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)h« mhl live for aye,
oW
'i. \obelosy hours by,
From the path of the pathless now,
ver R lican,

I could see pothing, hear nothing,
as 1 walted {n the sppalllng stillneas
for them to come—for come thia way
they must,

Beforea me atretohed the long,
white road, a perfectly stralght line
ruled botween strips of greon, and
empty of living creatare or obstacls
of any kiad. What a road for racing;
how Impossible to come up with any-
thing that had got the start! Bud-
denly came a low droning lke that of
& bumble bee close at bhand, a tiny
apack appeared over the edge of the
world, and In the same instant (as it
peemed to me) a4 Napler ear went
roaring by in a whirl of dust, and 1
caught a lghtning glimpse of {ts two
erouching occupants, thelr white
overalla grotesque and distended by
the tearing wind.,

Like an apparition, it had come,
it had gone. I counld almost have
doubted if it had ever been there had
it not left on my mind an impression
at once amaziog and intoxicating——
Intoxicating, as {llustrates human
poasibilities applied to locomotion;
amazing, that a man should have the
nerve and akil! to control so enor-
mous a projactlie.

But Msajor Colllngwood had nerve
enough for anything, even to run-
ning away with my sweetheart, for it
was Tarry who sat beaide him, and
whose attitude, ns she fiashed past,
gave me the impreasion of——fenr,

Yet they were guensts In the same
house, What was there out of the
way In their having a trip before
breakfast in the new oar, of which
the man wae 80 proud, and that had
only just arrived? Well enough 1
knew how women with diseased
nerves, living only for excltement,
found & fierce joy in these mad rides,
eourting danger as a filllp to the'r
Jaded senses; but Tarry was not one
ol that sort, or she had not been so
dear to me and—others, That Major
Collingwood had abducted her, 1 was
morally certain, yet thera stood I
JMke n clod and a fool by the dusty
Jledla not knowing what I should
do mext, and knowing well enough
that whatever I did I could not come
up with & motor car {that was golng
at the rate of elghty mlles an hour,

Acrods the flelds showed the gables
of the house at which I was staying,
and to which, at § o’clock that morn-
ing, bad come a wire which had
plantef me here in the high road,
to se¢ what I should see—and I had
seen (L.

“No breakfast!” eried a voleo from
the other side of the hedge, “and all
to see your beloved flash by with Dolf
Ceflingwood! Fastest pace I ever
saw-—but the roads about here are
heaven-born for motors.”

“How could you possibly tell who
the woman waa?" I inquired, jealous
for her honor

“Because Tarry Is so pretty you'd
know Her in the dark,” sald my host,
equably, as he lit n clgar. *“She is
almost the last survival of the old de-

lightful type of woman that has not
loat Its femininity by over-indulgence
in outdoor pursuits and masculine
vices, Lord, yo ay walk the Lon-
don sireels for da)l and see tons of
wall grown, aggressiye women, and
not one really pretty girl llke Tarry
among ‘em all! But what's the trou-
ble? They are merely out for a morn-
ing seamper,'”

"Look here,"” I sald, and gave him
the wire 1 had recelved that morning.

He muttered over its contents half
aloud,

“Collingwood taking Miss Well-
born out on racing car to-morrow he-

tween 8 and 9. Means mischief,
Look out for them, London road.—
Toby."

“Up to his tricks again,” aaid Bob,
frowning. “He forgot you were stay-
ing here; also reckoned without
Toby.  But Tarry's us stralght as a
dis, and it's brogd daylight, man. He
can't deag her by her bonny brown
locks to his lalr without somebody
seelng bim.”

“Tarry 18  rich,” I said briefy.
“Colllngwood 18 poor and—desper-
ate. Toby 18 no fool. Depend upon
it, he did not warn me without rea-
son. Wil you lend me a horse?"

“"With which to cateh a Napler
doing ita eighty miles an hour?"

“Accldents happen — they must
glow down at the villages. Tarry
may be able to altract attention to
her plight—Nfly things may happen.
Now will you tell them to saddle a
horse, nnd I'll get Elsa te give me
some breakfast?”’

