
By MARGARET HODGES. 
A beautiful young girl and a grand 

looking old man were about to cross 
the street in front of a second-rate 
city flat building. Suddenly the girl 
paused, halting her companion as well. 
She ran back into the building as if 
she had forgotten something. 

"Take care, there!" shouted a voice 
filled with alarm, as the old man ab-
stractedly stepped from the curb 
straight In the path of a speeding au-
tomobile. 

The'speaker was an athletic young 
man, who had been scanning the fronts 
of the buildings as if locating some ad-
dress. His warning came too late, but 
his activity saved the situation. He 
made a superb dash. Just in time he 
drew the imperilled man back, but 
rather rudely shaken up. 

"Are you hurt, Judge Folsom?" anx-
iously inquired a neighbor, rushing 
up to the spot. 

"Judge Folsom—Judge Hiram Fol-
som?" spoke the young man quickly, 
touching his hat courteously. 

"That is my name," replied the old 
man with a quiet dignity that well be-
came the careworn but finely intel-
lectual face. "I must thank you great-
ly. I told my daughter, Marcia, I was 
growing old and careless and—use-
less." 

The speaker sighed. The face of his 
auditor showed a sympathetic nature. 
He had noticed a fdw moments previ-
ous the faded gentility of father and 
daughter. No one could help but ob-
serve Marcia Folsom. Even in her 
plain, much-worn but gracefully fitting 
suit she was a marvelously attractive 

* young woman. 
Now she came hurrying, pale and 

breathless, from the house, having 
caught some fleeting rumor of her fa-
ther's peril. She glided to his side 
and viewed gratefully the young man, 
who had drawn a sealed letter from 
his pocket. The respectful homage in-
dicated in his true, honest eyes ap-
pealed to her warmly, and her face 
softened to commendation and inter-
est. 

"I was looking for your home," ex-
plained the young man. "I am the 
private secretary of Judge Warner. 

The Kaiser's Favorite Maxims. 
The favorite author of the Ger-

man emperor is Ludwig Ganghofer, a 
Bavarian. So great is the kaiser's ad-

.4 Cannot—Cannot Accept Charity." miration of his writings that he keeps 
the following extracts from his works 

He is to be here in a few days, and the framed in gold, continually on his 
government district judges who were study desk: 
on the bench with you and himself 	"Be strong in pain; don't long for 
twenty years ago, before he became what is unattainable or worthless; be 
governor, are to give him a banquet.  satisfied with one hour of happiness 
I came on in advance of him. He ex- for a thousand bitter ones; always do 
pressed a special wish that you, his ,  your best even though you may not 
oldest friend, should be at the ban- be thanked. 
quet. I deliver to you the invitation 	"He that learns to do these things 
as an honored guest, and his letter to will be a happy man. We must con-

sider every one an equal or superior 
till the contrary is clear. The world 
is no great and we men so small; thus 
everything cannot be happening about 
us. When we suffer an injury or are 
harmed who knows but that it is for 
the good of creation? In everything 

genius and pride illumined the faded on earth, dead or alive, lives the great 
,yes. For a moment the judge seemed white will of the Creator; only we 
electrified. Once more in imagination little beings don't realize it. Every-
he was a man among men. In fancy thing is for the best in the eye of the 
he saw himself a member of that Creator." 
splendid coterie on the bench who 
had received the highest honors in 	 For Cold Feet. 
national jurisprudence. Then the Many aged people and young chit-
flashing eyes dimmed ,as they fell to dren more than people of other ages, 

are troubled with cold feet. A sand 
bag is an excellent "comfort" for this 
trouble. Get some clean sand, and 
dry by heating it in an iron kettle 
over the fire, stirring until it heats 
through. Make a bag about eight 
inches square, of thick cotton cloth, 
fill with the dry sand and sew up the 
opening very closely; cover this bag 
with thick flannel cloth; this will pre-
vent the sand from sifting out. When 
wanted, heat by laying on top of the 
warming oven, or other surface where 
it will not burn, and when hot 
through, use it for warming the feet. 
The sand will hold heat a long time, 
is always ready, and can be emptied 
and the sack washed at any time. Or 
the flannel can be removed while it 
is heating, and replaced at once. 

you." 
Lift up thine honored head, upright 

and noble jurist of the past—though 
threadbare in attire at the present! It 
was marvelous, it was pathetic, and 
yet it was awe-inspiring as that bent 
dorm came erect, as the old fire of 

the darned gloves, to the patched foot-
wear and the shining clothes. With a 
quiver of the lip the words came slow-
ly: 

"I thank you, sir, but I have retired 
from all judicial and social functions." 

