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[EN the windstorm  blew ] country choky what 1 found the door
over the horlzon it left four | of wide open. Beemed the eonstable 'd
lost his kevs, but he found them sud

Copyright, 1,
By

L T T Yy

men adreift o a eatboat on .
the Atlantle ocean Sinee | dent-like durin’ the night, an he comes
midnight tl ¢ men had struggled for round an’ locked me in. But this beats
. " LR n haid struggled fo :
It. Look out now. Don't let her bump

their lives, and dawn found them wet:

and wenk, without food and without | oF we'll get spilled out. That's right,
an ldea of their geographicsl position, | seldier. Hold her off wit' the oar till 1
Their “sail had split to ribbons. They | et Up. Now ™

sat with thelr feet In the half fiMed The wash sucked them to the steam
cockpit, fighting the water Inch by er's slde, and the ladder almost sue

Ing 'ts foot on the gun
One by one they

covsdand In st
wile of the catboat,

tneh and yearning foar the [nond wbeoaes

they had come,

Two of the men wore the fatigue uni- | €@ught the steps and bhauled them-
form of the United States private sol- | Selves up the side more by thelr arms
dler. The other two were ragged with | than by thelr legs, for they were
the wretchedness of the vagabond, All | ernmped from thelr long vigll In the
four looked disreputable, He who sat | boat
on the port guarter lifting water over No one met them on deck, and they

| stoodd In a group awed by the stillness
and the vastness of the ship. The very
neatness of things beld them o check,
they were so grimy In comparison.
They peered through the covered alley
way which extended past the engine
room in the waist. This passage was
lines]l with stateroom doors, but no one
stood In It, and the forward deck was
Finally Reardon, less impres

the side In an old and leaky slouch hat
had the strongest face of the quartet,
though he secmed the most anopoyed at
e prospect,

“An' to think we would get pickled
like this for a cursed tin soldier,” he
aald wrathifnlly., “He knew we wasn't |
mples— Spanish that. Do we
look like Spaniards, hey, me an’ yon,

gpies ot

deserted

Andy? What if we was next the pow

der house? We didn't know It. Did he | Slonable than the others, grunted and

think we'd go monkeyin’ wit't death | Started forward, to be balted by a pe

like that If we'd knew it. hey cullar crunching sound which made
“Alh, break away, Choky. an' mind | them look askance at one another. But,

yer hat,” growled '.|“. other ragend one | after all, It was only the landing lad-

sententionsly, The seemingly hopeless der, which bad succeeded finally in

effort to lower the water made Lim {11 | stepping down through the bilge of the

himmored, cathoat. Private Morley looked over
“What were you dein’ there any | the side

how ?" asked one of the soldiers curl “0Oh!" he eried. “She's smaskhed to

pleces, an' she's sinking!™

ously,

“We wns a-doln' the Jersey I'hen we belong bhere, sure enough,

snmmer <
repliedd Reardon, turning and walking

:-‘l‘...l:r: r:\l;:||l, ‘“.”[‘1“.:.'.:’-‘.*.!I.‘I::. Il\l -t\‘\:':ll aft. “You go forward, Andy, an’ see if
n \\'.-ll.h'ln' along Saudy ook an' got on | YOI ¢an tind anybody!”

to gov'ment ground without knowin' Morley and  Archer followed the
It. An’ there we was a-smokin® our Buckeye into the waist. Reardon en
pipes an’ us sittin® up ag'in that little tered the eabin and explored system-
red house an’ a ton of dynamite be atically He entered one room after

another, but saw little to interest him
On the lookout for men, he was care
less of mere fittings, and he was too
cautions to rummage until he was sure

hind us. Then they goes an’ says we're
Spanish sples. IV} It 1 had that
feller that took us in—if 1 had ‘im bhere

In this boat an’ his little ticklin® gun |

baynit wit' *lm, I'd-1"d" of his ground. One thing he did not

“Yes! You'd, vou'd—what?' some leave untonched., That was the rack
what derisively Inguired the one named of bottles on the saloon buffet. He
Andy drank to himself In a pler glass and
i <-\\",.,“ I'd give 'lin the he-enps!” re owedl the others forward. In the
plled Choky after a collapse of explo . —— ’ _1

slve ntterance

“It 1s all very well for you fellows”
aald the other soldier, “If we do get
ashiore, you can prove yon are ouly
tramps. But with us it's different. 've

been thinking it avernight It |
would have been Morley, for |
you and me to go to Fort Leavenworth |
and work out the sentence they
8. We dido't do very much after all

But breaking the Jail and coming away |
make it desertion. It's desertion: that's |
what it i1s. And now this Spanish war

Is on It may come to them condemning \

gEnve

us to be shot, Oh, 1 wish we'd never
left the Jug, and if you hadn't come
along persuading us that

