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; When aviators stop flying circus 
fashion they will stop dying.

The summer girl wears a heart on 
her sleeve—but It's not her own.

Still, for popularity the summer re
sort prospectus gathers first place.

A  coat is as superfluous in summer 
as a straw hat would be in winter.
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I f  there is anything that makes a 
man hot it is advice on how to keep 
eool.

Avocation is fleeting, but vacation 
money can give it many points and 
still win.

What we need now is a crusade 
among mosquitoes for safe and sane 
vacations.

Like the filling o f a sandwich, the 
occasional cool day is the most ap
preciated part.

Icemen are nothing if not consis
tent. The price of ice always goes up 
with the mercury.

Philadelphia will start a 
mosquitoes—and they do
sleep, that’s a fact.

war on 
disturb

The textile fabric men complain' 
that the narrow skirts are ruining 
them. So does father.

Mexico is having earthquakes. It 
ought to be used to all sorts of dis
turbances by this time.

A  coat of tan is not always the sign 
o f a returning vacationist; it may be 
the badge of the hayfield.

Everybody Is giving hot-weather ad
vice. The public is on the qui vive to 
see the one man who takes it.

The theory that everybody is a bit 
off in hot weather is borne out by 
many eccentricities of the day.

A  prince who had been jilted by an 
American heiress tried suicide and 
failed. Nothing remains but to go to 
work.

Official instructions for keeping cool 
are doubtless the best things possible 
In the absence of the northeast 
breer.o.

By the simple expedient of keeping 
the thermometer in the icebox you 
can rob the heated term of some of 
Its terrors.

Now they Bay wo should not make 
baby laugh in hot weather. It will be 
comparatively easy to obey this in 
vtruction.
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W e have it from a chiropodist that 
corns cause crime, but even murder is 
justified when a stranger steps on 
one’s pet corn.

Persons who desire a houseboat In 
which to spend the summer w ill be in
terested in the news that Hayti wants 
to sell its navy.

Autumn styles for men decree s 
waist line. But in some cases a sur
veying expert will have to be em 
ployed to find it.

Somebody haB figured out that o 
pound of soap will make 25,344,000 
bubbles. That man ought to make a 
good editor for the Congressional R«o- 
ord.

A  scientist pronounces excessive 
talking a disease, and this encourages 
the hope that a cure for spellbinding 
w ill yet be discovered.

An advance in the price of writing 
paper is reported, but the wastebasket 
contributors of the average newspaper 
w ill find the price somehow.

The moving picture men don’t 
care whether there is a buffalo or a 
Goddess of Liberty on the 5-oent cola 
so long as they get the nickel.

The report that the temperature in 
Yellowstone park the other morning 
was 32 degrees is considerable boost 
for the “see America first” crusade.

Shad have returned to Maine rivers 
after being away for 40 years. I f  we 
are not to have any sea serpents th:« 
summer perhaps this shad story will 
suffice.

Now a Chicago chef says boiled beef 
is  a treat for all and the cheaper cuts 
■surpass the best porterhouse. This 
last i f  carrying enthusiasm beyond 
the' limit.

A  millionaire who paid 349,000 for 
a  pair of ancient andirons seems de
termined to have a hot old time, no 
m atter what it costs.

Curiosity is that passion with dire

Down In New Guinea Is found a giant butterfly which the scientists have 
named the Troides Chimera and which the natives catch by shooting it with 
a four-pronged arrow, the same weapon that is used to kill small birds. The 
Immense insects also are trapped in nets made of spiders’ web. A noted col
lector recently spent seven weeks in one place before he could obtain a male 
specimen.

