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NOVEMBER MAGAZINES,
————

§he Metropolitan.

All the magazines seems to be grow-
dng! We notice for one thing, that a
change is going on in the editorial

olicy of The Metropolitan Magazine.

t has greatly increased its circulation;
the older periodicals had best look to
their laurels. Those who have watch-
ed it recently have noticed an im-
provement in its general character and
tone, and, with the November number,
two new departments have been add-
pd.

One of these, ‘The Wold at Large,”
dealing with noteworthy men, women
and events of the day, will be conduct-
®d, in the future, by Alfred Henry
Lewis, who is widely known as a
writer of gerat strength and virility.
Mr. Lewis’ ability to see things clearly
is rivalled only by his knack of stat-
ing, in the simplest and most direct
fashion, the conclusion he draws from
them. This department is fully illu-
strated.

Another department, to which added
atention seems to have been paid,
deals with things theatrical and dram-
atic. In this part of the magazine the
personality and opinions of James
Huneker will predominate.

The other features and departments
of The Metropolitan go on as before.

G
The Delineator.

Those who follow every caprice of
lashion, as well as those who have
only the usual desire to appear becom-
ingly dressed, will find the November
Delineator execeptionally interesting
and suggestive, while in the matter of
fiction and general literature an
equally high standard is maintained.
The second part of Richard Le Galli-
enne’s exquisite dream tale, “Poet Take
Thy Lute!” contains some inimit-
able lyrics, and there is also a curious
tale of the Western Coast by Ethel
‘Watts Mumford, and a short story by
Dane Coolidge, ‘Lone Turkey of
Pinal,” contains many elements of in-
terest and originality. W, Jay Mills
has procured the material for a most
interesting chronicle of tke social
events and personages of Old New
York, which is given in this number
of the magazine and {llustrateq with
photographs never before published.
W. G. Fritz-Gerald tells the story of
the trials and heroism of the womah
missionary abroad in an article that is
graphically _ illustrated, and the ro-
rance of Mozart and his Constance is
related in the ‘“Composers” series.
Dress in its relation to health is dis-
cussed by Dr. Grace Peckham Murray,

" and there is a delightful paper in the

“Joy of Living” series; while for the
young people, Clara Morris, Ada Marie
Peck and Albert Bigelow Paine con-
tribute pleasant and instructive read-
ing. The interests of the home are
treated thoroughly, with regard for the
special demands of the Thanksgiving
season.
Everybody's Magazine,

The installment of “Frensied Fin-
ance” in the November number of
Everybody's Magazine offers what is
probably the best account of a finan-
elal war ever printed. Mr, Lawson is
now well into the main course of his
narratice which leads by way of the
Copper. ‘Addick has persuaded him to
Boston gas fights to Amalgamated
take chage of his—Addick’s—contest
with Henry H. Rogers and “Standard
011,” and.for pure love of combat the
Boston financier with all his force
has come to the rescue of the Delaware
buccaneer. It is an exciting passage
in which he tells of the attacks and re-
treats, the toils and stratagems of his
campalgn, and for interest-and thrill
it holds its own with real fighting In
“The Three OMusketeers.” Finally,
Lawson and Rogers come together and
the dialogue between them as they
proceed to adjust their differences is
one of the most striking chapters in the
story. The drama of the Standard Oil
magnate témpting Lawson away from
:Addicks, and offering him millions to

| Join the “Standard 0il” band, and the
. Boston financier refusing, is described
in language at once direct, forcible and
picturesque, and once more forces home
to the reader's mind’ the fact that
truth is indeed stranger than fiction.

The Lawson article is but one feature
of an excellently balanced and read-
eble magazine. There are seven rat-

| tling good short stories and a large in-

stallment of Hall Caine’s great novel
*The Prodigal Son.” The leading ar-
i 'tiele in the number, on ‘‘New Fighting
| Machines,” describes the latest de-
‘wices of war, such as the new American
Yifie, the Japanese field gun, the last
‘novelties in  torpedoes, submarine
boats, gunpowder, etc.

———
! McCLURE'S FOR NOVEMBER.

