On the Coast of
Brittany

By FORBES DWIGHT
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Judson was tired. All that long, try
ing afternoon he had been endeavoring
to transfer a bit of the coast of Brit-
tany to his canvas, but the coast of
Brittany, with {ts tints of opal and
pearl gray, was elusive He bent to-
ward his easel, pufling his pipe in a
manner that clearly betokened ex-
asperation, and plied his scalpel vigor-
ously on a headland which seemed to
defy his effort at turn. Then
he sat back on his stool, half closed
his eyes and admired those same deli-
cate tints that defled portrayal.

He heard a rustling behind him and
turned to find a girl staring over his
shoulder at the half finished picture on
the easel. She was tall and graceful;
her peasant clothes scemed strangely
fresh and picturesque.  He noted that
fnstead of the ungainly sabots her lit-
tle feet were trimly shod. There was
none of that gray dinginess about her
that Juflson had learned from experi-

every
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*“GOOD MOLNING, MAM'SELLE,” SAID HE.
ence to associate with the peasant
girls of Brittany. B8he was a happy,
laughing creature—fresh, comely and
undeniably beautiful. Indeed, her
regular fewtures and her slender figure

caught the artist’s eve even as her
red lips and her delicately arched

brows appealed directly to his mascu-
line soul.

Judson jumped
bowed low,

“Good morning, mam’selle,” said he
gravely. “A beautiful day, isn't it%”

The glirl smiled, displaying her firm
white teeth. She shook her head and
rattled off a stream of I'rench idiom
tn which “IAnglais” was the only
word Judson understood.  Clearly she
was endeavoring to convey to him her
lack of knowledge of his language.

“Of course,” sald he; “of course.
Neither would you understand my
homemade French. It's a pity we don't
know Volapuk.”

The girl pointed to the canvas and

from his seat and

ralsed her brows inquiringly. Jud n
spread his palms outward and

shrugged his shoulders despalringly.
Her eyes lighted with a quick sym-
pathy. She touched the pebbly beach
in the picture, which, Judson flattered
himself, was the one thing in it well
done. She nodded her emphatic ap-
proval. Then she touched a cloud and
smiled her dissent.

“I believe you,” said he. “That cloud
18 all at odds with the rest of it, but
your clouds of Brittany neced study.
They are no ordinary clouds, I assure
you.”

The girl pointed to the sky and the
gray sea. She gave Judson to under
stand It was worth painting. He in
turn, by sign language, Intimated that
it was bevond him.  She stamped her
foot and plainly licated that he
must have patience. He gave smillng
assurance that he would do his best.

Then she went on and left him there
before the dreaming of her
wavy browpn Yair and her eyes, that
seemed to look Into his very soul

The next afternoon, while Judson
was industriously uting and scrap
ing again, there ¢ » the same rus
tling, and the girl stood beside him.
Bhe seated herself on a e near the
ease] and watched his w g Judson
kept up a running fire of conversa-
tion, and to his jests and his serious
utterances she gave impartially her
imperturbable smile,

He made her understand that he
worked better when she was near him,
and she blushed, whether with pleas-
ure of maldenly reserve or both Jud-
son was unable to decide.

Each afternoon for a brief period she

asel,

<t

came to watch his progress. She was
artlessly b v when his efforts to
catch the at: re of the place were
successful, and once, when he had ad

mirably caught the tints of the sea
the dull miay of the fore
violet of the middle dis®y
purple black
clapped her i
and cried “Bravo!™ n {
One day, ~hen the pictur
ty finished and she was sit
on her stoae watching his
son suddeals
and paletts
“l want t
eagerly. “I want to s

things even if you ean’
them."

nodded. It was evident

vas speak

of the coast of
hand

the « &

toward e Jost my
heart to a little peasant girl. 1 love
you. Don't you ki t even if you
ean't understand E ? I love you,
he repeated regklessly

To his unbounded amazement, she
sprang to her feet, her face s iMused
with deep color

“Oh—-oh! You mustn't!” she gasped

in English

And then, overcome with confuslon,
she fled, leaving him stunned and
trembling.

. . . . . . .

Judson sought Pert Caesar, an
peasant who often posed for him, and
by dint of much sign language to fill
out the deficiencies of his execrable
French he made the old man under
stand that he was looking for a girl
who dressed like a peasant and spoke
English

“At the chateaun,” sald Pere Caesar
shortly.

