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At leugth in* leaned forward toward 
the driver, and Id. features beeame 
visible In the half light that prevailed 
He shouted, “What time does that up 
construction leave Antioch?"

“Six fifteen.” said the driver.
“Do you think we’ll make It?” said 

Kirby.
“Make It!” was the surprised ejacu 

‘Vlon aa the driver half turned hl* 
bead. “1 should say so. We'll make It 
•nd an hour”—

The girl, who had sat upright when 
Klrhy changed his position, tlxed a 
startled gaze 011 him. < aught bls shoul­
der and turned him toward her and 
then screamed. The driver uttered an 
exclauiatiou that was equivalent In 
man to a woman’s scream.

“Who ure you?” said the girl.
•‘Where In blazes did you come from?” 

said the driver.
“Oh, oh. what shall I do?" said the 

girl.
The driver pulled up his horses with 

a Jerk. "Say, old man,” said Kirby, “I 
don't know what this game Is or bow 
It's going to come out. but the tiling 
for you to do Is to keep your plugs 
moving Just about as fast as they have 
been doing. You hear me? I'll beat 
you over the bead If you don't!” The 
threat was effective.

"Who are you?” the girl continued 
asking in frightened tones. She drew 
to the far end of the seat, and fear of 
her father was forgotten In the sur­
prise of this unexpected discovery.

"Who are you?" she repeated.
“My name's Huston,” said Kirby. 
“Where's Shelby?”
“Shelby? Shelby? Wliat Shelby?" 
“Shelby Martin,” she said.
“1 don’t know any Shelby Marlin." 

•aid Kirby.
“Wasn't he In the hotel?” she asked.
“Didn't see him,” said Kirby.
“Was it you come out of Conrad's 

and got iu here?” asked the driver.
"1 guess It must have been,” said 

Kirby.
"Well, where’s Shelby?" said the girl 

frantically.
“Madam." said Kirby severely, “1 

didn't see Shelby, wouldn't know him 
If I saw him and don’t care much If 1 
ever see lilm or not.”

“He went into Conrad's." she said.
"Maybe.” said Kilby. "Perhaps lie’s 

there yet."
"Oil, dear, what shall I do?" exclaim 

ed the girl. “I don't know you. Driver, 
•top. Let me out. 1 want to get out."

"Papa's back of us." suggested Kirby. 
“Oil. what shall 1 do?"
"Say.” said the driver suddenly, 

"bow’d you come to get In this rig?”
"Didn't you tell me to?” said Kirby. 

"I hired this rig last night from Con 
rad for the <1:15 train. 1 guess I've got 
a right.”

"Six fifteen train! No, you didn't. 
Say, this ain't Conrad's rig. I ain't 
making uo <1:15 train."

"Look here, cap'll,” said Kirby, "put 
me next. What's the game anyhow?”

“Why,” said the driver, "she's run­
ning away with—with the other fellow 
that went Into Coni ad's.”

"Oh!" said Kirby, the amusing side 
of the affair dawning on him. "Looks 
to me like she's running away from 
him. Where'll you come from?"

"From eight miles the other side of 
Conrad’s.” said the driver.

"You going io Antioch?”
“We were going that way. but it de­

pended ou the old man—or on you now. 
I guess." said the driver.

“Well, looking at it from all sides," 
•aid Kirby thoughtfully. “I think the 
best thing to do is to stoii and explain 
things to the old man. And now that 
What's-his-name is lost you’d better go 
back with your father.” lie said, ad 
dressing the girl. He started to get out 
of the wagon as It slowed up. but the 
girl caught his arm quickly and said 
pleadingly: "Oh. don't go. You don't 
know him. lie wouldn't believe you. 
I'm afraid."

"But it's the only way," said Kirby.
"Then go. if you wish," she said, “but 

I won't. Hurry up, driver, (Jo oil." 
Xhe was clearly frightened at the wrath 
of her father which she had brought 
down upon hi rself.

"All right." said Kirby. He did not, 
however. Jump out. but resumed his 
•eat Instead. gathering the robe about 
them and calling upon the driver to 
drive on. He was not at all displeased 
at the prospei t of her further com­
pany.

"Er—1 I >eg pardon. What’s your 
name?” be asked.

"Kitty Hurley," she replied.
"Oh! I'm Kirby Huston. I'm over 

OU the railroad, you know,” be said by 
way of starting the conversation, “fore- 
mau ou the trestlework. Ever been 
over there?"

"No.” she said.
"You must come down some day. 

Say, Miss Hurley.” after a pause, 
"don't worry about this. It'll come out 
all right. I'll see you through." He 
gradually allayed her fears without 
mentioning the poor chap who was left 
at Conrud's. He talked and talked and 
talked about the trestle and the earth 
cutting auil the big rock cut und bow It 
all happened from the time that Chapiu 
stole bls bed covering, which was the 
beginning. However, they were not as 
sociably communicative as they were 
hulf an hour before. 11 limy have been 
because It was almost daylight uow 
and they were reuiiuded of a third per 
sou’s presence by seeing Hie driver 
quite distinctly.