“Now. look a-here, young feller,” ln- |
terrupted Choky. “When we saw the |
chance to break them bars an' cut
loose, who was It begged to go ‘long? |
An' then, when be finds this boat on the
beach, who tells us to get in it an® sall |
round to N'York? Why, you, you chick

"I'wasn't ong
ot

en livered ration stealer!

fault If the storm blew us
over to Spaln maybe, An' you a-tellin
us you conld sail a boat!™ |

There was more than disdain in |
Choky Reardon’s voice. After a silence
Andy, who o hobo circles was known
as “the Buckeye,” sald;

“1 suppose maybe we'll get 1|.-‘.--1|
up

“Maybe,” answered Reardon, bt |
let's get out the oars an’ row away |
from the suan. We'd ought to hit the
United States where, You, Mor- |
ley an' Archer”—he motioned to :l..-;
privates —“you two bail. Andy aw Iul':
‘Il row a bi"

After an bour at the oar the Buckeve | The y heard a very distinet and pecullar

| rap, rvap, rap, on the door,

got up and steaddled the cockplt, one !
hand pressed hard into the siiall of Lis | engine room he looksd down from the
back, the other rest on the edge of | fron bridge over the cylinder heads,
the cabin trunk to steady hin but saw no one below,

remarked that he had bad eno ] “Hump!" he muttersd “Looks
that for one day He was peering to enough like the old Santa Cruz to e
ward the west when he sald it her, You'd almost think you could hear
denly, as the boat glipped down into a | Barney Sullivan cursin® the ash cats
hollow, he uttered o startled cnrse, | in the fire room beyont, blast him!™
Then when she came up again be eried The voyage on which he had shoveled

IRight under | coal in a gulf steamer was still a bitter
her nose we was an' never knew it! memory, He opened the bulkhead door
They all got up amd Sure | and stepped down into the fire room
enough, It was n No one was there, and the fires, cight
of them, were banked and slightly In

“Say. there's a steamer!

lonliied

sl wr, two miles

away. A pale thread of smoke rose
from her funnel, but she was not wov- | erusted with  dampened ashes. e
Ing on her course turned around slowly In front of an
“She sees us!” exclalmed Reardon. | open door once or twiee, and the
“We'll be pleked up, all right. all | warmth dld bim good. But a desire to
rlght.” He waved his wet hat and | know what his comrades were dolng
yelled, They worked hilarvious!ly at the led him up to the deck again. 1le found
oars to bold their eraft stondy_ pn a | them In the stewaprd's pantry whieh
resculng boat shoull make its appear | opened from the galley, and they were
ance, The sleamer drifted down to wading iato the ecanned goods in s
ward them, but when fifteen wmin manner that would bave  Ufokeén the
bad passed and no boat enmu vay | steward's beart had he known of It
geie ens graesréed 41 aiar 4! a1 Jonadl e Tiiiderd
haps they bad not been sig | No one had been found in the for
Then the Buckeye, who had been | wyrd part of the ship, although the
gazing Intently at the drifting ship, | Buckeye and the privates had searched
cried: 1t w In fact, it seemed evident that
“Why, I ean't see n soul aboard. Giv this wore the only human beings on
another yell. All togetlier now!™ o el
“Maybe It's a fever ahip and al \ while v . ening
] i It was while they were discussing
2 p ». " fin olt "
hands have died off, fiumliy v im these gquestions that they heard a very
. . " . 1 L [ - =
teered Private Morley, who had lwag | gistinet and pecullar rap, rap, rap, on
I:I:nf.m. : 4 he door of a small pantry used by the
“Fever nothin'!" exclalmed Choke rcullion for the storage of pots and
" 0 . . . '
An' her wit' her steam I pans, a noise which produced among
Al | - ool v - 1 . ' t!
't‘lt:‘hilt:‘.n-l Fun il_ fre I'.'ll.t ha rouce on | them o tablean of grotesque attitudes.
e, an : vi |-.|-~n-|.‘.._|1 too, on | Choky recovered first and called hoarse
a gnlf boat. Fever nothin®! They're all 1 we P
Rt B @ ! y Iy, "Who's there? Then, as no answer
m ' vw ot 1 o'
w, an ey don't want Let wans returncd, e walked to the door
row grommd to the other shde .
Thes S e : il threw It wide open. On the thresh
e ol divwn 1 p 'S A n
e e VoL DRI Egnie ndl old eronchied a pale faced boy, who at
painfully worked the eatboat wround " Y
) sight of them retreated into the obscur
the bow of the stenmer . .
. pr ¥ Iy of the closet
A 11 - " nref 'TAL 3
b I PriRse er forefoot they I'hiere was a short silence, then a sud-
Powrkiinl up amd saw her name, Lotua
flen movement of the pots and pans
gildedd on the bow., When they swung ! . ‘
s after which the boy walked forth and
tothe @arboard slide <he palnted sonth
: gazed fearfully from one to the other
they saw a flight of lw@ding stalrs ’
He was probably sixteen years old, and

reaching from a port aft 'f her walst
a plain @@vitation to boarders
“Well, this mwe!™  exclaimed

his features,
of

like his clothes, were not
American cut
“Fardonnez, mol, messicurs,” he sald.

