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“I am sure of wothing like that,” he
“But | gave bim the

“1 don't see you need pity him much.
He will be all right when he wakes.”

“When be wakes, It will be at sea,
and | bave heard him speak of his wife
and kids. That's why 1 pity him, Don-
na Clotilde. lncldentally I'm a bit sor-
ry for myself.” He stooped over the
prostrate man and took a revolver from
the back of his trousers. "“Look there!
You see the rfeilow took a gun with bim,
even to Hallett’s. It's grown to be a
habit with him. He's a dead shot, too,
and doesn't mind shooting."

“I dido’t think you were & coward.”

“You know quite well U"m not, senor-
ita, “but this Captain Kettle will re
member that I was the fellow that de-
coyed him on board, and he'll be pretty
anxions to square up the account when
be wakea"

“You are well paid on purpose to
cover any risks," sald the woman, with
some contempt.

“And [ shall be earning my pay,” sald
the red halred man doggedly. ‘“This
small person here's a holy terror. Well,
I must be getting on deck to see the
pllot take her down the river. Here,
I'll put him on the bed before I go.
He'll sleep it off mere comfortably
there.”

“You shall not touch him,” said Don-
na Clotilde. “I will do all that's need.
ful. I have walted for this moment for
three long years."

“Well, you must be pretty keen on
him If you can sit by him when he does
not know you."

“l bave loved him since the first mo-
ment we met, and he knows It, and I
do not mind who else knows it also. [
am entirely without sbame In the mat-
ter. | glory In it. ] am not one of your
cold blooded European women.”

“Well,"” he sald, “you're paying me to
run this yacht, and I must be off to see
the pllot takes her out of the river
without losing us any paint.” And he
went out of his room and left Donna
Clotilde La Touche alone with this
man by whom she was so flercely at-
tracted.

The yacht steamed out between Tyne
plerheads, and the pllot left her In the
boat which had been towlug stern first
alongside. Her destination was the
Mediterranean, but she did not port
her belm at once. Instead she held on
stralght out into the North sea and
then turned off to make the Mediter-
rapean, north about—thac Is, through
the Pentland and round Scotland. She
kept clear of ireland also, making a
course for herself through the deeper
wildernesses of the north Atlantie,
avoiding the porth and south traffic of
the bay and, In fact, sighting scarcely
a slogle vessel till the red haired man
at last starboarded his belm and put
bher east for the straits,

The voyage was not one of monoto-
py. Captaln Kettle lnay for the first
twenty-four hours In a state of snoring
uoconsclousness, and when he did come
to his wits again he found himself in a
cabln alore.  He got up and stretched,
His limba were beavy and languid, but
be was not consclous of haviug re-
celved any hur He clapped a hand to
the region of nls lolns and nodded his
grim head significantly. His pistol
was missing. He looked In the glass
and suw that his face above the red
torpedo beard was drawn and white
and that his cyes were framed In
black, dissipated looking rings. There
was an evil taste In his mouth, too,
which even a bottleful of water did not
allay. However, all of these were
minor detalls. They might be repaired
afterward. His first requirement was
revenge on the man who bad lured
bim aboard.

His natural instinets of tidiness made
him go through the ceremony of toilet,
and then he put on his cap and, spruce
acd pale, went out through the luxur}-
ous cabin and passageways of the
yacht and found his way on deck.

The time was night, the cold air was
full of moonshine, and fortune favored
bim Insomuch that the red halred man
whom he sought was hlmself standing
a wateh. He walked up to him with-
out any concealment and then, swift as
light, slung out his right fst, sending
every ounce of his welght after it, and
caught the red hatred man squarely on
the peak of the Jaw.

The fellow went down as If he had
been poleaxed and Kettle promptly on
top of him. The three other bands of
the wateh on deck were coming fast to
thelr blg captain's assistance, and Ket-
tle made the most of his time. He had
been brought up In & school where he
was taught to hit hard and hit first
and keep on hittlng, and, moreover, he
was anatomically skilled enough to
know where to hit with most effect.
He bad no time then for punctilious

ng.”

*“Tell your hands to set me adrift and
try.”

The big man was tempted, but he
ewallowed down his lnclination. He
grdered the men who were bolding

Clotilde

O B O Rts mne
W LWL LE

Captaln Kettle to set him free aid go
away forward again, and then he
thrust his own fOsts resolutely In bis
pockets. “Now,” he sald whben they
were alone, “I'll own up to baving
enrned what you've given me, and |
hope that 'll suit you, for, by Jove, If
it doesn’t, I'li shoot you like a rat with
your own gun! You've handled me in
a way no other man has done bLefore,
and so you can tickle your pride with
that and simmer down. If you want
to know, | was a man like yourself,
hard up, and I was pald to kiduap you,
and I'd bave kidnaped the devil for
money just thew."

