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St.Cuthbert's Tower 
By FLORENCEWA RDEN 

0 _ 

CHAPTER XVIII.-^Wfcontlnned.) 
."There ta gome onfe at tlie gate," said 

fftfyt las|[ Ajbd be crossed to the •\viu-
^ow^nd'looked out. "Ned; Mitchell!" 

Ollvto jstiirted^ She 'was glad Ned 
liad cm wfe|^e et*p was there, being 
autxious'to note how; he met Vernon. 

"Come'straigUt In," called out Ver
non from the window. 

And Ned came in, with his ponder 
«ns walk and keen glance. He nodded 
•to Olivia, and, walking straight up to 
TVerqon, examined him attentively. 

'"So you're on the sick list, I heur, 
3iie said, not unkindly.' "By the look 
•of you I should say you'll be on the 
iburial list soon if you aon't take care 
«f yourself." 
' Olivia ottered a low cry of horror. 
"You want a wife to look after you. 

Some men can get on best without a 
'woman;' I'm one; that's why I'm mar
ried. Some can't get on without one; 
you're one of that sort; that's why 
yon're a bachelor." 

"Well, it's unkind of you to throw 
any misfortune in my face, isn't it?" 
/said Vernon, not succeeding very well 
in the effort to speak in his usual man-

Good evening, , Miss Denisoti." 
He sauntered away in the opposite 

direction "to Kishton, his mischievous 
good liuinor perfectly undisturbed: 
While Olivia, more concerned for Mr. 
Vernon Brander than ever, hurried 
home, and sneaked up to her room to 
Cdhslier the new position of affairs, 

nji to write a pleading note to Ned 
Itchell. 

V>^ 
'i." ^ 

?• 
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! ""Sit down, man," said Ned, peremp-
Ttoriljr. "Yon ought to be in bed. On 
jibe other band, If you knock off your 
Work, who's to do it for you." 

"Nobody; there is nobody; therefore, 
I must not knock off," said Vernon, fe-

^Spwrishly. '• ' ' 
must. Health's every-

/fBiilng," said Ned, with his small, sharp 
wyes tfXed ont'Jite floor. "No,w, 'I've a 
jj^popsfrto' make to you< .There's hot 
'•such at a parson's work a rough man 
jUte me can do, but there's some, tak-

'•:#og messages and seeing pebple, and 
ithlngs like that Now, it's precious 
•dull up at my hole of' a cottage. So 
^Tm coming to stay a day or.two with 
jfou, and your old woman can put me 
«p in the little room that's next to your 
Aedroom. It's all settled, you under
stand," be added, lifting his band and 
•"falsing his voice peremptorily at the 
i s a m & t l m e .  , - v  . . .  
.'• -"It's1 awfully good of you,"isaid Ver-
«on, though his tone betrayed more 
jenriosl'ty than gratitude. "But; at any 
•ate, If you choose to stay here, you' 
9bali have the best bedroom we can 
< offer you. The little box next to mine 
lis Hflied wjth nothing but lumber." 

"Kbit's the room. I mean to have, 
*tbougb," said Ned, stubbornly. "I'm 
«C a romantic and melancholy disposi-

and I like the view. It looks out 
-dbnto the churchyard." 
I .Olivia, who had listened with much 
^Interest to this discussion, now came 
forward to bid Vernon good-by. Ned, 
•rith ostentatious discreetnass, tramped 
Aearily to the window and looked out. 
.'But he might have spared himself the 
trouble; for before he got there the 

-«eremony of farewell was'over. Olivia 
.'bad put her hand in'Vernon's, and they 
: tad given a brief look into the .face of 
: jtbe other. Ned, as be stared into the/ 
: bane inclosure outside, suddenly felt a 
: light touch on his arm. 

"Good-by, Mr. Mitchell," said Olivia. 
-"Don't forget—your promise." 
' vOJivla bad forbidden Mat to wait 
itor lier, but she was not to go home 
unescorted- At the top of the hill,' 
-where the lane joined til# highroad, 
«he found the irrepressible Fred Jfilr 
Hams: sitting on the bank, making 

ises atj^Kyte butterfly with his 
iking stict vilvla uttered an "Ohr* 

Coll of impatience and disgust FKsd 
y>t up, grinning at her in obtuste 'ad-
jnlration. 

"I knew where you'd-gone," he said, 
/•nodding with a knowing air. "So I 
-came to see you home. We were ln-
vterrupted just now in the hayfleld— 
•jflgt when'-1 was on the1 point of—" 

"Oh, never mind, now," broke in 
Olivia, Impatiently. "I have something 
to think about" 
, -"Well, what I am going to say to 
you don't require thinking about; I 
want you to marry me. Yes or no?" 

