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“Play checkern, Schoolmaster?”

"Oh, yor; I pley checkers ™

The tone betrayed the rash confidence of
youth, tu:t tha old farmer met it with a
perene smile, born of the memory ol many
yidtorien.

“Hattle, bring that cheeker board., What
Xind of a game 9o you play, Teacher, €ide or
oenter T

1 don't upderstand your terma,’” replled
the schcolmarter, “but 1 play the regular
operings, and then gauge my play aceording
to my opponent’s play."”

“Well, I'll be switched!” exclalmed the
farmier. 'l mlways thought checkers was
ghockors the world over, but I never heard
of oponings, nor gauges tuther.'

I moe your board s pot numberod,” saia
the teacher. Do you object to my marking

fnumbers with o pencil?”

"Mark all you want to, Schoolmaster,' re-
plisd the hilurlous farmer, “Put a8 sum s
mental ‘rithmetle fn the middie, an' algebra
*roand the edges, 'Turh the board over, an
write out gome examples |n bot'ny an' hist'ry
on the back of “or! Can’t hurt the board any!
Ernest, gt some of that cider,”

After the farmer had won four games in
succenaion, he =ald to hie son: “Here, Ern-
est, you come aw' play with the schoor-
master. Thir ain't exciting enough for me,
1'll go an' set by the fire an' think!"

Ten minntes lnter BEroest sald: “Wall,
father, this may bo fun for you, but it's
rather monotonous for me, You'd better
play with Hattle, Schoolmaster,

occaslonally, If

You may
she's  good

together. But the memory of eertain caustic
remarke anent the afternoon’s algebra reclita-
tlon raukled In the young girl's bhozom, and
ahe shiwed him no mercy. She forced his
laces Into unprofitable ecornera; she coaxed

im after apparéntly unprotected “single
men,” only to slaughter the pursuer, and at
Iawt, In completing an Innocent looking com-
bination, 'swept the board time and again.

Looking up In the midst of the fifth game
he bécame congelous that thelr normal condl-
tiong were revered. He knew that his face
was fushed, and lis brows in a tangle, while
thie was watehing him with a ecool, amused
#mite,

“What are you thinking of?” he nsked
suddenly, -

I am thinklhg of algebra,” ehe answered
demurely. "It does seem”—she gave him a
“man''—"as though checkers''—she gave him
two more—"wa® so much easler)” and she
Ewept the board.

When the teacher retired that night he reg-
Istered]l a vow that he would beat that girl
L checkers, even If he had to give up his
school and devote hin whele life to studying
the game. He Iny awake a long time, gazing
At the bare rafters above his bed, silver
gray In the moonifght that streamed
throngh his uncurtalned window, and think-
ing of thia remurkable ehecker-playing fam-
fly. He remembered the jovial old man's
way of pretending to be In extreme fear, nnd
how he would ejaculate:
got me! Look at that, now! I _never ex-
pected that. Now you have got me, ‘ote.,
and the way hie knetly hand would hover
over the board In omulated uncertainty.

He remémbered Ernest keeping up a laugh-
ing conversation with his mother, and ap-
parently not paying any attention to  the
Kame, He remembered  Hattle, alwnys
watehing him with that keen, amused smile
and moving her pleces with swift, =l!ding
touch of w =slm, white hand. " Then he won-
dered why, he had mever notieed her hands
bifore. Also, ho remembered & certain viviil
color In her —cheeks, ‘aud woeadered If it
showed the same by daylght. Vi

It may Have been o week after thls even-
Ing that Edna Briatol, Hattie's pretty, but
dull seatmate, found the day too short for
her lessons, ahd had 40."stay after school.”

Hattle obtulned permission-to' walt for her,
and after everyone else had gone she sald to
the teachor:

“I think you lave ‘& oheoker board here,
Mr. Fiell, Won't yon show me how to play
by numbers?"

‘The schoolmaster rather shamefacedly got

t bis board and his booke: “Rud’ments of

raughts,”” “Spayth,'" and “Robertson,’” and
they played games and variations by the
dozen, And pretty Edna seemed to find
the atmosphere conduclve to study, lor she
mastered the refractory grammar lesaon thor-
ovghly.