“l know nothing about the devil"”
sald Kettle acidly, “but you've got me,
and you couldn't very well find a worse
burgain. If you are not a fool, you will
set me ashore at once.”

“] shall act entirely by my owner's
orders.”

“Then trot out your owner, and I'll
pass the time of day with him next.
T'm not particular, 1I'll kill the whole
blooming ship's company if I doo't get
my own way."

“Man, don't be a fool. You can’t hit
A woman,"”

“A woman?

“Yes; 1 told you before—Donna Clo
tilde. You koow her well enough.”

“Donna Clotilde who?'

“La Touche.”

The stifening seemed suddenly to go
out of the little man. He stepped wear.
fly across the deck and leaned his el
bows on the yacht's polished topgallant
rall. “By James,” he murmured to the
purple arch of the night—"By James,
that- that woman! What a ruddy
mess!” And then he broke off Into
dreary musing. He had known this
Donna Clotiide La Touche before; had
entered her employ In Valparalso; had
helped her revolutionary schemes by
capturing & warship for her. In return
she had concelved a mad Infatuation
for him. But all the while he regarded
her merely as his employer. In the end
he had been practically set adrift at sea
in an open boat as a penance for not
divoreing his own wife and marrying
her, and now she was come to add to
his other troubles by beginning to per-
secute him agaln, It was hard, bitterly
bard.

By some subtle transference of
thought the woman in her berth below
became consclous of hls regard, grew
restless, woke, got more restless,

He slung out hs right fist.

dressed, came on deck and saw this
man with whom she was so flercely
enamored staring gloomily over the bul-
warks. With her lithe, sllent walk she
stepped across the dewy decks under
the moonlight and without his hearing
her leaned on the rall at his side and
flung an arm across his shoulders,
Captain Kettle woke from his musing
with a start, stepped coldly aside and

“saluted formally. He had an eye for a

good looking woman, and this one was
deliciously bandsome. He was always
chivalrous toward the other sex, what-
ever might be their character, but the
fact of his own kidnaping at the mo-
ment of Mrs. Kettle's pressing need
made him almost as hard as though a
man stood before him as his enemy,

“Miss La Touche,” he said, “do you
wish me to remember you with
hatred

“1 do not wish you to have need to
remember me at all. As you know, 1
wish you to stay with me always.”

“That, as I told you before, miss, is
lmpossible for more reasons than one.
You have done me Infinite mischief al-
rendy. | might have found employ-

ment by this time nad 1 stayed in|

South Shilelds, and -veanwhile my wife
and children are hungry. Be content
with that and set we ashore.”

"L repeat the offer T made voum in
Boutn Ameriea. Come with me, get a
divoree, and your wife shall have an
Income such as she never dreamed of
and such as you never could have got
her In all your life otherwise. You
know | am not boasting. As you must
know, [ am one of the richest women
in the world.”

“Thank you, but 1 do not aceept the
terms.. Money ls not everything.”

“And meanwhlile, remember, I keep
you on board here, whether yeu like It
or not, and untll you-give way to what
I want your wife may starve. So If

she and your children are In palnful |
straits you must recollect that It ls en-

tirely your faunit.”

“Quite 90" sald Kettle. “She will be
content to starve when sbe knows the
reason.”
t-Dc-u Clotilde’'s eyes began to glit-
“There are not many men who would
I offered them mywelf.”

:

shakl! 1 have got youn now, and | will
not let you go ugnin.”™

“Then, miss" sald Ketile grimly. i
shall have to show you that | am too
hot to hold.”

Bhe faced him with beaving bosom.
“We shall see who wins!” she eried.

“Probably.” sald Captain Kettle, and
he took off his cap. “Good night. miss,
for the present. &\ - know how we
stand, The game appears to begln be
tween us from now." He turned de
lberately away from her, walked for
ward and went below, and after a it
tle walting Donoa Clotilde shivered
and went back to her own luxurious
stateroom.

But If she was content to spend the
rest of the night In mere empty long-
ing Captaln Kettle was putting his
time to more practical use. He was
essentially a man of action.