"No!" said Olivia, promptly. 
"Of course I know you'd say that 

•arst go off. But let me reason with 
7oq a little. You must get married 
jome time. You like another fellow 
better than me—" 

"I do—a great many other fellows!" 
"Well, but one in particular. Now, 

jga can't have him, and you can have 
*». if you do have me, yon can 

a good tarn to the other fellow." 
"What do you mean?" asked the girl, 

•tfnwniny white at the young man's tone. 
"If you'll promise to marry me—se-

«tonsly. mind—I'll persuade my father 
: jtaot ta bitild the new tower to St. Cuth-
Bee^s.'. Ifobody but me can stop him. 
^tbat chap Mitchell is egging him on to 
jty It/wi£h all his might." 

' *n«'« changed his mind," said 
'OllVla,' qnietly. >' 

"On, has he? Since When, I should 
sw to know? He met me sitting here 
&ve minutes ago, on his way down to 
jflft. Guthbert's, where you've just come 
rttagn, and he. gave me this,^p^ .for my 
tCstber, i; 'w,ejfd it. Won't yoi' read 
It? All right; but you shall bear what 
It'aays."" 

Wed was holding a part of this old 
«nvelop4 ' which had been scribbled on 
£n pencil and folded. He read it aloud: 

"Dear Mr.. Williamsr-Hurry on the 
'•abuildliig St. Ciithbert's Tower as 
Aat as you can. ' I hear there is a 
proposal afloat to be beforehand with 

and to dcprjye' you of all the 
^edlft of the"'thlng by getting It up 
tf subscription.. Yours, v 

"B. MITCHELL." 
Boor Olivia was aghast at Ned's 

of faith, but she affected un-

"I don't see how the rebuilding of 
:Wt. Cathberfs Tower can affect either 
:aso or Mr. Vernon Brander." 

: "Nor do . I. But/1 can see it does. 
-Jtayhow, I'll give ^ou till to-morrow 
Mm illmj to consider the thing, and 

:5m meet you in the poultry run when 
«oa feed the chickens—if I can get 

. 9 early enough. And as I see you 
want to think over it by yourself 

.EH take myself off for the pnasnt. 

| CHAPTER XIX. 
i'Olivia De'iiison's thoughts on the 
^morning after the ..haymaking were 
Entirely occupied with Vernon Bran
der, bis illiiess, the possibility of his 
innocence, and the chances of his. es
cape if guilty; so that when, or en
tering the poultry yard with her 
basket on her arm, she found Fred 
Williams, she uttered a cry of un
mistakable annoyance and astonish
ment. 

"You look as If you hadn't expected 
to see me, and as if you. hadn't want
ed to!" said he, frankly;,;; As she made 
no answer, but only raised her eye
brows, be went on—"Don't you re
member I said I should be here this 
morning?" 

"I bad forgotten it, or only remera-
beaed It as a kind of nightmare." 

"Do you mean me to 'take your 
rudeness seriously,?" asked Fred. 

"As seriously as I have always 
taken yours." 

"Very well," he snarled, while atf 
ugly blush spread over his face, and 
his fingers twitched with anger; 
"very well. You may think It very 
smart to snub mc, and high-spirited 
and ail that. I've stood a good deal 
of it—a good deal more than I'd have 
stood from anybody else—because you 
aire handsome. I know I'm not hand
some, or refined either; but I don't 
pretend to be. And I'm a lot hand
somer than the hatchet-faced parson, 
anyhow. And as for refinement, you 
can get a lot more for twenty-five 
thousand a year than for a couple of 
hundred. But now I've done with 
you; I've done, with you." 

"isn't that rather a singular ex
pression, considering that I've never 
given you the slightest encourage
ment?" asked Olivia, coldly. 

"And. I'll Justify my low opinion 
of Vernon Brander. If he's got any 
secrets burled In those old stones,; We 
will httve them dragged out, and make 
you jolly well ashamed of your 
friend." 

"Oh, no, you won't do that," said 
Olivia, who had turned pale to the 
lips, and grown very majestic and 
stern; "though yo!U have succeeded in 
making me ashamed of having called 
you even an acquaintance." 

"You couldn't give yourself more 
airs if you were a duchess. Your 
father isn't so proud by a long way, 
I can tell'yon," he added, with mean-
ing. ; • 

"What do you mean?" she asked, 
sternly. 

"Oh, nothing; but that he's been in 
the habit of borrowing money of me 
for some time; only trifling sums, but 
still they seemed to come in handy, 
judging by the way he thanked me." 

He was disappointed to see that 
Olivia took this information without 
any of .the'tragic airs he had expected. 

"I daresay they did," said she. "We 
are not too well off, as everybody 
knows. How much 'does he owe 
youo" 

"Ob, only a matter of forty or fifty 
pounds.^ ' 

"He fltoui&iHme amount would as
tonish and, distress her; but as, ap
parently, It failed to do either, he 
hastened to add: 

"Of course, that's a mere nothing; 
but be let me know, a day or two ago, 
that he should' want a much larger 
loan, and of course, I informed him 
he could have it for the asking." 

