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hinshing at his side Fla explained that
the kiss was intendsd for himself, and

for ber mimake !n the swestast mas-
[ sat nexr Miss Carstairs at din-
per, and in the course of convermation
remariked that once hefore | had hewn
mistaken for another man with uearly
& fatal result to myssif
“0h, do tell me about 1. she said
1 was ahont 1o 4o so when she addad
“But, o0, please walt until dloper,

thos art toes’d in agosy of mind
beipiess sormow s Lowest -h-p.r
of somfort in thy love %o fnd
a0 solace for thy beaten heart
thou be through Lfe, from all

as the lightning cleaves the
There came a vision of & thorn-srowned
that

Of love ineffabie npon me shed.
Love be resigned that he might love the |

Ba all our soreows in his own heart bore

Hie life was lonely, for his loved ones

alept ’
Through all the saguished nighis he |
watrhed and prayed; |
Hin death was lonelier gtill, for then thers

-t
Bat few nf those whoss ransom be has

paid,
Dear lonely Lord! when my beart breaks,
help me
Te 8y for eomfor: only aatn thee!
—New York Sun.

A MYSTERY SOLVED.

“Oh, Maz! | flung my arms around
‘is neck snd kissed him! What shall
Tdm™

“Bew enuld you have made soch s
mistake T

“In the dusk he looked exactly lke
you Of course, the moment he spoke
my borrible blunder flashed upon me
and [ fed”

“No ponsense, Hay [ will see him
and explain the matter. If bhe Is so
mech like me no doubt he is & very de
et fellow.”

This ronversation took place between
a chnarming girl and her brotbher, who
were staying at & certain botel In a
wellknown seaside resort. To this
botel | came [n search of bealth o re-
vestors 8 nDervouns system which bad

ervers] years Ago.

T had been lured by a madman into
bis Lhouse under pretense of playing a
game of hilllarda, to And myself a pris-
aosr with an armed luoatic, who fore-
o me o play the game for the highest
posaible stake—life itself. Fortunately
I won, but my opponent—although he
fulfilled 1he conditions of our game by
shooting himself—with refinement of
<roeity tied me in & fainting condition
4n the billinnd table so that [ might
witness his death. Indeed, his vindic-
tivensss went further than this, for he
Ssanded my leg with a hot fron and
wrote & paper In which he acetsed me
nf taking his life,

q was charged witli the murder, but
sequitted, an the fact of my being dis
eoversd bound and the strange appear- |
ance of the body attired in the costume |
of Mepbistopheles —a  character - the
madman endenvorsd to asaume—wan |
sufficient to prove my side of the story. |
Even the astuteness of Scotland yard 1
peaved powerless, for all the pollce |
woald discover, after a long search into
ithe antecedents of the unfortunate |
man, was the fact thnt he had been
wonfimed in a lunatle asylum.

I pesded po proof to eonvinee me
that the man was mad. But there was
a method in his madoness, Until [ met
Bim In a public billlard saloon, whenes
be took mé to his house, 1 had pever |
et eyens on him hefore. Then what was
the reason for the cruel hatred he evi
dently felt toward me? Two clews |
possessed, but aa each had proved use-
lems to the detectives it was not'likely
that they would lead me to a solution
of the affalr.

First, | discovered that in branding
‘my leg the wretch had traced the let-
tere “Hache. That these letters rep-
reseating the German word “Revengs”
T was perfectly aware, but what was
I to learn from that? That the man
waa & German? [ think not. His ar-
<=nt plainly told me that he was Ep-
glish. No doubt revenge was hiz ob-
Ject, but the meaning of those lotrers
remalpned & mystery.

