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town, nnd I guess you won't 
a third time.
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However, I didn't stop to 
much on metaphysics just then.
Ju Ju wns worth £50 to me; I had risk­
ed my life to pay it a cal), mid tin* 
memory of what had been done to 
those factory Krooboys outside was a 
hint to get my business over and be 
gone. So I stepped out to take It.

The ground underneath my feet felt 
like a roughly cobbled street, and I 
shivered ns I trod on It. The mutch 
light had shown me that the Ju-ju 
house was neatly floored with smooth 
human craniums. But, as I say. there 
was not much time for sentiment. I 
whipped up the image, wrapped him In 
the mat on which he stood, clapped him 
under my left arm and made for the 
doorway. The Ju-Ju priest groaned as 
I passed him. and I felt sorry I hadn’t 
struck harder with the monkey wrench. 
A man like thnt Is not fit to live. So I 
took a nip of gin to wish him confusion 
and stepped out for back again.

Tills time the path through the wood 
was not empty. A black man was 
coming along It, singing to keep up his 
spirits against the ghosts. I slipped In 
to cover, and if he'd been wise he'd 
hnve passed me by. But, no; he must 
needs try to see wlio I was, and so I 
had to baptize him with the monkey 
wrench. I hit bard this time, 
those factory 
thinks I, “If I 
make sure of 
tlie chance.”

I got through the wood all right, but 
the town beyond was beginning to stir. 
I was getting In a mortal funk, I don’t 
mind telling you. It made me sweat 
to remember how they had killed those 
Krooboys “funny ways,” an# I Just 
picked up my feet and ran. The dense 
white mist was commencing to thin. 
Twice 1 came upon naUves who stared 
at me agape, and I had to down them. 
The moukey wrench was a beautiful 
tool for such a Job; it was heavy and 
bandy and made no glimmer of a noise.

But the place was waking round me, 
and before I could dear the town there 
was hue and cry from twenty sides. 
The guns began to shoot, and men with 
spears tailed on In the chase, but the 
mist helped me still, and I footed it 
like a frightened dof. I struck in with 
the monkey wrench whenever there 
was a fa< e within reach, aud 
got his fingers on either me 
Ju-ju.
.Right down the forest road
factory they chased me, I leading by a 
matter of a dozen feet, but at the sight

I’d got 
Krooboys in mind, and. 
have let oil a parson, I’ll 
the curate while I have

no 
or

to

one 
the

the

She threw her arm» around niy neck. 
of that they tailed off through fear of 
the guns Inside, and I racial up anil 
climbed over the gate and sat down ou 
the mud half burst at what I'd gope 
through.

My friend the sentry looked at me 
curiously.

"Dem bushmen plenty bad man, mus- 
■a.”

“You bet!” I gasped.
“You hurt with run, massa?”
“I'll want new boilers in.” said I. 

“Now, hsik here. t’-iddy. You kwp 
your yam trap slim over tills, and 1 
dash you two more bottles of 'square 
face' before steamer sails. Sabby?”

“Sabby plenty, massa. Tank you, 
ma ssn."

I stayed on In the shadow where I 
was till my wind came fairly back 
again, nnd then I nodded to the sentry 
and slipped away without making a 
noise. I did not want particularly to lie 
seen with that Ju-Ju. I'd a notion from 

J'i’ b'.’"r/.,.l,iat !f '.!r‘ -A!!?:- ell! 
ccrs came to know where It was the 
thing might be taken away from me. 
which would have been a pity after all 
the trouble It bail cost, not to mention 
losing me £50. But as It was I man­
aged to smuggle it aboard without any 
one being the wiser and stowed it 
away In a ventilator. I’d tio compunc­
tion nbout the matter. If the British 
army wanted the Ju-Ju to end the war 
with they should hnve gone ami fetch­
ed it themselves. I guess they’d got an 
equal chance with mo when we first 
moorisl at that factory wharf.

1 swallowed a big clgnrette paper lull 
of quinine when I got back to the 
M'wara and then turned In. and you 
may believe that I n-qulred no ns king. 
But I wasn't allownl much of a watch 
Im'Iow. At 5 In the morning Del ba 
wnntisl steam. So that there should 
Is* no mistake, he came and onion'd It 
llilosclf.

"But," said I, "aren't we going to 
stay and tiring the soldiers back?"