She did wince at that; but the man
ner in which she resented his imperti
nence was scarcely to bis taste. 

"And you think the obligation is on 
our side?" she said, sweetly, but with 
a tremor of subdued anger in her 
voice. "What have you done except 
to lend my father a few pounds, which 
you would never have missed, even if 
you had thrown them into a well in
stead of lent them to an honorable 
man! While he, by accepting the loan 
has . given you a Chance'of putting on 
patronizing airs toward a man In ev
ery respect your superior." 

"AH right—all right! Go on! Ver
non Brander shall pay for this!" snarl
ed Fred, at last rendered thoroughly 
savage by her contempt 

When with an impatient exclama
tion, he left the poultry yard, Olivia's 
heart gave way, and she began to re
proach hersglf bitterly for no| feaving 
kept d bridle upon Tier tongue. On 
the other hand, she .was glad that her 
words bad provoked the mean little 
fellow to confess his. loans to her 
father; for she thought she had influ
ence enough with/ the latter to prevent 
any more such - transactions, and, as 
for the money already owing, means 
must somehow be found to repay it. 

It was late in the afternoon before 
she was able to start on the way to 
St. Cuthbert's. She felt, as usual, 
some self-reproach at the thought that 
she was acting contrary to her fath
er's wishes; but, as usual she was too 
self-willed to give up her own in def
erence to his. It was a long, hot, 
weary walk; but at last she came near 
the lonely Vicarage, and, slipping 
down the final few yards of the steep 
lane, in'a cloud of dust which was 
raised by her own feet at each step. 
Olivia heard the faint sound of voices 
coming from the house, and stopped 
sbort, fancying she could detect Ver
non's vpice, and wondering who was 
•with him. But the sounds censed, 
and she went slowly on, thinking she, 
bad perhaps been mistaken.' She en
tered the garden gate, and walked up 
the stone pathway, still without hear
ing auything more, until, suddenly, 
Just as she was within a few paces 
of the door, she heard a woman's 

voice, low, but clear and strong, ot
ter these words: 

"Remember, you swore it. Ten 
years ago you swore it to me, and it 
is still as binding on you as it was 
then." 

"Why should I forget it?" 
Olivia knew that it was Mrs. Bran-

der's voice that answered, in a tons 
full of contempt and dislike: 

"Why, this Denlson girl " 
Neither she nor Vernon had paid 

any heed to the footsteps on the stone 
flags. Now Olivia hastened to ring 
the bell sharply, and there was silence 
Immediately. 

"How is Mr. Brander to-day?" ask
ed she of Mrs. Warmington when the 
housekeeper opened the door. 

"He's not much better, and not like
ly to be while that uncivilized crea
ture from the Antipodes continues to 
make his abode' here, and worry to/ 
master morning, noon and nlgbtf* 
said the housekeeper, tartly. 

"Mr. Mitchell ? Where is he now V 
"He's out in the churchyard there, 

poking about among the gravestones, 
I've been, watching him frpm.^he win
dow of the little room h$ sleeps in. 
I don't know how he got hold 6f tho 
key. I have a duplicate, for clean
ing the church. I don't know thyself 
where my master keeps- his." 

"I think I'll go and speak to Mr; 
Mitchell, and come back when Mr. 
Brander is disengaged." 

"Disengaged! He's disengaged now, 
as far as I know " 

"I think I heard Mrs. Brander*s 
voice as I came up the path." 

The housekeeper's lips tightened, 
and she drew herself up in evident 
disapproval. 

"Indeed! I was not aware she was 
here." 

"Well, I'll be back in about a quar
ter of an hour, as I should like to 
see Mr. Brander," said Olivia, hastily. 

(To Iw continued.) 

ORIENTAL LACQUER-WORK 

Lacquer-work is seen in Its .perfec
tion only in China and Japan. J-Je 
Chinese master of the art, who alone 
holds many of its secrets, lives and 
works in Pekin. Miss Eliza Scldmore, 
In the Chicago Tribune, writes of a 
visit to his shop. In that dry climate, 
away from the sea, there are more 
difficulties in managing the lacquer 
than in Japan; but this expert, in his 
stone-floored, heavy-walled and roofed 
house, manages to maintain an even 
temperature and to get moisture into 
the air by constant sprinkling. 

Mixed lacquers—thick, sticky liquids 
like honey or molasses—are kept in 
covered crocks or bowls, and the work
men apply them with thin blades or 
brushes that distribute thin, even 
washes oyer the wooden foundation of 
the object that is being coated. 

The surface of a box, for example, 
is coated over with dark-green lacquer 
and put away to dry in a dark Cup
board, the sides of which are constant
ly sprinkled with water. After drying 
for a day in the moist air another coat 
is applied, and It is again put into the 
damp cupboard to dry. This continues 
until the object has been coated fifty 
times with the dark green lacquer. 