STRANGE GREENLAND TREE

Dauphin county, Pennsylvania, con
tains the only tree of itB kind in the 
world, a species of Greenland fir, and 
although less than a foot high the 
circumference of the space covered 
by its branches is sixty feet. This 
tree 1b located on the Shenk farm in 
Bull Frog valley. It is at least 200 
years old, and from a short distance 
it appears to be simply a collection 
of small shrubs. Horticulturists of 
the country who have heard of the 
phenomenon have made offers of sub
stantial sums for the tree, with a 
view to removing it, roots and all; 
but these offers have been consist
ently refused. Aside from tree spe
cialists and residents of the nelgh- 
borhqod, few persons have heard of 
the spreading tree. In Greenland, its 
original home, the species never 
grows high and is little more than a 
shrub. In its natural surroundings 
it does not attain anywhere near the 
circumference of the one in Pennsyl
vania.

with great difficulty and the artist 
would not permit the use of cocaine. 
The possession of the double voice 
makes it easy for him to imitate vari
ous instruments. As this class of 
mlmeticB and also ventriloquists have 
already been studied profitably with 
radiography the thought lay near to 
use this diagnostic resource in the 
present subject. The skiagrams 
showed enough to suggest to Schreier 
that the double voice was produced 
by the simultaneous action of the 
vocal cords and epiglottis. Others 
have suggested that the extra voice 
might have been produced with the 
soft palate or ventricular bands. It 
is highly improbable that it can be 
produced by the vocal cords alone. 
As the vibrations cannot be seen their 
causation must remain conjectural.

Gilbert White gives an account, of\ 
a spider . Bhower’ that continued1'fo r  
nearly a whole day. Darwin saw onq 
at sea. Each spider was supported,' 
it appears, by a tiny parachute coin  ̂
posed of a few threads of almost In
visible gossamer. Spider showers 
have from time to time been made the 
subject of scientific reports in this' 
country. One of them' gives this 
description of the phenomenon:

On the morning of this .shower 
there had been some electrical dis
turbance. There had been one loud 
peal of thunder but no rain. A t 10 
o’clock there was observed a number 
of spiders that ran over the coat 
sleeves of the observer. He brushed 
off several trails of gossamer web.

Upon looking about he discovered 
that the houses, walls and trees 
showed these webs dangling from 
them; and that other gossamer webs 
were continually falling from above 
and adding to the accumulation.

By midday a fence was festooned 
from point to point of its triangular 
rail tops with a ribbonlike ladder of 
gossamer, and this continued "to be
come broader and broader as the tiny 
creatures continued to run along this 
ladder, each spider increasing the 
breadth by adding Its own contribu
tion of another silken thread.

All along this ladder the spidera 
were running in an excited and hur
ried manner, as if they has lost their 
way in a strange country. Some, in 
proceeding over their improvised 
road, made mistakes and got into the 
bordering webs of the garden spiders, 
by which they were speedily de
voured.

At 1 o’clock the clouds vanished, 
the sun came out and the observer 
noticed that some of the spiders had 
begun to reascend into the atmos
phere. Fixing his gaze upon one of 
them he observed that as it left the 
gossamer pathway it selected a clean 
spot on an iron railing and, gathering 
its legs closely together, projected Its 
spinnerets, several threads that ex
tended outward and stretched up
ward from nine td twelve Inches. 
Then this? parachute seemed to show 
a buoyant tendency, and suddenly the 
tiny creature let go of the iron rail, 
or was lifted off it, ah/I quickly van
ished into the air.

MAKES SUBMARINE PICTURES

HANSOM CAB AS A CURIO

Hansom cabs are becoming so 
scarce in London that the authorities 
of the London Museum, recently 
opened in Kensington palace, have 
deemed it advisable to procure one 
before they become entirely extinct 
The illustration shows this "curio” on 
view in the museum, where it will be 
preserved as an example of a vehicle 
that is rapidly dying a natural 
death.

FEW FILIPINOS OLD MAIDS
Although Filipino women do not 

usually marry early, grandmothers at 
thirty are not uncommon. Such as do 
not marry, and these are very few, 
generally retire from the world to the 
seclusion of a convent or beaterlo in 
some capacity or another, and conse
quently the old maid of Euroope and 
the United States Is practically un
known. The Filipinos as a rule make 
good wives and tender mothers, and 
are very devoted to their husbands 
and children. The mother-in-law is 
also a rara avis. No Filipino would 
brook any interference between her
self and her husband, so long as she 
lives with him. Whatever his short
comings may be, he is her “marido” 
(husband), and as such always occu
pies the .first place in her considera
tion.