Rearndo® “Once | went in to sleep tn al “Je cherche mon cousin.”
o chverclhe ) [} sin.

e

“Now, there you are, geatlewmen™
sald Heardem derisively to the others
“There it Is ln a few simple Jaw break
Fre: 1 guess."

Now, Morley had once been stutioned
on the Canadian frontler, and he had
pleked up enough patols to enable him
to get 4t the boy's story.

“Look bere” he
of the e
coll=in cook's

“He Isn't one
Crew Is a stowaway. His
s a helper. The crew
twust have gone off and left him."”

“Ask him where the boat came frowm
about It."

sl

n' how

Morley started a lmited dialogue
with the boy, in the course of which he
leanrmesd the vessel had cleared from
Antwerp for Havana. She had come
over to her present position In 110
duys, and she had been there since the
night before, although the crew must
hauve left early that morning, for the
boy (his na was Jean Loyeux) had

spoken to his cousin only an bour ago

It was very odd. There had been some

nolse, then sllence, and now these
stringe men were there,. He wished
to know what it was all about and

particularly where was hls cousin.

A sudden thought eame to Reardon,
and he went deck. IMrocuring, a
wrench from the engine room, he went
toa hatchway and loosened the screws
1g. He ruised n couple of
hatel sectlons and looked Into the
hold. PPacking cases long and narrow
formed the top layer of the cargo, level
with the deck girders. He peered at a
i e burnesd into the wood of one case
It was that of a European arms com
farther along he saw other
words pregnant with a certain mean
ing. He stood np with a jerk, for the
possibility that suggested itself appall
od him

“Andy! Andy!" he yelled, ranning to
where the others were yet ralding the
larder. “BWjee, do you know what this
ship 187 She's a regular floatin® arse
nal; that’s what she s

(L)

on the coml

pany, and

“How do yon make it?" placidly
asked the Buckeye.  Sudden heavy
meals made bim sodden
“How? Look at her freight. She's

londed wit' machine guns under her
forward hateh, an’, b'jee, she may have
dinnymite in the other hold.™

“What!" sald Andy. *"Are
ag'in dinnymite ag'in? That
me" Awml he fished from his pocket a
dirty clay pipe.

But Reardon fell on him and snatched

we o up
remibnds

It uway

“Dou't you see? Don't you see?’ he
alinost sereamed. “Here we are, tloat-
in' round on a big ship, full of powder
an' guns, an' the Americans an® Span

lards Liuntin' each other all over the
face of the eart’ I joee there may be
one of them after us now!”™ Aml he

rushed out on deck agnin to see.

Now, It so happencd that some five
miles away to the north of the Lotus,
where the morning haze had not thor
onghly cleared, there rode a dim, gray
viessel wiln

¢ commander aml crew hind
sworn allegiance to the
She had been there sinee daylight, for
her commander carried certain orders
and the eyes of her oticers were on the
freighter. Buat the the
had not noticed her
they with their personal comforis
slzhit of her now sent chilling paralysis
into the spine of Mr, Choky Reardon,
who, when be could get back his voiee,
slirieked the name of Maker in n
glirill treble and ealled on his fellows to
ook, In the that ensued many
things were sald, Some of them were
blasphemous; most of them. were total
Iy irrelevant. The two deserters were
particularly distracted, Private Arvcher

government

men on Lotus
s0 engrossed were

The

his

ran about the deck and cried o little
I'rivate Morley tugged vainly at n
fourteen foot steel lifeboat amd cursed
the day he entered the service Aly

the Buckeye, sald things about both of
them which might have led a stranger
to the facts to believe that they alone
were to blame for the afMair, while
Choky Reardon grouped them all, him
included, into a composite anathe
ma upon the culmination of which he
choked Impotently, When he recovered
cohierence, it was to give speech to an
fden

“I'jee-jee-Jee!” he splutterad. <Bjoe!
We'll ron away! That's what we'll do!
We'll run away!™ Then, as the others
stared at him wonderingly: “What's te
stop us? There's steamn half up! Hey?
Why not? IHey?

“Why, Choky,” eried the Buckeye in

sl

amazement, “are you nutty? lHow ean
we work a big ship ke this, man ¥
“Sure we can. Don't | know? We've

got to. It's that or swing. They'll
prove us sples now, sure, [ tell yon, 1
run a locomotive over the Dope road
once till 1 got trun out for bLwin' too
swift. An' 1 fired oo the old Santa Cruz
out of New Orlins, bWjee, an’ 1'll run
this boat, too, or bust it. You fellers
can fire, the dago ean oll, an’ "tween ua
all we can keep her goin® somewLlLeng,
If that boat don't ketch us by nlght,
sghe'll never do it after that, for we'll
dodge ‘er in the dark an' sneak.”

