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HELP YOUR COUNTRY!

“The foundations of our national policy will be
laid in the pure and immutable principles of private
morality.—George Washington's First Inaugural
Address.

“The man who does not give his fullest coopera-
tion to his country in this hour will die unhappy.”—
Woodrow Wilson, President of the United States.

“This flag which we honor and under which we

of the United States, helps the citizens of the United
States and helps the purchaser as a citizen as well
as being at the same fime splendid private invest-

Moreover every purchaser of a Liberty Loan Bond
serves humanity itself.

One can not serve his country or serve his fellow
citizens without serving himself, his family, anu pos-
terity. The purpose of the Liberty Loan Bond is to
make the world safe for Democracy, and every pur-
chaser of a bond something to that great end
by which not only the present but future generations

benefited.

serve is an emblem of our unity, OUr POWer, o are

thought and purpose as a nation. It has no other
character'than that which we give it from genera-
tion to generation. The choices are ours. It floats
in majestic, silence above the hosts that execute those
choices whether in peace or in war."—Woodrow
Wilson, President of the United States.

“The liberty loan should be first in the mind of
every citizen now; as the most pressing step toward
victory and the establishment of a lasting peace.
The obligation to subscribe rests especially Upon the
members of the League to Enforce Peace. Victory
means in their view something more than even e
success of the United Statees and our allies. Service
to the league is inseparable from service to our coun-
try, and the way to serve our country just at this
time is to tmy her bonds"—William H. Taft, ex-
President of the United States.

“Wars can not be fought without money. The
very first step in this war, the most effective step
that we could take, is to provide money for its con-

“This money is not going to be taken out of the
country, Al of this finanoing is 2 matter of shift.
ing credits; it is not going to involve any loss of
gold; it is not going to involve any loss, of values.

AIR CORPS OF 150,000 MEN NEEDED.

Mr. Howard E. Coffin, of the advisory commission
of the Council of National Defense and chairman of
the aircraft production board, has issued the fol-
lowing statement:

Dominance of the air has become vital to the suc-
cess of any and all military operations. Both bat-
teries and troops are under the modern conditions
of war, wholly Gjependent for effective direction upon
the of the air service looking down upon the
field of operations from thousands of feet up in the

clouds. This dominance'of “the air is vital, but may
be achieved only through the presence of
all kinds and in overwhelming numbers. s doml-
nance may be achieved only when pilots are available
of proper quality and in sufficient numbers. More-
over manufacturing equipment for quantity produc-
tion of machines must be available.

America is the last great reservoir in the world,
not only for men of the right quality but for the
materials and the equipments for quantity produc-
tion as well. The permanent supremacy of the air
must be America’s greatest single contribution to

Whatever we do must be done quickly. All world's
records for industrial development in a new art
must be broken. Whatever of.crimes there may be
later laid at the door of the craft production

These moneys'are going to be paid back into circu- board, that of inaction must not be one of them.
lation, paid back properly into the channels of busi- Minor mistakes here and there because of speed may
ness and circulated and recirculated to take care of be forgiven, but lost time through inaction, never.

the abnormal prosperity of the country, a prosperity One hundred and fifty thousand officers and en-
that will be greater in the present year than ever listed men, an army Of the air great as our standing
before in our history.”—Secretary McAdoo in a army of only a few months ago, .will be needed
speech at Des Moines in Jugft The task before us is a stupendous ore. It is a
mtask which appeals to our American people. All
Iproblems to be solved are industrial ones. The re-
sources to be called into play are not such as will

DUTY AND INTEREST.

_Every holder of a Liberty Loan Bond and ever

prospective purchaser in the next issue of the Liber-
ty Loan Bonds should bear in mind that the pur-
chase of a Liberty Loan Bond helps the Government

be used to any great extent in other, lines of war
work. American industry can make no greater

contribution to the cause than through the estab-
lishment of the supremacy of the air.
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THE BOY WHO WON OUT

By DICK

ELLISON

(A SERIAL STORY)

CHAPTER XIII.
THE EXCLRSION

The next moment down shot the great car with
a rush and roar; and the crash of breaking glass in
windows nearby, and a great, gasping cry escaped
the lips of the spectators as one person.

The sensation as the car dropped the seven stor-
ies was a peculiar one. The blood seemed to all try
o rush to the head at once; there was a singing
noise in the ears; then the car struck the air-cham-
ber and was brought to a stop before reaching the
bottom. -

There was a slight jar as the bottom of the car
struck the air-chamber, but nothing to speak of, and
not a drop of water was spilled by Mr. Braithwaite,
who held a glassful in his hand; nor was an egg
broken, he having a bag of eggs in his other hand.
The sound of breaking glass had come from a sales-
man in the basement dropping a glass water pitcher
on the floor.

The car was lifted back up even with the first
floor afteP the cable had been re-attached, and the
four got out.

The people, when they saw that the occupants of
the car were uninjured, gave utterance to wild
cheers, which were taken up on the floorlabove and
on up to the top floor.

The test had been a complete success. The safety
device had been proven to be what its name implied.

Mr. Braithwaite was happy, and the proprietors
of the store were satisfied.

The spectators were well satisfied, too, for they
felt that they had witnessed something out of the
ordinary, something to talk about.

Joe and Dave went back to their stations in the
inspection department, and were soon hard at work.
In a breathing spell, Dave said:

“How did you feel when we went shooting down
the shaft, Joe?”

Joe shook his head and smiled.

“I hardly know, Dave,” he replied.

“My heart was in my mouth.”

“Well, so was mine.”

“We couldn't have been more than two or three
seconds in dropping, but it seemed to me more like
an hour.”

“That's the way it seemed to me.”

“I believe, though, that the hardest time for me
was just after Mr. Braithwaite gave the order to
cut loose.”

“ch it was with me.

“If the door, hadn't been shut then, "
would have leaped out.™

Joe laughed and acknowledged that he had had

"I think 1

much the same feeling.
“Well, I'm glad that | was in the car that time,”
said Dave; “but | don't think | would care to try
it again "
“Nor 1,” coincided Joe.
“There might be an accident next time.”
“Yes, you never can tell.”
That evening, just before closing time, Dave said
to Joe:
“Let’s take a ride on the lake to-morrow, Joe.” *
“Where to?"
“Why, across the lake to Michigan City.”
“Is there an excursion?”
“Yes, one of the finest steamers on the lake makes
the trip to-morrow.”
“What's the fare?”
“One dollar for the round trip.” *
. “Say, that's cheap, isn't.it?”

at nine o'clock sharp.”

you must go. | shall expect you. 1 want
mgo, and it isn't much fun for a fellow to go alone.”
isnt. Oh, I guess I'll be on hand.”