“You mind your own blooming busi­
ness,” says Dobbs, as sour as a new ap­
ple. “You tarry out my orders. Mr. 
McSandy MeTodd, or you'll get fired 
out o* this ship when we touch Free-

trying to rile 
I saw that.

find 
No,

the 
by

me into 
I>ebbs

Weel, for the next two monllis I <1 
other mullers to think ulsiul, ami ill 
the course of Interviews I gu^ Debbs 
oue or two murks to add to the collec­
tion on bis face, mid Debbs < a-<* me 
of another tooth, 2Nit when gut 
back to Freetown again ttu Q i^i Ju-Ju 
held a prominent place. Surry
Leone papers were full of It. How lit* 
thing had got into the colony they 
couldn't tell, hi* there it was, and the 
bush Mwns were ullglit with fetli* 
worship, and sacrifices were la-lug made 
on every side, atwi the high priestess of 
the Idol was no other than "our comely 
fellow citizen Laura'Cameron, who has 
so unaccountably fallen away from 
civilization and gone back to the worst 
practices of barbarous savagery,"

I tell ye It was an awful Jolt for me. 
I'd had more liking for that lassie, col; 
ored though she was, than I care to 
think about now.

Weel, weel!
But did I mention I pouched yon fifty 

pound?

NEW SIIOR¿ . ,'ORîES ANCIENT BABYLON. WOMAN AND FASHION Î KANGAROO HUNTING.
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The War (hr F. K-lse Q.r.lloa Was 
Hn«<led hr It. Soloas.

A translation of Klug Hamourabl'a 
code, written about 2,250 years before 
Christ, gives u. uu Insight into tie life 
of the great city of Babylon at that 
remote time and vt the way in which 
the excise question was handled by its 
legislate*.

Nearly all the dealers of wlues and 
liquors at that time were women, as 
many of the laws translated from the 
code speak only of women as sellers of 
drinks. Severe measures were taken 
against those who adulterated the 
wines or mixed them with water, so as

One of the New
Broad shoulkler. or 1S3U yokes, as 

they are cglled, are seen In many of 
the latest alid most fashionable waists 
and allow ample opportunity for effect 

very excellent model shown Is

A Ihmsrr«!* sport la Wlil«*li Tbl<*k

Tiger »kins, elephant tusks.«antlers 
and a dozen other trophies decorated 
the smoking room of tlie huntsmau.

"\<fu can’t guess what this Is,” he 
said, and be took d,,«n from the wall 
" r ......... .  curiously h x. . matting. It
wa» about two fagt square, green tn 
Color and five Inches thick.

"This,” he explained, "la the breast­
plate that Is worn in kangaroo bunting. 
U itliout It the kangaroo with a Tore 
leg luow would smash In your chest ns 
though It were a pasteboard box. This 
breastplate is a souvenir of au exciting 
kangaroo hunt in Australia.

"All big game enthusiasts are fa 
miliar with tiger shooting, elephant 
shooting, the chase of the grizzly, of 
the boar and of the hippo, but I know 
few men who have exwr hunted kan­
garoos.

"Yet this 
ous sport.

h
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play and tie player 
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"What i !•< ... th
would exclaim to the
him. er. "Isn't that wonderful acting?”

When Irving uttered the Hues, "In 
the lexlcoq of youth. w%ich fate re­
serves for a bright manhood, there Is | ,o safeguard the purity of *ie article 
no such word as fall,” he drew the last 
word out to an almost 
length.

“All!” sighed our enthusiastic neigh­
bor. "How true! How true!”

» So it Is," said Thompson to me. “In 
the lexicon of youth and, I might add. 
in all the lexicons from Johnson to 
Webster and Worcester there Is no 
such word as 'fa-a-a-a-a-all.' ”

The enthusiastic interrupter didn't 
peep again during the performance.— 
Brooklyn Eagle.

__ ____ for the use of the public. The barmaid 
ridiculous | W11B *“'ld res|>onslble for all disorderly 

s<-eiies or drunkenness In her premises, 
and death was the penalty for those 
who did not denounce all cases of 
drunkenness to the police. Those wom­
en who were employed in the temples 
were forbidden to enter public hostel- 
rles under penalty of death, and even 
drinking in private was forbidden to 
them.

Special police officers were detailed 
for the enforcement of the excise laws 
iu the city of Babylon, but then us well 
us now the officers charged with this 
duty were, if we are to believe the 
code In question, either negligent In 
the performance of their duties or 
too willing to accept bribes from the 
barmaids In the shape of drinks or 
even money.

