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t  CREATION:
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PORTRAIT of Zuleika,” tall,
sheer, with the introspective
guze of old time salntship in
that looked out

o

“No" suld McCuller; “wants life. It
the artistic basls which I lack; ex-
presses her, though, ‘soft ad the mem-
ory of burfed love.” Humph! Net quite.
What do you say, Pybus?”

He turned, welghing the palette In
his hands. “Strange how the face

what? My own glory? Not as long as
the eyelids appear as if they had never
winked. Bee; they stare too much.”

Pybus ralsed himself on one elbow
to look at the plcture through half
shut eyes. “Push It back against the
portiere—so. Crimson sets it, as it
were, in rellef. There; that's better.
Now she breathes."

“No; but 1 wish she did Pybus, it
is Pygmalion over again. 1 could love
her If she lived.”

“And feed her? McCuller, you are
erazy. If she lived, you would have to

Justing her wraps, and they went down
the stalrs

“Say. Pybus, call a cab.” Stedd whis-
pered It shamefacedly, pushing his
friend forward, and Pybus led the way
up. Miss Peyton followed.

“Do you mind,” he asked deferential-
Iy after be had explained matters—
“will you stand here?”’

Miss Peyton posed obediently against
the canvas, from which the “Portrait
of Zuleika" had disappeared. Her gray
druperies threw out the soft tints of
eyes and bair, and Pybus, lowering the
lamp on the mantel, left the room with
a lugubrious “perfect” on his lips. Soon
after, as he and Btedd stared reflective-
ly from their hiding place behind the
stairs, McCuller passed them and went
up the stepe.
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McCuller threw himself Into a chalr,

From the alcove where the frame
stood came subdued sighing, as of some
one In trouble.

“My very ears decelve me,” MeCuller
sald irritably. “Why on earth do these
hallucinations persecutz me? Have [
daubed and striven for this, to degen.
erate at last Into Insanity? No; [ have
worked too steadily, brooded too much,
perhaps. Humanity is not machinery,
however much we may try to identify
them. There ls always the soul. Ah,
that's it! With these higher powers,
why might ove not— Pshaw! 1 am
nervous, run down. [ need a tonie.”

He strode toward the alcove and
flung aside the portieres. Miss Pey-
ton's eyes met his dreamlly a second;
then—

‘.Ymr'

“l‘ll

They gazed at each other three min-
utes after that. Then the girl said:

“You have forgotten me, of course;
but, belleve me, 1 would not have come
bad I known."™

“Who are you? McCuller tried in
viain to recall some incident connected
with the girl's face, but it eluded him.

“Dora Peyton. You helped me over

They gazed at each other,
support her, and she would worry you.
As it 18, you possess her and she need
not eat. Be thankful.”

“I am. But, Pybus, what a glorious
concelt to command life to the eyes,
call the blood from heart to lips"—

“You did not palnt the heart.”

“None the less possible to will it into
existence. To will—do you understand?
For, If the emanations of a divine will
can effuse themselves Into created ma-
terial substance, why should not hu-
man will by the potency of its divine
germ evolve Into n sentlent, an already
vigible, conception?*

“Goodby, McCuller. I came here to
recreate, not to speculate upon divine
emanations. There Is nothing divine
about me. Goodby."

“Yes; It Is speculation, Pybus, Every-
thing is speculation. You and I are
speculations. Do not lmagine”— But
Pybus slammed the door, and McCul-
ler Ainished his apecch nlone.
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“Pybus.”

“Well?™

“Will we succeed in getting this in-
sane ldea out of McCuller's head 7

“Don't know."

“Jones says he's getting morbid on
the subject.”

“Who is—Jones "

“No; McCuller.”

“He's about right.”

“Who—MeCuller 7

“No; Jones."

There was a knock at the door, and
Btedd blew away a cloud of smoke as
he sald, ‘Come In!"

The door not opening lmmediately,
he rose, swearing beneath his breath
at the trouble. He got half way across
the room before a slight figure crossed
the threshold and a tremulous volce
began:

“l was told to come In"—

" *“Yes,” Btedd executed a bow, “Miss"—

- L

“Ah!
“Yea"
“Has he told you what you are to
Lo

Mr. Jones sent you?"

“Yes, sir. He said 1 was to stand In
2 frame and personate ‘Zuleika’ for a
Joke. I—he told me It was being done
to ridicule a triend of his out of some
morbid idea.”

