
PubH^ THE MACMILLAN COMPANY "«V
by , . ,

Got-up Thing.
BY ANMK «>• TIBIMTV

Divorces are not so common in Cores as in

the United States, because husband and wife

do not have the same chance to grow tired of

ea. h other. The marriage Is always arranged

parents af the bride and bridegroom,

and alter the wedding the husband and wife

:. .. little »f each other. He goes his way

end associate* with his own companions. She

lives itiher world and busies he: self apart with

1 .-»\u25a0 duties "id pleasures. Ifshe is a woman of
rank >'\u25a0 • never goes into the publicstreets unless

behind the curtains of a palanquin. No one
, .mi how gayly she n painted or what gor-

fn>t* hairpins adorn her tresses.

it is in Corea that a man is \u25a0 baby until be Is
married. Ifhe persists in being a bachelor,

and thus lives to a toothless dotage, he is still

called by pet names, and In token <>( his in-

!'\u25a0 riority he Is compelled to wear his hair down
his back in a plgtalL It is only when be weds
thai be may put up hi- hair in the topknot and

cover it with the transparent hat Bachelors
mu.-t go hatless to their graves.

in . ires news and opinions all take the form
of memorials. If \u25a0 husband would tell his wife
to v i.-it her relatives he must present her with
a memorial. The present King Issues 1 great

Dumber of memorials, and one of them, which

w:us on the subject of dress reform among the
women, almost drove these peaceful folk to civil

ah. The King wanted the women to abandon
their topknots, so that the men should enjoy

this distinction alone. Here is the memorial:
Laws and edicts proceed from the King.

Tr\u25a0 itj relations must now be observed with

the rest of the world, and changes- be intro-

duced Into politics. We have, therefore, intro-

duced a new calendar, a title of the rel -.n. and
changed the style of dress and cut off the top-

knot. You should not regard us as loving inno-

vations. Wide dleeves and topknots have be-
come familiar by usage. The topknots and
hair bands stand in the way of health, as you

know. Nor is it right that In this day of ships

and vehicles we should stick to these customs."

But the edict caused such a revulsion of pop-

ular feeling that it was finally withdrawn.

In this land of Confucianism the Fourth Com-
mandment of the Christian is more closely

obeyed than in many Christian countries. A

Corean son dues not leave his father when he
Is twenty-one, or several years earlier, should
the opportunity present itself. Instead, he cares

for him with as constant attention as if the

father was indeed his sweetheart. When a

Corean son meets his father on the street be
bows almost to the ground and greets him

With the most affectionate language. If the

father should fall sick the son gives up his

business or his own family duties and stays

closely by the paternal couch. Should the
father be cast into prison the son stands with-
out the door, and if driven into exile the son

goes, too.

Ip in a topknot Each Corean citizen of Im-
p :lance carries a sort of wrist bapr. where he

what an American would stuff Into sev-
• '1 dozen pockets.

"
>i|,. that don't matter,' said I. 'I've got my

E>t\ eS on.'
We sol .>n well together aft^r that."

Thai un't bad." Isaid. "It .lint bad, only

•1 ibis coiikt"—and 1 made as if to rub

out 1 cloud effect with my linger. 'I'd do away

v. nli that cloud ifIwas you."

Whistler cried nervously:
• ;il, .~ir, be careful there. Don't you see

the p nut Is not dry?'

MJRK TWAIN AND WHISTLER.
M nk Twain described recently his first meet-

itb James McNeiU Whistler.

1 \ is introduced to Mr. Whistler," he slid,

'1:1 Ins studio m London. Ihad heard that the
puiiiter was an Incorrigible Joker, and Iwas de-

Irtnined to get the better of him, if possible
;.., ,1 on \u0084 1 put ..hi my most hopelessly stupid

lidrew iv.ir the canvas that Mr. Whh>
:.\u25a0\u25a0;\u25a0 h is completing.

When, 1 few minutes later, the waiter ap-
prnached the politician bearing a covered dish,

every one in the room was leaning out of his
chair and craning his neck to see what a "Gov-
ernor Garvin" was. Amid an expectant silence
I it r lifted the cover from the dish, arid

1 'Xposed to view a plain lobster.

