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“And why did you not bring Mad,
omoisello Fabillon with you? Wè 
should have been so happy,” began 
Mrs. Ferrars.

"Pardon, madam,” interrupted the 
banker, “she is ‘mademoiselle’ no 
longer. She was this morning mar- 
rled to one who has disinterestedly 
wooed and won her in lier humblest 
estate.”

Mrs. Ferrars was a little disappoint
ed. She had already begun to form 
plans for Bob’s benefit.

“I am married, too,” observed Bob, 
as It were, Incidentally.

“You, Bob! And to whom?” shriek
ed his sister.

“To Desiree Fontaine!”
Mrs. Ferrars, pale as death, was 

just about to open her lips with a tor
rent of reproaches, when the old 
French banker suavely interposed.

"This is a riddle—an enigma of 
which I alone chance to possess the 
clew. Prepare yourself, madam—al
low me to greet you as a relative!— 
Desiree Fontaine is my niece—Mr, 
Robert Morrison, who married her 
this morning before a happy accident 
made us acquainted with our relation
ship, is consequently my nephew.”

And M. Fabillon went on to tell thw 
astonished guests how the clergyman 
who had performed the ceremony was 
an old friend of his own, and recogniz
ed the bride’s name as that of the 
niece for whom his friend had search
ed so long and so vainir.

“And you may imagine my gratifica
tion,” said M. Fabillon, with the cour
teous foreign bow again, “when I 
learned that . the husband of my 
Desiree’s choice was Mr. Ferrars’ 
brother-in-law.

Mrs. Foulke Ferrars grew red and 
white; she hardly knew what to say, 
and the few hurried congratulations 
that she finally stammered forth were 
Indistinct and confused enough, while 
Bob sat by, maliciously enjoying her 
embarrassment. *

Mr. Morrison took the next train 
back to town; he had only come up to 
witness the denouement of this lit
tle life romance, and was impatient, 
bridegroom-like, to return to Desiree.

But as he made his adieu, he whis
pered roguishly in his sister’s ear:

"Now what do you think about what 
constitutes a lady?”

“Now what do you think about what 
constitutes a lady?”

And Mrs. Ferrars answered, blush-

INSTINCT OF DEATH.
It Is Now Am or tod Thot Not On* In ■ MU. 

lion III os of Not oral Cousos.

M. Metchnikoff, of the Pasteur Insti
tute, Paris, has written a book on "The 
Nature of Man,” dealing with his in
vestigations as to life, okl age and * 
death. While death is natural, Mr. 
Metcbolkoff asserts that not one man 
in a million dies a natural death. Th« 
familiar proposition, “All men are mor
tal,” seems, indeed, to be one that on 
Investigation science finds It hard to 
prove absolutely but assuming as one 
msy, its truth, what science can do, 
M. Metchnikoff contends, entirely to 
revolutionize the conditions of old age. 
Old age should be a physiological state; 
it if now a pathological state, a disease. 
What this state consists of is atrophy, 
the premature atrophy, M. MetcbnJkoff 
holds—of the higher and specific nerv« 
cells, especially those of the brain. Ils 
sets out to provide a cure.

M. Metchnikoff is the discoverer of 
the phagocytes, those singular tenants 
of human bodies that fight on man's 
aide in the "veritable battle that rages 
in the innermost recesses of our being,’’ 
and whose special function is the de
struction of microbes. He says that at 
a given period in the life of the organ
ism the phagocytes, presumably be
cause the supply of microbes is on the 
wane, literally turu and devour the 
human bodies which they inhabit—thus 
the degeneration of specific tissue in 
old age is mainly due to that tissue be
ing invaded and devoured by the larger 
phagocytes.

It la conceivable that in a not very 
distant future the Injectiou of a serum 
may, by strengthening the higher func
tions of the body, convert the patho
logical character of old age to a physi
ological one, and prolong its duration 
to an extent almost incredible at the 
present day. Possibly, also, the re
moval of the stomach, where the mi
crobes perform their most deadly 
tricks and which organ man does not 
particularly need, according to M. 
Metchnikoff. would greatly prolong 
life. Then the normal age of man 
would become, M. Metchnikoff com* 
putes, not less than 140 years.

Could human life, argues M. Metch- 
nikoff, be prolonged to its normal phy
siological period, humanity would be 
set fre-e from the fear of death, which 
arises from a really unnatural curtail- • 
ing of life. Death would appear,, as 
much a physiological function ns fitting 
the harmonious as any other phase of 
the organism's existence: the desire of 
death would come iu the ripeness of 
time as spontaneously as the desire 
of life in youth or maturity.—Chicago 
Newa. *

*byaenuations. I have been here selling 
bouquets for h week, but I earned so 
little—oh, so little! 
went to bed without my supper be
cause I had not a penny to buy it!”

