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«BLACK

The snow had ceased falling, and
the alr was colder as the (wo soldiers
strode away from the little bouse up
the trall to the post in grim sllence for |
many minutes. If the lpndscape, the
unutternble solemn calw of the snow
covered plain at eventide, had affected |
them, the same great plaln, with m‘
broad breasis yet more deeply blanket-
ed in purest white, glimmering shad- |
owlly In the lght of an uncertain, |
cloud chased moon, should lave now |
restored peace (o thelr hearts.  Noth- |
Ing of nature’s ealm could yet do that.|
Healy, his chin sticking out, his |I1Il!!
Hps rigidly tight, marched on blindly, |
clinching and unclinching  his great |
bony hamls. A pace to the corporul’s |
rear Fin followed, but he, after the
first few homdred yards, so far con-
quered his passion as to attempt pon- |
ehalance. e forced himself to whis-|
tle and lessened the angry determina-
tion of bis stride. They were uear the
old bridge, and at the sound of that
apparently merry tupe Healy nluppml|
1o the deep shadow of the cottonwomls
and faced his old crony. Many a thme
had the two followed that road waver |
Ingly late at night, stumbling ngainst |
each other, singing londly and stopping |
to lnugh, on days when they had been
fu the town together for a frolic In--l
fore the widow had given each a se
eret 1o keep from the other. Always,|
then, they had chosen the bridge and |
the shudows of the cottonwcods for|
the last balt before their pearby bunks |
shoull recelve them to finish the bot-|
tle and exchange (he last reminiscence
of their furaway youthiu! days in the
war. Now ihey halted bhere agaln uml|
Healy threw off his coal. !

“We're no recrooties, to want the|
whole troop to see us, Fin Strait,” smld‘
he. “We can trust each other fur rnirl
play.” !

Fin laughed uneasily and did not
take off his cont, His anger was apt to|
cool more quickly than the other's. |

“What's eating you, Healy?" he

asked, “We ain't recrooties, as you say. |
and before 1 fight | want to know what
TP'm fighting about. It's the woman, of
course,”

“So 1t 18" saild Healy shortly, “Whip
me an' go fur yer answer tomorrow. |
If 1 whip yez, sure "tis t'other way.” |

“Choo, man, I've a right to court her, |
and, now the blood's cooled, I'Il grant |
you've the same. But what's the nse |
of our fAghting about a thing's setiled?
8he had her cholee, free and fair, and
slhe's choosed, What's the gowul of
kicking ™

“Yis, she's choosed,” sald Healy
flercely. “An" whin I've whipped yez
fur yer Interfarin’ tonight, tomorrow |
she'll say ‘yis' to me,”

“You're late for inspection, Healy, my
boy,” he sald, " "I'was tonlght she sat
on my knee and kissed me, Isn't that
as goud as suying ‘yes? "

“You lHe! You lie!™

“Go easy! You'd better take that
back!"

“Ye're n dirty liar! She wuz in e
arrms this very day! Wall yez lighl.!
ye llar ¥

In a second Fin's coat was thrown on |
the snow, and then of a sudden the|
two became outwardly calm. The|
shadows of the branches fAltted across
thelr faces, but the moonlight \\';l'!r
quite good enough for each to wateh|
the other's eyes. These, though still|
vengeful, were the eyes of pruv!ivml|
boxers, for imdesd there were few
among the younger men who could
beat the brethren at the gloves: also
each man remembered that if he were |
#0 beaten as to be ashamed to ulmwi
himself next day at the little house in |
the town the rival saitor wounld have |
- won the widow, Therefore they fought, |
fn spite of their rage, with sclence |
and self control, It was no romantle |
duel, There was no dash of swords,
The wen were no courtly knights, the |
Indly no highborn mald, The affair|
wWas a very volgar one—two comimon
goldlers of an age to know better, of a |
friendship which shonld have been |
above such folly, battering each other |
brutally with fists for the hand of a
woman whose late husband had been |
& government teamster. It is to be con- |
celved, however, that the sneering
maon never looked down upon s l'l'illl"
but fought by young lovers with hou-
est  wonmded  bhearts more  flercely
aflame.

In utter silence they fought until the
anow war beaten and seattered by
thelr dancing feet, There was no need
here of seconds, no nesd of an arbiter
of the code. Feint, parry, smnsh; n
moment’'s play for breath, s close, o
wrestle; up and come agnin. The old
boys were strictly honest, and, though
none saw save that Aying moon nnd an
oceasional : L

merrabdnt  stariled o ]
tracks, each would have scorned 1o
tnke an unfair advantage, to be guilty!
of a foul, Round after round, with all
memory of thelr former comradeship
forgotien, with no thoughn save e

mad ones of a Jjealous rivalry, they

strugegled together. ‘There was little
difference In their welghts, but Healy
was the wirler, and neither man's/
wind was as good as In the days of
Puriy campaigns. 8o it happened that
arter balf an hour's flerce Hghiting,
when both were bloody and both more
full of wrath than ever, they fell to

gether and rolled in the trampled snow

oo blown to spring ap, Heals had the
upper hold, and he eried in Fin Strait's
ear:

“Tek It back—about the kiss: Tek it
back an’ swenr ye'll I'ave the widdy |
he!™

Fin gasped a sturdy, flerce deflance,
and Healy's hand was raised over hlu!
when there came falntly thrilling over
the anow the first clear note of a bugle.
Healy's band dropped harmilessly, and |
he ralsed his head and pricked his cars
like & dog at the call of the master.
More louwdly rang the bugle, and sud
denly the rivals were apart, sitting In
the snow listening intently. Clear and |
ahrill at last, loud, commanding, blood[
burning, out sang the bugle boklly, so
that the cold alr thrilled through the
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COMUNWOOUS 4kl every lIving thing ol
ihe plain stood still 10 listen. Ere the
trumpeter was half throngh with the
call the disciplined soldiers were on
their feet, as they would pave strug
gled to their feet at that eall if a
sword had passed through the body of
each. All love and jealousy and hate
must walt when thus the trumpets
call,

“'Tis boots and saddles,” eried Fin,
“and me not at the stables!”

With that each selged his coat, and,
nll regardless of thelr bLrulsed faces
and_ blood stained shirts, they ran
swiftly to the post. There were rush-
ing of men te the corrals, the sharp
commands of officers, the click of re-
volvers ax they were hastily loaded,
saldling of horses, curses of men be-
lated, hasty Issulng of ammunition
and at last the cool, clear volce of the
captain of the troop:

“Prepare to mount!
ranks!"”

The corporal and the farrier were in
their accustomed places, breathing
hard, flushed and bleody, but ready-—
ready as any lance corporal there, the
pride of a first sergeant’s heart. Then
n whisper passed from man to man
down the line of horsemen:

“There’'s an outbreak on the Snake
river reserve. They've killed the agent,
and the reds have massacred a ranch-
man and his family.”

The moon had disappeared. Great
gray clouds had been blown up by the
guthering wind, and once more the

Mount! Form

| snow fell, but now more flercely, more

heavily, than ever before. Through it
the little blue coated column proceeded
at a determined trot to the place, some
twenty wiles away, where the uprisen
Indlans were supposed to be gathered
together. A plainsman who bad
brought the news of the massacre and
the regular government scout attached
to the post led the way. As ranking
corporal Healy rode on the right of
the first set of fours. The farrier was
back in the column, so that for a time
the rivals were effectually separated
But this midnight expedition. although
it thrilled the hearts of younger men,
troubled the minds of the two veterans
little. They rode on as a matter of
duty, just as they would, if ordered,
bave gone through the manual of arms,
The unfinished Aght had left them
with beated bralns too full of jealouay
and disappointment and hate to do
more than brood over the fancied
treachery of ench, Gone now wera all
memories of stlrrap to stirrup charges,
of friendly frolics, of palns and pleas-
ures shared together. True comraides
once, they were bitter foes now.

Faster and faster the snow drove in
thelr faces; deeper and deeper it lay on
the ‘rail, to be scattered high by the
laboring feet of the horses, To right
and to left, one yard away from the
column, nothing conld be distinguish-
ed, A trooper could but faintly see
the man in front of him. Only the
half breed guide and the trained plains-
man could devise an unercving path
through that storm. In thelr hands
the captain had to leave his troop and
himself. There was no pause, for re
venge on the tribe must be swift to be
gure, At every clearer space, where
the freezing wind had swept the trail
clean of drifts, the gnide turned to the
captain, and he raised his hand, press
Ing his knees to his borse. when at
once the troop Lroke luto a gallop with
Jingling of bridle and clash of steel
and thunder of hoofs. So they rode.
each man grimiy silent, swiftly
through the night and the storm.

They reached the place before day-
light, seeing nothing hefore them, hut
all at once they heard the yapping of
dogs and the shrill volces of squaws

| and the chant and yells of bLlood fren-

wled savages. [In the fancied security
of the storm the reds In their tepees
wepe celebrating their hideous trivmph
to the monotonons beat of the drum
and the shrill soug of the warriors
nnd the dance of the warpath.

The grim captalo halted his column
und gave his orders, and In & minute
every man was tense, revolver ai the
ready, his bridle band firm.  The gulde
had reconnoltered In front and come
back whispering. Then slowly on the
whistling wind came the soft command
along the line:

“Forward, march! Trot, march! Gal-

| top, march!™

And lond and clear there followed
the stirring yell, “Charge!” and the
clean eut note of the trumpet, that one
long, heart thumping note that semds
a man to death as willingly as to the
dance. Down they went on the camp,
into the blackuess of the night, into
the wiirl of the-blirger) and at onee
it was Impossible to see one’s right
hand man or keep aligned. It was
each man for himself, with the though
of a murdered woman and child te
steel s Denrt abd berve ils baod aud
direct his oim. The Indians were not
all unready. Thelr arms were at hand,
and very quickly they realized that the
white men had braved even the bliz
zrd to seek revenge and were upon
them. In & tumult of yelis and hasty
orders the chiefs sprang to repel the
attack. In n moment all was a corner
of hell-shout and curse and dyiog
yell, continuous erack of rifle and re
volver, screech of squaw, bark of dog
and erash of falling tepee as some
beadlong trooper charged madly Into
I Over It all, round it all, the deadly
wind shrieked and the snow fell un
coasingly,