From the top of a hill they could see 
Autlocli ubead of them. Through the 
hole In the curtain they could see the 
old man's buggy ou the slope of the 
last bill, and Ids proximity surprised 
them. The driver whipped up his steeds 
In a last effort to reach the goal first, 
though wliat was to be done when An 
tlocb was reached Kirby did not know. 
The father would get there almost ns 
soon as they, and it was now light 
enough for him to follow them and 
give them no opportunity to secrete 
themselves, even though such a pro­
cedure would aid a satisfactory settle 
lueut of the affair. Kirby lias assured 
me that uo thought of wliat lie did 
afterward entered hla mind until the 
uiviueut be did it. It was certainly

serious cnoi'g.i to merit long and deep 
thought.

"Where shall I take you to?" asked
Kirby, 
town?”

“Have you any friends in

"No: I don't Luuw auy one tlie'v"
ate said.

"Drive to the depot square,” he »aid
to tbe driver dually after turning over 
In bls mind nil of the schemes he could 
think of for getting out of the affair, 
but at the same time seeing the girl 
safely through as a first consideration 
and as lie had promised also, as his 
chivalrous mi lure prompted him.

“Where are you going?” she asked.
“We'll go to the company's office and 

get.the thing straightened out there,” 
he said. He had great confidence iu 
Hie ability of Jim McDouald to get him 
out of difficulties of various kinds. Jim 
McDonald, a member of the contract­
ing firm, was on tlie Job at that time.

They drove through the main street 
of sleeping Autlocli and drew up In 
front of our office, and Kirby pounded 
on the door. The lather saw them nt a 
distance hihI whipped up his nearly 
dead horse. Kirby pounded furiously. 
He awakened the whole house, but by 
the time we who slept up stairs could 
Jump Into our clothes and rush down 
Kirby and the girl and the wrathful 
parent were In the midst of a stirring 
and exciting aceue. Hurley drove up. 
Jumped out of his buggy and confront­
ed. shotgun In hand. Ills recreant daugh­
ter and. as he supposed, her lover. He 
was a portly old gentleman, with until-

“II'hut do pox mean bp rutinltnj away 
with dainjhterf"

rally red complexion, but from the 
wind aud tbe excitement under which 
he labored lie was now of an absolute­
ly purple hue. We feared he would 
burst a blood vessel or stiffer an apo­
plectic stroke at the least.

"Ah.” he wheezed. Ills breath coming 
hard. "I've caught you, you young 
scapegraces! Thought you would run 
away from me, did you? You, sir, who 
are you. you scoundrel? What do you 
mean by running away with my daugh­
ter? What do you”—

"I’m not"— Kirby started to make ex­
planations. Tbe old gentleman drowned 
Kirby's words in a torrent of angry 
abuse. The pent up and slowly In­
creasing rage of a night bad burst 
forth, and no feeble words that Kirby 
could utter were heeded by the other.

"You are! You were!” he said. "Don't 
tell me. 1 saw you. Didn’t I follow 
you ull night’.' Oh. this Is terrible, ter­
rible! To think a girl of mine would 
treat me that way! To think slie would 
deceive her father—her father that 
loved her us no one else could! What 
do you mean? What do you mean, I 
say? Speak! Don't stand there with 
this young scamp! Cry. It won’t do 
you any good. The deed Is done. You've 
brought disgrace upon yourself and up­
on your father. What did you do It 
for?"

"Oh, papa, I”—
“Don't papa me! Don't papa me. I 

tell you! I'm your father no longer. 
I’ll have nothing more to do with you. 
You'll leave my house. Go with him, 
the”— His auger was awful to behold. 
Great drops of perspiration stood out 
ou his face despite the December cold. 
He held his gun ill a bad and threaten­
ing way. Kirby was quite cool, but 
tbe girl wept, and, being a woman and 
wanting support in time of strife and 
trouble, she bowed her head on Kirby's 
shoulder, with her handkerchief to her 
eyes, which made the situation appear 
different from wliat It really was. As 
I said, she was pretty then, aud when 
Jim McDonald aud the bookkeeper aud 
I came down our hearts went out to 
her, and there was uot one among us. 
unromautic though we may be, but 
would have. If she had asked It, jump­
ed to the succor of beauty In distress, 
and—well, c::de away with the old 
mau.

"I could kill you!" he continued. “No; 
don't excite me or I may. You deserve 
It. You deserve a horse whipping, and 
were I a youug man I should give it to 
you. I should, sir. But you shall not 
have my daughter.” His emotions were 
contradictory. “Catherine, get into my 
buggy at once. You shall not go with 
him. You"—

“I don't want her." Kirby managed 
to »ay.

"Eh? Don't want her? What In 
thunder are you here with her for? 
Answer tne."

“If you’ll give me a"— said Kirby.
"Why did you fly before me?” Inter­

rupted Hurley. “Why did „on not stop 
when you knew I was following you. 
driving like mad all night—all night 
er—all night? Where have you been 
all night? Where were you before 1 
came up to you?”

"I've been at Conrad's hotel,” an­
swered Kirby truthfully, but without 
thought of bow It would sound and 
what it would mean to the father.

“Eh—at- at—been at a hotel since 
last evening! By God, sir. 1’11 kill you 
uow! No; you shall marry the girl. 
Oh, this Is terrible! A daughter of 
mine! Pity you were ever born! You 
•hall marry Idin, tnlss. and this very 
minute!"