The next day Edna said:

*Teacher, 1 can study after schoo]l better
than any other time. May 1 stay tonight?"
And so the program was indefinitely ex-
tended.

Now a young man cannot play checkers
with a pr:tty girl night after night without
eoming to glve fully as much attentlon to
her as to the game: coneequently the gchool-
masgter felt as though a great blank spot had
moved Into his life one afternoon when Hat-
tle, without looking at him, left the house
immediately at the close of schosl,

The following aftefmoon a big, fresh-faced
young fellow, whom the schoolmaster had
never befora seen, called for Hattle, and took
her driving in & very dashing equipage.
Edona valunteered an explanation after school.
“That's Blll Keeler,' she sald. *“He's Hat-
tie's beau, and he wants her to get marrled.

THE PROGRAM WAS CONTINUED.

Iy mother has promised to give him the
o if he'll get a wife before Christman®

~ This news threw the schoilmaster into the

milks. The young farmer visited the school,
bolng recelved with bashful cordiality by the
» boye and girls,” and with cold clivility
by the teacher. He took Hattle to the Thurs-
day evening singing school, and was driving
with her and Edna every day.

Thin week was one of misery for the school-
master, though his checker bosrd was scme
ponsclation. But sitting alope 1n the darken-
ing schoolroom while the snow whirled high
around the windows he would imagine that
vivid face, )it by great luminous eyes, oppo-
him. Or, a» he looked from book to
, he would see the sawift flash of a slim
white hand above his own.

The week ended at last, and the young
farmer returned to bis home,

“He's coming again Christrias,'” Edna said
to the schoolmaster,

Monday evening Hattle stayed after school
wae dismissed, bending a flushed face over a

ly recited algebra lesson. After a
tl,rilmwltu- the schoolmaster sald with suif
- "1 am glad, Miss Bates, you still retaln
Interest In your studles,'
WAS N0 auswer.

“I fall to wee." persisied the teacher,

“what there s o remarkable In that young
that be should take up all your time,”

v 0o answer.

. , tell me, Miss Bates, what on earth

be Is noted fort”

Bhe looked up sldeways Into his face. “Pa

" she auswered gravely, “that he ls

best checker player in the country.”

- "Can he beat met”

~ The question meant a good deal. With a

“rec ~flash of ber great gray eyes, and
into the Michigan country dialect,

"“Ah! now you've |

of

which the schoolmaster had labored months
to eradicate, she answored:

“Um-huh! Peat the boots off'm you!"
The schoolmaster was furlous. He took
the shecker board and flung It into the stove,

feit a little WANA lald on hie arm, and turn.
Ing saw Hattle, with tears in her oyes
“Don't!"" ehe sald, "1 should be lonesome
without—without the books!™

The schoolmaster drapped the books and
kileged the pupll.

Then the little hypocrite assumed the ah
of mighty dignity, and sald: - "The #thool
lawx don't allow that form of punishment!™
“Are you golng to marry that fellow?”
he asked, peremptorily.

“1 don't khiow.""

Wil you marry me?"

With a droll little =mile she replied:
“If you please, Mr. Field, that lsn’t
today's lesson."

As thiat was all the satisfaction he could
get, he went to consult with: her father,
“Wall, Schoolmaster.'’ sald the old gentle-
man finally, “Hattle hax explained the hull
thing to me. When Bill 18 hére she thinks
ghe likes him best, and when you're here
ghe sort o' cottons to yvou most. Now, why
den't 'you and him play a game of checkers

The books were about to follow, when he |

| that sympathy I8 a blessed thing.
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miles, all alone* sald Edna, sympathetically.

“Yen," he answered, “consderin’ that 1
sxpected to take some one wHh me, U1 be
dum’ lonesome!”

The contrant between the moonlit drive,
as he bad pictured 1t to himeelf, and as it
would now be, struck him with fall force.
He pulled his cap over his eyes. Hin vocab-
ulary was not extensive:

“Dram’ 111 he sald; and it Is doudbtfol if
any fate could bave got more than that from
him.

“I am awful sorry for you, Billy,” said
Edna, softly, and then he saw that the pretty,
foollsh ereature wWAs crying.

