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VILLAGE

N August sun wns
beating down on
Strathboro. The lit-
tle town wore a
strange aspect. AD
intelligent Lird, com-
Ing from afar and

fiying over houses, yards and gardens,

might have realized something curlous

In the look of things
The square surrounding the court

house and lined with shops was utterly
deserted, The shop shutters were gen-
erally up, and the courthouse, which
bad no shutters, showed the need of
them In many a shattered pane of
‘hul\ which gave It an alr of degraded
desolatlon. Both In the square and be-
yond, grass and weeds overgrew In a
disorderly, squalld way many an un-
accustomed spot. The ample gardens
behind the houses were oftenest a tan-
gle of luxuriant untrained growths
The asparngus beds tlung out their |
feathery follage In great spreading
masses, und agalnst them the lronweed
and ragweed and Jamestown  weed
grew tall and lusty, and among these
climbed wild morning glories. At one
slde perhaps would be a little pateh of
cultivated ground where a few sweet
potatoes and a little corn took up most
of the room,

Not a man was to be seen anywhere,
but now and again a sunbonneted wo-
man or severa!l sunbonneted women to-
gether would pass from one house to
another.

Inside the houses or on thelr shaded
gnllerles groups, still altogether feml-
nine, were guthered, tnlking with an
alr curfously uniting listlessness and
restlessness, apathy and anxlety,

The truth was they had special im-
medinte cause for fear, but they had
gulfered so long and so wuch In similar
wiys that In many the eapacity for
keen feellng was blunted. Yet they
would have told you they suffered none
the less becnuse they sulfered dully.

It was In 1863. The Federal forces
under General Palne were In possession
of this part of Tennessee, and he had
his headguarters at Tullnhoma, not
fifteen miles nway.

Strathboro had been well stripped of
men for many a day. Even the foor
teen and fifteen year old boys were
away fighting. But until this morning
a few male persons were to be seen
about, and, though usually they were
old or slck or deformed, the sight was
a comfort to the weary eyes of the wo-
mankind, Rightly or wrongly, they
now Involuntarily felt as never before
the superiority of the dominating sex.
It was they who were fighting out this
war, and even the least awe Inspiring
man represented the power that ear
rled fate In its band. And now today
here they were, left without a man—a
white man, that Is—In Strathboro. No;
not literally without one. Uncle Billy
Caldwell, aged elghty two, still sat at
home In his big chalr, quivering and
bewlldered, and Blossler, the French-
man, was also left behind

This pecullar state of things was
brought about by General Palne in his
efforts to stop sudden Confederate
ralds upon hls bridges, rallroads and
telegraph wires. These attacks were
always made and the offenders gone
before punishment could reach them,
and under feesh provoeation General
Palvne had concelved the ldea of hold-
ing the few remaining and helpless
male citizens of Strathboro responsible
for the doings of the soldlers he could
not eateh, So this morning an armed

squad had descended upon the dis
heartened little town and had marched |
off to Tullahoma the lame, the l:nl:;
and the blind. Falstafl's army was a |
robust body compared to this bandfol |
of mutineps apirits . !

Uncle Billy Caldwell was pot only
elghty-two, but he welghed nearly 300
pounds, If taken, he was obviounsly
sure to dle on the way, and that would
Inevitably cnuse some delay and Ine
convenlence, so It was plainly discreet
that bhe be left behind. But, a8 to the
Frenchman, there was no logieal rea-
son for the lenlency shown him. It
was simply that the Apglo-Baxon con
querors had, In common with the
Anglo-8axon conquered, so deep n feel
ing of his forelguness that he seemed
outside of humankipd. Tbhe question
of taking him to Tullahown was dis
missed with a grin, as it might have
been had It referred to one of Uncle
Billy’s anclent bounds. Bat old Blos
sler himself naturnlly tosk no such
view of the matter. Ile understood
Buglish very lmperfectly, but he be
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ALIEN

By Viola Roseboro’ %
Ok nREn e

Btrathboro people would have con-
sidered old Blossler crazy If they had
uot felt obscurely that such an opinion
Included an admission that bhe had once
been sune, an admission so unthinkable
that they contented themselves with
explaining everything on the ground
that he was a Frenchman,

Yes; be was a Frenchman, That was
still clear tu even his poor confused
bralu, though little else autoblograph-
leal was, He was pot old In years, not
much more than forty, but the adjec-
tive was more than an epithet; It was
descriptive of his relation to life, How
he had drifted to Strathboro he would
have found It hard to tell. He had
dim memories of barricades and dan-
gers and swelling emotions In  his
youth, and he cherished them and
around them gathered wvague sentl-
ments of patriotism that still stirred
within him at the mention of France
and of liberty, but the changes of the
years had been too much for his pow-
ers of synthesis. He had been hustled
through too many and too varied
scenes; be could not untangle the coll
of memory; he was confused; he gave
It up; be lived on from day to day.