FROM NEWTON’S APPLE TREE

A bit o f wood cut from the apple 
tree in Sir Isaac Newton’s garden 
which gave the world the theory of 
gravitation has been presented to the 
Royal Astronomical society.

An Ingenious photographer, on Sant* 
Catalina island, California, in ordeit 
to supply tourls&i with submarine pip 
tures, built as Aquarfum with th4 
usual proportions of 9 feet by 14 
inches by 6 inches and designed to 
stand on edge. In this were grouped 
rocks, living sea dross and kelp and 
a couple of fish, while sand and shell! 
were spread on the bottom. The aqua
rium was placed in the sun and a 
canvas hung behind It; then the cam
era was advanced until the object wa» 
in focus, but the sides of the aquarium 
were out of range of the lens. When 
the finny specimens were artistically 
grouped the bulb was pressed and a 
charming "submarine” view was ob
tained.

ALUMINUM INDUSTRY.

The aluminum Industry has grown 
enormously from a production of Iesi 
than 100,000 pounds in the United 
States in 1883. In the next ten year* 
it had become 350,000 pounds, and in 
1903 it was 7,500,000 pounds, while 
today it is 50,000,000 pounds.

Meal-Time on a Submarine

SINGS DUETS WITH HIMSELF

German physicians .are trying to 
discover the mystery of a man with 
a double voice. His normal voice Is 
a baritone of wide range, but in sing
ing he is able to accompany himself 
in a higher key. The Berliner KIN 
nlsche Wochenschrlft says that Dr. 

• Schreier introduced this man at a re
cent meeting of the Berlin Laryngo- 
logical society, the members of which 
examined him,, without being able to 
throw any light on ttys human duet. 
In demonstrating his faculty he sings 
anJair first in the normal, then in the 

-double voice. Unfortunately, when 
the laryngoscope is in position for 
study the double singing is produced

. ,jm r  *
This is-, a; photograph of the crew o f ono of tho'latcatFrench submarine*;

opyrlght, 1012, by A ssociated' l i te r a ry  Press.)

"Evelyn, you dear thing!” Amy 
kissed her friend rapturously as they 
met in front of the tall Btudio build
ing. ^

Miss Beers laughed as she returned 
the .‘greeting with equal warmth. 
"What are you doing here, country 
mouse?” she asked.

“Visiting Genevieve Blake; she’s 
my cousin, you know. They have Just 
moved into the building behind you— 
it’s the quaintest place; full of artists 
and writers and the most charming 
studios—I helped them move in yes
terday, and I ’ve only lost my Way 
twice in the great barn of a building. 
Come In now and have a cup of tea."

“ Some other day, Amy. You must 
be topsy-turvey up there now.”

"No, indeed—the suite is furnished 
completely. All we had to do was to 
settle the little things around. Gene
vieve and Ned have gone, down to see 
their publishers and we can have a 
cosy time together. I told Mary to 
leave some tea things—it’s her after
noon out."

As she spoke, Amy led the way 
toward the elevators. “It ’s on the 
seventh floor,”  Bhe remarked as they 
shot upward. “Genevieve wouldn't 
have any other—she’s very supersti
tious, you know, and seven Is her 
lucky number.”

Amy continued to chatter as they 
left the elevator and walked down 
the long corridor. Her cheeks were 
unnaturally pink and her gray eyes 
wore rather a strained look — so 
thought Evelyn Beers, who looked in 
vain for some trtffe of the old happy, 
light-hearted girl Amy Gay had been 
before she and her husband of a few 
months had gone separate ways.

“Here it is—suite A—and, I declare, 
if that careless Mary hasn’t left the 
door open.”