Cautiously he found his way to the
steward's storeroom, filled a case with
meat ting and blscuit and then, coming
on deck agaln, stowed It awany o the
lifelroat, which hung In davits out-
board without being noticed, With
equal success he took the bont's break-
er forward, filled It from a water tank
and got it fixed on Its chocks agaln,
still without belng seen. The mwoon
was behind clouds, and the darkness
favored him. He threw down the colls
of the davit on deck, cast off one fron
where It was belayed, took a turn and
carried the blght to the other davit so
that he could lower away both tackles
at once,

But he was not allowed to get much
further. The disused blocks screamed
like a parcel of cats as the ropes ren-
dered through them, there was a shrill
whistle fromn the officer of the wateh,
and half a dozen men from warious
parts of the decks came bounding
ulong to Interfere,

Captain Kettle let go both falls to
overhaul s they chose and picked up a
greenheart belaying pin out of the pin
rall and stood on the defensive. But
the forward fall kinked and jammed,
and, though the little man fought like
f demon to keep off the watch till he
got it clear, they were too many for
bhim and drove him to the deck by
sheer welght of numbers. He had
cracked one man's forearm in the scuf.
fle, laid open another's face and

and they were rather Inclined to treat

per came up and by sheer superior
strength picked him up, kicking and
struggling, and hustled him off below,
whether he lked it or no.

The lifeboat dangled, half swamped,
from the forward davit tackle, and all
bands had to be plped before they
could get it on board again, and by
the time they had completed this job
there was another matter handy to oc-
cupy thelr attention, A fireman came
up from below, white faced and trem-
bling.

“The yacht's half full of water!” he
sald.

Now that their attention was ealle?
to it they noticed the sluggish way she
rode the water,

“She must have started a plate or
something,” the treman went on ex-
citedly. *“We got both bllge pumps
running, and they won't look at it
The water's coming fu like a slulce,”

“Carpenter,” sang out the red helred
man, “come below with me and see if
we can find anything!” And he led the
wWhY to the companion. Between decks
they could hear the water slopping
about under the flooring. It seemed a
bad, an almost hopeless, case,

|TO BE CUNTINUED, )
LYNCH LAW.
It May Have Taken Its Name From a
Mayor of Galway.

About the year 1500 one James Fitz-
stepliens Lynch was mayor of the towas
of Galway, in Ireland. He had sent his
son on a trading expedition to Spain
with a good cargo and a large sum of
money. The young man returned with
a ship load of valuable eommodities,
which he reported as having been pur-
chagsed with the money and with the
proceeds of the outgoing cargo. After
gome time a Spaniard came along, de-
manding paymeunt from the mayor for
the goods he aileged had been bought
on credit by his son, The mayor de-
clined payment, as his son averred he
had paid In cash for the goods. Unfor-
tunately for the latter, a sallor who
had been one of the erew on exnming-
tion by Mayor Lyoch declared that his
unworthy son had spent in reckless
debsuchery not only the money intrust-
ed to him, but the proceeds of the
eargo as well; that he had then bought
goods from a large Urm on credit, and
that when one of the partners of the
firm came down to the ship before sail-
ing to recelve the money young Lyuch
murdered the man and had him thrown
overboard to conceal the facts from
his father.

The young man was immediately ar-
rested and brought before his father,
who, notwithstanding the tearful en-
treaties of his wife and daughters, sen-
tenced him to death. He took him up-
stairs In his warehouse, adjusted a
rope around his neck, having first se-
cured It Inside, and then pushed the
young man out of the window, where
hiz dying strogeles wern witnasscd by
the Inhabitants of the town of Galway.
In the town records this entry Is yet
to be seen:

“James Lynch, mayor of Galway,
Lotged fia Oon b sula Glit oL Oie window
for defrauding and killlng strangers,
without martial or common law, to
show a good example to posterity.”

It may be from that Incident that
lynch law took its name. It Is not a pe-
cullar American Institution, as Is com-
wonly supposec. but bas been practiced
in other countries. The English had a
walled town in Devonshire of the name
of Lydford, which became noted for
the summary punishments Inflicted on
notorious offenders. They became pro-

verblal In England as Lydford law,
and it is pot impossible that lyneh may
e a corruption of Lydford. In Scotland
It was known as “Jedburgh justice.”

James Lynch, a justice of the peace
In one of the Pledmont countles in Vir-
ginia, whose methods were both sum-
mary and severe, s also eredited with
having given his name to this oMhand
and expeditious mode of dealing with
eriminals now generally known as
lynch law.—Pittsburg Gazette.

The National museum at Washington
has recently acquired one of the Marco
Polo sheep from the Himalayns. Re
side It the American bighorn and large
Alaskan white sheep seem insignificant.

bim roughly, but the red halred skip- |

RUSSIAN PILGRTVS,

HOW AGED PEASANTS ATTAIN CASTE
IN THEIR VILLAGES.

They Travel Far Away 10 Pray «t
Distant Shrines and Monasteries.
The Holy Plaves They Vieit and at
Which They Are Fed and Lodged.