Severe punishment js dealt out iu the 
document to the police officers who 
shall accept bribes in connection with 
the enforcement of the excise laws of 
Babylon, but it is probable that then 

senate this anecdote I 08 wel1 us "°w many of the fair saloon 
There keepers found a way to bribe the offi­

cers and evade the laws.

Is an exciting aud danger- 
The kangaroo when lie Is 

brought to bay will fight. He Jumps 
straight at you, like a great cat. and 
with his small fore legs lie alms at your 
chest two tremendous blows first the 
right and then the left—and these 
blows, with a »|>eed and an iii-cu ae.. 
that no prizefighter could eqi I. n u 1 
kill you If they landed on an un; .o- 
tected surface. So you wear, for u 
protection, this thick green guard, v v- 
en of native grasses by native woi u-.i.

"You hunt the kangaroo in 'sets.' 
Eight huntsmen compose a set, and 
each set employs half a dozen native 
runners to stalk the kangaroo.

"The kangaroo, on being stalked, 
conies tearing over the plain straight 
at you. He travels with the speed of 
an express train, nnd lie makes great 
bounding leaps. One minute he Is 
crouched on the grass, the next he is 
ten feet up In the air. and all the while, 
remember, l.e is going forty miles au 
hour.

"Hence he is 
Ject to shoot, 
him, and there 
you must inn y
ting breastplate, 
mine, you noise, has a 
New York Te -qram.

W l!h Ills Ilyin« Ureatb He Asked 
Garibaldi Far a Collin.

When Enzo Ferrettl entered actively 
into the Italian war of Independence 
he was Just aeventeen. lie left Parma 
secretly, deserting, as It were, his fa­
ther, mother and family to tight for his 
liefo. Garlbahll. He walked over the 
Apennines without a penny In his pock 
et and, arriving half dead at Genoa, 
concealed himself on one of the ships 
bound for Sicily. When at his destina­
tion he emerged and gained the nick­
name of the “boy of the regiment.” 
From that time for some months he 
fought until the day for rest came. lie 
was shot In the head and carried to 
tin- hospital ill a dangerous condition. 
Everything possible was done for him, 
but it was evident that he was trou­
bled, and at last !t came out that he 
could not die happy because he had 
never seen his hero. “I have fought 
everywhere and sought always,” he ex­
claimed, "but I have never succeeded 
In seeing him. How can I die never 
having caught ;i glimpse of him?”

Another preoccupation was that he 
feared he might be burled without a 
coffin. Morning, noon and night his 
cry was, “Let me hnve a coffin!” The 
very day he died, by a fortunate 
chance, Garibaldi arrived at the hos­
pital. Having heard Fcrretti's story, 
he stooped and spoke to him. The sick 
boy's expressive face lighted up and 
he exclaimed: “Now I can die happy. 
Oh, general, let me have a coffin!”

berth vacant 
thunder!”

Debits was 
striking him.
hated me and no error about It. But I 

j was n it going to pieuse him Just then.
I said, "Aye, aye, sunny face,” and 
turned out and went below. It would 
suit me well 
Quah river.

Weel, we 
might call a
that homeward. In a tornado we pick­
ed up, the Krooboy second headman 
who was steering let her broach to 
and get swept. Just to spite Debbs, 
who’d been striking him, and the 
M’wara was minus three ventilators 
and a surf boat when she looked up to 
It again. We'd all of us touches of 
fever. from the river, and thnt
doesn’t tend to Improve men's tempers 
or tend to make them work any hard­
er. But Debbs ran her Into Freetown 
without an actual mutiny, and that 
night I took the ju-ju ashore to the 
Camerons' bouse In the Klssy road.

The old mulatto was In the store.
"Hello, daddy!" I said. “You lib?" 
"Very well, tank you, sar. I hope 

you hub good health yo’self?”
“I am keeping my end up, daddy. 

Where’s Laura? In the house?”
"She lib for bush, sar. Gone yester­

day.”
'The dickens she did! I've got some­

thing for her.”
"Give It to me, sar. I send It her.”
"Do you take me for a mug, daddy? 

Not much. I will keep what I got till 
she conies buck. Weel, so loug,” I 
• -id. I had turned to go out of the 
store when a pretty voice from be­
hind called out, “Neil!” It was so low 
that 1 could barely hear it, but; 1 knew 
that voice, mid I turned like a man on 
a hot plate.

"You old liar," 1 said to the mulatto, 
•'Laura's here all the time.”