Bob was silent. Somehow his heart 
ached for this poor young creature 
with the dove-like blue eyes, and the 
fresh pink and white complexion.

"I hope Lizzie will have the good 
sense to like her,” he thought; “but 
there’s no accounting for the freaks 

*of women.
It was nearly dark when they reach

ed Olive Hill; quite so when the car 
riage that had been sent to the sta
tion to meet the train, deposited them 
at Mrs. Foulke Ferrara’ door.

“Did you bring me a girl. Bob?” was 
hla sister’s first question, hurled at 
him through the darkness.*

“Yes, I did.”
Bob triumphantly produced Desiree. 

Mrs. Ferrars eyed her keenly, seemed 
not displeased with her youth and 
blushes, asked one or two kind ques
tions, and then delivered her over to 
the care of the housekeeper, a grim 
old Scotch widow.

In 1882 the deaths from typhoid fev
er In Paris were 142 per 100,000 inhabi
tants; to-day the proportion Is only 10 
per 100,000.

..L,
Knock at my heart, and I will opo / 

To Unforgetfulness;
Breathe on my brows, and from rout 

own
Will fall my hands' caress.

HAWAIIAN CALABASHES. preseat« auwiiier problem, 
should Uroee who are rich stoop ta 
robbery? The good« purloined are 
generally found uninjured, undisposed 
of, and often actually unused.

Let us, however, look into the cause 
of the disease as described by Dr. 
Dubuisson. In the first place, the 
physician is to be felicitated upon a 
clever epigram. “Lady kleptomaniac# 
are women without hearts who dupa 
men without heads,” a “»mart” saying 
which contains more light philosophy 
than literal truth.

A man can scarcely be called a fool 
because the pockets of his clothes dhs 
not happen to be so constructed as ta 
prevent the entrance of a felonious 
band! But the doctor can afford to 
have his epigram cheapened, for he 
founds his deductions upon a thor
ough understanding of the character 
of the “eternal feminine.” The cause

Sometimes I
EXTRAORDINARY VALUATION OF 

THOSE OF GREAT ANTIQUITY.
A former convict prop«*#* to open a 

bank at Fort Worth, Texas. It will be 
ill right if he docs not open it at 
night. ___________________

Wooden Bowls, Especially if Old and 
Patched, Are Very Highly Prized— 
Price« Shock Tourists—Natives 
Hunt for Calabashes in Caves.

Atk of my eyes, and mine shall veil, 
Too faint to seek or chide;

Kiss—and within your will I lie 
Like seaweed in the tide.
Margaret Fuller, in the Century.Great Britain thiuks the American 

railways are remarkably well con
structed, and American trains have a 
faculty of “getting there.

The Honolulu (Hawaii) correspon
dent of the New York Herald writes: 
“They are the gold and diamonds of 
the Hawaiian people,” an old Ha
waiian told the Fire Commissioners 
who are fixing the value of property 
destroyed in the great fire of 1900. The 
woman was referring only to the cala
bashes which she had lost in the fire, 
and not to any precious Jewelry or 
metals, for there are no minerals to 
be found in the islands.

Calabashes are placed before any
thing else In the eyes of the people 
of Hawaii, not only by the natives, but 
more particularly by the Kamiaines, 
the old timers in the islands. Visit
ors who come to the island do not ap
preciate the value of the calabashes, 
nor can they fathom the cause of the 
high prices. The tourist who comes 
and tries to buy at a curio store a 
wooden bowl highly polished, It is 
true and finds that the prices range 
from $5 to $200, is a trifle surprised, 
and complains to his nearest friend 
that the people here have been try
ing to rob the unsuspecting visitor. 
And when he goes to a second store, 
with his heart aet on one of the wood
en bowls, and picks out a calabash 
that looks worn and patched, in the 
hope that It will come within the 
limit of his pocketbook, he is amazed 
and angry «rhen an even higher price 
is placed upon it. For the people here 
much prefer e calabash with patches 
as proof of its antiquity to the new 
ones which the whites are turning 
out in large numbers and foisting 
upon the publio as the genuine article.

The calabash Is not peculiar to Ha
waii. They are found in many South 
Sea Islands, but it is only here'that 
they aw appreciated as the “dia
monds and gold of Hawaii.” There 
are some collections here which are 
not for sale at any price.

The calabashes which are valued 
most are those of the greatest anti
quity. The aboriginal Hawaiian ac
complished wonders« with wood in 
the use of nothing more than a stone. 
It is these stone fashioned calabashes 
which are now most highly prized. 
Blocks of wood, usually taken from 
the largest trees, were used in the 
manufacture of the calabash, the work 
on which required weeks, and some
times months.

