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Bulldog Came;]

By W. A. Fraser.
Copyright, 1900, by W. A, Fraser

O miles from Dan Stuart's
rhisky dive and 18 from Golden
Jie Missoula trall took a sudden

A kink In Its flesh colored ribbon
and wound around the butt of a big
fir stump.

Behind the stump a man was koeel
Ing that gladsome September day—
all among the tawny gold and crimson
of the dead rose leaves and the soft
gray and cream of the bleached bunch
Erass.

He might have been praying, so
quietly was he kneellng there, but he
wasn't, He was blaspheming softly
to himself as his lmpatient eye wan-
dered in and out among the bowlders
and trees that fringed the trall.

The morning sun plcked out little
bright jewellike spots on the Instru-
ment be bad leveled across the top of
the big stump. He seemed to be a sur-
veyor taking levels,

Just as three men riding bronchos
came In sight at a sudden turn In the
trall he bowed his head to the level of
the Instrument and looked carefully
along its smooth length.

The bronchos were coming along at a
swinging walk, their heads on a level
with thelr withers and thelr bridle
reins hanging loosely In the hands of
the riders.

Suddenly there was a nervous tight-
enlng of the right band grasping the
Instrument, a sharp click close to It,
a puff of swmoke, followed by a sharp
crack, and the man riding the second
broncho tumbled from the saddle, shot
through the heart. He rolled over as
be fell, and the bright blots of blood
gplashed over the rose leaves by the
side of the trail.

The first cayuse, startled out of his
gleepy lope by the report and flash,
reared and plunged madly forward.
As he took the first bound In the air
a bullet glanced from the high horn
In front of the man and went tearing
its corkscrew way through the leather
flaps of the big Mexlcan saddle,

The rider yelled and dug the spurs In
the trembling flanks of the horse as he
felt the hot lead scorching its way
close to his skin.

“Blamed bad shot!” the man behind
the stump Jerked out between his
square jaws ag he pumped the lever of
his repeater forward and back.

Evidently he had meant well, but
the cayuse rearing had diverted the
bullet from its intended way.

The third broncho and its rider were
making good time in the other direc-
tion. The shot bhe sent after them did
not increase their speed any, for they
were doing their level best.

The animal the dead man had ridden
did not move. He stood beside the fall-
en figure walting with dumb patlence
for his master to rise and mount again.

Throwing the empty shell from the
breech of his rifle, the man who had
fired the shots walked lelsurely over to
the figure lying on the ground.

“Well, Jack, old man,” he sald, ad-
dressing the horse, “you're a blamed
sight bonester than your master. If
he'd stuck to his pals as close as you're
doing, he'd be ready for grub pile at

~noon Instead of bleaching out here.

“And 1 guess he cached the ‘stuff® in
this big apperajos, too," he added, shov-
Ing his hand down in the awmple, bag-
like affair.

Yes, it was there right enough, a
whole bagful of it. Forty-four hun-
dred dollars, as was found out after-
ward. .

Then he turned his attention to the
man lying on his back, with the great
ragged red gash in his chest where the
encireling bullet had plunged through.

“Well, pard, you've thrown down
your mate for the last time. Whisky
drinking is bad business, but whisky
trading Is away up in ‘G’ to judge by
this wad.” And he handled the bag of
money lovingly.

“You might 'a’ known better than to
throw me down,” he added reproach-
fully, as though he were trylog to
throw the blame of the murder upon
the man himself.

“Come on now, Jack. ['ll use you
for a little.” And be leisurely threw
his leg over the cayuse and disappear-
ed down the Missoula end of the trail.

He had not gone far before he turn-
ed short to the left up a dry water
course.

Here he stopped and, dismounting,
proceeded to wrap some old bags he
pulled out from behind a rock about
the feet of the cayuse.

“You're a tenderfoot, Jack. You've
hit the trall so often that you're a bit
sore In the toes,” he remarked In a
dry monotone as he worked at the bags.

Then he mounted again and went
across country for about three miles
until be struck the big cedar swamp
which runs for miles and miles from
Golden.

“They'll think that the prospector
who lald your old man out has hit the
trail for Missoula and lit out.

“They'll pick up tracks there, all
right enough, but they aln't yourn,
Jack.

“Let me see,” he asked, pulling a
watch from his pocket. “Whisky Saun.
ders took that bad spell about 10
o'clock. The jay on the cayuse will
strike Golden about noon. Old Steel
and his Jim Dandies will pull out in
half an hour and pick up your tracks
heading for Missoula about 3.

“There'll be a high old row, and
they'll run In some poor devil before
night. They'll cop almost any one
but me.”

Just as they neared the edge of the
Big Cedar a horse neighed a short dis-
tance within.

“] guess Blazer smells you, Jack,"
he said, chuckling softly. “Ile thinks
we've been a long time over the job.

