
IN THE SPIDER'S WEB
by j. l. horinbbrook:.

Dlaclc and. White.
i 'tilways loqkfd upon Colethorpe as

oih of- those oddities who exist in a
separate little world of. their own, on ai-

. together'a different plane to that of the
ordinary mortal. He was a pedant, . be-
iorc all things. Science* was his goddess,
raidshc had in him a whole-hearted.de-
voiec. He carried about with him the at-
mosphere of the laboratory, through the
blui of which he looked with indifferent
ey< upon the everyday afiV.irs of life. .

Xoverthelc-ss. -When the -even, unevent-
fui routine ql Ivy Lodg<— belonged,. by
th< v.ay to his aunt, wno was profoundly
impressed by her nephew's attainments—
wa&^nvacted. by.-the-. winsome presence iof
Mws' Mabel Elsti-C-e; a distant cousin of
his, I noticed a slight stir in friend
Colcthrop. He came down out of the
clouds a little. The abstracted, detached
siU- which usually clung to him was laid
aside for the time, and he looked about
him with the newly, awakened interest of
one who ':.. exploring.a region hitherto
unknown. H<?. claimed Mabel's attention
while he expounded ponderous theories
ii. science, quite crushing-her under the
weight of, his knowledge. Though she
listened with wrinkled brow and a pretty,
pretense of taking it "it11 in, one could
see that she was hopelessly at sea from
first to last. " . --'>\u25a0 '

. This flash of interest in something out-
side himself and- his own atmosphere
was destined to -early extinction. Mrs.
Cok-thorpe. has aunt, a most amiable and
kindly soul, . was of opinion that scien-
tific expositions, however excellent in
themselves, were hardly a suitable form
of recmuion for a fresh, healthy-minded
young girl. The good lady considered
that outdoor amusements, tennis, cycling
and sueh-1 might probably-be a trifle
more acceptable; and I, being a frieud
of the family, was called in council upon
this point. I emphatically indorsed Mrs.
Colethorpe's views, begged for the privi-
lege of acting as Miss Mabel's cavalier;
and marched her off forthwith for a spin
alor.g the country roads. The nephew,
James, fell buck upon science again, and
gave himself up to it more assiduously
than ever.

Ivy Lodge, I am bound to say, soon be-
eam< a sort of Mecca to "me, to which I
made pilgrimages at nil times and sea-
sons. Mabel was the attraction, I admit.
There must' have been a natural arnnity
between us, 1 suppose, for we feit drawn
to each other, and never tired- of being
alone together So far as I was concern-
ed, it was quite a task to tear myself
away every evening; so much so, indeed,
that it involved a prolonged leave-taking
at the door, from which Mabel was gen-
erally recalled by an admonitory hint
from Mrs. Colethorpe as to the flight of
time.

That goo"d lady saw plainly enough
how the land lay, and lent us her coun-
tenance— rather, more, strictly speak-
ing, discreetly averted it and took no
notice of the soft cooings which went on
behind-her back. With James,"of course,*
1l was entirely different. The feAow was
as blind as a bat in an affair of this
kind, and if he happened to be present,
which was not often the case I am glad
to say, blunderingly thrust in his oar be-
tween us. I, for one, did not bless him.

As a general rule, however, he slouch-
ed away early in the evenii to the little
tin-topped shanty out In the garden,
which he designated his laboratory, and
where, if the fit was upon him, he some-
times passed the entire night.
It so happened that on one particular

evening, Just as I was leaving the hous-e,
it.came upon me suddenly that I had amessage for him from an old crony ofhis, whom I had run across that after-noon. Knowing that I would find him
In his laboratory, I stepped round by
the side of the house and entered the
garden at the back.

The little ccrrr.gated iron structure in
which he conducted his experiments was
set far back from the .house, and its po-
sition was always clearly marked atnight time by the two bright shafts oflight that shot out into the darknessfrom the tiny windows. Electricity wasone of his hobbies, and he had all sorts
of curious installations in this den ofhis. -mAs it was getting rather late I made abee-line across the garden, dodging theflower-beds as well as I could in thedarkmss. Just as I stepped off the grass
and my footsteps crunched upon thegravel walk that led to the door of thehut, I fancied I heard a stiffed exclama-tion inside, followed by a slight crash ofglass. I paid little heed to the circum-stance, however, for my thoughts still :
clung to that tender parting with Mabela minute or two ago, and 1 was more orless in areamland at the moment.As I turned the hand] \u25a0, and door .yawn-ed open a sharp surprise drove the filmof thought from my eyes, and in an in-
%,? my whole attention was fixed uponColethorpe. \u25a0 •.,

He was standing with his back nartlyturned towards me. but his chin hadcome round on to his shoulder and hewas staring across in my direction, withthe oddest kind of look imaginable Itwas almost as if he was. wonder-struckby my presence. In his hands he stillunconsciously held the ends of a splinterc-d test tube, which he must havebroken in a moment of agitation
_\ cry much puzzled, I proceeded' to de-

weifh^volll^86' bUt J mieht just aswell have addressed myself to the emptyair. I don't believe he took in a single
word of it. All the time I was speakinghe continued to regard me in the sameodd. arrested manner, which was a tJfledisconcerting, to say the least of it itwas only when I turned upon mv hee iand was about to leave the place", thathe seemed to wake up

'Don't go yet," he called after me get

Twoun TOrdS °Ut
•***•as i? afraid

There was something I wanted to speakto you about. ,Let me see-what was it?"He laid the broken test tube aside ana \u25a0

Put his hand to his forehead
about! Wen, that was strange' He '

iabout? Well, that was strange' Hewas not given to being communicative I;

was shn f °>5 t! S; but wh he !was shut in here he was gpnerallv
as glum and unsociable as a hermit inhis cell. ; 1 closed the door and sat down,wondering what would come next \u25a0

\u25a0 i
Colethrpe, however, appeared in noparticular hurry to j approach the sufc- 'ject. whatever it might be. He moved !'about the iomi, laying his hand-aimless- iily, as it. seemed to me-upon" one thing I

after another, but keeping bis ' eyes
steadily averted from ray face the whole :
time. ' .

