
NURSERY TOWN. 

Did yon ever go to Nursery Town? 
(You have seen It o'er and o'er. 

With its people running in and out 
Through many an open door.) 

A heart is a passport to the place, 
L But lore is of little use; 
.'The staple products are sugar plums, 
•- And the classic is Mother Goose. 

'Do you know the language of Nursery 
Town? 

• It is sweet as the coo of a dove. 
:. Jt is "foreign" to all but the citizens, 

And is learned in the school of love. 

Have you ever heard of the curious laws 
They make in Nursery Town? 

, .There the wise and strong take the lowest 
place, 

And the weakest wears the crown. £ 

All day, all night, the nobles serve; 
And this you may set down: 

Heaven is not very far away. 
Prom the gate of Nursery Town.1 '. 

—Mary F. Butts, in Good Housekeeping. 

U N D E R  A  
L A M P P O S T .  

By Emetic Hulme-Beaman. 

THE fog- of a November evening had 
lifted, making way for the cold 

and clammy touch of night, 
r: Geoffrey Bel lairs, pausing halfway 
"across the London bridge in an aim
less walk, leaned on the parapet and 
shivered, keenly conscious of the dis
comfort of the atmosphere. 

He was thinly—even meagerly— 
clad. His single-breasted coat was 
buttoned tightly over liis chest and 
the collar of it was turned up; the 
coat was nggressively threadbare—a 
very eloquent testimony to the condi
tion of tb* wearer; its sleeves had 
shrunk, exposing a long expanse of 
wrist, unadorned by linen cuffs and 
the edges of it were frayed. 

But if his attire did not sufficiently 
testify to the fact, one glance at Geof
frey Bellairs' face—with its sunken 
cheeks, its hollow eyes, its unshaven 
chin, its haggard, weary expression— 
was enough to proclaim him instantly 
a traveler on the high road of destitu
tion. Indeed, he was already within 
more than measurable distance of this 
goal. 

He had truly sunk low. The pre-
ception of contrast between what he 
was and what lie had been smote him 
with a sudden inclination to break in
to a mirthless laugh, but the laugh 
was as suddenly checked upon his lips 
and he started forward with a quick 
exclamation. * 

A hansom had driven rapidly to
wards him, when, as it seemed with
out warning or reason, the horse had 
shisd at a passing obstacle, and, tak
ing fright, would have broken the 
next instant into a wild gallop, had 
not Geoffrey Bellairs,' by a prophetic 
instinct, taken in the possibilities of 
the situation before they had time to 
develop themselves, and, acting on the 
impulse of an old athletic habit of 
earlier days, sprung forward and 
seized the horse's bridle as it passed 
him. 

For a yard or two he was dragged 
along beside the animal; but the 
weight of his body brought U to a 
sudden standstill beneath a lamp
post, close to the pavement. The 
whole incident had begun imd ended 
within the limit of a few seconds, and 
the horse stood motionless, while the 
driver on the box called out his gruff 
thanks to the man who had, at con
siderable risk to himself, averted a 
possible accident. 

Bellairs did not heed liim. There was 
a lady seated inside the hansom. He 
bent forward, prompted bjr an old 
instinct of courtesy, to address to 
her a polite inquiry. 

"I trust," he began, "that yo'j are 
not " then he stopped midway in 
his sentence, for the light ol the 
lamppost shone full on the face o.t the 
lady. She was young, pretty and 
richly dressed. 

.-v; "Eleanor!" he exclaimed. ' 
It may have been the cold night a*v, 

or the fright occasioned by the bz-
havhor of the horse, that sent a little 
hysterical shiver through the lady at 
the sound of his voice. Or it may have 
been the sudden utterance of her 
name by one whom she had imagined 
a stranger. 

She leaned quickly forward as Geof
frey.. Bellairs stepped back, ami gazed 
uneasily at the man standing under 
the lamppost, with his coat collar 
turned up and his cap pulled over his 
eyes; a strange, half-frightened rec
ognition leapt into her face as her 
glance rested upon him at an instant 

..(With mute amazement. 
a, "What! Is it you, Geoff?" she ex
claimed in a low voice.'' I - , 

He was already turning'away. She 
put out a detaining hand, delicately 
gloved, as though she would have 
tried to stop him. He noticed the 
gesture, and by an impulse—almost 
of defiance—turned again and faced 
her. 

