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Eugineers when spowbound must
keep thelr engloes allve that trains
may proceed the moment the road Is
opened. Otherwise expensive delays
will oecur from thawing out, wateriug
and firing up dead engives in mwost in-
conveulent places. My great problem
was how to get water luto the boller.
The pumps worked ouly when the en-
glue ran, 1 gave her steam. If the
wheels would slip on the rails and
turn, 1 could pump that way. Bbhe
might have been a solid, jointless cust-
ing for all the effect the steam bad
on her,

Bomething had to be done, and quick-
ly, for the water was leaking out of her
every minute, and 1 bhad only tweo
guuges in ber when [ stopped. We got
the spure scoop shovel and sank a shaft
through the snow on the lee slde of
bher. Then we cleared the snow away
from under her and all about the
wheels and machipery. It had drifted
& natural arch over her by this time,
#o that it was quite warm down there.
Harry brought down the hammer,
some wrenches and the torch and re-
ported barely one gauge of water In
the boller. It was tlme indeed to hur
ry.

It was an awkward place to work,
and the smoke from the torch nearly
destroyed Its usefulness. [ took down
the side rods that I might bave but
one palr of wheels to turn. 1 thereby
reduced the amount of friction to be
overcome by the use of steam, which
was water, the artigle I was interested
In econom!izing.

I pounded my thumb and cut off a
Jolnt of my left forefinger as the last
end of the last side rod unexpectedly
slipped clear. Harry chewed me a to-
bacco poultice and tled it on with a
plece of rag torn from his jumper. We
left the rods in the snow, gave the
ralls and tires a good olling and hur-
ried up Into the cab. There was a fut.
ter of water In the bottom gauge cock,
80 | slipped and pumped ber untll she
threw water out of the stack,

The water was squirting out of four
leaky flues In a way that would soon
set us to sbhovellng snow Into the tank.
In spite of my sore finger, its clumsy
dressing and dull tools, | made five
taper flue plugs out of a plece of coal
board. Harry covered the flre with
fine coal and snmow and put on the
blower to earry off the smoke and gns.
I threw the coal boards In on the
banked fire and crawled In with my
plugs and a hammer.

I bad forgotten that It was hot any-
where, but the experience 1 went
through In that hot firebox. perched
sver a minlature volcano, surrounded
by bolling water, and, In spite of the
blower, Inhaling smoke and sulphurous
fumes, would have been Invaluable to
Dante when seeking local color., 1
drove the dry plugs tightly. They ab-
sorbed molsture and swelled until they
were the tightest fues In her. '"Twas
a good job and well done. The per-
splretion congealed on my face the in-
stant I stuck It out of the firebox door,
and before my feet were out there were
fcicles on my whiskers.

It was getting late In the afternoon,
and 1 was never so hungry in my life
before. Harry asked me If there was
“any cold taploca puddin’ in the cup-
board.” 1 told him there must be grub
in the caboose or some of them would
have come ahead long ago to see if we
bad uny. He volunteered to go back.
It was a risky job climbing over the
tops of those cars In that weather. If
anything happened, he would be a
goner, with nobody neir to help and a
temperature that meant almost instant
death to the partially disabled.

1 sat and dozed miserably In the cor-
per of the cab. As 1 repentedly lost
conscliousness my feet would slip off
the boller butt, the heel of the left com-
lng down with a painful bang upon the
Instep of the right. This occurred at
stated Intervals, like pile driving. Tir-
ing of the monotony, | songht to change
my position and became aware of an
ammated snowball valnly striving to
enter the gangway. [ pulled him
aboard, and when sufficiently thawed
he reported the caboose deserted and
not a trace of anything edible in It
He had seen nothing of train 18, and
he sald that all the engines on the road
coupled together would not be able to
collide with our hind end.

This merry Christinas to which 1
had so long looked forward was about
over, It soon became dark. We shov-
eled coal against the curtain to keep

‘the cold air out, calked our window

sash with waste, and 1 puwped her
full agaln, and we shivered and dozed
and starved through the longest night
1 ever knew,

The reappearance of the cab win.
dows noldied me of the approaching |
dawn. What a dismal sight! Our wey- |
ally neat eab was thickly begrimed
with coal dust. Every bolthead and
bit of fron in the eab itself, as well as
the widdows, was disguised by the
dellcate trucery of that master silver-
smith, Jack Froat, To the artistic sense
of the well fed and comfortably clad 1t
would bave been beautiful; to my dull-
ed mind it was emblematic only of the
biting cold that raged without. Harry,
tied in a hard knot, was snoring sound-
ly In his corner. I had him spread the
fire, and [ pumped bher full again.

