“THE PARVARTED
BAGHELOR

«.. By SEUMAS MACMANUS

Copyright, 1R, by Seumas MacManus

ORNEY HIGARTY, the pen
sloner, was an Inveterate old
bachelor —or, still worse, a
misogynist — bimself and had

many sarcastic things to say at the
women's expense. When the neighbors
gntbhered wround the fire In his little
eabin on winter nights and Toalua Gal-
lagher led off a general assauit upon
old bachelors, Corney's biting wit
fowed freely In return; but when his
assallants by dint of their numbers and
persistence drove him back from cover
to cover Corney eventually fell back
upon his grand and vnassallable posi-
tlon and made an effective stand upon
his story of “The Parvarted Bache-
lor:"

In them days, or thereabouts, when
me gran‘father's great-gran'father was
a youngster, there was a chap lived In
the nelghborhood of Dublin pamed
Rody, that the neighbors called Rody
the Bachelor bekase, llke meself, he
had small gradh for the women, an'
people thought he'd no more marry
than he would glve his head for a foot
ball,

Rody was warm an' well to do, with
a snug farm an' a thrig house, milk
cows an' dlry eattle galore. He was
as happy us a hedge sparra to nll seem-
In' an' lved In alse an' contentment
with himself an' the whole wurrl'.
Then, when at a wake or a weddin’ or
some other sort Iv a spree, the npelgh-
bors got at Rody about why he didn't
marry an’' take ‘a wife till plmself,
Rody always lald down his docthrine
to them, “T'm as bappy,” he used to
gy, “us the Lord (thanks be to him!)
cun make me. | have paice, grace an'
content, an' what more does 4 man
peed? Them that takes 8 womuan takes
throuble, an' them that marries mnkes
worry for themselves. Ye often enough
suy yerselves, ‘No cow, no care,” an' 1
say, ‘No woman, no woe." If | got the
best woman (b the wurrl’, she couldn’t
ke me better nor | like meself. Bo,
all things consldhered, it seems to me
that it's | am the wisest man Iv the
lot Iv ye to keep meself happy when |
feel meself 80.” An' that was time an’
agulo the burden Iv Rody the Bache
lor's soug.

But, sirs. wondhers "Il pever cease.
There wus a slip v a black eyed gis-
such (girl), wan Iv the neighbors’ daugh-
ters, come to milk the cows mornin’
an' evenin’ for Rody wan thme bis
hand tuk bad with the whittle an’ he
couldn't milk bimself. An' Una—she
was named Una-—she used to sing “An
calllp dhens erulte na m-bo™ (“The Pur-
ty Girl Milkin' the Cow") to keep the
cow guate while she milked ber, an'
Rody would be standin’ be the cow's
bead seratehin’ Brawny's neck to keep
ber guate likewlise, But be the thmwe
Rody's band was better Iv the whittle

‘he persuaded Unpa to contlpue comin'

to milk Leknse that the cows milked
better, he found, to a woman, an’ Una,
without much persuasion, consented.
An' the neighbors they all sayed, “Aye,
aye!” when they bheerd this. Bo for
the length Iv a long summer Una she
milked away an' sung away, while
Rwdy the Bachelor was gettin' more
sllent an’ thoughtful an' less lght
bearted day be day till at length it
was plain to be seen as the bhill v Bin-
bao that an cailin dheas cruitg na m-bo
was singin’ away the beart out Iv him,
So It dido't by no weans come Jike a
thunderclup when the news went
roun’ that Rody bad discovered his
cows wouldn't give the milk till any
wan but Upa, gince she had made on
them so, an’ that he declded bhe'd have
to marry her 8o be'd have her to milk
always.

An' married they wor, too, an’ had a
maortia!l great weddin®  entirely, at
which poor Rody bad to, stand his own
ghare In scopcln’ about his suddint
change, him that was so sore agaln' all
womenkind, An' In right good part
Rody tuk it all. He sayed there never
was no rule since the worrl’ begun that
hadu't an exception, an’ his Una was
a'most the only wan exception to the
docthrines be used to lay down.

Father Pat was wan Iv them that
used to have the greatest passages
with Rody about not marryin’, ap’
he was now helpin’, as bard as be
eonld, the neighbors to salt him for his
suddint change,

“An' Is it yer bellef,”” says Father
Pat, “that Upa ‘Il go as far as ye ueed
to think a woman should afore she'd
be worth takin'; that she likes an’

. will like ye better nor ye do yerself v

“My Una,” says Rody, “sartinly goes
that far. That's why | tuk her”

“Whew-ew-ew!" says Father Pat
that way.

“Father Pat” says Rody, “ye may
whistle or do as ye plaise, but it's so.”

Father Pat looked bard at Rody for
a minute to see wus bhe rallly so far
gone entirely as to belleve that, “An’,
Rody,” says he, “do ye rallly belleve
%

“May | niver alt the bread in corn If
I s o't sartin iv whal 1 say.,” says
Rody.

“Ye're a dale foollsher man than |
thought ye,” says Father Pat.  “Would
ye mind puttin' a lttle bait (bet) on it
that ye'll be In the same opinion this
day twel'month ?

