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~ the percolation. It always does It, and
. of course I cannot remedy the matter

T

ERTRAM EASTFORD had in-
tended to pass the shop of his
old friend, the curlosity deal-
er, into whose pocket so much
of his money had gone for
trinkets gathered from all

quarters of the globe, He knew It was
wenkness on his part to select that
street when be might have taken an-
other, but he thouglit # would do no
harm to treat himself to one glance at
the seductive window of the old curlosl-
ty shop where the dealer was In the
habit of displaying his latest acquisl-
tlons. The window was never quite
the same, and It had a continued fascl-
nation for Bertram Eastford, but this
time he sald to himself resolutely he
would not euter, having, as he assured
hmself, the strength of mind to forego
this temptation. However, he reckon-
ed without his window, for in it there
was an old object pewly displayed
which canght his attention as effectual-
ly as a half driven nafl arrests the hem
of a cloak. On the central shelf of the
window stood an bourglass, Its frame-
work of some wood as black as ebony.
He stood gazing at it for a moment,
then turned to the door and went in-
side, greeting the ancient shopman,
whom he knew so well.

“1 want to look at the hourglass you
have In the window,” he sald.

“Ah, yes," replied the eurlosity deal-
er, “the cheap watch has driven the
bourglass out of the commercial mar-
ket, and we rarely plek up a thing like
that nowadays."”

He took the bhourglass from the shelf
In the window, reversed It and placed
It on a table. The ruddy sand began
to pour through Into the lower recepta-
cle in a thin, constant stream, as if It
were blood that had been dried and
powdered. Eastford watched the ever
Increasing heap at the bottom, rising
conically, changing its shape every mo-
ment as little avalanches of the sand
fell away from its helghtening sides.

“There Is no need for you to extol its
antiquity,” sald Eastford, with a smile,
“1 knew the moment I looked at it that
such glasses are rare, and you are not
golng to find me a cheapening cus-
tomer."”

“So far from overpralsing It,” pro-
tested the shopman, “I was about to
call your attention to a defect, It i3
useless ag a measurer of time."”

“It doesn't record the exact hour,
then?' asked Eastford.

“Well, I suppose the truth [s they
were not very particular in the old
days, and time was not money as It is
now. It measures the hour with great
accuracy,” the curio dealer went on,
“that is, If you watch it; but, strange-
ly enough, after it has ran for half an
hour or thereabouts, through some de-
fect in the neck of the glass or in the
pulverizing of the sand, it stops and
will not go agaln unless the glass 18
shaken.'"”

The hourglass at that moment veri-
fled what the old man said. The tiny
stream of sand suddenly ceased, but
went on again the moment its owner
jarred tLe frame and continued pour-
Ing without Interruption.

“That I8 very singular,” sald East-
ford. “How do you account for It?’

“1 imaglne It Is caused by some in-
equality In the gralns of sand. Proba-
bly a few atoms larger than the others
come together at the peck and so stop

because the glass Is hermetically seal-
d.“

The dealer named his price, and
Bastford paid the amount asked.

That night in his room Bertram East-
ford wrote busily until a late hour.
When his work was concluded, be
pushed away his manousecript with a
slgh of that deep contentment which
comes to a man who bas pot wasted
his day. He placed the ancient hour-
glass on his table, watching the thin
stream of sand which bis action had
get running. The constant, unceasing,
stendy downfall seemed to bypnotize
him. Its descent was as silent as the
footsteps of time Itself. Suddenly It
stopped, as it had done in the shop, and
Its ‘abrupt ceasing jarred on his tin-
gliug nerves like an unexpected break
In the stillness. He could almost imag-
fne an unseen hand clasping the thin
eylinder of the glass and throttling it.
He shook the bygone tlme measurer
and breathed again more steadily when
the sand resumed its motion. Present
Iy he took the glass from the table and
examined It with some attention. He
thought at first its frame was ebony,
but further Inspection convinced him R
was oak, blackened with age. On one
round end was carved rudely two
hearts overlapping and twined about
them a palr of serpents.

“Now, 1 wonder what that's for?"
murmured Eastford to himself. “An
attempt at a cont of arms perhaps.”

There was no clew to the meaning of
the hleroglyphles, and Eastford, wvith
the glass balznced on his knee, watch-
ed the sand still running, the crimson
threads sparkling In the lamplight. He
fancied he saw distorted reflections of
faces in the convex glass, although his
reason told him they were but cariea-
tures of his own. The great bell in the
tower near by with slow solemnity toll-
ed 12, He counted its measured strokes
one by one, and then was startled by a
decisive knock at Lis door.