“ Don t fail!”

When Joe went home that evening, he told his
mmother and sister that Dave Wiggs wanted him to
go on an excursion to Michigan City on the morrow.

“It's only a dollar for the round trip,” said Joe.

His mother and sister saw that Joe wanted
go, and they urged him to do so.

“You have been working hard; and the outing
will do you good,” said Mrs. Barton.

“Yes, indeed!” from Anna.

“But an outing would do you two good, too”
said Joe. “I'll go if you wil

“Oh, we don't need the outing as bad as you do,”
said his mother, but there was an eager look in
her eyes that did not escape Joe, and he exclaimed:

“I'lingo if you and Anna will go, but not other-

o
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“But that would oSt thre~ $lollars, Joe!” pro-
tested Mrs. Bartc

“It would cost flve," said Joe, calmly, “for we
would have to have something to eat, you know;
-but what of that? You.know, we are one hundred
dollars'to the goftd that was given to me as a re-
ward for my share in capturing those robbers.

“That's so!” exclaimed Anna; “oh, mother, let's

o!”
%o you really want us to go, Joe?” his mother

“Do Ideally want you to go?” with a laugh. “Well,
I should just remark that 1 do! | shall enjoy myself

With yourtalong; otherwise 1 should not, for 1 would,

be thinking about you stuck here in these two little
rooms, and it would spoil my enjaymen( " }
“Then we'll gn"' his mother
“Oh, good!” exelaimed Anna, clapplng her hands.
ve always wanted to take a ride on the lake!”
The three were up early next morning, and had
breakfast over by seven o'clock.

Then they began making preparations for their

They were ready by eight o'clock, and at once set
They met the woman who lived across the *
hall from them as they were starting downstairs,
and told her-where they were going.
“Well, that'll be just flne"' she said.
asplendid time, 1 know:
‘We hope s0.” said-Mrs. Burton

“I'wish | could go with you.”

“We wish so, t00.”

“But it's out of the question,” with a shake of the
head. “My husband works days, you know, and is
home in the daytime only on Sunday,
think of going away and leaving him.”

“True,” agreed Mrs. Barton. “Well, good-by.”

“You'll have

t They went on down the street and set out for the
pier. It was a quarter to nine when they got there,
and Dave was already on hand. When he saw a
woman and a girl with Joe, his jaw dropped, and
there was a look of disappointment on his face. It
cleared away, howeyer, when he was introduced to
Mrs. Barton and Anna. The girl was so sweet,
pretty and winsome that Dave began to think the

trip would not have been at all enjoyable if she

“Jove, but she’s a fine girl!” was his mental com-
ment.  “Ldidn’t even know Joe had a sister;”

DaJe wes a good-looking youth,-and was bright
and quick, and Anna took a liking to him right

Joe rioted this, and was not sorry, for he had
taken a liking to Dave himself, and felt Sure that
hIS friend was the right kind of a boy.
“Dave,” he said, “if-it won't be too much trouble,

1 wish you would kind of look after sister a bit,
while | take iare of mother.”

“With p.easurelsaid Dave, promptly, and there
was such’ decided earnestness and good will in his

tones that Anna blushed slightly, and Joe could
hardly keep from grinning.

Mrs. Barton gave Dave a keen, appraising glance,
and seemed to.be satisfied.

“The first thing to do is to get our tickets,” said
stay here with mother and sis, Dave, and
I'll go'and get them.”
Al right.”

Joe made his way to the ticket office and bought
four tickets, Dave having handed him a dollar to
buy his with, and then the four went én board the
steamer.

They got four seats not far from the stern, as it
would be steadier here, and they would not be so
likely to get seasick.

Promptly at nine-thirty the steamer started, and
it moved majestically out into the lake, the band
playing one of Sousa's liveliest and most inspiring

“We're offt” exclaimed Joe, his eyes sparkling
with delight.

“How do you like it, Anna?" asked Dave. He had
progressed to that, extent that he was calling her by
her first name.

“It is fine—glorioust” was her reply, anl as he
gazed at her pretty, animated face and sparkling
eyes, he thought that he had never'seen a lovelie#
girlin all hls life.

“Jove, I'm glad that Joe brought his mother and
sister alcng"' was Dave’s fervent mental comment.

CHAPTER XIV. 2
JOE SAVES A CHILD FROM DROWNING.

It was a lovely day, and everybody seemed to be
enjoylng themselves.

The steamer was loaded with humanity, and
among the passengers were many children, whc
were enjoying themselves hugely.

Sitting near the rail, and not far from where Joe
and his mother and sister and Dave were stationed,
vere a yourg man of perhaps twenty-seven or

ght years, a handsome young woman of
lwentylwo or twenty-three, and a little girl of
about four years. ttle girl was standing on
the seat that ran alongside the rail, and had hold of
the rail, which struck her about the chest. Her
mother had hold of the child's dress.

Presently another young man and woman appear-

and they were evidently friends of the two with
the child, for they exchanged joyous greetings. In
doing so the mother unthinkingly let go of the lit-
tle one’s dress, and a sudden lurch of the steamer
came at the same instant, and the little girl was
throan over the rail, and went flying through the
air to the water, fifteen feet below.

(To be continued.)
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CURRENT NEWS

Mrs. John Lusk, who lives near Shelbyville, Ind.,
was running from a large blacksnake which had at-
tacked her, when she fell, dislocating her left elbow
and shattering the bones in the arm.  Mrs. Lusk
saw the snake making a raid on her poultry. Arm-
ing herself with a hoe she started after the reptile,
but when it turned to strike at her she fled.

A hundred years ago a Rocky River farmer dump-
ed awagon load of potatoes into the Cuyahoga River
because tight-fisted Clevelanders would not pay him
more than 3 cents a bushel for them. Tom Kelly got
wildly excited the other day because retail grocers,
deluged by an immense increase in carlot receipts
from the Dixie potatoe belt, cut the price from a
mere $4.40 a bushel to $3.60.