He shrugged his shoulders and 
think his

"Neil.” 
whisper.

I shook

face went a little gray, 
came lief voice again in

I

a

my fist at the old man, nip­
ped the Ju-Ju lu Its package tight un­
der my arm, and went through Into the 
house. It was all dark Inside save for 
what light eauie In through the ve­
randa door, but I saw her there In the 
shadow, and had my arm around her 
before you could say “knife.” Some­
how she chilled me. She seemed more 
pleased to see the Ju-Ju than the man 
who had got It for her, and when I 
kissed her It was like cuddling a fig­
ure of clay. But, besides all this, she 
seemed frightened. She kept listen­
ing and looking through the doorways 
as though she feared some one was 
watching her. •

"Look here, my dear,” I said at last. 
"What's all this about?”

“Nothing.” said she.
“Tbi'ii why did you get your dad to 

say you hud gone up country?”
“I thought It was best so,” ktiys she, 

with a sigh.
“I don’t understand.”
“I enn’t explain.”
I held her to me a little tighter. “Are 

you in trouble, my dear?” I asked.
“Yes," says she.
“Iz?t me help you.”
"You can’t. You can’t. You don’t 

know what I am or you wouldn’t offer. 
Here’s the money-£50 in notes—take it 
and go.”

I pouched the notes. There was no 
use being silly about that But I did 
not let her loose. “My dear,” I said, “I 
want something else. I want you. I'll 
marry you in the church tomorrow, and 
I can’t say fairer than that.”

She shuddered and tried to draw 
away from me. “You've not thought of 
my color,” says she.

"I'm thinking of it all the time," said 
I. “But I offer to marry you."

For answer s|ie threw her anus round 
my neck anil covered tr- face with mad 
kisses.

”1 can't!" she cried. “Ob, I can’t! I 
would If I dared, but I can't. I am not 
a white woman, and I must go the way 
appointed.” She kissed me again a 
hundred times. “That's for goodbys,” 
say» she, and then she slipped from 
my arms and picked up the Ju-Ju nnd 
ran out iuto the darkness of the garden 
outside.

I stood there dazed for a minute, and 
then I ran out Into the garden after her. 
But I could catch no sight even of her 
dress. I searched on and searched on, 
ami nt last I found something else, nnd 
that was three llausa policemen. They, 
It seemed, were on the same errand as 
myself. They also were hunting for

; Laura Cameron.
But whatever was wrong (and what 

it was the fellows would not say), it 
was ¡'lulu that she and old Cameron 
Luul left ’•><■ "!»"<■ . g.'j ) •prosestiy (+c J

1 and 1 left also. They went back to the 
barracks, I suppose, and I got put off to 
tlie M'waru and turned In. I didn't 
see there was anything else for me to 
<lo. But I'd a weary, miserable night 
of it. I'd u lot of things to tell myself, 
and they were not all of them pleasaut.

I was sent for to the ofth-e next 
morning, and one of the owners saw 
me In his private room. He shut the 
door carefully nnd hade me take a aeat.

"MeTodd.” said he, "I wish to give 
you a bit of a warning. You were 
mixed up with those Camerons?”

"I kenned them, air.” ,
"Quite so. Mind, I’m not wishing 

you to Incriminate yourself, but Just 
listen to a friendly hint. They 
of Freetown now, and where 
got to heaven only knows, nnd 
keep them tight.
you'll keep clear of them In the future 
<>r you may get your fingers very badly 
burned In u way you don’t suspect. 
Now help yourself to a cigar, man. nnd 
get back on boanf The M'wara leaves 
this afternism for Bathurst. Don't 
squabble with Debbs any more than 
you can help. Goodby I'qj very 
busy."

If you're

are out 
they've 
may It 
canny

TRAGIC IN ITS BREVITY.
The Story of the Duel Between Ham­

ilton and Burr.
The story of the Hamilton-Burr duel 

Is tragic in its brevity. The little party 
of five—the principals, their seconds 
and the surgeon—was on the ground 
not long after sujirise. The preliml 
naries were soon arranged. As Pen­
dleton, Hamilton's second, gave him 
his pistol, he asked, "Will you have 
the hairspring set?”

“Not this time,” was the
reply, and then the men faced each 
other.

According to the best authorities up­
on a disputed subject. Burr fired at the 
word. At the report, Hamilton started 
forward with a convulsive movement, 
reeled, Involuntarily 
pistol Into the foliage 
fell headlong. Burr, 
sion of pain upon his
ward him, but Van Ness, his second, 
seized him by the arm and hurried him 
down the bank and Into their boat.

