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LOVE DUE TO BACILLUS
FRENCH SCIENTISTS SOLVE PROn.

LEM POETS HAVE SING ABOUT

Deadly Bneillan, However, Han So
Far Eluded Vigilance of Poet ami

Scientist Alike, and Matter Ke-

mniiiM Where It Wa» Before—

Capid Is Libeled.

The bacillus of love exists. Credit for
this discovery is due Messrs. Fere and
J'"leury, pathologists, and of Paris. And
Ihis is as it should be. Of all the cities
in the world, Paris, surely, has the best
right to the honor of its discovery. Un-
fortunately neither M. Fere nor
M. a:e as yet able to lay
their fingars on any one spot and say,
"The bacillus is here." But doubtless in
time this scientific feat will be accom-
plished. Just now its learned discoverers
can define its whereabouts only in a gen-
eral way. "It is in the atmosphere,"
tney say, "it is in the water, it is in the
soil." This is on'; of the few instances
where the scientist is able to agree with
the poet who, in a different way, has also
awwred us that love is universal.

But now that the existence of the bacil-
lus of love is proven, even if its wbere-
i-bouts is not definitely located, the query
naturally arises, "What will be the re-
sult?" Will its discovery lead to a uni-
versal cure for the great malady? And
if so, would such a cure be desirable or
even desired? According to Messrs.
Fere and Feury it would certainly bs
desirable. Poets have assured us that
love as the perfume of the flower of life.
Messrs. Fere and Fleury declare that it
Is an inheritance of the dark ages, fos-
tered and feept alive by polite literature.
This view certainly lends additional im-
poi'tance to literature, but it is hardly
flattering to love. But after all, why
worry? If a bacillus should be ciiscov-
tred tiiat will prove fatal to the bacillus
of love the existing condition of things
will hardly be changed. Paradoxical
though it may seem it is only when
love dies that it really lives. And not

so paradoxical, either. For in love as In
everything else death alone opens the
gaU to immortality.

SOCIAL.
Miss Grace Blanche iiolloway,

daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Enoch J. Hol-
loway, and Albeit Wilfred Zahm were
married last night at 8 o'clock at the
home of the bride's parents on Dewey
avenue, Merriam Park. Rev. George n.
Ten Broeck, pastor of St. Mary's Kpis-
c<.pal church at Merriam Park, per-
formed the ceremony. The bride was i
given away by her father and attended
by her sister. Miss Jessie Holloway, as
iiaid of honor. Her bridesmaids were
Miss [sabelle Christensen, of Mank;»(^
Miss Hortease Zahm, Miss Shirley Kelli-
her and Miss Mabel Verr.on. Little Miss

Louise Crandall was a flower girl; Lewis
L. Lane, of Minneapolis, was the best
i.u»n, and (laire Crandall and Herbert

i were the ushers.
The ceremony was performed in front

of a bank of green ferns in the library.
The dining room was in yellow and the
other rooms were decorated with palms
and Easter lilies. In all the details the
wedding was in blue and yellow, a very
pretty combination. The bride wore a
simple gown ofwhite crepe de chein, lace-
tiimmed and made over taffeta. She
wore a long veil and carried bride's
roses. Miss Jessie Holloway wore a
I'i-« ity dress of pale blue silk mulle, made

white taffeta and she carried yellow
The bridesmaids wore frocks of

white point d'esprlt made over yellow
t;.n\ta and each carried a bouquet of
marguerites. The tiny flower girl was
dreES< d in blue and carried a huge bas-
ket of: flowers.

There were about 200 guests and the
wedding was followed by an informal re-
ception and lignt refreshments. Mr. and
Mrs. Zahm have gone to Duluth and will

at Bald Eagle lake yesterday in honor
of Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Boyeson, w'no will
leave this week for Europe.

Mrs. Frank P. Shepard, of Dayton ave-
nue, will give a luncheon today at the
Town and Country club in honor of Mrs.
George E. Senkler.

Invitations have been received for tae
marriage of Miss Margaret Burden,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Burden,
Chicago, to Frank Burtis, of St. Paul.
The wedding will take place Thursday
evening at the Evanston Avenue M. E.
church in Chicago. They will reside in
St. Paul.

Miss Mabel Gooch, of Tenth street, en-
tertained informally last evening for her
bridesmaids. Miss Matye Donohue. of
New Richmond, and the Misses Allen, of
Red Wing.

Mrs. F. A. Reid, of Farrington avenue,
will give a stocking shower Saturday
afternoon in honor of Miss Caroline
Wielde, a June bride.