For five years be had so lived In
Strathboro. He malintalned himself by
doing odd jobs of many kinds—nursing
the sick, laying out gardens, particu-
larly flower gardens, and tending them,
mending  farniture, palnting Indoor
woodwork and making odd toys which
children particularly adored. In fact,
be did all these things and others un-
commonly well, else In this slave own-
ing community he would have had
nothing to do. He never had much, and
the war had not increased his income,
but he llved some way In the queer
little hut he had bullt himself In a
wornout abandoned fleld at “the edge
of the town,” and bhe had so far re
deemed a portion of the exhausted
land as to have a flourlshing bit of gar-
den at his door, which of course was a
great help for the summer. He did not
return In kind the good natured curlous
contempt Strathboro felt for him. No;
In his muddled way he was cosmopoll-
tan and felt for Lis neighbors a regard
that In some cases was almost affec
tion, And vow today as bhe stood In
the middle of the old turnpike and
wiatched his feeble and saddened fel-
low townsmen as they started with
thelr armed escort upon thelr long, hot
march his heart yearned with anxiety
for them. He had nursed Mr. Patten
through that spell of typhold fever that
had left him so weak; he remembered
Jimmy Pembroke's broken leg, never
properly set, and how much walking
always started It hurting; he looked up
at the lofty bead of old Judge Caldwell
with pitying awe and wondered how
the soldiers could thus humliliate dignl
ty and worth. But It was when his eye
turned back to the hollow eyed, staring
women, hanglng over gntes and out of
windows and forth from gallery eteps
to see the last of the prisoners, that his
feelings choked him. He alone was left
to care for them,

In after years this whole Incident
took a humorous tone In Strathboro
traditions, but the cowmleal side of it
was pretty well lost sight of at the
time. Several citizens, on suspicion of
alding In the depredations of soldiers
and bushwhackers, had been shot re-
cently In that same Tullahoma camp,
and now the wrathful general was
#earing he would keep his communi
cations open If he bhad to kill every
man along the whole line of the rall
road, The sunlight seemed a glare
rather than a radiance In Strathboro
that day.

Over the hill the marching men
passed out of sight, ieaving a falnt
trall of dust, Uke smoke, behind them.
Blossier went up the street and stopped
at Mrs. Pembroke's gate. She was a
widow, and Jimmy, whose lame leg
Blossier so sorrowfully remembered,
was ber only son. She sat on her front
steps, her gray, disordered head In her
hands. Blossier bared his as bhe stood
there silent.

“Oh, they didn't take you!™ was Miss
Catherine’s sulutation when she finally
saw him.

“Non, nmdame. 1 rest here for to
protect ze ladies. 1 am rejolce to ald
you of any manlere. Ze gouvernment
regard my country, volla je—how you
guy—[ Is bere. Command Blessier,
madame,"”

“There ain't anything you ean do,”
sald Miss Catherive wearily, and she
got up and went Into the house. She
thought it hard that she muost be both-
ered by old Blossy just then.

As sveping drew on Rlossleor reflpetod
that In the long silent streteh of the
night would lie the severest trinl ty
“the ladles’” stralned nerves. e pu

bimself In thelr place and conjured up
Wwhoat beé concelved 1o De the tears hov-
ering In thelr lmaginations, His good
offices had not been rejected always
during the day. He had helped one wo-
man with her fretful sick child; be had
brought wood and water for others ywho
were deserted by thelr servants. But
what could be do at night?

He was sitting In his cabin, gazing
westward into a serene, clondless,
primrose sky. As he got up and turned
Indoors his eye fell om a queer, big
something in a dark bag In a dusky
carner, He had ao Inspiration! In that
bag was an old viol, a double bass, a
relle of a time, draped In the mists of
antiquity, when Blossier had “assist-
ed” in a theatrical orchestra,

Perhaps few Instruments are less
adapted to the purposes of a strolling
serenader than a double bass, but as
Blossier caught sight of his it was to a
night of serenading that he dedicated
it. He would systematically patrol the
town, and from that double bass should
lssue strains assuring the poor ladies
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fhat bis was not even good of Its Klod.
e had regretted before that Fate at
the time she mwade music his resource
bidd mol thrown a wore companlonable
lusirviwnt lote his hands, but pever
before did he feel its gulling deficlen-
cles us now. Why, a fife would be bet-
ter! ;