"GOVERNOR" HAS A LOBSTER.
Attnosi without bounds were the chagrin and

lutgust of the Republicans of Rhode island at
1;,. : lection by the Democrats of Governor

Uarvin, the present chief executive of the State.
Th.- day after a prominent Providence Repub-

lican entered a restaurant In that city at the

luw neon hour, and. to the astonishment of the

lawyers, business men and politicians who were
wielding knife arid fork, said to the waiter after
glancing over the menu card, "Give me a Gov-

ernor Garvin." Then he whispered something

to the waiter.

Ho* U y had ttved .-:•\u25a0•\u25a0 IID thcrt dnCB
Claudia Kaye d:l D9f IfV I \u25a0' sal -al
come Upon TlcheilM C • ." :1.50 sic
hnVrned thmaX bad prooa idaVfl
Mr. Kay. an 1 would no : \u25a0 trttd .;i.

had he not n.et with the hai
sees him and spoken t > I 1. and st
bad owned bet as ab lr::\u25a0•

Now she -*w!*—'\ • . ! •'\u25a0. X~

Ouesi and Dc Grey wen ned sal

FOR ADVICE. EXAMINATION
or treatment. In all ailrt-.i 1

-
Sebilitie*

or e9saascs\ acutj cr chra . . •--

Dr. Elmer Lee, 127 W. 53 It,New York.
Practice scientific, direct safe. \u25a0 ;rations if

necessary. Personal visits 1 '.. :••: Hour* V>~-
and G—7 daily. Difficult, diacoui igtd and **\u25a0
appointed ca^ses accepteJ. 1' . I-1aias»

Whn M- X si! married
agsJn, only to plunge seen c .

1 h isbanJ had rur
\ :: brake

\u25a0 \u25a0 •

bet hsjshna . -
viadhr

ani thief.

Twenty-five years a^o Mr. Kaye'3 a .:'.* haJ

deserted him. taking A.'h h->r wH f.v \u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0•' xr-oli
baby. They had U-en very poor, a:: 1 3frs.
K.iye hated poverty as fiercely a^ foolish,

empty Bended women do sorr.etir: ?j hate it.
It was Mrs. Kaye'3 one strong err.otion— hatred
of the poverty WBJ v. kept her fr ::; the lollllhj

of life, and she 1-ft it for wba: she stupidly

believed was far better.

The woman who CsfiSd h^*r Bffesd her teai
boldly. She was a dark, thickset smOßb) at

unlike the bhl GeofTrey Kaye as it was possible

to be. Yet. nevertheless, there seemed to be not
the slightest doubt that she was his daughter.

Mr. Guest, the solicitor, and old Dr. Grey til
tried to find sums fla.v \u25a0 her story. boJ I
seemed right enough.

• Isuppose it is all ri-rht.
"

1 veajsfc

IfMr. G
-
;

oh. Icouldn't Jispu'

Mary'- ;. • •-\u25a0 :Y.\-\. md shfl pufl her heal don-

on the pilio.v bsstti him to hi'le h'-'r t irs.

A few <iay.s later Geoffrey Kayo was *\u25a0*
a;:.Ia Bra days btftfl still Mary sat fiir.ji

\u25a0BaQ group of pMBSi in the DaCBTJ v.\ Tr 888l
Court. She bJOksd whit--.- thar. evtr hi h-r black
mourning fro-:k. and DM 9f?» MR UCBTJ aatl
red rimmed.

":iy good Btdt girl." bl laid :>•.'./. "My

g'«)<\ ttttli girt You'li atwyi MasHBDOS Mary—
Iwnr.t yea Ba BS ha;>py? IsOfO r :.:\u25a0..--

that?"

He loos I

"oh father, :'

Dr. Grej OOCye4 an«i Mary tu-jU her fatiefi
hand.

S< me years ago," be .said, "I.-pent a week in
ny shooting small game. To a German

:i .pilintance one morning 1happened to remark
that Ipreferred to shoot in Africa because there
v i.^ t -;iice of danger In the sport there.

