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find it not here, I find it not here.

JUST A CURTAIN FiRE

lt Was In a Girls’ Doarding senoniQ- E

ani Did Compliented Damage.

A fire in a skyscraper may be thrill- |}
“ing, but for dramatic episodes and un- |
expected complicaticns a fire in'a givls" |
" boarding school surpasses it. The board- |

ing school firé is nusnally what is known
among insarance men as a curtain fire,:
‘but a cartain fire in a girls’ school is
more exciting and causes more casaal-
ties than an ordinary blaze anywhere
else. :
One evening last week two girls, who
occupy a microscopic hall bedroom in a

swell up town school, teok the globes

off the gas fixtures for hair curling pur-
poses and left them off, becanse it was
easier to do that than to/pnt them on
again. Then the girls raised the window
a trifle in order to cool the room and
dutifully sat down to write home lot-
ters. The inevitable happened, and
when girl number one poised her pen
in the air and glanced around the room
in search of inspiration she saw the
curtains in a blaze. Shescreamed. Girl
number two léoked around and echoed
the scream. Then, with promptitude
and discretion, both girls fainted. The
screams had attracted the attention of
the other girls, who rushed to the scene
and then did various and sundry stunts,
according to their several dispositions.
One fainted, several wept, a few ran
out of the house, and the rest shouted
for the one man on the premises. ;

When he arrived, things looked rather
hopeless. Curtains and woodwork were
blazing finely. The floor was littered
with prostrate forms, and when  three
girls have fainted on the floor of a hall
bedroom there isn't much space in the
room for promenading. The man picked
his way across the  prostrate forms and
ordered all the girls who were not in a
dead faint to leave the room, but they
didn’t go until he lost hjs temper and
spoke with a force which isn’t common
* in boarding school circles. Then they
fled; but, unluckily, there was an ene-
my in the rear. A vigorous and practi-
cal woman from Texas had been inspir-
ed to go after some water. Returning
in mad haste with a large pitcherful
of water borne trmmphauﬂ\y aloft, she
collided with the retreating forces at
the door. The pitcher struck the leader
of the retreat squarely in the face #nd
knocked out two of her front teeth,
whereupon the injured girl made the
fainting frio a guartet and the water
carrier dropped her pitcher and went
into violent hysterics.

Hysteria, as boarding school teachers
“Imow to their sorrow,  is contagious,
and the one case touched off the erowd.
By the time teachers arrived . upon the
scene the fire was out, but the survivors
were in a bad way. It was necessary to
put nine-tenths of the school to bed and
order wholesale doses of bromide. Even
now the girls insist that they haven’t
recovered from the shock sufficiently to
do hard studying, and the victims of
the water pitcher are both wunder the
care of trained nurses. As for the man,
he gave up his place the ngxtday and
confided to the cook that Wwas going
to look for a jobin a lonatic asylnm.
where his boarding’ school experience
would be of value to him. -—~Naw York
Sun.

English Penny Novels.

Penny novelettes differ from one an-
other in externals rather than in in-
ternals. The get up of the better sort is
neat and attractive. The type is clear,
and the covers might even be called
“‘artigtic’’ in the catholic sense of the
term. The inferior kinds are indiffer-
ently printed ‘‘on gray paper with blunt
type,’’ and there are many degrees of
excellence between the two extremes.
All except one have illustrations rang-
ing from the rudest of woodeunts to the
smudgiest of ‘‘process’’ plates. Of
course the artist selects the most sensa-
tional incidents for his pencil to adorn.
The stabbing of the heroine’sfather by
the villain disguised as the hero, the
kidnaping of the hercine by Black
Tom and his gang of gypsies at the in-
stigation of her jealous rival, the horse-
whipping of the villain by the hero in
‘‘faunltless’’ evening dress—these and
their like naturally present themselves
as thoroughly smitable and congenial
subjects.—Blackwood’s Magazine.