“I'll give you a drink,” he sald as he
dlsmounted, “and you'll hang out here
until some one throws a line over you
tonight. Bill'll cut you loose when it's
time."

Then be mounted Blazer and rode In
a big eircuit, skirting the cedar swamp,
and upon the mountain slde on his way
back to Golden. It was dark when he
got to the ford on Kicking Horse river
Just opposite the town. Half way
across he took a careful pull to one
plde, letting Blazer feel his way care-
fully. Stopping the horse, he took his
Winchester and threw it far out on the
upper side of the ford—that Is, he took

W blg swing at It, bt the loose end of
his hackle llne caught in the breech,
and the ritle came splashing down at
Blazer's hoofs.

“A blamed bad throw,” he sald,
grinning; then he chuckled softly to
bimself, 1 guess this outfit'l eut loose
better,” and he commenced firing 3855
cartridges far ont into the strenm with
vigorous swings of his long arm.
“That's a cineh,” be grunted compla-
cently. “I wish the gun lald as deep,
but It's bad fishing now, and 1 guess
they won't find it anyway."”

When Blazer's hoofs lost the muffled
sound of the water and struck with a
sharp ring on the smooth worn stones
on the Golden side of the Kicking
Horse, the rider gave his long legs a
hitehing swing and the horse broke In-
to a lope.
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It was the night before the day that
the whisky smuggler lay out on the
Missoula trall stark and stiff, with his
red lifeblood splashed all over the
tawny mat of dried leaves and wither

The pufl of smoke was followed by a sharp
erack.

ed rosebushes, and a young English

girl stood In Arvil SBantley’s bachelor

quarters—not very sumptuous quurters

were they either, showing wmuch of

careless misrule and absence of order.

Santley was astonished and sald so,
which was quite right, for he had not
seen Grace—Grace Alton—since he had
left England.

“1I'm glad to see you, Grace,” he suaid,
“but you shouldn't have come here, all
the same. You always had sense, but
this is fairly foolish.”

“That doesn't matter in tire slightest,
and besides,” with a fine touch of wo-
manly inconsistence, “no one saw e
coming here except the friend who 1s
walting outside, It's none of their ar-
falrs if they did.”

“Well, what's expected of me?”
asked resigunedly.

“You're wanted at home; your moth
er wants you."

“1 suppose | ought to go, but I'm not
going all the same,” he added, taking a
long breath as though the words
scorched his throat a little.

“Yes, you must go, Arvil. 1 want
you to go. This life is not the life for
you. Your mother sent this money to
you to take you back to her, so you
must go now."

e stooped his tall, magnificent fig-
ure toward her a little that she might
see better and with his hand parted
the heavy black hair which swept
across his broad forehead In luxuriant
abandon.

“Do you see that blg red scar?' he
asked. *“Well, if 1 were back there my
mother would put her hand upon my
forehead so, as she did when [ was a
little boy, and when that ugly scar met
her gentle eyes she would ask how
came it there. [ could not tell ber,
pelther could 1 lie to her. And It s
that way with all the scars, both on
mind and body. They are too deep. 1
cannot go back."

“Arvil, | do pot belleve that. You
were good when we were together as
children In England, and you are good
pow In spite of all you say, and you
will go back. | promised your mother
that 1 would find you here and tell you
that she wanted to see you before she
dled. Father is coming here for a
few days to look at his mines, and then
we go on to the coast.

“You need not come back with me to
the hotel. 1 have a good gulde with
me; the friend who got her to come
with me called her Mammy Nolan. |
know that you will go back, for you've
promised me, and you never broke a
promise to me yet,” she sald as she
slipped quietly out of the door. :

A little roll of bills was lying on the
table where she had left it.

- L - L L] L ] -

It lacked bhalf an hour of 12 o'clock
when a Frenech half breed, Baptiste
Gabrielle. galloped Into the square of
the police barracks at Golden on a cay-
use reeking with the wet which s from
the Inside. The constable on guard,
pacing solemnly up and down in front
of the major's quarters, thought the
fanatical looking rider was drunk or
running amuck, and swore that bhe
would put a hole in bim unless he
stopped.

“By goss, that fell' Whisk® Sand’'son
bhe get keel,” panted Baptiste, with a
face the color of a lemon in a bottle of
alcohol.

“By tam! a fell' wit' long neck he
keep him behint stump, an he s'oot bim
soor.”

“Is he deand, Ba'tiste? queried Ser
geant Hetherington, In a volee with »
full lavor of peat bog about it. “Is he
dead, or on'y hu-r-rt?"

“Bet you life, that Whisk' fell' he
dead,” replied Baptiste, “That fell' he
s'oot tree, fo' time, an S8and'son he kill
for soor, he dead w'atever. Ie try soot
me, but 1 stan’ him off an come qulck
tell police fell’.”