We must have food at any cost. |
knew of but one house in that locality,
an ordinary story and a half farmhbouse
on & crossroad about half a mile from
where we lay. It was Invisible through
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abanduned well, Fortunately it was
alremdy nearly full of snow; so, barring
a few brulses, we recelved no injuries.
We would surely have died here, for
the well was smoothly lined with brick,
and we were too deep In It tu get out,
bad not the overhanging crest of the
drift fallen from top heaviness. burying
us at the same thne that it raised our
level sutficiently to enable us to erawl
out.

Shortly after this that Providence
which so often Intervenes on behalf of
the helpless led us stumbling and half
frozen to the back door of the house,

Farmer Belkpap had essayed a trip
io the barn to look after his stock, and
his good lady bad lain down for her
regular after dinner nap, leaving the
clearing up to her buxom daughter,
Susle. The old lady had just dozed off
on the sitting room lounge when, like
incarnate spirits of the storm, we two
derelicts fell Into the entry. The last
of our strength left us there, and It
was merely two heaps of rags, ice and
snow that confronted the frightened
women when they opened the inner
door. Susie was the first to identify us
as human beings, and together they
dragged us inside,

The next thing | saw was brown
eyed Susle bustling about the table,
where Harry was manfully attacking
a stack of buckwheat cakes which
Mrs. Belknap was straining every
verve to keep replenished. 1 was soon
seated opposite Harry. Susie double
banked her mother at the griddle, and
we sent the level of the buckwheat
flour barrel down as though the bot-
tom bad fallen out of it. The famine
relleved, we cleaned up a bit, and the
old gentleman came In and indorsed
the hearty welcome we had already re-
celved from his women folks. He told
us the well we fell into was forty feet
deep and had been abandoned when
he was a boy because the water “got
sp'lled somebow.” As none but his
own folks ever went there and nobody
had ever fallen into it before, he hadn't
bothered to cover it up. We kinew now
that the avalanche that enabled us to
get out was not the first that had fallen
lnto it, and we thanked our lucky stars
that we didn't start the day before
Mrs, Belknap and Susie sonked out my
wounded finger and dressed it with
some of the soothing salve homemade
for father when he cut his foot with
the ax.

The warmth, light and comfort of
the cozy parlor, not to mention the con.
genial company, contrasted so strongly
with the bitter gale' and the dirty,
cheerless eab that we found it Impossi-
ble to combat the urgent invitation of
our kind friends to remain with them,

That night we slept on feathers be-
tween blankets, and as 1 drowsed off |
remember Harry droning a lot of rap-
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Harry was bldding Susie goodby.
.firous twaddle In miy éaf about sweet
Busie Belknap.

In the morning the storm had mod-
erated somewhat, and 1 began to wor-
ty about the engine. Bhould anything
happen to her in my absence the cold,
fishy eye of the master mechanic would
fail to discern extenuating ecircum-
stances. We each took on another big
tank of homemade sausage and pan-
cakes and felt fit for the deed of our
lives,

I bhad to speak twice, a little sharply
the last time, to Harry, who was bid-
ding Susie goodby In the kitchen. I
thonght I beard a suspiclous smack,
but 1 won't swear to that. Still, these
redheaded fellows—hang him, he came
away and forgot the coffee!

Mr. Belknap told us a better road
than the wry wé came, 20 we got Seak
without much trouble. The enrtain
had caught fire from the furnace door

and broken every pane of glass In the
eab, rendering It unlnhlb!‘tlabt'. The

clock hed thawad ,ut, run seven min
utes and frozen up again. But there
were both fire and water In her, so |
didn’'t much care.

The storm was about over. [ had
kept my engine allve, my stomach was
comfortably filled, and my mind was
easy. | lit my pipe and was doxing off
to the endless hum of Harry's eulogies
of Busie Belknap when 1 was rudely
recalled to rallrond realities by the
volce of Davis shouting. The snow-
plow with a gang of shovelers was
bhalf way through the cut, and Davis,
chockful of business, was calling me.