He grabbed the French boy, who was
stunding oaear, and pushed him down
the engine room steps, the others fol-

lowing. Into thy fire room they went,
Choky setting an example in activity
that astonished them,

“Eepe he cried, grabbing a

clinker hook amd punctuating his words

here!”

with vigorons actions. “Watch me!
woet this erust off the other fires— see
this way-—an’ then spread yer coal like
this. Look out there, dago. Do yon
mant to get burnt? That's It. Now,
th conl up, all of you, Look you,
Youlbeot-need that L
o, nor the shirt either, Take them off
an’ hurry. Quicker! Quicker! Quicker!
Blee, if you had Barney Sullivan at
yer hack, you'd know what it is to coal
in a rush hat’s right. Andy, you
bring it from the Imnkers while the
olthers Ol In, Keep yor door shut, you
vy there!  How do you expect to
manke steam an® yer heat all comin' out
the front? The pride of the trade was
on him. “There, now, keep it up. I'm
off to the machine. An’ you soldier, yon
that knows =n much about rnnin’ o
boat, youn come up when [ eall yon
'l want you on deck when we start
Come, oy

LTO BE CONTINUED, )

Mer Bread,
Walter—Have you ever made bread
before, Marie?
Marie—Oh, yes; 1 used to make it fou
ny father untll his doctor made me¢
stop.

Money is not the balance of power
gentlemen. There are those scalea In
which an ounce of Integrity is worth a
ton of gold — Schoolmaster

AN ABODE OF THE DEAD | WOMAN AND FASHION

Not a Cemetery, But 1he Gireatl Brit-

ish Muse g, | A Child's Apron.

To say that the Britml museun s a | A sl litlle design s child ,'
dead museum WAP Sound like dat blgs | PPTOR I8 plein el e made up in
phemy to those old babitues of the In white Inwn The frout and back are
stitution to whom I8 stsiosphete is al- | tucked in yoke shape, and the shoulder
most the breath of their life ang to| ™1 1° W50 made of |-.'-1-I'i..' Ihe gyl
whom Its treasures of autiquity and | Is well suited to Juvenile wearers, is

arg are certainly the gourishment of
thelr minds g souls, But apart frow
this little band of devout |
the shrine of learning the Britigh
|J' .I'I

been there

-

worshipers

[T

SeUn secuas o me qulit
I have
went

us

as a door nall
A thwe, and |
wilked through long and silent galler |
les peopled only by the gods of Egyot

there again amd

India, China, of auclent Grese and
Rowe and the only by those won
derful works of sculpture wrought by !

cununing hands long crumbled into the |

dust of past ages, but whose spirit of |
beauty and reverence still lingers in
thes¢ heroes and berolnes of old re

nown, |

In some of the rooms one may see n
few nursemalds relleving the tedinm of
their dally walk through Bloom
by bringing thelr Uttle charges to the
museum, where they may amuse them
selves and get material for bad dreams
while the nurses themselves lu
quiet gossip.

In the holiday season also one may |
see troops of Amerleans passing swifily
through the galleries, “doing™ the mu

hury |

|
|
ive a|
|

seum  with wonderful dispateh and
commenting with western levity upon
the relies of anclent civilization and |
the bones of prehistorie men.

But the Londoner does not come. "1'he

time that he can spare from luneh hour

be devotes to a walk up Cheapside, the A YOKE APRON
Strand or Holborn, “to look at ihe casy to make und pleasing in appear
shops.” The day's work done, he takes| 0 The shap i by the
the first train home. On a Saturdny shoulder and unds _mlul the
afternoon he prefers a matinee, a game apron may I torchion
of tennis or cricket or a few hours on lace or w |-.'I. a wide ruifle of embroid
the river. T do not blame him altogeth™ Lo For a practical little apron in el
er, but the fact remains that the Brit-| 00 white or colored wash stuffs this
ish museum s to him an abode of the | o o 1oct satisfactory model
dead, which he regards with the sames :
repugnance as a tomb.—hilip Gibbs o
London Mail Velvels In Light Welghts,
= Velvets come in such | it welghts
FARMER IN WINTER TIME. :I_ml.'. the modish ~I.:r-.-.--l skirt is |-----J.-
g e in this w I'he deep dahlia
Bteudy Jobs Are Feedlng the Stock | SP210S lovely in velvet and look
and Keeping Warm. well with a trimming of black, lacellke
The great steady winter Jobs on an o HRONOTe \ visiting costume in
American farm in the north nowadays velvet of this color in a dark shade has
are feeding the stock and keeping | # 88Tl shirred except on the front
warm, And keeplng warm nowndays breadth, It is trimmed on the bottom
means hauling coal. When 1 lived ':n by two bands of a filet passementerie,
the country, it meant cutting wood, It | ¢0ding In a fringe.  For the top is a
meant for our large family constant ]“'”" bolero, with deep shoulder pleces,
teaming day after day from the woods | Sl0PIng away In a corve under the
to the wood yard and a wood pile that arms. This is trimmed with the passe
must have covered a quarter of an menterie and rl '.|J.1|:\|i\l'll':| blouse
aere. It meant toward spring the com- | ™ le up of eeru lace ruflles The h--\lvl
Ing of men with a horse power and sleeves are In one plece down the in
buzz saw to cut firewood, and that was side seam ER0: QNL0e of ”I_“ .NM"T
almost as interesting an operation as | PArE swells oul dn-a sort ol tnmn-.l
shape over fall of lace, and the cuff,

thrashing.

