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Loug before poor Andy Meuratn,
and tattered and despairing and
ten, came back to his home Strath-
familiar with the
‘Bilossler golng about his work
tiny figure by his side, a little
marvelous double

4

il
¢

¢
iﬂ.
1

i

stiff and slick and
bhad been done out
a turning lathe. Strath-
the curls unanimously,
o accomplishment of thelr owner
with an even livelier inter
lHttle thing could speak
talk it right along with old

!

pair were continually called up-

demonstrate the fact

old Mrs, Farnley came In from
*to stay with her daughter-

in-law, she was not to be convinced by

the ordinary exhibition.

“You, Mr. Blossy,” said she—"you
can clean out there by that there crape
myrtle and stay there where 1 can see
you. Janey, you tell Mr. Blossy when
be comes back to give me my stick.
Tell him In French." Janey was a lit-
tle mystified, but she was used to ex-
hibiting her French, so she successfully
performed the feat required of her,
and when Blossler, with a bow, hand
ed the old lady her staff more witness-
es than one had a new realization that
the strange tongue was not a mweaning
less Jargon.

Andy MeGrath's soul was as much
like Jane's as one cornfleld pea Is like
another. The Infinite mind doubtless
saw distinctions between them, and
Jane knew that Andy took more sugar
in his coffee than she did, and Andy
knew that she would spank Janey
sometimes when he would not; but,
80 far as other human belngs were
concerned, they might ns well have had
Interchangeable identities. When they
got married, Mrs, Pembroke remarked
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Blosster, with a bow, handed the old lady
her staff.

to Mre. Kitchens that it was curious
to see two stich good, dumb, clever,
say nothlog bodies marry each other,
but then, she added, perhaps it would
have been more curious yet If they had
not.

Of course Andy accepted Blossier In
exactly Jane's spirit.. He felt a little at
a loss as to how to conduct hilmself
with a Frenchman, finding himself
without soclal traditions on that point,
but he had the best will In the world
to adapt himself as well as be could to
any new etiquette required. Neither he
nor Jane bad a touch of the usual sore
contempt for ways new to them, so
little may a large spirit be dependent
on experience or lntellectuality.

Apdy had been home n week, and it
was the evening after they had first
persuaded Blossler to sup with them.
Janey, her curls tumbled into merely
humas tresses, but presumably dream-
ing French dreams, lay In her trundle

and close by Jane and And t
=t-ih window, cznnng off and, :.’d'-'y
said,

“talking things over.” Jane now
opened up the subject she bad had so
long at heart.

“'Pears, Andy, llke Mr. Blossy's too
good to be dolug niggah's work all the
time., .Of course with a Frenchman
things s different, but seems like If he
ean teach Janey he might teach oth-
“ll

“It 'pears like It would be more fit-
ting.” sald Andy, selzing the lden.

“It's called a smart thing to know
French. There's Babe Tucker.”

“Blossy must know all about It,” re-
rponded Andy again,

“Yea; 1 heard Judge Caldwell say
vaars ago that he was educated.”

“It's bad time now, Jane.”

“I know that, Aundy, but we must
Just try and get him scuted. The war's
over, and people got to educate their
ehlidren quick if they're golng to at
all”

“French I& extry.”

“Well, Blossy's right here, and n
heap of houses beside ourn would 've
barnt down If he badn't been. It won't
cost much. He'll be better off anyhow
than working all the time like a nig
gab. You talk to your brother Hen,
Andy. He'll llke to have his girls a=
smart as Janey,” concluded the self
sacrificing Jane, with a sigh.

Ten years from that night Judge
Caldwell was saying to a guest. a law-
ver from west Tennessee: “Yes, sir;
Strathbore can show more people, oid
and young, accomplished in the French
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“Very well; néver mind.”

“Well, sir, | must let you hear that
little davky talk French In the morn-
ing. It sounds comic; it does Indeed
She pleked It up from my grandehil
dren, Strathboro always bhad a lterary
taste. This county has produced a
lurge proportion of the great men of
middle Tennessee, Mr, Hunter—a large
proportion, even take the whole state
together, sir—-and, owing to the ecir
cumstances | bhave related to you, a
rivalry In the French language and lit
erature sprang up among our people—
ladies and children, that Is, chiedy—till
now, sir, alinost as many of them have
read ‘Corinne,’ sir, Mme. de Stael's
masterplece, ns are familiar with the
‘Beulah’ or ‘St. Blmo' of our own Miss
Evans.”