“March him In to the major,” sald
Hetherington to a constable.

Before the major Baptiste's harangue,
boiled down, read: “Shot at 10 o'clock
on the Missoula trail, about 18 mlles
from Golden,”

“What was the man like who did the
shootlng ?" asked the major.

“Tall fell’ wit' long peck,” was the
graphie description this query brought
forth.

“Indlan, breed or white man?" anked
the major.

“Don't know. Me t'ink he white.
Tall fell'; tam long neck. That fell’ he
got Whisk'. Sand’'son stuff, tvo, you
bet. Fo', five t'ousan he get in ap-
par‘o.”

“Who's tall, with a long neck?" ask-
ed the major shortly, turning to the
sergeant major, who was standing In
front of his desk.

“1 will find out, sir,” replied the lat-

he

ter, saluting as he passed out.

“Ihat long Englishman, Arvil Saot
ley, has a neck like an eagle, and Con-
stable Grady says that he's been work-

In the racket to beat two of a kind
lately, sir” was the sergeant major's
graphle report when be lined up In

frout of they desk agaln
“Let Sergennt Hetherington take two

consiables and ratious for two days
and ger after this devil before his
tracks get cold Commence at the
hody Sendd It back to Golden. Tell

Corporal Ball to look up this Santley
outfit in town If he's got the stufl,
he'll have It eached somewhere about.”™

That was the beginning, all In one
day, the dead body lylng out on the
sllent trall so stiff and cold, with the
glnzed eyes staring straight up Into the
mountain blue of the smiling sky, and
the hurryving of wen In brown jJackets
and dark, tight thiting, yellow striped
pants, as they sadidled and bitted the
strong llmbed bay horses whieh were
to gallop and gallop after—the wind.

Sergeant Hetherington and his mer-
ry men pleked up the tracks the tall
man told Blazer they would find and
followed thew for many a goodly mile,
which time thereof the tall man with
the long neck was working his way
along the mountain side to the ford
Many miles beyond Dan Stuart’'s place
the tracks vanished. Perhaps some
one else had put bags on his horse's
feet and led him across country.

“Corporal” Ball was the officlal rec-
ognition of Mr. Ball's efficiency, but
“Lanky” Ball was the godless form of
expression his lathlike superstructure
provoked among the fellows.

“Lanky" Ball was wmore fortunate
than the sergeant; he discovered some-
thing

(TO BE CONTINUED, )

All Mussulmans Secure Converts.

Europeans habitually forget that ev-
wy Mussulman more or of a
nissionary—that he intensely de
gires to secure converts from non-Mus-
mlman  peoples Such converts not
nmily luerease his own chance of heav-
'n, but they swell his own faction, his
ywin army, his own means of conquer-
ng, governing and taxing the remain-
ler of mankind
All the emotions which impel a Chris-
Jan to proselyte are in a Mussulman
strengthened by all the motives which
mpel a political leader and all the mo-
Ives which sway a recruiting sergeant,
intil proselytism has become a pas-
ilon, which wherever success seems
yractieable, and especially success on a
arge scale, develops In the quietest
Mussulman a fury of ardor which in-
fuces him to break down every obsta-
ve, hls own strongest prejudices In-
‘luded, rather than stand for an in-
stant in a neophyte's way, He wel
somes him as a son, and, whatever his
ywi lineage and whether the convert
» negro or Chinaman or Iondian or
wen European, he will without, hesi-
ation or scruple give his own child in
narriage and admit him fully, frankly
wnd finally into the most exclusive so-
ety in the world.—Townsend’s “Brown
\Man.”
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Loaded With Fat,

In the good old days when we were
greatly pestered by a neighbor's sow,
or mwule, or bull, or dog, Invading our
premises and taking unwarranted lib-
erties we londed the old shotgun with
powder and fat meat and, after serving
lue notice upon said neighbor and said
notice being ignored, set out to uphold
the first law of nature, self defense.

The amount of execution that can be
done by a wad of fat meat on top of a
good charge of powder Is amazing.
Wherever It strikes hair and hide dis
appear. It seldom If ever kills, but
leaves scars that time does not obliter-
ate. The fat being salty, causes exeru-
ciating pain, whieh lingers long In
memory, and the stricken animal does
not offend again,

A tallow candle ean be shot through
a two ineh oak board without Injury to
the candle. In like manner a tallow
bullet if driven by a sutlicient charge of
powder would penetrate a man's body
and grease him so well internally - that
be would not eare to go dueling again.
A glancing shot would plow ugly fur-
rows in the skin.—New York Press.

Met His Mateh.

That well known historical person-
age, Augustus the Strong, elector of
Saxony, has furnished the subject for
many a tale of his wonderful muscular
power. We need refer only to one
characteristic story in which, however,
he met his mateh. - On the oceasion In
question be entered a blacksmith's
shop. To show lLis suit how strong he
was, pleking up several horseshoes, he
broke one after the other, asking the
blacksmith whether he had no better.