My other clew was a note which I
Tound Auring a subsequent visit to the
fatal room, hidden under the carpet.
Although it bore no address, [ suppose
I was meant for me, as It spoke of the
writer belng avenged at last after a
chase balf round the world of one who
bad stolen his motey, murdered Lia in-

xmore than the rantings of a mind dis-
wased, and 1 soon gave up all hope of
wver getting to the boftom of the mys-
Sery of my terrible game of billlards,
©On resching the botel ancther shack
awaited me, though of a somewhat
different kind. As [ entered the hall a
=harming girl ran op 10 me, fung her
‘mrme around my neck, kimsed me and

marmured:
“You darling, I'm wo glad you've
some.”

| peared as Marguerite. |

then Max ~an hear the story, ton ™

I am afraid my eyes were pearcely
lifted from my heautifal ~ompasion
during dinner. Already love had ron

there had heen time to o much as de
clare war, the position had been storm-
ed, the citadel “rnshed™ by that de
lightful kisa' And pow It was suf-
rient happiness for me to wateh the

changing lights in a palr of sapphire |

eyes, whose dusky lashes curied up
ward as though In wanton contrast
with the tendrils of the anburn tresnes
above.

We three ok our coffes In the gar
den that warm Neptember night

“Now," exclaimed Carstalrs, hand
ing me a cigarette. “Ray is dying
hear your story. so go abead™

“Well” sald 1. lighting my cligarette

and shinking what & sweet name Ray
Carstalrs was, “although It happened

| meveral years ago, the incident still re-

mains painfully fresh In my memory
It was an adventare | had with & mad
billiard player™

They both started

“Max,” sald his sister “doean’t that
remind you of what happened at-—"

“Yen.” be replied. before she could
finish the sentence. “hut don’t Inter-
rupt. Please go 00" he added.

In & moment it fizahed npon me that
the solution of the mystery lay within
my grasp. This man, who had so
strangely resembled me, was the In-
tended object of the madman’s re
venge!

“In it poasihile,” 1 cried, springing to
my feet ln excitement, “that you are
the man?

“1 don't understand.” mid Carstalrs, '|
looking as perplexed and startled as

his sister at my sudden onthurst of
feeling.

“Of course not—of rourse not.” [ mur-
mured, sinking Into my chalr. *1 will
tell you the whole story, then you will
know what | mean ™

|
As | went through the horrible de

talls of that fearful night they listened
with rapt attention, and. unless the
darkness decelved me, | detected tears

of sympathy in the beautiful eyes of |

Ray Carstalrs

“You are right!™ exclaimed her hroth.
er, as | finished; “all you suffered was
intended for me
which will clear np the mystery ™

Misn Carstalrs rose.

“1 think I'll run off to bed, Max
very tired and It's getting late.”

She kinsed her brother, then gave her
hand to me.

I'm

“Good-night,” she sald. “Let us hope |

it will be a fine to-morrow ™

Reluctantly I relinguished her hand,
but there was hope In that reference
to the weather. Might It tnot mean a
walk together in the morning?

I fnished the evening in Max Car.
stairy’ room: and while we smoked he
told his strange story.

“Mark Malbrain was

the man's

| name" he continued, “and I met him

at a hydropathic establishment in the
north, where my asister and [ were
staying one summer about seven or
elght years ago. My sister was then
about 17, and Malbrain, much to her
disgust, fell wildly In love with her
He made himself generally a noisancs

| by pestering ber with unweleome at- |

tentiod and writing extravagant vers
ox (o her pratse, until at length matters
came to a corisis. Tableaux virants
were a4 favorite evenlng amnsement
and this particular pight by sister ap
wan Fanst
and o Malbrain was assigned the role
of Mephistopheles. The living pleture
was an lmmenss suceess, and a dance
followed, at which we appeared o our
wiage contiimes,

“Triring the evening Rachel (yes, that
Is ber pame—Ray is only a familiar pet
namé), complalned to me of Malbrain's
conduct. It seema that he had contin-
ued tp follow her around the room, beg-
ging for a dance, and his manner be-
came threatening when she firmly re
fused. [ at once went to him and said
plainly that Miss Carstalrs wished to
have nothing more to do with him, and
therefore I must request him not to
spenk to her again.

“From the manner of Lis reply I gath.
ered that he did oot know Rache] was
my sister, but imagined we were lov-
ers. and 1 did not think It worth while
to undecelve him. [ declded to send
Rachel home in the morning, but re
malned myself for a few days longer.
Malbrain was furious when he heard
that my sister was gone, but he said

rllnthiu; to me,

“One evening after dinner we met in
the billlard.-room. To my surprise he
challengid me to a game, suggesting
that we should play for a £10 pete, 1
agreed, and the stakes were handed to
one of the present. We played
100 up, and, strange to sy, tled at nine-
ty. Malbrain seemed very excited,
throwing another £10 note on the table.
I agreed, for | felt onol and In good
jform. We played on, and yon may
imagine the sensation when agaln we
tied at ninety-eight. I am afrald my
temper wan rising when I sarcastically
asked Malbrain if he felt Inelined to
double ngnin,

* ‘Yea! he shonted, pale with passion.
Fifty-a hundred, If you like!

