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Before she found n way to speak to
Beuluh of Tom Motirail's i'.rll'm-n|
she got o letter from Beulih's mo’ her
mentionlug the same subjeet as a
bearsay report and addinz that she
bad written of it to Beul:b-why, she
114 pot say, and who knows?

The day that this letter cnme Bealnh
did pot come home to dinner. 1L was
8 oelock when Miss Nancy heard the
door of the flat hall open amd, bureying
to the parlor entrance with unacens
tomed speed. saw Beulah dragging her
self wearlly into her own tiny bed
room. A feeling of relief was suc
ceeded by a righteons and tempered
tndignation In Miss Nancy's heart. Sl
had not Intimated to fhe other girls |
that Beulalh's absence was to her un
expected; on the contrary, so far as
was consistent with ber ideas of Pres-
byterian doetrine, she bad intimated
exactly the other thing. She was dis-

to maintaln something lke
boarding school discipline over her
girls, und they, she well knew, with
thelr associations, were all too likely
to lmbibe the odious doctrines of
youthful feminlne freedom with which
the dreadful Sunday papers reeked. She
now thought that to go at once and
speak to Beulah alone would be the
best way of maintaining discipline,
She knocked at the door and, immedi-
ately opening it, found herself face tu
face with a very white, wide eyed
young wowman, who stood In front of
ber chaperon as If barring the way.

“Beulab, my dear child,” began Miss
Naney In bher most sadly serious way,
her hands resting upon her stomach,
“l ecannot feel that this evening yon
have treated me or my household with
the respect that Is my due, and 1 feel
that it is for your own''-

“Because 1 did not come home to din-
ner?™ Beulab broke In, In an unfamil
far, hard volce and without the slight-
est appurent consciousness of the rude-
ness of her Interruption. 1 beg your
pardon; 1 am very sorry.”

“Where bhave you been, HBeulah?”
sald Miss Nancy, still trying to live
up to her standard of an ideal disel
plinarian.

“Heen?' Beulah repeated, pushing
her halr away from her forebead and
looking througlh space, 1 don't know
—ol, | bave been walking.” She
brought her eyes back to Miss Naney's
and then added quickly: *1 had my
luueh very late; 1 don't want any din
per. [ have been taking a little exer
clse in the park.”

This explanation was a small conees.
glon to duty and decency, to be sure,
but Miss Naney's well tralned ear was
conscions of a singular indifference In
the girl’'s tone, Sbe was uncomforin.
ble. She felt llke retreating. She did
retreat, but not till she had covered®|
that move by saying: “Very well, [tou-
lali, but I don't expect this 0 occur
again. It Is not proper conduct, |1
will go and fix you a plate of bread
and butter and make you a cup of cof-
fee and bring them to you. It is my
duty.” ralsing her volee a tritle in an-
swer to Beulab's hmpatlient wave of
protest, “to see that you do not injure
your health by your own-your own
folly. 1 shall expect you to eat somne
thing."”

Miss Nancy's inward sense of weank-
ness had driven ber Into an lrritation
uncommon with her.  She was now
moved to martyr herself to Beulal's
bad behavior and proceeded to arrange
the little luuch instead of asking the
servant to do it. When she returned
with a tray In her hand, she opened the
door withont knocking, Beulah was
peated on the Hoor with bher writing
desk In ber lap., She closed it as Miss
Nauney eame In, but for o woment she
did not get ap. When she awoke to
the demands of courtesy, she fultilled
them rather seantily, and Miss Nancy
carreled berself out with unsof ened
dgnity., She did not disturh Beulah
ngnin that night, altbough she kept an
eye on the girl's trapsom long after
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she herself went to bed and at 1 o'clock
saw the gas burning in that room with |
the complex emotions of a household- |
er, a guardian of youlh aml a
woman who dedpite herself feared thal
A great misiake had Leen made and
that she shared the responsibility for
It.

During the next week her uneasiness
declined. Life went on comforiably
enongh. Beulah worked hard, hut she
ate her meals and talked to people and
altogether behaved more like a Chrls
tian than she bhad done In o long time,

“Thank henven, that girk has come
to her senses!™ sald Miss Nancy to

gooil |
1

herself, and her complacency as o
gulde, philosopher and friend renewed
Its strength like the eagle. But the
week after this did not begin so well.