CLUBS AND CHARITIES.
Mrs. Stein, of Summit avenue, will en-

tertain the members of the Lucky Thir-
teen club this afternoon.

Minnehaha Nodge No. 57 will give a
euchre party thjs afternoon in Central
hall.

Mrs. Martha Gordon, of Minnehaha
street, will entertain the Ladies' Aid So-
ciety 'of Constellation chapter, O. E. S.,
this afternoon.

Rev. D. D. Mitchell's Sunday school
class of the Goodrich Avenue Presby-
terian church, will give a lawn social
this evening on the church ground.

Rev. and Mrs. A. J. D. Haupt, of Igle-
hart street, will give a reception this
evening for the members and friends of
the English Memorial Lutheran church.

The Rectors' Aid Society of St. Paul's
Episcopal church will meet this after-
noon to complete the arrangements for
the annual excursion.

The Ladies' Aid Society of St. Paul
Camp No. 1, Sons of Veterans, will give
an ice cream social Thursday evening at
the home of Miss Ida Leltner, of West
Ccrgress street.

Eureka lodge, A. O. U. W., will give a
card party this evening at Central hall

The Laurel Cycle club will give a
dancing party Thursday evening at Wi'.d-
wcod. While the season has not yet
opened at Wtldwood there will be music
Thursday evening.

An ice cream social was held last even-
ing at the home of Mrs. D. W. Sitts, on
State street, for the benefit of the West-
minster Presbyterian church.

The Laurel Cycle club will give its an-
nual lake excursion July 12 at Minne-
tonka. A dinner and ball will follow at
the Hotel St. Louis.

The Chapman circle of the First M. E)
church will give an entertainment this
evening in the parlors of the church.

A lawn festival and sale will be held
or. the grounds of the Minnesota Church
home (the Kelly house), 230 Hoffman
avenue tomorrow evening.

The Men's club of St. Peter's church
will meet this evening at the home of
Allan W. McClary, on White Bear ave-
nue. This will be the last meeting of
this year.

The St. Paul Political Equality club
will hold an open meeting this evening
at the home of Mrs. W. E. Rogers, of
Scuth Exchange street.

A silver social will be given this even-
ing in the First M. E. church. Miss Mc-
Kown, Harry Dorr and Mr. Geddes will
take part in a musical programme. No
admission will be charged but a silver
collection will be taken up.

morrow afternoon to enable Mrs. Roose-
velt to do some shopping and will pro-
ceed to Oyster Bay on Wednesday.

The party was accompanied from the
White house to the navy yard, where
the Dolphin was awaiting them, by Sec-
retary Cortelyou.

Mrs. Roosevelt will remain at Oyster
Bay until after July 4. She will then re»
turn to Washington and remain with the
president until he leaves Washington.

CLEVER MANDOLIN ARTIST.

John Aliern's Recital at St. Agatba'g

Was Appreciatively Received.
John Ahem was graduated last night

from St. Agatha's conservatory or mu-
sic. Mr. Ahem has taken for his "n-3cr;;-
--ment the mandolin, and last evening in the
music hall of St. Agatha's conservatory.

CHARLOTTE KUSSE.

Many cooks look upon a charlotte russe
as something far beyond their ability
to make and then turn to compounding
a more complicated pie or cake.

Select a mould having nearly straight
sides and almost any kitchen closet fur-niyhes a suitable pan or bowl. Brush a
.sli< t-t of writing paper over with olive
oil or melted butler, or use parafrine pa-
per. Cut a piece to fit the bottom of the
mould neatly and a strip to lay around
tli" *Lle?; fasten with a pin.

Bike a sponge cake in a narrow pan
and when tweniy-four hours old it is
ready for lining the mould. For the char-lotte russe as illustrated cut a round piece

be at home in Mason City, lowa after
June 15.

• * *
Miss Nellie B. Hope, of Dayton avenue

entertained the Merrill-Clifton bridal
party last evening.

• • •
Mrs. Dennis S. Sperry, of Holly avenue,

gave a dinner party last evening for the
members of the Treacey-Dolenty wedding
party.

• * •Mrs. J. A. Stees entertained at dinner
last evening for the members of the
Cratsenberg-Stees bridal party.

• • •Mrs. M. Treaeey, of East Third street,
will give a dinner party this evening for
the Treacey-Dolenty wedding party.

• * *Mrs. Gardener Moore and Mrs. J. H.
Morrison, of Goodrich avenue, enter-
tained informally at their summer home
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\u25a0with crust on one side, cut across twice
and turn alternate layers over. Line the
sides of the mould with inch-wide strips
not over three-eighths of an inch thick
turning; cr-ust and crumb alternately to
make light and dark strips.

