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It was further arranged that the young
couple should go away afterward for a
couple of weeks, as Clifton insisted that
rley meeded a change after the long

¢ .lmement of the winter.

But madame advised them not to hurry
@bout going into a home of their own.

“Wait a little,”” she urged. **You would
hiave to rush things so that you would
Loth be tired out, to start wiih, and with
Licr school, shopping and sewing, Shirley
v il have all that she can attend to with-
odt going about to select carpets, cur-
tains and furniture. There will be plenty
of time for that when you get back from
your bridal trip, and you will be better
satigfied with your purchases if you do
not make them in a hurry.

This advice commended itself to the
lovers, although Clifton looked slightly
disappolinted, for he was very eager to
have a cozy nest of his ewn.

“But where shall we come back to on
our return?’ Shirley smilingly ques-
tioned. “It would be very expensive to
80 to a hotel for any length of time.”

“Come here,” said madame. *““Mrs. Wil-
bur has pienty of room, now that people

beginning to go into the country for

> summer. That pretty suite opposite

us is empty, and you could be very com-

fortable there, while you are Ilooking

about for and furnishing a permanent
home.”

This plan ¢
favorably,
it at once

Clifton saw Mrs. Wiibur before he left,
and after looKing at the rooms referred
to, engaged the suite with the under-
standing that it was to be nicely fresh-
ened up before he occupied it.

her lover’s departure Shirley
y_began to consider ways and
ns for providing herself with a suit-
wardrobe,
am sure 1 do not know how I am to
manage it,”” she said, with a sigh, as she
shut herself in her own room, after
madame had retired, and began to look
over her apparel. “I need a handsome
traveling suit, and it must be handsome
and nice if I am to be married in it—a
pretty silk, for dinner and evening wear,
and a dainty wrapper or tea gown. 41
could get along very well with those
three new dresses, Ify aking over some
of my old ones; but where is the money
coming from to get them—not to mention
a good many other things which I must
I :? Or the time to make them, for of

I cannot afford to hire any sew-

so struck the young people
and they decided to act upon

he went te bed feeling greatly troubled
over these puzzling questions. and not
€ to sleep as well as usual, on

[ her anxiety, she felt depress-
1d almost ill when she arose in the
morning.

She kept it to herself, however, for she
would not have madame annoyed, especi-
ally as it was Saturday, and they were
going for the long-wished-for ride in the
park.

More than this, she knew, if she men-
ion her perplexity, madame would in-

¥y begin to question her about the
3 supposed to have in the
this would necessitate explana-
ding expenditure which

make her very unhappy.
> Gay proved to be very warm and
7; the season, too, was unusually
forward, and Madame Marton appeared
as happy as a child to get out of doors
once more, after being so long a prisoner,
and to see the green grass, the trees, and
flowers in the glory of their summer
hues.

“Let us get out and walk about,”
said, after reaching the park. “I have
my overshoes on, so 1 shall not take
cold, and I am just aching to stand on
good, honest ground once more, after
being pent up the house for more than
three months, and seeing but stone side-
walks and cobblestones.”

_So they alighted, Shirley giving their
driver permission to do what he pleased
for an hour, while they strolled leisurely
through the delightful walks and avenues.

After awhile they sat down on a rustic
seat, beneath the shade of a great maple,
and as_ they rested they fell to chatting
about Shirley’s approaching marriage.

While thus engaged, they heard the
sound of footsteps upon the graveled
walk, and, glancing up, they saw a gen-
tleman just coming into view around a
bend in the path.

“Humph!” ejaculated madame, with a
violent start; then she leaned forward as
if to get a better view of the stranger.

She did not move, she scarcely seemed
to breathe until he was directly opposite
them, when she suddenly arosc from her
seat, her face startlingly pale, save for a
crimson spot upon each cheek, and a
peculiar, almost fierce, light in her small
black eyes.

Her movement attracted the attention
of the man, who, until that moment, had
been walking with bowed head, as if
absorbed in deep thought.

