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CHAFPTER XIL
The Roof Garden.

1 was quite ill the morning—
from excitement, 1 suppose.  Anyhow,
I did not get up, and there waan't any
breakfast. Jim said he roused Flan-
nigan at eight o'clock, to down
and get the fire started, and then went
back to bed. But Flannigan did not
get up. He appeared, sheepishly, at
half-past ten, and by that time Bella
was down, in a towerink rage, and had
burned her hand and got the fire start-
ed, and had taken up a tray for Aunt
Selina and herself.

next

£

As the others straggled down they
hoiled themselves eggs or ate fruit,
and nobody put anyvthing away. Lollie

Mercer made me some tea and scorch-
ed toast, and brought it, about eleven
o'clock.

“I never saw such a house,”
clared. “A dozen housemaids couldn’t
put it in order. Why should every man
that smokes drop ashes wherever he
happens to bhe?”

“That's the question of the ages”™
I replied languidly. “What was Max
talking so horribly about a little while
agn?  Lollie lw d up agerieved,

“About nothing at all,” she declared
“Anne told me to elean the bath tubs
with oil, and 1 did it, that's all. Now
Max savs he couldn't get it off, and his
¢lothes stick to him, and if he should
forget and strike a match in the—in

she de-

the usual way, he would explode, He
can clean his own tub tomorrow,” she
finished vindictively.

At noon Jim came in to see me,

bringing Anne as a concession to Bella,
He was in a rage. and he carried the
morning paper like a club in his hand.

“What sort of a newspaper lie would
vou call this?" he demanded irritably.

“It makes me crazyv; everyvhbody with
a mental image of me lganing over the
parapet of the roof, waving a board,

with the rest of vou sitting on my legs
to keep me from overbalancing!™

“Mavbe there's a picture!™ Anne said
hopefully.

Jim looked.

“No picture,” he announced. "I won-
der why they restrained themselves! 1
wish Rella would keep off the roof,” he
added, with fresh access of rage, "'or
wear a mask or veil.
lows is going to recognize
there'll be the deuce to pay.”

“When you are all through discuss-

One of those fel-
her, and

ing this thing, perhaps you will tell
me what is the matter,” 1 remarked,
from myv couch. “Why did vou lean

over the parapet, Jim, and who sat on
vour legs?"”

T didn't; nobody did,” he retorted,
waving the newspaper. “lt's a lie out
of the whole cloth, that's what it is. I
asked vou girls to be decent to those
reporters: it never pays to offend a
newspaper man,  Listen to this, Kit”

He read the article rapidly, furious-
Iy, then to
make an exasperated comment,
Attempt at Escape Frustrated—Mem-

bers of the Four Hundred Defy the

Law.

“Special
at the quarantined
Wilson, artist and clubman, on Ninety-
fifth Street, this a

pausing  every now and

Officer MeCloud, duty

house of

o
James

reported morning

daring attempt at escape, made at 3
n.m, It is in this house that some vight
ar nine members of the smart set were
imprisoned during the course of a din-

ner party, when the Japanese butler
developed smallpox.  The party shuat
in the housge includes Miss Katherine

MeNair, the daughter of Theodore Mce-
Nair, of the Inter-Ocean system: Mr.
and Mrs. Dallas Brown, the Misses
Mercer, Maxwell Reed, the well known
clubman and whip, and a Mr. Thomas
Harbison, guest the Dallas Browns
and a South American,

ol

“Officer MeCloud's story, told to a
Chronicle reporter this morning, is as
follows: The occupants of the house
had uneasy all From the
air of subdued bustle, and from a care-
ful inspection of the roof, made by the
entire party during the afternoon, his
suspicion had been aroused, Nothing
unusuil, however, occurred during the

heen day.

ecarly part of the night. From eight
o'clock to twelve MeCloud was relivved
from duty, his place being taken by
Michael Shane, of the Eighty-sixth
Street Station.