1o the midst of i, right in the center
of the camp. two men came crash to
gether and in that instant recognized
ench other, In nelther’'s mind was even
that charge the uppermost thing. With
u siedden mutoal curse thelr rage was
let loose. Healy extended his arm and
fired, not two yards from his old com
rade. Old Fin, the farrler, gave a ter
rible seream, and Healy saw him drop.
But even In falling the veternn songht
revenge, sl his plstol was dlscharged

The corporal felt a sting In his side,

the polse all sunddenly ceased, and lx
also droppea inanimate from his borse.
- - - L - L] .
in a lttle separate room in the post
hospital the old campaigner came out

&f the fever, ont of the delirivm, weeks

after the fight on the 8Bnake river. The
doctor was with him snd a stifly up
right and mnrtinl attendant,

“You've the constitution of a horse
Healy,” sald the doctor, “You ought
to have dled, you know. Take thin and
go to sieep, and don't bother about the
widow youi've been raving over for twe
weeks. A man of your age ought te
know better. Never mind, If you'll
keep quiet, you can go to see her, whe
ever she I8, before vory long."”

They left the veteran oleve bn sew'
darkness, but the drink the doctor gave
him did not send him 1o sleep.  He lay
thinking, thionking, thinking, until at
last, with shuddering borror, he had
the facts clear in his mind, The wid
ow? He shrank from the thought of
her. She was but a woman he had
known for a little while, whom he had
gone crazy over like any young fool,
and—and for love of her he had be
come a murderer. A murderer! Poo
old Fin! Good old Fin! Fin had nursed
him after the fever in the Bad Lands
Could any widow have done It more
carefully? Fin and bhe had held off a
band of Ogallalas all one afternoon in
a rifle pit until help eame, and Fin had
risked his scalp twice that day to get
water. Would any widow have stuck
to a pal like that? Fin Strait—the
best friend, the warmest bearted, clos
est comrade, a soldier ever had—he
had killed him. Homlicide! It was
worse than that—fratricide. Had they
not always been nickfiamed “the breth-
red?”" What was the widow to a
brother? ’

When the attendant came In again,
old Healy was very silent. For many
days longer he lay, feverish, but still,
asking no questions. He knew that no
man could have seen the deed In that
whirl of snow and blackness and that
Fin's death would be credited to the
Indians, but that thought gave him no
ease. With the honest simplicity of a
child he felt It would be some relief to
confess, to go to the major and be
court martialed, trled, hanged. Hour
after hoovr he spent in recalling every
incident of his twenty years' friend-
ship—the war, the flerce Indian fight
ing after the war, the comparative ease
that bad come to them when they were
privileged characters with the officers
of the regiment because of thelr long
and falthful service. He felt a scorn-
ful horror of himself and a terrible
loathing for tle laughing woman who
would kiss two wen on the same day
and send them out, frenzied, to kill
each other.

Yet be got well pretty quickly, for, as
the doctor said, he had the constitution
of a horse. One warm day lhe was
peremptorily ordered out, much against
his will, to take the air on the broad
veranda which ran around the hos
pital. He got himself comfortable in a
low chalr fn a quiet corner and bezan
for the hondredth time to go over all
the murdered man had done for Lim In
those long, active years of fun aml
fighting. His head drooped on his
breast, and he dumbly thought of snl-
clde. Round the corner of the house
came the unmistukable thamp, thomp
of a man on crutches. Hea@'s eyes
sought the corner vacantly. In an in
stant they opened wide with fear, and
he rose to his feet, spreading out his
hands to fend off something horribile,
The man on crutches stopped. He was
pale with long sickness when be turned
the corner, but now his face colored
and his eyes lit up with sudden une
speakable reltef and joy.

“Howly Mother, defind me!" erled
Healy, "“Aw, fur me sins, it's thrue 1
killed him, but I'm near erazy fur the
sorro’ av it! I'll confess it all, Fin, an’
be hanged ilke a man. Yez ean have
the widdy, hang her, If she's any good
to yez now! Dut go back to yer grave
an' lave me be, fur the sake av ould
tulmes!™

“Healy, Healy!" gasped the man on

crutches, bopping toward him, “I've
been "feared to ask. 1 thought 1 killed
you. Healy, yon old chump! Healy!

