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AT BAY
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RULY It seemed like to be

what Is called an old fashion-
a ¢ Christmas in the matter of
peae® cold and snow. The weather
bad cheated all observers till as late as
three days before the festival. Autumn
had lingered long, dank,
leaves still brown about bhoughs, and
what lttle ¢hill hung o the air was all
pointless aud in the main o mere effect
of damp.  But a night had changed all,
and what had begun as drizzle turned
to sleet and that to snow. All that day
It fell, and toward evening, prevailing
over the wmire, It roads
at last, even as it bhad already whitened
flelds and hedges and the housetops of
the little town of Crowbrldge. 8o that
mworning, the morning before Chrlst-
mas, broke npon a muffled whiteness,
md, though the fall had ceased, the
shy had an even grayness that promis-
ed another,

OFf the townsfolk of Crowbridge the
wore robust looked out of window and
called it amnd others who
Lad grumbled a week ago because of
the mimgginess, now that they had what
they asked for, grumbled again, But
there were visitors long past grumbling
at anything, though the change hit
them sorely. At the end of the town
nearest the raflway station, on a plece
of commmon ground given to falrs and
mnrkets, Leatherby's Royal Vietorla
theater stood forlorn and solitary. It
wius a dismal construction of canvas
and wood, called an outdoor it up, and
It hadd stoml almost unregarded for a
week., Never had Leatherby's so little
encouragement to stay, never so griev-

WHys were

whitened the

sea=onnble,

ous o lnek of means to get nway. Busl.
pess had been bad, and worse than
bad, even for a strolling company.

And now

The whole coneern was fallen on evil
thnes, and its early welfare was gone
with Its early paint. All show of sal-
arfes bhad been dropped months ago
and equal division made of what poor
sums  might remain  after expenses,
But now It seemed that an end had
cone to all things, Onee upon a time
the show had been wont to travel by
rafl wmd the buskers to take cheap
loilgings; now It mwoved as it might
aid sheltered the company itself, It
had crawled into Crowbridge drawn
by two angular horses, hired In the last
town, but there seemed no possibility
of Its ever erawling out unless the
company harnessed themselves and
dragged It. The load of one van stood
wore or less erect, with a groan and a
flap at each stir of wind, and was the
theater; fo the other Leatherby hiw-
sell and his wife had taken to lodge,
with thelr daughter of seventeen, Lo,
cilled in print In the days when It ran
to bills Miss Sihyla de Vere,

It was a horrible place, this Crow-
bridge: nobody  would trust, nobody
woutld support the drama. As for trust,
a gallant effort had been made in the
beginning, when Teddy Norton, general
mtility —all the company were general
uthhity—was endued in the mix-
ture of clothes the show could get to-
gether amd sent forth to pledge the
credit of the concern with buteher and
baker, He did it all with an air, poor
fellow—somewhat the air of a private
secretary conferring a royal appoint-
ment In person, and he was careful
to stipulate for the punetual presenta-
tion of bills pext Saturday.  Buot the
Crowbridge shopkeepers were a stony
hearted, even a stony faced, lot, and
they wanted money down and made
no bones of saying so, without cireum-
locution,  Awd as for the drama, they
would have none of 1, 1t would seem,
Indesd, that most of hem judged It
sinful, for Crowbridge was a most dull
amd proper place, and the woney It
gent to Leatherby's doors searce paid
for lamp oil.

“Patronage,” too, falled utterly, and
every cover was drawn blank,  Chiefly
and first, Leatherby attacked Baring
Spencer, Esg.. and attacked him again
nmd  again, Baring Spencer, Esq.,
would neither send his servants nor
support o “special performance” nor
presently permit Leatherby standing
room on his doorstep. It seemed that
gomething must be got out of Baring
Spencer, Esq., if only he were pes-
tered enongh, for he was a man of vast
projects in money and companies, and
he was here at Crowbridge, where he
had tuken a furnished house for a few
months, with schemes in bieyele facto-
rles that would make the place rich,
Indeed It was sald that be was buying
the house outright and would some day
go to parlinment for the county. The
local papee was full of Baring Spencer,
Esq.. his undertnkings and his de-
slgns for the nourishment and glory of
Crowbridge. He “patronized”™ every-
thing, and his name was everywhere,
so that It was doubly maddening to
find him resolute not to patronize the
drama as represented by Leatherby's,
There was his house, almost in sight of
the “plteh,” and his fame and his glo-
ry pervaded Crowbridge. It would
seem that every applicant might tap
him, If not for money, for his name,
except Leatherby. Him he would not
even see,

Last night bad been bad indeed at
the show. They had trled a wonderful
version of “The Courler of Lyons,”
glasbed and battered out of all recogni-
tion to fit the five male and three fe
male members of the company and
the only two scenes avallable, and the
“house * (2s. 4d. and a few passed in
lonfers) bad merely snlggered and rat-
tled itg2 feet. Tomorrow would be
Christmas, amd unless something oc-