I watched him with growing woncter-
In his long gray dressing gown and listslippers he looked a somewhat grotesque
figure-almost as if one of . those old- I
time alchemists had come back to Ireagain. V, •'"I suppose you have no objection to
smoke.'.'. I said, pulling out my ci-garette case, for he seemed- a precious
long time in coming to the point.

"O! not the least," he assured me, ov rhis shoulder. (Which, by the way Ivery, much doubted,- tor I knew he was
not partial to the i»actico him?edr.)

As I lit the.'cigarette he turned and
shot a swift glance at me from undeV
his drooping eyelids. 'Then he siiuT-
fled across to.a amaU door at tie other.
end of the room and threw it open. '"You haven't* seen rr»y little den in
here, have you?" he. asked, facing menow for the first time.

"No," I said. "What's it li.co?"- "Come along in. and you'll see." •
I got up, went in after him, anrl found;: myself in a little box of a place not-

much bigser than a gobd-sized" bath-room, which was J partitioned off from !
the laboratory. The only thing in the I
\u25a0hapc of-a window that I couldsee was a j
small glass panel, in the partition, 'through which one could look into the
BUter room.

Thi.-? inner retreat of his contained a
camp bedstead';and a few other arti-

• cles- of furniture. Kui the most'no-
ticeable thing in the place,; and one
which caught the eye _ the moment I en-
tered, was a curious-looking, h g.'-baci;, .
arn;chair, with -a.foot-rest underneath,
not- uniikt* that one is accustomed *£ in
find at a dentit's. It was placed against

the wall in the off corner, and hn. 1 : a
sort of canopy overhead; which gave it
an almost regal appearance. I wonder-
ed if this was Colethorpe's chair' of
state, in which he was in the habit of
receiving his cronies.

He' resigned it; now, however, .-, in my
favor, motioning me to it with" a -wave
of hla white• hand, and throwing.him-
self upon the little camp-bedstead a
few feet away. His face was turned
in my': direction, and as I. disposecf,v'jny-\u25a0
self in the chair I noticed his lonF'arrn
stealing out,-as if he. w;# seeking; some
particular spot in the.-pitch-pine^board-
ingTwhich lined the wall. 11 lay back,
spouted a jet of smoke idly into the air,
and * * * great heavens! •*.-

There was a sharp - click. Something
in the shape of a cowl or hood dropped
down over, my head, and at the same
moment the hooked arms of the chair
closed in upon me with a vicious snarv
pinning me-as tightly as if I wa» held
in a vice. The foot-rest also gave way,
and I felt my ankles caught in a t:ap
"of some kind. ' \u25a0 . ' I'\u25a0

I was so completely taken by surprise,
so utterly astounded at finding myself
snared, in this extraordinary manner, that
for a moment or two I could only sasp
helplessly, behind the heavy cloth af-
fair which had fallen over my head, in

• that brief interval/ however,. Colethorpe
had each of my; wrists securely strapped
to the sides of the chair, so. that I was
literally bound hand -and ; foot. -' '*' -":

When I had regained^ my mental bal-
ance a littl \u25a0. the first coherent ;.th.o.ugiit
which flashed through my irain was, that
t:hs was. some grim joke -on the v part
of my eccentric companion.' it wasi ab-
surd to think it could be" otherwise. Tho
chair was simply some - me-chanical toy
of his. with which he was amusing him-
self at my expense. That was all. a

But his very next step, and the delib-
erate anner in which S he: set :about it,
showed me that I had ;altogcther-.,mis-,
judged his intentions; and for the 1 first
time a thrill of apprehension "went
through me.
\u25a0 Removing the cloth from my head he
deftly slipped a scarf, over \u25a0 my. mouth,
and in a second, or' two had me- effec-
tually gagged. Then _he fell back, and
stood before me with folded arms, con-
templating his handiwork with a sort of
sardonic complacency, that, had some-
thing more terrifying, more appalling in
it than any outburst of insane exulta-"
tions.

No, this was not the action o" a mere
madman. That.was the worst part of
it. It was the outewn-.e of .. studied
malovolen?e, of vindictive hate. I read
that in the deadly look which he directed
upon me. He had this diabolical con-
trivance in readiness for me; and. I un-
derstood now the meaning 1 of his strange
look when I first eritere:!. He saw his
opportunity coming: i 'was walking blind-
ly into the web which he had prepared
for me. "-\ -' jr

For some seconds he continued \to re-
gard me in the Fame cold, envenomed
manner, but I saw with, dismay that his
eyes were gradually gathering fire. And
then he spoke. ...... : .

"There is a powerful electric current,
connected with that chair," he said,
watching the effect of every word. "If I
turned it on in full force, you 'can" guess
what would happen. In America they
call it an electrocution. This is how it
works."

He stepped aside, stretched out his
hand towards.a metal disc in the.wall,
and set the current gently in motion. O,
heavens, the horror of it! A spasm wcut
through me; I prihgled . all .over irom
head to foot. My hair seemed to bris-
tle; my heart to contract. It was ghast-
ly!

Colc-thorpe's hand, dropped to his siJe
again, and he placed-himself before me
once more. But there was an evil glitter
in his eye, and a mocking smile ctifla'd
his lip as he still saw me writhing- un-
der the shack.