There were other stirring days when
the lake bad frozen bhard and the lee
house was filled, involving lce entting
and more teaming and more precarions
hitehing leliind loads and
back in empties, And early In the win
ter there was the momentous amd gory

instead of being close, as might be ex-
pected, swells out, too, a little toward
the elbow 'aris Letter
Hnts Even More HDeautifal,
Hats grow more and more beautiful
with Plumes always are

on

each week,

killing of pigs. Oh, that was indeed a | models of grace and are fascinating
stirring time! They kill a pig every | but in addition we have a charming

second, no doubt, in Chicago now-| varlety of small toques on which these
adays, but that I8 mere mechanical | eannot of course be used., For these
routine, with no quallty of sport In it. | fur is much lked and I8 seen both mak

There was nothing so very slow | fng the entire turban and combined

about the country winter In days as
lnte as the civil war. 1 suppose soup
muking as a domestic industry Is as
dead as househiold spinning. In those
times of wood fires and wood ashes all
gelf  respecting familles made soap
Our family hiad an outstanding Kiteh
en expressly for that with a big
cistern-like hogshead behind it In which
ashes were leached and
tubs for holding the soft soap

with velvet. The soft, plinble moleskin,
which is such a craze, is admirable for
these last and I8 rendered doubly beau-
tirnl by of Tips and
wings aceepted  trimmings
and are The torpado shape
Is peculiarly well adapted to fur and is
n favorite, but there are models enough

to suit all styles,

toueclies
the

both good

mnks

8¢,

convenlent

A very

A At ‘tive BI .
handsome substance 18 soft soap of the he il n b ‘rm ‘_' } b . i
proper consistency and complexion, and : he illus .._. :..|| ';.1.. s'nts an attrac
a pleasing exercise it used to be for | HVe |-]|:.|.-1 for .lf.lll!n-_.lll wear. It Is
made of Ivory white loulsine, The deep

the young to stir It with a stick and
watch its undulations. All the super
fluous fat of meat from our kitchen
was turned into soft soap In those near
by old times. - Harper's Magazine,

Burglarions Hees,

To the person who knows mnothing
about bees they represent the suprems
type of '“'!”":"," But even the bee com
munities disturbed by of
their own kind who break through and
steal

nre 1o
Robber bees are always o soured
of anxiety to beckeepers, suys the Lon
don Chrondele, and In the autamn (he
marauders seem particularly active
Having gathered no honey, or, at any
rate, an insuticient supply for them
selves, they will deseend upon n hive
kill its Industrisus occupants and can
ry off the }.‘ull]vn treasure In an aston
Ishingly short space of time. We know
of one Instance In which the attack was=

developed and the home bees killed in
a couple of hours. Sometimes hiv
wlill attack neighboring hive. In such
cases the old straw “skip” was better
than the modern arravgement, for a
knife thrust through the top would

break the comb and set the honey froe

at which the thieves would Instantly FOIk AFTERNOON WEAR,
return to seal up their own store. It 15| gahonlder collar Is trimmed with three |
not primarily In their Industry that I bands of lace insertion, having rows of
bees are human, fine tucks between. The stock and
—— cufls are formed of two rowas of the In
A Funny thase, sertion.
Lord Orford, an eccentrie Englis)

nobleman, once had a team of red deer New Susk Costs

TR ; v sh] ' Iy * p
‘-.l.n..'i that he frequently drove to n foind of the bew ts ond well
light conech. Al went well nngil o ‘1 "
=~ RSSTFE e W ¥ Wi Gad ‘
day there happened to be a pack of | plait k I.I 3
MRS MICK §
staghounds dn the road from London | oo o fnite ¢
to Brighton, alung which Lord Orford's | £ }
| e on % reach
1-_I'-r1|r|-.m||1n team was merrily fleeting | the ‘:: ast fashion
There followed the strangest chase| & A
. vival from the middlk
thint ever mortal man witnessed The | g 1.1
With the addition of na
hounds hunted the team and its owner
thiey have tha vme turmddown ™