“My son is with the American boys in France and
1 have no one to support me,” pleaded Mrs. John M.
Grant, who is blind, before the City Council, Colum-
bus, 0.*while seeking permission to on the
Street for the pennies that may be given her. The
Council had just accepted a new anti-begging ordi-
nance. As a result of Mrs. Grant's appeal, which
moved several of the Councilmen to tears, the ordi-
nance may be modified so blind persons may seek

By taking medicine without protest during a re-
cent illness, J. B. Fox, .of Endis, Okla,, the two-year-
old lineal descendant of Betsy Ross, designer of the
American flag, earned money with which he paid
for a Red Cross membership. His brother, Bernell,
aged eleven, earmed his membership by carrying pa-
pers. The third brother, Dick, seven years old, got
his money by selling garden truck. The mother of
the boys, before her marriage, was Miss Jessie Pearl
Ross, fourth in line from Betsy Ross.

Metal obtained from the two bells stolen from the
Catholic church at Fingal, Barnes County, N. D.,

one night recently and from the church at Saunders,
four miles south of Fargo, the following evening,
will net the thieves about $1,500, according to State
Architect Sam Crabbe. Bell metal is made of cop-

per, brass, bronze and aluminum and some tin,
V\hlch have soared in price since the war. Bell
metal now should bring between 60 and 75 cents a
pound, Mr. Crabbe said. It is believed the thieves
are making Fargo their headquarters, and that after
robbing the church at Fingal they worked their way
east to Saunders and then into this city.

A machine that indicates the amount due in every
mants pay envelope the irstant it is wented

the latest office machine, said,
gives the products of paymlls and distributes job

costs in far less time than the most expert clerk can
deduct them by pencil and pad. A twist of the wrist
gives the product of the most involved payroll frac-
tions—whatever the rate per hour or the hours
worked may be. Perhaps most remarkable of all is
the fact that the machine does not compute prod®
ucts; instead, it has 18,340 computed products whic)|
cover all conventional payroll figures. The machines
occupies little space and is compact and portable.

In the addressing of envelopes on a typewriter a
considerable amount of time and labor is expended *
in feeding the envelopes into the mack This or-
dinarily requires three operations: Picking up an
envelope from a pile, placing it in the machine, and
straightening it. Fitting all machines and sold at
a reasonable price, there has Of late been introduced
a machine which automatically feeds envelopes
a typewriter, one by one, and each in perfect aline-
ment. The machine takes one hundred or more en-
Vvelopes at a time, and feeds them automatically so
that there is always an envelope in position.

To meet any possible coal shortage in the West
next winter, more extensive use of fuel wood from
the National forests is urged by the Government's
foresters. The supervisors of the 153 National for-
ests will afford all possible facilities to local resi-
dents wishing to obtain cord wood, which settlers
may obtain free for their home use, and which is
sold at low rates to persons cutting and hauling in
order to sell to others. During the last fiscal year
more than 30,000 permits for the free use of Na-
tional forest timber, mainly in the form of fuel
wood, were taken out by local residents. The
amount of timber involved approximated 250,000

Arrangements have been completed by a fish cor-
poration for the erection of a number of cold storage
plants at various places on the coast of Newfound-
land. The principal plant will be erected in the city
of St. John and will occupy ground space of about
245 feet by 90 feet. The plan calls for a six-story
building, but only three stories will be erected at
present. The basement will be of concrete, and
above this the walls will be constructed of local
brick, of about 725,000 will be required. The
lower flat will contain the freezing apparatus, hav-
ing a refrigerating capacity of 150 tons, where
fresh fish will be frozen in about two hours. The
ammonia plant for making artificial ice for preserv-
ing bait and for use on cars and steamers will be
on the same floor. The second and third stories
w||| be used for storage purposes. The entire build-

will have a capacity of about 10,000,000 pounds
of frozen fish.
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OR
UNDER SEALED ORDERS

Py

“PAWNEE JACK”

(A SERIAL STORY)

CHAPTER V (Continued).

Then they began talking of the trip to Tangier,
and all were eager and interested

“When does the steamer sail, Bob?” asked Char-
lie.

“The day after to- rnorrcrw

“In the evening?”

“Yes.

“Then we haveless than two days in London.”

“Oh well, we can see a great deal in that time,”
said Elsie.

“True,” agreed Lucy.

“And | guess you want to get to Fez as quickly

as possible, eh, Lucy?” grinned Bob.

“That will do,” she

wamingly, but with a

“Oh, Charlie knows about
chuckled. “I told him.”

Lucy gave him a slap.

“You talk too much, Bob,” she said, as severely
as she could.

He laughed easily.

“I know it he agreed. “I always did talk too
much. 1 guess I'll never get over it, and just let
me get within talking distance of old Raisuli and
I'll talk him out of his prisoners, or know the rea-
son why.

“Is there more than one prisoner?” queried Lucy.

“Yes, Mr. Perdicaris’ stepson, Cromwell Varley;
he is an English subject.”

“And you will rescue them both, if possible; of

you and Fred,” Bob

“Yes, but of course | am interested more in Perdi-
caris, because he is an American citizen.”

They talked on till dinner time, and then Charlie
and Bob went into their room to get ready to take
the girls down to the dining-room.

A surprise awaited Charlie, for when 'he looked
for his sealed orders they were gone!

® He stared blankly at the table on which he had
placed the letter when he ran out to see what the
“disturbance was about in the hall. Bob noted the
action on the part of his companion, and asked:

“What is it, old man?”

“My sealed orders! They're gone!”

“What!”

“Yes, | IaJd them right here,” and he placed his
hand on the
“They may have blown off onto the floor.”
They looked all around, but the letter was no-
where to be found.
1t had disappeared, completely and mysteriously.
Somebody must have taken it,” said Charlie,
and then he stopped suddenly and looked quickly at
Bob. "I'll wager, that's it!” he exclaimed.
“What?" queried Bob,
“Julian Felix—that fellow you had the struggle
wlth' He took my sealed orders, and I'll wager
anything on it
“Likely you are right. Let's go to his room and
make him hand them back!”
“All right.”
They hastened out and along the hall, and opened
the door of Felix’s room, and entered.
It was
Felix was not there. More, his luggage was
missing!
“He’s skipped out!” cried Bob.
“I guess you're right,” agreed Charlie.
“Come on down, and we'll ask the clerk.”
They hastened down to the lobby, and the clerk
assent in answer to their question
Yes, the bushy-whiskered gentleman had departed
a few minutes ago, without explaining why he was
going so suddenly.
“Of course, he didn't say where he was going”

“Maybe we can find him,” said Bob.
“Well, we won't try, at present, anyhow. Let's
90 p and bring lhe  girls down to clnner.”
“Just as you s

CHAPTER VI.