A h,' p.lid niy friend, 'you like a spice of
danger mit your sport, eh? Den you go out
shooting mit me. De bust tune It;o Ishoot mine
bruder iu-Uw lv de leg.'

"

EASILY COT SPICE OF DANGER.
. !i Cromwell, th" representative

!i Panama Canal Commission, r.-.
alled <m President Roosevelt In Wash-

ington. :vT:\ Cromwell Is something of a sports-
man, and during the interview he told the Presl-
d- n' 1.porting anecdote.

She shivered a little in spite of her resolve.
Her marriage with Arthur Tenby had always

been her father's fondest wish. He was of good
family, the son of a lord, and marrying with
him seemed a wonderfully good thing for the
adopted daughter of Geoffrey Kaye, even l]

she would l"'rich when he died.
(".•\u25a0offrey Kaye had adopted her wholly when

she was three years old, and for nearly twenty
years she had been a daughter indeed to him.
Now he had been suddenly thrown from his
horse and was dying slowly in the great house,
and Mary, remembt ring his wish to see h»T
married to a title, had accepted Arthur Tenby

because in s A*-"k or so-perhaps In' less— she

. „ 1 her bead. Her face was very
iya;

iid
>li-"n!h..lh.r hands to prevent

"%- I,hall marry CapUda --;;;-;
she said unsteadily. He be spoke last night.

"S/goT-P suddenly and turned fro. D,

Grey's searching look.
•I said yes." she added abruptly. "I re-

membered-it breaks my heart to remember how

has Uhed it and how obstinate Ihave

been and now-his last wish-oh, Imust. It

willmake him so happy, and I-Ishan t have

many more chances of making him happj.

Her voice broke, and the doctor got up and

going over to her put his hands on her shoulder

"But this young man. Mary." he said. iou

think you will be happy with him?"

Mary hesitated. Then for her father's sake

she acted a lie. .
\u25a0••Do you think Ishall not?" she cried.

•Surely he's all Icould wish? oh, yes; I

Ishall be happy."

Dr. Grey looked dissatisfied as he turned

away. It was prejudice, no doubt, but he did

not like the Hon. Arthur Tenby, and in his eyes

he was not a fair match for the girl who would

soon be the mistress of Ireherne Court. He

frowned out of the window at the stretch of

lawn and the empty beds upon it. A few weeks
ago they had been gay with summer flowers,

and now a change in the weather had brought

all the desolation of winter upon the garden;

it reminded him of the change that had come

over the house in a3 short a time. He turned
again to Mary. She was staring out of the
window, too, seeing ugly things on the patch

of grass— she saw Geoffrey Kayo, thrown from

his horse, dead or dying on an empty road, and

she saw the face of the man she was going to
marry and behind it the face of the man she
loved.

He fell back and stretched out his baadi
"Take it away now," he said. "I*ut it hi my

desk yonder I1 han't be lotij; now."

"Re 1 1 it." h : 1 tr. 1Srey

L It wai apparently t1 m his
other will, which . s it the n his
lawyei - had) only 1
orA r to bumoi \u25a0 mil

I>r. Grey read it < ir. fully.
1 The last win of me, GeoA n X 1.

man repeated slowly. "Tew—ererytl
daughter, htarj ererything to n j

Mary."

Dying men have strange fai 'im^s,

and it had been Mr. K.i>"'s f ng th*
last few hours to make a fresh will and to do
it without a lawyer. No one could understand
why, but he had been unaccountai
until ;t was doncs, Now nil dying
dimly at his feeble
.

Mary faced around quickly.

"Oh. Iknow—lknow," she cried DiOlrnty.

"But Iam—lshall be happy."

Dr. Grey pulled his beard. A week ago he

had seen Mary and another man— Dick Mar-
lonetogether, and their attitudes toll him
something that Mary would not have confessed
for worlds, He remembered it now, and that

Dick Was poor; and he frowned again.

A few minutes later some one came from the

sickroom to tell him that Mr. Kayo was rous-
in?, and he and Mary went in together.

His keen eyes told him itonce that the change

he had expected had occurred. Mr. Kaye was
sinking fist. His hands travelled restlessly

over the counterpane. Mary bent over him.
"The will," he cried feebly. "Iwant to sign."