Blossicr felt the pleturesque and po
elicnl element In his plan apd that It
was odious to be obliged to depend on
such means for its execution. How-
ever, there was no chance of getting a
fife and learning to play It within an
hour, #0 he soon contrived more optl-
mistie views of the case as it stood. A
bass viel gave forth at all eveuts a
very strong masculing sound, well cal-
cukited o convey assurances of protee
tion.,

He put blinself again Into his ragged
coat, agnin took up his ragged straw
hat avd started forth to Inform the la-
dies of his Intentions. There would' be
cothing comforting In it If in the night
(that heavy seraping boom teok them
unawares—"tout su contraire,” he said
gravely to hlmself. 2

It was not hard to spread the news.
The women were concentrating thelr
wenkness for the night. Beattered rel-
utlves were flocking together to spend
It at the most central house of the
clun. The women living on the out-
skirts of the villuge came over the
brldge or down the turnplke or up the
stnge road, as the case might be, to
lodge for the time belug with neigh-
bors more closely neighbored than
themselves, The geoneral trepidation
passed the bounds of reason. Many
Strathbore houscholds had been ex-
clusively feminine for many months—
vears. Their natural protecters
had been long endangered beyond the
chances of this misadventure; but,
with a solidarity of sentiment that did
them eredit, the women all agreed to
suffer in kind with those who had spe
clal enuses for alarm, and uneommon
fear prevalled,

(TO BE CONTINUED, )

VR,

CAPTIVATING SIMPLICITY.

The Way John Barroughs Secured a
Treasury Clerkahip.

Early In the sixties of the last cen-
tury, whon Hugh MeCulloch had just
been appoluted comptroller of the cur-
rency to organize the new department
under the provisions of the national
bank act, there walk~d Into his office,
unannounced, one day a stranger
dressed in “store ¢lothes” and wearing
long halr.

“My name {8 Burrounghs—John Bur-
roughs,” sald the visitor. 1 should like
to have a position in your department.”

“What do yon know about banking?"
asked  the comptraller, thinking that
perhaps in the unlque stranger might
be discoversd some genlua of an ac-
tuary or accountant,

“Unhapplly nothing,” replied the ap-
plicant,

“Who sent you here?”

“No one,”

“Well, who's your congressman? To
whom ean you refer me?"

“1 know no congressman.”

“And you expected to get a govern-
ment position without gualification for
the position amd without Indorsement
or backing of any character?’

“l think I could learn office work
bere, and the salary would be a great
Lelp to me In my literary career."

“Oh, you are a writer, are you?
What's your line? Poetry, perhaps?”’

“I try to write poetry,” confessed the
visltor.

“Got any of it with you?' asked the
comptroller, now considerably amused.
“If 8o, let's see it

The poet-naturalist produced a song
redolent of early spring. It treated of
the chewink, the oven bird and the
Carolina wren, with a dainty reference
to forest violets and hepatica.

“This 18 great,” commented the comp-
troller; “it's right out of the woods."”

“Which Is more than ean be sald of
the author,” observed Mr. Burroughs,
thinking of the world of finance which
he was seeking to invade.

The comptroller laughed. “And Is
this all yon have in the way of cre-
dentials 7"

“lI have some more poems at home,”
was the bland and sincere reply.

In much merriment the comptroller
summoned an assistant. “Here's the
most astonlshing Instance of Ingenu-
ousness 1 have ever encountered In
publie life,” sald he, “That man over
there applles for a government position
and the only backers that he ean name
are the muses, Yet this department Is
not political, and somehow I'm ineclined
to put the fellow to work. 1 am eap-
tivated by the man's honest slm-
plieity.”

80 John Burroughs was set to work
as a treasury clerk. No appolntment
ever before had been secured on such
a basls and no one since has had the
temerity’ In asking for a government
job to cite song birds and wild flowers
as his only references.

Some of Mr. Burroughs' old col-
leagues are still In the treasury service,
In telling this story of his appointment

they dwell with emphasls upon the ex- |

cellent work he did in the department,
earning rapid promotions and finally
securing the responsible position of re-

WOMAN AND FASHION
Stales Ha borate Stremmers.
Just as the sleeves of lust winter re-

quired alwost material and orna-

ment than the #0 the ends of all
the new ruches are bullt by the same
rule.

They are very wide, made of quant
ties of accordion plaited material, trim-

ONE OF THE NEW BTOLES.

med with many ruffles put on in de
slgn.