“Come In!"

The door opened, and the discussion
in his mind ceased to conslder the un-
timeliness of the visit, for here in the
‘visitor himself stood another problem:
He was a youug man In military cos-
tume, his uniform being that of an of-

ficer. Eastford remembered seeing
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like It on the stage and,
knowing little of military affalrs,
thought perbaps the costume of the
visitor before him indicated an otfeer
in thé Napoleonie war,

“Good evening,” sald the Ilncomer.
“May | introduce myself? 1 am Lien-
tenant Sentore pf the regular army."”

“You are very welcome,” returned
his host, “Will you be seated ?

“Thank you, no. 1 have come for
my hourglass, If you will be good
enough to let mé have It.”

“Your hourglass?' ejeculateds East-
ford in surprise. *1 think you labor
under a misapprehension,  The glass
belongs to me. [ bought it today at
the old eurlosity shop in Fluchmore
street.”

“1 admit that technleally rightful
possession of the glass rests with you;
but, taking you to be a gentleman, 1
venture to belleve that a mere state
ment of my priovity of claim will ap-
peal to you even though it might have
no effect on the minds of a jury of our
countrymen.”

“You mean to say that the glnss has
bheen stolen from you and has been
sald

“It has been sold undoubtedly over
and over again, but never stolen, so
far as 1 have been able to trace its his
tory.™

“1f, then, the glass has been honestly
purchased by its different owners, |
Call to see how you can possibly estab-
lish any claim to It.”

“l have already admitted that my
clabm Is moral rather than legal,” con-
tinued the visitor, “It is a long story.
Have 1 your permission to tell it?"”

“1 shall be delighted to listen,” re-
plied EBastford, “but before doing so |
beg to renew my invitation and ask
yvou to ocenpy this easy chair before
the fire.”

The officer bowed in silence, crossed
the room behind Eastford and sat
down In the armchair, placing his
sword across his kopees, The stranger
spread his hands before the fire and
seemed  to epjoy  the  comforting
warmth, [le remalped for a few mo
ments burled in deep reflection, quite
jenoring the presence of his host, who,
clancing upon the hourglass In dispute
upon his knees, seeing that the sands
Ll all run out, silently reversed It and
ot them running again,  This action
caught the corner of the stranger’'s eye
and brought him to a realization of
why he was there. Drawing a heavy
aigh, e began his story:

“In the year 1706 1 held the post of
lientenant in that part of the British
army commanded by General Trelaw:
ny. the supremes command being of
cotrge in the hands of the great Marl
borough.”

Pastford lstensd to this announce
ment  with the idea that there wnas
something absurd about the starement.
The man sitting there was ealnly talk-
Ing of o time 192 venrs past, and yet he
hims=elt conld not be a day more than
o5 vears ol Somewhere entangled in
this were the elements of absurdity
Pastford found himself unable to un
ravel them. but the more he thought of
the matter the more reagonable it be-
gan to appenr

“I'hat was during the
Spauish guecession ¥’

“Yes: the war had then been In prog
vess four years, and many brilliant vie
torles hadd been won, the greatest of
which was probably the battle of Blen
heim."

“Quite s0,” murmured Eastford.

“It wus the English, Casper cried,
That put the French to rout,

Put what they killed each other for
1 vever could make out.'*

The oflicer looked up In astonish-
ment.

“1 pever heard anything like that
gald about the war. The reason for it
was petfectly plain.  We had to fight
or acknowledge France to be the dicta-
tor of Hurope. Still, polities has noth
ing to do with my story. General Tre.
lawny and his forces were In RBrabant
and were nnder orders to join the Duke
of Marlborough's army. We were to go
through the country as speedily ns pos.
gible, for a great battle was expected,
Trelawny's Instructions were to cap
ture certain towns and elties that lay
In our way, to dismantle the fortresses
and to parole their garrisons. We could
not Inenmber ourselves with prisoners
and so marched the garrisons out, pa-
roled them. destroyed their arms and
hade them disperse. But, great as was
our hurry, striet orders had been glven
to lepve no strongholds in onr rear un
taken., Everything went well until we
ciitue to the town of Elsengore, which
we eaptured without the loss of a man
The eapture of the town, however, was
of lttle avail, for in the center of It
stood a strong eltadel, which we tried
to take by assault, but could not. Gen-
eral Trelawny, a very Irascible, hot
headed man, but on the whole a just
and eapable otficer, lmpatient at this
unexpected de'ay, offered the garrison
almost any terms they desired to evac-
uate the castle, But haviong had warn-
ing of our coming they had provisioned
the place, were well supplied with am-
munition, and thelr commander refus-
v to make terms with General Tre-
lnwny.