McClure’s for November {s fairly
‘athrill with the keenest interest in the
‘world of men and things today. In
both article and story, it is not only
ﬁl‘eumg but hewn close to the line of

. Indeed McClure's seems to become
eonstantly richer, more varied and
more brilliant, as this number is well
in evidence. Three great political ar-
ticles especially distinguish the num-
ber at this time, and make most im-
portant contributions to the literature
 of the campaign. Vivid pen pictures of
the two leading candidates are pras-
ented—Parker by ex-President Cleve-
land, Roosevelt by Senator Lodge; the
first by the man whose own experience
best qualifies him to speak with au-
thority on the presidency, the second
a most interesting and searching
glimpse of the real Roosevelt through
the eyes of his long-time friend, and
political adviser. More new light, a
sensational revelation, in fact, is shed
by Ray Standard Baker’s researches in-
%o the records of the two candidates on
the labor question.

Stewart Edward White begins a new
werial, *“The Rawhidé,” like his gother
stories, full of the free air of the wild-
erness, poignant with.its color and im-
mensity. He has chosen for his pres-
ent setting the wonderful desert of
\Arizona, and out of the long monotony
of the simple lives of its people he
evolves dramatic possibllities which
promise a great story.

The short storfes of the number

quarely strike the note of the hour.
Booth Tarkington draws on his political
experiences for a wonderful story of
politics with a character creation that
will take rank with his best, in *The
Need of Money.” James Hopper, him-
gelf a' famous college football player,
Jeaves his chosen fleld of the Philip-
pines ond describes “The Passing of the
Vet,” a football story of intense real-
§sm and power, strikingly suggestive as
.awell as fascinating. Rex.- E. Beach
‘mixes pathos, humor, and tragedy in-
to a moving whole in ‘“The Thaw at
Blisco’s.” - The rough, dark life of the
Klondike is lightened by sentiment with
artistio strokes. A most fetching love

tory is “Kilbreth of Ballyraggan,” by
&ma- 8. Ricbmond, a tale of charming

Robertson, Trites®@. Co.

LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

New Waistings.

Henriettas, Voiles, Crepolines, Nun’'s Veilings, Mohairs; Albatross, French
Flannel, -in light blues, royal blue, cream, white, heliotrope, Nile green pearl

grey, rose and a large assortment of 8tripes

length.

and spots, 75c.

to $1.50 per

IF A MAN CAN PREACH A
BETTER SERMON, WRITHE
A BETTER BOOK OR MAKE
A BETTER MOUSE TRAP
THAN HIS NEIGHBOR,
THOUGH HE BUILD HI\S
HOUSE IN THE WOODS,
THE WORLD WILL MAKE

Hosiery and Glove Specials.

Special Plain Cashmere Hose, 25c.
Special Ribbed Cashmere Hose,40c

Very Fine Quality Cashmere Hose

«s<00C,

Extra Heavy Cashmere Hose, pfaln,

Siasaiis 50c.

Children’s Ribbed Cashmere Hose,
to 10 inch 23c. to 50c.

Fleece Lined Hose ...........25c

pr. Plain Wool Gloves, in all staple

L black

Fleece Lined C ‘oves,

white

pr.
i s 1on

56c. and
4 Plain Black Cashmere, at
.v.300;, 400, 4bc.;
Pr.| Children’s Plain and Fancy,’
pr. Giiv Vels weio drbioal w180 LO2NG]

pr.

and !
in black and!

Suede Finished Gloves, special lines,

A BEATEN PATH TO HIS
DOOR. WE ARE NOT WRIT-
ING BOOKS, . PREACHING

OR BUILDING

co-! SERMONS

washing.
selves not only by their snow-white and satin appearance, but by their
firmness, neat patterns, width and lowness in price (and that's what counts.)

THANKSGIVING

Beautiful Satin Finished Linens every

Cloths that can be relied on,

LINENSALLE

yard perfect (no imperfections),

good ‘stout snow-white cloths that will not turn yellow or rough up with

cloths that will commend them-

MOUSE TRAPS, WE'RE.DO-

ING BUSINESS, A DRY

Pr-{ GOODS BUSINESS, TIIAT'S
ATTRACTING THE ATTEN-| .
TION OF SHREWD SHOP-

PERS ALL OVER THESE

65¢.

