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’’IYaTV*'1 "** »'—i** *,,,i ’*•
I WW I Iwllr. ’ There In no "I* to 
HERS pi», n>> Biblis. no niumr.

"Truly," re pin-* I Autuliw "Here II 
1« N.w Year's day, »iwiw Hirer f'^t 
drrp. lb** bo u»w* so but JTOU «-nut 
Limit I»*, thirty pair of foot waiting, 
loti of tot,a,-. of *-oId pork, plenty of 
elder liebltid tbe door mol no iMUMbt! 
Well. It’s droll, that! l’aliaw! i'll 
aland on a tub and wblstlr!”

Bubrtte laughed. "Look at Alphonae. 
Watch bow lie altake bla black bead, 
and bln eye» dance ao. Ab. poor man! 
lie would give bla bead for Marie, but 
»lie alta with a half dozen gallant! lie 
■Ide her. uud abe Itaab her big brown 
eye» over at Alphouae. and they drive 
lilui mud. Mon Dim! You think »lie 
care for him. with Ida party eye» anil 
black hair? No, no. You see? You 
hear her feet tap the floor. Hlie long to 
dance like ua all. and Alpbonae lie long 
for her.”

"So." rejoined Antoine. "1 do not 
understand that Marie. Why i»’t all 
get on their kneea to her uud »lie ear» 
fur no man?”

•‘You think that?' asked Babette. 
"Ab. you are only a man. witli a man’s 
eyes! You tliink liecauae »lie not litre 
for you »be care for nobody. That’s 
like a man. He 1» ao vain. When a 
woman care not for him. lie i» so hup 
py when »lie care not for any one else. 
Well. I'ui glad I'm not a man.”

Antoine bristled up. "Come, come. 
Hnbette. You think 1 care for Marie? 
No; only for ytiu. You are the one 
great woman in the world!”

Buliette laughed merrily, her little 
white teeth thisliiug. She tapped him 
on tbe urm.

"Oil. you foolish—foolish! A man cun 
never see when it is a woman. He 
think» her great when she's very little 
He thinks he understands himself, and 
lie knows nothing There Is Marie 
\\ hat do you know ? You think her all 
coquette. You think l’lu better. Mon 
Dleu! If I were ill the same way as 
Marie, I’d be like her.”

Antoine ran his Auger» through his 
hair, knotted ills forehead and smiled 
In a droll way.

"By tbe holy, 1 do not understand." 
be said. "Wlio Is there Marie loves? ' 
You can see she play the game with 
them all. but there Is no one. She lias 
them — Jacques, Adrien. Jules, Al 
ptionse and Hie rest coniine ca! They 
are on their shins, uud she put her lit 
tie foot on them all. Wliut does she 
care? Ah, Baliette, what she care? 
There'» no one!”

Bubette suddenly became grave, and 
her eyes watched Antoine with a won 
tiering kind of sadness. She was 
younger than be, yet she was wiser, 
for every good woman is wiser than 
auy muti. She wondered w li.v lie did 
not know that when love Hr st stirs In 
a womau's heart she begins to lie w ise, 
wbeu in a mun’s be begins to la* fool­
ish, for the one becomes unseltlsh uud 
the other vain.

After a moment she said, with a se­
rious little twist of the bead: "An­
toine. I do not know who 'tis. liut 
there's some one Marie loves. Do you 
think I'm a woman aud not know the 
look of love In another? There is 
some one somewhere, und It is all un­
happy. I know that. Ho you think If 
It wun all right she would play with , 
them like that—so cold, so heartless? 
No. but she must do something. A wo­
man will go mad unless. Poor Marie! 
Perhaps the mau does not love her 
Perhaps be loved her aud should not. 
Perhaps something prevents. Well, it 
la all tbe same. She Is as you see.”

Autolne was a little nervous, facing 
Babette’s seriousness. He bud not the 
care of life, only the shanties In the 
winter, the river In summer, tbe little 
farmlug in the autumn and courting 
Babette In a happy, irresponsible fash 
Ion all tbe time. But take It seriously 
—life—love? Watch how bls feet tup 
tbe floor Impatiently. He is wild for 
tbe dauce.

It was New Year's day. the time of 
festivity beyond all others in a French 
Canadian home, uud tbe young people 
of the parish were gathered, ready to 
dau<*e until the morning, but to tbe 
bouse of Marie's father old Vigord. the 
tiddler, bad nut come. For the lust I 
buur there bad been nothing but "Vi-1 
gurd! Vigord! Why doesn’t Vigord 
come?” Every one seemed troubled 
save Marte. She did not worry. Per 
haps that was because she hud lieen 
a year at school In Quebec city and 
therefore bad got a kind of manner, 
was playing tbe self possessed lady, or 
that If she coil hl not enjoy herself In 
one way she could in soother There 
was something iu her different from 
tbe other girls in tbe room You felt 
that you did not know her as you 
kuew them. All that they thought or 
were flashed In their brown eyes, on 
their red, careless lips and In the 
loose softness of tbelr hair, but In 
Marie's strong chin, dark coquettish 
eyes and strong brow there bld some­
thing which bad little to do with the 
life moving at tbe moment. Perhaps, 
as Baliette had said, there was a man 
somewhere In the world whose love 
or lack of love bad given her wisdom, 
but she said herself that she was only 
a trlfler, that she cared for nothing 
save to enjoy herself.