“CIf you want the place,” sald the
Frenchman, ‘come and take it

“General Trelawny, angered at this
contemptuous treatment, flung his men
agaln and agiin at the citadel and that
without making the slightest Impres
glon on It

“We were In nowise prepared for a
long slege, nor had we expected stub-
born resistance. Marching quickly, as
was our custom heretofore, we pos
sessed no heavy artillery and so were
at a disadvantage when attacking a
fortress as strong as that of Elsengore.
Meanwhile General Trelawny senot
mounted messengers by different roands
to his chief, giving an account of what
had happened, explaining his delay in

war of the
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Jolniug the
definlte  Instructions He
that one or two at least of the mouunted
rs sent away every day would

minin army and asking for 1|
expected

Messengs

reach bLis chief aml be enabled to re
turn And thar is exactly what hap
pened, for oue day a dusty |;.n'.-f~1:mui
came to General Trelnwoy's beadguar
ters with o brief note from Marlbor
ough. The commander In chlel said |

renchman's advice 1s |
|
the place;

‘1 think the
goodd Wi
take it

‘But be sent uo beavy artillery to aid
us in this task, for he could not spare
his big guns, expecting, as he did, an
important battle. General Trelawny,
having his work thus cut out for him,
settled down to accomplish it as best
he mighi He quartered otficers and
wen in varions parts of the town the
more thoronghly to keep watch on the
eltizens, of intentions 1If |
the slege were prolonged we were by
ne means sure. It fell to my lot to be
lodged in the of Burgomaster
Seldelmier. of whose conduct I have no
reason to complain, for e treated me
well, 1T was glven two rooms,
large, low apartment on the flrst floor
and communicating direetly with the
outside by means of a hall and a sepa- |
rate stalrway. The room was lHghted
by a long, many paned window leaded

wnnt therefore |

whose good

Lionse

one n

nud tlled with dinmwond shaped glass,
Bevomd thi= large deawing room was
my  bedrooim | must say that 1 en

in Burgomaster Seidel
Lhiouse, not the becnuse
he bad an only daugbter, a  most
harming girl. Our acquaintance ripen
ed fnto deep felendship and afterward
nto—but that has nothing to do with
I have to tell you., My story Is
of war and not of Gretlich Sel-
lehmder mtedd me with the hour-
glass you have In your hand, and on it
I earved the joined hearts entwined
with our shmilar initinls.”

“So they are Initinls, arve they ?" sald
Eastford, ancing down at what he
had mistaken for twining serpents.

“ ‘Yex" sald the otlicer; ‘1 was wmore
accustomed to a sword than to an
etehing toal, and the letters are but
rudely drawn.  Oue evening after dark
Giretlich and 1 were whispering togeth-
or in the hall the
heavy tread of the general coming up
the stalrs.  The girl fled precipitately,
and 1, bholding open the door, walted
the approach of my chief. He entered
and eurtly asked we to close the door.

“OLieutenant,” he said, ‘it 1s my In
tention to eapture the citadel tonight.
Get together 25 of your men amd have

joyved my stay

nler's less 80

whnt
Ill\ LA

when we heard

Sstaned where you are”

under the shadow of this
honse, but give no hint of what you in
tend to do with them In one hour's
tite leave this place as quietly as pos
sible amid ke an attack on the west
the citadel. Your at
to draw off

them ready

ern eutrance of
tock Is to be but a felmt
thelr forces to that point,  Still, if any
of your wen succeed in galning en
trance to the fort they shall not lack re
waurd amd  promotion Have yon a
wateh? )

“*Not one that will go, general, but |
have an hourglass here.'

“*Very well; set It running. Collect
your men and exactly at the hour lead
them to the west front. It is but five
minntes' quick march from bere. An
hour amd tve minutes from this mo
went | expect you to begin the attack,
and the you are before the
western gate make as much
your 25 men are capable of so as to
lead the enemy to belleve that the at.
tnck I8 a serions one.'

