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Belfast Northern Whig—In, view of
the Anglo-Russian convention ratified
recently, under the terms of whick
bcth governments undertake to re-
spect the integrity and independence ofs
Persia and maintain equal opportuni-
ties for commerce for all nations alike,
this profoundly interesting volume
ccmes to hand very opportunely. It
does not, however, discuss in any way
the complicated question of Eastern
pclitics—hardly makes allusion there-
to, except in a useful preface by Mr.
Douglas Sladen. The volume in fact
aims at representing the life of the
Shah and his people, and, unlike many
volumes of its kind, the titla is strictly
accurate. While Mr. Slagden has not
visited Persia himself, his collabor-
ator, Mr. de Lorey, has the undoubted
advantage of having spent two years
in the country as a member of the
French legation at the Court of Te-
heran. Their method of - collaboration
is due to the suggestions of Mr. Sladen,
and follows’the lines of his volume en-
titled ‘“Queer Things About Japan,” It
may be said at once that the contents
and the general scheme make it mani-
fest that they have contrived to work
tcgether in a noticeably successful
fashion. It is no extravagant claim
that the_ indolent reader; who merely
wishes to be thoroughly amused, and

the more serious person, who wishes
to obtain a general idea of Persian life
and Persian ways and charactgr, in all
likelihood will, be equally “satisfied
after reading the book. Mr. de Lorey
glves a highly diverting account of-his
experiences in taking a house in the
European quarter of Teheran, engag-
ing servants, buying horses, wandering
about the streets, shopping in the baz-
aars, and so forth, winding up with a
lively account of a visit to the Cau-
casus and Persian Kurdistan. He tells
many interesting stories, such as the
one recounting the manner in which a
boy was found to take the place of a
cat which had been the Shah’s mascot,
as well as others more humorous in
character. To quote a passage from
the introduction:

“Mr. de Lorey has very wisely de-
voted a large peortion of his attention
to the position of women in Persia.
His account of the Teheran Palace of
the King of Kings; of the Peacock
Throne, whose jewels are valued at six
millions sterling; of the huge terres-
trial globe made of solid gold encrust-
ed with jewels; of the Shah’s diplo-
matic recepiions and review of his
troops, will have less fascination for
many- a reader than the detailed ac-
count of his harem, derived from the
doctor of his favorite wife. :
It is full of queer facts about street
dcgs, hashish-smoking, the tricks of
Dervishes. . . . the Persia tea-
house, the educated nightingale, musi-
cians, acrobats, wrestlers, the dancers
in the harems, Persian food, banquets,
gambling, the Persian’s unrivalled
skill in lying, his ideas of women'’s
heauty . . . temporary marriages,

weddings, divorces, polygamy . . & .
the Shah’s craze for novelties and be-
ing photographed, the ‘suite of thou-
sands that accompanies him when he
is travelling, thd fate of reforms, the
newspaper which only. lived a day . .
the Shah’s letter-boxes and telephone
offices for: complaints from his sub-
jects, the Persian’s idea of waterworks
and gasworks, his system for robbing
the mails, his calendar and his faith in
astrologers.”

Clearly the study is an éntertaining
assortment of things Persian, and in-
deed so comfprehensive is ite scope it is
a matter of some difficulty to select
the best where all are uniformly good.
A great many people no doubt have
been puzzled regarding the precise ori-
gin of a word which was in everyone’s
month a few years ago—Kkhaki. In
common with paradise and  satrap,
which have come to us by way of the
Greeks, it is taken from “khak,” the
Persian word for mud. Numerous na-
tional characteristics and customs are
well brought out. Every year, for in-
stance, the Shah on his birthday hon-
ors the Grand' Vizier with a call. A
great honor for the Vizier, it is a very
expensive one as well, because he is
practically compelled to welcome his
Royal master with a present of gold
coins, which are stated as aggregating
not less than a thousand pounds, and
occasionally even two or three thous-
and pounds. No one, except perhaps
& stray American millionaire, will be
disposed to regard such generosity
with equanimity. Nor is it any won-
der that the Grand Vizier considers
such visits as” a sort of tax. Again,
we are told, when the Shah thinks he
can make a good bargain he pays a
visit to a very rich man, the present
being discussed in advance by cham-