50c.

pr.

Yarns.

4
Berlin Wools, Shetland Floss, Ze phyrs, Andalusion, Bee Hive, Factory,

ete,

PROVINCES. WE DONT

Children’s Coats.

This store’s sale of Children’s Coats wil be continued.
But we don’t propose to lie back and take
Come — see what we are offering this week —

last week was very gratifying.
things easy on that account.
Bargains.

The special sale

ASK YOUR PATRONAGE
FROM SENTIMENTAL
FRIENDSHIP OR LONG AC-
QUAINTANCE, BUT SOL-

ICIT YOUR TRADE ON

-

Underwear.

Knitted Underwear in Vest and

bought them, below the regular prices. Every garment

Drawers.

Shrinkable, Plain Wool, Ribbed Wool 'and Plush Finish,
: VESTS AND DRAWERS.

Children’s Vests and Drawers
Girlg’ Vest and Drdwers .....
Women’s Vest and Drawers ....

secsssresse ses ess

sesessssse

ssssee sessss sese

We are selling these as we
guaranteed Non-

sisssessninssviint, to G0,
Baisis snanives wisiesonsie set DO, KO IHO,
...28c, to $1.26

MERITS OF OUR OWN
MERCHANDISE AND LOW
PRICES.

ilk W

aists.

First shipment of Christmas Waists of JAP AND TAFFETA SILK, in

Prices run $2.25, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $5.75.

white, brown, sky, navy and black. Anumber of new fashions especially de-
signed for Xmas selling. Taffeta holds the lead over all other silks.
new sleeve with the long shoulder effect is one of the 9hle¥ featufeg._

The

WB EXTEND A HEARTY
WELCOME AND AN OPEN
DOOR TO ALL COMERS.

REGUCED IN PRICE:

Corsets!

B &

medium

a Pair.

Dollar

CORSETS

For slight,

stout figr's

C. M.-G.
Hose

P ]

-[t’s the Clasp!

C

or
fabric.

Supporters.

One Hose Supporter that
can’t let go or tear the frailest

Children’s, Misses’,Women’s

FLANNELETTE

Handkerch’fs

Big sale

5c. each, six for 25c.

of H. 8. Handerchiefs
TONIGHT.

ing of some of the
$1.00, $1.10, $1.25.

ovelty Neckwear

New Chiffon effects. Advance show-

Xmas Novelties.

UNDERWEAR.

$1.35 Night Gowns, ....$1.00
1.00 *° s oo 11O
.85 - < o138
2.00 * i i 1Y
Colors—White, Black Pink

$1.35, $1.48, $1.55, $1.70 each.

Golf Vests.

Sleeveless Golf Vests, in fancy and

plain colors (direct from Germany).
\

SKIRTS.
50c. Flanneletje Skirts,
8Eec. < £
$Li10 = . 80¢

1.96 = 5 95¢
In white, blue and pink.,
DRAWERS.

"65¢ Flannelette Drawers, 49¢
75c . L 5bc
85¢ * = 65c
‘White, Pink, Blue.

38c
65¢

Coat, skirt and waist
colors.

Linenettes, 10c., 12c., 13c. yard.

Percaline (best quality) 15c yard.

Cilk-Taff, all colors, 25c.

Mercerized Sateens, 1bc., 18c. to 3b6c.

Italian Cloths, 40c., 50c., 6Bc.

Linings.

linings, all

average mother.

STONEWALL HOSE

FOR BOYS.

“This is just what I have been look-

ing for,” fn the usual remark from the

23¢, to 36c. a pair.

Ladies’ Wear Our Specialty

Everything Exactly as Advertised.

ROBERTSON, TRITES & C0., (Limited), 83 and 85 Charlotte St

people and plot all should know. Myra
Kelly calls her East Side school story
“A -Passport to Paradise,” and into it
throws the rich humor and insight in-
to the life she describes which have
characterized her work here,

.
A GENEROUS PILFERER.
S e
(Toronto Star.)

