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WHO FIRED THE SHOT?

Patron of the Dime Museum Wound-
ed in a Mysterious !lanner:

Charles Knabbe, a farm laborer,
boarding at the Merchants’ hotel, 212
Nicollet avenue, was the victim last
night of a very mysterious shooting ac-
cident. Shortly after 10 o’clock Krabbe
with some friends paid a visit to the
dime mussum, as is usual, taking in
the curio hall first. While standing in
the crowd durirg the progress of the
entertainment there a sharp report was
heard, which attracted the attention of
those only in the immediate vicinity of
Knabbe.

Accompanying the report came a cry
frcm Knabbe that he had been shot,
and instantly the entertainment ceased

and for a moment pandemonium
reigned,
Knabbe was immediately assisted

dewn stairs, where a hurried examina-
tion was held, revealing the fact of a
bullet wound in the thigh. In the
meantime Dr. Moulton had been sum-
moned, and had the injured man re-
moved to his office, where an attempt

was made to remove the bullet, but
without success. It was evidently a 2&-
calibre revolver which had been dis-

charged, and at clcse range. as the bul-
let had penetrated several inches. The
wcund was dressed,and Knabbe walked
to his hotel without assistance. Wh>
harndled the gun that did the damage
is a mystery.

TRAINER FOR SKi-U-MAH.,
Secured.

There has been some uncertainty as

to who would train the athletes from

the local university participating in
the Western intercollegiate meet at
Chicago June 5, but from present indi-
cations the boys wiil be sent to prob-
able victory under the careful eye of
Capt. Charles Cragie, the well-known
trainer and fireman who groomed the
representatives of the University of
Wisconsin last season. The agreement
has not yet been cinched, inasmuch as
the athletic fireman is subject to orders
from Chief Stetson, but the boys at the
“U" are determined to have him, and
will relax no efforts to attain their end.
He will assume charge early the com-
ing month if his superiors assent to
the arrangement. Cragie has received
a flattering offer from Grinnell college,
Iowa, for the season’s work, but pre-

fers to remain nearer home. It will
be known in a few days as to his
course,

Johnny Johnson at Home.

John S. Johnson is again home. He ar-
rived at the union depot at an early hour
yesterday morning, where he was met by his
father and driven to his home, 2310 Lyndale
avenue. He spent the day quietly, remain-
ing in bed the greater part of the day, but
entertairad friends that had heard of his
arrival and called uporn him during the
evening. Johnson is looking well, when it
is considered that he has but recently been
at death’s door. He has, however, the ap-
pearance of a sick man; the face is paler
than usual and the step not quite as elastic,
and yesterday seemed to be suffering from a
slight cold. Jchnsen's plans for the fulure
are very indefinite. The contract mentioned
in the papers as having been signed with the
Spalding people is off. ~Johnson declines to
enter into any agreement like the one which
they wish him to sign.

“I expect to do some racing this summer,”
he said. “*but how much I cannot say at Lliia
time. My physicians have forbidden me doing
any training for six weeks, and after that
time it will be rather late to join the cir-
cuit,”

Death From Typhoid Fever,

Mrs. J. R. Edson, of 1202 Twenty-eighth
street east, dled yesterday morning at St.
Mary’s hospital of typhoid fever. Mrs. Ed-

son was thirty years of age, and received a
spinal injury while riding a bicycle about
six months ago. Although injured, she was
able to continue her housework until a few
days ago. Saturday night she was taken to
St. Mary’s hospital, having been taken very
sick. During the night she vomited in-
cessantly and yesterday morning died, pre-
sumably from the effects of her injuries. The
body was removed to the morgue where Dep-
uty Coroner Nélson performed a post mortem
examination yesterday afternoon. The con-
clusion reached was that she had died of
typhoid fever, and not from her previous in-
Jurees.

Slight Rise in the River,

Thére was no perceptible change in the
rise of the river yesterday. Both the pump-
ing stations reported a rise of six inches,
which is only natural for Sunday. The mils

shutting down for that day throws a greater
aRmount of water to go over the falls direct.
Below the falls the same conditions prevailad
as Saturday. This is greatly attributal to the
rooler weather that set in Saturday night, les-

sening the thaw, and consequently the flow
Into the river. The railroads report that
they are in good shape and experiencing

a0 more trouble from the waters in the dif-
ferent parts of the state.

His Aim Was Poor.

Robert Blakie attempted to commit suicide
by shooting himself in the region of the
heart at a questionable resort yesterday after-
noon. The bullet sped wide of the heart and
lodged near the shoulder blade. It was ex-
tracted by Dr. S. M. Moulton, and the man
removed to St. Barnabas hospital, His chances
of recovery are even.

W. H. Desher was arrested yesterday after-
soon for disorderly conduct by Officers Oden,
Woeld and Mondry, of the Second precinct.
He was placed in a cell at the central sia-
don. Desher had some trouble with a street
car conductor over a transfer which was use-
less. Some words passed between them,
and Desher was put off the car at Seventh
street and Central avenue,

T ot

“*Sir,” exclaimed the citizen, ‘‘your reasons
are a rope of sand!”

““Sir,” exclaimed the citizen, *‘your reasons
reverting to the price he had been pa'd for
his influence, “‘a' cord of wood.””—Detroit
Journal.

~ IMPURE BLOOD.

The llls That Accompany it are Legion.
The Sufferer Eventually Becomes a
Loathsome Sight, with Death the Only
Escape From Pain.

Tet a diseased condition of the blood once
exist, and unless it is stopped it will from day
to day grow and spread. ‘T'he disease germs
in the blood multiply rapidly and impregnate
the tissues throughout the entire body, creating
ulcers and other bhorrible sores. The patient
grows weaker and weaker. Every one of the
great vital organs of the body become affected,
and death is looked upon as a blessing. Do
not let such troubles go too far; before it is
too late take that most famous of blood puri-
fiers, Kickapoo Indian Sagwa. It quickly
enriches and purifies this great vital principle
of the body, and at the same time actingdirectly
on the stomach, liver and kidneys, dispelling ail
lurking poisous. Thousands have been cured,
and to-day sing its praise.

One of the many who have experienced relief
is Amos Lord, of Conway, Iowa. He says,
¢ 1 suffered from a chronic blood affection for
20 years. In September, 90, had an operation
performed on my foot, but the poison still
remained and went through my entire system,
and placed me in such a condition I could not
sleep nights on account of the hot, burning
flushes all over me. 1 lost the use of my limb.
My liver and kidneys became badly affected,
and my general health so reduced that I gave
up trying to live. Took over twenty bottles of
certain Sarsaparillas with no relief, At ’ac: I
concluded to give Kickapoo Indian Sagwa a
trial, and am happy to state that after using
it 1 experienced a great improvement. My
liver and kidueys hecame normal, my limbs
began to gain strength, so that now I can walk
without crutches, and my health is good for a
man of my age; being over 70 years old. I
cheerfully recommend Sagwa to anyone afflicted
with kidney and liver troubles. 1 think it is
the greatest blood purifier I ever used.”