The general outline of the design 
which is to be raised in relief above 
the dark ground Is drawn, and the 
groundwork carved over with fine 
wave and geometrical designs. Then 
successive coats of red lacqner are ap
plied, and gradually little islands of 
scarlet appear above the green level. 

Eighty coats of red lacquer are put 
in and dried, and then the outlines of 
the flowers or figures are sketched on 
and the relief ornament carved out. 
Slowly and patiently the Chinese work
men chip away and cut away into the 
quarter inch of red substance, which 
Is only about as hard as cheese. As 
the tliih little chisel cuts under a tiny 
flower until it rests in relief upon green 
leaves, one admires the skill and sure 
touch that works out all the exquisite 
modeling of the delicate petal*. 

"The Empress Dowager is fond of 
these red -things," said the director, 
who further explained that many of 
the finished boxes and other articles 
6hown were pieces long ago ordered 
for her birthday gifts. Among these 
were a pair of two-story - sweetmeat 
boxes, a duplicate pair of which would 
cost a thousand dollars. Even a tiny 
tray no larger than the palm of one's 
hand represents six months of work 
w"lth its two hundred coatings and its 
slow, careful carving. 

Jin Jitgu Sells, 
"Now, sir," began the book agent as 

he sidled Into the office, "I am simply 
going to sell you a copy of this en
cyclopedia of " 

"No, you're not!" howled the man 
with the ingrowing hair, squeaking 
around his office chair. "Say, didn't 
you read that sign, 'No Beggars or 
Peddlers Admitted'?" 

"Ah, then, you believe in signs?" 
continued the book agent. "Well, this 
book contains the jnegning of all su
pernatural signs, Napoleon's Oraculum, 
fortune telling " 

"Get out!" roared the man. "Didn't 
I tell you that I ain't in no need of 
that book?" 

"From your language, sir, I infer 
that you are. It contains a chapter 
on the correct use of the English lan
guage, rules of: etiquette———" 

"Skiddoo! Git! Twenty^three for 
yours!" howled the victim. 

"it also contains an up-to-date slang 
dictionary and " 

"Say," roared the man, "will you 
get out of here, or will I have to throw 
you out?" 

"—also contains a jiu jitsu treatise, 
an easy way of getting rid of objec
tionable persons like myself, and it 
also " 

"I'll take i-t, then," he said, sinking 
meekly into his chair, "and as soon as 
I learn that Jiu jitsu I pity you or any 
book agent that comes around and 
tries to sell me gold bricks! How 
much?"—New York Sun. 

Point of View. 
"There are ars many different view* 

of life as there are people In th« 
world," said the philosopher. 

"Oh, I don't know," rejoined tbs 
contrary person. "We are not all • ma-
taw photographers." 

OPINIONS Of®: GREAT PAPERS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS 
i'V-: : - —•• ULAJ laj ULAAja : 

lis 
f ie A Family Quarrel. 

_OR some reason family quarrels are the bitter-
lest of all quarrels. For Instance: Norwegian, 

B* ISwede, Dane—these three—are, and of right 
fought to be, one great family. They have a 

common historic past They have shared sac
rifices and glory. They speak kindred tongues. 
Why should they quarrel to the point of sep

aration? Did not the commonweal Or the fear of common 
danger bind' them? Or the possibilities of a great Scan
dinavian union? It appears not. On the contrary the 
genius for amalgamation seems lacking. Least of all is 
there any disposition to fight for union. And so the Nor
wegian flag is hoisted and saluted with twenty-one guns. 
Secession from Sweden is accomplished. Norway is an 
independent nation/ 1 

The family quarrel Is an -ancient one, caused by incom
patibility of temper." • The dual thonarchy was born of the 
Napoleonic era, but the peoples never became cemented.' 
The Norse has been asking fob a separate consular and 
diplomatic service. That was only an excuse for the fam
ily fighting. Neither member of the household would give 
In. Bickering 'and blacklisting led to open divorcement It 
Is a pity. There will come a day when the separation 
will be regretted. Sweden has lost Finland. Denmark is 
reduced to a few Islands. And Norway will be at the 
mercy of Russia. History will write of Scandinavia that, 
onllke the United States^ it stopped at federalism and 
failed. It neglected to "form a more perfect union." It 
was a house divided against itself.—Des Moines News. 

Two Duties of the Hour. 
BW occasions bring new duties. The tremen-

Nldous naval victory of Japan over Russia brings 
Inew duties—and grave ones, too—to the Hon. 
-I John Hay, Secretary of State, and the Bon-

Theodore P. Shonts, ctaanrman of the Panama 
anal Commission. It is the grave duty of the 

Hon. John Hay to see to it that the whole in
fluence of the United States government among the powers 
be used to limit Japan's war indemnity to territory, Tather 
than allow this Indemnity to be collected from Russia in 
money, which would be invested at once in a still larger 
and stronger Japanese navy. It is the grave duty of the 
Hon. Theodore P. Shonts to see to it that the Panama 
canal be completed with all possible speed, so as to double, 
at the earliest moment, the efficiency of the United States 
navy. 