The death in Chicago recently of
Frank Parmelee, the founder of the
famous omnibus line of Frank Parme-
lee & Co., recalls to a Toronto ac-
qualntance of his a story of the palmy
days of that famous enterprise. Par-
melee was running his bus line in Hal-
sted street. Sald the narrator:

“He had a driver, ‘Bob’ Something-
or-Other, and he had his suspiclons
that he wasn’t getting all the fares he
was entitled to. ‘Bob’ had a habit of
talking to himself, and one time Par-
melee caught him in the stable reckon-
ing up the day’s proceeds. e had
emptied his buckskin bag out on to a
sack of oats, and was stacking up sil-
wer dollars in two piles. ‘Here’s a dol-
lar for me and a dollar for Frank,’ he
says, ‘and a dollar for me and a dollar
for Frank.’ He kept on this way until
he had all the money equally divided,
with a dollar over. Old Frank kept
still and waited to see what ‘Bob’ would
do with that dollar. ‘Bob’ seemed to
rather undecided about it himself. He
looked at it, and welghed it in his hand.
‘Shall I keep it? he said to himself.
‘No, I'll let Frank have it. He has to
feed the horses.” Parmelee broke in on
him then and gathered in the whole pot.
Next he proceeded to talk kindly but
firmly to his driver. “It’s a good thing
you had some glimmerings of con-
sclence remaining, you infernal old
scoundrel,’ he said. ‘If you hadn’t turn-
ed over that odd dollar I'd have fired
you, sure.’”’

e
AT IT AGAIN.
e e
(M. P, A)

Archbishop Thompson was greatly
surprised when he was given the arch-
diocese of York. He had been suffer-
ing acutely from toothache, and upon
medical advice had resorted to narco-
tics. After a particularly bad night
he set out for his doctor, though his
wife had besought him not to submit
to further narcotics, as after them he
was “not himself” for some hours. On
the way he met the postman, who
handed him _a letter announcing his
preferment from Gloucester to York.
He rushed back and burst excitedly
into the house, the toothache all for-
gotten.

“Zoe, Zoe!” he cried, “what do you
think has happened? I am archbishop
of York I

“There, what did I tell you,” re-
Yoined his wife. “You've been taking
that horrid narcotic again, and are
quite out of your head.”

2000 00000000000000600000

Queer Customs

ST. JOHN, N. B.

of the Chinese.

0000000000800

“China is essentially a land of home-
steads, for the sons, contrary to the
general rule in western countries, al-
ways live with their father,” said a
misslonary who has just returned from
China. ‘“Sometimes as many as four
generations will be found jn one hab-
itation and as many as fifty human
beings. In order to accommodate the
ever-increasing family additions are
built on to the rear of the houses, and
sometimes the houses attain a length
of 100 feet.

“The majority of the houses of China
are bullt around an open court and have
no windows in the outside walls, for,
according to the Chinese way «f think-
ing, to put an aperture in an outside
wall is to invite the depredations of
thieves and robbers. In Kucheng, in
which the Methodist mission of which
I have chargs Is located, the l:ou32s of
the poorer classes among whom I
work are made of mud. The very poor
of the city are huddled together in a
couple of rooms, while the better class-
es have houses composed of a succesS-
jon of reoms built about open courts.

‘“Wherever a son marries he always
brings his bride_ to the house of his
father, and if there should be no ac-
commodation for the new family in the
old house an addition is erected in the
gear. This addition will be an exact
replica of the original nortion 6f the
house, as will be any others that may
be built in the future to accommodate
the sons of sons.

“In China everything seems to us to
go by contrary, and the front part of
the house is devoted to the kitchan.
Upon entering the house at the front
door one is introduced into the culin-
ary department, and so important an
adjunct to a household is the ¥itchen
that the population of towns and cities
throughout the empire is reckonz2d by
the number of kitchens ‘vithin . he
walls. Brick chimneys in China are a
thing unheard of, and the smoke from
the fire is allowed to roll lazily along
the ceiling and out into the oust or
through an aperture made in the vosf.
The kitchen fire is usually bhullt n a
mud stove, for any other kind of a
stove i8 unheard of among the poor
classes,

“The dining-room is usually in the
center of the open court. Rice is the
principal article of diet, with perhaps,
a couple of side dishes of vegetables.
No table is used, the fgod being set up-
on the ground. The ‘members of tha
family gather around ‘he dishes in the.