**Ope hundred ponnds,’ 1 sald, tak-
Ing out my rheck book.

“It was my turn to play. [ tried for

od | & cannon and missed. Malbraln melyed

|>_'Hll stroke.

his cve, trembling like the proverbial
aspea leaf. He went {0 pocket the red,
but be missed the ball sntirely, giving
® point to me. Of course, | woo by my

nanded the £200 to

| me, amid the sppistes of the men

Now for my story, |

i

. wers too high but later you may have
'ynwnnnp.'_
| " ‘Revenge” he sbouted lusing hie
| meifcontrol. “But come to the billlard-
lmm,“'tnph, again and you'll
find the stakes otill Ligher—too high
for youl
“I had good reason 1o remember these

| quered. You see. at the outset, befors | words when | awoks one night to find

lmhnm!n my room Adressed in his
| fantastic ~catame of Mephistopheles.
* "Coms' sald he, one of os most die
' to-aight. Through you ! loet the girl
| who wonld have been my wife. My
monsy,. too! But come to the billlard-
| mom: we will play to-night. Did you
lmmmmm}mnp‘! And the
stakea’' You will fiod them high enough.
“l knew as | sprang from my bed
! that the man was mad’ We grappled
| together, the capdle fell from his hands,
and we struggled in darkoess. Down
we want on the fioor. and | felt the cold
st#s] of & revolver, whirh sxploded and
a sharp pain cams in my arm. Then |
benrd doors opening and voleea, so |
| beld on till some of the fellows came

n with lighta ‘Mephistopheles’ was
| arried off 1o his nwn room, raving and

struggling The alight wound In my
| arm was dressed by the doctor conbeet-

a1 with the establishment, who also
took the unfortunate lunatic under his
care

| “Later oo Malbrain was seot to a
privats aaylum.  The doctor's oplnlon
| was that hrain lesion had threatened
the poor fellow for some time. Wheth-
er he had escaped from the asylum
| when he met you, or liad been discharg-

#1 as cured, one cannot say. However,

my story.” coneluded Carstaim, “has

solved the mystery of your unfortunate
encounter with the wretched man”
“Yen,”" | maid, musing on the strange
| account I had heard. “But | wonder
why he charged you with murdering
Miss Carmtalra? And bhe also repeated
! the accnsation in the paper I found. 1
| supposs it was some |dea he had got
hold of in his mad jealousy of you'”
“Yes," sald Carstairs. “You see. he
thonght we were rivala, and he knew |
| was the canse of Ray's disappearance.”

“Then there s another thing that
pruzles me  Why d4id the madman
hrand my leg with the wond ‘Hache? ™
| “It ia German for revenge,” sald Car-
stairm
| “Yoa, bur Malbrain was pot a Ger-
man, so why should he use that lan-
unge T

“Can't say | suppose the marks
have entirely gone by this time?"

“Yes, but the police Lad them photo-
graphed, and I think 1 have got one of
the photos In my portmanteaun.”
|1 found the card and handed It to
Carstairs

“Tt is funny,” he waid, laughing, “to
notles how beantifully the printing s
dome—all except the full stop, which s
a Lt too high. By Jove! It must have
twwn painful though.™

“1 mever felt It at the time—] was in
a fatnt, | snppose”

“sh! T have 1t! cried Carstairs
“Thet full stop explains it.  Of course,
the word he meant to trace was “Ra-
chel,” only for some reason hie dido't
finish the ‘1" Ha! ha! ha! How Ray
will lnngh when she hears of you belng
tattad with her name"

Ko iy last thonght thst night was
| of charming Hay Carstairs. And how

eanl] it he overwise—hor nawe o my
Yer tnnge in my soul and her Kins

bl s
npon my Hpm?
ronald not honorably keep what was not
irtendad for me. But | was soon able
to et e It for, ere another month had
passed. Hay Camstalrs promised to be
my wife " —London Tid-Rita

Home Without Slippers,
He lhad taken off his boota and wan
| down on e bmnds and knees In the
roenn searching for somethlng, when hin
wife pnotieed hilm,

“What are you looking for, William 7
nlie ani=l

“My alippers,” he replied.