berlains,.and so erormous has heen the-
exaction &t times some functienaries
have peén nearly ruined by the Royal
condescension.  Although Persia pos-
sesses large numbers, of. troops, as has
been the way of Orierital potentates
for ages, we have it on the word of
Mr. de Lorey that those about Teher-
an appear as unmartial as sandwich-
men. The dancing of Europeans at
balls is regarded with supreme con-
tempt, for dancing in Persia is not an
amusement but a trade.  Other sharp
contrasts are found in the facts that
Persians dispense with tablés; though
no writers for publication purposes,
they always write on one side of the
paper only, for the simple reason, how-
ever, that blotting-paper is unknown,
and even sand is not used—a common
enough method East and West till that
happy inventor hit on the more mod-
ern device; and madmen are allowed
to go free, a characteristic of course,
common to all the lands of Islam. Here
is a sketch of a typical Persian, whom
Mr. de Lorey hits off very neatly:
“One of the mést fascinating Per-
sians whom I met was his Highness
Zehir-ed-Dowleh, ‘the minister of cere-
monies of his Majesty Musaffer-ed-din,
whose sister he had married. He be-
longed to the Imperial tribe of Kazars.
His father had left him an ‘immense
fortune, and nearly all .the European
quarter belonged to him. But,  very
generous and Orientally lavish, he
spent a great part- of if, and on be-
coming a Dervish gave the rest away.
. ~ . . His palace, newly built, was
divided, like every Persian house, into
two ‘parts; the “enderoun,” or harem,
a huge white building with gardens in
its quadrangles; and occuping the cen-
tre of a park, the.“beroun,” his recep-
tion apartments, which looked .like a

lantern, being glazed all round, and en-

circled 'with/a colonade:  Several rooms
were ‘furnished in Buropean &tyle , . ,

One room only in this palace was
kept quite Persian; it was the,library,
furnished with bookcases, carpets, and
cushions; it was a sort of sanctuary
of a poet, and Zehir-ed-Dowleh is a
poet, one of the most delicate and pre-
cious poets of the present time. He is
a tall, handsome man' with mysterious
and fathomless eyes—eyes which look
into.the heart; his heavy moustache,

sardonic smile, expressive of a free
mind, which Islam has not encircled
with .its iron grip.. Under his Kolah
curls hair nearly fair. His engaging
gestures, his soft voice, his exquisite

and always adorned with
poetical ideas, make him a
charming host. - Ha has remained Per-
sian in the best sense of the word, and
very often reminded me: of .the per-
sonages in the ‘“Thousand and . One
Nights,” especially connected with his
functions at Court.”

Reference has already been made to
the little- boy who succeeded a cat as
mascot to the predecessor of -the pre-
sent Shah. He was,
same boy who accompanied him on
his Huropean “travels in the séventies.
The story of his selection is excellent-
Iy’ related by Mr. de Lorey, and forms
one of the most interesting passages
in the hook, which no reader should
miss. In the light of the well-known
courtesy and politeness of Persians it
is not a little curions that we should

the road will not hesitate to make you
suffer:the-most cruel tortures. He de-
lights in the murmur of the rivulet in
the mountain, but the sound of blood

carefully brushed up, shadows a rather

politeness, and his conversation, bright
extremely
most

it appears, the

be told that “the same man who drops
rose petals under your feet in order
to make them avoid the hardness of

y flowing..from “aat’ open wound has also
for him its fascination. The singing
of the nightingale fills him with rap-
ture in the night, but he quivers with
pleasure at the cry of pain from a
victim.” All men, or most men at all
events, in Persia are consummate
thieves ‘and Iiars. The tales told of
petty thefts:especially are astonishing.
On one occasion the suspicions of Mr.
de Lorey were aroused in connection
with his petroleum keg. Beside it
stood a- bottle full of the oil, and he
conjectured that it went home with a
particular sérvant every night for do-
mestic purposes. Accordingly he emp-
tied it into the keg and filled it with
water without saying anything to the
man. Two days later he inquired how
the lamps had -been burning in the
man’s home. Characteristically enough
the fellow began by being astonished,
then blushed, then laughed, saying,
“The sahib is very. clever!” On the
other count,. that of lying, it appears
that “the Persian does not consider ly-
ing a sin. He thinks that we have a
bad opinion. of lying because we do
not know how to lie, and if he shows
an unbounded confidence in everything
the BEuropeans say it.is chiefly because
he thinks we are totally devoid of the
gift.” Mr. de Lorey had occasion to
buy some fine tobacco, which struck
him as remarkably cheap, but on ob-
serving the seller slyly depressing the
scale with' his finger he remonstrated,
“What,” he rejoined, “do you imagine
that I am going to give tobacco of that
fineness at four krans the pound if I
do mot put my thumb on the scale?”
These pertinent points will afford the
reader a means of judging Persian
character in some of its least admir-
able manifestations. In short, in Per-
sia thieving and lying are really among
the fine arts. Contrariwise:

“He is, however, an exquisite being—

how can one help admiring 1
he has a right to our admira
his charm and fascination, he

our indulgence for the rest,
religion and his government hgp
demned him for many centurie
ery species of dissimulation,
and baseness, to the atmosj
uncertainty for the morrow,
sence of justice and of rights,
might be urged that the tradit
cruelty inherited from his an.
who used to pierce the ey
captives, would be some excuse
barbarous side of his character
it not that he has lost the tradi
courage.”