Then, drawn out by Judson, he ex
plained that the chatean had been rent
.ed to an Amerlcan gentleman—*lord”
-was the term Pere Caesap used—wlith

old }

unlimited wealtt Yes
daughter, who went =t
peasant folk 1 ed sl
dressed e th ch he called
on ! t s that her dress
W ‘ t dress thar
fir v } th

Tudson !
trudged to the chatean, |
fall nd the pe aray
rising in the |
the gate
slen
fro, ¢
sight of the
and seemed momentarily

plate flight

Judson bowed grave

“It is,” said he in his
French, “that 1 1 e come te
you some of the things I 1
said In English—and to s
The girl x t white; then sl
color mounted 1 Lipeks She s vl

upon hin nd iz t smile were whole
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n to them
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Rebuke,

A Neat
{ Lord Chief Just Coleridee was a
man of most .courteous mien, but
could—as Sergeant Ballantine once |
forcibly and happily expressed [t—

*“say the most unp sant things in the
most pleasant manner.” id  this
power was never more properly used

than In a ease in which 1 had the
pleasure of appw ng before him on
behalf of the plaintiff, while opposed
to me was a certain Mr. F , certain
ly one of the rong t diamonds—al

mo uncut one, I should imagine

the 1 has ever produced
This geutleman wrangled over every
triviality and unimportant point and

cackled on so volubly that Coleridge’s
patience waz sorely tried. At last the
chief justice interposed with the pollte
remark

“Unfortunately for yqur cas Mr.
F——, the documentary evidence does
not bear out your contention.”

The learned extremely
rude and offensive tones, said, “I say
It does.”

“Oh, well, then, it would not bhe
conrteons of me to contradict yon,” re
plied Coleridge, as with a gracious in
clination of his head he samk back on
1in

counsel, in

his cushions

Mr. F looked as If he had been
left high and dry. Even his brazen
impudence recoiled heavily under that
sharp rapler thrust.—Pall Mall Maga
zine,

Reflections of a Bride,

Wonder if my train is straight? Wish
I dare look round to see if that Isabel
Price is here Is. She want
ed George herself, and she’ll be green
with envy. I have a feeling that the
church s erammed. 1 hope 1
look white. If Georgd hasn’'t brought
the ring I shall dle

Dear me, in another minute 1
have to “love, honor and !
Of cours nonsense to think
I'm going to obey Ge though he

hope she

all

don’t |

certainly plays t fully well.
We always won w ‘e to-
gether. He =aid he should be my slave
forever—but, then, men do such |
storfes. How fast pa Is dragging me

along; he Is in a mighty hurry to give
me away.
I wonder
If Eva treasd
forgive he
that's all r
goose he 1oo

)
HOW

the girls look behind?
I'll never
Is

s on my train
Ah! George
t, but wi

Now, I fe

there—
perfect

s cool as

a cucumber lere's the
weo're g wrin 1
glove " t

Poor G ! I never saw a man look
so nervous. Well, T must attend to the
service, 1 sunpose,

THE BUSHMASTER.
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A Reptile Frned For Beaunty, Agil- |

ity, Savageness and Venom.

The surucucu is a reptile
that reaches a length, it Is said, of
twelve feet, and for beauty, agility, |

venom is excelled by
The old Dutch settlers
» of the bushmaster, a

savageness and
none in Drazil,
ve it the na

it well deserves. The beautiful
ts of light on this reptile's scales
excel those on a humt bird's

is of a reddish brown color,
It fortunately

breast. It
with varied

is chiefly

d only frequents |

dense woods, as a risie not coming near |
houses.

The s I ever saw was
| about ht feet long and had six fully |

h side,

developed fan
| as well 1 various stages
| of growth, nine on each side. The front
irths inches
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its vic The natives have
as well they may,
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An Australian Treat,

A treat \ 1 1§
“On our w ( ! I« e, It owas
necessary t t Mel i )
to get so l ) ) 1
tubes.  There one great Scotel
man among the party, who ] en
I asked him what § n was,
‘Weel, I'll just take a tin of fruit.” H
had a tin of pineapple h t price
of preserved fruit at that time ¢ in

| such a ng to make

place wa )
you sit up, so that Scotchman scored.”