On it lnst day Beulab came home at ]

U welgek ty the affernonn. 4 very un-
usual Ming,
met her ns she cnme in aud exclalioned
about her white face, A minute lnter
she heard a heavy fall n Beulah's
oetih- aid, ruaklng in, sew her, Jooking

sore trouble, lying unconsclous en the
floor. When Beulah came to herself,
she would say nothing to any one. She
simply lay there, white as her pillow
with her eyes shut, shaking ber head
sometimes with a Httle suffering scow)

when she was spoken to. Miss Nancy l

was absolutely cowed. Rhe was too
far gone to put down the litle bouze of
sympathetic and interested gossip go
Ing on around bher; for yoi may be sure
these other girls had their ldeas of the
trouble, though, to do Beulah justice,
she had made no contidonces and was
temperamentally attached to the dig
nity of secrecy.

But the time bhad come when her
well ordered personal reserve was to
break down. One of the girls—the one
she liked best—was detalled to sit with
her, and the other went about ber af
fairs, and when Miss Nancy stole awny
from the eye of man the little nurse
lald her curly head down on the foot
of the bed and broke Into sobs It was

| thousands of times.

| answer me?
]

One of the other :.'}rlni

|
|
|
|
so pitifully slight and youug In hvr‘
|

| O6n;
' | get the letter for some time, and then
l|lr|-||:lfll_“ he set In to arrange to come

A most heterodox thing for a nurse to
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do. but Beulabh opensd ber eyes and
then beld out her arms, and as the two
young things clasped each other she
fell into n wild weeping that was the
wost merciful thing In *he world.

“I knew It would eome: 1 knew |t
Patty.” she cried at lust In a loud,
stinined whisper—=1 knew it! 1 knew
I'd sufMer ke this some time. 1 didn't
at first. | dido't mind. 1 didu't feel
as If 1 cared about being married.
They sald 1I'd be a great artist. |
wanted to be, but | knew this wonld
come. | did not say It to mysell, but
I kEnrw.™

After awhile she talked a little more
enlmly and pourcd Into Patty's small
palpliating hosom a deal of Innocent
young history,

“We'd been engaged ever since we
were nothing but childpen,” she said,
holding tight to Patty’s band and
druwing berself toward her as If sue
felt that In some way Patty might
Lelp her, “He wanted to be married
betfore, but 1 thought I'd rather be a
glrl a little longer, and then came the
palnting, and Miss Nancy and every-
body sald 1I'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
wuch, but it's only because away down
you care wore, And Tom pever said a
hard word to me; maybe he didn't mind

but he did, oh, he did then, Why
should be remember when | could do
wuch a thing?

Wide eyed PPatty opened her brave
Hitle mouth to speak, and the way
Beuluh half raised herself, lesaing for-
wird with eyes stralning to read what
she should say beforé the words were
formed, was a heartsickening revela-
tion of distraught, hopeless hopes of
help.

“Tell him, tell him now,” whispered
Patty, but she was frightened enough
when Beulah flung her bhand away
and, burying her face In the plllows,
sought to stifie a burst of hysterical
eries,  When shie could, Beulah pressed
lie hand an Instant again, but begged
ber to go way—go away, and make
evervhody leave her alone.

The next morning when Miss Nancy
went in and found her still lying as
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Miss Nancy started toward her, erying
My child, my child!”

she had left her, but with open eyes
that somwe way looked as if she had
not elosed them through all the night,
fhe sald that she must send for a doe-
tor. Beulab turned ber head, looked
at her and 1y en sald very distinetly:

“Miss Naney, you must not send for
a doctor till | tell you to. When 1 can,
' see one If | need, but 1 bave got
to wanage my own life now, Please
leave we alone, Thank you for your
Kindpess,”  And she turned her face
to the wall,

Miss Naney could only pulse with an
indignation that ber other emotions
were powerless to override, but she
had an lodefinable fear of a conflict,
und she went away and stayed away,
Bewlah lay there silent all day., It was
after dinner when Patty, going ionto the
dimly lighted room again, beard her
speak.

“Patty,” she said
steady volee, “1 have written.
what's so terrible.”

“When 7" asked the intelligent Patly.

“More than two weeks ago.”

“All sorts of things happen to let
ters.”

“Not

in a wooden,
That's

in thousands and

Why should he
I knew he wouldn't.”

“He will,"” said Patty, with the in-
fection proper to an axlomatic state-
ot

“I' you think so—do you, Patty?
Beninh, the elder, the genius, the once
self coutained, kind mentor of the
younger girl, spoke now as If Patty
wWeie uwa vracle of hes el

Patty was equal to the position. *“1
know It," she sald, Then as Beulah's

really, not

| #yes hesought ber for more she went

“'robably he was away and didn't

right up north to see you and didn't
think about writing. Men do like that;
m o does Why, mayhe he's coming
pow or maybe he's got here tonight

Latier it seemed too lnte to call on you

and is walting till in the morning.”
Little did Patty realize in her in-
fantine eastle bollding what she was

laxing ont for herself.
"1t yon think se?' erled Beulnh
=ofily  Then she sald In a volce more

e everyday life, but vibratiog with
suppressed excitement, “Where is Miss
Naney ™

“In the dining room.”