0O Lord, I'm thankful for this!"™

“Fin,"” sald Healy, siowly ceasing to
tremble, “is it rale flish an’ blood yez
are? Me God, but 1 ean't belave 1l"

But touch of familiar hends reas
sured the veteran, and in another min-
ute the two sat side by slde, and-—-
there were no recrults to see—thelr
hands were clasped in each other's
and their eyves were wet. They id not
refer, save briefly, to their nearly fatal
quarrel, nnderstanding that each in a
moment’'s madness had fired on the
other, and each, when convalescent
had been afraid to ask for news of his
friend. For a long time they were sl
lent until old Fin looked slyly at the
corporal.

“She's married!” he sald abruptly,

“Chuh!” said Healy.

“To the schoolmaster, Graves,"” sald
Fin.

“The divil! sald Healy and sudden!s
Inughed algud.

“Healy,” sald the farrler solemnly,
“women are frauds."”

“Ye're rofght, so yez are, Fin!" sald
the corporal and hitehed up his chab
maore closely to Strait's, with a sigh of
content.

Open o l'.onunllnu.

“Is your hushand a strong willed
man?’ asked Mrs. Sampson of her
neighbor, Mrs. Towne. After a mo

mwent' s reflection Mrs. Fowne replied;

“1 don't know,” she sald dubiously.
“1 always thought be was, bhut the oth
er day he went Into a department store
to get a new rug for the sitting room
because he said he wouldn't go another
day with our old shabby oune,

“He happened to get off on the wrong
foor, and he came home with four new-
fangled fattrons and a porcelain kettle
and no slgn of a rug. So you see |
don’t guite kpow what to say about
him since then.

“All he told me was that you never
knew just what you needed till you
saw it right before you."—Youth's Com-
o inion,

What Spectacles Have Done.

Eyeglasses are commonly ground
with equal convexity on both sides.
The material for thelr manufacture is
both glass and a kind of stone ealled
Brazillan pebble. It Is really a rock
erystal of very fine quality and does
not resemble a pebble In any particn
Inr. Bpectacles have alleviated more
misery than all other buman agencles
because there Is no sorrow equal

THE FISH SURGEON,
OPERATIONS WHICI' HE PERFORMS
UPON HiS PATIENTS,

Knife ant shears Are loed, and the
Plalh M.y ke BRept Dur of Water

Fram Five to Seven 'Ilmnn—ll.-
Medivines Are Vimialsiered,

The tish doctor, like the regular doe-
tor, gives medicine, performs surgleal
operations and superintends his pa-
tients' diet and environment. These
are the principal operations which he
performs: Trimmiog the dsh's tall with
ih shears when fungous growths en-
large i stripping the fish to remove
the vugs or weilt that bhave not been
uaturally deposited; exclsing with the
lnnee  thmors,  lacerated seales and
splinters of bone.

Among the wedieines that the fish
doctor gives are castor oll for swelling
of the swimming bladder and nux vow-
lea for debility and emaciation.  Thix
specialist also presides over the foml
of the fish, inspects their food troughs
thoronghly and makes microscople ex
auations of thelr water to see that 1t
conlaing the proper life giving elements
in their due proportions, Regarding
these atters, which are as lmportant
to healthy as to sick fish, the leading
fish  docior of Philadelphia  recently
sald;

“A fod grough of euameled ware
that will not rust sbhould be used for
tsh. At the same thue eaeh day thelr
odatmenl should be put in this trough,
which should always be kept in the
sttne place, and a8 a consequence of
this trestment the fish will gather
nround their trough at mealihme, which
they  will instinetively recoguize, as
greedily as hogs, burying their noses
in the fomd when it is set before them
wind crowiding aud pushing one another
in a bealthy, ravenous and hoglike
wunoer. ‘The trough should be cleaned
onee o day lest it get sour, but the wa.
ter of the fish sbould rarely be changed.
Even when it becomes foul smelling it
should only be changed gradually—a
quart a day, say—for to change it ali
at onee has the effect of a terrible ex.
posure—is, Indeed, the same as if yon
should snaich a child from its warm
bed and lny it naked out of doors in the
cold night wind and snow,”

I

strgery dificult, for they can be kept
out of the water for five, six and sev-
en minntes without the slightest harm
to them, and there is no operation that
requires a longer space of time. But
what makes It diffieult is the disineli-
nation of the fesh to beal after it has
A wound to heal requires to
be dry. Nothing is more deleterious to
it than any sort of molsture, and hence
the troubles of a fish wound bathed
and souked in water all the time. In-
evitably, therefore, fish operations are
shiiple and slight.

Oue of them Is the trimming of talls
enlarged to unwieldiness by growths
of fuugus, In this work sharp shears,
with hlades addly curved—fish shenrs—
are cmployed, The fish is lifted from
the water and held head downward
while its tail is being trimmed. A dex-
terons operator getg through the work
in two or three minutes, ‘There Is no
flow of blood and no gaping wound
that will not heal; hence tall trimming
i in nine cases out of ten successful.
It must be resorted to often with Jap-
nnese goldfish, for these costly and
graceful creatures, with their resem-
blanee to strange golden flowers, have
tuils bigger than thelr bodies, and when
their tails, as frequently happens, be-
come alected with fungus, they are un-
able to swim well, and sometimes, In-
deed, they drown, A fish “drowns”
technieally when, floating with its head
out of the water, it dieg from nsphy xia-
tion,

The knife Is used on fish to remove
tumors or lacerated scales or splintered
bones, which, unexecised, would cause
the fish's death, Lacerations of the
sciules are only treated when they are
so severe that the fish without treat-
ment wonld surely die. This operation
is successful in about 70 per cent of the
cases.  The remaining 30 per cent die
becnuse thelr wounds do not heal.

