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wanted a few nights to

Cliristnas, a festival for

which the small market town

of Torchester was making ex.

tensive preparations. The narrow

streets, which bhad been thronged with

people, were now almost deserted, the

cheap Jack from London, with the

remnant of breath left him after his

evenlng's exertions, was making fee-

ble attempts to blow out his naphtha

lamp, and the Iast shops open were
rapldly closing for the night.

In the comfortable coffee room of
the old Boar's Head half a dozen
guests, principally commercial travel
ers, sut talking by the light of the fire.
The talk had drifted from teade to
polities, from polities to religlon and
80 by easy stages to the supernatural.
Those ghost storles, never known to
fall Lefore, had fallen flat; there was
too much noise outside, too much lght
within, The fourth story was told by
an old hand with more success. The
streets were quieter, and he had turn-
ed the gas out. In the flickering light
of the fire as it shone on the glasses
and danced with shadows on the walls
the story proved so enthralling that
George, the walter, whose presence
had been forgotten, created a very dis-
agrecable sensation by suddenly start-
fng up from a dark corner and gliding
gllently from the room,

“That’s what [ eall a good story.’
eald opne of the men, sipping his hot
whisky, “Of course, it's an old idea
that spirits like to get into the cow-
pany of human belngs, A man told me
once that he traveled down the Great
Western with a ghost and hadn’t the
slightest suspleion of It untll the in-
spector eame for tickets, My friend
gald the way that ghost tried to keep
up appearances by feeling for it in all
fts pockets and looking on the Hoor
was quite tonching., Ultimately it gnve
It up and with a faint groan vanished
through the ventilator.”

“That'll do, Hirst,” sald another man.

“It's not a subject for jesting.” said
a little old gentleman who had been an
attentive lstener. “I've never seen an
apparition myself, but 1 know people
who have, and | consider that they
form a very Interesting link between
us and the after life, There's a ghost
story connected with this house, yon
know."

“Never heard of It
spenker. “and 've been
years now,™

“It date@ back a long time now™
gald the old gentleman. “You've heard
ahout Jerry Bundler, George?”

“Well, I've just heard odds and emds,
sir,” sald the old walter, “but 1 never
put much eount to 'em. There was one
chap "ere what said he saw it, and the
guv'ner sacked hlm prompt.”

“My father was a native of this
town,” sald the old gentleman, “aml
knew the story well, He was a truth-
ful man and a steady churcligoer. but
I've heard him declare that once in his
fe he saw the apparition of Jerry
Bundler in this house."

“And who was this Bundler?" in-
quired a volce,

“A London thief, plckpocket, hlgh-
wayman, anything bhe could turn his
dishonest hand to,” replied the old
gentleman, “and he was run to earth
In this house one Christmas week sowe
elghty years ago. He touk his last
supper in this very room, s after he
had gone to bed a couple of How street
runpers, who had followed him from
London, but lost the scent a bit, went
up stairs with the lnmdlord and tried |
the door, It was stout oak and fast, so !
one went Into the yard and by means
of a short ladder got on to the window
sill while the other stayed ontside the
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sald another
bere  some

pald the traveler. “Now, gentlemen,
say of you Know any wore "

“I think we've bad enough.” sald
pnother wan, “We shail e thinkiung
we see spirits next, and we're not all
ke the old gentleman who has Just
gone.”

“Old hambug!™” sald Hirst, 1 should
like to put him to the test. Suppose |
dress up as Jerry Bundier and go and
give him a chance of displayiug his
courage.”

“Bravo!” sald Maleolm,
drowning one or two faint
“Just for the joke, gentlemen.”

“No, no; drop It, Hirst,” sald another
man.

“Omnly for the joke,” sald Hirst, some-
what eagerly, “I've got some thinge
up stales in which I am going to play
in “I'he Rivals' - knee breeches, bue-
kles and all that sort of thing. It's a

huskily
“noes."”

“1 turned arownd and saw it."

rare chance, If youw'll walt a bit, I'}
give you a full dress rebearsal entitled
‘Jerry Bundler; or, The Nocturnal
Strangler.' "

“You won't frighten us," sald the
commercial, with a husky laugh.

“l don't know that sald Hirst
sharply; “it's a question of acting—
that's all. ['m pretty good, aln't |,
Sowers?"

“0Oh, you're all right—for an ama-
teur,” sald his friend with a laugh.

“1 bet you a level ‘sov' you don't
frighten me.” sald the stout traveler.

“Done,” said Hirst; *1 take the bet—
to frighten you first and the old gen-
tlewan afterward, These gentlemen
shall be the judges.”

“You won't frighten us, sir,"” sald an-
otheér man, "because we're prepared
for you, but you'd better leave the old
wan alone. It's dangerous play.”

“Well, I'll try you first,” said Hirst,
springlng up. “No gas, mind.”

He ran lightly up stairs to his room,
leaving the others, most of whom had
been drinking somewhat freely, 1o
wrangle about his proceedings. It end
ed in two of them golng to bed.