When the snows of winter melt In
Bussia and the woods are fragrant
with violets and the lce in great masses
floats down the rivers to the sea the
peasant who s on the threshold of old
age, tired of long Inaction, comes forth
from his lzba and Jooks abroad.
Strange thoughts have been stirring In
Lim for several months, recollections of
a vow that he once made that, {f heav-
en willed, he would one day worship ln
a certaln monastery and there venerate
the relles of its salnts. For many a
long year It seemed as If this vow
wonld pever be fulfilled, for there was
work to do In the village of which he
conld In no way rid bimself, and still
more pressing was the burden of a
numerous family that could not be left
But now the chlldren have grown up
and can fend for thewmselves, and the
father and mother are vo longer of the
same value to the community as labor-
ers. Indeed were they to quit the vil-
lage they would not be much missed,
One way, however, remalns for them
to redcem their lost position and to en-
title themselves for the rest of their
lives to the respect of all thelr neigh-
bors. It Is to go on a far distant pll-
grimage,

Innumerable are the sacred places in
Russia and out of Russin which the
pilgrims vigit. On the sierile tundras
that end in the lonely strand where the
waves of the White sea fing thelr foam
upon the walls of the Solovetsky mon-
astery; on the quays of Odessa, awalit-
Ing the stesmwer that will carry them to
Juffa, or on the monotonous straight
ronds that for verst upon verst lead by
forests of white stemmed birch or som-
ber plne to the resting place of St
Serge, near Moscow, or of the sainta
who sleep In the catagenbs of Pet-
chersk at Klev, there may be seen
bands of pligrims, staff in hand, jour-

smashed In the front teeth of a third, | neying on foot, through poverty or in

| aecordance with a vow, to thelr far
loff goal. The men often wear clumsy
but comfortable shoes of plalted bark,
stockings fastened round the leg with
string, breeches reaching to the knees
and wide, bagey, flowing coats attach-
ed to the walst with a colored belt.
The women have a colored underskirt,
a short dress and bodice all in one and
a belgbht hued handkerchief wrapped
round the head, a knapsack on the
back and a gourd or kettle fastened
to a girdle. But the costumes are
very various, and It would be lmpossi-
ble to describie Whiemn all.

These pilgrims beg for money com-
paratively rarely. They bave the self
respect nnd lodependence which betit
peuple presumably so plous. Perhaps
they have saved for this pllgrimage for
many years; they are hardy up to the
Jast degree. At night they sleep where
they can, in a monastery or perhaps in
slhieds that have been erected for them
by he road, and when they wish to
drink they stop aud ask for water at s
peasant’'s hut, where they are respect-
fully received. 1If they are short of
bread the poor moujik will give them
soune, if he has any, for the charitable
instinet of the people in Russia Ig Inex-
v agnishable.  And perhaps, too, they
% . render some service to the homes
that they visit. Tolstol has deseribed
a pligrim to the Holy Land who found
a whole family dying of starvation and
set them up again. And when Batur-
day arrives, and all good people are
bound by their religion to take a bath,
then wen and women will plunge into
the river regardless of the want of
bathing machines and careless of all
bathing regulations,

Glad, after this Interminable march
of many weeks, I8 the IRussian pilgrim
when le sees far off, flushing against
the azure sky, the domes of the church-
es of the holy places where he I8 to
worship, and especially 18 he glad if it
be a town, like Klev, that stands on a
range of wooded hills, breaking the
monotony of the endless plain. Ring-
Ing a more Joyous hymn, he approach-
e8 eagerly, for he knows that there are
food and ledging assured him at his
destination. At Jerusalem there I8 an
Immense convent bullt, supported by
the Russian government, which Is well
aware of what the pllgnms do to in-
crease Russian Influence and her repuo-
tation In the Holy Land. At Sclovet-
sky there Is a hotel with sloping coun-
ters that serve as a rest'ng place. At
the lavra of Potchersk, the oldest of the
Russian monasteries, there has been
a house for the poor sinee the eleventh
century. Bome of the pllgrims are ac-
commodated in rooms that resemble
well Lept haylofts, and each one has a
locker, where he may sit during the
day and sleep at night. There Is a hos-
pital there, too, with elghty beds, and
a speclal wing for those whose all-
ments are not ofa serious description.
{ And for three days pllgrims are lodged
| and boarded free, and many are allow-
| ed to come and go just as they will.