“‘When MeCloud came on duty at
midnight, Shane reported that about
e¢leven  o'cloek  the searchlight of a

steamer on the river, flashing over the
house, had shown a man crouching
the parapet, evidently surveyving
the roof across, which at this point is
only twelve feet distant, with a view
of making his escape. On gecing Shane
below, however, he had heat a retreat,
but not hefore the officer had seen him
distinetly. He was dressed in evening
clothes and wore a light tan overcoat.

“Officer MeCloud relieved Shane at
midnight, and sent for a plain-clothes
man from the stationhouse, This man
was stationed on the roof of the Bev-
ington residence next door, with strie:
injunctions to prevent an escape rom
the quarantined mansion. Nothing
suspicions having oceurred, the man on
the roof left about 3 a.
MeCloud  below that
quict. At that moment, glancing sky-
ward, one of the officers was astoundd

on

m.,, reporting to
everything was

to see a long narrow board project it-
self from the coping of the Wilson
house, wave uncertainly  for a
ment, and then advance stealthily to-
ward the parapet across. When it was
within a foot or two of a resting place,
McCloud called sharply to the invisible
refugee above, at the same time fiving
his revolver in the ground,

“*The result was surprising, The
hoard stopped, trembled, swayed a lit-
tle, and dropped, missing the vigilant
officer by a hair's breadth, and crash-
ing to the cement with a terrific foree,
An inspection of the roof from the
Bevington house, later, revealed noth-
ing unusual. It evident, howwever,
that the gquarantine is proving irksome

mi=

is

to the inhabitants of the scquestered
residence, most of whom are typleal
soclety  folk, without resources in
themselves,  Their condition, without

valets and maids, is certainly pitiable,
It has been rumored that the ladies are
doing their own hair, and that the gen-
tlemen have reduced to putting
their own buttons in their shirts. This
deplorable situation, however, is un-
avoldable.

been

Walter Wellman Declares He Will
Cross the Atlantic In an Airship.

1

ahit, Mg, hw A

crivan Priss Associst I

Watlter Wellan, explorer wd jou
around the region of the north pole in
cross the Atlantic ocean from New Yo
Awmerici,
Atlantic City.
by the Inst of August hopes To he w
Wellman will carey o wireless outfit wi
sails along. London, New York sl o
man for his efforts.  He s to be e
engineer and a fourth companlon, yet tc

e will take his big bl

)

atlist, unsatistied with being hlown
a balloon, has declared he will try to
wk to London dn the motor bhalloon

Mre. Welltan is about ready too ey a number of Lad teips around

loon to New York ety next mouth and
ider way for the long ecenn trip. Mr.
th Wit aned report his progress oas he
Tieszo papers are too pay Mro Well
upsided by Melvin Vandman and an
) be selected.

Glenn H. Curtiss Enters New York-Chicago
Aeroplane Race After Daring Flights Over Ocean.

“*“The vigilance of the hoard of
health hag been most commendable In
this case. Beginning with a wager
over the telephone that they would
break quarantine in twenty -four hours,
and ending with the attempt to span a
twelve-foot gull with hoard, over
which to cross to freedom, these shut-
in society folk have shown character-
istic disregard of the laws of the state,
It is quite time to extend to the mil-
lionaire the same strictness that keeps
the commuter at home for three weeks
with the measles; that makes him get
the milk bottles and groceries from the
gate-post and smell like dog-soap Tor
a month afterward, as a result of dis-
infection,”™

We sat in dead silence for a minute,
Then:

“Perhaps it is troe,” 1 said. “Not
of vou, Jim—hbit some one may have
tried to get out that way., In fact,
I think it extremely likely.”

“Who? Flannigan? You  couldn’t
drive him out. He's having the time
of his life. Do you suspect me?”