"Yes—it is I," he said. ' --* 
"Geoffrey—Capt. Bellairs!" she 

murmured, with eyes still half in
credulous and cheeks flushing. 

"I hope you were not hurt?" he in
quired formally. 

She hesitated for the fraction of a 
.second, then for reply threw open the 
folding doors of the hansom. 

"Will you please—get in?" she said, 
in a tone between imperiousness and 
entreaty. . ̂  v-v.v.^vy; 

Bellairs glanced swiftly at his 

ifothM, ^shrugged Ifhfs If Boulder®, 
looked ather, and sllook nisHiead.^ 

"I see—-I know!" slie replied hur
riedly. "But you must get in—I want 
to speak to you." 

He wavered. The thing had come 
upon him somewhat suddenly. Of all 
women in the world, and at such a 
moment, he had least cxpected—least, 
it ifcpay be, desired—to see this one 
woman. He gave a reckless little 
laugh. 

The driver was a little surprised to 
see this ragged man suddenly step 
inside the hansom. The lady made 
room for him beside her with a dainty, 
half shy movement of invitation, and, 
as Geoffrey Bellairs sat down, she 
pushed open the trapdoor above and 
told the cabman to drive on. 

"You wanted to speak to me?" said 
Bellairs looking straight out before 
him. 

"Yen." 
There was a moment's silence. 
"Capt. Bellairs!" 
"Miss Nugent ?" 
"This—this is horrible." 
"I am here at your—request," he 

replied. 
"I didn't mean that—I meant H 

Bellairs leaned back and gave a hard 
little laugh. 

"I know what you mean. Don't 
trouble to explain yourself." Then he 
looked at her. "You have not changed, 
Eleanor. You are prettier than ever. 
It is two years—quite two years— 
since we met last and—parted." 

"Yes." 
"At Lady Maxwell's ball." i i 
She inclined her head. 
"I've been traveling downhill a bit 

since then,"you perceive!" 
"Is it so—so bad as all that?" she 

inquired, with an inflection of anx
iety. 

"Yes. I have nearly reached the 
end; I am quite candid, you see—I 
have got beyond the stage of false 
pride, otherwise, I should not be sit
ting here, beside you, in this rig-out. 
And—to be candid—I do not know 
why I am sitting here." 

"You look most awfully liard-up." 
her voice faltered. 

"I look what I am. But had you not 
better stop the hansom and let me 
get' out before we reach the West 
End?" 

"No—not yet." 
He raised his eyebrows. 
"You wanted to speak to me?" 
"Yes." . 
Bellairs gave a curious laugh. 
"How monosyllabic you are!" he ob

served. "You used not to be," he 
added. 

"I have not quite recovered from 
the shock of—of " 

"Discovering your old admirer in 
this somewhat undignified plight? 
No wonder! I was rather a smart 
chap once. But that's all over since— 
since-— Well, what is the use of 
whining? I did not want to see you, 
Eleanor. I never wished to see you 
again. You cannot be surprised, I 
think." 

"I suppose I should have no right 
to be." 

"I suppose not. Under the circum
stances it is, perhaps, less surprising 
still. The world is a funny place. One 
night a ball room, the next London 
bridge. A ding-dong affair, and even 
the. best go under sometimes, you 
know. I never myself laid claim to 
the distinction of being considered 
one of the best—or even the second 
best," he added candidly. "I fear I 
crush your skirt?" 

He moved ostentatiously a little 
further from her. 

"Don't!" she murmured. 
"I cannot conceive why you asked 

me to get in here," he exclaimed im
patiently. "I am no longer a fit play
thing for a dainty miss. My ball 
room days are over! I am quite 
brutally matter of fact. I don't mind 
telling you that I am hungry. If that 
doesn't make you despise me—I give 
it up!" 

The girl stifled something that 
seemed like a little sob. 

"Hungry! Oh, Capt. Bellairs!" 
"Kindly drop the 'captain,' please. 