Lnang s Lyierary Ountput.
Andrew Lang beld at one t'me what
must ‘have been very nearly a world's
immrﬂ in lterary output. His regular
weekly work was slx lenders far n
 morning newspaper, two humorous
| sketches for an evening journal. two
| long nrticles, two book reviews and a
| eontribution to a weekly illustrated pa-
per. In additlon to this he devoted
four hours every day to what may be
ealled pure literature. He turned out
| books at the rate of three a year «
| ever more. In 1800, for instance, there
appeased from his pen the “Red Fair
| Tale Book.” “Life, Letters and Dinrica
‘of Bir Stafford Northeote” “How 1
| Fall In Literature” and “Old Friends
| For weeks together his work won'd
average 25,000 words a week.
Returned His Love,
Friend—What's the matter, old man?
Doesn’t she return your love?
Jilted One—That's just the tronble.
She returned it and told me to give it
| to some other girl.—Princeton Tiger.

His Part,

The Doector—You regand soclety as
merely a inachine, do you? What part
of the machinery do you consider me,
for Instance?

! The Professor—You are one of the
[ eranks. —Exchange.

ABBEY'S GLASS OF MILK.

in Amusing Stery of the Famoeuns
Artist's Hoyhood Days,

In the days when Edwin A. Abbey,
‘he distinguished {llustrator and palot-
er. was a small boy he had the habit
of eritically serutinizing every dish 1 ¢t
wias set before him at the table, much
to the embarrassment of his family.
His frequent dismissals from the table
were but Ineffective reproofs, and
something bad to be done to work a
Lure.

“Eddle,” sald his mother one day, “1
peard thee speak about golug to Cousin
Martha's for dinner next Sunday, and
I am afraid we will have to make thee
stay at home untll thee learns polite-
ness at the table. Thy pickiag at food
would mortify me.”

This threatened deprivation reduced
the boy to tears, and after he had sol-
emnly promised not to look at every-
thing according to his habit he was
told that he might go.

The day came, and a large and mer-
ry family gathered to do justice to a
tempting meal. Each of the httle folks
had a glass of deliclous rich country
wilk at his place,

Noticing that Edwin was surrepti-
tiously glancing at his glass, Mrs, Ab-
bey observed, with a well understood
meaning, “Edwin, why art thou not
drinking thy milk

With a determined air the boy hasti-
Iy picked up the glass and, shutting his
eyes as tight as possible, gulped Its
contents down.,

This sudden procedure attracted the
attention of all the guests, and, fearing
at least a severe scolding, the boy ex-
clalmed, “I did it, mother; I—I swal-
lowed it."”

“Swallowed what?' burriedly asked
Mrs. Abbey, now more alarmed than
amused,

“Those two flles that got in my mlilk.
But I swallowed them, mother; I swal-
lowed them!"—Isadore Hedges In La-
dies’ Home Companion.

POULTRY POINTERS.

Laying hens must have meat or milk.

Always feed some whole graln at
night.

Early hatched chickens usually make
the best breeding fowls,

Feeding a little at a tlme and often
i# better than overfeeding at any thme.

A liberal use of ground bone will cor-
rect the tendency to laying soft shelled
egEs.

Keeping fowls on hard floors will fre-
quently cause swollen feet and legs.
They must have some loose ground to
scrateh over.

Turkeys must have a good range to
be protfitable. They are insect eaters by
nature and need a good range In order
to thrive well and grow economically.

After the guch and geese are
through laying the feathers should be
picked regularly. The time to pick
them Is when the feathers are ripe and
before the fowls begin to lose them.

What a True Scholar Is,

The scholar in the true sense is the
man or woman for whom the schools
have done thelr best. The scholar
knows some one thing thoroughly and
can carry his knowledge into action.
With this he must bave such knowl-
edge of related subjeets and of human
life as will throw this speclal knowl-
edge loto proper perspective. Anything
less than this is not scholarship. The
man with knowledge and no perspec-
tive Is a crank, a disturber of the peace,
who needs a guardian to make his
knowledge useful. The man who has
common sense, but no speclal tralning,
may be a fair citizen, but he ean exert
little infloence that makes for prog-
resi. There may be a wisdom not of
books, but It can be won by no easy
process. To galn wisdom or skill, In
school or out, s education. To de any-
thing well requires speclal knowledge,
and this Is scholarship, whether at-
tained in the university or in the school
of life. It Is the man who knows that
has the right to speak.—President Da-
vid Starr Jordan in Atlantic.

Epitaph Too Suggestive,

A man whose cheerful occupation s
that of making tombstones is telling
his friends about a women who vis
Ited his place last week and sald she
wanted n nice tombstone put over her
husband's grave, with some short, sim-
ple inscription on it

He asked how she would Hke the
word “Resurgam.” She inqul as to
its meaning, and when he translated it
as “I shall rise agaln,” she sald, In a
panie, “No, no, mister; make it ‘Rest
In Peace!' "--New York Press.