The judge spoke trunly. It had come
about that learning French was the
gume the town most affected, and Blos
sier was, of course, the teacher,

The tone about him had not greatly
changed. A familiarity with French
had not much decreased Strathboro's
sense of the anomalous In the exist-
ence of a Frenchman, but the face of
life had greatly altered to Biossler,
Stimulated by the gentle proddings of
Jane MeGrath be hod stodied to it
himself for his new ealling, and it had
come about that he bad developed a
lHttle genuine simple loterest in exer
cising his few wits, and, bless him, was
enjoying the sweets of the Intellectual
life,

Maoreover, though the tone of the
town about him had not much altered,
its tone to him was necessarily in the
new clreumstances more friendly and
conslderate, and that deeply touched
and pleased the little man.

He still lived by himself, but now It
was In “the oflice,” In Mrs, Pembroke's
yard, and so he was within the pale of
elvilization and could be looked after
if he fell sick. Jane had not rested till
that possibility was provided for. But
fate Is apt to pass over the possibilities
scrupulously provided for. Blossler had
never spent & day In bed glnce he re
covered from his burns when one an
tumn the dear Jane herself sickened
and dled and was lald away In that
shadow villuge always growing, grow
Ing silently and ominously, by Strath
boro's slde,

Poor Andy MeGrath was indeed left,
as A'nt 'Cindy said, like the hialf of u
pair of sclssors. Yes; that was it. e
was now a something absurdly useless,
unnaturally unfit for existence, a sote-
thing to provoke the mirth of Olym
pus.

How strange a thing, still strange In
its awful familiarity, that a creature
s0 Inoffensive, living In dumb, helpless
good faith the life thrust on him, could
seem so played upon!

At the funeral, after Jane was lald
In the ground and the earth was well
heaped over her, Andy turned his poor,
bewildered, paln dazed eyes upon the
faces about him, and amid thelr wen-
ried assumption of solemnity, beneath
which the usual easy lttle laterest In
the commonplace was already assert
ing itself, he saw Blossier, his features
working convulsively as he gnzed with
eyes that did not see upon the hideous
mound.

It was not In Andy to feel resentment
agninst the others. Perhaps he, too,
renlized In the depths of his wordless
consclousness  that  poor  humanity
could hardly exist cxcept as it Is “well
wadded with stupidity,” but his heart
went out to Blossler and was easced a
little at the slght of his grief.

He went to him and took his hand,
and without a word the two men, the
two plteous old children, went away
together from Jane's grave.

Mounths went by, and Strathboro be
came used to seeing them together aml
had almost ceased to gossip about the
queer taste Andy showed when one
June day unew fuel fed the flame of
popular eriticlsm.

The week before Blossier had over
heard one of his puplls, a middle aged
unmarried lady, say In his class to her
nearest nelghbor that “it was a plum
shame the way poor Mre MceGrath's

little girls was running wild, with no
body but A'nt "Cindy to look after "e:n,
and she #o old she didn't know what
she was doing anyhow,” and that It
wids her *’pinfon that pore Miss Jane
would rather they hdd a stepima than
to have 'em left with no ralsing at all
like that.,”

Jane had left four danghters. This
little Inecldent gnve Blossier food fo
profound reflection. He reflected to
some purpose. That night, Instead of
going and sitting on the gallery steps
after supper with Andy, as usual, he
stopped  outside the front gate and
enlled with a portentous, mysterious
alr, “Mees-tere Andee, Mees-tere Andee
~non, non!" in answer to the Invita
tlon to enter, and then bhe beckoned,
still mysteriously, with sidelong, back
ward node af tae head for Ay T
eome to him. “Howdy ¥ sald he when
Andy reached the gate, now assuming
a light, degage alr, totally Inconsistent
with his previous manner., “Come ches
maol, these evening.”

When Andy was seated on the steps
of “the office,” Blossler brought him a
mint julep and, with a glass of cheap
claret for himself, the one luxury of his
prosperity, sat himself down In the
doorway,

“Mighty nice,” sald Andy politely.
“Get your mint close by ¥

But Blossier was so absorbed In try-
Ing to arrange hils thoughts for presen-
tation that he forgot to answer,

“Mees-tere Andee,” he at last began,
“your leetle daughtere air-r much upon
my meditation, 1 wels zey have se bess
con®ion possible.”