“Yes; It 1s all right. Mr. Jones hap-

“pened to see you at your window and
was struck with your resemblance to
the picture. You are almost an exact
reproduction. We concocted this plan
In oder to bave a largh over our
friend.”

“So Mr. Jones sald. And—you will
pay me as soon as it s over?

“Oh, yes! You sald-—Mr. Jones sald
~your father was (I, unconscious?”

“Yea Her lip quivered suddenly.
“It was solely on his account that I
consented to come. We are very poor.
1 ean’t get anything for him, and | am
afraid he will"—

She broke off abruptly. Stedd thought
she was golng to cry.

“Mr. Jones offered me so much,” she
ended brokenly, “I could not refuse.”

“*No." The

a crossing with my father a year ago.
It was raining"—

“Yes; I remember now. Your father
wis''—

“Not himself.”
breath quickly,

8he drew In her
Then all at once she
gave him ber hand. *“Oh, 1 have pever
forgotten! There were so many look-
Ing on and--laughing. They were all
unkind, but you"—

“Cleared the crossing and took you
bome,” MecCuller laughed lightly.
“Well, as a reward you have come
hére to—~ What is it that you have
come here for, and who told you to
come?"’

“Your friend, Mr. Jones. He said
rou wm"_'_

“Insane?"

“No, morbid about ‘Zuleika.’ 1 was
to personate her—for money—but had
I known"—

“Were the boys going to play a joke
on me? Well, you have spolled It."
She started. “I did not think—
course I will not take the money.”

“Are you so much In need of
money ™

“Yes. My father Is lying at home
unconscious. 1 had te come”— Bhe
paused hopelessly.

“S8o It was your face that clung to
me.” McCuller smiled. How utterly
absurd that a factory girl leading
bome her drunken father in the dead
of night, saved by him from belng fol-
lowed by a jeering mob—that this face
#een for A moment In the gaslight
should have formed his conception of
“Zuleika."” And the girl berself? He
had forgotten her entirely.

“You say you remember me?" he
asked curiously. “It was a year ago.”

She only nodded. She did not say,
“Yes; 1 thought of you, dreamed of
you as the one chivalrous hero amid
countless scores of rufflans whom I
km'.l!

Well, it was natural that she should
have remembered him. It was also
natural that he should have forgotten
her.
“You will not think I meant to play
a joke on you?' she sald anxiously,
laying great gtress upon the “you."
Then she looked at him with “Zulel-
ka’s"” eyes and smiled at him with “Zu-
lelka's” mouth, MecCuller was mor-
bid. He had worked too steadily; he
was run down and needed a tonle,

“If I let you go," he sald Irrelevant-
ly, * ‘Zulelka' wlill seem more dead to
me than ever.”

“Well,” she sald In a little grieved,
beartbroken way, “she Is dead.”

“Are you jealous of her? he asked
reflectively, for her eyes had grown
gulte wet.

“No,” she sald untruthfully, pushing
back her gold shot hair—*“no; I am not
fenlous. She Is dead.”

“That Is true,” bhe sald. “Well will
you let me love you Instead of ‘Zulel-
karT"

“If you wish it very much,” she sald,
letting him take her hands with an af-
fectation of reluctance which pleased
McCuller greatly.

“So I have waked my ‘Zulelka’ after
all” he sald five minutes later and
went to the head of the stalrs and
ealled:

“Come up here, you traitors!”

They came up.

“Stedd, Pybus,” then, turning to them,
“my future wife” And Pybus stam-
nered | something Incoberently, while
Ftedd snid exploaively, * "Pan my word,
HeCuller, If you ean originate noth-
L'g else you can create a sensation.”

The First Irea Ship.

Thea first {ron ship has more reputed
birthplaces than Homer, according to
Chambers” Journal.

or

this respect. 8ir E. J. Robison of Edin-
burgh designed an iron vessel In 1816,
which was not launched till three years
later, and It ls sald that an iron boat
was worked on the Bevern even as far
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THE INSTINCT FOR DOLLS.

Rag Bables More Loved Than Thelr
Gandy Waz Sisters.

Few things are more psychologically
Interesting than the Instinet which
makes little girls (sometimes before
they are able to articulate) seise upon
any absurd object to satisfy the mater-
nal instinet; even a bottle wrapped in
a towel has served the purpose, for,
like savages, when they worship they
are content with the rudest lmitation
of the human figure. On that wretch-
¢od caricature, the daubed and lumpy
rag doll, boundiess affection is be-
stowed, and with it how many Bocratic
dialogues are held!