Antoine, to relieve the situation, 
which was becoming strained, started 
a song. That did very well for a little. 
It was a pretty fantasy of lu e and 
wild life, dashed with a spice of devil­
try. but It soon lost its effect, for the 
spirits which it raised sent a mad 
sprightllne«» into tbe feet of all which 
only the rasp of a fiddle or the breath 
of a concertina could appease or com 
luand. At last tall .Medallion, w hose 
ways were those of the blessed of this 
world and who had his Auger» on all 
the little comedies anil tragedies of 
the parish, stood up in the middle of 
the floor and proposed a game. Every 
one was still for a moment, for Medal­
lion lad great resoun-es and whimsical 
Ideas. His w as tbe gift of making men 
aud women laugh, uot so much at him-J

a heart 
even the cur 
tie chemist

“Hee. my 
sha rj eyes 
la te. let's 
coming, 
then If he isn’t here I'll play tbe fiddle 
tu' «elf. I et » hate Uuw tlie dance of 
the Uttle Wolf. I'll whistle. Well, 
whoever at the end shall stand alone 
In tbe «-enter 
story. It must 
like a play aud

At thia every 
Medallion is 
“The dance of the Little Wolf and 
then a
M'sleu’

They 
for tbe 
tbe mantle of romance

Busted bini, ami th«* lit 
wm»hi|ied him.
children." be said, with his 
twinkling, "shier Vigord IS 
have some* ili ng a geli bls

«live him a half Lour longer.

must tell a very tine 
lie of love, it must ba 
it must lie true.” 
one laughed. "M'sleu' 
so droll." they said.

true story of love. Certainly 
Medallion is amusing!” 
all came to their feet, eager 
dance, keen to see ou whom 

would fall.
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or *n mnl»m»c* In ■ ««4«l r«w»m Th* 
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r*«|*»n*iv* «ml in«i»lrlu<. ar* tb»*w 
rtmi|*»«•*• I **f iih*!i **i*«»w«le»l m««l |«m b»*«I

II»» r m»«I * m in
Whi»»,ii iMHiirally «Io not *|*|'li«u<l nr 

They *r* liy iii*tin« i ni«»iv uHf 
re*frnIimmI In lb* |»iiI»Ik- *1 |»r*«*loii «»f 
their eiiiothm* than 111*11 Every |»ul»ll<* 
*l»»»Mk*r i* «*viiii|»liiii»*ni**«l l»y tli' lr |H**e 
*n<**. knowing th*t 1 ir quiet at
home Im oft»‘iitiui** more eiT»-etii* iu 
renultii than the iu«*it eutlnmUiath* 
ahtmtlnx on tbe afreet oMiier* by the 
otb*r *ex. In a publlr meet lug. bow 
ever, th* au«li*ii«v get* it* cue from 
tho*e neareat tbe a|MMiker. 1 nuiiember 
well two au«li*n«e*. ImMIi from tlie 
name awdal <*laaa. Iwith I*o(h
lu large theater* Mini Imth largely nt 
tended by wotneu. One hN|»|»eiie<l to l»e 
111 Colorado, «»lie in Maj*aa«,hiia»‘tta. In 
one meeting the orrheatra was re 
aerved for women. In the other meet­
ing the men tia«l tlie (hrelieatra ami the 
women had th* lower gallery an«l all 
the Imxe*. In t»oth caaea tbe audieii«,«ka 
were entirely friendly to the a|»eakera. 
The aecond meeting was market! bv 
wild enthusiasm, tlie first «»lie by re 
apectful attention. In the a*«*«»ml ease 
the maa* of men in the orchestra urge«! 
ou the sp«‘*kers by eontinueii applauae. 
In the first caae the men iu the galler 
lea who atartetl to applaml were 
checked l»ecHune l»etw«‘«»ii them and 
tbe s|»eakera was a mass of absolutely 
silent femininity In the orehobtrs. I d«> 
not say tliat one meeting w<* l«*ss ef 
fective than the other, but tlie differ 
ence tn tl»<- strain on the sp«*aker was 
marked. From “Th* Spellbinder.’’ by 
Colonel Curtis Guild, Jr., in Scril> 
ner’s.

A H«|»rrm* Court Celaeldene*.

VI» .« I h-«t *» 
» «■« f-.T a ts 
'!»mt«-*w** »tesi 
keen dark ayai 

w al»«vs them
I In a grava kind *■* th» 

Ing his fa* e from right t<» 
iiioiigh lomiiig for »um» otte, 
risii under «»•• arm a vloiin 
mie knew tlie uhi tsittered lw»t.
I Igurd'a.

’"Why. ft's Vigord'»: It's Vlgurd'» fld 
die?' »aid Antoine.

"Yea. it a Vigord'» flddl*." said the 
young unni. Mill lo-ikiiu- rogitd. "Vi­
gori! la down at the bouse of Big Ba 
biche. He wa» taken sick. 1 saw him 
then* and told him I would fetch the 
Addle and play for you. aud here I 
am." -

lie tossed his band up In a gay. free 
fasliion. Just then be »aw a face look 
lug out at him from liehlnd half a doz 
en other»—a pale, half friglitemsl. I»*- 
wiIdi red face, with the eye*, fnll of an 
anxious qileKtiomiig. and a »mile, too, 
struggle for life about the lip», just 
■ucli a »mile as might falter it tlie lip» 
of a condemned man wlm thought he 
saw the bearer of a reprieve. God 
gives even tbe |***or, tbe laliorioua and 
tlie foolish of this world, whins* brains 
are set to sitine under gray skie», mo 
nient» of wisdom and of feeling so 
deep lh.it all the rest of their lives. In 
days ami months and years, is as 
nothing lieside them, as a guarantee 
that at the end, as at the beginning, 
all souls an* the same, and th«* rest Is 
according to tlie 
Corners, who wat.
of life.