For the filling soak one-quarter of abox of gelatine in two tablespoons ofwater, dissolve with three tablespoons ofboiling water. Beat, one-half pint of thickcream and one-half cup of milk together
until stiff, add two level tablespotfns ofpowdered sugar, a teaspoon of vanilla
flavoring and the dissolved gelatine. B atcontinuously and when the mixture begins
to stitfen turn into the cake-lined mould

—Alice E. Whitaker.

PEESQNAL.
Miss Harriet Merrill, of Marshall ave-

n¥%l? entertaining Miss Grace Jacksonof Onicago, and Miss Genevieve lucLeodor Cincinnati.
Mr. and Mrs. D. S. Sperry, of Hollyavenue will leave the latter part of themonth for New York.
Mr and Mrs Franklyn Flote have tak-en the Wharton residence on Summitavenue for the summer.
Mrs. Bertha Ramsey, the guest of Mrs

K. A. Jaggard. of South Exchange street'has returned to Appleton, Wis.
Mrs. Barnum, the guest of Mrs. J. WWillis, has gone West.
Miss Nan Dunnigan, of "Western avenuehas returned from Chicago.
Mrs. A. C. Rake3traw. of Laurel ave-nue, is visiting in Worthington.
Mrs Pierce of Maine, is the guest ofMrs. Edward Sawyer, of Holly avenue.

t^-!s *?elen Larrabee.the guest of MissEdith Fryer, of Kent street, has return-ed to Clairmont, lowa.
Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Ware, of Laurelavenue, are at Chisago Lakes for a wee*v.
Mrs. Dimbie. of North St. Albans street'has gone to Ontario for a month's visit. '
Miss Harrison, of Dayton avenue hasgone to the Thousand Islands on the StLawrence.
Mr. and Mrs. J. C. F. Ely, Mrs. EmmaLovejoy and Miss Marguerite Lovejoy ofMinneapolis, and Mr. and Mrs. J. H Vvil-son, of Rondo street, were guests at IrisPlace, Birchwood, on Sunday.
Mrs. Mary Hescock is visiting her grand

daughter, Mrs. jl. D. Willis, at Iris PlaceBirchwood. '

Mrs. Roosevelt Leaves Washington.
WASHINGTON. D. C, June 9.-Mra.

Roosevelt and her children left Washing-
ton today on the Dolphin for Oyster Bay
where the family will spend the summer'
The Dolphin will stop in New York to-

BLACK TAFFETA CARRIAGE WRAP.

before a large audience, he demonstrated
how thoroughly he has mastered rhla
much-abused instrument. His program-no
was a varied one, but it was always a
dignifig.d one, embracing such compo.ssrs
as Schubert, Wieniawski, Norrito, JJancia
and Abt. The first group of numo-iH
played by Mr. Ahem were unar^ompu-
nied, but the player simulated the .iccom
paniment on his instrument. Each num-
ber was given a most musicianly treat-
ment and each displayed temperament
and imagination as well as brilliant tech-nique. Hon. J. D. Willis, on behalf of
the conservatory, presented Mr. Ahem
with a medal last evening. The playc-r
also received many flowers.Assisting in the programme last night
were: ivuss Frances Vincent, lyric so-prano; Miss Rose Frenzel, reader, and
Miss M. Hayden, accompanist. j_ach was
satisfactory. Miss Vincent possesses a
rather unucvnl voice, high and clear and
sweet. Its development has just com-
menced, but the voice already showsgreat promise.

Artistic feeling can be expressed in our
clothes, so dress becomes a study in art,
if you choose to have it so, absorbing a
lot of time and thought. It is hardly a
labor of love this season, however, un-
less you have an unlimited dress allow-
ance.

Yet there are no end of pretty things
which are not so expensive, and there isa ranee of styles to suit every purse. It
is not the society woman with dozens of
elaborate gowns who is most to be en-
vied, after all, far the materials are sd
pretty that the simple gown can be very
attractive.

One distinctive feature of dress just atpresent conspicuously in sight is the va-rying shades of green which are worn
Emerald green is the leading order ofcolor, perhaps, but any shade of green
seeems to answer the purpose if it isrightly used.

Green wings on a dainty white lace hat•*j w one or the pretty fanciea, and thenthere are green sashes with white gownsgreen silk slips to wear under them'green stitching on both black and whitegowns, and touches of green wherevergreen harmonizes prettily with the coolrof the gown. Green predominates in some
of the embroideries, too.

Artistic Clothes.

SEEN IN THE SHOPS.

