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Before she found a way to speak to 
Beulah of Torn McGrath's lightness 
she gut a letter from BeuUb'a mother 
mentioning tbe same subject as a 
bisrsay rej*ort and adding that she 
bud written of it to Beulah why. sbe 
lid not say, and wlm knows?

Tbe day that this letter came Beulah 
did nut come Imine to dinner. It was 
8 o'clock when Miss Nancy heard the 
door of the Hut hall open and. hurrying 
to the parlor entrance with umiccus 
turned spited. saw Beulah dragging her 
self wearily into her own tiny bed 
room. A feeling of relief was suc­
ceeded by a righteous and tempered 
indignation In Miss Nancy's heart. Kl»r 
bad not Intimated to tbe other girls 
that Beulub'a absence was to her un­
expected; ou the contrary, so far as 
was consistent with her Ideas of Pres­
byterian doctrine^ she had Intimated 
exactly tbe other thing. Sbe was dis­
posed to maintain something like 
boarding school discipline over her 
girls, and they, sbe well knew, with 
their associations, were all too likely 
to Imbibe the odious doctrines of 
youthful feminine freedom with which 
the dreadful Sunday papers reeked. Sbe 
now thought that to go at once and 
speak to Beulab alone would be the 
beat way of maintaining discipline. 
Sbe knocked at tbe door and. Immedi­
ately openiug it, found herself face to 
face with a very white, wide eyed 
young woman, who stood in front of 
her chaperon as If barring tbe way.

“Beulab, my deur child,” began Miss 
Nancy in her most sadly serious way, 
her hands resting upon her stomach. 
“1 cannot feel that this evening yon 
have treated me or my househokl with 
the respect that is my due. and I feel 
that it is for your own”—

"Because 1 did not come home to din­
ner?” Beulab broke in, in an unfamil­
iar, hard voice and without the slight­
est uppnrent consciousness of the rude­
ness of her interruption. "1 beg your 
pardon; I am very sorry.”

“Where 
said Miss 
up to her 
plinarian.

"Been?”
her hair away from her forehead and 
looking through space. “I don't know 
—oh. I have been walking.” Sbe 
brought her eyes back to Miss Nancy’s 
and then added quickly: “1 had my 
lunch very late; 1 don't want any din 
ner. I have been taking a little exer­
cise In the park.”

This explanation was a small conces­
sion to duty and decency, to be sure, 
but Miss Nancy's well trained ear was 
conscious of a singular indifference in 
tbe girl's tone. Sl’e wax uncomforta­
ble. Sbe felt like retreating. She did 
retreat, but not till she had covered? 
that move by saying: "Very well. B«u- 
lali, but I don't expect this ,o occur 
again. It is not proper conduct. I 
will go and fix you a plate of bread 
ami butter and make you a cup of cof­
fee and bring them to you. It is my 
duty.” raising her voice a trifle in an­
swer to Beulah's Impatient wave of 
protest, “to see that you do not Injure 
your lieultb by your own your own 
folly. I ahull expect you to eat some­
thing.”

Miss Nancy's inward sense of weak­
ness had driven tier Into an Irritation 
uncommon with Inr. She wax now 
moved to martyr herself to Beulah’s 
bad behavior and proceeded to arrange 
the little lunch instead of asking tlie 
servant to do it. When sbe returned 
with a tray In her hand, she opened tbe 
door without kuocking. Beulah wax 
seated ou the floor with her writing 
desk In tier lap. 
Nancy came in, 
did not get up. 
tbe demands of
them rather scantily, mid Miss Nancy 
egrried herself out with unsof.ened 
dignity. She did not disturb Beulah 
again that night, although she kept an 
eye on the girl's transom long after 
she herself went to bed mid at 1 o'clock 
saw tbe gas burning in that room with 
the complex emotions of a household­
er, a guardian of youth ami a good 
Woman who despite herself feared that 
a great mistake bad been made ami 
that site shared the responsibility for 
It.

During the next week her uneasiness 
declined. Life went on comfortably 
enough. Beulab worked hard, but she 
ate her meals aud talked to pimple mid 
altogether liehaved more like a Chris­
tian than she had done In a long time.

“Thank heaven, that girl Im. come 
to her senses'.” said Miss Nancy to 
herself, mid her complacency as a 
guide, philosopher ami friend renewed 
Its strength like the eagle. But tlie 
week after this did not begin so well. 
On Its last day Beulah came home at 
9 r’rioek !.u H»e afternoon. a very un­
usual thing. One of tbe other girls 
met her as she >-mne 1« mid exclaimed 
about her white face. A minute later 
all«* heard a heavy fall in Beulah's 
rovto auJ. rujUag In, ww her, JooHre 
so pitifully alight mid young In her 
sore trouble, lying unconscious an the 
floor. When Beulah came to herself, 
she would say nothing to any one. She 
simply lay there, white as tier pillow, 
with her eyes shut, shaking her head 
sometimes with a little suffering «•■owl 
when sbe was spoken to. Miss Nancy 
was absolutely cowed. She was too 
far gone to put down tbe little buzz of 
sympathetic and Interestixl gossip go­
ing on around her; for yob may lie sure 
these other girls had their Ideas of the 
trouble, though, to do Benlah justice, 
she bad made uo confidences ami 
temperamentally attached to the 
nlty of sectwy.

