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TITE FAT MAN,

Nam Waller Fosxe

Lat mb hato mien abont me that are fat
Jullus Camnr, Act I, Ecene 11,

I atng che gt mnng and T doom
tdns Tatrinsle worth

Is gnuged Ly his fotandity
Proportionuto to bils girth

The Cat i, dacling of the fates,
Whiay, In servnin repose,

IMwes pature's stores psalmilnts
Andd thrn o ndlgymo,

Wiio from the bonndls

e riahit 1o o

% i curporosity

Laminvnsurnto Lhermto

S univarss,

“Lnt me have mon aboat me,™ snfd
Lirvnt Usnr thint nee fut:’

And Julius Carsar, you'll ndimit,
e Knew “wherse o was nt'’

The Ft nodn, nve Wiy knows,

Thith b=k Jug v shiillo,
For as o grows il pose
e doth decroase e galle

And ik iy aroml, thoagh cynlos carp
And envit mueh thervnt,

Novinn cun e entlrely good
T lues is fuirly fut

NO opreynie s this man,
No mdsunthrople eliael,

Al Wls Wi, tatitily bosom Denre
The Hght hewre of u girl

Of nitare’s bounty he ponrinkes
With genvdede and zost,

At in e pantey 8§ no fool
Tihnt e cannot digest:

Who feonn the bown
AN Ie's a Flght Lo e,

Absarhs i corporosity
Commensuraie therein,

THE SCHOOL TEACHER'S STORY,

Mary K
T have tanght school Tortv-foar vears.
Now I have delivered the keys of my
school house to the comnmities, | nave
packed away on the top shelf of my
closet n row of primers and
geographies, spelling books and arith-
meties, and 1 bave stopped work for the
rest of my life.  Through all these
forty-four years 1 have squeczed reso-
|1I!l‘1_\’ all the sweots out of existence
and gtored them up to make a kind of
tasteless, but life-sustaining honey for
old nge, I have pever spent one penny
unless for the barvest necessaries. 1 have
pdded term by term to the sum on my
banlk book, until 1 have been able to
huild this nouse, and  have o sulicient
sim at interest to live upon. 1 need lit-
tle, vory little, to eat, and I wear my
clothes carefully and long, o
I was never extravagant in elothes
but onee. That wds twenty-five years
ago, when I was 35, and expected 1o be
married in the spring. 1 had a green
silk dress then—a bright green. But |
had it dyed black, and, alter all, got
considerable wear out of it, although it
was flimsy. Colored silk is apt to bo
1 had a blue woollen, too, a colorl
ghould never have bought if I had not
expected to bo married, and that faded.
] also had a black velvet cloak, some-
thing that was very costly, and I should
not have bought it under any eircum-
stances, but 1 was foolish. Huwever,
that has made my winter bonnets ever
inces it was a good plece wnd not eut up
much.

48 Hniverse,

I () Ramanee,

readers,

Looking backward forty-four years
i cannot remember any other
extravagance than this outlny
in clothes when 1 expected to
be  marrvied at G5 | never
have bought any candy, except a few
congh drops when I had a cold. 1 hiayve

never bonght a rivbon even, or & breast-
pin. I have always worn my mother's
old hairpin, although 1t was so old-fash-
foned, and the other girls had pretty
gold and coral, or cameo ones.

My mother died when I was 14: my
father when 1 was 16: then 1T began to
tench. My father left me nothing.
Mother was sick all her life, nearly, and
he eonld not lay ap a cent. However,
there was enongh to pay his funeral ex-
penges, and I was thankful for that. [
sometimes wonder what my father would
say if he could gee me now, and know
how 1 am situated. T wonder if he would
think I had done pretty well. 1 don't
know how it can make any difference to
hivn pow: he is past u.l[s such earthly
vanities, even I he knows ahout them,
but I do sometimes feel glad 1 have done
w0 well, on his account, Anybody has to
have some aceount beside their own,
even if it is somebody's that's dead.

1 have built this house, with six
rooms in it, and a woodshed, | have a
little land, too. [ keep hens and [ am
poing to have a vegelable garden bacl
of the house, and a flower garden, front.
I have good wasllen earpets all over the
house, exeept the kitehen. I havestuffed
parlor furniture, and a marblestopped
tuble, and n marble top glelf witha
worked plush scarf (n it. 1 have a
handsome dining set, and two nica
chamber sets, and two beautiful silk
quilts I pieced from bits my scholars
gave me, 1 shouldn't be ashamed to
have anybody go over my house. And [
keep it nice, too: you could pot find
speck of dust anywhere, O conrse, |
have nobody to put it out of ovder, and
that makes n difference. It has always

been my habit to look at all the ad-
vantage there is in life and I have
found there 15 an advantage =ido to

everything. [ can keep my house a
great deal nicer than 1 eould i I were
not alone in the world, 1 sometimes
wonder what T should do if 1 had a man
coming in with mudldy boots, or children
trucking in dirt and stubbing out my
carpets or kicking the paint off my new
doors,

