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"Well, (f that chap Isn't Ih a swearin’
Humor, 1 never acon one—and John's laveh

inded dixtinetdy trlumphant as he todk hb
at heslde Jerey on the box

The Indlvidus] sddriesed sald nothing, bt
rarned A contempluons glance towards the
lender foutman o his left, as he gatherdsd
ip the rolus, The epirited horses needed

they drow Lhe enrringe
apldly along the sllent sirests, The night

o bitterly eold, Lot they were bloodod

imule and thote wal flre thelr veins.
erry had them under firm How
Woer, o sat orect, looking neither to one

e nor the other, the collar of hie sabla cap
Irawt High ap over lis ears, entirely hiding
wig fooe in e mpeneteable gloom,

John grow revtive under the silence—which
added to the cold wis anbearable, Tl
murmuar of Yolcen coming from the Interior
o the carcinge provoked him once more to

i touch of the whip

In

sprech,

“Ldeten to that, now. They're havin® 1L
hot, 1 oan toll yer—ihat aln't bilin' un'
cooin', You couldn's llde the popper an’

vinegar in there

Johin jerked his finger backward and down-
warid 1n his most expressive manner.  “No
not If you was ter swamp It in molasses.™

*Shut uyp!* bo commanded, and there was
pomothing in the strong, smoothi-shaven face
which conipellal obedlence,

The younger man subsided at ones, but
it was clear that he still held hin own
winien, for he emiled glgnifieantly onee or
iwice an an occanlonnl angry tone was wafted
from  below, He folded Wi arm®  across
nis elight expanke of chest wnd cocked hin
head on one elde, walting for Jorry to speak.
He wias o omart lad In a small way, and
knew the weaknessen of his sug Ha
wan sire Jerry's tongue would wag before the
journey's ond, It only in defense of the
couple inelde, and John was not mistaken,
He presently catie ot of his collar and e
gan to talk In an admonishing though con-
clliatory  manner, “1E 1 woe In your place,
young one,' he mld, breaking a long pause,
W woeuld be carsfil abuut meddling  with
cther peopla’s concerns, 1'd ke to know
what dierence It could malke to you if Mr
and Mrs, Arnold had high words every night
of thole lves, whieh they don't, They pet
along an well ag any young married f(olks,
and heiter than most, Why man, l've
darove for Mr. Carpentor, that's Miss Hthel's
—Mrs, Arnold's father, ever siice T way o
chap vour olze, and I've drove the three
young lndles in turn, first to tha church und
then for a whole year after they were mar-
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a diMenlt prablem, for angry words In the
master's despr yolee came to them distinetly,
worls which eartied thelr welght and sting,
nnd eould not be mimnderstood
John glanegs] fartively at his =uperior, but
movement aiowed the trend of Joerry's
thoughte, 1t Wae preity poor work to slt
and hug onoself IR ellonce with not even the
il throadbare gonversation to bhegulle tae
way, end thore was that devil of a row
goltig on below that mnde his hlood tingle
What wan he spd¥eing al her for, Anyway?"
“Oh, Wigston, dearest, don't say that?!™
The swisst voloo rows for an instant to the

holght of entroaty; but was socn Joak b
choking sobs The sound pawed through
Jerry Hke an electrle  current Ho faced
about suddenly and looke] at his esmipanlon

"Well, did you hear that now?"  There
win a jovial ring in his volee which might

linve decelved a less astute person Lhan the
vouthful John. *“If that don't mound for all

the worl! Hke when they aere Httle sweot-
toarts together, They alwaya had It out
ke that. That's ) the way Miss Ethel

that's M, Arnold Iwakao I eall out, It

carrien mo way biokd It scome lke yoster-
l|.l,\."

“Yoes, Just llke wvesterday, and tho day
before,'” remarked John, “it'e been goin® on
migh to a weelk, T guess.”

Jerry amothered a sharp reply and went
on talking for talk's sake. “Mr. Winston
was the likeliest boy you éver did sce, and
alwayy dend oot ot Migs Bthel, for all they
used to have thelr 1ittle poats pretty regu-
lar,  Mr., Winston never could bear for any
other youny fatlow to look at Mima Ethel,
he'd get that jesfous,”

“Humph! Eald  John, I goes that's
what's up now, he'd like to stick her Itto o
corier at all them partles they go to and
charge 10 cents n 1osk, and sho's kickin’
ngles the traces, she ain't made of aawdumt,
I'Il bttt

Jerry compresssd - his lipa. John's lan-
puage showed only top plainly his stable
erigin, but he felt that it was lils duty to

keep the convirsational ball rollinig as pleas-
antly ap poesible, In order to drown the dls-
cord whiell oceastonnlly rang out on the still,
froety alr.

“Yun, Miss Frhel Bein' tle youngest, was
toreible spofled when she was littled she
likedd ta have her way, which wag
putural for a baby lke her, but then, Mr,
Winston woed-always hot an' flery, from the
time he was o spgdlichap; they're ahout even
matehed, I guiesl”  That aln’t o real guare
rel—-don't you Bflgve 1t You don't know
women, John—they thke on right frequent;
it's thelr habit, She an' Wim will make
It up before we get homo,'

YHumph!" gropted John, the unbelieving;
“tit  there quarrelin’ ain’t the pateh-up
kind—don't yon believe it i1l wager vou
five to one them two parts company Uhis
night. You ain't never goin' to convince

JOHN TURNED FOR THE LAST TIMRE,

ried, and this I tell you ls the finest pair
of them all.”

“you'ro right about that,” owned John,
“it isn't the looKin', It's the action thit gets
me."’