“Where the deuce have you been all
summer?" | asked petulantly, for he
had been comfortably housed and fed;
was shaved, even.

“Over here to the house,” he an-
swered cheerily. “Where was you?

“What house?” :

“Why, my mother-in-law's; jest back
of them trees.”

“Well, It's a wonder you wouldn't
ask us over. How'd you #'pose we wil
agoln’ to stan’ 7'

“l1 expected you over every minute,
an' when you dido't come 1 thought

mebbe you'd ruther stay by the engline.
Where'd you go?

“Down to Belknap's"”

“Belknap's? Gosb! Wha'd you go
way down there fur? Why, It's four
times as fur as "tis up to mother's.”

“Ob, It a7 Well, I'm mighty giad
I've found that out apyway!”

They dug us out, pnd | slammed It to
old 18 for dear life. | knew passenger
train 19 was somewhere bebind me,
and I wanted to get by the only switch
there was between me and home with-
out sidetracking for her. [ got by It all
right, and while bucking a little pile of
snow that had fallen on the track
since the plow passed she came up and
coupled to our caboose.

We went In the rest of the way 8y
ing. It was thirty hours after Chrisi-
mas dinper time when we stepped off
her at the asb track, but I told Harry
to come on up to the house and we'd
pick the bones anyway.

When we turned the corner, there
was the house all lit up, and as we
stamped the snow off our feet in the
eutry the dining roowm door flew open
and wother aud Katle, who had be-
come as thick as thieves, and little Bob
shouted a chorus of merry Christmases
ut us,

The table, ‘whose suowy linen con-
trasted sadly with our begrimed over-
clothes, wus pulled out full length in
the middle of the floor. In its center,
his drumsticks held defiantly aloft, lay
the great brown turkey, with pot a
brack In his gloasy eklh. He was sup-
ported on one side by a massive dome
of mashed potatoes, whose generous
white expanse was mottled here and
there by little dabs of deliclous golden
butter. Delicate, feathery fronds of
celery nodded jovially to the fat glass
dish of cranberry sauce, while delicious
odors of coffee and plum pudding were
wafted through the open door from the
kitchen.,

What a sight for tired and bungry
rallroaders!

“We walted for you, .pal Pa, we
walted for you!" shouted bolsterous
Bob, and so they had. Katie had worn
a path through the snow to the switch
tower and had timed our arrival home
to the minute.

I noticed after that, during the win
ter, Harry had a way of hanging out
of the gang way as we approached Bel
keap's, so | made it my business to
blow a crossing signal there, and as [
peered slyly from under the peak of
my cap | would see a girlish tigure
wiave a white cloth from the back
plazza. Harry was promoted the fol-
lowing spring, and the next Christmas
Katie and 1 and Bob stretched ont our
toes under the hospitable mahogany of
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Mervin,

Yes; as I look back at it now 1 think,
take It all In all, It was the very merri-
est Christmas 1 ever spent, and | know
Sue and Harry do.

ALMANACS ARE ANCIENT.

They Were Made by the Greeks as
Far Back ns A, D. 100,

According to Theon, the commentator
on IMolemy, almanacs, as we under-
stand the word, were constructed from
about the year 100 A, D. by the Greeks
of Alexandria, but the dates of festl-
vals and other events of natlonal inter-
est had been exposed on marble tab-
lets In Rome 200 years B. C. Lalande,
an authority on the subject, states that
the earliest almanac of which the au-
thor's name 18 preserved was that of
Solomon Jarchus, who lived in the nid.
dle of the twelfth century.

A primitive English calendar or al-
manac was called the “prime-staff,”
“rein-stock™ or “clog almanac.” It was
made of wood, bone or horn, about
ecight inches long, like a square ruler.
On this the days were marked by a
series of notrhes, every seventh being
of larger size. The festivals were indl-
cated by symbols, as were the golden
number and the cycle of the moon.

Specimens of this “clog almanac” may
be seen at the Britlsh museum and in
musenms or librarles at Oxford, Cam-
bridge and Manchester. Some of larger
size were hung “at one end of the man-
tle-tree of their chimneys” for general
use, and smaller ones were carried In
the pocket or on the walking stick.—
Pearson’s Weekly.