Hob went off to the stables, and
Elsa poured out my tea, and blamed
me for Jeaving Tarry alone in a house
where Major Collingwood also was a

guest, -

“Didn’t you and Bob beg me to
come over for a couple of days?" 1
began, indignantly, “and ain’t 1 ns
sura of Tarry us she ls of me?"
Bhe looked comlenl at that, and
me never L0 be sure of 4 woman,
‘thought it was awfnlly smart of
!‘olw to wire me, and wondered how
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minute was out omn the road, doubt-
fully encouraged by Bob.
"THey are thirly mmiles shead of
you by now,"” he mald, “though, of
course, they can’t go the pace all the
way they did here. His extraordin-
ary nerve and skill will enable him to
negotiate awkward corners, but youn
munt hear of him as you go along,
Still, bar his having & smash, 1 don't
oo how you can posalbly come up
with him."
“I mean to try,” 1 sald, waving my
hand to Elsa, who maliclously mur-
murad:
“They'll have flest steeds that fol-
low, quoth young Lochiavar,’ as I
departed,
There was no diMculty in finding
out which way Major Collingwood
had gone, The road had a dessrted
appenrance — here and thers carts
were drawn  up beside it. [ saw
white faced, trembling people into
whom the very fear of God had been
put as he leaped upon them, as it
weore from the ends of the earth, and,
used as they were to motors, they
had never seen anything to go the
pace this one did. In the villages
whera he had slowed down the wom-
aen told me that the lady had seemed
"aleared,"” and several times had
tried to jump out, but the gentleman
had only laughed and held her fast,
and sald that his wife was “nervous.”
All spoke of hia incredible skill and
lueck; he had injured no one, hia car
was unhurt, and he seemed {n the
best of epirits. They must have
renched town long ago, I thought, as
at 11 o'vlock I eame to a place where
the London road forked, and by a de-
tour of about a mile one could follow
a seldom used road by which one
eventoally returned to the highway,
As 1 passed the corner a acrap of
something whilte, caught on a thorn
bush, arrested my attention, and,
obeying some unaccountable fmpulae,
I turn aside, secured the bit of cam-
bric, and in the corner of It found the
Initia!l I had somehow expected.
With beating pulsea I followed
what I felt sure was a signal flung
out In despair, and I had not ridden
far, on an exceedingly bad road, when
I came upon a motor car lying in
ruing, a man pioned bepeath Its
wreckage, and a little terrifled figure
sitting in the hedge with hands
clagped over Ile eyes,
“Tarry!"” I cried out, and at Lhat
she jumped up, and, running toward
me, fell Into my arms as [ dismount-
ed. "Frank! Frank!" she moaned,
and wept as If her very heart would
break,
I kissed the grimy little face, in
which at least the blue of her eyes
wis untouched, and leaving the horse
went to see I her abductor were dead
or merely insensible, and when I had
lifted the lHghter wreckage from him
{he lay face downward and his un-
changing luck had decrced that he
was pinned In such o way that he had
efcuped visible injury) I was about
to turn him over, when Tarry seized
my hand ard dragged me in the op-
posite direction. For the moment I
had no impulse to go back and play
the part either of good Samaritan or
of Nemesls, What I had to say to
him could be sald later, and curlosity
gripped me,
“How did It happen—the accident,
[ mean?" I sald,
“Just whoere the roads fork we
heard a fast motor coming up behind
u#, and o man'svoice very like yours;
[ am sure he thought it was you. He
lost his head and took the wrong
rond, while I drew out my handker-
chlef as a signal, in case It was you—
for 1 knew you would follow us, This
road is quite unfit for motors, and,
though wa were not golng fast, sud«
denly a tire burst, the car ran up a
bank, turned & complete somerspult
back Into the road, hurling me into
thin hedge, while he was under the
car, I think {t happened ages ago,
for [ falnted."
“Turry,” I said quietly, “what have
you been up to that the fellow should
dare to tnke the lberty of running
away with you?**
“You would go away, Frank, to
your dear friend Bob, and I told you
Major Colllngwood was worrying me,
and refused to belleve that we liked
each other."”
“Parry, you'rela firt,” 1 sald, with
convietion, “A decent girl shows her
love for the man she s engaged to so
plainly that——-"
Tarey looked wissly at me—aome-
how I thoughtof Elsa; in some thiugs
women are very much alike,
“His new racing car only came last
night," she gald, “and he begged me

for a trial spin in It

out of {t, but my hostess backed him
up, w0 at last I gave o,

wn—ho had the

delay umkm uu

to hive breakfast early and go out
1 tried to got

But we had
barely startod when he told me coolly
that, as I didn't seem to know my
own mind he had made It up for me,
Td he was taking me stralght to