“1 get the hourgiass ronning and went
nt once to eall my men, statloning them
where | hnd been ordered to place
them. | returned to have a word with
Gretlich before | departed on what 1
knew was a doogerous misslon. Glane-
Ing at the hourglass, [ saw that not
more than a quarter of the sand had
run down Jduring my absence. 1 re-
malned In the doorway where 1 could
keep an eye on the hourglass, while the
girl stood leaning her arm against the
angle of the dark passageway, support-
ing her fair cheek on her open palm,
and standing thus in the darkoess she
tilked to me in whispers. We talked
and talked, engaged in that sweet, end- |
less conversation that murmuars In sub-
dued tone round the world, belng dua-
plicated that mwoment at who knows
how many places. Absgorbed as [ was
In Hstening, at last there erept into my
consclousness the fact that the sand in
the upper bulb was not diminishing ns
fust as it shonll, This knowledge was
fully in my mind for gome time before
1 realized ita fearful significance. 8ud-
denly the dim knowledge took an actu
ality. 1 sprang from the door -lintel,
saying:

* ool The sand in the
hourglass has stopped running!

“1 remaloed there motionless, all ac
tlon struck from my rigid limbs, gaz-
ing at the hourglass on the table.
Gretlich, peering In at the doorway and
looking at the hourglass and not at me,
having no suspicion of the ruin in
volved in the stoppage of that minia
ture sandstorm, sald presently:

“0h, yes: | forgot to tell you It does
that now and then, and go you must
shake the glass,'

——

moment
nolse as

heavens!

The Unlited States Is now patronizing
e banana plantations of the Woest
Indies and of Central America to the
amount of about ES(WOKD a year.
That is the exporting, not the retall
value, The Island of Jamalca alone is
sending to this country over 4,000,000
mnches g year, which means £1,600,-
000 to the producers and shippers of

the colony.

| built of thin, lzht

JAPAN IN WINTER.

Colder In Moases of the Rich Man
Than In OUpen Sunshine,

“1 suppose that the Amerlcan people
and the Russinns are the only western
| races that really keep warm in winter,
Still thosae who dwell In other countries
admit that they same ldeal by
thelr Inefticlent «ffort to attain to It,"
writes Anna N. llenjamin in Alnslee’s
“The Japanese wint % most trying on
necount of its continnal dampness, but
the Japaoese are content to remain
cold. They make almost no effort to
overcame It.  The okl ‘bushido’ (chival
rous) {dea of the ‘samural’ (knights)
was that It was efemipate to feel cold,
and sueh I8 thelr severe tralning that
they do not really feel it as we do, The
wearlng of some extra ‘khmonos' and
the unse of a “hibachl' or brazier, ip
which are a few tiny sticks o shied
vharcoal, are the only concessions to
winter weather With the ‘hibachi’
they never pretemd to heat more than

thelr finger tips, which they hold over
the coals. It is used when the house 18
entirely open.

“The houses, 1s every one knows, are
wooid, and the slid-
lng panels which serve for doors and
windows have paper panes. They are
as apt to be open as closed during the
day. When [ took my first Jinrikisha
ride through the streets of Nagasakl, 1
forgot my own sufferings In my sywm-
pathy for this unbappy nation, which
ns surely as the cold came endured such
mi=ery from it. The coolles wear thin
hlue cotton elothes and are always pad-
Aling through the mud. ‘The storekeep-
ers sit out In their open booths, and the
women go bareheaded about the streets,
Io the houses of the rich the still cold
behind the closed pancls Is often more
Intense than that outside In the sun
shine, where the air’is stirring. The
gchools amd publie bulldings are equal
Iy frigid

“It seemed to me that the only warm
things in Japan were the babies, who

looked ke bundles of gayly colored
crape, thelr round heads covered by
knit eaps. They slumber pencefally

tueked down thelr mothers' backs., The
attempt to keep warm o winter s not
ecutirely a ‘modern lmprovement,” though
it goes with western clvilization, The
Koreans do it very thoroughly, the Chi
nese to a certaln extent, The Japanese,
a8 a race, continue to scorn it as they
always have done, and this Is merely
one of a hundred examples which prove
that the Japanese are still troe to thelre
traditions In thelr daily life and as yet
Mttle aflected
homes by the
west."

ideas adopted from the

NOVEL CURES.