She had thrown a wide woolen “diamond-
dusted” thing over her head, and her blond
halr blew around her face. The sparkling
moonlight fell on Enow crystals, diamond
dust and tears, making daxzling brilliants
of all

Bill Kesler's mind moved slowly, but when
sho ropeated “'I'm awful sorry,”” he reallzed
He took
her hand=she slipped Into his armes.

The small bow who saw the scene from a
“proscenium box" behind the ralp barrel,
could never go on from here In HWle report.
"“They stood close together,” he sald after-
ward, “"an' they jest whispered.”

“Where on earth I Bill Keeler?" asked
Farmer Hates.

“Guess he's gone home,' suggested Uncle
Tommy.

“Don't let him go!' exclalmed the. hosplta-
ble farmer. “Here, Ernest, you run an'—"
the kitchen door opened, and there in the
doorway =tood Bill Keeler with his arm
around blushing Edna.

“T ecome for a wife, an' by Jing!
I got one,” was all he said.

1 guess
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to declde (t—wlnner take the girl—eh?"

"I agrec tp that,' replied the teacher,

The proposition was submitted to Hattle,
and she, aller gome ¢ lderation, pted i,

“Now, you mustn't tike no advantage of
Bill,'" sald the farmer. ‘"'He's comin’ Christ-
mitg ave, at’ we'll have the game then, an’
the weddin' afterward, You mustn't Keep
Hattie after school, nor comeé here to see
her till then."

The schoolmaster got a new checker board
that night, and evéry evening he studied
alone, carefully noting the moves of the
great games in his books,

“Belence will tell,”” he =aid to himeelf.
“These games were played by champlons,
and the results are certain as fate."

At last the eventful day came, and at 6
o'clock the schoolmaster went to the Bates
resldence. -

There was a jolly crowd of neighbors pres-
ent. The old house was overflowing. Mighty
preparations were golng on In the kitchen,
and the smell of ronst turkey and coffee was
everywhere,

The minister was there—a nervous little
man in an uncomfortable black suit. The
teacher's rival came a few minutes later,

Then Farmer Bates tock the floor. 'Nelgh-
bors an' friends,” he began oratorieally, *'I
g'pose you know that the schoolteacher and
Bill Keeler here are goin' to play a game of
checkers for my girl Hattie. Now, I'll *point
Dave Nash an® Unele Tommy Bilk to be em-
plres, an' you all understand that if any one
makes any suggestions on the game ('l all
have to be played over. The weddin'll be
right after the game, an" then we'll have
stpper. Place your men, emplres!”

The rivals were geated, and the board
pleced between them.

“Here, Hattie,” the farmer called, "“you
8¢t here where they can both see you, an'
then they'll know what they're playin' for.'

Hattle gave a timid greeting to the'two
younng men, and took the seat Indicated.
Then the great game hegan,

The schoolmaster played slowly, relnting
every move to some game played by the old
champplons. Bill Keeler played with a dash
that had carried him off victor In countless
contests, J

The speeclators crowded arsund them,
breathless at frst, then as the game slowly
progressed making whigpersd commenis, One
of the older women sang o little, wsaftly,
and some one In the background whistled
part of a popular air, The ‘“empires’
watched the board closely.

It was a greal game, and it is a plty
that a record of the moves was not kept.
When the thirtieth move was made, the old
farmer blurted out: “By gum! ‘'t'll be &
draw!"

Now, the schoolmaster, who was playlng
the black, was preparing to move 1—56, for
his thirty-first move. His hand hovered
around the piece, but still he hesitated. Just
then Hattle began whistling a queer little
tune.

Much surprised, the schoolmaster paused,

“Well, Hattle, that is th: domdest tune
I ever heard," sald her father.

“*That Is a tune,” replied Hattle, *'that bhas
fifty-nine variations.'

The schoolmaster was just touching the
plece, but that word “varintions”. stopped
him. He stole a quick glance at her, but
she was looking resolutely at the carpet.

“Must be the tune the old cow died on,"
laughed the farmer. “"Which varlation was
you whistlin'?"

“1 was whistling the fourteenth variation,"
she aneswered.