A COUPLF OF CABLEGRANVE.

When the girls learned of the theft of Charlie's
sealed orders they were Very indignant.

intended to do, anyway, through listening at the
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keyhole; but of course, having the orders gives him
full knowledge of what work | am expected to do.”

“If it isn't necessary for you to’have the orders,
I wouldn't bother any more about it,” said Bob.
“You remember them, don't you?”

“Yes, every word.”

“Then that is all that you need. And it would
do no good to get them away from Felix now, for
he has read them, and knows every word by heart.”

“True; I'll just let him keep them—unless we
should accidenitally bump up against each other, in
which case | shall demand the letter or satisfac-

“Likely he will be aboard the steamer that we
are to take for Tangier” said

“It will be about like him,” agreed Charlie.
has plenty of nerve, and that's a fact.”

suppose he will doff his whiskers and appear

in hus own proper person.”
- “Probably. The necessity for disguise no longer
ex|s15 since he has discovered all that he needs to

“He

ow, anyway.”
“I d feel like chucklng him overboard if I were
in your shoes, Charlie.”
“He almost deserves to be treated that, way.”
“What do you think he intends to do?” asked

I was

s my belief that he was angry because

purpose, and he no doubt promised that he would
go in and beat me at my own game; so | will have
to look out for Julian Felix all the time, as well
as to be on my guard against capture by Raisul

“Surely he would not do you personal harm,
Charlie?” from Elsie, with rather an anxious air.

“Oh, I don't think so, Elsie.”

After dinner was over the four went out on the
streets and walked around a while, and Charlie went
into a cable office and cabled to Mr. Wilson, editor-
in-chief of the Monitor:

lave read orders.
day Wil o my best

Sail for Tangier on Thurs-
Charlie Ford.”

“There,” he said to his companion, “now 1 am
ready to give myself up to enjoyment for two days,
and' then we will be off for Morocco to storm the
Sultan in his palace, and the Riffian outlaw Raisuli
in his mountain fastnesses.”

“You will stay in Fez a few days, won't you?"
asked Elsie.

“Yes, Elsie. 1 want to have a talk with the Sul-

They made their way slowly back to the hotel, and
went to their rooms, and were soon in bed and
asleep.

Charlie Ford was correct in his suspicons— Julian
Felix had indeed stolen the letter.
Julian, immediately after having retreated to his
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room, after his struggle with Bob Haynes, had de-
cided that he must leave the hotel, as it would be
impossible to spy on Charlie, now that his presence

was known. He picked up the wig and false beard,
from where they had been thrown by Bob, and
placed them on a stand. Then he stepped to thel
door, opened it a trifle, and looked out. He was*
just ime to see the four disappearing in the little
parlor.

The thought occurred to him:  Might he not enter
Charlie’s room and secure the sealed orders?

“I'll wager he threw them down on the stand, or
somewhere, when he rushed out a few minutes ago,”
was his thought. “Jove, I'll go and see, at_any rate.
It's a good chance, and if | can get the sealed orders
then I will know exactly what he is expected to do,
and can strike out to defeat his plans.”

He stepped softly out in the hall, and stole to
Charlie's room and opened the door gently and en-
tered. Closing the door, he glanced around him
eagerly.

Sure enough, lying on the stand at one side of the

“The sealed orders!” breathed Julian, eagerly, and
then he stepped across and seized the letter. A
glance was sufficient to tell him that he was right,
that it was the letter he wanted, and thrusting it in
his pocket, he quickly but silently left the room and
returned to his own.

He donned his wig and false beard, took up his
grip and suitcase, and then left the room and made
way softly along the hall and down to the office. .

“I am going to private quarters,” he told the clerk.
And then he took his leave.

But he went to another hotel, not to private quar-
ters, for he knew no one in the great city, and he
was soon installed in a room on the second floor.

Here he drew the letter from his pocket and read
it carefully from beginning to end.

“Good enough,” he murmured. “Now | know just
what Charlie is going to try to do, and I can shape
my plans accordingly. | shall first try to spoil his
plans, and later | shall try to make a success of
them, mySelf. If | can rescue Perdicaris and his
stepson my paper will get the credit, and my fortune
will be made, for | can have a paying position on
the staff as long as | want it. And I'll do Yes,

I must and will do it!”

Then he placed the letter in his pocket and went
downstairs to the clerk's desk, and inquired the way
to a cable office. He was given the directions, and
was soon in the office.  Here he sent thi message
to the ediitor-in-chief of the Daily Scimitar-

=

“The rescue of Perdicaris and his stepson from
the hands of the Riffian outlaw, Raisuli, is the pur-
pose of the Monitor reporter’s 'sealed orders’ assign-
ment. | shall do my part, as | promised, and the
Scimitar shall score a big beat sure. Start for Tan-
gier Thursday.

“signed,

Julian Felix.”
(To be awtinued.)
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SIMPLE DIET MAKES LONGEVITY.

Mrs. Marion Sparks Banister of No. 5917 Maple
Avenue, -St. Louis, Mo,, celebrated her 100th birth-
day the other day. She attributes her longevity to
the fact that she has subsisted upon a simple diet,
she has been cheerful and unworried in the face of
adversity. She is an inveterate tea drinker, and her
favorite dessert is old English plum pudding from
a recipe said to have been made famous by Qdfeen
Victoria.  She drinks tea for breakfast, lunch and

nner.

RUBBER BOOTS SAVED HIM.

The fire new large barn on the C. B. Lamb farm BY

west of Charlotte, Mich, in Carmel Township, which
is occupied by Grant Kiplinger, was struck by light-
ning and the siding was torn off from top to bottom
on both gables, the barn being about 50 feet in
height.

Mr. Kiplinger was standing in the bamn at the
time, and the
were slivered and he was stunned but not hurt by
the shock The fact that he was wearing rubber
boots probably saved him from instant death.

The barn fortunately did not catch fire. It is 40

by 80 feet in size, cost $3,000 and is being built to P90

replace the large barmn destroyed by fire last au-
tum.

HOW TO TEST DIAMONDS.

The public is frequently deceived in regard to the
sale of jewelry and precious stones, and the authori-
ties have issued a statement upon the accurate test-
ing of diamonds.