"Now you know what to expect," he
Went on. "If the worst should happen,
it might easily be ascribed to an ac-i-
--dent. I could remove. you from that
chair, say that, you had inadvertently
come into contact with a high-tension i
wire—there are several about .ac place

—and had received a fatal shock.
You grasp the situation, do you not?" •

I did. And though I was unable .to
make direct' answer, I suppose that the
horror in my eyes told him as much.

"Do you,know why I. have laid, th'S
trap for you?" he continued, raising his
voice. "Do you realize my object in hold- j
ing you there at my mercy? The explan- 'ation can be surrrmed up in one word-
Mabel!"
. Ah! I saw it all now. He had con-
ceived an insane passion f*>r the girl. And
no doubt, with the egregious conceit
which sometimes forms a marked trait
in such curious natures as his, he
thought he would have had no difficulty
in winning her but for me. I had stepped
in and taken her away from him. I was
the obstacle, t the barrier between him I
and Mabel.

"Listen!" he . cried, advancing a step
or two, and jerking the words out at me.
"I offer you one chance.. Give her up!
Lec've ilii/place: tonight .md , nover set
foot in it asain. Swear not to com-3
near Mabel again.T If you do- this, I
will_ set you free at once. If hot—" .

He paused;'and a chilling, sickly sen-
sation came . over. me as I realized; the
awful alternative. • \u25a0 . ... \u25a0

"Well?" he-asked. "Which is it to

be? Do you agree to my terms? "You
have only-.to nod your head?".

My eyes sought his, face, but I read
no mercy there. » I glanced despairing-
ly around; there was no help at hand,
no means of escape 'from this ghastly
position. „;Then my, gaze came back to
him again; and, bracing myself like a
man about to take a fatal plunge, I
shook my head. ... ;\u25a0 '

An angry gleam: shot from his eyes.
"We will see." he said, stepping back

again. -"Perhaps .a little pressure will
induce you to alter your mind."
: In a quiver of apprehension, shrink-
ing, shuddering, I watched him ap-\u25a0
proach the metal disc \u25a0 A moment's
pause, and then' came ..' the pringiing
shock. The current' was stronger this
time. I gasped, writhed in agony, and
collapsed. -'•''-\u25a0- ". -' -..
I must have " lost consciousness, for ;

the room and all it contained was
blotted out- for some seconds. .' But the
first faint glimmering of sense show-?d
me the wretch standing before me again,
the whirl and throb of my brain making
his figure vague and blurred.

"Once more,- and for the last time,
win you give her up?" I heard him say,
.as he thrust his hateful face within an
inch, or two of mine.

He waited a second, hut;no sign came
from me; :! was beyond'it. 'I seemed to
be in the'clutch of some ghastly, night-
mare. which deprived me of all power
of volition.. The next moment, with a
ikree "Be it so!" he turned to switch
on the current again!

• . But" at that critical juncture, when my
fate hung • upon '.the-slenderest thread,
he : pulled himself up > suddenly, and I
heard a smothered cry break from him.
He stood there as if rootedto the spot:
his gaze lixed upon the little glass panel
in the partition., ' My. : haggard 1 • eyes
went round. in that direction, and there,
as through a haze, I beheld a face—a
girl's face. A .moment, later and Ma-
bel herself was in the room. . \u25a0

"Wretch!" she cried, confronting Colo-
thorpe with flashing eyes and li'ery - in-
dignation. "What is the meaning \u25a0of
this?". -

He was • cowed—utterly cowed. ' \u25a0 He
shrunk away.from her as if she had
a deadly weapon in her hand, until tic
was brought; up against the; wall. And
Mabel —she was superb! '. .

\u25a0 '\u25a0Release him instantly!" she com-
manded, pointing to 'me. •\u25a0 •

He pulied himself together, lurched
acrossV the rroom, and fumbled .with the
mechanism.of the chair. In

:
another

minute. I;was free. .. ', ' ,;
Mabel herself assisted me to my feet,'

and led me tottering out into the cool
flight air. As we passed through the
door I saw Colethorpe drop on to the
camp bedstead and bury his face in his
hands.

A few turns in the garden, still sup-
ported by Mabel's friendly arm, did. me
a world of good, and I was soon able
to relieve her anxiety on my behalf.

She then explained that she had seen
me turn bac-k after 1 had left the house,
and make my way round towards the
garden. Wondering what object I had
in view, she hurried to a window at the
back, frcftn which she watched me as I
crossed the laboratory and disappeared
through the door. She stood then',
waLching and waiting,'but as I did not

come out again a vague, unaccountable
uneasiness took possession of her. It
was this that led her to slip out quietly
and steal in upon us, arriving on the
scene—luckily for me—in the nick of
time.

We kept the affair secret from Mrs.
Colethorpe, for we had no wish to dis-
tress the good soul by destroying her
faith in her nephew, and exposing his
rascality. But a (lay or two later Ma-
bel pleaded some "urgent excuse for get-
ting away, and within a few weeks
we were quietly married. I thought it
just as well, you see, to put temptation
out of the way of our friend James, lest
he should possibly revert to any of his
tricks again.