The strong color surged up over the school-
master's pale face. "The Lalrd and Lady™
hid fifty-nine varlations given In his book,
and there are on the board before him
wis the Identieal situation he and Hattle
had noticed and studied in the fourteenth
varlation,

Now he remembered Wyllle's wonderful
play of 16—20, and black to win,

Holdicg his breath, he made the move,

“Lost the game, Bchoolmaster!” shouted
the old farmer, but the scheolmaster con-
trolled the moves.

Agaln 1423, and every checker player
stared In amazement, - Agaln 2027, and
then it slowly dawned on them that the
teacher had won the game by a serics of
remarkible moves,

Oneé more move, and then the plece on
2 went the “long jump,' removing three
pleces and winning the game.

The players rose, and the people crowded
around the successful one, with hearty con-
Bretulations,

Bill Keeler slipped iute the hall unob-
cerved, and after putting on his great over-
coat, cap, and huge lambskin mittens, made
his way out and started for the stables.
Aa he pasexd the kitchen door Edna came
cul and stopped bhim,

“Are you golug bome, Mr, Keeler? she
asked,

“Yes; 1 haven't aoything to stay for,” he
answered.

“You'll be lonesome drivia' that twelve

There was a double wedding and a supper
to be remembered.

Sometimes, In these later days, when Prof.
Field finds his wife's country wit too sharp
for him, he says:

“You know you really proposed to me, for
If you hadn't helped me to win that game
you would have married Billy."

To which she replies sedately: *It was
parely my Interest In checkers, dear. I
couldn’'t bear to see a good game lost by a

foolish move.”
—— il

THE BOERS' MILITARY HERO,
Plet Joubert, Who Commnanded the
Forcesn Agnlnst Jamexon,
General P. J. Joubert, under whose lead-
ership the Boers so summarily defeated the
attempted invasion of the Transvaal by Dr.
Jameson, with British troops, is looked upon
as the George Washington of the Bouth
African republie. He was a plaln Boer
farmer, when in 1881, he led & handful of
Dutech warrlors In the revolt of the Boers
and whipped the British army at Majuba
Hill, which secured tnem their liberties.
By birth General Joubert is sn American,
belng a native of Unlontown, Pa., where he
wius born in 184]. His parénts came from
Holland previous to the war. When about
14 years of age he left Ameriea, golng to

Holland, and thence to South Afriea.

AL the outhreak of the rebelllon he re-
turned to this cowntry, served in the navy
under Admiral Dupont, and afterward as a
captain of a colored company under Gen-
eral Weltzel, He returned to Holland after
the war, and thereafter to South Africa.
After his victory over the British troops
the Dutch farmers made him vice president
of the republlc and commander-in-chlef of
all military matters, When General Joubert
returned to America in December, 1890, partly
for bueiness snd partly to arrange for an
exhibition of Scuth Afrlean productions ut
the Chicago World's fair, he was naturally
treated with great attention by hils fellow
descendants from the same stock—the Knlck-
erbockers of New York and vicinity,

One needs but enter the Volksraad Zarl
of Transvaal In eesslon when the general
addresses the councll of the people to note
the expreéssed Interest cnd respect on the
features of the burghers with whom he
fought and trlumphed years ago. A man
of hig word, Joubert has been called, and
no one who Knows him will galnsay that,
Bul he is more; he Is one of nature's gen-
tlemen—a sterling and steadfast character.
It Is his abllity in deallng with natives that
egpecially characterizes him. There le not a
native chief throughout the Transvaal that
does not look up to the commandant general
with extraordinary respect; so much so that
when & Kaffir ruler dies his successor cannot
be elected until Joubert has declded upon the
man,

For some time past the relationship be-
tween Joubert and the presfdent has been
anything but of a cordial nature. The lat-
ter has for years regarded the former as an
ambitious rival, while the general, who Is
more & man of the world than the pres|-
dent, has always been suspected of the
oplnion that he could govern the country
to much greater advantage.