hard to Newmarket, and with such n

| L
| and wide, h: ng sleeves Rome of
smash Into the Ram inn yard the whol the shorter of have litt " :.
he shorter ones have little attempt
lot went that there was no more conch | fastents & : y p
‘ MINg Save oo wi re n
left and Httle more of driver. TLord|
| seldom secured, and are us aceom
Orford took to horses after that | ]
panled by a big turndown « ar, often
| with drooping tassels or cord orna
. (‘n-‘qurrin-’ a Critle, | ments.
Willlam Simpson, a British :u'1:-tT,l
\\.'hn n"--nll‘lp:lmc--l the army djrm: r.’:'-! Why They Parted.
Crimean war, sald that Lord Cardigan. | pe_Thelr engagement is broken off
the commander, examined his early | She—For what reason?
-k"fll.l'i“\ of Balaklava with “a vacant “Why, he told her one night that
stare,” curtly remarki s all| when he was at lis work her face was

wrong."” Still Simpson perse i i
was rewarded in the end “with the «
pression of Lord Cardigan's highest
miration.” “The real gruth was,” he
adds In his simple way, “that %n the |
last sketch 1 had taken greater care|
than in the first two to make his lord
ship consplcuous |n the front of the
brigade.”

nd | #ver before him.”
- ‘ " Well 7
d-1  w“wWhy, he's

Btatesman

a cartoonist!”"—Yonkers

Time never drangs nor does life ever

| seem monotonous to those who are nal

growing. 51.‘11\\\ ell's Tallstunn

| Punnot wove hands or h-l. then tight

| They cannot move, and fies und other

| If Le

o verse

| int

| For the dog It 1s glven as 25, while
| at

! While a goose may live to be 30 years

| ducks

long lived
|

BABIES IN ARABIA, [

—
The Way the Lunfortunate Mlies Are
Clsihed and Doctored.

They (Armblan are rubbed
with brewn powder as soon as they are
born, and thelr eyelids are paloted;
then instead of being dressed In soft
flannels they are wreapped In calleo and
tied up like a Bundle so tight that they

babiles

hoodds are put on thele heads with blue
beads sewed on the front to keep off
the evil eye Fhese bables cry a good
deal, and 1 should think they. would

Insects cruwl over them amd bite them
and the samd gets in their nnd
hurts thew

When a baby Is about six weeks old
a ritlce and the Ir:li-_'."11
hair Is cut and weighed, nmd the same
welght In silver is given to the poor.
hasn't more balr than some of
ol weelks' Its weight In
gold or even diamonds might be given
il pot make the poor much richer or
the parents wuch poorer. The mother
puts charms on his neck and arms, and
from the Koran s written and
put In a little silver or leather case amd
bung about his neck to keep off evil,

Cyes

sl s

six bables

If he is sick this Is his medicine: A
verse from the Koran s written with
ink on paper; then the ink Is washed

off, and the Inky water s given him
to drink. I wish you could see the fun
ny little cradles these babies sleep In
They are made of date sticks fitted to-
gether.  The rockers are almost fat,
s0 when the poor thing is rocked he Is
s0 shaken up that it is a wonder if he
I8 not seasick I am sure any good
American baby would rebel at such
treatment,—Record of Christinn Work.

COSTLY PRICE FOR A BATH.

It Was S0 Much a PFoasnd, and the
Woman Was leavy.

“When 1 was connected with the
hotel at Lake Minnetonka several years
remarked a hotel man, “we had
as a regular summer guest a4 woman
from the south who was remarkably
stout, weighing something over 206
pounds. One day she called a bell boy
and inguired:

*“What do they charge for a bath?

ago,”

e o e stpw @0 slom -
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Brighte Diseasc

Not Rare, but Common—All Kide
ney Discase is Bright's Discase
—The Sth to 10th Month It Be=
comes Chronic and Incurable by
All Known Mcans Except the
new Fulton Compounds, which
Record 87°% of Recoverles.

We have before us & little work on kidney
Qlscanes by Josceph F. Edwards, M. D, of Fllg
deiphis, that contalus some \aings that gvery-
one ought to know Many poople lmagiue
Bright's Discsse is rare, whon, in fact, 1%
covors the whole gamub of kidney dlscasss.
Tuis bouk sets out that the kldueys bave Lut
dlion, viz., the elimination of the uice

producis, sod that sl luterforences
t funetlon are called Bright's Liscuse
Pr Edwards sdds: “For the bonefit of physi
clans who way read this book | will give o list
of the osses which | sttribute o Brighi's
Disense, vig :

Albumenuria

Cougestion of the Kidney

Ieseneration of the Kidney.