“I'l balt ye." says Rody, “me spot
ted springer again’ yer oul' gray mare
—an’ that's long odds—that me opiulon
isn't althered this day twel mooth.”

“Done,” says Father Pat. “An' yous,
boys, are all witnesses v this”

Rody promised Father Pat falthfuolly
to keep the thransaction a deep sal
eret from Una. An' so he did. Rody
was In the belght Iv good humor over
it, for that he feit so sartin Iv U'na's
love for him, an' so surtin. too, that It

would iast, as It was not for wan
twel'month or fifteen, bur for fAfty-five
twel'months If God 'ud only spare
them that long.

An', sure enough, the second month
they wor married Una sartinly seemed
to be fonder iv Rody than she was the
first, an' the month after she was
fonder Iv him than the other two put
together. An' so It went on month
after month, Una seemingly gettin’
fonder Iv Rody an’ Rody prouder Iv
Una every new day that come. An'
every time Rody 'ud meet Father Pat
bhe'd have u bearty laugh at the priest,

an’ “*Father 1"ul.” bw'd
yere givin® my gray mare all the at
tentlon yo shoukd.” “Och, niver mind,
piver mind, Rody.” Father 'at "ud say ;
“the yeur lsu't up yet. It's yerself
had better take good care v my spot
ted springer. Mind, 'm warnin® yo."
But, ach, Rody would break his bearty

sy, “1 hope

laugh in at the foolishness Iv the
priest
Well, the twesmounth seemed long

passin’ to Rody till he'd humiliate Fa-
ther Pat. But the longest iv tlmes "I
pass some time, an’ the longest Iy sto
rles "Il some time have an end  An’
Rody's year, too, wore round at last
till it comwe to the last day Iv it, an’ on
that very evenin' Rody met Futher Pat
at a neighbor's funeral

“Well?" says Rody.

“Well? says Father Pat.

“What time will | be sendin’ a gar-
sun over for the mare the morra ¥ says
Haoxda.

“Ala,” says the priest, 1 see IU's
always ‘too sure, too loose,” with you,
Rody. It lsn't 12 o'clock the morra
yet.”

“God look to yer wit, yer reverence!”
says Rody. “Ye're the dhrowndin’ man
catelin’ at a very thin sthraw.”

“Rody MeGion,"” says Father Pat,
“there was a giotleman kilt another
man in poger some days ago—kilt him
dead. An' that gintleman Is now un-
dher sentenes Iy death—to be hung out-
gide Dublin jall the morra mornin’ at
bre'kwust time."

“Well 7" says Rody,

“Well,” says the priest, “this Is a
great gintleman entlrely, an® he has ad-
vart-ist all over the counthry that he'l!
give €500 to any man that "Il act as
substitute for him an’ get bung in his
place.”

“Well?" says Rody.

“Very well,” says Father Pat. “We're
now goln' to put Una to the final test
whether or not she likes ye better nor
ye like yerself. Ye're to propose to
get hung in this gintleman's place so
a8 to get the (500 for Una—an’ then
we'll see what we'll see.”

“Ha, ha, bn!" laughed Rody. “Ye
poor, foollsh Father Pat, ye! No, nor
If it was Afty times £500 she would get
be It. Una wouldn't listen for wan
minute to such a purposal.”

“Never mind, pever mind,” says Fa.
ther PPat, says be, smilin® gsuch a con
fident smile as angered Rody out an’
out. “Never mind,” says he. “Ye do
are ye're bld—an' we'll see what we'll
Bee."”

“I'll make the purposal,” says Rody,
“an’ yer reverence'll be responsible If
Una falots or dies Iy heart disalse”

1"l be ﬁ-npulmlljlu." says Father Pat,
says he, lnughin’, “if Una falots or
dies v heart disalse, an' 1'll put over
her n wonuwiment higher nor the church
steeple, an' 1'll Inscribe it, ‘Here lles
the strangest woman ever lived-—-a wo
man who loved her man better nor he
loved himself."*

That night as Rody an' Upa sat
ucross the fire afther thelr supper,
Rody smokin® an® Una sewin' a pateh
on an oul” cont fv his, Rody says:

“U'na, there's a gintleman te be hung
the morrn wornin’ for killin® another.”

“Poor divil!” says Una. *“May the
Lord have marcy on 'fm!"

“An' he's advart-ist that he'll give
L500 to any man that offers himself to
get hung In bis stead,” says Rody,

“Lord, look to his wit, the poor ama
dan” Una says. “Doesn't he know In

“Rody, I'U not see ye bait.’

bis heart if he bas a particle Iv sense
at all, at all, that bhe’'ll get po such
a fool In all Irelan' as'll offer to do the
likes iv that if bhe was given all the
wurrl’ for a farin steadin’ an’ Corn
yvelgh for a kitehen garden.”

“Uman.” sald Rody, 1 bave been
thinkin® that (500 would make a
mighty nice windfall for ye,” an’ Rody
was ready for the spring If he saw any
sigus Iv Unn goin’ to dhrop.