He glanced toward the woman,
short on meeting her gaze. while

3 of blank astonishment
features, and then he

brow as he exclaimed:
Marton, by all that is

its

she

stopped
an ex-
settled
flushed

as-
false!”

sudden
trembling

madame,
although

ewhat em-
his e; waver-
while he started forward,
! again, ds if wundecided
S0 on or stay where he was
and brave an interview with this sudden
apparition from the past,

Shirley, scarcel astonished than
her two cor ilons—for she had instant-
ly recognized the man instinctively real-
ized that Madame Marton and the re-
creant lover of her vouth were at last
face to face, and, feeling that the pres-
ence of a third person would be decidedly
de trop, she quietly slipped away, leav-
ing them together to breast the encounter
as best they might,

Mr. Alexander Hartman was the first
to recover his self-poss ion, and, with
a slightly embarrassed and deprecatory
laugh, he remarkeq i

“Well, Felice, you are about right, T am
forced to acknowledge. 1 was false. 1
did use you confoundedly mean, and no
mistake; but, if ever a man reaped his
Just deserts, I've had my pay.”

“Your pay!” repeated madame, with a
scornful reflection, but sinking weakly
back upon her seat, for the rush of old-
time memories had unnerved her,

“Yes, it is a fact; for, if you will be-
lieve it, Felice, I have never known one
moment's peace since the day that I
wrote you that abominabie letter,” the
man replied.

Madame allewed her eyes to wander'
ever the portly, upright figure before her
—over his smoothly shaven, still hand-
some face, noting with keen apprecia-
tion the richness and nicety of his attire,
the costly, clear white stone which
gleamed on his shirt front, and the ex-

uisitely carved and_ gold-mounted ivory

andle to the cane that he carried. :

““Yes, you look as if you had suffereq!”
she returned gquietly, but with stinging
sarcasm.

Again the man laughed, but there was
a note of bitterness in the sound.

“You are still very bitter toward me,
Felice, in spite of the many years that
have elapsed,” he remarked. “I ecannot
blame you, but,” and his voice faltered
a trifile, ““we are old now—too old to
treasure ill-will on account of the follies
of the pas are we not? 1 have often
thought would like to meet you and
ask your iorgiveness for the wrong 1 did

ou. I went within a few miies of you
ast summer, for that purpose; but my
courage failed me, and I turned back
when | was almost in sight of your home.
I confess that I wronged vyou, but I
would have wronged you a hundredfold
more if T had kept my troth to you when
my heart was another's.”

“\Where he woman who supplanted

Madame Marton.

by her words:

whether t¢

Your wife dead?”

any wife, Felice.’
it didn’t you marry the girl after
sharply questioned madame,

; have never married. Edna
Remington was already betrothed to an-
other when 1 began to love her.”

“Fool!” muttered madame, between her
tightly compressed lips.

“Yes, 1 was a fool for supposing that
I could win her from the man she had
chosen: but it that had been my only
fault I should, perhaps, have less to re-
gret at the present time."” her companion
moodily returned. “May I sit down be-
eide vou, Felice?" he eontinued, after a
minute of awkward sflence. . “I would
like to tell you the story eof the long vears
that have intervenad .since we met. I
was feeling old and sad. lenely and re-
morseful, when I came upon you so sud-
denly just now, for [ haven't a relative

Wi
all?”
“No

in the world that I know of. I have lived
a lonely, selfish kind of life. I have |

Mm beside you, but‘they are.
all gone beyond the reach of any resti-

tution,
now. 1
make an open confession te you, Felice,

unless— But never mind that

if you do not so thoroughly despise me.

nat you cannot listen to me.”

The woman’s face had lost
of its stérnness during the latter part ot
this speech, and she madeé no objection
when bher old-time lover seated himself
beside her, although she shivered slight-
ly as his hand touched hers for an instant
while so deing.