“Come away and don't fight,”” Anne
broke in pacifically,

“You will have to
have luncheon sent in, Jimmy: noliody
has ordered anvthing froin the shops,
and I feel like old Mother Hubbard.”
“1 wish vou would all go out,” T said
wearily.,  “If every man in the house
save he didn't try to get over to the
next roof last night, well  and good,
But you might  look and it the
hoard is still Iving where it fell”
There was an instantancous rush for

|

the  window, aml a second’s  pause,
Ther  Jimmy's  voice, incredulons,
awed:

“AVell, I be—hlessed! There's the
bogrd!™”

I stavidd in my room all that day. My
ached and then, too, T did
1ot 1o Mr. Harbison, It
would have to come; T orealized that
a meetiog was inevitable, ot T wanted

head really

oare Tl

time to think bow 1 owould meet him.
It would  he dmpossible o oent him,
withont  rousing the enriosity of - the

others to fover piteh: and it was eqoal-
Iy imposible to ignore the diseracelul
As it happend,
have worried, T
languidly, when

episode of the stairs
Pl ot
Lov dlinner,

however, 1
went down
cvery one was seated, and fonnd Max
at myv right, and Mr. Harbison moved
aver beside Della, Byvery one was tilk-
ing at for Flunnigan,
around the table as airily as he walk-

e, amhling
e his Leat, had presented Bella with
her braeelet on e salad plate, garnighed
with romaine.  He had Tonnd it in the
furnace-room he said, where she must
have drapped it And he looked ot me
stealthily, o approve his ety !

Fvers one was Gunighed, and as they
ate they  disenssed  the Loard  in the
area-way, and pretended G deride it

as a clever it of press work, o revive
aodving sensiation. Nooohe wias ilisisesin =

vl Ante's el ol the attemgpl
ML eRCIpee, Coming just after, I-Hilllml
anlyv G onne thing, 1 looded aromd the
tahle,  dazed Flanmigan, ahmost the
onlyv unknown guantity, might  have
trival 1o eseapee the night hefore, bat hae
would et have been in dress clothes,
sesblies, e minst e eliminated as lar
as the pearls wers comornel, having
been ocked in the furtaes-room the
night they were stolen, Theris wis i
ae fmoni the girls 1o suspect Thee
Mereer girls hial stunnine peenrls,
ol mecure all they withbed  legitl-
mintelv: anmd Bella (stileed themn, by
there was noo question about ot 1 -
RO Paallas soul Amw hed taken
o woll to thedr hosom o is 0 a viper?

amd the  Harvbison o neen wies thee
creature,  Although 1 omust say that,
looking  over the tahle, ot Jimny s
Beeadth el not Very imposing person-

alitv, ot Max's lean length, s llow skin,
smd hold dark eyves, s, Tlond,
prowing bald Horid, then
the Hlarbison boy, tall, nss ular, clear-
v

il
anud anld HL
wanti

thee

sy barened, o

ut

HEt
Max

vl

taken chiodie as vil-

lirst

lain, with Dal next, Jim third, and the
Harbison boy not in the running.

It was just after dinner that the
surprise was sprung on me. Mr. Har-
bison came around to me g avely, and
asked me if 1 felt able to go up on
the roof, On the roof, after last night!
I had to gather myvsclf together; luck-
ily, the others were pushing back their
chairs, showing Flannigan the liqueur
glasses to take up, and lighting cigars.

“T do not care to go,” I said icily.

“The others are coming,” he persist-
ed, “and I—I could give you an arm up
the stairs.”

“I believe you are good at
said, looking at him steadily.
will ¥ou help me to the roof?”

Mr. Harhison really turned rather
white, Then he howed ceremoniously
and leflt me.

Max got me a wrap, and every one
except Mr. Harbison and Bella, who
wias taking a mass of indigestibles to
Aunt Selina, went to the roof.