The Dust In the Alr,

The air of cities is lmpregnated with
dust and filth. Te combat their dele
terious effects the streets should be
freely ventilated and watered. Wind
and rain are the great destroyers of
dust. From the flields the wind lifts
the debris of vegetation—pollen, seeds,
spores of fungl and bacteria; the dust
of the soll—silica, sillcate of alumin-
ium, carbonate and phosphate of lime
and peroxide of {ron. In and proceed-
ing from volcanic regions fine particles
of carbon and dried mud are taken up
and wafted hundreds or even thou-
sands of miles, In and round about
citles and towns the finely ground dust
of the pavements, fragments of straw,
hair, stable manure, debris of Insects,
sgoot, epithelia from floor sweepings or
shaken from rugs, carpets and bedding,
together with gases and other volatile
emanations from factories, rendering
establishments, abattolrs, tanyards and
compost heaps of all sorts, though not
of the alr, are in it, In s0 much as to
be In some degree almost everywhere
present. -Saaitarian

RArignolli and His Age.

On one occasion Bianchi, the noted
teacher, went on the stage to see Bri-
anoki, thee  fatious sisger, whoo ke
found pacing up and down like n mad-
man, hamming over his part.

“Why, Brig, what ls the matter with
yvou? Are you nervous? he asked

“Yes, | am nervous," was the reply as
he walked harder and faster than ever.

“But, Brig, you ought not to be nerv-
ous. I've heard you sing the part 200
times. I heard you sing it thirty years
ago.”

y years ago! Who are you that
sheuld know so much?

“Who am 1?7 You know who I am,
and I know who you are.”

“Very well; you know what I am,
but I am sure you do not know what
you are, and If you wish I will tell
you. You are a fool!”

NEW SHORT STORIES

He Holds His Jg5,

Eugene H. Plumacher of Tennessee
has been consular AEeDA at Maracaibo
since 1878 and consul since 1888 Many
patriots who desired (o perve their

wountry for the $2000 salgry Consul
Plumacher enjoys have gone to Mara-
calbo, but nope has remained. Plu-
macher attends to that, gecording to
the Saturday Evening Post.

At the state department in Wash-
fngton they say when a ship arrives
bringing a consul appointed to Mara-
calbo Plumacher I8 on deck with ef-
fusive greetings.

“My dear sir,” says Plumacher, “I
extend to you the heartiest of wel-
comes. ["— Then, as If struck by a
sudden thought, Plumacher withdraws
the hands he bas outstretched and
says, “But no, I must not touch you
for I have just returned from officlat-
ing at the last sad rites for two dear
friends who died of the yellow fever.”

The consul shudders. Later In the |
day, after he has dined with Pluma- |
cher, they take a stroll. The newcomer |
sees a row of graves, each decorated |
with an American flug.

“Do they decorate the graves of sol-
diers here too?"

“Oh, no,” replies Plumacher. ““Those
are not soldlers. There rest the re-
mains of several fellow ecountrymen,
each of whom came here to be conanl,
They all dled of the yellow fever, and
I strive to honor their memories."”

That Is enough. The next ship takes
the quaking patriot home, and Pluma-
cher settles down to the routine of offi-
clal life untll another ambitious suc-
cessor arrives,

One om Senator Hoar.

Senator Hoar was the uncouscious
hero of an Incident which marked the
commenceinent exercises at the State
University of lowa. The senator deliv-
ered his address in a tent, and his
manuscript threatened to blow away,

Colonel George R. Burnett of the
United States army borrowed a knife
from the Rev, Dr. George L. Cudy.
chaplain of the unlversity. This as an
improvised paper weight the colonel

MR. HOAN'S HAND CAME IN CONTACT WITH

THE KNIFE
placed upon Senator Hoar's manu
sceript. At the close of a particularly

eloquent period Mr. Hoar's band came
in contact with the knife, and he thrust

it into his trousers pocket. The au-
dience, having noticed the Incident,
burst Into laughter. The speaker sald

something about the “jester never see
ing the point of a joke” and proceeded
with the address.