Turnover collars and cuffs of heavy,
fine and solid embroidery—flaring collarsand f-aring cuffs, the former to be worn
with frocks cut low at the throat, likethose which can still be found among therelics inherited from our great-grand-mothers, are to be seen in the shops.

Such things as there are in muslin un-derskirts, lace trimmed! They come witha white ground and colored dots of dif-
rerent kinds upon them, are well shaped
and have flaring flounces with insertionsand a lace edge. They are charming towear with some liflfct gowns, and arecomparatively inexpensive.

Pongee skirts are among the coolestto be found, and are exceedingly pretty
made in different ways, some with em-broidery and some without. Their one
fault seems to be that they are too softto hold the dress skirt out around the

Homage for Miss Roosevelt.

Froit Salad First Course.
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lower edge and to stiffen them defeats
the purpose of having a—wash skirt which
is not difficult to latindef and which will
lcok and wear well.

Lmen skirts are among some of the
best for th« woman who wishes to werjr
a serviceable skirt other than a white,
lhese in a heavy linen have body and
hold the skirt well, but they do not, of
course, launder as easily as one of cot-
ton.

An attractive pongee waist which costs
$3.75 is trimmed with colored silk in Ori-
ental design, red with soft blue upon a
white ground. This silk forms the turn-
over cuffs to stock, and sleeves and the
band in front is made of it. There is
also a tie of colored silk.

For mothers v/ho like the stockinette
drawers for their children, and Co not

This handsome model is in white taff eta embroidered in black. The trimming
is of white chiffon edged with black. The bertha effect at the neck is also of
white chiffon edged with black, and extends down the entire front. The sleevesare extremely wide and complete this perfect ensemble.

like those which have increased warmth
by being made to slip under the stock-
ing at the knee, there a.n others which
have wide legs finished with an edging
of lace.

Plain white pique stocks, with fine
white madras butterfly ties, cost 50 cents.

It is etiquette for the company to rise
when a member of the president's family
enters the room. At Chevy Chase a din-
ner party was given to the young peo-
ple of society by the daughter of the
attorney general and the daughter of thesecretary of agriculture. Miss Alice
Roosevelt was one of the guests, as was
Miss Root. When they arrived it was so
late that the others at the dinner party
had given them up, and after waiting
nearly half an hour and sat down with-
out them.

As the president's daughter crossed the
threshold the dinner company, as If by
common consent, rose to its feet and re-
mained standing until Miss Roosevelthad been seated. Some of the girls as-
seit In defense of their action at this
time that they rose because everyone
else did so.

Fruit salad as a first breakfast course,
or for luncheon or dinner, may be madeof a mixture of almost any kind of fruit.A delicious combination is diced bananas
and pineapple and sliced strawberriesOver the mixture is turned a syrup made
of orange and lemon juice, sugar andwater.

This salad admits of a variety of varia-tions and garnishings. It may be servedin a ring of lemon jelly, tinted a delicatepink or green, or left its natural amber
hue. Or the jellymay be diced and part
of it mingled with the salad, while the
rest is heaped to forma sparkling circle
about it. It is a pretty way to mix afew whole strawberries with the jelly
and let them add their pretty color to theeffect. Leaves from the crown of the
pineapple may be employed in garnish-
ing.

Souvenirs for Plng-Pong.
The latest souvenirs for ping-pong par.

ties and luncheons, shown by a fashion-
able confectioner are Bonbon boxes, thecover of which when lifted turns out to
be a tiny table, the Dright green top
representing the field, with a net spread
and bat and ball—all in paper.

Tfny scuttles, buckets and tripods of
brass to be filled with sweets are a nov-elay.

Diminutive oars, ornamented with bows
of ribbon in the college colors, will be at-
tached to dinner cards and figure in otherways at the festivities which will be given

: :^|w utreiiGs x Porasois
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now that the -season of aquatic sportshas opened. -\u25a0. \ ' -
A novel little bonbon box is in the formof ..a- tiny b:ok. with : the words, 'The

Sweetest Story Ever Told," in gilt letters
"Poe^n" Ver- \u2666° n tne bac is the word

Novelty In Trimming.
In trimming underwear, try this meth-

od of treating the lace. Let it be aninexpensive novelty lace or an imitation,
and outline the figures with coarse wa;h
sijk. Go around them in a running
stitch, and when you have finished note
the elegant appearance the lace will have.
It will look curiously like net lace with

applique figures, and the beauty of it is
that it will launder a thousand times as
well after the treatment, so that the sec-
ond estate of that lace will be better
than the first.