When It came to paying the bill, the
Elector Augnstus threw a six dollar
plece en the anvil, It was a very
thick.coln. The blacksmith took It up,
broke It in half, saying, “PPardon me,
but I have given you a good horseshoe,
and 1 expect a good coin in return.”

Another six dollar piece was glven
him, but he broke that and five or six
others, when the humiliated elector put
an end to the performance by handing
Yhe blacksmith a louisd’or, pacifying
him by saying, “The dollars were prob-
ably made of bad metal, but this gold-
piece, 1 hope, I8 good.”

Searching For a Sonl.

Before the astonished eyes of a num-
ber of Parisians a singular funeral cer-
emony took place the other day.

A resident property owner in the Rue
Malte-Brun had just died. On the even-
ing of his death, when darkness had
tallen, his relations, five or six In num-
ber, each provided with a lantern,
slowly made the clreuit of the garden,
as if they were searching for something
in the walks, When they came to a
large heap of stones, they turned each
one of them over and then re-entered
the house. 1

This curious procession is an old Nor-
man custom. The dead person was a
native of the country near Glsors. Be-
fore Interring the dead It |s necessary,
according to the traditlon, to Investl-
gate and see that the soul of the de-
eceased 18 not coucealed In a corner of
his property or under some rubbish.

Hin Sige,

He—Often when 1 look up at the
stars In the firmament 1 cannot help
thinking how small, how insignificant,
1 am after all

She—Graclous! Doesn't that thought
ever strike you except when you look
at the stars In the firmament?—Ex-

change.
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A DARWINIAN THEORY.

Why i(he Drowning Man Always

Throws Up His Hands,

The usual idea that a drowning man
Is stretehing ont his hands for ald or
“eatehing at straws” is pot altogether
satlsfuctory \ possible explanation j
bas lately been suggested, and this
supposes that the drowning man, losing
all bis acquired babits and even some
of those inherited from more recent

parents, in his terror goes back to the
fustinetive movements of his arboreal
and the movements of the
drowning man are those of a frighten-
ed ape seeking safety by eclinging to
the nearest tree.

The movement is certainly Instine-
tive, for It can only be eliminated by
considerable training and wvoluntary
efforts, and yet It Is fatal to the Indl
vidual, for the specitic gravity of no
human body I8 so nearly that of water
that the removal of the arms from the
supporting fduld at once sinks the face

ancestors,

beneath the surface. In cases of so
called “ecramps” the vietim, often a
highly trained swimmer, generally

throws up the hands, but these cases
are probably due to heart fallure, and a
similar movement takes place on land
when the subject receives a fatal heart
wound, and it I8 even a common ex
pression of shock or astonishment. The
ordinary movements of walking or rup
ning would keep a man's face above
water, but these curious climbing
movements of both hands and feet
make flonting fmpossible and are re
gponsible for many deathg by drown-
Ing. —~Clncinnati Enquirer.

DISCOVERED BY ACCIDENT.

How the Paving Value of Asphalt
Was Brought to Notice,

All forms of bituminous pavements,
whether manufactured from natural or
artificial asphalt, are in fact artiticial
stene pavements, The Industry started
with the use of the natural rock as
phalt from the mines in the Val de
Travers, Canton Neufchatel, Switzer-
Innd. The mines were discovered In
1721, but It was 1849 that its utility as
a road covering was first noticed. The
rock was then being wmined for the
purpose of extracting the bitumen econ
tained in it for in medicine and
arts. It Is a limestone found lmpreg
nated with bitumen, of which It ylelds
on analysis from S to 14 per cent,

It wns observed that pieces of rock
which fell from the wagon were erush
el by the weight of wheels, and under
the combined nfluence of the trafMe
and heat of the sun a good road surface
was produced, A macadam road of as
phalt rock was then made which gave
very good resalts, and finally In 1854
a portion of the Rue Bergere was laid
in Parls of compressed asphalt on a
conerete foundation. In 1858 a still
Inrger sample was lall, and from that
time It has been laid year by year in
Paris. From Paris it extended to Lon
don, being lald on Threadneedle street
In 1869 and Cheapside in 1870 and in
successive years on other streets.—Mu-
nicipal Journal and Englneer.
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No Limit to New Ideans.

There never has been a time when
the Individual bhas stéol for so much
as he does at present. There has
rever been a time when Individuality
and personal Initiative brought such
amazing rewards, There never has
been a time when the Individual conld
or did exert so much Influence as at
present. There Is no Indlvidual today
so Insignificant that, if he became the
medium of a new or potent Ildeal, he
would be prevented by uncontrollable
conditions from expressing his ldea
and reaping his Just reward.