. ] - \u25a0 \u25a0 !

ffloowis—jtfn Jtndian J^egend.
.. Ncpawhamis was the belle of the vil-
lage. ; There could be "'iio doubt ' aboit
that. . The tribe of Indians to which
she • belonged had but , lately- returned
from the summer fishii^g. grounds, h"ad
built their lodges and spread their rude
floors with , sking. and, .had* prepared^the
great logs which were to be Burnt.in*,the
winter to keep out the cold, one^sic(e.. ".of
the: lodge being left open to admit> th.4
.log which. was .slowly , .drawn .in as it
was consumed. ..., 1' ... -" .."..'... .( ,t-;. \

Her father's lodge/was. the ..largest of
them all, and here,Nepawhamis pres_ent-i
ly set up a little!court of her own, for
during that summer she had first donned
the red cap to betoken that she might
now .be wooed, though it soon became
very evident that she did not intend to
be lightly won. For Nepawhamis wa>- a
coquette, and her lightsome fancy show-;
ed itself in many ways. ' Her red . ca;
contrary to custom, was ornamented
with beads wrought ;into various con-
ceits of birds and animals, and in it she-wore a red feather; and she perched 'it
jauntily upon her glossy black tresses
with an air of defiance as though dar-
ing any brave to remove it. And she
xfore her mantle of deer3kins as none
other could wear one. The skins, " sewed,
together to make great length, were or-
namented with, the tails of many deer,
which bobbed and danced as she walked
trailing. the. great length : "of her mantle
behind • her as though she were queen-
sachem of her tribe. —. ;

And many, lovers came to woo, but
with none would she wed. Before the
door of her lodge' were laid many. offer-
ings, until the little lodge was hung with'
mats of many and various weavings, i!e.'-
oratcd with bowls and plates of curious
design; jars of earthenware, with pic-
tures burned in their sides; basins i-oibeaten copper and belts of - wampum j
No hunt was undertaken that s:me brave
did not lay his offerings at her door, and
her l'aher waxed fat and lazy, • as all-
things were provided without his exer-
tion. \u25a0 . -.. -.-.-.; _i-_ !•\u25a0\u25a0•'-;

Now and again some brave, emboldenedby a show of greater favor than -'wasgiven to the others, would lay his first
and second finger by the side of his nose,
thus indicating his lifelong devotion to
her and his desire to marry her according
to the custom of the tribe; but to all
such, with a merry laugh, Nepawhamis
would extend her hand, with the tips of
her fingers pressed' close together,', and
then, in the brave's face, would slowly
and derisively open them. . *Then that brave would go away, to be
seen no more by her, and if she regretted
any of them she showed it not, for theirplaces were quickly filled and the same
story was "repeated, until the -gossips be-
gan to declare that Nepawhamis jwould
never wed, and to shake" their heads dis-mally when they saw a new brave woo-
ing, as they, knew, in vain. .';" :'" :\u25a0 T':

At last there were no braves who had
not tried their fortune, and Nepawha-
mis' father began to be disturbed, . for
their offerings ceased, the winter 'began
to press, and the old, man was obliged to
hunt for himself. "Thou willfulgirl," he
said; '*is there none in the village-worthy
of thee?" But Nepawhamis only laughed
and bade him wait. And in the meantime
the fame of Nepawhamis and her beauty,
as.well as her coquetry, had spread to
neighboring villages. In one was a young
brave named Sakatehoc* -, the • son of a
great chief. But though a brave, he was
gentle and loved the arts of peace more
than those \of war. He was tall and
straight as an arrow, but his dark eyes
were soft with a lustrous light,rather
than with the fire of passion.

Finally he, too, came a-wooing- .the-
fair Nepawhamis, and he sat for lons
hours without the door of her lodge,
waiting for her to appear. And he
sang to her. the love songs of the for-
est. He told her the stories of the camp
and of the hunt, but those she loved best

were the folk tales bf the tribes. He
told her how Nanabahzo fnade the earth,
and of- te great flood whiett nearly en-
gulfed him.- He told her of the origin of

-the"animals, the birth' of the >>tst wind
and of-the west, and he told her of the
•mighty tflaglclan Masswaweinin of the
-MontouHne island, :and the wondrous
feats he- performed. And NepawharrUa

\u25a0•almost forgot her coquetry in the charm
of his presence until the gossips began
to look' Wise and say: "Nepawhamis has
found her master at last."
-BUt it was not to be. No sooner did

\u25a0Nepawhamis begin to remember who she
l was than her old -ways began to reas-
sert themselves, until, when Sakatehoc
finally crossed his fingers and laid them
gravely beside his nose, she opened her
lingers in his face and laughed, and
Sakatehoc went back to his village.
Then no others came to woo, and Saka-

tehoc went a-wooing no more. He threw
himself face down upon a great bear-
skin in his lodge and so remained, and the
days and the weeks went by and the
winter passed and the sap began to run
in the tre< s and the birds to sing, but all
of tnis passed unheeded by Sakatehoc.
His relatives came to him and urged him
to bestir himself, but he waved 'them
away and moved not. And his brothers
and sisters urged him, but still he would
not speak. Until at last, when the spring
was almost come, the village broke up

\u25a0 and the tribe moved on, leaving Saka-
tehoc, who was sick with love.

Then he bestirred himself, for a plan
had formed in his hea* as he lay. Over
the site of the deserted village he
roamed, picking up all that had been
discarded—clothing, ornaments and trin- j
kets—and of thtse rags and tatters he i
fashioned an image like a man tie I
patched together his*' pieces and orna-
mented them with bits of beading and
leathers and wampum, and he stuffed 1
the whole with bones of men and of ani-
mals and with sticks and stones, and he
found some snow with which he moulded ;
the whole together. Then he called up- !
on his guardian, Manitou, to breathe the ;
breath of life into the figure, and so li Iwas a wondrous sight. No such being :
ever lived before as this creature of rags
and stones, and Sakatehoc named him j
Moowis, which means the man of rags !
and tatters.

And then Sakatehoe took Moowis to the !
neighboring- village where Nepawhamis jdwelt,, for it had not broken up as yet, j
and he took Moowis into her presence! !
And something spoke to Nepawhamis ana !
she loved Moowis from the moment she !
first beheld him. And the wooing went i
on merrily. Nepawhamis was in haste, I
for she never knew before what love was, j
and at last the wedding took place and 'all the vilage came to see Nepawhamis
married at last.