“You've always got
What d1d you hear tonlght?' asked Jerry,
hiding bencath hils €eéyere aspest a  very
naturnl curlosity mingled with a great deal
of family pride, on thoe alert to resetit any-
thing that looked ke impertinence on Jolin's
part. Jorry was a very staunch supporier
af tho family dignity,

1 heard and epen, both, aeserted John,
quite willlug to be drawn out. "I wa
stanfin’ on the sidewalk holdin® the carriage
door open when they come down the steps.

himsell

yvour ears cocked.

Mr., Arnold was a mutterin® o {
Kinder, with a black scowl o his face, an
tho' miatreas she sald something very low,

an’ ho answerod, mad as thunder, ‘He sllent!’
just like one of them fellera on the stage,
an' she turned as whilte s chaik, Thoy
Loth got Inte the carrlage an' he sluut.nv.:l
the door, you' hedatd him, didn't you? Well,
1 don't call that real lovin'.™ )
wHumph!” sald Jerry, “'you don't Know a
thing about §t. 1 just listenad for some
such tale ag that, Johnny, you must never
judge by outslde appesrances, those two
don't tuke on much ln publie.”
't they?' aeheered John,
“We tuok on land enough for all
bivs to hear and grin to thelrelyes.
Jorey, that thls couple

derlsively
the eub-
You

mark my words, I
inside gin't goin® to 1ive tagether in pesce
an' warmony for l6Hg. Hark to that now!
What wauld yow call i

Bach was stralulng hio
cateh the stifted sonnds from tho

It was 4 woman's distrossod
mobs, whieh no one ceuld

Both were silenh
ears Lo
carriage.
woaping, broken by

mistake, ) -

Jepry's rugged faco grow o tritle  pale
Hie got hlg teeth and il hie whip with
ghintentional force across this unoifending

backs of the two hotsew,  They alaried fors

word ‘with an cnergy whieh it took Eomoe
minftes to eubdue, at the etd of which
time he was ablo to spenk quite naturally,

Op dldpy hear anything  so wondeyrinl
I den't never sot mysell to listen and spy
on people like you do It you'd bvten bornd
denf, Jaohnny—you'd laye flled your pluace
butter.”

“¥on know she's
utting me of.'
l“"\I\'.,‘ll,‘ suppose she 18" admiitod Jerry—
noy seeing well how he could dinpute lll:'v
fact, *'If you weren't a fopl- _\"h.sh 1 ean’t
help At 11 you are John—you'd understand
pecple cry for & ot of thipgs—sometimes
for just nothing @t wll—Just as tho notion
takes ‘em.  You couldn't tell by thag df

ov're nd or glad.”
“I--:‘M;y ";.:.d Ko -hm-.,_\- be so—but that there
weepln' don't sound joyful, 1 tell you what,
Jeervy."

Hut Jerry was not lstening—nhe lad graver
thinigs 1o gonsjder than a paatter of prgument
with this young Jackauapes The soumis
jpstde were very digquieting- Jorry  had
Besrd thom several times before—hut some-
bow ihey had never strick upen hie car o
ominouely ns now

His heatrt was suddenly opprossed with a
strange foreboding—what If John were right
after all.  Suppoke there was un eml to
peace and harmeny Letweon those two for
whom he=-Jerry—felt in some odd way re
sponsitle! Had he not openly sanctloned
the muarriage by assuming a nublie
at the wedding festivitles—and would he not
virtually bold tho relps for the youtufuwl
pale for the nllotted yoar und a day? low
could e face the servants’ luguirlng glances
—if things went wrong——or nreévent John
from seeing the jagged ends of disagreament
that were forever showing themselves under
the footmuan's logulsitive nose? Aud pray
what prlght had John to be lnquisitive? Le
wasn't pald for anything, but to sii up there
beside Bim with his arms folled and his
pouth shut—and to mahe himself uselul
when o was wanted, It was noue of his
business how thoe young couple were gotilng
along-~least of all 1o ¢t his gussiping topgue
wai for lack of somethipg elee te Jdo.

Jerry would have liked to Luru upon his
box there and then aud shake tho lad soundly
for dariog o venture al opiaing concervivg
his bLettors~bhe whould bo Lavghd his plice—
and thers was uo time lke the present, but
prudence was a whaolesoma element tu Jerry's
uature, and he argued that sugh 2 botrayal
af his ludignation would culy give Johw's
nhatter a sharpar odgo. A wisce plan would
bo to divert his attention s much a8 pos-
sltlo gurisg the remalrder of their loug

Arive, theugh box ta do this effestively was

eryln’ hard--you're Juse

me, Jerry, that there's a pair of turtle doves
In this carringe, Those fine folks don't fight
fale, anyhow. Why in thunder don’t he
light out with his fist an® Wit her stralght
botweon the eyes? That's the way our sort
pateh up thelr rows—only the patchin® comes
after.'

Jerry wineed and set his teoth hard, as
John polpted out the grewsome path to. peace.
It was high thine, ho thought, to turn the
discoursr Into pleasanter channels, but how
could thiz be done, whin open war was belng
waged within earshof, and the family honor
nud dignity compromised before this fedgling
of a4 footmon? His young master's high-
pitched, exelted voice betrayed utter forget-
fulness of time and place, and thers was no
wiy Lo warn him.