The Son Who Marries Takes His Bride to Live at
His Father’s- Place. :

center and provided with a pair of chop
sticks start in to help.themselves. No
napkins, spoons, knives or forks aré
used. Indeed, although the Chinaman
has seen-these necessary adjuncts of an
European’s table, he does not care to
use them. He has an aversijon for them.
Once when I was traveling from Ku-
cheng to the coast I stopped at a native
inn, and when my luncheon was brought
in to me I brought out my knife, fork
and spoon, which it was necessary to
carry about with one. When the na-
tives saw them and learned to what
use I was putting them they exclaimed
in horror: ‘See the foreign devil eating
with things she might kill people with!’

“The better classes of Chinese eat
three meals a day, but the poverty-
stricken coolie often has to be satisfied
with but one, for his average pay
amounts to but 10 cents a day.

“The various living and sleeping
rooms of the family are located about
the court on both sides and in therear,
and passageways connected with apart-
ments that have been built in the rear
of the original building. These rooms
usually are utterly void of any furn-
ishing or decorations. There is no pa-
per on the walls, no pictures nor bric-
a-brac other than the ancestral tables
and a few idols. There is no carpet on
the floor or any matting, and of course
no chairs or beds An apoiogy for the
latter is afforded by a bamboo matting
stiretched in one corner of the room.

“The majority of the inhabitants of
Kucheng are farmers. They have small |
farms on the outskirts of the town be-
yond the walls and some of these farms
are models. You know, the Chinese are
the finest gardeners in the world. At
night, however, all of the stock and
farm utensils, such as they use, are
taken into town. Chinese farmers nev-
er live by themselves on their holdings,
but always within the walls of a town.
Kucheng has about 5,000 kitohens, eor
50,000 people. .

“There are three classes of officlals
who govern Kucheng, as is the case,
too, with every other city in the em-
pire—the' literary official, who has
charge of the district examinations; the

military official, who is at the head of

about 5,000 soldiers, and the civil offic-
ial, who has charge of the civil and
judicial administrations of the city.
‘““The literary official comes first in
the esteem of the inhab'tants, for the
Chinese have a firmly rooted sentiment
of admiration for the man 9f letters.

| chief difficulty arises from the fact that

| monoayable sang, when chanted in a
| high pitch, means clear, when utter-

| #nunciated with a rising inflexion on

Ahe ambition of every person who in

any way is capable of being ambitious,
is to become a man of letters, first be-
cause it raises him in the esteem of his
fellow men; second, because it is a
necessary qualification for entrance in-
to the official class; and, third, because
he will be exempted from the payment
of certain taxes.

“Examinations are held at specified
times and last for three days. The
applicants are ushered into numerous
stalls where they remain during the
three days and work upon an essay, the
merit of which is judged mainly from
its style. Several thousands often take
the same examinatlen. It is strictly
competitive,. and only a small per ¢ent.
possibly ten per cent, can be successful
at one time. There is no restriction,
however, upon the number of times an
unsuccessful candidate may try to pass,
and as a consequence some poor fel-
lows spend the greater part of their
lives taking examinations, commencing
in early youth and trying over and over
again until they are gray haired. Often
fathers and sons, and even grandfath-
ers, will take the same examination.

“This system has been in vogue for
hundreds of years, and latterly modern
ideas have been injected into it, so
that in many cities it embraces not only
a literary test, but also tests in other
departments of learning.