Fatty Dogeoorstion of tbe Kidney.
Inflammation of the Kidoey

Ursemis.
Dineass of Whe Kidney

Thus, all kidoey diseass bel Bright's Dis-
enae, the sericus question is. 18 it scute or
ehronic? luother words, is 1t o the priwary o
secoudnry stage? After the eigth to wenth
mouih it becomes chroale and s thew Incurable
by all kuown means exoept the Fultouw Com-

unds  The kidoeys sre pot sensitive. Thers
n’nhrn po notios of she trouble il 1t has
slready fastened, If you beve kiduey disosse
In the r{m stage the Renal Compound will cure
It quickly. If {4 is of more than 8 to 10 mwonihe
standiug it is the only thing known that will
eure it In proof that notbiag else will we cite
sl medical works »s avidence that to this time
thers bas been Sothing that eures Chronle
llrthl'- IMsease. The stockhaldersof the Ju
J Fulton Co , business and professional men of
Bau Francisco, are the first people fu the world
o aponounce s positive cure, presentiug &
defuite percantages of recoveries (K7 per cout),
and giving out the lists of the cured, sll amor
purely chronie, well-defined casea. If you b
aoy kind of kidoey trouble, thers is only ou
thiog to take. The Rensl Compound for Bright's
Discase is 81 for Diabetes, §1 L' Joun J Fuliwon
Co ., 48 Washivgton streel, Sao Fraociseco,
ole compounders.  Free analvses for pelies b
Pawpior (rue. Weo are tho sulv agcuis,

Save the Baby.

“1 don't know,"” said the boy, ‘bu
I'll find out.’
“After belng gone a short time the The mortality am babies during the
three teething year something frightful

boy returned and said:
*Seven cents a pound.’ °
“itwWhat?

bones hardening,

Fhe census of M9 shows that about one o
SVErY Beven succumbs
The apparent With  baby's

the fontanel (opeqing in the

Ciuse (L]

“rReven cents a pound,' sald the Do) | skull) closing up and its teeth forming, al)
n second thme, while the woman's fac these con at omce coreate a demand for
bone material that nearly half the little
becnme scarlet as she made her way | systems are deficient in.  The result |s
to the clerk's desk jeevishness, weakness, sweatln fever, diar-
a6 a2 ' rhoea, brain troubles, convulsions, etc that
I want my bill,’ she exclalmed |jrove terribly fatal. The deaths in 190 under
‘I have been grossly insulted and shal | three years were 3008, to say nothing of
i the vast number outside the big clties that
leave your house, reported, snd this In the United
“She stated her grlevance, the boy ne
_— . & & ] @ 1 1: J by begins to sweal, WwWorry or ory
was sent for and ‘x]'"“l”' wit In slesp don't walt, and the neesd h
**8he asked me what they charged | neither medicine nor narcotick What the
. . " . ’ little system Is crying out for s more bone
for bass. 1 told her I dido't know, | o c " weetman's Teething Food sup
but would find out. I asked the stew: | plies it. It has saved the lives of theusands
' » aald T o~ [ of bables They begin to Improve within
ard and he sald 7 cents a [mlllld‘ forty-elght hours iere I» what physicians
“As the ludicrous blunder of the boy | think of it
y . 23 WasrhMhgton B,
dawned upon them both the clerk and Bai Diamclens, Juns 3. fobk
the guest made the hotel office resound Gentlemen—1 am prescribing your foud In
with thei aughter." —M - e Se the muititude of baby troubles due to im-
vith their laughter, {ilwaukee Sen Retas Gemtition. A lere Bervenings o fia
tinel. fantile (lls and fatslities are the rescit of
— slow teething. Your food supplies what the
» deficlent system dessmads, and 1 have had
v, Bolnnin Corvinme. surprising success witke (L .n scores of cases
Mr, Dwlan, through the agency of |this diet, given witn thei: -egular foud, has
butter and eggs, bad reached that]not falled to check the infantlle distresses
! " : Beveral of the more serious cases would, 1
stage of prosperity where he was able | feel sure, have been fatal without It It can-
to set up an establishment with a horse | not be too quickly brought to the attention
of the mothers of the country It s an ab-

and carringe, and nobody begrudged
Ll his success,

“But what's the reason your wife
drives round in a carrlage with the let
ter C on it?" Inquired one of Mr, Do
lan's friemds. *“You've not changed
your name, Terry 7

“Naw, man,” saild Mr, Dolan gayly
“me name has stood me fifty years, an'
it "Il last out me tolme. But the car
rlage was a great bar-rgaln at sicond
hand, man, and the 'C' was on It
"Twud cost a bit to change it to a ‘D,
and I says to Mary Ann, ‘D Is a koind

of a broad lukin' letther, wholle C
Is more dilicate and ornamintal,” 1
says. ‘And, besolde that, It's the very

next to Iy in the alphabet, and, more
than all,' 1 ‘it stands for con
tinted, and that's what Ivery Dolan
that roides in the carriage will be, ma
let it stumd, and Mary Ann agreed
wid me"—Youth's Companion,

KAYS,

Mrs. Stanton and Bad Children.

Ellzabeth Cady Stanton was fond of
children, though not of bad ones.

Onee In Jroston she was calling on a
young woman whose little son, a par-
tlcularly vicious urchin, played about
ber while she conversed.