"Father—no—!" the fair girl placed 
a loving hand on the old man's arm. 
"Sir," to the messenger, "my father 
accepts your kind invitation with 
pleasure." 

Percival Ward bowed as though to 
some honored Lear and his loyal Cor-
della. The dignity, the pathos, the 
infinite pity of the occasion appealed 
to every noble instinct in his generous 
nature. 

"What have you done, my child," re-
monstrated Judge Folsom in an agi-
tated tone. "I cannot shame myself 
by appearing among my old friends in 
our present unfortunate conditions," 
and tears of humiliation sprang to the 
eyes of the speaker. 

But Marcia led him gently into the 

HERO AND A MARTYR 
Trifling Theft at a Banquet Dis- 

closes Unfortunate Situation 
of Great Judge. 

to whom peace and happiness had 
come at last in full and overflowing 
measure. 

(Copyright, 1913. by W. G. Chapman.) 

they are part of a famous Eliza- the strange entry. Running his eye 

hethan set, are missing from the table. over the track the judge instantly rec- 
I know your circumstances, sir; I am ognized Pete. "Gentlemen," said Ma- 

Minamee, "there's a dark horse in this your friend; I will gladly assist you, 
but—please return the articles quietly, race, as you'll soon find out."  

He was right. Pete, "the dark horse," and nothing shall be said about it." 
Astounded, in amazement, then in lay back until the three-quarter pole 

absolute horror, the old man drew up was reached, when he went to the  
to his fullest height. Into his noble front with a rush and won the race.  
face rushed the suppressed emotions 
of years. He sprang at the speaker. 

"You dare!" he choked out—"you 
dare to accuse me of a theft?" 

"My dear Folsom!" cried the aston-
ished Governor Warner, arriving at 
the scene, "what in the world does 
this mean?" 

The hotel keeper tried to explain. 
while the governor held the struggling 
judge. He claimed that a servant had 
seen the judge secret something in 
his bosom. 

Down went the silvered head. The 
face of the judge grew ashen. Con-
fession, guilt seemed written in his 
face. Then he drew a napkin from 
his breast and handed it to his ac-
cuser. As it opened, there showed—
oh, the pity of it!—a few dainties from 
the festal board. At that moment a 
servant arrived to breathlessly inform 
his employer that the missing articles 
had been found. 

"Oh, my friend!" sobbed the great 
strong man beside the judge, "not on 
til tonight did I know of your condi• 
Lion. A noble theft! Heaven certain-
ly brought thi, about, that I should 
learn how, out of my great store, I 
can share with you, who started me on 
my career—you, who have been a 
hero, a martyr!" 

His eyes were streaming, his whole 
soul in his face, glorified by a friend-
ship akin to the love of a brother. 

"I cannot—cannot accept charity," 
faltered Judge Folsom. 

"And you shall not. Go, sleep fort 	
New York Police Mascot. 

the last night under the humble roof ! 
In addition to its official "yaller dog" 

that is honored by your presence!" mascot, Bum, the old Mulberry street 
It was Percival Ward who conveyed police station has acquired another 

to Judge Folsom the next morning 
a l dog, known as Peg Post. He is also 

o delicate loan and a life appointment of an ochre tint, and his mysterious  
behavior has baffled the wisest sleuths 

as secretary of the great national law In the station. When the men begin 
library. their tours on the stationary or "peg" 

It was Percival Ward who, one posts at ten o'clock at night, the dog 
week later, offered his love and for- comes trotting from somewhere and 
tune to the loyal daughter of a man' 

house and to the tbree bare but neat ORIGIN OF FAMOUS PHRASE' 
rooms they occupied. She aroused his 
pride and interest in a function where 
he belonged by right of his record and 
past usefulness. 

She bid from him the fact that the 
hiring of a dress suit took all her little 
surplus cash. Poor child! she had 
never told him how really small were 
her brave earnings as attendant in a 
suite of physiciems' offices. She bid 
from him the sparse larder, saving for 
the grand occasion, and all the time 
smiling and cheerful as though they 
were living in a palace. 