If bis rage was fearful before, it was 
twice so now. He waved his arms 
wildly aud praj’eed up and down In 
front of the office, swearing most scan­
dalously. and w* spectators supposed 
with the father that Kirby was guilty, 
bls prevlou reputation not helping us 
to believe different. Thus do one's sins 
corrupt tbe opinion of others. Had w* 
guessed rightly we- might have pre­
vented a serious happening before It 
was too late.

"Get a parson: get a Justice, quick!” 
yelled Hurley.

“All right, cap'll," said Kirby. ”1 
wasn't studying much about getting 
married, but" be turned to u*--"I

EKBORS OF HISTORY
FICTIONS TH A T FOR CENTURIES HAVE 

T OSLO AS FACTS

\\ h j dir < oIomoum «•( It Iititlea Could 
Vol Spaniard th«* llurbur—Th«
Force of t.e«.u.duw mi l beriut>p> la*. 
Th* Uilliaiu Tell M>th.

There have been woven iuto blatory 
many Interesting stories that time aud 
Investigation have proved myths, but 
In spite of the efforts ot the iconoclasts 
these mistakes ot history »till pass 
curreut with many people.

Probably one of the most affecting 
scenes connected with the making of 
literature Is that described in the oft 
repeated story of the blind poet Mlltou 
dictating “Paradise Lost" to ills daugh­
ters. Hr. Johnson, however, has beeu 
limited as denying it. He said, further­
more. that Millon never even permitted 
Ids daughters to learn to read aud 
write.

A favorite “piece" with western aud 
southern schoolboys ou recitation and 
exhibition days was a set of verses tell 
Ing of the heroic stand of Leonidas aud 
Ids brave "300” at Thermopylae. The 
Abbe Barthélémy, who asserted thut 
he bad inquired minutely into the sub­
ject. wrote that, according to Diodorus, 
Leonidas bud T.000 men under him aud 
thut 1’ausanius gave the number of Le- 
ouidas' army as 12JMJ0.

Did Ctesar say to the pilot:
"Why do you fear? You have Ciesar 

on board.”
Many trustworthy historians declare 

that Cn'sar never used the words 
quoted.

Tlie inside of «'¡gar box covers are 
sometimes ornameuted with a picture 
of tlie Colossus of Rhodes, with ships 
iu full sail passing between the out­
stretched legs of the gigantic statue. 
Tliese pictures reflect tlie popular and 
wliat for centuries was tlie historical 
Idea of Hie Colossus, which was ac­
counted one of tbe seven wonders of 
tlie world. It may lie interesting to 
know that all drawings of the statue 
are purely Imaginary and. what is 
more, are modern, not ancient, efforts. 
Th“ Colossus was erected in 305 B. C. 
I'lie most trustworthy of ancient ac­
counts of it is contained iu a manu­
script dating about 150 B. iu which 
tlie height of tlie statue is given as 105 
feet. Tlie entrance to tbe harbor of 
Rhodes is 350 feet across, so that it 
was manifestly Impossible that tbe legs 
of tlie Colossus should span the en­
trance to tlie port or thut ships should 
sail beneath it.

As a matter of fact the Colossus was 
not built across tlie harbor, but ou an 
open space of ground near it; lint, for 
all that. It was a wonderful statue.

People whose sympathies are easily 
aroused have wept over the wrongs 
of Belisurlus. tlie conqueror of the 
Vamlals, who. imiuy were taught, 
"begged Ills bread at tlie city gates" 
after having commanded victorious 
armies aud been of much service to 
Hie stat«*. Tbe good old general was 
unquestionably an unfortunate ami 
much abused man. but there is uo 
proof tiiat lie begged his living at tlie 
city gat"S or elsewhere. Yet Van Dyke 
engraved him and David, the great 
Frenchman, painted hlm. ami tragé­
dien and romances were written 
around hint In ¡lie belief that he did sit 
at Hie city gates a forlorn and discon­
solate object with palm outstretched 
for alms.

The facts are. a conspiracy against 
the Emperor Justinian being discover­
ed. two of Belisarius' officers confessed 
under torture that the old general was 
io tlie plot. He was condemned with 
out further hearing. his property se 
questrated, and be suffered Imprison­
ment for six months. Ills Innocence 
being established. Belisarius was re­
leased, uml lie died about a year later. 
But that he ever was reduced to the 
extremity of begging is declared to be 
absolutely untrue.

Tlie schoolbook tale of William Tell 
shooting an apple from bis son's head 
is also without foundation in fact. 
I ell's name doesn't even appear in tbe 
chronicles of Zurich, aud the most au 
rlitit writing in which the story Is 
mentioned bears date some 200 years 
ufter tlie event it pretends to describe 
Tlie story is a variation of au old Scan 
dlnaiinu saga. A similar bit of "his­
tory ' is related of William of Clouds 
l« v hi England in tbe twelfth century.

It Is denied also that Emperor 
buries V. of Spain on bis abdication 

•dopted tbe habit of a mouk and occii 
pte«l himself In tlie manufacture of 
clocks. It is declared that he never 
censed to be emperor de facto, and lie 
never surrendered control of affairs of 
■tale.