“A mignty nice windfall, indeed.’
says Una, with a smile. “But how
could the likes iv me come by 1tY

“Ir.” says Rody. breakin® it gently
still, 1 give weself to be bung in bis
ploee.”

Una dbropped the peedle from her
lingers an’ sat up with a start. “What!
says sl

It was goin' to be the divil's own
sore thilal upon poor Una's wirves
but Rody had to go through with it

“Uoa," says he, “E£300 "ud mane so
much to ye that I'vé been thinkin'
what a mortial nice present it "ud be
W make to yve an' consequently I'm
poin’ to offer meself to be hung in the
kintleman’s place.”

“Arrnh,” says Unpa, gettin® up an’
throwin' her arms aroun’ his neck.
“Arenh, Rody, Redy, me own darlin’
Rody, It's the Jewel Iv a man ye are!
| loved ye with all the veins In me
heart afore, but pow [ love ye ten
times more. Rody,” says she, “have
ye sent In yer offer yet?

Rody sald, “No."

“Then, Rody, pulse 1y me heart,”
rays she, “get Into yer cont an' don't
let the grass grow undher yer heels
till ye're at the jJall. Here ye are”
unys she, lifting his coat from thé peg
an’ shovin® it on him,

“Una, Una,” says Rody, an' the poor,
poor feller near eryin'—“Una,"” says he,
“iUx dark an' It's damp an’ it be
time enough to give in me offer be the
mornin’.”

“Time enough,” says she, shovin' him
out iv the doar; “time encugh lost the
scone  If ye walt till mornin', some

dher man'! bhave the foreway In ye
il Lless ye pow,” says she, “an’ run
s If there was ten divils afther ye"

VWhen Hody got back, she had a foe
wo o' yupper for hlm. “An' ye must
Eu 1o yer bed as soon as ye wit I,
Rody,” says she, “so that ye'll be ot
to rise In good time, It 'ud be a duowny
poor thing entirely If | was to lose
0 Ly yer sleepin’ a few minutes
longer nor ye should In the mornin'.”

“l have been thinkin',” says Rody,
“us | come back, thinkin' that, afther
all, I'm afeerd 1 can't get hung the
morra,”

“For why, Rody MeGlun?" says Una,
nmased.

“Just,” says Rody, “bekase I haven't
such a thing as a lpen shirt, an’' |
wouldn't take all the land ye could see
from the top iv Carpaween an' go
afore the nudlenve "Il be gather d there
fromw far an’ wear an' get bung in an’'
oul’ woolen shirt like this, None v me
family ever got bung In a woolen shirt,
an’ Il not be upeast to me that 1 was
the first to disgrace me family.”

Una walted to say niver a word, only
threw the shawl about her bead an’
run out. She was back in short thme
an’ threw u fine white linen shirt upon
the tuble. *“Rody,” says she, “niver
tear me. 1'll not see ye balt.”

“For the love Iv heaven,” says he,
“Una, where did ye git that?”

“On the priest's hedge,” says she.
“It's a ease of needeessity, an' the divil
a sin it Is, even If he is the priest,
Rody,” says she. “Trust me to see ye
through this buslness with eredit.”

Poor Rody shook his head sadly, but
another bright thought strock bim,

“1"m remimberin® now,” says he, 1
owe twelve an' sixpence to Tom Ho
gan, an' 1 eouldn't go out tv the warrl
with that on we sowl."

“Horrow it off wan Iv the nelghbors
an' pay him,” says Una.

“Peunts, woman,” says Rody, “ye
might as well ellinb an apple tree to
gnther walllowers. Thé nelghbors
haso't a penny.”

“Walt o bit,” says Una, an' out she
dashed again with the shawl on her
shoulders un' was back in small time,
an’ from undher her shawl when she
came back she produced a box an'
tumbled its contents, which were cop-
pers, ont on the table an' counted it,

“I'hie Lord's good till us, Rody," says
she then. *“There's 13 shillin's ap® 3
ha'pence In it"

Poor Rody picked ap the empty box,
which she had cast lotil the fire, an'
looked at 1t 1t was the poor box from
the althar steps.

I'oor Itody shook his head again an’
went off (o bed,

tut he sayed till himself, “Una "1 re
pent yet when she thinks Iv bherself.”

An' If he went to bed atself It's Httle
he slep’ that night, ap' It's still less
he'd get lalve to sleep in the wornin’,
for afore the sereek lv day me brave
Una was dionln’ lotil his ear that It
was time to get up or be'd be late an'
throw her out Iv bher £500,

“Una,” says he when he got up an'
dhressed himself an' sat down, “Una,
I've been thinkin',"”

“What have ye been thinkin' now?"
says she,

“l have been thinkin',” says he
“that If I'd only not be In too big haste
an' not mied gettin® bung this thoe
maybe there'd be another glntleman
gettin® hung afore long who'd offer £1,
000 for aesubstitute.”

“Them that breakwusts on hopes "1
often go to bed bungry, says Una,
“an’ a bird in the han' is worth thir
teen In the hedge,” says she. “Hurry
yerselt up.”