There is not unfortunately sp
follow our authors on what the
to say on the position of wou:
Persia, the amusements and 7
ments of the harem, the questir
marriage, polygamy, and divor
dealt with in a thoroughly infor;
manner. Much of the same re
applies to almost all the other ta
in, the volume—certainly in an es
cfal degree to the chapters on g
ment and justice and the fate or
forms in the country. Joined to
remarkably good full-page? i1y
tions, numbering upwards of f
all, and the great advantaga
the fact that the volume is th
unusually intelligent observatic
first-hand, the volume constitute
of the most valuable studies o
which have appeared in rec nt v
Persia, of course, is not Tibet, for
ample, but our knowledge of
country is comparatively scantyv
that score alone Mr. de Lorey angd 1
Sladen ought to be assured of a cor
reception for their joint work at i
hands of all who desire more fy
understand the veiled East—its
cination and its mystery.

T

A Spiris

In the government of Ufa there lived
a . Bashkir named Ilyas. Ilyas was
rather poor when his father died. His
father lived only one year after his
son’s wedding. At that time Ilyas
possessed seven mares, two cows and
some twenty sheep. But Ilyas knew
how to take care of his
stock, and his possessions kept
increasing; he and his wife
worked ‘ hard from morning till
night; he was the first to rise in the
morning and the last to go to bed at
night, and ae grew richer from year
to year. Thus Ilyas worked hard for

thirty-five years and amassed a great

fortune.

Ilyas now had 200 horses, 150 head
of horned cattle and 1,200 sheep. Work-
men tended Ilyas’ droves of horses and
his cattle, and working women milked
the mares and cows and prepared kou-
miss, butter and cheese. Ilvas had
plenty of everything and everybody
in the vicinity envied nis life. The
people would say:

“Ilyas is a Jucky man he has a great
deal of everything; it isn’t even worth
his while to die.” Good people began
to make his acauaintance. And guests
came from distant places, And he re-
ceived everybody, and gave them all to
€at and drink. All those that came to
him got koumiss and tea and mutton.
As soon as the guests came he would
order to kill 2 ram or two, and if tae
number of guests were great he order-
ed to kill also a mare,

ed Short Stor

Ilyas had three children—two sons
and one daughter. When the time
came he masried them off. When Ilyas
was poor his sons worked with him
and they tended the horses and tae
sheep themselves: but as soon as they
became rich: they began to lead a dis-
solute life, and one of them took ‘to
drink. The older of his sons was killed
one day in a fight and the younger
one married a proud woman, and this
son stopped obeying his father, and
Ilvas .had to give him his share and
part with him.

Ilyas gave him his share; he gave
him a house and cattle, and thus che
old man’s wealth decreased. And
shortly after that Ilyas’ sheep were at-
tacked with disease and many of them
fell. Taen a poor vear set in for Ilyas,
there was no hay and great many head
of cattle died during that winter. And
Ilyas’ possessions grew even smaller
and smaller. Ilyas kept falling lower
and_lower, and his strength alsp kept
declining. And when Ilyas waa seventy
years old he was reduced to such pov-
erty that he had to sell his fur coat
and his rugs, his saddles, his carts,
then the last few heads of cattle; and
Ilyas remained with nothing. And he
himself did not nétice how everything
had passed out of his hands, and now
in his declining years he had to go to
work for others. All he had was the
clothes he wore on himself—his fur
coat, his cap and his boots, and his
wife, Shamshemagi, who was also very
old. The son l)a,d gome away to a dis-

and there was nobody to help the old
people:

A neighbor of theirs, Mukaiamed-
shakh, took pity on them. Mukhamed«
shakh was neither poor nor rich; he
had led a straight mode of life and was
a good man. He recalled the hospital-
ity of Ilyas, -took Rity on " him and
said: “Come tp me, Ilyas, you and your
old woman. During the summer you
will work in the ‘garden dccording to
your strength, and in. the winter you
will feed the cattle, and Shamshemagi
will milk the mares and make koumiss.
I will feed and clothe both of you,

and will give you whatever you need.” {.

Ilyas tharked  his nieighber 4nd -to-
gether with higwife began to6 work for
Mukhamedshakhi- At first: it. seemed-
hard to them, but they soon: ot-used
o their new life, and the éid peopte
began to live and to -»work"'ﬁﬁd?grd
to their strength. Ay o 30
. It was prifitable for
to keep such péople; Fbecau g ]
couple knew how to'take Care
of things, and they were not Yaz¥; they
worked according' to thefr Strength:
but Mukhamedshakh felt-8orry as he
looked at the gld couple and thought
of how these high people had fallen to
such a low state.