With the energ

of degpair Jerry once
more used thoe whip. Once more the horses
sprang forwanl, rattling at a  briek pace
through the quiot streals.  The noise of their
clattoring hosfo wag sufficiont, Jerry found,
lo drown the velees, so he Kept the animale
up to speed, the winter wind whistling around
them ns they ocut through it Here wns a
respite then, and while he handled the reins
with the skill 0f a manter, he was busy plan-
ning whit to do next, to divert John's mind
from the occupants of the curriage. e
might lush the horses luto a furlous gallop,
but that would incur the danger of o runaway,
the horseo might stumble and f4ll en the
slippery vouwd, and It was hard on the popr
things after thelr gosl night's work, No
It wae best after all to keip to this even
ringing galt: it would give Jobhn all e eauld
do. to lovk after himself as they Jolted over
the cobble mones, for Jerry took good cure
that they dld Jole, The young footman's
eht fgure swayed and bumped Incrssantly
apninst the cdnehmpan's etalwart form,

it this aort of thipg could Hat go on
The horses were pamting as they
rploat Jerry's rostralning hotd, They

wore risching the oulskirts of the eily, the
Arnold's fine®old homestead was at least »
mile beyend, Thore were fio niore cobble-
Niones The horses' heofs atruck soft on
the covntry read. Jerry pulled in.  There

was no tise golng-fust npw, He would galn
nothing by It, amd John was quite breath-

lema, He lHstengd lntently for scme sound
from the carclage. There was no talking,
sy o smothered sob pow and then, that

cut the faithiud fellow HKe a Kulfe, but the

silonce wus grateful fer all that,
The rYoad stvetehed out, 4 long mwsonlit

lne before them, with pretty villas 1ying In

the abadow on either hand, There was a
turpning somewheres In the distance whieh
meant hame, and home, to Jerry's slinple

nature, wan 2 sicred place, the home where
quarreling and blokering dared not enter
All would b welliwhea they reached home
At the turn of 'Ove Yoad then.

YJerry! stop Aletwariidge,” The volee wus
his master's—It steuck him ke a thunder-
Dolt—but with hie usual obedlence he drew
rein, sitting  eredt and wlmost passive wo
young Mr. Arneld sprang to the ground,
slamming the etrrings door behind him, His
eyes wire Dlacing with auger, bhis face pale
with passion.

“Drive on,”
Eolng bome.'

“Eirt' asked Jerry, upon whom (he com
mand fell ke a dash of cold water, nearly
taking dway his bhreath, He Knew John waa
Mstening with greedy Interest, but for the
1ife of him ba eould pol ulter another word.

“Dirlve oo, any," repeated the young
magter, Imperfeusly, for Jerry eremed unusu-
ally slow of comprehenslon, It wan too cold
@ night Lo bandy words,

"Without you, air?' guestloned Jerry, in-
eredulously,

“Certainly, 1 am going to walk."

“It will be late when you get home, sir,*
gald Jerry. respoctfully.

“I am not going hone
o the city.”

Any otlier eoachinan wauld have
At exclamation, bot this rare exceptlion sat
apparently unmesdd upon his box, though
perfesily awaire that Joho's elbow was digging
porsistently into his elde.

YIUe a freesing night, sir."' He began in
his alow way, “and that coat of yours is
only ft for the carrlage. 1f you've left any-
th!u‘; in Lhe elty 1'll see to it in the worn-
ing."

Young Alr. Aracld stamped ble foot dm-
patiently.

"Coulound you, Jerry! Can't you do as
[ tell you? Drlve Mrs. Aroold home directly
—1'm golog to tramp it—sp be oft."

Jerry tighteued Lis slack relp preparatory
o a starl, He glavced at Jobu—that fune-
tiopary might hive been carved ln woed for

bhe wald, curtly, 1 am not

I ehall walk back

utteresd

ol —
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| turned

and his searcliing eyes looked Mraight Into
the angry ones Just bBelow him

“I's & pity,”” he =aid “You'd hoetter
change your mind, #r—the weather’'s hor-
rid cold—you might—""

“Well, T won't,” Intcrrupled hin masler,

“po drive on."”

“Pethaps you'd he goin' to walk as far
an that lttle drug store we passod a while
slpee, wir,"—went on Jerry (mperturbably
“It's there they keep good clgara, I
you might have

your way back-—and we'll wait
the turn of the road. | may as
the hotsea a breathin' spell, any

you're foelln' 'n bit rostloxs
n rmoke on
for you ut

will

give
devll you will!  You trot them
ght home—ido you hear?

““Yen, sir—but Here Jerry's preroga-
tive of old rervitude stood him In  good
pledd—*1 murl walt a bit to seo if you don't
cillpe—you somotimes are real changeuble,
Mr. Winston—=Mixs Kihel now will be that
worrited It you should take a ecold—"

Winston Arnold laughell—thete was no
mirth th the sound—it rang Warshly out on
ihe sllent world, Then without a word—he
away abraptiy—and headed for the
twinkling city in the distance.

Jerry touched his hat In his usual fashlon,
but the volee ho sent after hisg maser
into the ditkness was determined against all

oddi. "Remember, sir, that drug gtore is on
the rlght hand #ide going back: we'll wait
for you #t the turn of the road.” Then
he fonehed his horees with the whip and

the chrringe rolled smoothly onward.

John unbent betore the wheels had made
n dozen revolutions,

“Wall, 1 never «een the beat of that fur
temper,” he began, “'piraps yvou'll tell me,
Jerly, he was funnin'—It was the biggest
bluf fur fun 1 over heard on-—that's all U've
got to =ay about it"*

Joerry maintalned a dignified sllence. He
knew John's last remark was a mere figure
of speech. 1o had evidently a great denl
more Lo =Hay.

SHlumpn,” went on this worldly-wise youth
with a wag of his head. ‘Uve seen hie kind,
many' o the time—soft soap afore, and brick-
bate nfiter. My eya! but he wae ragin® when
he tramped off. Maybe you think he's comin’
back—yer ns ifnpercent aw the balie unborn,
Jerry—them great blg fellera your slze nlln
much in seeln’ through thingsy p'raps youre
woln’ 1o =lop nt the cross-ronidn and make a

fool o' yourself, besoides freesin' out the
mlasie—" »
Jorry  onlled.

“pon't worry young one, the;misus won't
fiveze and 1 guess | know the mapter better
thnn you do. I'm golng to wnit. You can
walk home If you want to. 1 aln't keepin®
yeir''  There wis n twinkle in Jerry's eye.
o wid o mian of few words, but he usually
hit stralght in a controversy.