To the truth, T never
cared mugh nhout ohil-
dren, though | have been teaching them
forty-four years, 1 never dared to ray
&0 before, but it is true,  Onee in awhilo
I saw a ¢hild that I thought a good aeal
of. but taking them all together, I have
often wonderad how their own mothers
could stand them. [ would have worked
my tingers to the bone for the few 1 did
tuke a notion to, I faivly gradged them
to theiv folks, but the others!—and [
Lhad to hide i, too; it wounldn't have
done for the ehildpren to think 1 was par-
tinl,  They had all the meanness of
grown-up folks, without knowing enough
to hide it.  Grabbing ench other's npple-
cores, and toasing away cuch other's
candy, and the big ones plaguing the lit-
tle ones: throwing paper™ balls, and
marklng up the walls, and . evervthing
else. | know, forone, that there's sume-
thing in the doctrine of original sin. |
guoss most women that have tanght
distriet school forty-four years do,

I have never been sure, either, that
they learned anything so as to remember
it, and have it do them soy good. | have

tell

always been afvaid that, no matter
how hard 1 tried to do my
duty to them, it was never qguite
done, and that I was teaching mysell

more than anybody else, just as | always

scomed to hit my own hands harder
thun u echolar’s when | had to ferule
one.

I could travel all over the earth, ona
map, and never once lose my way, but |
wonder M amy scholars could. 1 can
epoll through the spelling book without
missing a word, but 1 know that not one
of my scholurs can doit. [ ecan do every
suin in tho arithmetic, measure the depth
of all the wells, calculate the speed of
all the dogs and foxes, and say the muls
tiplication tables by heart, but 1 am
quite sure that no boy or girl ever left
my sohool who could, It seems to mo
somnetimes that 1 have gone to school to
my scholurs, instead of my schulars go-
ing 10 school tomeo, and that I have
never beon of any bencilt to any one of
them,

st T have sometimes thought that 1
wiss, once, and o o strange way, to the
strangest sobiolar 1 over hud. Before
Miloking even of thls schiolar, aod this

'v-'lm‘.\'. I hava to roview my face, and my
| whale

characier, in my montal vision, as
befors u glass, 1o establish, as it were,
my own relinbility to mysell. Is [t
Hk‘l'l_\' that anybady, who looks like that,
should tell herself that sho saw what
she did not see, or hepra  what she did
not hear? Is {4 likely that anybody,
who Is like thut, should?

But, after all, I was nover given tosay-
Ing things that weren't
senso, Still it has alweys kind of geemod
to me, whon | thought of that Time in
Marshbrook, that It didn’t ving like any
known metnl. But there may be some
metals that really are on earth, thongh
they are not kKnown, [ suppose, and any-
biy might hear them ring, and be hon-
est enough nbont it

It was just twenty«five yoars ago Loday
that [ went to Marshbrook to toach the
No. 1 distrlet scliool. It was right
in the middle of the springtime. | had
given up my old school, becanse T was
expecting to be marriod that May. Bt
vihien [ found ont he'd ehangoed his mind
toward me I felt as IF [ had onght to go
to work again, U'd laid out a good deal
of money on my clothes, and 1 knew I'd
huve to make it up some way, as long as
I wae always going to have nobody  but
myselfl to depend on, the way 1 alwuys
had,

Maria Rogers had my old school. She
had come firom the east village to teadch
it, when gave it up,and it wasn't more'n
throo woeoks before he bhegun to o
with her. She was good looking, always
smiling, thougrh it always seomed to me
it was o kind of silly smile. I wasal-
wava seber and set-looking and | couldn’
smiile onsy even i1 felt like ite  Her
hair enrled, too. @ iried tocurl mine,
but it wouldn't look like hers, [ wouldn't
boliove it at first when folks came gnd
told me He was golng with hoer, and they
thought 1 ought to know: bat after a
while | saw enough to satisly me, my-
self, | wrote him 4 letter, and told nim
I'd found cut he had ehanged bhis mind,
and he vl my best wishes for his wel-
fure and prosperity, and then I began to
look out for another school, He didn’t
marry Maria Rogers till the spring term
wis through, She wanted the money

forr her wedding eclothes., She was a
poor girl, or 1 could have had my old
school.  As it was, she had him, and my
«rhool, too,

1 don't know as I should
have got any till fall, if the
teacher at the No, 1 distriet in Marsh-
brook hadn't left sudden. One of the

commitiee came for me the next day
and suid 1'd got to o there whether or
no. | asked why the other teacher had
left, and be raid she wasn't very well—
“kind of hysteriky,” he ealled it, He
wae un old man and & doctor. 1 looked
him straight in the face when he spoke,
and [ knew there was something behind
what ho said, and he knew 1 did.