But the time had come when
well ordered personal reserve was to 
break down. One of th«1 girls the one 
abe liked liest—was detailed to sit with 
her. and tbe other went about her af 
fairs, and when Miss Nancy stole away 
from the eye of man the little nurse 
laid her curly bead down on tbe foot 
of the bed and broke Into sobs It was 
< most heterodox thing for a nurse to

have you been. Beulah?" 
Nancy, still trying to live 
standard of an ideal disci

Beulah repeated, pushing

She closed It ns Miss 
but for a moment she 

When she awoke to 
courtesy, she fulfilled

was 
dig

her
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do but Beulah o|ieue«l tier eyes 
then held out her arms, and as the 
young things clasped each oilier she 
fell into a wild weeping that was tbe 
most merciful thing In *be

“I knew It would come;
Patty." she cried at Inst 
strained whisper—"I knew 
I'd suffer like this some time, 
at first. I didn't mind. I didn't feel 
as if I cart'd alsiut lieing married. 
They said I'd lie a great artist. I 
wanted to be. but I knew this would 
come. I did not say It to myself, but 
I know.”

After awhile she talked a little more 
calmly and poun-d into Pat'y’s small, 
palpitating *>osom a deal of inuocent 
young history.

“We'd been engaged ever since we 
were nothing but children.” she said, 
bolding tight to Patty’s band and 
drawing herself toward her as if ane 
felt tlmt In some way Patty might 
help her. “He wanted to be married 
before, but I thought I'd rather be a 
girl a little longer, and then came tbe 
painting, and Miss Nancy and every­
body said I'd— Oh, what does it mat­
ter—what does all that matter? When 
you are engaged a long time like that, 
you get to think you don’t care so 
much, but Il's only because away down 
you care more. And Tom never said a 
hard word to me; maybe he didn't mind 
—but he did. oh, he did then. Why 
should he remember when 1 could do 
such a thing?”

Wide eyed Patty opened her brave 
little mouth to speak, and the way 
Beulah half raised herself, leaning for­
ward with eyes straining to read what 
she should say before the words were 
formed, was a heartsickening revela­
tion of distraught, hopeless hopes of 
help.

“Tell him. tell him now,” whispered 
Pattjj, but «be was frightened enough 
when Beulah flung her hand away 
and. burying her face in the pillows, 
sought Io stifle a burst of hysterical 
erics. When she could, Beulah pressed 
her hand an instant again, but begged 
her to go way—go away, and make 
everybody leave her alone.

The next morning when Miss Nancy 
went In and found her still lying as

n
u

and 
two

world.
I knew It 
In a loud. 

It! I knew 
I didn't

Minx Kan’ u xlartcd toward her, crying 
“My child, niy child!”

she had left her, but with open eyes 
that some way looked as if she had 
not closed them through all the night, 
she said thut she must send for a doc­
tor. Beulah turned her head, looked 
at her and tl en said very distinctly:

"Miss Nancy, you must not send for 
a doctor till I tell you to. When 1 can, 
I'll see one If I need, but 1 have got 
to manage my own life now. Please 
leave me alone. Thank you for your 
kindness.” And she turned her face 
to the wall.

Miss Nancy could only pulse with an 
indignation that her other emotions 
were powerless to override, but she 
had an indefinable fear of a conflict, 
and she went away and stayed away. 
Beulah lay there silent all day. It was 
after dinner when Patty, going into the 
dimly lighted room again, heard her 
speak.

"Patty,” she said In a wooden, 
steady voice, “I have written. That’s 
what’s so terrible.”

"When?” asked the Intelligent Patty.
“More than two weeks ago.”
"All sorts of things happen to let­

ters.”
"Not really, not In thousands and 

thousands of times. Why should he 
answer me? I knew he wouldn’t.”

"He will.” said Patty, with tbe In­
flection pro|>er to an axiomatic state­
ment,

"Do you think so—do yon, Patty?" 
Beulah. tbe elder, the genius, tbe once 
self contained, kind mentor of the 
younger girl, spoke now as If Patty 
Writ uii ucacU uC hefcveu.

Patty was equal to the position. “I 
know It." she said. Then as Beulah’s 
ey< s la-sought her for more she went 
on: “Probably he was away and dldn t 
get the letter for some time, and then 
probably be set In to arrange to come 
right up north to see you and didn't 
think aliout writing. Men do like that; 
p-i does Why. maylie he's coming 
now er maybe he's got here tonight 
after it seemed too late to call on you 
and is waiting till in the morning.”

Little did Patty realize in her In­
fantine castle building what she wss 
laying out for herself.

' yon think so?” cried Beulah 
softly Then she said In a voice more 
like everyday life, but vibrati.ig with | 
suppressed excitement. “Where is Miss 1 
Nancy?”