Later the senator was reproached by
Dr. Cyrus Northrup, president of the
University of Minnesota, for “preach-
Ing honesty to the boys of lowa and
then setting them such an example of
misappropriation.” Then the affalr was
explained, and Senator Hoar drew
forth the “borrowed” knife and s knife
case as well. The latter contained an
exact duplicate of the instrument he
had taken,

Senator Hoar had earried the dupll-
cate of the borrowed knife continuous-
Iy ever since he received It, forty years
agn, from his wife.—Indianapolls Jour-
nal.

A Speedy Horse.

Harrls Coben, the Baxter street
clothler, whose recent death revealed
the fact that the money he had made
in business had all been lost in horse
racing, was anything but an Irishman,
yet frequently he made bulls.

One of his bulls concerned a horse he
had just bought. A man sald this
horse was a poor one, said It could not
compare with & certain anlmal of his
own,

“Rubbish!” Cohen retorted. “Rub-
bish! Why, that horse of mine can
vand sti!l Zacter thad yoursd cuii gal-
op."—New York Press,

The Consclentlons Skipper.

All the gossip periodicals are full of
anecdotes about tBe  jate Cardinal
Vaughan. One of the besi |g in House
hold Words, and It tells how as Father
Vanghan the lafe prelate visited an
American war vessel, where the cap-
taln thought that the chaplain was a
Baptist, though there was some doubt
on the point. “Then do you attend his
religions services? Inquired the future
archbishop. “Guess I do, father,” was |
the reply. “The govérnment pays this
man to pray, and you bet [ see he
arays."—London Dally News.

Painless Operation.

The old beau was trying to make
himself look youthful.

“He Is dyeing for love,” they com-
mented. —Chicago Post.

The kicker usually does not make
much progress, notwithstanding that
he puts his best foot forward.—Boston
Transcript.

Goed and Strong.

Butcher—Wasn't that a good stenk |
sent you yesterday?

Customer—Oh, It was a good, durable

steak —Life,

WHAT IS WEALTH?

Health and Ablllty te Work Belter
Than Mouney and Warry.

Does wealth consist in money, houses,
lands, bauk stocks, raliroad bonds, ete.,
nlone? We think not. The.young man
starting In life with no woney, but
with good digestion, good slecp, good
bealth and abllity to work In some
profithble ecmployment, has what the
aged capltalist would be glad to ex-
change all Lis milllons for.

What cowpensation is money for
sleepless uights and painful days or
the misconduct of dissipated children?
Which brings the greater bhappiness,
the glitter, show, jealousies and falsity
of fashionable life or the heartfelt
friendships which prevall so largely
in the homes of the Industrious poor?
In how many of the palaces of our mil-
lHonaires will you find greater happl-
ness in the parior than in the kitchen?
How many millionaires will tell you
that they are happler now than when
starting in life without a dollar?

On the top of mountains we find
rocks and lee and snow, It is down In
the valleys that we fiad the vineyards.
Let no wman envy those richer than
bhimself until taking all things into
account—age, health, wife, children,
friends—he |s sure be would be willing
to exchange.—George J. Angell in Our
Dumb Animals,

The Erudite Prisoner.

“I'he charge ag'in ye," the police jus-
tice said, “is burglury. What bave ye
got to say?

“As to that,” replied the prisoner, a
seedy looking man who appeared to
have seen better days, “if by the term
of ‘burglary’ you mean the offense
which, according to English law and
practice for centuries, has been clearly
defined as ‘house breaking by night’
the charge is palpably ridiculous. The
policeman alleges that he detected me
in the act of breaking into a house yes-
terday afternoon in broad daylight. 1f,
on the other hand, the term is made to
cover the same offense when committed
by day, which, 1 believe, is your absurd
American understanding of the word,
In a legal sense, | gshall have to concede
the correctness of the charge, your hon-
or, reserving, however, the right to re-
gard with a species of contempt the
e¢rude jurisprudence of this country.”

“Take 'im back to 'ls cell,” gasped

the police justice, “an’ let 'im sober |

up.”"—Chicago Tribune,

Te Be Healthy Be Practieal.