A stone adze was used by the dusky 
hative in hollowing out the interior 
t>f the block of tree Into a circle 
shape. The handiwork was wonder
ful in some of those old calabashes, 
the finish being much finer and pret
tier than on the handsomest piece 
of furniture of modern make.

Generally the calabashes were made 
in a circular shape, of various sizes, 
varying from one inch to three feet 
in diameter and of proportionate 
depth. Such containers were used 
lor serving poi, the larger ones con
taining enough of the Hawaiian staff 
bf life for a dozen or more people, all 
bating from the same bowl. Some of 
these ancient calabashes are patched 
and worn, the patch, which Is made 
with remarkable neatness, being hard
ly noticeable after the polish la put 
on. The smaller wooden varieties of 
circular shape were made to hold Ha
waiian desserts, and the smallest ones 
for salt.
. The old calabashes are greatly 

prized, particularly since Hawaii be
came the home of so many white per
sons, who prize the beautiful carved 
and polished pieces of wood more than 
the natives. The demand for the 
wooden utensils has increased so rap
idly that there are now natives who 
spend their entire time in searching 
for old caves in which calabashes 
might be hidden. It was formerly the 
custom to bury Hawaiians in caves, 
generally inaccessible and guarded 
over either by warriors or spirits, 
and the personal property of the chief 
was burled with him. There are 
many of these caves in the islands, 
all of volcanic origin and many still 
undiscovered, eo well did the old na
tives conceal the entrances to the 
caves.

At Napoo poo, where Captain Cook 
landed upon discovering the islands, 
is a series of caves, the entrance 
to which 1« below the sea level and 
along the side of an abrupt cliff. Re- 
«xently adventurous white men gained 
an entrance to the old burial caves 
here by means of a rope, and found 
many calabashes of great rarity with-

••

BaD’s marriage.•»

The King of gScrvla is said to be so 
«nervous that he is on the verge of In

sanity. The head that wears a crown 
cannot always remain level.

(By Helen Forrest Graves.)
The depot clock was pointing to the 

hour of* five, t'ha huge, fire-throated 
.ocoinotive In the covered space be
yond, was giving several premonitory 
.bricks as a signal that it was ready 
io »tart; there was the inevitable rush 
jf people in peril of being too late, 
the commotion of checking baggife, 
and lifting toddling little children on 
ooard, and still the "young person” 
so anxiously expected by Robert Mor- 
.lson did not arrive.

He walked hurriedly up and down 
the floor, ever and anon comparing his 
watch with the clock on the wall, and 
eagerly scanning the faces of all the 
newcomers, but in vain.

“Please buy a bouquet, sir? Only 
five cents?"

The voice was very sweet; the face 
that belonged to It sweeter yet. But 
Mr. Morrison was too much perturbed

*

There were 70,000 divorces in the 
United States last year. If this keeps 
up, the man who lives with his wife 
will be considered a hero or a freak.

of kleptomania arises less from the 
Individual’s morbidity of tempera
ment than from the alluring array of 
every description of dainty and fash
ionable attire abundantly displayed 
on the many counters of all mam
moth shops.

The “grand magazin" is a ehef 
d'oeuvre of deliberate temptation 
tending to the seduction of the least 
susceptible. The finery everywhere 
around her arouses all her coquettish 
ambition and stimulates all her crav
ings for comfort. Not only may she 
gaze on this gorgeousness, but she is 
permitted to handle the pretty things, 
unhindered, unobserved. What more 
easy than to pop into one’s parasol 
or pocket some small object of value? 
From the Innumerable articles of a 
similar kind In stock "it never would 
be missed”—as the average klepto
maniac argue.

The only remedy lies, of course, in 
arranging shop fronts and showrooms 
with a severity that .would satisfy 
the disciples of William Penn and in 
forbidding people to finger the wares. 
But the cure would be worse than the 
complaint. It would bring rapidly 
dwindling profits, a diminution of 
patronage and bankruptcy to hun
dreds of business bouses.—Chicago

The chauffeur who first runs over a 
man and then runs uway from him 
should get a harder sentence for his 
cowardice than for his carelessness.

“Where did you get her. Bob?—at 
the French intelligence office?”

“Oh, I picked her up," said Bob, 
evasively.

Did she have a good recommends-«•
Eleven cities and towns in Maine in

tend to celebrate this summer their 
150 anniversary. Most of them will do 
so in Old Home Week, August 14 to

tion?" *
First-rate,” was the reckless an

swer.
Written?”
No, verbal.
Where did she live last?”