Sailor suits and Russian blouses still
continue the popular wear for the smallman. There is, however, a tendency
quite noticeable this season to trim th-ni
more elaborately than formerly. But as
elaboration is the keynote to all modes
this season, it is little wonder it has
crept into children's clothes. Some of the
sailors and Russ;an blouses are made
with wide turnover collars ol taffeta in
a light tone, that is very effective andstriking. Both light and dark-coloredgoods are treated in this manner

For <he Small Man.

POETS AND JIXB ROSES.

It is the month of June.
The month of leaves and roses,

When pleasant eights salute the eyes,
And pleasant ccents the noses.

—N. P. Willis.
With the poets*the rose of June is thequeen of flowers.

Gather the rose of love whilest vet is
time,

Whilest loving thou mayst loved be witnequal crime,
wrote Snenser.

Herrick sang in similar strain:
Gather ye rose-buds while ye may.

Old time is still a-flying,
And this same flower that smiles today

Tomorrow will be dying.

Waller's "Go, Lovely Rose," is one or
the charming bits of old .English poetry.
"Of all flowers, methinks a rose is best,"
exclaimed Beaumont and Fletcher, and
Barry Cornwall voiced tne same opinion
in:
First of all the rose, because its breath
Is rich beyond the rest; and when it

dies,
It doth bequeath a charm to sweeten

death.
The ail-too fleeting life of the rose has

inspired many a poet to regretful strains.Bryant wrote:
Loveliest of lovely things are they
On earth that soonest pass away.
The rose that lives its little hour
Is prized beyond the sculptured flower.

But in more optimistic measures tfir
Walter Scott assures us:
The rose is fairest when 'tis budding

new,
And hope is brightest when it dawns

from fears:
The rose is sweetest washed with morn-

ing dew.
And love is loveliest when embalmed

with tears.

The red rose particularly claims the
admiration of the poets.

Oh, my love's like a red, red rose,
That's newly sprung in June."

sang Burns. "Red as a rose is she,"
wrote Coleridge. Goethe's lines on

A little rose, little rose, little red rose
Among the bushes hiding,

are one of the most charming of the
poems which l»ave the rose for its theme.

With the «£aw Jn Jfis Pocket

Who has not ofttimes quoted Shakes-
peare's assertion—
What's in a name?
That which we call a rose
By any other name would smell as

sweet?
Moore immortalized the "Last Rose of

Summer Left Blooming Alone," and the
same poet penned the oft-quoted lines—
You may break, you may shatter the

vase if you wilh.
But the scent of the roses will hang

round it still.
And among t,he most beautiful of all

are Milton's significant words in "Para-
dise Lost:"
"Flowers of all hue, and without thorn

the rose."

MENU FOR WEDNESDAY.

BREAKFAST.
Fruit.

Wheat Meat. Cream and Sugar.
Rolls. Cocoa.

LUNCHEON.
Scrambled Eggs.

Brown Bread. Sliced Tomatoes.
Tea.

DINNER.
Tomato Soup.

Macaroni with Cheese.
Potato Balls.Egg Plant. Lettuce.

Charlotte Russe.
Coffee.

UIJOYS MUSTY BOOK ODOR.
Book Lover Says It Excels Rare«t

Fragrance In Nature. ,
My friend was holding a book not quite

three inches from his nose, and rapidly
turning the leaves. I suggested that he
do his dusting at a rather greater dis-
tance.

"You have made a slight mistake,"
said he. "I am not housecleaning. I
allow dust and cobwebs on my bottles
only—not on my books."

'Then this rite of yours?—" I began.
"That is the word," said he, pausing

a moment to taste what I had said. "It
is a right, andi only the elect, the know-
ing, are worthy to witness it."

"Seal me of the tribe," said I.
"I fear you could not understand,"- an-

swered he, shaking his head doubtfully.
''But listen. I was perfume hunting on
the works of Charles Lamb. You come
upon me as I was enjoying the aroma of
Vol. lll.—The first Eli essays, you will
remember.. The two volumes of letters
are also rather rare, but somehow this
is the most delicate odor of the entire
set. Try it," he added, generously, hand-
ing over the volume. I sought to remem-
ber how he had held it.

•'Nearer the nose," said he, "you're
quite out of range." I adjusted the book
to his satisfaction.