Inigue Methods Employed to Overs

come Cerinin Discases,

Freezing, baking, Hominating, tor
turing, frightening and bruising are
among the pecepted ways of curing cer-
tnin diseases, snys 0 writer in the Phil
mdelphla Thoes.  For example, the bak
ng core: When one well devel
oped rheumati=m, be Is placed ln n spe
cles of stove and the erystals of urie
neld are literally melted out of his hody

Another odd eure once tried for
rhevmatlsm was  burial  In dawp,
warm clay I'be first rheumatic burlal
took place at Menominee, Mich, The
treatment was not o snecess, and this
form of eure has been glven up

The freezing cure: This was tirst In
rroduced by a Swiss doctor, 'anul Bor
deyront. He placed his patleots in
sheets hmmersed o lee water, packing
the patient all about with erushed iee,
This treatment |8 today used in typhoid
fever cases,

Or the patlent is pluwged into an lee
water bath, The trentiment saves many
lives. Raging fever above 105 degrees
. hns hrought down by these
means to 20 degreca—in

has n

heen
normal—98 2-5
less than ten milnutes,

Nelther of these modes of treatment
netually freeges one. A physician of
I"aris, M. Figeau, Introdueed in 1800 nn
ammonia vapor method, which really
froze the patient. The body was placed
In o chamber into which certain ehem
leals were Introdoced.  Ammonla gas,
by sudden evaporation, then produced
intense cold, and the blood in the body
lost most of Its heat

M. Figeau's wethod did pot meet
with suecess. Some of his patients
sunecombed to the drastic measures
and the practice was abandoned

The Wheel Problem.

Whieh, at any given mowment, 18 mov
ing forward faster—the top of a coach
wheel or the bottom?

The answer to this question seems
slmple enough, but probably nine per
out of ten, asked at random,
would glve the wrong reply. It would
appear at first sight that the top and
bottom must be moving at the same
rate—that ls, the speed of the earriage.
But by a little thought it will be dis.
covered that the bottom of the wheel
is In fact, by the direction of its mo-
tlon uround its axls, moving backward,
in an opposite direction to that which
the earrlage Is advancing and s con
sequently stationary In space, while
the point on top of the wheel is mov-
Ing forward with the double velocity
of its own motion around the axis and
the speed at which the carringe moves,

®BOus

Flower Gardenns of the Sen.

The sea has s fower gardens, but
the bloowms are not on plunts as they
are on the land. It is the awlmals of
the sea that make the gardens, the
corals of the tropieal waters particu
larly making a display of floral Leauty
that fairly rivals the gorgeous colot
Ing and delicate grace presented by
land flowers. 8o closely do they resem
ble plant blooms that it is bhard to be
lieve that they nre wholly anlmal In
organization  Dr, Blackford says thnt
among the cornl gardens there
fishes of curlous forms and fashing
colors darting about, just as the birds
and butterflies dart about plant gar
dens on land.—Chieago Chironlele.

The Indian Territory, which increas
ed In population from 150,000 in 1850 to
01,000 [n 1900, I8 an asplrant for the
game territorial representation In con
gress ns b5 now given to Its neighbor,
Oklahoma, formerly a part of It, The
white population of the Indian Terri
tory Is largely Increasging,

'eople give wore timeé to recreation
than they did years ago, and the world
is the better for It. Oceasional out-
Ings, railroad journegs, visits to inter
esting points both at home and abroad,

i bave greatly ewollen the tide of travel,

in the ordering of thelr |

Btrange ke . . =
There pierced i e b hudaah
The barrier of fa | doors
The dust lay 1} gy

But on a
Who kr be degied
And threw ements wide

And entered w vind and sur

The dingy w . t grief
The dust that sad neglect bad laid
The fad

Had vanishi

had »

ngings, rent and frayed,

s work was done

heart for me

Oh, he hath swept my

Clean of old sorrowing and doubt,
And he hath set ahout
With peace and | ertainty!
Oh, home be glad for such as he
And very sweo et him find
That ghost one tenant left he
That silent, sad cied nemory \

=—Theodosia Garrison in Harper's Bazar,

NO BREAKING OFF,

Just n Little Disagreement Hetween
the Peppery Lovers,
here, Danlel,” began flie old
farmer when he had cornered his son
out by the cornerlb, “what's this here
clrealatin round "wong the nelghbors
'bout you and Patlence breakin off yer
engagement ¥
“Nuthin to it "tall,
and look.
“Blamed funny
where there

“See

with a sullen tone

I never see 80 much
smoke wasn't fire
Did you and ber have some words ¥

“1 sald there wasn't no breakin off,
didun’t 17 What's the use of cross ques-
tionin a feller like he was on the wit
ness stan' ¥

“Lots of use, my young man, Halin't
I tole you more thmes 'n you've got
Ingers and toes that my mind and ma's
mind Is sot en this here marriage?
Don't our farms jine, and isn't she a
only chile, and haln't you a only chile?

some

Hain't you got no gumtion nur com-
mon sepse?"”
“She said not. She sald I didn't

know enough to peel D'lled pertaters
alore catin "em or to keep awake when
1 was a-courtin of her.”