Lwest

curred desperately like a miracle the
festival must be celebrated by a total
fast. What could be done? A desper-
ate suggestion of earol singing had
been considersd and abandoned early.
There were already two parties each
night, one from the church and one
from the chapel, each with its harmo
nium and each andible to the other at
Intervals even from opposite ends of
the town. And It was plain, as Sam
Davis (general utility) observed, that
vutside competition was useless when
the regular crowd worked for nix.
Mrs. Leatherby, her daughter and

Mrs. Hendy sat about a little coke fire
behind the stage mending and darning,
& task that grew day by day-—grew lu

diticulty as well as magnitnde. The
girl was haggard and sharp beyond

her years, aud already her complexlon

wWas rough and unwholesome because
of the nightly paint; perbaps It was
Worse taday from overnight weeping
Even her mother, stanch through a

hundred ups and downs, made but a
poor face of It, try as she might, and
the widening bulk that had long led
her, with rare frankness, to abandon
juvenlle parts was pow merely record-
ed by a slackness of clothes. As for
Mrs. Hendy, who was also Miss Bean-
mont, leading lady, she almost wept
as she sewed, She lamented aloud, in
and out, the fate that had
brought her to such a pass, for she
would have it known that she, above
all the rest, had known better things
and had played Pauline to the great
Kedgerton's Claude Melnotte at Liver

season

pool. 8he was at great palns to Im
press these things on anybody who
would lsten, and she made them a

ghastly aMiction to her husband, lnto
whose misfortunes she had married,
and little thanks she got for It, as she
was Insistent to remind bilm,

For his part it was his habit to re-
celve her reproaches with
quernlous retort, but mostly with mild
deprecation, and to make his
when It was possible in the direction
of the nearest liguid
wHns aware of,

Bo that now he was one of the first
of the wen, furtive and 1l elad, to
sneak toward the bar of the
Crown,  Not because be or they had
money to spend there, but, If truth
must be confessed, because they had
fallen low, and very low-—so low that
not & man of them but was glad to take
a drink at the Invitation of any free
handed bar lounger who might offer it

A drover was in the bar and a buteh
er-an buteher who had declined the
honor of Leatherby's custom as offer-
vl by Tedidy Norton. Norton and Hen-
dy  pushedd open the door amd stared
about the bar with a poor pretense of
looking for some of the others—whaom
they had left ar the show. They stared
as long as possible and were making a
reluctant show of withdrawal when
the buteher, with a wink and a grin at
the drover, sang out: “Come along
come along in! There ain’t no charge
for comin® in!"

They pushed the door wider, mum-
bling something about “looking for a
friemd,” but with expectant eyes.

“Ah, your friend’s bin called out un
expected to his gran'mother's funeral
'Ave a drink ¥

They let the door swing to and came
sheepishly o, The drinks were ordered
and brought, and then the butcher,
pulling out a handful of silver, sald
abstractedly, with another wink at the
drover, “Let’'s see; we toss odd man
out for these, don't we?"

The drover grinped, and Teddy Nor
ton made a ghastly show of feeling
ahout his pockets for money Hut
Hendy only  thushed and  paled  and
frowned at the Hoor. He had his fedl
ings yet

The silence endured for three
onds, and then the buteher tung the
money on the counter, with a
laugh. “All right,” he said; “my show."

sometimes

escape

refreshment  he

Niross

S
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They stared as long ns possible,

And presently they were all talkative
together, for, after all, there were the
drinks, and the poor players had learn
ed not to be too thin skinned.

Sam Davis and Billy Mack found
their way across soon, and the drover
was good for another round of drinks
on their entrance

“Trade in your line don't seem fust
rate,” sald the buteler, hbappy in many
Christmas orders, “Aln't overcrowded,
are you?'

The buskers
and shook thelr heads,
no  concealment “Heastly
Davis answered—"""orrid!"”

“Not a very payin® game, eh?" said
the drover.

“Well,"” Teddy Norton replied, “1'd be
pretty well off if 1 had all that's owin’
me, anyhow."”

“Ab, but then suppose you had to pay
all you owe?" rejoined the buteher and
guffawed Joyously at his own wit.

“Owing?" cried Hendy, with excite
ment. “Why, the money in salaries |
haven't liad "ud start a bank!”

“Yus—no doubt,” said the butcher,
and laughed again. “What 1 ain’t got
Md sink a ship.”