—— -
A NEW DISEASE,
Street Rullroad Conductors Are Most
Likely to Contract It

There Is & new disease not down In the
catalogue of the latest medical experls, says
the Byracuse Post, Btreet rallway conduc-
tors are the persons affected. As far as can
be learned about a half dozen employes of
the Byracuse Street Rallroad company have
lately been afflicted more or less with a
awelling of the eyes, mecompanied by partial
blindness. The conductor In question,
without exception, stuck to thelr work, but
one of them was foreed to undergo medical
treatment, He had observed from time to
time that his hands grew black from contact
with the brass rallings of the car when he
Jumped on and off. In windy weather he
had to wipe his eyes more or less to brush
away the molsture. These two things he
only observed after he was well along in the
stage of the eye trouble. He ccnsulted a
physician and was treated for metallie pols-
onlng, fnally recovering without dim.
culty. Then he came to the concluslon that
the contact with the railing was responsible
for the trouble. Bince that time he has worn
gloves and has not experienced the discase.
But thos: conductors who do not koow his
experience may yet suffer, This man was
aMicted for four weeks. Metormen are not
troubled with the discase, as they wear
gloves,

—_ .- —
Ope Mipute Cough Cure is a popular remedy

for croup. Safe for children and adults,
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The Union of Btate amd: Art as Been in the
French Oagital.

CONVENTIONALITY AND/SUPERFLUOUSNESS

A Invishness of Reoem nand a Pan-
clity of Gas=Tie Parade to and
from the Opern nand the
Scenes WRhin,

An opera night in Parls Is the subject of
an interesting letter g the St, Louls Re-
publie. from the pen of Misy Florence Hay-
ward. Writing from the gay capital, Miss
Hayward says:

What the union of church and state is In
England, the unlon of art and state is In
France. In London you go on Sunday to
Wellington barracks (o the parade service
and see as part of the military routine of the
day 800 soldiers marched Into the churen
to pray for the queen and royal family. 1In
Paris you go to the Grand opera house and
have soldiers of the regular army, both horse
find foot, to assist you to the proper hearing
of "Faust” or “Tannhauser.” Where the Bng-
lish government supporta religion the French
government supports art, and It might
point a moral and adorn a tale to get up a
tabulated statement as to which of the two
nations spends the more money on  Its

fpecinlty and what the returns are re-
Epectively. In Paris, however, the govern-
mental supervielon Is mueh the more ob-
vious, It seems*to begin earlier and end
later. . Highly ornamental and soldierly look-
Ing culrasslers, with both themselves and
their horses in full uniform, *‘assist’” at
keeplng the earrlages In line. A military
person hande you out of your carriuge, and
once . Inside you are handed along from one
squad of Infantry to another in a way that
Eives you the feeling the first tlme it hap-
pens of being either a eriminal or a celebrity,
You are not sure which,

To the mind of an American who keepe
always In view the proportion between the
ccst of a plece of real estate and the rev-
enuo It éan be made to yleld there I8 some-
thing almost eriminal in the erection of a
building that covers three and a half acres
of ground, and yet Is armnged-to sest a
little over 2000 people.  There are gal-
lerles and corridors ond passages and ante
chambers that, whatever reason they may
have architecturally, seem and are o greal
waste financlally, As you traverse oue
after another of them two more ldeas come
into your, head; ane {s that the administra-
tion Is a8 miserly of gas as It I8 prodigal of
space, and the other Is that it might with
advantage to the publle detall an exira
squad of soldiers to hold open the many
heavy swinging doors through: which you
must pass. But there is no provision of
the sort. . 1 suppose that the milltary gen-
tiemen are there In a purely official capacity,
which 18, of course, another way of saying
that they are there to-look fine and do
nothing, acd if they do fall in the first,
they more than make it up in the second.
Therefore it happens that everybady opens
the doors for averybody else, and great is
the bowing and “apresvous’ing and “‘Merci,
Monsleur”ing that aecompanies this part of
the proceeding,

By the time that two doors have been
cpened for you in this style It f= hard to
reallzo that you have not been glven several
Ilmndsome presents, It is the triumphant
progress of conventionality, gilded with arti-
flelality and decked off with garlands of
general superfluousness. i