Stripping is an operatlon resorted to

been eut,

when, in the breeding season, the fisl, |

through some malady or other, does
not deposit paturally its eggs or it
milt. The patient In this operation s
beld with the left hand while with the
right a firm pressure is exerted along
its sides from the breast down to the
tall.  Stripping Is the least daungerous
of all the operations in fish surgery.

Admirable results are obtained by
desing tish with medicines. Castor oil,
for swelling of the swimming bladder,
is a remedy that seldom fails. A fish's
lose of castor ol is one drop, diluted
glightly. The liquid may be adminis
tered either with a spoon or with a
will toothpick. The process in each
ease is similar. The fish is beld in an
erect position, Its head well up, and the
drippings from the toothpick or the
collents of the spoon are directed into
Its mouth  Sometimes they flow forth
angiin through the gills, and In this
event the dose must be repeated,

A swollen swimming bladder s a
and  dangerous allment of
vaptive Gali. Coder 1t they become ox
tremely  corpulent and unwieldy.
Tength they turn over and foat on their
aeks  Finally they die But in nine
cuwes out of ten one dose of castor oll
enres (his disense in a day.  Fish ofien
lose appetites, become thin and weak
and apnthetic.  Their trouble then is
stomachic, nud nux vomien, with them
as with human beings, affords quick
rellef. A deop of dilute pux vomica

freguent

will bring back & fsh’s appetite, re- |

store Its weight and make it active and
cheerful.—~ New York Tribune,

Woadehureh parish, Wirral, England,
lins a parish cow which may be bor
rowed for @ year at a streteh for 64
cents ¢ g the result of a legacy.

Heversed,
“A horse ran away with my brother,

and be hasn't been out of doors for |

three weeks"”

“That's wothing. My brother ran
away with a horse, and he hasn't been
ot gf doors for three years.”—Balti-
more American

Pardoned.
“I spent all the movney | bad in the
world on Hlowers for you, darling.”
“Well, dear, It wasn't your fault that

that caused by Impalred sight,

you didn t bave wore.”— Life

is not the detention of fish from |
thelr native element that makes fish |

At|

HAUNTING CARIBOU.
One. Shal Through the Heart, Han
Twe Hundred Yards,

The carlbou is very teuacious of life,
Bsays & W, Warts in Collier's Weekly.
writing about hunting these animals

Newfoundland, My companion wsed
&3040 Winchester aod the wrlter wsed
an 8 Manplicher. With sach strong
guns we were seldom able 1o stop a
big stag with a single shot, even when
hit ln a vital spot. One that the writ-
er shot through the heart ran with the
rest of the drove for 200 yards, as
though hLe had pot been touchpgd, be
fure collapsing. When we opened him,
he had ouly one bullet bole and his
bhenrt was cul in two,  Anpother went
about the same distance on the juwip
with lush fore shoulders Yroken anild a
bullet through the neck. On several
other oceasions  the stags when hit
wient ol with such strength that when
they fell they dug thelr antlers in the
ground and turped complete  somer
saults

The first curibou we killed was o
fawn. We pleked him ot because we
wanted mweat, apd, belng young, we
thounght he ought to be tender. 1o faet,
however, hils ment was almost nseloss

lean, tongh, siringy aud very durk
In calor. This was diticult 1o uwnder-
stund, and the guides, for some reason,
were unahble to offer un explanation.
However, 1 learned the reason later,
It appesars that during the mating sea-
son the fawns are weaned., The old
stag, driving the fawn away from the
mother, will strike him with his horns
and chase him balf a mile. As soon
a5 the stag gives up the chase and
turns back to the doe the fawn will re
turn; then the stag will chase «him
agnin. This is kept up for elght or ten
days, with the resalt that from worry,
violent exercise amd change of diet the
meat of the fawn becomes for a thnoe
nupalatable.