John looked at hia Immaculate top baots,
and wan silent on that head.

“Seo here, Jerry,' he enald, réturning once
more to the charge, “1 bet yer n fiver, the
meadter don't come home this night. T ain’t
got too mueh tin, but 'm that certain I don't
kee no riak"

spone!”’ sald  Jerry solemnly, and the
oituation in John's opinfon haviung reached a
climax, there was nothing for it but to walt
resnlta,

They drove on in reflogtive sllence the rest
cf the way., It wae not far to the turn of
the road,  When they reachsd thia objective
point Jerry headed his horseg for home, but
drow rein beneatl gime great gaunt trees,

“You'd best get down, John and walk
about o bit, U0 unstiff your joints we:d
Jerry with hls professlonial air of command,
“and you may as well look In &t the ear-
rlage window an' tell Mre. Arnold that the
maseter's just gone for a clgar an® will be
back direetly. An' look sharp now—don't
vou be mountin® this box again till you see
thte light of that there cigar hobbin' along
ihie road. Mind whot [ tell you, Jolinny'—
and Jerry looked very forbidding 2s he Knit-
ted Lis brows.

A grunt from John showed his distrust of
the future—but he executed the ordera of
his superlor to the very letter—und trampedl
up ‘and down—besting off the cold with his
wity arms—and stamping his booted [feet—
ptriking eparks from the frozen ground.

Jerry sat inimovahle—looking mneither to
the right nor to tha left. 'This time of wall-
ing was a criwls in his life—and he hegan
to question i he had been wise to stnke
evervthing, even hle professfonal reputation,
upon the wayward humar of his young mans-
ter, but then—eomething had to be done,
He could not submit to this eterngl question-
ing on the part of his subordinate—a mere
stuble lad who know no better. Yet there
was only one way to ellenca him, and that
way this great-hearted fellow in his glmple
instinet trugted to Providence,

The cold wes biting, the wind whistled
flercely through the trees, the horses pawed
Impatlently, while the steady tramp, tramp
of the young footman never relaxe! for a

single moment. Jerry lstened for some
sound from the earriage. H's Keen ear could
cceasicnally cateh a long-frawn sigh, but

that was all.

Suddenly thers was a halt In John's rapld,
measured etrldez, The Interruption brouglt
the blood to Jerry's heart for the first time
he looked behind him,

A shifting spark of light in the darkness
told the tale, Nearer and nearer it came,
daneing to the tune of a man's bricic walk-
Ing,

John turned for the last time, just as a
figure emerged from the shadow and hastened
taward the carringe.

“AN right, John," fald the master cheer-
Hy; “drive on, Jerry.” He flung his cigar
into the rcad, opencd the parrjage door and
sprang In. =

John wmounted stolidly, Jérey cracked hle
whip and off they started to the music of the
horses’ ringlong hools.

John kept silence until the house loomed
up In front.

“I'll pay that flver, Jerry, with my next
month's wages."'

Then Jerry relaxed and lald a hand
the slight shoulder,

“Oh, keep your money,'" he sald, kindly.
“1 ain't for bidding on a sure thing, only
ho'd your tongue next time sn' trust. to your
Letters,” with which sugar-coated almonition
Jerry drew up in hie best ftyle befors the
Lroad carrlage step of the old homestead.

BELLE MOSES.
—_———
HUMAN SACRIFICEHS IN ALASKA,

on

Witeh Doctoring Proeticed by the Na-
tive Medivine Men.

The Chlleat Indlans of Alaskp are (dolaters,
and alss firm beliovers o tne practice of
witcheraft, and Insist that wnen one of the
tribe falle 111 with any sickness whatever
the sufferer has besn bewitched by an enemy
I"ep many years, says Harper's Weekly, the
practico of witeh doctoring by thelr native
medicing mon has been weoernly suppressed
by the territorial governors of Alaska, as |t
always Involyved elther a human scarlfice to
appense the evil spirit or sBome other horrible
rite to rid the bewltched of the mulign in-
Nience. Witeh doctors  accoardingly grew
praree, but  about two  years ago word
was brought to Oouslaska that a witeh
doctor had appeared at the lower Chileat
village, and’ that in consequénce several
murdere had been computted,  and  that
mothers were sacrificlng thelr ehildren,

In one Instance it was reported that an
Indian buck who wae supposed Lo be suffering
from the presence of a malign spirit, but
who really had pothing worse than thoe chills
and fever, had been placed In one of thelr
wilmon-curing bouses and smoked, not only
being smothered  to death,  but Iy fact
thoroughly cured In the most complete senss
of the word, as his body wis preserved after
the munner of smoked ealmon.

In another cave a squaw whone chlld was

wtaken 1 hanged it to & totem pole by the
heels, head downward, until It died, doing
wo by the order of the witch doctor, There

wore no less than a score of murders and
sacrifces, all attributed to the work of the
old wreteh,

When the aathorities learned of the old
fellow's dolngs orders were glven to capture
him, and be was wpprebsaded st Chileat,
juet aw be was making ready to smoke the
witeh out of another “red-skin.' He waw
tried and condemned before the United States
distrlet court for the werritory of Alaska, and
ordered to be confinegd in the peniteatiary
at San Quentin, Callfornia,

The old muan, who Is supposed to be over
70 years of age, s below the cordinary
Digger lndian o Inteldgence, snd Is stupld
Lo an extrome degred. Where and how he
obtained bie wonderful power and jofluence
over the Chilcate Is & mystery.