Andy stopped with the uplifted glnas
half way to his mouth and began with
a troubled countenance scrupulously to
study its contents,

“My fatere was one talleur, Mees
tere Andee,” Blossler Inexplicably pro-
eeeded, putting bis glass down on the
step and talking eagerly, with out-
stretched palms, “and my moo-tere wag

~Wis-abe wcke tay., Wose dellcate
wis fin-gere, ot mol. me -1 belp, | helg
bote when U lecthe, when | biggere.”

Andy bLud forgotten bis glass now
and was starlog and yet trying to look
polite and oot too econsclous of the
strangeness of French ways

“And, Meestere Andee, my fin-gere
also, alway, even now—I sew for my
clo'es myse’f alway, you not know? |
know | do ainyt'ing zat way easee,
beautiful, and ze wanlere, ze politgness
—ah, Mees-tere Andee, you know ze
French peepul gey have ze manlere—I
teach ze leetle daughtere all, 1 keep ze
houze, | sew de clo'es, 8o not In Strath-
bore is such clo'es, Mees-tere Andee, sl
vous—peremeet me, Mees-tere Andee,
come chez vous to your houze—you
comprehend ¥

By this time Rlossler was standing
on the walk in front of Andy, rapidly
pantomiming his ldeas and pleading
with gesture as well as volee, as If
begging that children of his own
should be cared and labored for by
Andy. For a moment Andy stared on
In silence, and Blossier's heart was In
his mouth. Then he got up, eaught and
wrung the Frenchman's band an lo-
stant, dropped it and, turning bis back,
pulled his old soft hat over his face.

Two days later Strathboro had the
enormous excitement of seeing Blos-
sler's household goods—a queer little
eartload they made—moved to Andy
MeGrath’s house, and behind the cart
walked Blossler, carrying our old
friend, the double bass.

S0 was established the oddest house-
hold south of Mason and Dixon's line.

It was a year before Strathboro
sounded the full depths of its oddity
and ceased to vibrate with the excite
ment of fresh discovery. Blossler took
completely a woman's place In the
household economy, and the world has
rarely seen few more touchingly funny
sights than that little man sitting cross
legged on the floor of Jane's old sitting
room making feminine fripperies of an
unmistakably Parislan character, friv.
olous and modish, alry and coquettish,
to be worn by his favorite, the faithful
but stolid Janey. He sits there yet,
bald, a little shaky, annoyingly dim of
glght, but still enjoying turning out,
for Janey's bables now, such dainty
confections of laces and ribbons as no
other fingers in Strathbore have ever
concocted. Strathboro has long ago
necepted Andy MeGrath's establish
ment—for Andy still beads it—as one
of Its pecullar possessions and takes
much pride In it, and Jimmy Pendle-
ton, who buys goods In Memphis, or
one of Judge Caldwell's granddaugh
ters, who Is a belle and visits the best
peaple from Loulsville to New Orleans.
or any of the most traveled residents
of the place, will tell you again and
again that the fame of its French and
Its Frenchman has gone abroad ag far
ns west Tennessee and southern Ken
tucky and even northern Alabama.

Janey only of the children, with her
husband and her children, lives in the
old place. The rest are married and
scattered, and Andy and Blossler seem
to depend on each other more and
more as the years go by. They never
had anything to gay to each other, and
they have nothing now, but they love
to sit side by side on the gallery on
summer evenings or by the open fire
In winter, as might two rough coated,
long acqualnted old dogs and with no
more sense of fallure of companionship
in the sllence. Each understands how
past and present are mingled in the
other's mind as Janey's children tum-
ble about, nightgowned for thelr final
romp, and each knows the dear figure
that as wife or patron saint Is ever in
the other's thoughts, though Jane Me.
Grath has been buried so long that
even in this small world she Is become
to others little more than a name on n
tombstone, and together these two look
forward quite trustfully to the time
when thelr names also shall be on
tombstones. And, surely, If theve Is
assurance for the merciful and the
meek and the pure In heart—for the
salt of the earth, In short—as to that
veiled and awful door through which
poor humanity 18 always crowding,
they may be assured.

A WESLEY INCIDENT.