Malicious Interference. %
“I'll get ‘even with that printer,”’
said the editor of the Plunkville Bugle,
*if it takes me the rest of my life.”’
‘“What printer ?*’ asked his friend.
““That tramp I took on while my wife
was visiting her. mother. I gota $10

write up out of old Hiker, who is lay-

ing his pipes for the senatorship, and I
eaid that some day his little son ‘would
make as big a mark as his father, and
that villain fixed it that the young ‘un
wouléd *be’ as big a mark, etc.”’—In-
dianapolis Journal.

A Useless Wish. !

*‘Oh,”” sighed the poetic lady, ‘‘had
I the wings of a bird!”’

“Don’t!'! protested her husband
“‘Don’t wish for the wings of a bird. . If
you had fhem, some other woman
would probably bé wearing them on her
hat before the season is over. ”~—Wash
‘ington Star. .

._ A well known professor says that | |, i
.over a large area of central Russia the

-magnshcneqdlpdounot'

Blanche Trask in *“I'ie Land otsm

The game was playeﬁ at
the historic Hannibal and Bt.- )8 €0
‘mer, e engineered by Tenned X
son & Co., in theinterest of:

selling ' the stock ahort 0
Schaick & Co., and at a guarte:

the eventful day he received'a't legram
from his brokers advising him ‘of ths
gituation. - The game was stopped jnst

it aside. .In 20 minutes a second dis-
patch arrived, was read andicast aside.
Doubleday was winning &t the rate of |
86 cenis an hour. What didshe care
‘about Hannibal and :St. Joe? Later in/
the afternoon a third summons came
from Van Schaick & Co., and at 5
o’clack a fourth. Then Doubleday arose
and remarked: ‘“Gentlemen, F'have en-
joyed the game. My winnings:are ex-
actly $1.65. I mmust say good afternoon,

train for New York.”’ The next morn-
ing his brokers informed him  that he
could seftle for $100,000. At the time
the first telegram was sent he could
have sgttled for $25,000;at the time. of
the second. for $00,000, the third for
$75 000. He had amplé warning, but
in the thick of the Budbury game  of
whist he believed the rise'was onlya
-thraatenmg flarry. —New York Press.

SCOTCH SIM PLICITY

The Mason, the Buddlnw 'Architeet
and o Colnelenee Strinken Lad.,
The Scotch are fond of . \‘-ellmg stories

which illustrate the peculiar simplicity

of mind of their country people. This
simplicity at least saves them from
wicked guile.

One of these stories relates that an
honest mason once had' a contract to
build a small house of stone. He came,
early and began from the inside to lay
the stone, working very fast. At noon
his young son brought him his dinner,
peeping over the waHl as he handed the
basket to his father. With honest pride
in his eye, the mason looked over to the
boy. : :
““Weel, Jock, hoo d’ye think I’m
gettin on?"’ he asked.

“Ye're getting on famouns, feyther,’’
answered Jock, looking at the solid
wall, in which there was no break.
““But hoo d’ye get oot ?”’

The mason looked around. It‘was
true. He had provided the house with
nodoor atall, and he was on the inside.
He looked kindly and very admiringly
at the boy.

““Mon, Jock, yo'’ve a grand heid on

ye!'’ he exclaimed. **Ye'll be an archi-
tect yet, as sure as yer feyther’s a ma-
II 1

" Another story shows how unsnccess-
ful as' a'thief' the rustic Scot may be.
Two young plowmen went into a gar-.
den af night to steal gooséberries. The
bushes ‘sarrounded'a plot of  potatoes,
and as one of the lads groped abouf he
got a handfnl of potato plums, which
he quickly put into his mouth. Then he
gasped to his comrade: -

“Oh, Jock, I'm poisoned! , ['ar ony
sake, shove methroughﬂmhed' . 2zain,
for I wandna like to dee i’ the auld
man’s gairden!I”’—Yonth’s Companion.