Coming down to later times, tbe peo­
ple of three different countries claimed 
three different men as inventors of the 
steam engine. In America then* is a 
popular belief to this day that Robert 
Fulton built tbe first successful engine 
and steamboat. In England the Mar­
quis of Worcester, who published au 
account of a steam engine in 10113. ba» 
received credit for tbe invention. Iu 
France Solomon de Caus (l<il5> was re­
garded as tlie genius who bad given to 
tbe world a new motive power. Each 
of them may have coucelved aud work 
ed out tbe idea of a steam engine with­
out tbe slightest knowledge of what 
bad been done in that direction before 
their day, but none of them might 
rightly lay claim to being the first iu 
tbe field.

Ou April 17. 1543, Don Blasco de 
Garay launched a boat of 200 tons bur­
den at Barcelona In the presence of the 
Emperor Charles V. Tbe boat was pro­
pelled by steam and made ten miles an 
hour. She was called La Sanetiaslma 
ilrinidada. The emperor gave to Don 
Blasco a bnudsome present, but did not 
regard tbe Invention as practicable, 
aud notbiug came of It. From this ,t 
would seem that Fulton was centurie» 
behind tbe times.—New York Mall and 
Ex tires».

Ob the free List.
Some years ago there was a tollgate 

on n plank load leading to Elmwood 
cemetery. Detroit. All fuuerals were 
allowed to pass along this road with 
out paying

Oue day Dr. Fierce, a well known 
physician, while paying bis toll. Jok- 
luglv remarked to the gatekeeper:

"Considering the benevolent charac­
ter of our profession, I think you ought 
to let ns pass flee of charge.”

"No. uo. doctor.” said tbe gatekeeper; 
“we can't afford that. You send too 
Uiauy deadheads through as It !•.”■

■'pose It's all right If she is agreeable." 
lie drew from her aud faced her ami 
said. "Are you. Kitty?"

There was a pause. Then she east 
her tearful eyes upon her angry fuihc 
and made a motion as If to appeal to 
him aud was about to speak, but she 
Mw in his eyes uo pity, uo possibility 
of maklug his hard, unreasoning nature 
undel'siuud. and. turning agalu to the 
man upon w hum she had leaned during 
the last few hours, she said hesitat­
ingly and very prettily, "Yes.”

Jim McDouald gave Kirby a resound­
ing whack on ilie back, which was bl* 
way ot Imparting a friendly feeling, 
and we all mentally said that Kirby 
was a lucky dog and showed exceed­
ingly gooil taste.

So we all bundled Into the two con­
veyances ami drove to the parsonage, 
which was inly a short distance away, 
.and on the v,ay neither Kirby nor his 
fuliiie wife said a word to straighten 
the t.'ingle. Kirby presumably because 
bed d mu want to. being satisfied with 
the i .mise events bad taken, and the 
girl lieeiittse 1 cannot say why she 
said nulliing. \Ve awakened the par­
son. and there In the little front parlor 
and in the early dawn of a cold, bleak 
December morn Miss Hurley and Mr. 
Huston were made num ami wife, we 
inscribing our mimes as witnesses.

We kiss.-d tin- bride and congratulât 
ed Kirby in approveu form. It was ull 
■lone w ith a rush. It was not until we 
got back to the office, after leaving the 
happy couple to themselves 111 the next 
room, that we could pacify tlie old man 
sufficiently to make him understand 
what Kilby had told to us iu the mean 
time, the true facts. And after he had 
realized the situation he sanguinely 
said II was lor the best anyway on ac­
count of w liat people would say. which 
perhaps it was. The bride aud groom 
graced our little dining room at a wed 
ding breakfast upon which the cook 
did himself proud and set a pace 
which lie had difficulty iu keeping up 
afterward, but which we exacted from 
him. knowing Ids capabilities. We 
drank Hie bride's health and Kirby's 
health and the old gentleman's health 
ami toasted the company and the job 
and the railroad and everything. Alto­
gether It w as a Joyous occasion.

Kirby did not go up to the rock cut 
to raise that derrick, Chapin coming 
down for Hint purpose. Chapin was 
very iillleh downhearted both because 
Kirby was now married and because 
his conscience smote him for being 
mainly Io blame for getting Kirby out 
of lied an hour or two before Ids rig 
was due. thereby starting Kirby on 
the adventure which ended so disas­
trously.

Kirbv drew an advance on Ills wages 
from the company and left that night 
for Kentucky to spend his honeymoon.

Whatever beeame of the fellow Hint 
got left at Conrad's. Shelby Martin. 1 
don't know, never having heard fur­
ther Hum that he ran out of the hotel 
and after the wagon when he heard It 
leai hig. Apparently lie was not a pow­
erful factor In this afluir at any time.

I cannot say it was not a happy mar­
riage.

ItHiidolph llnil to Guess.
One night when traveling through 

Virginia .1 oiin llandolph stopped at an 
Itm near the forks of two roads. The 
innkeeper was a fine old gentleman, 
and. knowing who his distinguished 
guest was. he endeavored during the 
evening to -iraw him into a conversa 
tlon. but failed. But in the morning, 
when Mr. llandolph was ready to start, 
lie called for bis bill ami paid it. The 
hindlord, still anxious to have some 
conversation, tackled him again:

"Which way are you traveling, Mr. 
llandolph ?"

"Sil !" said Mr. Randolph, with a look 
of disph ,'isme.