(Til BK OONTINl'Klt.)
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I I •»•» •■*»*«••*•< *«»•♦!••»»• »bat
• «■is s»»a> ta Satti»« <»tiat«»«
• reteat H*ria«a«taa »»at "!•» Wa«
• aa w»a t«i W«aa«
“Any man ran marry atty w «twaw " 

«-iltaire ini* e « yttli-ally ilei larrd If hr 
■nit ;eir««H*» h»*r long ennttah " I hi», 
at any rale, wa» tbe eiperlen*** of Ja 
rob Hallhlay. a well known ■ haracter 
In tb«* math of England » *-onple of 
gi-neratnm» »go.

Never ilhl a burr win a wife under 
such dlM'ouragliig condition« »■ Jacob, 
fir after bla flrM propoaai he was 
■ouudly bornrwhipped by tbe young 
lad.r'a father and ducketl In a convrn 
lent pond:

“i’ll a»k ber again next year." Jacob 
spluttered aa be emerged from bla 
liatb. the Are i«f hl» |>a»«i*Hi not a whit 
quenched by bl» «.-old douche "Kegu 
larly mice a year, on the aunlversary 
of bis flrst proponal aud Immersion.” 
NicholMiu aaya In his biography of Mr 
Halliday, "Jacob attlrisi himself lu hi» 
flnest raiment and presented hia peti 
lion, always with the same negative re­
sult. M hen he presented himself, now 
a middle aged mau. for the twenty­
fourth time, the lady greeted hi» ap­
pearance with a peal of laughter. 'It's 
no gm»!. Jai-oli, I s«*e.’ »lie exclaimed. 
T may as well give in now as later, but 
what a faint hearted creature the Im 
portunate widow was compared with 
you!' ”

Sheridan took an equally bold course 
when he »ought to win tbe fairest of 
tbe lieautiful (laughters of I.iuley, th» 
comiMwer of Bath, who wa» strongly 
opi»>M*d to the suit of the brilliant 
young [M»*t and dramatist. His lady 
love. too. wa» lieset by an army of 
suitors, many of them far more eligi­
ble than the Iienniless law student. The 
circumstances called for liold and de­
cisive action. After threatening to de­
stroy himself If the lady refused bls 
advances and lighting a couple of duel» 
with one of his most formidable rivals 
Sheridan took the bold step of running 
away with Miss I.iuley aud conducting 
ber to a French nunnery, where she re- 
uiained in eonflnement until, succumb 
Ing to her lover's daring and persist­
ence. »he consented to marry him.

An amusing and <haracteristic story 
la told of lain! BeaconsAeld in tbe 
days when he was wooing Mrs. Lewis, 
to whom in later years of married life 
he was so touchingly devoted.

One day Mr». Lewis, who was then 
living In retirement at her seat in Gla­
morganshire. saw a gentleman walking 
leisurely up the drive. “Jane," she ex­
claimed to an old servant. "I really be 
lleve that horrid man Disraeli is i-om- 
Ing up the drive. Do. please, run to the 
door and say I'm not at home." Jane 
C|>ened the door to tbe uudeslred caller 
and gravely announced lier message. 
"I know,” Disraeli coolly answered, 
“but take my bag to a bedroom aud 
prepare luncheon. 1 will wait until 
Mrs. Lewis is ready to come down 
stairs.” which, of course. Mrs. Lewis 
felt compelled to do a few minutes 
later.

"Oh, dear, what can I do with such 
an obstinate, thick skinned man?' the 
widow asked desperately later in the 
day when Disraeli showed no sign of 
raising the siege. “Marry him. 1 sup­
pose. ma'am.” was Jaue's philo»ophlc 
answer, and. as tbe world knows, the 
persistent .wooer had his way in the 
end in this as in most other things in 
life.

A Judge, not long deceased, used to 
tell a diverting story of his wooing. In 
those days he was a struggling and ob­
scure lawyer without even tbe prospect 
of an income, and the woman on whom 
he had set his affections was the 
daughter of a purse proud man with a 
high sounding name who was strongly 
opposed to giviug his daughter to a 
"penniless lawyer.”

“Do yoj know, sir,” the father thun­
dered alien he was asked for bis 
daughter’s hand—“do you know, sir. 
that my «lulighter's ancestors have all 
been noblemen and that one of them 
was a favorite minister of Queen Eliza­
beth?’ "Oh. yea. I know all that,” the 
young barrister placidly answered, 
"and do you know- that Queen Eliza 
betb once slapped your ancestor's face, 
■ ml unless you are more civil 1 will do 
the same for you?” It is scarcely sur­
prising that ao liold aud daring a lover 
bad bis wav in tbe end, even In tbe 
face of such a barrier of ghostly noble 
ancestors.

The late Prince Blatnarek. It is said, 
won hia wife In much the same way. 
Although be hud not known tbe lady of 
bls love more than a few days and ber 
parents were not even aware of bis ex­
istence, he presented himself one day be­
fore them and boldly asked |>ermis»ion 
to marry their daughter. In vain tlie 
father fumed and blustered ami threat­
ened to have tbe young man forcibly 
ejected from the house for his imperti­
nence. "I am sorry to annoy you. sir,” 
tbe young «- Idler said, "but I must re­
spectfully decline to lesve tbe house 
until I have your consent.” Nor did he, 
although tbe cunaent was given iu these 
ungracious words: "Well, I suppose you 
must have your way, but I cannot cvm- 
pllment my -laughter on her choice of a 
mule for a husband."