A Hard Road.

“The way of the transgreasor Is
hard,” quoted the earnest citizen.

“It is unquestionably,” answered
Benator Borghum. *“The way people
have to employ lawyers and stand in-
vestigations Is calculated to cut down
profits terribly.”—Washington Star.

That Was AllL

“Maria,” demanded Mr. Blllus in a
loud volee, “what have you been doing
to my razor?'

“Nothing." sald Mrs. Blllus, “except
sharpening it again after shaving Fl-
do's tall with it. It's aii right, W't ity
—Chicago Tribune,

Prgineing 4o Ragllae. I¢,

“TI never beard Dinsmore acknowl-
edge that he was growing old before
today.”

“How did he acknowledge 1t7"

“He announced that he felt just as
young as he ever did."—Detroit Free
Preas,

Birdekin Garments.

Eskimo women wear the most cu-
rious kind of underclothing, its pecul
farity being that it is made of the
skins of birds. These akina, before be-
Ing sewed together, are chewed well
by the women In order to make them
soft. About a bundred skins are re-
quired to make a shirt, and the labor
of chewing the skins which form thelir
garments is quite enough to account
for the massive, well developed jaws
of Eskimo women. 2

Barean of Publieity.

Mra. Nagguss—What an odd, Inter-
esting plece of furniture! It looks like
an antique. Is it a chiffonier or a
bookcase ?

Mrs. Borus (wife of struggling au-
thor)—Neither. It's my busband's
writing desk. He ecalls it his bureau
of publicity.—Chicage Tribune. o
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ONIONS AND LEMONS.
Sald (o Be a Protection In Cases of
Contaglous Discane,

When a mere lad | had often heard It
sald that the eating of onlons and
lemouns was a protection agaiust conta-
glous diseases, and when about eight-
een years of ape | bhad an opportunity
to test them for myself. I had spent
the winter In the city of New Orleans,
where, In the spring, yellow fever of a
virulent type made Iits appearance,
enusing an uvrgent demdnd for nurses,
and, having faith in what I had heard
of the protective power of onlons and
lemons, | concluded to take what my
friends called a ghastly risk and made
application at the Common Btreet hos
pital for a posaition as nurse, was ac-
cepted and entered at once upon a line
of duty, In commencing which I began
the use of raw onlons and lemons, al-
ternating weekly with lemons, always
taking thew just before golng to bed.

1 took no other remedy, although
medicine was provided every morning
for all attaches. At the explration of
the tenth week | was no longer needed
and left In as vigorous health as when
I entered the hospltal.

On taking my departure [ was re
minded by the head physiclan that his
medicine had probably preserved my
bealth, Nevertheless a number of
nurses and attaches bad dled of the
fever, despite his vaunted medical abil-
ity. Before leaving the Institution 1 ac-
quainted the doctor with the fact that
I had not used his medicine, but had
relled solely upon my lon-lemon
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Brights Discase

Not Rare, but Common—All Kide
ney Discasc ls Bright's Discase
—The 8th to 10th Month It Be-
comes Chronlc and Incurable by
All Known Mcans Except the
new Fulton Compounds, which
Record 87% of Recoverics.

We have before us & lttle work on kidney
Qlsonsos by Joseph F. Edwards, M. I, of Puilg
deiphia, that coutains some things thal every-
one ought to kuow. Many people Imagine
Bright's Discase is rare, when, in faot, i
covers the whole gamut of kidney diseases,
This book sets out that the kidueys have but
ene function, viv, the eliminstion of the ures
aod wasis producis, sod thet sil interfersnces
with ibat funotion are oulled Bright's Discuse
Pr. Edwards adds: “For the benefit of physi-
¢lans who may read this book | will give a list
of the osses which | sitribute te Dright's
Diseass, vic.:

Albumenurias.
Congestion of the Kidney,
Dageneration of the Kidney.

Fatty D'?'mm- of ibe Kidney.
IoNammation of the Kidoey.
[T P .
Disense of vhe Kidney.”
Thus, all kidney diseans be Bright's Me--
ense, Lthe merious question s it soute or

ehrouie? loother words, is It {o the primary or
sccon ary stage?  After the elgih %o teulh
3 chronio and Is thew lucurable

treatment, when he said It was a woy-
der that it had not killed me and if it
had that I had deserved it.

On another ocesslon I had a similar
experience with smallpox cases In a
northern ecity, finding the onlon and
lemon a perfect protection to myself
and many of my associates.—Medica)
Talk.

THE BOY JOHN WESLEY.