“The language is very difficult to ac-
quire. It was only after several years
of sojourn in China that I secured an
adequate working knowledge of it. The

the European’'s ear is not sensitive
enough to detect the various tonal qual-
ities of Chinese words. :

“There are eight tones in the lan-
guage, and almost every word is pro-
nounced in eight different ways, which
gives to one monosylable eight differ-
ent meanings. As an instance, the

ed in a low tone means umbrella, when

the latter part of the word means sur-:
.name, when pronounced with a half

tone rise, on the long a sound, means

hush, when spoken quickly with a fall

of a whole note towards the end means

to scatter and when a fall of a note is

meade upon the long a sound means coat.

“Added to these subtle changes in

pronounciation is an occasional suffix

ending in h or k, which further modi- |
fles and changes the meaning.

Ryde, Isle of Wright, had a new!
sport the other day—a regatta for chil- !
dren. In shallow water, where drown-
ing was impossible, the children raced
in skiffs, canoes, small craft fitted with
paddles and in tubs, and had great fun.

Oak beams, 1;600 years old recently
were removed from the Blue Bell inn,.
Bedlington, England. They have been!

. PARKER'S SIZE. I

——
(New York Timesj. ' | '’

Some time ago a committee from
the Reform Club in this city visited
Esopus, and during the course of &
conversation with Judge Parker sev-
eral members of the delegation remare
ked that the club had been for some
ten years or more collecting data con-
cerning prominent leaders in the state
and the political situation in the vari-
ous counties, and that if Judge Parker
desired to have these memoranda the
club would be very much pleased to
send them to him for use in the cam-
paign.

Judge Parker said he would be de-
lighted to have the papers, and severs
al days later a large packing case was
deposited at Rosemount containing a
great mase of political data.  These
memoranda were pasted together and
arranged alphabetically by counties
until they resembled an enormous pe-
tition.

Judge Parker amused himself look-
ing up the records of a lot of his
friends throughout the state, and fin-
ally turned to Ulster county, where
his home is located, to see what it had
to say about those persons he knew
well. This is what he read:

“Ulster County — Leader, Gil Has-
brouck. The slickest politician in Uls-
ter county since Parker went on the
bench.”

Makes the bread
that makes us sirong

Wherever there are child-
ren there must be plenty of
good bread.

BEAVER
FLOUR

makes the lightest, most whole-
some and most nutritious bread.

It is a blend of Ontario Fall Wheas
for favor

%mhm turned into
flowr by the most skilled millers
in Canada.

It is ideal household flour for
either bread or pastry.

Mtiled in a Medel ML
For Modet Gonadian Housswives

made into handsome furniture by e.lW. V. BARBOUR, ST. JOHN, N. B.

local manufacturss.

Noew. Brunsmdek Selling Agent,

ELEPHANT ROCK.

A Giant Landmark‘ in Eastern Oregon
That the Indians Revere,
— e
(Portland Oregonian.)

Flephant Rock, the last remalfjing
and the most colossal idol of the fast
fading Western Indian, stands out
against the sky a few miles southeas:
of Meacham in the Blue Mountains,
where it is a landmark to the whites
and a symbol to the Indians of the pow=
er of their gods and a sign of their an<
cient greatness. 2

The tourist, in making the journey
through the mountains by the old stage
road, can look above him and see the
giant elephant, moulded in the rug-
ged and crumbling stone, as he juts out
against the skyline, perfect in every
part, and he will wonder as he gazes
at the likeness, the perfect lines of the
great hulk, at its natural attiude as it
stands stretching longingly toward the
north, and if he is a friend of the aged
Indian who may be camped by the road-
side he may hear the legend of Ele-
phant Rock.

An old and tottering_ chief, wupon
whose matted grizzled head the suns
of countless summers have beaten un-
til the brightness of their glare has
burned out the light from the sunken
eyes, and has turned the world from
day to night, knows the story better
than all the rest, for he is the descend-
ant of those to whom the secret was
imparted by the good god Coyote, the
chief deity of the Cayuses, he who has
always had the good of man in his
heart and whose hand is soft for his
children.

Long, long ago, so the story runs, *he
white man had not come with Jal
hordes to drive back the Cayuse and
take from him the land along the
swirling Umatilla, and the Indian was
prosperous and happy. His lodges were
full of children, whose happy laughter
gladdened the heart of the warrior as
he returned from the hunt laden with
the juicy venisons or the swift flying
woodfow]l. The gound yielded bounti-
fully, the forest teemed with game, the
Umatilla dimpled with the salmon as
they sprang from the water in sport,
and the Indian was glad and at peace.