I asked. ' said the landlord, "which 
way you tire traveling.”

"Have 1 paid you my bill?” 
“Yes.”
“Do I owe you anything more?” 
“No."
"Well. I am going just where I please. 

Do you understand?"
"Yes."
The landloid by this time got some­

what excited, and Mr. llandolph drove 
off But. to the landlord's surprise. In 
a few minutes lie sent one of the serv­
ants to inquire which of the forks of 
the road to lake. Mr. Randolph still 
being withlu lien ring distance. Hie land­
lord yelled at the top of bis voice:

"Mr. Randolph, you don't owe me a 
cent! Take w hichever road you please!"

A Quick Witied Doctor.
A certain I’rench Burgeon, of whom 

The Young Ladies' Journal tells, had so 
much more thought for Ills patient than 
for his own safety on one occasion that 
he resorted to an expedient which, al­
though efficacious, might have resulted 
in his own death.

lie liad been commissioned to bleed 
the grand seignior and either through 
timidity or nervousness had met with 
an awkward accident. The point of 
tlie lancet broke off in the vein, and the 
Idood would not flow.

That point must be got out somehow 
Without stopping to consider the con 
sequences to himself, tlie surgeon gave 
his highness a violent slap in the face. 
This produced tlie desired effect, for 
surpris« and indignation ou the part 
of Ills august patient put tbe blood Into 
violent circulation. Tin1 vein bled free 
ly. and the lancet point came out.

The bystanders were about to lay 
hands on the surgeon when he said, 
“First let me finish the operation and 
bandage the wound." Tills done, tie 
threw himself at the feet of the sultan 
aud explaim d Ills in Hon.

Tlie sultan not only pardoned him. 
but gave him a handsome reward for 
keeping his w its about him In a critical 
moment.

Core For “the Hinca."
A prominent physician has offered a 

cheap and simple < tire for that form of 
mental depression known as "the 
blues.” It is to si |o. The more you 
smile tbe better Ii relaxcs the nerves, 
promotes digesHuu, switches the mind 
to agreeable thoughts and lias n happy 
effect upon tlios«- iiIhiiiI you. Tbe rein 
edy Is a cheap one. mi l while In some 
Instances it may lie hard to take there 
Is mi fear *f an overtlose.—Cleveland 
Plain Ilenler

It Is ostlmn'ed that Hie .tilue of land 
along rural delivery routes Ims Increas 
ed from sj to an acre. Then. too. 
there Is mi ediiemlotiiil value In Hie ru 
ml free delivery in that thousand» more 
magazines mid perlislli nls are finding 
their way to people*» homes.

COSTLY PLATE.
Sum» l.uuduu touipaules Hav» Obi 

• ail lulereallus Service«.
Few |H-ople, at least iu this country, 

¡lossess plale worth sm*b a fabulous 
sum as that owm-d by Loudon's lord 
mayor during his term of ottiee. Ila 
face \alue has been computed to Im* 
•lightly over £2<M»»>. though three 
times Him amoiiiii would not buy it 
owing to Hie historical Interest attach 
ed to many of the articles

The two solid silver Roup tureens 
which are employed at tin* luiliqilel to 
distribute lisi gallous of clear mrtle l<> 
tlie guests are valued at iñoti iipiv<-< 
and art* said to have been m possession 
of the cor|Mirutloii for over a ■ > i.uy

Moreoier. Hiere are a gross ,,| sllv<u 
dinner plates worth il.Aoo. '-'uu h. 
palls mined at nearly il.isiii. _•«ui ei: 
tree dishes, tbe cost of which I'JJ»*1 
Would not cover; su solid silver meal 
dishes worth another t'.’.issi. mid Inin 
drills of other anules such ii> grape 
scissors, salt cellars, wine cups, wall 
er»' trays, decaniir labels etc., nil of 
solid gold or sliver ami valued at over 
£5.1 ssi.

Tills collect ion of plate is constantly 
being increased, for every lord mayor 
at the expiratloii of his term of office 
Is expected to add an item, the cost of 
which must not be lower tluin ItHi 
guineas.

In addition tin* lord mayor's official 
regalia Is costly in tin* extreme. The 
diamond pendent that bangs about bis 
ueek could not lie bought for £1.«HM». 
mid his collar cost a quarter of tiiat 
sum. while Ins pearl sword lieeessitm 
ed tbe corporation spending £!««• when 
it was new

But the oilier eompanles ill the city 
possess plate of even greater value. 
The Goldsmiths, for Itistauce, own tlie 
most priceless eollecliotl. the worth of 
which it is impossible to estimate. It 
Includes Queen Elizabeth's coronation 
cup. for which mi offer of £5.ihm> was 
refused some time ago. The Fishmon­
ger»' company boasts of, among other 
tilings, a silver chandelier, and esti 
mates of its value have never fallen 
below £3.2511 London Tit-Bits.

POINTERS ON MANICURING.

When the nails are fragile, a little 
wax and alum rulibe«! upon them will 
strengthen them. If brittle, a litil" 
almond oil or cold eren in will be found 
beneficial.

To remove white spots from tlie nails 
use n mixluri' of relined plteli and a lit 
tie myrrh upon them ill night, wiping 
it off the next morning with olive oil.