S0 give you b0 cents o week more,
seoaing as you come to oblige,” says he.

“Very well," says I T knew  what it
all meant. I had heard about district
No. 1in Marshbrook ever since I could
remember. They never could keep a
teacher there through the spring term,
There wasn't any trouble fall and win-
ter, but the teacher would leave in the
spring term. They always tried to
hush it up, and nobody ever knew ex-
actly what they left for. I rather guess

they  bound  the teachuers over
not to tell —maybe  paid them
a little  extra. Anyway, nobody

ever knew exaetly what it was, but it
got whispered ‘round there was some-
thing wrong about the No. 1 school
honse.

Nobody but a stranger or somehody
that was along in years and pretty
conrageous could be hirved to oo there
and teach the spring term, The chances
were that old De, Emmons couldn’t get
another soul besides me for love or
money, and if 1 wouldn't go the school
would have to be shut up tili fall. But
1 didn't care anything about the stories.
I never was one of the kind that listen,
and hark, and screech, and 1 had had
enough real things to think and worry
about. Then 1 had a kind of feeling
then—I suppoese it was wicked—that it
didn’t matter much what happened any-
way, alter what had happened.

So I just packed up my trunk, while
Dr, Fmmons waited, and then he put it
in behind in his wagon and carriod mo
over to Marshbrook. Iv was about six
miles away.

Marshbrook was named safter the
brook there, that runs through marshy
land, and gets sonked up in it some
seasons of the year. That spring it was
guite high and the land all around it
was yellow as gold with cowslips. We
rode beside it quite a ways and the doe-
tor sald his wife had boiled cowslip
greens twice, He talked considerablo
about such things haing better for folks
to eat than meat, too. He didn't say a
word about the school till he set me
down at the house where I was going to
board, Then he%aid 1 looked as if 1
wasn't fidgety, and he hadn't any notion
but what | should get aleng well and
like the school. Then he said, kind a
if he hated to, but thought he'd butter
that he gnessed I might just as well
make up my mind not to stay afltor
school ut night much and not to keep
the scholurs. The school house was in
o rather lonesome place and some strag-
glers might come along. Then, too, 1t
was rather damp theore, heing near the
brook, after the dew fell, and he didn’t
think it was very healthy, [ said,
“Very well.” Then My, Orrin Simonds,
the man whero 1 was going to bhoard,
came out, and they carried my trunk
betwixt them into the house.

I began school the next morning, and
got along well enough.  The schiool was
gquite a large one, about forty in it, and
none of them very old, They pehaved
well as usual, and 1 tanght them the
best 1 knew how, I ought to have done
botter by them than 1 had ever done for
other scholavs, for I hadn't any lookout
for myscll to take my mind off. 1 sup-
poso [ always had hsa a little, thoush 1
had hardly known it myself, aod Looght
to have been ashamed of it.

1 did not stay after school for soma
two weeks, not becuuse 1 was afraid of
unything, for I wasn't, but I hadn't any
cull to, 1 didn't mind what De. Emmons
had said at all, as fur as | was con-
vorned, but I thought I wouldn't keep
the seholars anyway, so if anything did
come up I wonldn't be blamed on their
aceounts,  There wasn't anybody to
blame me on mioe, if 1 dido’t give up
the school—and [ wasn't going to do
that, anyway,

L went to meating the Sunday after I

went  to  Marshbrook. fuppose
some  folks thought I swould  get
somebody to curry me home from
meeting, seoing a8 it was  only

six miles, and | belopged to the church
there, but | feltas if 1 had just as soun
se0 sUme new facos.

Maria Rogers used tosit right in front
of me at home,

[ noticed that folks in the mceting
house at Marshbrook eyed me some.
don’t know whaether it was because I had
come to teach the No, 1 school, or be-
cause I wore my green silk., 1 suppose

it did look 'most too fino, but 1 bad it,
and it was a pleasant Sunday, and |
thought T might just as well wear it,

though somehow, every time | looked
down gt my lap as 1 sat in meeting,
thero was something about the ealor
seemed to strike over me and make me

sick, 1 never liked green very well, but
ho did, and that was why 1 gotit, 1
liked it Lettor aflter it was colored,

though it sesmoed o shame to have all
the stilfening taken out of It, It was &
beautiful plove.