Theoretically, every adult person of
any Iintelligence wishes to be strong
and bealthy, Practically, a majority of
them wish pothing of the sort. They
would like to be well enough, but are
not willing to pay the price, though It
really costs nothing. When a man gets
out of health he usually wants to get
something to “patch him up” so that
he can continue the foolish things
which have caused his bad condition;
hence the almost universal resort to
drug treatment instead of the natural
means of restoring and maintaining
health and strength. If a man is really
desirous of being naturally sound and
healthy he will try to study out the
means of becoming so. Thess means
are all included in the seven founda-
tion principles of practical hyglene—
namely, exercise, rest, alr, light, food,
drink and bathing.—Cooking Club.

When You Buy Cheese.

When you buy cheese bear in mind
that all good cheese will be mellow to
the toucl, yet irm. The rind will be of
an even tint, elastic and free from puffs,
and a sample will reveal a firm, close,
buttery grain of a nutty fiavor. Cheese
which feels so hard that you cannot
dent it with your finger tips on the rind
is elther sour, salted too heavily, skim-
med or cooked too much. On the other
hand, if the rind breaks upon pressure
or does not spring back readily when
the finger Is withdrawn this Indicates
an cversoft article, caused by the slack
cooling &f the curd or a want of acid.
At best it will have an insipid flavor
and will “go off” as It ages.

An Unappreeciative Listener.

A well known lawyer whose first
name Is James has a brother whom he
vieited lately. His brother bhas a
daughter, aged four years, whose moth-
er had lectured her a few days before
for telling “stories.” The lawyer, think-
ing to entertain the little one, took her
on his knee and told her two of his best
folklore tales. Instead of being charm-
ed, ns he expected, “she never smiled,
but when he had finished slid from his
knee, with a solemn face, and, going to
her mother, sald: ‘Mamma, Uncle Jim
will go to the bad place sure. He has
just told me two big storiea.’ "—Kansas
City Journal.

Men Who “Were Literatuare.”

Balzac and Hugo were the last of
the great men whose inspiration was
unceasing and whe did not make liter-
ature, but who were literature. Bal-
gac wrote a great story at a sitting
—a sitting that Iasted for eighteen
hours. All that while he wrote, for
no secretary could keep pace with
him, and all that while he lived on
black coffee. Then he slept for thirty
hours. Hugo wrote “Hernani” in a
month, and we can think of Balzac and
Hugo as we think of the great Vene-
tlan Hving ln the glory and exultation
of constant creation. Veronese must
have improvised “The Marriage Feast

Iet Cenn”™ with extego~dinary ssso, and

I like to think he paluted the Immortal
fiddler in a morning and went out in
his gondola In the afterncon thinking
he had done a falr day's work. That
was how men wrote and painted in the
great times before sclence beckoned
them away from the beautiful.—George
Moore In Lippincott's.
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WOMAN AND FASHION

A Neat Ust Up.

The (Hustration shows a dalnty col-
larette made of white satin and ace
cordion plaited chiffon trimmed with
narrow black velvet ribbon.  Flounces

DAINTY OOLLARETTE AND HAT.
of the chiffon form a sort of short cape

below the stole of satin. The hat Is of
white chiffon finely shirred, with a
cluster of velvet roses beneath the brim
and close to the hair in the front.

Hats Are Black.

The new hats are black. Le chapeau
pnolr 18 the safe one to invest in be-
tween seasons. As a rule, one chooses
a conservative shape, which must of
course be becoming, The clever de-
signer literally does the rest. At this
season, with summer millinery decid-
edly In the sear and yellow leaf, the

| fresh plece of hi.dgear becomes a ne-

ceasity. Since one has not as yet de
cided upon one's winter attire, the hat
cannot be made to harmonize with it
8o about the only remalning course is
to purchase the black hat which al-

ways finds a place In one's wardrobe.
These new hats are delightfully mod-
Ish and well made, says the Philadel-
phia Record.

The hats are by no means confined to
small shapes only sulted to ordinary
wear. Rather are they of every possi-
ble shape and style and of such de-
grees of dressiness that something is to
be found suitable to all sorts of ocea-
plons. Some of them, to be sure, are
half mourning.

New Bralds For Trimming.

The shop counters are showing beau-
tiful fancy braids for trimming straw
hats.

A yard or two of these will make an
old hat new.

Suppose you have a good straw,
elther a fluted toque or broad brimmed
garden hat, which has faded trimming
on It and seems useless,

Take the trimming off, clean hat if
necessary with lemon julee and an aft,
ernoon In the sun, and then trim it

with this new braid.