After this lace, ribbon and silk bands
are added.

This photograph shows one made of
black mnet, elaborately trimmed with
white and black glrlped ribbon and ac-
cordion plaltings of black and white
net.

The Sweater Appears.

Transatlantic tourists for a season
or two have experienced the comforts
and delight of the sweater, and ever
and anon the golflst has appeared with
a sweater of blazing scarlet, and now
at last the shops boldly present sweat
ers.

Followlng the vogue for white, these
patty and exceedingly becoming gar-
ments are shown In pure white tones,
They come In both mercerized linen
thread and In hand knitted yarn, and
a new model is In cable stitch and
reaches below the walst line,

A becoming and unusual thing for
the girl who “will be different” Is a
sweater of pale gray. A fancy stitch is
used In the make up of the garment
which ends at the walst line with n
drop belt and which has as a finishing
touch a modish turnover stock and
tight cuffs.

The girl with a straight, lithe figure
will prowptly affect the sweater; her
“chunky” sisfer will avold It as she
would avold the plague. The sweater
goes best with a trig tallor made skirt,
many gored and severely plain In fin-
Ish and effect. The hat to keep com-
pany with the sweater 1s a flat affair
and thereon are lald, with the precision
of the milllner who really koows, a
quill or two and a severely plain how
of the “long lHue” variety, and the bow
may be held down to the hat with a
cut steel buckle, and the buckle must
keep to the general line and be long
and narrow.

The Sallor ¥at.

The sallor hat Is ever with us and
changes very little In shape as the
years go by. This year there are three
kinds of straw Introduced In the sallor

THIR SRABON'A SBAILOR.

hats, one of which, the split sennit, as
shown In the hat here pictured. being
far In the lead. The brim of this sallor
{8 quite broad and the crown exceed-
ingly low. While black bands are pre-
ferred, yet fitany are seen with colored |
ribbon bands. Worn with one of the |
modish linen sults, this hat completes |
a really smart ountfit,

An Elaborate Linen Gown.
A llnen gown as elaborate of design '

as though It were richest silk is in color
& soft, dellcate blue, the skirt bogsred

| with a dalnty vine pattern embroldered |

celver tor ‘m tal'sd national bank In| With white wax threads This same em- |

New York, the affairs of which he set-| broldery decorates the puffs of

tled satisfactorily both to the creditors
and the government.—8Saturday Even-
Ing Post. -t

His Tide of Fortune,

“‘There Is a tide In the affairs of
men,'"” sajd the man who habitually
quotes Shakespeare, * ‘which, taken at
its flood, leads on to fortune.' "

“Yea," replied the man who had mar-
ried an beiress; “1 remember the tide
that led to my fortune well.”

“What tide was that?

“It was eventide, and we were st
ting In the garden."—8an Franclsco
Wasp.

Comnspleuncan.

“You have been conspicuous in the
halls of legislation, have you not?" said
the young woman who asks all sorts of
questions.

“Yes, miss,” answered Senator Sor
ghum blandly; “I think I have partici-
pated In some of the richest hauls that
wuon ever made."—Washington

Jenting at Sears.
Upgardsou—I was sorry to hear that
Bklmmerhorn has had the smallpox.
Did 1t disfigure him much? '
Atom—Disfigure him? No; It Im-
proved him. It changed his expres
slon.—Chicago Tribune,
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sleeves and the edge of the bolero i
Around the middle of the skirt Is o se |

suggest the Mea of sun rays. A deop
collar of guipure is worn with this, and
the girdle of black velvet ribbon has
little cut ends dangling from it, which |
are quite long In the back.

Leaf Green,

The popular and becoming color leaf
green 18 seen In an accordion plaited |
gown of sllk mull. The skirt Is plain
and flowing. The Jacket waist Is of
lace the exact color of the mull and
has a short tunfe. It Is belted In at the
walst with a satin girdle. The accor-
dion plaited sleeves have an elbow eult |
of the green lace. |

Mo TR weAEIaT Rana.