“Tet's see,” said Davis, “youn was in
Trevor Fitg-Howard's crowd, wasn't
vou, when it left ‘em stranded at
| PRI B

“1 was that, my boy, an' Teddy Nor-
ton here, an' my missis—before I mar-
ried her, That was the second time he
put me in the eart, too,” Hendy went

one at another
There could be
business,”

looked

on, with bitter reminlseence.  “He
dropped a company at Bristol once
after three weeks, an’ [ was in that,

an' that second time at Leeds he col
lared a bag o' mine to put the plunder
In, with n new pailr o' boots in it!”

“1 bet you'd ke to have ‘em now,”
observed the butcher, with a glance
it the actor's dilapldated shoes,

“1 didu't know Fitz-Howard,” ven
tured Davis, “but I've known some
pretty near as hot. There was Dighy,
that called himself Stuart, an’® Walde
grave an' "

8o the talk went, and each
player fell to a computation of what
he had lost in shortages by reason of
“had buxiness” aml by the robberles
of rascally managers, so that If debis
were but assets here would sit a com
pany of afMuent persons sponging for
drinks In the Crown. Scarce a town
In the kingdom but one or other had
been stranded In it. They counted it a

poor

'
successful

! round of

engngement that brought
first to last half the stipulated salary
and, though I held *“too bad™”
when a manager bolted with the
money bags, the thing was so common
waorse than a piece

was

A8 SCArce o sedm
of rather sharp practice,

Last, poor old Leatherby himself, a
sad figure of 0 stout mun worrled thin,
Jolned  the another
\..V_“

drew
hard,
proper

group and
drinks. It was
hard, to maintain the Jdignity
to a proprietor amd manager conscious
the while that he, even he, had fallen
to “press” for a Jdrink among stran-
gers, though in teath he did his best.

That night they played “The Ticket
of Leave Man” —played it with the en
ergy of despalr. Whatever that per-
formance might bring was all that lay
between them and the lack of a
Christmas dinner, and worse lack than
that, Hendy Bob  Brierly 1o

prlayed

his wife's May Edwards, Leatherby
doubled Melter Moss and Mr. Gibson,
with a rush round the back and a
change of coat in the office scene,
played with o cottage Interlor. Billy
Mack doubly, too—Maltby and Green
Jones—and Leatherby's daughter was
Sam Willonghby and Miss St. Evre-

terens, while Mrs. Leatherby
as Mrs. Willoughhy, Teddy Norton as
Hawkshaw the detective and Davis
as Dalton had only one part aplece to
think about. So that on the whole the
play was falrly complete and regular,
save for a ent or a boteh In rare
Maces and a lack of crowds here and
there. It was not a comforting play
altogether for the players. Money had
Honrished SO

mondd iy

to bwe recklessly in
seenes, and a basket of trotters made
of rolled rags, and ITendy had
to pretemd that he couldn’t eat a his

onit

But the house—well, It was hetter
than last night, by elghteenpence, The
butcher eame amd brought a frieod

He was not =0 bad a fellow after all
In his own way, and he did his best to
appland for the whole house tut half

the rest were boys, disciples of the loeal

wit, a hoestler from the Crown, and
these made the night's work harder
Hawkshaw was called “Lockjaw"” or

“Lockjaw the Defective,” and the sally
drew yells of delight nt every repeti
tion. A certain frock that from
thme to thoe adorned a diferent char
acter, in with
was greetod

cont
aecaordanee necessity,
FecogEnition
at each reappearance, “Giarn, it
ain't your turn—you've "ad it on twice!”
was the Indignant reproof that met Mr
Gibson o the otfee scene,  And toward
the emd Melter Moss)
came forward with injored digoity and
a large potato, which he protested that
uo gentleman would thrown
All was done that Leatherby’s could

with ¢heerrul
anld

Leatherby (as

[THEYE

do, amd all was done in valn or very
near it A few pence apiece was all
the poor strollers had to see them
through Christmas amd to get them
away from this abhorrent town,  The
men shared a serew of tobaceo and
turned In as best they might.  Mrs,
Heody was vear to tears as she left

the stage, and she indulged in a pas
slonate amd reproachful  outburst as
soon as she and her hosband  were
alone, FPor his part, he could but feebly
protest that it wasn't Lis fanlt.

“Nive sitoation this is for me,"” she
scolded; “and then to be told It's not
your fault!” Here she wept afresh.
(M course you put on to me—like a
man. Oh, oh, to think I ever was such
a (ool as to bring It on myself!™”

“But, my dear,” Hemdy began, with
entreaty in his voice

“Oh, don't talk to me!"” she answared,
pushing away the hamd he had put on
her shoulder.  *To think 1 should come
to this! Awmd then you tell me it's my
fault!”