_—

A» the hot weather and its attendant evils
approach, bear In mind the old adage: “A
stiloh o time saves oloe.” It ls well known
that 4 dosp of Chamberlain's Colle, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy taken in time s bet-
ter than nine doses when prowirated with
cholera morbus or diarrhoes. It should be
Kept In every hewme, ready for lostant use.
The 25 and &0 cent szes for mle by drug-

One of ihe most wonderful conventlons
glnce the tew regime of Woman'a clubs has
been inmugorated will convene at Saratoga

July T and 8 1% will be a gathering from
the Women's socleties and clubs of New
York wstate. How the enbormous program
prepared can he ‘earmbed out In the short

time of two dayn d8 new an unsolved probe
lem, The toplen chesen are '‘Historic Sara-
toira," “Art and Solence In Summer Clulss ™
“Woman's Educatioml and Industrizl
Unjons,"” “Ethical (Cudture,” *“'Village Im-
provement Clube," *V8tate Federatione,'" and
“"Workifig Girls' Gl  Reporta will be
presented by representatives fram the New
York Professional Woman's league, Natlonal
Prées association, ¢ the Clvie  clubs, the
Hualth  Proteotive  aseocintione, Woman's
hogpitnle, and Nurses! schools, ete, No less
than twenty-two premidnent leading women
have been invited itoelther prepare papers
or make addresses,

The decorative peasaid livies of that atand-
by, blue dentm, aresbekng ehown this seazon
ax revor before, Itiwould seem as if the
skill of the decomtor was being concen-
trated on the effects: Bo can produce with
this fabric. In combination with white, a8
an ottline trimming on the stuff iteell or in
Inco curtalme, over which it may be draped,
or In upholstering white enamel furniture,
Its un=e lg especially successful, All-over
chalre and divans that are upholstered In the
blue or green denling are showlly relleved
with white buttons and piplng cord as a
anish,

lie three or four Boglish weoklies devoted
to women's interesty have a delicious alr of
lefty Infallibility as well as an amiable dig-
cureiveness o laying down laws that are as
old ao the hills or a last year's bonnet, A
paragraph In one of them last week started
out with the general propoesition that Tor
smare wear for men  and  women  patent
leather was the thing, ambled easily to the
socond deduction that good things are usy-
ally frall, reached the obvious conclugion
that patent leather, belng good, must bo
perishable, and thon sprung upon the reader
the ralson d'etre of the. verbose paragraph
that to protect this emart and desirable, and
therefore easily Injured, patent leather, a
Bonid Street bootmaker in a moment of con-
fidence (predumably rare in the gentry) had

told the author of the article just what to
do, The cllmax havisg thus been duly
reached, the infermation. was lmparted—

warm your patent leather boots before wear-
Ing the firsy time.  Dear Bond Street boot-
maker and all too eredulonz paragrapher,
come over here, amd in any little east side
rhoe store you may read a time-worn slgn:
“To prevent cracking of patenty leather
boots in cold weatter, warm before wearing."

Mre. Frances Fsher Wood of Nea York
rocently gave a lecture in Buffalo on Pref.
Marin Mitchell., While a student at Vasear,
says the Woman's Journal, Mra, Wood had
an experlence which fllustrates the nobllity
and uneelfishness of the celebrated woman
astronomer. One evening Mrs. Wood, while
in the obgervatory, had the rare good fortune
tp soe cne of the satellites of Jupiter over

another, Just as It was almoest over, Mise
Mitehell eame in, Mra, Wood says:
“It wan one of tha greateat disappoint-

ments of her life, I know, not to have been
there to make the obgervation, not to have
ndded this to her long 1'st aof discoveries,
But there wan nothing of thia apparent 1n
her -manner. She had me study up the gub-
ject, and 1 found that once before the same
thing bad happened,

“The next morning in class she gald to the
gtulents: ‘I muet tell you about a wonderful
ot srvation that was made here last night.*
Then she called me to the biard and made
me Hustrate the chservation, and read the
notes made during the time 1 was lookKing
through the telescope.

“Later Prof, M'ecthel]l had me gend an ae-
count of the observation to a sclentific jour-
nal. The real nobility of her nature was
shown in her tnaanep of Tecelving the in-
telligence, There owas never a thuveght of
golf. She was glad for ma that 1 had made
the obssrvation, anl, though it was a great
disappointment to her not to have made it
hersalf, und not to have seen (t, #she never
let that appear at allk*

Several years ago Mrs,
ested w.th her husband In carrylug on an
important  experingeoe  In sterllizing  mlilk,
She conducted all thefexperiments, and when
the procees was found to produce the most
nutritions and thes purest poszible mlk for
the vse of children, the place was sold to a
pergon who continuesithe work. At premsoy
she is devoting muchsof her time and atten-
tion to Orlental art.

Wood was inter-

arts of the future will un-
the moulding of the features
while they are yet in the plastic conditlon
of youth, The mother of the twentieth
century may, if she s sufliciently artistic,
have it in her power to make her children, if
not beautiful, at least attractive—to straighten
crooked mnoses, saften down  those that
are too big and ecoax up those that show &
disposition to belong to the order of pug;
make & round face oval, a long one rounder,
the complexion pure with natural roses; the
hair luxuriant and giosey; the teeth regular
and pretty; the neck round and firm; thin
lipe full and red. All this is possible, it s
gald, even now, If the required knowledge is
obtalned, Left to themselves, or, rather, t0
nature, the change In features with girla
from twelve to sixteen Is sometimes wonder-
ful.

“What {s the matter with Elsle C—"
sald one of her mother's freinds. “Her
noge has suddenly dropped down and length-
ened out in the moat wondeful manner; it
used to be =0 pretty, and it has quite spolled
her face now." ESometimes the change s
just the opposite—a thlck ugly nose stralght-
cng cut gnd ehapes itself into a rea ly pretty
fenture.