As time goes on this rudimentary ef-
figy Is exchanged for others which bet-
ter satisfy newly developed tastes and
feelings. A girl of slx is not content
unless her doll buby bears some resem-
blance to her mother's baby. Alded by
this mirage of reality, the imagination
leaps all bounds. But it is checked by
too studled an Imitation of life. The
splendid, richly dressed creature of
wax I8 pever really loved. Its tame-
ness chlils the fancy. It is imposed
upon the affections, not created by
them. And too large a doll is seldom
much lked. A small doll, not too
handsome, Is usually the favorite,

As girls grow older there may often
be seen a touching suggestion of a fact
famillar in real Hfe, a for
the weakest and least favored of the
doll family.—Good Housekeeping.

The Hiandoo Saree.

The saree i{s the national costume of
almost all Hindoo women and oecca-
sionally of Mohammedan women in
India, It is an entire cloth, in many
cases elghteen yards long and about a
yard broad. In texture the cloth va-
ries to suit the poorest as well as the
richest Inhabitants of the country. In
the matter of lying and wearing the
garment there is little difference any-
where, The cloth, which has one plain
end, Is passed around the loins and the
upper border tied in a strong knot.
The cloth s then passed two, three or
even four times around the walst to
form a petticoat, which, If the saree be
a proper width, reaches to the ground
A portion s then plaited neatly into
folds and tucked in before so as to
hang down In front to the instep, or
even lower. The remainder of the cloth
is passed acrosa the bosom over the
left shoulder and head, on which it
rests, the ornamental ends falling part-
Iy over the right arm below the walst.
In the south of India, however, the
end does not pess over the head., It Is
drawn tightly over the left shoulder
and bosom and tucked into the walst
behind or on the right hip.

Ownaership of singe “Dusincss.”

One of the pecullar things about a
copyrighted play Is that any little plece
of business or any new lines which
may be inserted In the manuseript
while a stock company s playing the
drama belong thereafter to the man
who owns the cop;right.

Every time a stock company rents a
play for production from the owner of
the copyright it is cut, Interlined and
added to before it s produced. A stage
manager, for lustance, may interpolate
some speeches In order to work up to
the introduction of a song or specialty,
or he may strengthen the climax by
putting in some new and strong lines.
“ten these Interpolated lines prove to
be the most striking in the play and
make decided bhits. If they are left In
when the manusecript goes back to its
owner, they become his property ab-
solutely and may not be used by the
man who wrote them Iin any other pro-
duction; therefore shrewd managers,
before they return a play to its owner,
always take great paina to erase every
scrap of correction or Interlineation.
In this way only may they keep what
really belongs to them.—Chicago Trib-
une,

Gambetta’s Skull.

When Gambetta dled the medical au-
thoritles requested Dr. Laborde, the
distinguished physician, to examine his
brain, and, golng to Ville 4’Avray,
where the body lay, he began work as
soon as possible. First he opened the
skull and then, removing the brain,
lald It on a napkin and took it to his
own bouse, where, for the purpose of
preserving it, he placed it in a solution
of suiphate of zine.

Unfortunately before doing so be had
forgotten to welgh It, and when he took
it out of the solution next day he found
that a portion of it had been dissolved
and that what remained of the brain of
the famous statesman weigbed only
700 graws, which ls about the welght
of an idit’s brain.

Dr. Laborde, it is sald, never forgave
himself for making this blunder,

Very Like Reason.

The crows and other birds that carry
shellfish high in the air and then let
them drop upon the rocks to break the
shell show something very like reason
or a knowledge of the relation of cause
and effect. Froude tells of some spe-
cles of bird that he saw In South Af
rica fiying amid the swarm of migrat-
Ing locusts and clipping off the wings
of the insecis so that they would drop
to the earth, where the birds could de-
vour them at thelir lelsure. Our squir-
rels will cut off the chestnut burs be-
fore they have opened, allowing them
to fall to the ground, where, as they

utmtolnow.thobnrlmdryqnn.i
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FREAKS OF CLOCKS.

THE STRANGE WARNING CHIMED
FROM STRASSBURG CATHEDRAL.