Then comes the grand stairease, and seelng
it makes you reanlize, as not even the first
sight of the Arc de Triomphe does, that you
are really In Paris.. Tig I8 the spot you
huve seen =0 often Im photographe, and this
the Instant you bave gome -through so often
I your imagination; and here you are, the
geeing the one and. experlencing the other.
There is; only ene recollection:of vour chitd:
hood to compare It with; that was the mo-
.ment when, after a long morning of walting,
you heard the first notes of the band and
saw the head of the circus procession 'way,
‘wiay up-the street. Do you remember the
little shiver of excitement and expzotation
that made goose-fleeh of your skin and that
ended in a gort of choke, somewhere botween
your throat and the place where your ribe
separate? That {8 the way you feel again
as you come to the grand stalrcase. Asg In
the days of your chiidhood, the long-ex-
pected has arrived, and for once since the
days of your childhood it is all that you
hoped It would be.

You feel ag if you were part of a familiar
falry story as you begin to ascend, but there
are two or three things that take it out of
you, One Is catching a glimpse of your-
self in a large remorseless mirror. An-
other is, overhearing #n Amerlean behind
you giving guch statistics and measurements
of the building as he has not had time to
forget from his dally dose at Baedecker.

The actual work of opening the boxes,
getting the programs, helping you off with
your wraps and moving the chalrs and foot-
stools into place, Is dane, of course, not by
the soldiers, nor by the men at all, but by
wamen, I hope I shall not forget to some
day point a moral as to this practical out-
come of the idea as to the egual capability
of the sexes In the field of labor. A few
object lesson# like that would do consideras-
ble good, 1 belleve, in certain gections of the
United States, where they are badly needed.

To come back to the opera; you are at
last actually In your box and sayving several
thinge to yourself: That the dark red furnish-
Ings and hangings are just as difficult to
light up here as sonywhere else; that the
boxes are all ®et on the blas, so to speak,
and that they are occupled by two distinet
classer of soclety,

The first consists of cld French familles;
they never mima a performance, wear rather
shabby clothes, and with thelr Jewels, that
mest evidently have come down from other
generations, bringing meny a tale with
them. And the others are the people of
tlie present regime, or of no regime at all,
whose gowns ere of the mode of the me-
ment and whoee jewels are crudely magnifl-
cent In thelr raw newness, As this iz m
first night, there Is a great outburst of
these new gowns. The blsek and white
elriped affair that you have eeen four times
In the bux opposite i» replaced by an awful
green effort, made with an art that almost
redeems ite color; and the black with ma-
genta sleeves, which you have come to con-
elder quite & landmark, has glven way to @
eurprise In yellow, with punctustion marks
of black pearls and spurts of liitle yellow
feathers In the wesrer's hulr and corsuge,
Then you wondor, o® you do every night
that you come here, why the conductor sits
in the middle of the cemder of his orchestra,
with as many eof hie musiclans between
him and the stage as there are behiod him.
apd why, lo addition to ringlng seversd
¢lectrio bells before the rising of the cur-
tain, they bammer furlously on the floor of
the stage and then give three solemn knocks
as  the actual wigosl of  commence-
ment. And whan the curtain
{8 up, you wonder most of all, In the name
of all that fe artistie and conducive to stage
illusion, why there are eight boxes bullt on
the stage, far enoughl buck from the foot-
lights to be ontirely behind the curtain
when ft s down, and &m inévitable part of
every stage picture when It s up. It s,
you suppose, the outgrowth of some tradl-
tion of the opera beuse; for the place I8 as
full of them es a ship's bull of barnacles;
but that does not reconcle you, It s a dis-
tinet shock to the garden wseene from
“Fuust,” with an unmédiate framing of
bald heads and dress costs, and to the eye
of the non-Parisian epera-guer, the Veous-
berg ballet in “Tannhauser,” which is given
60 fnely here that It Is copled faithfully
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in Dreaden and Vienna, (s not improved by
thie garnishments of modern trousers, mons
orlep and the stiff shirt front of this pres-
snt day. Tonight there are even more of
| them than usuml; the bhoxes, one and all,
are walhecoated with
would ecall the pargquet = & nolld mass of
them, One and all wear the French editlon
of the =ik hat, compared to which the Eng-
lish and American varlations are romantle
and picturesgue pleces of hoadgear, Any
pne can make & model wlk  hat for a
Frenohman that son got six dnches of ne-
Loal stovepipe and sew it to an absolutely
Mat dise of onrdbioard, with the center out
out of . It looks Hike a demonstration In
solid geometry or & drawlpg for the 8clen-
tific Ameriean