Self-preservation Is the first law of nations, and the 
possessions of the United States in the Pacific Ocean must 
be preserved. Japan's sea power In the Pacific has been 
as bravely won as England's in the Atlantic. But it is an 
Intolerable idea that this country should allow Japan to 
take In hand the naval keys to the Pacific as"England was 
allowed, through a series of deplorable errors, to take in 
band the naval keys to the Atlantic. 

The United States has been the first great power to 
ffrasp naval supremacy in the great ocean. Perish the 
band that, through negligence or weakness, would relax 
that grasp!—Chicago Inter Ocean. 

Census by Guess. 
HE Census Bureau has again put out figures 

Tto show the population of our large cities, this 
time for 1901 and 1905. It has not made any 
count, but simply estimates them by adding to 
the census of 1900 half the Increase shown be
tween 1890 and 1900 for the population In 
1905, and four-fifths of that for 1904. The 

usual dissatisfaction is shown with the results of the sys
tem. 

The Census Bureau makes the population of Wash
ington city for the year 302,883. It happens there has just 
been an actual count made there by the police, which 
showed a total, of 322,572. This discrepancy is a carious 
comment on the system of the Census Bureau. 

The government-ought not to do for the people what 
they can do for themselves. Any tolerable mathematician 
can take the census of 1900, find the increase from 1890 
to 1900, and add half of it to the figures for the latter 
year, and have at once the result of the bureau'* estimate 

for 1905. Why give the authority of the government to an 
estimate which a schoolboy can make for himself? 

It is the business of the Census Bureau to count, and 
not to guess. Thousands of people will guess free of 
charge, and many of them will guen better than the sal
aried guessers of the bureau. The bureau's major pre
mise Is that all our large cities are increasing in imputa
tion just as much per year as they did ten years ago, 
which Is absurd. The system is borrowed from one in
vented by Procrustes, a robber of Attica, 3,000 years ago, 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

The ExpanM.of Life iMuraacb. 
HE "rake-off" In the Equitable was colossaL 
Men who on their merits could not earn $5,000 
a year, by virtue of favor and poll got $50,000 
and 1100,000. TarbeM's stenographer got a sal
ary of $12,000. Directors used the money of 
tbe society to buy bonds, and stock*,", and, then 
sold the stocks and bonds to the Equitable for 

a profit The loot was so great that the directors wanted 
all. They toadied to young Hyde to get on the board and 
to get the use of the society's money and then they re
solved to destroy him. Now the whole directorate is ex
posed as hucksters in the money of the policy holders and 
the public will have nothing to do with the Equitable nntll 
Hyde, Alexander and all the directors who used their of
fices to graft clear ont 

In all the money that was sanandered by the Eqnltabto 
the fact remains that its expense of carrying $1,000 of In
surance was smallest of the three big New York com
panies. In 19M the cost of caqrylng each $1,000 of Insur
ance, in the Mutual Life was $11.60. The cost In the New 
York Life was $10.50. The cost In the Equitable waa 
$9.80, in spite of all the money grabbed by the parasites.' 
This shows the necessity of closer government control of 
life Insurance companies, or, what Is better for the policy' 
holders, government life Insurance.—New York American. 

Government Reports • Basis for Gambling. 
HE entire crop of cotton In the United States 

/ | A is grown In the Sonth. The price, however, Is 
I fixed In New York. Not a hundred thousand 
* bales are sold for eonsumption In tbatflclty. 

Men make the price who would not know a 
bale of cotton from a bale of hay. During the 
last year the chief Impetus to gambling In fu

tures has been the monthly government report of the con
dition of the crop or the progress of cotton picking and 
ginning. This report Is compiled In Washington. Planters 
and speculator^ in other cities charged that the govern
ment's report fell Into the hands of a band of New York 
speculators before it was made public. 

Now the charge has been formally made to Secretary 
Wilson. The secretary thougth the charges were absurd., 
He finally consented to make an investigation, and he did 
not get far until he got serious. Now there Is a scandai 
brewing. When government statistics are used for future 
gambling they should be abolished. Secretary Wilson 
ought to shut up his cotton statistics bureau. It Is useful 
only as a thing to bet against—Chicago American.* ^ 

S V -In - Lax Bonk Inspection, 
F national baok inspection were as,rl|itd^ad as 
Intelligent a»&4<law;ii!resc^^ 6e-
falcatlon tooti.ld have been dlscovend earlier, 
and the ^amage inillcted wotild havk^ieen lessf 
It is by thtt^o{^ banking^fundi'piiicllat 
their disp^^.^tf:,th^eene^ Letters, Harpers, 
Hutchinsi^^i^.|d^te8M are enabled to nib-

vert for the moment the Bpjtoral lawfe of trade, make foodt 
dearer to the cdmmunity dfid ltifllct hardship ion the peo
ple. ,AU the bankers know this. All know that the funds 
which they lend to the gamblers are.employed for dis
honest purposes. They sin against the light and thus de
serve the censure of the community, while they again es
tablish the truth that "they that will be rich fall into 
temptation and a snare, and into many foolish and hurtful 
lusts, which drown men in destruction and perdition."— 
Illustrated Home Journal. 