"And now you're ready for turning." I

By HAYS BLACKMAN

Ccpyright, by Daily Story Pub. Co.
Early in \ the morning after the fight

at "Old" Ben Medley's saloon, "Uncle
Billy Rudes.ill, came down Cherry street
and turned into the city hall to ask it
anything had been heard of Murray. Grady, the offender of the night before,
v/ho had disappeared after the trouble

\u25a0was over. On a cot in the city hall lay
the boy who was the victim of the flgt.
Bandages swathed his head, hiding the
jagged wound for which Murray Grady's
unerring aim with a beer glass was

responsible. The boy was a stranger in
town, a tramp printer who had asked
for work at the Herald office the day
before and there had met Murray

Grady. .' \ -i- --The bey was unconscious. His White
face and his forlorness touched Uncle
Billy's tender heart, and he swore with
his favorite oath that Murray Grady
should be brought to justice. "Dagone
it " Uncle Billy promised the negro,
who watched beside the boy's cot and
the helpless figure on the bed, "Dagone
it, I've got the law xln my pocket and
I'll put it to that fellow this time sure.
Ive seen that fellow plum drunk and
tearing up and down Cherry street time
and again and turned my head 'round
the other way on account of that lit-
tle girl of his, but they ain't nothin'
going to excuse him this time."

It was Uncle Billy's proud boast that
he had "carried the law in his pocket"
as town marshal of Laddonia for thirty
years. He was the mildest of mannered
little men until his office was attacked.
In Uncle Billy's estimation the town
marshal of Laddonia was a round high-
er on the ladder of fame than was the
president, and through force of long
habit Uncle Billy had learned the trick
of slapping the poek«t where the law
was supposed to rest, as if the con-
tents were as valuable as a gold mine.
; Uncle Billy went out of the city hall
and a pungent .smell of iodoform foT-
lowed him into the November sunlight
and lingered as a reminder of the reso-
lution he had made. Up the street at
the Herald office the little marshal found
the Herald editor endeavoring with the
assistance of the oiiice boy and much
profanity to get up type enough to pet
the ipaper to press. Uncle Billy open-
ed the door wide enough to admit the
end of his sharp, nose. The stream cf
profanity drowned the click of the type
in the editor's stick, and Uncle Billy
coughed discreetly. "Ahem!" he said.

The editor peered over the edge of the
case. "Come in, and shut the door, will
you!" he said gruffly. What d'ye
want?"

Uncle Billy tiptoed in. "Oh, it's you, is
it. If you're after that darned printer,
you might as well hunt him somewhere
else. And, say, when you find him just
bring him around and chain him to this
case— till I get my paper out, will you?'

"Then he hasn't been here this morn-
ing?" Uncle Billy interrogated meekly.

"Do you think I'd be up here sticking
type if he had?"

"Have you any idea where I could find
him?" faltered Uncle Billy.
~ "Find him! Find him!" the editor
stormed. "You won't find him while you
fool around here wasting my time! A
pretty set of officers you are! Let one
fellow nearly kill another in a drunken
row and then tiptoe around to me next
morning with "Can you tell me where I'll
find him.'" The editor squeaked out the
last words with an exaggerated imitation
of Uncle Billy's shrill falsetto. "I'm
sick of the whole lot of you. Get out of
fcere!"

Uncle Billy's temper was unruffled. He
went out. Back on the street ho slapped
his pocket absently. "To hear him
talk," he murmured protestingly. "a
body'd think he didn't know that I got
the law in my pocket. Hey? What you
want, Hennery?" „

Henry, th» office boy, .. had followed
Uncle Billy out. "Uncle Billy," he whis-
pered, "don't you tell him I told you, but
this morning as I came tox work I met
Murray going over the bridge to the Hill
road, and he had, the kid along:, and he
asked me not to tell Iseen him." i - -

, "Tut. tut! you did right to tell. You're
a: good boy, Hennery," said Uncle Billy.

J. 9 .

"The law conies first, Hennery. You've
got to put that above friendship. I guess
we'll get him all right now. I've put the
law to him for this, sure. Had the little
girl with him, did he? Poor little thing!
This ain't no kind of weather to be drag-
ging a child over the country. And
if you hadn't told on him, he'd a-got
away. Tut, tut, Hennery. I'm ashamed
of you, telling on your friend. Poor little
girl, poor little girl! Dagone it all, it's
hard on a feller." And Uncle Billy swung
down the street, shaking his head and
fumbling at his pocket.

Over the Hill road a man tramped in
the frosty morning. He carried a bundle
carefully in his arms, and from the en-
folding wrappings a* child's face, framed
in a mist of soft, brown curls, looked
over his shoulder. The little arms crept
closer about his neck. "Is it much fur-
ther, lather?" the little voice asked.

"A long way, honey," Grady answered.
"We're going home."

"Are you tired, my lamb?" he asked
presently. The child breathed a little
sigh of weariness. "Tell me about home
again, father?'" she begged.