Wlieti about to manicure tlie linml- 
dlp tin* lingers Into warm, stuipy wa 
ter and hold lliein there for n mluule 
or two In order to soften tlie nails ami 
the scarfskin about them.

The scarfskin should be gently push 
ed back from the mills before they are 
polished It should never unless aliso 
lately necessary be cut with the seis 
sols.

Agnails, improperly called hmignails. 
may be prevented by proper intention 
to the semt'skin which surrounds Hie 
nails.

For manicurhig only a pair of curved 
null scissors, a nail file, an orange stick, 
a ciiamois polisher, a bottle of vaseline 
mid a box of rose salve or nail powder 
are necessary. Mary E. Wulker, M. 
D., In Ladies' Home Journal.

A thureli Kicker.
“When I go to the theater,” says a 

churchman quoted in tin* Philadelphia 
Record. “I sit in a finely upholstered 
sent. I nderneatli is a rack for my hat, 
and on the back of the sent ahead Is a 
place to hang my overcoat. In tlie 
church which I attend every Sunday 
Is an uncomfortable, straight backud 
pew, into which tlie ushers always in­
sist upon crowding visitors ufter my 
wife and I are seated until sometimes 
•lx person» are seated In a space 
scarcely large enough for four to sit 
comfortably. Hats mid wraps must 
look out for themselves.

"Of course, when I go to the theater 
I pay for my seat; but. in spite of tlie 
fact that salvation Is free, I also pay 
pew rent In church. I might also enter 
u protest against women wearing their 
liats in church, but 1 won't. Some­
times It'» a relief to retire behind one."

»■ongln* Woolen Goods.
Whenever there is a very high polish 

oti woolen goods it is well to distrust 
them. They have probably been fin­
ished by pressing them over hot roller» 
or calenders, and a drop of water will 
remove the finish and leave a sjait. In 
order to make such go«sls of value they 
must be sponged. Indeed there are 
few woolen goods that are not unprov­
ed by the process of sponging before 
they ure made up.

Lay the i !otli. yard after yard, ou a 
board and go over It with a sponge 
dipped In cold water till It Is thor­
oughly and evenly wet through: It need 
uot be drenched. Lay it in a sheet. 
Two sheets may lie necessary If It is a 
very long piece of cotb. Fold It in the 
fold of the goods as it cuuie from tin* 
•bop. but lay a smooth piece of tbe 
sheet bet we« ii the folds. Begin to roll 
it at the end. and roll It lip evenly anil 
firmly in the sheet until the doth is al! 
rolled up Let It remain overnight. In 
the morning press it on tlie w rong side 
with • moderately hot iron until It I» 
perfectly smooth and nearly dry. Then 
bang It oc a clotheshorse until It I» 
thoroughly dry.

Where Vol« e« Are Ralaed.
Russia Is the mitnrul home of tbe 

basso profundo. Spain is the couutry 
of tenors and luis l een from the time 
of imperial Rome, when the Gadlta- 
tlian (t'ndlzi singers brought high 
prices In the slave market; France pro­
duces mezzo sopranos in profusion; 
Euglaml. contrnlto«: America, sopra­
nos; Naples, pure screamers, aud no 
one as yet knows why. Musical Rec­
ord ami Review.

«'arete»».
Mrs. Gaddie My husband's mo slip­

shod His buttons are forever coming 
off

Mis. Gisale (severely)—Perhaps they 
are not sewed oil properly.

Mrs. Caddie That • Just It. He'» 
awfully careless about bls sewing.— 
Phllmlelpliia Press.

f'romplly Gives.
He My train goes In fifteen minutes. 

Can you not give me one ray of hope 
before I leave you forever?

She Er lint dock Is half an hour 
fast Brouklyu Life.

NEWFOUNDLAND TRAGEDY.
A FlaheriMM iiWild ^«11 to PriH'GF« 

Medical ltd.
“The lack of physicians is one of tbe 

horrors of the isolation in which tbe 
Newfoundlanders , f litis coast live,” 
says Norman Durnau iu Aiuslee’s. 
“There is uoue withlu fifty tulles of 
most harbors; uoue withlu reaching 
distaUe«' of many. It Is relate«! of a 
well to do fisherman who was some- 
thlug of a merchant that bis wife, 
whom lie fum'.ly loved, lay In agony 
for litany days while au autumn gale 
raged No matt in tlie liarlior would 
put off iu a skiff to fetch the nearest 
physician, wliolivetl fifteen utiles down 
Hie eoast, for there was no possibility 
that lie who ventured eolild survive, 
du tlie fourth day tin- wind modera ted 
Two men volunteered to acorn puny 
Allerton. They set sail in tlie fits! 
hours of a snowstorm, which abated, 
however. Itefore they reached their des 
tinal loti. Fighting doggedly, they look 
the boat safely iu. after imieseribalile 
hardship and through ever preseut dan­
ger. 'lile gale had gone itowu w lieu 
they knocked ou Hl«* plij slolan's door 
A heavy sen was runidtig. but the dan 
ger of wreck on tlie return voyagi* was 
quickly passing.
"'What's tlie matter with the wom­

an?' tbe physician asked.
“He was informed.
“The busband miuutely described Ills 

wife's agony. Tlieu lie offered what 
amounted almost to half Ids fortune as 
a fee.

