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MIS FUNNIEST PATIENT.

A Doctor Tells of a Neaotifal
Btrangely Sonlless Woman,

“My funniest patient ' said the doc-
tor, who in truth is a well known and
bard worked M. D. up town. “Well,
that question is something of a facer.
You newspaper fellows do ask the

questions.”

“Tell me, Doe,” urged the seribe, in
a familiar, ofThand style, having played
marbles with this now eminent physi-
ecian in the long ago, “tell me about
the most singular patient yon have or
ever had, as the case may be."

“1 see,” said the doctor thoughtfully,
“you are bound to stick to me like a
vampire until I tell you something, so
here goes. A certain named woman
who lives on West Fifty-seventh street
has a mania for everything extraordi-
nary. Bhe is what you would eall a
beantiful woman, but I don't believe
she has even an apology for a sonl.
Whather her husband realizes the latter
fact 1 do not pretend to say, and if he
does he has too much pride to confess
it to the world. Well, this woman
eame to me one morning with a little
vial, and requested me to inject somme
of its contents in her arms and neck,
Of eourse I inquired what the liquid
might be. She answered:

““That’s all right; I will give you §350
if you will do it.”

“‘But, madan.' I protested, ‘I am
mot in the habit of injecting unknown
finids into the human system.’

“'0Oh, I know what it is,’ she an-
swered, ‘and, moreover, 1 don't want
it in my systemm nor in my veins, I
simply want it administered under the
ekin.’

“I looked at her a moment and won-
dered, though she did not look like one,
ifshe was a morphine fland, She seemed
to divine my semi-suspicions and said:
‘No, it is no kind of morphine. Smell
ol it.’

*8he held the little vial in her own
band to my nostrils, which inhaled a
potent fragrance in which rose oil was
represented.  ‘You see,” she explained,
T have a friend who has just returned
froin Paris, where she has scen this
thing suocessfully done. Come, here is
a fifty dollar note. Do you refuse?

“Now you as a newspaper man know
the value of #30, and so do I It
seemed wise for me to say ‘No," but |
secured the necessary instrument and
told her I would comply with Ler re-
quest at her own peril.  *All right,’
she answared, and in flve minutes [
had completed my novel task. She
had an idea, yon know, that her anns
and neek would exhale a delicious per-
fume, and she went away as happy as
a two days’ old butterily,

*“In about a week she came back and
wanted me to inject some more of the
potent essence in her arms and neek,
On her right arin [ noticed an inflamed
spot just where the previons injection
had been made, and I told her that it
looked as though an abseess was form-
ing there.

* ‘Never mind,’ she =said, ‘I want to
find out if there is anything in it."

*Then 1 tirmly deelined to pursue the
experiment. She depuarted iu a state
of wrath, and 1 have not seen her from
that day to this. She was wmy funniest
patient.” — New York Press,

A Deed of Durkness,

1 never hunted a deor, bat | think [ ean
understand how any wan, thrilled by the
excltement of a long chase, full of the
ardor of pursuit, giving the game all the
fair chances of the fleld, himself enduring
(.LIT:». thirst, peril in tho chase, match-
ing his own endurance, patience and skill
gun-t the speed, strength and instinet

the game, cin at last bring his riflo to
his shoulder and shoot down the antlered
manarch bouuding away for life. But to
lie in & boat, hidden away in the dark-
ness, erouching back in the shadows of
the glowing decoy, walting through long
hours of darkuess, listening to every

sound. gun in bund, finger on the trigger, |

hiding, in cold wud mist, silont, motions
less, waiting, watching until the besuti-
ful ereuture comes timidly 1o the water,
1ifts its startled head to gaze with bright,
curlous oyes st the light that is death,
coming nearer and nearer—to kill this
creature then, st pistol range, in cold
blood —pshaw! this Is not bhunting. It
Is assussination. It Is murder. It laa
doed of darkness worthy of the gloomy
shadows that hide the perpetrator,— Rob-
ert J. Burdette,