Wpecial marringe
licenso in his pocket! But he couldn't |,
make me, you know. And I was pray-
Ing that you might see us from the
nlalu. whon we passed you in the
Mﬂl I muto

safely to town, what could he do?
And he must have known thers would
be A hue and ery ralsed after you."
“He reckoned on the seandal—on
my not facing it, 1 menn,” sald Tarry.
“You are a very prowl person,
Frank—supposing you had refused to
take me back."”

The tenrs had made two clean run-
nels down her eheokd, It was almost
impoasible to recognize in her one of
the dalntiost little girls that ever
IIM. and, {nwardly, I vowed that |f
I ever bought an aitomobile, her
looks should not be sacrificed to
alther reckless concelt or the mant.
factorer's advantage.

“Frank,” she sald, “I'va heard
women say ItU's heaven golng at that
terrific speed—Dbut IUs just hell, and
the wind tears the breath out of your
throat, It's mad, it's brutal, Iit's
wicked for men to bulld, and men to
drive, such things—just to cut one
another ont "

“In other things than speed,” 1
pald. “Well, {t was boldly plannad,
and but for Toby might have suc-
ceeded.”

“Toby?"" cried the girl, startled,

I took the wire out of my pocket
and gave It to her, Bhe gasped as she
read it,

"Oh! the scoundrel!™
and elenched her fusts.
“Tarry,” 1 sald, “prepare for a
shock. Major Collingwoord abducted
yon, not because he loved you so
much as because heloved your money
more. 1 am rich myself, so your for-
tune s no serious drawback to you in
my eyes. But Colllngwood spends all
his money on automoblles —*and
wants more
Tarry turned an Indignant shoul-
der on me, and I put my arm around
it, and aald in her ear:

“8o it wad not wise of you to put
such an temptation in hiz way ik
“Temptation?"

25 or good form to be racing
about the country with one man
while engaged to another,”

"But all the women do it 2
"Yes-—bnt then you see you are
the woman."

"I was angry with you for going
away,” she whilapered, “and though
I'm not & motor-maniane—I"m afrald
to be—for once that mad fever got
into my veins, [I'd never settls down
or make any lome for you worth
having., In moderation, 1 ke It—
the incredible ease of movement, the
awallow-llke sensation, the exhllara-
tion; #so you shail buy me a car, sir,
but not a racing one, when—when"
—afid she Impudently pinched my
chin instead of completing her sen-
tence,

“Tarry,” I gaid, "don't you think
you look far nlcer with all your fril-
Hes on, sewing under a tree In your
garden, than as you do now?"

“It Is all you men care for—
frills,” she sald. “Do you—do you
think he is dead? I—I'm atfrald to
look!"

I started, the sheer Inhnumanity of
the thing, leaving him untended yon-
der while we laughed and tallked to-
gether, struck me with sudden force,
and 1 turned hurriedly back, Tarry
following nt a distance.

At the bend of the road I drew &
deep breath of rellef., Collingwood
was sitting In the hedge, his attitude
one of deepest dejection ns he gazed
at the mass of wreckage before him,

nhe cried,

Spread of the Tip Graft.
Millions Paid Yearly to Porters and Walters.