But Bob at this point went off into 
ecstasies over the first tooth of his 
niece, a small morsel of humanity 
some eight or nine months old. Mrs. 
Foulke Ferrars fell at once Into the 
trap, and Desiree’s “references” were 
forgotten.

The French girl proved a quick, 
handy waitress, ready to learn, and 
singuarly graceful. Everybody liked 
her, and Bob best of all.

“Upon my word, Bob,” said Mr. Fer
rara. one day. when the dessert was 
placed upon the table, and Desiree 
had withdrawn, “you do nothing but 
stare at the little Parisienne! I do' 
believe you are falling In love with 
her!”

M
•»20.

9
For stealing a locomotive a Pennsyl

vania man was fined $8. Pretty se
vere, when if he had stolen the whole 
railroad be would have had a high 
p!nce among financiers.

to heed them.
“No, no—don’t bother me,” he said, 

petulantly. “Conductor, Is this the 
last train that stops at Olive Hill?”

Anything
• •

“The last train, sir. 
wrong, air?"

“Confound it—yes—everything’s 
wrong! I was to bring up a waitress 
for my sister, and the creature hasn’t 
come. #

"She was to havo met you here,

An eminent physician asserts that 
there is no such thing as brain fag. 
Possibly, but if he has any doubts 
about the rpality of heart failure let 
him observe his patients as soon ns 
practicable after they have received 
his bill.

sir?"
"Yes—at a quarter to five.”
Happens very often, sir,” said the 

conductor. “Can’t put any dependence 
at all on that class of women.”

And away he bristled. Mr. Robert 
Morrison was about to follow, mutter
ing discontentedly to himself, when a 
light hand fell on his arm. He turned 
round, and, to his surprise, encounter
ed the timid blue eyes of the bouquet 
seller.

■ •

9

In four months of this year the cap
italization of corporations formed in 
the Eastern States, of not less than 
$1,000,000 each, as recorded by the New 
York Journal of Commerce and Com
mercial Bulletin, aWunted to $271,000,- 

000, against $742,000,000 last year and 
$831,000,000 two years ago. The busi
ness of promotion is not what it was 
when the public had a great deal of 
money and very little experience»

WHEN BOYS FIGHT.

"Nonsense,” said Mrs. Ferrars, 
glancing quickly up. "Bob is far too 
sensible for such a piece of Quixotism 
as that.”

I do not know that it would be 
Quixotism,” said Bob, stoutly. “She’s 
certainly pretty.”

She Is not a lady!”
But I maintain that she is a lady!” 
What absurdity, Bob!”
Well, then, will you be good 

enough to tell me what constitutes a 
lady.”

Incident That Carries Every Man 
Back to Barefoot Days.

Although victory, actual or pros- 
spective, of course never was doubtful 
(either you were winning, or the 
other fellow was winning, according 
as to which did the telling) at some 
times it appeared to a spectator more 
decisive than at others.

You were feeling very spunky that 
noon when amid your preserves you 
descried a stranger boy; but civilly 
you challenged him. One may wit
ness two bluff but wary fox-terriers 
thus approach each other, accost and 
investigate.

Hello!” you wagged; that Is, said. 
Hèllo, yourself!” wagged he.
Say—what's your name?” you in

quired. as you had every right to do. 
. “Puddin’ tame; ask me again an’ I’ll 
tell you the same,” he replied inso
lently.

At the unmerited bluff you stlffen-

• •

Ing:Pardon me, sir,” she said, In an ae- 
‘but the Do have a little mercy, Bob? How 

was I to know that my waitress was 
the great French banker’s niece?”

“I knew that she wras a precious 
jewel,” answered the young husband, 
enthusiastically.

Nor did Mrs. Foulke Ferrars contra
dict him this time.—rNew York Week-

■cent unmistakably foreign, 
domestic you expected has disappoint
ed you?”

Yes.
If you .would take me—I can wait 

well at table; I would make myself 
generally useful to madam, your sis
ter. Oh, sir, I am so tired of trying 
to sell flowers.”

• •

••<•

! Man Who Gained Nothing From a Title.

The death of Henry M. Stanley takes 
from the world practically the last of 
the great explorers. European trading 
companies barter where he found Liv
ingstone, and the route Through the 
Dark Continent that he trod first is 
now* a well-worn way.

The laurels Stanley won he earned 
by his own strength and endeavor. 
Few men sound iu mind and body 
ever started in life with a greater han
dicap than did this workhouse lad, 
who had not even a right to the name 
he made so famous.

He died Sir Henry Stanley, and In 
the title is found the only thing 
Americans criticise in his career.

Knighthood could add nothing to the 
honors he won in the hardest field of 
human endeavor.