Hamilton, being lifted up, revived 
for a moment and gasped, “This Is a 
mortal 
again
again revived by the fresh air of the 
river, 
trying to turn toward his friends, 
I did not Intend to lhe at him.’

At 
had

significa nt

discharging his 
above him. and 
with an expres- 
face, sprang to-

wound, doctor!” Relapsing 
into unconsciousness lie was

“Pendleton knows,” be said, 
that

2 the afternoon following 
breathed his last.

he

Monster Bowl of Punch.
lG'.U Admiral Edward RussellIn

commander of the English Mediterra­
nean fleet, entertained (J.ooo people In 
a large garden In Alicante, where he 
served the largest bowl of punch ever 
brewed. It contained twenty gallons of 
lime Juice, four hogsheads of brandy, 
one pipe of Malaga wine, twenty-live 
hundred lemons, thirteen hundred­
weight of fine white sugar, three pack 
ages of toasted biscuits, fifty-one 
pounds of grated nutmegs and eight 
hogsheads of water.

The whole was prevented from dilu­
tion in case of rain by a large canopy, 
which spread over a marble fountain 
bowl which held the ]<uncb. The punch 
wiyi served by a boy, who rowed about 
the basin of the fountain in a boat 
built for the purpose and refilled the 
empty cups.

Two Scotch Stories.
A Scotch schoolmaster in Banffshire 

years ago had strong views on the sub 
Ject of dress. In the day when crino­
line was the rage a girl came to school 
with a very extensive one, which much 
exceeded the space between the desk 
and the form on which she had to sit. 
The teacher, seeing this, said to her 
“Gang awa’ home and tali’ off time 
girds (hoops) and come back to the 
School as God made ye.”

Another rough and ready dominie 
« as examining Jils..U>r» in ,-h:-;.,-.
and asked If God had a beginning. 
"No.” said the boy. "Will lie have an 
«nd?" "Yes," he replied. This was 
followed Instantly by a buffet on the 
side of the head. "Will In- have an 
end noo?” "No," said the boy, and the 
Bluster was satisfied.

Tennyson's “Married Brons."
"1 have a question to ask,” an­

nounced the literary man. "You know 
Tennyson's line:

"The charm of married brows.
“Well, did he mean by that the 

crowning charm of married women, or 
did lie refer to the charm of eyebrows 
that meet in the middle? In the 
‘Arabian Nights' there are many pas

are 
spokeu of as a great charm, indeed, but 
in the west our beauty doctors give 
explicit directions to prevent such 
growths What did Tinny son mean, 
afiyhowl” Philadelphia Press.

sages in which such eyebrows

He Got It.
Teacher—Willie, give me a sentence 

In wliii h the t< rm book and >» e Is used 
Willie -Me nnk pa went flshin'. I’n 
told me t’ balt^me hook an' I did.

The Senator Wouldn't Prophesy.
Senator Allison’s wariness of direct 

statements is proverbial among public 
men in Washington. The anecdote 
about a friend winning a wager of a 
cigar from an Iowan that the senator 
would not state in so many words that 
a flock of sheep approaching bud been 
sheared has become familiar.

"They seem to 
side,” the senator 
said.

Recently In the
was duplicated after a fashion.

be sheared on this 
Is quoted as having

adapted to many fabrics, but in the 
original is made of pill dotted batiste 
combined with white tucking and 
bands of imitation Irish crochet, a lace 
that Is admirable on washable fabrics 
and that has the merit of laundering 
well. To make the waist for a woman 
of medium size will be required 3% 
yards of material 21, 3 yards 27 or 2 
yards 44 inches wide, with half a yard 
of tucking.

"AS TO THAT I WILL NOT 1’BOPHESY." 

had been discussion about the wisdom 
of appropriating a lump sum annually 
for keeping the sidewalks and streets 
of Washington free from snow and 
ice. Mr. Allison was drawn into the 
discussion.

"Snow lias been falling on the streets 
and sidewalks of Washington for many 
years past.” observed Mr. Allison.

"And will for many ygars to come,” 
Interposed Senator Spooner.

"As to that,” rejoined Senator Alli­
son, “I will not prophesy.’’—Washing­
ton Post.