“Where is Tom?" Anne asked, as we
reached the foot of the stairs. “Gone
ahead to fix things,” was the answer.
But he was not there. At the top of
the last flight 1 stooped, dumb with
amazement; the roof had been trans-
formed, enchanted. It was a fairy-
land of lights and foliage and colors,
I had to stop and rub my eves. From
the Wleakness of a tin roof in Febroary

that,” I
“Max,

to the brightness and greenery of a
July roofl garden!

“You were the immediate inspira-
tion, Kit,” Dallas szaid, “Harhison
thought your headache might come
from lack of exercise and fresh air,
and he has worked us like nailers all
day. I've a blister onomy right palm,

and Harbison got shocked while he
wias wiring the place, and nearly fell
over the parapet. We Lought oui two
rull-gized torists by telephone”

It was the most amazing transfor-
mation. At each corner a pole had
been erected, and  wires crossed  the
ol diagonally, hung with red and
amber hulbs,  Around the chimneys
had heen massed  evergreen trees  in
tubs, hiding their brick-and-mortar
ugliness, and among  the trees  tiny
lights were strung, Along the parapet
W rows ol geommetrical  hoxwond
plants in bright red erocks, and the

flaps of o crimson and white tent had
thrown lights
rigs, and

Tiwen open, - showing

within, and wicker chairs,
cushions,
Max  raised a glass of

and posed for o moment, melodramat-

Lienedictine

feally,

“To Wilson roofl  garden!™ he
siid. Kit, whuo to the
creators, who perspired; and to Taka-
hiro--may he not have expired”

Fvery one was very gay: 1 think the
Aunt Selina

"0 inspired;

nowledge thal tomorrow

might e with them urged them to
mike the most of this last night of
freacdomi, oteied to Bie Jolly, and sue-
el i being feverish,. Mr, Harbi-

ot (did not come up to enjoy what he
had  wronght,  Jime bronght ap his
puitar amd sang love songs in o bhean-
tiful  tenor, Prella all the
thme.  And e b sat in o steamer chalr,
with o rog her
vieil o her hegad, looking at the hoats
an the river alusnit “all HE
chastened as an acetyiene headlight.
Al afrer Max hadd told the most im-
probable tle, which Leila advised him
salt hadd
wias

looking  at

Ve ad a0 spangled
HEI

)

Dallas
"

H
dotne 0 Frella
timne for her complexion sleep and went

to sprinkle o,

clive dinnes, sl

down-stairs, and broke up the party

“1f sghe only gave half as much care
toe her immortal soul,” Anne said when

ghi had o, “as she does o her gking

she would let that viee Harbigson oy
alone,  She must have been bhratal to
him  tonight, for he went to haed ot
Nite ofeloek. At least, 1 suppose he

went Lo baad, Tor e shut himsell in the
ctindio, and when 1 Enocked he milvised
in'”

prees puest Dow ol

1 had pleaded my hemdache asg an ex-

cuse for avolding Aunt Selina all day,
and she had not sent for me. Bella
was really quite extraordinary., She
was never in the habit of putting her-
gelfl out for any one, and she alwayvs
declared that the very odor of a sick-
room drove her to Scotch and soda,
But here she was, rubbing Aunt Se-
lina's back with chloroform liniment—
and you know how that smells—get-
ting her up in a chair, dressed in one
of Bella's wadded silk robes, with pil-
lows under her feet, and then doing
her hair in elaborate puffs—braiding
her gray switch and bringing it, cor-
onet fashion, around the top of her
head. She even put rice powder on
Aunt Selina’s nose, and dabbed violet
water behind her ears, and said she
couldn’'t understand why she (Aunt
Selina) had never married, but, of
course, she probably would some day!

The result was, naturally, that the
old lady wouldn't let Bella out of sight,
except to go to the kitchen for some-
thing to eat for her. That very day
Bella got the doctor to order ale for
Aunt Selina (oh, yes: the doctor eould
come in; Dal said "it was all a-coming
in, and nothing going out") and she
had three pints of Bass, and learned to
eat anchovies and caviare—all in one
day.