The next morning Moowis mac ready
to depart and Nepawhamis followed him
out of the village at a respectful distance
as was ih.e custom. And as they entered
the woods the sun shone down hot
through the trees and began to melt the i
snow with which Moowis was kept to- I
gether. And little by little he began to !
fall apart. Here a trinket dropped in
the. train and there a few rags were
caught up by sharp thorns. And here
was the bone of a deer's hind leg and
there a bit of glass which v-as once an
eye. And little by little Moowis dropped !

\u2666away and was scattered along the trail, j
but Nepawhamis knew not what had be- 'fallen her lord. And she called 'Moowis, |
Moowis," many times, and still he an- |
swered not. And on and on Nepawhamis i
wandered, searching for her lost love,
and still she wanders. And now of nights
in the forest you may hear a sound
which you may think is the call of a loon
to its mate, but it is the voice of Nepa-
whamis still wandering through the for-
est and ever caliinS as her punishment,
"Moowis, Moowis."—New York Commer-
cial Advertiser.

Willie—Would you like to play with me. little boy?
Billie—Ah. ywan! D'ye tink I'm a tree-year-old goil baby?

'.^?, y,,br-(ither says he can>t slt down a°d he can't stand up."
"Well, if he tells the truth, he lies."

Pleasant Anticipation. "
Philadelphia Record.

Overheard at Atlantic City—
"My vacation ends tomorrow."
"What a r. lief it must be to be ableto go back to the office and take a rest "

..Different-Rackets. . .->/
Baltimore .American. " , . .-• \u25a0yi'Mi'-

Tennisplaire—My/la'st'.lracket only cost
me's2.4B. ..:;• :.---:,;. . • •. , .\

\u25a0 - ... . -.:- Lushstone— That so? rWhy, -my last oile
cost me." about fifty. : ' ; ;": -~ .:, ".=

• - \u25a0 - \u25a0.\u25a0 .\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0.
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BLUFF THAT WORKED
YOUNG..- NEW YORK DOCTOR'S-
\u25a0, , , PROSPERITY RESULT, OF

AN Accident

USED HIGH PKICED MEDICINE

Told His Patient It Cost #7,000 a
Pound and the Patient Told

It to Others Who Be-
cumc Patients.

"All this : lovely prosperity which has
.been throwing itself at me in bunches," 'said the', once struggling: young physician
to the New York Tribune, "is really a
matter of such a v*>ry shore while that I
am \u25a0 going around on tiptoe lest .1 shoo '\u25a0
the. luck bird off the nest before .she's
laid' ail . the eggs. that my omelet's en-
titled :to. . 1 don't mind it, not a bit.V.of.course, its my nrSt '.experience witn
sculp'ured marble . front,, brass, grill, ho.t"
water -and janitor "service, uniiormea \Ijall porter at ail hours, but I'm making
a.gallant, struggle to live up to the.bunch.;
And it's all been done since New Ye&r. ''. "Last year' this time 1 was working
twenty-four hours a day, holding sponges
at clinics for the sake of the experience'
and looking after a private \u25a0 practice" that
didn't net my carfare. To be sure Iknew
I"-had a brilliant future before- me, but
for all practical purposes I was having
.about as hard lints as fall to the share
of most , physicians when they try to:
break into '\u25a0 New York practice." ; Thu
change has come to pass through one -new drug—riot so much through; the drug
as through having the necessary amount
of gall to make it do the trick.- "The drug is a very recent one. It
is not absolutely new, .rather a new and
much more, satisfactory form of a thing
that has been in use for the last five
or ten years. In fact, ever since 1 took
up as my specialty in surgery tl*: pas-
sages of the head I have been using this
agent in its older form. Naturally 1 sent
for some of the new stuff as soon as 1
heard of it in order to, give it a trial.
But when I learned the price I was im-
mediately impressed with the idea that
my practice would have to worry along
without it, for it costs a dollar a grain,,
and 1 can assure you that as much as a
whole.grain looks mighty cold and lone-
ly in the smallest size vials they make.
Still, as I had blown in my good dollar
it was incumbent on me to get some re-
turn.. . ' . - '

"While I -was just regretting my dol-
lar a patient happened, and that is -the
only: word to describe it. He blew in
right' off the street, \u25a0 and-batween hia
gasps he managed to make the servant :
at the door understand he must see the-i
doctor right .away, and that he'd be will- '
ing to pay double fee if he could get
to the doctor without any delay in the
waiting room. That girl rose to t.ia
occasion like a bird, while he was wor-
rying his overcoat off in., the hall she
walked over -to the parlor and in a -quiet-
and most matter-of-fact tone told the. j
parlor that they would be subjected to :
some, delay because of •an urgent case
that could not be neglected a moment.
Then she closed the parlor doors. it's
just as well she did, for there was noth- '
ing in: the parlor besides the furniture. :..|
"« "When 1 got the case in my office after
this little byplay in the hall he told me
that - there '.'was something the mattsr
.with his 'throat and he could hardly
. breathe a.nd was afraid he would 'die,
but would ; I give him some temporary
relief, until he could get to a throat man
to have the thing '. properly repaired. It:
wasn't exactly"flattering, but I hadn't
then begun to tlream of a practice where
it would be in the least essential to'

\u25a0 adopt a flattering tone with me. .But
he- had come to me, and I was a nose
arid throat man, even though he didn't
know it,'andv there was no reason why
I shouldn't have the job as well as any
one .'else. So I hunted through my ta-
ble until I fOund • a sample package of
those sterilized wooden things to -hold I
the tongue down with. .1 could see him
watching me hard when I ripped open its
hermetically sealed. paramne envelope j
with a pair of foreceps, taken dripping
from the bichloride .bowl, and picked up
the wopden affair with other forceps and
passed it several times through a spirit
flame. : Then ri used it to depress the
tongue; the patient .said *Ah-h-h'' and
then it was easy to see what was: the
matter with him.- The top of his throat
was in bad shape, but there would be no
further uinlculty if he would consent to
have his tonsils taken out.