1 bad & good boardiug place, just My,

|

piain eommon |

| sat

l
and sho was as

Simonds and his wife,

nemt as wax  oand o goosd cook.

she WS kind of woodony,

and didn't talk mtoh, but |
didn’t feel much like talking, and 1

liked it full as well. She used to have

supper early, abont ws soon as [ got

home from school, and then 1 used o o
upatairs to my chamber and =it by my-
selfl, Mis, Simonds didn’s nelghbor
mucth, she sabd, but | guess aftor | camo
folks run o more: ['d near them talk-
ing downstairs, | guess they wanted
to find out now 1 was getting along ot
the Number One schoaol,

Chnee Mps, Simonds sald, if she wus in
my place, sha'd make her plans not to
sty after school, She didn’t seem any
moro fidgety herself than o wooden post,
but I gness she'd heard much from
the neighbors she thought she ought to
say sumething,

I suid 1 hadn't iad any oceasion to stay
alter sehool, and | baan’t. 1 didn't
ally have any oveasion the night 1 did
stay, but 1 felt kind of down at the heel,
and I didn't want any supper, and [ just
there on the platform behind my
desk after the scholars marched out of
the room.

I don't know how
quite & while, I suppose,

Pise

there
it began

iong | =at
for

to grow duskys The frogs peaped
as if they were in tho room
and there  was o damp wind

blowing in the window, and I conld smell
wintergroon and swamp pinks. It was
all T eonld do to keep the childron from
chewing wintorgroon le in schooy
time, 'They were real thick all avouna
the school house,

Allof o sudden, as i sat there, | had a
ueer rl-vlfll;_': ns If thore was s nnn"mr].\'
in the room, and [ looked up. 1T saw,
down ir the middle of the room, o little
white arm  raised in the dusk. 1t was
the way the children did when they
wanted to ask something, and | thonght
for a second that one had stayed or come
back unbeknown to me. and was rajising
an arm.  Of course, that was gueer, bat
it was the only reason | eould think of,
and it Hashed throngh my head.

“What is it* savs L, and then | heard
a little givl’'s voice pipe up, *‘lease,
togcher, find my doll for me, and hear
my negt lesson in the primer.”

SWhat? " says L, for it didon’tseem tome
I eouid have heard vight. And then the
voice said it over ngain, and that little
white arm eronked ont of the gloom.

I got up and went down the nisle be-
tween the desks, and when 1 came close
enoingh I saw a little girl In o queer,
stradght white dress, ulinost ke o nignt
gown, sitting there., Her little fuee was
80 white in the gloom it made me creep,
aud her features locked set: even her
mouth didn't move when she spoke. It
wans open @ little and the words just
scemed to flow ont between hev lips.

“Plense, teachor, find my doll for me
and hear my next lesson in the primer,”
says she over again, dreadful pitifal.

I put my hand on her shoulder and
then I jumped aud took it away, for |
never felt anything so cold as hor little
shoulder was. 1t seemed as if the eold
struck to my heart from itand [ had to
cuteh my breath,

“What is your name?" says T as soon
I eonlid.

“Mary Willinms, aged six years, three
months and five days,” suys she.

Then my blood ran cold, but 1 tried to
reason it out to mysell again that she
was some child T hadn't seen that had
rin in there, and maybe she wasnt guite
vight in her mind.

SWoll,"says I, “you had better run
home now. 1f you want to come {o
school you can come at 1 o'clock tomor-
row morning, if your mother is willing.
Then I will hear your lesson and may be
you will find your doll, but you musn’t
bring it to school. I cau't have uny
dolls brought to school.”

With that she rose up and dropped a
queer little curtsey that made a puft of
icy cold wind in my face, and was out of
the room, very fast, as if she slid or
flonted, without taking any steps at all.

I put on my bonnet and locked ap the
sohool house and went home then,
Liooking back [ can't say as I felt scared
or nervous at all. T knew [ didn't walk
a mite faster when 1 went past the old
graveyard. There was an ola graveyard
near the school house, and the children
used to play there at recess.

When I got home Mrs, Simonds asked
why I hadn’'t been home and if T didn’t
want any supper, but she didn’t act sur-
wrised nor curious. She never seemed

iprised or ouriouns at anything.

I went upstairs to my chamber, and
sut down and thonght it over, It seomaod
to me there must be some above-bourd
reason for it, As I thought it over, |
remembered  that there had been a
strange, faint, choking smell about the
child, and then I put my own dress-skirt
up to my faece, and [ smelled it then. 1
hung my dress out of the window to air
when I took [t off.

The next morning, when the scholars
filed in to school, | tried to think that
strange littie givl might bo among them,
but she wasn't, and she didn’t come in
the afternoon.

That night T staved after school again.
I had made up wy mind I would, [
waited, and after a while that littla
white arm showed ont of the dusk, boat [

had not secu the child come into the
room. .
[ usleed her again what she wantad,

ani she piped up, just as she did before:
“Please, teacher, find my doll for me,
and hear me say the next lesson in the
primer.”