"In the dining room.”
"No one else there?”
"No." said Patty, wondering.
"t'ome." said Beulah, getting up and 

in'ehlng at Patty’s shoulder for sup- 
I

i

, "<>h. you mustn't!" walled the little
> g'rl

"Be good to me now. Help me. Pat-
> if.“ said Beulah, starting for tbe door 
’ And then Patty went with her to tbe

I'lning room.
( Beulah propped herself against the 

table when she got there, ami Miss 
, Nancy started toward her. forgetting
> Ser ^levancea aud crying affectlouute 

ly. "My child, my child!”
> "Please sit down. Miss Nancy. Dou't 
’ let me give any more trouble than I

must. I know I am fearfully selfish 
’ now. I can't help It. No. I can't alt 

down—not n >w: in a moment. I am 
, going to be more selfish than ever.”

Beulah hail spoken with self control, 
but now her legs seemed to give way 
.inder her. and she sat down upon the 
loor. and with all her effort she could
tot get her breath without a gasping 
struggle.

"You'll think I’m crazy. So I am. 
nighty near, but I'm trying to get hold 
of myself. I will, Mias Nancy. Only 
do something for me.” Bhe wsb speak­
ing faster aud faster, but with breaks 
aud pauses, cutchlug bold of the other 
woman's dress after Imperiously still­
ing all effort to stop or lift her.

"Oh, do one great thing,” she hur­
ried on. “Go to the hotels and see if 
Tom McGrath is here.” She bent her 
face into her bands. “Don’t do any­
thing but just that. Find out If he is 
here, and If I know you are doing It, 
that you've done it, whether he Is or 
not, I won’t lose my mind.” Her voice 
sank in a whisper.

Miss Nancy had already been say­
ing, "Yes, yes, Beulah.” And now she 
lifted her up, assuring her that she 
would start at once, and Beulah lay 
down upon the old 
Naucy thought she 
from her own bed. 
more thing to ask.

"I want Patty to go with you. Miss 
Naucy.” she said.

“My dear child, I cannot,” Miss Nan­
cy began.

"Miss Nancy,”
"I can’t let you go alone, 
take Anne If she's out. 
Patty with you. 
go, 1 know she will, 
to have you go. I’ll 1 
shame of it. How 
you go alone?”

Just then Patty, 
out of the room, returned, and Beulah 
appealed to lier. Yes; she would glad­
ly go with Miss Nancy.

“Very well, then,” Miss Nancy 
agreed in a muffled manner and dis­
appeared. She had gone so far in re­
versing all her ideas and standards 
that a little more or less did not matter 
much, but she was embarrassed at the 
loss of her own Identity.

When she was gone, Beulah called 
Patty to her and, holding her hand 
hard between both her own, said: 
“Patty, you are not to let her”—she 
stopiHsl and her face flushed—“you 
are not to let her—let Mr. McGrath 
know—if you should find him. You 
know how a woman would feel, don’t 
you?”

Patty solemnly nodded her whirling 
young bead.

"Miss Nancy doesn’t,” Beulah went 
on. "Blie Just thinks about what’s 
proper, and she's too seared now to 
care about that or Bhe wouldn't go. 
But 1 couldn't live and have Tom 
know—that la, have him think 1 meant 
him to know—you understand. Keep 
her from—exposing me, Patty.” And 
Beulah sank back upon her sofa.

So you see what faith Beulah put in 
those views of womanly pride and dig­
nity which 
point.

In a few 
knowing in 
hopeless a search she was beginning, 
started out with Patty Into the stormy 
March night upon her mission.

With what dignity of mien Miss 
Nancy quelled tbe hotel clerks; with 
what persistence she pursued them; 
finally with wbat helplessness she suc­
cumbed to the madness of tbe chase, 
under the hallucination that by a suffi­
cient display of determination she 
could force Tom McGrath to material­
ize- all this in time came to be re­
counted by Patty with gusto, but on 
this night her relish of it was slight, 
and before they came home, at 3 o'clock 
In the morning. Bhe bad fallen into a 
weary, dreamlike apathy. From this 
you will infer, correctly, that their 
efforts 
this in 
tallied.

Miss 
step she dreaded most—sending 
Beulah's mother. But here again 
was paralyzed by fear of tbe girl’s 
stubborn resistance and dread of tbe 
effect opiiosltion might have on her. 
Never before had Miss Nancy viewed 
self will, outside of herself, as aught 
but something to be righteously and 
immediately put down. Never before 
had she doubted her power to put it 
down In uny one subject to her au­
thority legally or spiritually. Now her 
soul was full of darkness. The next 
morning while she was lying-down and 
Patty was sleeping the doorbell rang, 
and tlie servant brought a telegram to 
the girl who was In the parlor pre­
tending to study, but who was really 
reveling In bewildered, sympathetic, 
delighted speculation upon the house­
hold tragedy. 
Beulah, and 
pleased with 
the forbidden
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no feel 
for flu

worst,” 
get out

sofa, where Miss 
would get a rest 
But she had one

Beulah Interrupted,
You can't 

Please take 
She’ll be willing to

It's bad enough 
never get over the 
can I stand it If

who had stepped

we have seen her disap-

minutes Miss Nancy, not 
her ignorance how wildly

were fruitless. Beulah heard 
silence, and silence she maln-

Nancy now contemplated the 
for 
she

her shaking finger*

Then 
but it

Rhe
Sh.

The telegram was for 
she carried it to her, 
the chance of entering 
chamber. Beulah did

not answer when she rapped. She 
went in, and Beulah did not stir till 
she heard the word "telegram.” 
she sat up and tried to open it, 
fell fraai
picked it up and tried again, 
could uot command the clever little 
tiands whose skill bad wrought her all 
this woe. With an effort she held out 
the envelope to the other girl. "Read 
R,” she said.