It was a sirange faet
never ceased to love the choice of her
youth, even though his desertion of her,
and all she had suffered in consequence,
had served to embitter her nature and
make her seem the enemy of all man-
kind. But, away down in the depths of
her faithful heart she had cherished his
image, as the devotee cherishes the idol
he worships, and it was sacredly en-
shrined there today as the dearest,
though most painful, memory of her life.

She would have suffered torture, how-
ever, rather than own the fact; never-
theless she felt a curiosity to learn what
his life had been during the long years
ot their separation; so, while she would
not unbend one whit toward him., she
tacitly allowed him to seat himself be-
side her and begin his story.

“You already know,” he remarked,
‘““what my early life was—how my mother
married her second husband—when 1 was
nine years of age; how a year later an-
other son was beorn to her, and until
we both reached manhood my step-
brother was like my second self, for we
loved each other with an affection such
few ‘own’ brothers experience. Our
fathcer—for I regarded him as such—died
when his son was twenty, dividing his
property equally between us and our
mother, and charged us to make her our
first care as long as she should live.
Abcut that time I met you and believed
—upon my honor, IFelice, I believed that
I loved you as I could never love any
other woman. I was living very fast at
this time; I spent money lavishly; in fact,
I wasted my inheritance, and was not
long in coming to the end of my rope.
Ashamed to acknowledge the fact to my
brother and mother, however, [ secured
4 position in a bank at a fair salary, but
represented to them that I was a iarge
stockholder, and so accounted in that
way for the time I spent in the institu-
tion. All this time 1 was also deceiving
you, for you, too, believed me to be rich;
but I thought if T could only manage to
keep my head atove board until after
our marr things would straighten
themselves. Upon my return from my
last v to you, my brother introduced
me 1 Miss Remington, t¢ whom he
had recently become engaged, having met
her during the summer, while he was
taking his annual outing. Had 1 never
seen Kdna Remington 1 might have beer?
an honest man today; but from the mo-
ment when I first looked upon her perfect
face, T was lost to all sense of honor and
manhood. 1 was envious of my brother

I hated the bonds that bound me to
you, and I recklessly vowed that I would
win the girl from the man to whom she
was promised, and whom, it was evident,
she loved with all her heart. But how?
It seemed as if the devil inspired me by
suggesting a most villainous idea. 1 must
first break my engagement with you,
then I must prove Everard unworthy of
his betrothed. The first was easily done;
the other was more difficult to accom-
plish. But I was desperate, and so adopt-
ed desperate means. [ forged a check
upon our bank, skillfully imitating my
brother’s handwriting in signing the name
of one of the largest stockholders of the
institution. Of course the fraud was de-
tected and Everard was arrested.

x [To be Continued.]

-ﬂphorisms.

From Carlyle's Sartor Resartus:

Do the duty which lies nearest thee.

Obedience is our universal duty and
destiny.

Man is emphatically a proselytising
creature.

With stupidity and sound digestion
man may front much.

Sarcasm I now see to be im general
the language of the devil.

What you can vet cannot see
over, is as good as infinite.

see,

Great men are too often
unknown, or what is worse, misknown.

No has once heartily
and wholly laughed ¢an be altogether
reclaimably Lad.

man who

Language is called the garment of
thought; however, it should be, lan-
guage is the flesh garment, the body
of thought.

Wouidst thou be a peasant’s son
that knew, however readily, there was
a God in heaven and in man; or a
duke’s son that knew there were two-
and-thirty quarters on the family
coach?

Love is not altogether a delirium,
yet it has many points in common
therewith. I call it rather a discern-
ing of the infinite in the finite, of the
ideal mode real.

Shakespeare says, we are creatures
that look before and after: the more
surprising that we do not look around
a little, and see what is passing under
our very eyes.

But the hardest problem were ever
this first: to find by study of yourself
and of the ground you stand on, what
your combined inward and outward
capability specially is.