In all ages up to this man has been,
owing his lmitations of physical
force, a plaything of conditions, a slave
of his environment. Skill and Intelli
gence were but two of the fastors In
bls progress, bounded and restralned
by limitations to thelr employment.
Now, however, with universal energy
at the disposal of each Individual, this
terrestrial sphere scarce puts bounds

to

to his fleld of Influence.—Cassler's
Magazine.
Fruit Aclds Kill Germas.
A writer In a sclentific periodical

states that It 18 not generally known
that frult acids are germicidal.  “The
Juice,” he says, “of limes and lemouns
13 as deadly to cholera germs as cor
rosive sublimate or sulpbur fumes o
formaldehyde or any other disinfectant
It I8 so powerful a germicide thar Iif
the Juice of omne llme or lemon be
squeezed into a glass of water that ix
then left standing for ten or fifteen
minutes the water will be disinfected
It makes little differcnce where the
water has been obtained or whether it
has been boiled or filtered.” As bolled
or filtered water Is not always obtain
able this is worth remembering.

Diplomatie.

The late Lord Savile used to say, ac
cording to The Candid Friend, “that
high diplomatists had always to be ou
thelr guard against Intriguing wowmen
mainly Russian agents, who would use
any wile to extract information. Dur
ing the Russo-Turkish war, when Euo
rope was always on the verge of a
crislsa and HRussian statesmen were
most anxious to know what England
would do under glven cireumstances,
a lady came up to him snddenly at a
ball and said:

“1 hear that the Russians have made
a foreed march and entered Constan
tinople,” hoplng no doubt that he would
be surprised into some indiscreet ex
presslon.

He merely replied:

“Ineed! And I suppose the sultan
has conferred on them the order of the
Turkish Bath!"

The lady continued gravely:

“And they say In Paris that If Eng
Iand does not interfere the eastern
question s settled In favor of Russia”

“And that,” replied his excellency,
“is, 1 suppose, the new judgment of
Paris.” .
Pretiy Wenk.

The Boarder—1 protest against drink-
ing aoy such water as this. It is pos!
tively warm!

The Lady of the House—Gracious,
man! That's not water! That's your
coffee!

Man loves to be pralged for his intu!
tion, woman for her logle. As a rule
nelther posacssi: either.—~Smart Set

To learn the vorth of a man's rell
glon do business with bhim.—Aphorisms
and Reflections.

A MATTER OF TEMPER T.
Ly 2y s ¢ s Mars Jaf
“Yet, lest i1 ab wlte 0N raf
My vateryreol and umberell
And iy r shoes ']l take as we
For, though these may he troublesome
In case showers do not comr,
Methinks ‘twere Letter after all

fall

|

To be prepared, lest worse b

is tair,’” cried Jeanne Marie;
ah, tres joli!

“The day

“The day is fair

My gayest hat, my prettiest dress,

1 shall put on. What bappinessl

But il it rains—well, what of that?

I'll get another dress and hatl

Ab, but I'll look so fresh and gay

The sun will have to shine all day!”
—Alice Reid in Harperas

FLAVOR IN FOODS.

This Quality Is as Muoch a Neeessity
as Is Nutriment.

Chemists tell us that cheese is one of
the most nutritious and at the same
time one of the cheapest of foods, It
nutritive value Is greater than meat,
while Its cost Is much less. DBut
chemical aspect of the matter does not
express the real value of the cheese as
a food, Cheese 1s eaten not because of
its nutritive value as expressed by the
amount of proteids, fats and carbohy
drates that it contalus, but always be
cause of Its flavor.

Now, physiologists do not find that
flavor has any food value. They teach
over and over again that our foodstufs
are protelds, fats and carbohydrates and
that as food flavor plays absolutely no
part. Dut at the same time they tell us
that the body would be unable to live
upon these foodstufls were It not for
the flavors, If one were compelled to
eat pure food without flavors, like the
white of an egg, It is doubtful whether
one could for a week at a time consume
a sufficleney of food to supply his bod-
Ily needs. Flavor is as necessary as nu-
triment. It gives a zest to the food and
thus enables us to consume it properly,
and, secondly, it stimulates the glands
to sccrete, so that the foods may be
gatisfactorily digested and assimilated