Firat Methodiat Lay Preacher Fol-
lowed In & Year by Twenty,
The societies met on Sandays, but
never at the hour of chureh service,
and, when neither Wesley nor any
other clergyman was present, spent
the hounr In prayer and religlous con-
versation or exhortation. From ex-
hortation before the soclety to formal
preaching before It waa only a step,
but to Wesley it seemed a very long

ptep.

While in Bristol he learned, one day
in 1739, that one of his converis,
Iwomas Maxfield, had been preaching
before the Foundery soclety. He hur-
rled up to London to stop it. Bot his
mother, who since the death of her
hushand had been living In a room of
the Foundery bullding, met him with
a protest, “John, take care what yon
do with reference to that young man,
for he is as surely ealled to preach as
you are.”  Admonished by this coun
s¢l from one whose ecautlon on all
churchly matters he knew to be quite
equal to hiz own, Wesley reluctantly
consented to hear Maxfield preach
After listening, he exclalmed: “It Ia
he Lord's dolug, Let him do as seem
eth te him good.” Convineed in spite
of deep rooted disinelination, be sanc
tioned the first Methodist lay preacher
Within a year there were twenty.—('
F. Winchester in Cenlliy.

The Vision of Birda,

Birds have very acute vision, per
haps the most acute of any creature,
and the sense is also more widely dir
fused over the retina than Is the case
with man. Consequently a bird oun
se¢ sideways as well as objects In front
of it. A bird sees, showing great un-
ensiness In consequence, a hawk long
before it Is visible to man. 8o, too,
fowls and pigeons find minute scraps=
of fomdl, distinguishing them from
what appear to us exactly simlilar
pleces of earth or gravel.

Young chickens are also able to find
their own food, knowing Its position
and how distant |t is, as soon as they
are hatched, whereas a child only very
gradualy learns either to see or to
understand the distance of objects.
RBeveral birds, apparently the young of
all those that nest on the groumd, can
see quite well directly they come ount
of the shell. but the young of binds that
nest in trees or on rocks are born blind
and have to be fed—Chambers’ Jour
ual

HUMOR OF THE HOUR

A Scase of Propriety,

The case of poor De Swipes was be-
fore the court.

He had already admitted having tak-
en the money intrusted to him by the
charitable organization and appropri
ating It to his own use,

His flawless past Was much In lLis
favor.

The court was sorely puzzled.

Witness after witness testified to the
man's previous trustworthiness,

No information of his having gam-
bled or otherwise dissipated could be
obtalned,

At last the Judge turved to the cow-
ering. crestfallen creature and sald io
a studiedly stern tone:

“Have you any statement to make?’

“I have,” replied the prisoner In a
firm volee, *1 was custodian of the
money that | used. 1 used that money
for my own private purposes, but 1 did
pnot know it was embezzling. There
was a brand new baby at my house,
and knowing that the coin [ had at my
disposal was admittedly a fresh heir
fund”— .

When the judge saw the point he
wept silently.

Then he dismissed the charge of em-
bezzlement. ;

But he gave the prisoner twenty days
in jall for contempt.

He couldn’t stand for the pun.—Bal-
timore Amerlean. .

A Clever Doctor, .

“Bkimpy Is just dylng for want of
exercise, and what do you think the
doctor recommended to do?”

“Give It up.”

“Tuke sawdust batha."

“Why, that's all right. The doctor
expects him to produce his own saw-
dust.”"—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A Double Faced Scheme at Iis Best.

Ench of these Chinese rivals thought
he'd got a grand plan to scare his foe
off the earth.

And when they met unexpectedly
round the corner they were both so
scared nt the sight of each other—

~that they did a lghtoning run In op-
posite directions and don't mean to
meet again in a hurry If they can help
it

How the Quarrel Started.

“Of course,” she sald, “I'm the only
one you love?”

“Dariing,” he replied, “when I'm In
your presence I forget all"—

“You do, do you?" her eyes flashing
fire. “Alll How many are there? Oh,
decelver!” (Tears, pleadings, explana-
tlons and the vsnal wind up.)—Baltl-
more Ameriean,

Kept a Secret.,

Wife—Think I can't keep a secret, do
you?

Husband—Yes, 1 do.

Wife—Well, I've worn an old hat
trimmed over the past two months,
and [ haven't told a soul yet, so there,
—New York Weekly,

Single Blessedness.