“Bella's  conduet to Jim
graceful, She snubbed him,
him, tramped on him, and  Jim
was growing positively  flabhy.  He
spent most of his time writing letters
to the hoard of health and playing sol-
itaire. He was a pathetic figure.

well, we went to bed fairly early.
Bella had massaged Aunt Selina’s face
and rubbed in cold cream, Anne anid
Dallas had compromised which
window should  be open in their hisd-
room, and the men had matehed to see
who should look at the furnace, T did
not expect to sleep, but the cold night
air had done its work, and I was asleep
almost immedintely.

Some time during the early part of
the night T wakened, and, after turning
and twisting uneasily, 1 realized that 1
was cold,  The couch in Bella's driess-
ing-room was comforiable enough, but
I remember distinet-

was dis-
ignored

narrow and low,
Iv (that was whal was so maddening:
everyhody thonght 1 dreamed it) —1 re-
member getting an eiderdown comfort

that was folded at my feet, and pull-
ing it up around me. In th fuxury
of its warmth I snuggled down and
went to sleep  almost  instantly. It

geemed to me I had slept for hours,
put it was probably an honr or less,
when something roused me. The room
was perfectly dark, and there was not
a sound save the faint ticking of the
clock, but T was wide awake.

And then came the incident that in
its ghastly, horrible ahsurdity made the
rest of the people shout with laughter
It was not funny then
the elderdown comflort
began to slip. 1 heard no Tootsteps, ot
the slightest sound approaching me,
but the comfort moved; from my chin,
inch by inch, it slipped toomy shoul-
ders: awfully, inevitably, hair-raising-
Iy it moved, T could feel  my hlood
gather around my heart, leaving  me
As it passed my

the next day.
For suddenly

cold and nerveless,
hands I gave an inveluntary cluteh for
it, to feel it slip away from my fin-
gers,  Then the full horror of the sit-
uation took hold of me; ag the comflort
glid past my feet 1 sat ap and geream-
ed at the top of my voice.

Of eourse, prople came running in in
all sorts of things. 1 was still sitting
up, declaring [ had seen a ghost and
that the house was haunted.  Dallas
was struggling for the second armhiole
of his dressing-gown, and  ella hadd
already  turned on the lights,  They
d I had had a nightmare, and not
my hack, and perhaps 1

‘ll’l gleep on
wis taking grippe. )
And Just then we heard Jimny r

oy
wrisl,

down the stairs, amd fall SO
thing, almost breaking his I
was the eiderdown comfort, half-way
up the studio stajrcase!

To be Continued.

Rliscellancous Leading.

MEDICINE MYSTERY.

What Secret Remedies Cost and Con-
tain.

An incredibly large number of other-
wise intelligent human beings have the
most profound and unshakable faith in
the power of medicine to effect a cure,
and, usually, the less they know of the
compound they swallow the greater
their confidence in its efficacy. If
one particular medicine falls, they are
ready to try another, believing, with
the most solemn, childlike, even touch-
ing rellance upon the unknown, that
there is, there must be, a sovereign
remedy for every human {1, to be ex-
pressed in pill, capsule or dose, if one
could only discover what it is.

These good people are willing to try
and to keep on trying while life lasts,
and to devote their entire physical
machinery to the sacred cause of med-
icinal experimentation, confident, des-
pite  repeated disappointments, that
some day in the course of their faith-
ful daily sacrifice to the god of chance
they will hit upon the elixir of life
which will at once remove them from
the peril of the particular distemper
they faney they have been burdened
with. There are those who find delight
in the discovery of a new author, oth-
ers whose joy is intense upon hearing
a fresh musical composition of great
merit, but the satisfaction of him who
has found a new and untried medicine,
potent for good, surpasses that of all
others. At last his patient prospecting
in the inexhaustible mine of drugs is
about to be rewarded, and until he has
tried the new remedy and discarded it
for something still newer, he Is in a
state of feverish happiness.