Remember it is purely vegetable, and con-
tains no poisonous ingredients whatever, heing
suade entirely of roots, barks, herbs and gums.
All druggists sell it. $1.00 a bo’) 3 6 bottles
for $2.00. ,

RABBI IN A PULPIT

POINTS OUT MANY REASONS FOR
AGREEMENT BETWEEN CHRIS-
TIANS AND JEWS,

WITH A MESSAGE OF PEACE

RABTI FRIEDMAN TALKS TO THE
MEMBERS OF DR. SHUTTER'S
CONGREGATION.,

TRIBUTE TO REV. G. H. WELLS.

Plymouth Congregational Church
Holds Memorial Service—Mill

City Matters,

“We are not minded to make apolo-
gies for our existence,” said Rabbi
A. Friedman, of the Jewish synagogue,
in Dr. Shutter’s pulpit at the Church
of the Redeemer yesterday morning,
“for to do so,” he continued, *“‘would
be to assume that you are our ac-
cusers,

“I do not come here,” he said, *‘to

expostulate or make excuses for the ex-
istence of the Jewish people, but 1
come with words of greeting and love.
I come to tell you that we are heartily
in sympathy with you and your work.
There are many disagreements between
you and my people, but why magnifly
the points of disagreement? Better
magnify the points of agreement.”
i The rabbi said that ungoubtedlv
many came to hear him speak in a
Christian church as a matter of curios-
ity, expecting to see a long-whiskered
and very ‘unusual-locking man, and
that he was glad that those would be
disappointed. He showed that the Jew-
+ ish belief was one of universal salva-
| tion, and that Universalism was closeiy
| allied to Judaism.

He said that the ancient Hebrews did
not believe in the immortality of tha
goul as we do today, ‘“but,” he said,
“I glory in being a Jew, and want you
to be true Christians. Some churches
think that they have the exclusive
rights to salvation, but Judaism never
did.”

He referred to the Russian Jews, who
sacrificed their all for the sake of thc
church and their belief. He spoke with
undisguised disgust of missionaries
being sent among the Jews, “as if they
were heathen,” and “when a Jew is
converted, occasionally, they sound the
trumpet for universal rejoicing.”

HIS MEMORY

LIVES,

Beautiful Tribute to the Life of the
Late Dr. Wells.,

The morning egervice at Plymouth
Congregational church yesterday was
In the form of a memorial in honor of
the memory of the late Dr. George H.
‘Wells. The sermon was preached by
Rev. David N. Beach, before a large
concourse of sorrowing friends of the
deceased. Dr. Beach had just returned
from attending the funeral of Dr.Wells,
and began by reciting the facts of the
illness of Dr. Wells from the time ne
left Minneapolis a year ago to the
hour of his burial. The sermon was
affecting, and there was scarcely a dry
eye in the entire congregation at the
conclusion. The text was from Psalm
cxvi.,, verse 15, “Precious in the sight
of the Lord is the death of his saints.”
Dr. Beach said:

“Death is never an easy thing. By pain
and travail man comes into the world and
by pain and suffering he goes out of the
world. But precious in the eves of the
Father is the death of one of His children,
and precious to Him is the death, however
tragical, of one so noble as the one we
mourn,

Dr. Wells left Minneapolis a year ago for
the purpose of travel, hoping thus to regain
his impaired health. He visited the Sand-
wich islands, then Japan, and it was his in-
tention to complete a trip around the world.
In Japan, however, he was advised that he
was not able to continue the journey, and
consequently he returned to the United
States, and on his way to his home at Dover,
IIl., in July last he passsd through Minne-
apolis, stopping a few days with friends in
this city. From July to January he remained
at Dover, then went to Missour! for a change
of climate. He came back to Dover, and
later went to Clifton Springs, where he re-
mained until two weeks ago. He was then
brought to Milwaukee by his brother and
placed in a retreat where he could receive
the best of care. While not in his right
mind, he was still willing to go to the hos-
pital. It was there at once decided that his
case was hopeless. For fear of making him
think he was being restrained the physician
in charge gave him as much liberty as pos-
sible. On one of these occasions, when the
physician had been away five minutes, upon
returning the patient was gone. There was
no trace of him. He, however, afterwards
called at three places, asking for a night's
lodging, and next morning his body was
found.

‘“The theory advanced by the newspapers
that Dr. Wells was murdered is absurd in the
extreme. When found his watch was upon
him, but his grip, which had been presented
lim by Plymouth church choir, was missing.
It was afterwards found. He was not much
injured by the irain, but there was no pos-
sible ground for the assumption of murder,
It is much to be regretted that the news-
papers of the country have inflicted this upon
us. As to the idea of suicide, there is also
no reason to believe that. His brother dis-
regarés the idea. Everything goes to show
the entire obliviousness of his mind. He was
a wanderer, in a blinding snow storm, with-
out a thought of himself or his whereabouts.
How easy to meet such a death. And how
merciful was his death, except for the cir-
cumstance of his being alone and a wanderer.
By it he escaped perhaps years of useless
suffering,

DR. WELLS' HOME,

“A word of his home. Dover is a town
which once contained a population of 1.000
reople, but now has about 300. Dr. Wells
was born in New York state, but wken a
year old was brought by his parents to
Daver county, Illinois. At first a log hut
was built, then a small frame house, and
later a substantial farm mansion. Eleven
vears ago his mother died. She was a Don-
aldson, and from her he received strong
Scotch traits. His father still lives, and has
i passed the age of ninety years. Besides him,
! there is one brother and his family, wh'ch
are all the near kin he has left.
entire town are all his kin. All loved him
and were interested in him. He was always
ready to do anything he could for them, and
he was honored and admired by all.”

! At the funeral. Dr. Beach said ,the speak-
ers were Dr. Tompkins, of the Chicago
Theological seminary, where he received his
education; Dr. Beach, speaking for the Min-
neapolis church; Rev. Whittlesy, who spoke
for his home life, the hom: pastor. A tele-
gram was read from the Montreal church,
from whence he came to Minneapolis, and

| fecting number. Dr. Wells had expressed a
i wish not to have his body placed in a hearse,
, and consequently a float of boards covered
! with the boughs of the forest was arranged.
i and upon this the body was carried from the
home to the church and from the church to
the grave.

Continuing, Dr. Beach said:

“Dr. Wells was a precocious youth. When
very young he used to read the newspapers
which lined the inside of the log cabin, and to
| prevent this his mother put them on the wall
upside down. He received the beginning of
an education at Dover, also a seminary train-
ing. From there he went to Amherst g¢ollege,
and afterwards to the theological seminary
at Chicago. He meant to become a home mis-
sionary, but accepted the charge at Amboy.
From there he went to Montreal, where his
work was a success. He left Montreal be-
cause he had a feeling that he was becoming
indolent, and he wanted to get into a com-
munity where he would be obliged to exert
himself. This was the first symptom of the
approaching ailment. He came to a large
church &hd difficult charge, just when he
should have sought an easier place. He here
received some criticism, but it is the foul-
est slander to say that his work in Plymouth
church was not a noble and successful one,
or that the church did not stand loyally by
him as its pastor. Had the church ever
known under what burdens he was laboring,
perhaps more might have been done for &i'm,
but: this idea is the specu'ation of small
“~dnda. Phile hora ha Jived 3 self-sacrificing

But the |

life, and while his work was far from com-
plete,”it was still a noble work. The tender-
ness of this entire section, of Carleton -
lege, of this city and church xqa'l Dr. Wel
are abundant testimonials, and the needy
this state will rise up and call him blesse
How our young people and the older people
of the church loved him! He went about do-
ing good. His life was smt in kindness.
Hl& gﬂgx was a divinely d release from
suffering, : .