“Yea, It's twins,” growled Nupop.
“What 1a that old saying? ‘Misfortunes
never come singly,' lsn't 1t

“Yea,” replied Batcheller gleefully
“or better still, ‘Misfortunes never
come, single." "—Philadelphia Press.

His Ruse.
Street Boy—8ir, have you lost your
pocketbook ?
Gentleman (searching through his
pockets)—No, my boy,
Street Boy—Then will you be so kind
as to give me a nickel 1—Judge.

Bulls and Bears.

Sharpe—Wonder where the author of
“Wild Animals T Have Met” got his
Insplration?

Whealton—Probably gazing at the
bulls and bears in the Btock Exchange.
—Philadelphin Record.

Fully Occupled.

“I= she very busy these days?”

“Busy! Well, 1 should think so
Why, she is faithfully following the
rules of a gulde to good health.,”—Chi-
engo Post.

No Impudence,
I flirted with her on the car
The very first time that I met her.
Bhe amiled straight at me from afar,
Bo I resclved to know her better,

Wherefore 1 soon arose and went
And peated me beside her bravely
And talked—aye, with her full consent—
Talked lightly, tenderly and gravely.

Then, when she rang the bell to go,
1 grea her lips & palr of kissea
A plece of impudence? Oh, no!
Just wix yeara cid the little mins In
--New Orloans Times-Democrat.
| W
One View of DMaleer,
Dialect tempered with slang Is an ad-
mirabie medinm of communieation be-
tween persons who have nothing to sny
and persons who would mot care for

YELLOWSTONE CANYORN.

Al First lis Digness and Barbarle
Color Are Overpoweriug.
lmagine, If you can—but you never
can—a mighty cleft in the level eqrth
& third of u mile wide, its brinks sharp,
precipitous, reaching over 1,200 feet
downward, sometimes almost perpen-
dicular, sometimes banked with huge
leaps of talus or buttressed with spin-
diing plonacles and towers often sur-
wounted with eagle nests, and all
painted, glowing with the richest color
—vast patches of yellow and orange,
streakings of red and blue, with bere
a towerlng abutment of red and there
another all of yellow. At the bottom
flows the gleamigg green river, and at
the top the dark greem forest reaches
to the canyon odge, and sometimes
even rugged and gnarled pines, the van-
guard of the we «l, venture over the
preciplee to find footing on some ledge
or to bang, half dizledged, with angular,
dead armns reaching out into the mighty
depths, a resting place for soaring
ecagle or hawk. The sldes of the can
yon being not of solild rock, but of
ernmbling, soft formation, have fur
nishied plastic material for the sculp-
turing of water and wind, which have
tooled them Into a thousand fantastle
forms. One's eye traces out glgantic
castles, huge dog forms, bird forms, td
tanic faces—all adding to the awful -

pressivencss of the place.

For miles the eanyon stretches north-
ward froin the lower falls. From
numerous well guarded outlooks the
spectator, gransping hard upon the rall-
Ing lest the dizziness of these helghts
unnerve him, may behold a bundred
varied views of the grandeur, looking
elther townrd the falls, which seem to
fill the eanyon end like a splendid white
column of marble, or off to the north-
ward, where the stupendous gorge
widens out, loses some of its coloring,
admits more of the forest and finally
disappears among ruogged mountains,

Everywhere the view Is one that
places the seal of awed silence upon the
lps. It never palls, never grows old.
One soon sees all too much of geyser
and paint pot; of this, never. At first
the sensation of savage lmmensity Is
8o overpowering that the spectator
gnthers Guly n confused sense of big-
ness and barbarle color, but when he
bas made the perilous descent to the
canyon bottom below the falls, when
he has seen the wonder from every
point of view, he begins to grasp a
larger part of the whole scene, to form
& pleture whieh wili remain with him.
—R. 8. Baker In Century.

DIET AND DISPOSITION.

The Food We Eat Has a Direet In-
flnence Upon Our Manners.