An Odd Method of Bookbinding,

Tho British museum has o capital
of binding its books and collections ao-
carding ::ﬂ:l;o mlamt Ll;o contents,  Of
sourse, thoroughly estab-
lished ita claims to bo ln.nuﬂ]I blue.
+ one would say without hesitation,
should be in palo yellow, a soft suffusion
not quite dofined, half way from green to
belug red. Then it stl.n-L to sense that
natural history should appear in gnon
covers, like nature herself, with which it
deals.  History being a record in the main
of Noouul!s ovents—tho struggle to survive
—ahio monopolize the red  Novels

might come n pluk, or in particular mot- |

loy jucket; blography in sobor black.  This
Ian hint for private colloctors as well.
d!' lh: rh.t:;:l color all to him-
—a mixture o ogy. mﬂnm .
and poet Biud mﬂ
m—%hgm
“Woolenite™ 15 & new word used 1o

desiguate the man who wears garments
satirely of wool

In 1772 Clementius Reld published
vewspaper in Virginia

The practios of softening food for chil-
dren s decried by dentista "It is at Lhe

bottow of many 8 set of bad grinders, ™
wne solentist declures

The best books are within the reach of
the most mesger purss  You cais get
pod compaon for as litle cost s &

AU LAUE,
A wake, mamie!
The dawn In up, and ke a red fower hlows;
The gray bear] sen
Smooths all his wrinkles out, and laughs and

glown,
Bloom, then, for thess and me,

Sweel e,
Awake, m'amle!

Arise, m'amies?
The fleld Aowers smalle on all their butterfiies;
The hinmblebie,
mintrel, singe; the cricket cries
ile, then, on thess and me,
Dear eves,
Ariss, m'amina!

Make haste, m'amie’
The rude day comes, full gallop.  Lat 1 tasts
With fower and hes
The joy of youth and moruing.  Oh. make haste!
No tlme have thess or we
To waste
Mak» haste, m'amis!
| —Annke Chambers-Ketchum (o Harper's Maga
wlue,

MR. POTTER'S JOKE.

“Yau have made mo vory happy. Polly,
and s'posa we set the day for Christmas.”
Miss Polly Perkius looked lovingly into
his eves and answered aflirmatively by
ll?rmir;g her head upon his shoulder
They were sitting in the pretty parlor
of n cozy cottage on the outskirts of
Glenville. Their eourtship had not been
a long one—in fact, It had been short,
earnest and decisive. and when Mr. Peter
Potter parted with his betrothed that
Sunday night heconsgidersdgimself a very
lucky man in securing such a prize as
Polly Perkins, the prettiest Inss in Glen:
ville, who had eaten more philopenas and
broken more chicken breast bones than
any maiden for miles around.
10, she was only 20, while Peter was

A wand

he was a man of property and ecarried on
a thriving grocery business in the village;
and there were some girls in Glenvilla
who would have felt very mueh “put onut"
if they had overheard the engagement
words spoken that Sunday night.

Christmas was now only two months of!
and Polly at onee began to procure her
wedding troussean She was o poor girl
who made her living by working in a cot-
ton factory, and she had no relative in the
world except an old maiden avnt with
whom she lived. She was a bright girl,
somewhat pert in manners, and, on ocea-
sion, she could be as tart as vinegar.

Mr. Peter Potter was a queer mental
compotund. He was phenomenally un.
stable in his views on religion and pol-
ities; so muoch so, in fact, that he bad
won the nickpame of "Peter Chango-
about,” and no oune more faithfully ob-
served the maxim, **When you're among
Romans do as the Romans do.” than he.
In polities he was equally fickle. One
year he was an urdent Demoerat; the next
yeur o was o Republican, and once he
figured as a bright aud shining loeal light
in the ranks of the Independent party.

Peter Potter waus o man well liked by
the people of Glenville e was not
stingy. He wns foremost in works of
eharity, and many a poor family, to which
enforeed ldleness or siekness bhad brought
privation, was the recipient of substan
tial gifts from his store.  He was alwayy

Glenville was consldered complete with-
out his presence. Aud he was very pop-
ular with the gentler sex. Moreover le
atly enjoyed a practical joke, even if

e himself were the vietim of it.  In this
respect ho could give and take with equal
satisfaction to his risibilities in either

Now, when the news got eround that
ho had engaged himself to Miss Polly
Perkins tho gossips made all sorts of re-
marks about the matter not at all compli-
mentary to Mr, Poter Potter.

seed,” sald Bill Juckson, the postmaster,
“that Peter Potter won't be on hand when
the time comes.  Of course he now thinks
he loves Miss Perkins, but he's likely to
be smitten with the charms of Sallie
Tweedle next week, and with those of
Busie Timkins before
comes. Poor Polly Perkins! She's too
nite a body to be trified with aopd made
the jest and, jeer of all the girls in this
town."