HE HAD A GREAT HEART.

“I wish you today to think of the Intrinsic
greatness of the man, his simplicity, his
transparent honesty, his absence of all de-
sign to better his own condition, his absolute
unselfishness. He had a great heart, was
high-minded, had a marvelous memory, a
strong imagination, exquisite taste, an unu-
sual excellence of speech. The influence of
his life was great, o matter what his limi-
tations, and no man knew the inner life of
George H. Wells without being the better for

it.

“All life is limited. What we need is more
charity. Who knows what burdens another
may be carrying? The lesson of his life is
nobility of living. Shall we not today thank
God for his life among us? Let us again con-
secrate our lives to doing more for men about
us. Precious in the sight of the Lord is the
death of his salnts. Let us so live that we
shall be prepared to meet him in the world to
which he has gone.”

The song “Homeland,” by the quar-
tette of the church, was rendered in
an exquisite manner at the conclusion
of the sermon,

STILLWATER NEWS.

Elks Will Uniform for the Minne-
apolis Convention.

Stillwater Lodge of Elks held a meeting
yesterday to advance suggestions reiative to
uniforms to be worn in the Elks' parade to
be held in Minneapolis during the grand re-
union in July, and the lodge will be present
in a uniform both natty and unique. Sug-
gestions were offered and the matter of
making the final selection was left with the
committee on arrangements. A suggestion
offered at the meeting, however, will prob-
ably be decided upon. Stillwater Elks will
begin drilling next week, and will be pre-
pared to make a good appearance in line
when the time comes.

The water in Lake St. Croix is rising
slowly, but the ice is still solid enough for
teams to cross in certain places. No rapid
rise is expected until the deep snow in the
pineries disappears and the water reaches
this point.

Sheriff Smith has been invited to attend the
execution of George Kelly in Center City next
Tuesday, but will probably not accept.

e
INSECTS OF ARIZONA.

Many Deadly Creatures That Are the
Terror of the Inhabitants.

Mr. and Mrs. J. T Mason, of this city. are
€nteriaining this week two distinguished
naturalists, who have made extensive re-
searches in the Western field, says the Den-
ver News. The guests are David Bruce, the
world’s greatest entomologist, and Dr.
Richard E. Kunze, a physician of New York
city, who has just comp'eted a campaign of
five and a half months among the insects of
Arizona, and is so greatly charmed with Col-
orado “that he has decided to take up his
residence In this state. Dr. Kunze talked in
2 most entertaining manner last evening of
his trip through Arizona and the peculiarities
of insect life in the far Southwest.

‘‘Arizona,” said he, in the course of his re-
marks, “‘is the El Dorado of the entomologist.
The variety of insect life in Arizona has for
years made the region a favorite field for
students and co’lectors, but every year new
species are found, and new species will be
found for years to come. 1 began work in
Arizona the first week in April last, in the
vicinity of Tueson. During the scason 1
worked every day, for the naturalist knows
no Sunday when he is in the fleld. He just
takes the insects in their prime. 1 succeeded
in collecting between 60,000 and 75,000 speci-
mens. I could have coliected a much larger
number in certain directions, but did not
want to do so.

“The least number of any one species col-
lectad by me during the summer was 100. I
gathered in on'y 100 of the scorpion, centipede
and tarantula family.”

““Scorpions!” ejaculated a listener. il 1
should think they would bite.”
The naturalist laughed: ‘'Yes; they might

bite if they had a chance, but it is the busi-
ness of a collector not to give them a chance.
You see we are supplied with all sorts of
paraphernalia for handling the differen{ in-
sects, Never let an insect seize you. Do the
seizing yourself Fear is out of the question.
We face the music and take the chances.

““The ‘tarantula hawk,” '’ said the learned
naturalist, ‘“‘is one of the peculiar little ani-
mw's abounding in Arizona, The hawk preys
upon the tarantula, hence his name. He is
buiit for hunting them, and he does It to
perfection. You can see the hawks crawl-
ing along the ground in search of their pray.
They have long ears and move like lightning
when a tarantula heaves in sight. In an in-
stant the hawk pounces upon the poor taran-
tula, and before the victim is aware of the
danger the deadly weapon of the enemy is im-
planted in his body. The hawk simnly depos-
its a polson inside the body of the tarantula,
which paralyzes him. In connection with the
poison he deposits an egg, which proceeds to
hatch out, and a caterpil’ar is the result,
The young caterpillar feeds on the body of
the tarantula until he is ready to undertake
housekeeping on his own account. Thf‘r? are
two species of tarantula hawks, diﬁtlnzunst}od
by the color of their wings. A peculiar thing
is that each species has its particular kind
of tarantula.”

IR R A S

NATAL'S WONDERFUL LAMP SNAKE

Emits n Dazzling Light That Can Be
Seen Two Miles.

The natives of Natal, South Africa, have an
implicit faith in the existence of the lamp
snake, which they call “‘umningi.”’ This gep-
tile is supposed to frequent swamps cor lakes
and is of a size so vast that on an ocecasion
when one cf the species was attacked and
killed by a boer hunting party f{ts carcass
filled a couple of wagons. In fact, the um-
ningi’s proportions are almost unlimited. The
light emitted by this monster is bright and
dazzl:ng in the extreme, and can be easily
discerned from a distance of a couple of miles
or more. Naturally this radiance is visible
by night only Many natives call the lamp
snake lvimbela, but usually this name is ap-
plied to a serpent whose dwelling is in the
sea, and whose powers. though great and mar-
velous, are not d splayed in rivers or fraught
with magic light. A native says he has often
seen the lamp snake In the pools of the Um-
voti river, where it passes through thorn coun-
try. He says it is not uncommon and in
color is very pale, almost white, with brown
patches abou! it; it is rather a large snake.
On a dark night it ‘“makes’” a light in the
pool, which shines so brieh'ly that when
one first sees it one’s eyes blink.
o~

INDIAN NAMES,

Poetical and Significant Titles Given
to Rivers and Regions.

It is but little more than a century s'nce we
became a nation, and vet in that short time
the proud and warlike race of men that
roamed at will over all the country west of
the Alleghenies has disappeared. The only
Indians left to us are the remnants of various
tribes gathered from all parts of the country
and herded together on the Wes.ern reserva-
tions. These, too, give promse of dwindiing
away, and then there will be ncthing but a
name, and the many names of places and
things which they have left behind them, to
ever remind us that they once ex:s:ed.