And it happened one day that kins-
men and distant guests came to Muk-
hamedshakh; the -Mullah also came
with them. Mukhamedshakh ordered
Ilyas to catch a ram and kill him.
Ilyas killed a ram, cooked it and sent

$edds "Yos, |
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tant land and the daughter had died, ‘it

to the -guests. .The guests ate of
thé mutton, drank ‘tea, and 'started to
drink koumiss. The guests and . their
host Were seated in :soft.cushions and
rugs, drinking koumiss: ‘out- eof their
cups, and. chatting, while Hyas»‘got
through :with his work and:went. past
door.  “Do you see’that .man’who
has just passed. the deer?” '
“Yes; ‘I see him>~ answered the
guest.. “Is there’anything remarkable

about -him?” . 3 Al ;

“The remarkable.. thing about Aaim,
richést man around|
AME; you may have|

heard. of ‘him”

is that he was t
here; Ilyas is his
heard of him.” =
“Of ‘édurse - I-
said the gueat. !
Mis fame Nas tra
“Now h®& has 1
ing for me; he 4
she milks the ma
The' guest was
ed his tohxué;g;:

i and anotfies wored: Well, .. ¥
suppope the #id. 8. 3 o awa"
S don’t Enowy'
peaeéfully and woﬁkp PRE well. %
Then' thé" guest yﬂé: “May. 1. speak’
Itlc; him? & May x.gkk him about his
(e SO0 3 G
“Why:nor 2’ ax;slgvered the host, and
shouted: '“Babal (grandps inthe lan-
guage of the Baszhkirs), come in; have
some koumiss and ##l} in the 61d, wo-
man.” At

Anad. Tlyas came-in with his wife. He

: il;ves.quieﬂy.’
el

jpnd  host, made af

’

prayer and-knelt near the door; and
his ‘wifé . passed behind the curtain
rand - seated: herself with the mistress
of the house.

“They ‘gave Ilyas a cup of kouymiss.
He- wished the guest and hig rhaster
good" heéalth, bowed, taok a’sip of kou+
miss and-put it back,

“I suppose, old man,” said the guest
to him, “I suppose that, looking at us,
you. must -feel : sad ‘when “you reécall
-How" you' used to, livé béfore when you
think of how vou now:live in misery?”

And Iyas smiled.and safgs :
““If. E. Wera- to “tell “you: of  happiness
-2nd unhappineéss, = you would not be-
Jieve ‘me.
woman;: she i ‘a Woman, sne will
Speak hér ‘mind; she “will tell you the
Whéle trith. abont: this matter.”

And the ‘guest.safid to the old Wo=

“Behind the curtain.
sgrandma, ‘tell: me how you
} your happiness in the past;

v 8t misery.” : |
hs B"magi ‘said from behind

48lt, you. how T look upon: it.
e old“man: and ‘T lived tozether for
| fifty years, we’ were looking for hap-
‘piness byt we ‘@id not find it; and here
we haye. Tived one: yedr since we lost
€yerything, ‘and we are working here,
and ‘we ‘have ‘found vegt  happiness,
‘and. we need no other happiness.”

"The :guests were surprised: even the
‘master was surprised. “He rose from
his meat, drew .aside the curtain to see
the '0ld ‘woman. bty

“Then ‘the old woman. went on:

greeted the puedt

>

x

'¥ou had bettér ask my old|h

oy Count Leo

“I am telling you the truth, I am
not jesting. For a' half century we
have been looking for happiness, and
while we were rich we could not find
‘u; now we have nothing left—we went
to work for others—and we  have
found sueh happiness that we need
none better.”

“Wherein : lies your
Present?”

“When we were rich_the old man and
I never had an hour’s rest; we had no
time to have a good talk, to think of
our souls. or to pray to God. We had
80 much anxiety. When the guests
g¢ame to us we were worried, - thinking
Ow to treat this one, or that one,- so
that no one should speak ill- of wus.
‘When the guesis came together we
also had to look after the workmen;
they are simply waiting for an op-
portunity to rest and get something
nice to’eat, and we had to watch so
a3 'not 'to fose anything; we were sin-
ning: that-way.
a wolf “might kill a’'colt or a calf, or
that a.thief might steal’ some of our
horses... When we lay down to sleep
we could not sleep, we were afraid the
sheep might choke some of the lamb-
kins. We would go out at night and
no sooner would we feel relieved than
a new anxiety would come over us—
we would worry whether ‘we would
have enough feed for the cattle for
the winter. AnA besides this. there
Was no peace between me and the old
men. He would say that a certain
thing must be done that way, and I
would say that it must be done the

happiness at

Then we were afraid |

Tolstoi

other way, and we would
scold each other; we would sin
way, Thus we lived—always f
with anxiety, always sinning and
never saw the happy life.”

“And now?”

“Now the old man and T rise in tha
morning and we talk lovingly and
beacefully; we have nothing to argue
about, we have noching to worry aho
all we care for is to serve our m:
We work according to our stre
We work willingly, so that our ma
shall have profit, not less, through o
work. When we come back from work
there iz dinner, there is supper
us, there is koumiss for us. TIf i
cold there is a stove where we
warm ourselves, and we also have
coats, and we have time to talk; we
have time to think of our 3ouls and
bray to God. ¥For fifty years we have
been looking for happiness, and we
have just found it.”