The wearers of these hats keep them on
and are standing up in their places, "raking
the house’ with opera glasses so large that
they look itke pint ehampaghe bottles yoked
together. You rake the houre, too, and see
faces that have become [amiliar; some be.
cause they are the originals of the photo-
wraphs in the shop windows; and some be-
causn thoy are the faces of those postiferous
mockerien, the claquevra,

“Fredegonde” 18 the opera, and every one
s walting to pass Judgment on i, for it In
the musical squivalent of a-hen's egg hntohed
by a hawk. The composer, Guiraud, died
after ecomposing =ome of i, 1 am nol say-
Ing that It was canse and efect, and Saint-
Snens finished it and orchestrated it. Theres
fore the bignes» and critioniness of the
audience, and, therefore, also, the doubling
of the clague. There are four rows of
thers gentlemen, who manufacture admira-
tlon while you walt, and all of them have a
protesajonnl largeness of hand and Indiffer-
ence of facial exprossion that argue well for
the reception of the new opera, no matter
what Ii may be, The only exception Is
the new clapueur., He has the anxious look
of a man who realizes the difculty of start-
Ing the applause furnished by the manage-
ment. He evidently fears that his lack
of famlllarity with the work In hand may
lead him into audible error, so he etudles
his libretlo smerlously and marks it carefully
at the right placea for outbursts of spon-
taneous admiration.

Well, finally and at Iast the opera begins.
And It continues and goes on for five mortal
but eviden®y ©oét immortal acts. If you
regard It ae an crehestral concert, with in-
cldental stage illustrations, it Is rather In-
teresting, but this Is because no matier
what is done in the opery It Is well done
ond net because what s belng done tonight
Is speclally worth the doing. Someb:dy,
who Iz a musik worm as other people are
book worms, saye that that, now, Is a fine
plece of contrapuntal writing and that this
passage la a wonderful progression In you
forget just what. You feel that you are im-
proving your mind, which Is to the Ameri-
can woman what _Improving his real esiate
Is to an Amérlcan man. In bhoth cases H
ia something of an effort, but you will get
tho benefit later on.

But you are not enjoving the opera. In-
deed If It ‘were not Tor the way it Is-helng
done it would really tire you to death. As
it Is there is a pleasure In listening to an
orchestra that has plenly of first violins in
it. and to a chorus that has plenty of tenors
in It. There I8 no skimping of materlal any-
where—execept In the brain of the man that
began to write the opera, and as he is dead,
you will have to excuse him—Ilike the darky
in that immortal joke. Once only during the
evening is there anything really fine, judging
the opera from the double standpoint of
musical and dramatic Interest that must al-
ways constitute the standard by which one
Iz to gauge & new opera. It Is o duet of such
natural musleal growth as to seem almost
an improviglon of the moment. The singers
rige to the occasion, and so does the house;
the applause ls frantic—to the disgust of the
head clagueur, who had not marked it to be
so Iin his book—and the curtaln is raisel
twice at the end of this ecene. But it is
coly & flash in the pan, and the rest of the
performance proceeds as It began—well
played, well -sung, magnificently rendered as
to the orchestra—and eminently flat and
tame withal. -And then you go home and
write about It to your best friend, and make
sut that ft was supernaturally fine. She was
not there, vou see.

- -

The great domestic stand-by,
Cough Syrup, !s now recognlzed
family necessity., Keep it handy.