For such trustful souls, the drug-
gist's shop with its rows of bottles
bhearing cabalistic labels, its drawers
full of pills and plasters, its showcases
stocked with readymade cures and its
pungent odor compounded of exhala-
tions from roots, herbs, oils and es-
sences, has a lure unsurpassed by any
other establishment. It is  potent in
vast possihilities. Here, to the mind
of the vorary of medicine, may surely
be found rellef from every ache and
pain, and certain specifics which may
he relied upon to check Instantly the
ingidious attack of disease. Without a
druggist's giittering sanctuary to flee
to life would be a desert of lurking
danger to a very large proportion of
the human family which now finds ita
stay and comfort in physie.

Physicians themselves are well aware
of the comparatively limited curative
power of medicines. They know how
little reliance may be placed upon the
preseription alone and how much na-
ture, the slow, recuperative force of
right living and the observance of the
simple rules of diet, with fresh air
and exercise, contribute toward curing
people and keeping them In  good
health, The best doctors are slow to
administer medicine of any great
strength, except in serious emergency.
They earn their fees, and well earn
them, not by dosing their patients with
strong drugs, but rather by agdvising
them as to their habits of living, in-
sisting upon pure air, good water,
proper diet and reasonable exercise,

Most of them would give even less
medicine if they dared, and many of
the more successful practitioners would
zladly throw a large part of the physic
to the dogs, relying more upon natural
agencles for cure, were it not that the
average patient would rebel. He de-
mands something more tangible than
good advice—something to take that
will make him well; a specific, a pana-
cea, and the physician would be bold
indeed who had the courage to tell his
patient to quit dosing himsell entirely
and seek recovery by observing cer-
tain rules of living. The prescription

fellow belngs in the sceerets of root and
herb,  “Double, double, toil and trou-
e fire burn and ealdron bubble”
chanted Macheth's witches, the patent
medicine manufacturers of their time,
and then, as now, there were not lack-
ing those willing to aceept their nox-
ious compounds.

One Ingredient  has been  added by
modern progress to the mixtures of the
ancients which has greatly stimulated
this interesting survival of prehistorie

faith in myvsterious medicines.  Print-
ers’ ink, not in itself of any known
curative value, has brought the wiz-

ards and witches from their hiding
places and has enabled them to acquire
world-wide fame and enormous for-
tunes by the practice of their art of
medicine bhrewing. The mystery of
manufacture remains, hut printers’ ink
has made a vast numher of people will-
ing subscribers to the income of the
compounders, Were it not for the
mysterfous nature of these widely ad-
vertised remedies they would not be so
popular, and therefore those who en-
lighten the public as to their real char-
acter are dealing a severe blow to the
very ancient profession of quackery.

Such an attack has been made by
the Rritish Medieal association, which
not long ago published a hook entitled
“Secret Remedies: What They Cost
and What They Contain.” It contalns
analyses of a large number of the pa-
tent medicines 8o extensively adver-
tised in the daily papers of Great Bri-
tain. Although many of these are also
gold in America, the vast number of
patent nostrums advertised in  this
country escape exposure in this book.
If a service similar to this could be
rendered the people of the United
States by some equally rellable agency,
it would go far in persuading the pub-
lic that when it purchases mysterious
medicines advertised to cure diseases
it is being unmercifully humbugged.

senerally speaking, the analyses in
this book show that those who con-
sume patent medicines are not exposed
to any serious danger; they are left
where they were hefore they read the
advertisement, except that the price
paid for these remedies Is out of all
proportion to the cost of the drugs
from which they are made. This dif-
ference, or a large part of it, is doubt-
less spent for advertising: and there-
fore if the buyer is willing to include
printers’ ink in the ingredients of his
favorite remedy he is not very greatly
awindled, although, even allowing for
this, the net profits must still he enor-
mous.,

The love of mystery, the lingering
superstition that anything which ap-
pears in print must, somehow, be true,
and the force of repetition account for
the great sale of patent medicines, No
uneducated person is able successfully
to refute a statement which he finds
day after day and year after vear ad-
vertised prominently in the newspapers
or upon the billboards. Sooner or later
he becomes convinced that it must be
true and he buys.