You can get all manner of designs
and colors.

A broad crown scarf, folded into an
alsatian bow In front, eaught with an
oval gun metal buckle, smartens a
straw hat Into first style. Worn with
a chiffon vell draped over it, In any
color to match your belt, it Is in good
enough taste to wear for everything
except formal occasions.

A Jacket Cape.
Jacket cape of heavy gulpure lace or
embroidery, with three-quarter length
sleeves of the same. The lace Is made

LACE OVER WHITE TAFFETA.

up over white taffeta, which gives it

“body.” The black velvet ribbon lacing
glves a touch of distinction.

A Pretty Gown of Crepe de Chine
Crepe de chine and soft clinging ma
ferfals very much gathered and
trimmed with lace and narrow ribbon
velvet are distinctive features In Parls
modes. Bome of the corsages are velled
entirely with lace, while an exquisite
visiting dress s of slivery gray crepe
de chipe, the skirt falling In graceful
plaits from a plain hip plece and the
hem finished with several graduated
rows of velvet ribbon. The full bodice
has a collar of point d’alencon. With
this costume are worn a chiffon bos

and a large black picture bat.

Alas, Too Late.

Kitty—What did you do when he
threatened to kiss you?

Blanche—I didn't do anything. Why
should I? 1 just walted until! he had
committed an overt act.

Kitty—And then?

Blanche—Why, then It was tco late to
punish kim.—Boston Transcript.

She Struek Tes.
O'Toole—Muldoon sthruck his wolife

muuhj-m

O’'Toole—Naw; be's In th' hospittle!
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A Great Agency

|
{We Have Sccured Control for

This City of the Fulton Com-
pounds, the Only Things Known
to Med!cine That Cure Kidney
Discasecs In Both the Primary
and &econdary Stages,

The kidneys are oot seasitive and the disease
is sometimes [astened and alresdy obronie
witk the very firat aymptoms. If It bhas busg
oG eighi to ton mooibs 18 ls surely chrouie Ia
elihor gase why yake chancoal Why not lake sl
frst the only thing koown that oures kidoey
disoasne in the as well as the primary
The Pell case cited below, by perwmis-
sloa, |s sapecially veluable, for ita lneursbility
was doubly contirmed by -ﬂnlﬂumllﬂun,
::: after recovery under the Fulton pounds

OOV

shronie nd.u;‘luul and
:h,llnlu was called In and ithe
ingnosis. The whole body waa lom with
Aropay, sod s fatal terminstion "
Fultmmw --‘b'.?-ll.w o a8 the
ouly hope. tem bad
(lll: and & boy 'olmlﬂ-
double examinations the declared Lhe
recovery te and gave Mr. Pell » writiea
s ml '3"'1 u.mi-. the Police Judge of San
Frauociveo, also aitests the merm under his
own observailon of of who siso
reouvered when the (ehromic Bright's Die-
ease of Lhe kidneys) was woll known to be ia-
eurable sccording to sll mediesl suthorities

Up to the sdvent of the Fulion ads
medicine knew nothi that would cure kidney
wroubles after Lhey ame chromic. Aboud
pine lauihs of all cases are now curable, ~ven
aftor they bave developed into the dresded
ehronic forms of Bright's Disease and diabetes.
No ststements sre published or lnvited except
from chrouic canes that, like the above, &re in
curable by all other known medicines, 1f yous
kidney trouble |s recent Fuiton's Renal &-
pound will cure 1t quickly. If it 18 of over slght
o wa months stending 15 is the only tL.ug
kpown that will aave {nnr lite. John J. Fulton
Co., 48 Wasbiogton sireet, San Franeisco, sole
compounders  Fulton's [tens! Compound for
Bright's and Kidoey Diseases, 81; for betes,
¥ 5. Free spslyses made for patients. Send
for pamphles. We are the exclusive agents 1a
tuis cluy.

Save the Baby.

The mortality among bables during the
three teething years Is something frightful.
The census of 130 shows that about one In
evVery seven succumbs.