When a diamond is quite clean and dry, the.fol-
lowing experiment should be tried. Place on the
surface a tiny drop of water and then take a needle
or pin and try to move the drop about. If the dia-
mond is genuine, the drop can be rolled about
tact. On the other hand, where the gem is an i
tation tfie water spreads directly it is touched with
the needle-point

Another very good test may be carried out with
a tumbler of water. Into this put the suspected ar-
ticle and examine its appearance. A real diamond
will show up in the water with a startling clearness,
and it'can never be confounded with the water. On
the other hand, the imitation looks indefinite and
it is sometimes difficult to see it at all.

CAMELS DESPISE BULLETS.
The Camel Transport Corps; although not exactly
a fighting force, has been in action and received its
baptism of fire, says a correspondent of “The Man-
chester Guardian.” No shell or bullet can excite the
stolid, contemplative animal; but it might have been

stable doors within two feet of him,

THE DAY

expeeted that the camel drivers, unarmed and un-
trained for war, would have run for it at the first
sign of attack. Yet, in fact, most of them responded
admirably to the call of their British officers and
stuck to their animals while bullets whizzed around.
With characteristic simplicity, or it may be obsti-
nacy, whe ntold to bring, in their camels to shelter
they insisted on taking with them the blankets
which are issued to every man, lest they should be
stolen in their absence. Some wanted to mount a
hill under fire to get their money from their tents. ,

The contempt which a stalwart feels
for the modern long-range fighting was expressed

one head-man—the more warlike Soudanese reg-
ularly act as head-men over the Egyptian fellaheen
—who remarked, as the shells burst, that in his
country they “fought it out with knives.”

COILS OF SMUGGLED COPPER IN OIL TANK.
A sharp-nosed, sinister-looking, gray craft, lean
a greyhound, raced down the harbor recently
and brought up alongside the Norwegian tanker
Conrad Mohr just as the latter was. starting to
breast the long rollers of the ocean on her way to
Norway. The gray boat was a United States tor-
destroyer, and when she had stoj the Con-
rad Mohr a young man with a business-like and
alert manner clambered swiftly up the companion-
way ladder.

The man was Acting Deputy Collector Gass, and
he and other Government made a careful
search of the Norwegian. She had dropped down
toward the open sea from, her Bayonne pier, and in
a few minutes would have been outside Sandy lloo'w

Gass and the revenue officers probed the oil tanks
while the ship's officers looked on. With a boat-hook
Gass girt a grip on a copper cable and hauled it
forth.  Investigation showed that there was 10.009
feet of heavily insulated cable, neatly coiled. Cop-
per is contraband of war, and the cable did not ap-
pear on the ship's manifest. -Copper is at a premium
in Germany now, and government agents are won-
dering if they have uncovered a big plot to smuggle
copper into Germany. For a long time their at-
tention has been closely occupied with Scandinavian
boats certain of which are known to have carried
mail which was not delivered through the customary
channels.  Only last week a Swede was detained
for slipping a packet of letters to a steward on a
Scandinavian boat.

Gass ordered the ship back to Bayonne and in-
formed her captain, Peter Einarsen, and the chief
engineer, John Larsen, that they would have to ap-
pear before a United States Commissioner, chart
with conspiracy to defraud the United States by fil-
ing a false manifest. They were held under bail of
$25,000 each for examination.
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Good Current News Articles

George Rimsky, an assistant section foreman for
the Jersey Central Railroad, is the most successful
trout fisherman in the Lehigh Valley this season.
Almost daily e limit allowed per day,
wiiich is forty.

Miss Dagr.c Brathen, a member of the 1917 grad-
uating class of the Hayward High School, has a
perfect mark for regular school attendance, as she
did not miss a day, nor was tardy, from September
in 1905, when she entered the kindergarten of the
ocal schools, until this year, when she received a
high school diploma.

When E. B. Griswold started to recruit his em-
ployees recently to reopen his pencil factory here he
discovered that all the girls who had formerly work-
ed for him were married. He will have to find an
entirely new force. During the three years that he
has operated the factory twenty-six girls who work-
ed for him have married.

Michael Schiller of Freedom, Mich,, is in receipt
of a postal card, mailed to him for the second time
from Imlay City. Schiller first received the card the
day before the cyclone struck his farm recently. The
wind carried the card northward, till it finally land-
ed sixty miles away in the yard of an Imlay City
man, who considerately mailed it back to Mr. Schil-
ler.

J. D. Gwin of Sharon, S. C, has a “grandfather”
clock  He is able to trace its age back 127 years,
and is of the opinion that it is much older. The
works were brought over from England and the
frAme of black walnut, inlaid with, maple, was made
in this country by a melmaker named Samuel
Gill. The clock has never 0 keep accurate
time, not a penny has been spent on it for repairs of
any sort, and its present condition is excellent.

The wheat harvest in Australia for the present
season of 1916-1917 is the largest on record.
result of such favorable conditions is that the Euro-
pean field mice in this colony have increased to such
an extent that they are doing enormous damage
throughout the states of New South Wales, Victoria
and South Australia. Their attacks upon the wheat
lying stacked in bags awaiting shipment alone
threaten loss to the extent of millions of dollars. To
save this wheat all the stacks are being surrounded
with mouse-proof fences of galvanized iron with
openings left every 16 feet, in which are placed
kerosene tins, sunk in the ground with 6 inches of
water in the bottom.. Jhe mice already in,the stacks
when this miniature fortification is put in place
must go out for water, and when they try to do so
they fall into the tins. At one country railroad
station nearly ten thousand mice were caught in this
way in a single night. The experiment of driving
the pests out of a stack by using the fumes of car-
bon bisulfide has also been tried with some success.
In some districts the mice are dying in large num-
bers from skin diseases.

Grins and Chuckles

“Harry is employed by a railroad company now, |
understand?” “Yes; he has charge of the puzzle
department” “The what?”' “He makes out the
time-tables.”

“What are you going to bring your boy up as,
Ezekiel?” “Think I'll fit him for a position in the
Weather Bureau” “Why so?” “Oh, he's always
complaining about his corns hurting him when a
storm's coming.”

“Does the man drink” asked a prospective em
ployer of the solid citizen who had recommended
friend for a position. “He drinks like a fish.” “Why
do you reoorrmequ him, then?” “That's why—a
fish drinks only water.”