And this was the popular view taken of
the situation. and some of the gossips
were not dilatory In saving so much to
Miss Perkins.  Nevertheloss she had faith
in her athancod, and reccived the tattle of
the busybodies without allowing her good
nature to bocome rullled for n moment.

“Why," suld slio to a neighbor one day,
*'do you suppose I'm golug to go crazy if
he don't keep his word? Oh, no!  There's
| Just as good tish in the sea as ever was
canght, you know," aid then sho laughed

most heartily and wont tripping slong the |
) I g I

roadsido hmaming o cheery aly
Of course much of this gosslp reached
the enrs of Mr. Peter Potter, who, how.
ever, went about his business as usuonl
and was not wt all affected by the coldness
wliich sonie of the marriageable givls of
the sewing soclely muanifested when he
maet them on the street or at church. As
for the gentlemen —thoso fellows who had
declured that Lizongagement to Polly was
merely one of his practieal  jokes—ho
sald: “Let ‘'em have their fun.  I'll show
‘om a joko yet thut'll make 'em langh on
the other side of the mouth.”
[ Well, it was now within a week of
Christmas.  lovitations to the wedding
had been sent put with the veguest that
thoe recipients be at Miss Porkinsg' Aunt
Botsy’s residenco st 3§ o'clock of that duy
to witness the coremony
It was & conventional gathering of vil-
lage socioty that mot there that day,
Even tho gossips who had been most in-
dustrions in eritleising Mr. Peter Potter
were there. The ltev. Philip Thompson
arrived a fow moments befors the ap-

ceremonies — and when the old elock
| struck 8 thero was only one absentee,
Miss Polly Perkins, prettily attired in
white silk, white kids, s white tulle veil
and orange blossoms, was standing by a
window in close conversation with Aunt
Botsy, ‘Ten minutes passed, and then
| low mutterings were heard from knots of
| guests in the parlor
{1 told you s0,” sald Postmaster Jack.
son. “Peter Potter is still entitled to the
plekname of 'Peter Changenbout.' Now,
| T renew my bet of o watermelon to a pun-
| kin seed that Peter won't bo here.  lle's
| aust cruslly jilted Polly Perkins, you

l.l.
These remarks were addressed to young
i Lawyer Tom Kent, whose conversation
| with » long halred, bushy whiskered and
| heavily mustaclied gen had been
‘ Interrupted by them.

“It's o bad—too bad.” returned the

{.":rur. “‘but here, Mr. Jackson, let me in-
g uee you to my friend, Mr. Max Spiel.

The bushy whiskered man and the post-
master shook hands and then the three
entered nto & whispered conversation
about Peter Potter's non appearance.

“Heo vos a goot falllow, wm? queried
Mr. Spleller.

“Ob yes, Peter's 4 good encugh fellow,”

a bachelor away up in the thirties: but |

a cheerful man, snd no social party in |

“I'll bet o watermelon to a punkin |

Thanksgiving |

pointed hour—he was to bo master of |

1 mmd Mr Jackson, but you see be has al
ways been a very changeable man—shifg
| ing from one klea to another about as
| lively as a flon—and he has long been con
| sidered the boss practical joker of this

town. [ reckon that this is one of his
iakm." saying which the postmaster
! looked over toward the bride that was to
have been, and then, turning to Mr. Spiel
ler and Lawyver Kent, he said, Iaytnf his
hand upon Mr Spieller's shoulder, **l pity
that girll”

“Hs vos von practikeel shoker, um,
meinheer! Dot musht bhaf mait ‘im a
ferry funny faillow, um?’ said the man
with the bushy whiskers

*“Yes, you bet he was, and™——

At this instant the attention of the
three was diverted to a group of young
women who had surrounded Miss Perkins
and were mingling expressions of sympa
thy for her with their denunciations of
bher delinquent betrothed. Polly's face
was buried in Aunt Betsy's lap and she
secmed to be weeping

“Mishter Kent, vill yon okqualntance
me make mit dot meenister?’ sald Mr
Spieller

“Certainly, with pleasure,” said the
lawyer, and the acquaintance was made.