“No one clse there?”

“No" sald Patty, wondering.

“Come” sald Beulah, getting up and
ri'ehing at Patty's shoulder for sup-

Jont,

i, you mustn't!” walled ihe litle

g'rl

“Be good to me now. Help me, Pat
4y." sald Beulah starting for the door
And then Patly went with ber to the
rining room

Beulah propped herself agnlost the
tablé when she got there, and Miss
Nuney started toward her. forgetting
uer grievances and erylng affectionate
iy, “My child, my child!™

“PMlease sit down, Miss Napey, Doun't
let me give any wore trouble thaw |

must. | know 1 am fearfully selfish
now, | can’t help it. No. | can't sit
down—not nw; In a moment. | am

golng to be more selfish than ever.”

Beulah had spoken with self control,
but now her legs seemed to give way
ander her. and she sat down upon the
foor, and with all ber effort she could

1wt get ber breath without a gasplng
struggle.

“You'll think I'm crazy. So I am,
nighty near, but I'm trying to get hold
of wmyself, [ will, Miss Nancy. Only
do something for me.” She was speak-
Ing faster and faster, but with breaks
and pauses, catching hold of the other
woman's dress after lmperiously still-
lng all effort to stop or lift her.

“Ob, do one great thing,” she hur-
ried on. “Go to the hotels and see If
Tom MecGrath {8 here,” She bent bher
face into her bands. “Don’t do any-
thing but just that. Find out If he Is
here, and If 1 know you are doing It,
that you've done It, whether he is or
pot, 1 won't lose my mind.” Her voice
sank in a whisper,

Miss Nancy had already been say-
Ing, “Yes, yes, Beulabh.,” And now she
lifted ber up, assuring her that she
would start at once, and Beulah lay
down upon the old sofa, where Miss
Nancy thought she would get a rest
from her own bed. But she had one
more thing to ask.

“I want Patty to go with you, Miss
Naucy,” she sald.

“My dear child, T eannot,” Miss Nan-
ey began. -

“Miss Nancy,” Beulah Interrupted,
“l can't let you go alone., You can't
take Anne If she's out. Please take
Patty with you. She'll be willing to
go, 1 know she will. It's bad enough
to have you go. I'll never get over the
ghame of it. How can I stand it if
you go alone?

Just then Patty, who had stepped
out of the room, returned, and Beulah
appealed to her. Yes; she would glad-
Iy go with Miss Nancy.

“Very well, then,” Miss Nancy
agreed in a muofled manper and dis-
appeared, She bad gone so far inre-
versing all her ldeas 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 ber and, holding her hand
hard between both her own, sald:
“Patty, you are not to let her"—she
stopped and her face flushed—"you
are not to let her—let Mr. McGrath
know—if you should find bhim, You
know how a woman would feel, don’t
you?"

Patty solemnly nodded her whirling
younyg head.

“Migs Nancy doesn't,” Beulah went
on. “Bhe just thinks about what's
proper, and she's too scared now to
care about that or she wouldn't go.
But | eouldn't live and have Tom
know—that is, have him think | meant
him to know—you understand., Keep
bher from—exposing me, Patty.” And
Beulah sank back upon her sofa.

‘B0 you see what falth Beulah put in
those views of womanly pride and dig-
nity which we have seen her disap-
point.

In a few minutes Miss Nancy, not
knowing In her Ignorance how wildly
hopeless a searca she was beginning,
started out with Patty into the stormy
March night upon her mission,

With what dignity of mien Miss
Naney guelled the hotel clerks; with
what persistence she pursued them;
finnlly with what helplessness she suc-
cumbed to the madness of the chase,
under the hallucination that by a suffi-
clent display of determination she
could force Tom MeGrath to material-
lge—all this in time came to be re
counted by Patty with gusto, but on
this night hoer relish of it was slight,
and before they came home, at 3 o'clock
In the morning, she had fallen into a
weary, dreamlike apathy. From this
you will infer, correctly, that thelr
eforts were fruitless, Beulah heard
this in sllence, and silence she main-
tained.