" 'I’ll take Hint,’ said tin* doctor. 'If 
you fetch Iler here. Go back and get 
Iler, mid I'll attend to the euse.'

"'In nn open boat!’ the busband ex­
claimed. lie pointed out that ills wife's 
condition put such mi arrangement lie 
yond tlie bounds of reason.

" 'M ell, I can't do anything,' said the 
physician. 'If you bring her over. 1'11 
at («‘ml to her.'

“When the husband got back to Ids 
home, the child had been born, but tin* 
woman «lied ilie next day.”

PARRY A COMPLIMENT.
Icerpl One Alnaj«, l»ui Never Take 

It Neriuualy,
I'he famous Mme. Recamler said that 

she always found two words sullied 
to make her guests seem welcome. I'p- 
ou their arrival sin* exclaimed. “At 
last!" and when they took their leave 
she sultl "Already?" if taken literally, 
we should deprecate the flattery. Flat 
tery is iusineere praise and wrongs 
Idm that gives and 1dm that takes. 
It Is sometimes kinder to accept a com- 
plimeut iHan to parry It.

I Mie may say "Thank you, it is pleas 
ant to lie seen through such kind (or 
purtiali eyes." or perhaps, “It is a com­
fort to know that friendship Is partly 
blind as well as the mythological boy,” 
or nny nonsense Hint serves to show 
tiiat mu* appreciates Hie spirit that 
prompted the kim? expression, Iiowev- 
er wide th«' truth.

Tlie frequent repetition of tlie name 
of tlie person addressed holds a subtle 
compliment, implying more complete 
com-eiitratioii of the speaker's thou gilt 
upon Ids or her personality.

De Quincy says: "More is done for 
tlie benefit of conversation by tlie sim­
ple magic of good mauiiers than by all 
varieties of intellectual power."

It Is Hie sympathetic and responsive 
listeners Hint call forth the best efforts 
of a talker For such are reserved Ids 
choicest stories, his finest thoughts.

A ready suiile acts as inspiration, 
and interest show n in (lie conversa Hou 
of others stimulates and vivifies their 
thought».

To a good listener tlie diffident w ill 
say wliat they think, and the verbose 
will think wliat they say

There Is nolhiug more trying than to 
Und Hint one's conversathfh is receiv­
ing but a divided attention and noth­
ing more ruth* than for it intsou to 
pick up a book or paper mid look over 
It while pretending to listen to wliat 
one is saying.—New York Herald.

Sayl».. About HreadcrnnihB.
In th«* days when tlie "bread l«iaf” 

was dear careful mothers had a set of 
thrift sayings which are seldom heard 
In tills time of the big. cheap loaf. 
Crumbs were regularly swept up and 
kept for some useful purpose. If a 
eliild threw crumbs in the fire, the old 
fashioi ed mother lifted a warning fin­
ger and said. "If you throw crumbs In 
the tire, you are feeding the devil.” 
Children were told that the better part 
of a loaf was tbe crust, and when a 
child was sent to tbe shop for bread 
the order was to ask for “a crusty 
loaf.” If a child left Rs crust, came Hie 
warning: "Yes. my lady (or my lad, 
you'll want for a loaf some day. You'll 
find hunger's a sharp tboru.”—Note» 
and Queries.

SIbhk Iu I.h.TJ.
In 1832 Coleridge In bis Table Talk 

spoke of tlie word talented us follows: 
“I regret to see Hull vile and barba 
rou» vocalde 'talented' stealing out of 
Hie newspa|»ets into Hie leading re 
views and most r«*speetable publleii 
Hons of today. Why not 'shlllinged.' 
■farthlnged.' 'ten ponced.' etc.? Tin 
formation of a participle passive from 
a noun is a license which nothing but 
a very peculiar felicity can excuse If 
mere convenience Is to Justify such at 
tempts upon the Idiom, yon cannot 
slop until tlie language becomes, in Ilie 
proper sense of th«' word, corrupt 
Most of tl'es«' pieces of slang collie 
from America.”

White l.aee Veil».
To clean a white Ince veil boll it gen 

fly In a solution of white soap for Ilf 
teen minutes; then put it Into a bnsln of 
warm water mid soup and keep sqiieez 
Ing it softly until clean. Follow this 
by rinsing free of soup and putting it 
into a basin of «-old wn<er containing a 
drop or two of liquid blue. Next innki* 
some very clear gum araliie water or 
thin rice water mid puss tin* veil 
through It. Then stretch It out evenly 
■ nd phi It. milking the edge ns straight 
as possible and pinning each scallop 
separately to a linen cloth, mid allow it 
to dry When dry. cover It with n piece 
of thin muslin mid Iron it on the wrong 
■Ide.

When the self made man says 
“Gimme soni«' of the pummls dr ter 
rey.” and the waiter wants him to re 
peat It. lie lias u feeling of fear that 
never eomes over him III tile busy mails 
tf trade «'haagu Itecurd Herald

I luipurters aud bealere tn

MOFFITT
Boult, New«, 
Writing Mud PAPERS& TOWNE Wrapping...

OARD STOCK
STRAW ANU U1NÜEKS BOARD 

53-A7-.->9-«H First st.
T»l. maim !••. H (AX' FRANCISCO.