“He's erazy on acting,” sald Somers,
lighting his plpe; *“thinks he's the
equal of anybody almost. It doesn't
wuntter with us, but 1 won't let him go
to the old man, and he woun't mind so
long as he gets an opportunity of act
fng to us.”

“Well, 1 bepe he'll hurry up” sald

Malcolm,, yawning; “it's after 12
now.”
Nearly half an hour passed. Mgl

colm drew his wateh from his pocket
and was winding It for the night when
George, the waiter, who had been sent
on an errand to the bar, burst sudden-
ly luto the room and rushed toward
them.

“'E's coming, gentlemen!” he sald
breathlessly.

“Why, you're frightened, George,”
sald the stout commercial with a
chuckle,

“It was the suddenness of it." sald
George sheepishly, “and, besides, 1
didn't look for seeing 'lm in the bar.

door, Those below In the yard saw
the man crouching on the sl nudi
then there was a sudden crash of
glasy, and with a ery he fell In a heap
on the stones at their feet. Then. in
the moonlight they saw the white face |
of the pickpocket peeping over the h#:
and while some stayed In the yard bth-
ers ran into the house and helped the
other man to break the door jn. 1t was
difficult to obtain an eontrance even |
then, for the door was barred with '
heavy furpiture, but they got In at
Jast, and the first thing that met their
eyes was the body of Jerry dangling '
from the top of the bed by his own
handkerchief,

“Which bedroom was it asked two
or three volees together.

The narrator shook his head. “That |
1 can't tell you. But the story goes
that Jerry still haunts this house, and
my father used to declare positively
that the last time he slept here the
ghost of Jerry Bandler lowered itself
from the top of his bed and tried to |
strangle him,”

“That’ll do,” sald an uneasy volee.
“1 wish you'd theught to ask your fa-
ther which bedroom it waes™

“What for?" Inguired the old gentie-
“man.

“Well, T should take care Lot to |
gleep 1o It; that's all,” said the volce
shortly.

“rhrre's sothlng ta fesr”. sal? the
other, “1 don't Lelleve for a woment
that ghosts could really hurt one. In
tact, my father used to coufess that it
wae only the unpleasantness of the |
thing that upsct him and that for all
practical purposes  Jerry's  flugers
might have been made of cotton wool
for all the harm they could do”

“That’s all very fine,” said the lust |
speaker again. “A ghost story Is a '
ghost story, sir, but when a geotleman
tella a tale of a ghost In the hyase in |
which one Is golng to sleep 1 call It
blamed ungentlemanly.”

“Pooly! Nonscnse!" sald the old gen-
tleman, rising. “Ghosts can’t hurt you, '
For my own part, [ should rather like
to see one, Good night, gentlemen.”

“Good night.” sald the others. “And
1 only bope Jerry'll pay you a visit,”
added the wervons man as the door
closed.

“Bring some more whisky, George,"
stid a stout commercial. “1 want keep-
g up when the talk turns this way.”

“Shall 1 light the gas, Mr. Mal-

L

e lm ¥ sald George, 3 |
“No; the fire's very comfortable™

! drank It greedily and with a

There's only a glimmer of light there,
and 'e was sitting on the floor behind
the bar. 1 pearly trod on "lm.”
+ “Oh, yow'll never make

A man,

{ George!” sald Malcolm.

“Well, It took me unawares,” sald
the walter; “not that 1'd bave gone to
the bar by myself if I'd known It was
there, and 1 don't belleve you would
elther, sir.”

“Nonsense!" sald Malcolm,
and feteh him in”

“You don't know what it's like, sir,”
gnid George, catching him by the
sleeve, “It ain't fit to look at by your-
self; it ain't, indeed. 1It's got the—
what's that ¥"

They all started at the sound of a

“1'll go

| smothered ery from the stairease and

the sound of somebody running hur-
riedly along the passage. Before any-
body could speak the door flew open,
and a fAgure, bursting Into the room,
flung itself, gasping and shivering, ap-
on them.

“What I1s 1t? YWhat's the matter?”
demanded Maleolm  “Why, It's Mr
Hirst!™ He shook him roughly and
then held some spirit to hiv lps, Hirst
slhiarp
futake of his breath gripped Lim by
the arm.

“Light the gas Geasge.”
eolm.

The waiter obeyed hastily. Hirst, a
hlierons hne pitiable fignre o knee
breeches and coat, a large wig all awry

said ial)

" and his face a mess of grease palnt

chung to him, tremhling,

“Now, what's the matter?’ asked
Maleolm,

“I've seen 11! sald Hirst, with a
hysterical sob. “O Lord, I'll never

L play the fool again—never!"

“Seen what?' asked the others

“Him =it —the ghost — anything!"
sald Hirst wildly.

“Hot!” said Maleolm uneasily.