The gueésts began to Jaugh, \

Then Ilyas said: “Do not 1la
brethren; this is not a joke, but
human life. We were foolish—the
woman and I; at first we were crying
because we had lost our wealth, but
God has revealed to us the truth, i
it is not for your amusement, but for
your good that we are revealing it to
you.”

And the Mullah said:

“These are the words of wisdom,
and he has told you the real truth:
it is also written in the scriptures

And the guests stopped laughing

start tp

we

and they became thoughtful.

The Beautiful Pearl

It was about half past four in the
afternoon of a cold and crisp Decem-
ber day, when a large automobile
stopped in front of one of the most
famous jewelry establishments in Rue
de la Paix. A distinguished looking
gentleman, wearing a costly fur lined
coat, evidently about 60 or 65 years of
age, alighted and entered the shop.

to wait on him himself, and the gen-
tleman did not waste much time in
getting down to business.

“Now the thing is this,” he said. “I
have a niece of whom I am very fond,

and‘who is going to be married in a '
I should like to give her 3

few days.
valuable present. Please show me
some pearl . necklaces;
want any of the ordinary
though it is, of course, rather super-
fluous to tell you that, as I know you
do not carry any
stock.”

jeweler bows, greatly

“You understand, then,”
tomer continues “I want the most
beautiful necklace you have. I do not
know exactly what such a thing costs,
but if you have something that pleases

flattered.

me I am willing to spend, say ‘about

200,000 francs.”

The jeweler opens his eyes wide—
it is not every day that he has a
chance to sell necklaces for 10,000
Louisd’ors.

Leaving his customer alone for a
minute, he returns with a half dozen
boxes, which he places in front of
him on'" the cloth covered table.

The customer examines all the
necklaces carefully. Then he asks
about the prices, which are all in the
neighborhood of the amount men-
tioned by him. He stands undecided
for a moment, and then says:

“T am very sorry, I can’t decide im-
mediately, at least not alone. My
nie¢e knows that I am going to give
her some jewelry and I want her to
select the present herself. Now, we
might do this: I know that I shall
tike one of these two necklaces, but
not which one. Would you be kind
enough to wrap them up and come
along with me? I am Count Montepin
and I-am at the present living on my
estate on Boulogne-sur-Seine. We
can be there in about 20 minutes.
Then my niece, who is living with
me, can select the necklace she wants,
I will pay you, and you may take the
other one back. Of course, you can
go along with me in my auto, and
altogether the whole thing will not
take more than an hour.”

The jeweler hesitates for a moment,
and then agrees to do as asked. And
a minute afterward they whisked off
in the auto.

About 20 minutes later the car stops
in front of a large iron gate. A foot-
man in livery comes rushing out,
apens the door of the auto and con-

but I do not;

such things in'
|leaves the room.
He said this with a smile, and the

the cus- |

ducts the two gentlemen into a large
reception room. The count hands him
his overcoat and hat whigpers some-
thing in his ear, and takes the jeweler
into an elegant sitting room.

“Would you kindly give me the two
for a moment? I will then take them

, to my niece’s room and will be back
{ in five minutes.”

The proprietor immediately thought |
him a customer of enough importance '

The jéweler hesitates. He is sus-
picious, and mot without reason. He
remembers several cases when he was
been swindled himself, and also others
whieh have happened to his colleagues.
But the surroundings reassure . him.
The furniture in the sitting room rep-
resents* a value of at least 50,000
francs. The house is large, and it is
evident there are a number of ser-
vants.  He gives the count the two

affan-s,] cases, the one containing a necklace

worth 175,000 francs, and the other
one 10,000 francs more.

“I thank you,” the count says, and
The jeweler looks
around and admires the costly Persian
carpets, a large portrait by Bonnat,
an excellent aquarel by Devanberg,
& number of statues in bronze and
marble, and costly bric-a-brac of all
kinds. He tells himself that his first
estimate of the value of the furnish-
ings is too low, and that they are at
least worth 100,009 francs. He sits
down again, and after a while he looks
at his watch; it is just 15 minutes
sinee the count left him.

Five minutes more passed; he be-'

gan to grow nervous. Then 10 min-
utes passed; and heé is really worried.
He opens the door and sees the foot-
man standing outside, and asks him
if he thinks he willl have to wait
much longer.

“Certainly not,” the footman replies:
“my master must be here in a min-
ute. If you will only have patience
a moment, I am sure he will be down.”

The jeweler returns to the sitting
room and walks un and down the
floor rather excitedly. Five minutes
passes;- 10 minutes, 15 minutes, half
an hour. Then he can stand it no
longer, and he goes out again and asks
the servant, who replies: “I am sure, if
vou will ‘only have 'patience a few
minutes longer o

“Patience! Patience!
me that I have been waiting long
enyugh. It is now more than three-
quarters of an hour since the count
went upstairs, and he said he would
be back in five minutés. I gave him
some very valuable jewelry, very
valuable.”