I am no longer a credit to the serv
ice," he said, almost roughly. "Be
sides. I liate anything in the shape of 
pity." 

"And you have quite forgotten the 
—the old days?" she murmured. 

"Yes. It doesn't do to remember 
them—when a man is down to bed
rock. Then you are not yet mar
ried?" " • 

She started slightly. 
"No." ': ...... , 
"Nor engaged? I take the liberty 

of an old acquaintance, you see." 
"Nor engaged," she said slowly. 
Bellairs looked at her. 
"That is strange!" he remarked; 

"for, *pon my soul, Miss Nugent, I 
never saw a prettier girl." 

"You have not forgotten how to 
flatter, at any rate!" she replied, with 
a nervous laugh. 

"I didn't mean it as flattery; but 
you remember the occasion of our 
parting?"' 

"Yes—I remember it." 
"I asked you to marry me. You re

fused. You were wise," he added, 
smiling bitterly. "A girl should nev
er marry a man she does not care for." 

"It was not that." 
Bellairs turned suddenly. \ 
"Not that?" he repeated. 
"I couldn't. I—you " she fal

tered and stopped, confused. There 
was a moment's silence. Bellairs' 
eyes were fixed strangely on her face. 

"What do you mean?" he said, in a 
hard tone. 

"Well, surely you .know!" she an
swered, appealingly. "It was—impos
sible. You were-so—so poor!" she 
gulped at the word. 

The hansom turned a corner sharp
ly and grazed a curbstone with a jolt. 
Bellairs' arm touched hers. His hand 
closed suddenly on her wrist. 

"Then you—you cured for me all 

the tin#*" he exclaimed passionately, 
facing Jker with burning eft*. 

Her response was inarticulate. -Bel
lairs flung her wrist from him almost 
fiercely. 

"My God!** he groaned. "And if I 
had only known—only known!" 

She touched his< sleeve with a lit
tle, timid, frightened gesture. 

"I— I thought you knew. I thought 
you would—comeback!"'' '.v'!' ' . 

He laughed hoarsely. ; ® S n 

"If I had known I would never have 
gone! I would never have been what 
I am now—what you see me! But 
it's too late to rail; it's over And done 
with; there can be no going back— 
the road's too long!" 

"Please don't say that! Please try 
and—and—forgive me! I wanted to 
tell you—my father—I hardly know 
how to " she stammered. 

"Well," he said, in ah altered voice, 
"what do you wish to tell me, Miss 
Nugent? You father ?" 

"Is dead. Do you not understand? 
I—I am rich." 

"I congratulate you," he said cu
riously. "That, however, is the more 
reason that—I should relieve you of 
my society—instantly. I presume you 
are driving to your mother's house? 
You can hardly expect me to—er— 
escort you to the hall door!" 

He rose, and, pushing open the trap, 
called to the driver to stop. The han
som pulled up. 

"You are not going to leave me— 
like this?" she entreated. 

"I have no alternative." 
"Must you force me to confess— 

everything Capt. Bellairs?" she ex
claimed in desperation. "I, too, have 
been miserable—for two years—and 
now!" 

He looked at her, And a sudden ten
derness crept into his wan eyes. 

"God bless ,you, Eleanor, little girl," 
he said gently. "Good-by!" 

"No, no!" she faltered. i 
But he had already opened the 

door of the hansom and stepped out 
on to the wet pavement. 

"Drive on!" said Bellairs to the cab-
iiian. 

And, as the hansom disappeared 
into the murky darkness beyond, 
Geoffrey Bellairs stood still- and 
watched it with a smile upon his face. 
—London Sketch. 

A MODEST REQUEST. • 

Young Woman Wnnled Regiment 
Detained So Her Brother Could-.. 

Have Hta Birthday Box. 

At the outlook of the Spanish war 
Secretary Alger found himself be
sieged by applicants for office, who 
brought all sorts of requests, appeals 
and demands, some of them impu
dent, some stupid, some amusing, says 
Youth's Companion. One man pre
sented a card from Abraham Lincoln 
to the secretary of war in 1862, which 
had secured an audience then, and 
should, the applicant insisted, entitle 
him to consideration in 1898. An
other based his claims on the state
ment that he was a friend of the 
Prince of Wales. 