THE APOSTLES,

Emblems Bestowed Upen Them by
the Medimvnl Artists,

The mediwval artists, having no idea
of the personal appearance of the Sav-
lour's followers, adopted a set of sigus,
or cmiblews, for each, which soon be
cume famillar to all, The emblem of
I'eter was either a large key or two
keys crossed, which Is readily explain-
ed by referring to the words of Christ
(Matithew xvi, 1!, “And 1 will give un-
o thee the keyn of the kingdom of
beaven.”  The emblem of Paul was a
sword and a book—the latter to remind
the beholder that he was a teacher of
wen, the former to lndicate that be was
belhiended with a sword, S Andrew
wits ustally tigured standing by a cross
shaped like a letter X, that being the
form of the cross upon which legend
siys he was crucified. The emblem of
St James the Great was either a sword,
referring to té fact that he was also
bebeadad, or a pHgrim’s staff, he being
a greal traveler,

Bt John's emblem was a caldron, re-
ferring to his experience in the bolling
ofl. Bt PPhilip's emblem is an enigma,
It was a spear and a cross, yel it s
konown that be was hanged. Si. Bar
tholomew, who was “fHayed alive,” is
represented with a knife and his skin
hanging over his arm. Matthew's em-
blew I8 o square, supposed to have
sowe reference lo Christ’s calling. St
Thomas, having been “plerced with a
dart,” Is pletored carrylog a  spear.
The emblem of Jumes the Less was a
club, e having been “beaten to death
with a fagget;” 8t. Matthias an ax, he
having been beheaded, Simon's em-
blem was a saw. The legend says “he
was sawn asunder.”

Courtesy Among the Swedens,

The Swedes are a quiet, taciturn peo-
ple, There I8 no jostling even among
the lowest classes. When a traln leaves
a platform or a steanmboat a pier, the
lookers on lift their hats to the depart-
lng passengers and bow to them, a com-
pliment which Is returned by the pas
sengers.  You are expected to lift your
hat to the shabbiest person you meet in
the street, and to enter a shop, office or
bank with the hat on Is considered a
bad breach of good manners, o re®
ing from a restaurant you are expected
to bow to the occupants, Bowing and
hat lifting nre so common that the peo-
ple seen to move around more slowly
than elsewhere In order to observe the
courtesy.

His Mistake.

The puzzled plebelan whq is attempt-
ing his first meal on a rallway dining
car Is obviously perplexed with the
tames of the different dishes,

After some study of the menu
says to the waiter:

“Bring me a plate of this alfalfa-
dalfa.”

“HBeg pabdon, sub,” whispers the wait-
er, “but dat is de name er de cah,
suli!"—Chicago Tribune,

he

A Dublows Compliment.
“They have named a8 brand of cigars
for Barker.”
“1 shonld consider that quite an bhon
or.”
“You wouldu't Iif you koew the el
gars.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Appropriate.
“He calls the baby Coffee.™
“What & name! What does he call It
that for?
“Hecause it keeps him awake nights,”
= Philadelphia Bulletin,

Appearancea Decepiive.

Tate—Appearances are not always o
be trusted,

Brady—That'ssa. It's a mighty bright
book that lives up to its cover.—Boston
Transeript.

Ausirie was the first country to adopt
the systemn of postal cards, This was
In 1549,

One per cent of the population of s
din profesa the Christian religion.

A Bullseye.

“I'm afraid my remarks this morn-
ing hit you rather hard,” sald the Rev.
Dr. Scotum. who had observed Mr.
Gayman leave in the midst of the ser-
mon.

“What led you to jump at that con-
closlon?™" asked Mr. Gayman rather
haughtily.

“I notlced you jumped before the con-
clusion.”"—Catholic Standard aod Times.

By a series of elaborate experiments
a sclentist has come to the conclusion
that bees are not so Intelligent as house

Alen

Peculiar Properties uf the Herba the
Imdism Duciors Lee,

An loteresting character, frequently
met with In the Andes, Is the calla-
guayas, or lodlan doctor. He is & ery-
wWhere and Is trader, tinker, peddier,
fortune teller, conjurer and magiclan.
His knowledge of botany ls as mys
terlous as It 13 comprebensive, and the
wost astonlshing stories are told of his
cures,

A man in Lima was lylng at the
point of death with a disease "‘which
baffled physicians whe brought diple-
mas from the wmedical schools of Paris
and Vienna. One evening two of the
physiclans stosd talking of the case at
the sick man's door, without noticing
a humble, barefooted Indian who lean-
ed against the wall. A= they departed
the Indian entered the patio and asked
to see the sick man. The family re
ferred him to the attending doctor,
who, amazed at his andacity, exclalm-
ed:

“What do you know about a disease
that puzzles the best physicians In
Lima "

“I have herbs that will cure every-
thing,” sald the enllagunyas.

The doctor smlled in scorn and turn-
ed away. The Indian opened his pack,
took .from a paper a single leaf and
handed it to the physician, asking him
to smell . IHe did so, and instantly
bils nose began to bleed, and he was
unable to stop it

The Indian stood stolidly by for a
time, then handed him apother leaf,
saying, “Smell that and the bleeding
will stop.”

The result was what he promised,
and the physiclan was Interested. In
the end the callaguayns saw the sick
man. He selected herbs from his stock,
brewed a tea and gave it to the patient,
and the sick man recovered. — “Be
tween the Andes and the Ocean”

A Marvel of Sclence.

During u visit to the south with an
eclipse expedition some years ago an
eminent Amerienn professor met afi old
negro servant whose duty it was to
look after the chickens of the estallish-
ment where he was staying, The day
before the eclipse took place the pro-
fessor in an idle moment called the old
man to him and sald, “Sam, If tomor-
row warning at 11 o'clock you watch
your chickens you will find they will all
go to roost.”