AW, woreover,” says Rody, says he,
“here’'s another great debar. 1 1 go,
there “Il be divil a sowl to do a han's
turn about the house or the farm, an'
all ‘I go to the dogs.”

“Rody, darlin’.” says she, “If that's
all nils ye, make yer min' aisy. A win-
some young widda—though It Is meself
snys it—with £500 ln dbhry money, not
to mention at all, at all, the farm and
farm stock, won't go long till she gets
a bran’ pew man."”

“Och, och, och, och, och!” says poor
Rody, says he, broken bearted entire
Iy.

An' at this very point who should
lft the lateh an’ walk in but Father
Pat himself,

“Eh, eh?" says he, *“What are ye
och, ochin' about, Rody?"

“Yer reverence,” says Rody, says he,
“plalse step out here with me till 1
lowse (loose) ye out the spotted spring
er.”

“An' 80" Corney Higarty would say,
‘an’ so, boys, for a warnin® | nlways
keep afore me eyes the story Iv Rody
MeGlion, the parvarted bachelor.”

Frederick tne urear.

In the course of some military evolu-
tions Frederick the Great of Prussia,
irritated Ly some mistake of a captain,
ran after him with his stick in order to
6trike him. The ecaptain ran away.
The next morning the commanding of-
fieer reported to the king that the offi-
cer In question, one of the most effl-
cient in the regiment, had sent in his
papers.  “Tell him to come to me”
said the king. The officer, In great
perturbation, came. “Good morning,
major,” he apostrophized the gfficer,
who was speechless with surprise. *1
wanted to tell you of your promotion,
but you ran so fast I could not cateh
you up, Good morning.”

Adwikher thoe an olfleer atteampted o
get a comrade Into bad odor with the
king by telllng his wajesty that he
was a druonkard. In a subsequent bat
tle the latter’'s fitness was conspleuous,
whereas his slanderér played a very |
poor part. When afterward he defiled
past the king at the head of his reg-
lment, his majesty called out to him in
n volee of thunder, “The sooner you
take to drink the better.”

The Early Clreas.

Leaving out of count the great eir
cuses of Romwe and Antloch and coming
down to something of modern thnes,
the first circus In England was on a
footpath known as Halfpenny Hateh,
In the Waterloo road, London. There,
In 1770, Astley's first performance was |
given, with the ald of a drum, two ﬂfn"
and one clown. A charge of sixpence
was made for the front standing places,
There was no bullding and not even a
tent, but merely a ring of ropes and
stakes, Primitive as were the arrange-
ments Astley soon attracted good an-
diences and was able to add to his
programme conjuring, transparencles, |
vaulting and tumbling, with displays
of fireworks, In course of time he was
able to hire an Inclosed ground and
erected seats under a substantial roof.
He caled the place Astley's Amphl
theater Riding house.

{ then

NEW SHORT STORIES

A Man of Mrong Lenvictions,

Captain Wheeler of the British army
relates a story of that class of soldier
commounly cabicd the “company law
yer,” the man whois never guite sure
whether be is belng punished accord-
Ing to regulations. One of these men,
he says, went into musketry cawp and
on Saturday evening nformed the color
sergeant that be could not be made to
attend the church service—which in
musketry camp I8 conducted by the
senlor officer present—because he was
a Wesleyan. He fully counted on
spending the morning ln slumber, but
be had met bis mateh o the captaln
The camp was about thirteen miles
from eantomments, s0 the “company
Inwyer” was marched In under a stal-
wart corporal to the Wesleyan place of
worship and marehed out agaln the
saime evening, the rest of the compuny
recelving hlin with fronleal cheers. The
next Sunday he wanted to attewd
chureh service, “Oh, no,"” sald. the cap-
taln; “your convietions were so strong
last week that they must be respect-
wl"” And agaln the “company lawyer”
had to trudge to and from the chapel

The Wood Chopper,

The late Speaker Thomas B, Reed
sometimes told a story about a furmer
who lived in Falmouth, Me. Next the
highway In one of his cultivated felds
grew an enormous rock maple tree
One winter day he decided to cut down
that tree. As he was very deal and
also desired to hide his misfortune, he
fell to considering what passershy
would say to him, finally waking up
set of questions and answers for the
emwergency. The traveler was to begle
the conversation, which was to rup
lke this:

“So you're eutting the old tree dowr
at Inst ¥

“Yeou."

“What are yon going to do with It?”

“Sell it for cord woodd,”

“How much do you expect to get for
ity

“Six dollars.™

“lsn't that a pretty good price?
more than I would give for it.”

“Well, maybe you won't, but some
oy else will”

He had got well at the job when
along came a stranger with a styliab

"GOOD MORNING, MY FRIEND."

sleigh and a spirited bhorse, Pulling up
opposite the chopper, lie sent o gues-
tion across the diteh and fence which
resulted in the following interchange
of words; .
“Good morning, my friend, Can you
tell me the way to North Yarmouth®"'
“Yes," Chop, chop!
“Well, that's good,
please .
“Sell it for cord wood,” Chop, chop!
“I'm afraid he didu't cateh my ques
tion.” (Louder) “Will you tell we the
way to North Yarmouth #*
“Six dollars.” Chop, chop!
o “Say, you lmpudent cur, If 1 had a
chance to hiteh wmy horse 1 would get
out of this sleigh and thrash you with.
in an inch of your life!™
“Well, maybe you won't, but some-
body else will.” Chop, chop!— New
York Times,

What is It,

Widely Read.