The distinction he wrested from the 
pathless forests and unnamed floods 
of an unknown and forbidding contin
ent could gain no new lustre from the 
"Sir” he allowed them to place before 
his uame. He was a member of the 
Nobility of Achievement, a higher order 
than that to which any British brewer 
who sells enough beer may aspire.

Stanley was so great a man that it 
seems strange that the glamor of a 
minor title should have lured him.

He had no delusions ns to the re
lative positions of men. and. so far 
from hiding his humble origin, he 
spoke of it frequently and even visited 
the poorhouse where bis definitely as
certained history begins and banquet- 
ted the children there. He knew that 
it is not what a man is born, but wbat 
he makes of himself that truly ranks 
him in this world—New York Amer
ican.

i

Ynlu’s river god must dilate with 
sublime emotions at the suddenness 
with which-his stream bas become a 
tide of history, with the eyes of all the 
w’orld turned upon it und more delud
ing news mirages in its vapors than 
ever pictured themselves over Nile or 
Tigris. For lyiything they do the gath
ered hosts on either side might almost 
a* well be battalions of cloud, but 
there will no doubt be considerable 
thunder in their collision when they 
really come together.

»*Birth—education—refinement. 
Desiree is educated and refined. 
She ia only a servant.”
I maintain that she is a lady for 

all that!”
Bob clung so resolutely to his view 

of the subject that Mrs. Ferrars took 
the first opportunity to tell her hus
band confidentially that she thought 
she should send Desiree* away.

“What for?” ejaculated Foulke F^ 
rars, open-mouthed.

“Oh, dear!” said his wife, petulant
ly; “men are so stupid. Don’t you 
see that Bob is falling In love with

iy.• *«
But you have no recommends-

A DEADLY MINE.tion?”
“How should I, air? I am a strang

er In your country. My name is 
Desiree Fontaine.”

Mr. Morrison was sorely puzzled 
how to act. This little Desiree’s face 
was not only pretty, but it was in
nocent looking. To be sure it was 
rather an unprecedented manner of 
engaging a girl, but what was he to 
do? Mrs. Ferrars expected him to 
bring her a waitress; there w*as to be 
a state dinner party on the morrow, 
and he scarcely knew what was best 
to do.

As he meditated, tugging at his 
mustache, the train gave its parting 
shriek. There was no further time 
for deliberation.

“Cbme on, then,” 'he cried, making 
a rush for the hindermost car. “I’ll 
risk It, by Jupiter!”

Desiree followed him, light and 
swift as a young fawn, and the next 
minute they were In motion. There 
was no receding now.

“Well, I’ve been and gone and done 
It,” said Mr. Morrison to himself, as 
he glanced furtively at the girl who 
sat beside him. “What will Lizzie say? 
But what was a fellow to do, under 
all the circumstances? Besides, if she 
Is half as smart as she is pretty, she’ll 
do well enough. As for making off 
with the spoons, and the cake baskets, 
she hasn’t got that kind of a face. We 
can but give the poor thing a trial, at 
all events.”

Mr. Morrison, blundering masculine 
creature though he was, was quite 
right about Desiree Fontaine’s face. It 
was pure and innocent as a child’s, 
shadowed with crispy little rings of 
golden-brown hair, and dimpled round 
the mouth; while the blue eyes, large, 
and soft, and shy, were modestly 
averted. Her dress was plain, even 
to 0habbines8, and in one hand, well
shaped though sun-browned, she held 
the two or three little bouquets she 
had been unable to dispose of in the 
depot.

What wages do you want, Desiree?” 
aald Mr. Morrlaon, abruptly breaking 
the silence that was beginning to be a 
little awkward.

Poisonous Gases and Precious Metal 
in Philippine Valley.

The famous Valley of Death in the 
Island of Mindanao, in the Philip
pines, has at last been compelled to 
give up the rich treasure which for 
ages it has successfully guarded by 
Its pall of death dealing gases. This 
valley, which, true to its name, has 
dealt death to many a venturesome 
searcher for the precious metal, Is 
located in the mountain fastnesses of 
the island, and. according to the 
theories of scientists, it is the crater 
of what was once a great and violent 
volcano. Volcanic gases of a most 
poisonous nature still rise from the 
depths of the valley and hang over It 
like a pall, never passing away, and 
many natives, who have attempted to 
go down Into the valley from tho 
mountains say that never before has 
any man who ventured Into its un
known depths returned to tell of its 
secrets. The distance across the val
ley ia only a few miles, but the bot
tom of It Is constantly concealed 
from view by the dense cloud of pois
onous vapor overhanging it.