But one day, in the midst of their
happiness, a great misfortune visited
the land. While the hunting parties
were in the woods seeking food for the
lodges, they noticed the game fleeing to
the south in great fright. Soon a greas
crashing was heard through the trees,
and vast shapes appeared, driving
before them the inhabitants of the for-
est. On the invaders rushed in a line,
waving what looked to be great tails at
their heads, while the canyons rocked
with the echoes of their ‘cries. The
strange visitors tore the largest trees
from the ground and hurled the giant
trunks in sport over the mountain sides.

The warriors fled in a panic to the
hills, while the monsters took posses-
sion of the land. In time they came to
the Umatilla, into which they plung-
ed with glad cries, tossing the water
high in the air and churning the cur-
rent into mud and foam until the
frightened salmon threw themselves on
the banks to dle or were trampled be-
neath the great beast. Those that es-
caped fled for their lives to the Rives
of the North, where they spread the
news of the strange demons who tramp,
led the Umatilla into spray and crusf
e€d them into the ground.

As a consequence, the Cayuses, skulk«
ing from their hiding places, could find
no food. The deer had scattered to the
winds, while the Umatilla was a slug-
gish creck of mud, in which nothing
could live. :

A council was called by the head men,
and a solemn feast was made, at which
the head medicine man offered saeri-
fices and called upon the good god Coy-
ote for relief.

Now, Coyote, from his lair on the
highest mountain top, had noted their
doings. He had seen them come from
the north, and knew that they had been
sent by the evil spirits g¢o harass the
Cayuses. So, when he h*ird the voice
of his children raised in supplication,
he hastened to the land of the Umatilla,
Arriving there, he called the elephants
before him, and told them to return ime
mediately to their home in the far
northland, amid the never changing
Bnows.

The herd obeyed, though reluctantly,
and peace once more came to the
starved Cayuses, The game began to
return to their haunts, and the salmon
once more ventured up the stream. The
king of the herd, however, longed for
the green hills and cool, pleasant for-
est, and ventured back in spite of the
orders of Coyote, and roamed the
woods and bathed in the stream.

One day, while standing belly deep in
the cool waters, he saw Coyote coming
toward him over the mountain. N
the king of the elephants was the bray?®
est animal on earth, but he feared tha
wrath of Coyote, and attempted to steal
away. The god, however, had seen him
in the river and overtook the fugitive
on the mountainside, where he gently
upbraided him for his disobedience.

The elephant, thinking from his man-
ner that Coyote was awed by his great
size, grew headstrong and impudent,
and insulted the god, who thereupon
cursed him and decreed that he should
stand on the mountain forever, throygh
winter’s cold and summer’s heat, a8 a
warning to all evildoers.

And there the elephant is today, look«
ing with stony eyes toward the northe
land. The years have come and gone,
and the snow: have worn away the
smoothness of his great bulk and left
him furrowed and seamed. The little
birds are not afraid of him, and nestle
in the clefts made by the flight of time.
The deer and the wild fowl rest in his
shadow, and the Indian builds his
camp-fires around his feet. But the
vast shape pays no heed. His head is
stretched out towar ' his home, and his
eyes seck for a friend. If any animal
comes into the land to do barm he
warns him away lest he also be chained
to the mountainside in the solid rock to
suffer forever and forever the pangs of
remorss @ the pain of a great diso-
bedicnce to the good god of the Caye
uses.

HUMOR OF THE HOUT.

— P
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0Old Lady—Why do you go arouni
begging instead of working? :

Tramp—1I'll tel lyouse de truth, ma’-
am. I begs ter git money fer whiskey.

Old Lady—But why do you. drink
whiskey ?

Tramp—So’s ter git up me courage ter
go around an’ beg, ma'am.—Chlcage
News,

_People do not ‘“pass by on the othrer
side’” of stores that are adver ised—un-
less the stores on the ‘“other side” are
better advertised,