[ got upand went to her just as I had
before, and there she was just the same,
and the faint smell came in my fuce.

“Where did you lose your doll?”
savs |,

3ut she wouldn't say.

“Please, teacher, find my doll for me
and hear me say my lesson in the
primer,’ savs she, with o kind of a wail.
| never heard anything so pitiful as ic
was, [t seemed to me, somehow, as if
all the wants I had ever had myself
sounded in that child’s voleo, gnd asif
she was begging tor something 1 Lad
lost mysolf,

But 1 spoke  decided,
my way with children., [ found it
worked better. “Now you run right
home,"” says I, “and you come tomorrow
and 1'll give you your doll and hoar
your losson in the primor.”

And then she rese up and curtsieil,
Just s she had before, and was gone,

I did not try to follow her,

That eveniug | went around to old Dr.
Emmons and asked Mrs. Emmons if |
could see the doctor a few minutes,

I guess she suspected whaut had hap-
pened, for ghe looked at me real sharp
and  suld  sho  hoped ] wasn't
gr‘.otthm narvous, wnd u\'cl'\\'r'ullghl with
school teaching. Isadd | wasn't. 1 just
wanted to see the doctor about g new
scholar: and she left me in the sitting
room and called him in,

I askea him, point-blank, if anything
had anything had ever happened there
in Marshbrock, and he wouldn't tell me
at fivst.

b | sluppose you want to givathe schoal
up. I thought you were old enough to
behave yoursell,” pays he. He was
pratty short svmwetimes, but ho meant
wall

“I've done the best 1 by
sehool,” save 1.

“*Why couldn't you come home when
school was done, as you was told to, in-
stead of staying thers In that lonesomes
some pluce and getting hysterlekys"
says he. "I don't know as I can got
another teacher this wrm, The school
house will have to be shut up. It's a
pity all the female school teacbers in
ereation couldn't be ducked u fow times,

It was alwuys

could the
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and get the fidgets out of them. U1l get
a man for the place next time,  ['ve had
enough of women."”

S don't want to glve up the school,”
savs .

“What are you talliing about then®"
says he. .

“I want to know if anything has ever
happened here in Mavshbrook,™ says 1.
“1 don’t want to give up the school if
anything has happened.”

He finally told mo how a little girl
had been murdered, some fifty or sixty
years ago, on her way to school, on the
brook road. They found her laying
dead beside a clump ol swamp pinks,
with a great bruise on the back of her
neck. ns if she'd been hit by a stone, and
her doll and her primer were laying in
the road, where she'd dropped them
when she run from whoever killed her.
They never found him.

“Was her name Mary
says 1.

“How did you know it¥” says the doc-
tor.

“she told me," says L.

The old doctor turned as white as a
sheoet,

“Yonain't hystevieky,” says he.

When he found out that [ wasa't
seared, and didn’t want to give up the
school, he wanted to know what I'd
cppn, and asked o gowl many questions.
I told him as short as I could and then 1
went home, :

The next morning before school T got
some linen rags from Mrs. Simonds, and
n picee of bright h'lun.thiljut. and [ made
wreal pretty rag baby. 1'd never mada
one before, but I couldn't see why 1
didn’'t make it as well as anybody. 1
ravelled out a little of an old black
stocking T had for its hair, and I col-
ored its cheelks and mouth with cran-
berry juice, and made its eyes with blue

Willinms?"

ink. found, too, un olid primer, that
Mrs. Simonds said hef mother had

studied, for | thonght that might have
been like the ene the child was earrying
to sechool when she was killed.

That night I stayed after school
again, ond waited until 1 saw the little
white arm vaised out of the dusk. She
did not wait for me to speak that time.
She piped up quick, “please, twacher,
find my doll for me, and hear me'say my
lesson in the primer.” .

“IPut your arm down and be quiet,”
says I, “‘and 1 will hear your lesson,” 1
put the rag doll in my pocket, and took
the old primer [ had found, and went to
her.

“Pind  the place, and go on
with vour lesson, ' S4y8 I,
and 1 gave her the bock. She turned

over the leaves, as if she were quite ag-
customed to it, and I saw at once that |
had tho right book. 1t was a queer lit-
tie primer, that had been written by an
old minister in Marshbrook, and used in
the schools there forsome time. She
found the place seon and began to read,
Viping up quite lond, You could have
l:nurui her out of doorg: the windows
were open.  Thé | picee was  ealled,
“The Character of a Good Child,” She
read it very well, 1 only had her spell
out a few of the words,

“You hpve got your lesson vory woell,”
says 1. 'hen 1 .wook the doll put of my
pocket, and gavesit to her. She faivly
snatched for iv with her little, white,
gloaming hands and they touched wine,
and I felt the cbld strike 10 my heart
aguin, by

She hugged thedoll tight and kissed
it with her stiff, parted lips. Then she
held It off and looked at it,

“I’lease, teacherifind my doll for me,"
says she with a great wall, and 1 saw she
knew it wasn't h#r own old doll.