“I'm afraid she lsu't cut out for a
soclety woman." -

“Why not?" ‘|

SMART SET FRIENDSHIPS,

They Lsncily Have a Purpose, So-
cinl, Politieal or Finsnclal,

There are friends in what 18 labeled
“the smart set” whose motto In life
would appear to be, “Banish dull eare.”
These are the people who give those
cheerful dinners where nobody cares
rap for precedence. Everybody takes
his affinity in to dinner. The host starts
off with the prettiest girl, and the host
88 I taken down by some beardless
boy. It is Liberty hall, with nicknames
for all present, abundance of “chaf™
and stories something more than risky.
They are all great friends, of course,
and call each other “dear things™ and
know exactly how much 18 meant by
that, while they smile sweetly and say
“Cat!” In connection with most of then
behind their backs. Few of these so
ealled friendships in soclety are made
without a purpose, either political, so
clal or financial. The pecress wanta n
“tip” from the wmillionaire, elther a
Btock Exchange tip or one affecting
coln or copper or whatever his specinl
line may be. Our “nice” friends are
nkee In so far as they are useful to us
At the same time, In justice to soclety,
it ought to be polnted out that no one
is taken In by these Interested fricnd
ships. The people who only make
friends caleulating how much they will
benefit therehy are seen through by ev-
erybody and disliked so openly that
only their toadies fall to let them see it
—London Outlook.

The Finishing Touch.

The small boy with his eyes open of-
ten knows more of things as they are
than the artist who draws things as
they are not. An illustrator who I«
winning laurels by his fine work main-
talns that his most valuable eritic is his
son, a boy of twelve,

Ile knows little about drawing, says
the artist, but he has a guick sense for
beauty and a keen imagination as well.
Not long ago I had to make a drawing
of a street full of people running to a
fire, I flattered myself I had made o
lifellke and moving scene and submit-
ted it to my boy with a feeling of satis
faction,

He surveyed It for a moment, hands
in his pockets, head on one side. Then
he sald:

“The people are all right, but where's
the dog?”

“The dog? I Inquired. “What dog?"

“Any dog,” he sald In a tone of pity
for my dullness. “Why, father, don't
you know there's always at least one
dog running alongside and getting un-
der everybody's feet when you're going
to a fire? Haven't you ever been to a
fire, father, or seen a crowd going to
one

When 1 thought it over I knew bhe
was right, and the dog went in.
Youth's Companion.

A Business Epltaph.

Amusing epitaphs are not difficult to
find If one Is seeking them. The Che
shire Republican cltes a most singular
one which may be found on a monu-
ment in eastern Tennessee:

Bacred to the memory of John Bmith,
for twenty years senior partner of the
g;m of 8mith & Jones, now J. J. Jones &

The names are not really Bmith and
Jones, but they will answer for the
purposes of the story. “I met Jones
later,” says the narrator, “and he gave
me a frank explanation of the Inscrip
tion.

“Smith was a bachelor without rela
tives,” he sald, “but he knew a tre
mendous lot of country people, and ir
any of them happened to see his grave
they might think that the old housc
had closed up and gone out of business
So I thought it no more than right to
let them know that the firm was still
alive.”

No Doubt About It.

A kind hearted lady saw a small boy
seated on one of the benches in Fuir
mount park the other day smoking a
elgar which she afterward told a
friend seemed almost as big as him
self. The lady is an enthusiastic antl-
tobacco worker and never loses an op-
|portunity to Impress, especially upon
youthful minds, the evils of using to
| baceo in any form.

Seating herself by the side of the lad,
she sald kindly, “Oh, my boy, wouldn't
! your father be dreadfully palned If he
! saw you smoking that cigar?”
| “Rather think he would,” responded
lt.he twenteth century young man

without removing the weed from hls
"' mouth, “This is one of his best cignrs.”
| —Philadelphia Ledger.

Death From Electrie Shoek,

The ultimate cause of death, when
due primarily to electric shock, is gen-

! erally considered to be stoppage of
the action of the heart or of the respir-
atory organs. That the latter may be
affected Is shown by the fact that vie-
tims of electric shock are sometimes
brought te by practice of some of the
well known methods of artificlal res
plration. The cessation of the heart's
action may be due to stimulation of the
nerves which control the beating of the
heart. These, when stlmulated to ex-

cess, may causge the heart to stop alto-
pother —Archiba'd Wilson 1o Caaslet's |
Magazine.

Monkey and Parreot In Brasil,
In Brazil monkeys and parrots have

interests |np rommen. Ty st valy

! roost In the same trees, but work nfr'

mutual benefit. The monkeys cannot |
easily pick the blg Brazil nut husks
from the trees, so the parrots goaw
them loose, allowing them to drop, the

| fall to the ground splitting them, Then

the monkeys tear the cracked husks

' asunder, gather the nuts and divide |

them with the parrots. Sometimes, '
when the husks fall to split, the mon- |
keys carry them up to the highest
limbs of the tree and let them drop'
agaln. Monkey and parrot enjoy their
harvest side by side.