“1 was coming down the stalra,” sald
Hirst; “just capering down as |
thought It ought to do. 1 felt a tap”—

He broke off suddenly and pesred
nervonsly through the open door inte
the passage.

“1 thought I saw It again.” he whis
pered.  “Look—at the foot of the stalrs
Can you see anything ¥

“No; there's nothing thers,” said Mal
colin, whose own volee skook & little
“Go on. Yon felt a tap on your shoul
der” —

“l turped round and saw it—a lttle
wicked head and a white dead face-
pakb!™

“That's what | saw In the bar,™ sald
Giearge. “Horrld It was—devilish."”

Hirst shwildered and, still retaining
Lils nervous grip of Maleolm's sleeve,
drupped luto a chalr.

“Well, it's a most unaccountable
thing.” sald the dumfonunded Malcolm
turniug round to the others. “It's the
last thme 1 cowe to this house.”

“1 leave tomorrow,” sald George, 1
wouldn't go down to that bar again by
myself—no, not for (530"

“I's talking about the thing that's
caused It, 1 expect,” sald one of the
men, “We've all been talking about
this and having it In our minds. Prac
tically we've been forming a spiritual
istie elrele without kuowing 10"

“Dinsli the old gentleman!” sald Mal
colm heartlly. “Upon my soul, I'm
half afraid to go to bed. It's odi they
should Dboth think they saw some
thing."

“I saw It as plain as [ see you, sir,”
sald George solemnly. “Praps If you
keep your eyes turned up the passage
you'll see It for yourselr.”

They followed the direction of lhis
finger, but saw nothing, although one
of them fancled that a head peeped
round the corner of the wall

“Who'll come down to the bar?’ sald
Malcolm, looking round.

“You can go If you like," sald one of
the others, with a faint langh. “We'll
walt here for you." 4

The stout traveler walked toward the
door and took a few steps up the pas-
sage. Then he stopped. All was quite
silent, and he walked slowly to the
end and looked down fearfully toward
the glass partition which shuat off the
bar. Three times he made as though
to go to it; then bhe turned back and,
glaneing over his shoulder, came hur
riedly back to the room.

“Md you wsee It, sir?
George.

“Dou’t know,” sald Maleolm shortly,
“l fancied 1 saw something, but It
might have been fancy., I'm In the
mood to see anything just now. How
are you feeling now, sir?”

“Oh, 1 feel a bit better now,” said
Hirst somewhat brusquely as all eyes
were turned upon him. *“I dare say
you think I'm easily secared, but you
didn't see it?"

“Not at all,” sald Malcolm, smiling
falntly despite himself,

“I'm golug to bed,"” sald MHirst, notic
Ing the smile and resenting It. “Will
you share my room with me, Somers?

“I will, with pleasure,” sald his
friend, *“provided you don't mind
sleeping with the gas on full all night.”

He rose from his seat and, bidding
the company a friendly good night, left
the room with his crestfallen friend
The others saw them to the foot of the
stairs and, having heard their dom
close, returned to the coffee roowm.

“Well, 1 suppose the bet's off.,” sald
the stout commercial, poking the fire
and standing with his legs apart on
the hearth rug, “though, as far as |
can see, | won it. [ never saw a man
so scared In all my life. Sort of poetic
Justice about It, 1sn't there?"

“Never mind about poetry or jus
tice,” sald one of the llsteners. “Who's
golng to eleep with me?"

“I will,” sald Malcolm affably.

“And 1 suppose we share a room to-
gether, Mr. Leek,” sald the third man,
turning to the fourth.

“No, thank you” sald the other
briskly. “I dou’t belleve In ghosts. 1t
anytbing comes into my room, | shall
shoot It.”

“That won't hurt a spirit,
said Malecohn declsively.

“Well, the noise’ll be like company
to me,” said Leek, “and it'll wake the
house too. But if you're nervous, sir,"
he added, with a grin, to the man whe
bhad suggested sharing his room,
“George'll be only too pleased to sleep
on the doormat inside your room, I
know."

“That 1 will, sir,” sa!d George ler
vently. “and if you gentlemen would
only come down with me to the bar te
put the gas out I could never be suff
clently grateful.”

“Come oun, sald Malcolm, taking a
candie from the fireplace and lighting
it. “We'll take this to come back
with.”

They went out in a body, with the
exception of Leek, peering carefully
before them as they went. The bar
looked uninviting enough in the light
of one small jet, and the billlard room,
with the table shrouded in white hol-
land, losked so grewsome that Mal-
colm bhastisyy shut the door as they
passed it. Then George turned the
light out in the bar, and they returned
unmolested to the coffee room and,
avolding the sardonie smlle of Leek.
prepared to separate for the night.

“Give me the candle while you put
the gas out, George,” sald the traveler.