He pointed to a table on which were some
papers. Dr. Grey brought them, and a pen
and ink, and putting thorn before him held him
up while he scratched his liar: ftebly 0:1 the
parchment.

(Trey would only want it if he thought

>ou would bo happy," he said. You know he
loves you a.s much aa if you were his own
daughter."

Dr. Grey tuned from lh« I is ar.J
looked at her.

would never have \u25a0

happineM ?•> th-- old man who had 1 \u25a0in rnq
way .1 father to her. She had t«M him Urn mum
night wh it she I '••• that

had flashed Into his face had .- \u25a0 • fc« re-
nough, until next Jay, and thca with the

daylight came the memory ot another man,

and that morning Hfe itfmfiaa ugly outtsak
to her.

NBW-YOHK TRIIWXE ILLUSTRATED KUITLKMEXT.

Notable New Books
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lhs Heart of R)me

A TALE OF THE I."ST \u25a0TATEsT

•has 'an enthralling pM naA on# \u25a0«\u25a0£\u25a0breathlessly, totally nriKros.sed »>> the In-

tense Interest of the unfolding series as""**•"
Cloth, $x 50

Mr. CHARLES MAJOR'S \u25a0*\u25a0
"^

A Forest Hearth
A ROMANCE OF INDIANAINTHE THIR-

TIES.
Intensely Interesting, in.- la lif-and as
redolent of nature as the forests them-

s.-lv.-s."'- £osf«M Ihrnld.
Illustrated, Cloth, $1.50

Mrs. EDITH ELMER WOOD'S

nczv novel of the MRrj

The Spirit of the Service
Breezy and entertaining; it •• lure* the

realities and the standards of th.- service
as no outsider could.

Illustrated, Cljth. 5-' 5(

By FRANCIS G. PEABODY
Plummet Pr *fessot >i Ii
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The Reiigon of ai

Educated Man
Three lecture* to the students of Haver-
ford College, Including: Religion as Edu-
cation; The Message of Christ to the
Scholar; Knowledge and S-rvi.v.

Cloth, $i.oo \u25a0*! (postage "l"-)"l"-)

By JOHN F. COAR
Professor m Adeifhi Cottegt

Studies in German Literature
in the Nineteenth Century

A clear apt, and pungent analysis of

German life and its resultant literature.
Cloth, 9co, $-'5o net (postage ißc.)

GEORGE L EOLEN'S \u25a0*• •»••
Getting a Living

THE PROBLEM OF WEALTH AND POV-
BRTI OF PROFITS, WAGES, AND
TRADE UNIONISM.

By th.« Author of "Plain Facts as to (he

Trusts and the Tariff."
Cloth, I2tmo, %2joo net {postage '\u25a0\u25a0><.)

By Mr. WILLIS FLETCHER JOHNSON

A Century of. Expansion
A consistent, logical '" ' mo*! Interesting history <>t th"

constitutional development, the domest* institutions, and

the foreign relations of our whole national life The man-
ner \u0084, it- Dam ilion Is uncommonly lucid and Interesting;

frith JUof* mid Index, Cloth,

u#m<>. $151) net '(postogt iii)
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By Mr. WILLIAM GARROTT BROWN
aulh.<r of "'Ihe /.Ouvr S juih tn Amen: in II..: ry* etc.

I
The Foe of Compromise

and Other Essays
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The Mother cf Washington
AND BEB t:-

Chronicles of colonial ,• T<^
hint' ilvalue; mu< h .jf it v new »ai
illof it la charmii

Cloth, a BfeVj $-' 5 > •• .' . ;^. 23^

By EDEN PHILLPOTTS

My Devon Year
Hi--* SWUji an th* varytßSj ÜBseni of
the special loviir.'-^ of the w>st coun-
try; a book for those who having or.c»
shared th- life of Nature would renew
the sense of her ojoifttng nek,
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By Miss GWENDOLEN OVERTON
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The Caotain's Daughter
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THIRD EDITION 23d Thousand PREPARING.
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tutor, London.
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