The causse Is apparent With  baby's
bones hardening, the fontanel (opesing In the
skull) closing up and s teeth rorming, sl
these coming at omce create & demand for
bone material that nearly half the little
systems are deficlent In.  The result I»
jeevishness, weakness, sweating, fever, diar-
rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, ete., that
prove terribly fatal. The deaths in 190 under
three years were 304,988, (o say nolhing of
the vast number outside the big cities that
were nol reported, and this in the United
States alone,

When baby begine to sweal, worry or cry
out In wsieep don't walt, and the need
neither medicine nor narcotios. What the
little system Is crying out for s more bone

Sweetman's Teething Food sup-
It bas saved the lives of thousands

material,
plies it

of bables. They begin to improve within
forty-elght hours. Here ls what physicians
think of It

B4 Washington St

Ban Franoteco, Juns 3, 1902,
Gentlemen—1 am prescribing your food In
the multitude of baby troublss due to Im-
peded dentition. A large percentage of in-
fantile Ills and fatalities are the result of
slow teething. Your food suppliea what the
deficient system demmnds, and 1 have had
surprising success with . . n scores of cases
this diet, given with their Teguinr foed, has
not falled to check the nfantile distresses,
Beveral of the more serious cases would, 1
fewl wure, have been fatal without it. It can-
not be too quickly brought to the attention
of the mothers of the country. It i an ab-

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

Petaluma, Cal., Bsptember 1, 1983

Dear Sirs—I have just tried the teething
food In two cases and In both It was & suc-
cess. OUmne was a very serious case, so eritl-
cal that It was brought te me from another
city for treatment. Fatal results were feared.
In three days the baby ceased worrylng and
commenced eating and is now well. Its action
in this case wcs remarkable. 1 would ad-
vise you to put It Im every drug stere In this

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

Bweetman's Teething Food wiH carry baby
safely and comfortably through the mest dan-
gerous perlod of child life. It renders lane-
ing of the guma unnecessary. It is the safest
plan and & blessing to the baby 0 not wall

for symp but to giving It the
fourth or fAfth month. Then all the teet!
will come healthfully, without pain, dis

trese or lancing. It s an auxillary to theb
regular diet and easily taken. PFrice B cents
( h for alx ks), sent postpaid on re
celpt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Inland
Drug Co., Mills Bullding, San Franclseo.

PHIL MAY’S BARGAIN,

An Experience the Artist Had With
a Roving Conjurer.

An amusing story 1s told of the artist
Phil May and an English conjurer at a
falr at Stratford-on-Avon. Phil was In
the crowd which had gathered to watch
A very clever gentleman who was wrap-
ping un sovereigns and half crowns in
pleces of paper and selling them for 2
shillings. The “sharp” had a beautiful
face—such a face as Phil May loved to
draw. BSo he sketched him furtively.
But the gentleman saw bim and made
a speoch forthwith.

“If that-there celebrited portrit paint-
er with the tight breeches on will 'and
up the picter, the equally celebrited
benefactor to 'comanity wot is givin’
away quids for coppers will reward "lm
accordingly,” he shouted.

Phil, with a twinkle in his eye, hand-
ed up the drawing. The conjurer was
delighted with the sketch and pinned It
to the tailboard of his eart. With an-
other preliminary speech, be threw
three sovereigns, three half sovereigns
and several half erowns Into a plece of
paper, screwed L up awd handed it W
the artist. “You'll be president of the
bloomin' R'yal academy some dye,
young man,” sald he. “Here, catch!™

“A bargain’s a bargaln,” sald Phil,
walking off with the packet of gold and
sliver.

He confessed afterward when he
opened the packet and found two pen-
nies and a halfpenny In it that it was
the most entertaining commission he
had ever been pald for.

Marrying For Money.

*“I married for lub de fust time,” sald
Ebenezer S8now, “but dis time | mar-
riea for money, an' don't you forget IL"

“Your bride elect has money, bhas
ahe?"

“Yea, sub. Dat girl has no less dan
$34.78 In de savin's bank, for she
showed me de book.” — Detroit Free
Presa.

Bad Attack of Paralysis.
Gentleman—You can't work on ac
count of paralysis! Nonsense! You
look as strong as I do.
| Tramp—Well, ye see, boss, It's pa-
l."m of de will dat I'm troubled wit.
—Exchange.

There is no place quite as dry as that
where a river used to be. }