Apple Blossoms
And November

By
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proper!”

he pur f

: that 1 nt
sned 1've ever thought of
any A for—for a wire, Rose.” |

| “How long ago was that?” she asked |
whimsically l

“Twelve last blossom time |

“Then I must have been only nine |
years old.”

“1 wonder, dear, If it would be right |
to hold a girl to a promise she made |
when she was only ninet

From beneath her g lashes she
caught the wrapt expression on his
face as he leaned toward her, and she
quivered with a sense of sudden pro- |

| tection i

“I - wor I voice trailed off |
vaguelg as she watched a lighted ca
ble ear go by, but he eaught her to
him gladly, with a new air of protee- |
tion |

A few moments later from the great, |
shaggy cont came a tearfully mutled |
but happy cry

“Oh, John, it's just like it was in the ‘
dream-—Jjust like it was in the dream!” ‘

To John Lowell the words in them-

| selves were a bit irrelevant, but what |

‘I am not hard hearted, you know,

it I must pay my bills when they

1 due 1 tout ndlady com-
prossed e ps, as though she had
< l h h it hurt her to utter
y A inded the girl re- |

P 1 pas ¢l pu z back her
Lie v, gleaming hair with a little
e ot iriness

“Of it t bein® Thanks
givin® day, you needn’t disturb your-
self, but make yourself comfortable
t Friday She looked at the blank
r, which closed quietly behind the
then her eyes retur: to the
columns of her account They

were opened at a page headed “Miss

Rose Darcey,” a page where the debits
considerably overbalanced the credits.
SI've too good a heart to be a sue-

cessful busioess  woman,”

the landlady, closing the book.

Twilight was fast coming on. Up-
stairs in the fourth floor back there
wias a fire in the grate- bright yellow

and seariet flames, burning in a cease-

less endeavor to destroy an asbestus
log Itose Darcey slipped down on
the tloor and, with her arms folded
about her knees, watched the fire,

thi

ng how typical it was of the life
she had been leading for the past year.

Why, everything—even her hearth fire
was artifieial!
She fell to dreaming. It was sel-
dom she had time to dream, for she

wis always busy trying to make both

cnds meet.  But now, since they sim-
ply would not meet, she might as
well dream for a tiny space. How
tired she was of it all—of the strug-

take friendships, the endless cold

shoulders, the eternal worry!

murmured |

|

|
|

And tomorrow would be Thanks-
giving day! How well she remem-
bered that day in other years! In her |

aunt’s humble little farmhouse there
had ever been the entrancing odor of
pumpkin and minee ples, of stewed
cranberries, of turkey, of
plum pudding, innu-

browning

of good things

IT'S JUST LIKE IT WAS IN THR
DREAM.

merable,

had robbed them of

was hard, hard, bard!

A rap at the door, and Patty Lou, the
colored girl, entered.

“A gem'man in the parlor to see you,
missy; wouldn't send his name, allow-
in' he wanted to s'prise you, I reckon.”

Down in the narrow, gaudy room a
man with a gray mustache and a shag-
gy coat sat on the sofa alone. As he
looked unseeingly about him the stern
lines in his mouth relaxed. In thelr
stead came an expression of extreme

all that

gentleness. .

All his years of waiting harked back
to him. He seemed to see as in a glass
a tiny girl in a gingham apron standing
under an apple tree, and then she
seemed to grow and grow, but always
had in her hair and a
smile in her eyes. He had walted for,
her to attaln to womanhood, dreaming
dreams the
d. And

roart,
i

she sunshine

because she had talent
and her aunts had
'ven though

then,

forsooth,

it a third mortgage on thelr lit- |
hair, and

gles, the petty ambitions, the give and | and

did a man like him care for words
when he held in his arms the thing he
prized most in the world?

LAPLAND BABIES.

For Thelr First Few Months They
Live In Wicker Baskets.

Little Laplanders spend the first few
months of their existence in baskets of
wickerwork provided at the top with a
confeal framework too close for the ba-
by to fall through and yet giving the
infant plenty of light and air.

Before commencing her work for the
day the Lapp mother places her child
in the basket and hangs it on the limb
of some nearby tree, occupation being
found for the little one by stringing
toys upon a cord passed across the top
of the basket,

Thus provided, the child spends the
entire day in the open and yet at the
same time is guarded from the troubles
dangers of outdoor child life in
other countries,

The basket idea curiously parallels
the Indian idea of strapping the pa-
into a carrylng case, but the
Lapp baby has the advantage over {its
Indian fellow in that its limmbs are un-
confined and a certain amount of liber-
ty of movement is afforded.