«a aha ven 
iea and • 
H* amlled

m. turn 
left aa 
lie ear

Kvery
It w»»

"/ will tell von <« ironilcrlul, Ix'iiitu<il. 
dreadful alury.’’

Hand in hand, with tripping step, they 
wound in aud out of the rooms. Medal­
lion »landing in tbe center of the Hour, 
having changed bis whistling to a sing­
song kind of chant. The long, waving, 
loving line linking like chains, curv­
ing into circles, parting, joining again, 
llrst slowly, then faster and faster, 
now suddenly In a pretty column hack 
ami forth, the men together, then the 
women flashing eyes, waving black 
hair, tbe warm breath of youth tilling 
the room with an ecstasy wherein ev­
ery little care and alarm of life was 
»Hallowed up, anil at last there came 
a sudden moment of confusion, the 
liurly burly uf laughter and sweet af­
fright or contentment, as the hazard 
of the dance grew. Presently all part­
ed, aud Marie stood alum* in tbe cen­
ter of tbe floor, with Antoine ou one 
side not far and Alphonse ou the ytlier. 
There were laughter and a storm of 
clapping. "Marie! Marie!" they all 
cried. "The story! The true love 
■tory!”

Antoine ran his Angers through hi.** 
hair, shook tbe little gold rfligs in liis 
ears and griutied at Marie, then at 
Babette. Alphonse-was nervous, and 
his eyes had a kind uf wild hunger as 
lie looked at Marie.

Marie glanced round the room, smil­
ing naively, gave Alphonse a quick 
sidelong glance of torturing coquetry 
and then caught Medallion's eyes. He 
Mas looking at her with a whimsical, 
suggestive smile. Slie flaslusl one back. 
All at once something dehant swept 
over ber face, a wave of emotion 
which seemed to lift her all at once 
into an atmosphere apart from them 
all, independent of them all. Some in 
herent dramatic strain in ber master­
ed her for the moment. Sliu was alive 
to her Auger tips. She steppe«] back a 
little from Alphonse and Antoine. 
They drew away ou either side. Imt 
Medallion fold«*«l his arms and waiched 
her from under his busby brows stead 
ily. kiudl.v.

"The story, tlie story, Marie!" they 
called

l’he moment before- Marie was lost 
to everything around her. Now she 
was back again, conscious of tli<-ir 
11 .-ser.ee, but still In tbe atmosphere | 
where her inspiration was born. A ' 
smile too brilliant, too airy, played on 
her Up». Her voice had a feverish 
lightness. Her eyes, though, were 
burning with a look hard to read.

"I will tell yon a wonderful, beaiiti 
fill, dreadful story." she said.

“Once upon a time"—at this they all 
la ugbed — "once upon a time.” she re- 
|a*ated very lightly, "there was a 
ami she thought herself beautiful, 
used to dream of a great prince 
would come one day and tell lier
Ills bouses, bis lands and all the riches j 
of his kingdom were for her She only 
llvisl in a cottage In a village, but that 
didn't matter She rode In a tiny carl- 
ole. and she bad only a little Indian 
pony to take ber to mass and to mar­
ket. but that didn't matter. Siu* was a 
woman, and a Homan is like a bird I 
she bus wings, and she flies where she 
will in tbe dreams of the night and iu 
tlie quick hours of the day. when her 
hands work and her tongue is bnay. A 
man may stoop, but a woman always 
sours till a man breaks her heart.

"And so this girl watched for her 
prince, and when the mist was sweet
■ nd flasheii In the violet light of sum 
tuer iqsin the river lie did not i-oin« 
that way. and when all the Aelds were 
white with snow in wluter and 
world was waiting like tbe girl 
not come that way.

"And since he did 
■he Mould go to him. 
she Alletl a bag with
■ nd drie«l fruits, and she put on her 
thickest mittens and her little fur caj 
and her great coat of dogskin fur and 
a Hisilen i loud about ber throat, undet 
which wa» the little gold bn»s-li given 
her by her mother, which she Honld 
wear liefore the prince when »be found 
him that he should see »be was born 
for the tine things of this world. Hh« 
had braided a hand with a bow and

girl. 
She 
who 
that

f

le Aiigel of the Four 
rds*the thousand paths

nt those eyes till the Scarlet 
blindfolded ber and led her 

the lonely trail of the White 
from which no man returns.
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WISDOM OF THE WIDOW

Six Physicians
Said Diabetes.

Bright** Iliacnn<l IHrtb*. tco 
Ara PimitKcly Curnblc.

said that she 
believed him; 
her. ami she 
threw herself

breast and cried that she would 
leave him there came into bis 
strange, pitiful look. That look 
her. heart, for it couldn’t lie -It 

She was only a foolish

Johs A Pfcrlp«, of th* Mvtel R*|h Urf, 7*1 
Muller strert an old Uuie Man Francl*cu 
**•* ■ibd, InlT lieertutwr tt. h*H:

Q —It la hard h»r to ballet' Hrlgl»t*n
Dimcbm* and ar* curable. Will yuu
let us QicuiKMj .vour cbbt ?