A few months ago a New York man
visited the Palace Vendramin Calergi
in Venice. The library, with thou.
sands of volumes, extends the ful
width of the palace and represents an
fwpesing  artistic  Hterary  spectacle.
The tiers of Italian and Latin vol
wmes particularly Impressed the vis
Itor, As be scanned the shelves lis
eyes rested on a volume beautifully
bound in red. ‘The title was “Life on
the Mississippl,” by Mark Twaln, As
the book appeared to be the only one
in the eotire library printed in Eng
lish the visitor upon his return took
occasion to write to the numaorist eall
fng his attention to this fact. Mark
Twauln's characteristic reply reads us
follows: “1 thank you very much. That
book I8 even wore Ballecingly isolaled
ane i 3
uboat years ago from (he (ar west.
He said, ‘In a 400 mile horseback ride
through the cattie Gomain I found bat
a solitary two books among the cow
boys - “Innocents Abroad” and the B
ble  Amd he added, *The Bible wus in
goad condition. ™
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The Langunge of the Turf.

“Couldn’t you get your money down
on that race?”

o.-\'o-n

“What was the trouble.”

“I pronounced the name of the horse
porrectly and the bookmaker couldn’t
anderstand me.”—Washington Star.

Pretty Decent Hushand.

“But you say her marringe to young
Highroller turned out better than wus
expected 7

“Much better. He hadn't spent more
than balf her money when they sep-
arated." —Brooklyn Life.

The Artist's Alm,
Friend —But—er— what's the idea of
the work? I don't quite grasp it.
Artist ~The idea i~ ‘9 i UGhive-
g0 Newn.

“KEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT"

People Whe sSay Litile and Drink

Less “liet There” Oftenest.

“Help we to catelh him, mister,” sald
the small boy as be dashed by in paot-
ing pursuit of his juvenile ensmy.

“Keep your wouth shut, and you'll
catel bim,"” advised the man, and the
boy understood In an Instant and, un-
derstanding, closed his mouth and ran
on, easlly running down the object of
his pursult, whe had been running
open wouthed and was soon doubled
up with a stiteh in his side,

There 1s a good deal in keeping your
mouth shut. There are more people in
the worll who never open a mouth
without putting a foot in it than you
have any ldea of. You may be a fool,
but if you keep your mouth shut
who's to know It? Generally you can
slze up the fellows who'll get there,
are getting there or have got there by
the way their lower jaw hangs. You
may occasionally meet a wise man
wandering around with his mouth
open, but not as a usual thing.

It's what people say and drink chief.
ly that esuse them to appear before
the police magistrate. If they had
kept thelr mouths shut, they would
not have sald it or drunk it. More fool-
Ish fish are caught with books in the
mouth than through the tail. The fel-
low who goes around with his mouth
open may cateh a few fllea In the
aperture, but he Isn't likely to eatch
anything very valuable that way, It's
the fellow who seta his teeth and con-
sequently shuts his mouth who gets
there.—Toronte Btar,

The Cipher.

It has not been definitely established
that zero was In use any earller than
400 A, . About this time It was used
in Indin, and several centurles later
the Arabs began to employ it. Through
the Arabs Its use became known to
Europeans during the twelfth century.
It was not generally adopted in Europe
until several centuries later, notwith-
standing Hs great advantages, For a
considerable time there were two par-
tles among the European educators,
One party, known as the algorists, fa-
vored the adoption of the [lindoo sys-
tem of notation (falsely called Arabie),
with its position’ values, while the oth.
er, known ns the abacists, favored the
Roman notation, without zero or posl-
tion Value.

The general adoption of the Hindoo
system was greatly facilitated by the
facts that It was explained In most of
the calendars for more than a century,
beginning with 1200, and that the
medimeval universities frequently of-
fered courses devoted to the use of this
notation.—G. A, Miller In Sclence,

The Artist and the Woman.

Every actress Is sensitively alive to
the pleasure of a warm reception—that
belng the technical term for the ap-
plause with which the audience greets
the first appearance of an artist before
any word has been spoken, Generally
speaking, It signifies a courteous greet-
Ing corresponding to a lifted hat and
pleasant salutation. But on occagions
when the actress 18 a speclal favorite
the receptlon, enthusdlastic and long
continued, becomes a demonstration
which is Inartistic and destructive of
the {lluslon of the play, since it drags
the actress out of her part and in her
bowing, curtseying and smiling she
becomes Miss Jones or Miss Morris re-
turning thanks to the public. A wom-
an would not be human who did not
enjoy to the last drop of her blood just
guch a greeting, even though her ar-
tistle sense condemned it.—MeClure's,

Animals Are Sensitive,

“The fact that a horse is sensitive to
ridicule,” sald a student of the biolog-
feal department of the University of
Pennsylvania, “may easily be demon-
strated. Take, for instance, the case of
a horse that is eating out of a nosebag.
If you stand In front of such a horse,
attract his attention, and then, with
loud laughter, mock his way of feed-
Ing, he will stop, with a look of em-
barrassment and shame, and he will
not resume hig meal until you are gone
away.

