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Never to market comes the wool.

“They cast it all, those wastrel herds,
To naked stars and screaming birds.

kes no rug nor coat of frieze;
kes men shrouds in stormy sea
—C. Fox Smith, in the Academy.
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ered, when we saw him . waver and
stop. Then he started on. took a single
step, and pitched forward, shot, surely,

The mule, all its attendants gone,
was still unhurt. It looked inquiring-
ly round, as if wondering what had
happened, then started .on up the
road. It cleared the group of mud huts
and came out in the open beyond them.
Suddenly we saw it tbhrow up its
head, brace its leg outward, sway
from side to side, and fall in a leap.
The ammunition had not gone in.
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coverad soldiers of the WV
was a ‘ ~Xyke,” and Dullo
kind were simply “them S

Any one cf the Missouri footers
who hauled the heavy American escort
rons about as easily as .f they we
1Le little red wagons of the mud-pie
bakers would have made almost as
much in weight and € did as
much in .-ork as Dulloo and his whole
team.

Undoubtedly in appe 1ice Dulloo
just a piain wule, of the small
Indian b.eel. His color was a dingy
brown. It locked as if tuere once
might have Leen elemenis of bright-
in it which had long ago faded
ader the fierce onslaught of his
sun. His mane was duly
t his tail, instead of b £
cropped like a paint-brush, the inalien-
able and distinguishing decorative feat-
ure ~f the mule the world over, was
bushy, with Jong, coarsc hairs.

Moreover, the light, sun-dried brown
of his thin little legs was striped at
regular intervals with the broad dark
bands that suggested irresistibly some
relationship to the zebra. He had
soft, contemplative, Dblue-brown eyes,
in which the traditional mule patience
mingled with a wisdom as subtle as the
East where he was born.

But even to the casual observer Dul-
loo was something more than simply
one of his class. To be sure, during
the first two weeks of my acquaint-
ance with him I saw nothing extraordi-
nary about him except the spectacular
part he played the day 1 first beheld
bim, when, chained to his two team
mates, and loaded with a bundle of
forage twice his own bulk, atop of
svhich his driver sat under the shade
of a huge umbrella, he led the little
procession through the tangled maze of
goldiers, equipment and camps.

Grim-visaged war Gealt bitterly with
the settlements at Tientsin in those
days. Tkc Chinese reali-ed that their
opportunity lay in surrounding the
harassed allies before help could come
up the tortuous river; and they strove
to win the settlements.

But through shell-fire and *
alike, morning and afternoc
different to his disturbing
ings, Dulloo led his team
the head of the litile co that
passed tbrough the Taku gate in the
mud wall and plodded out into the
green ‘country after the ge that
was to be the salvation n
but of the sorely bheset
Pekin. 2

Pekin! It was very
us then, and sometimes
clined to wonder a little if
ever got there. For betwceen
that dearly desired goal there stretchied
nearly a hundred terrikle miles, and
ht in our front 'ay the great walled
city of Tientsin, swarming with its
thousands of trained scldiers of the
Imperial armies and its maz more
thousands of Boxers. Also it had
huge warehcuses full of the best rifles
the Jermans and the Awustrians could
magxe, inexhaustible supplies of ammu-
nition and guns. First, then, we must
take Tientsin.
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It was eleven o'clock ¢f a June
night when I first passed through

unheeded on
lquarters.

streets . here fires bur:
both sides and reached

“To-morrow afterncon.” said the ma-
Jor: ! are going to take the Walled
City. 11 you come?”

But 'l through early Jv the al-
lies weze still prepaiing to take the
Walled City, and day by day, as the
preparations went on, we saw from
our house near the mud 3
-ourth after

the Chinese commenced it.
ir fire had hardly bezan before al
along ou e patt s lifted their

line t

hoarse voiccs

in- answering challenge.