"We're going back South," Grady be-
gan, "back where you were born. The
flowers bloom there all the time, and
we'll have a little house with a rose vine
that runs clear up to the chimney, and
big roses on it for you to pick. If the
day Js chilly well make a fire in a bi?
fireplace, a fire that you can see snap
and glow, and watch the blaze of, not like
in one of those Godforsaken black stones
that they have up here. Nights, we'll
go down to the square and hear the band
play, and the moonlight will paint black
shadows on the wnite walks and the
white buildings." Poor Grady, he was
painting a picture to comfort his own
homesick heart as weil as to amuse the
child. "And we'll see the river again and

hear the beats whistle away down be-
yond the bend. O God!" he broke off.
"It's God's own country we're going back
to again!"

He glanced apprehensively over his
shoulder and swung over the rough
road at a quickened pace. After a while
the child fell asleep. Once, when he
had felt her hands and found her fin-
gers blue with cold, despite the wr;ip«.
Grady stopped at a farm house and
warmed her by the kitchen fire.

Toward noon the child awoke. She
was tired and fretful and cried for rest
and warmth, till, in dispair, Grady deter-
mined to risk a halt. Carrying the child
had hampered him. and but ten or twelve
miles lay between him and the town
where, for aught^he kne^r, men called
him a murderer.

A little way from the road stood a
woodcutter's cabin, a log pen inclosed
on three sides, with an open front.
Grady carried the child there and laid
her down on a bed of leaves. Pie made
a fire and gave her some of the food
he had brought with him. He was not
hungry. He sat down by the child ami
watched her till she fell asleep once
more. His little motherless girl! If he
could but get home he would lead a
different life. He had not meant to hurt
that boy. He thought of the pallid face
with the ugly wound above the temple
and the dark blood matting the boy's
hair forced a shudder from him. "He
was drunk when he did it. He remem-
bered nothing before the lad's heavy fall
and the frightened faces about had so-
bered him. He was hot tempered and
his passions were strong, but a mur-
derer—Grady shivered and rose to his
feet. "Not that," he said, with pallid
lips. "God, not that!"

He leaned against the side of the hut.
Down the trail a little man advanced
with a jerky walk. He and Grady saw
each other almost at the same moment.
Grady took a quick step forward. The
small man drew a big pistol from his
pocket and cocked it warily. "Now,
Grady," he said, "you stay right where
you are." And Griaxly stayed. Uncle-
Billy came up to the cabin.

CAS RANGES AND WATER HEATERS
Always Ready for Use*

With them there is no necessity of keep-
ing up a hot fire all day to do a few min-
utes, work. We sell them at cost and
make ordinary connections free of charge.

St. Paul Gas Light Company.

passed the 300 pages rapidly in review 'be-
fore my waiting sense of smell.

"Your thumb touch is not delicate,"
exclaimed he, with some impatience.
"You bear on too hard. Just see how.yor.'ve blunted the edg3 of the leaves-.
They should be sharp as a razor. Once
again." I exerted myself to please him.

"That's good," said he. "Isn't it de-
licious?"

"I was so busy with the machinery of
the thing that I forgot to try for the
scent," I had to admit, in some embar-
rassment. "And now, finally." This time
I had mastered the mechanism, and was
receptive of the message cf the leaves.

"Well," said he, as I hesitated."Why, I get a subdued- and musty
odor." replied I. "What else, indeed?" '

"I, too, had to serve my apprentice-
ship," said he, in a tone of disappoint-
ment. "But if you h;iva, the scuff Inyou, there will come a time when this
will be to you the rarest fragrance. Na-
ture is well enough in its way with flow-
ers and foliage and the oreath of cattle
but this is altogether finer, and makes
its appeal to a more highly- developed
sense. Take the Bohn lrbrary—publish-
ers of Addison, Ricardo, Adam Smith
Of course, each book of theirs gives out
its own peculiar whiff, but everything
they publish comes up to a high standard
You appreciate that this perfume is some-thing applied to the completed book, asyour maid puts cologne on her pocket
handkerchief. It is the very essence of
the book. It is the product of the bind-ing and leaves and cover and print—thi
perfect blend of the workmanship. Only:
the English can come at it. Our American,
bocks have too businesslike a smell They
are done in haste—machine made and notput together by loving hands. I can al-ways analyze the odor of them into itsseparate elements. The glazed paper
the glue, are irrepressable."

"It must take long training," said Imaking ready to depart, x
"The time is well spent," replied hoas he took down a volume of "The Spec-

tator" and lovingly sampled it —New
York Tribune.