A —You niav. I've u>hl mauy about It.
y.—lMd phy*iclans drclare II Utabeteef
A —A half *k»«rn did. For three yram I de 

rlloed Bteadlly till dually 1 bad to »ell uiy 
b»i»iBeaa 1 be last doctor tbouirht I'd live only 
siiout six weeks aud advised me to straight« u 
But tuy affair».

Q —How Moou did you tiegia t«> mend under 
1 he Fulton 1 'oiii|M>uu<is *

A.—The spei itic gra* ity soon began to <lr« ¡* 
but ft was uearly a year before I w as perfect l> 
sound.

Q —L>id any wImhu you told of it take it ?
A.—Several case* of Dialwlrs aud Krivhl's 

DiM*aM*, upon heartug my experience, took it 
and r*M.*ov»?r*d.

Q -<.au you recall the names ♦
A.—1 don't like to mention them without 

their permiMiion One wa? a fr end iu Collin­
wood. Ohio, who was peusioumt off by hia com­
pany a-* incurable. He recovered. Another 
waN tliat of a well iodo lady in this cit.v. who 
was also given up by her physicians She 1«. 
now perfectly well

Q What <io \ou lUiuk teow ol IUm curability 
of chrouic Height's DiM»a*« aud IMaltetew ?

A.—I have known for »everul yearn that they 
are curable

Q —But the Itooks say that they are not?
A.—-Certainly they do, and t r that reason 

many will not at first Iwlieve it, but they will 
gradually.

Medical works agree that Bright’s I» s« v> ■ 
and l>iak»etea are incur.»l»le but s? per cent ure 
positively recovering un«ier the Fultou Com 
¡•oundM iCommuu forms of kidney ootuplahit 
aud rheumatism offer but short res >t.vi.c<- 1 
Price, fl for th- Bright s Di*--use and fl «■» for 
the Diabetic <’4Hn|onnd John .1 Fu t«>u Co, 

Montgomery St Sun Franci*. <• sole oom 
pouuders Free tests made for patmut». Do- 
•criptive pamphlet mailed free

Save the Baby.

first heard him tell his 
got up on her feet and 
ldui. blit lie raised bla 
as though to say, ‘No;

w liicli he. 
with ex­
in time 

girlhood's

VI»»»« of ■ M«h Who l)or» 1i«t A*re* 
With To«y Weller.

The man who marries a girl just out 
of school hax need of much shrewdueaa. 
tact Hint fortitude, for the first year of 
matrimouy will produ«*e a violent revo­
lution in her mlud. As she learns to 
know her husband- she who lias never 
aren him except when he had his best 
coat on she will deem him a brute and 
will be disappointed and diagustcd, for 
»lie will compare Idin with that Iiiiih»»- 
al hi* ideal of manhood which every 
girl has in her mind and of 
of c«»iirse. falls short. But 
|»erience will come wisdom, 
abe will understand that her
Ideal, if she were to have him in the 
tlesh. would be an unbearable prig, 
aud that her husband is aliout as good 
as men go and even If she loves him 
a little better Hum the next man.

A widow has all this knowledge of 
men and of the world, which a spinster 
lacks. A man talks to a widow freely 
as to one who has found him out. She 
Is expert in the aria of pleasing him. 
and if a bright young widow sets her 
cap for a man be can esca|M* her only 
by flight. A widow’ has no illusions 
and no ideals. She is well trained and 
used to going double, while the spinster 
is an unbroken iilly and is Itound to 
kick up a good deal w hen she first feels 
a tug at the snaffle. San Francisco 
Bulletin.

While in se»»ion the associate justices 
of the riiiteil States supreme court are 
seated on either side of tlie chief jus 
lire, in tlie order of tbelr commissions, 
tlie oldest in i-ommissioii on Ills right, 
tlie next oldest on his left; tlie third is 
second on tlie right and the fourth se<- 
ond on tlie left, and so on alternately, 
the youngest In commission occupying 
the seat on tlie extreme left.

When Justice Field was tlie senior 
associate, tills arrangement produced 
this curious result: The names of the 
Justices on the right had Imt a single 
•yllable- Field. Gray. Brown and White 
— While the names of those on the left 
had two syllables Harlan, Brewer. 
Shiras and 1‘eckham. All were mar 
ried, but lio one of tlie Justices on the 
right had eier had any children, while 
each of those on the left had both chil­
dren ami grandchlhlreii. The colors 
were all on the right Gray. Brown and 
White—while tlie left was colorless. 
Youth's Companion,

The mortality among babiea during the 
three teething years 1» something frightful. 
The census of lMM) shows that al it <<pc iu 
every seven fuccunibs.

The cauBt* is apparent With baby’s 
bones hardening, the tontanel (opening in the 
skull) closing up and its teeth orining all 
these coming at < nee create a demand for 
bone material that nearly half the little 

stems are deficient in. The result is 
¡eevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar 
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions. < t« .. that 
prove terribly fatal ’1 he deaths In I*"' mi.i 
three years were 304.9K9, to sa,v nothing of 
the vast number outside the big «ities that 
were not reported, and this in the Unite«! 
States alone.

When baby begins to sweat, worry or cry 
out in sleep don't wait, and the net*«! is 
neither medicine nor narcotics What the 
little system Is crying out for is more bone 
material Sweetman» Teething Fuud »up 
plies it. It has saved the live» of thoiimindr*

the multitude of baity »roubles due to im­
peded dentition. A large percentage of in 
funtile ills and fatalities are the result of 
slow teething. Tour food supplies what the 
deficient system denmnds. and 1 have had 
surprising success with .'n scores of cases 
this dirt, given with their regular food, ha* 
not failed to check me Infantile distresses 
Meveral of the more serious rases would. 1 
feel sure, have |>ren fatal without it. It can 
net be too quick!) br*’Ught to the attention 
of the mothers of the countrv It is an al» 
»«•lute necessity.