Story of I.afe Pence.
The Congressional Record, though 

containing columns of dull and uninter­
esting pages, catches an anecdote some­
times which was not deleted when the 
official notes went to the printer. There 
is the one which the colleagues of Rep­
resentative Livingston of Georgia like 
to tell on him. It happened when Lafe 
Fence was in congress. Near the close 
of a short session, when the legislative 
mills were grinding exceedingly fast, 
Livingston was in the midst of an im­
passioned partisan speech. lie had 
about reached a climax and raising Ins 
voice to a high pitch shrieked: "Yes, 
Mr. Speaker, I am tired of demagogy. 
I will have nothing to do with it!”

Then he paused to catch bis breath, 
but before lie could finish his period 
Lafe Pence drawled, "Mr. Speaker, 
have the gentleman sworn before he 
changes his mind.”

An Appropriate Prager.
The Rev. John Robertson of Glas­

gow told Mr. Spurgeon about some of 
the difficulties that he had to surmount 
when he commenced preaching. For 
example, one worthy office bearer 
came to church and seated himself 
before the minister with one finger In 
each ear.

"There was a nice thing for a young 
preacher! What would you have 
done ?”

"I should have prayed”— began Mr. 
Spurgeon.

"And," said Mr. Robertson, “I got 
my face very solemn, for I expected 
something very spiritual.”

Spurgeon continued, "I should hnve 
prayed th-.t a fly r-'gl-t bar-? atighte! 
on his nose!”

l*r,nl*hn,enl hy Prosy.
School Superintendent Maxwell often 

hears funny tales of woe from his 
corps of teachers, and this Is the latest: 
An cast side mother brought her little 
son for his first time to school Inst 
winter nnd said to the teacher. "This 
boy o’ mine is very ddicate, as he is 
afther a fit of harmonla on the loongs. 
bnt if he does anything bould, nn' I 
know he will, bate the wan next to 
him, nn' 'twill frighten him.”- New 
York Tin>»» '___ ____

Prompter.
Mrs. Prunes— When do you nctors at 

the theater draw your pay?
Boarder—I am not an actor at Xhe 

theater, mnilnm. I’m prompter there.
Mrs. Prunes—Well, you'll have to be 

prompter here, too, or find another 
boarding house. Kansas City Journal.

Nothin* D»Sntt«.
Her Mother—Mr. Sloman has been 

coming to see you for qnlte a long 
while, Maude. What are his Inten­
tions? Do you know? Rbe— Well, 1 
think he Intends to keep on coming.-

• a

THE OSSETlNIANS.
A Hue* of the Caucasus Mountains 

With a Georgia« Dialect.
In the highest parts of the Caucasus 

mountains, around the Kasbeek region, 
there is a tribe, very tall and hand­
some, which speaks Its own peculiar 
dialect of the Georgian hmgunge and 
has Its own peculiar customs, differing 
in many ways from those of the 
Tscherkesses, Armenians, Circassians 
ami other tribes that dwell In the same 
country. It is the tribe of the Ossetin 
Ians.

Like the rest of the Caucasus tribes, 
they have recognized Russia’s authori­
ty. But they adhere to the claim that 
they are not descended from Asiatic 
races, like the other trlbeB, but that 
their ancestors were German knights 
w ho had gone to the crusades and who, 
after the disastrous end of the last 
crusade, had been driven Into the wild 
valleys of the Caucasus, whence It was 
Impossible for them to win their way 
out and homeward owing to the vlg 
Hance of the Moslem foe. So at last 
they settled down and took wives 
among the Caucasus mountain women, 
who have always been noted for their 
beauty.

It is a strange fact that the Osse- 
tlnians understand the science of brew­
ing malt liquors, and they are the only 
ones who drink beer, the other trlbea 
preferring Asiatic liquors.

THE WORD LIVERY.
It Orlalnally Irani Soi*et*lng 

llvered or Freely Given.
Our wonl livery is derived, through 

the Freneh, from the Latin llberare, to 
deliver. lienee a livery originally 
meant something delivered or freely 
given, and came to be applied to an 
allowance of food or clothes.

From Norman times an English no 
bleman allotted a fixed “livery” of 
bread, wine and candles to his servant« 
for their private use. A remnant ol 
this system still survives at Oxford 
and Gnmbridge, where the fellows of a 
college are entitled to a dally 
ance of food called "commons.”

An allowance of provender 
horse was also called a livery, 
horse fed and groomed for 
at a fixed charge was said 
livery."

In tlie middle ages "livery” 
by any one who was In any «ease In 
the service of another of superior rank 
or station.