“Oh, I gave those old things away
today,” she sald

“You gave them away!” he repeated,
and then he added solemnly: “Mra
MiMer, ara you trying to drive me
away from home?" .

“0f roursé not, -—

“What la home without alippers? he
Interrupted. “Wimt Is an evening at
hame with heavy boots on yonr feet?
Mm MiMer, what de yom think con-

mtitnten home*” v
“Why., you ecan get another palr,”
slie pregtested,

“0Of courne I ran” he exclaimed. “1
can get o pew palr of stiff-soled sMp-
perm and spend thirty days breaking
them in”™

“The others wers torn, and—"

“That's why I liked them! They were
comfortable. When [ got them on
things seemed homelike. | was pettled
for the evening, and a four-horse temm
eould not get me out agaln. But now—
now 1 am ready for the club or theater,
or any ol place. Blippers, Mrs. Mifer,
belp me o make the differsnce between
the home and the office, and old slippers
make the iference the greatest.”

“] csn't e why—"

“0O)f course you can't. No woman
ever can; but 1 tell you, if I were run-
ning thinks I'd make every woman
take a course in slippers. That's what
s needed more than suffrage or any-
thing else in that line. Just slippers—
nothing but alppemn.”

He got up. stamped around the room
1o his stocking feet for & mismte or two,
and then put on his boota again,

“Tivis fen't home,” be said hitterly.
“Jt len't a bit llke it. I'm going to the
elob.—Boston Traveles,

A Rich Clab,
The Carlton Club, London, has abeut
4,000 members and is the richest in the

world.

Ax for the Kiss 1 got 1 |

Good Boads and Convict Laber.
A correspotdent writes to ask wheth
er the tremendous evergy put ioto the

bulldicg of good roads will oot be
waated If some defiuite plap s not Je
vimed for the future preservation of
these Lew made thoroughfares. Such
will, undouldedly, e The case If thess
roads, bullt of crusbed stope are pot
carefully snd systemationlly lnnpected,
and, o addition, kept lu constant re
pair. A very wwmmon mistake s 1o
repalr a good road with sand, gravel or
loam, gathered at the roadside Th-
proper remedy. and the only one for
such roads, i the application, as seon
BS ALY UDevenDens appearn, of & sbhov
elful of brokeu stome, taken from con
venlent plles of It which the roadmaster
has caused o be placed st Intervals
along the thoroughfare This will 4ll
the “had place” 1o the road, and the
first few carts that pass Sver it will
cruab It down inte the solid bed e
penth.  The hublt of scattering sand
and loaw upon such places only lnvits
the first heavy raln to wash the mate
rial away again: or In dry wenther
these materials belp 10 make the rond
juore dusty. A few CoOmIMOD-Senss
principles about roads drilled Into the
laborers used upon cur Lighways, will
readlly bring about & koowledge of the
art of road-bullding which will make
the preservation of roads an easy at
ter. We cannot have rosds that are oo
good, and we canoot bave oo many
roads that are good. 1t has recently
| bwen suggested that the Ntate should
| utilize comvict labor upon such work
ll proposition which even those who
on general principles, fear the com-
petition whieh labor of thi=s Kind o
volves, would bardly find objections
ble. In every Niate the criminal class
es could be put to woerk upon the high
wnys to the credit of the community
which has to support thein In timne
they could he mnde to hring about A
state of perfection in our hizhways
which would chauge the whole aspsec
of our couutry Nfe —Current Litera
ture

Wisconsin's (iood Nowds Movement.