Tobacco In England, 1845, i

When I was a lad, fully half the pop-
ulation of hoth sexes, rich as well as
poor, the banker equally with the work-
ingman, were snufftakers. My first
schoolmaster always carried his snuff
loose in his waistcoat pocket, and in-
numerable were his dips into it with
two fingers and a thumb in the course
of the day, while the big ganfiered frill
which protruded from the bosom of his
shirt was always thickly sprinkled with
it. 'We used to notice that he never
seemed 1o relish one of hishnge pinches
so much as immediately after having|
administered a sound castigation to
some recalcitrant pupil -

. On the other hand; there was Httle or
no open air mokmg, except in the case
of laboring men going to or from their
work. In this respect lucifer matches
have something to answer for: but for |
them the practice of ontdoor'smoking
wonld never have grown to its present
enormons proporfhona. — Chambm
Journal :

An Une:peeted Gall..
“‘You are just going out, I see’’—

‘¥es, an important engagement.
‘What was it you wanted?’’ i

you.’
“Ah, yea! Take a seat.”’ ;
“T was gomg to ask you far a httle
delay’'— -

late.”
little ‘delay when I met a fellow who

paid up what he owed me, and”’— '
“Why on earth don’t yon sit'down?.

long enough for him to read’it'and lay |

| all the expense this man had been to to |

“It was about that little debt I owe &

“Ob—excuse me, but - T'm nh'ead:y :

“I say, 1was going to ask youfu:a a

will you t.ska a glamnf'wine?”—»l?qia_ iz

had had b:ult with a to catching
‘anybody that might saghn m‘fmnt'
‘the burean in‘hisroom. ' .

irritated by it, becanse he never could

pense he did jost for mere: prqtect.mnH
there was clearly some fee]mg in-it. It
was a handsome room, promising look-

-my light on the burean, where I iwent,

pocketbook that didn’t glitter .mmuch,
but that looked fat and comfortable,
and'a watch that did shine, and, takeit

that was there and: began cleaning the
things off. . :
“I'd just put the silver hairbrushes

book and the watch when'I heard, or it
eeemed as though I felt, a little click,
and just the faintest touch of a jar'ring
or yiclding under my feet, and the |
next instant, a long time before I could
jump or do anything whatever, a piece
of the fioor under my feet about three
feet square dropped out from under me,
and down T went.

“But I didn’t give up, by a long
shot. I was an ablebodied man, and
my hands were free—my lamp being
then on tha corner of the burean and
my bag on the chair—and I wasn’t go-
ing to give it .up yet, if I was going
down a trap. The trapdoor was hung
on hinges-on the gide farthest from
the bureau. and I laughed to myself as
I put uwp my hands and ' thought how
easy it was fo grab on to the edge of
the solid floor running along just in
front of the burean and hacl myself up.
Traly it seemed like a waste of money,

put in the ‘trap, without gnardmg i
against the chance of escape from it by |
just this means, and I already mmgmad
myself elimbing out as I threw up

much more’n half  of my length below

edge very tlghtly I was going to make
sure of that. -

“¢And‘1 got it all right, but'in abput
a'millionth part of & second I became
conscious of the fact that it waan't
stopping me at all; I was carrying it
down with me. It was the front edge
of - another trap cat in the floor under
the ‘bureau, hinged at the back and hela
up in placo. by & sgpring just strong
enough to keep it in position. Iheld on !
as hard as I could, but if T had had iron
fingers and steel musclesI couldn’t have
beld on after the trap had swung down
straight. I went down like a -tom of

self sliding throngh a smocth board

let e slido comfortably, and the next
minnte I'd been sghot into a box or room
about seven feet square thmwough an-
other trap in the top of it that closed
flush after I came thromgh,

“‘Now, therewas a gitnation for you.,
Me in a square box of ‘hard  pine, ap
pa.z-ently in the cellar of the house, no’
opening in it anywhere and my bag

there with nothing, not a blessed. thmg
there’s hope, 2nd 1 mever shonld have

T'conld have had a chanee.. Bat T didn’t. |
I'hadn’t been in the box ‘two minutes
before thero was a slide pushed btwk ap
near ‘the topon one side, and & man
looked in. It wasthe boss of theshanty.