The ehild is carried from place to
place in the same basket, the cord by
which it Is attached to a tree being
slung over the shoulder.

poose

| SURE HER TOOTH WAS OUT.

Force of Imagination as Exemplified
In a Dentist’'s Chalr.

Dentists have a splendid opportunity

of studying the power of lmnagination.

A New York practitioner by way of U-

| lustration told a reporter about one of

Not this year, though, for she |
Oh, it |
| prise that the |

|

villagers had never guess- |

tle farm, she had passed out of his
life.
Lately, however, John Lowell had |

nor that things were not
well with her in the mad, com-

gol
petitive life of New York, and so he
was here

thin and white she had grown!
pushed ide the ¢
)

How

As she

portieres s
ind great, pathetle eyes.
d only !

hailr
oud little face be
kiss her dear,

Id her |

palms and
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his women patients. She entered, ac-
companied by her husband, and, polnt-
ing to her swollen face, asked the
dentist to extract the offending tooth.
He placed her in the chair and, taking
the small hand which dentists
use, put it into her mouth for the pux
pose of the molar which
was to be extracted,

The L’?u-‘ had no sooner touched the
tooth than uttered a  frightful
seream and, bouneing out of the chair,

glass

examining

she

rushed out into the waiting room, ery-
ing that her jaw broken, The
anited efforts of her husband and the
dentist
persuade her that the tooth not
extracted that she coul:dl not pos-
sibly have been hurt,  After examining
her mouth with the 1 of a 35 she
finally bee: convineed that the tooth
was still in its place. Taking her seat
in the chair

o fon of

was

was

and

» tooth with
sed |} sur-

in was so sl

extracting t

1l exp

out a murmm re

Seidlitz Powders In Siam,
proehibited
go I

Sale of seidlitz powders is

TS

the

‘1,4 misinterpret-
lid, mixel

a box of secldlit

misstor

bought
l a trader
ing the inst

1
an

uctions on the

the six blue red powdlers Into one
tumbler of ter and the six white
papered ones into another.  Then he

proceeded to swallow the resultant de-
coctions, after tl The re-
sult to the monar imagined
In conse further sale
of the was prohibit
ed -a prohibition which still remains in
f”x-""

one e othe:

1wence of this the

remedy in questior

Crinocline.

In the World of Fashion of 1830 is
a ence 1 the ne stoff called
crinoline ! e wias partiy thread,
partly horsehair, its name being com-
pounded of the French “erin.” horse-

flax. IHats, skirts and
all sorts of things that were wanted to
certain stiffness were made
of this material.
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PAID FOR HIS SCARE

A CRUSHED GENIUS

j Napoleon's Revward to the Maker » The First Musieal Bfforts of the
a Hallet Peool Cont, Caompuser Grieg,

Just I t the 1 t e or
court ) t hool
[ I 3 | 1 tte
der ' . ! \\ 1 t L Geer
vl |t i dward
\ ess e ! w it
wotthd Iw ‘ 1 a | ¢ ) I Liken some
that if so he 1 his « price appened?
for such 1 1 ' ol ot 1 « e G n lesson
mal e d 1 t lowed g to mur
0 or ti wmned 18,000 le vhich
i ‘ t I'he barg 1 half unwill
n con wl (| t the \'1 t What are
vork  w t er \cain a confused
honore ! . I audie W rt i the teacher,
1! « eron N sadd the hn 1 th ¢ er Grieg has got
1 inl 1 jesty, it o e man o ‘What does that mean,
did =o As 1 to Ke my life on t hing Grieg has
its ctlienc I, 1 p ha D thing
objoe to ¢ 1 not very partial to

1 \ 1o ® braee of pistols and P 1 ( 1e to me, looked
preg t one them at 1! il in a pecul
the breast of the astonished artisan. is mu