No Evidence of Any Precoclousness

In His Religious Development,

Of the nineteen children born to Sam-
uel and Busanna Wesley only ten sur
vived the period of Infancy, and of
these only three were sons, John was
thirteen years younger than Samuel
and six years older than Charles. Of
his early boyhood only one incldent is
recorded. On a February night in 1709
the rectory was burned. The famlily,
hurrying out In terror, left the boy
John sleeping in his attic chamber, and
he was taken out through a window
only an instant before the blazing roof
fell In upon his bed. Wesley always
retained a vivid recollection of the
scene, and more than a half century
later, when, thinking himself near
death, he composed his epitaph, he de-
scribes himself as “a brand plucked
from the burning.”

His mother deemed hls rescue a prov-
ldential indication that her son was
preserved for some great work and re
solved, as she says, “to be more partic-
ularly careful of the soul of this child
that Thou hast so mercifully provided
for.” There s, however, no evidence
of anything precoclous in the religious
development of the boy, but only a cer-
tain stald, overdeliberateness which he
got from his mother, but which to the
more mercurial temperament of the fa-
ther seemed in a lad not yet in his teens
half amusing and half vexations
“Bweetheart,” sald the rector to his
wife, “I profess 1 think our boy Jack
wouldn't attend to the most pressing
necessities of nature unless he could
give a reason for it."—C. T. Winchester
in Century.

Readiness In Excuse,

General Alexander McDowell Me-
Cook had » story illustrative of readl
ness In excuse which he used to tell oc-
caslonally. Bome raw troops were
drawn up for their first battle. They
were on marshy ground, under fire, and
ankle deep In slush. One of the sol
diers was noticed to be trembling ex-
cesalvely, and his fear might communi
cate itself to his comrades. An officer
approached him.

“Here, you, what are you trembling
for?" demanded the officer. “8Stop it, or
you'lli demoralize the company. You
are In no more danger than any one
else. Don’t be afrald.”

“I-I-I am not-t-t a-a-afraid,” chatter-
ed the soldier. “I-1-1 had the ague last
year, and—and standing stlll In this
m-m-mud so long has b-b-brought It on
aga-again. W-w-wouldn't it-tt be a
g-g-good Idea to r-r-run a lt-little and
get warmed up 7’

Philosophy.

“My son,” sald the sage, “it has been
observed by many wise men, and even
by fools, that enjoyment I8 rather In
anticipation than In realization. The
events to which we look forward most
hopefully are apt to prove disappoint-
‘n"u

“But,” sald the disciple, “is It wise to
anticipate disappointment and thus kill
about the only chance of enjoyment we
have?*

And the o!d man stroked his white
beard and sald he would think It over,
—Puck.

Some Comfort.

The Flend—Yee sir, 1 have ron over
nearly ten people with that automeo-
bile.

Friend—Did any of them escape with
their lvea?

-~ B30 Fes Dot ey'll ewer e e
same again.”—Life.

The Point of View,

Two window washers were at work
on the ledges of the sixteenth story
windows of a downtown office bullding
about ten feet from each other, As they
bhung to their straps and washed and
polished the glass they could look into
the offices, where a number of clerks
were bending over ledgers and books.

For a half hour they worked and
watched the clerks, who did not move
from their confined position over their
books. Finally one big window washer
leaned back as far as his strap wonld
permit and called to his fellow:

“Aln't it strange what some folks will
do for a living 7'—Chicago Tribune.

Couldn’t Think of Pillar.
Teacher—And what happened to
Lot's wife?
Bcholar—B8he was turned to sait.
Teacher—Into a what of salt?
Bcholar—Why—er—a sort of job lot
of salt, 1 guess. — Exchange.

Befere we bring happiness to others
we must first be happy ourselves. nor
will happiness abide within us unless

we cenfer It on others.—Maeterlinck.

by sll known woesns except the Fulton Com-

uds The kidoeys are not sensitive. There

often Do potice of the trouble till It has
already fastensd, If you bheve kidoey disoase
lu the first stage the Renal Compound will eure
It quickly. If is is of more than 8 1o W mooihe
stendiog 1t is the ouly thing known that will
eure it In proof that sotbing else will we olte
8l wedlenl works us evidence that to this time
thore has boen lnthl.n, that eures Chroolo
Bright's D4 The kholders of the Johe
d. Fullon Co., business and professionsl men of
Ban Fraucisco, are the first people in the world
o snoounce & positive eure, caenting
deflnite peroantage of recoveries fs’r per oout),
and Tlvln‘ out the lists of the cured, all among
purely chronie, well-defined cases. if you have

auy kKind of kidoey trowble, thers Is only one
thing to taks, The Reuall.'-ummund for Bright's
Discase is §i; for IMabetes, §1 Johp J. Fulton
Co.. 48 Washington street, San Fraucisco,
sole compounders. Froe analyses for patiesiss
Pawpbiet free. Wo wre Lho sole ageuts,
Save the Baby.