Miss Nancy now contemplated the
step she dreaded most—sending for
Beulalb's motier. But here again she
was paralyzed by fear of the girl's
stubborn resistance and dread of the
effect opposition 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 any one subject to her au-

thority legally or spiritually. Now her
soul was full of darkness. The next
morning while she was lylng-down and
'atty was sleeping the doorbell rang,
and the servant brought a telegram to
the girl whoe was in the parlor pre-
tending to study, but who was really
reveling In bewildered, sympathetie,
delighted speculation upon the house-
hold tragedy. The telegram was for
Beunlah, and she carried it to her,
plensed with the chance of entering

|
|

the forbidden chamber. Beulah did
not answer when she rapped. She
went in, and Beulabh did not stir till
she heard the word “telegram.” Then
she sat up and tried to open it, but it

foll from: her chaking fingers . Bhe
picked It up and tried again. She
could pot command the clever little

hands whose skill bad wroaght her all
this woe, With an effort she held out
the envelope to the other girl. “Read
it,” she said.

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

Reen on ranch. Am coming to you. O
road now. TOM.

“Thank you,” sald Beunlah, with
sweet civility, taking the 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 lttle
hard, and nodded a polite dismissal.

In half an hour she came out of her
room clothed and in ber right mind and
sought Miss Nancy. Kissing her cheek,
she =ald:

“1 feel very much better, Miss Nan-
ey. 1 am so sorry for all the trouble
and anxiety | have given you. You've
been so good. I shall never forget. Is
Batty up? Poor little Patty! 1 must

go speak to her " Then from the door
way: “I've just had a telegram from
Mr. McGrath. Miss Nancy. He's on
bis way to New York™ Aund she dis
appeared.

And then Miss Nancy at that late
day learned the real aptness of the
worn old phrase about being tern by
conflicting emotlons.

Hetween this time and that of Mr.
MeGrath's arrival Beulah, after all
her storms, found berself woved to sit
down over her sketches In tender con
templation of the glorles she was fore
guing, the glories of personal aggran-
#lzement, though sbe never thought of
putting It that way. In the secret
chumbers of her mind the phrase about
‘all for love and the world well lost”
reiternted Itself with a pensive, sweet,
personal application, and she sighed
vecasionally out of the fullness of her
Joy of saerifice.

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

“Life would be more cheerful,” sald
one young man, “if being D. F.'s didn't
senn to lnsure their turning thelr at
tention to art. They undertake it not
only when they've no eye and no fecl
Ing, but with breken matches for fAn
gvrs.”

“1 don't think those are the worst,*
suld the other. “They don’'t get out
Into the light  do much harm. 1 hate
‘ein worst when they've got the tngers
and nothing else and are ready pretty
soon to belp il the maw of the Phills
tine. There's that Virginia girl 1 point-
ed out to you—Hunt's her name, 1 be-
lieve, SBhe hasn't an atom of talent or
even real intelligence about ber—no col-
or—hopelessly bad In her drawing, but
she's got a sort of superficlal facility.”
And he went on condemning Beulah,
whose self satlsfaction had roused his
ire, to a life that he declared below an
honest washerwoman's in dignity,

When Mr. MeGrath arrived, before
he had been in the parlor twenty min-
utes he wanted to take Beulah out
wilking, to the puzzled vexation of the
ladies who had vacated it for the lov-
ers’ convenlence. Heulah came to the
dining room, where the bhousehold was
as=embled, as self possessed as ever
and asked Patty to go with her, Miss
Nuney could only snort feebly, so
cowed was she by all that had passed,
and when Beulalh said that Tom was
most anxious to meet her, though he
was in something of a hurry just now,
and that be hoped to see her in an
hour or so, when they all enme back,
she put on a mollified air and coun-
seled Patty to go.

While they were putting on their
bats Beulah sald as she carefully ad-
Justed hers and, with her eyes on the
mirror, stuck In a long pin:

“Patty, | don't think Miss Nancy
would be quite so horrid as to tell Tom
anything—to talk to him about things,
you know-do you*"

“N-o-0," sald Patty, staring at the
face In th: glass. “I'm sure she
wouldn't.”

“I reckon I'll Just not give ber much
chanee.” sald Beulah abstractedly as
she put on ber gloves.

When they returned, Mr. McGrath
wis lotroduced to Miss Nancy. He
wus a tall young man with a firm set
mouth, plensant eyes and a broad, soft
hat.

“Now ['lIl return the favor,” he sald
when his aequaintance with the lady
wus properly established; “I'll intro-
duce you to my wife. 8it right down
bere, Miss Nancy, You musto't lay It
up against bher 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 [ wasn't right sure it
all worked my way—yes, I know—and
| wasn't right sure she'd find me as
valuable In the hand as In the bush, so
I just jopsisted that we get this busi-
ress fixed before we sald anything to
vou about it, 1 feel bad about the ple-
tures, too, Miss Nancy. 1 know you
were right about all that, 1 know you
were, but, you see, we'd got ourselves
Into a tangle before we knew she was
a genius, and it was too late— His
volee dropped Into a sad little affee-
tlonate cadence as he fixed his eyes on
the floor. Then be looked up at Beu-
lab., 1 can't say I'm sorry, Miss
Naney, but I'm willlug to be a little
sorry for ber, 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 swiled, and as she smiled sbe
slghed a littie sigh.