The col ns formed to march out

to the di attack on the ereat walls
of the ClI citadel. Simply

with few words the mea took their
places. the occasiosal orders came
:lear, but in iowered tones.

fhe special correspondent and I stood

on e uiud wall Ly our house and
watched the preparations. Finally the
men reve - forward. TLree columns,
British, Japanese and Americans,
swung cvt through tne grave-dotted
plain, toward the jcint in the
wall whence the main attack was
; ivered.
Auad as they filed away, there was
Now be was neither fora
nor wacer-carrvier. Instead of
2 chained fo two tean: mates, with
oue. diivey ‘for ‘th: three; ' he
with two men to guard
ious load he bore. Lashed fo
the light pa addle, one on each side,
were 1wo cases of ammunition. Dul-
| loo w zoing into the fight.

1% sp corresnhondgent and I
turned up along the mud wall to come
in ahead of the columns iin at the
western point of conceniration.
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Up to this time the morning quiet
¥ been punctuated, as it were,

had or
by the slow firing of ti:e guns. But
now, as the head of the marching col-
unmn came w in range of the Mann-
lichers, tha pet of the city wall
broke into a retiling roar. A sheet of
fiame flickered along its front.

Then the word was given and our
attack was delivered. Japanese, Brit-
ish and Americans went in together.
Gaily they tirotted through the gate
of the mnd wall, the swords of their
officers flashing in the sunlight. Once
in the open, the long lines of skirmish-
ers spread out. and then all together

wintly it was as if a new Chinese
army had re-enforced the “housands al-
ready Lehind the parapet. The fire that
had swept the field before was doubled
and quadrupled. The special cor-
responcent and I, looking over the top
of the mud wall and watching the
magnificent biavery of the advance,
saw men fall in appaliing numbers, al-
though the line went steadily forward.

The generals thought they could take
the city by direct assault, and their
plan of attack was the resuvlt of that
belief. They had agreed with the Rus-
sians, whose work was on the east,
to Lave their flags hoisted on the city
walls by eleven o'clock that morning.

t was a bold, daring plan, with Jit-
tle to commend it besides its audacity.
but urged by the Japanese, because
they knew their old enemy could least
successfully resist such a move.

But just when the line should have
reached the crest of the attack, it f:
tered and stopped. There it hung for
an hour, and then men began to strag
gle back from the front with tales of
bitter losses, raging at the dreadful
folly of assaulting in such fashion an
impregnable position.

They delivered their messages for
help and went back to their work. Re-
enforcements went in, one company
then another, then a third. Soon
were gone, and there were hardly men
enough behind the mud wall to take
care of the tield-hospitals established
there, which were filling up with des-
perate rapidity.

Then came a call from some of the
British for more ammunition. There
was a laconic command to a uon-com-
missioned ofiicer of one of the native
regiments, and he turned to the mules
bhud > in behind the wall, out
of danger, with their valuable loads
He was a fire. upstanding Pathan,

his hu zled beard curled bs
of his and a great buff turban
topping his tall figure. With his hand

on the mule's bridle, and one of .:s
nien following on each flank, he walked
through tne
vellow road,

the builets spat-
tered so thi eemed not a spar-
row could live. AIll t~- dignity of his
fichting race was in his bearing, and
no contemptible Chinese should hurry
his

walked steadfly through ihe
hail of bullets that fell round them,
and .t made us wonder, watching them
from the top of the wall, of what stuff
r hearts were made. H
ty yards in the op.: they wenti
unharmed. The Chinese bad their
range, and it seemed as if every man
on the parapet was firing at them. An-
other fifty yards then the man at the
left thiew up his hands, stz red for-
ward = or two, and went down

at the roc
1is ades seemed not to know
t was gone. They did not even

but went
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Some one must try again.

They chose a non-commissioned of-
fic of the Weij-hai-wei regiment, a
smooth-faced, square-jawed, fine-eyed
South of England man. He had won
the notice of half the field that morn-
ing by his steady bearin and we felt
| when we saw him that if any man
could t{ake the ammunition in he was
the one. They gave him two men of
his own regiment—and Dulloo.

He took the leading-strap of our
wise little friend in his hand, and with
a sharp call to his men, went through
the gate and out into the open on the
run.