The walter handed It to him and ex-
tingulshed the gas, and at the same
moment all distinetly heard a step in
the passage outside, It stopped at the
door, and as they watched with bated
breath the door creaked and slowly
opened, Malcolm, with the candle ex-
tended, fell back open mouthed as a
white, leering face with sunken eye-
balls and closely cropped, bullet head
nppeared at the opening. Leek, with a
fulnt scream, sprang from his chalr
aud stood by the others, breathing
heavily.

For a few seconds the creature stood
regarding them, blinking In a strange
fashion at the ecandle; then, with a
sidling movement, it came a little way
lnto ibhe room aod stood there aa If be-
wildered.

Not a man spoke or moved, but all
wateger with o karrible fagcine*ior. ae
the creature removed It dirty neck-
cloth and its head rolled on ita shoul-
der. For a minute It paused and then,
holding the rag before it, moved toward
Malcolm.

The candle went out suddenly with a
flash and a bang. There was a smell
of powder, and something writhed In
the darkness on the floor, There was
a faint, choking cough, and then sl
lence,

Malcollm was the first to speak.
“Matches!™ he sald In a strange volce.
He took a box from his pocket and rat-
tled them insanely. George, who had
put his foot on something on the floor,
took them from him and struck one.
Then he leaped at the gas and a flame
burst from the mateh. Malcolm touch-
ed the thing on the floor with his foot
and found it soft.

He looked at his companions. They
mouthed inquiries at him, but he shook
his head. He Uit the candle and, kneel-
ing down, examined the silent thing on
the floor. Then he rose swiftly and,
dipping his bandkerchlef In the water

whispered

Leek,"

lug at it. Leek's pistol fell to the toor
and he shut out the slght with his
Lands, but the others, crowiding for
ward, gazed spellbound at the dead
face of Hirst.

Before a word was spoken the door
opened and Somers hastily entered the
room, His eyes fell on the floor. “Good
God!™ be eried.  “You didnt"—

Nobody spoke.

“1 told him not to," be sald In a suf-
focating volee. *1 told him not to. 1
told him"—

He leaned against the wall deathly
sick, put his arms out feebly apd fell
fainting into the traveler's arms

WITH AX AND BLOCK.

Criminal Exeeutions In Prussia St}
Performed by the Headaman,

Seventeenth century methods still
prevail in Prussia in the matter of the
execntlon of eriminals. The man sen-
tenced there to suffer capltal punish
ment Is led to the fatal block, and his
head is chopped off with identically the
game sort of ax as that which was
used to put a period to the career of
Charles 1. in the Tower of London on
that fateful 30th of January 252 years
ago. Peactically the only difference
between the twentieth century execu
tion and that of the time of Cromwel
fs that the condemned Is not put tc
death publicly.

In many parts of the German empire
the gulllotine has taken the place of
the gallows and the bleck, but in Prus
sia old fashioned justice clings tena-
clously to the old fashions, and not
the rope nor the automatic knife nor
the power of electricity has been able tc
displace the broadax as the law's offi
clal implement of death. The only

sslon le to dern sentiment
is In the garb of the executioner,

This functionary does not, as in the
earlier times, dresa In doublet and hose
and hide his ensapguined identity be
hind a frightsome mask. [Instead, he
appears at the execution garbed in s
frock coat of somber hue and correct
cut, and he wears upon his head, even
when delivering the desth stroke, a tall
sllk hat., His three assistants are sim-
flarly attired.

Why this garb was chosen no one
can say authoritatively., It Is one of
those things the origin of which ap
pears to have been forgotten with the
originators. But It is the lawful cos
tume, preseribed In the regulations,
which apply also to the twelve eivil-
lan witnesses who must attend an ex-
ecution, with the result that a stranger
witness |s unable to say until the ax
has fallen which of the other fifieen
sllk hatted, frock coated Individuals
grouped about him s the man whe
lives by death.—New York Press.

FLOWER AND TREE.

Keep begonias where the alr s not
too dry, and they will pot drop their
leaves,

In watering house plants sufficient
should be given to soak the soil thor
oughly.

A tree is nearly dormant in winter,
especlally one that has been lately
transplanted.

Plants In a dormant state require
very lttle water during the winter,
and an excess will canse decay.

Drenching rosebushes with strong
quassia tea Is a goo® curative of bugs
and other destructive insects and pests.

To root cuttings quickly fill a saucer
full of sand, into which the slips may
be set. Keep the sand the consistency
of mud.

Never give up a decaying rosebush
until you have tried watering it two or
three times a week with soot tea for a
short time,

Repotting of plants becomes neces-
sary for two reasons—the plant uses
up the avallable fertility in the sol)
and filis the pots with roots.

To prevent crotched trees from split
ting after they come into bearing twist
and fasten two small limbs together,
and as the stem grows it will prevent
eplitting.

Cuttings of quick growing herbace-
ous plauts, like hellotrope, verbena,
phlox, geraniums, root quickly, chrys-
anthemumus quickest of all. Choose
cuttings when the plants are most vig-
Orons,

Quaint Plea For a Penslon.