Nearly every lake and stream. every hill

{ and valley, received a name from these po-

etical savages, and hundreds of these beau-
tiful Indian des!gnations will remain in use.
They are a part of the liturature of the red
men, and will certainly not suffer by com-
parison with the “‘burgs” and ‘‘villes’ that
we employ for the same purpose, As these
Indian names are always of a descriptive
character, and sometimes po‘nt out peculiar-
ities in the thing or place named, it may not
be uninteresting to know the meaning of

| some of the more common ones that we hear

and speak every day.
The rivers were the highways of the In-

s | dians, and their names are perhaps more
tle exercises concluded with singing “‘Home- | familiar than any other class.
. land” by an old gentleman present, an af- !

Most promi-
nent are the Mississippi, ‘“‘father of waters,”
and the Missouri, *“muddy water.”” Poto-
mac means ‘‘they are coming by water,”
and Rappahannock ““where the tide ebbs and
flows.”” Niagara is sa’d to mean ‘‘the thunder

of waters.” The Allegheny is ‘‘the fairest
stream,”” and the Ohio ‘*‘the beautiful
stream.” Some unlucky event is probably

commemorated in each of the names Monon-
gahela, which means ‘‘high banks breaking
off in some places and falling down,” and
Chickamauga,'‘river of death.” Shenandoah is
‘‘the sprucy stream.’’ and Suwanee ‘“‘the echo
river.” Other well-known names are the
Connecticut, ‘‘long river,” Tennessee, ‘‘river
with the big bend;” Lackawana, ‘“‘the forked
stream;”’ Minnesota, ‘‘clear water;’ and
Minnehaha, “‘laughing wacer.”

Allegan means ‘“‘a lake,” and Ontario “‘the
beautiful lake.” Other bodies of water are
Michigan, ‘“‘the great water;” Ch e,
“‘at the great salt water,” and Saginaw, *‘at
the mouth,” first applied to Saginaw bay.

Among the many towns bearing names of
Indian origin Chicago stands first. Authori-
ties differ as to the meaning of this word,
and the choice, such as it is, lies between “‘a
polecat” and “a wild onion.”” Some insist
that the former is the true interpretation,
while others aver that it cannot be anything
but the latter. The inference seems to be
that the Indians held no very high opinions
of the site of the present city of Chicago.

The meaning of Chattanooga is “‘a crow’s
nest,” and that of Milwaukee 1§z
land.” Algounac is ‘“‘the land of the Algon-
aiins,” a powerful tribe that once inhabi'wi

this region. - The .
‘“‘smoke pipe” or Pipe,”.
ch cl:ml:: is ‘;-‘ut u::e he:r mountain.”
signifies ‘“‘flow ut,” -and -Sche-

nectady ‘‘beyond the pines.”. 7

If the l"ren% d not imposed a name of
th om ng upon U we would now
be rejoicing in the name of Wawiyatanong,
which was the

Indian name: for
Wawiyatanong means *“where:
“.-"- = ‘

il
e- of the states in
Indian names. Massach

o the «
20 -+

thé“unfon have
; ne‘n‘ns “land

region by ithe Sioux. The
meaning of Wisconsin 13 ‘“a rushi; chan-
nel,” and of Kentucky ‘‘at theoh of the
river.” abama is ‘““land of rest;”” Wyoming,
‘‘great plains;” Kansas, ‘‘smoky water,” and
Idaho, ‘‘gem of the mountains, Dakota
means ‘‘banded together,” ‘and: was applied
to the Sioux, which was a powerful confed-
eration of tribes.—Detroit - A “Press.
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'S
STRUGGLES WITH ENGLISH.
s

Editors of New.pcpei-pl in  India
Make Some Funny Mistakes.

India can jointly claim to haye a share—a
very considerable share—in the ‘birth of the
newspaper. Ages before the ropean con-
quest every court had a weekly, sometimes
a daily, news letter, which was sent out to
the principal towns and read with diligent
attention by wealthy people, nobles, and es-
pecially by all officials. It was not, how-
ever, until after the English conquest that
the newspaper, as the word is now under-
:atoog. hw-?a estlablllshed in India, the first
nglis! ournal in that country appearing
about 1818, and not until the middle of the
century did the Indian natives begin to
publish papers in their own language.

The Indian press may be roughly divided
into three classes. The first consists of
English newspapers published in the large
cities, such as Calcutta and Bombay, gener-
ally very creditable productions, conducted
by scholarly Englishmen or Anglo-Indians.
The second class is composed of papers edited
and published by natives, the matter being
generally half in English and half in a
native language, though the proportion
varies. The third class constitutes those
journals which are published entirely in a
native language, this class being by far the
most numerous of all.

The Oriental is fond of parade, even in
language, and the longer the words the more
attractive, in his eyes and to his ears, is the
style. It is not at all remarkable, therefore,
that, considering his imperfect knowledze of
English, the long words of which the In-
dian native editor is so fond should some-
times be misplaced or incorrectly employed,
nor that the metaphors in which he delights
should frequently be grotesquely mixed.
Most of tte natives who read English are
familiar with the literature which is Gis-
tributed in enormous quantities by the mis-
s[una.rles. and have adopted from it many
blous expressions that, appropriate enough
in a homily or prayer, are ridiculously out
of place in a leading article.

Between the high-flown expression often
borrowed from Shakespeare or AMilton, the
mixed metaphors and the expressions of fer-
vent piety the editorial page of the Indian
country paper is a literary curiezity. For in-
stance, when the reader is assured, in an
account of the death of a leading member
of par.iament, who had taken ran active in-
terest In Indian affairs, that the cditor hcpes
‘th«  Almighty will peur his, mautiz on a
worthy Ssuccessor,”” or that, in a political
crisis, ““all the crowned heads o: Europe are
shaking in their shoes,”” or that ‘‘the editor
cxpects, with the help of the Hverlasting Al-
mighty, to have more recading suited i the
intelligence of his subscribers .in the next
issue,’”” he may well be excused for the sus-
picion that, while the intention is =ood, the
execution is somewhat defective.

But it is in the editorial announcements in
the first numbers of these papers and in the
editerial notices of important evenrs or
changes in the policy of the paper that *he
editor is at his best. His whole vocabulary
is brought into play to dazzle the public eye.
Sometimes the announcement takes the tonas
of apology, as in the case of the editor who
innccently declared: *‘This is. on'y the be-
ginring of cur papsr. We were not sure how
much matter was required to fill it up, and,
thinking we had sufficient, we did not exert
ourself much to get any more. We, there-
fore, beg that our readers. will excuse us
this time for the space left blank, and prom-
ise to do better and get more in the future.”
Still more curious was the announcement of
a paper which came out for the first time
with two columns blank, the editor making
the beld announcement that ‘‘a large auantity
of exceedingly interesting matiter had bcen
left out for want of space.”

HOW OLD ARE YoOoU?