THE OLD AND THE NEW 

The "oldster" regarded the youngster 
thoughtfully. "So your teacher doesn't 
whip you? What's the reason of 
that?" he asked, eagerly, for he was 
not one, or so the Chicago News In
timates, who recoiled In horror from 
any discussion of the principles and 
practices of education. "Don't yon 
ever do anything that calls for a 
whipping?" 

The youngster grinned. "Teachers 
Sin't allowed to llck the children. If 
she licked us she'd get suspended," he 
explained. "She reasons with us, and 
If we don't behave she suspends as." 

"Hum!" said the oldster, rubbing 
his chin. "I've heard of something of 
the kind, but I never quite understood 
exactly bow it worked. How often 
have you been suspended?" 

"I never was. Ethan Taylor, he 
was suspended once. He set fire to 
a girl's hair with a match, and when 
the teacher wanted him to say he was 
sorry he said bad words at her. They 
suspended him for two weeks." 

"Hum!" said the oldster again. 
"And once we all got to hollering 

and laughing in the geography lesson, 
and when Miss Watson told us to 
stop we Just kept right on." 

"Wbyr . 
"Oh, Just for fun! Jimmy Willing, 

he was soaking paper balls in his ink 
and throwing them at the'map when
ever Minn Watson turned her back to 
point to It She got awful mad, and 
she -said she'd suspend us all if we 
didn't behave ourselves. She didn't 
though," with faint scorn. "She weak
ens easy." 

"She must be a pretty harsh sort 
0t a person even to talk of sus
pending you for a little thing like 
that," said the oldster, with irony that 
glanced off its object "1 suppose you 
whisper In school sometimes, and 
punch the boy In front of you In the 
back, and stick pins in him, and make 
faces, and shoot beans and peas and 
putty and things like that?" 

"I should sayl" 
"And then you get suspended, eh?" 
"Oh, most generally we get marked 

4own on our deportment" 
"Barbarous!" commented the old

ster. "I don't see how a teacher can 
have the heart to do such a thing. 
It must be pretty painful, Isn't it?" 

"Oh, that don't hurt! You just get 
sixty or sixty-five average on your de
portment card." 

"Well," said the oldster, "It may be 
all right, but It sounds brutal to me. 
When I was at school the master we 
tad never marked us down." 

"Didn't he?" asked the youngster, 
to surprise. 

"No/' sesumed the oldster, reflect

ively. "He always marked us up. He 
had several ways of doing It He 
could leave tolerably well-defined 
marks with his bare band. His thumb 
and finger when they closed on a 
boy's ear could lead that boy along 
the path of knowledge Irresistibly. 
But his marks of absolute disapprov
al he usually laid on with a hickory 
stick. 

"He did suspend a boy occasionally, 
however—by the collar of his jacket 
—but never for as long as two weeks. 
We never made it necessary for him 
to speak to us twice. In fact, be 
never spoke to us at all—he barked. 
When he cleared his throat our knees 
knocked together. 

"We strove to please him.. We never 
walked out t»n a strike, as I recently 
read some of your school fellow's did. 
He had a monopoly of the striking. 
Yes, I think It would have done you 
good to attend bis school." 

"Did it do you goofll" 
"Well, come to think of it" I don't 

know that It did," replied the oldpter, 
candidly, "but," he added, grimly, "I 
don't think we needed licldng as bad
ly as the present generation does." 

THE FALL OF MAN. 

East African Natives Have a Lcgead 
That Telia the Story. 

Among the Masai, a native tribe In 
German East Africa, is found the fol
lowing story of the creation, which, 
according to Dr. Emll Reich, they 
could not have got from missionaries. 
Dr. Reich thinks that the Christian, 
Masai, and Babylonian accounts bad 
a common origin in Arabia: "In the 
beginning the earth was a waste and 
barren wilderness in which there 
dwelt a dragon alone. Then God 
came down from heaven, fought with 
the dragon and vanquished it ' From 
the dragon's blood, which was water, 
the barren rock wilderness was made 
fertile, and the spot where the strug
gle between God and the dragon took 
place became paradise. Thereafter God 
created all things—sun, moon, stars, 
plants and beasts and finally two hu
man beings. The man was sent down 
from heaven and was called Maitum-
be, and t&e woman, Naltergorob, 
sprang from the bosom of the earth. 