All sorts of speclal pleas bave been
made in applications for pensions. One
of the most ludicrous was made in
Portland,. When the applicant was
asked is he ever served In the army or
navy, he said, “No.” Asked »as to
what grounds he based his application
on, he sald that he was in eastern Or-
egon when the Indians went on the
warpath; that in making for a point of
safety he and some other men were at-
tacked by the Indians, one of the other
men being killed and another wounded,
He escaped on account of the fleetness
of his horse, but the encounter caused
him such excitement that he had had
occaslonal fits ever sinee, and on ac
count of the tits he thought he was en.
titied to a pevsion.—Portland Orego-
nian,

Webster and Disraell.

Disraell once met Danlel Webster at
a time when American statesimen were
rarer visitors in England than they
now are. “Ie seemed to me,” “Diagy™
reported, “a complete Brother Jona-
than—a remarkable twang and all that.
He slyr goon to the levae™ added Dig
raell, strougly accenting the last syl
lable, “Dizzy” nevertheless noted the
Americau orator's “fine brow and bee
tled, deep set eyes,” but it was Sydney
Smith who declared of him that wo
man could be o wise as Danlel Web-
ster looked.

Passing of n Star.

“Madam,” sald the facetious boarder,
“this turkey reminds me of a steadily
waning dramatic star.”

“Well,” said the landlady, 1 suppose
you want somebody to ask you why.”
“Because,” sald the facetious board-
er, “it comes on In smaller and yet
smaller parta”—Cleveland Plain Deal-
er.

Punetuate It.

Take this sentence, printed nakedly:
“It was and 1 said aot of” As It
siands it Is enough to give the reader
vertigo befors Le gracps Its import.
Yroperly stopped and buoyed with
commas, it is 5 perfectly simple and
natural senience, as you will see when

jug. bent down again and grimiy wiped

Jou have got the grip of your senses.

the white face, Then he sprang back !
with a cry of lperedulons borror, poict |

| thought the last time | saw you that

_CLAE'B_ DISTINCTIONS,

They tio Almost Down te the Very
Bottam of seclety.

Sowe sort of class feeling 1s, we be-
lieve, inberent in humau npature. Peo
ple oftén speak as though these de-
marcations existed only amoug the
middle and upper classes, but such s
not the fact. Indeed it Is very far
from the fuct. No more misleading
labels than “ithe classes” and “the
masses” were ever lnvented., There
Are no masses, rightly speaking. Class
distinetions go almost down to the bot-
tom—not  quite, of course, hecuuse
there I8 always a residuum  who
theough their fanit or their misfortune
have peither the pride nor the imag-
Ination te sort themselves,

Money is not an absolute criterion of
soclal position. Character, In so far
us It Is reflected In propriety of be
havior, counts for a great deal. A
rowdy fawily sink direetly, though
they may have money to waste, and a
respactable widow may retain her su-
periority in the face of grinding pover-
ty. The sweme of good manners, the
very hadge of gentility, Is to he
“quiet,”” pever to let the sound of
mirth, guarreling or lamentation pro-
eewd owt of your dwelling.

This sign of social distinction Is ap-
preciated down to the very bottom,
On the apper rimgs of the social lad-
der we should say that those social
distinctions which ean be defined at
all rest upon birth, money and brains.
Among the poor they rest upon money [
and manners, and the latter, alas, are,
below a certaln wage, woefully de
pendent upon the former.—Spectator.

"RELICS OF EARLY DAYS.'

¥ all Fences and Dugost Canoes Sar-
vive Clvilisation's March.

One of the remarkable features of
country life in America 18 the singular
persistence of the rall fence and the
dungout canoce. No matter how thickly
settled a section may become or how
long it may have bheen settled, these
two survivors of early settlement linger
on as stubbornly as ever. Today In the
thickest settled parts of New England
pnd New York the rall fence s met
with, while the shad fishermen of the
I'otomac and James rivers and Chesa-
peake bay, on the banks of which the
first English settlements in America
were established, still manufacture and
riploy the old dugout canoe in making
the rounds of their shad nets.

The dugout canoe is the simplest and
most primitive water craft known and
was used by prehistoric man, both in
this country, Furope and Asia, It Is
made out of a log of wood by trimming
the outside down 1o the proper propor-
tions of a boat and by “digging out”
the Inside with an adz and by the nid
of fire. The Potomae river dugout Is to-
day pretty much the same as It was
in the days of Powhatan and differs
from the general run of dugout canoes
fn the absence of a curved bow and
stern and In baving rather high sides,
which rise to a summit from elther
end of the boat, being highest in the
middle, where the seat Is placed.—
Washington [Most.

Canny In Second Engagement.

For years & young man and young
woman had been engaged, and each
had economized with a view of hav-
ing the more to spend when they
shonild marry, Six wonths ago, how-
ever, the engagement was broken, and
shortly afterward the young woman
became the fAancee of another man,
This man she encournges to spend his
money lavishly—on her. He has bought
her beautiful silver for her toilet table,
the latest desigh and engraved with
her initlals; a handsome leather trav-
eling bag completely fitted out, rugs,
books and other articles to inake home
cowfortable.