Pecullaritics of (he Timeplooe In the
British House of Lorda—~The Mad-
neas of Mechlin's Clock — “When
Clocks Go Craay, Thiugs Go Daft.”
There is an old saw which declares

fiat “when clocks go crazy, things go

dar”

At 2 a. m. on Bept. 27, 1860, the
world famous clock In the great cathe-
éral at Strassburg commenced to chime
without rhyme or reason. It sounded
1,870 peals, then stopped, and after an
interval slowly began to toll as if for
a great one dead. !

The political atmosphere of Europe
at that time was Indicative of pro-
found peace. Nothing of danger or dis-
grace could by any possaibility be con-
celved of as threatening Strassburg or
its inbabitants. Yet less than a year
afterward the German armles had en-
circled the eity with a ring of steel and
fire. The German shells were falling
thickly in her streets and squarcs and
exploding even within the precincts
of the stately cathedral itself. And
precisely at 2 a. m. SBept. 27, 1870, Gen-
eral Uhrich aslgned the eapitulation
which was to dellver Strassburg into
the hands of the lnvaders.

In the house of lords is a certain his-
torical timeplece whicls is sald to In-
variably suffer from temporary aber-
ration whenever a member of the royal
family of Britaln passes away. The
pecullarity was first noticed when Wil-
llam IV, died. Very early in the morn-
Ing the clock began to emit a series of
peculiar gurgling noises, as though
gasping for breath, went suddenly
slow and finaMy stopped altogether.
All efforts to start it falled, and on the
evening of the day of the funeral 1t
restarted of Its own accord, nor did it
give any further trouble whatever for
many years afterward.

It has over and over agaln been no-
ticed that clocks, especially those sit-
uated In the turrets of high buildings
having unusually deep foundations, are
llable to go wrong In sympathy with
selsmic disturbances happening In dis-
tricts sometimes very far away.

On Nov. 1, 1758, for Instance, fully
half the timepleces in Edinburgh were
affected. Many stopped altogether.
Others went slow or fast or started
striking wrongly. In this the supersti-
tious saw some calamity impending,
and it was not untll news arrived of
the great Lisbon earthquake that the
alarm was allayed. It was then discov-
ered, by comparing tlmes and dates,
that the first shock must have traveled
from Fez In Morocco to Cape Wrath
In less than elght seconds.

A curjous colneident was then recall-
ed. On the evening of April 7, exactly
five years previously, several thou-
sands of persons, particularly those of
rank and fortune, had camped out in
Hyde park and bad thus passed the
bours from dusk till daylight.

This was to avold an earthquake
shock which bad been predicted for
the early morning of the 8th by an al-
leged “madman” The threatened
quake, however, falled to materialize,
and the scared ones got heartily laugh-
ed at for their pains. Nevertheless, It
was noted at the time that several of
the public and private clocks of the
metropolis stopped at precisely the
same moment on the morning in ques-
tion, and this fact at once took on a
new and sinister significance.

“Was it possible,” people began to
ask, “that the so called ‘madman’ was
not so very ‘mad' after all and that
London had providentially escaped
what might possibly have been a hid-
eous and unparalleled catastrophe?”

The so called’ “madness” of Mech-
lin's clock constitutes one of the most
mysterious incidents of the Napoleonic
wars. It happened In 1808, Two
years previously the Corsican usurper
had razed a portion of the city to the
ground, and the place had also suffered
severely in other ways. But the mag-
nificent cathedral had been spared, and
then, as now, its massive tower rising
four square to a height of more than
800 feet and bearing four dials, each
forty-eight feet In diameter, was one
of the most striking landmarks for
miles and miles around.

Inside the tower was the gigantic
clock, the biggest in the world. It had
boomed the hours for longer than the
oldest burgher could remember and
had never gone wrong. When, there-
fore, In the early dawn of one summer
day the great bell began clanging furi-
ously small wonder that not only the
city, but the whole countryside, was
roused. Mechlin itself was like a dis-
turbed hive, men rushing from their
houses half dressed, but all armed,
while from every town and village
within a radius of twenty miles angry
peasants poured cityward.