Hendy drew off to sulk alone,
characters both, their sentiment (like
most sentiment) was rooted in self
pity, and this, thelr one remalning lux-
ury, was best concentrated when they
quarreled. The last embers of the coke
fire gave the sole light, and the woman
sat before them with her face upon her
knees,

Suddenly a loud burst of singing star-
tled the pair, for the sound came, as it
were, out of nothing, and It was close
to thelr ears:

Weak

The first good joy that Mary had,
It was the joy of one,
To see the blessed Jesus Christ
When he was first ber Son.
When he was first her Son, Good Lord,
And happy may we be!
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost
To all eternity!

The carolers had come over the snow
unheard, and vnow cholrboys' volces
were uplifted lustily, while the bass of
a large and healthy curate went boom-
Ing below them:

The next good joy that Mary had,
It was the joy of two,

To see her own Son, Jesus Christ,
Making the lame to go—

Making the lame to go, Good Lord,
And happy may we be!

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost
To all eternity!

At the first shock man and wife lft-
ed their eves toward each other, Then
something took the woman at the
throat, and she dropped bher head in a
fit of sobbing.  I7 Hendy had come to

her now, he would have been repalsed
o ore Put e was sulky and re-
pentrful amd peevishly conscions that
the mdvanee was due Crom her More,
this= ecarol sung at his very shoulder,
this sign of mwerriment in the world
nhout him, gave taver to his selll pity
8o the woman  =obibsd  hersell  qoiet

again, amd the ecarol went verse after

verse to lts el

Ihe next good joy that Mary had,
It was the joy of seven,

To or own Son, Jesus Christ,
Asceniding into heaven
Ascending into heaven, good Lord,

Andd Fappy may we be
Praise ather, Son and Holy Ghost
To all eternity!

There was silence amd then the shout
of the carolers as 'Iln'_\' went their way
by the street corner, “A merry Christ
mas!™ It was the final touch of irony.

For awhile neither spoke, but sat as
they were. Then Hendy sald ronghly
“I'm going to sleep, That's cheap
enough anvhow.”  And he reached for
an old rug that made part of their bed,

His wife made no answer, It irritat-
ed him. “For sake, Polly,”™
he said, “don’t sit there sulking!”

(TO BE CONTINUED. )

heaven's

Ptolemy Philopater possessed a nup-
tial yacht, the Thalamegon, 312 feet
long and 45 feet deep. A graceful gal-
lery supported by curiously earved col-
umns ran round the vessel, and within
were temples of Venus and of Bacchua.
Her masts were 100 feet high, and her

salls and cordage of royal purple hue,

PARTED BY TRIFLES

HONEYMOON QUARRELS SOMETIMES
END IN SEPARATION

Trivial Things That Have Strewn
the Sem of Matrimony Wiith the
Wrecks of Marcied Lives Before
the Voyage Was Fairly Hegun.

“The only reliable thing in marriage
is its uncertainty
once remarked lu a moment,
and, like many sayings to which one
may object, this aphorism contains at
least an elementary truth. It 1s a cu-
rious fact that while some matrimonial
barks survive fifty or more years of
voyaging and come safely Into harbor
at last others are wrecked before they
leave the still waters of the honey-
moon,

This was the fate of a couple known
to the writer who were marrled a few
years ago under the brightest of aus
pices and for whom thelr friends pre-
dicted nothing but happiness. The very
first day of the honeymoon thelr wed
ded lives came to an abrupt and tragic
termination simplest  of
CHUSEeS,

The bride bad brought with her on
the honeymoon a parnsol of a vivid, ag
gressive red color, to which her hus
band objected. He begged her not to
use it, but she persisted. The dispute
grew  warmer and  warmer, beated
words were exchanged, until at last in
an impulse of anger the bridegroom
snatched the sunshade out of his wife's
hands and threw it into the sea,

Thus ended their lfe together, for
the Indignant young wife took the next
train to her mother's bhowe, and from
that day to this the foolish people have
never met,

In another case, known professional
ly to the writer, a dispute as to the
pronunciation of a word completely
wrecked the married life of a young
couple and brought thele Httle tragedy
into the light of the law courts

It came out in evidence that during
the honeymoon the bridegroom had
veutured to correct the bride, who had
mispronounced a word at the breakfast
table. She resented the correction,
maintaining that she was right and her
lord and master wrong., The argument
thus begun ended in a bitter quarrel,
during which each disputant no doubt
things which bhad much better
have been left unsald, with the result
that the silly couple separated, each re-
fusing to yiell to the other,

Efforts their friends
and relatives to heal the breach, but to
no purpose, awd the little tragedy end
ed o a Judicial separation,

It secms almost loceredible that
ple shiould allow thelr lives to be wreck-
ed by irivial eauses, but in both
these cases actual fact proves stranger

Douglas Jerrold

cynleal

from the

suld
were made by
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even than tietion,

More ludicrous, If not wmore trivial,
was the canse that separated a couple
who were united less than a year ago.
In o sult by a husband for the restitu-
tion of conjugnl rights the wife de-
clared that it was impossible to live
with the plaintiff “because he snored so
dreadtully.”