: "While 1 was selecting my instruments
for the operation, I tcld him that I was
going to use in his case a urug- that
would render the work practically pain-
less and entirely bloodless, but that it
was much too. expensive to use on all
patients, for the lowest price it could be
bought for as $7,003 a pound. That is
rather a staggerer on the face of it, and
the impression was fully engTaved upon
his thought- surfaces when i exhibited
my dollar's worth at the bottom, of its
little bottle. The operation was a com-
plete \u25a0.'. success, the patient had no pain
and not a drop of .his blood was shed.
He asked me how much it was, and I
replied that owing to the chaacter of
the operation and the expense of the ma-
terial employed I must charge $100. You
could have knocked me down with a
feather when he picked out one of the
green and yellow century ones and hand-
ed it over. The only thing he wanted to
know was whether I was of the opinion
that it would be^safe to make, a little
speech at a dinner that night, and he
seemed delighted when I . told him it
would be all right if' he would promise
to . stop at the first sign of straining the
throat. As a further precaution I: gave
him about a teaspoonful of the solution
of the expensive stuff and showed him
how to apply a few drops on cotton. \u25a0

: "This casual patient, jtturned out, was
the president of a big trust company in
New England, and the dinner at which
he. was to make his speech was attended
by about all the big men in banking and !
insurance. He pretaced his remarks by
telling how his throat had choked up oh
him in the morning and he expected to
die before he could relief. Then he
mentioned my skill and came out strong 1

on the fact that he had been treated
w.th stuff;that cost $7,000 a pound, whil« \u25a0

gold cost 'no . more -than ! $240 a pound.
There was nothing .contagious in his
throat trouble, but I can assure you that
within the next month I must.have op-
erated on at least a third of those who
were tat that dinner when he gave •me
my reading \u25a0 notice. .'\u25a0-..: \u25a0

"At bottom it was all bluff. The stuff
is.perfectly good and probably better than
anything in its line so far. The price is
as I have stated. But you can see how
small the real cost is when I tell you
that a piece of it no larger than the'
head of a pin dissolved in a glassful of
water would last over a hundred patients.
The rest was imagination, and imagina-
tion is only grudgingly recognized by the
regular profession of? medicine.".

-^

. New Hntclilnson Train '
Via "The MihvankM •*,{'

On ; and after Juno 17th- an additional
passenger train will be put on via C, M.
& St. P. Railway between the Twin
Cities- and Hutchinson (daily except
Sunday).-. \u25a0 , '

New train leaves Hutchinson 7:30 a. m.,
Glecoo .8- a. m., Plato 8:09 a. . m., Nor-
wood. S:18 a. m., Cologne 8:30 a.- m., and
arrives Minneapolis 9:45 a. m., St. Paul
10:20 a. in. .: ...
Returning, . leaves St. Faul 4 p. m.,,

Minneapolis, 4:10 p. m., end \u25a0 arrives Glen-
coe G:3O p. m. and Hutchinsoh 7 p. m.

' :~ ' _
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" '
%-':'': %g BUFFAI/O

' \u25a0'.«\u25a0-'\u25a0
_

Via "Tlie Milwaukee."
' Visit the Exposition and travel via the
C. M. & St. P. Ry. to and from Chi-
caeo. -. . \u25a0 ..\u25a0,•'\u25a0.•.* •\u25a0.\u25a0•• .\u25a0•\u25a0;»•

' •' " --" -."

-. Lowest rates for iexcursion ' tickets good
for fifteen days, twenty days and until'
Oct. 31. -, :\u25a0.- \u25a0• .-. \u25a0:.. ..- ••' .' \',~U~~~i'

Apply*at "T-he xMilwaukee". offices, ; or'
write :J.' T. Conley, .. Assistant",.\u25a0 General
Passenger Agent,- St. . Paul, 5 for the 'Mil-
waukee's IPan-American folder, one \u25a0" of
the best Exposition guides yet published.

21

1 soo lin"eT~
Buffalo and Return. . ........ ........ $22,30
*&ieyelahdmd Return..„\u25a0:..: ..... $11.00
Detroit and Return.\-..i W.:. $1 Q.QQ
Mackinac . and Return ............ ...$ &m ®@

Sept. 2©th, Accommodations Urnl*:®^
:;i:;'; .;' ;-:- \u25a0•\u25a0 •\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 SfiQure Tickets Quick. \u25a0 . " ... V'-^
*San'[Fran"Gl'sGO stnd return • &SS.&Q

-'^September. 19th t© 27th.
f

' \u25a0\u25a0*':'^y':_; '"\u25a0 ,/\u25a0'\u25a0 -r-r •
\u25a0 Ghoica of Routs ""'" \u25a0."" \u25a0 \u25a0;: ';-'y;;:- %

i Minn&a&oiis TSckot Office: 119 S. ThirdSt.

'- /\u25a0s!''%n-*%ffqri)^:4 St'Pa TicketQm®e: 379 Robert St.-
--'''""--"1-IB'"^^ ' :\u25a0>: '."'.' "\u25a0"\u25a0". \u25a0 '\u25a0 \u25a0

j| Medical Notes. |
In my next "talk" I am going to a

of the new cow, and I want lo make
a few introductory remarks concerning
the dangers inherent in the old cow, un-
intentional on her part and due to no
fault of her own, but .saddled upon her
by careless owners.