It was a false alarm, however, after
all. No assauit followed. No column
of dust on the bhorizon beralded the ad-
vance of the enemy, although anxious
eyes watched all day., But when to-
ward evening one more curious than
his fellows bethought him to examine
the interior of the clock tower in order
to discover If possible the reason for
the clock's strange behavior a grew-
sowe siglt wel bls view,

Estangled in the massive works of
the huge timeplece, torn, gashed, every
jbone broken, was the body of a French
officer. He had evidently climbed into
the tower unobscrved and had been
canght by the machinery while en-
gaged in tampering with it. What his
object was in so doing none ever knew.
That it was something sinister there
could be no doubt. Probably he had
intended to so arrange the Interior
Ineclunhaotlluchautnumll

to sound a signal later In the day. At
all events, whatever his plan, it mis
carried. And be himself fell a victim
te his own temerity and want of knowl
edge.

First Officer—Yes, wo were marching
over a plank bridge whea It gave way,
and the men fell in.

THE AGILE OSPREY.

A Hungry Bird and & Tragedy of &
Trout Siream.

A big brown and white bird came
salling up the trout stream, bis long
wings stretched far out to right and
left. He flew slowly, for he was look-
ing for something-something that be
wanted very much. Hg was dolng his
family marketing. Up in the top of a
big pine tree a mile away his wife was
pitting on a nest full of egge, and It
was both his duty and his pleasurs to
find a supper for her. he
stopped short. He had caught sight of
the thing for which he was searching—
a dusky, shadowy shape, with an out-
line like that of a submarine torpedo
boat, lying moveless in the clear water.
For just an instant he seemed to bang
polsed In the alr, but it was only long
enough to change the direction of his
motion; thea down bhe went with a
rush and a swoop.

The brook trout saw him coming and
tried to dart away, but it was too late.
With a mighty splash the osprey
struck the stream and went clear un-
der and out of sight, while the water

bolled and surged over him. He could

not see for the commotion about him,
but his alm had been true, and his out-
stretched feet touched a slippery,
slimy, wriggling body that was just
beginning to gather headway,

Quicker than a wink his toes closed
about it and his sharp talons sank
deep Into the trout’s flesh. Then up he
came, rising out of the stream like
some fabled monster of old and ahak-
ing the water froin his feathers In a
shower of flylng drops. Every thread
of muscle In his wings and breast was
working with all its might to Hft that
heavy trout. Up went the bird's great
pinions till they were straight above
him; then down they came, lashing the
air like whips. Up agaln and down, up
and down, up and down, harder and
faster and flercer, and little by lttle
he and his victim rese from the stream
till at last they were clear of the tree
tops, then stralght away to the nest
in the old pine, where the wife was
walting to rake them both welcome,—
W. D. Hulbert In Leslie's Monthly.

PITH AND POINT.

The more culture the less jewelry.

Night Is only a tunnel to himm whe
travels toward hope.

What some folks call luck Is in real-
ity disaster to them.

It is love of virtue, not fear of law,
that makes civillzation.

A man's business may be a success
and yet the man a fallure,

Don't weep over a bad crop. Get
your land ready and sow agaln.

You can conquer your cares more
quickly If you do not centinually carry
a long face,

Whatever you may have In your
purse, carry hope In your heart and
spend it freely.

There is no law against laughter, my
friend. You are here on earth and en-
titled to its sunshine.

What fortunes are wasted by men
and women who are struggling to
know those who are hardly worth
knowing!

Keep on trimming your lampa, till-
ing your soll, tugging and pegging
away. You never can tell when the
messenger of success will come.—
Bchoolmaster.

The Travels of a Jewel,

Fanny Kemble when In the United
Btates years ago was persecuted by the
attentions of a wealthy lunatic. When
finally rejected by her he flung a pack-
age upon the table, exclaiming, “Well,
at least take this!" and disappeared.
The parcel proved to contaln a very
beautiful jewel. The actress was not
long permitted to retain it. Bhe saw
no more of her persecutor, but did not
remain under any sense of obligation
to him. The gem was stolen from ber
before she quitted the United States.
She forgot all about it in the course of
the years that followed. A very long
time afterward she was in Italy. A
peddier displayed the contents of his
pack before her at Sorrento. There lay
the long lost jewel. Through whose
hands it had passed there was nothing
to show.

Peppermint Drops.

To make peppermint drops fake a
cupful of sugar crushed fine arcd just
moistened with bolling water; then boll
five minutes; take from the fire and
add cream of tartar the size of a pea;
mix well and add half a teaspoonful of
essence of peppermint; beat briskly
until mixture whitens, then drop quick-
ly upon white paper; have cream of
tartar and essence of peppermint meas-
ured while the sugar is bolling; If it
sugars before it is all dropped add a
little water and boll a minute or two.
Wintergreen drops are made the same
way by using half a teaspoonful of
essence of wintergreen.