An American named Rudy formed a 
party at Manila, consisting of himself 
and two other Americans, and, em
ploying three native guides, proceed
ed to the mountains inclosing the val
ley, where one of the Americans with 
the guides was left in charge of the 
outfit while the other two entered the 
valley with their heads completely 
covered by an apparatus similar to 
that worn by divers. Carrying on 
their backs small tanks of compress
ed air for breathing purposes, so as 
to avoid inhlling the deadly vapors, 
the men worked in the valley for 
months carrying sackful after sackful 
of gold-bearing sand and graveel up 
the mountain side. This work was 
continued until both were almost 
worn out from the depressing work 
and the fumes of which they were 
forced to breathe a portion, but neve* 
once could any of the natives be per
suaded to venture beyond the cuter 
circle of the poisonous gases.

Many Americans have made pre
vious attempts to go down into the 
valley, but none were ever before 
successful In doing much work there. 
For years natives living in the inland 
exhibited large and valuable nuggets 
of gold which they claimed were tak
en from the edges of Death Valley, 
but never have their statements been 
substantiated until the success of the 
daring attempt made by Mr. Rudy’s 
party.

The recent undertaking is consid
ered as merely a trip of investigation 
and Mr. Rudy expects to return to 
the islands next Winter, taking with 
him a complete apparatus for com
pressing air, when he will organize a 
party sufficiently large to thoroughly 
explore and work all that portion of 
the valley which promises rich re
turns in gold.—United States Mining 
Journal.
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ed.
“Better not give me any of your 

sass!” you growled.
"Pooh! What’ll you do!” he growl

ed back.
“I’ll show you what I'll do.”

You couldn’t hurt a flea.”
I couldn’t, couldn’t I?”
Naw, you couldn’t, ‘couldn’t I.

Walking circles around each other, 
after this fashion, you and he sowed 
crimination and recrimination, while 
larger and larger waxed an audience 
hopeful of seeing them spring up as 
blows.

Only when the flurry came did you 
discover too late how muen taller and 
stronger and oldeT than you he was. 
Your bleeding nose showed this to you 
and cowed and weeping you retreated 
in bad order.

“I’ll tell my big brother, and he’ll 
fix you!” you yowled threateningly.

“Aw, he ain’t got any big brother,” 
Jeered the heartless crowd, who saw 
no pathos in your abused organ.

Tb*s was true; you had none.
I’ll tell my father, then,” you wall

ed angrily—another empty boast; and 
still sniffling, and fearsomely gory, 
with the handkerchiefs of youreslf 
and your one faithful companion 
quite exhausted, you reached the 
haven of a friendly pump.

Yet you had not been whipped—not 
exactly.

“Got licked, didn’t you?” unkindly 
commented various friends and ene
mies.

her?”
“That’s rather hard on the poor girl, 

isn’t it, to puntsh her for Bob’s folly?” 
Mr a. Foulke Ferrara’ face grew

Medicinal herb farms will become a 
necessity In the United States. Spig- 
elia (pink root), serpeutaria and sene- 
go (the two varieties or snakgmot). 
which were formerly1 found in aoun£ 
ance wild in Maryland and other At
lantic States, arc becoming ,scarce. 
Senna, colocynth, gentian and the pop
py have been grown to Rome extent, 
and digitalis purpnrea (foxglove), atro. 
pla belladonna (deadly nightshade), 
snngnlnnria canadensis (blood root) 
and clmicifnga racemosa (black co
hosh) hove been grown experimentally. 
Fanners near Kaianmzoo, Mich., raise 
annually 40.000,000 pounds of pepper
mint. Valerian Is a wild product of 
Vermont.

• •

rigid. » it

I shall discharge her,” she said. “A 
servant has no business to be prettier 
and more attractive than others of 
her caste, and I saw Bob talking to 
her last night In the garden."

So when Mr. Robert Morrison came 
home from the city t)he next night, a

• •

tall, freckle-faced young man, a 
neprew of the Scotch housekeeper, 
was waiting on the table, and he look
ed In vain for the light-footed blue
eyed French girl.

“Where Is Desiree?” was his first
question.

I have discharged her.
Bob’s brow grew dark, but Mrs. Fer- 

met his eye with bold defiance.
“What was this for?” he asked, 

sternly.
“Bob, you know you were getting 

too fond of her. I have some regard 
for the poor girl’s character, if you 
have none.”

Desiree Fontaine is a girl amply 
able to take care of her own cbarac- 

You have done a cruel and un
feeling thing, Lizzie.

“I suppose I can turn away a ser
rant when I please.”

“Where has she gone?”