As there were many times more ap
plicants, says Gen. Alger in h?s book, 
"The Spanish-American War," than 
there were offices, and each disap
pointed candidate blamed the war de
partment, the number of petitions 
grew burdensome. 

One request, however, from a young 
lady in Boston, was too entertaining 
to be a nuisance. Her note-paper, 
handwriting and rhetoric vouched at 
least for the culture of the writer.* 
Her request was simple and plainly 
worded. With much unfeigned ear
nestness she set forth her case. 

The press dispatches had announced 
that the volunteer regiment of which 
her brother was a member was to 
leave Cuba on a fixed date. But the 
brother's birthday would come two 
days after the date assigned for his 
embarkation. A birthday box of cake, 
jellies, pies, and so forth* had been 
forwarded to him, and would not be 
received if the regiment left on the 
date announced. 

She naively asked that the regiment 
be detained until the box arrived, as 
she was sure it would make no differ
ence to the government, whereas it 
would be, "Oh, such a disappointment 
to my brother!" 

- - f; i} SUe Kept Her Word. i> 
A few days ago the unusually clever 

Mr. Martin was talking at the dinner 
table in his Usual clever manner about 
the inconsistency of women. % 

"These young ladies who protest 
that they are never going to marry!" 
he broke out. "Everybody knows they 
will belie their own words at the very 
first opportunity." 

He paused and evidently hoped that 
Mrs. Martin would come to the rescue 
of her sex, but the discreet woman 
held her tongue. 

"Why, Mary," he continued, "you 
remember how it was with yourself. 
I have heard you say more than once 
you wouldn't marry the best man 
alive." 

"Well, I didn't," said Mrs. Martin.* 
—Chicago Chronicle. 

Easily Pardoned. 
Impartiality is supposed to be one 

of the prime requisites of a good 
school-teacher, and indeed it is a qual
ity which most of them possess. But 
even the schoolmistress is human, and 
may measure out justice with due re
gard for extenuating circumstances. 

A little Cambridge girl was discov
ered whispering in school, and the 
teacher asked: "What were you say
ing to the girl next to you when I 
caught you whispering?" 

The little culprit hung her head for 
a moment, and then replied: "I was 
only telling her how nice you looked 
in your new dress." 

"Well, that—yes—I know—but we 
must—the class in spelling will please 
stand up!"—Christian Register. 

• PUZZLS PICTURE. 
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Cat out the pieces 
WHO IS IT? 

and paste together no aa to form the portrait of 
United States Senator. 

THE EYES OF ANIMAL& 

Points of Similarity in Members of 
Mammalian Order—Results of 

Scientific Research. 

O^e of the most remarkable scien
tific investigations of modern times 
is now being brought by Dr. Lindsay 
Johnson, F. B. C. S., to the close of 
its earliest stages. It is some years 
ago now since the doctor, pondering 
certain appearances — called the 
"fundus oculi"—at the back of the 
human eye, began to wonder wheth
er monkeys possessed the peculiar 
spot in the center of vision known 
as the "macula lutea," or yellow 
spot—the part of the eye in man 
which is used in reading, says the 
London Chronicle. 

He betook himself to Jamrach's 
collection of animals, and other 
menageries, and found with aston
ishment that all the monkeys did 
possess that spot as in man, but 
that it varied with each genus. Pol-
lowing up this clew, he discovered 
that every family of the mammalian 
order possessed a distinct appear
ance of its own in the eye, by which 
any one seeing the back of the eye 
with an ophthalmoscope and a light 
would be able to recognize not only 
the family, but the genus of the ani
mal. 

He then proceeded systematically 
to examine all the animals to be seen 
in the zoological gardens of London, 
Antwerp, Amsterdam, Hamburg and 
elsewhere; and as a result of this 
gigantic labor he found many new 
and striking facts. For instance, he 
realized that certain organs, such 
as the pecteh, which sticks out from 
the optic nerve inside the eye of all 
birds without exception, and of cer
tain reptiles, was also to be found in 
a large number of tlie lower ani
mals—rodents and marsupials. This 
of itself was an interesting piece of 
evidence in support of the Darwin
ian doctrine of evolution; but the 
doctor's various discoveries are to 
be found recorded in the proceed
ings of the Royal society. 