It beglum to look an thouzh Wisconsin
would take an advagosd  positlon
among the Fiates of the West ln the
movement for goid roads, Indeed, the
Badger State is siresdy »o far abend
In the matter of stale organization for
improvement of the highways that f
will require extruordinary activity on
the part of other States (nterested (o
good roads to eateh up with it T
pentiment n suppoert of the gomd rosd
movement Ia srong in apy Western
Brate, but 1t lacks the crystullizing po
tency of orgaulzution and Intelligen
aggressive direction.  Strring resoli
tions by federations of whevlmen and
Vigorous essays and speectivs at farm-
ere’ conventions are siguificant of the
general sentlment for better conntry
s highways, but they do not shovel dirt
lmor haul gravel The work of ereating
public sentiment favors bile to road bolhi-
Ing I Wisconsin which It Is hoped will
result o favorable leglslution s under
thie direction of the Wisconsin Leagie
for Good Howds An evidence of the
gRgressive clharncter of 8 work way
be seen lu the specinl “good romds ol
tlons™ of the varions dally papers of
the State, & botable vne Leing the re
cent good roads’ edition of the Milwaug
kee Sentinel While the lesgue was
organized under the wusploes of the
League of Awmerican Wheelinen, it Is
composed of the solld men of the Siar
representing agricultorsl and wanufue-
taring Juterests. The league has lald
oot definite llnes of action for the ac
complishwent of certaln emdds, chlef
among which s the lerying by the
Htate Leginlature of a Buate rond tax,
by which the State Ix 1o take 8 hand in
bullding &t lenst one gosd bighway
through every town lu the Stre, Boch
a law has been In operntion in Massq-
chusetts und New Jermey for severnl
years, and huw resulted in a system of
road bullding that will ultimately place
these States far In the lead in the mas
ter of smooth knd indestroctitle high-
wayn. New York hax Jost adopted the
State tax method and Pennsylvania
will soon follow the Empire St
With the adoption of the Biate tax nys
tem, by which the State pnys a certain
proportion of the cost of bullding conun.
try highways, there is no reason why
any Btate could not eventually have an
fine roads an thowe that traverse France
and England.

Joke on Boucicault.

James J. H. Beullon, treasurer for
Nell Burgess, han been (1 the box office
of the Mar Theater, in New York, for
twenty-two yéarn,

He wan treasurer for léster Wallack
and was 2 part of that grest eatabliah-
ment in the days of the famous Wal-
lack stock. He has enjoyed the person
al acqualntance of as many grand per-
sonages o the dmma as any man in
New York. He fosters the traditions of
the Btar with loving care and can reel
off delghtful reminiscences llke a se-
rial story with no lamt chapter.

1 recall some amusiug eccentricities
of Dion Boucicanit when be was under
Wallack, (sald Mr. Bculllon the other
evening.) The great actor-dramatist
was quick of tsoper, altbough prompt
0 make amends when be discovered
_bimself in the wrong. During ore of his
wngagements here be set In to clear

Bertarged

all around

The snginesr, a big man with spread
ing whiskers, bowerver, made Boucl
exult 5o mad by orerhearing bis dress
ing-romn and swearing beck at Lim
that he followsd Wim up to maks sare
that be joft Ag be was a valuable man
Walinck made hles sbave si-wsh wamr
a4 white shirt {natead of a bhine jnmp=T
as heretofore, and answer W another
name The “new man” pleassd the
iragcthls actor vecy much

On the las night of the sugagement
Wallack remarked to Bousicanlt

“We've had o pleasant season tog=th-
er, Boucieaukt. 1 ooly regret that you
found !t pecenmry to discharge all my
slage people ”

“T've done you a service. sir,” replied
Boucicank. “1 found a lot of rascally
loafers bere and lemve you with a crew
of capabie. geutiemanly fellows  You
eartainly must admit at Jeast that |
afforded you a prize ln your new eag-
neer

When the truth was revealed to him,
Boudcault mughed heartly and treated
all hands, Incluwkog the engioesr, o &
hig dinner

Apdle Milk.