Sam was skeptical, of course, but
when at the appointed time next day
the sun in the heavens was darkened
and the chickens retired to roost the
negro's astonishment knew no bounds,
He approached the professor in awed
wonder, “Massa,” he asked, “how long
ago did you know dat dem chickens
would go to roost ¥

“Oh, a long time,” sald the professor
alrily.

“Did you know a year ago, uassa

“Yes"

“Then dat beats de debil!” exclaimed
the astonished old man. “Dem chick-
ens weren't hatched a year ago!”

No Laundries In China,

“It's the funniest thing to me,” said
an old sea captain who for wany years
was Io the China trade, “that nine out
of every ten Chinamen whe come to
this country open lapndries nnd engage
in a business which does not exist In
their native land,

“As every oue knows, the Chinese at
home wear soft cotton and woolen gar-
ments, according to the seanson, and
there I8 not a pound of starch in all
China. Stifly starched clothes are un-
known, and the Chinese men do not
do the washing as they do in this coun-
try. Nelther is there any regular laun-
dry in the Flowery Kingdom There
fore it Is more than passing strange
that Chinamen should all come to
America and engage in a trade so for-
eign to thelr home Industries.” Balti-
more Bun.

e

L

Disguised Hands Always HBad.

“Here is a truth,” says a handwrit.
ing expert in the Philadelphia Record,
“that Is as widespread as the ether: A
disguised hand always tr'es to be poor
er than the real bhaund. ‘That axiom Is
a great help to us experts. For lo-
stance, when a letter done in a dis
guised hand Is brought to us we al-
ways know that the writer of the let-
ter Is in a higher station than the hand
would lead us to infer; hence in our
detective work we are able to save
much valuable time by eliminating all
persons socially below the appearance
of the letter and concentrating our at-
tention on those only who are above
"

Astounnding Memories,

Horace Vernet is the best example
of visual wemory. He could paiot a
striking portrait of & man, life size, aft-
er having once looked at his model.
Mozart had a great musical wemory.
Having heard twice the “Miserere” in
the Sistine chapel, he wrote down the
full score of it. There are sololsts who
during twenty-four hours can play the
composition of other masters without
ever skippiug a note.

Appreciative,

A housekeeper who has been em-
ploying a colored washerwoman for
several months was surprised to see
ker appcar Jast woek In a Lat trindned
heavily with crape.

“Why, Julla," she asked, “is any of
vonr family dead "

“No, no,” was the reply, “but one of
my best customers gave me this hat,
and I didn’t want her to think I don't
‘preciate nothin'.”

More to His Taste,

Mrs. Young (proudiy)—The landlord
was here today. | gave him the month's
rent and showed him the baby.

Young (who was kept awake last
night)—It would have been better, my
dear, If you had given him the baby
gnd shown him the month's rent.

Never Needed Vindieation.

“You were never compelled to ask
for a vindication ?”
“A  vindication?' echoed Renator

Borghum scorufully. “I shonld say
not., My motto Is, ‘Don't get eaught In
the first place.” "—Washingion Biar.

Rer Little Joke.

“Henry.” she exclaimed as he cnme
home to dinner, “1 heard something this
morning that opened my eyes.”

“What was it?" he demanded oxelt-
edly.

“The alarmn clock.”— Beraps.
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Bright's Discase and Diabeteu
Are Positively Curable.

Chas. ¥ Wacker, auother wmerchant luter
viewed. Address 151 Sixth St., Ban Franclsoo

Q —You are reported as having been cured of
Mubetes, although it s belleved luourabile.

A.=1 bad It, but um vow well.

Q —DMd it It get wevers ?

A —=Very. The first votice I had was when )
was rojected by un losurance eompa y. Luter
I became very woak and sufferod greatly.

Q —Any other physician say it was Diabetes

A ~Oh, yos. My own did. The sugsr wus
BNOrmMOus, OVer an ounce per day.

Q —Who told you of the Fulton Compound *

A —Editor Engelke of the German paper,
had cured bim of Bright's Discase

Q —~How soon did you begin to improve *

A.—ln two woeks | knew I'd get well,

Q —Did you again apply for insurance ¥

A~ dld, woon us | was wall,

A.~In the ssme company ¥

A.~Yes ; thy Northwestern of Minneapolis

Q.—Did 'MY Becept yon ¥
u%:'ﬂm did. The poliey is No. 35004, uud

Q —Have any test made sinoe ?

A —~Yes, Lelpnitz made au analysis, report
Ing pormal, pelther albumen or sugar. The
cure is permaineut.

2. Kuow of any other eures

~Yes. My sisterip-law was cured of
Bright's Disesse after beiug glven up by three
whysiclans. (He gave us bher address.