Rivals In Misfortune. |

People are very often proud of the'
properties to which they are heirs, but !
surely few landed estates are so vaunt. |
ed, few castles are so boasted about,
as are the ilis to

1

which the flesh s’

LIFE IN ENGLISH VILLAGES.

it Ia Not the Idyllie Form That Poets
Slug Abowt,

“1 know a village where there are no
fewer than thirty cottages with~ but
one bedroom aplece, and In each of
these single bedrooms six, seven and
wore people are sleeping,” says A.
Montetiore-Bruce, writlng in the Lon-
don Mall about life In the average Eng-
lsh village. “In one of them, father,
mother and eight chilldren huddled to-
gether, In another, father, mother and
six children—three of whom are grown
up—are sleeping. In these cottages
there I8 one living room downstairs
and no sanitary arrangement of any
kind. At the back of the cottages runs
an open diteh, It Is also an open sewer.

“Here, lu the very heart of the coun-
try, I expect to find abundance of pure
water, abundance of sweet alr. Too
often 1 find nelther about the cottages.
Hundreds of villages have no water
supply, though ? comparatively small
expenditure could provide it. [ know
a village—it Is typleal of bundreds—
where the cottagers have to go half a
mile to get water. A foul diteh fur-
nishes another village with the whaole
of Its water supply. Offensive refuse
beaps lie piled round the crumbling
walls of the cottages. The wooden
tloors within are rotten with sewage.

“Norfolk, SBuffolk and Essex contain
many such villages, and other counties
—such as Bedford, Cambridgeshire,
Wiltshire, Dorset, Somerset—easily vie
with them. 1 could write of lonely
cottages far across the flelds, with no
water within a wuflle, whence the chil-
dren morning after morning walk two
miles to school, and drag thelr tired
Hmbs that distance back agaln at night
—amwl this whatever the weather;
where the postal service comes but
once a week; where the men and boys
walk dally five or six miles to and from
work; where of dralnage there I8 none;
where of the slmplest sanitation there
is none; where the medical officer of
health comes not, and where the In-
spector of nulsances s unknown.”

MEXICAN CUSTOMS.

Female friends kiss on both cheeks
when greeting or taking leave,

Gentlemen speak first when passing
lady acqualntances on the street,

When a Mexican gpeaks to you of his
home he refers to It as “your house.”

The sofa 18 the seat of honor, and a
guest walts to be Invited to occupy it

Men and women in the same soclal
circles eall each other by thelr first
names,

Mexican gentlemen remove their hats
as scrupulously upon eptering a busi-
ness office as in a private residence,

Dinner calls are not customary, but
upon clsing from the table the guest
thanks his bost for the entertalnment,

After a dance the gentleman returns
his partner to her seat beside her par-
ents or chaperon and at once leaves
her side,

The fashionable call of a few min-
utes s unknown. A lady who arrives
at 4 o'clock will remain until 6 or 7.
The calls of intimate friends are half
day visits.

PLUCKING SHEEP,

Shearing Process Not Used In Shet-
land on Pure Bred Animals,
The pure bred sheep In Shetland are
not shorn, but plucked. The process
takes place generally In June, when
the fleece Is “ripe” and the sllky wool

ean be pulled off without pain,

This 1s called “roolog™ and is much
less demaging to the young fiber than
clipping with shears. The wool when
thus handled retains its peculiar soft-
ness, so that any one of experlence can
tell whether the material of a kultted
article has been plucked or shorn. It
ripens first upon the neck and shounl
ders, so that sheep bhalf pulled resemble
In some sort a poodle that 18 clipped,

We must suppose that harsher han-
dling prevalled at one time, for we read
that In 1616 the Scottish privy council
spoke of the custom as still kept up “in
some remote and unelvil places,” and
James I, wrote to tell them that It had
been put down in Ireland under penanl
ty of a fine. Upon this they passed an
act on March 17, 1616, deploring the
destruction of sheep thus caused and
Imposing slmilar flnes on those who
should persist in the practice.