In a twinkle it was open, and she 
beard these words:

Been on ranch. Am coming to you. On 
road now. TOM.

“Thank you,” said Beulah, with 
sweet civility, taking tbe telegram. “I 
am so much obliged; a telegram is so 
alarming, you know, and then It’s al­
ways nothing at all.” And she smiled, 
though her breath was coming a little 
bard, and nodded a polite dismissal.

In half an hour she came out of her 
room clotbed and In her right mind and 
sought Misa Nancy. Kissing her cheek, 
she said:

”1 feel very much better. Miss Nan­
cy. 1 am ao sorry for all tbe trouble 
and anxiety 1 have given you. You’ve 
been so good. I shall never forget. Is 
JRatty Poor little Patty! I must

Bui Thai Utils'* Keep th. ■ rllasals 
From «sills« os Tima.

Boston harbor froze over in January 
of 1844. aud the advertised sailing of 
the Britannia, then In dock, seemed 
surely to be Impossible. But the mer­
chants of Boston would not have It so. 
They met aud voted to cut a way. at 
tbelr owu expeuse, through tbe ice, 
that the steamer might sail practically 
on time. The contract for cuttlug tbe 
necessary channels was given to mer­
chants engaged, like Frederick Tudor. 
In tiie export of lee, not from the 
harbor. Tbelr task was to cut, within 
the spare of three days, a channel 
about ten miles long. For tools they 
had the best machinery used In cutting 
fresh water Ice, aud borse|>ower was 
employed. The ice was from six to 
twelve Inches iu thickness. As the Ad­
vertiser of Feb. 2, 1844, described the 
acene: “A great many persona have 
lieeu attracted to our wharfs to wit­
ness the operations and tbe curious 
s|>ectacle of the whole harbor frozen 
over, and the ice has been covered 
by skaters, sleds and even sleighs. 
Tents and booths were erected u|<on the 
Ice, and some parts of the harbor bore 
the appearance of a Russian holiday 
scene.” On Feb. 3 the work was done, 
and the Britannia, steaming slowly 
through the lune of open water, lined 
on either side by thousands of cheering 
spectators, made her way to tbe sea.— 
M. A. DeWolfe Ilowe in Atlantic.
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back,
coun-

their

go apeak to her" Then from tbe door­
way: "I've Just hud a telegram from 
Mr. McGrath Miss Nancy He’s on 
bls way to New York." Aud she dis­
appeared.

And then Ml» Nancy at that late 
•lay learned tbe real aptness of the 
worn old phrase about beiug torn by 
conflicting eaootions.

Between this time aud that of Mr. 
McGrath's arrival Beulah, after all 
her storms. found herself moved to sit 
down over her sketches In tender con 
templation of tbe glories she was fore­
going. the glories of personal aggran­
dizement. though she never thought of 
putting It that way. In the secret 
chambers of her mind the phrnse alsmt 
•nil for love aud the world well lost” 

reiterated lts*'lf with a pensive, sweet, 
persi-iiul application, and she sighed 
occasionally out of tbe fullness of her 
Joy of sacrlflce.

Meanwhile she was missing her 
classes at the league, but It happened, 
for a wonder, that her uame came up 
between two of her teachers there In a 
private discussion of their sorrows.

“Life would be more cjieerful,” said 
one young man. “if being D. F.’s didn't 
se.un to Insure tbelr turning their at­
tention to art. They undertake It not 
only when ttoey’ve no eye and 
Ing, but with broken matches 
gers."

"I don't think those are the 
said the other. "They don't
Into the light tp <lo much harm. 1 bate 
'em worst when they've got the Ungers 
and nothing else and are ready pretty 
soon to help till tbe maw of the Philis­
tine. There's that Virginia girl I point 
ed out to you—Hunt's her name, I be­
lieve. She hasn’t an atom of talent or 
even real Intelligence about her—no col­
or— hopelessly bad in her drawing, but 
she's got a sort of sui>erticial facility.” 
And he went on condemning Beulah, 
whose self satisfaction had reused his 
Ire, to a life that he declared below an 
honest washerwoman’s iu dignity.

When Mr. McGrath arrived, before 
be had been In the parlor twenty min­
utes be wanted to take Beulah out 
walking, to the puzzled vexation of the 
ladies who had vacated it for the lov­
ers' convenience. Beulah came to the 
dining room, where the household was 
assembled, as self possessed as ever 
and asked Putty to go with her. Miss 
Nancy could only snort feebly, so 
cowed was she by all that had iiassed, 
and when Beulah said that Tom was 
most anxious to meet her, though he 
was ill something of a burry Just now, 
and that be hoped to see her in an 
hour or so. when they all came 
she put on a mollified air and 
seled Patty to go.

While they were putting on
bats Beulah said as she carefully ad­
just ed hers and, with her eyes on the 
mirror, stuck in a long pin:

"Patty. I don’t think Miss Nancy 
would be quite so horrid as to tell Tom 
anything—to talk to him about tbiugs, 
you know—do you?”