To say that food has a direct Influ-
ence upon disposition 18 to utter a com-
monplace dietetle trulsm now accepted
and acknowledged by every one who
has even a rudimentary knowledge of
physiology. If one 18 Inclined to doubt
this let him experiment upon the lower
animals. Feed a pair of baby lions
from the time they are born untll they
are as large as a fox terrler dog on
nothing but bread and mlilk, and you
will have a couple of doclle, gentle and
loving pets as playful and harmless as
kittens. Take a palr of St. Bernard
pupples, the gentlest of all the canine
famlily, and as soon as thelr teeth come
begin feeding them raw meat, and you
wlll soon have a couple of snappish,
snarling, quarrelsome dogs, Inclined to
fight each other and ready to pick a
fight with every dog In the street, If
the meat diet 18 persisted In they will
become a menace to a whole neighbor-
hood.

Is it any wonder, then, that some
men and women are snappish, snarling
and gquarrelsome? We glve much less
attention to what we feed the human
animal than we do to what we feed
the lower anlmals. What does the
growling, garrulous, grumpy old scold,
who makes life a burden to his family,
eat anyway? On what does the nag-
ging woman feed? Why not look Into
these malters?—Pittsburg Chronicle.

HANGMAN'S PAY.

The Way an Oriental Executioner
Helps te Fill His Parse,

In the east n hangman's trade Is very
profitable. As soon as a person s
condemned to be hanged notice Is sent
to the executioner, who has the privl-
lege of erecting the seaffold wherever
he pleases, and at sunrise the next
morning he begins his work. Accom-
panied by his asslstants, who guard
the condemned man and carry material
for the scaffold, he goes to some proml-
nent place In front of a large dwelling
and there proceeds to erect the scaffold.

A few minutes later the owner of the
large dwelling rushes out and Implores
hiia to go somewhere else, .

“l don't want to have a man hangod
in front of my house,” he explains,

“All right,” says the hangman, “I'm
willing to go elsewhere provided you
pay me for my trouble in coming here
and for the Ume which I have spent
at the joh."

Though the sum which he names is
pretty large, the owner of the large
dwelling pays It without a word,
whereupon the hangman goes to an-
other large dwelling, where a similar
scene is enacted.

In this way several hours are spent
by the executioner In extorting money
from all the magnates in the nelghbor
hikad. TWhen hie pumse fo at lnst well
filled he erécts the scaffold In some
dark wood, and soon the unfortunate
man, who Las been tramping after him
all day, is at rest.—New York Herald

Nothing teo Speak Of.

The lttle blind girl was writing a
composition on the rabbit and, never
having seen a creature of any sort, In-
quired of her teacher whether the rab-
bit had a tall.

“Yes, n small one, none to speak
of,” answered the teacher.

This is the way the little girl intro-
duced the matter Into her composition:

“The rabbit has a small tall, but
you mustn’t talk about It"

The Usual Delay.
Restaurant Proprietor (to guest)—it's
too bad you have had to walt so long.

WOMAN AND FASHION'

A tharming Walst,

The Mustration shows a blouse of
turquolse taffets tucked all over In
fine tucks and trimmed with applica-
tions of eremm lace In a rose design
The guimpe s of mousseline de sole of
the same shade, also tucked and

BLOUSE OF TUNRQUOISE TAFFETA.

trimmed with the applique and bor-
dered with three festooned bands of
the taffeta united by fagoting.

The full sleeves are tucked at the
top, where they are trimmed with the
fagoted bands and the applique. They
are finished with deep cuffs composed
of the fagoted bands and trimmed with
the appligue.—Chie Parlsien.

Advent of the Full Skirt,

Morning gowns of wash silk are
among the new things seen at the -
porters, They are very simply made,
with plaited skirts and shirt walsts or
else shirred or gathered. Very little
trimming is used,

The full skirt is certainly coming
back. Nol a few gowns are belng
made with long straight skirts gather-
ed all around the walst line and falling
In full folds to the feet in a nunlike
severity of line, BSkirts are a very un-
certaln quantity this season, and the
economical woman who expects to
wear sowe of her gowns another sum-
mer or lnto the autumn is at a loss how
to have them cut. The tight skirt, tar-
fng at the bottom, the ruffled and
draped skirt, the sun plalted, the tuck-
ed and now the full skirt all seem
equally correct. The probabilities are
that some form of fullness will soon
banlsh the sheath effect to which we
have become accustomed, It wiil be
wise In buying handsome gowns to buy
a few extra yards of material to permit
of alterations later.—New York Fash-
lon Letter.

The Parasol.