Vindieated Their Victim.

Bjornson was once asked by a friend
upon what occasion In his life he had
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 had thus attacked me
and were starting for home again they
felt that they ought to sing something,
and so they began to sing, ‘Yes, we
love this land of ours.’ They couldp™
do anything else. They had to sing the
song of the man whom they had at
tacked.”

The Perslan Crow's Beak.
There Is a weapon known as the
“erow’'s beak" which was formerly

much In use among men of rank In’

Persia and north India. 1. was a bhorse |

inn % wenpon il cousistid of a broud

enrved dagger blade fixed at right an-|
gles to a shaft, pickax fashion. Tlle:
shaft incloses a dagger, unscrewing at |

the butt end. This concealed dagger s,

f very common feature of Indian arma |

and especlally of the battle axes of
Persuin,
A Change of Froai
Wife—How do you like my new hat?
Husband—The idea of paying big
prices for—
Wife-Blg prices!
myself,

Husband—Um-—yes—er—as | was
saying, the idea of paying big prices
for such monstrosities as the milliners
are showing! Now, your hat is a work
of art. Looks as If It came straight
from Paris. Beautiful, my dear!—Lon-
don Telegraph.

Why, I made It

Forever at Him.
Newitt—Funny! [ always associate
your wife with a certain episode in my
own life. There's just one thing she al-
ways reminds me of -
Henpeck—] wish 1 could say that
There’s lots of things she always re

minds me of.—Philadelpbla Press.

BOSTON HAHRBOR FROZE.

But That Didas Keep the Orilannis
Frowm salling on Time.

Boston Larbor froge over lo January
of 1544, and the advertised salling of
the Britannia, then in dock, seemed
surely to be lmpossible. But the mer-
chanuts of Boston would not have it so.
They met and voted to cut a way, at
thelr own expense, through the lce,
that the stenmer might sall practically
on time, The contract for cutting the
necessary channels was given to mer-
chants engaged, like Frederick Tudor,
in the export of lee, not from the
barbor. Thelr task was to cut, within
the space of three days, a  channel
about ten miles long. For tools they
had the best machinery used ln cutting
fresh water lce, and horsepower was
employed. The jce was from six to
twelve inches o thickness. As the Ad-
vertiser of Feb, 2, 1844, described the
soene: A great many persons have
been attracted to our wharfs to wit-
ness the operations and the curious
spectacle of the whole harbor frozen
over, and the ice has been covered
by skaters, sleds and even sleighs,
Tents and booths were erected upon the
lee, and sowe parts of the harbor bore
the appearance of a Russian holiday
seene.” On Feb, 3 the work was done,
and the Britannia, steaming slowly
through the lane of open water, lined
on elther side by thousands of cheering
spectators, made her way to the sea.—
M. A. DeWolfe Howe in Atlantic.

The Earthly Faectas,

A story told of Lord Holt, who was
lord chief justice of England in the
eighteenth century, shows what a dead.
Iy enemy to wild superstition a sense
of fact may be. A man presented him-
self to Lord Holt and said:

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

Lord Holt looked at the man a mo-
ment and then smiled,

“Do you belieye that such a message
I8 wise for a human being to obey ?’

“It is absolute,”

“And do you belleve that the messen- I
ger hiad a full knowledge of the law of
England ¥

“Yes, and of all law. By following
this beaven given advice you will be
dolng justice.”

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

Helplng Out a Poet,

Shortly after the publication of Ten-
nyson’s famous poem, “A Vision of
Bin,” the laureate was somewhat star
tled to receive from Mr., Babbage, the
revowned arithmetician, a letter which
raun as follows:

Dear ‘8ir—1 find In a recently published
poem from your pen, entitled A Vision
of Bin,”" the following unwarrantable
statement:

“Every moment dies a man,

Every moment one Is born."”
I need hardly point out to you that this
calculation, If correct, would tend to keep
the sum total of the world's population in
a state of perpetual equipolse, whereas it
Is a well known fact that the sald sum
total Is constantly on the Increase. 1
would therefore take the liberty of sug-
gesting that In the next edition of your
excellent poem the erroneous ealculation
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 fijgures are 1.167,
but something must of course be conceded
to the laws of meter. I have the honor to
be, sir, yours, sincerely, . BABBAGE,

Nets Lure Athletes.

Races through deep snow are an at-
tructive feature of winter sports in
Germany, and athletes who take part
in them do not always fare very suc-
cessfully.