“No wmore economizing for me,” says
the girl. “If he invests so much In
me, we won't be so likely to quarrel,
and certainly he will not have the mon.
ey to spend on ancther girl,” which is
the wisdom that rules sentiment in
these modern days.—New York Press,

Those Dull Dacks.

1 recal! Mr. Lowell telling, jocosely,
fn an after dinner gpeech in Cambridge
how he met an acquaintance (of dubl-
ons standing) whose cheerful face and
happy demeanor led him to ask the
canse of such exuberant felicity.

“Why,"” said the genial smiler, “I've
discovered a way to make my fortune,
We all know that the reason for the
fine Aavor of the wild dueck is the wild
celery on which it feeds, Now, 1 pro-
pose to feed it to the domestic duck and
supply the market.”

SBome weeks later, on meeting his ac
quaintance again, Mr. Lowell found
him guite depressed and inconsolable,
“Why are you looking so nnhappy? 1

yon were on the point of making your

fortune with ducks. Wouldn't It
work ¥
“No,” was the reply: “the things

won't eat it.”"—Atlantic.

‘Tarily Answered,

The prineipal of a certain high school
tells a joke on himsell with much en-
Joyment. One day during an exami-
nation, when he was visiting the varl-
ous rooms, he stopped to ask a very
hright hoy o =wm in slgehra, and, al
though the problem was comparatively
easy, he could not answer it. The prin- |
cipal remarked with some show of se-
verity:

My Doy, o vugby W Ue Blie W ue
that. At your age George Washington

GATHERING OPIUM,

Waw the Peinls asd Julee of the
Puppy Plant Are Frocared.

It Is & sort of garden caltivation, the
Poppy plants belog grown o ltth
pquares or beds intersected by tiny wa
ter channels for lrrigation whereve
this Is possible, The growth of the
plants I&  carefully tended, and &
kength the time comes when they burw
out lnte fower, and the ficlds look like
n sheet of sllver as the white petals of
the flowers glisten in the morning dew

These bwautiful petals are the firs
produce of the #rop, for the women and
ehilldren of the cultivators’ famille
vomie forth and pick them off one by
10 wml earclfully dry them, so tha
they may serve alterward as the cover
fug of the mannfactured cakes o
spinm,  Then the poppies, witk theih
bare enpsule heads, remain standing by
the open teld until it s cousidered tha
they are ripe for lancing, The culti
vators thon come forth in the evening
and, with an lmplement not unlike the
knives of a cupping Instrument, the)
pearify the capsule on its sides witl
deep incisions, so that the julce ma;
exude,

In the early morning the cultivaton
reappesr with a seraping knife and
their earthenware pois, and the]
scrape off the exuded juice aud collec
it in their pots. And this s scrud
opium.— Blackwood's Magazine.

A FORCED SALE.
frith’s Purchase of Hisa Own Por
trailt Painted by Himsell.

Here s the astonishing history o
oue of Frith's own portraits painted by
himself. The celebrated R, A. had en
tirely forgotten Its existence until a
friend entered his studio one wmorning
and asserted that a capital pleture of
himself was on view in a small shoy
’n Great Portiand street. “It's not s
bit like what you are now,” observec
the friend, “but it may have resemble(
gou some years ago. Go and look ai
"

Mr. Frith went and found his own
fmage after an estrangewent of forty-
five years. He determined to buy it
though he had not the faintest recollee
tion of having painted it. “Ah, a por
trait!” said Frith to the woman Ir
charge of the shop after he had pre
tended to examine several other works,
“Whose likeness is that?” “That,"” sald
fthe lady, “is a portrait of the celebrat-
‘'ed artist, Frith, painted by himself."
FWhy, he must be an elderly man,”
‘put in the artist. The woman remark
'ed that he was young once, “Humph!
jquoth the genial W. P. F. “Not muck
of a picture.”

To this the

woman demurred and
lasked £20 for the canvas. It was
Frith’s turn  to appear surprised.
“Well,” replled the shopkeeper with-
I:ut moving a muscle, “it ¢cost us nearly
s much. We shall make a very small
rofit. You see, It I8 very valuable be
ause the artist is deceased!” “De
ceased!”  exclnimed the astonished
ailnter. “Dead, do you mean?' “Yes,
ir; died of drink. My hushand attend-
ed the funeral.”

Frith bought the picture, but did not
revive for some time,—Chambers' Jour-
nal.