" 4T imagine that this man, mut bave |
! been visited before and been Nexy, ¥ much{

DEERING “ELF BINDEI;S A\‘D MOWFRS

l{uuv mher A rtu.les tno nmnewus

have gone to all the ‘troubls ‘and -ex- o

Office nnd S_mré_.ifj Hasu'his_ﬂlmek

g g
ing from its richness, and when I'turned’

naturally enough, to begin, I. was not | @
disappointed. ‘There was a glitter of | ¥
glass and silver in the bullseye, and as |
as it is necessary for me to take the first I swept the ‘light along it struck a|

altogether, it'made me think that here |,
was the home of a man .that didn’t|
have to work nights to make both ends |
meet.  And so I'set inylampdmm o
one end ‘of the ‘burean—it made me |
.laugh, actually, to think that there was |
so.much good stuff ' there that I hadto| '\
shove something one side to make room }

for it—and put my bag down on a chair |

lgnnma. ;_

You wm like it, for the same reason
that everybody else doea._

For a n'iék’ql' cigar, it is conceded that tre
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in the bag and had turned around to| g8

L 48 nice ('nnl ﬁmrke
the burean again to pick up the poe.ket-

re*v; ery.
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i '.l'o ‘Cufe Constipntion Forever,
b= ity Cathmrile. 1 or 250

e Cascave
.I.l 0.-(.}. C.-faﬂ Lo Curs, tlmgglgn.s refund money.

i5 :;upphz,d bye
agents everywhae
or Theo. Hamm_ &
Brewing Ca St Paul.
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}in p&akages

::T Costs no more than inferior package soda— |
,,- sever spoils the flour, keeps: soft, and is w#i-
versally acknowledged purest in the world.

lade only. by CHURCH & (.0., Ncw‘(orb
@ . Sald by grocers everywhere. @
Book of valuable Recipe
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D HAMMER SODA?

pND HAY,

hands, which T'did before T'd dropped :

'erhjut Arm lnd H;
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the level of the floor, gripping that firm |
M. Mu!len, Pres. J.H Va]en, V ! A

W. E. Koch, Ass't.

The Cifizens’ Bank of Ne\v Ulm; Minn,

T H. Vajen. ¢eo. Dnehne. Ww. Buesch. F, Crone. O. M. Oluen, Wm
smd M. Mullen.
The andividual respongibility of the 27 stockholders is $2.000.000.

WL F. Beiter,

Educate Your Iowels With Cascarets.
Cr ‘-":J, Cathartie, cure constipation forerer.
o 25 T CQ.O; f.:.ﬂ druggistsrefund moucy.

ng Harnage ¢ [rnﬂ —1

T will heepr ol oo -,sn‘.
ment nfhg,hlmm a(»my

LOBES
WIHIPS.
COLLARS.
~SADDLE!-.
HARNESSES.

. wned everything that pertaips fn the sadd-

lery lusiness,

Fine cnstom work a specizity. 1 in-
vite an ingpection of my goods from the:
public. JonN Kriciecn Jdr.

Pon’t Tobacee Spit and Smoke Your Life Away.

To quit tobacco easily and forever. Lo mang
netie,” .ot life,; nerve and vigor, take No-To-
Bao, the der-worker, that malkes weak men

strong. " A]l druggists, 50e or 1. "Core guaran-
teed  Booklet -anid sample free.  Aedrbes
\Sterling Remedy Co.. Chicago or Ne+ Voari

Educate Your Bowels With Cascarets.

Candy Cathartic, cure constipalion forever.
30c,25c. 11

C. C!C. fail, druggists refund money.

lead, and the next minute I found my- |.

tunnel not much higzer’n ‘enongh to i

SPECIALIST,
Mdmtdwdﬂmmwmg'

with all my tools in it up there on'‘the]’ Phymim fo ﬂlﬂ\

chair ‘by the burean .and me downi
towork with. But while there’s lifa]

thonght of such a thing'as giving upif|

‘And ‘in’ five ‘minutes the poheewem
there, and: then I found thayhnd.adnm:
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