*She hain't so fur wrong, either,
what did you say?"

‘I tole her she didn’t bave lnterleck
enough to talk so's to keep nobody
awnke and that ef T was a-pickin and
n-choosin fur beauty she'd be at the

And

foot of the class, That's what 1 tole
her.”

“Waell ¥

UShe ordered me to git out and sald

e ever see me on that farm from
heneefortard she'd set the dogs on me,
tdd 1T tole her the dogs would have a
confounded easy thme of It so fur as 1

wis consarned,  But there wans no
breakin off."

hen the old man Informed the boy
that IF the engagement wasn't renewed
within 24 hours he'd leave every

“thurned dollar to a sannytorlum fur
rools.” — Dwetroit Free Press,
Waorlid's Longest Stalrway.

I'he Philadelphia city hall contains
the highest contlnuous stalrway In the
world, amd tourists who have boasted
o thelr muscular ability In elimbing
toe stone steps of the Bunker I
monwent at Charlestown, the Wash-

ington monuwment or the monument to
Genernl Broek near Queenstown, On-
tario, will tel their friends of thelr

feat of ascending the 508 steps which
lead from the seventh floor of the ety
hatll to the landing about the feet of
Willlam PPenn's statue. It extends
from the seventh to the sixteenth floor
and contains H08 steps of fron, arrang-
e about a square central shaft, In
which runs an electric elevator. To
reach the tower stairway the ellmber
iy mount 245 granite stalrs o the
stairways at the northern end of the
building, thus making a total ellmb of
T43 sleps,

Tower elimbing 1s one of the fads of
tourists.  Hitherto the Bunker HIill
monmment, with its four bundred odd
stone steps, and the Washington monu-
ment, which bhas a few more, have rep-
resented the acme of opportunity for
tests of physleal endurance In this
country.—Philadelphila Press.

Remarkable Power,

A dear old lady was taken one day
to a musleal service In a Boston chureh,
She hind heard much about the fine
volee of the soprano and was prepared
for a treat.

She gat o rapt enjoyment untll the
service was over and then turned a ra-
diant face toward her escort, who was
a young grandson.,

“Dear boy,"” she sald, “you've given
me a great treat.  Iler volee 1s perfect-
Iy beautiful. It wade cold chills run
all up and down my spine.”

“It's too bad, grandmamma,” sald
the boy, “but she didn’t sing today,
though she was there. The gentleman
next me says she's been suffering from
# bad ecold, and one of the chorus had
to sing the solos for her.”

“What, dear?" said the old lady, look-
Ing momentarily distressed. Then her
face cleared, and she patted hls arm
reassaringly.

“Never you mind,” she sald, *“We
can come uwgaln some tlime, But, after
all, If she can make me feel that way
without singing I don't know that It
would be wise for me to hear her. Now,
would It?"—Youth's Companlon.

Too Profuse,

Managing Editor—Quiller writes more
than twice as much as any other man
on the staff, He really deserves to
have his salary ralsed.

Iusiness Manager—On the contrary,
he ought to have It reduced. Just think
of the money he costs us In a year In
the matter of pens, ink and paper!-—-
Boston Transeript.

Many men In China do not marry,
the priests who serve In the temples
and those who take up literary pur-
sults abstaining by cholee, while many
remaln single by reason of thelr pov
erty.

The Actors’ elub at Budapest has
held a demonstration In favor of pro-
hibiting plays being performed In Hun-
gary in a foreign language.