No one would thiuk of employing a
nurse for a child orN a st-rvant for the
r'amiiy without a recommendation for
good moral character and a clean bill of
health. As far as morals are concerned,
a cow is the type of innocence; that set-
tles that part of the recommendation;
but as for the cow s health and as for
the het-.lthfulness of her milk that is
quite another question. She is far, far
away and cannot speak for herself. She
can't even protect herself. Unscrupulous
farmers—they are lew let us hope—don't
spend much money doctoring the poor
cow, but they do save money by doc-
toring the milk; in fact, they may be
said, in a way, to make money by mak-
ing milk.
It may be truthfully said that milk is

the unhtrsal food, for there is scarcely
a naticn upon the face of the earth, even
in the remotest corner, where milk is not
used in some form, though it is not al-
ways cows milk—it may be goat's milk
or mare's milk. camel's milk, with
majes milk and with asses' milk we have

I but little to do, but with cow's milk we
| have much to do from the- bringing up
! of the infant in arms to sustaining the
invalid, and feeding the Working man
and woman and nourishing the aged.

It is therefore of the utmost impor-
tance that milk should be pure and ire
from all germs of disease or injurious
chemical ingredients. The examination
of cows for tuberculosis has done much

I good, and even the people who have op-
posed it, ao some people do every inno-
vation; as an interference with personal

i rights, have acknowledged the value of
! this precaution against the dissemination
j of disease.

Even a casual observer, however, in a
| tour through the country can but ob-

serve the unkempt, often filthy and dan-
gerous condition of the cow pasture, the
barnyard aud the tieup where cows spend
me^st of their time.

Every year there is a record in nearly
every city of an epidemic of typhoid fe-
ver tiv.ced in its inception and its dis-
semination to some milkman.

Pro! Sedgwick in an article in the
Lancet some years ago, aLter desribing
such a case in which sixty-one cases of
typhoid fever were traced directly to a
farm where the first case occurred, em-
phasizes the possibility of the spread of
infectious diseases, such as scarlet fever,

[ diphtheria, cholera, etc., through mils I
handled by even one careless farmhand I
or milkman, and concludes that "wher-{
e\er a creamery exists there'a sanitary \
policeman should secura the proper man- !
ngement of the dairy."

The danger from tuberculous cows has
been shown and recognized for many
years, but it has taken at least half a
century to formulate, enact and enforce
the proper measures to eradicate the
cause of these dangers.

The danger from milk handled by per-
sons affected with disease and capable
of infecting it with disease germs haa
not been so long recognized, but that dis-
ease is conveyed in this way has been
proven beyond dispute. In spite of this
fact, the old-fashioned method of shut-
ting the barn door after the horse has
been stolen is yet in vogue. Jn other
words, when an epidemic of typhoid fe-
ver, for example, has been established,
the board of health trace is backward
from the victims to the milk farm.

Speaking of such epidemics, in the an-
nual report of the state board of health
of Massachusetts for f895, Dr. Abbott
says: "These epidemics show conclusive-
ly the need of legislation which shall
provide for the sanitary care and inspec-
tion of dairies with the same degree of
efficiency as now exists in those statutes
which were enacted to prevent the adul-
teration of milk." This would necessi-
tate a sanitary police force, qualified
veterinarians, and physicians expert in
hygienic construction and environment,
both of the farmer's house and the farm-
er's barn.

It would "necessitate the existence of
an executive sanitary board with full
powers to order such construction oC
buildings and such environment as might
be necessary to insure animal health;
to restrict the feeding place of suen
animals and to effectually quarantine all
persons or animals in any farm house
or farm building that might be afflicted
with any contagious or infectious dis-
ease.

Statisticians claim that a large per-
centage of infant mortality is due to the
milk used in artificial feeding. Some
of this fatality may be due to adultera-
tion; but the skimming of milk, the aii-

dition of water or chalk or other material
is but a minor crime compared to the sale
of milk laden with disease germs; this
is, indeed, a capital offenso; in fact,
manslaughter, or infanticide, possibly due
to unintentional but none the less crimi-
nal negligence.

People who know nothing, according
to the old proverb, fear nothing. These
people will doubtless say that there
is but little if any danger of disease
from milk. It may interest such peop'e
to know how small a thing and how pro-
lific a thing the 'bacillus of typhoid lVver
is. Sharpen a leadpenoll to a needle
point, press the point against tho ball of
the finger tip and. twirl it around (taking
care not to pierce the skin, for there may
be. some germs of disease gamboling
around on the point. This will leave
a small black dot on the finger tip. This
would make a pasture ground for about
2,500 typhoid fever germs and if they

'• ~~\u0094 ": — —-—--=?aae

should get into a can 'of milk they
would increase to 40,000 in abont two
hours. Every drop of this milk v/oul.lbe capable of Infecting a person - whomight drink it and would infect all other
milk with which it might be mixed (aa la
done by milk contractors) even if it werean ocean.

Much more might be said to 3taow
that .there is danger in milk and thatstringent measures are necessary to pre-
vent such dangers.

Milk is a remarkably good culture iluid
for the growth of microbes. In a com-
mercial sample, taken at randoi asmany as 2,5C0,C00 germs have been found
in a cubic centimeter. "With the present
methods of\u25a0 collection and' distribution all
milk contains a greater or lesser number
of germs, which whila they may not bedisease germs, mupt necessarily hasten
the turning of milk. For this .reason it
would bo advantageous ifrmilk could besterilized at the farm or collecting depot.
Tyndu'l'.s method consists in heating the
milk intermittently to 15S degrees Fah-
renheit. Pasteur's method consists in
heating the milk to 10 degrees Fahren-heit, in both processes the milk con-
tainers are hermetically sealed and cooledon ice

The souring and coagulation of milk isa gign of the development of bacturia.
Lactic fermentation is due- to the bacil-
lus laciicus This is followed by more
extensive alterations or butyric men-
tation, due to the production of butyric
acid. A peculiar rancid odor is developsa
and putrefaction ensues, due to the in-
iiuence of. colorless, thread-like organ-
isms, called tyrothirx, som< of which are
aerobic; that is, existing at the surface
and oxidizing organic matter: ot!.#rs be-
ing anaerobic, that is sinking in the
mass and causing putrid fermentation
(rotting), with the dis ngagement of gas
of a strong and disagreeable odor.