One Custom We've Borrowed From
llrmtonumm

The muanner o which the peaple of
the United Statea are borrowing the
tipping habit from Europe 1= a matter
for grave concern. Take the case of
your smillug friend the Pullman por-
ter, Do you know that the dimes
and quarters and hall dollara given
him by our travellng public every
year amount to more than $2,900,000
and that we present him with $6000
gvery morning before breakfast?
Let's figure it out. There are adout
§000 porters In the employ of Lthe

Pullman company. If the total
amount received by each of them
was a dollay a day, that would be
$5000. But in order to make allow-

apce for tme off and for stingy or
rugal travelers who give llitle or
nothing suppose we knock off & cou-
ple of thousand dollara every morn-
ing. That would make $6000 o day,
or $2,100,000 for tha yvear.

This generosity on the part of the
traveling publle would be all right
If the porters got the benefit of it
But they do not, Under presant con-
ditlons the tips are merely another
source of profit for the Pullman com¢
pany, Oneé would suppose that all
the time of a grown up man, in most
instances with a famlily to support,
would at least be worth $10 a week,
or $40 & month, to a concern earning
millionsa of dividends. But the por-
ter gets onuly $25 a month, and is left
to get the remainder (rom the pub-
lle. Therafore the Pullman company,
on account of tips given to (ts em-
ployes, makes a saving of $15 per
month on each of them, amounting to
$120,000, or $1,440,000 a year.

After the thousands of passengers
arriving at their destination in this
country every mornoing tarn over
$6000 to the Pullman porters, they
glve away another thousand to sia-
tion boys who carry thelr bags out
from the trains, Before they get
comfortably settled down to the
breakfast table another donation of
$2000 or #o is made to hack drivers,
Then the walters proceed to "'get
theirs."" After the porters no other
clngs of servants depends so much
upon tips as the walters,

In many of the large establish-
ments in the cities the attendants
have a perfectly organized system for
gecuring and sharing the proceeds
they get from the public, One way of
working it is this: ‘When you enter
the dining room for a first meal at a
hotel the head walter places you at
a table and then watches carefully
when you leave to see It you fee the
walter, If you leave some change
the head walter claims part of it. If
the one who attended you should re-
fuse to divide, the next time you en-
ter the dining room you will be put
at some other table, preslded over by
a “square man."

Sometimesa the only way a walter
can get prompt service in the kitchen
tor & favored guest I8 to ‘‘see’” the

“All's falr In love and war,” he
sald, airly, as I came up; “you've
won, and be hanged to you, There,”

and he pointed to the smashed car,
Ygoes £1200—and there,” he pointed
to Tarry, “goes the only woman [
ever wanted to marry.”

“And there Is Yhe horse that
brought me," I sald. “If [ give you &
leg up can you ride to the nearest
doctor?'" for I saw by the way his
left arm hung at his side that (it was
broken,

He nodded and got up. Bhaken
and grimed as he was—Dbeaten, too,
In his mad enterprise—the old reck-
tess light still showed In his eyes as,
having mounted, he turned (n the
saddle and looked at the motor.

“1'll send you these pleces," he
sald, then looked at Tarry. *Of all
the lttle devils to run away with"”—
he sald, then was gone, while I
shouted after him to return the horse
to Bob Fanshawe, to which he yelled
back that he would.

For a moment we lstened to those
galloplng, retreating hoofs, then I
sald:

“Tarry, there must be no more of
these scoldents, When will you mayg-
ty me?"

“When you lke!*

“To-morrow?"”

*O! yesi—yes—only take me wlers
I can get sometea!"—The Bystander,

STt

Genesis of Burdett-Coutts' Fortune.

The death of the Baroness Burdett-
Coutts throws one's thoughts back to
the lady from whom she inherited
her riches, FHelen Mellon's career 18
oneé of the romsances of the stage.
From a strollng player she became
first, the bride of the leading English
bunker of his day, and, subsequently,
Duchess of Bt, Albans, In Bir Walter
Beott's Jjournal for 1825 s an account
of o visit pald by Mrs. Coutts to Ab-
botsford, with the duke, her sultor,
In her train, We may gain some lden
of how people traveled in the pre-
rallway era when we read that the
woalthy widow for this Scottish tour
reguired no fewer than seven ecar-
rluges, With three only of these she
came to Abbotsiord,

Bir Walter was evidently Intarested
in the forthcoming union, which, like
& mors recent union, bad its oritios.
On November 26 he writes; *‘Mrs,
Coutts, with the Duke of Bt, Albans
and Lady Oharlotte Beauclerk, called
to take leave of us. When st Abbots-
ford his sult throve but coldly. , .,
8ha biad refused him twice nad de-
cldedly,

\ server.