La. C. MENDF.U M D

of liable». They lieg in to improve within
forty-eight h< ur». Here 1» what physh'ian»
think of it.

»34 W ishington Rt..
San Fran« tsco June 2, 1W3.

Gentlemen 1 am pre»« rlbmjF your í«mmí in
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meat and honey

to ber
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I ••eg «»f 
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I • »felt ft 
I re - fr*,< 
| heart"

»h<* imhoxI mid stood looking straight 
before ber. repeating tlir pbr»»e »till 
■ K»lii. aa though. having learned Hi« 
tale by lienrt, abe had furautten amiie 
thing. Bui »hr waa merely lost for a 
imniient In aernra which were fl*»lung 
before her mind, baring For til«* tiiu« 
pa.«.*«t lieyoml her audience to th« 
world w here 111 de«palr uue » oh n aolll 
flee», mid the Angel uf tbe Four «’or 
her» rail show ua no right uf way as 
we travel.

Some girl in tbe crowd giggled nerv 
ously. Another, »be kuew not why, 
gain a quick, gasping «oh. Baliette. 
who Nni next her. »»id. "You goose, 
it's only a »lory."

Thia brought Marie back. She took 
up llie thread again, lightly, but plain 
lively too:

"By and .by abe came to a city. It 
atood high on a great bill. It had 
Hplendid houses, cburclie» and palace», 
and lieneath. at the Foot uf tlie moun­
tain, there flowed a flue, wide river. 
Every stone of that city was made of 
gold, and every drop of that river was 
a sweet white wine. Whenever the 
girl looked at tbe city she knew it 
was »o; wheuever abe looked at the 
rtier site knew that it wa» so. and 
when she looked in tbe eye» uf her 
prince she knew it wan an, for they 
Mere all gold aud wine also, mid site 
could have lived Just ever and ever, 
looking 
Hunter 
out on 
valley,
Yes, she had found her prince, 
does not matter where she saw him 
first—in a paluce ur a b >use or a church 
— for she saw him; tliat was en High.

"She was only a poor |ieasant girl, 
but he was a great man, so wise, so 
■plendld, so kind. lie 
was beautiful, and she 
lie said that be loved 
trusted, but when she 
on his 
never 
face a 
broke
couldn't be!
peasant girl or she would have known 
that a prince could never lu* her hus­
band. Y’et she knew that be loveil her.

"Then there came a sad, terrible day, 
when all tbe great men uf the kingdom 
came together and decided that sin* 
must go away or the prince would lose 
liis kingdom as well as lose her. What 
could she do? She could not wait 
alsmt the palace gates; she could nut 
defy all the great men. who were so 
strong aud who could make happy ur 
destroy, a» they wished. What could 
slit- do? But she saw him once again, 
it was at the altar of a great church— 
oh. a church like none any of you ever 
saw. with a brautiful Calvary above 
tin* altar and angels with large, flam­
ing wings and a thousand candles 
burning and such wonderful, sweet 
music! It was so she saw- him. ami 
that was their goodby. She looked in­
to Ills eyes, aud they had the same look 
ns when she 
love, and she 
called out to 
lmnd nt her 
never, never!’

“And that was tbe end. She left the 
great city, and as she went »lie saw 
that It was only built of stone and not 
of gold and that the river was only 
cold, dark water aud not wine, after 
all. Her eyes were uot the same, aud 
they would never be the same, never, 
never.”

The strange, searching pathos of her 
voice tilled the room, like tbe eerie mu­
sic of a violin, and Medallion felt his 
face flush aud bls Angers tingle, for he 
was reading the story of a girl's life in 
the allegory. Perhaps oul.v be and one 
other understood, and that other was 
the simple Babette. She pinched An­
toine's arm.

"Can’t you understand?” she said.
Antoine shifted from one leg to tbe 

other, ran his Angers through bis hair 
and said on!v: "It's a good story, very 
good! Bleu, she could go oil the stage. 
Ah. once when I was iu Montreal I 
saw a play. Voila, that was a good 
play! Well, she could act In such a 
play, that Marie.”

Babette smiled, shrugged ber shoul­
ders. lifted ber eyes and caught Medal­
lion's. and each knew of what the oth­
er was thinking.

Marie now alntoat breathlessly hur­
ried her story:

"So the poor girl rami’ back over the 
plains and over the hills to her little 
cottage home. But she was never the 
same again. She laughed when others 
laughed, and she was gay. and she 
danced, and everybody said that she 
had good times In the world. But you. 
do you think she had? Because, when 
slit* thought of 
longer of gold, 
af the river it 
and when slie
■he saw tin* great rulers of his king­
dom frowning at ber and the hand of 
her prime raised a» if It saiil, 'No. 
never, never!’ ”

When she finished, there was silence 
for a moment, so deep that only the 
breathing of her audience was heard. 
They i-ould not read the thing. They 
took her story literally, and it did not 
seem so strange to them, for they were 
a simple people. But they were roman­
tic, too, having in their veins—nor did 
they know this—tbe feeling of an au- 
tlque time. So they applauded hearti­
ly. grandly. They called "Bravo!" and 
said there was no one in tbe |>arisb. 
not in ten parishes, who could tell a 
flue true love story like Marie. And 
Alphonse looked at her with his hun­
gry eyes a» though to sav that were he 
that prince be would have followed 
lu*r from that city and have lost hia 
kingdom and his soul for her.