The whole art of cooking, the great
development of flavoring products, the
high prices paid for special foods like
lobsters nnid oyvsters—these and numer
ous dther factors connected with food
gupply and production are based solely
upon this demand for Qavor. Flavor Is
0 necessity, but it is not particularly
important what the flavor may be, This
Is shown by the fact that different peo
ples have such different tastes In this
respect, The garlie of the Itallan and
the red pepper of the Mexican serve
the same purpose as the vanilla which
we put in our lee eream, and all play
the part of giving a relish to the food
and stimulating the digestive organs to
proper activity.—Professor H. W. Corn
in Popular Science Monthly.
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The Homming Bird's Flight.
The tlight of the Httle humming bird
remarkable than that of the
engle. We enn understand the Aapping
of the eagle’s lmmense wing supporting
n comparatively light body. But our
little bird has a plump body. His wings
not wide, but long, so he must
move them rapidly to sustaln his
welght, and this he ean do to perfee
tlon, The vibratlons of his wings are
g0 rapid as to wake them almost Invisl-
L. He ean use them to sustaln him-
self in midair, with his body as motion-
less as if perclied on a twig. In this
wny he can sip the nectar of the dell-
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cate, fine stemmed fBowers without
alighting for a moment. He never
alights while so engaged. He moves

from tlower to lower with a graceful
and rapld movement, sometimes chas-
Ing away a bee or humming bird moth,
uf which he Is very jealous. Nor Is be
much more favorably Impressed with
any small birds that seem In his way
He knows his power of flight, and he
has no fear of any other bird.—=Henry
Hales In 8t. Nicholas.
Lemurs For the Zoo.

The national zoo has jJust recelved
through an animal dealer in Philadel-
phia a wagnificent palir of the large
black and white lemurs Indigenous to
the Island of Madagasear. This mnkes
the fourth pair of these animals
brought to this country, and. In addl
tion to being highly attractive by rea
gon of their cont of long jet black and
gnow white hair and thelr abnormally
large and luminous eyes, they are of
very great Interest from the viewpoint
of science and evolution.

The lemuor stands in the same rela-
tion to apes and monkeys as they In
turn stand to the human race, only in
the case of the lemurs and apes the
“missing link™ connecting the two gen-
era is in real and actual existence, be
ing realized In the “aye-aye,” a pecul-
lar animal, also of Madagascar, that Is
as much lemur as It Is simian.

The Hetort Courteouns.

A story oft told Is that of Lord —,
who when o young man was opposing
Mr. Bngiden, subsequently lord chancel-
lor of England, in a parlinmentary con
test, “He's the son of a country bar-
ber,” said the noble lord

teplying afterward, Mr. Sugden sald:
“His lordship bas told you that | am
nothing but the son of a eountry bar
ber. but e has not told you all, for |
have been a barber myself and worked
In my father's shop, and all 1 wish to
sny about that I= that had his lordship
been born the son of a esuntry barber
bhe would have been a barber still. That,
to my mind, Is quite elear.” —Household
Words.

Hirds' Songs.

A Freoch writer, Henrl Coupen, snys
that, notwithstanding the fact of their
slmplicity, the songs of birds eannot by
Imitated with musieal lnstruments be
eause of the Impossibility of reproduc
Ing their peenliar timbre. The notes of
birds, while corresponding with our
musical scale. also include vibrations
occupying the Intervals between ou
notes. The duration of birds' songs i+
usually very short, two or three sec
onds for thrushes and chaffinches, fowm
or five seconds for blackbirds, bat from
fwo to five minutes for the lark.

His Unlucky Day.

Harduppe- Wigwag Is rather super
stitious, Isu't he?
Borrowell- Well, be refused to ac

commaodate me with a lean this morn
lug because it was Friday. - Philadel
phia Record

Willing Waorker,
Lady—Why don't you quit begging
and become one of the working people
Tramp— Well, muom, ef 1 aln’t workin
people, den | dunuo who Is.—Chicago
Newr

- -

als AVs alo alo alo alo alo alo Vs als a¥s alo a¥o oo alo als als als als ot
) St tants als als als als als alts als als ats als als als als Vs a¥s als als ol }")
R e S e e S e e s S e S S S S S S o
=
“v

¥ DO You Know:-»—~

v

Vs ats

LES

- - 4
v -
: < E "\
Als I'bat at the old, reliable Stockton Business College the com- ;\k
“ bined cost of board, room and tuition by the year is only about “W
o $20 per month? : B
-:-E- Do you 'tl_'lli“ that you may there take Bookkeeping, Short- :!{.
Al hand, Typewriting, Commercial Law, Penmanship, in fact almost :':
! \
" any study desired without extra cost of tuition? '}i\'
452
e Do you know that its teachers are also business men of —:e
Al !ﬂ'lfll_\',l|l!ll_1l~"|-lll---.'|rr thorough and up-to-date, and its bome als
o and home influence are not found in any similar school on the *§*
l;i‘- Coast? =
“v
.3.:. Do you know that there is a demand for its graduates in all 2%
M the walks of life, because they possess push, are capable and 9
Al f g apable and §.
c.v trllni\t'urlll_\ ’ l;i:
Al g
";i‘: Do you know that if you wish to secure a good practical '3:"
Ale l‘dlll'ﬂ!hill for the least possible ex pense, and under the most favor- AL
M able eircumstances, you should write at once 1o “
- ars
| ~ . : Boa o8 - .
& W C. Ramsey, Principal, - - Stockton, Cal &
“ i
AV a¥o aVo alo aVo alo alo alo alo alio alo oV a¥o alo a¥o oo aVo ol oo a¥s als o Ts oF
e e 5 ¥ M # ATs alTs aVs ali als als
TANEAS TAS FAY AT TAS TAY VAS CAS TAS U45 FAN CUS CAN 4N TS AN TS AN EAS CAS e eI I I