“N o-o.” said Patty, staring at tbe 
face in the glass. “I'm sure she 
wouldn’t.”

"I reckon I’ll Just not give her much 
chance.” said Beulah abstractedly as 
she put on her gloves.

When they returned, Mr. McGrath 
was introduced to Miss Nancy. He 
was a tall young man with a firm set 
mouth, pleasant eyes and a broad, soft 
hat.

"Now I'll return the favor,” be said 
when bls acquaiutance with tbe lady 
was properly established; "1'11 intro­
duce you to my wife. Sit right down 
here. Miss Nancy. You mustn’t lay it 
up nguinst her if you think we haven’t 
treated you Just right. It wasn't her 
fault. You know you've got a mighty 
lot of influence over her. Miss Nancy, 
and the truth Is I wasn't right sure it 
nil worked my way—yes, I know—and 
I wasn't right sure slic’d find me as 
valuable In the hand as in the bush, so 
I Just insisted that we get this busi­
ness fixed before we said anything to 
you about It. I feel bad about the pic­
tures, too. Miss Nancy. I know you 
were right aliout all that. I know you 
were, but. you set. we'd got ourselves 
Into a tangle before we knew she was 
a genius, and it was too late”— His 
voice dropped Into a sad little affec­
tionate cadence as he fixed Ids eyes on 
the floor. Then be looked up at Beu­
lah. "1 can’t say I’m sorry. Miss 
Nancy, but I'm willing to be a little 
sorry for her, and I'll lay out to make 
it up to her as far as I can. If she can 
paint any In Texas, she shall.”

Beulah smiled, and as she smiled she 
sighed a little sigh.

Vindicates Their Victim.
BJornsou was once asked by a friend 

upon what occasion in his life be bud 
taken the greatest pleasure In know­
ing that he was a poet. "It was when 
a delegation from the Right came to 
my house In Christiania.” he answered, 
"and smashed all the windows. Be 
cause when they bad thus attacked me 
and were starting for home again they 
felt that they ought to slug something, 
and so they began to sing, ’Yes. we 
love this land of ours.’ They couldn't 
do anything else. They bad to sing 
song of the man whom they bad 
tacked.”

th« 
at

The Persia« Crow’s Beak.
There Is a weapon known as 

“crow's beak” which was formerly 
much In use among men of rank In 
P-----  ‘ ’ '
man e weapon and consist«! of a utoud 
curved dagger blade fixed at right an ! 
gles to a shaft, pickax fashion. Tbe 1 
shaft incloses a dagger, unscrewing at i 
the butt end. This concealed dagger is, 
a very common feature of Indian arms1 
and especially of the battle axes of 
Persia.

before bis friend. Exchanging 
is the chief ceremony at a Japa- 
dinner. Sake, u spirit made from 
resembling dry sherry, is drunk

The Earthly Facts.
A story told of I-ord Holt, who was 

lord chief Justice of Englund in the 
eighteenth century, shows what a dead­
ly enemy to wild superstition a sense 
of fact may be. A man presented him­
self to Lord llolt and said:

“A spirit came to me front the other 
world and told me that in your next 
case you must enter a plea of nol. 
pros.”—that is. refusal to prosecute.

Ixtrd Holt looked at tlie man a mo­
ment and then smiled.

"Do you belley’e that such a message 
Is wise for u human being to obey?”

“It Is absolute."
"And do you believe that the messen­

ger had a full knowledge of the law of 
England?"

"Yes, and of all law. By following 
this heaven given advice you will be 
doing Justice.”

"Well, you tell your messenger if he 
comes again that he should have sent 
his message to the attorney general. 
The lord chief Justice of Englund never 
prosecutes, and if the spirit knew any­
thing altout the English law be would 
know a simple thing like that."— 
Youth's Companion.

Helping Out a Poet.
Shortly after the publication of Ten­

nyson's famous poem, “A Vision of 
Sin,” the laureate was somewhat star­
tled to receive from Mr. Babbage, tbe 
renowned arithmetician, a letter which 
run as follows:

Dear Sir—I And In a recently published 
poem from your pen. entitled "A Vision 
of Sin." the following unwarrantable 
statement:

"Every moment dies a man. 
Every moment one Is born.”

I need hardly point out to you that___
calculation, if correct, would tend to keep 
the sum total of the world's population In 
a state of perpetual equipoise, whereas It 
Is a well known fact that the said sum 
total is constantly on the increase. I 
would therefore take the liberty of sug­
gesting that In the next edition of your 
excellent poem the erroneous calculation 
to which I refer should be corrected as 
follows:

Every moment dies a man
And one and a sixteenth is born.

I may add that the exact figures are 1 167, 
but something must of course be conceded 
to the laws of meter. I have the honor to 
be, air, yours, sincerely, C. BABBAGE.

thia

Net» Lure Athlete».
Races through deep snow are an at­

tractive feature of winter sports in 
Germany, and athletes who take part 
in them do not always fare very suc­
cessfully.

The reason is because over the ground 
which the runners must cross are laid 
nets with strong meshes, and as these 
are covered by the snow and hence are 
invisible the men's feet almost always 
catch in them, the result being that a 
race Instead of lieing won by the swift­
est runner Is generally won by him 
who Is lucky enough to escupe the nets 
or who succeeds In freeing himself the 
most quickly from tbelr meshes.