"God led them into paradise, where 
they lived an untroubled existence. 
Of all the fruits therein they might 
eat by God's permission; of one tree 
alone ,they might not taste. Often God 
came down to see them, when he 
climbed down a ladder from heaven; 
But one day he was unable for a 
long time to find. them, but finally 
discovered7 them crouching' among the 
bushes. On being asked the mean
ing of his conduct Maitumbe replied 
that they were ashamed because they 
had eaten of the forbidden fruit 
'Naltergorob rave me of the fruit' he 

said, 'and persuaded me to eat It af
ter she had eaten of it herself.' 

"Naltergorob sought to excuse her
self by saying, 'The three headed ser
pent came to me and said that by 
tasting the fruit we should become 
like unto thee and almighty.' Then 
was 'Ngal (God) wroth and banished 
the two first human beings from para
dise. He sent Rilegen, the morning 
star to drive man out of paradise and 
to keep watch thereover." 

X A DEFENSIVE ALLIANCE. Z 

. "I have got a downright hard cold," 
Mrs. Judklns admitted to Jier caller. 
"But I haven't any business to say 
such a thing," she continued, glancing 
guiltily toward , the kitchen door, 
through which her oldest daughter had 
Just disappeared. 

"You see," she explained, lh answer 
to her caller's surprised look, "Eliza
beth has a boll on her right arm,,very 
painful; Wlllam has been, having a 
spell of biliousness for two weeks; 
Emeline has hay-fever; Sue is troubled 
with dyspepsia, and Joe is all swelled 
up from polson-lvy. And since that 
last wet spell father's rheumatism Is 
about all be can stand. 

"So you see there isn't one In the 
family who hasn't sonie ailment And, 
land sakes!"—Mrs. Judklns threw up 
her hands—"if you had dropped in day 
before yesterday you'd have heard 
every one—myself, too—moaning and 
bewailing and complaining. We wera 
all talking about what ailed us,, and 
ho one was left to listen to anybody 
else. Finally 'I put my foot down. 
'This has got to stop,' I told them, 
'or we shall all land In the asylum.' 
We talked it ov?r and agreed that we'd 
calm down, and that each one should 
worry along with his or her own ail
ment and not pester the rest to death. 
And dreary me, now one can hear 
oneself think! And Cure's you live, I 
believe everybody's picking up and 
actually feeling better. Father says 
be guesses It's a kind of mind-cure 
business. 

"Yes, it is a fine day," said Mrs. 
Judklns, with a meaning look at her 
caller and raising her voice slightly as 
Elizabeth returned to the room. "I 
guess, we're going to have good weath
er now."—Youth's Companion.. '' 

. : V %?*, I,'-./. 
Folly of Longevity. 

The centenarian is a >mai) who has, 
misttikei* 'quantity for • quality...: f The 
centenarian's -life is not olways llfe' at 
all. It is 8onfelime8 n6 more" than a 
bad habit They Uve lohgest Who ljiv* 
least.—London Tatler. 

A W 0 M A W  M D E A L  

DREADS OQCTOUt BUEITIMW ||fi|f|! 

.ThousandsWrltjDtoMrsJlnkham,Lynn, 
< llass, aad Receive valuable Ad viae 
' Absolutely Confidential and 

• There can be no more terrible ordeal 
to k delicate, sensitive, refined woman 
than to be obliged to answer oertafo 
questions In regard to her private ills,, 
even when those questions are asked iS'v , 
b y  h e r  f a m i l y  p h y s i c i a n ,  a n d  m n a j  w , v \ '  
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continue to suffer rather than 
to examinations which so many p. 

propose in order-to intelligently 
treat the diaeaae; and this is the rea-
son why so' ma&y physicians? fail to 
cure female disease. 
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ua jura. 
Jo her they can confide every 

oetaii of their illness, and front' 
her. great, knowledge, obtained from. 

Sears of. experience in treating'female 
Is, Mrs. Pinkham can advise women 

more wisely than the local physician. 
Read how Mrs." Pinkham helped Mrs,1 

T. C. Willadsen. of Manningi^ia. She' 
writes: 
Dear Mrs. Plnkhams-' •' • 
"I can trnly say that you haV* saved my 

life, and I eaniiot expreas my gratitude in' 
words. Before I wrote to you telling you 
how I &lt. I had doctored for over two years! 
steady, ana spent lots of money in medicine; 
besides, but it all failed to do me any good; I 

fomaifl tmnhlft and woulddallY nave flint* 
kAnluAlta Imiislwii ilninn nftlni. Ami 

• j. > Sv 

TlvtT -p 1Dlnj.Ti_n. — .Viler iUU ui iiwuuvMvidj 
jugt what to do, and also commen«xi to take 
Lydia E. Flnkham's Vegetable^Coingawnd, •••>«&>« -.-r— 's Vegetable Com-
and I have been restored to perfect I—— 
Had it net been for you I wotud have been In 
my grave to-day." 