The parasol of the moment 13 ex-
tremely attractive with its long han.
dle a la Pompadour, very often incrust.
ed with rare gems, and Its shade of
chene silk Inserted with medallions of
lace and jeweled trimming. The sim-
plest parasol of all, which has a great
share of popularity this season, has a
plain silk cover, with rows of ribbon
woven In blnck, for preference, on a
light ground in graduated widths and
a long, plain, colored handle, This
should perhaps be called the en-tout
ens of the moment, It is certainly very
useful.

All White.

This charming hat s of pure white
chip, trimmed with a succession of
white ostrich plumes turning toward

CHIP WITH OSTRICH PLUMES.

the left and reaching over the brim to

the halr. These plumes are fastened
under a rosette of white ribbon, the
center of which Is a handsome filigree
ornament. This hat s large and turns
up high on the left side.

Hata and Halr.

With the present style of wide, flat
hate, the low colffure is the mode, and
it s whispered the use of halr nets s
being revived. Wimteves (he artalige
ment adopted by the leaders of fashion,
do not follow a style blindly, but have
some one whose oplnlon Is rellable help
yom to decide which is the becoming
mode for you to adopt.

Common “Clothes Sense.”

Many times a little forethought saves
a deal of pin money and It Is a well
known fact that some of the most moxd-
Ishly gowned girls spend but a fraction
of the income on their clothes thought
lessly expended, with less evidence
thereof, by the sisters who do things
in a hurry or without the guldance of
good commaon “clothes sense.”™

A Falr Waralag.

Mra. Browne-Don't you think the
new neilghbor is cute? S8he has such
a coaxing little way about her,

Mra. Greene—Well, she'll get herself
into trouble If she tries her coaxing
lttle way on either of my hired girls.

MNimeaelf to Blame. .
“Didn’t you once say that your wife
was the making of you? .
“Only once.” answered Mr. Meekton
“Henrletta beard It and sald It was
very unkind and nnjust to biame her
in that manuver.”— Washington Star.

-
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INCURABLE.

That Is What the Books S8ay of
Chronilc Kidney Discasc, But
the New Fulton Compounds
Have a Record of 8T% of Recov-
erice Among Chronlc Cases In-
curable by All Other Medlcincs.

Drugglsts know ihat kidney disease thai has
hung oo elght or Len wooiks bas become chroule
aod ihat It ls then regarded by physiciscs ss
isourable and that up 0 the advenl o« ‘N
Fuiton Compounds that nothing on their shelves
would touch it. It is & proven fact Lhal vearly
plue-tonths of all oases are now ourable, and
druggists th Ives are taking the new Com
pounds. Oue of the recoveriea was Dr. Eeile
himsolf, the ploncer druggist of &3 Pacifie
pireat, San Francisco, sud he gave 1t e over s
fozen others who recoversd. Here Is Anciber
luteresting recovery. g: eopy from \he Seors:
Wmeuto Nows of Novem 18, 1w,

“After w serious Llinoss of over & yoar Judge
F.R Allen of this city has recoversd sad re-
It most foriunsts in successfully
1y n&m L

uudsrgo
before | potleed & o mnge
the medicine faithfully for nearly s year
can now fod o evilencs of the disesse
i satisfed it ls amlul{ elimlunted. My

tite is good, | have ned sevenieen .
0 welght sud will be pleased to =y
ox £uco o anyone who may oall or wrike.'

ramento News, Nov. 18,

The editor of the News himanl! was the friend
who told Judge Allen of the Fulton Com pounds,
They are the nnl’ things kpown thai cure
kiduey discascs after ng well as before Lhe
become chroule, which hap about Lhe ten
month. Equally eficient in dropsy. {““‘-
rheumstism from urle seld and troubles
Fulwo's Heusl Compound for Ight's ard
Kldoey Diseases, eto., $1; for Diabotes, §1.80.
John J. Fultrn Co , #9 Washingion streel, Ban
Francisco, sole compoubders. anslyses for
poatients, Bend for pemphlet. We are the ax-
Yusive sgenis fur these Cowpounds Lu this elly.

Save the Baby.

The mortality among bables during the
thiee teething years |s something f(rightful.
The census of 180 shows that about ome in
every seven succumbs.