The White Man In Afriea,

“The footprint of the white man Is
like the rootprint of the elephant,”
says & Swazl native proverb; “it re-
mains in the ground.”

Another proverb: *“White men are
like and yet unlike qualls. When you
see one In your country you will soon
see a flock. Bul (he goulis lsave juil
agaln, the white men never.”

Children In Somaliland.
Children are regarded as a chilef as-
set in the belongings of a Bomall na-
tivee. A man may bave as many as
four wives, and most of the patriarchs

20 daughters and 390 grandchildren. A
father sells his daughters for camels
and offen bullds up for himeelf a for-
tune In this way. The children are
named according to the circumstances
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ODDITIES IN PET NAMES.

Cut and Pig Are the Terms Coveled
by Freach Women.

“If a man In this country calls his
wife a cat the foundation is laid for a
divorce sult,” sald the man who trav-
els. “But a French wowan takes the
same word as a term of endearment
It's odd how the choleest phrases In the
vocabulary of affection of one people
are used for quite an opposite purpose
by another nation. One of the most fa-
miliar and most coveted phrases of en-
dearment among the French, for In-

stance, Is ‘my lttle pig,' and ‘my little

puppy dog’ Is also well liked.

“But If thy Frenchman were to call
Mme. Narcisse ‘duck,’ as an American
husband might lovingly call his better
half, she would be very much offended.
One of the oddest pet nawnes that [ ev
er heard of was that used by a famous
German general, who always called his
wife ‘my little kernel of coffee.’ They
were divorced at last, however, and a
cynie sald that the general's pet name
sbould have been ‘my dear lttle stack
of bayonets,’ for the lady was said to
have had a very sharp tongue. I know
a devoted disciple of Walton, who,
when writing to his wife while on a
fishing expedition, calls her ‘my dear
little speckled trout.'"”-New York
Press.

#

Why Rasers Get Tired.

“Do you know why we dip a razor
In warm water before we begin shav-
ing, and do you know why some Ig-
norant men say a razon s ‘tired? " ask-
ed the barber. “Well, this is all due
to the fact that a razor ls a saw, not
a knife, and it works like a saw, not
like a knife. Examined under the
microscope Its edge, that looks so
smooth to the naked eye, Is seen to
have Innumerable and fine saw. teeth,
When these teeth get clogged with dirt
all the honing and strapping in the
world will do no good—the razor Is
dull and nothing will sharpen it. Then
is the time the ignorant say It Is
‘tired’ and stop using it, but the wise
know It is only clogged.

“The wise, though, doy't suffer their
razors to get clogged. They dip them
In warm water before they use them,
and thus the teeth are kept clean. [t
is because a razor is a gaw that lather
doesn't soften the beard, as so many
people think., It stiffens it, so that it
will present a firm and resisting sur-
face to the razor."—Philadelphia Rec-
ord.

Ome Oculist's Advice.

“8o0 you have been trying to doctor
your own eyes,” remarked the oculist
as the patient removed the bandage,
displaying an aggravated case of con-
Junetivitis. “In many cases you can
cure yourself, but If you don't know
what treatments to avold you are lia-
ble to do yourself injury. Old house
wife remedles are all right in their
place, but I would advise you not to
use tea leaves. They often give rellef,
but they bring on other complications.
In fact, the ‘tea leaf eye’ is well known
to the profession. The lid is puffy, flab-
by and lifeless. If you wish to reduce
the Inflammation In your eyes use hot
water with a cloth. That Is enough.
Yer; you may add salt If you wish, but
it is not necessary In most cases. Salt
I8 merely an antiseptic and has no
other virtue for eye lotions." — New
York Preas.

All Brushed Of.

A lady called at a chemist's shop.
then, after examining one or two ar-
ticles, remembered that she wanted
some cosmetic for the tollet and turn-
ing to the chemist, asked. “Have you
any bleom of youth?

The merchant, over whose head more
than fifty summers had passed, turned
to one of his assistants and asked in a
business way, “Have 1 any bloom of
youth left?”

The clerk looked up with a qulet
smile and answered, “I belleve not,
sir.”"—London Globe.

English Injustice.