The trading companies of the city ol 
London used to provide a special attire 
for their freemen, wlio became known 
a« liverymen, a title which they still 
retain. •
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aa list Trliuiulntf.. 
latest ideas in millinery 
straw hat with painted 

The straw

Buttons
One of the 

is to trim a 
buttons and nothing else,
used Is most fanciful in character and 
closely resembles coarse lace. Decora­
tive as It Is. It requires very little 
adornment, certainly not more than a 
row of very handsome hand painted 
buttons provides, placed at intervals 
upon the brim, and In appearance very 
much like the large velvet pastilles 
used in this way not long ago. Any 
amount of ingenuity may be exercised 
to produce unique buttons, and as well 
as hand painted ones silver, steel and 
Jeweled openwork ones may be used. 
Moreover, there is everything to be 
said for the new cockade buttons made 
of quilled silk or lace rotimi a flat cen­
ter.

Dictates of Fashion.
Tortoise shell is the newest shade of 

b^own.
Silks strewn with mauve orchids are 

simply exquisite.
The modern raincoat tips the scales 

at less than one portnd.
A small collar finishes the neck of 

many fashionable Jackets.
Net ruchings. very fine, are smarter 

than those made of chiffon.
Forgetmenots are among the very 

charming hat trimmings.
Sleeves are ns elaborate as ever, and 

still bouffant below the elbow.

wear 
than
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a mighty difficult ob­
li vo i fail to shoot 

Is it . tree handy, then 
ir trust In your niat- 
This breastplate of 

dent in it”—

A it Old I.'nuJlsh That Ata.
Suppressed In IlMI.'t.
it!'.--I the earliest times in 

! " m i ll ides" were often glv- 
a budding adjoining any church.

Fro
Engl, 
en in 
where were a hearth of good compass
anil a stout oaken table upon which 
tie "ale" ami viands were set forth. 
The founder of the feast gave his best 
brew and was content to receive mon 
ey in exchange, the spirit animating 
these quasi religious symposia being 
akin to that which obtains nt the mod­
ern charity bazaar that is to say. all 
who .itleialed were prepared to pay lib­
erally or even dearly for their fare.

Tims the man who had lost his mon­
ey and was "down on his luck” would 
give a "bld (begging) ale” that. If he 
was iMipular, might suffice to set him 
on his feet again. The more romantic 
“bride ale" assisted penurious young 
couples Into housekeeping, while a pro- 
sale “Whitsun ale" was furnished by 
churchwardens, who used to raise 
money for tlie poor, for church repairs 
or other pressing cause, the malt pre­
viously presented to them and stored 
In the tithe barns.

Dancing was Indulged In at such 
“church ales,” and if the season were 
propitious nn adjournment might be 
made to nn adjacent meadow, where 
archery, quintain and other diversions 
would ensue. But excesses became 
more and more frequent, so that in 
1003 “church ales” were summarily 
suppressed.

allow

In Sailor Style.
No frock for morning and play 

Is prettier or more satisfactory 
this one, made with sailor blouse and
plaited skirt. Various materials can 
be utilized, such light weight wools as 
serge, flannel and the like ami all the 
sturdier washable fabrics, but the 
model is made of dotted batiste.

KEROSENE OIL.

for a 
and a 
ownei

was wort

CIRCULATING LIBRARIES.
They Were Started by th« Stationer! 

of the Middle A<*!.
The earliest form of circulating li­

brary wns the lending out of books fol 
bln- by stationers of the middle ages 
but this was of very limited extent 
In the reign of Ilenry IV, Blcbard of 
Bury, bishop of Durham, left his valu­
able library for the use of Oxford stu­
dents. Two provisions are very prac­
tical, one being that no book was to gc 
Into circulation unless there was s 
duplicate; the other, that the borrower 
bad to de|H>slt security exci-edlng th« 
value of the book.

Dunfermline, Scotland, established 
the first proper library of this descrip­
tion In 1711, Edinburgh following In 
1725 with one founded by Allen Rum 
say. The first public one In England 
was established in Salisbury by a 
clergyman. Fancourt, In 1740. TUI« 
failed to survive, but others In Bath, 
and nt London In the Strand, successl- 
cd in becoming popular. Many London 
ecfentlfic societies established circulât 
Ing libraries In the eighteenth century, 
and In the nineteenth they became far 
more widely spread.—London Globe.

Amons Them.
Clara—Do you know, Maud, 

Smithers paid me a great compliment 
last night?