The cause Is apparent With baby's
bones hardening, the foutanel (opening in the
skull) closing up and its teeth forming, =il
these coming at once create & demand for
bone material that nearly half the little
systema are deflclent in. The result s
peevishness, weakness, sweallng, fever, diar-
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, ete., that
prove terribly fatal. The deaths in 30 under
thres years were 304,588, to say wothing of
the wast number outside the big cities that
were not reported, and this m the United
Btates alone.

When baby begins to sweal, worry or cry
out In sleep don't walt, and the need W
neither medicine nor narcoties. What the
little system I8 crying out for s more bone
material dweetman'a Teething Food wup-
plies It. It has saved the lives of thousands
of bables. They begin to Improve within
forty-elght hours. Here s what physicians
think of it

2 Washington 8t.,
Ban Franclsco, June 3, 192

Gentlemen—1 am prescribing your food In
the multitude of baby troubles due o Im-
peded dentition. A large percentage of lo-
funtile 1ls and fatalities are the result of
slow teething. Your food supplles what the
deficlent system dermnds, and I have had
surprising success with L. 0 scores of oases
this diet, given with their ~egular foed, has
not falled to check the nfantile distresses.
Bevernl of the more serious cases would, 1
feel sure, have boen fatal witheut it. Tt can-
not be too guickly brought to the attention
of the mothers of the country, It ls an ab-
solule necessily.

L C. MENDEL, M. D.

Petaluma, Cal, Bsptember 1, 1983,

Dear Sirs—1 have just tried the testhing
food In twoe cases and In both It was & wue-
cess. Ome wis & very serious cass, so oritl-
cal that It was Lrought te me from another
city fur treatment. Fatal results were feared.
In three days the baby ceassd worrying and
commenced eating and is now well, Its sctlon
in this case was remarkable. 1 would ad-
vise you to put It in every drug stere In this

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

Bweetman's Teething Food will carry baby
safely and comfortably through the mest dan-
gerous period of child life. It renders lanc-
ing of the gums unnecessary. It is the safest
plan and a blessing to the baby to mot walt
for symptoms but to commence giving It the
fourth or fifth month. Then all the testh
will come healthfully, without pain, die-
trems or lancing. It Is an auxillary to their
regular diet and easily taken. PFrice W cents
(enough for six weeks), sent postpald on re-
celpt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Inland
Drug Co., Mills Bullding, Ban Franciseo.

Beecher's Application.

One Saturday afternoon two Brook-
Iyn men were on thelr way over Fulton
ferry to the City of Churches. Mr.
Beecher happened to be on board. As
the ferrybout felt its way Into the slip
Mr. Peecher seemed to be looking on
nbstractedly.  As the boat struck the
piling at the side, which creakingly
yielded, Mr, Beecher's face lighted up.
One of the men, who knew Mr., Beech-
er's method of sermonizing, remarked
to the other: “There will be something
about that In temorrow’s sermon. Let
us go and see.” The men were ln Plym-
outh church the followlng morning as
suggested, Sure enough, In the course
of the sermon Mr. Beecher made some
such reference as this: “There are In
every community men who perform
for society the service that yonder pll-
Ing does In the ferry slip—when they
are struck they gracefully yleld, yet
are not quite swept from thelr position.
They stand for principle, but they tact-
fully yield In nonessentinls, Those
buffer souls are valuable members of
society.”

His Second Stomach,

Smugglers’ bralns are proverblally
fertile, and a clever expedient was once
adopted to Impart brepndy Into Perie
without paying the octrol dutles, says
the Golden Penny, For severnl weeks
a splendid elephant and his keeper be-
longing to a circus had constantly gone
in and out of oue of the Parls gates,
when one day a custom house officer
suddenly thrust his probe into the
creature’'s side. The spectators were
horrified, but the elephant did not ap-
pear to feel any paln, while from the
wound fell four tiny barrels of brandy.
The keeper, considering that a little
extra slze In the unwieldy shape of his
change would not be noticed, had In-
cased its stomach in the old skin of a
larger elephant and had filled out the
space with brandy—a very profitable

A Deasperate Man.

It was In a restaurant, and the young
wife looked anxlously at her husband
a8 he devoured a double portion of lob-
ster aalad.

“] wish you wouldn't eat that, dear,”
she urged. “You know it never agrees
with you, especlally at night.”

*%t dodan't, buit I don't care,” he said
he tackled a huge mouthful. “It's

of the baby to-

York Press.
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-
my turmn to take

caréd
pight, anybhow.”New