]duen not alwaye go into the pocket

Thus, when you leave a quar-
ter under the edge of your plate it

of the man who attended you, as you
might suppose, but I8 distributed
among a numbeér of employes with
whom yvou do not come in contnet. It
you fall to leave any change under,
your plate and remaln at that hotel
for any length of time you will be
likely to recelve scant conslderation,
for the servants will be busy looking
alter those people who are not ab-
setntminded when they finish thelr
meal.

One lholel proprietor tells this ex-
perience he had with a new walter
who came to his place. The new man
same on at the breakfast hour, and
In the course of time was set to walt
upon the manager without knowing
who he was, Instead of serving a
imall eup of cream for the coffee he
brought milk with {t, The manager
sald to him: “Here, take this milk
back and bring me soma cream.'’
‘We have no c¢cream,” said the new-
womer, The surprised manager
iooked up at him quickiy and sald:
‘Like thunder you haven't, I am the
mannger of this place, and I just
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Disadvantage -

Pullman Employes Alone Get
$2,000,000 a Year--Easy
Money Made In Hotels

chocked {n a hundred gallons of
oream not more than twonty minutea
ago.” With genulne embarrassment
the new recruit replled: *Oh, I
didn't know you were the manager;
'l bring it at onoe, sir."” The motive
was to pleaso certaln regular custom-
ors of the dinlng room, who made a
practice of tipping, by keeping a lb-
eral quantity of cream in reserve for
them, giving ordinary patrons milk
with their coffee,

The barbers in the large establish-
ments of the cities are also well or-
gunized for securing tips. Most of
them work on percentnge and have
all kinds of extra things they try to
sell ench customer, The man who
does not glve ten conts above the

regular tarllf Is an unwelcome cus-
tomer in most of ths big shops, The
up to date barber “‘educates’ his
customers to the lden of tipping. He
begins u friendly line of talk and
tells you confidentially that things
are golng pretty bad with him. He
will likely say: *“Do you have any
idea whot wages they pay in this
place? They pay so litle
were not for the tips we get we could
not pay rent and provide for our fam-
Illes. Of course, noarly everybody,
that comes In here gives us some-
thing, so we manage to worry along."
By such means the barber makes his
customer understand that something
extra 18 expected. If o good “edu-
cator’ opens up on you and you fail
to take the hint, vou had Letter look
for another shop.

A dodge which Is worked with uni-
veraal success by many crafty ton-
sorinl artists is the solled towel trick,
In order to Induce his customers to
buy shampoos he keeps n towel at
hand the corner of which & very
grimy. When you get in his chair
he passes this over your head, then
shows you the dirt, which did not
come from your hair at all, but off
the hesl of his boot. As hé flushes
the solled towel he will say: * Lots
of dirt In your hair. Belter let me
wash It out,” and In nine cases out of
ten the unsuspecting victim will say
"“go ahead,” when he probably doesn’t
oeed a shampoo at all.

Once when the writer was discuss-
ing tips with a foreigner he made the
following explanation of why It is
done {n Europe: “It {s merely o lit-
tle cash concesslon made to men who
have to labor at tasks not quite
worthy of human dignity. It is not,
it you think of it, quite worthy of
human dignity that a man should
spend his lfe in setting down baked
ments on a board for other men to
ént. This is why we have Invented
tips, to reconcile men to perform
menial ofMeces with an appearance of
contentment,"

Any self-respecting man ~ who
works for his living ought to resent
such an attitude as this. Honest
labor of any kind, even of a personal
character, can be dignified If it ia
done In o dignified way,

The functions of the walter and
the barber are necessary parts of our
living, We are all more or less de-
pendent on one another, and the most
menlal service s respectable if done
In a respectable manner, Here (8 a
chance for organired Inbor to assert
{tsalf. Recelving chance gratuities
In the place of salaries is nelther dig-
nified nor profitable, but it is demor-
alizing. The particular classes of
labor that receive tips should stand
together and refuse to take them.
They should demand wages In keep-
ing with the servies they render,