The «lance of the Little Wolf had 
Is eu a success, and now Medallion 
I *ust lei I in and out among them, break 
Ing them up Into groups, while tlg*y 
kept calling for another dance. As be 
passed Marte be whispered to ber: 

Well done, ma'm'selle. well done But 
you must And another prince, touts 
■iilte.’

I

I

the city now it was no 
and when she thought 
was black and wicked, 
reuiemliered the maa

I

Faaiiluuablr Life lu Italy.
The fashionable season iu Italy, says 

Luigi Villar! in “Italian Life In Town 
and Country,” is from Christinas to 
Easter, the time generally known as 
the carnival. At Naples. Messina ami 
some other places there Is also a sum­
mer season. Commenting on the pe 
culiaritles of life among the upper 
classes. Mr. Villari says:

“Italians, even in the grandest estab­
lishments. do not wear evening dress 
for «limier unless there is a party. A 
black coat is enough for ordinary pur­
poses. A few men w ho wish to he par­
ticularly fashionable wear a smoking 
coat with a black tie. which garment 
is sufficient for all save very large «lin 
ner parties and balls. On the other 
hand, there are occasions when a man 
dons bis dross clothes by day. 
rigueur at court functions, 
mornings, and at weddings,
wear hats at the tbeat«krs except 
gala night». They display more jew 
elry by day than English holies. The 
Italian aristocracy have magnificent 
Jewel«, and even in quite small towns, 
where there is no great wealth, the old 
families can make a tine display* The 
tall bat Is only necessary at marriages, 
funerals and at court. Young inen of 
fashion wear it also when paying calls 
during the season. Among th«1 bour­
geoisie evening clothes are hardly ever 
worn at all.”

Ni* laflacee «hove.
Ill Dr. John Hall's lime it was the 

custom in Ills church to use the old 
fashioned, simple hi inns, and ilie sing 
lug was congregational

On one occasion William M Evarts 
dls«*overe<l E. Delafield Smith, then 
corjioratioii counsel of New York city 
singing with all his heart and whiz 
pered to his friend:

"Why, there Is Smith singing "1 
want to l-e an angel!' 1 knew In* want 
ed to be district attorney, but I didn't 
know be wanted to lie an angel."

The remark was repeated to Mr. 
Smith and quick as a flash came the 
retort:

"No, I have never mentioned the mat 
ter to Evarts, knowing that In* had no 
Influence in that direction.”
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He Feel» It.
"Does a draft give you cold chills 

down your liack?' asked tbe philoso­
pher.

"It does,” replied the wise guy, "when 
my bank at mint is overdrawn.”—Cin­
cinnati Commercial Tribune.

Faithful to the Last.
Iu rnauy Scotch families tbe old mall 

servant 1» a permanent Institution. He 
enters the service of a family when be 
Is a boy, sticks to bis place and re 
sign» only when tile infirmities of age 
■ re upon him.
time to claim as 
flrst granted him 
is opposed asserts 
of independence,
tells a story illustrative

A lady's coachman, a 
low-, w ho had lieen in 
the family in her father's time, gave
her great trouble and annoyance on 
several occasions by uot carrying out 
her Instructions. At length his conduct 
became unls-arable. and she determin­
ed to dismiss hint. Calling him Into 
her presence, she said with as 
asperity as she could command:

"1 cannot stand this any longer. 
You must look «ait for another
tion. You will leave my service al tbe 
end of tbe month.”

Tbe old servant looked at her in 
amusement for a minute, and then the 
characteristic "loyalty” came to the 
surface.

"Na, na. my lady," be said. "I drove 
you to tbe kirk to be baptized. 1 drove 
you to your marriage, and 1'11 stay to 
drive you to your funeral "

Behby’s C«M«»t.
Little Bobby was inspecting the new 

baby for the flrst time, and bla dictum 
.was as follows:

"I a'pose It's nlc« euougb. what there 
Is of It. but I'm sorry it ain't a parrot." 
-Tit Bits.

HI» <t»»»«l»s.
Sister—You’ve seen Mrs. Newpup’s 

baby, haven't you?
Brother—Yes, but I’m afraid 

Newpop must think I don't 
interest in babies.

: Slater—Of course, if you 
questions about it she—

Brother-But I did ask a question; 
asked If It could ait up un Its hlud legs 
aud beg yet. and she wouldn't answer, 

j —Philadelphia Press

The Wary Farabaaer,
Mrs. Youugwed -Aud what are these? 
Dealer—Malt mackerel, mum.
Mrs. Y.—Are they quite freab?—Chi­

cago Newa.

take
Mrs. 
any

don’t a«k

Largely Saaalled.
“Are yon a man of family, str?’ 
"Yea. sir. My third son-in-law moves 

In today.”— Iietrolt Free Presa.

There Is no case on record of a man 
having committed a crime with a pipe 
or cigar in hia

l.oM«llaa Aatan l*nwa.
"Lightning knocked tin* church atee 

pie down." some one said to Brother 
Dickey. “Yea; Satan's eyes always 
flash Are when lie sees a churi-li »tee 
pie ga me up.” "And here'» a colored 
brother killed another at a camp m«*et 
Inf.” “Yea; Satan goes ter meet in' 
'long will de res' er dem en sometimes 
■bouts de luinies'." "And a preacliet 
was drowned in the river last Heck.” 
“Oh. yea; Satan's In de water t<»>. He 
'bleege ter go dar ter cool off." “So 
you blame everything on Salau. do 
you?' "Bless God!" was the reply. 
"Ain't dat what lie's fer?’— Atlanta 
Constitution.