Mr. Spieller took the Rev Mr Thomp
son's arm and led him to a corner, whera
the two, for several minutes, held a whis-
pered conversation  Then the two guests
—nearly un hour had now passed—were
preparing to take their leave

“Ladies and gentiemen,” sald Lawyer
Kent, “'as the friend and legal adviser of
Mr. Peter Potter, pormit me to request
you to remaina little longer. Heo may
ive been unavoidably detalued, you see ™

At this moment Mr. Spieller whikpered
something in Lawyer Kent's ear, and the
lawyer then said something in a low tone
to the dominie

**Mishter Shackson,” sald Mr. Spleller,
addressing the postmaster, 1 vill take
dot pet about dot vatermaillon und dot
punkin seed.”

“But you'll lose, sure,” said Mr. Jack:
son.
“Vell, den I loose—dot’s all,” said Mr
Spleller, *'und I pet you dot hess I got in
dot tavern stable against von tollar dot
| Mr. Potter vill pe here—um?"
| “Well, I'll go you,"” said the postmas-
ter.

“Yaw, und pefore dess vitnesses?"
asked Mr. Spieller

“Sure."” auswered Mr Jackson

There was at this momenta little flarry
among the guests, during which Mr
Spieller approached Polly und said, *‘Miss
|Perklnu vill you shpeak mit me in dot
hallvay von minyute?”

With her handkerchief to her eves,
Polly arose and accompanied the gentle
man to the ball

“It's worked splendidly, Polly, dear,"
he paid, “'and | reckon I've taught 'em a
good lesson.  There, now," and he tore
off his long bair and bushy whiskers and
gave her a kiss that but for the noise
made by the busy tongues in the parlor
‘ might bave been Ledrd there

The next moment Miss Polly Perkins

returned to the company leaning on the
arm of Mr. Peter Potter. who was gen
teelly attired in n dress suit, and in every
‘ respect looked like a becoming and happy
bridegroom The guests were struck
dumb with amazement which was greatly
beightened when Peter placed bis hand in
that of the Rev. Mr Thowpson and said:

“Vill you pe goot enough to make von
of us two—nein, nein, [ means vill you
| make us two into von—am?"

Well, the ceremony was soon over, and
a right jolly wedding feast followed, and
when the company separated the happy
{ bridegroom said, as a parting remark to
| Postmwaster Juckson: ‘Dot vos von great
[ practikeel shoke—um? Und don’t you
orgot dot vatermailon und dot tollar."—
Evening Sun.

The Lack of Sympathy.

We are n practical people, and we have
no flddle faddle sentiment about us, We
havo no real friendships nowadays, We
must not get too deeply iuterested in
anybody. or if anything happens to him
or her wo will perliaps suffer a little pain,
and what's the good? Selfishness is the
first law of onr modern life. Belf sacri-
fice may still exist among women, but
women are weak things ut best, Charity?
Give him §5; send Lim something to eat
that is dainty; go and knock on the door
nnd usk how he is, and then go off to your
[ fun. Affection? Say you ure sorry he
is sick, and forget wll wbout him. Dead?
“Poor fellow! e was a good fellow and
Iam sorry he's gone, What card was that
you played?”

But perhaps, after nll, thero are some
ayes thut the tears comoe to; n(mu-’hnd_‘;'n
hand grasps tho safferer's and sends thoe
comfort of true sywmpathy through bis
weakening frame, porbups somebody sits
in a chair by tho fire in the | mely room,
and fancies she sees Lm there, feels his
arms about her. hears his voleo and pavs
a tribute to him with a throbbing Leart
Somowhere or another It may be, some
merry laugh stops half uttered, and some
body rises from the jovous party and
suys. "'l eannot play tonight: I am not
well.™  But it is curious that the larger
tho world grows tho smuller the aympa
thetie eircle seous to get. The more
friends n man b 5 the less real friendship

To be happy! |t isto bave ono woman
who loves you 1o love, snd one man who
trusts vou to trust. — San  Francisco
Chronlelo.

The Girl Vhey Wanted,

A young woman in Toronto reeently
answered an edvertisement for house.
mald, and the lady of the house seemaed
llh‘nsvd with her. Dut before engaging
ior there were rome questions to msk.
**Suppose,” sald the lady, “now only sup-
| poso, understand, that you were carrying
& plece of steak from the kitchen, and by
secldent shonld let it slip from the plate
| to the floor; what would you do in such &
case?” The girl looked the lady square
in the eye for a moment before usking,
“Is it a private family or & boarding
houso!™ *“'Boarding." auswered the lady,
! Pick it u{\ wnd put it back on the plate,”
| firmly replied the girl. She was ey
| =Toronto Mail.