Why Does This Process Tell Your
Age So Euu!‘}‘? ”

Here is a little story elipped from an
exchange, says the Chic¢ago Tribune,
which embodies a curiovs mathemati-
cal puzrzle and an Infallible way in
which to ascertain the age of a Jady
friend who is inclined to be reticent
upon the subject:

One day there came to the court of a
king a gray-haired professor,
amused the king grzatly. He told the
monarch a number of things that h>
rever knew before, and the king was
delighted. But finally it came to the
point when the ruler wanted to know
the age of the professor, so he thought
of a mathematical pro»lem.

“Ahem!” said the king. *“I have an
interesting sum for yon; it is a trial in
mental arithmetic. Thick of the num-
ber of the month of your birth.”

Now, the professor was sixty years
old and had been born two days before
Christmas; so he thought of 12, Decem-
Ler being the twelfth month.

“Yes,” said the professar.

“Multiply it by 2, continued the
king. :

rd oAk

*“Add 5.”

“Yes,” said the professar, doing so.

“Now multiply that by 50.”

R f a

“A7d your age.”

“Yen”

“Subtract 365.”

“Yes' -

“Add 115.”

“Yen.”

“And now,” said the king, “might ¥
ask what the result is?”

“Twelve hundred and sixty,” replie.d
the professor, wondevrirgly.

“Thank vou,” was the king's re-
sponse. “So you were bédrn in Decem-
bLer. sixty vears ago?"’

“Why, bow in the world do
know 7"’ eried the professor.

“Why,” retorted the king,"from your
answer—1,260. The month of your
birth was the twelfth, and the last two
figures give vour age.”

you

Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the professor. |
I'll try it on the next |

“Capital idea!

person. It's a polite way of finding
out people's ages.”
. e

HE BOUGHT FIVERS

And It I« Probahle That His Wife
Will Have to Wait for Her Seal-
skin.

‘‘Dearie.” said Mrs. Lovedovev. looking up

from the worwan’s rage, I have juet read an
account of a man who gave up smoking 25-

cent c'sar- rnd was ahle. in conse~uence, to |

buv his wife the handsomest seslsk'n to be
had. It was frightfu'ly interes‘ing.”

“Was it?” inouired Mr. Lovedovev, lazily,
opening one eye. ‘“‘In what way was it In-
teresting?"’

‘“Oh {(petulantly), don’t be so stup.d!
was interesting because
sealskin.”

‘““That so?"’ yawned Mr.
he closed the eye again.

“Dearie!” ejaculated Mrs.

Lovedovey. And

Lnavedovey in

another minute or two. ‘“Now., T krow you're '

not asleep. Listen to !
cent cigars don't vou?”,

“‘0. yes, sometimes.” j-

““Frequently, don’t yot?"'"

“Well, yes, frecuently.” "

‘“Then, just th.nk!” said: Mrs. Lovedovey,
blithely, *‘if you gave wp smoking them you
could buy me a sealskin.’

“I'm a‘raid not, my Jear.’

“‘Oh, nonsense. How,,ma”y do you smoke

> I

e.” You smoke 25-

“Sometimes one, sométimés two. sometimes
three, sometimes four. . It .depends.”

“Four a day! said Mrs. d.ovedovey, con-
clusively. Think of that! That is $1 a day.
Why, in less than a year you would have
saved over $300. That uid buy me a
beauty. Now, dearie, 1 t you to start
in right away and—" 7: 1

“The fact is, my dear,’ interrupted Mr.
L{)vgdovey, opening both hié eyes this time,

“You can’t argue it put with me, Mr. L.”

““Perhaps not. But, as [ was going to say,
the only time I ever smoke 25-cent cigars
"

He bit off the end of a choice perfecto as
he spoke—“‘when they are given to me.”—
New York Jourmal. 2LH

Realistic.
‘“How do you find it possible to act that
role of the persecuted wife so naturally?”’
asked the reporter. 5l :
“It isn’t very difficult,’” replied the t
ﬁtra& ““The villain is ‘my real hubuf"u—
t-Bita. et Reai s 26 J

Detroit.
" river.

who |

It |
she—er—sgot the |

.' Boys B Robm

PN AN . AN,

[From Losgmau's Magazine.]

$ )

In this matter of the catapult and
an incidental murder done thereby
Teddy considered himself both severely
and unjustly treated. When orders
are repeatedly disobeyed it is well that
boys should be scolded, deprived of
their tea or otherwise punished; else
how would any sort of discipline or
order be maintained? And, besides,
without risk of reprimand and conse-
quences, the fun of disobedience would
-wholly disappear. This is a sensible
view and logical enough to satisfy even
the requirements of a schoolboy. Teddy
had no wish to be unreasonable; he
was, as usual, willing to be punished,
but he did in this instance consider
the punishment out of all proportion
to the crime. It was hard because of
a mere mishap (in spite of his excited
self-congratulation he was secretly
aware that the success of his shot was
only a matter of chance)—it was hard
to be deprived, as it were, of his birth-
right as a man. He felt that he had
been unjustly and wrongfully dealt by,
and hence for the first time in his life
Teddy was sulky.

It all began in this way. Cousin Win-
nie, sitting one day under the trees
by the river, overheard her two boys
as they drifted down stream engaged
in an argument which before long de-
generated into altercation.

““You are a stupid fool,” said Teddy final-
ly, and “Sit down, you flathead!”” responded
Aubrey, his clear voice rendered shrill by
annoyance.

Cousin Winnie smtled serenely. “It Is a
pleasure to hear Aubrey use such language.
It reassures me on his account. I feel now

that he is not too good to live.”
‘““Have you ever imagined it?’ asked her

companion.
‘‘Sometimes,”” she admitted, regretfully.
‘““Yes, sometimes I really have. There is,

however, no such fear for Teddy, and that
has been a great comfort to me.”

She laughed. You see, the boys were not
her very own beys; they were loaned to her
for the summer holidays, and therefore she
did not feel the weight of moral responsibil-
ity which would have fallen upon a mother.
Cousin Winnie could afford to laugh.

Meantime the boat drifted down stream,
had gilided out of earshot, and presently ran
aground amid some low growing hazel bushes,
This, as Teddy had lost a scull overboard
just before they had passed Cousin Win-
nie's resting place, was not to be wondered
at.

If you’d let the water rat alone you wouldn’t
have dropped the scull,”” sa!d Aubrey, pad-
diing vigorously with the boat hook. ‘'Look
out, stupid! You'il topple over yourself in a
minute.”

“Wh—what's it matter if I do?"” said Ted-
dy, who always stammered when he was ex-
cited. “I can swim, can’'t 1?7’

“Yes. And so could that rat,” retorted Au-
brey.

The sneer, though not, perhaps, too obvi-
ous, went home to Teddy's heart. Ile said
nothing, but shut his mouth tightly, and for
the next few minutes devoted himself to a
¢tsentanglement from their present dilemma.
It was autumn; nuts were ripe, and, more-
over, here they grew in abundance. After
all, one might be in a worse position than
hitched up under a hazel tree late in Sep-
tember, and, besides, there was no need at
all for haste; Cousin Winnle was very well
occupied, as so indeed were they. Instead,
therefore, of pushing further out from the
bank they pulled a little closer under it and
Aubrey dragged down the branches while
Teddy. stripped off the nuts. Their mouths
were full, and the guarrel which, as they
glided down the stream, had assumed mm‘;t
excellent proportions, dropped and was al-
most forgotten.