“Hush,” says I, *I can't find
a doll thut hus e lost
fifty years. "Chis doll is just exactly as
good. Now, you'd better take It and

run home, '

But she just pgave that pitiful cry
agaln—*'pleaso, teacher, ind my doll for
me, "

“You are not bobaving pretty at all,”
gays [, “That doll is just gs good.”
Then, | don't know what possessed me
to say it, but [ says, “‘she husn't got any
mother, cithor."

She just huggod the doll tight, and

kissed it agnin then, and didn't say
another word aguinst It,
“Now, you'd better run home," savs 1.

She rose up and curtsied, und 1 was all
ready to spring. | followed hoer. |
didn’t knaw as I could keep her in sight,
but I did, saod she went into the old

i out, and gone away.

graveyard. [ saw a gleam of white in
thaere a minute: then it was gone.

That evening I went to De. Emmons
and told him what had happened.
“Now, " suys I, I want to know where
that child was buried.”

“She was buried in the
tomb,” says he.

Then | asked him to take a lantern,
and go to the graveyard with me, and
look in that tomb. 1 didn't knowas T
could make him for quite a while. He
said the Willlams fumily had all died
Thera wasn’'t ono
of them left intown. He dido't exaetly
know who had the key of the tomb, and
he kept looking at me real shavp. I
suppose he was afraid 1 was eetting
hysterieky. 1 guess he got pretty sure
at last that [ wasn’t, for | taught thav
Marshbrook Number One school seven
yearsafter that, thoogh any young thing
could have done it, and stayved aflter
school every night in the spring terms,
for that little girl never came to Ecare
anybody again, He kept looking at me
that night, and then he felt my pulse
and counted it by his watch.

*You don't want togive theschool
up,"” says he.

“No, [ don’t,” says I.

He went out after s while, and pres-
ently he came back with a lighted
iantern and a key. [ don't know where
he got it, Then we went down the road
to the graveyard. 1t was adark night
and it was misting a little. He went
along in front with the lantern and {
followed on behind. He didn't speak
word the whole way. 1 guess he felt
Ieind of grouty at having to come out,
I didn't care if he was. I was bound to
find out,

When we came to the old graveyard
he opened the gate and we went in,  His
lantern lit up all the old headstones
and troes, and sceragpgy bushes, as we
went across to the Willlams tomb, It
wasn't very far from the gate. A lot of
little bushes were growing outof the
humped-up roof and | read  Williams in
the stonework over the icon door. The
doctor fitted she key in the lock while
1 held the luntern. [ felt the way I
used to when [ was a child, when I
waked up in the davk, in the night, but
| held the lantern as steady as if my
hand had been an iron hook.

It was hard to turn the key in the
rusty padlock and the doctor worked
quite a long time, but finally it snapped
buck, and he pulled off the padlock aund
slipped the hasp, But even then he could
not open the door until he had cleared
away some  stones and turned uap
some little plauta that had grown over
the threshoeld by the roots,

After he had done that, he opened the
tdoor, and a pufl of that same strange
odor which I had noticed about the child,
eanme in my face. He took tho lafitern
and stepped downinto the tomb, and I
ufter him. All of a sudden, he stopped

old Willinms

short, and canght hold of my arm
There, on the Moor of the tomb, in the

lantern light, right before us, lny the

doll, and the primer.

——

A schoeme is broached in Germany of om
ploylng electrigity to move heavy trucks and
arays. This is merely a developmont of tha
eleetrie carrmago wWdea, which lws beon sue-
cesaful iu that countey for sevoral years, A
small stovage battery s plucoad In an ordi-
nary phie T-cart, o broughiam, thao
power is oarried to the wheels, and tho
regulated by tha driver. Such acarvinge
nns beon seen o good deal about New York
for the last few months. The schome Is ens
tirely foasible and pructicable, and experi-
ments have been maus toward sdapting the
system to heavy trucks. The government is
interested ln the pxperiment, and health
ogrds are enthuslastle over the subjest,
Lthely elnim being that If electricity can be
subatituted far horees thoe clennliness und
henlth of groav cities will be incalculably
improved. Horses will always be usod in
driving for pleasure, but the genoral schomn
of owploying clectricity for trucks aud
drays, providea the spoed is limived, opens
up 0 wonderful teld