Truly a thinking man is the worst
enemy the Prince of Darkness
have; every time such an one
nounces himself, I doubt not,
runs a shudder through the
empire.

can
an-
there
nether

Man lives in time, has his whole
earthly being, endeavor and destiny
shaped for him by time. Only in the
transitory time-symbol is the ever
motionless eternity we stand on made
manifest,

YOUNG CHILDREN AND
Malt Breakfast Food.

Do not allow your little ones to use

{ starchy and irritating foods such as |

oatmeal and the majority of ordin-
ary prepared grain foods. They are
hard to digest, and lack the grand
constituents for the formation of bone
and muscle,
predigested, therefore “does
digestion, and the children love it, and
thrive fast on it. Malt Breakfast Food
is as cheap as common oatmeal: one
packet makes thirty meals. At all
Grocers.

i

AN IMPOSSIBILITY.
[Chicago Tribune.]

4 erienced wife can assure the |
An exp Fe. My | can devise.

health authorities that it is impossible
to keep the mouth closed while clean-
ing hou It is absolutely necessary
to talk arply to the man of the
house once a da;. if not oftener, dur-
ing the process.

I believe it would do me good to’

something #

that she had

Prizes ;4
Catch

many women.
What do prizes
ameunt to? Not
worth consid-
ering. Cannot
pay you for
poorer work,
greater ex-
pense and
risktoclothes,
. which you get with
an inferior wash-
ing powder. Any woman who
uses PEARLINFE has a prize,
and will save enough to buy
more and better knick-knacks.

“ Pearline Saves %*

Malt Breakfast Food is .

not task | v, ipesie’s private library

CARNEGIE'S
HOME IS A
PALACE !

Plans of New Residence Read
Like Magician’s Tale.

Every Convenience Which Genius Can
Contrive and Wealth Secure To Be
Proviied in Structure Now Being
Erected in New York.

[New York Tribune.]

A huge block of apartment houses
is being demolished and cleared away
to give additional area to the grounds
surrounding the new mansion of An-
drew Carnegie at Ninetieth street and
Fifth avenue. Already one block has
been sacrificed and others are to fol-
low. In order to make landscape gar-
dening possible the solid rock has been
excavated to a depth of ten feet, the
huge basin thus made has been drain-
ed and filled in with loam, and in this
bed thirty maple trees
planted. The landscape
work will come later.

There are eighty rooms in the Car-
negie house, and of these easily half
are in the quarters below ground, that
is, in the basement, cellar, and sup-
cellar. Here the plumbers have held

have been
gardener’s

possession for months, laying the foun- |
dation of personal comfort as it will |
be later enjoyed by the residents above | : S . Seaiiih
| are set the three A-frames, with irre-

stairs. With $110,000 worth of heat-
ing apparatus, and $55,000 worth of
plumbing in its relation to water and
the sewage system there is reason to
credit the statement that this Car-
negie mansion will have the most per-
fect system of plumbing in the world.

At present, of course, everything is
rough, but the boilers, cylinders, brass
pipes, the zine air boxes, the thermos-
tats, the thousand and one details
that no one but an engineer can
understand, will represent the fortune
invested there,

PERFECTION IN PLUMBING
WORK.

In the sub-cellar two flights below
ground is the great furnace, and a coai
bin that holds two hundred tons of
coal. Over a miniature railroad track
runs a small car between the bin and
the furnace, directed automatically,
S0 that from the coal supply one-
quarter of a ton is emptied into the car
at once, after which the car makes its
way to the furnace and deposits its
load into the fire. On this same floor
are three huge water filters. There are
also improvements in the direction of
sewage that precludes the possibility
of sewer gas, The walls, floors and
ceilings are tiled. A master engineer,
with three assistants, each having a
corps of three hands, will constitute the
force employed to run the mechanism
below ground.