Physician (looking into his ante-room, where a
number of patients are waiting)—Who Ifas been
waiting longest? Tailor (who has called to present
a bill)—1 have, doctor. | delivered the clothes to
you three years ago. i

“When that bad boy threw stones at you why
didin't you come and tell me instead of throwing back
at him?” said the good little boy's pious mother.
“Tell you?” said the good little boy. “Why, you
couldn't hit a bamn door.”

“Who gave the bride away?" asked Mrs. Jones of
her daughter, who had just returned from the wed-
ding. “Her little brother,” replied the daughter;
“he stood up in the middle of the ceremony and
yelled, “Hurrah, Blanche, you've got him at last.”
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NED DUMFREY
By Cel. Ralph Fenton

Mike Dumfrey was a longshoreman. Finding it
difficult to get steady employment, he shipped as a
green hand for a whaling voyage on the Walrus.

When Mike sailed, he left behind him in New York
a wife and thrp children, one an infant

He gave' his wife the greater part of his advance

for some time she managed to .live com-
forlably for she was a hearty, industrious woman.

Her two oldest children were of considerable serv-
ice to her. Bridget, her daughter, was a careful,
intelligent girl, Iarge enough to take care of the

h he was only ten years old,
full’of mischief and fond of play, was made useful
in various ways.

For awhile after the Walrus sailed, she was heard
of from time to time. Then vessel after vessel came
from the South Pacific Ocean, where she was sup-
posed o be cruising, but brought no news of her.

The winter set in, and to make matters worse,
Mrs. Dumfrey slipped and fell upon the icy pave-
ment, injuring herself so severely that she was con-
fined to her bed for several months.

Ned behaved like a hero. Procuring a brush and
blacking, he made himself a box, and was out early
and late in all kinds of weather, shining boots and

He was so industrious that he overworked him-
self, and that, with exposure, made him sick.

Mrs. Dumfrey’s little savings melted away, and
before spring came she had to sell most of her
furniture, and part of the clothes of herself and
ren toget food.

Being unable to pay for apartments in a tenement
house, she moved into a shanty on the rocks near
Ninety-sixth street.

The shanty was a miserable affair, built of old
goods boxes, and covered with of sheet iron.

The fireplace was made of pieces of unhewn rock,
and the top of the chimney was a barrel plastered
on the inside with mud. Mrs. Dumfrey rented it
for a dollar a month.

Thankful that Ned and herself had recovered their,
health, she cheerfully went to work taking in wash-
ing and occasionally going out to do a day’s house-
cleaning. She .left her new address at the office of
the owners of the Walrus.

Ned continued blacking boots and shoes, but found
time to become quite an expert at pitching pennies.
Early one moming, about six months after they
went to live iri the shanty, Mrs. Dumfrey shook
him to awaken him

Ned got up, and after breakfast took his box and
went down-town, but he could Scarcely get anything
to do. At five o'clock in the afternoon he had only
made twen(y -five cems

He was \g on Broadway, in front of a hotel,
when Jim Stam.on a well-known sporting man, ac-

27

companied by two companions, came out, got into a
carriage, and drove off.

Just after they left, Ned saw something sparkling
in the gutter. It was a breastpin.

He put it in his pocket and resumed his lookout
for customers.

In the meantime, Jim Stanton had not proceeded
but a short distance when he suddenly discovered
his loss.

Stanton was very much worried, and when he got
to the hotel, said to several persons that were loung-

ing around
“I've lost a breastpin, either in the hotel, or as |
was getting in the hack, and I'll give five hundred
dollars to any one who will rpturn it to me.”
Ned was standing near by and heard the remark.
Taklng tl'e diamond out of his pocket, he held it up

Is thls yer breastpin?”
“Yes, said Staton, eagerly,, taking the pin
in luck this time sure. Where did you get it?"
“It was layin' in ther street, an' | picked it up.”
“Well, you are a made boy. 1 offered five hundred
dollars for the recovery of the pin, and you get it.”
Telling Ned to follow him, Stanton went into the
hotel, procured paper and pen, asked Ned what his
was and where he lived, and then wrote a
statement about the finding of the diamond.
Having affixed his name and address to the paper,
Stanton enclosed it with five hundred dollars in an
envelope, and handed it to Ned.
Ned thanked him, and left the hotel.
AIf Sims, a heavy-set man with a villainous coun-
tenance, paid close attention to what was said and

“'m

So, when Ned left the hotel, Sims followed and
kept him in sight. Sims lived on Fortieth street,
and, as Ned went in that direction, he was in no
hurry to overtake the unsuspecting boy.

Ned struck into Third avenue, and at the corner
of Fortieth street was overtaken by Sims, who said:

“Hello, bub!  Would you like to make a quarter?

“What do you want me to do for it?” asked Ned.

“I want you to carry a letter up to Eighty-fifth
street and Third avdnue. All you will have to do
will be to leave it, and I will pay you in advance.”

“Where's ther letter? 1'm hat way.”

sims led the way to a dilapidated-looking house,
opened the door with a latch-key, and bade N

The moment Ned stepped into the corridor Sims
locked the door.
Ned followed him to a back room the second
floor, upon entering which his conductor was asked
by a woman with:
“Well, Alf did you make a raise?”
“Yes,” he replied, “a splendid one. What do you
think of this boy? He is worth five hundred dollars

“Pooh! that little beggar? 1 would not give a
penny for him; and if you are going to try the
Charley Ross game, you'll get sick of it before long.”



'm not a beggar,” replied Ned, indignantly. “1
work for my livin'.”
“No, you are not, my ~boy,” assented Sims.
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the water in the kettle was boiling and bubbling,
when the door of the shanty was cauttiously opened
and AIf Sims entered with a dark lantern in his

“You've got plenty of money, so I'll trouble you for hand

that five hundred dollars.”

TTe grabbed Ned by the shoulder and took the en-
‘velope containing the money.

Turning to the table, Sims tore open the envelope,
spread the bills upon the table, and asked his wife
what she thought of that.

“It's a windfall, indeed.” she replied.
will you do with the boy?”

“Lock him in the cellar/when we are ready to
leave, which will be in a few hours.”

On hearing this, Ned, who had been completely
dumbfounded by the expeditious manner in which
he was robbed, slipped out of the room, intending to
get into the street and run for the police.

But he had scarcely moved before Sims uttered
an oath and rushed after him.