“Bat, surely,” the judge remarked,
“this 1s not a sufficient reason for stay-
Ing away from your husband?' “You
would think it was, my lord,"” the lady
replled, “if you Jlived with bhim. 1
couldo't get a wink of sleep in nny part
of the hous and even the neighbors
complained of his suoring. It will kill
me if 1 have to go back.”

Unreasonable suspicions have con-
tributed as much as any cause to the
undoing of busbands and wives. o one
domestic tragedy which was unfolded
In the law courts a few years ago a
newly married wife had recelved a let
ter addressed in a masculine hand, The
husband, who was of a jealous temper-
awent, demanded to see the letter,
which the wife refused to show him.
High words ensued, aml In a moment
of uncontrolluble passion the husband
struck his wife, with the result that she
went bome to her parents and refused
to live with him again.

The most tragic and dramatic part
of the story was the lady's statement
In court that the letter which had
caused nll the trouble had been writ-
ten by ber brother,
A clergyman told the writer that he
once married a rustic couple whose
matrimonial life terminated at the
church door at the conclusion of the
weddlng ceremony,
It appears that the bridegroom had
discovered that his bride bad sold her
mangle, which bad been one of the
chief inducements to marry her, and
she had made an equally disappointing
discovery that her swain bad sold a
handsome clock on which she had set
her beart. Thus were two lives wreck-
ed by a mangle and a clock, however
strange and foolish it may seem.
In another ense a young widow who
had wmarried an elderly bachelor who
wns reputed to be wealthy found
after her marriage that her false lover
bhad parted with every peonny of his
fortune in purchasing an annuity for
his own life and was so disgusted
with his meanness that she left him
to the undisturbed enjoyment of his
annuity,
One recreant husband gave as a ren
son for declining to live with his wife
the discovery that the hair which had
constituted her chief ¢harm in his eyes
was false and that he could no longer
either love or respect a wife who had
80 decelved him.— London Tit-Bits,
Hard Luoek,

Hewlitt—It's sad about Gruet losing
his leg In that rallroad aceident

Jewett—Yes. It must be a great dis
appointment to him. He was always
talking about “getting there with both
feet.”"—Brooklyn Life

If a thing isn't troe, why try to make
yourself believe that it 1s? Why not ac
cept the truth on every subject? Why
fool yourself ? - Atchison Globe.

Known Too Late,

“Do you remember,” said  Mrs.
Grumps, “when you asked me to mar
ry youn?"

“Yes," said Mr. Grumps.

“"And | snid ‘Yes® ™

“I remember it. We both always did
talk too much Wiashington Star

Tearfnl Meiaphor,
“lsn’t 1t curions onions
tears to the eyes”
“It surely is. It's like nature spring
Ing a leek.”—Philudelphla North Amer
fean.
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Pardon aud a Polnter,

The

rs ago,” sald a well

A goodd many

Hock of twelve sheep and sold them tul

a buteber, He put up a fair defense,
but was convicted and sentenced to a
term of three years

“There were plenty of people who be
lieved that he was perfectly Innocent,
and even the butcher who bought the
sheep came In time to doubt If he had
Identifled the right party. After the ease
had stirred up a whole county I took a
hand in it. In my petition to the gov-
ernor 1 had the evidence of the young
mun's father, sweetheart,
and 1 got eight of the jurors to sign it
I made out such n good case that the
Eovernor took it undeg advisement and
finally agreed to a pardon. In
gpeaking to me of the cuse he sald

¢ ' There Is no gort of doubt in my
mind that this waus a case of mistaken

mother and

Isse

identity, and 1 shall be only too glad to
restore the young man to Hberety,”
“1t became my pleasant duty to drive

seven miles over the muddiest of roads
to bear the news to the parents that a
pardon was to be The old man
was under the weather and In bed in a
room off the parlor. The wife recelved
me and sobbed over the good news and
then went in to break It to her hus-
band. That wall thin,
and they both spoke In lond tones, and
1 plainly heard her say:

wsiie]
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kinown Michigann lawyver who was rew

| iseencit er day I becaums

K tLiy i I n state prison
furmer was charged !

with n o ten out of a

A LAWYER'S EXPERIENCE. ' CLARK’S LATEST AND
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FARMERS AND MANUFACTURERS' ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA,

BES l -
It you want them.
Head If you prefer it

1l steel, Reversible, Donble Lever, Ex-
nslon Head, The best Dise Harrow pow oo
market. Lightest draft. Does the best work.

sarth Lo or from the tree,

Furnished with solid Dise
Wood Extension

o be used to throw the ea

L Wi u the reguler
X be and 1 cut
~ Extens Head. 10

t, San Francisco.