Theoretically, we all believe in the
homely odd proverth which autioos us
agalnst crying over aplit mik Prac
tieally, we upsst our palls again and
again, and every time the catastrophe
oceurs, waste tme and  energy e
walling our les. How wise wore
the old Egyptians who magnified the
Indulgence of regret into one of Lhe
deadly =ins, a feeling 1o be fought
against and sternly repressed.  Life's
lttle day is all too short for the muoltl
farions dally tolla, Joys, sorrows, mat.
ters of business, afMairs of our own
and othem, and minor detalls whick
all It W overflowing: It “is so far ke
the chase that it admita of but littde
lelsure for hesitation, bone whatever
for regret. How slould we ever get
to the finish, If we must nesds stop To
pick op the fallen or to monrn for the
dead?”™ The moswt poiguant regret Is
not always cansed by the Inevitalile
tragedies of life. There are the count-
leas misunderstandings, the thoughts
and words of bhitterness and anger
which are intensifles) in proportion 1o
our love for the offender. It s n
these cnmes that the practienl adviee
of the friendly proverh should be hesd
e We have spilt the wilk by our own
rarelessness; bhut what goosd will 1
do us to ory over it? On the oon
trary, let ns gain a lesson from exper
rience, and avold similar dangers in
future. Heslde the causes for regret
there are constantly recurring  pin

pricks of daily life, which are some |

times barder to bear patiently than
a great sorrow demandiug an heroie
effort. We are always upsetting our
milk palls, and then sitting down to
cry, instend of making the hest of It
We make mistakes —wlio s there that
does not? We lose opporionities for
our own advancement; we form on-
desirable Intimacies, from which we
find It difficult to retire grucefully; we
are extravagant, and run into debt
in fact, the pumber of ways In which
we splll our milk I8 legion: but instend
of mending matters, it Is only adding
o our folly to be forever Iemoaning
it

Glad to Meet Her,

Unele Steve Melton is famons in
Jacksonville for his liberal disposition
of charity and “cuss” words.  He does
not use “cuss” words In a profane way,
but simply asm a matter of sconomies

"-" » finds In his fish house that he cap

g6t more work out of hix colored assist.
ants when he uses forcible sxpletises

Some months ngo n friend came 1o
him and said: “A friend of mine, a very
wealthy Coban gentleman, s coming
to this ecountry to start s large clgar
factory. He does not speak a word of
English, and hia desire in to rent a room
In some family where English alone (s
spoken, In order that he may master
the language.™

“Lat him come up to my house,” waid
Cnele Rteve, briefly, and ao the arrange.
ment was made.

After having been there about a
month, the foreign gentleman wan in-
troduced to a lady. He bowed low,
with his hat hand over Lis heart, and
wald;

“Ah, genoral 'm damned §if 1 ain't
glad to meet you™ —JInoksonville Thmes
T ulon,

Good Maaners and Health.

8t Lonls' Health Board hopes to im-
prove manners and Inerease sanitation
by law. It will ask the Munieipnl As-
sembly, as the municlpal legislntive
hoard In Bt. Louls Is termed, to adopt
an ordinance making It & misdemeanor
for any person to expectorate on the
finors of street cars or other publle con-
veyancer, or in hotel corridors, thea-
ters, publie halls, and places of wor-
ship: also that the porters or persons
In charge of the ears and publie places
be required to furnish cospidors in suf.
fclent number, and that they be requir-
ed to clean the vessels dally, using
dme disinfecting fiuld 1o be spproved
by the Board of Health,

Hlaughter of the Balfalo,
Between the years 180 and 1882
maore than 15,000,000 bison (buffalo)
ware Killed within the imits of the 1 nl-
ted Kiates,

Pencila in Ancient Egypt.
The Egyptlans use] penclls of colop-
ed chalk, and several of these anclent
erayons have been found In thelr tomlw.

A good woman expects the Lord's
love to do for a man all that ber own
love falled to do.

A married man has the same dread of
a dry goods store thut a farmer has of
8 lightning rod agent.

TEMPERANCE TOPICR

'nouu ARE RUINED BY STRONG
DRINC

Aloag the Gllded Pathway Having
Ite Begiasing in the W ine Room.