• »«•

rars

The use of wireless telegraphy has 
added a new complication In offen
sive and defensive movements of a 
warlike natuie on sea and land. Both 
Russian and Japanese commanders 
have found this form of communies- 
t!on available in frustrating or for
warding strategic attack or retreat. It 
Las also been made serviceable in the 
quick communication of otherwise un
attainable news, carried on the wings 
of the air from the scene of sea hos
tilities to neutral stations on.lnnd, and 
thence cabled to the ends of the earth. 
Evidently the possibilities Inherent iu 
the use of air telegraphy are of the 
gravest future consequence, whether 
in the promotion of the art« of peace 
or war.

*•

Excess of Doctors.

The overcrowded condition of the 
medical profession in German grows 
yearly worse, but In spite of the 
gloomy outlook the number of medical 
students entering upon medical work 
constantly increases, according to Uni. 
ted States Consul Monaghan at Chem
nitz. There are now 29,200 doctors iu 
Germany. This is twice the number 
found In 1870. Hence the increase 
is out of ail proportion to the Increase 
in population. In larger cities statis
tics show that there is one doctor for 
every 800 inhabitants. This fact ex
plains why in Berlin forty-sig per cent, 
of all doctors bave a taxable income 
between $214 and $714, thirteen per 
cent, have an uncertain income, and 
five per cent have no taxable income 
at all. In the German legal profes
sion, on the other hand, eighty per 
cent, have an income over $2380. It 
is estimated that the total expense of 
study for the medical profession on 
Germauy, plus the outlays in the es
tablishment of a doctor’s office and the 
development of a fair practice, is from 
$5950 to $7140.

For the relief of these eonditious the 
German Association of Physicians has 
established a bureau of information r.t 
Hamburg to find remunerative places 
for German doctors abroad. German 
consuls have been requested to aid in 
this exportation by reporting ou good 
opportunities for medical men to locate 
In other lands.

4*

ter.
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.1 . “I didn’t either! 
dignantly. 
nose was bleedin’. 
him to lick me.

You would not admit as much as 
that.

“I do not know nor care.
“And * consequently you Imagined 

that I should not be able to discover 
her whereabouts, 
your precautions have been in vain.

That was all that was said on the 
subject, and Mrs. Ferrars began after 
a day or two to hope that her brother 
bad forgotten his penchant for the 
pretty waitress.

Just a fortnight after that there 
another dinner party, and the

you asserted, in- 
I had to quit ’cause my 

It takes more’n
You will find that. * •in.tt

One of the finest collection of cala
bashes in the city is owned by Prince 
Cupid and Prince David, having for
merly been the property of King Kala- 
kaua. This is valued at $20,000. The 
queen has a fine collection, as has also 
some of the wealthier and older resi
dents of th9 city and territory. Many 
of these collections of calabashes 
have a historical value, having been 
handed down from generation to gen
eration since the time of the first 
Kam&hameha. There is one calabash 
in the city now which is valued at 
$500, having been once the property 
of an early Kauai king centuries ago.

“He didn't, either; he never touch
ed my nose. It bleeds awful easy. It 
bleeds sometimes when you juBt look 
at It—don’t it Hen?”—From Edwin L. 
Sabin’s “In the Arena,” In the Cen-

Desiree grew scarlet as the carna
tion in the center of her biggest bou
quet.

was
freckle-faced young man waited. Bob 
did not come up until the last train, 
and arrived in time for dessert, with 
its red and golden wines, peaches and 
temples of tinted ice. With him came 
another guest, unexpectedly detained, 
M. Fabillon, the French banker, in 
whose honor Mrs. Ferrars’ dinner had

“I never took wages before, 
siad, a little impulsively.

“But you will have to now, I sup-

sheEvery little while something hap
pens of a public nature that affords an 
answer to that question so often heard. 
How would women use politics^ power 
provide! they were given an opportun-

Corean Patriotism.
The Coreans have been called an un

patriotic people. This may be true if 
patriotism means a passionate desire 
for the welfare of one’s country; but 
if a consuming desire for the pre
servation of national identity is pa
triotism, then the Coreans are indeed 
patriotic. The one thing they fear is 
national extinction, whether such ex
tinction would mean better govern
ment or not. They would rather live 
without equitable government, with
out sanitation, without 
without any of the concomitants of 
civilization, if with these they must 
also accept foreign domination.— 
From Homer B. Hulberg's "Corea, the 
Bone of Contention,” in the Century.

-POM.

Wbat you choose to give me? 
"Twelve dollars a month?”
■

» 9“Yea—anything!
Bob felt a little awkward. Desiree 

Fontaine was not in the least like 
the Hibernian damsels he had that 
morning haggled with at the orowded 
intelligence office.