It warmed the heart of the old judge, 
that first hour at the banquet, where 
cherished friends he bad not seen for 
years vied with one another to show 
him honor. Then he listened to the 
speaker in a dull, spiritless way. He 
got to comparing his poverty with the 
riches of those about him. The thbught 
of loyal, self-sacrificing Marcia tor-
tured him. How long she had been de-
prived of the costly viands scattered 
about here in profusion! He fingered 
his napkin nervously, almost stealth-
ily, under cover of a toast. When 
the group had adjourned to the hotel 
parlor, its proprietor approached him 
as he stood in a secluded corner. 

"Judge Folsom," he spoke in a low 
undertone, "you most forgive me, but 
I must speak on a very painful sub-
ject. A set of nut picks, valued not 
for their intrinsic worth, but because 

Early Come Out. 
Jonah emerged in three daya. 
.Evidently it is not a loan shark," 

he commented. 

takes up his station with whichever 
policeman on duty in the precinct suits 
his fancy for that particular night. 
Frequently he changes from one post 
to another, and remains on watch 
until the stationary posts give way 
to regular patrol at six in the morn- , 
ing. Then he trots away, and is not' 
seen until the next night. Offers of 
tidbits from the men's lunches have 
been repeatedly refused by Peg Post 
and his agility has thus far prevented 
any one from learning the number of 
the dog license he wears on his collar. 
—New York Tribune. 

"Gertrude!" 
"Yes, John." 
"We've been married long enough 

now to talk plainly to each other." 
"What's the matter now?" 
"If I do something you don't like I 

want you to tell me tel it, and if you 
do things I don't like I think I ought 
to tell you of them, too." 

"I suppose I don't suit you at all?" 
"Yes you do, but I think we ought 

to talk over our likes and dislikes. In 
that way we can get along so much 
better." 

"John, I want you to understand 
right now  that  I  was brought up every 
bit as well as you, and know how to 
behave. And as to my cooking, I can 
do as well as your mother ever did." 

"I had hoped that you wouldn't lose 
Your temper. But if you're going to 
act this way we may as well drop the 
matter right here." 

"What is the matter, anyhow?" 
"I only wanted to suggest that when 

You darn my socks it would be better 
for me if you would tie the knots on 
the outside, instead of the inside." 

Aid to the Unlovely. 
"I try to be an efficient city direc-

tory," said the hotel clerk, "but balk 
at recommending a beauty doctor to 
women guests. 

"That is one of the first things they 
want to know. Churches, theaters, 
even dressmakers can wait a few days, 
but the beauty doctor is an immediate 
necessity. Unfortunately, they do not 
get much satisfaction out of me. Any 
number of beauty specialists leave 
cards for distribution, but no many of 
them have been mixed up in lawsuits 
that I feel squeamish about delivering 
their cards. To satisfy my own con-
science and the women at the same 
time I hand out a bunch of advertise-
ments with the remark that I guess 
they are about all alike. 

"Then they can pay their money 
and take their choice, and if they lose 
their hair and complexion, they can't 
come back on me for damages." 

Belief that Common Political Term 
Sprang From a Horse Race Held 

in Tennessee. 

The political term "dark home" is 
thought to have had its origin in the 
following circumstances: 

In the last century there lived in 
Tennessee a "character" named Flynn, 
an. elderly person who dealt in horses. 
Flynn generally contrived to cwn a 
speedy nag or two for racing purposes 
if be could arrange for "a good thing" 
during his peregrinations throughout 
the state. 

The best of Flynn's flyers was a 
coal black stallion named Dusky Pete, 
almost a thoroughbred and able to go 
in the best of company. 

One day Flynn visited a town where 
a race meeting was in progress. He 
entered Pete. The people, knowing 
nothing of the horse's antecedents and 
not being over impressed by his ap-
pearance, backed the local favorite 
heavily against the stranger. 

Just as the beasts were being sad-
dled for the race, a certain Judge Mc-
Minamee, who was the "oracle" of 
that part of the state, arrived on the 
course and was made one of the race 
judges. 

As he took his place on the stand he 
was told of the folly of the owner of 

Huby's Plaint, However, Threatened 
to Develop Into a First-Class 

Family Spat. 