The Trople Home,

White men's bomes In India, the
West Indies, west Afrien and other
parts of the troples to which elviliza-
tion has penetrated are usually run on
the principle of having as much alr
and as little furniture as possible.
Carpets, rugs, cushions, hangings and
portieres are banished. Tables and
chalrs are made of light wickerwork.
baniboo or cane. The floors  are pol-
ished with cocoanut husks untll they
become as slippery as a good dancing
floor. Indeed, they are used for that
purpose nearly every evening In any
settlement where there s soclety., A
ball In the troples requires no prepara-
tion. After dinner it is only necessary
to move the light furniture to one cor-
ner of the spaclous room, send son.o
body to the plano and start daneing.

he ballroom 8 practically In  the
open air, for wooden “Jalousies™ form
most of the wall space and are opened
Hep Verattor Wl'rds ‘o it i3 (ha-ead
night breezes,

The “Jast Alke”

Few people perhaps notice that all
omnibus wheels are painted yellow,
says the London Chronicle, so that any
wheekmay be worn with any bus color,
Every circus ring In the world Is of
precisely the same diameter, whatever
the size of the auditorium, so that the
rider knows the angle at which he
must lean in 8an Francisco Is the an-
gle of safety in 8t. Petersburg. Even
the ladder is “standardized.” Every
hodman in England knows what he
has to step when tolling up the bulld-
er's ladder, though he may not know
it Is seven inches. The sallor who runs
up the ratlines has twelve inches as n
step, and that makes a run possible,
and the firemen's ladder Is crossed

“Well, she secms to have no idea of  hefir. Human nature fairly revels In | with exact equivalence to the ratlines

the pleasures of extravagance.”— De- |

The Logieal Woman. !

Euphemia—

would be afraid to marry a logical
woman?
Professor—Oh, no; If she was really
logical 1 could convince her once in
awhile. —Exchange. |

its misfortunes, and this revelry leads
to rivalry and to many complications,
None Is so prond, npne Is so jealous
a8 your traveling invalid
Anticipating Him.

“Jenkins, I believe you have some of
the elements of success about you.”

“Not a dollar, old man.
bright. You'd be welcome to it If 1
had.” —Stray Stories.

e —

Caller—8o0 the oete E

—80 the doctor brought you a

Httle sister the other night, eh?
Tommy—Yeh; I guess It was the doc

tor done it. Anyway I heard him tell-

;tn' pa some time ago "at if pa didn't
Honor

(M —Philadelphia. Inguirer.

pay his old bill he'd make trouble fu:

——
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A Great Agency

We Have Sccured Control for
This City of the Fulton Gom-
pounds, the Only Things Known
to Medicine That Cure Kidney
Discascs In Both the Primary
and Seccondary Stagces,

The kidneys are not sensitive and the diseane
is somelimes fastoved sod siresdy chrouio
with the very first symploms. If {4 has bhung
on elght to ten mouths 18 ls xvroly chronle. la
eliber cuse why take chances? Wy not take at
Orst the only thing koown that oures kidney
disease lothe chronls wa well as the primary
stagcs  The Pell case cited below, by permis-
slon, jsespecially valusbie, for is ineurability
®Was doubly coulinued by ecousulilng physicisus,
sud after recovery under the Fulton
Lhe recovery was also doubly sitested,

Un May ist, 1482, the son of R. O Pell. the
muninger of the Pacitie Coast Hiscuit Com
of second and Folsom streets, San Francisco.
was deelured by the
ehronle kldpey disoase

yuiglnn was called In and eonfirmed the

Iagnosis. The whole boly was swollen with
K: , aud u fatal termipation looked for. The

1on Compounds were then turned 1o as the

'.'..‘.irp.."”’...' L aad e So7 o o atter
o was w

doutls exsminations uu".'i'»u,-n.u .&nlm the

lete nud gave lu.?-n & wrilteo

rocovery Fll
report which now has.
j e G A Cabanisd, the Police Judge of San

ﬁmm&w'&mﬁw wager s

rocovered when the ¢ (chronle Hright's Dis-
ease of the kidpeys) was well kpown to be la-
curable secording 1o all medical authorities,

ian to have

Up to the advent of the Fnlion Compounds
medicioe knew nothlog that would cure kiuoey
troubles after they ame chronfe. About

nine-tenths of sll cases are now curable, ‘ven
Witor they bave developed Into the dresded
chronie forms of Bright's Disease and disbe loa
No statemeuts are publisbed or Invited except
from chronle cases that, like the sbove, are in-
curable by all other known medicinos. 1f your
kidoey trouble (s recent Fulton's Hensl
Eund will eure 1t quickly, If it is of over slght

ten months standing 18 is the only th.ug
known that will save your Hte. John J, Fulton
Co., 49 Washington street, San Franeiseo, sole
eompounders Fulton's ftensl Compound for
Bright's sod Kidoey Diseases, #1; for Disbetos
5. Free suslyses made for patients. Send
for pamphles.  We are whe exclusive sgeuts in
Lhis clry.

Save the Baby.