Races of this Wind always 
large crowds, and there is much 
ment when the nets begin to 
their deadly work.

attract
amuse
get in

Writers Whose Works Are I'srea«.
With care and precision the journal 

clerks of the senate prepare the daily 
chronicle of the senate's doings. They 
are proud 
Justly so. 
polntment 
nal when 
eager for 
moves to 
reading.

Other clerks around the desk enjoy 
the Joke and when the proceeding la 
concluded repeat in an undertone from 
man to man:

"Another insult.”—Washington Post.

of their achievements. and 
It Is a cause of sore disap- 
to the makers of that Jour- 
some thoughtless senator, 
the morning's business, 

suspend with the further

Womea and Store Detectives.
“The very thing that newspapers 

want to know about the way detectives 
work in big department stores are the 

i’ersla and north India, 1. was a hors«' I things we don’t want to tell," said 
'k superintendent when asked about a 

rensplcuoiia shoplifting arrest “We 
should be glad to dispense with them 
altogether, but we can't afford to. A 
clever woman will outwit the shrewd­
est store detective that ever walked. 
We have to work cautiously or we lose 
our trade. If tbe detective Is a man 
and stares at a woman too bard, she 
makre a complaint at the desk and 
tells other women how she was Insult­
ed. If the store detective is a woman, 
she Is likely to get ’fresh.' I think tbe 
best store detective in New York today 
is a man who used to be a minstrel 
performer. He took the Job on trial till 
good times came again, but nothing 
good enough has come along to tempt 
him to give up a $5,000 job, aud he is 
worth every penny of It”—New York 
Tinies.

the

A I'haage of Frost.
Wife—How do you like my new hat?
Husband—The idea of paying big 

prices for—
Wife—Big prices! Why, I made It 

myself.
Husband—Um—yea—er—as I was 

saying, the idea of paying big prices 
for such monstrosities as the milliners 
are showing! Now, your hat la a work 
of art. Ixxiks as If It came straight 
from Paris. Beautiful, my dear!—Lon­
don Telegraph.

Forever at Rias.
Newitt—Funny! I always associate 

your wife with a certain episode in my 
own life. There's just one thing she al­
ways reminds me of—

Henpeck—I wish I could say that 
There's lots of things she always ra­
mi nds me of.— Philadelphia Press.

i

i

i

A man In Rooks county was kicked 
by a mule and knocked unconscious 
while trying to feed bls mules in a new 
way. He says that the first thing be 
heard when be regained bis senses was 
his wife saying, "Well, I’ll thank God 
when be can't find any new experi­
ments to try on them mules.”—Kansas 
City Journal.

• alklua asd Aasaseaieats Ara Mare 
liuporlaal Tkaa thr ICallaa

Dining Is not In Japan a serious busi­
ness. Th» Japanese do not meet to eat. 
out eat because they have met. and 
»»nv. rAullo.i uud amusements form the 
principal part of a banquet. Conversa­
tion need not be held only with your 
aelghliors, for if a man wishes to speak 
to a friend in another part of the room 
lie quietly slips the paper panel behind 
him. pusses into the veranda, enters 
the room again and sits dowu on the 
floor 
cups 
ueae 
rice
hot out of tiny lacquer aud gold cups 
throughout dinner, and the musmes, 
who sit ou their heels In the open space 
of the floor, putleutly watch for every 
opisirt unity to till your cup with sake.

When a gentleman would exebapig? 
cups, which Is equivalent to drinking 
your health, be sits down In front of 
you und ts-gs the honor. You empty 
your cup into a bowl of water, have it 
filled with sake, drink, wash It again 
and hand It to your friend. He raises it 
io his forehead, bows, has it tilled and 
drinks. As this ceremony has to be 
gone through a great many times 
drinking is often a mere pretense. Eat­
ing is, however, but a small part of the 
entertainment We must be amused, 
and to amuse is the business of the 
geishas, the licensed singing and danc­
ing girls who are attached to every tea­
house.

But the singers at a Japanese dinner 
only take the part of the chorus In a 
Greek play, and they slug the story 
which dancing girls represent or sug­
gest by a series of gestures or pos­
tures. The dancers are splendidly 
dressed, and their movements are so 
interesting, so unlike anything seen in 
Europe, that we watch them with a 
curious sense of pleasure.

That Is What the Book« Say of 
Chronic Kidney Diaeaac, But 
the New Fulton Compound« 
Have a Record of 87^ of Recov« 
erica Among Chronic Caeca In­
curable by All Other Medicines.

•‘LOST MONDAY.”
Popular Fete Day la Retain» 
Whose Origin Is a Mystery.

The first Monday after Epiphany is a 
fete day throughout Belgium. “Lost 
Monday” it Is called; exactly why no 
one serins able to explain. The origin 
of the fete la lost in the legends of tbe 
middle ages, but the modern accepta­
tion of the day Is certainly lost to no 
one here. Like Mnrdl Gras, Ix>st Mon­
day Is a day of general merrymaking. 
Every cafe and restaurant in Brussels 
keeps “open house,” and free drinks 
are on hand for all patrons of the es­
tablishment. and as a matter of fact 
for many others as well who are uot 
regular patrons.