In the cellar proper is the connect-
ing link between the furnace and the
registers and radiators above. Only
the mechanical mind can grasp the
whys and wherefores of the network
of machinery that here abounds in
every direction. On this floor every-
thing in sight is tiled. The wine cellar
has its terra-cotta walls honeycombed
with small openings, each large
enough to hold one bottle. The laun-
dry and ironing-room are situated in
a corner of the cellar, and the drying-
room is also there. These rooms are
all small.

Another flight up leads to the base-
ment proper. Here is the kitchen, the
pastry kitchen, the housekeeper’s
private apartment and office, linen
closet, bootroom, brushroom, servants’
dining-room, and the steward’'s office
with its windo® looking out upon the
servants’ entrance, so that he may
know of the comings and goings of
the world below stairs. Again the
walls, ceilings and floors are tiled. On
this floor also is the telephone *“‘Cen-
tral” of the Carnegie mansion. There
are twenty telephones in the house in
place of speaking-tubes. All electric
wires in the house are inclosed in iron
pipes, and the unlaid floors at the
present time reveal the mechanism
employed in this particular. Every-
thing in the building is fireproof as

! far as it is constructed up to the pres-

ent time. The kitchen, it is said, will
be the most perfect in every detail of
any that have ever been built.

GREAT ORGAN PROVIDED.

One flight up from the basement
brings one on a level with the car-
riage drive. In this hall are to be
wonders unimagined and unwritten.
Mr. Carnegie has given orders that
the wood carving shall be the most
ornate that is procurable. At the right
of the front door is the room where
the people who call on official business
are to be received. At the left is the
place where the organ will stand. It
is sald in regard to this organ that
the manufacturers have proved them-
selves so grasping as to space that
the architects recommended that in
future when a house it to be supplied
with a church organ, the organ be
built first and the house be built
around it. The organ is to cost $16,-
000.

On the floor are the usual rooms—
the drawing-room, the library, Mr.
and den,
and the grand picture gallery, which

i is also the billiard-rcom, and which is

two=stories high, with a skylight over-
head. "There is the dining-room, the
breakfast-room, and the hall itself,
which is the music room. Only the
experienced and imaginative can pic-
ture the appeardance of these apart-
ments when supplied with all that art
But this is all a secret
at present.

OVERLOOK CENTRAL PARK.
From the arrangement of the rooms

on the second floor it is evident that
the bouse has been designed to meet

| vate
! Park,

i and - opening from that

i is a

the requirements of the family of the
owner, for the entire f{loor is devoted
to the use of three persons. The win-
dows of Mr. and Mrs. Carnegie’s pri-
apartments overlook = Central
the drive and the = reservoir

iake. This is like a view into a pri-

| vate park.  In the southwest corner is

an enormous deuble-rpom-=the bed-
room—and from it toward the north
opens Mry. - Carnegie’s dressing-room,
his private
bathroom. From the other side of the
double-bedroom is Mrs. Carnegie's
dressing-room, and from that opens
her private bathroom. The other
rooms on the floor are the day nurs-
ery for little Miss Carnegie, a large,
sunshiny room overlooking the private
grounds; the nig_ht nursery, the pri-
vate bathroom, the nurse’'s private
sitting-room, and, last, the private
pantry, where the child’s food may be
prepared in case of emergency. There
passenger elevator which runs
from the parlor floor to the third floor
only, and the servants’ elevator, which
runs from the cellar to the top floor,
where are the servants’ quarters. The
third floor contains the guest rooms
and is arranged to accommodate 2
large house party when oceasion re-
quires. The apartments of Mrs. Car-
negie’s sister, who is a 'member of the
family, is on the third floor.

Mr. Carnegie has given instructions
that the most elaborate woodwork in
the house be place® in his own and
his wife's private apartments.

Many people are disappointed by the
plainness of the house, but, as it is,
Mr. Carnegie has pronounced it ““too
fancy” to suit him. It will be com-
pleted in about one year.

THE LARGEST ENGINE

A Description of the Largest Stationary En-
gine Ever Built in the United Siates.

——y

[Literary Digest.]