Lere was no retreating, however, and I: 1 rkable!"
half dead with fear he stood the fire fhen ! to the next
and, to the infinite eredit of his work, ., fotehed the teacher in from
with perfeet impunity But the em- | « to him: “Here is some
peror was not content with one trial. | r to 1o t I'his little urchin is a
He fired the second pistol at the back T Both teachers turned over
of the trembling artisan, and afterward 4,0 16 es of the musie book with In-
discharged a fowling piece at another (. Ever) ne stood up In both
part of hiin,  with imilar effect. I felt sure of a grand sueccess
“Well,” said the emperor, “you have gy it what one should never feel
produced a capital work undoubtedly. o Lklv, for the other teacher had
What is the price of it?’ Eighteen ., ¢, One awa in than my
thousand francs was named as the ..o <1 nly  char his tae ”'.;‘ |
agreed sum. “There I8 an order for . .iz.ip the hair till my oves were

them,

What They Tight Have Done,
good story
{ Englishmen traveling in Europe. They
had never thoroughly mast
the languages commonly spoken on the
continent and were particularly weal
in thelr French, knowin
well enough by sight, but not havi

A

said the emperor, “and here is
another for an equal sum for the fright
that I have given you.”

black
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with 1|

Alas!

Is told of two young , fortune
ften h:

‘ed any of

¢« that langu

! speaking acquaintance with it

| Finding themselves in a small French  Sable
town one evening, they w

of obtalning a go! n of coTe &

| Knowing that eafe vwas ¢ofi 1th ¢

lait was milk, they cnle: r~d to call

were for some time unable to |

again, she submitted to the |

wh didn’t v =0 at ind the ndsward, A
first ?” queried the girl ns she flounced | Virk 20t out o hurry
1 » hu ud odd wrecks of one |
again the young men didntg |Sind o a - and sail,
London Tit-Bits citlad & the s of Sable island
== EEE e e Of this there is clear and indisputable
One of the carliest of the American | ' ! f how many gool vessels
1 { have ! o drive sShore or i
bearded freaks was Louis Jasper, who | Wt ‘ n driven ashor n the
lived in southern Virginia at about the @ bars on dark and stormy nights
time of the close of the Revolutionary 7 the iirls of snowstorms and
- ) o™ 1 he (A ¥ ) T8 ) .
His beard was nine and a half I up in the fine sand "' fore
loug and correspondingly  thick | U v SO »i make note "'..”“"r
He could take his mus | g 1z hu v * is no '».lmx‘
between his fingers and extend ,\ (do an needs no tab-
ir full length, and still "hl"v t - t to -m.r'ul him that
h s of hundreds of his ki »
the ends of the mustache were over a | ¢ Do [ hundreds of - .’ ul are
foot bzyond his finger tips bleaching « » sands of Sable island,
1 the men who sail the
Important Question. sey t u ‘ "]"‘\‘ that do
wasp was buzzing languldly I; il I ST S noer—
| around the house ecat, James B. Connolly in S s
“You needn’t come any nearer,” sald e i
Seene: The Wilsons 1ing room.
hurt youn,” sald the wasp. Norah, the ’ ‘ook, puts her
*I'm half sick today, anyhow.” head In at the door
1l d the cat, back- 1 — Plaze, ma'am, will ye be
ro Tribune, tell ¢ whin I'm to know
N T e | th’ pue i's baked or not?
Suggestive, Wi k a knife into the
Fde You ought to be in the dle ¢ it, and if the knife comes
Roofless Rufus-— 1 know qut ¢l o pudding is ready to send
fest can't bear de ideal to the t
Hyda You shouldn't be so r. Wilson—And, Norah, If it Goes
Rooffess Rufus—"Tatnt pride,  cor . stick all the rest of the
Yoss; it's the name o de place T ean't | knive I into the pudding.—

2o Journai
The Aufu! Lonc! ness,
The Friend What m close
FOUr Seusoi S 4 \ e Actor- The
vl u zht, the
nde ki:n Life
1 has just ch vanity
as he wants understa .  Pape
J J. BROWN
THE EYE A SPECIALTY
Eves tested. treated, titted with glass-

= wnd artifiamal eyes s ed,

Market Street, Bloomsburg, Pa

Pours—10a. m. t» 5 pom

SOMETEING NEW !

A Reliable

TIN SHOP

For all kind of TIn Roofing,
Spouting and Ceneral
Job Work.

Stoyes, Heaters. Ranmes,
Furnacoes. etc.

PRICEN THE LOWEST!
QUALITY THE BEST!

- — 0

JOHN HIXSON
NO. 116 E. FT.ONT SI.
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AN OCEAN GRAVEYARD.
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Dangerous

siand, sometimes and not too |
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what not, and
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