Medical works agree that Hright's,Disense
and Disbetes are inourable, but 8 per ccut. are
positively recovering under the Fulton Com-
pounds. (Common forms of kiduey compiaiut
aed rheumastism offer but short resisispce
Frice, 81 for the Bright's DMsease aod $1.50 1he
Diabetle Compound. Johm J. Fulton Co., 42
Mooigomery St., San Francisco, sole compound
ers. Froe tests made for pationts. Descriptive
pamphlet mailed free.

Save the Baby.

The mortality among bables during the
thiee teething years is something frightful
The census of 1%0 shows that abcat one o
every seven succumbs,

The cause is apparent. . With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontancl (opening In the
skull) closing up and its teeth ‘orming, all
these coming at once create a Jdemand for
bone material that nearly hall the llitle
eystems are deficlent In. The result Is
| eevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar-
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions etc., that
prove terribly fatal. The deaths In 180 under
tliree years were M. 988, to say nothing of
the vast number outside the big cltles that
were Dol reported, and this In the Unitesd
Btates alone

When baby begins to sweat,
out In sleep don’'t walt, ard the need |s
neither medicine nor narcotics What the
hittle system s crylng out for I8 more bone
material Bwestman's Teething Food sup
plies it. It has saved the lives of thousands
of bables. They begin to Improve within
forty-elght hours Here s what physicians
think or It

waorry or cry

34 Washington St
Ban Francisco, June 2, 1%2
Gentlemen—1 am prescribing your food In
the multitude of baby troubles due to Im-
peded dentition, A large percentage of In-
fantile ills and fatalities
slow teething. Your food
deficlent system denmnds,
surprising success with
this diet, glven with th egular lood, has
not falled to check the Infantile distresses
HSevernl of the more serous cases would, 1
feel sure, have been fatal without it, It ean
not be too quickly brought o the attention
uf the mothers of the country. It ‘s an ab
solute necessity.

are the result of
wupplies what the
and 1 have had
N soures of cases

L C. MENDEL, M. D,
Petaluma, Cal., Beptember 1, 182
Dear Bire—~1 have just tried the teething

food In two cagpes and In both It was a wuc-
cens. (e wis n very serious case, so eriti-
cal that it was brought to me from anot
city for treatment. Fatal results were fea
In three days the baby ceased worrying and
commenced eating and is now well. lts action
in this case was remarkable. 1 would ad
vise you to pul 1 In every drug store in this
city Yuours,
L. M

PROCTOR, M. D,

HBweetman's Teething Food will carry baby
saiely and comfortably through the most dan-
gerous period of child life. It recders lanc-
ing of the gums unnecessary.” It Is the salest
plan and a blessing to the baby to not walt
for symptoms but to commence giving it the
fourth or fAfth month. Then all the teoth
will come healthfully, without pain, dis-
tresa or lancing. It ds an auxiliary to their
regular diet and easlly taken., Price M cents
(enough for six weeks), sent postpaid on re
ceipt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Inland
Drug Co,, Mills Bullding, San Franolseo.

WHERE PEOPLE SEE PEOPLE
F Street In Washington Is a Famous
PFromenade.

“1 believe that F street, in Washing.
ton, Is the greatest place in the world
for people to stroll up and down the
thoroughfare and scan each other,"” sald
a close observer, who has traveled con-
slderably, as he himself walked along
the well known street.  “It seems to be
understood here,” he continued, “that
promptly at 4 o'clock, when the weath-
er Is pleasant, there should be a gener-
ol promenade. If a woman's or man's
dress takes well on F street, it is safe
to say that the attire will pass muster
anywhere, As to the varlety of dress—
well, you may see anything on F streel
from the stylishly dressed millionalre’s
daunghter or wife to the schoolgirl,
Many of the npper cless of young la-
dies who have carriages at their dis
posal very often dismiss thelr coach
man when shopping on F street and
wilk from store to store slmply to min
gle with the crowd and get a look at the

other people,

“F street certainly beats all the other
citiea for this amussment,” he sald in
conclusion, “and, although 1 have only
been here n <hort time, the fever nas al
ready struck me, and every day at 4 p.
m. I feel a desire come over me to dress
up med start fo at Fdteenth street and
wanlk along F street and back ngain.™

Nevded m Rest.

“Rest & not quitting the busy ea-
reer,” says the poet. The truth of the
saying was impressed on an Arkansas
family by Lulu, their colored cook. She
was fat, lnzy aud “notlonal,” says Har-
per's Magazine, but her cooking was
perfeet, and Mr., and Mrs. Lawton Ig-
nored her whims and reduced her work
to minlmum.

Good cooks were so hard to get that
the question of adding a feather's
welght to Lulu's duties was discussed
In a subdued whisper. One day Lulu
resigned her position,

“Why, Lun” asked Mrs. Lawton,
“what is the matter? Is the work too
hard for you?"

“Well, ma'am,” replied Lulu, “I'm all
tired out. 1'm going home aud take in
washing and rest up.”

A French statisticlan estimates the
number of cows in the civilized world
At EL8S0.000 and the amonnt of butter

they yield at 2,640,000 tons o year,