That taking chance tips fostead of
recelving an adequate salary {s not
profitnble is shown by the condition
of affalrs abroad. In those countries
where the tipplng system has been in
vogue the longest labor I8 the most
debnsed. In Berlin one {8 even ex-
peocted to tip the street car conductor,
In Vienna one must fee the janitor
who lets him In or out of his own
house at night. Practice has made
this so universal that it {s almost as

binding as if it were law.—New York
Sun,

Japan in Australla,

I can corroborate your correspond-
sot, Mr, ¥, P, Lyne, in his statoment
woncerning the suecessful navigution
by the Japanese nayy of one of the
most difficult harbor entrances In the
world—Port Melbourne, Australia,

Some gix or seven years ago my
husband and 1 were lunching with u
well-known Melbourne family, and
the daughter of the house turned to
me and said: “We had such a jolly
surprige & tow weeks ago, Mrs. Vil-
lHers. Omne of the Japansse battle-
ships came into harbor, quite un-
kunown to anybody, during the night,
and after the usunl salaams seat
round Iovitations for the mosat rip-
plng dances and things."

1 looked across at my husband, for
he and I had often talked over Jap-
an's intentions toward Australla, and
replied: “One day, I'm afrald, you
will wake up to find invitations is-
sued for quite another rigping sort
of dance.”” Of course, they all
laughed at me then; but, on our re-
lurn to Bogland, my husband, lectur-
ing on Kangarooland, said, practl-
eally, all that your correspondent
does In warning about the knowledge
posseased by Jupan of that now more
or lesn wasted laud of milk and honey
—Australla —Letter to London Dally
Mall, ]

Tulman Likes Toses.
At hia bome In Carolina S8en-

Greenhorns as In s,

In 1537 a carpeuter of Sandwich,
Mass., wanting a plece of glass of a
pecullar size and shape, concelved the
ides that the molten metal could be
pressed Into any form, much the
same a8 lead might be. TUp to that
time all glassware had been blown,
either ofthand or in & mold, and con-
glderable skill was required and the
process was slow, The glass manu-
facturers lsughed at the ocarpenter,
but he went ahead and bullt a press,
and now the United SBtates is the
grealest pressed glassware country
in the world.

In 3860 a novice in the plate glass
industry, Henry Fleckner, of Pitts-
burg, whose only knowledge of glass
had been acquired In a window glass
factory, invented an annealing
“lebr," the most important single
improvement ever introduced In plate
glass manufacture, In thres hours
by the lehr the same work la done
which under the old kiln system re-
quired threo days. In four yoars the
Importations of forsign erown and
plate glass into the United States fell
in value from $2,000,000 to $200,000,

" About the same year Philip Argo-
bast, of Pittaburg, also & novice h
glassmaking, invented a ws-
which bottles and jars made

that If it |

‘Witch Doctors.
fix Miracle and Medicine in
Brittany.

By W. G, FITZ-GERALD,

The mixture of medicine and mira-
1é Is familiar to us In books of travel
@allng with remote and savage re-
dons, such as Zululand, Morocco,
wiatie Turkey and China, where the
amily “practitioner’’ squats by the
ondside selling amulets and charms,
ove philtres, mysterious protectiop
.gainst invisible enemies, and cures
or all ills, even more welrd thap
hose of the witches in “Macbelh.”

Bul who would look for witch and
vizard doctors at this day in civilized
Trance? It nead hardiy be sald that
helr habitat s beautiful old Brittany
~that paradise of artists, where the
vorld has stood still for centuries and
\l conditions of life are in some re-
ipects as backward as they were In
Be twilight days of King Avthur and
il knights, Even the marriage cere-
nonles, with thelr barbaric open air
casts and dances and the gueer
‘pursuit’” of the bride, are survivals
f paganism when marriage by cap- |
ure wus In vogue,

The Bretons speak a tongue of |
helr own, and In many villnges of
he Department of Morbithan French |
5 entirely unknown. Everywhere |
e comes goross qualint old manners
wnd customs, for the people are filled
with superstition and ecling the
nanners of thelr forefathers with
iwosltive fanaticism.