1 ghould have had a reégular knob on the

One of the
doubtedly be

end of my nose,”  sald o pretty
Woman with the desrest lttle tip-
tilted nose imagioable, "if my mother
had pnot mede me  wedr a  halr-

pln on the end of It every day while I wus
studying my lessone' Perhaps one of the
hardeot experiences in Hfe, apart from actxal
misfortune, Is that of an exceptionally pretty
child, who has always been admired and
petted for her beauty, who suddenly de-
velops Into a plain, # commonplace-looking
young girl, This frequently happens, and s
apt to havea lasting impreseion upon the
churacter, changing a frank, assured nature
Into one that is timid and  digirustfu',
Beauty Is certainly a great gift, and if the
wizarde of the future will glve us the power
of conserving and cultivating it they will
cortainly bestow dn lnestimable boon upon
humanity,

The wtory of Mme. Ruppert, famous on two
continents ae the proprietor of a face bleach,
and who dled a fortuight ago In a little Mis-
sourd town, reads Hke A romance, Her
malden name was Amy Shelton, and she was
born of humble parentage o the town where
yhe dled, growing to young womanhood in
her native pluce. Then, being full of energy
and very ambitious, she started out like a
boy, to svelk her fortune. She found it very
quickly in 8t, Louis, ber first stopplng place,
Here ehe became acguainted with an  old
lndy, who had long treasured the formula of
a secret facial wash ln which sho had great
falth. She persuaded Miss Shelton Lo under-
take the mapufacture and sale of the bleach,
and so well did the girl manage the enter-
pr.se thay in ten years she had bulll up a
reputation both here and In Burope snd a
fortune., Ehe lectured everywhere op the
care of the complexion, and ecunted among
her customers masy crowned heads, Her
death at the early ago of 32 was from con-
sumption, superinduced, it is belleved, largely
by her constant travel and continpeus work,
Of her bandsome fortune Dut little remalued
when the end came; ber opem bhand to all
who came in contact with her making It easy
to diwpose of evell her genorous locome,

A conslderation 4o the shopping for the
summer fitting s the laundry biil. No mat-
ter how emall the chamlet to which one
means to migrate, it Wil bg found that the
laundresses understand the art of charging
well for thelr serwie¢. The detachabie col-
lars introduced with fthe scason's shirt walms
are @& boou to econowmists In this direction.
One weman with thrée balf-growp daughters
{8 baving made pluin blue silk and pongee
walsta for her girla with a black oue for
herself; these, with twe or three wets of col-
lars each, she propases (o usp &8s morning
woar in leu of many wash dresses. A blacx
serge skirt for herself, with Ulue serge and
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gram el ones for the young it | g, will |

supplement the waigte. In addition the girle
bhave some prelty lawn and batiste walste,

With navy blue challles, brightoned with
white rlbbon or lace for semi-dross, and a |
ditted muslin aplece for specinl oncasions

It Ip expected the family will be dreseed and
the washing bille will not be very large.

A foad exhibltion Tor ihvalll eookery cer

talnly promises kome rellef from the monoto- |

nous round of Inslpid
usunl portion of Invallds
Cookery Exhibition” has been golng on In
London, and the Harone Burdett-Coutto
offered a gold medal for the daintiost variety
of dishes suited to the necessities of an In
valld,

dishes which
This “"Universal

Bre

Aceording to private adviees recelved from

Paris, Mies Dertha Maude Eppinghossen of |

Chicago |8 to marry Senor Enrigue 'irex, the
son of Benor Filipe Pires, ex-president of
Calombia, Sonth Amoriea. Misy Epping-
housen ie the soooud of two daughters, the
elidor being Mra  Cecelia Eppinghousen
Batloy of Loulsville, Ky, She 18 an excop-
tlonally beaut®ol gicl, tall, dark and stately,
with supérb eyes that suggest the Itallan
blood that flowa In her velns, The woedding
will take pluce on Thursday, July 2, In Lon-
don, England, and the bride's fnther will te
the only member of her family In attendance.
Benor Plrex, the groom's father, ax woll as
the brother, cousitis and unele of the groom,

will algo attend, The honeymoott will be
spent In Epping Forest, where the young
couple will remain for five monthe., After

thnt they will go to Boguta, Colombin, Scuth
America, .

“No one denles," mald clever Miss B
“that the nilneteonth century " woman is a
mokt agreecable creature, Diead Innguages

and higher mathematics have disciplined her

mint, gepernl culture embelllshed it, 8he i»
versatile, brillant, witty and charming, a
stimulngtand @ recreation to man; but he

must ag ties, 1 think, sigh for the old type
of gente, repogeful femininlty, she who
worshipped without criticlem, adored with
DU THVolte) and™—"\Wag the happler [or
her delsion.™ interrepted  Mra X, My
aear, you needn't tell me that my grand-
mother, with her fourteen chillran, Tew so-
clul advantages and burden of  Wousework,
hadn't an easier time Ih one sonse than wao
reviless modern women, though we lhave gen-
erally Lut a ohlck or two apicee, & minimum
of domestie care and no end of nmusement.
Women are naterally maternal and domestic.
I'd love to dawdle in my nurgery anl cuddle
my babiez half the day, but whenever I dao
I feel hanglng over me a weary round of
sneial dutfes. Then there are the new booka
and revigws and one's charity organizalions
and college settlements, and it'e all not ex-
actly frivolous, and one doesn't koow where
Lo stop,

“There I a hubbub if one's neccomplish-
menta ares deopped alter marriage, and with
the standard so ligh one's voloe and fingers
must hase professionnl training and con-
stant practiee, Then men tallkk an subjects
which require time and thought; cne has ta
know gomething about the Roentgen theory,
and Tasmania, and Italy's status in the
Triple Alltance; and ag for dress, it is a flne
art, and take» no end of time and thonght,
My husband may slgh for the oli-fashlc
wifely type of placld repose; I assure you 1
could weep for the conditions which would
make her posalble,'

Among some pretty and faney bedsprends
made for a country house are scveral of
cretenne to match the hangings of the rooms
whera they will be ugeed. They are lined
with cambrie, though this is not necgessary,
and have a deen frill all around.