It seems to

i

110 in Rue de la Paix.

" vincing that the old gentleman looks

He is greatly excited now and talks

loud. Just then the door opens, and
an elderly gentleman came in, and
asks him to sit down.

“Really, my dear sir,” he says softly,
“you must not get excited. Remem-
ber the condition you are in.”

“But it is quité natural that I should
be excited, under the circumstances.
The gentleman with whom I came here
has taken S

“Yes, yes;

I know. He has taken

tand I am quite certain that you will

Necklace

your pearl necklace; but fust try to

be calm. You will certainly get tHom |

back, and it is absolutely necessary:
that you do not get exeited.” 3 ;.

“What do you mean? I have no-
thing to do with you. I.do not know
you at all.”

“Now, really, you must -try to calm
yourself for you. will again have a
headache.” ’

“Headache!
mean?
or—"

He- raises his hand as it to hit the
old gentleman, who does not seem the
lteast scared, but presses a bell but-
on.

Four servants eome rushing in and
take hold of the jeweler, who is now
thoroughly aroused, struggles to free
himself while calling them all sorts of
names. .

The men do not reply, but hold him
as if in a grip of iren. \

Seeing that it’s impossible to free
himself he makes an effort to appear
calm and his voice trembies only a
little as he says to the old gentleman,
whose eves have been resting on him
all the time: “If you are not a swind-
ler, like the other, I want to tell you
that I am the victim of an unheard—
this Count” Montepin, as he said he
was, came to my shop about an hour
ago- and selected two necklaces of
great value.

“My dear sir,” the other interferes.

“You do not believe me? Please
tell your servants to release me just
for a moment. In my pocketbook I
have my cards and several letters ad-
dressed to me. My name is Michael
Zabriskie, and I am the jeweler who
owns the large establishment at No.
I give you my
word of honor that this is so, and it
would he very easy for you to find out
whether I speak the truth or not.
Telephone to Paris, cail up my estab-
lishment and find out if it is not true
that the count came into the stére and
asked me to go with him to his es-
tate that he might show the jewelry
to his niece.”

¢ What the devil do you
Give mé back my necklace

His voice is now so calm and con-

at him in_ surprise ‘and orders the
four servants to let him have the use
of ‘his -hands. Then  he goes outside
to telephone. When he returns again
he is vale with excitement, orders the
servants to leave the room, approaches
the jeweler with outstretched hands.
“My dear gsir,” he says, “I cannot
tell you how miserable I feel. With-
out knowing it, I have been acting as
the accomplice of a clever swindler,

never see your necklaces. It is the
most .daring affair I ever heard of.
You are at present in a private insane
asylum belonging to me. I am Pro-
fessor Plancon. The so-called count
came to me some days ago and told

Nable to léave - this: pléce again,  cured,

had: formerly be¢ ‘oxXceedingly wealthy,
but.‘who had" heen very unsuccessful
in‘business of late. This had affected
Bim “8o much that he' had lost his
mind’ At . the present time 'he was
suffering from the: dehision' that some-
body had stolen some’pearl necklaces
trom. Wi =nd it was 0 bé fearsd that
he¢" might become vfoléntly. insane any
moment.. I am gding to  bring- him
to this place “under Some " false ‘pre-
tense,’ he sald to:me, ‘and you will’do
everything ‘in youy power. . .to . cure
him. For 'the. saksfiof my sister and
the childrén I hope’ that "he ‘will be

in a few months.i-As-to the -cost, it
does not matter, - :Qur family.is very
wealthy ‘and- will “gdy ‘any : price, gnd
with these words. the-count: preduced
a wallet filled - with large: bills,- and
paid me 5,000, franes in. advance.”
The jeweler: hasi-meyer . .recovered
the neeklaces sincei—By. Jean' Villars.

! _Gresk ‘Shops. Jn New York

In that section oF*New York -west of
Sixth Avenue: (whirh" -‘exténds, ‘from
Twenty-seventh to Fortieth street, one
will find 'a "lot"of “ittle shops where
food products from Greece and some
of the ‘large islands of the Grecian
archipelago are on sale, says the New
York Times. These shops are kept by
Greeks, and largely for the purpose of
supplying their own countrymen with
articles of diet that appeal strongly to
the Grecian palate.

These articles are what are known
as ‘“‘auxiliary foods,” the Greek mer-
chants of New York not dealing in cthe
staple foods of thejir country. ;

The main product imported from
Greece is the Corinthian current. One
firm of Greeks whicn does business in
New York impoct 18,000 tons of Corin-
thian ¢urrants annually. Figs also fig-
ure largely in che importations frony
Greece, and though their quality is
considerably inferior to that aof the
Smyrna figs or of California, they are
very good and are highly esteemed by
the New York Grecians.