Amy pushed the door wide and 
ushered her Triend into a small inner 
hall. From there it was a step into 
a tiny reception room furnished in 
tan and dull blue, with a wicker tea 
table standing invitingly ready near 
an open window.

"How charming!” exclaimed Evejj 
lyn as she laid her parasol aside and 
drew off her gloves. Amy busied 
herBelf with the teakettle, lighting 
the lamp underneath with quick, nerv
ous gestures so contrary to her 
usually tranquil manner that Evelyn 
was moved to venture upon the for
bidden topic.

" I met Allen the other day," she 
Baid casually.

“Yes?” asked Allen’s wife.
"He looked very down-----” began

Elvelyn, and then stopped short at 
the look in Amy’s face. “I  beg your 
pardon, dear,”  she ended quietly, 
“you said you didn’t care.”

"I don’t,” declared Amy in a crisp 
tone.

“Let us talk of other things."
Evelyn proceeded to do so, relating 

at considerable length the pleasures 
Bhe had enjoyed at a recent house 
party in the country.

"Is that where you met Allen?” de
manded Amy.

“Yes.”
“I thought so—he always goes down 

to the Delmans’.”  She stirred her tea. 
thoughtfully and, without lifting the 
lids that drooped over her eyes, she 
asked in a low, embarrassed tone: 
“Did he ask about me?”

“Not a word. I saw very little of 
him, anyway; he spent most of his 
time on the bay with Dick Delman.” 

"Was Kitty Tain tor there?” asked 
Amy.

“Yes.”
" I suppose Allen liked that—he 

used to think a lot of Kitty before 
he fell in love with me."

“I tell you he didn’t have much 
to do with any one save Dick.”

"Of course, you wouldn’ t tell 
me, anyway,” nodded Amy. “I re
member Ben Herring once said 
that it wasn’t human- nature to re
sist Kitty Talntor’s charms,”

"Nonsense! Do give me another 
cup of tea, Amy, and tell me what 
your future plans are.”

“I haven’t made any,”  hesitated 
Mrs. Gay, as she peered into the 
teacup.

Evelyn was silent. Amy Gay had 
been rather a spoiled daughter, 
and it was inevitable even to the 
most generous friends of the young 
couple that sooner later Amy’s im
perious temper must clash with the 
strong will of her husband. Allen 
Gay would be tender with his wife, 
but if he was right in his contention 
his will would not bend.
1 ’ ‘Where is Allen stopping?” in
quired Evelyn, after a while.

-, "Ned told Genevieve- and she told 
ime that Allen had removed all his 
'things from the house.and had fur
bished a studio, in the city here. I  
?. haven't been down to1 Hill crest to see 
if-' It Is so—I might meet him and 
-that, 'would be embarrassing for us 
';bo^.;t-.vSome' 'day Genevieve will go 
<fdqwn.find'‘investigate.’’ •
'l‘; '^ ^ d ;  if it ’is true that he has left 
the>house\foryyou to occupy shall you

Should meet, again.’1 
But Amy’s proteBting- hand BilencettV 

her." _

'over. I “told I:;fi^ervVrafited to-;
,gee him again—and,..he,-as ymuch asi;.J 
Sold*me the same thing.?; " ‘ v 
- /-And you don’t want the  ̂oppor- , 
tuhity?”
;* Tears rushed to Amy’s, eyes. “It is- 
too late, Evelyn. He would never 
forgive me—but—but I shall never 
be happy again—without' him.”

"Amy Gay!” Evelyn dropped upo ,̂ 
the floor beside her friend. .

“Well.?” asked Amy.
“I f  Allen met yori half way—would; 

you be reconciled?”
Amy shook her head dolefully,/ 

"He never will stir one step to meet 
me— it must be all or nothing with 
him. His mother told me that the 
Gays were always that way.”

“And you cannot see your way- 
clear to make the first advances?”