The best collection of Chinese colns
to be found outside of China has been
glven to the Archmological museum of
the University of Pennsylvanla by
Rev. B, W. Twing, a Honolulu mission-
ary. The collectlon goes back to a time
over 2,500 years ago and Includes those
odd early Chinese colns which were
made in the form of spades, razors,
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Nassan's Lonke of Fire,
“1 doubt If wany persons reallze the
fascination to be derivedd from a winter
spent o the Bal s,

ald a visitor
Just returned from ther

“Down near Nassau, for )
there Is & curlous shieet of water known
as the Lake of Flre that Is worth golug
far to soe. It I slwply a phosphor
escent lake, but its welrd effects cling
to one's recollection in an uneanny
way. It is about three miles from the |
hotel.  You drive through qualnt and
parrow strects, with only here .'I:\lli

Iding a dim Hght,

there a lamppost hs
and past the open doors of hiuts whose
occupants

]

fill every

seen to Spce
the abodes to overtlowing

Wa
terloo have long since disappeared, and
the house Is o rulns, bat you drive Toir
whieh still mark the
entrance down n grass grown roadway
to the this wonderful poml
The water is only a few feet deep, and
the pond is searcely a quarter of a mile
long. We stepped Into a rowhboat by
the dim Hght of a lantern, and In a mo
ment, as the boat pushed off and the
onrs broke the water Into ripples, we |
were surrounded by a sea of Qame, The

“The gates of the old estate of

tween the posts

1'||1:1' of

divers who swam about seemed Hteral-
Iy merged In blue smoke, for the eMect

of this jlhl|-Ti'u||’1'.~h'vl||l‘ Is
than water. It remlnds one of
the butterfly dance seen on the stag

The form of the diver |8 surrounded by
a luminons glow, amd the taks
fright and dart away like lttle dames
Iuto the dark and gulet waters, 1t s a
beantiful sight.,” —New York Sun

more ke

simoke

fishes

An Barly Georglin Monster,
In the fore part of August, 1812, a
party of hunters found in a mountain

ous reglon now known as Rabun coun

ty. Ga., a being nearly elght feet hilgh |
coversd with bluish hale and haviong o |
human  face adoroed  with  horense
ears resembling those of an ass.  The
ereature was stoue deaf and on thai

acconnt seemed wholly unconscious of
the approach of the men,  This
sevims, from old accounts, to have

Hnn
sler
bieen seen s several occaslons dui
Ing the next four years,

In 1814 a vomber of adventurers
from Vieginin, most of them surveyors
worklng up the unexplored portlons of
Georgin and  the Carolinas, forraed
themselwes into a party for the expross
purpose of capturing the uncanny be
ing If possible.  They scoured the hills
nnd valleys for several days and at lasi
returned unsuccessful to the starting |
polut.

The many tales told of this extraordi
nary being seem to have ereated qulite
n stir all along the Atlantie const. A
printed circular issued by a land com
pany In 1815 says, “The climate of
Georgin Is exceedingly mild, the soll
productive, and the danger of attack
from uncouth beasts which are repre
sented as being half beast and half
man are Tairy tnles not worthy of con
slderation.”

Barrymore and Modjeaka,

Maurice Barrymore varned a reputa
tlon as a wit amd really deserved it
His style could be less successfully
transferred to the stage, ns his efforts
at comle writing showed, but in Its
spontaneous phases s effect always
told.  One of the stories told was about
his experiences with Mme. Modjeska,
with whom he acted for several years
He had ecarcless ns he often
was on the stage, and Mwme, Modjeska,
with all the conscientiousness of a
great artist, protested that he bad no
right to take his calling so Hghtly and
that if he did not owe it to bis reputa
tion to do his best be at least owed it to
her, beeause she had done so mueh in
his behalf and had put him before the
publie in a dignified and serions line of
parts,

“Why, madam,” he sald, *1t Is not
you who brought me before the publie
and made me known Meople  had
heard of me all over the United States
when they thought that Modjeska was

been ns

only the name of a tooth wash,"”
- - g |
A Crushed Lawyer, |
Bome time ago a well known ."1.'II||
Franelseo attorney, who prides himself |
upon his handling of Chinese witnesses
wins defending a rallway dainage case. |
Instead of following the usual
tlons as to name, resldence, If the nn
ture of nn oath were understowd
“What Is your name?" “Kee
“You live In 8an Francisco?" |
“You sabbile God?' *“Mr. At
torney, If you mwean ‘Do T understamd
the entity of our Creator? 1 will sl
ply =ay that Thursday evening next |

fques

ele.,
he began
Lung "

oy s

ghnll address the State Ministerial a=
gocintion on the subjeet of the *Divinitry
of Clirist and shall be pleased to have
you tend.”