Largest Flying Fish. 
The largest flying fish on record 

was served up for breakfast on the 
British warship Ardeola a short time 
ago. The Ardeola was homeward 
bound and was off the Canary Islands 
when a large school of flying fish was 
observed. They were apparently in 
full flight from some deep sea enemy 
and traveling rapidly. As the ship 
Met and passed them several flew on 
board and were seized by the crew as 
welcome additions to the mess. One 
of the fish measured 19 inches; the 
largest flying fish ever seen before the 
Ardeola's catch have never exceeded 
10 inches. Tho big one was fried for 
the captain's breakfast. Flying fish 
are very palatable and taste like 
trout. 

JUST A MERE SUGGESTION 

IT PAYS  TO  ADVER- 
TISE in the DWIGHT 
STAR and HERALD 
A GLANCE AT OUR ADVERTISING 
PAGES IS PROOF ENOUGH THAT THE WIDE 

AWAKE MERCHANT IS MAKING A SUCCESS OF 

HIS BUSINESS THROUGH CHANNELS OF A MOD-

ERN PUBLICITY METHOD—THE NEWSPAPER 

COLUMNS. 

IT DOES NOT COST A BARREL OF 
MONEY To FORMULATE A SYSTEM. TIC cAM-

YOUR APPROPRIATION MAY BE ; START IN A 

MONEY-MAKING BASIS NO MATTER HOW LIMITED 

YOUR APPROPRIATION MAY BE; START IN A 

SMALL WAY AND INCREASE THE EXPENDITURE 

AS YOUR RETURNS WILL ALLOW. 

OUR BEST ACCOUNTS HAVE BEEN 
THE OUTcOM  E  OF SMALL BEGINNINGS BASED ON 

SCIENTIFIC BUSINESS PRINCIPLES AND A LIT-

TLE HORSE SENSE, COUPLED WITH GOOD GOODS 

AND PROPER STORE METHODS. EACH AND EVERY 

PROPOSITION GREW RAPIDLY, THE CUSTOMER 

WAS THOROUGHLY SATISFIED AND, CONSE-

QUENTLY, A LARGER CAMPAIGN AND BIGGER 

BUSINESS FOR THE STOREKEEPER; WE RECALL 

VERY 'FEW FAILURES DUE TO THE PUBLICITY 

END. 

OUR AIM IS TO HELP THE ADVER- 
TISER IN EVERY CONCEIVABLE WAY; TO SUG -

GEST NEW AND BETTER IDEAS, AND TO HELP 

HIM PREPARE, IF NECESSARY, SUCH COPY AS 

WILL APPEAL TO THE MERCHANT'S PARTICULAR 

IILIENTAGE. 

OUR GOOD ADVICE TO THE RE- 
TAILER WHO WOULD MAKE HIS NEWSPAPER AD-

VERTISING PAY BIG IS TO GET DOWN TO SOME 

REGULAR SYSTEM; A CERTAIN STYLE OF DIS-

PLAY AND A MINIMUM AMOUNT OF SPACE TO BE 

USED REGULARLY, WITH A CHANGE OF TEXT 

MATTER  FOR EACH  INSERTION.  THIS KIND OF 

GOOD SALESMANSHIP IN PRINT WILL PUT ANY 

CONCERN ON A GOOD FOOTING AND THE RETURNS 

RESULTING FROM SUCH A CAMPAIGN ARE UN-

LIMITED. 

AGAIN WE SAY, AT YOUR SERVICE 
WITH THE BEST ATTENTION THAT A CAPABLE 

FORCE CAN DELIVER; WE'LL WATCH YOUR IN-

TERESTS FROM START TO FINISH AND PROVE 

OUR ASSERTIONS IN SHORT ORDER. 

THE CONSCIENTIOUS BUYER OF 
NEWSPAPER SPACE IN THIS TERRITORY WILL 

BEAR IN MIND THAT THE STAR AND HERALD IS 
THE STRENGTHENED FULCRUM FOR THE LEVER 

OF THE MERCHANT WHO WOULD LIFT HIS BUSI-

NESS TO HIGHER PLANES OF SERVICE, VOLUME. 

AND EFFICIENCY. 

Dwigilt.,Star_aPd Herall 
niplete line of 

airts with soft 

and French cuff, 
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