The Chinese seemed to have waiting
in expectation of his coming. They
filled the road with bullets, and al-
though we saw that all along our line
the fire had increased to terrible rap-
idity to check the Chinese until the
ammunition came, we knew the men
were doomed. They got the first one
almost at the beginning. His legs
doubled under him and he went down.
with his arms crossed in front of his
face, and lay quite still in the road.

The Englishman was running swift-
Iy. and Dulloo trotted easily along, un-
disturbed by spit of bullet or scream
of chell. All the Chinese in Tientsin
were shooting at them.

The Englishman turnad off the roal
to go ross toyhis own men at the
right. By the first ditch the second
man went down, and the Englishman
was hit himself. It must have been
in the shoulder, for it spun him quite
round. But he gathered himself to-
gether and went on at a smart trot.

Dulloo followed. He scemed to know
all about it and understcod just why
there was need to hurry.

Perhaps he knew, too, that even af-
ter the ammunition hald been delivered
up to the men there in the ditch, there
would be no cover that he could take.
But ae just kept his head down and
Iiis ears forward, and trotted along as
fast as he could.

Can jou realize how it felt to lie
behind the 1iud wall and watch that?
Can you understand how we prayed
for man and beast? They were al-
most at the goal. Surely the inan would
win. He could not ke knocked down
ROW.

But ue was. It took him apparent-
ly straight in t:e head, through the
brim of his helmet, for the big sun-
guard flew off in front of him as his
hands were thrust forwaid, and he
went down on his face.

O»ly Dulloo was .eft. .  The men
stood up in their ditch fitty yards ahead
of him and waved the.r arms, and we
knew they were calling io him. Not a
step did he falter, evea when the
guiding hand left his lead-strap dan-
gling Letween his feet. At the same
steady trot he went ahead. He could
hear the men telling Lim he was a
good mule and should have a D. . O.—
Distinguished Service Order—all his
own; and then the Chinese got him.
One step he took, and was all right;
the next he was down on his knees
and rolling over.

But his work was done, the ammu-
nition was delivered. It was only a
few steps to the line from where he
fell, and almost before he was down
the men had run out to him, unlashed
the boxes, and were rushing back to
the cover of their little ditch. Surely
I'ulloo had earned the D. 8.  O.—
Youth’s Companion.

Crusts Made Plump Cheeks.

A voung man and his best girl, evi-
dently from the country, had just fin-
ished sitting for their ‘‘engagement
picture” after a lengthy discussion
with the Knight of the Camera as to
the best position to assume. After they
had gone the photographer made some
smiling comment about country patrons
in general and added:

*“I think the funniest experience 1
ever had was with an old lady of sev-
enty years. She wanted a good-looking
piciure, because she’d got it into her
liead she wasn't going to live long and
» wanted all her relatives unto her
rd and fourth cousin to have some-
thing by which to remember her. She
couldn’t bring herself to buy a set of
false teeth, however, and her mouth
fell in woefully without them.

“I was despairing of making an at-
tractive picture of her, when she sud-
v produced some crusts of bread
from her handbag and stuffed them
into her month. Vhen she'd put in
enough to make her lips and cheeks fill
out she explained to me rather thickly,
1t the crusts would do just as well
as ff teeth. And the strangest
thing was that they did do very well,
and I got a good picture.”—New York
Press.
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Curlous Coincidences.
he late Lord Acton for many years
t a record of coincidences. A very
nge one occurred in his own ex-
perience.

A rumor spread that his wife had
drowned herself. She had done noth-
r of the kind, but it was quite true
Baroness Acton had drowned
ernsee, where Lord and
Acton were s i and had
ywned herself unde ir window.

T
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A Scented Hairbrush.

Waves are scented by touching them
with a bru that is itself scented. A
scented brush is the nicest thing that
can grace a woman’'s dressing table. It
must he ve clean, and must not be
used for geaeral brushing of the hair.
Twice a week a few drops of jasmine
can be poured upon it aad the brush
when not in use lies in a silken box
with a cover upon it. When you are
dressing the hair and have finished
combing it take the Lrush from the
box and run it lightly & dozen times
threcugh the hair. The result will be
a delightful scent which will pervade
the fresses all day.

“ A Bas Mademoiselle.”