Newdlless to say, a general roar of
lnughter swept over the courtroom at
this clever rally, and It was some min
mtes, mueh o the discomfiture of the
lawyer for the defense, before order

wns restored and the examipation pro
eceeded upon ordinary lines. — Argonaut

A Tellinle Nonst,

Nell- 8he used to boast that she was
one of the chinrter members of the W
man's Suffirnge club She doesn't ap

pear to be as proud of It now

Belle-Oh, she's jJust as proud, but
rou know, the club was organized 15
years ago, amd she must hiave been at
least 200 when she Jolned. — Philadelphia
Record

I'he geographical divislons of the
Unlted States are the north Atlantie
group, the south Atlantic group, the
north central group, the south central

keye, shirts and tools.

group and the western group.
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Wrapping...
STRAW AND BINDERS' BOARD
BH-0T-FU-fl | Flrst St,
Tow. Main 188, 95 SAN FRANCISCO,

BAM MARTIN CHAS CAMM
For 21 yoars with For 3 yenrs with
C, E. Whitney & Co C E. Whitney & Co.

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & CO0.

121-120 Davis st., sun Franclsoo,

General Commission and
Produce.
utter, Eggs and Cheese,

Specialty,

Your consignments sollelted

Most
Healthful Coffee
In the World.

All the world knows that coffee in
excessive use is injurious.  And yet
the cotlee lover cannot stand taste
less cereals.  There has (o this time
been no happy medium between
Café Bland tills the void with the
hest elements of both, It is richer
than straight coflee, and many will
not be easily convineed that it is
not all coflee,  Bul we guarantlee
that Café Bland contains less than
fifty per cent coflee, which is seien-
titically blended with nutritious
fruits and grains, thus not only
displacing over fifty per cent of the
eaftein, but neutralizing that which
remnins and still retaining the rich
coflee tlavor,  To those who sufler
with the heart, to dyspepties and
to nervous people Café Bland s
especinlly recommended asa health-
ful and delicious beverage, so satis-
fylng that only the member of the
twmily making the change'in the
collee knows there has been one,
More healthful, richer and less ex-
pensive than straight cotlee, Better
in every respect, 25 cents per Ib,
Your grocer will get it for you.
Ask for

Provounced eaf-fay—accent on last syllable

Too Classie For Them.,

A resident in a small suburban town
had a visit from a German friend who
knew Hittle English, but played the vio-
lin well. One of this resldent’s nelgh-
bors gave a “wmusicale,” and of eourse
he and his visltor were invited. The
Goerman took his violln, and when his
turn came he played one of his best
pleees from one of the great masters,

When he had finlshed, there was an
awkward silence and no applause, The
people were still looking expectantly at
the German, who looked disappointed
and flustersd.  The silence grew paln-
ful

Finaily the hostess, gquite red in the
face, edged over to the side of the Ger-
man's friend., 7

“C'an't you get
pered

“What do you mean?"’

“Why, now that he's got tuned up,
fsn't he going to play something?'—
London Tit-Bits,

to?" she whis-

Wrote Sermons In His Sleep,

Narrating “Some Remarkable Cases
of Double Personality,” Dr. L. Osgood
Mason cites In The Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal the case of n “young ecccleslastie
In the seminary with the Archbishop

of Bordeaux, France, who was in
the hablit of getting up at night In a
somnambulism, golng to
his study and composing and writing
his sermons in the dark. When he had
finishied one page, he read It over and
properly corrected It A broad plece of
cardboard Interposed between his eyes,
and his writing made no difference to
him. He wrote, read and corrected
just the same as If there had been no
obstruetion. Having completed his
work to his satisfaction, he returned
to bed, and In the morning he had not
the slightest ldea of what he had done
in the night and had no knowledge of
It until he saw the manuscript in his
own handwriting.”
Mis Late Honrs,

“You never think of staying out late,"”
said the convivial and {1 bred person.

“Sometimes I think of It,” answered
Mr. Meekton distantly

“Put you den't care for that sort of
thing."

“Not In the least.”

“Terhaps yoa never had any experi-
ence

“Oh, yes, I have. It was only last
night that I was out at half past 2 a.
m. HMenrietta sent me out to see If 1
couldn’t keep the back gate from slam-
ming.”" —Washington Star.

One of the smallest Il:;l‘lﬂht'ﬁ in Wales
parish of Sher, In the
It has only a pepu-
lation of elght or nine souls, Nash and
Stembridge, two other parishes, only
| number 14 inhabitants between thewm,

Is the historic

Bridgend Union,