: Ages of Birds,

Among birds the swan lives to be
‘the oldest. In extreme cases reaching
|:'m years, The falcon has been known
ito Tive 162 years. An eagle died in 1819
which had been eanght 104 years be-
fore amnd was then quite old. A white
headed vulture, which was caught io
|l'|'l’l6. died in the aviary at Schonbrun,
Fu-ar Vienna, In 1824, Parrots live more
I

han a century, Water birds have &
{long life, exceeding that of several gen-
lerations of men. Ravens also live over
a hundred years,
| Im captivity magpies live from twen:
|l_r to twenty-five years, and still longer
in freedom, The common hen attaing
ithe age of from fifteen to twenty years,
Doves live ten years and the littie sing-
ng birds from eight to seventeen years,
The nightingale’'s life Is the shortest,
ten years heing the longest, and next
lcomes the blackbird, which never lives
longer than fifteen years.

A Historian's Rewnrd,

On April 5 1605, John Stow, tallo
and historian, died. His minute am
painstaking survey ean never bhe over
looked by any one who wishes to know
London of the sixteenth century, [
contiing a wealth of fact and detal
and has, moreover, been described a
the most picturesque of narratives, A
the age of eighty years he was givel
by Jumes 1, as a reward for his man}
and useful books and chronicies -a I
cense to heg!

“We have heen pleased to grant,
runs the license, “our Letters Paten
under our great S8eal of England there
by authorizing him to coilect among
our loving subjects their voluntary con
tributions and kind gratunities,” Whe
the license had been extended so as t
avall for two years, it yielded from 1
single London parish the magnificen
sum of seven and sixpence,

John Btow's monnment s n pleasim
work in terra cotta on the wall of 5t
Andrew’s undershnft. The fire of Lon
fdon that destroyed so much spared the
effigy of London's chronicler, so tha
the posterity for which he Inborec
might photograph it.—London News,

What intiermittiency Means,
Intermittency is that form of irreg-
ularity In which the pulse appears to
dron & hant ncrgeionally. In some In
slances it occurs regularly and two or

was a surveyor.”

The boy looked him straight in the
eye and answered:

“Yes, sir, and at your age he was
president of the United States.”

The conversation dropped ot that |
point.—8St. Louls Post-Dispatch. |

Her Very Clear Thoughts,
“Well, auuty, what are your thochts
uboot marryin'?" asked a young wom-
n In Bcotiand the other day of her
unt, a decent body who had reached
shady side of life without having
mmitted matrimony.
“ "Deed, lassie,” frankly replied the
Indy, “I've had but three thochts
boot it a* my days, an’ the last Is like

be the langest. Kirst, then, when | ' 49 ghe was about to land them.” —Town

was young. like yoursel’, 1 thoeht,
ha'll 1 tak*” Then, as time began
to wear by, | thocht, “Wha'll T get?

three times per minute for several
bours. Sowmetimes, also, it Is very Ir
regular and Is noted a number of
times within a few seconds and not
again for a minute or more. This pe
cullarity generally causes much un-
easiness. Yet, while It may be a very
serious symptom and associated with
grave and Incurable disease of the
heart, it often signifies merely a fune-
tlonal disturbanee which Is In nowise

dangerous.

Fisherman's Luck,
“] understand that Miss Specle
caught a duke while fishing In Eu-

“Yes, but she declares that she hook-
ed two princes, and they got away just

and Country.
“Respect for those that labor under

An' after | got my leg broken wi’ that burdens.” 8o sald Napoleon as he met

whumel oot o° Baunders MeDruathie's

cart my thochis syne have bin, 'Wh‘l.l’

tak’ me? *

a porter on the Parls highways and
stepped aside to give the laborer the
right of way.
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BLAKE,

Bright's Discase and Diabetcs
Are Positively Curable.

Adolph Weake, the well known plonser of
Grocn sireet, San Francisco, one of the found
wrs of the Califern & Cracker Company, luwer
viewed Decrmber 11, 1901 @

Q - Will you permit us to refer 1o you as oue
ol hose ewred of disbeies by the Fulion Com
pounds?

A —You may. Itought to be known.
Wld » great many aboul it myself

Q - You found it hurd to convinee them?

A —Quly those cured can belivve asily. You
will huve grost diMoulty in makiog people be-
lieve it

Q —Had physicians diaguosed your cose as
dimbetos?
A.—Bevoral,
[ hadt to sieep with my haond under my back 1o
sustain me so | could rest

Q —How loag before you began Lo improve?
A~It wok hold slowly—1it must bave been
several weeks,

Q. ~How long before you wers fully restored?
A.—~About & yoar

? —i'w’ you recull apy you told about ity

A —Upe was & Mrs. D a friend of ours (s the
souniry. ar troubly was HBriZhat's Disease
She, too, recoyerod

Q—Any other?

A=A Indy friend lo Windsor, Sonoma Coun
iy, was swollen with dropsy, and I sent her the
Hright's Discase ( ompound, the scoeoud dozed
completely rostorin s hor

Q.—# hat do you think now of the ourablliity
of dright's Msease and Diabotes?

A —Cures await those who will take these
Compounds for & suficient length of thme.