Parisian women have formed a
league for the purpose of obliterating
ihe invidious distinction of title be-
tween tbe married and unmarried of
their sex. Why, they righteously de-
mand, if every man, married or un-
married, is monsieur, shculd not every
woman, wife or maid, be madame?
“A bas mademoiselle” is to be their
battle cry. It is all very well for
French women to take part in this
grand movement, but how are our
American sisters to overcome the dif-
ficulty confronting them? We can-
not believe tLat our maidens fair and
otherwise are ready to drop the Miss
and adopt the Mrs. if the change of
titie is to o2 effected without tae pres-
ent tifying ceremony.

A Mother’s Care of Herself.

If the children are to be kept free
from colds, the motler must net per-
it herself to catch la grippe and sim-
ilar ailments to hand ¢own to them.
since almost all colds and influenzas
are contagior The careful mother’s
first thought should be to provide her-
self with adequate flonnels, warm
stockiugs, anG (no matter how she has
alwa hated them) with stout rub-
bers for use in wet weather. '

It is every mother's duty and right
to be a bhealthy. con‘ented, cheerful
person, free from all aches and pains
and discomforts of her own, in order
that she may be strong to minister to
the trials and tribulations of the less
fortunate members of Ler household.
This is not selfishness, it is prudence.
—Carroil Waiscn Rankin.

Iceland Suffrage Paradise.

There are clubwomen in town who
say that America doesn’t deserve to be
called a paradise for women and that
the only country in the world which
merits praise is Iceland. Women who
rage against their inability to vote on
great questions in the United States
should start at once for the northern
land. Miss Jessie Akermann, who
has been living there, says the women
have more civil rights than their sis-
ters in any other country in the world.
“Their right of franchise is exercised
in all civic affairs save that of election
of members to the Danish Parliament,”
says she. *“They manage to get around
that difficulty and sustain their politi-
cal status by forming themselves into
a political league, which has 7000
members and is a factor the real voters
are not able te ignore.”—New York
Press.

Invalid a Charity Worker.

Even illness of a nature that makes
a woman a permanent invalid need
not necessarily prevent re: doing work
in the wousld. A case in roint is af-
forded by Miss Mary Mcrrick, daugh-
ter of a Washington lawyer. She has
suffered from spinal trouble since her
sixteenth year, and she lies on an air
mattress, without a pillow. Yet she
manages to plan and cut garments for
the Christ Child Society, of which she
is president, and she keeps books, dic-
tates many letters daily and. in a
word, is the active head of a society
which has more than a thousand mem-
bers. The organization provides lay-
ettes for persons too poor to get them.
At Christmas time toys and candy are
given to children of the poor. The
society is for working purposes only
and never gives entertainments. The
members are organized into bands, the
heads of which report in person to Miss
Merrick every three months.—New
York: Pre

Tha Empire Waist,
Many women seem to imagine that
dress of which the waistline is
ghtly shorter than in the ordinary
dress belongs to the Empire style.

This is, of course, a mistake, and
the result obtained from following that
notion cannot be anything else than a
decided Zailure Thkere are actually
two types of w —the long, rounded,
and clearly defined waist just above
the hips, and the frankly short bodice,
stopping below the bust, as in the Em-
pire fashion, the skirt being either quite
loose or full, or cut .5 as to slightly
suzgest the outlines o the figure.

But in no case should the waistline
come kalf way, possessing neither the
ality of the Empire style nor the
‘monious proportions of the long-
This applies to gowns
are enjoying a large
anciful mitigation in their

waisted bodice.
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Blames Wives For Crimes of Husbands

Among the points bronght out by
Mrs. Atherton in her article, **The New
Aristocracy, in  the ysmopolitan,
which has set the whole country talk-
ir is one that American wives are
largely responsible for the forgeries
and embezzlements of their husbands.
Mrs. Atherton says:

“So great is the glamor of New York
society that it is the ambition of every
woman who has suddenly risen to so-
1 position in her own town to trans-
port her husband’s millions to t Mec-
ca of American life. Aud this factor
of fen e ambition, to say nothing
of feminine rapacity. is one that counts
significantly in the system known as
graft. The influence of American wom-
en over men to-day is greater than
woman's influence. except in isolated
cases, has ever been before. American
men are not only indulgent and Kind-
1y, but a strongly natural desire to
please women is tbeir most famous
characteristic. There are thousands of
American women that influence men
for their good, but there are an ap-
palling number of others—and most of
them respectable wives—who. passive-
Iy by extravagance, or actively by that
form of mental pr known as
g, force men to reach out for
money, at ¢ Sometimes
the result is thi uding bank clerk,
with whom
wlien there
gifts to develop.

fortune; and, :n the present 2ondition of
American laws, siripes are avoided.
But that among latter-day millionaires
there is a large majority of criminals
no one pretends to deny.”

She Trains Boys and Girls.
Mrs. Harriet Taylor Treadwell is the

successor of Margaret Hal as the
head of the Chicago teacher united

movement to win pure democracy for
the schools, and thereby to make bet
ter and nobler citizens of the boys and
girls of the city. For the past year
she has ably served the Chicago Teach-
ers’ Association, having been elected
president in April, 1905,

Mrs. Treadwell is a native of New
York State and a graduate of thé Os
wego (N. Y.) Normal School. Her
teaching career has extended over a
long period. She was married in
1897 to Dr. Charles Treadwell. but did
not give up her professional work. Her
record as an cducator began at nine
teen years of age, when she commenced
teaching in the Chicago schools, ad-
vancing steadily to the post of instruct-
or in English at the Forestville School,
which she held for eleven years, until
she was made principal last year of the
Joseph Warren School.

Mrs. Treadwell is a specialist in chil-
dren’s reading, and has instituted a
“Book Review Day” in her school,
when teachers and pupils listen to re-
views and discuss the worth of a book
and its writer. The 1ight direction is
tactfully given to children’s reading.

“I never say to a boy. ‘You shan’t
read this book,” or ‘it's horrible to read
dime novels; but, rather, I suggest
various good books, unti! at last he is
spoiled for the improbaple. the false,
the vulgar and the viciou she says

Mrs. Treadwell is deeply interested
in all things that tend toward the ad
vancement of women; and is enlisted
among ‘the active workers for suffrage
in the State of Illinois.

Both big and little hats are seen,
but none of medium size.

Tiny gold roses are seen on some of
the smartest of the dark, rich hats.

Velvet is first favorite this season for
all dressy occasions. and it is.as soft
and as supple as chiffon.

Velvet ribbons are used to a very
great extent at this moment for the
rimming of hats, in bows, ruchings and
rosettes.

One of the latest fads is the wearing
of white lace sleeves on sheer black
evening gowns, such as those of net
or mouseline de soi.

A new color in coral beads is a shade
between mahogany and rich erimson.
The beads are real coral, but unlike
any previously seen. A necklace of
graduated ones costs §75.

For a girl who prefers green to coral
beads there are the jade strings. If
she will wear a string not quite up
to the marx as to color, she will have
to pay only $125 for it. From that fig-
ure the prices run up to almost any
amcunt.

The Empire style has brought the
plain skirt into favor; for the long,
slim effect does not allow of ruffles or
elaborate trimmings, although it does
demand embroideries and applications

that trim without inter.ering with the

rippling hem.
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A MODERN CORTEZ

Cape Cod Fisherman Became the “King
of Jamaica.”

In th> Werld’'s Work FEugene P.
Lyle, Jr., tells the remackable story of
“Captain Bake? and Jamaica;’ how
this gentle Cepe Cod fisherman became
the King of Great Britain’s richest
West Indian isle. The .istory of the
conquest began thirty-five years ago,
with an armada of one lone schooner.
She hag two masis. and could carry a
hundred tons. Her owner and skipper
was Lorenzo Dow Baker, the son of a
whaler, anc a child o1 the sea as well.
He took a cargo to Angostura and on
his return trip carried a lct of banan-
as. But by the time he reached New
York they had all rotted. The next
time he got very green bananas. The
fruit was not plentiful, so he began
to teach the people how to grow
them. “The first man who s ten
acres in bananas will be a rich man,”
he told them with earnest conviction.
He touched intimately the lives of
the blacks. He was known in their

homes and at their church socials,
and he helped them to build the
chapel for which, inevitably, they

were collecting money. He talked to
the school children, rooms full of bright
eyed little tots, and he told them of the
good of money. Then he teld them
how to get it. “Grow bananas,” he
sajd. “Grow them wherever your
mammy will let you have a foot of
ground.”