On Black Monday, then, as it is Iron­
ically called by some of tlie natives 
not overenclianted with the day, the 
streets of Brussels are given over to 
the people, and tlie adventurous for­
eigner. who. Ignorant of tbe country's 
customs, ventures out, is apt to find 
that the Belgian populace Is no respect­
er of persons. On this day the shopkeep­
ers. sighing behind their counters, find 
themselves compelled to hand over to 
their customers' servants a forced con­
tribution, amounting to a certain' per­
centage of the year's purchases, while 
the bakers, too, have a 
offer in the shape of 
t. ade for the occasion 
gifts to their clientele.

In tills manner tbe unique fete Is per­
petuated, though the calendar does not 
note in any particular manner the first 
Monday after Epiphany.

A

contribution to 
cakes specially 
and offered as

A STRANGE FUNERAL.

and I soon dis- 
they seemed to 
Following thia 

upon the dead

Burial of an Elephant by Elephants 
In a River Bed.

There is no doubt that the elephant 
is naturally cunning, and the following 
extraordinary incident related by • 
planter from Ceylon Is only another 
proof: "I wont after a herd of eight 
elephants," be says. "After stalking I 
got a chance at the biggest of the herd 
and dropped It at the first shot About 
two hours afterward I bad tbe tall and 
feet cut off and taken to the bungalow. 
Next morning I went to the spot to 
look at tlie elephant and to my surprise 
found no trace of the body. After look­
ing round I saw that the herd had been 
back during the night 
covered a track where 
have retired in a body, 
up, I eventually came
elephant lying at the bottom of a rocky 
stream. From tbe tracks it was quite 
evident that the body had not been 
rolled but carried to the bank, and It 
was plain that It bad been taken 
through the long grass which grew on 
the bank into the stream. My neigh 
hors were incredulous until I showed 
them where the elephant's tall and 
feet had been cut off and where tbe 
body lay in the stream, which proved 
conclusively that by some means or 
other the body liaJ been got over the 
intervening space In the night It la 
difflcult to understand bow elephants 
with their trunks and feet could raise 
and support tbe dead body of a com­
rade. However, they seem to have 
mnnaged to do It, and It Is a pity no 
human eyes saw this strange funeral.”

Wealth In I-aplanA.
What the buffalo was to the Indian 

the reindeer Is to the Lapps. At the 
present day the wealth of a Lapp Is 
calculated in reindeer. Thus, when the 
people speak of a man's estate they 
say, "He is wortu so many deer.” 
Those who have only fifty or sixty 
bead are poor servants, and tbelr deer 
are put with those of tbelr "betters.” 
To have any kind of social standing In 
Lapland one should possi-<Ce at least 500 
of these animals. A Lapp is considered 
well off when he Is the happy owner of 
not lees than 1,000 reindeer.

A Coagls st Balls.
In General Moore's command was an 

Irish soldier who, having been asked 
If the Hollanders were a hospitable 
people, lmm«*diately replied: “They are 
that; too much so. Ol was in tbe bosh 
pltal all the tolme Oi was there.”

This criticism is quite on a par with 
that of the Englishman who objected 
to the French tx*cauxe be said tbe stu 
pid idiots couldn't understand their 
own language when be spoke It to 
them.

portsst Mews He 
am going to ; 
if I see any 
1 tell them?” 
Ob. nothing, only If

H«4. 
your na- 
of your

Mm* li
"Well. John. I 

tlve town, and 
folks what shall

Proud Youtb-
tbey say anything about whiskers just 
tell them I've got some.—Stray Stories

DrufgiBta know that kidney disrate that has 
huu4 on eight or ten mouth» has become cbrouic 
aud ihat it is then regarded by pbysiciaua as 
lucurable and tbal up to the advent of ths 
Fultou Compound» that nothing on their shelves 
would touch it. It 1» a proven fact that nearly 
nine-ten ths of all cases are now curable, aud 
druggists themselves are taking the new Com 
pounds. One of the recoveries was Dr. Zeils 
himself, the pioneer druggist of 622 Paciilo 
street, San Fraud »co, and be gave it to over a 
dozen others who recovered. Here U another 
interesting recovery. (We cpv from the Sacra- 
memo News of November id.

“After a serious illness of over a year Judge 
J. R Allen of this city has recovered aud re- 
Eards himself most fortunate In successfully 

attliug with what is generally regarded as a 
fatal malady, Bright's Disease of tbe kidneys. 
In speak!ug of his case Judge Allen said; *1 
believe that the treatment given me by my 
physician was In accordance with the best 
methods need In the regular practice of medi­
cine, but it afforded mu no relief. Hearing of 
the i*uiton Compounds I went to Ssn Francisco 
to investigate aud was soon convinced 1 should 
undergo he treatment. It was three months 
before 1 noticed a c tange for the better. I used 
the medicine faithfully for nearly a year and 
can now tind no evidence of the disease and 
am satisfied it is entirely eliminated. My ap> 
Ctite is good. 1 have gained seventeen pouuda 

weight and will be pleased to describe my 
experience to anyone who may call or write.’ n 
—Sacramento News, Nov. 16, 1903.