Great Britaln's Rallwuy Accidents.

Thoe use of the “'block system” and of
continuous brakes upon rallways in Great
Britaln bas offected a reduction of §1,-
B48.000 In working expenditures during
tho lust year. A conslderable part of this
reduction is ln the direction of damages
paid to passengers injured by secident
| and for damage done to frelght. Receut
| statistics further show that the Interlock
lng system of signals und point levers is
now In use in U3 per cout, of the railways

[ in England, 79 r-r cent. In Scotland, and
B2 per cenit. In lrvlund. —Public Opinion.

‘ Some Comsclence Left,

Woman (to tramp)—1 kin give you s
plece of dried apple nie for breakfast.
Tramp—Madum, Iouly eat pie at break-
| fast in cases of the direst necessity; but
if 1 should eat dried apple pie in July I
would feel that 1 were J‘ ing in tho face
of bountiful uature. 1 will try and break
broad further on.—New !atrau. -

|

IN QUAINT COREA.

A KING WHO 1S ALLOWED NARROW | #he dropped an Indian club on the floor

LIBERTY IN GOVERNING.

A Country So Little Known That All Sorts
of Queer Stories Are Told Concerning
Ita People—The Oue Great Injustice
Practiced.

In the first place Corea Is alimited mon.
archy There is n written eonstitution,
which is not, perhaps. absolutely binding
ot the king. but which is seldom devimn-l]
from. This is a fact which is not gencr
uily known, even by miny of the forcizi
ers resident in this city, but I hase it on
the best of evidence. Corean p.ouarchy
eanuot be said to be limited in the senso
that the people are represented inany
couneil or parlinment, but there are rules
Inid down which even his majesty will
not overstep, excepting under most un-
usiul cireumstances.  And a word right
here in f@.‘g.u".l o Lhie [tl'-'ll'llﬁ':l.l I’u\\'ilr. of
the king. Some have said that he has no
power at all. bot Is mprisoned in his
palace and obeys his coutcilors  Others
suy that he is perfectly untrammeled in
the execution of any design whatsoever.
Both of these statements strike wido of
the truth, aithough on opposite sides of
it. To be sure, the king of Corea, ac:
cording to the saered amd unwritten law
of this and all the kindred natious. is con-
sidered in one sense a sscred personage,
and cannot be exposed to the guze of the
populace except on certain state verasions,
but his seclusion is voluntary. Almost
every night the noblemen congregato at
the palace, and the king holds his court
practically the same as any western
sovereign.

But it is in regard to soecinl questions

| that the greatest misunderstanding ex-

| nations

ists. Coreans are not barbarians or sava-
'8, they are not nomads, but they be-
ung Lo li’w great family of civilized na-
tious, as distinguished from enlightened
If u system of government
reaching even to the minutest details, a
complicated soclal system, a knowledge
of arts and industries, a religions and

| educational system, a literature and the

concomitants of these imply eivilization,
then surely Corea is civilized. Her eivil.
ization dates back to a time when Japan
was covered with savage tribes

It is amusing to us out here in Corea to
wateh the papers and read what I8 said
about this little country  Some one said
that suicide wus extremely common, when,
in fact, it is almost unknown.  Even the
physician in charge of the royal hospital
during three years has only heard of ono
case.  Then we will read something about
the second story windows being all elosed
when the king goes by, when, in faet,
there are not half a dozen two story
houses in Coren; or abont the king dis-
pensing justice as he travels through the
country, while, In fact, he never yet Los
gonwe ten miles ontside the gates of Seoul.

There nre plenty of unpleasant features
about the soclal condition of these peaple
without filling the minds of outsiders
with imaginary ones. Much has been said
about the natives being great eaters of
dogs’ flesh.  After a personnl observation
of the habits of the people for two yvears |
can truly say that it is only the lower
classes that indulge in that luxury. By
the middle and upper clusses it is consid-

| ered as detestable as by Americans. How.

| poople, and they do oot

Vs allotted to bilm

i

ever, when one goes through some of the
poorer parts of the ecity and sees people
absolutely starving to death it does not
cause uny surprise that such food is made
use of Doy tlesh is absolutely unknown
in Corenn feasts A foreigner could sit
down to the Corean tabls and eat of
almost every dish that is brought him
without fear of dog meat.