Liquid Bread

| 1 remembet ofce seeing over the deof
of & puablic house in Liverpous “Good
ule 1o liguld bresd” 1 went ot the
acuse. acd sald, “Give me & quart of
| 1quid bread ™
| The isadlord sald:
ugn, lso'r 1™
| “Yea~ sald [, ™if it's
“0Oh, iU's true enough.
all right™

“Well, give me a bottle @ ke
some” He gave me s buitle of this
|liquid bresad. [ took it to an analytiesl
shemist, and said 1o Bim Fou
to tell me how mach bread lhere i
m rhis bottle™

~Ah' frst-rale
true

Lewr 8

=y

I want

He smelled and sald “Its lwer
| *No, mo” said L ~ir's liguid bread.”
“Well” bhe mald, “If you wil come
again in a week 'l tell 2l about
1" In s wesk's time | wen: w0 learn
'lbout the lguid bread, The frst thing
abomt !t was that & per cent of it was
| water
| “It's liguld, anybow ™ | sail; “we'll
‘pass that Now let ns gof on 0 the
bread ™

“Alcobol. 5 per ceat”
“What's alecobol Y 1 sadd

i “Thers's the dictionars

I hunted it up, sad found aleobol de-

soribed a4 4 “powerful narcutic pok-
won” “Weil” [ thought ‘this is the
jueerest description I ever
read o my life” Then he 2ave Me &
gumber of small percentages of curi
ous things, which he bad carcfully put
lown on each corner of a plece of
white paper. and which amousted 10
about a quarter of a thimbleful of dir-
ty-looking powder. Thar was  the
| bread -2 per cent
| "And there would not be so much
as that™ aald the chemist, “If [t were
|pore beer. That Is bad beer”

|  “Ro the hetter the beer the less bread
there la In ¥
" “Certalnly. It ls the business of the
{brewer 1o get the bread oot of It, not
| to put bread Into t."
'I This s the stmple, scientific truth
| with regard to beer, and the case |s
|stronger with regard to wine and spir-
its. There s practically no nourish-

| ment at all in them —Good Health
|

of bresd

Cigarette In Schonla,

Clgurettes and scholarship and their
relations 1o ench other are being quiet-
ly lnvestigated by the priveipsls of the
‘f"hir‘ago publle scliools.  The nvest)-
gauon has seemingly gone 'ar enough
to warrant sothe of the teacbers (o say-
Ing that the cigarette habit s prae-
ticed to an alarmlog extent among
schoolboys, and that those who habit-
ually smoke clgarettes may be detect-
ed by the low warkings they obiain Iln
thelr classes

Out of thirty principals and teachers
Interviewed there was not oue who had
not nated the prevalence of the habit
to & greater or less extent. All were
decided In their oplulon that & low
standard of scholarslip charncterized
the boy who had become an babltunl
umer of clgarettes

One principal sald he conld plek out
the “cigarette tlends” In his sehool by
runuing his finger down the merit col-
umf of Lis books. Others admitted
that. while the cigarette-simokers were
among the dullest of thelr puplls, they
were not prepared to osay that thelr
dulilness was the result of habltual
Higarettesmoking: they rather inclined
to blnme thelr disinclinntion to study
to the sequirement of this and  ther
bed labits

In one group of Loys wha had Just
been dismissed from the Tilden school
seven out of thirteen smoked cigurettes
ke veternns, snd three of these ad-
mitred they were Labitunl smokers and
bad been for more than o year. They
were betweett 12 and 13 years old. The
same thing linw Leen notloed near the
Haven, Kershaw, MceClellan and other
schiools In the clty.

The tewchers are studging the prob-
lem.  But they realize their inability 1o
leasen the habit without the hearty co-
operation of parents, They hope to be
carnestly seconded In their efforts to
banish this vice from among school
pupils or it may in turn hanish seme
of the most promising boys from the
schools and unfit them for any sort of
appllmtion.

Whao Foots the BIIIT

A St Louls brewer, Col. Busch, is
reported to have spent 100,000 op lis
daughter's weldding, and that he also
gave her an estate in Germany worth
$100 000, Bhe warried a German bar
on, How many of the men who drink
hils beer can give their daughters §100
asa wedding gift or spend (hat atount
on the wedding outfit? Not many,
The brewers get the money and thelr
patrons get the beer, and with It pov-
erty, disease, and many other things
not pleasant to have. If they would
let the beer alone, Col. Busch wouldy't
have so much money, and liis Immenne
powsenalons would remaln in this coun
try and be enjoyed by a multitnde of
familles that are suffering for lack of
the necessities of life.

A Pairfpectacies with Their Glenees -
Ont,