“But what

In the confusion of the moment Ned turned to W&

the left, on the landing, an did not discover his mis-
take until he found himself at the foot of the flight
of stairs leading to the story above, instead of at the
top of those that extended from the lower floor.

Without reflecting where he was going, he darted
up the steps closely pursued by Sims.

After ascending two flights of stairs, Ned found
himself at the scuttle opening on to the roof.

He raised it, stepped out on the top of the house,
and found he could go no further, as the house was
isolated from those adjoining it 1

Ned had scarcely made this urwelcome discovery,
»when Sims made his ance on the roof, closed
the scuttle, and tried to catch him.

“Now, you little villain,” said Sims, who was
puffing and blowing, seizing him by the collar, “I
Qguess your running days are over.”

Then the pursuit commenced again, and continued
until Ned, seeing no other way of escape, jumped
into the top of a chimney, and commenced to des-

For a short distance he got on very well, then
coming to where the flue widened, he slipped and
went tumbling down, until he struck in the fireplace
of the room where Mrs. Sims was.

She had just got through counting the money and
replaced it in the envelope, when Ned, black as
charcoal from head to foot, bounced out of the chim-
ney in a cloud of soot.

He darted toward the door, and seging the enve-
jope with the money in it on the table, instinctively
grabbed it as he

He fairly flew downstairs, threw open the front
door, jumped into the street, and never paused until
he got home.

His mother was overjoyed, when she saw the
money, heard the story, and read the letter.

She then went to bed and dropped off to sleep.

An hour passed; she was sleeping peacefully, and

lantern on the table, he drew a'knife,
Mrs. Dumfrey.

About this time, Ned, who slept on a pallet in one
corner of the room, waked up, and saw what was
going on.

Slipping to the stove, he got a large dipper full
of boi water, and swish it went on the back of
Sims' neck, making him yell and wheel around.

He jump.ed at Ned and seized him, but before he
could do anything more Mrs. Dumfrey was combing
his hair with a three-legged stool

Sims tried to beat a retreat, but he was met at
the door by a man in sailor’s garb, who tripped him
up and secured him

The newcomer was Mike Dumfrey, who had ar-
rived in port that evening, and had just found, his
home.

The Walrus was caught in the ice, but finally got
out safe, and returned with a full cargo of oil.

Sims was tried and sent to the penitentiary.

With his own savings and Ned's five hundred dol-
lars Mike Dumfrey went into business and prosper-
ed

Putting the I:
and

a

SPECULATORS HOLDING ALASKA FARM
LANDS.

Several real estate speculators are arranging to
jestablish offices or connections in Eastern cities of
mhe United States with a view to selling Alaska
farm lands. A decent regard for the best interests
iof this Territory justifies the publication of the fact
ithat the only Alaska farm lands for sale are the
homesteads which have been patented, many of
which have passed into the hands of speculators for
merely nominal considerations, and are to be offered
to the outside public at prices of $50 to $100 per

Of course there is not a chance on earth to sell
Alaska farm lands to anybody but a sucker, for the
simple reason that any man can get 160 acres abso-
lutely free by merely going to a land office and sign-
ing his name to an application, and the land thus
acquired will be fully as good and often better than
any land the speculators have for sale at any

rice.

Any number of cases could be specifically named
where newcomers have bought land in Alaska, pay-
ing from $10 to $75 an acre only to discover later
that the land across the road was free to
for the asking.

The man who contemplates coming to Alaska to
farm would better keep his money for improvements
and take a piece of f?ee land from the United States
Government rather than make a present of it to
some agreeable gentleman who has nothing better
1o offer for cash than the Government gladly sup-
plies free.
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THE NEWS IN SHORT ARTICLES

CAUGHT BABY IN MIDAIR
Mrs. Mary Lopiecola, of Stony Road, Cal., and her
two babies were saved when Joseph Stinger, a liv-
ery-man, checked a runaway horse. The horse strug-
gled a moment and then came to a sudden halt, the
impact of the stop hurling the six-months-old child
of Mrs. Lopiecola into the air. At this moment Jack
reggs stepped into the scene, catching the baby in
mid-air as it fell.

CAMEL IN BIG DEMAND.

Along the banks of the Suez Canal and thence
along the old coast road to the east you will find
to-day between the endless series of British en-
campments caravans of camels passing to and fro
with their burdens or lying patiently at their man-
gers and chewing the cud with that tranquil ex-
pression of the beast, which no stress of war can
disturb.

There are more camels gathered here than ever
were assembled in the bazaars of Cairo or
cus. Though the defence of Egypt has been carried
forward from the canal itself to the hills and dunes
of the Sinai desert and to the Land of Promise be-

, the canal is still an integral part of the de-
fensive scheme. Roads and railways, it is true, run
out here and there eastward from the bank, but
there remains a vast hinterland unreclaimed from
the desert waste, in which our troops continually

FISHING FOR SHARK, NEW HAWAIIAN
PORT.

Hawaiian waters teem with fishes in infinite vari-
ety of form and color, and there is splendid fishi
in the island waters. There is a mnstam.ly ncreas-
ing number of enthusiasts who are finding gi
sport with rod and line from boats along the reefs
or from rocky points in the swirling surf.

 Hawaii Tuna Flshlng Club of Honolulu offers

and under its direc-
tion it hes b brought e S sport into rational promi-

The world's record for tuna catches was made in
Hawaiian waters by mainland sportsmen. The Tuna
Club now has a well equipped rendezvous at Kihei,
Maui, while similar fishing is accessible from Hono-
lulu, Halweiwa, Hilo. Kailua and Waimea as bases.

The mainland game fishermen now rendezvous in
the “winter” season at Honolulu, bringing melr fish-
ing boats with them. Among the game are
the yellow and blue fin tuna, ono, ulua and sword-

Anomer sport which is coming to be much in
vogue is that of shark fishing. Generally these mon-
sters of the deep can be lured in large numbers by

to the angler in rean:hmg the ommer

trolling an animal carcass a mile or two offshore
the day before.

Almost daily in the tourist seasons parties pf ho-
tel guests are made up for this most exciting sport.
A power launch is used for the purpose. Cautiously
approaching the quarry, a harpoon is thrown into
the back of one of the monsters or he is induced tc
snap a baited hook.

In either case the excitement begins at once, and
the boat is often towed for a long time by the pow-
erful fish before it is killed. The spice of adventure
adds to the fascination of this sport.

