other day,
in the paper which Dr. Hyland read,
deseribing the accldent and recovery,
he sald:

“I present to yon the report of n
cage of thorax transfixion, which, 1
belleve, to be unique In surgleal re
cords.™

Dr, Hyland fatroduced Lanz to the
pssembled physicians, Lanz, "a strong
man rejoleing in his strength,” dis-
played the =cars on his chest, but did
not seem to understand why be was
the object of such curlosity.

In his paper Dr. Hyland wrote:

“The case is that of George Lanz,
of Forestport, N. Y. On June 14, 1906,
he was operating an edging machine
In the lumber mills of Pullman Bros.,
at Fulton Chain, N. Y. The machin:
ery became stuck or blockad in some
way, and upon belng released, In some
manner unknown to Lanz, an edging
wis broken off and driven through
his chest and arm. He was thrown to
the floor unconscious, but quickly re-
salned consclousness. When fellow
workmen reached him the board was
protruding from both sides of the
body.

“The acecldent nrourred at 6.30 in
the morning, Dr. Nelson and Lind.
sey, of Old Forge, were enlled and
rendered all possible assistance, plac-
ing him on a train and accompanying
him to Utlea, a distance of fifty miles.
In the mean time | had been summon:
ed to meet the train, which I did, and
by request of Mr. Pullman, who ac-
companied him, Lanz was conveyed to
St. Elizabeth’s Hospital, where I pro-
ceeded at once, with the assistance of
I'rs. Wetmore and Groman, to remove
the pleces of edging. 1 might add
that up to the time of administering
the anaeshetic Lanz was perfectly
consclous,

"On two sldes of the edging the
griain of the wood ran In opposite dl-
rections, and believing that the loose
slivers were already detached from
the edging, and probably imbedded in
the lungs, 1 deemed it advisable to
romove the edging by carrying it
through the direction In whieh It
hud started. I enlarged the openings
and with 2 great deal of force drew
it slowly through the body,

“The hemorrhage resulting was In-
glanificant, The right lung collapsed
below the seat of the Injury. Upon
ihalatlon and exhalation the air
niesad freely through both openings.”

Isw, Hyland further described the
ifeatment to the physiclans. Enough
fo7 laymen to know that, although
Lanz's recovery was returded by at-
acks of pleuritls and empyema, he
returned to his home on Aug. 27, ten
weeks after the accident, his wounds
baving nearly healed.

TOOK WHITE MAN'S
“BOOZE" CURE.

Twenty Sisseton Indlans Leave Insti.
tute for Reesrvation.

Minneapoils, Minn,—Twenty Bisse-
ton Indians left the “booze eure" In-
stitute here recently to return to thelr
reservation In South Dakota.

The white man taught these Indlans
to drink whiskey. so they came to the
white man to cure them of the whis-
key habit. L

The Indians are the sons and grand.
sons of chlefs who used to fight the
white man Instead of fighting his fire-
water. All who are left of the Slsse-
ton tribe seem to have taken the bot.
ti¢ as thelr totem. For, lo, these many
moons they have been coming, by
twos or threes or fours; to Minneapo-
Il. seeking the “medicine needle,” en-
tirely willing to be “fabbed” in the
Arm.

These twenty were the only ones of
the tribe's aristocracy who had not
taken the treatment and, they say.

Terrible Injury Deseribed by DPr.

lung then his right |

distinguished |

traordinary case at the annual meet- |
ing of the New York State Medical |

e e —

| CACTUS LEATHER NEW PRODUCT

Giant Saguaro tfrom Mexico Adapted
to New Use.
The recent discovery of n new pro

cldent, lke a great mwany other useful
dixcoveries,

Thor are nlinost a thousand specles
of cnoti, n large number of which for.
desorts of Arizonn and some
of the statos, and extend (ar Into Mex-
| TR

Fhe saganro cactus, or Cereus gl
the largest growth of all,
which towers sometimes to a height

CHEST HE SURNES .2 2575 e

esl thi

gnntous,

rof 46 feot or more, herctofore has
never been utilized for any purpose,
oxcept that the fruit Is sometines
eiaton by the Indlans,
In Mexieo the maguey plant

[argely nzed in the manufacture of
| pulgue, mesenl, teguila and agun miel,
Cand the fiber for rope and mattin

From the pulp of the leaves paper is

mude
Tuna, fruit of the opuntia, s
relisaed by many.
The ocotillo has served usefully in

f the construction of houses, or shacky,
and fences for the Mexicans and lu-
dinns,

From the niggerhead cactug
| echinocactus wislizgenll—cactus enndy
{s made by roftining the fiber by boll
ing and HNing the pores with sug

Other species of eacti have limited

V(AR
1 In Tueson one day, while handling

0 plece of the echinocactus wislizenll,
the write: noticed, after the molisture
| was presged from the fiber, the groat
" wtrongth and plinbility t possessed.
When dry, however, it became brittle
and chalkllke. Experiments, in an «f-
fort to obtain strength and pliabllity

The Giant S8aguaro.
in the fiber when dry, led to o success
after about a year of careful work.

It was discovered that the glant ra
gunro was particularly adapted to the
uianufacture of cactus leather prod
[HE R

The heart of the =aguaro s pecu-
llarly formed, being a series of rods
or poles set in a circle, extending
from top to bottom of the cactus, and
futo the earth in the form of roots
This heart of the cactus also proved
of great value in the manufacture of
many fancy articles, such as baskets,
cancholders, boxes, picture frames
veneers and for numerous other pur
poses too varied to mentlon,

When used in this way sufficlent of
the fiber is left adbering to the rodds
to bind them together in the form de
aired. After tanning and drying this
fiber makes a tough, leathery joint,
which binds the sticks together in the
most secure MmAanner,

The Languagc of the Umbrella.

There {8 a language of umbrellas ns
of lowers, For instance, place your
umbrella in a rack, ‘and it will often
indicate that It will change owners

To open it quickly in the street
means that somebody's eye is going
to be in danger.

To shut it gquickly signifies that a
hat or two will probably be knocked
off.

An umbrella carried over a woman,
the man getting nothing but the drip-
pings of the rain, signifies courtship.

When a man aoas the umbrella, and
the woman the drippings, it indicates
marringe. ‘

To swing your umbrella over your
shoulder signifies “I am making a
nuisance of myself.”

To put an alpaca umbrella by the
side of a ellk one signifes “Exchangs
is no robbery."

To lend an umbrella indicates “i am
a fool."

To return an umbrella means—weil,
never mind what it means; noboedy
ever done that.

The Kitchen God.

The kitchen god of China is perhaps
not rightly so ecalled. He has place
over the cooking .ange, but he is the
"recording angel” the Chiness
house, and 1t is his duty to note the
actions of each member of the |

they hope they are cured.
“Blebl  (bad) Iodian once; hope
wihil (good) Indlan now,” said 8it

ting Beaar earnestly.

end of every month. Once a year
he goes to heaven in person waé
80 onca n