IBraw L orks boasils

“'Oh, Samuel, there's a man here
who says our John is to be pardoned
tomorrow !’

“*“You don't say! he exclulmed,

“Yes; IUs certninly so.'

““Going to be pardoned right out
l'}]:“

“‘Yes; he is.’

““Waal, waal, that's good news. Say
Mary, what a fool John was not to get
the other two sheep while he was about
it

“1 left the farmhouse, in
temndding to wire the governor to with
hold the pardon,” said the lawyer, *but
it presently that T had ad
vaneed abont twenty good reasons why
the young man couldn’'t be guilty, and
I therefore decided to sing small and
He was duly pardon
amd the
never met me for years after withouot
congratulating me on rehabllitating an
Innocent man wrongly convieted!"—De
trolt Free 'ress,

rejolcing

strack

let things go on

ed and horme governor

senl

COOKING HINTS.

For a
clder

change try boiling apples in
When begin to
this mnkes a change,

EWeel apples
:"I l-K\Tl'l"‘h.‘u

Cocon loses that raw taste if it is al-
lowed to simmer for a good five min-
belng added to the bolling

utes after
ik,

A cut potato dropped In the fat in
which vegetableg » to be fried will
Indicate the proper temperature by
turning brown,

Have charcoal fires for broiling 1if
you wish for perfect cookery, The hot
Names close the pores quickly, and the
result is very tender meat,

For prepuring soup for lovalids
make a great point of delicate flavor-
ings. Avold much turnip or carrot,
and instead have a suspicion of bay
leaf, sweet herbs and mace,

When roasting a chicken In the
oven, roast it in the usual way until it
Is nleely brown, then turn It back up-
ward and let it remain so until cooked.

'he largest, tiercest and most bright

Iy colored tigers are found in the provy

England, the belng conducted

Ly u rather eccentrie viear., Two days

sOrViee

soriptlve pamphllet

BlﬂKf, Lhiuporters and dealers lo

Book, News,

If you waut Is at an |
eveuning p voll Can | MOFF'II | Weriting and PAF[HS
draw a cork « { § tle without | & TOWNE | Wrapplng...
f corkserew ‘) w they will ; CARD.BTOOK
laungh, but v t will be your STRAW AND BINDERS' HOARD
turn to laugh ! G5-07=00-0] Flrst St,
Pake a pice Cowax and Lold | TeL Maix 198, SAN FRRANCISCO.
e end of It uver o up or gas Jet un- |
til it becoms some drops | .
of the wax la k la the bot- | Bl‘l ht,S
tle. As soo covered |
with wax v st press the i""""!
which yon hand ,._;.,“..(l D. -
the cork, and it hold it there lseabe
until the wux te dry I'ben 1t |
will be easy | to draw out the |
ork by usiug 1 . « of wax, which
adheres to it we wanner as | 18 PoOSsitively Qurable.
you would us W
No matter how v fixed the cork
Ay be, It w i edis r
m {| A immediately Interviow with the 3 eunu S St
feld to TE IR ‘ M mus Ow " 1 2 :
} - E must, h _“ W. Spaulding esldent of the Spauldiog Saw
pver, tuke care to wrench the stick | con pany, sun Frang
of wax away n it while you are | Q—Weare tuld o member of your futn wWas
|
drawing it our, d you must also see | cured of & esse that the doctors prouounced
that the cork is perfectly dry before | Bright's [Msease, alth 1 it 1s belleved to Le
you pour apy wax on it tncurable *
A\ hat is oo rect
W.—1won't you think the fuects ought w0 &
Hengnl Tigers, | known * : .
I'he mun eater is usuully an older - .\ a e | A "_.-‘., ‘.|: yone else you may
tiger, whose strengih Is fallilng and ! sus bsd dlsguosed the
whose teeth have partly lost thelr b5o ¥
.- 'y told us the condition
sharpness,  Such o beast finds It easier who had besu
to lurk in the vicinity of settlements told us of It,
nnd to plek up an oceasional man, wo e was noted *
man or child than to ran down wild cment was
d bere was
cattle wugh It was o

ré full & o per

sure 1 told scores

Inee of Bengal, near the mouths of L
the Ganges rviver and not far from Q —Wer Fe i "
Caleutta A\ full grown Bengal tiger __\ : W al none where it was taken In
sometimes measures ten feet from nose Q —Car U reci ty Hividual cures ¥
to tip of I Such a monster makes | \., gty 1m0 an & . b P e g
no more account of springing upoun m dnd took o (1 thi 'I-.-lll|,I|HI2n|
muan that a eat does of selizing a mouse. it :. 1 ; nl } | I: I... ..;'|- -I Irl.‘lln‘i-“l.'“-',r,
e surpasses the lion in strength aod me. It ought not 1o bt permitted to die ‘;nln
ferocity and has no rival among beasts ‘_!__‘_‘_: : o il '.1.11-1 -I-,.-.-I-..-.:'I;Ii t0 noe busl
of prey except the grizzly bear and the
recently discovered glant bear of Alans 1l works u ¢ that Hright's Disenso
ka.—St. Nicholas DM b WE bhle S por oent. ure
VOOV e I 1 Con
» Coun
Ihe Forgotten Dot thid ! ! "'
A wediding took place a short time r.l A :ll : e ek “'fll h .
back In a Ia town in the north of | L g =L, San Francls e com:
s I tests made for paticnts. De