What is, asserted to be the largest
stationary engine ever built in the
United States has just been completed
in East Pittshurg, Pa.,
inghouse Machine Company
New York Gas, Electric Light, Heat
and Power Company. Seven others of
equal size are to be built for the same
company. These engines are rated at
6,000 horse-power each. The following
is a description in part:

“Some idea of the proportions of this
monster engine can be obtained when
it is said that more than 10,500 separate
pieces of different kinds of metal were
used in its construction, and that the
whole engine completed weighs more
than 1,500,000 pounds. The following
are the dimensions: Height from fioor
line to the top of the cylinder, 37.25
feet; width across front, 41 feet; width
fron® front to rear, 23 feet; diameter
of fly-wheel, 23 feet; weight of main
shaft, 136,000 pounds: diameter of
shaft, 26.to 29% inches. For s. ipping,
the engine will require 30 cars. The
base of this engine, cast in three
pieces, weighs 100 tons. Upon this base

for the

gular flange tops, upon which are set
and bolted the cross-head guide-
frames.”

Circumscribing the engine frame are
three iron platforms, connected with
each other by spiral iron stairways,
and to the ground by means of a stair-
way descending from the lowest plat-
form, There are one high-pressure
cylinder, 43% inches in diameter, ana
two low-pressure cylinders, each 75%
inches in diameter. The stroke is 60
inches, and the speed 75 revolutions per
minute. The engine is condensing, and
a vacuum of 26 inches is maintained at
all times. We quote again:

‘“The main shaft is of open-hearth,
fluid compressed, hydraulic forged
steel, the connecting rods are of the
same material, and both were supplied
by the Bethlehem Steel Company. The
shaft is 291 inches in diameter at the
fiy-wheel pit, and 26 inches in diameter
at the bearings; it has a 10-inch hole
through the center of that portion lo-
cated between the bearings, and a 9-
inch hole at the bearings. The total
weight of the main shaft is 136,000
pounds.

“The fly-wheel center is of air-
furnace iren, the arms and rims of cast
steel. The central portion is cast in
five segments, each consisting of two
arms and 72 degrees of the rim. These
are jointed y I-links shrunk into
pockets in the sides, and are bolted to
the hub, making a cast-steel fly-wheel
23 inches in diameter. The rim is
strongly reinforced in such a way as
to give practically three rings running
together, each self-supporting as to
centrifugal force. * * *

“Though this engine is somewhat
more paowerful than either of the two
recently built for the Bay Ridge Sta-
tion of the King’s County Light and
Power Company, the fly-wheel is con-
siderably smaller, a construction pos-
sible in this case because the cranks
are arranged in the best position to
give an even turning moment—cranks
being separated by 120 degrees—a con-
dition that is not possible to attain in
any two-cylinder engine.”

YIELDED TO PERSUASION

Mr, B. Davis, of Hamilton, Was Well
Adviged--For Five Years Afflicted
With Dyspepsia—Dodd’s Dyspepsia
Tablets Justified His Friend’s Argu-
ments.

Mr. B. Davis is a carpenter living at
311 Wellington street, Hamilton, Ont.
His experience with Dodd’s Dyspepsia
Tablets is interesting.

Mr. Davis had suffered with Dyspep-
sia for five years. The disease had
become chronic with him. His stom-
ach was permanently disabled.

Nothing that he ate would digest
properly. His food lay fermenting in
his stomach. Great pain always fol-
lowed meals, which consisted of the
plainest possible food.

Nothing Mr. Davis took in the way
of medicine would relieve him. He
tried doctors, and remedies advertised
to cure Dyspepsia, one after the other,
all to no purpose.

Finally a good friend of Mr. Davis
asked him if he had tried Dodd’s Dys-
pepsia Tablets. Mr. Davis replied that
he had not. He said he had tried all
the medicines he was going to.

The friend persisted. Dodd’s Dys-
pepsia Tablets were not to be classed
with other patent medicines, he said.
They were simply pepsin and diastase,
two well-known and harmiless digest-
ants, put up in a form to be easily and
DPleasantly taken.