The mortality among bables during the
thiee teething years Is something frightful,
The census of 180 shows that about one in
every seven succumba,

The cause Is apparent With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontanel (ope=ing in the
shull) closing up and its teeth rorming, sll
these coming st once create a demand for
bone material that pesrly hall  the lttle
aysterus  are deficlent  in. The result In
reevishness, wenknoss, sweating, flever, diar-
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, ete, that
prove terribly fatal. The desths In 1900 under
three years were W4,588, to say nothing of
the vast number outside the big citles that
were not reported, apd this in the United
Hintes alune,

When baby begine to sweat,
out In mlesp don't walt, and
aelther medicine nor narceties.
lttle system Is oryl oul for = more hine
materinl. Bwestman Teething Food wsup
plies it. It has saved the lives of thousands
of bables. ‘They begin to Improve within
forty-eight hours. Here Is what physicians
think of i,

wWarry or ory
the need
Whai the

03 Washington St.,

Ban Francisco, June 2, 1902
Gentlemen—1 am prescribing your food In
the multitude of baby troubles due o Im-
peded dentition. A large percentage of in-
fantile llls and fatalities are the result of
wlow teething. Your food supplies what the
deficlont system denmnds, and I bhave had
surprising sucosss with . .n scores of cases
thin diet, given with th “egulnr foed, has
not falled to check ihe fantile distresses,
Beveral of the more serious cases wouold, 1
feel sure, have been fatal without It It can-
not be too guickly breught o the attention
of the motkers of the country. It is an ab-

solute necessity,
MENDEL, M. D,

L. O,
Petaluma, Cal., September 1, 1M8,

Dear Eirs—1 have just tried the testhing
food In two eases and In both It was & woe-
ooas. One was a very serious case, so eritl-
cal that it war brought te me from snother
city for treatment. Falal results were (eared.
In three days the baby ceased worrying and
commenced eating and s now well, Its sotlon
in this case was remarkable. 1 would ad-
vise you to put it in every drug stere In this
city. Yourws,

1. M

PROCTOR, M. D.

Bweetman's Teething Food will carry bahy
safely and comfortably through the mest dan-
gerous period of child life. It renderm lanoc-
Ing of the gums unnecessary. It In the aafest
plan and a blessing to the baby to not walt
for aymptoms but to commence giving It the
fourth or Afth month. Then all the teoth
will come healthfully, without pain, dis-
trese or lancing. It is an auxiliary to thelr
regular diet and easily taken. Price 6 cents
(enough for mix weeks), sent postpald on re-
celpt of price. FPacifie Coast Agents, Inland
Deug Co., Mills Bullding, Ban Franciseo,

His Long Sermon.

A Phlladelphia clergyman used to re-
late the following on himself: *I
preached a funeral sermon at one time
and spoke on the resurrectlon. 1 am
sure I spoke longer than was my cus-
tom.

“The undertaker wns a man of nerv-
ous temperament, and.as the afternoon
was golng he began to be anxlous to be
on the way to the cemetery. He finally
whispered to one of my members,
‘Does your minister always preach as
long as that at a funeral?

“‘Well,’ sald the brother, ‘that is a
good sermon.’ g

“‘Yes," sald the undertaker, ‘the ser-
mon Is all right, and I belleve in the
resurrection, but I am afraid if he does
not stop pretty soon I will not get this
man burled in time, "—Philadelphia
Ledger.

She Peeked,

A gentleman tells a good story on
his betrothed sister, Visiting his home
after a long absence, he was sitting by
the side of his sister, with big prm
around her walst. Her head drooped
on his shoulder in the old. oid way
An aunt In the same room enjoyed the
affectionate display and remarked,
Wi, thet lgoba. s 22 0 takglit e
Will"—the pame of the young lady’s
sweetheart. “Indeed,” the sister re-
plied, “you never saw Wil in this
position.” “Maybe I have,” sald the
auntie. “Well, If you did you peeked,"”
was the parting shot, which was a
practical sdmission of the soft lin-
peachment.

Giving an Opinlon, ¥

Taddles—1I used to think a good deal
of Straddles, but—

Waddles—You don’t say so? What
has he done?

“The other day 1 asked him to call
round and give me his opinion of an ar-
ticle of mine on ‘The Impending Crisis.’
Well, be came all right; but he brought
a little thing of his own for me to hear,
and, confound him, he wasted all the
evening with his egotistical trash.”

Friends and Relatives,

“8o the poor fellow's dead?”

“Yes, and he left all his money to
charity. His fuperal was very largely
attended.”

“Ah, yes, he bad lots of friends; |
don't suppose he had any enemies at
m”

“Oh, yes, a few; he had several rela-
tives.”—Philadelphia Ledger.
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