The editor of the News himself was tbe friend 
who told Judge A lieu of the Fulton Compounds. 
They are the only things known that cure 
kidney diseases after as well as before they 
become chronic, which happens about the tenth 
month. Equally efficient in dropsy, gout, 
rheumatism from uric acid and bladder troubles, 
Fulton’s Renal Compound for Bright’s ar d 
Kidney Diseases, etc., |1; for Diabetes, |1 &U- 
John J. Fulton Co , Washington street. Sau 
Francisco, sole compounders. Free analyses for 
patients. Send for pamphlet. We are the ex- 
u.usive agent» for theau Compounds in this oily*

Save the Baby.
The mortality among babies during the 

three teething years Is someth'ng frightful. 
The census of 1300 shows that about one in 
^very seven succumbs.

The cause is apparent. With baby’s 
bones hardening, tho fontanel (opening in the 
ikuli) closing up and its teeth forming, all 
these coming at once create a demand for 
bone material that nearly half the little 
systems are deficient in. The result is 
eevishness, weakneBs, sweating, fever, dlar- 
hoea, brain troubles, convulsions, etc., that 

jrove terribly fatal. The deaths in iy(M> under 
three years were 304,»88, to say nothing of 
the vast number outside the big cities that 
»vere not reported, and thia in the Un ted 
•States alone.

When baby begins to sweat, worry or cry 
jut in sleep don’t wait, and the need it 
lelther medicine nor narcotics. •'-'hat the 
'ittle system is crying out for Is more bon» 
Material. Hweetman’s Teething Food sup­
plies it. It has saved the lives of thousands 
>f babies. They begin to Improve within 
orty-eight hours. Here Is what physicians 

think of it.
1934 Washington St., 

San Francisco, June 2, 1902.
Gentlemen -I am prescribing your foi>d in 

rhe multitude of baby »roubles due to im­
peded dentition. A large percentage of in- 
antile ills and fatalities are the result of 

41ow teething. Your food supplies what the 
leficient system demendB, and I have had 
lurprising success with tt. ¿n scores of cases 
this diet, given with their regular food, has 
not failed to check the infantile distresses. 
Several of the more serious cases would, 1 
eel sure, have been fatal without it. It can­

not be too quickly brought to the attention 
>f the mothers of the country. It is an ab- 
4olute necessity.

L. C. MKNDEL, M. D.

Petaluma, Cal., September 1, 1902.
Dear Sirs—1 have just tried the teething 

food In two cases and in both it was a suc- 
?ess. One was a very serious case, so critl- 
*al that it was brought to me from another 
•Ity for treatment. Fatal results were feared, 
in three days the baby ceased worrying and 
joinmenced eat (pg and is now well. Its action 
in this case was remarkable. I would ad- 
zine you to put It In every drug store In this 
dty. Yours,

I. M PROCTOR, M D.

Sweetman's Teething Food will carry baby 
lately and comfortably through the most dan­
gerous period 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 
fourth 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
ceipt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Inland 
Drug Co., Mills Building, San Francisco.

Dull Boya, but Great Men.
The celebrated Fabius Maxlmux. 

n-liose life was cbaracteriz«'d by 
"greatness ot lulnd, unalterable cour­
age hikI invincible character,” wax de­
risively styled in lMiylKMxl “tlie little 
sheep.” His slowness and difficulty In 
learning were so great that be was 
lookctl upon by all bls preceptors as 
"Incorrigibly stupid.” John Howard, 
the philanthropist, was another Illus­
trious dunce, "learning nothing in 
seven years.” Ax a lioy Napoleon was 
eMeeilied at best a plodder, and if not 
cjlh'd an absolute dunce it was only 
because his teachers hardly knew 
what to make of his rather grim taci­
turnity and love of seclusion.

Boutbey on«1«! said that “pigs sie 
brought up on a wiser system than 
boys In an ordinary school,” and the 
rreords of enforced duncery too often 
Justify the proposition. It is n little 
surprising to find that the Duke of 
Wellington's mother believed her 
“sheep factHl boy” to be liopelessly de- 
iclent In mental ability, and when, 
after a short resilience nt Eton, he was 
«ent to the military college at Angers 
It was only to qualify him "to become 
food for powder.”

Where the Other Hair Wna.
A young minister in tbe couni« of an 

el«x|uent sermon on tbe pomps nn«l 
vanities of th« world staggered bls con­
gregation by exclaiming:

"Here am r «tending here preaching 
to y >u with only half a shirt on my 
back, while you sit there coveriil with 
gewgaws and other baub!«'s."

The next day a parcel containing sev­
eral brand new shirts was left nt his 
house by one of his henren«, n kind 
hearted old lady. Meeting the donor a 
few days afterward, he thanked her ex­
ceedingly. but expressed much surprise 
at receiving such an unexp«*cted gift.

“Oh,” sal«l the lady, "you mentioned 
in your sermon on Bunday that you 
bad only half n shirt on your back.”

“Quite true.” added his reverenre, 
"but you seem to forget the other half 
was in front”—London Tit-Bits.

S«vl«« the ?«■■!•■.
Rome people's Idea of economy la to 

break every dollar they get hold of sc 
as to save up tbe pennies they receiv« 
In change.—Baltimore American.

Give the world more sunshine and 
less moonshine.-Dallas Newa.