Captain Baler had to push his cam-
paign of education at both ends. In
Jamaica he taught people to grow ba-
nanas, but in the United States ke had
to teach people to eat them. They
were not y2t an ordinary carticle of diet,
and :moreover the yellow kind from Ja-
maica was comparatively unknown

But he succeeded. e revived the
island from econoraic prostraticn, and
it is flourishing. He did it by making
the janana trade.

Captain Eaker still lives at Port
Antonio, which noct only an Ameri-
can town, but a Boston {own. In the-
summer he goes back to Wellfleet,
there renews intercourse with May-
flower descend:cnts like himself, tries
periodically to wring an appropriation
from Uncle Joe Cannon for the Pil-

grim monum2nt at Provinestown,
quietly looks after his charities, and

puts hic sturdy shoulder to any enter-
prise for the beautifyias of life along
Cape Cod. Port Anton: flies the
American filagz, although it is a British
possession. The crigine: plar was to
alternate the flags. “It's the coolie’s
business to change ‘em,” Captain Bak-
1 explained, ‘“but I'm afraid he does
not know his business very well.”

Watching the Market.

It is quite evident that some persons
are born for a business career. That
is demonstrated in some cases in very,
early life. The other day Mrs. Cobb
saw her ten-year-old son Edward going
out the gate with a neighboi’s boy.

“Where are you going?” she called
from the window.

“We're going down to have our pic-
tures taken at the tintype place,” an-
swered her boy, tossing a ten-cent piece
in the air.

Mrs. Cobb had been wondering what
queer train of thought had awakened
this vain desire when suddenly she
heard once more the click of the gate.
Looking out, she saw Edward coming
in alone, munching a banana.

“Was it too cloudy to have the tin-
type taken?’ she asked.

“No, ma’am.”

“What was the matter?”

“Well,” said Edward, “Tommy had
his taken, but I didn’t. I found out
that bananas had dropped to three for
ten cents. So I bought ’em. You
never can tell the price of bananas,
but tintypes is always the same.”—
Youth’s Companion.

Rug Weavers.

The Ouchak rugs are called after the
name of the chief city of Asiatic Tur-
sey. These are woven by Moslem wo-
men and girls, and an antique of this
:lass may be known by one thing; if
green is seen in the coloring the pur-
chaser, in spite of all the eloquence of
the seller, may be sure it is modern,
for the Mohammedan law forbids the
faithful to use green! "Lhe rug weavs

ers of Asiatic Turkey—th are
:lassed Turkoman—are conscientious
workers. They are very careful thaf

their dyes are “fast” and steep the
wool in alum and water. The Bokhara,
Miss Holt tells us, is the most popular
Eastern rug in America. Certainly it
Is one of the most readily recognized
when once known. The octagonal fig-
are is usually of white or ivory, laid
on a soft red or old rose field; orange,
blue and green are often seen.—New
England Magazine.

Kitchen Utensils.

It is among the singular oversights
of our boasted civilization that kitchen
utensils are made by millions or bill-
ions without the slightest regard to
efficiency, without scientific purpose,
without thought of culinary economy.
Half the ranges sold to househedlers
cre frauds.- They waste coal. Most
of the heat goes ur the chimney. The
ovens zre tco cold to toast Lread in.
Why should a saucepan have a half-
rounded bottom? Why shou'd it re-
quire twenty minutes io bLoil water?
Give me the old fashioned “spider” and
‘skillet” for good ccoking at home.
What a different taste they give to the
food!—Victor Smith, in New York
Press.

Novel Danger Signsl.
A remurkable inventior for prevent-
ing railway accidents has been tried
with success on the estern railways
of Yrance. The invention is placed on
an engine. If the driver for any cause
passes an zdverse danger signal the ap-
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