His One Daily Menld

Dr. George Fordyee, the celebrated
anatomist and lecturer on cheml=try,
used to eat one wmeal a day and one
meal only, but it was a mighty oue,
washed down with liberal dra of
wine and beer. At 4 o'clock every day
he used to enter a certain

chophouse
and take his seat at a table alway
served for him. A si)ver tankard con
tainlng a quart of strong
bottle of port and a quarter of a pint of

ale, & rull

brandy were placed before him imme
diately

The moment the waiter announced
the doctor's arvival the cook put a

pound amd a half of ramp steak on the
fire, nnd to while away the time until
the steak should be properly brolled
the walter brought the sSOLe
tempting morsel like a brolled chicken
or a plate of fish. When he had eaten
this, Dr. Fordyce drank half of
brandy and then began on his steak.
While eating the steak he drank the
tankard of ale and after that the rest
of the brandy. The waiter then un
corked the bottle of port, and the doc
tor [‘I‘ln‘l‘vtll'li .\]ll\\l)' to enjoy It untll it
was all gone, He spent an hour and a
half daily at his one meal and after It
returned home to give his lectures on
chemistry, which are still guoted
classics of that sclence. He ate nothing
else until the next day, when he re
turned at the hour to the same
chophouse for the same sort of a meal
Dr. Fordyee lived to be sixty-six years
old and kept up his one meal custom to
the last,

doctor

hls |

as

same

Why the Joke Fell Fint,
A Dblg, good natured farmer
awalting the suburban train, accom
panied by a handsome Gordon setter.
Two sons of Dritain near hilm.
The dog strayed away from his ewnoer,
who was reading a newspaper
“Hey!" called the farmer
here, Locksmith,” and the dog lmmwe
diately ran to his feet.

wns

stood

“Come

One of the Euoglishmen approached
the farmer.
“May 1 ask,” he sald, "what you

called that dog?"’
“Locksmith,"” sald the farmer,

“And why, pray?" | 4

“Because every time 1 kick him he
makes a bolt for the door.”

There was a general laugh, In which
the Englishiman joined. |

When be returned to his t'nmpmlinILI
he remarked: |

“Most extraordinary name that Ill:l.tll
over there calls his dog.” |

“What?' asked hls friend, |

“Locksmith,” replied the first I{rimn.!

“And why such a name?”

“Because, he says, every time he
kleks 'lm he bolts for the door.”—8t
Louls Republie,

The feeman and the coalman are |
often suspected of giving short weights
—muaybe oftener suspected than guilty;
maybe oftener gullty than su»‘[u-:-!wl.‘

The Welght of Ice. ‘
|
|
|

The means of testing the weight of
from ten to thirty pounds of ice are |
not always at hand In the house, but a |
close estimate of the welght can be
reached by multiplying together the |
length, breadth and thickness of Ilw|
block in Inches and dividing the prod- |
uct by thirty. This will give very
closely the weight In pounds. Thus, If
a block of lee Is 10 by 10 by 9, the prod
uet s 0, and this divided by thirty

gives thirty poumds as the correct
welght A Lilock 10 by 10 by 6 welghs
twenty pounds This simple method

can be ensgily applied, nnd it may serve
to remove unjust suspleion or to detect
short weighits l
French Mallways,

Rallways in France are forbidden to
carry prrsons visibly or notoriously af
fected by
partments that are used by the poblie
In the secomd place, the dally cleaning

contaglous diseases In com

and the perloddical disinfection of all
cars are required  Linens of sleepiog
cara must bear a ticket indieating to
the paszsenger the date of the last
cleaning, and they must be properly
washed and afterward subjected o a
high temperature. Dry sweeplng and

dueting. which only serve to seatter

digease germs, are probibited, it belng
Fequired thar all Hoors, seats and wood
waork e wipwd with eloths molstened
with suine antiseptic solution.