“Dogs also object to being laughed
at. Make fun of them and they wifl
cense whatever they are dolng. It is
only when they are In a fight that they
will remain impervious to the shafts
of mockery."”—=Philadelphia Post.

The Human Body.

A pupil in a village school who had
been requested to write an essay on
the lmman body handed in the follow-
ing: “The human body consists of the
head, thorax, abdomen and legs. The
head contains the brains, In case there
are any. The thorax contains the
heart and lunge; also the liver and
lights, The abdomen contains the
bowels, of which there are five—a, e, |,
o, u and sometimes w and y. The
legs extend from the abdomen to the
floor and have hinges at the top and
middle to enable a fellow to sit when
standing or to stand when sitting.”

Will Power and the Thumb,

Would be hypnotizers should avold
trylng conclusions with persons pos-
seaslay louger Jelated thumia than
thelr own, for If there Is any truth in
palmistry the strength of one's will
depends upon the formation of the
thumb-—the will power of Its owner be-
Ing gréfit or hule according to in#
length or want of length of its upper
Joint.

How the thumbs of the Roman holl
day makers were formed mattered
nothing te the defeated. gladiator,
whose fate hung upon thelr being bent

forward or backward—a method of de- |

creelng life or death to which perhaps
we owe o man at another's mercy be-
Ing sald to be under his thumb,—Cham-
bers’ Journal.

The Pancake Bell.

In the tower of St. Mary's church,
Morley, Yorkshire, England, hangs an
anclent bell bearing the date 1109,
Every Shrove Tuesday morning it is
rung for one hour, and the custom has
been followed for eenturies, although
its origin is guite unknown. The peo-
ple of the locality believe that It has
some connection with the baking of
pancakes on the day before Lent.
Hence its name, the “pancake bell”
Om the last occasion of the ringing
scores of people went into the belfry to
take a pull at the rope In order that
they might clalm some share in the
traditional usage.

HOW A RAILROMD JOURNEY AFFECT
ED A HIGH BRED MACKNEY.

Boafire's Trip to the Horse Show and
Whry It Ended S0 Disastironsly—Ter-
rifylng Ride In a Wheeled Bex
After a Hothouse Tralning.

The story of what happened to a
high bred hackney when he was sent
by rall to the Madison Square Garden
horse show Is told by Sewell Ford in
“Horses Nine"” Bontire was the hack-
ney's name, but be did not look at all
flery at the mowment. The autbor says
of him:

Ilu his stomach was a queer feeling
which he did pot at all understand. In
his head whs a dizziness which made
him wish that the stall would not
move about so. Streaks of paln shot
along his backbone and slid down his
legs. Hot and cold flashes swept over
his body, for Bonfire had a bad case
of car slckness—a malady differing
from seasickness largely In name only
—also a well developed cold compli
ented by pervous indigestion.

Tuned to the key, he had left the
howe stables, Then they had led him
into that box on wheels, and the trou-
ble had begun. Men shouted; bells
clanged; whistles shrieked. Bonfire
felt the box start with a jerk and,
thumping, rumbling, jolting, swaying,
move somewhere off into the night.

In an agony of apprehension—neck
stretehed, eyes staring, ears pointed,
nostrils quivering, legs stiffened —Bon
fire walited for the end. But of end
there seemed to be none, Shock after
shock Bonfire withstood and still found
himself walting. What it all meant he
could not guess, There were the other
horses that bad been taken with him
into the box, some placidly munching
hay, others looking curiously about.
There were the familiar grooms who
talked soothingly in his ear and patted
his peck In vain. The terror of the
thing, this being whirled nolsily away
in a box, had struck deep into Bonfire's
braln, and he could not get it out. Bo
he stood for many hours, neither eat-
Ing nor sleeping, listening to the
nolses, feellng the motion and trem-
bling as one with ague,

Of course it was absurd for Bonfire
to go to pleces In that fashion. You
can ship a Missourl Modoc around the
world, and he will finish almost as
sound as he started. But Bonfire had
blood and breeding and a pedigree
which went back to Lady Allce of Burn
Brae, Yorkshire.

His coltdom had been a sort of hot-
house existence, for Lochlynne, you
know, Is the toy of a Pennsylvania coal
baron who breeds hackneys not for
profit, but for the joy there is In it
just as other men grow orchids and
build cup defenders. At the Lochlynne
stables they turn on the steam heat in
November. On ralny days you are ex-
ercised In a glass roofed tan bark ring,
and bour after hour you are handled
over deep straw to lmprove your ac-
tion. You breathe outdoor alr orly In
high fenced grass paddocks, around
which you are driven in surcingle rig
by a cockney groom imported with the
plgskin saddles and British condition
powders, From the day your name s
written In the studbook untll you
leave you have balanced feed, all wool
blankets, fly nettings and coddling that
never ceases, Yet this I1s the method
that rounds you inte perfect hackney
form.