C»»».le.».» F.1«m,If.
"Women are belittled and made of 

no account in every possible way." ••« 
claimed the indignant head of the fam 
ily. "Even the geographers willfully 
■ nd deliberately slight her. Ilow many 
really important towns in this iniiulri 
■re named in honor of a woman'.-"

"Well, my dear.” »»Id her husband, 
scratching hi» chin reflectively, "there 
Janesville, you know." Chicago Trib 
one.

• —- — ..............

• Tnw«*li »1 Sarrasm.
Mr. Skinfl.nt ion rerelving a «!epiit.-i 

tion from Ills employees! Well, what's 
the matter now?

Clerk ls|»>kesmaiii We want to lie 
paid every w«*ek Iiistewd of every 
month.

"Vgh! You get all that's due to you. 
don't you?'

"Yes, sir."
"And promptly to a day?"
“Yes. sir.”
“Then why do you want to lie paid 

weekly Instead of monthly?"
"Please, sir. it'» so we won't be get 

tin* the lumliago carryin' home our 
wages.”—Loudon Answers.

1'1.« Wise Oeaeoa.
“Deacon.” began the old colored par­

son, "do von elieh »av. 'Git behind me. 
Satan? "

“No. bruildah. Ah do not." said D«*a 
con Green “Ef Ab told Satan to git 
behind me. he might stick me when 
At. wa’n't lookin'. Ah keeps him right 
In front whah Ah kin are him.’*- Chi- 
¿ago News

I wonder why it Is we are not all 
kinder than w* are. How easily It I* 
done' How instantaneously It acts 
How Infallibly It is remembered’. - 
Drummond. —w

Petaluma, <’al . September 1, 19o2
Dear Sirs 1 have just tried the teething 

r«M»d in two cases and in both it was a sue 
cess One wa» a very serious case, an criti­
cal that It was brought to me from another 
city for treatment Fatal results were feared 
In three days the baby ceased worrying and 
commenced rating and is now well. Its action 
in this case was remarkable. I would ad­
vise you to put it in every drug store in this 
city. Yours,

1. M PROCTOR. M D.

Rweetman's Teething Food will carry baby 
sately and comfortably through the most dan­
gerous i»eri«>d of child life. It renders lanc­
ing of the gums unnecessary. It Is the safest 
plan and a blessing to the baby to not wait 
for symptoms but to commence giving it the 
fir-urth or fifth month. Then all the teeth 
will come healthfully, without pain, dis­
tress or lancing. It is an auxiliary to their 
regular diet and easily taken. Price 50 cents 
(enough for six weeks), sent postpaid on re 
reipt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Inland 
Drug Co., Mills Building. San Francisco.

NESTING WOOD DUCKS.
The Courinhlp Period la Followed 

by a Very Pros«!«- Married Life.*
Wht*n a pair of wood ducks And 

water and a hollow tree to suit, little 
time is lost in preparlUK the nest. This 
task and the covering of the eggs are 
performed by the female, for. to the 
best of my knowledge, the male does 
little mure than sit around on liandy 
IlniliK and look pretty. During the 
period of nest building and while the 
duck Is laying he la the lieau ideal of a 
bamlHoine and loving cavalier, ever at­
tentive and seemingly most anxious as 
to her whercaliout» should she happen 
to get out of his sight. But with the 
waning of the honeymoon he seems to 
feel rather liored with the Mhole busl- 
nes». and gradually he gets clubby—1. 
«., wanders from bis own Areside and 
bunts up another drake or two to help 
him loaf away the summer. The busy 
little luck keeps her own counsel anil 
"»Its tight " on the dozen or uiore highly 
polished Ivorylike eggs crowded to­
gether in a bed of soft decayed wood 
and down from her breast.

Quite frequently the nest is at the 
bottom of a hollow several feet deep, 
■ nd no doubt the »trong, hooked claws 
of the Hood duck are a special pro­
vision for the oft repeated climbing out 
of the hollow. Edwyu Sandy» in Uut- 
Ing. __

A Wchool of PoIboo**».

A merci I**«* *cb<w»l of |M>i»oiieni once 
fl011 riin Venice. During the tif- 
teen th century even the government of 
tbe «tat»» u*»m1 ¡m>I*oii without any «lia- 
guiae hk a we:i|H»n. A IhhI.v (•ailed “the 
council of ten’’ wa* a|»|M>int»*»l to deter­
mine who should i>e diw|Mitehe«l, und 
they dealt with tlie live* of princes, 
king« and |»ope* hm one would deal w¡th 
■uperfluotM tre»‘« in u wood. A curiouA 
document Is still extant in which tbe 
¡»rocceding« of this council are record­
ed. It shows that one John of llaguha 
prepared a selection of |>oi*on>* and 
scale of fees. The fe»* \sried with the 
imports n< e of tlie victim und the length 
of tiie journey to l>e mad»* for bi« dis­
patch. For polwnin* the Duke of Mil­
an be < harg«d ducats, for tlie |n>|h* 
100 ducats, for tbe king of Bpalti loO 
ducats, for the “great sultan'’ due
ata.

If you want to win the gratitude of 
a dog. feed Idm. As to uh n. tb* mate­
rial differ*n * fs the quality of tbe 
food Baltii ore News