Sam .VlAKris Chas. M. Camm
Fur as year» will« For 3 years with

C. K. Whitney X Co. C. E. Wultuey Si Co

NEW COMMISSION HOUSE

MARTIN, CAMM & CO.
191-193 liHVIfc* St., Sun Er«iu‘l*««'o.

Gener«I Commission «nd 
Produce.

Specialty, Butter, and ('heen
Your consignments solicited.

BRIGHT’S DISEASE
The largest sum ever paid f<»r a pre­

scription, changed hand* in San I ran 
cisco, Aug. 3(1, I-MU. I'he tran.-h i in­
volved in coin and stock $112,5(Xh(M) ai d 
NA'iH ¡»aid bv a part) of business nn ¡ i i 
a specili or Bright’s l>i>easv and Ina- 
betes, I. lherto incurable dia.-« -.

They commenced the x-iioii- investi­
gation of the specific V»v. !•'>, 
They interviewed scores of the ciurd 
and tried it out on its merits by putting 
over three dozen cases on the treatnn ut 
and watching them. They aNogot ph\- 
eicians to name chronic, incurable cast*', 
and administered it with the plij -ician*- 
forjudges. Ip t<» Aug. 2«">, eight \-**c\en 
percent of the test cases were eilhtp 
well or progressing favorably.

There Iwing hut thirteen |n*r cent of 
failures, the fMirties were satisfied and 
clo>ed the transaction. The procetsliii,»’ 
of th«1 investigating committee and the 
clinical reports of the test cas *s wen 
published and will be mailed tree on 
application. .Address Jons «I. Fi i.Tox 
CoMi’m. 420 Montgomery St. San Fran­
cisco, < 'al.

Most
Healthful Coffee
In the World.

All the world knows that cotiee Iu 
excessive use is injurious. And yet 
tin* c«it!'«-e lov *r cannot staml taste­
less cereal-. There has to this time 
Is'en no happy medium between. 
Cafó Bland tills the void with the 
best elements of both. It is richer 
than straight coffee, ami many will 
not lie easily convinced that it is 
not ail c- ”ee. But we guarantee 
the' Cafe Bland contains less than 
fifty per cent coffee, which is scien­
tifically blended with nutritious 
fruits and grains, thus not only 
displacing over fifty per cent of tlie 
eaff'ein, lint neutralizing tiiat which 
remains and still retaining the rich 
cotl’tq* flavor. To those who sutler 
with the heart, to dyspeptics and 
to nervous people Cafe Bland is 
es|i«H'ially reconiniende«! asa health- 
f il and «leliclous beverage, so satis­
fying that only the memlrer of the 
family making the change in the 
coffee knows there has b«?eii one. 
More healthful, richer and less ex­
pensive than straiglitcoffee. Better 
in every respect. 25 cents per tti. 
Your grocer will get it for you 
Ask for

PnaN^’n S|»<»niie mid llnirbrnah.
Cats large ami small make tbe most 

careful toilet of any class of nuluiuls, 
excepting some of tbe opossums. Li­
ons and tigers wasli themselves In ex­
actly the same marver us tbe cat, wet­
ting Hie dark, imiia rubber-like bull of 
tlie fore foot und the inner toe, and,, 
passing It over tbe face aud behind tlie 
ears. The foot Is thus at tbe same time 
a face sponge and brush, and the rough 
tongue combs tbe rest of tbe body.

Work» Like * Charm.
Hanson Wonder how it Is that tbe 

Higginsons get along so harmoniously. 
They never have auy quarrels, appar­
ently.

Burt -Tbe reason Is simple enough. 
Jugglnson always lets Mrs. J. have the 
last word aud she never tries to pre­
vent him from having bls own way.— 
Boston Transcript.

Wanted to Repent.
“Lady,” said Meandering Mike, "have 

you any coffee or mince pl«* or"—
“Haven't you been here twice be­

fore ?”
“Lady. I have. I'm too good a Judge 

of cookin’ to let such performances as 
fours go wit’out «ii encore.”—Wash­
ington Star.

Wky Bixby Doesn't Go.
“Bixby sent ilie minister ten reasons 

for not going to church, but be left 
out the main oil«*.”

“What Is that?”
“He stays away because bis wife 

doesn't make lilin go.” — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer.

A New Definition.
Ostend—Taw. wliat Is an underwrit­

er?
Father—A woman. I guess: at least 

•he Is the one who always adds a post­
script.—Chicago News.

1 luring the last century tbe popma 
Hon of Hie t«‘rritory which now con­
stitutes the German empire lias very 
nearly trebled, notwithstanding the 
enormous emigration. It bus Increased 
from 2d.(WdJMM) to nearly 60.000.0d0 
souls, and at the present rate of Iu 
crea»e Germany will have a popula 
tlon of 100.0UOJM10 before the close of 
this century.

A Snusratlon.
The Angry Fnther—What do you ex­

pect me ig- do send you all the money 
you ask for or calmly allow you to get 
into debt?

The Son—You might do both.—Life.

Paris now lias autotnobih* Are en­
gines which measure li to 10 feet, 
weigh 2'.. tons or when fully equipped 

pounds They stnrt to work Iu 
■tantly. The pump deliver* twenty gal­
lons a minute.