-^»- .
Pnzzllnf? Department Store Iloor."
Floorwalker—Anything I can show you,

sir? Dazed Individual— door please.
ifyou will be so kind; I've been* hunting
for it two hours.—Columbus (Ohioj Stato
Journal.

-^n.
She Is Considerate.

Hettie—Now that you have broken your
engagement with Fred shall you return
to him the diamond ring he gave you.
Minna—Certainly not, Hettie; it would
be a constant reminder of ihe happiness
he had missed.—Boston Transcript.

Odd Fellows Speeta] Train to Xorjlt-

fleld Viti "The Milwaukee"
Tune 13 a special train for Northtield

will leave St. Paul 9 a. m. over "Tho
Milwaukee" for accommodatio of Odd
Fellows who wish to visit che new homo
at that place. Apply at "The Milwau-
kee's" city ticket offl 365 Robert street,
for tickets and full particulars.

J"he Qlobes Daily Short Jtory
"It ain't no use for you to try and

up a tight, Grady," he said, \u25a0

"I'm a mighty poor shot, bin
at this range I could depend on hit-
ting you with this pepperbox. Tel]
the truth, son, I'm*alwaya a little
seared of firearms. They're dan«
things for a peaceable man to ha
and it' you'll promise that you am I
big to try to get away I'l 1
this blunderbuss in my po<

For a full minute he and Gi
garded each other. The*» Grady spoke

"Is the boy dead?" he ask
Billy shook his head. Slowly Grady
raised his hand and pointed to thi
toi. "Put that thing down," he
"Now you stand right where
don't move till I'm out of sight."

Step by step Grady edged away from
the cabin, watching Uncle Hilly closely
the while. Just as he Btepped Int
road and started to run, the little con-
stable swung his heavy pistol v]
took aim. "I'm going to fir., Gi
he yelled. "I've got the law In my
pocket, I tell you! Come back! Sun
or I'll shoot!"

Grady paid nr> heed '\u25a0•'' In th< jecond
hush that followed a child's \u25a0

his ear. "Father," the child
"father," and Grady turned. J

moment he stood irresolute in the road
Ahead of him lay freedom; behind
prison from which he might go, a mur-
derer, to his doom, yet Grady hes^t
but a second. Then he went quickly
back into the hut and knelt besid
child.

"My baby girl," he said. "Poor little
baby girl! Her mean old daddy wa
ing to run off and leave her becai:
was too big aooward to stay ar..!
the music! Forget all about her, the lit-
tle baby girl her dying mother tr
to him! Never mind, hor.ey, I'll nev<
it again."

He got onto his feet. "Put up
blunderbuss," he said quietly. "]
back to jailwith you." Uncle Billy put
the pistol in his. pocket. Grady lifted
the child in his arms and drew the ti
carefully about her. "Come on,
said, "I'm ready."

The little csnstable looked from
child to the man silently. A suflji;

moisture brightened his eye and
tallized into a tear that slid down hij
sharp nose.

''Wait a minute," he commanded, slap-
ping absently at his pocket. "Tut
I forgot to read the warrant to you."

"Oh, never mind the warrant," G
answered, impatiently.

"But I have to read the warrant I
you. It's the law—l have to read it."

'"Well, rea<' ahead, then."
"Get over there in the door. Turn

your back," I'ncle Billy comm i
faced about with his- eyes on th<
opposite Grady, and taking the warrant
from his pocket began in a mor,
"Pagone it all, it's pretty hard 1'
honest man to do his duty if h>-
any heart. I said I'd put 11
you, if I cotild get you back to
and I will. But if you've got
enough. Murray Grady, to
while I'm reading this her.
that I'm spelling out to you now, t
going to hunt very hard for you." G
started into attention, anr": i\
peeped over the edge of I r. "If
your.? still standing LWking at
me when I get through,
monotonously. "I don't o ire if \
hanged—dagone me if I do. Gel
here and begin somewh< i\u25a0•\u25a0
whisky alone. You ought
cd of yourself raising that little gir
you are. That ain't no way to do agirl child. r»ag&ne it. Grady, I ain'tgoing to look again to see if y( .
but you'd better get out preti
For the child's sake, at least, Gsave her the disgrace—and dagone it all,
that oughter fetch him." Uncle Bill

He took off his gpeetaclt s and
them carefully. Then he turned a.
Grady was gone. Uncle Billy p
warrant for Grady's arrest Lack Intpocket and slapped th<- pockei

"1 bet that's the first warrant ev< Ibody served that re;^ that m
chuckled, as he went b . the
trail.

H'-^. ft>" This »!f«*tor»/ i« on ev«ry box of the gonuln*
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