All this had been done for Bonfire
and with apparent success, but a few
hours of rallrosd travel had left him
with a set of nerves as tensely strung
as those of a high school girl on grad-
uation day. That Is why a draft of
cold air had chilled him to the bone:
that I8 why, after reaching the Gar
den, he had gone as llmp as a cut rose
at a ball

The Music of Thunder,

The basa of thunder is considerably
lower than the lowest sound produced
in an orchestra — below the zero of
musie, we call it, at which all positive
apprehension of musical sound ceases
and our senses are merely conscious of
a roar. In observing the music of
thunder our attention, however, may
be most profitably directed to the ex-
pression rather than to the notes, The
musical diminuendo s more perfectly
represented by thunder than by any
other form of sound In nature. After
the first clap is over the ear will pursue
with pleasure the rolling away and
gradual fainting of the peal, until at
fmmeasurable distance It sinks into =i
lence,

lp.’on'- Crossings.

You ean cross the three most dan-
gerous streets In Manchester on an
average 3,000 times in safety, but the
three thousand and first time you will
b run over. If you are not, someboly
else will be In your place, for the av-
ernge n year never falls by more than
a point or two elther there or In Lon-
don.  But in London you can only pass
the crossing st Blackfriars bridge,
which Is the most dangerous spot in
| the eity, 6560 times. You may be the
lucky person who escapes by chance,
Cbnt sownendy is certuin 1o suffer 1o
| keep the average up..counting the ac-
cldents over a space of five years up
{ln date. Next comes the Manslon
| House crossing, with a 700 to one
chance —London Answers.

i A TMera's Tribute,
[ Lincoln said of Washington:
| Washington Is the mightiest name on
earth, long since mightiest in the cause
of olvi) liberty, still mightiest in moral
reformation, On that pame a eulogy s
 expected. It cannot be. To add bright-
ness to the sun or glory to the name of
Washington is allke Impossible; let
none attempt 1t. In solemn awe pro-
'nounce the name and In naked, death-
bess splendor leave It shining on.

Wis New Horse,
“S8een Ezry's new horse?' asked one
eltizen of another. “I have,” was the
1 reply. “Well, what does It look lke?"
 asked the questioner Impatiently.
| “Well, he looks,” said the other man
rlowly, “ns If Ezry had taken bim for
an old debt.”—Boston Christian Regls-
ter.

Adam and Eve,

Adam and Eve got along very well
,until the lady took advice outside of
| her own yard. Adam, of course, was
Ihenlu-(-h-d or he would have siain the
,Bunke very prowptly. —Schoolmaster,

THE CAR SICK HORSE |sLaxe,

imreatins ano deaLine iw

| BOOK ‘m r‘rﬂs

MOFFITT | writinG
CARD STOOK

. T.'IE i WRAFPPING ...

«.Straw and Bindere'’ Board...
85-57-58-81 First Street
Tel Mailn 199, = SAN FRANCISCO.

WHO KNOWS

When His Kidney Trouble Has
Fastened and Roached the
Chronic Stage? IT it Has It le
Incurable by Anything Known
Except the Fulton Compounds.
We Are The 8ole Agonts.

As an evidence of the unusual eharacter of the
Pulion Compounds that pany does not pube
lish or luvite testimonisls sxcept Lthose reports
lug recoveries in kiduey disesses ihat have
resched the chroulo stage, slieged Lo be lncurss
ble. Here is snother recovery in & case inoura-
ble till the advent of the Fulton Crmpounds,
reported by Johns & Johnson, the ageuts of the
Fulton Compounds in Los Gatos:

W. H. Fridiey, s resideut of Los Gatos,
having chronie kiduey diseass (Hright's Dis-
case) had, likes everybody else, found all trest-
ment futile. He commenced on Fulton's Heaal
Compound in February, 1®, and ou December
10 of the smins year reported the tolal disap-
pearance of tho disease. He writes that be has
guined fifteen pounds In welght snd is agein
able to do & good bard day's work. Johna &
Johnson, the Los Gatos druggists, confirm this
recovery aud know of several other recoveries ln
simllar eases of chroole kidnoy disesse in Los
Gatos, all of which w {ncurable by suything
else known to druggists. 8. A. Palmer, the
leading druggistof Ssnta Crue, H. H. Maynard,
the Pe'slumn druggist, the Ferry Drug Come
dsuy of No. 8 Markel sireet, Ban Isco, W.
Itul'nml. the Berkeley dnlﬁnuibr Markley,
the Cloverdale drugeist, Willls Martin, the
Sacramoplo drnggists, and scores of other Usil-
fornis drugglsts all repory specifle recoveries
o ehronie “dnn' dineanes that were ively
Incurable by saything knowe except Fulton
Cempounds,

Dropsy, rheumatism from urfe acid, gout and
bladder troubles are proofs that the kidueys
wre not performing thelr fupetions. The chronle
siuge -:)li kidney trouble Is Bright,s Disease. Tt
you feel lapguid or miserable, if your kidney
trouble hangs on send for Pamphlet. Per.
centuge of recoveries nearly 90 per cent
ruulf chronie casoa  Fulton's Renal Compou

or Hright's a:d Kidpey Disonsos, 81: for
Mabetes, $1.50. Joha J. Itwon Co., 400 Wash-
logton sireel, San Francisco, sole compouaders.
Free annlyses for patlents. We are the sole
agents for wbe Fulwo Compounds 1o this elty.