————

The conl tipple of the Havkett Coal and
CUokio company, at thelr ming on the Whesl-
ing division of the Baltimere & Ohio rall-
road, burned one day lnst woelk. There have
been luoor troubles on this division for somo
time. but the minors are still working. 1I'he
troublo s attributen o striking miners, or
theie friends, by some of the oMeluls of the
company. Miners' becrotary MeBride de-
plores the burniog, and says hao does not
think the miners would bo gality of auch an

outrnge. Fhoe loss was §1,500,
= sy
Cure lodigestion ana ouwusness with

DeWity's Little Eurly Risurs,

THE TiVJ FOEN,

Zo D, Uydderhill, dn Harpets Weeklyy,
Innerent wir for conscerated ground
Une who loved Chedstand one who served Ma-
[} i
Encon red mndly, so that Chrlebian Knlght
Andzenlous Mosiom fell 1o that feroe fight,
Then, sinee so wiliddly they had waged the

strife,

Thelr singer searce could pass withh pussing
1

O'er thelr pale corpses hung thelr souls, yet
wroth,

THI a strong angel hent and ralsed them both,
SWht!" shirfekod the pugnn, “*Wouldst thon
bear my foe?"
“Inangel's arms shull o cursed heathen got”
L'r]l'llllhi..' proud knight. The radinot angel
ML
Hisstntoly head to hush thiolr diseortent,
“Kunow, yo pewilderad sonls,” ho sofuly said,
“All those who hravely huastled, being dead,
Prafea God sllke in one dngetle hose,
Who ta serve truth have counted Life well Jost.
For u“'n. midst whirllug clouds of smoke and
ning,
God's shadow dimly see, and give it name;
Samn on Jehovah enll, on Allah some
And simm‘ tight bravely, though thelr lps be
dumh,
Lclll'lll. fulthful splrits, when the steife waxed
o, ]
For the some God ye fousght, yet knew it not;
Anduowthe punes of death nre overpast,
The .-l:nulu”wl.rh: heaven shall hold ye both at
nst.
—_—— .——

ELECTRIUCAL NOTES,

George Buartlett Prescott, who died re-
cently, was one of the pioneers in electrieal
scionvo.  He was a partner with Edison in
tho ownership of all the patents in the
?ml\lrn[llex system in this country and Eng-
and.

Chicago Is nlready in the fleld with a new
telephoue company which is to contest the
fleld with the Bell compuny a8 soon as the
telephone patents expire, at the end of this
month., The company has a capital of
$1,000,000, and will lose no time io pushing
its business,

The tntroduction of an ordinance into the
Philadelphis counclls granting the privilege
of laying conduits in the streets to the
Deawbaugh Telephooe compuny, under con-
ditions that it will insure a great reduction
in the cost of telaphone service, besides
guaranteeing a reasonable return to the city
for the franchise, opens the wuay for com-
petitive telephone service,

The recent description of Huorr Kolb's
method of making the lines of electric forces
visible hns brought out nrother, and in somoe
respects similar method by Prol. Weller of
Esslingen, Iu Kolb's experiment, a quaatity
of pure anhydrous oil of turpentine was
poured into a flat teay or vessel, nnd some
sulphuto of quinine stirred io with & gTaa9
rod, The discharge from an electric “influ-
ence' or “statie” machine was then sent
through it by means of wires torminating
in brass balls dipplng into the turpentine.
This developed white crystals of quinine.
which arranged themselves in Leautiful
curving lines between the balls. Prof. Wel-
lor uses two electrodes, or metal surfaces
connected in an electrie clirouit, and a milky
mixture of triturated sulphste of quinine in
oll of turpenting, Shortly aftor the electric
discharge Is plased thyough 16 a clear space
Is seen at the positive electrode and parti-
cleg of quinine cluster arovnd the negitive
electrode in streamoers directed along the
lines of electrie forve. Either of these cx-
peviments can be easily carcied out by the
clectrical studont,

One of the most wonderful of modern dls-
coveries in the region of clectrotherapy is
the syatem of “cupriv electrolysis™ brought
out by Ghutior of Paris, by whileh o metillic

adepasit can o made on any part of the
body, internal or external. The process will
be undeérstood by recalling the fact that an

iron ne connected with the “positive”
pole, plunged into human tissue, I8 quickly
attincked by the oxygen and chlorineg sel
fren at this pole, Is converted Into oxychlo-
rido of iron, s double salt, und ls souvn com
pletely destroyed. ‘Uhe same s true of aony
metnl attavked by oxveen or ohlorine, A
coppar necdls oy bulb or other conveniently
shiaped eloctrode punetratiog tissue or lald
ngainal mucusanembrane, especinlly within
the cavities of the body, 8 converted (oto
oxyvaohlopride of copper, zine into oxvehloride
of zine, and so on, This mwethod hts only
recently been introduced into this country,
but its benclits promise to be far-resching
wlhen it Is brought into general practice, In
gynecologicul work It secures pesults ot-
tainuble by no othor moeans, us tho introduc-
tion of the positive copper sound affords not
only the intrinsic sdvantages of the current,
but also the further bopeficial action of wn
antiseptic salt whose permontion into the
tissues contributes to thelr sttength and :;u-
[} [

tritlon. In other words, the metalllo
poait is feat made, and then, by what s
termed “vataphioresis,” doiven into the tis-