Not quﬁe. however. Presently Aubrey ea'd
apologetically, and as one who makes a dis-
tinct concession: %

““He was a quick 'un, that rat. I don’t be-
lieve anybody could have hit him.” 5

Teddy accepted the amende and replied
magnan:imously:

“I don’t know about that. Some chaps
might. Rr—Rawstone would, for one.”

Aubrey shook his head. He did not know
Rawstone. for he and Teddy, to their ever-
lasting regret, were not at school together,
but he had heard a great deal about him and
he was no: ineclined to think so much of
him as did his brother. This perhaps was
natural, but Teddy resented it.

‘““Rawstone’s a better shot than I,” he said,
“and I ought to have hit that rat. He'd do it
easy."”

A.ubrt-y, who had the gift of silence, made
no remark: besides, his tongue was other-
wise occupied than with speech and—for with
t him thought moved slowly—he had no retort
ready upon the ‘nstant.

Teddy, impulsive and quick, broke !n ea-
gerly. “L-look here,” he cried, beginning
to stammer again under stress of excitement,
‘“‘you don’'t believe Raws.one could have hit
that rat?”’ _

“No.”” said Aubrey stolidly and with some
difficulty of articulation.

“N-nor that 1 couid
chance?”

Again Aubrey shook his head gravely.

“W-ell,”” sald Teddy, *‘if I hit that r-robin,
will you believe it?"

He pointed to a low bough close above the
water and at some distance from them.
robin, his breast feathers showing crimson
in the sun, had just hopped along it to the
extreme end: the slender twig vibrated un-
der his fragile weight; he hung there, poised
over the river, light as swan’'s down, ready
in a moment to take wing into the shadowy
woods bevond.

Aubrey opened his mouth to remonstrate.
“You know, Cousin Winnie—"" he began.
But already the deed was done.

Teddy, always prompt, had taken aim even
whiie he was speaking; a stone, swift and
sudden, flew across the sunlit space of water
and with a convulsive flutter the robin
dropped from its perch into the river. The
murder was a thing accomplished, and per-
haps of the three beings interested therein
Teddy was the most surprised and astound-
ed. For the robin itself there had been—
even suppoesing a bird capable of consecutive
thought—no time for emotion, and this con-
sideration af'erward presented itself to Au-
brey’'s tender heart as a consolation.

“You see,”” he sald to Cousin Winnie, *‘it
couldn’t have known the stone was coming,
and, besides, even if it saw Teddy taking
alm, it never would have supposed that he
could hit it. T didn’t. I'm glad it hadn’t
time to think about it, poor thing.'

At present, however, the excitement of sport
held both boys to the exclusion. even on
Aubrey’s part. of any weak feellng of pity
or sentiment. With much spiasing and dif-
ficulty they succeeded in pushing out from
under the interlacing boughs and dropping
| down stream a yard of two they fished the
| unfortunate robin, limp and dripping, out
i of the water. It was quite dead. The feath-
|

if I'd had another

ers clug, bedabbled and disordered, to its
tiny body; its little head, infinitely pathetic,
drooped, a dead weight, with half-shut eyes,
between Teddy's sturdy fingers.

Aubrey, even in his admiration for such
unerring marksmanship, felt that this trophy
of his brother’s skill was mot altogeiher meet

for the eyes of Cousin Winnie.
I “It’s a robin,” he said, as though stating
| a just discovered fact, ‘‘and robins, you
| know, Cousin Wirnie is so fond of. If it
had been only a sparrcw, Teddy, but she
did beg us not even to shoot at the spar-
rows.”’

**She didn’t say n—not to shoot at them,”
| eorrected Teddy. ‘“‘Sh—she said, ‘Don’t hit
| them,” that's all.”
| **Well, but you have hit it,”” objected Au-
brey.

Im.
pa-‘\r'es," he agreed reflectively, ‘I have.
. And, oh!’ he locked up suddenly, with
 brown eyes full of triumph, ‘“‘and, oh! wasn’t
it a joliy good shot?”

Aubrey rodded.

“W—well, now you believe that Rawstone
could have hit that rat?”

But Aubrey was not prepared to admit so
much. He sat down and argued the mat-
ter. Teddy’s shot, he conceded, was little
stort of marvelous (ke was too magnanimous
to sugest that it might have been a fluke),
but he failed to see how his brother’s suc-
cess proved Rawstone's powers. ““B—but you
said that if I hit the robin you’d believe me,”
insisted Teddy, much annoyed.

“No, I dldn’t. I'd no time to say any-
thing,”” replied the brother gravely. This,

when Teddy came to consider it, could not be
den'ed, and presently Rawstone’'s name
dropped out of the discussion. If Aubrey
would not be convinced he couid not be con-
vinced, a fact which Teddy knew well by
cxperience, and. in consequence, he began
to feel that he had committed a sin, and had
committed it in vain. At first the rapture
of success filled his m!nd; now he remem-
bered Cousin Winnie, and, like Aubrey, he
regretted that this particular bird happened
to be a robin. ‘‘Though, anyhow,” he said
reflectively, looking at the little corpse,
“anyhow, robin or no robin, she wouldn’t
have killed it. Well, come on, Aubrey, I've
got to tell her some time, and, after all, you
know, she can’t help seeing what a shot it
e - :

Aubrey assented. Cousin Winnie was only
a woman, but even a woman, he ‘thought,
must be impressed bu such success as thls.

“‘All the same, we'd better get the skull,”
he suggested as an-afterchought, and pres-
ently they came across it flcating down the

Teddy turned the dead bird over on h!s |

| stone, staring out into the sunny garden.

:for how could she

river. Thereupon further delay became use-
less; besides, the sun had dropped behind
the woods, it grew late and Cousin Winnie's
voice was in the distance, calling.
Teddy hid the dead body of the robin under
4 rug in the bow and did not own his guilt
until bedtime that evening. He was then a
g0o0od deal puzzled by the way in which
Cousin Winnie received his confession and
he felt somewhat hurt at her surprising in-
difference, not only to the skill with which
his crime had been committed, but apparently
to the fact of the crime itself. Teddy was
omed, pecially with Cousin Winnie,
to be -considered a person of importance.
“B—but it was such a thundering good
shot,”” he urged, standing expectantly before
her. ‘“W—wasn’t it, Aubrey?”
Aubrey, on the other side of her cha'r,
agreed, like the chorus in a Greek play.
“It’s so cruel to kill birds,” said Cousin
Winnie absently, ‘“‘especially robins.”

~

There
was an air of vagueness about her which
Teddy found peculiarly trying. He regret-
ted that he had refrained from exhibiting
the trophy of his prowess to Mr. Meredith
as they sculled homeward down the river.
He was a man and a sportsman; he would
have understood. The delay had been merely
to spare a woman's oversensitive feelings,
and after all she really did not seem to care
one way or the other about it.

“Why r—robins?”’ he asked, his eyes fixed
upon her face. ‘“Do they feel more than
sparrows ?’’