His method of investigating, how
ever, has not been yet recorded, and 
this to the general public will be 
the more interesting portion of the 
story of his work. To examine the 
eyes of the animals it was necessary 
for Dr. Johnson to darken the cage, 
to sit beside the animal with a lamp 
behind his head and to lqok through 
the opthalmoscope at a distance of 
half an inch from the animal's eye, 
for a period of not less than two 
hours at a time. The total time 
spent over each animal would vary 
from eight to sixteen hours. He ex
amined the eyes of about a thou
sand animals, and made drawings of 
about 250, some 50 of which have so 
far been published by the Royal so
ciety. 

In cases of the larger animals it 
was, of course, necessary to confine 
their movements Thus the ele

phants were chained down. Sacks 
some eight feet long were made for 
slipping over the bears, which were 
then confined in them with ropes. 
The closed ends of the sacks were 
next slit with a knife, and as Bruin 
protruded his head he was promptly 
muzzled and lifted on to the table 
for the eye testing. 

In the cases of lions, leopards, 
tigers and large cats muzzles could 
not be used, as they frightened the 
animals nearly to death, and the 
doctor had therefore to resort to 
private menageries, where the beasts 
were less wild. Here he found it ad
visable to cut off the whiskers of 
the brutes, as the touching of the 
whiskers during the examination 
made them snap. 

The resourcefulness of the doctor 
and his assistants had to be endless. 
Some of the birds were induced to 
thrust their bills into large corks, 
and the fishes had to be treated very 
gingerly to avoid their suffocation. 
The boa-constrictors and pythons 
were thrown into sacks, to circum
vent their squeezing properties, and 
their heads were held out of the 
sacks by the keepers; while with 
wolves, beavers, otters, seals and qea 
lions nets were thrown over them, 
and they were twisted in the meshes. 

There was no resort to chloro
form. fhe doctor found that coax
ing and patience with the great ma
jority of the animals rendered un
necessary the use of artificial means 
6f inducing quiet, and it was only 
with the larger beasts that nets, 
ropes and bags were employed. 

Dr. Johnson is now busy with the 
microscopical and mathematical side 
of his work, leading up to the whole 
theory of vision, and is preparing 
another paper to submit to the 
Royal society. 

Dust and Consumption. 
That dust is a cause of consumption 

is clearly shown In the statistics of the 
patients treated at the 60 institutions 
of the German empire for the cure of 
tuberculosis. In 1,095 cases, or more 
than one-half of the 2,161 persons un
der consideration, the origin of the dis
ease was alleged to be due to the con
tinuous inhalation of dust involved by 
their employment', as follows: Four 
hundred and thirty-one cases from the 
effect of "dust" without more exact 
designation; 182 cases from the effect 
of inetaldust; 129 cases from the effect 
of stone, coal or glass dust; 116 cases 
from the effect of wood dust; lllcases 
from the effect of wool dust, and 126 
cases from the effect of various kinds 
of dust. . 

These facts suggest to hygienists 
and inventors the necessity of devising 
dust consumers and dust preventers 
for factories, workshops, etc. This is 
a fact that legislators should bear in 
mind.—American Medicine. 

Wasting Valuable Time. 
A great deal of valuable time is 

wasted listening to good advice.— 
Atchison Globe. 

TfiB OltlGiriAIl HAT Plfi. 
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Coal .!• China. 
The neatest coal field of the old world b 

that of northern China. Although not yel 
known as to its limUs and quality, it is con
sidered better than all the others pot te

ther. This same statement also can be 
renr 

Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, it being the 
ruthfully made in regard to the merits ol 

best medicine in the world for indigestion 
dyspepsia, nervousness, insomnia, and ma
laria, fever and ague. A trial will convincf 
you of its value. 

' The War •« a Man. ' " ' 
Mrs. Crawford—Has your husband made 

anv preparations for Lent? 
Mrs. Crabshaw—Yes. He got a case of 

boneless codfish for ine and a dispensation 
for himself.-r-Judge. 