In regurd to the position and social
status of woman the most various
prevail. It is true that the women of
Corea are secluded. but not moge so than
in somo more favored empires Turkey,
for instance, shows us a vastly more
pitiabile state of things in this respect
than Coren.  Women ure not slaves here,
as they bave been pictured  Their seclu
sion is In some senses o blessing to them
Thelr lack of u i Japan bas led to

mare]

the most Jdemordizing results in that
country It is bmpossible that women
shonld  be I't'.:ail'ljmi with  the same

clitvalrie «pirit bhere thot they are in the

enlightened countries, and their geclusion
is a patnful necessity rather than an evi
Linvae

dence of tyrny And yet, as

sulld, women are not nearly so seel
here as they wre in Turiey It
women of the lighest

allowed to be soen by any wan excopting
tho hustmnd eand (ather -Jaw Lhon
sands of woumen ean be seen on the streets
of Seoud in broad day at wuy time. I

\V&}I:il.!_{" on anv streot Lhoro o gvod propoy

tion ol the peaple you piecl are woren
Many belonglog to the middle class bave
@ sort of upron thrown over the hw i
held in Ffront of the moutye leaving a
space throngh which they can ses wtud b
soen.  Wonen of the lower elass, the
conmimon working elass, go entirely un

vtled
The Coreans are a sinpgularly mild and
Inoffensive | lis Thelr language con

hatred op

taina no sironger epithoet ol
anger tian CMeechin-uom.” whieh weans
eruzy lellow Une cal go 1o any part of

tho city or conutry st auy time without
the least fear of molestation, and you
never bear of a kuoek down light or w
murder The erimual class is extremely
small, and vaugraney and mendiconey are
wlmost unkucwn.  Now all these polnts
have been brought up against  theso
bear the light of
mvestigation Bul uo one seems to bave
mentioned the one great social evil of
Corea, und one which must surely boe
changed beford Corea can fairly begin any
such progress as Jupan has made.

This evil has to do with the recogulzed
rule of all enlightened uations thut the
individual must be secure in the lawful
possession of his own property and he
must be allowed to accumulate property
In Corea the stroug prey upoh the weak
For instance. wheu s man is made an of-
ficial, which is the Lighest mmbition of
the Corean, o certuin exteut of territory
From that tervitory
he is required to send u certain number of
bags of rice to the granary of the central
government, and for bimself be bas all
tho rest that he can squeeze out of the
population. Uis power Is unlimited in kis
own district, and be can seize any one's
property and appropriste it.  If he be
unserupnlous be uses this power to aun
extent that is monstrous in its injustice.

He hears of & man who has saved &
score of bags of rice over und above what
his family nesds for the season BSoon
his minlons come down on the man's law
ful savings aud swoeep the whole away
iuﬂui--un;uy euough for the man to
-u-u{; through the year with. Can
anything be wore dnmlumufntu oulerprisoe
sod thrift than this! Who can
them for sayin “We will raise just
enough rice to live on and wo more; for
why should we sceumulate property to be
i’w “?w. “—Seoul (Cores) Cor. New

| dumbbells,

ideas |

Exercise for Deslred Museles.
“Nobody need lecture ma on the score
of bad condition,” said a wealthy girl as

of the gymnasinm and took up a pair of
Her pretty neck and shape-
ly shdulders had not only a sufficient
covering of flesh, but a goodly develop-
ment of musele,

“Stretch your arm ont horizontally
from your side,” ehe said, suniting the
action to the word, “and turn your head |
from it. Now move hiand and arm back |
as far as you ecan, slowly gnd steadily, |
then forward, O the rising and
falling of a mosele st the shoulder, just |
below the dreadful collar bone. This is
a hint worth taking, now that we are|
soon to put on decollote gowns for balls, |
Take the pains to experiment till you
find just what movements of the arms, |
ehoulders and neck bring into play mus-
cles that tend to £ill up the sundry hol- .
lows,

“Having found the necessary move
ments practice them till yon are good |
and tired every time yon get achance |
and, believe me, improvement will re
pay yon. This method of filling up i#
gafer than an effort at gaining flesh, One
i8 so likely to gain too much fleshi: be-
sides, often one has flesh encugh, except
just abont the neck. PBring out the
muscles there and you will be all right."”