Some of the analyses given in "Se-
cret Remedies” are enlightening, even
amusing. A certain "One Night Cold
Cure,” sold for 25 cents a box, adver-
tigsed to break up any cold overnight
or money refunded,” and to cure influ-
enza in three days, was alleged to be
composed chiefly of “quinine, cascara,
eamphor and other ingredients adopted
by the leading medical authorities for
eolds in the head, throat and lungs.”
The analysis showed that the tablets
contained in the hox were coated with
sugar colored with ferric oxide (so-
called choeolate coating), contained no
hromide, no quinineg, no camphor and
no cascara. The estimated cost of the
ingredients used was one-half a cent,

A very famous pill, advertised the
world around and sold at 30 cents a
hox, was found to contain ingredients
the prime cost of which was a quarter
of a cent. Analysis showed these pills

Ished by some means more gevere than
mere exposure,

A “cancer remedy” analyzed In this
honk is thus described:

“It is a colorless liquid, containing a
trace of sediment; the odor is that of
aleohol, though very slightly vinous,
Fractional distillation showed the pres-
ence of about 40 per cent of alcohol;
on complete evaporation, a trace of dry
residue was left, This residue was free
from any alkaloid, and Iits behavior
with reagents gave no indication of
any other active principle; it agreed
in character with the ‘extractive’ found
in spirit that has heen kept In a wine
cask., After removing the alecohol, the
liquid was perfectly tasteless, This
‘remedy’ Is thus very simple In nature,
consisting merely of diluted and slight-
Iy Impure alcohol,”

In issuing this volume the British
Medical association has rendered a
public service in a perfectly proper and
legitimate manner, If an American
authority of equal standing would fol-
low its example, it would be a most
praisworthy action.—Bellman.

HIS BELOVED WIVES. .

—

Useful Tombstones In the Front Yard
of a North Carolina Home.

“Fwvery hear of Bucklesberry ?" saida
man from North Carolina the other
day. “Well, it is a district In Lenoir
county about twenty miles from Golds-
boro. Twenty years ago it used to
abound in curious characters.

“Almost everybody in the nelghbor-
hood was named Sutton. At the time
of which I speak about the most repre-
sentative citizen of the community was
Ben Sutton. Ben had one of the nie-
est, neatest little one story houses you
ever saw and when one day I met him
on the road and was invited to par-
take of his hospitality at midday din-
ner I accepted with alacrity.

“We entered the house from the rear
and almost immediately sat down at a
table that literally groaned under the
welight of ham and sweet potatoes, col-
lards, corn pone, turnips and huckle-
berry ple. Ben's hospitality made him
see that I got away with the whole of
an enormous second helping.

“I strolled out upon the front porch
after the meal and to my horror there
stood In the yard, just in front of the
house, a row of four handsoms tomb-
stones, each with a grave attached. My
host had lingered inside, so I went out
and Inspected the stones. One bore the
inseription, ‘To my beloved wife, An-
nie, The second was, ‘To my beloved
wife, Kate.! The third read, ‘To my
beloved wife, Maggle,' and the fourth,
“To my beloved wife, Jennle.

“*Good heavens, have I struck a
Blueheard?' 1 exclaimed.

“Then I looked at the dates of de-
cease, They were from two to five
years apart. I turned around, and
there was the present Mrs. BSutton
looking at me with a smile on her face.

“‘Look pretty, don’t they?' she said.
‘You see, Ben likes to sit out here on
the porch and look at the tombstones
and tell me what a good wife Annie or
Kate or Maggle or Jennie was to him.
It doesn’t hurt me, and he gets lots of
fun out of it.