»•' Mountains of proof establish the fact 
that no medicine in the world equals 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetab?-
pound for restoring women's w 

'; '* $1 
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Mo Veto Power in Ohta. 
Ohio Is the only State in which the 

governor does not possess the power of 
veto, according to the Brooklyn Eagle. 

The story dates back nearly 100 
years to the time when Arthur St 
Clair was the territorial governor of 
O îlo. In those days the fee for a 
marriage license in Ohio was 92, and 
according to the law such a fee went 
into the pockets of the governor. The 
general assembly finally decided to re
peal the statute, and not desiring to 
deprive the governor of this particu
lar source of revenue, two bills were 
passed, one repealing' the law permit
ting-the governor to annex the mar-
rlag9 license.fee and t&e other increas
ing bis salary a proportionate amount 
But the governor, with a keen, eye for 
the main chance, signed the bill rais
ing his salary and, vetoed the bill de
priving him of the marriage fees. The 
general assembly passed the vetoed 
bill over the governor's protest but 

' Mr. St Clair was'sustained by the leg
islative council. There was a general 
mlxup for a w^lle' a&d later the 
stltutional convention met andjl 
isbed the veto power.' Fifty /yekriW/ 
later, in 1852, another constittltional -
conventlon was held, but all attempts 
to Incorporate a veto power into the • 
State constitution were defeated. 

Undoubtedly, 
Smith—I' understand that Green is 

speculating on a large scale. 
Jones—Well, he will at least have 

something on which to weigh the conse-
quences. ' 

What To Do If Constipated 
townr Bowel and 
Stomach Trouble ; 

Q. What is the beginning of sicknessf 
A Constipation. 
Q. What to Constipation! 
•. Vallate of the bowels to carry off the >. 

,waste matter which lies in the alimentary 
canal where it decays and poisons thfe en
tire system. Eventually the results are 
death nsder the name of some other dls-
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Note the deaths from typhoid fever 
itls, stomach and bowel troo-

.resent tlme: -
What caosea Conitipat Ion J 
Neglect to respond to the call 

~ omptly. Lack of exercise. 
attr* firain^work. Mental emotion antfl'i 
proper 
i Q. What are the ' results of neglected 
Constipation? 
i A. Conattpatioa causes more suffering 
than any other disease. It causes rhenma-
tlsm. colds, fevers, stomach, bowel, kidney, 
tang and heart; troubles, etc. It is the one 

• disease that starts • all others. Indigestion, 
dyspepsia, diarrhea, loss of sleep and 
strength are its symptoms—plies, appendi
citis, and fistula, are caused by- Conatlpa-
tlen. Its consequences are. known to all 
physicians, . bet .few sufferers realise their 
condition .until' it la too late. Women be
come confirmed Invalids as a result of Cos-
stlMtion.' 

Q. Do physicians recogntee this? 
A. Yes. The first question your doctor 

asks yoo Is "Are yon -Constipated?' That 
Is. the. secret. 

Q. Can It he cured? 
Jl. Yes, with proper treatment. The 

common error to to resort to phyalcs, such 
as piUs, salts, mineral water, castor oil, in
jections, etc., every one of which Ik In
jurious. They weaken, and Increase the 
malady. You know this by your own ex* 
perlenre. 

Q. What then ahouid be done to cure itt 
A. Use the free coupon below at once/ 

Kali's Grape Tonic will positively cure Con
stipation and In the shortest space of time. 
No other remedy has before been knpwa 
to cure Constipation positively and 
nsntly. i 

Q. What la Mull's Grape Tonic?*. 
A. It Is a Grape Compound thai 

a peculiar healing influence upon 
tsstlnes, strengthening the mnsclesr of tpL 
alimentary caaal so tnat they can do theil 
work unaided. The process is gradual but 
sure. It to not a physic. It Is unlike any
thing else you have ever" used, but It cures 
Constipation, Dysentery, Stomach and 
Bowel trouble. Having a rich, fruity grape 
lavor, It Is pleaaant to take. As a hot 
weather toolc it la unequalled, Insuring the 
system agalnat diseases so fatal In hot 
weather. 

S. Where caa Hull's Grape Tonic bt 
? 

A Tour druggist sells It. The doltal 
bottle contains nearly three times the SO 
cent slse. bnt If yon write TO-DAY yos 
will receive the' first bottle free with lfr 
structlons. This test will prove its worth. 

ihllin^itiilifREEJOTTii TODAY 
Good for ailing children aad nursing mothers. 

FREE BOTTLE COUPON 
r Send this erapca with- your asoe snd ad jnlat's ' * dress and drntgS?s name' for airee'bottle of 

xSak for Stomach aad Bowels, to 

and tMApfatntt. • 
The li.oo bottle contains nearly three times 

the 50c sue. At drug stores. 
people now say: "Dr. Cutter will . 

commit an operation at the hospital m ta*?*M—take*i 
to-morrow.' 

s dste and number 
no ether (ram jroar " 
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