“I think so. Yes, I suppose they must,”
said Cousin Winnie in reply. Her lips were
grave, but her eyes smiled; she was looking
between the boys—not at them—and ever so
far away, as if she saw something quite be- |
yond their range of vision. Perhaps she did, |
and they were quick to resent her preoccu-
pation, for presently, without further par-
ley. they betook themselves to bed.

‘‘She didn’t seem angry, but she certainly
was not glad,” sald Teddy ruefully, as he
drew the sheet up to his chin. “I wish I'd
shown the bird to Mr. Meredith. He’d have
been pleased and understtoa about it. You
see, one can’t kill anything much without
vexing Cousin Winnie, though she made
more fuss over that poor hen I hit last week
than she did about this robin. I didn’t kill
the moor hen, either, only stung her.” He
paused reflectively. “‘I say, you d—don’t be-
lieve robins do feel more than Sparrows,
d—do you?” he said with sudden eagerness.

Aubrey grunted: He was already fast
asleep, but Teddy lay awake for a whole
quarter of an hour. Where Cousin Winnie
was concerned, he would have preferred any.
thing rather than indifference. 3

The next morning Meredith came to break-
fast, Teddy was glad. He liked and admired
Meredith, as any healthy-minded boy must
like and admire a man who plays cricket for
his county and whose average at the end
of the season seldom falls below twenty-
eight or thirty. Teddy was rather late for
breakfast, but when he came into the room
Cousin Winnie had not yet poured out the
tea. She was standing with Meredith in the
window, and she held out her hand to Teddy
and drew him close to her; Aubrey, who
followed at his brother’s heels, put up his
face for a kiss.

Cousin Winnie looked at her boys and
laughed. Then she blushed and laughed
again, but her lips trembled and somehow
what she wanted to say would not shaps
itself into words. She sat down on the win-
dow seat, one arm round Teddy’s shoulders,
the other holding Aubrey against her knee.

“You tell them, Jack,” she said a little un-
steadily, and rubbed her cheek against Ted-
dy's close-cropped head.

Neither of the boys spoke. They felt that
something momentous was in the air, but
what they were unable to dlvine.

“Your Cousin Winnie,"” said Meredith, look-
ing down on the group beside him., ‘‘your
Cousin Winnie has promised to marry me,
and—and I'm awfully proud, boys, and glad
and happy, and I hope you’ll be glad and
happy too.””

There was a dead silence. Teddy flushed
crimson, paled and flushed again. Aubrey,
less startled, but a good deal taken a-back,
stared at Meredith with wide, open, ques-
tioning eyes. ‘‘Really, truly?’ he said; *“it
is not a joke, Mr. Meredith?"”

Meredith’s lips broke into a smile.

‘““‘Realiy, truly, and it is not a joke. Ask
Cousin Winnie,”” he answered.

Aubrey considered a moment. For once
in his life Teddy had thrust upon him the
office of spokesman. The duties, for Teddy
usually took the lead, were new to him, but
he rose manfully to the occasion, and after
a wistful glance at his brother., whose face
was turned obstinately away from him, he
took a step toward Meredith, with outstretch-
ed hand and lifted eyes.

‘“We are glad,” he said, gravely, “‘and we
hope you will take care of Cousin Winnie.
Teddy''—he shoved the younger brother with
his elbow—'‘aren’t you going to say you're
glad too?”

Teddy remalned ominously silent.

Cousin Winnie, puzzled and a littie
troubled, rose from her geat in the window
and went to the breakfast table., Meredith
followed, but Teddy stood as it turned to

“I think,” whispered Aubrey anxiously, “I
think you ought to say you are giad. I think
Cousin Winnie expects it.”

Teddy shook his head.

“You don’t understand,” he whispered
back again. ‘I never thought she could have
punished me so. It isn't a bit falr.”

He thrust his hands into his knickerbocker
pockets and fixed his attention again upon
the lawn. Aubrey looked at him with un-
comprehending compassion.

‘“But she won’'t care any less for us,”
he said, concolingly. ‘‘And, after all, you
know I don’t see what difference it can
make."”

““Oh! shut up!"” responded Teddy, crossly,
and forthwith took his usual place at the
breakfast table.

Not a word was said by either of the bovs
during the meal, and at the first possibie
moment they escaped to their favorite nest
on the top of a half-cut hayrick. Teddy !
cprawled at full length in the sweet-smelling |
hay, his chin supported on his hands, while
,ﬁuhrey clear-eyed, and wondering, sat beside

m.

Aubrey felt shaken by the worrying events
of the morning. Mered!th's announcement
was in fitself startling, and he had needed
all his inherent gentlehood to enable him to
receive such a piece of news with due sym-
pathy and some show of congratulation. But
Teddy’s unlooked-for behavior proved even
more astounding. Teddy, whose tongue was
never silent, even when he slept, had uttered
no word, good or bad, upon the subject since
they left the house, and that, thought Au-
brey, sadly, pulling a long wisp of hay
through his fingers, must be almost a quar-
ter of an hour ago.

This silence struck him as belng unprece-
dented and alarming. He hoped that noth-
ing terrible, of which Teddy was aware, was
brooding over Cousin Winnie's devoted head,
but aiready he began to be afraid. It seemed
useless to prod his brother with questions,
end, besides, it was Aubrey’s habit to walt
His actions, like his words, came slowly,
and grew out of consideration. Teddy, mean-
time, though he was very unhappy, could
not help enjoying himself with that enjoy-
ment which comes to us all when we con-
sider we have a right to feel aggrieved. He
had a quarrel with Cousta Winnie, and that,
though deplorable and heartbreaking, was
a2 matter of importance, since on the occas’on
the blame lay entirely with her. It was not
fair to treat a fellow so. The injustice of
woman weighed heavily on his heart, and
with a sigh he turned over upon his back in

Joy and gladness shine forth from
the eye of the manly and strong. Con-
fidence, self-esteem and love of soci-
ety come with the return of nature’s .
vigor. Electricity, the force of yital-
ity, makes men great. It brings back
the fire of youth. Tt helps manhood.

Dr. Sanden’s Electric Belt is the
chosen spring from which is drawn
the vital energy which infuses the
veins of men and develops the nerve
and physical powers. The vigorous
staudard of our race isimproved by it

Dr. A. T. SANDEN,

Dear Sir:—By referring to your books you will
see that I bought a belt from you a good while
ago and I will write to tell you. that it is worth
many times the price I paid for it. It soon
cured me of the pains and aches from which I
had suffered so long, and my wife and myself
have had no doctor nor medicine since we had
this belt. Tcan never get done praising your
belt, for if I or my wife feel a little bad in any
way, all we have to do is to prepare the belt and
put 1t on and in an hour's time and even less we
fell like new persons. It is without a doubt the
greatest ramedy on earth today, and I would
not be without it for many times its cost. Very
truly yours, ., C. R. COLLIER,

Chipvewa Lake, Mich.