The child would pull his mother's
hair, kick and thump her, nor did he
hesitate to try now and then these
tricks upon Mrs., Stanton,

Bhe sald ealinly, *You are a bad boy,
aren't you?

“He Is a bad boy,” his mother in a
gad, hurt tone confessed.

“1 prefer bad children, though,” said
Mrs, Stanton.

“Do you?' eried the young mother.
“Why "

“Because,” sald Mrs., Stanton, “they
are usually sent out of the room."—
Chicago Record-Terald.

Longevity of Animals,

Statisties of the longevity of animals
may not be very accurate, but they are
resting reading. Among “the larger
specles of cattle there 1s some approach
to uniformity. Thus for the horse and
donkey the extreme limit 1s about 35
nvd Lo harnod ti'e. plaayt 2N

Y

gheep, goats, pigs and eats are grouped
15. Awmong birds the disparities In
length of life are very remarkable
of sparrow 25 and a crow 100,
, hens and turkeys die of old age
at 12. The palm for longevity is divid-
o1 between the elephant and the par-
rot, which both often pass the century.
The swan and the eagle also are very

age, n

Writes and Draws,
Kippax—And who is your favorite
author, Mrs. Softly?
Mrs., Softly—My husband

Kippmx—I'ardon me. 1 didn’t know
he wrote.

Mrs. Softly —Oh, but he does, and so
alcely —checks! - Town and Country

GQuite Different.
Tess S0 she has fallen in love with
n English nobleman
Jess—Yon don't tell me?
Tesa—Surely you've heard.
Jess—No, 1 merely heprd she was

Fress,

solule necessily

L C

MENDEL, M. D

Petaluma, I, Baptamber 1, 1963

Diear Sirs—1 have Just tried the teething
food In two cases and in both it wes & suc
Cens One wae & very serlous case, so oritl-
cal that It was brought to me from another
elty for treatment Fatal results were e
In three days the baby ceased worrying and
commenced eating and Is now well., Its actior
in this case was remarkable I would ad
vise you to put It In every drug stbre in this
city Yours,

I. M. PROCTOR, M. D
Sweetman's Teething Food will earry baby
smalely and comfortably through the mest dan
gerous period of child e, It renders lane-
ing of the gums UNNeCEsBATY It Is the safest
plan and a blessing to the baby W not wall
for symptoms but to commence giving It the
fourth or Afth month Then all the teet]
will come healthfully, without pain, dis
tresa or lancing It Is an suxiliary to thel
regular diet and easily taken, PFrice 0 cent
(enough for slx weeks), sent postpaild on re
celpt of price. Pacific Coast Agents, Inland
Drug o, Mills Bullding, San Francisea

Origin of the Tent.

An anclent Talmudie legend relates
that Adam on his expulsion from para-
dise encountered a cutting north wind,
ngainst whieh his scant girdle of fig
leaves proved poor protection. As he
wistfully enst his eyes over the deso
late plain of Shinar bhe perceived at a
great  distance a dead  thorn  bush,
Running thither, be erouched behind it
amd while still shivering he saw a will
nss come by, And Adam cried to the
beast to lie down alongside and keep
him warm. But the ass spake out
(“for asses sometlmes spake in those
days ns sinee,” saith the commentator),
and derided him for not having a
warmm coat of fur, whereupon Adam
waxed wroth and slew the nss with a
plece of the thorn tree and, with teeth
and nalls stripping off the ass’ coat,
wrapped It around himself. But to
waurd noon, the sun growing hot and
a scorching wind arising, Adam con-
celved the happy thought of hanging
the gkin over the bush and reposing in
the shade thereof. It was done, the
tent was Invented, and elvilization be
gan.—Outing.

Wny Maipn Eaward Objected.

Ralph was a gveat big lwry, nearly

three "'.}'.f! W age, anyl had neves ro
celved a name, belng ealled “Baby,”
“Pet,” “Love,” ete. Finally the name
for the small man was declded upon,

and, dressed In his Sunday best, he
went to charch with futher and mother,
where he was to be baptized. As the
minlster  repeated  ©] thee,
Ralph Edwanl,” he dipped his fingers
Into the font and touched the child's
forehead with the shining drops. IHow
Important Ralph Edward felt! At last
he was somebody,

By supper time his face was sadly in
need of washing, but when mother
started to wash her son's brow he erled
out in dismay:

“Oh, don't wash my forehead! I'm
"fraid you'll wash my name away!"

'_h_--:ul FI0

The Debt Was For@otten,
Trotter—-Why haven't you been o to
see me lately 7
Ballaws Well—er -the truth Is 1 was
Afraid that you might regard my visit

as a remioder of the money you owe
me
Trotter—Why, muy dear fellow, | had

ways working, thinking, learning and sngaged to mgrry one !'hll:uh‘l|-lml1 forgotten all abbut it. Sorry It troubled

you.