"No. What did he say?”
"He said 1 was among the prettiest 

girls at the party.”
"Yes, I noticed you were among 

them.”

Mr.

A« Ishaevas Waelet.
"I never saw such beautiful teeth and 

magnificent eyes as that girl has* said 
tlie young man who raves.

"Indeed?” answered the cold blood­
ed person.

"Iildn’t jbouo notice them?” 
"Certainly not. I am neither a den­

tist nor an ^ulist."-WashlW*^>n Sthr.
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be washed will

liilige or roller 
bad habit of

A few drops added to your boiled 
starch will make ironing easier.

I»!•> 'he fingers in the oil and rub the 
throat to give relief front sore throat.

Saturate a cloth in the oil and rub 
the rollers to clean a clothes wringer 
quickly.

A few drops added to the water with 
which windows are to 
save time and labor.

A few drops on a 
which has formed a
squeaking will insure a speedy cure.

One ttiblespoonful added to each boil­
erful of water will lessen labor as well 
as whiten your clothes when washing.

A few drops on your dusting clotli 
will brighten your furniture as well 
as prevent dust from flying from the 
clotli.

Saturate a cloth with the oil to clean 
the sink, bathtub or basin which has 
become greasy ami discolored from 
use.—Woman's Home Companion.

GIBLS BLOUSE COSTUME.

collar, cuffs and shield of white, 
straight skirt Is laid in deep, backward 
turning plaits and Joined to the body 
lining which closes with It at the ceil 
ter back. The blouse Is separate and is 
closed at the center front, the shield 
being attached to tin- right side and 
hooked Into place at the left. To make 
the costume for fl. girl of ten years of 
ags will be required 'bj, yard« T i- 
terial 27, 5M1 yards 32 or 4 yards 44 
Inches wide, with 1 yard 27 Inches 
wide for collar, shield and cuffs.

The Qnnlnl IhAwl.
An addition to the smart woman's 

wardrobe this summer Is a "grannie" 
shawl of embroidered crepe de cliltu 
worn with the ends pointed and not 
disguised, ns In former summers. by 
being draped around the shonlders as 
a scarf. Still the long, wide senrf of 
guipure Is n possession not to l>e de- 
spised and wound mantilla style ovei 
the hair is n fascinating affair.

A Lest Resort.
Little Boy—I want you to write me 

an excuse for being late to school yes 
terday. Jeweler Eh? You nre Not my 
son. Little Boy—N-o, but mnenma say« 
I had plenty of time to get to school, 
so I guess the clock yon sold hi# 
doesn’t go right.

o
*ll>t ■

Mistress—Did «the fisherman Who 
stopped h<W- this morning have fWigs’ 

'tega?
ware

Norn- Sure, mum, I dlnnaw. He 
pants Cornell *'idow.

i

any 
him.
any 
Hut

In flowing robes, net beett-ttse 
nor be- 

unbeeomlng to the 
but beenuse the artist pre- 

who 
ills

Tailor Take, the Artlat to Tnak.
A well formed, good looking man, 

rightly wearing such clothes as 
high class tailor would make for 
would compare favorably with 
Greqk of old. togged in Ids best,
neither sculptor nor painter can make 
so pleasing a representation of the man 
In close fitting clothes as lie can of 
the r.'tan
the clothes are unhandsome, 
enuse they are 
wearer, 
sumptuously thinks the tailor
made the clothes did not know 
business, and does not think it worth 
while even to try to represent them 
ns they are. As he generally repre­
sents them on canvas or in stone they 
look ns little like the sartorial things 
of beauty they nre ns n pallid corpse 
looks like a living human being. Sar­
torial Art Journal.

The .Invrnll* Jlpfl!*!*.
There are no children In Japan. They 

nre dignified burlesques on the grown­
ups. The little girls of the family take 
care of the babies by having them 
strapped to their backs. Nenrly every 
maid of five or six has a baby tied to 
her back, and perhaps thnt accounts 
for the bent back and tottering gait of 
the Japanese woman. Though one 
never hears a Jap baby cry. If one be­
gin» to make a mouth and wrinkle up 
Its ftiany little fuco. Its child mother 
quiets It by raising her body on her 
toes and hqpls as fast as she can, and 
placidity reigns In short order. A man 
would feel like a fool quoting "Mother 
G<fose” to n Japanese child or trying 
to amuse it as one does our children 
A« for chm king orfb under the chin, 
thilTs unthinkable.
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