The reason s 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
invigible the men's feet almost nlways
catch in them, the result being that a
race instead of being won by the swift-
est runnper is geucrally wop by him
who Is lucky enough to escape the nets
or who suceesds in freeing himself the
wost quickly from their meshes,

Haces of this Mnd always attract
large crowds, and there I8 much amuse-
ment when the nets begin to get In
their deadly work.

Writers Whose Works Are Unread.

With care and precision the journal
clerks of the senate prepare the daily
chronicle of the senate’'s doings. They
are proud of thelr achievements, and
Justly so. It is a cause of sore disap-
polntment to the makers of that jour-
nal when some thoughtless senator,
eager for the morning's business,
moves to suspend with the further
reading.

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

“Another [nsult.”"—Washington Post.

Women and Store Detectives.
“The very thing that newspapers
want to know about the way detectives
work in big department stores are the
things we don't waut to tell,” sald
# soperivtendent when asked abaut o
conspienons  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 waiked. |
We have to work cautiously or we lose |
our trade. If the detective Is a man |
and stares at a woman too hard, she
makes 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 ‘freah.’ I think thol
best store detective In New York today |
{s 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, and he is
worth every penny of It."—New York
Times.

A man in Rooks county was kicked
by a mule and knocked uncomscious
while trying to feed his mules in a new
wuy. He says that the first thing be
heard when he regained his senses was
his wife saying, “Well, I'l! thank God
when he can't find any new experi-
ments to try on them mules.”—Kansas
City Jourual.

A BANQUET IN JAPAN,'

inlking and Amusements Are Mare
lmwporiant Thas the Eating.

Dining s not l Jupan a serious bual-
wss. The Japanese do not meet to aat,
out eat becanse they have met, and
wiversatiog und awusements form the
arincipal part of a banguet. Conversa-
don need pot be beld only with your
welghbors, for if a man wishes to speak
to u friend in another part of the room
he quictly slips the paper panel behind
Ll passes julo the veranda, enters
the roomw agaln and sits down on the
floor before his friend. Exchanging
cups s the chief ceremony at a Japa-
wese dinner, Sake, a spirit made from
rice resembling dry sherry, 18 drunk
hot out of tiny lnequer and gold cups
throughout dinner, and the musmes,
whao sit ou their heels in the open space
of the floor, patiently watch for every
opportunity to fill your cup with sake.

When a gentleman would exchapge
cups, which is equivalent to drinking
your health, he sits down in front of
you amnd begs the honor. You empty
your cup luto a bowl of water, have it
nlled with sake, drink, wash it agaln
and hand it to your fricud. He raises it
to his forchead, bows, has it filled and
drinks. As this ceremony has to be
gone through a great many thes
drinking is often a mere pretense, Eat-
ing Is, however, but a small part of the
entertalnment. We must be amused,
and to amuse Is the business of the
geishag, the licensed singing and dane-
ing girls who are attached to Bvery tea-
house.

But the singers at a Japanese dinner
only take the part of the chorus in a
Greek play, and they sing the story
which dancing girls represent or sug-
gest by a series of gestures or pos
tures. The dancers are splendidly
dressed, and thelr movements are so
Interesting, so unlike anything seen in
Europe, that we wateh them with a
curlous seuse of pleasure.

“LOST MONDAY."

A Popular Fete Day In Belglum
Whaose Origin Is a Mystery.
The first Monday after Epiphany is a
fete day throughout Belgium, *Lost
Monday™ it Is called; exactly why no
one segms able to explain. The origin
of the fete is lost in the legends of the
middle ages, but the modern accepta-
tion of the day Is certalnly lost to no
one here. Like Mardl Gras, Lost Mon-
day Is a day of genernl merrymaking.
Every cafe and restaurant in Brussels
keeps “open bouse,” and free drinks
are on hand for all patrons of the es-
tablishment, nod as a matter of fact
for many others as well who are not

regular patrons.

On Black Monday, then, as it is iron-
feally ealled by some of the natives
not overenchanted with the day, the
streets of Brussels are given over to
the people, and the adventurous for-
elgner, who, Ignorant of the 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 contribution to
offer in the shape of cakes specially
r.ade for the occasion and offered as
gifts to their clientele.

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

A STRANGE FUNERAL.

Burinl of an Elephant by Elephants
In a River Bed.