The pretty enthusiast went on to argne
that a woman's muscles develop in
length, a man’s in knots; that & woman
whose every muscle was symmetrical
wonld present lines as perfect in enrve
as her frame permitted. The fullness at- |
tained by this sort of work will be safer |
and firmer than that given by mere
plumpness, The shoulder blades are|
covered by aset of muscles which are |
called into play by driving and pushing
tb!mwmema of the armns,—New York|

un, '

Mra. Frank Leslie's Necklace, |

“Yes, I have some very fine digmonds. |
I have, above all else, the finest pair of
solitaire earrings in the world. The two |
stones weigh thirty-six carats, Theyare
g0 nearly alike in color, size, weight and
general appearance that they cannot be |
told apart even by an expert. Younknow
when you have a fine horse and then
match him with n mate equally without |
flaw or Llemish the value of the one be- |
comes gunadrupled. So, too, is it with |
these ear drops.  Then I have a necklace |
that to me 15 very interesting, as much |
for the intrinsic merit of its 8,000 gems |
as for the historical associations linked
with its eventful past. That necklace |
belonged to one of the favorites of Cath-
erine do Medici, the former figuring in |
history as a famous poisoner. Pendent |
from the neckluce 13 a diamond dove,
with wings outstretehed.

“This dove is =0 sot that its wings are
capable of moving up and down, reveal
ing a tiny seerct chamber, wherein, it is
said, was concealed the fatal potion
whose insidions power was too offen ex-
ereised aguinst those whose only erime |
was that of suitor who had failed to win
a blackened and deceitful heart. Con-
firmatory of the uses of the secret cham-
ber in the outstretched wings of the
doye, I saw last year in Europe a picture
of my famons favorite of Catherine de
Medici; and, would you believe it, over
the neck the artist had extended his fair |
sitter's hand, completely concealing, in |
very suggestive fashion, the poised dove,
In one sense 1 do not like this necklace
and scldom weny it—there's something
uncanny, somethine growsome about it!"
—Mrs, Leslie’s Interview in Detroit Free
Press,

Sewer Gas lo the Household.

It is & well mown fact that many peo-
ple, on their return to the city after
gpending the suwmmer in tho country,
are soon tilien down with fever,
of the reasons for this are known to us,
but probably there are many yet to be
discovered. An unwmistakable cuuse is
found in anany city homes which are
shut up for wonths, during o portion of
which time they are filled with sewer
gas, Very fow, indeed, have the trups
under their siuis senled up when they
leave home, nor are they filled during
their absence.  OF course the water in
them goom eveporates, and there is no
longer any obstiucetion against the free
passage throogh them of gas from the
sCWor.

With this pervading a honge there is
certainly a bad outlook for its returning
tenants. Insuch & condition it ougi
to undergo fumigntion; 1f that remedy 1=
not applied then wll that is left is
thorough airing of all the rooms aud
everything therein, with curtains up to
admit every possible ray of sunlight,
And the longer the windows are kopt
open the better. A hounse infected by
sewer gas is scarcely likely to be made
safe, even by thorongh ventilation, un-
less it is prolonged for days and days, —

Boston Heralid,

The I'ower of Slang.
In Baco some of the young people have
banded together to keep from the use of
slang. They find it pretty hard work,
for the United States language has such
smattering of guestionable idioms that
to pick ont the wheat from the chaff is a
trying task. Every time they slip it
costs a cent, which they deposit in the
strong box of the society. A few even-
ings ago a voung lady member who had
been so unfortunate as to break the by-
laws forgot herself while in the very act
of dropping the required amount into
the treasury and exclaimed, “There sha
goes!™ She was obliged to add another
penuy to the fund. —Lewiston Journal.

Some

How Mach Soup.

IThave discarded my soup plates and
given orders that in the future soups are
to be served in small teacups. [ am in-
debted to a well kuown French caterer
for this, and when yon stop and think
how the best weaning people eat soups
you will see the propriety of decressing
the quantity. Ouwe doesn't consider how
wuch soup one is eating, The result is,
where the soup is served in the usua)
soup plates, oue gets o dinner before the
time comes for serving the courses. The
tencup of soup obviates this. How
many good dinuers I have lost on ac-

| eount of the gencrous hostess who #illed

ate to the brim!—Interview in

the sonp
nbaue,

Chicago

?