malied free

alter the he called at the
house of the bridegroom’s mother, but

remony

she happened to be out, so he sald he
would call again, which he did later on |
in the day, earrying two large green |
bags under his arm

This thme he found her in
gan by asking them to clear the table
a little. Then he green
from which he took the registers, |

=0 he be-

opetied  the
bags,

These he opened and in a most solemn

tone sald !
“Mrs. Willinms, you have forgotten
to dot the “I" in Elizabeth."
The family breathed once more, |

Sen Neckincens,
Pretty nearly every one has seen the

curious *“sea rutlles,” or “sea neck-
Inees,” which are found plentifully on
ocean  bheaches I'ese are the egg

cuses of the sea snalls, They consist
of a number of swall disk shaped en-

velopes attached nlong a sort of stem,

It will be found that the julce of the
chicken runs Into the breast and makes
It moist and delicious,

She Played the Tromp Card.
“How did she get here? At n famons
dancing assembly this was the quite
audible comment made by several mar.
ried belles when a beantiful young ma
tron as yet on the outskirts of the ex
clusive set entered the room. The new-
comer, whose first appearance it was,
proved herself quite equal to the ocea
glon. 8he had a nodding acquaintance
with pnearly every woman in the room.
Some of them even went to her lunch-
eon partles. Calmly turning to the most
supercllious eritic in the room, she ech
oed as though in reply:
“How did 1 get here?
my dear Mrs. Crossbeam. Dd
walk ¥"'—Lipplucott's Magazine,

An Irish Bull.
Bridget and I'at were sitting in an
armchair reading an article on “The
Law of Compensation.”
“Just fancy,” exclaimed
“anecordin’ to this, whin a
wan av 'is sinses another gits wore de-

I drove here,
you

Bridget,

mon loses

veloped. For instance, a bloind mon
gits more ginse av henrin’ an' touch,
an”

“Shure, an’ it's quite thrue,” answer
ed Pat. ‘Oi've  noticed It meself,
Whin a mon has wan leg shorter than
the other, begorra the other's longer,”
—Philadelphia Tlmes,
Barmeass Ambition.

The highest ambition of a Burman's
life is to build a pagoda, by which he
wins the title of Kyanng Taga during
this Incarnation and sccures a mort-
gage on Nirvana, A Burman does not
become a Christian easily, but when
e does he brings with him the convle.
tion he had as a Buddhist that te build
n place of worship Is the most merl-

torlous act of a man's life

This nccounts for the present cathe-
dral of Mawlalay, bulit at a cost of
GO0 Prjiees Kyanng Taga Paul
Obon, wurmese ruby merchant of
that city Il old chourch of Amara
pura was built by an Armenian and the

two churches of the Tennessarim coast

by a gentlemnan named De Castro.

Many of the 780 and more chapels
and chuarches throughout Burma are
built of jungle womd, which is destroy
ed In a few years by the white ants
To replace them by teak or pyingkado,
not to speak of modest stroctures, is a
matter of hope with every priest, but
in their straitened finances they do
the best they pand pray for Kyanng
Toages to came nlong.—Donahoe’'s Mag-
nzine

His Wenkness,
Albert=Why, don't you recollect that
girl? That's the girl vou used to rave
over last summer—call her a “poem”
and all that
Edward—By Jove, so It Is! | pever

could commit a “poem” to mewory.—

the biggest of them belng in the mid-

dle. In each envelope there Is a little
spot of thinner material, which the |
young break through when they are

ready to be hatehed.  When the female
gasteropond I8 sbout to lay, she buries
herself in from the surface
of which the “necklace” of eggs is
gradually extruded Being thus set
adrift and exposed to the elements, as
well as to devouring enemles, few of
the eggs are ever hatched, but those
which do come into the world safely
and survive doubtless live to a very

the sail,

Ereat age.