There is no doubt that the elephant
13 naturally cunning, and the followlng
extraordinary Incident related by o
planter from Ceylon is only another
proof: “I went after a herd of elght
elephants,” he says. “After stalking 1
got a chance at the biggest of the herd
and dropped It at the first shot. About
two hours afterward I had the tall and
feet eut off and taken to the bungalow.
Next morning I went w the spot to
look at the elephant and to my surprise
found no trace of the body. After look:
ing round I saw that the berd had been
back during the night, and I soon dis-
covered a track where they seemed to
have retired in a body. Following this
up, I eventually came upon the dead
elephant lying at the bottom of a rocky
stream. From the tracks It was quite
evident that the body had not been
rolled but carried to the bank, and It
was plain that it had been taken
through the long grass which grew on
the bank into the stream. My nelgh-
bors were Incredulous until I showed
them where the elephant’'s tall and
feet had been cut off and where the
body lay in the stream, which proved
conclusively that by some means or
other the body hal been got over the
intervening space in the night. It Is
difficult to understand how elephants
with their trunks and feet could raise
and support the dead body of a com-
rade. However, they seem to have
managed to do it, and it is a pity no
human eyes saw this strange funeral.”

Wenlth In Lapland.

What the buffalo was to the Indian
the reindeer Is to the Lapps. At the
present day the wealth of a Lapp Is
ealeulated In reindeer. Thus, when the
people speak of a man's estate they
say, “He s worlh so wmany deer.”
Those whe have only fAfty or sixty
head are poor servants, and their deer
are put with those of their “betters.”
To have any kingd of soclal standing in
Lapland one should posséds at least HOO
of these animals. A Lapp is considered

| well off when he is the happy owner of

not less than 1,000 reindeer,

A Couple of Bulls.

In General Moore's command was an
Irish soldier who, havieg been asked
if the Hollanders were a hospitable
people, immediately replied: “They are
that; too much so. O! was In the hosh-
pital all the toime Ol was there.”

This criticism is quite on a par with
that of the Engllshman who objected
to the French because he sald the sto
pid idiots couldn't understand thelr
own language when he spoke It to
them.

Mont Important News He Had.
“Well, John, I am going to your na-
tive town, and if | see any of your
folks what shall | tell them "
Proud Youth- Obh, nothing, only If
they say anything about whiskers just
tell them I've got sowme.—8tray Stories
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INCURABLE.

BLAKE,

That Is What the Books Say of
Chronic Kidney Disease, But
the New Fulton Compounds
Have a Record of 87Y% of Recov~
erics Among Chronic Cases In-
curable by All Other Medicines.

Druggists know that kiduey discase that has
hung vo vlght or leo motuths has become chirouic
sud that it i then regarded by physicisns ss
fpeurable and that up 1o the adveut of the
Fultoa Compounds that pothing on thelr shelves
would toach it. It is & proven fact that nearly
ploe-tonths of all cuses are vow ourable, mud
druggists themsolves sre taking the pew Com
pounds. Oue of the recoverios was Dr. Zeile
bimself, the ploneer druggist of 82 Paclte
gireet, Sun Fraucisco, sud bhe gave It to over s
flozen others who recovered. Here I apother
luteraating recovery. (We o py frum Lhe Bacre-
wieuto News of November 18, ).

“ After & serious illness of over & year Judge
¥. R Allen of this cliy has recovered snd re-

ards bimsell most fortupate lo successfully

ttilng with whst |8 generally regarded ns &
tuial malady, Bright's Diseass of the kidueys,
fo speaking of his ease Judge Allen ssid: °I
belleve thatl e trestment glven me by m‘
physiclan wes In sccordsnce with the bes
methods nsed 'n the regular tice of medl-
¢lue, but is aforded me po rellel. Henriog of
the Fuiton Compounds I went to Ben Francisce
Lo lovestigate and was soon convineed | should

lergo ‘he trost t. It waa three moniha
before | noticed & ¢ innge for the betier, 1 used
the medicine falthfully for neariy s yesar sod
can pow tind no evidence of the disease apd
-mlnam::dltltz eutirel “cdlimln;w:, My »

tite ave soventleon .
ﬁf tnuhf and will h‘;k-und w0 deurr;um
experience W0 snyone who mnf call or write.'

remento News, Nov. 16, 1902

The editor of the News himself was the friend
who told Judge Allen of the Fulton Compounds,
They wre the onl{ things kpown that cure
kidney diseases after sa well as belore the
become chironlo, which bappens about the ten
month, Equally eMeclent in dropsy. t,
rheumstism from urie acid snd bladder trou l“d

b,

Fulton's Rensl Compound for Bright's ar
Kidoey Discases, ete, §1; for Disbotes, 81
dohn J. Fulten Co , #8 Wuhlng:on street, San
Fraooisco, sole compounders. Free aualyses for
pationts. Send for pamphlet. We are the ex-
viuslve mgents for theso Cumpounds Lo Lils cliy.