An Australlan tourist traveling In
the west of Ireland asked an old wo-
man bhow far it was to the nearest
town. Bhe sadly looked at him, then
sighed and said:

“It was five nice miles two years
ago, but some English brute came
over with chains and made It seven,
and our hearts are broke walking it
ever since, bad luck to them!"

And she disappeared Into the house,
leaving him there.—I[llustrated Bits.

Influence of Chllaren.

Childhood In its weakness Is often a
strength that reslsts the strain of all
the passions, and that holds even when
deep hatred exerts its power to drive
asunder.

“If It were not for the child, 1 would
not live with you another day,” 1
bheard an angry husband say to his
wife, when righteous Indignation drove
him nearly to distraction.

That was quite a number of years
ago, and now they have two more chil-
dren to strengthen the bond between
them. This little episode of domestie
infelleity was recalled by some statls-
tics that recently emanated from Ber
o and which speak volumes.

These statistics have been carefully
gathered from the divorce courts, and
dhow Yuau o6t of 1,000 divorces 540
were granted where there were no chil
dren, 214 where there was one child,
1390 where there were two children, 60
where there were three cbjldren, 25
where there were four children, 12
where there were five children and 10
where there were six children.—New
York Herald.

He Waan't Toe vesa.

Deafness is largely a matter of habit,
says a writer In the New York Press. |
know men who cannot bear you two
feet away, though you bawl at them,
yet ut the distance of a biock they will
grasp your falutest whisper. Bome are
deaf for convenlence, some for fraud,
some for hypocrisy. Beware of the deaf
man. One of the noted deaf men was
old Matt Griffin, long ago an assembly-
man from Grifin's Corners, Delaware
county, N. Y. By vourtesy deaf mem-
bers receive front seats In the assem-
bly. while others usually draw lots.
When old Matt was excused from
drawing a fellow member hotly pro
tested. “But the old man is as deaf as
a post,” said the house leader. “Deafl”
exclaimed the protestant. “Matt Grif-
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WHO KNOWS
When His Kidney Trouble Has
Fastened and Reached the
Chronic Stage? It it Has It Ia
Incurable by Anything Known

Except the Fulton Compounds.
We Are The Sole Agents.

As an evidence of the unusual character of the
Fulion Compounds that company does pot pute
lish or tavite testimonlsls except Lthose reports
Ing recoveries in kidpey diseases that have
reached the chronlo stage, alleged 1o be Incuras
ble. Here Is anotber recovery in & case Incurs-
ble till the adventof the Fulton Ccmpounds,
reported by Johns & Johuson, the mgents of \he
Fulton Compounds in Los Gatos:

W. H. Fridley, s residens of Los Gatoa,
baving chroulo kidney diseass (Bright's Dis-
eass) had, like everybody else, found all treat-
meni futile. Ile commenced on Fulion's Renal
Compound 1a February, 12, and on December
10 of tbe suine year reported the total disap-
pearance of the diseass. He wriles that be has
gained fAfteen pounds in welght sod ls again
sble to do & good hard day's work. Johos &
Johnson, the Losa Gatos druggists, coufirm this
recovery and know of several other rocoveries In

similar cases of chronle kidney di in Los
Gatos, all of which w {nourable by snything
else known to druggisia. 8. A. Palmer, ths
leading druggistof Santa Oruz, H. H. Maynard,
the Pe'nlums drugglst, the r? Drug Com-

of No. 8 Markel street, San Francisco, W.
kn{'nnu, the Berkeley dmﬂftu Ir. Markley,
the Cloverdale drugeist, Willl

" Martin, the
Baoramento droggists, and scores of other Unli-
fornis d ists all report specifie recoverios
n nhrunm

daey discases that tm&:mnl;
incurable by snythiog koown except Fulwon

Dropsy, rheumatism from urfe acld, gout and
bladder troubles wre proofs that the kidbeys
ars not ?el'fumin; their functions. The chronlo
stage of kidoey trouble Is Bright s Disease. It
you feel lunguid or miserable, if your kidney
trouble hangs on send for Pamphlet, Per
sentage of recoveries nearly 90 per cont smon,
r\:r‘h’ chronle cases  Fulton's Renal Compou
or Bright's & d HKidoey Diseases, 81: for
Diabetes, $1.50. John J lon Co., 4080 Wash-
ington street, San Franel sole pouaders,
Froe analyses for patienis. Weare tha sole
ageats for wbe Fultoa Compounds io this oity.