URGE RAISING OF RABBITS FOR MEAT.

Rabbits, which have proved a valuable source of
food in Europe during the present war, may well be
raised more extensively in America by way of re-
ducing the drain on the ordinary meat supply, ac-
cording to biologists of the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.

The business of growing rabbits, the specialists
point out, can be carried on by youths and adults not
engaged in military or other national service, or in
regular industrial employment. The animals may
be raised in back yards of cities and towns as well
as on farms.

The Belgian hare, says a statement by the United
States Department of Agriculture, breeds r:
matures quickly, and produces a palatable and hughly
nutritious meat. The cost of production is less than
that of any other meat, not excepting poultry. The
increased within a few

for the production of crops. Practical experience
has demonstrated that rabbit meat can be produced
in unlimited quantities at a cost of about six cents a
pound; and by utilizing lawn cuttings and other
vegetation that would otherwise be wasted, the cost

The Belgian and Flemish giant rabbits are rec
nded for meat production, as the nary
tame rabbit is smaller and develops more slcwly
o may be bought frorn breeders
in nearly all the States at $1 to $3 each. ey may
occasionally be had from pet stock dealers Fancy
pedigreed stock is not required for meat production.
Rabbits are easily kept, say the experts. They
eat hay, grass, lawn cuttings and green vegetation
of many kinds. Females should be allowed to breed
when eight or ten months old, and during the e
should raise four litters of about six young each.
Well fed, the young reach marketable size, when
three to four months old and average from five to
six pouncs live weight.
Department of Agriculture has published a
bulleun on raising rabbits, which will be helpful tc
those who wish to engage in this pursuit.
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ARTICLES OF ALL KINDS

VIOLATED BONE DRY LAW.

A local shoemaker of Independence, Kan., was
brought into Police Court one day charged with vio-
lation of the Bone Dry Law. He was accused of
slipping small bottles of whisky into the shoes of
favored customers. “The drinks are on me,” he
said when confronted with the allden(}e and wit-
nesses.

FISH HAD FOUR FEET.

While fishing in the lowa River Raymond Peter-
son caught a strange thing. Local scientists have
pronounced it a *“hieoperotisbygoshaway,” but some
of our best posted Nimrods say it is a mud puppy.
Anyway, it was a strange looking critter with a body
shaped like an eel. It was 24% inches long. It had
a head like a fish with the exception that instead of
gills it had a collar of fur just back of the head. It
had four legs and in some respects resembled a baby
The little animal put up a pretty game
fight for a while, but it soon died when exposed to
the air. It will be sent to a New York museum.

COWBELLS SAVES CHERRIES.

W. A. Bull of Igo, Cal., saved his big cherry crop
with cowbells operated by a water wheel.

Bull has an orchard up South Fork. Creek. His
cherries ripened, but as fast as they matured birds
picked them off. Bull rigged up some ordinary
scarcecrows. They did well enough for a day or
so, cr-until the wise birds detected the fraud.

As a last resort Bull tied several cowbells in the
treetops, and to the tinklers attached strings, which
he jerked from his front porch. The cowbells' jang-
ling scared the birds away all right and bid fair to

save the cherry crop, but Bull got tired of jerking
e s strings all day long.
= Nowr he has a water wheel that runs his wife's
chum.  So Bull attached the strings to the chum
dasher. =As the -water wheel.went its rounds the
churn dasher bobbed up and down and the coM)ells

kept up their jangling in the treetops all day

The birds were scared away effectually and BuII
saved his chepry crop.

CHINA HAS THE BIGGEST BELL.
Moscow claims the distinction of possessing the
largest bell in Christendom to be in actual use. Its
weigl . The qualifying phrase “in
Christendom” is used because China claims to have
at least two bells, also in actual use, which are even

. The larger of these may be seen in the great
Buddhist monastery not far from Canton. It is
eighteen feet high and has a circumference of forty-
five feet, being cast in solid bronze. It is one of
eight monastery bells that were cast toward the

end of the fourteenth century by command of the
Emperor Yung-lo. During the process of casting
enght men'lost their lives.
On both iit is covered with an inscription in
alf an

length, covering even the top piece from which it
swings, the total number being 84,000. The sec-
ond 'bell, which is three feet shorter than its rival
at Canton, hangs in a temple of its own to the
north of Peking, almost on the way to the Great
Wall of China

HOW WAR IS USING UP TONS OF OUR METAL.

Up to date the warring Allies of Europe have
placed orders for 35,000,000 shells in the United
States. This means a lot of valuable metal going to
waste, for these orders require a total of 101.000,000
pounds of copper, 46,750,000 pounds of spelter and
173,250 pounds of lead.

A British 18-pounder, or 3.3-inch shrapnel, re-
quires 5 pounds 9 1-8 ounces of brass, containing
66 to 70 per cent of copper, or nearly 3 3-4 pounds.
A small copper band around the shell adds 4 3-4
ounces, making the total copper 4.04 pounds. Spel-
ter consumption per shell of this size is about 1.87

inds. Lead bullets weighing 7.92 pounds consti-
tute the metal load of the projectile.

One pound of copper is used in making 24 Lebel
rifle cartridges. Every 125 of these cartridges con-
sume 1 pound of spelter and a small amount of
nickel. Steel consumption per shell varies more
wddely with the different types.

SOMETHING ABOUT POWDER AND GUNS.

Just 33 complete chemical and mechanical opera-
tions have to be gone through with great accuracy,
precision and carefulness, before white cotton, mixed
with sulphuric and nllrlc acids, becomes smokeless
powder.

And after, with elaborate processes, the powder is
made at the Picatinny Arsenal, it must travel from
Dover, N. J. to the Frankford Arsenal, outside Phil-
adel|
plete manufacturing and assembli
are required to make an American rifle cartridge.

A rifle is a more or less simple-looking mechanism,
but to make this rifle 1,223 separate manufacturing
operations must be executed.

One round of 3inch shrapnel means 355 opera-
tions; to make an automatic pistol, 614; and for the
terrible little mitrailleuse or machine gun, 1,990. The
lightest 3-inch field gun costs $1,400.

The 14-inch coast-defense gun is made at Water-
viiet Arsenal near Albany, weighing when finished
138,000 pounds and costing $55,000 and wLnd about
with 37,000 pounds of wire. Its disappeari
riage involves as many as 3,000 separate parts.

car-
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