FPhysieal Formation of Mexico.,

Mexico possesses a curlous physieal
formation. Rising rapidly by a sue-
cession of tervaces frow the low, sandy
coasls on the enst and west, it culmli-
nates in a central plateau, running in
a northwesterly and southeasterly dl-
rection and having an elevation vary- |
ing from 4.000 to S,000 feet above the |
sl High above this platean tower
the snow ecapped crests of several vol-
cunoes, mwost of which are extinct
Ten of them are over 12,000 feet ln‘
helght, and three look down upon fer-
tile valleys from altitudes of 17,782,
17350 and 16,060, These are Popo-
cptapetl, Orizaba and Ixtacelhuatl

Ginnts and Pygmies of Space, |
range of differ. |
ence in the billl"‘i
when the sun is taken for a standard
of comparison. Some of the stars emit
ounly one one-hundredth as much light

There is an hinmense

brightness of the

as the sun emits, Mthers emit a thou-
samid times as much light ag he does, |
Indeed, one sclentist thinks there are at |
least twao stars each of which is prob-
abily 10,000 times as bright as the sun,
which that If either of those

sturs wer nenr to us as the sun is
It wounld ou ne him 10,000 times in
brightness. The two stars are Cano-
pus, which I in the southern hem

gphere and i=ible from our part of
the eart Rigel, one of the two
brighites n the constellation Orl-
ol

Vinn's tnkind Cut,

Miss I» esn’'t have a single for
eign label « er trunks and bags, not
a sign that she ever bas had them out
of the I sald the girl who at
the end of a six weeks' trip abroad
surveyedl  u plastered over luggags
with pride and admiration.

Ab, well, yon see Miss D. doesn't
need to,”" replied the unkind man. “She
goes across so often, and every one

New York Press

knows It.
Nothing Too Good.

Dat liniment yon sold

wife lots ob good

Why, that was horse lint

yon

Mose Johnson
me did mal
Druggist
ment! You

horse!

Mose Johnson
ain't nutin’
man needer

Puck.

sold wanted It for a
Ah did, sub; but dar |
too good fo' mah ole wo- |
Jess yo' understan’ dulli

)

Harper's Bazar.

| detect

right, my boy

Bevond Bellef.

Whep Ablinhanm Lincoln was a young
man, his prodigious strength and his
pkill in wrestling were wmatters of note
throughout central 1llinois, Few in-
ileed were the wen who could boast of
having laid him on uis back.

Somewhere along In the thirtles there
Wius a case on trial In one of the circuit

conrts In that section in which an ef

Lort was wade to impeach the testimo-
ny of one of the witnesses. The evl-
dence was conflieting. Some would

believe the witness on oath and others
waotlid not.

At lust a middle aged man with a de-
termined expressicn of countenance
was called to the stand. The usual
question was put tounching the reputa-
tion of the witness for truth and verac.
ity:

“Would you belleve him on oath?"

“No, I wouldn't,” he answered, and
hefore the lawyer on the opposite side
could Interpose he gave his reason:

“1 beerd him braggin' onct that he'd
throwed Abe Lincoln in a falr an’
square rassle.”

No other witnesses were enlled. The
attempt to hopeach was successful.—
Youth's Companion.

A Shrewd Yankee,

A certain Boston hotel man tells this
good story at his own expense:

When a small boy on the farm, his
folks often sent him to the nelghbors
to buy a dozen eggs when thelr hens
falled to lay enongh.

e wvoticed that the old farmer al-
winys held each egg before a lighted
candle and examined it carefully, In
his Innocence of Yankee shrewdness
the boy supposed that this was prompt-
ed more by honesty and intention to
whether the eges were bad or
ot

One day, however, when he counted

his eggs, according to eustom, there
were only eleven in the basket.
With a determination not to be cheat-

wd, the lad trudged prondly back to the

house and quickly made known hls
discovery
“Oh," sald the old farmer, “that's all

One of them has a dou-
ble yolk."—Doston Record.

Hallfax.
The evil repute of Halifax implied in
the adage “Go to Halifax!" eame to it
by Inherltance from Halifax In York-

khiire, Engiand. Halifax law, as may
be gathered from a letter of Lord
Ledeester quoted by Motley, was that
erimin should be “condemned first
and inguired upon afterward,”

Halifax lay within the forest of
Hardwick, where the law was that if a
felon was taken with 134 pence worth

goods he should be tried by
firth burgers from four of the pre-
t towns and if condemned by them

L the next day, After this
g hind been carried out to the
etter the case might be sent to a J'll'l'_“.
Halifax I= also credited with belng
gulllotine, which the

ol stolen

egent, Earl Morton, Introduced into
Sco v to have his own head
i ;ql.-.'l off with it
I'he Dress Is the Thing.
she's golug In for athletics, she
EnyVs

‘What particular kind of athletics?®”
Oh, she won't settle that until she
has studled up the various costumes.”
Clhicago Most
A Polltical Pointer,
Hilton<=They say polities
strange bedfellows
Weller—Yes; but it doesn't matter if
you get a good berth.—Boston Tran
script

makes

Flsh are sold alive in Japan, the ped
diers conveying them through the
sireets lu taakn