1 bave

The kidoeys ware slso affecled

Modieal works agree that Bright's Disesss
and Dabetes are inourable, bul 87 per cenl. are
positively recovering under the Iton Cow-
pounds. (Commeon forms of kidney complajvt
and rheumatism offer but whort resistance. )
Price, $1 for the Bright's Discase sud §1.5) for
the Diubetic Compound. John J. Fulion Co.,
2 Montgomery street, San Frapelsco, sole
COmpounders ‘ree tests made for petlenis.
Descriptive pamphlet malled free.

‘Save the Baby.

The mortality among bables during the
thiee teething years (8 something f(rightful.
The census of 130 shows that about one lu

avery seven sucoumbs
The cause s apparent. With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontanel (opening (n the

skull) closing up and Its teeth ‘orming, all
these coming at once credale a demand for
bone material that nearly half  the little
systermns  are  deficlent In.  The result s
jeevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar-
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, ete., that
prove terribly fatal. The deaths in 180 under
three years were 3009, to say nothing of
oulside the hig cliles that
and this in the United

the wvast number
were Dot reported,
States alone,
When baby begins to sweal, wWorry or ory
out In sleep don't walt, and the need s
neither medicine nor narcotics What the
little syetem s corying out for Is more bone
material., Sweetman's Teething Food sup-
plies It. Tt has saved the lives of thotnsands
af bables, They begin to Improve within
forty-elght hours Here s whal physiclans
think or
204 Washington 8t

San Francisco, June 3, 182
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 fatalitier are the result of
Your food supplies what the
deficlent system denmnds, and [ have had
surprising success with 2. n scores of cases
this diet, given with their Tegular food, has
not falled to check the nfantile distresses.
Beveranl of the more serious cases would, 1
feel sure, have been fatal without It. It can-
not be too gulckly brought to the attention
of the mothers of the country. It Is an ab-
solute necessity.

slow teething.

L. ©C, MENDEL, M. D

Petaluma, Cal.,, Seplember 1, M3
Dear Sirs—1 have just tried the teething
food In two cases and in both It was a suo-
CPrRE One was a4 very serious case, so oriti-
val that It was brought te me from another
city for treatment. Fatal results were feared.
In three days the baby ceased worrying and

commenced cating and s now well. Iis action
in this ease was remarkable. 1 would ad-
vise you to put it in every drug store Iin this

oty Yours,

L M. PROCTOR, M. D.
Bweetman's Teething Food will earry baby
salely and comfortably through the most dan-
gvrous period of child life. It renders lane-
ing of the gums unnecessary. It Is the safest
plan and a blessing to the baby to not walt
for symptoms but to commence glving it the
fourth or fifth month. Then all the teeth
will come healthfully, without pain, dis-
trows or lanelng. It Is an.auxiliary to their
regular diet and easily taken, PFrice W cents
(enough for six weeks), sent postpald on re-
celpt of price. Paciflo Coast Agents, Inland
Drug Co., Mills Building, San Francisco.

How Savages Came to Use Knives,

The first men, armed with the sim-
plest weapons or with none at all, pur-
sued In the chase the animals that
served them as food and, being gener-
ally in a state of starvation, tore them
to pleces with their fingers and de-
voured on the spot the flesh, raw and
bloody. In time they domesticated an-
{fmals that assisted them In hunting
and Invenied the how and spear that
enabled them to kiil their prey at a
greater distance.

The knife was invented as an Instru-
ment of attack or defense or for rough
cutting and carving and, being com-
monly worn on the person, was found
convenfent in eating sand bécame In
time an accessory of the table for rea-
sons 80 obvious that they require no
explanation.

—_— —— g

All Souls' College, Oxford.

IPerhaps the most expensive educa-
tion in the world is enjoyed by the un-
dergraduates of All Souls® college, Ox-
ford. There are usually but four of
them in residence, all of them on the
foundation, with just enough to keep
them comfortably in their rooms aloft
aver-the so'loze kitchone, Thr eo'lage
revenues approach £15,000 a year, which
should give an exeellent education to
four young men. But All Souls’ de-
votes Its money mainly to the support
of tellows and Lne cuit of good living,
and the undergraduates get thelr edn-
eatlon by arrangement from other col-
leges.— London Chronicle.

Olden Time “Raiment.”

In early Bibie days richly embrolder.
ed rahiment wps enumerated with the
gold, silver and other valuable property
of a rich man. In that primitive age
Dame Fashion was not the fickle god-
dess she 18 nt present, and the “ral-
ment” so frequently mentioned in the
Holy Scriptures descended from father
to son ns n valuable part of the inher-
tance. Ralment was often sent, with
gold and gems, as a present to digni-
taries,

it took nei months, but years, to or-
nament some of these garments, and
the gold thread so lavishly used in
embroldering them was real gold.
Moses describes the process of making
the gold thread that was used in orna-
menting the tabernacle. The hablt of
making preseuts of rare needlework 1s
still common among eastern nations

who changed their customs so slowly.