The Greek merchants also  sell a
great many cheeses whicin they import
from cheir home land. Some Qf these
cheeses are made from sheep’'s mik,
some from goats’ milk, and some from
a mixture of the two. i

In all of the Greek shops one finds
quantities of the black, or ripe, olives,
which are sold at 12 -cents a_ pound;
delicious green peppers, .pickled in
vinegar, which also sell at 12 cents
& pound, and an almond paste, made
from honey and powdered almonds,
which sells at 50 cents for. a three-
pound package.

These groceries also keep what is
called Calamata olive oil, which
fetches $1.75 for a gallon can. :

A small dried fish, something like a
sprat, is. & Greek product to. which
Americans take kindly. <«Another Gre-
ciad fish much eaten by New York
Greeks is the octopus or -devil fish.
Americans rarely have ‘the ecourage (o
experiment with this artiele.

Most of the Greek merehants sell
Grecian confectionery. .of which. Amer-
icans, as-well as Greeks, are extremely
fond. There are some shops in New

me that he had a brether-in-law,
owner of a large Jewelry store, who

York which find it profitable to deal
exclusively in this confeccionery.

either doctor, patient or

a* least ten during the holidays.

an unheard-of. thing now.
any other day,' was nmarked in homes

and “sherry)” in' huge decarters; unlike

Do Women In Society Drink

The 'Toronto - Globe -directed the at-
tention”of"a° 4@y Wéll known in. To-
ronte’s “ ‘social . life. 'to the following
words ~from ’ Cignon' Welch's sermon:
“There is-‘a . grave arﬁount of exces-
sive “drinking ‘among ‘women, which
never reaches ‘a-point of positive in-
toxication, but'it iz hardly less deadly.
Is there'a man- hére who does not
know ‘someoné who. is tottering, as it
were, on the britik of a precipice?” A
conscientious, “careful statement - was
asked as’ to her experience. Here is
her answer:

In reading thae sermon preached by
Rev. Canon Welch some. days ago on
the occasfon of the visit of the Ancient
and Honorable Artillery Company, it
appeared to one who for thréee genera-
tions ac least has seen much of Toron-
to and its society that the anathema
hurled ‘with such vigor was_ hardly de-
served. - To anyonie who knows the old
life of tals or any other .large town
comes the remembrance that every
gentleman’s house then had its wine
cellar as a matter of course. I have
in my possession a letter written by
my grandfather, who wonders if the
“pine of Madeira, coming from .Eng-
land. should not go twice round the
Cape before landing in Canada.”

In those days of big dinner parties
from twenty to thirty men would con-
sume dozens of bottles of wine, re«
mnaining at the table until the ladies
wearied themselves with platitudes .in
tae drawing-room. That was looked
on as the ordinary thing. Now it would
not be tolerated. Not so long ago as
the days of -one's grandparents both
beer - and wine—generally two kinds
weré commonly drunk twice a day at
meals, a cask of ale being always kept
on hand; and-that in the homes of the
most temperate citizens; .  but a fine
Wedgewood- beer jug, with silver top,
in daily use for half a century, -has
been a' sideboard ornament for 35
years.

Then—mothers nursing children (all
honor be to them) were invariably. or-
dered porter or stout  to strengthen
them for their duties;  now — who
thinks of such a thing on the part of
nurse? At
children’s parties what was given as
the beverage at supper? “Port wine
negus,” hot and spiced. Now children
never sée anything but lemonade, and
for orie party in the old days there are
The
crdinary tonic given to yvoung girls was
port wing, often miXed in’ arrowroot,
or soakeéd with “bark”; “that is-dlmost

New Year's Day, not to ‘speak of

by tables’ sét with ‘wins - (always port

those preétty, ‘artistic ones of the pte-

Now wine is rarely, if ever, seen on
any reception day, official or otherwise,
hat' tea and coffee being invariably
given. At entertainments, where the
mest formal suppers are the rule, wine
or spirits are never seen on the table,
tiny tumbplers of claret cups, occasion-
ally lightest champagne cups, with
lemonade (often taken in preferénce)
are given.

In society now-a-days ladies” lunch-
eons are a very favorite form of enter-
taimment. If one looks round a gath-
ering of perhaps sixteen to twenty
half the glasses might be empty, to no
one’s astonishment. In former days
sueh a thing might be considered ill-
bred. The wine consumed at a society
dinner table now' might’ fairly be com-
rared as nil to that of forty or fifty
years ago. Contrast the glasses of to-
day with the “no heel-taps” of our an-
cestors, with thin cut-glass halls for
stems, so that they "nust be drained
Lefore replenishing, such as were seen
on Torouto dinner tables in the last
century.