MISS mUjjt GRAHES 
Tells How Hospital Physicians 

Use and Rel/upon Lydia E. 
Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound. 
" D eab M rs. P ijtkham : — Twelve 

years continuous service at the sick 
bed in some, of our prominent hospi
tals, as well ,as at private homes, has 
given me vaftcd experiences with the 
diseases of women. I have nursed some 

T>.. 

.' ! MISS VIRGINIA GRANES, , ' ' 
President of N urscs' Association, Watertown̂ N.Y. 
most distressing eases of inflammation 
and ulceration of the ovaries and womb. 
I have known that doctors used Lydia 
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound when everything else failed 
with their patients. I have advised my 
patients and friends to use it and have 
yet to hear of its first failure to cure. 
" Four years ago I had falling of the 

womb from straining in lifting «*, heavy 
patient, and knowing of the value of 
your Compound I began to use it at 
once, and in six' weeks I was well once 
mora, and have had no trouble since. 
I am most pleased to have hod an oppor
tunity to say a few words in praise of 
your Vegetable Compound, and shall 
take every occasion to recominend it."— 
Miss Virginia Gbanes.—$sooo forfeit if 
above testimonial Is not genuine. 

Lydia G. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound has stood the test of 
time, and has cured thousands. 

Mrs. Pinkham advises sick wo
men free. Address, Lynn, Mass* 

Buailjp&vrallowed. 
"I don't quitf* jftiw what the lady 

meant," says ap elderly physician, "but 
whatever it was} she meant it hard. She 
came to my office last Tuesday, and after 
considering her case I wrote a prescription, 
which was to be put up in capsules oi verye 
large size. I explained the why and where
fore of this to her, and asked her if she could 
swallow anything so big. She looked at mc 
in an acidulous way. 
" 'Swallow it!' she said. 'Why. my hus

band belongs to two whist clubs and' more 
lodges than you could count. Swallow itt 
Humph! I reckon I haven't been married 
ten years without learning to swallow big
ger things than that.' "—Washington Post. 

Earliest Russian Millet. 
Will you be short of hay? If so plant a 

plenty of this prodigally prolific millet 
5 TO &TON9 OF RICH HAT PEIl ACRE. 

Price 60 lbs. #1.90; 100 lbs. fS.i'0, low freights 
John A* Balzer Seed Co., La Crosse, Wis. 

One Drawback. 
She—Don't you think spring is a sweet 

season ? 
He—Well, it might be, if it were not for 

the early onions.—Yonkers Statesman. 

Stops the Couch and Works Ofl 
the Cold. 

Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. Price 25c. 
Miss Kiderbody—"This picture of me was 

taken when 1 was a young woman." Tiddli-
winks—"Why, you naven't changed a par
ticle, have you?"—Boston Transcript. 

i am sure Piso's Cure for Consumption 
saved my life three years ago.—Mrs. Thos. 
Bobbins, Maple Street, Norwich, N. Y.. 
Feb. 17, 1900. 

The only kind of people who win are the 
ones who do it by work.—Washington (la.) 
Democrat. • 

If you want to be cured of a cough use 
Hales Honey of Horehound and Tar. 
Pike's Toothache Props Cure in one minute. 

About 143,000,000 pounds of candy are pro
duced every year in France. 

PUTNAM FADELESS"DYES are the 
brightest, fastest and easiest to use. 

Every man over-estimates the value of his 
acquaintance.—Atcnison Globe. 
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TRADE 
MARK. 

Eminent men of every country. Kke Gen
eral Rufus Ingalls, late Quartermaster-General 
United States Army: Hon. Billa Flint. Life 
Senator Canadian Parliament; Dr. Richard 
Oberlaender. Leipzig, Germany, have publicly 
proclaimed the magical powers of ST. JACOBS 
OIL, the great conqueror of pain. This remedy 
is a sure cure for RHEUMATISM. NEU
R A L G I A .  L U M B A G O .  H E A D A C H E .  
BACKACHE. TOOTHACHE, also 
SPRAINS. BRUISES. BURNS. SCALDS 
and all other painful ailments. It never fails.. 

Sold in 25c and 50c Sizes. 

ACTS LIKE MAGIC. ?,• 
ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS. J 

Conquers Pain 
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