Save the Baby.
giie Sy Samg SeE SYRE

The census of 190 shows that about one In
aVery seven succumbs,

The caumse Is apparebi. With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontanel (opening in the
skull) closing up and Its teeth forming, all
these coming at once crente a demand for
bone material that nearly half the little
systems are deficlent In The result I
veevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar-

rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, etc that
prave terribly fatal. The deaths in 190 under
three years were 34,088 (o say nothing of
the vast number outside the big citles that
were not reported, and this In the United
States alone,

When baby begine to sweal, worry or ery
out In sleep don't walt, and the need U
neither medicine nor narcoties What the
little aystem Is orying out for Is more bone

material. Bwestman's Teething Food sup-
plies it. It has saved the lives of thousands
of bables. They begin to Improve within
forty-elght hours. Here s what phys'clans
think of It

34 Washington St

Ban Francisco, June 8, 1902
Gentlemen—1 am prescriblng your food In
the multitude of baby troubles due to Im-
peded dentition. A large percentage of In-
fantile flls and fatallties are the result of
slow teething. Your food supplies what the
deficlent aystem denmnds, and [ have had
surprising success with . n scores of cases
this diet, given with thatr =egular foed, has
not falled to check he infantlle distresses,
Several of the more serious cases would, 1
feel sure, have been fatal withowt it. It can-
not be too quickly brought to the atiention
of the mothers of the country. It is an ab-

nolute necemsity,

L. C. MENDEL, M. D,

Petaluma, Cal., Bsptember 1, 1968
Dear Birs—1 have Just tried the teething
food in two cases and In Loth it was a sue-
cens. One was a very serlous case, so oritl-
cal that it was brought to me from anothese
city for treatment. Fatal results were feared.
In three days the baby ceased worrying and
commenced eating and is now well. [ts action
In this case was remarkable, | would ad-
vise you to put it in every drug stere in this

clty. 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 lane-
Ing of the gums unnecessary. It Is the safest
plan and a blessing to the baby to not walt
for symptoms but to commence giving It the
fourth or Afth month. Then all the teeth
will come healthfully, without pain, dis-
tress or lancing. It s an suxillary to thelr
regular diet and eanily taken. Frice 0 cents
(enough for six weeks), sent postpald on re-
ecelpt of price. Pacifie Coast Agents, Iniand
Drug Co., Mills Bulld Ban Franci

The snake's Whistle.

I found myself somewhat muddy and
breathing a little hard, but I was not
wholly chagrined. I had heard and
seen a black snake whistle, 1 had never
even known of the hablt before. Since
then I have seen one other snake do It,
and I think I have heard the sound
three or four times. It 1s almost Inde-
scribable. The Jaws were closed as It
was made, not even the throat moving,
that 1 could see. The alr seemed to be
blown violently through the nostrils,
though sounding as If driven through
the teeth—a shrilling hiss, fine and
plercing, which one not so much hears
as feels—feels It crisping cold along his
nerves. It may seem strange, but I be-
Heve this whistle |s a mating eall. Even
the forked tongue (or maybe the nose)
of a snnke grows voeal with love.—Dal-
las Lore S8harp In Natlonal Magazine.

All Wear Costly Nalment.

No man who eats In a restaurant
ever pays less than $70 for a sult or an
overcoat, and no woman who eats In a
publie place ever wears a walst costing
less than $25, and frequently the cost
is much more, at leail 8¢ aays the pro
prietor of a fashlonable New York res-
taurant. He, llke all restaurant own-
ers, occasionally recelves complaints
from people who have lost an over
cont—or mislald one—and who have
had garments positively roined by a
careless walter spilling soup or some-
thing else on a portion of It, usually a
sleeve, and he says that the above fig-
ures are the lowest gquotations he ever
heard,

Exit the Editor.

“You have wo use for the papers,
you say ™" remarked the tourist.

“No,” replied the wild westerner.
“They get too personal sometimes. 1
did subseribe to a paper onct, but 1
stopped It.”

“What paper Is it you refer”—

“You mean what paper ‘was’ It
Aln't 1 just told you I stopped It?
Done it In one shot too.” —Philadelphia
Press.

Sudden,
Ethel-There, I've forgotten to at-
tend a function to which 1 was Invited.
How careless!

f! Why, bless honest soul, You should bave an

o des y your | g« engage-
George, this s 80 sudden!

~Chicago Record-Herald,

bhe could hear a ten cent shinplaster
rattle in a bag of feathers!™