At the many clubs of men and wo-
men wine may be drunk, of course. A
short time ago I.watched a small party
with some curiosity. Four people had
one botltle of champagne, with mineral
water; nearly the same thing, with
another in proportion, and this not

cent homes for the laborers’ families,
might account for the increase of con-
victions for drunkenness in that class,
and in many cases one cannot wonder
at the failures there. But, again, what
does one read cf Colonel Lamb's ex-
perience in bringing out emigrants by
the thousand and tens: of thousa
through the Salvation Army, one of
greatest organizations for temperance
known in any country? “The morals
of the people,” he says, “improve when
they come to Canada. It is the fashion
to work here, and-—it is the fashion to
drink water.”

One delaterious habiz amongst th
young men who “go out” Canon W
might well have touched on, viz., c
arette smoking, especially at parti
and balls, where the fashion obtains
for a man to leave his partner at the
end of one dance and return to claim
one for another recking of the tobaccn
he had been indulging in. Some hos
tesses actually have to provide a
smoking room for the dancing men,
otherwisa th» cloak rooms are in bad
case- the mnext day. If not allowed
this luxury by some hosts, the gentle-
men may be found sitting on the mar-
ble-topped radiators, in the porches
enjoying their smoke. But, as has
been heard many atime and oft, It
is the girl's own fault if they don't

once or twice, but many times. “Bridge
parties” are spoken of wjith horror, as
conducive to the terrible increase of
drinking. I imagine no one who fol-
lows the game and plays it frequently
could possibly indulge to excess, as in
a short time there would be no part-
rers. Bridgz is mucn too seriously
taken to be thus trifled with, and the
refreshment offered afterwards is al-
most invariably of ths lightest de-
scription, with tea and coffee.

At “afternoon teas,” to. which our
women of fashion go to'an average of
perhaps ten a week during the season
of ‘gayely, what does one see on the
pretty tables as the general rule? Tea
and coffee at their end, presided over
by two friends of the hostess. Perhaps
one out of twenty may have lemonade
and claret cups in additlion, and as a
“tea” usually is ov_r within the hour
and a half, one fails to see that the dis-
sipation can be great.

Of course, as in case of all large
and growing cities, there must be sad
exceptions; that would be so under
any circumstances, but it seems in-
credible in face of what one sees and
knows that among the educated, fash-
ionable or most widely known ciasses
of society drinking is. on the increase.
During many seasons of attending
dances, dinners, luncheons, teas, etc.,
the instances of a man or woman seen
drunk  could be counted on one hand.
The same is true of the much-abused
rate coursaes either heré or in Hamil-

sent, ‘and HQuors, which' were always
pressed on ‘the dozens of visitors who
bégan "their rounids beforé '12 ¢'clock.

B

ton. The vastly-increased immigration

cbject to a partner who comes direct
from his smcke to the dance. Wha
dces it matter?” It should matter
the simple rules of respect and ch
alry to women by men, and self-r
spect and dignity on the part of
women.

Facts About llliteracy.

It is strange but true that we h:
a larger proportion of illiterates !
this country than most Europe
countries. Of all the recruits in
German army in 1903, only one in e
2,600 was illiterate. In Sweden
Norway it was one in 1,250; in D«
mark, one in 500; in Switzerland, or
in 166; in Holland, one in
France, one in 16. In 1902 in E
one man in forty and one womar
forty were wunable to write g
names when they were married. A
four-fifths of the American illiter:
were born among the most unfavo
people of the Old World. But
fact. must not blind us to the other f
that we have too many illiterates |
in this country. In New York t
in 1900. there were 29,188 illiterates
foreign birth and 18,612 of _na
birth. The percentage of illiter
who are American born is n‘m«b
ger in the country than in the ci
Indeed, there are few in any
counties which show so small a
centage of native illiterates as th:
ger citles show. The city and co
of New York has a smaller perce
of illiterates who are the childrer
foreign-born parents than anv n
county in the state of New Y ork

from all countries, and the lack of de-
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ng flowers.
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what analogous
germinating, alwg
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all should have
inches of soil abov
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should be planted
deep according to,
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deep.

Bulbs are not
to soil, though a
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and only a very
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‘When once pla
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will take until t

Tulips and hya
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the wild types, dq
well for planting
positions. They
formal beds or bo
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be planted togethd
or bed, because t
differ, and unless
lected and arrang
flowers will not
fore planting, the
a dressing of fer
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then be placed r4
bed before they
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and tulips five.
carefully planted
smooth and even.
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range of color a
be made when pl
for the same ma
any bulb catalog
in planting tulips]
flowering kinds tg
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in the same bed.
is in bloom, eve:
open at the same
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all be of an even|
which the bulbs r
even depth.

Beds of jonquilg
S0 very effective,
to be planted the
and the same depf]
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planted three inc

Although fall b
yet sometimes dy
have sudden thaw
the bulbs to gro
when planted in
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hard, for if place
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