—_—

USED AS A HEN ROOST.

Washington's Conch Moldering Awway
In n New Yorlk Harn.

Washington's eoach, splendid once as the
imperial equipage which France has  bor-
rewed from her ex-empress to lheighten the
pomp of the eczar's coronation procession at
Moscow, 1s ructing away In an old stable in
New York, serving as a roost for chickens
and n cateh-ali ror disparded things usually
thrown into garrets. It ls the coach  for
which Captaln  Benjamin  Richmond pald
£0,500 a fow vears ugo, savs the New York
I'ress, Muny persons remember it oas the
chief of thuse parts of the centennary parade
in New York, which put one in touch with
the fine, falr, auspleious ceremonial tima of
our ‘“‘republican court.”

Everybody, American or European, great
or humble, finds memoriala of Gencral Waeh-
ington an eternal bribe to cut eantimont
lovse und let It run.  With what dellght
would the French lake this graceful relic
and array it In the Musee de Cluny beside
the Napoleon carriages puarded eo rever-
ently! None would esteem It better as a
public possesslon than the Swiss or the Tyro-
leang, who have W& portrait and that of
Abraham Linesln in honored places on the
wally of thelir homes. MHis appeal is ae
streng as thal of the other who “‘made way
for Iilwr!f'j--hravu Arnold Winkelried. And
wouldn't” thi Italians like to wheel [t into the
great armory at Turint It would look inter-
esting beslde the stuffed skin of the horse
that carried the hero of Marengo, and the
pleturesque accoutrements of Garlbaldl, Here
in New York It |s foalling away with neglect,
And the Scoteh family who bave the care of
it 1%, one might belleve, the only perssns of
weatern blood who could  Jet  familinrity
breed contempt [or anything eo storied.

It was a coach of much grandeur in Its
day, and easy as the Jap of luxury. Louis
XVI uwoed one not unlike It.  Its hbroad
panels were cream white, its frame black.
and around the edge of the body ran a pretty
moldicg of gold, Black stripta were on the
spokes and felloes, and the nuts of the axles
and the handles of the doors were silvercd.
Hitched to it werp slx eream wlilte horees,
woarink! blask=barness with alver mountings
bright and Jingling, and engraved with the
arme of the pupetilious gentlemay who owned
and who, M fact, deslgned it all. On the Loy,
detachey from: the corndled body, sat two
upright black men, harmonlously lvaried;
and in the rear was o black footman, while
for extended Journeys there were also out-
riders,

Something after this fashlon 10 Washing.
ton go to hla losuguration down in Wall
ptreet, through Hones of people. His progrees
was ke fire racing along a traln of gun-
powder, “kindilng at every Instant now suc-
cesslons of burning Joy." It was magnificent
ag n spectacle, Hearts were diluted with
patriotiem, and a race used to the forms of
royalty felt that they had not lost even ihe
decorations of goveranment by the atupendous
change they had made. Raln or shine, the
president never falled to go for a dally walk
or a ride or a drive while in New York or
Philadelphia.

Was this the coach which used to swing
up the Bowery and over the anclent Kissing
Bridge on the thirteen-mile drive ho liked
so well? Evidently. He and his lady and
her children passed many times on its leather
cushiona over pary of the same drives which
are otlll popular, and the most gay with fine
turnouts of any In the country, ranking In-
deod with the Cascloe at Florence, the Bols
de Houlogne at Parls or London's Pall Mall
and Rotten Row

This always was a trivmphal eguipage.
No Enzligh mall coach, decked with laurel
and carrying the king's nows of the vie-
tory of Salamancs or of Waterlop, ever
was greeted or followed by such emotions
s this  which carried the sereépe, black-
suited, glorifled general and bis family in
thoso early duva of the republle. Fancy i

ay It was, and thén go 1o see Lo what bese

usew It has been put at last.
Relle hunters have cut away the leather
hammercloth of the box and chipped o

sorolln at the cornere of the muoldipgs. The
footman's bolder {s wholly gone.

You may fiud the vehicle ax two pligrima
found it this week—the ledcoop, os It
were, and tho garret of the family occupy-
ing the premises—deceut, well meaning folh,
but with souls so dead that never bave they
felt that thie l& an artlcle to be cherished
Just for s nesocintione.

They eat thelr meals from a  doal
spread with a pewspoper, and set o
to the old comeh that those on
milght lean thelr backes agalpat the wheols
It rolls llehtly wtill, s0 It was not any
treublz to pull It up before the doorway and
gel & [air light upon |t for the purposes of
the camera. PEvery corner has & nest of
splders, and cotweba stretch from moat of
ts Jutting pelote W the larger surlage.

If you go in the middie of & race day you
will Aod the davk eyed daughior of the Louse

-
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SALE OF

Boys’ and Children’s
Suits.

Musical Union Orchestra

FURNISHES M U S I C

from 8 to 6 and 7 to 10 p. m,

UP-
SIDE
DOWN

Boys’ 2-piece
Boys’ 2-piece
Boys’ 2-piece

Buy them

3000 boys' short pants suits
1000 boys" long pants suits
2500 boys’ nice wash suits
_All the light and medium shades of our high grade
2-piece suits to be turned into cash at this sale—Not a
sale of low priced goods butof the cream of this season's
make— We haye too many and have decided cn this as

the best means to deal with them--and we consider this
the biggest offer we have ever yet made in 2-piece suits.

Some as low as $2.50
None higher than $5,00

Sale Begins Saturday Morning at 8.