This {4 nowhere more In evidence
han in the matter of the village doc |
o or doctresa—grave persotis la
‘onie in speech, and supposed to be
Glled with all knowledge of ths
iedvens and the earth and things
hat are under the earth,

In villages like Conearnau or love
'y old Quimperie one meeis the
Areton magiclan-doctor bt his best
it may be the pationt |8 a fishermar
xho has badly spralned his back on o
‘ugger, and knows no peace until the
loctor Is sent for. The treatment (o
many enses @ given in the open alr,
jor a number of reasons.  First, the
ronrs and yells of the victim, much
liminished by space, do not so great:
Iy distress his relatives; and, mores
wer, the scene draws a small crowd |
o reapectfnl gpectators who are vast: |
ty Improssed by the wondeirful skill
ar occult knowledge of the operator,
The wizard dootor of Brittany has !

“bedside manner” to speak of |
He {a sent for for a specific object,
ind strives to attain this in the mosi
flirect and vigoroua manner possible
well knowing that unless his herb po
tions are appallingly nauseous and
Arastie In result and his bone setting
&t matter of agony little faith would
e put In him and his payments o
sash and kind would dwindle to the
vanishing polut az murmurs against
his feeble methods slipped from vil
lage to village.

A matter like neuralgla, being dif

"0

Acult to cure ih any showy or dra:
matle manner, ealls for the ‘'magle
swand,” with much cabalistlc mutler
‘ng and "laying on of hands,"” more

ot less alter the manner of the apos
sles, Some of these so-called doctors

whnt eﬂ.r. or tbl

h"?" amu
uplnwam

I'mlhelmtpnl thul‘mbd.
1 like to wit

I often wit
And T find that my sdvice to me

1 nowr ot acquninted with
I’ o

1 talk with me and walk with me

I never knew how well mynell L

I never try to cheat me,

No matter what mpy come and go,

It'n great to know yourself and have

[

You'll Lry to dodge the masps,

| 1 yon only treat

I've made n study of myeelf,

Juat gel together with vourself d

ququestionably have u rude votion of
bone selting, and their treatment ul
sproins and simple  fractures,
though causing intense pain to thc
patient, undoubtedly attains {ts ob-
ject.

The women doctors are usunlly
s1d, with a primitive knowledge of
the effects of certaln herbs upon the
system, and thelr speclalty is the
treatment of children and women,
Thelr methods would exclte dismay
in New York, London or Parle, but a
most touching and impllelt faith ls
put in them, even when they act a®
dentists by the old string and chair
method, Fees are frequently pald in
gruin, hay, native costumes and gll-
ver ornaments, but the women also
often pay the witch doctors by means
of thelr own hatr,

It should be explained that there
is & regular halr harvest in Brittany,
and the girls and women do not mind |
much parting with thelr back Lremass,
because the native Breton bonnet
concenls the loss,

The doctors also practice a certaln
kind of hypnotism, especially in the
cage of nervous affections, and fre-
quently succeed In persuading & pa-
tlent (even with blows, ocurses and
contumely) that there is nothing at
all the mattér with him, and that he
ought to be ashamed of himself giv-
ing up work these hard times and
caueing anxlety to his friends and
relatives!

Mud poultices, eats' fur, dogs' hair,
human blood, parchment with mys-
terjous words written on it—these
are some of the “remedles” which the
quack dvetors of Briltany commonly
use, and which are belleved in by the
patients with the faith that moveth
mountains, The moro successful of
thesa village practitioners emp'oy us-
slstants, especially In  diglocation
cases, where the patient {s likely to
put up a stout resistance to the dras-
tic and palnful methods employed to
put the bone back Into its place.