It 1s highly probable that this wil! be
the treatment of the fulure in eatareh
chses. A copper bulb through which an
plectric ourront Is passing Is swept over the
nusal, throst and mucus mombranes, und e
posita and drives In the copper sals. This
matliod Is both eapid and painioss, aod ts
0Yects sre described a8 magleal
- - -
The mayor of Cinclonst] has been author.
jrod to expena $100,000 for the benefs of Lhe
unemployed,

BUeH

MME. M. YALE'S

Excalslor Ccmplexion Ramedies

Awarded the Highest Madals and Dis
plomas from the World's Falr Co-
lumbinn Exposition.

Mme. Yale, the World-Famed Complexion
Spirsciindiat, 18 the most beantiml woman  liviog.
Her Deauty has been enltivats! aod her youth pre-
served by the use of those romuedies. At 41 sl
does not look mare thin 18,

PRICE LIST

And Mme. ¥Yole's Advice

FOR MITH PATCHIS, SALLOWNESS,

Thiek, dend wkin or any other dlscoloration 1 reas
owmend my Complexion Bloach, nnd gunrantee (e
wlll remove nll akin Blondshos aod glve o perfoct,
natural complexion ogual by poelly wnd ll'r:mil\‘ 101
achiild's, Price, €200 per bottle: 3 for 86, Itls
advisable to use tliroo Bottles B thit 4 1s Of long
atunding, althiongh one bottle Is suMelent in many

i,
WRINKLES AND EKIN FOOD.

Excolslor Skin Food will remopve nay opse of
wrinkles anld overy teace of agse. It hns buon
tosted by the grontent chemleal experts and  pro-
nouneed marvelons, It makes fabby flegh fArm
nndl the old, withersd skin freso, elastio and youth-
ful, sunke etk roand sud plump,  Two slzos)
price, BLG0G and $3.00 por Jnr

FRECKLES AND LA FREGYLA.

It matters pot if frockles have boon frooe youth
1o ol aeee Lo Frookln will roe s them in every
cnre, In eclehitoon mooths « o qunrter of
il on men, women md abibideen have boen curid
of freckles and thede slia mesde bonutiful. 1t 18
B less and wottlorful, Prics, $1.00 por Doitle.

THE HAIR AND EXCELSIO | HAIR TONID,

Gray hodr s now turned back 1o its omiginal colop
without dye for thee fest tane b the history of the
warll,  Mme. Yale's Exevisior Hole Tonle s con=
siderod the most advaneoed trivmph in chanistey.
Tt restores the naturg Hor 1o grik Ir, contalug
0o dye, d stops hin taillug 1o from 24 hours o
ane week. Can ba relled on (o ereate an istonieli=
Ing erowth, Por bald heads It is marvelous, Priee,
L por Gottle; O tur #5.

DUIDE TO BEAUTY.

Yale will sond her “Guids (o Deauty,” &
s book, froe, 1o Judlos wsnding 0 oepls in
postage sinmps to pay for malling sames,  Glves
oxtrlets from Mo, Yalew fonous lecturcs on
beauty, and gonersl advieo on hohuty eulture—thn
tnost advanosl bradeh of ediostion -which givos
pvery waman an equil elinios to become beautiful
and ranndn youmg nlwivs

Send all mall orders o Mme. Yale it hoer head-
gquarters, Temiple of Besuty, 140 State wb, Chie
caupro, 11

MAIL ORDERS- Ladles, you
ta by sl or ot thovan fron

Mnie

valua

sy onder youp
ki nie druggint, 18
Li#
He miust Des Bedilnd the thines.

Mme. M. YALR

Boasuty and Comploxion Spociallist,
501 Karbach Block,
{5th and Douglas Streits, Omaha, KNe).

Muin OfMoe, 140 stute St Chleago, 11,
| T —

ITSGURE

om [7, 8, Jowrnal of Medivine.)
Prof, W. Il. Pecke,who maken arpeciaity of Epllepay
bas without doubt treated and cured more cases than
auyliving Mhysiclan § hlasuocessisastonlshing. Wa
have heard of cases of 80 vears' standing cured by him,
Heo publishess valuahie wark an this disease which ho
sends with alarge botlle of his absolute cure, free to
anysulferer whio may send their PO and Expross ads
drais. Wo ads iso anyono wishing a cure to address,
Frof. W, IL Y EEKE, &' 1., 4 Cedar 86, New York,