HAPPY MISS NELLIE KEOWN

Of the Hotel Portland-How She w..&
Cured of Rhenmatism by Dre. Dar-
rin's Klectric Cure,

A Carp.—1 have been suffer'ng for a
jong tune with rheumatism in my right
shoulder and arm. It became so b it
was with great difficul'y I conld use my
arm. [t was helpless and painful. Inthis
conaition I came to Drs. Darrin for 1elief,
[ went under treatment three weeks since,
and am vow happy to say that I am per-
fectly cured by electricity., Can be re.
ferred to at the Hote! Portland, Portland,

NELLIE KEOowXN,

An ('pan Letter.

Drs. Darrin—GENTLEMEN: | new take
the pleasure of writing you that after a
full conrse of your electro-mas netic treat-
ment 1 am entirely cured of puin In my
cheat, which has troubled me for over
cizht vears. MHaving been under treat.
ment of doctors of Liverpool, Glasgow,
Calentta and San Francisco, none of them
did me any good until I came under your
trentment, which I am sure has perma.
nently cured me, tor which, gentlemen, |
beg to remain vours graefnlly,

Sevattle, Wash. Winnram LiaTLE

Denfurss Cared in Ten Minates,

Mr. Editor—DeAar Sik: | reside in North
Yakima, Wash., [ consnited Drs, Darrin
for dealness OVEr LOFce YeRrs Ao ‘“) left
par wask totliv deaf.,  With one opers tion
with Dre, Darrin's olectesmagnetic cure,
of ten minutes, | wis made to henr as
well s ever ju my life, 1t remalus per.
manent to 1his day. [ was also cured of a
fleshiy growih over my e¢ve, Con be re.
ferred to as to the truth of my statement,

C, V., FowWLER,

Dra, Darrin ean be consulted free at 704
Washington street, Fortland, from léa, m,
to 8 p.nw daily, They treat all eurable
chronie, acute and private disesses, and
will send their circulars, question blanks
and remedies to any mail or express ad-
dregs, Drs, Darrin have been practicing
their peculiar electrie treatment for the
past twenty-sevin years, ar d that they do
cure where all other methaods fail is shown
by the above remarkable erres,

(

ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and icts
‘gently yet promptly on the Kidneys,

iver and Bowels, cleanses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-

|aches and fevers and cures habitus

congtipatio rmanently, For eal
ia bo?:nhrélpﬁomcseby ail druggim
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

8AN FRANCISCO, CAL,
LOVISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N.V.

CANCEK CURED,
‘ Electricity Finally Cures 1t.

Last month Mre, Lemuel Dorr of Bed-
ford, Tayvlor ¢ unty, la., came to Peoria
to have Dr, Toel remove a cancer from
her left breast. She had been soffering
from it for seven * ears, and had been op-
erated upon in lowa three timeswith the

[ knife, but the cancer had alwavs re-

turned,  Dr. Toel performed the opera-
[ tion by means of eleetrieity, thus avoid-
ing all loss of blood, When the wound
wits entirely healed, Mre, Dorr returned
to lowa.—National Democrat.

Dr. Toel is now located in Portland.
The cancer, with hundreds of other can-
cersand tiamors successiully removed by
him, can be geen in hie sffice,  Dr. Toel
has stndied four yvears at the Universitie®
and large Hospitals of Germany, Switz-
erland end England, and is the only =ar-
geon in the Northwest who operates by
electricity withont loss of bloml.

DOCTOR TOEL

Makes a specinlty of Diseases of the
Nose, Throat and Neck, Skin, Urinary
Organs, Female Diseases and all Surgicsl
Operntions, as for Fistula, Piles, Strict-
ure, Cancer, Polypns and all other Tu-
wors and Uleers.  Uperations performed
by means of electricity without loss of
hlood, Office — No, 70% Washington
street, corner Fourth, rooms= 8, 4 and 5

Washington buildine, Portland, Or.
H. T. HUDSON,

—IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Cuns, Ammunition,

FISHING FTACKLE, ETC,

03 First Street, Portiand, Oregon.

Got oue of the celebrated F. A. Loomis' Double-
Barrel, Brevoli-loading, Shoteuns, Top snap, Bar
Locks, Damascus Barrels, Faney stocks, 1"istol
Grip and Greever Trehl Wedge Fast, 12 Geuge,
for @25,

sent by express with 2% Brass Shells and Re-
lowding Tools wpon reeeipt of price

The Oaliforais Pesitive and Negative
ELECTRIC COUGH CURE
SRS e S

Angeiea.Cal.

INVENTORS' GUI

{

PATENTS. . i e

mat foed, PATHRICKR OOFAMRELL, A
tirney al-law, Waah lgrton, . O
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