I'he Arciic Weansel,

In cold nntries where snow pre
valls during a long wionter many of the
ainlmals change the hine of thelr coats
to n white tiut I'he arctic bear and
fox are white throughout the year

I'he porthern hare is brown In summer

and white In winter The weasel Is
especinlly enrious 1t retains its brown
ccat untll the tirst snow appears and

then whitens in a few houra
Enting n Pineapple,
A Florvida frult grower states that the
natives of the pincapple distriet never |

think of cutting a pineapple across

They pare It, cut it lengthwise, slice 1T!I
or not, il th the trimmed erown as |
a hand at it mueh as a New Eng i
lander docs his green eorn, rejecting |
the cor I'his, the writer states, not |
only luwnroves the flavor, but lessens
the stringe of fiber that get In the|
d_:-al\

e Remembered,

seene of her be |

Wife (revisiting the

trothaly - I remember, Algernon, so well |
when vy posed to me bow paloful
¥ emilm vil yon were

Algert Yes, dear, and 1 remem |
ber g0 well how Kind and encouraging |
you were aitnl how easy you made II!
for wie, e all. - Tit- Bits,

ang e . v

BLAKE, | ‘porsen

MOFFITT | Writing and PAPEHS

& lOWNt | Weapping...

CAHD sTwOr
STRAW AN NMNDERS' BHiARD
O5-067 6D 61 "ipesr S
Toi. Main 189 61 SAN FRANCIS
Nie«ly furn
&d rooms by the
day, wee k
month, snsuite
or siogle.nt low
rates ‘ount
patronage solleited, and no pains will be spared
o make them comfortable during thelr visit

MG Market St, nnd 9 Ellls St., corner
stockton, san Franclsco,
Telephone Red 34, MRS, RANFT, Prop
CHas. M. Cann

For 3 years will
E. Whituey & s

SAM MARTIN
For €3 years with
C, E. Whitney & Co C

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & CO.

121=120 Davis st san Francisco,
General Commission and
Produce.
Specialty, Butter, Egys and Cheest.

Your consignments solicited.

BRIGHT'S DISEASE

The lirgest sum ever paid for a pre-
BCTLpLion, changed hands in San Fran-
ciseo, Aug. 30, 1901, The transfer in-

volved in coin and stoek $112,500.00 and

Wois |n_r-.-1 by a prarty of business men for
a specitie for Bright's Disease and Dia-
bt Liitherto  nenrmble diseases,
They commeneed the serious investi-
gation of the specifie Nov, 15, 1900,
Thev interviewed scores of the cured

and tried it out on its merits by putting

over th dozen cases on the treatment

and wa ing them, The y alsogot [-h_\'-
gl » natne chronie, incurable cases,
and vistered it with the physicians
for jid Up to Aug. 25, eighty-sever
P of the test enses were either
Wi rressing favorably.,

Il ng but thirteen per eent of
f1 hie parties were satisfied and
( ! transaction.  The proceedings
f the investigating committee and the

eli 1 s of the test cases were
i I and will be mailed free on
\p \ddress Jous J. Fouron

120 Montgomery 8t. San Fran-

Most
Healthiul Coffee
In the World.

All the world knows that cofliee
excessive use is injurious,  And ye
the cotlee lover cannot stand tast
less cereals.  There has (o this tin
been no happy medinm betwes
Café Bland tills the void with 1
best elements of both, Tt s rich
than straight cotlee, and ninny w
not be easily convinced that it
not all ¢ Jee, But we guaraites
the” Cafe Bland contains less tha
fifty per cent cotliee, which is
tifically blended with nutrition
fruits and grains, thus not
displacing over fifty per cent of the
caltein, but neutralizing that whix
remains and still retaining the o
coffee flavor, To those whe =uth
with the heart, to dyspeptics s
to nervous people Café Bland
especinlly recommended as a healt!
{1l and delicious beverage, so sati
fying that only the member of the
family making the change in th
coflee knows there has been ons
More healthful, richer and less ex
wnsive than straight coffee. Bette
n every respect. 25 ecents per It
Your grocer will get it for ym
Ask for

dien

anccent on last syllable

e’ roonuneced caf-fny

A Smimon's Leap,

One of the directors of the Norweginn
fisheries has been endeavoring to dis-
cover the helght a salmon will leap
when clearing a waterfall which ob-
structs Its passage up stream. Masts
were placed below the fall to Insure
accurate measurements. It lo stated
that a fish can leap to the helght of
twenty feet When a fish falled to
clear the fall at one bound, 1t remained
In the falling water and then, with a
rapid twist of the body, gave a spring
and was successful,

A Ciever Dog.

“A Durango man,” remarks the
Floresville (Mo, Chronlele, “was show.
g to a friend the good polnts of his
log and threw a half dollar coin inte
the river. Obediently the dog dived fo
the coin and brought up a two pound
catfish and 35 cents in change.”

The Rallway Instinet,

“How did that rallway magnate's
faughter happen to accept Jim Boozle
by Buffer?”

“I think It's beeause he runs his name
In three sections.” — Cleveland Plais
“ealer

The great wajority of men who have

| pass=ed forty are old or young according

to thelr bellef. Those who think them-
selves old are old; those who think
themselves young are young.—Chicago
Inter Ocean,