The mortality among babies during the
thiee teething years Is something (rightful.
The census of M0 shows that about one In
every seven succumbs,

The cause (s apparent. With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontanel (ope=ing in the
skull) closing up and its teeti. ‘orming, all
these coming at once create a demand for
bone material that nearly half the little
systems are deficlent in. The result is
jeevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar-
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, et that
prove terribly fatal. The deaths In 150 under
three years were 304,088, to say wnothing of
tha vast number outside the big cities that
were not reported, and this in the United
Statea alone.

When baby begine (o sweal, worry or cry
out In wmleep don't walt, and the need I
nelther medicine nor narcoties. What the
little system s erying out for s more bons

materinl. Swestman's Teething Pood sup-
plies It It has saved the lives of thousands
of bables. They begin o Improve within
forty-eight hourse. Here Is what physicians
think of It

HM Washington Bt.,

Ban Francisco, June 8, 102
Gentlemen—1 am prescribing your fod In
the multitude of baby troubles due to im-
peded dentition. A large percentage of In-
fantile ills and fatalities are the result of
slow testhing. Your food supplies what the
deficient wsystem dersnds, and 1 have hed
surprising sucoess with :* A seaores of cased
this diet, given with their -egulnr fosd, has
not falled to check whe :nfantile distresses,
Several of the more serious cases would, 1
feel sure have been fatal without It. It ean-
not be too gquickly brought to the attention
of the mothers of the country. It i an ab-

solule necessity.
L. C. MENDEL, M. D,

Petaluma, Cal.,, Bsptember 1, 196
Dear Birs—1 have just tried the teething
food In two casres and In both It was a wue-
ceds, Une was a very serlous case, so eritl-
eal that It was brought to me from anoiher
clty for treatment. Fatal results were feared,
In three days the baby ceased worrying and
commenced eating and Is now well. Ita netlon
Iin this case was remarkable. I would ad-
vise you to put It In every drug store In this

city. Yours,
I. M. PROCTOR, M. D,

Bweetman's Teething Food will carry baby
safely and comfortably through the mest dan- =
geroln 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 te commence glving It the
fourth or fAfth month, Then all the teeth
will come healthfully, without paln, dis-
tresa or lancing, It Is an auxiliary to their
regular diet and easily taken. FPrice 60 cents
(enough for six weeks), sent postpald on re-
ceipt of price. Pacifie Coast Agents, Inland
Drug Co., Mills Bulldi Ban Fra

WAYS OF WINGED WOOERS.

Incidents Illustrating the Comical
Slde of Bird Life.

Wooing tlime brings to the front the
comical slde of bird life, and methods
are a8 varied among our feathered
neighbors as among ourselves. The ex-
tremes of dignified countship and dis-
reputable scrimmage wwre shown by
two well known birds, when the pres-
ence of a rival integsified affalrs.

Two purple finches, sultors for the
favor of the same sparrowllke malden,
placed themselves on each side nbout a
foot from ber and offered a musical
contest. First one burst Into rapturous
song, flying up into the alr, feathers
fluffed out and snowy breast and rosy
shoulders more lovely than ever. The
golo finlghed, he dropped back to his
perch and politely walted, while his
rival poured out his madrigal, This
alternate  display continued several
minutes, and apparently the umplire
found it hard to choose, for she evaded
decision by taking fight—both suitors
following.

Diferent was the metiod of two
orchard orloles, one In the lmmature
plumage of the second year, the other
fa ia.foll glare -of raturity. This
was a wrangle, accompanied by scold-
fog and avian vituperation from begin-
uing o end. If (he theory of selection
by fine dress be true, decision should
have been easy, but after a whole
day’s trinl the fair one ended It by
a truly feminine scorn of theorles, elop
Ing with her plainer sultor, leaving the
gorgeous elder to console himself with
another bride—which he did before the
sun went down.—Colller's Weekly.

Elecirical Oscillations.

Hertz years ago first produced rapld
electrical osclllations and showed that
they traveled through space with the
speed of light and reappeared as elec-
trical oscillations and sparks In suita-
bly arranged condoctors at a distance.
Btarting with waves twenty feet long
in alr and oscillating 50,000,000 times a
pecond, be worked down to waves one-
tenth as long and ten times as rapld.

A Time Slayer.

Miss Nexdor—This s a pretty time of
night for that Dasher girl to be playing
the plano.

Miss Also—Oh, she's no respecter of
time. You ean tell that from the way

she's playing. —Baltimore American.
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