Foetat s
WELL DRILLED WITNESS,

Dr. Bull's
to be a

Prominent Northernern Seen nt
Southern Polling Booth.,

In the examination of witnesses alleging
electlon frauds, in the recent congressional
elections in S:uth Carollna, many amusing
things were developed, relates the Washing-
t‘n Post, It seems that the negro candidate,
Rev. Wilsan, thought that he was entitled
to the seat of Hon, John L. McLaurin In the
house of representatives. The witnesses for
Wilson were all negroes. One of them was
belng examined by Mr. MeLaurin's attorney.
The attorney asked him why he thiught that
Wilson was entitled to the seat, whken It wap
plainly to ba eeen that Mr. McLaurin was
elected by a large majority cf the vole cast,

**Hera iy a list of over 200 perzons," replied
the colored man, “*who were at the polls, and
If they had besn allowed to vote, it would
have been for Rev. Wilsin.,"” He thought on
that account Mr. Wilgon should bave been
elected,

Mr. MeLaurin's attorney took the list and
asked the witness 4f he could remember the
rames of all who were there, and If he knew
them personally. The colored man answered
fn the aMrmative and the attorney asked If
George Smith had besn there,

"Yes," eald the witness. After calling out
several m:re names and recelving the same
answer, he was asked: "Was T. B. Reed
there?"

“Yex" the witneas replied,

“*“Was Benjamin Harrizon there?*

"*Yes,”" was the answer,

“Was Willlam McKinley there?"

The reply was “'yes."

“Why didn't they vote?"”

"“Because they had not received thelr regis-
tration papers,'”’ was the reply.

—_——————

Sudden changes of weather cause Throat
diseases. There ls no more effectual remedy
for Coughs, Colds, ete., than Brown's Bron-
chlal Troches., Sold only in boxes. Prles
256 cots

I8 1T CURADLIZY

A Question Often Asked by
AMicted with FPllew,

, Is a otrained joint curable? Is loca) in-
flammation curable? Of csurse, If properly
treated. Bo 18 plles.

People often become afMicted with plles
and ask some old *‘chronle” who has always
persisted in the wrong treatme:nt and natur-
ally he discourages them by telling them that
their case {8 hopelesa

They in turn discourage others, and thus
a disease that can In every case be cured by
careful and skillful handling I8 allowed to
#sap the energy of thousands who might free
themselvea of the troubls In a few days.

Pyramid Pile Cure will cure th* most ag-
gravated case of hemorrholds In an astonigh-
ingly short time. It relleves the congested
party, reduces the tumors Instantly, no matter
how large, allays the Inflammation and stops
the aching or itching at once.

Thousands who had resorted to expensive
aurgloal treatment have been cured by the
Pyramid Plle Curée—in & number of Instanc:s
persons who had spent months in a hospltal
under a plle speclalist,

1t Is & remedy that none need fear to ap-
ply even to the most aggravated, swollen and
inflzmed hemorrholdal tumors.

If you are afllicted with this stubborn dis-
ecasg you can master It and master it guickly.

This remedy is no long:r an experiment,
but a medioal certainty, It i» manufaoctured
by the Pyramid Drug Co. of Albion, Mich.

Iruggists sell it at 60 cents per box. It Is
becning the most popular plle cure this
ecoudntry hus ever known and druggists every-
where are ordering It for thelr customers,

JAPANESE MEDICATED TODTHPASTE

e a box., Druggists sell it Peuple
tuy I, ANl pralse it

Guarantesd o be sbeclutely free from all
wolds or other chemicals Injurious to the
terth, und will not tammish godd or silver
filings. Koeps the testh fred from tartar,
polisnes them (o & pearly whituness, hard-
ens the gums and refreshes the mouth,

L )

NOTICE TO STOCKHOLDERS.
The annusl meeting of the stockholders
Builﬂln' company will be B:w
0l The Omaha <,
. Tuesday,
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S0 PERMANENT CURE
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. stands so high in the opinion of
thoughtful women as

SANTA
CLAUS SOAP

For washing clothes or doing housework, it can't be
equalled. Try it

The N. K. Fairbank Cgmpany,

Made only by
Chicago.

Sold everywhere.
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SHERMAN & McCONNELL DRUG CO., 1513 Dodge Stres!, Omaba, Neb
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LOST VIGOR
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Key-holes only exist for keys ;
but were both unknown
“COMFORT,"

the surpassing illustrated

monthly magesine, would con-

tinue to gain, as it now does, an

entrance luto more than one million

for 5 cents.

_ NEW PUBLICATIONS.
HnununBRnnnnG g

o @

quarter families. Ita beautifully colored
ustrations and admirable literary foa.
tures are irresistible. Of your newsman
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