Do you wish to read the story of
how vital force is renewed by electric-
ity? If so, get Dr. Sanden’s book,
““Three Classes of Men,’’ which will be
sent, closely sealed, free from obser«
vation, upon request.

Call or address

SANDEN ELEGTRIC BELT 0.
235 Nicollet Av., Minneapolis, Minn,

Office hours—9 a. m. to 8 p. m.
Sundays, 2 to 4 p. m.
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hasn’t known him half as long, and a wom-
an doesn’t care for a fellow only because
he can play ecricket—""

He stopped suddenly, for Aubrey had be-

gun to laugh.

“‘D—don’t laugh!” cried Teddy furiously, -
“Don’t laugh. T shall go and ask Cousin.
Winnie if it isn’t true.”

He slipped down the steep side of the hay-
rick and raced off toward the house, his
heart burning with anger, wounded, self-
importance, and, deepest of all, the fear of
losing Cousin Winnie's love. At the door of
the drawing room ke checked himself for a .
moment. After all, the guestion he meant
to put savored perhaps of impertinence. But
no matter, he intended to go through with
it. He eurned the handle of the door and
entered the room. Cousin Winnie locked
up from the letter she was writing.

“What 1is it?” she said, holding out her
hand toward him.

But now that he was here Teddy w#® silent,
Somehow the first flame of indignation died
down. Cousin Winnie looked so quiet, cool
and gracious, sitting there in her preity
morning gown; above all she seemed so
entirely the same Cousin Winnie as be-
fore that he found it difficult to put his
grievance into words. Moreover, it was not
her marrying Meredith to which he objected,
but her marrying Mered’th because re—
Teddy—had had the misfortune to slay a
robin. He recognized this distinction as a
nice one, and, though comprehending it clear-
ly enough himself, yet found it difficult of
trans’ation.

Cousin Winnie pushed aside her writing
pad and twisted round in her chair.

‘‘What's the matter, Teddy, and why were
you so cross this morning?” she said, taking
the bull by the horns. She still held out her
hand to him, but Teddy did not appear to
notice it. His lips were twitching a little,
and he felt an uncomfortable tightness
about the throat. Cousin Winnie's face and
the stretch of garden beyond the open win-
dow, which formed a sunny background for
her head, grew misty and indistinct. It was
necessary, in order that his dignity might
be saved, to act promptly, and with a sud-
den boyish gesture he turned his back upon
her and faced toward the door by which he
had come. Cousin Winnie noticed the heav-
11}1’5 shoulders and threw her arms about

em.

“Do tell me,” she wispered softly. ‘“What
s grieving you, Teddy? Aren’t you glad I
am going to be Mr. Meredith’s wife?”

He shook his head; speech at the moment
was impossible.

“But why not?”’ caressingly. “You and
he are such good friends. Think of all the
cricket you will get now ,and how much
more fun you can have when he is with you.
I've done my best, but still—*

“It isn’t th-that,”’ broke in Teddy, stran-
gling a sob. “But you promised to wait for
me."’

There was a moment’s silence. The affalr
became complicated.

““That was only fun, dear,” saild the woman
presently; ‘“‘and besides, when you are grown.
up, I rhall be an old lady.” She spoke very
gently, and if she were smillng the boy
did rot see it,

the hay. The weight felt easler in that posi-
tion. Above h'm a pale-blue sky, flecked
with light, drifting clouds, hung far and far |
away—much farther, he thought, than yes- |
terday, when its color had been deeper, and '
the sunlight seemed hotter and nearer to |
the earth. A bird flitted acrcss his line of
vision to perch upon a neighboring bough.
He noted that it was a rob)i, and sat up
with sudden animation.

‘“L—look at the brute!” he saild. “I wish
I had my catapult; I'd teach him to sit sing-

ing there!” He shook a&n imi eent fist in
the direction of the tree.
‘“All the same, I do think it's awfully

rough! She might have kept me In all d—day
and sent me to bed early, but now—" He
broke off, nursing h's knees moodily between
his arms.

“I don’t see why you should mind it so
much,” said Aubrey, trying not to look puz-
zled. (His thoughts usually labored slowly
behind Teddy's, coming to a conclusion an
hour after his brother had dismissed the
matter under discussion from’ his mind. “It
isn’t as though she would care less for us or ]
that we shan’t come here any more. There
won’t be any difference in Couszin Winnie.”” |

‘‘Oh, w—won’t there!” retorted Teddy.
‘““That shows how much you know about it.
Wty, there was one of the fellows in our
school—"" He lay down again upon his back
as if the subject were too much for him,
and abandoned any argument. “‘It's only
the other day,”” he said, “‘that I asked her
to marry me when I grew up, and she said
y—vyes, and that she would wait. And now,
all because of that b—beastly robin, she
goes and promises to marry Mr. Meredith.
It’s not fair, and I don’t like it.”

“Why, Teddy, what nonsense!”” argued Au-
brey. ““Of course, that's not the reason. And
besides, she wasn’t a bit angry with you
last night. Don’t you remember, she didn’t
seem to care?”’

“l know, and I was sorry for it,” said
Teddy royally. ‘““Haven’t you n—noticed that
Cousin Winnie n—never punishes us if she’s
angry? Only when we've done something
bad and she’s unhappy about it?"*

“No.”” said Aubrey. .

“Ah! well, I've noticed it. So would you,
only you're o slow. And that's why she's
b—breken her promise to me—because I
killed that robin.  I'm sure it's the reason,

possi c—care for Mr.

Meredith so much as she dees !orl.u? She

| inter a pious family. —Puck.

““Yes, but all the same you would have
waited if it had not been for the robin. That’'s
not fair. I didn’t herdly kn-know it was a
robin.”

““Well, but the robin had nothing to do with
it.”” she said, greatly puzzled. “‘I had prom-
ised to marry Mr. Meredith long before you
shot the poor little robin. I don’t understand
Teddy."”

Teddy’'s arms were round her neck now.
His words began to straighten out again.

- After all, this cruel injustice had not been

meted out to him.

“Really, truly?’ he demanded.

“Ot course, and now I come to think of it,
I was not half sorry enough for the poor
robin. You won’'t shoot any more, will you,
because 1 love them?”’
< Teddy lifted his head. His eyes were shin-
ng.

‘‘Rather not, and you can punish me for
killinrg that one, if you like.””

She laughed.

“I don’t want to punish you. I'm quite
glad 1 forgot to be angry—just this once.”

Tedly was half way to the door. He came
back shamefully and again threw -his arma
around her neck.

“I say, you'll care just the same for me
and Aubrey, won’t you?” ;

Cousin Winnie's eyes were rather dim. She
kissed him heartily.

“Of course I will, more than ever, now.”

‘“Then we’ll make the best of it,”” he con-
ceded, ‘‘and we do iike Mr. Meredich very
much.”

The door banged behind him, and five see-
onds later he raced past the windows and
across the garden to Aubrey on the hay-
rick.

Cousin Winnie looked after him thought.
fully, a little puzzlied frown between her eye-
brows, ’

“I wonder what he meant,” she said. ]
don’t suppose that I shall ever quite unders
stand.” ’

As a matter of fact she never did.
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