Save the?aby_._

The mortality among bables during the
hiee teething years I8 something (rightful.
Fhe census of 190 shows that sbout one In
sVery seven succumba,

The cause Is apparent With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontanel (open!ng In the
ikull) closing up and ita tecth forming, all
these coming at once creste a demand for
bone material that nearly half  the little
iyetema  are deficlent in. The result Is
eevishnesa, weakness, sweating, fever, diar-
hoea, brain troubles, convulsions, ete., that
srove terribly fatal. The deaths In 190 under
ithree years were 300,988, to say nothing of
he wvast number outslde the big citles Lhat
were not reported, and this in the Un ted
itates alone.

When baby begins to sweat,

waorry or ory

it In sleep don't walt, and the need I
wither medicine nor mnarcoties.  “hat  the
itle system I orying out for I8 nore bone
naterinl, Sweetman's Teething Food sup-
wlles It. It has saved the lives of thousands
if bables. They begln to Improve within
orty-eight hours. Here Is what physicians

think of it

34 Washington 8t
Ban Franclsco, Ju 2 102
am prescribing your food in

Gentlemen —1
the
peded dentition, A large
antile 1lls and fatalities
dow testhing., Your food
feficient system demmnds,
wrprising success with .
this diet, given with the: tlar food, has
not falled to check the infantlle distresses,
deveral of the more serious cases would, 1
eel sure, have been fatal without it. It can-
wt be too guickly breught o the attention
o the mothers of the country. It Is an ab-
wilute necessily.

peroentage of In-
are the result of
supplles what the
and 1 have had
0 scores of cases

L. C. MENDEL, M. D,

Petaluma, Cal., Beptember 1, 1902
Dear Sirs—] have just tried the teething
food in two cases and in both It was & suc-
ess. One was a very serlous case, so eritl-
qal that It was brought to me from another
ity for treatment. Fatal results were feared
in thres days the baby ceased worrying and
ommenced eatipg and is now well, Its action
n this case was remarkable. 1 would ad-
vise you to put it in every drug store in this
Ay Yours,
1. M.

PROCTOR, M. D.

Bweetman's Teething Food will earry baby
wiely and comfortably through the most dan-
gerous perlod of child life. It renders lane-
ing of the gums unnecessary. It Is the safest
plan and a blessing to the baby to not waill
for symptoms but to commence giving It the
fourth or Afth month. Then all the teeth
will come healthfully, without pain, dis-
tresa or lancing. It If an auxiliary to their
regular diet and easlly taken. PFrice 60 cents
i h for six weeks), sent postpald on re-
celpt of price. Pacifie Coast Agents, Inland
Drug Co., Mills Building, S8an Francisco,

Dull Boys, but Great Men.

The celebrated Fablus Maximus,
whose life was characterized by
“greatness of mind, analterable cour-
age and invioelble character,” was de-
risively styled In boyhood “the litfle
sheep.”  His slowness and ditficulty In
learning were so great that he was
looked upon by all his preceptors as
“Incorrigibly stupid.” Jolin Howard,
the philanthropist, was another illus-
trious dunce, “learning oothing in
seven yvears,” As a boy Napoleon was
esteemed at best & plodder, and if not
cglled an absolute dunece it was only
because his teachers bardly knew
what to make of lhis rather grim taci
turnity and love of seclusion.

Bouthey once said that “plgs are
brought up on a wiser system than
boys in an ordinary school,” and the
records of enforced duncery too often
Justify the proposition. It is a little
surpriging to find that the Duke of
Wellington’s  mother  believed  her
“sheep faced boy™ to be hopelessly de-
felent In mental ability, and when,
after a short residence at Eton, he was
sent to the military college at Angers
it was only to gualify him *“to becowme
food for powder.”

Where the Other Half Wans.

A youug minister in the course ol il
eloquent sermon on the pomps and
vanities of the world staggered hils con-
gregation by exclaiming:

“Ioare am | etopnding here preaching
to yw with only half a shirt on my
back, while you sit there covered with
gewgaws and other banbles.™

The next day a parcel containing sev-
ernl brand new shirts was left at his
house by one of his hearers, a kind
hearted old lndy, Meeting the donor a
few days afterward, he thanked her ex-
coodingly, but expressed much surprise
at recelving such an unexpected gift.

“Oh,” sald the lady, “you mentioned
in your sermon on Bunday that you
bad ouly half a shirt on your back.”

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

Saving the Pennles.

Bome people’s idea of economy is to
break every dollar they get hold of s
as to save up the pennles they receive
in change.—Baltimore American.

Glve the world more sunshine and
less moonshine.—Dallas News,

multitude of baby *roubles doue o Im- |