“No—no—I  could not bear the 
thought that he might turn away 
from me. Let us talk about some
thing else, Evelyn—I want to forget 
him—I will forget him!”

She rattled the teacups and made 
a fuss over pouring another cup of 
tea for her guest. Evelyn Beers- 
arose and straightened her hat be
fore a Venetian mirror. A  vista of 
the adjoining room was reflected in 
the mirror and what she saw there 
held Evelyn petrified with wonder.

It was a long room furnished as a 
studio, and standing before an easel 
with palette and brushes in his idle 
fingers was Amy’s husband. He 
wore a paint-stained blouse and as 
his patient brown eyes met the as
tonished ones of Evelyn Beers in the 
mirror, he calmly wiped his brushes 
and came forward.

Evelyn turned Bwiftly to Amy.
“ I thought you said you didn’t  

know where Allen was,”  she said ac
cusingly.

“I don’t know.”
“If you will come here—and look

into the next room----- ”
Amy was beside her in an instant, 

“ Oh!” she cried sharply. “What 
does it mean?”

She looked from the familiar sur
roundings of the tea table to the 
studio furnished with her husband’s 
treasures, saw him standing there, 
eager-eyed and with hands out* 
stretched. “ I must have come into 
the wrong apartment—It Is str like 
Genevieve’s—this little room is ex
actly like it in every detail—but the 
studio.”

“This is suite A, on the sixth 
floor,” explained Allen Gay, gravely.

“Oh, what a dreadful mistake!” 
cried Amy with burning cheeks, for 
the situation had its ludicrous side 
“We have eaten your cakes and tee 
and----- ” ”

“ I prepared them for you, Amy,’’ 
he said softly, and aB he came for 
ward Evelyn Beers slipped quietly 
from the Aom. “I  have always 
thought that some day you might 
come back—come home to me, and 
so I’ve always had this table ready 
for you—it made it seem as though 
you might drop in any moment.” He 
laughed awkwardly, hut a pulse 
throbbed in his throat just above hij 
stiff collar.

Amy’s fair face was hidden in hei 
hands. “Oh, Allen,”  she sobbed, “1 
was too obstinate to meet you hall 
way, and you have come all the way 
to meet me,* Fate must have sent 
me here, because I  would not come 
myself!”

As his arms’closed around her one* 
more she whispered tearfully: “ I
wish there was styne penance I  coul( 
perform to atone for my wickedness.” 

“W e have both done penance 
sweetheart,” he said gravely.

How to Look Thin.
How black clothes deceive tht 

eye, often to the advantage of tht 
wearer, waB explained by Professor 
Stirling, F. R. S., at the Old Collegt 
of Science, South Kensington, Eng 
land, in a lecture to members of th< 
British optical convention upon Opti
cal Illusions.

“My advice to a lady or gentleman 
suffering from excessive rotundity,” 
said Professor Stirling, “ is to sticli 
severely to black. Light clothing add: 
considerably to one’s apparent bulk.” 
Professor Stirling demonstrated tht 
point by exhibiting simultaneously 
white figures on a black ground an< 
black figures on • white ground. Al
though all the figures were the samt 
size, those in white upon .black ap 
peered to have much greater dimen 
slons. ___ _

Story of Lady Grange.
A  romance of SL Kilda Is the story . 

of Lady Grange. W ife of an eight 
esnth century Scottish lord of session, 
ime was for some mysterious reasor 
seized and carried off fen the dark, she 
knew not by whom, and conveyed by 
night Journeys to the Highland coast, 
and thence by sea to St. Kilda. .

There among the few inhabitants 
she remained for several years a pris
oner, provided, however, with a con 
stant supply of food, and a woman 
to wait upon her. No inquiry was 
made for her, but at last; she convey, 
ed a letter to a friend by the daugh
ter of a catechist, who hid it In a 
clue of yarn, A  ship was sent to res
cue her,, but her Jailers got wind of it 
and transferred her to the1* Island ol 
Herri'es, where she died. —  London 
Chronicle. * '
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