All of these organisms exist ir, air and
water, and when the containers used for
transporting milk are not properly
cleansed the milk quickly turns owing
to the presence in the containers of these
organisms.

Several chemical processes for preserv-
ing milk have been advocated, but' Bone
is without objections and some
are actually injurious. The addition of
one part of bicarbonate of soda or several
drops of ammonia in from 500 to 1,000
parts of milk onay be tolerated. This
acts by neutralizing the lactic acid, and
thus delays fermentation. In proportions
of more than one part to 500 bicarbonate
of soda gives milk a characteristic odor
and a disagFeeable, soapy taste. Salicylic
acid a.id borax, which* have both used,

I are proscribed since they are injurious,
but this prohibition does not prevent
some mercenary miikme.i from stil! using
them and running the chances of detec-
tion and fine. Since the introduction of
formaldehyde as a disinfectant this drug
has also been used to add to the keeping
qualities of milk.

The food of a cow is a most important
factor in pure and healthful milk-produc-
tion. Potatoes, peapods, turnips, cabbage
leaves, cornstalks, and ensilage render
the milk thin and insipid and decrease
the nutritive qualities. They may in-,
crease the quantity of milk given and in
this way a shrewd farmer may make his
cr-ws adulterate their own milk, but tho
quality is even poorer than rich m:IK
artificially thinned.
; In. the pasture, members of the alliacca
and crueifera famili give milk a dis-
agreeable acrid savor. Artichoke and
sunflower leaves, thistles, elder shoots
and leaves and potato leaves render mUk
bitter. Arethusas, euphorbias, and
wormwood \u25a0 give it an acrid taste and
often render it actually poisonous, some-
times causing convulsions in children.
Grapevine leaves, sorrel, and other
plants with acid or acriu juice . make
milk strongly purgative. Brewer's grains
make milk which is irritating and causes
diarrhoea, especially in children.

Food may also affect the color of milk.
Goose grass and "bed straws" give milk

a pale red color: mercury (poison ivy)
gives a blue tint, and carrots # give it a
yellow- hue. \u25a0 •

These facts prove that the farmer who
wants good milk must be careful pvon as
to what his cows eat, to say nothing a-s^.
to their housing in healthful quarters

and due attention to their surroundings;
and as all consumers want good m'.lk,
whether the farmer wants to give it to
them or not, it behooves them to. pay
considerable attention to the new cow.

—Leon Noel.
—. — o

OXLV $30.00 TO CALJFORMA AM)

RETCH\. .

General Convention Episcopal

Cliurcli, San Francisco, nl.,

Oct. 2, 1901.
For this meeting the Chicago Great

Western Railway will on Set. 19 to -"th
sell through excursion tickets to San
Francisco, good to return. November 15th,
1901. at the law rate of JSJ.CO for the roua t
trip. Rates via Portland, Ore., |9.08 high-
e.-. Stop-overs allowed.

For further information apply to J N.
Storr, City Tkt. Agt., Cor. ath & Robert
Sts.. St. Paul. ..,.>:,

' \ »<»»
-Hefnsed to Wait. .

New York Time?.
He'had just explained to her "that he

cculd not possibly defer,the marriage for
longer .-. than three months, and th:it if
she would not consent It were better to
break off things af once than later. She
had listened ea ly, wondcrtrg. She--did
not see why he refused to - wait lonser.
for her—she had asked but a year—and
tht-n sh consented to the limit.

"Do you know, dailing,- what. I. would
have tlone. if you had not consented?"
he iskJ

She leaked rjuietly into his eyes. He
cculd tee she had boon hurt. Her lipa
Farted, but she said not a word.

"Why. I. would have waled.' ho said.
Then all 'was well.

1p^fldWjHMt&aiiißattMaMJiM^

ST^rr^^rTTlEfiiEr —vAar ogele-
I Xiv I UKb lost uumm.

§ Every sufferer from Stricture; and its offspring, Varicocele, Prostatitis and i" •§
f Seminal Weakness,should wrtt9 to ths St. Jamss Association.' 227 St. Jirr.93 iPBBPQi B9"1 BP »j Building, Cincinnati, Ohio, for their illustrated work showing the parts of thj - Bm grfti:9n . fi: human system involved in Urethral Ailmsnts. which thjyssnd to msls a??tt- U - HliSs'jEai -pi \u25a0\u25a0

j cants, securely wrapped in p.ain package, prepaid. •'\u25a0-..' - g
i CD!CC 'TQCATI^C'POHQfiIi Cnt out tWs-coupsn, nail to tha St.- Janes A-.sr:i3- ;S -
* lllLL'IlicAliuLljtJlJiUii'tlon with your nama and adira33 plainly written; thr/.B

H ":*' \u25a0 ;V \u25a0 . wi» - Win Mnd a copy of thslr exhaustive treatise cecura»j--g

!ly,
illustrated In half-tona. showing the parts of the male systarr. Involved in Urethral Allme.-ns." Dj .

ST; JAMES ASSOCIATION, ~~Nmme |
;• 237 St. James Bid? , CINCINNATI,O. •""'\u25a0 - ' —1 .J. .__^ii|

send me a copy of your Illustrate i Work- Address |
upon the Male Sezusl System, securely sealed - »
PREPAID, FREE ofall CHARGES. ;\u25a0 i, . : : . * . |

\u25a0 •#»*»*'*• '-