“‘But you can bet your sweet life
there is no place there for me. In the
first place I made him promise me
before we were married that he
wouldn't put me there if I died before
him. In the second, I mean to outlive
him. You see, Ben looks pretty husky,
but he is nearly 60, and I am not yet
30.

“*Oh, no, I don't mind the tombstones
or the graves., For one thing, they
keep negroes away from our place,
You see there is the chicken coop on
one side of the yard and the watermel-
on patch on the other, and you couldn’t
get a darky to go into either after sun-

Monorail Now Being Used In
New York City For Passenger Service.

.'.:l.'.." wi Atieaa hasiciat]oy

[H. H. Tunis, style of car and track of monorall system.]

While Giermany has had a short monorall syste
States has just been completed in New York city. The fi
pointment of August Belmont and other millionaire backers.
bouse. Students of transportation problems declare that within the next fiv

in all parts of the United States for both passenger and freight service.

w in use for some time, the first practical road In the United
rst public trial resulted in a failure, much to the disap
But the failure was due to a break In the power
e years monorall roads will be started
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yuently innociuons, and the eure, it ef-
fected, is due rar o ohseryving
the advice than taking the medicine,

It the mystery of medicine that
appeals to the heliever in it The un-
known has a charm which the familiar
licks, The great popularity of patent
modicines livs in the secreey which at-
tends their manufacture,  The gudlibit-
ity of the public in this regard is un-
doubtedly a survival ancient har-
hearie falth in the poteney of the witeh's
hrew for evil and the power of the love
philter of bringing happiness.  Civili-
gition and enlightenment spread from
age to age, but always there is a large
proportion of  the world's population,
nitwardy, perhaps, above the intluenee
of superstition, yet nevertheless  in-
variahly elinging with stubhorn tenei-
v tn ingtinets inherited
rom hack, who at-
tached great importanes too medicinal
comeoctions brewesd in remote enves or
hidden wiznrids
and witches reputed wiser than their
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glens by mysterious

to be composed of aloes, powdersd gin-
ger and powdered soap. A Ueurative
svrup,” sold at 60 cents a bottle, cost
for ingredients less than one cent. Its
lahel advertised it to e “a highly con-
centrated, purely vegetahle compound,”
bt analysis showed the presence of
free hydrochlorie  acid, not  usually
classified as a vegetable  compound;
tineture of capsicum and sugar “in
the for mol treacle,

Perhaps it is permissibic or excusable

vor the ordinary patent-medi-

o gmile
cine vietim who is so foolish as to al-
Ieew himself to be swindled into huying
harmless trash and paving an exorbi-
tant price for it He may be dismisa-
o with a contemptuous thought that
it served him rignt for being so gulli-
e, but when the worthless patent
medicine depends for its success upon
encouraging the hopes of the really
desperate person suffering from an in-
curable disease, the matter is qguite
different and far more serious.  The
cowardly eruelty of trading upon such
sufferers  cannot denounced  with
sufficient emphasis and should be pun-
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down for any number of chickens or
watermelons,

““The only thing I mind about it is
that people try to tease me and tell me
that Ben's already got my tombstone
ready, lettered and all, except as to
the date of my death, but 1 guess I'll
fool them all.”

“Qhe did too,. Poor Ben was gath-
ered away to her numerous predeces-
sors within a year or two after that.
I have never been down in that part of
of the state since then, so T don't Know
what she did with the tombstones.”—
New York Sun,

The Dolphin—The teacher was de-
seribing the dolphin and its habits,

“And, children,” she said impressives
ly, "a single dolphin will have two
thousand offspring.”

“Goodness!” gasped a little girl in
the back row. “And how about mars-
ried ones?"—Everybody's.

1 England imported over twenty-
five million dollars’ worth of tobacco
last year.