In some of the very smallest of
Broton villages, however, the man
or woman doctor adopts this honora-

ble profession only as occasion may
arige, and as & kind of “side line."”
Thus it may be & small farmer or an
old woman who keops a tiny store—
both of them with an hereditary
knowledge and a taste for the cure
of s, -

these “ocoasional’* dootorsenjoy thelr

[
|

l
'|

It must be borne in mind that even |

ited ta

9.3..*&"""’"35

I likke to be wi

Itlln.mr-]i

1 lbwl‘d‘::ql or lllmH

inga confi

In alwayn pretly good,

till here of Inte, |
1 find mywell a Imll:‘ chum, .
l treat me simply gres

And ahow me right and wrong,
And me conld gt nlong. N

'‘m ans truthiul as enn be;

I'm on the square with me,

A pal that's all your awn;
a be such campany for yourself
You're never loft nlone.

And you'll find & crowid's & joke, -
rorirwell an well
As you treat other folk

’
Compared with me the lot,

And 1've finally coneliuded
I'm the best friend that 1've got.

And truut yoursel! with you,
\nli \ w1l be surprised hiow wml yvourself |
Will hike vou if you do :

Lots of women grow old before )
their time trylng to keep Young.— A
New Orleans Pleayune,

“Is Maude taking a day off to cele-
brate her birthday?” *“'No; she's taks
ing & year off,”—Boston Transoript.

“Youn surely don't meet them S0
¢lally,” **Oh, no; only to have a good
time, ¥you know."—Los Angeles
News.

“My face is my fortune’ said Aogeline {
Brown. |
Raid Isabel Smith, “To be wure,

You sre not to blame; and, besides, we all
I lenow be
t it a crime to be poor.'”

—Life.

“How many children have you?"

“Two lving and one writing jokes

for a dally paper.' — Cleveland
Leader,
Redd—"1 see they have a new

dance, called the automobile dance.™
Greene—""[s It a breakdown?'—
Yonkers Statesmun.

Church—"How are the New York«
ers on the transportation gquestion?™
Gotham—"0h, they stand pretty ,
well,"—Yonkers Statesman. 1

“pDon't curse mul, George,” pleads
ed the heroine, shrilly. “‘He couldn’t
If he wanted to,” the villain snicks

ered: “he’s forgotten his lines,''—
Puck.
‘“That handsome Jack Savage
kissed me last night.” “I thoughh
he would. He told me he felt aws
fully sorry for you."-—Cleveland
Plain Denler,
All lawyera like to take a rest,
Like most of us, and still
A The average lawyer's happiest
4 When \aul’kmﬁ with n will.
hiladelphia Press,

Farmer Wayback—"Hera's n cole
umn in the daily paper headed ‘The
People's Forum.'” His Wile—"For
who, Sllas? Why don’t you cr:a
on?"—Naw Orleaus Times-Demo

Jones—"Do you believe there is
safety in numbers?” Skorcher-iy .
“Sure; whenever I'm exceeding g
speed limit I hang some other chl‘p‘
number on the back of my auto!" -
Life. -

“ 'Rastus, you look as if you had
pbeen run through a cider mill, What's -
the matter with your face?"" "Ovah-
confidence, suh.” “Overconfidence?" v/
“'You, sub. Ovahconfidence in my ;
Inigs, 1 thought I could call & man
a llah, an’ git away—an' 1 dida’t gis
away, suh,'"—Chlcago Tribune. ]

These Men Are Necded,

Workers.

Progressive men,

Men of gumption,

Men who have no time 1o croak.
Farmers who c¢an organize and

lead, -
Men who belleve in new eater- )
prises,
Farmers who belleve that farming
pays,
Solid bLusipess men with a farm
training. '
Men who will develop the social ells

lite ot the town. b |

Men who will develop the home d
markat,

Hustlers who will combine Waests
ern push with Eastern shrewdness, = .

Men who love the soll ahd are nod
ashamed of their calling.

Men who take pride in their town P
gnd try to advance its welfare.

Mon who will practice and teach v
the business end of farming. :

Men who are not afrald to do thele
duty when holding looal office.

Men who will save and work, 88
they would in tho Wesl, to L -
Men who belleva that, everythi =l
considered, their own State is '
enough for them, and &3 KOOd a8 any

other section of the wide m...a
American Cultivator, -

wmm
Why do some mmauuuy