Keep in mind this is not a sale of §1 and gr.50 stuff—
but a sale of high class goods cut to §2.50—§3. 50—$35.00.

Suitsn-.ll..l‘l..

SUitS. AL RE R B R R

Suits.....o0,*"

at 82,.50—383.50—¢5.00 and you will make
a saving that will surprise you.

and
Cash
Talks

3
popular
high grade

2:50

3. 50 lines
at
5.50 low grade
prices,

Every one of

them reduced tog 5C

'Wash Suits— | Wash Pants—

All you want
of them at....

25c¢

3 to 8 years old,

Big Sale of Blouses—

Fancy Blouses for boys,

CULEDAVIITO), 'sis e /e s ala o Wate e 25

25cC

RS
00

cluy dingonnls—
#15—818 and £20,

Long Paut Suits

=750 .

Taeludos il
our milxed
cheviots in
light ur
dark shuldos

Boys' Boys’ Boys'
]Stmw SC Straw 8C Straw IOC
Hats Hats

Young Men’s Long Pant Suits

Ages 14 to 10—all
high geado fancy
—— worsteds—cheviots—

sold all season for

Hats

-

- g

whileh erowny ber eo prettily, and that pr
ently she willl seatter roses before the wihoeels
of the coaquering  hero—Washington, 1In-
stead she sots briskly to pollsbing the family
cooking stove, |
This old cosch ought to have hetter stabling

than it gets at 164th street and Sheridun
avenue. If It were ug beautiful now ne |t
was In Ite youth it wauld deserve a placoe in
the Metropolltan Musenin of Art. 813 low
has it fallen o esteetnn thas It s sald that
Augustus Fry of No. 160 East 125th streel,
the present owner, woauld be glad to get rid
af it for $660. Few are our properly in-
herltances from the persanal eatbte of Wash-
fugton. Considering how finely proud cther
natlops, who have fn him oguly an abstract
interewt, would bo of this logacy, we ought,
morely out of self-admiration, to see that
Timo uses this old couchd of his with geutle
and respectful attention.

e

Fatent Mediclues,
Prom the Hapfiod, Cal., viline]

While talking with b T, Baker the other
day the question of patent medicines came
up, anidl we asked him how Chiunberiain's
medicines aold. Sald he, "They are the best
gclliog artlcles I handle; 1 never hesitate Lo
recommend  them, As to Chamberliin's
Colie, Cholera and Disrrhoea Remedy, 1t v
simply superfine 1 never think of taking
A trip Lo the wmountains, or any where elie,
for that matter, without having a4 bottle of
that remiedy with me' The 25 and 60 ceat
iz are for sale by drugglste,

i ——

Slightly Contused,

It was at the breakfast tablo of a board-
Ing house where some of the perople affiet
lternture, says the Washington Fost, Que
of them had Leen “belog bright" and su-
other war moved to romark:
“Phis reminds me of Holmes'
the Dreakfast Table' "
The girl with bload [rizzea shivered, and
exclaimed;
“I'l mever read ancther lne that Holues
has writtapn."

“Why not?!

“Well, In the first place, hls confeasions
were horrible, aod In the pext place | don't

‘Autocral
of

belleve that balf of them were true.”

= - - m—— —— ———— - - — pp—
hurrying through her work to go to the Floot. | ATTACIKED DY SNAWES,
wood track, which & just mcroes the streot T ——
Her Balr 8 in curd papers and &t a dittle | A Jersey Nuuter's Noarrow aeapé
distance yvou will deeclare that it 8 Trenton from Drownlige,
aigaing that it s a wreath of hloss Wilburtha, N. J,

L}

o i8 the heant of the rate
tler aud the moceasin, and

ing ground of the water enake Thero livea
and thrives Ben Iicketts, the best all round
piiakoe bunler in New Jersey, Ben s celes
bratitg o uarrow escape from death All
the plder enakes In Now Jersey ato roported
to kunow Bun by sight, and thes him
plenty of room, But there me
when the veteran was off his guard. and the
tablea wero prettily turned.

Tha other day Hen slipped Inip tho vanal
at Gadeon's basin for a hath Soddenly his
quick #yn ceught sight of something dark
which lay stretched along the Hne of a4 rols
ting timber, It was a Nve-fool sieho, fast
asleep in the eun Hen reaclivd out, raught
It by the talt, and, with a gulek jerk, soughg
to play his favorite game of "spup the whip,'
that s, snap off iy heud. But the whip
this time did uwot sonp for a cent, and tho
next thing Bon kuew the soake Lad taken o
double turn arcund his nock Tho sake
let loese and began to elrele round sud round
Ity foe, Its head o the alr and 1tz eyon gleame
lnig

ton beat it off, but, ag If In answer '
gomas call from Lhe reptile In Lhe water, tha
banks became alive with snakeas. “Toll
you what," sald Beo, I hengan to think of
iny slns then. The way those stiakes hlseod
and glared at me showed they kuew we apd
werg preparing for reveuge. I ‘hollered’
fike & goud fellow and bekt the water, but
they had moe foul apd know It Buddenly,
a9 If by s preconceried signal, the speites
elesod in on Baen, They wound themselyes
in writbing massés about his poeck, hie wrms
and uis bead,  Thelr purpoes was to drown
Wi, abd they certaloly would have suge
ceeded If Orrin Tropp had not come runping
dowe the towpath io sosaer to his howls,
Tropp Jwmped lnte a scow, poled rapldly over
to the exhausted wman, sad she soekes lot gd
and swam away, .

the ehomen feqds

glyve
Al wh

————

Did you ever think how readily the blood
s polsonsd by coustipetion? Bad bLloed mesps
Lad health 4ol prewsture cld age. DeWhit'
Little Early Riscrs the famous litle pll
oyerconie obstinate copstipation.