Save the Baby.

The mortality among bables during the
three testhing years Is something frightful,
The census of 190 shows that about one In
eVery seven succumbs,

The cause Is apparent, With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontanel (opening in the
skull) closing up and Its teeth forming, all
these coming al onee creale a demand for

bone materinl  that negrly hall  the little
systems  are  deficlent  in, The result In
1eeviahness, weakr sweating, fever, diar-

. convulsioms, ete, that
prove terribly fatal, The deaths in 190 under
three years were S0 88, (e say nothing of
ithe vast number ouishde the big clties that
were not repurted, and this In the United
Htates alone.

When baby begina to sweal, wWorry or ory
out In sleep don't walt, amnd the nead L

rhoea, brain troul

neither medicine nor narcotios,  What  the
little mystem Is orying out for I8 more bone
materinl. Sweetman's Teething Food sup-
plies it. It haa saved the lives of thousands
of  bablen, They begin to improve within
forty-elght hours Here I what physicians
think of It

23 Washington St
San Francisoo, June 2, 188
Gentlemen—1 am  prescribing your food In
the multitude of baby troubles due to Im-
peded dentition. A large percentage of In-
fantile W8 and fatalities are the result of
slow testhing. Your food supplies what the
deficlent sysiem denmnds, and [ have had
surprising success with . n scores of cases
this diet, gilven with theair “egular fowd, has
not falled to check tne nfantile distresses.
Several of the more serious casés would, 1
feel pure, have been fatal without It It can-
not be too guickly brought to the attention
of the mothers of the country. It Is an ab-
solule necesslily.
L. C. MENDEL, M. D,

Petaluma, Cal, ber 1, 1M8.
Denr Bire—1 have just tried the testhing
food In two cases and In both It was & suo-
cesp. Ome was a very serlous case, so critl-
cal that it was brought to me from anolther
city for treatment. Fatal rmesulls were feared.
In three days the baby ceased worrylng and
commenoced eating and s now well. [is action
in this cpse was remarkable. | would ad-
vise you to put It in every drug stere In this

oity. Yours,
I. M. PROCTOR, M. D,

Bweetman's Teething Food will carry baby
safely and comfortably through the mest dan-
gerous period of child life. It renders lanc-
Ing of the gums unnecessary. It is the safest
plan and & blessing to the baby to not walt
for symptoms but to commence giving It the
fourth or fAfth menth. Then all the teeth
will come healthfully, without pain, dis-
tresa or lancing. It Is an suxillary to their
regular diet and -« dly taken. PFPrice B cents
(enough for six weeks), sent postpaid on re-
celpt of price. Pacifle Coast Axents, Inland
Drug Co., Mills Bulld 4

THE "TOUCH" ARTISTIC.

A Delleate Job That the Thief Could
Not Hesist Dolng.

We have cut soclety too much on the
square, Perpendicular and horizontal
lines do not make the only intelligent
divisions. The relationship of Raphael
with s pickpocket 1 talked to once 18
more Intimate essentially than it 1is
with some makers of “pictures” and
molders of “statuary.” The thief had
been arrested becunuse, having obtained
permission to live In New York pro-
vided he did not work there, he was
caught steallng a wateh,

“Why did you do 1t?' I asked him,

“Well, I'll tell you,” he said. “I sim-
ply couldn’t help it. I'm ne kleptoma-
niae. It lsn't the stealing [ ke, but the
fun of dolng a hard job prettily. Thia
Is the second turn I've made, The first
was like this: 1 saw a rich, fat man In
a crowd, and [ noticed that his watch
was hung in a new way, hard to break.
My fingers Itched, not for the watch,
but to break it off. 1 moved np, Hfted
the watch, walked away with it and
then went back and hung the thing on
the chain ngain.  This second time
something like that., 1 saw a delleate
trted 1t got the wateh and just
then the fellow happened to look for
the time., He ‘hollered. and a detective
near by pinched me, 1 don't think I'm
what you'd call a natural thief, but I
like to work with my fingers, and 1 like
the excltement of stealing.”—MceClure's,

Knew All About It.

Teacher—What 18 the meaning of
“parvenu

Johnny—An upstart.

Teacher—Give a sentence In which
the word 18 used.

Johnny—When a man sits down on &
bent pin, he gives a violent parvenu.—
Chicago Tribune,

nh

Precisely That.
Braggsby—1 tell you I'm overwork-
ing. I am turning out an awful lot of
work just now, 1
Nocker—That's just exactly the word
your employer used In describing your
present work.— Baltimore American.

Jealousy.
Nell-He [sn't very handsome, but
his face lights up well,
Belle—1a he so lantern jawed as all
that?—Philadelphlia Record.