I don’t want to be Inquisitive,” he 
said, “but

“You want to know who I am,” in
terrupted Desiree, 
came to this country because my rel*- 
tlves were ail dead. I have an uncle 
here to whom I wrote that I would 
come to the country. I hoped that he 
would meet me at the landing of the 
steamer, but he was not there. I have 
sought for him in vain. I can only 
fear that he must be dead.”

But you speak English well.”
Do I?” Desiree’s face brightened.

I was at an English school near 
Paris for four years.”

“I should think that you might get 
a place as a teacher.”

• Desiree »hook her head..
"I have tried. I answered adver

tisements for a governess—then for a 
seamtress, but nobody would take me, 
for I knew no one and had no recom

ity? And all these answers are of a 
nature that must be extremely grati
fying to those who believe women 
would make a wise use of this power. 
For handicapped as the women are by 
eertai.i laws, they still contrive, wheth
er as clul s or individuals, to bring 
about big measures that are for the 
public good. Indeed, it is the frequent 
testimony of many public officials in 
these days that the energy of women 
stirs the men with votes to take nc- 

Whleh is the half loaf with

been specially given.
He was a dignified, white-haired old 

man, whose wealth had made him 
neither arrogant nor assuming.

“You must pardon my want of 
punctuality,” said the old gentleman, 
with his graceful foreign bow to the 
lady of the house, as she welcomed 
him to a seat at her own right hand, 
“but I have fhis day had a great and 
unexpected pleasure.”

“Indeed?” cried Mrs. Foulke Fer-

KLEPTOPÄAN1A AND ITS VICTIMS.

French Alienist Explains Why tht 
Rich 8teal from Shops.

Kleptomania has cropped up again 
in France under a different name. 
The Parisians call it magasinitis, and 
this new fangled appellation for the 
“fashionable” complaint is due to Dr. 
Dubuiseon, the famous brain physi
cian.

The doctor’s investigations have re
sulted in the establishment of two 
factB: First, that women as delin
quents are in an enormous majority, 
and, second, that the offence itself is ■ 
consequent upon a curious condition 
of the mind. It is stated that more 
than 80 per cent, of kleptomaniacs 
are of the female »ex. In nine cases 
out of ten the offenders have been 
proved to be quite well to do. and not 
Infrequently wealthy. It would have 
been easy for them to have purchased 
and paid for th« things stolen. Which

• >

education,
'I pm French—I I*

Relativ« Ilang«.r of Machinery.

Statistics collected in Germany have 
shown that twenty-eight per cent, of 
the accidents caused by machinery 
used for Industrial purposes, such as 
manufacturing, were due to defects iu 
the machines and to lack of proper 
safeguards. On the other hand, over 
forty per cent, of the accidents occur
ring with agricultural machinery wer« 
traceable to those causes. According
ly, there is a call for the use of im
proved safety devices upon all 
chines used on the farm. Feed-cutthi« 
machinery is found to be particulari.v 
liable to cause accidents.

Evidence of Civilization.
The chief of the Cherokee nation in 

Indian territory is reported to be suf
fering with the gout. This, says the 
Chicago Record-Herald, puts the Carl
isle school away to the rear providing 
evidence that tlie noble red man ia 
capable of acquiring civilization.

Novel Funeral instructions.
Curious instructions as to the

rars, all smiles.
“A niece, my only surviving rel

ative, harf been restored to me. We 
have strangely been kept apart by 
that fate which you Americans call 

She came here in the

tion.
which women must school themselves(

ner of her burying were left behind 
by an old lady at Stockport, England 
Her funeral, she directed, should be 
attended by six of the best-horsed 
coaches Stockport could provide, and 
another direction was that after the 
interment the funeral party should re
pair to the beet tory hostelry in Old
ham, there to be served with the beet 
repast the house could afford, which 
was to be suppled by a tory iandk/qd 
sad »errad by W? waiters.

to be contented for a time apparently. 
And to make it a bit sweeter. Just now 
there comes from Bowling Green. Ky., 
word that tbe action of the women 
there has been Instrumental iu bring
ing about an agitation of the pure wa
ter question, and that ns a result ibat 
municipality will probably soon be 
blessed with a water supply of uri1 
doubted character.

*

circumstance, 
steamer ten months ago; I expected 
her in that steamer, but not until this 
last trip. She could not find me, my 
poor niece; she knew not even my 
name, which had been changed to 
meet the conditions of an eccentric

«<.

mi*
In a church in I>ondon, chiefly at

tended by seamen, is a pupit in exact 
imitation of a ship’s prow. Tb« de- 

bequett. Ah, the poor girl! it is a ro- sign follows the line of the ships of
mance, upon my word.

A consider
able majority of those injured by agri
cultural machines are children aud

VOhJÜM» m
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the ancient Vikings,