Mr. Davis finally yielded to persua-
sion. He consented to try Dodd’s Dys-
pepsia Tablets. His friend had won.

Dodd’'s Dyspepsia Tablets need no
further aid in convincing anyone of
their merit. A trial is conclusive.

Here is the result of Mr. Davis’ trial
of Dodd’'s Dyspepsia Tablets in his own
words:

“I have been a sufferer for five vears
with Dyspepsia. Nothing I ate would
digest, nor would anything that I
could get relieve me. A friend ad-
vised me to use Dodd’'s Dyspepsia Tab-
lets, and after awhile I yielded to per-
suasion, and tried them. I have only
used two boxes, but they have cured
me. I write this to let others suffer-
ing with Dyspepsia know about the
medicine that cured me.”

5 i dreds more
by the West- |

e —————

RAT CATCHERS
KEPT BUSY.

Traps Their Weapons in a Cease-
less War on Rodents.

The Opeiations Carried on From the
Cellar to the Top of Skyscrapers—
Poison and Ferrets Criticised—A
Good Word for the Cat.

[New York Sun.]

Seven rat catchers are kept busy
hustling by the proprietor of a Fourth
avenue animal store, The field of their
labors is wide, also high. For they
work from the Battery to Harlem,
and from the cellar to the topmeost
floors of skyscrapers.

Hundreds ¢f rats every month fall
brey to the seven rat catchers. Hun-
are victims of the other
members of the rat catching profes-
sion, so that the vital statistics con-
cerning rats are on as big a scale as
those about cats, 65,000 of which are
annually and officially asphyxiated in
this city.

The seven rat catchers of Harlem do
not resemble the rat catching Pied
Piper of Hamelin. Instead of luring
the long-tailed legions from their
haunts by means of music, the twen-
tieth century rat catchers depend up-
on the more prosaic but also more con-
clusive process of trapping.

“Why,” said the headman, grandly,
“we sometimes set as many as a hun-
dred traps in one building. That would
be in one of these big hotels. We have
yearly contracts with some of the
hotels, otherwise the rats woud get so
thick and so sassy that they would sit
at the clerk’s desk and eat your name
right out of the register if they didn’'t
happen to like you.

“We have to keep pegging away at
the hotels all the time to keep the rats
out. There’s so much garbage, you
know. The rats get into the place
when it's building. I don’t know why,
but they're worse in that respect in
the fireproof hotels. But they get into
any house where there’s anything to
eat. Some people think we use ferrets
to catch them, but we don’t use any-
thing but traps, principally English
traps of steel. The minute the rat
touches the center piece the jaws snap
together.

“Sometimes we don’t bait a trap at
all. We set it in front of a rat hole,
boxing it in so that the rat must cross
the center piece in order to get in or
out. If you use a wooden trap you
may catch one rat or mouse with it,
but you're not likely to catch a second
one. A wooden trap’s usefulness is
ended when there has been the blood
of one victim on it. The rest of the
rat tribe will let it severely alone af-
ter that. Our steel traps we can scald
and wash in kerosene and use until
they wear out.

“Nobody with any common sense
uses poison nowadays. A rat or a
mouse that has been poisoned gets
his revenge by going off into the wall
or under the floor and dying there.
A dead rat in a house is enough worse
than a live one. Rat poisons have
done more harm than they ever did
good. They send a few rats off to die
in the walls, and they even up by
sending an occasional human being
to the cemetery.

“Ferrets, of course, are better than
poison, but they are not entirely to be
trusted. A rat can go were a ferret
can’t. The ferret, being a ground ani-
mal, works downward, so the best way
is to start it at the top of the house
and go down to the cellar. But, as I
say, the ran can go where the ferret
can't follow. It will cut across a lower
floor and will climb back to the top
again. You put a ferret into an empty
rocom with a rat and it will kill the
rat. But if there is a chair or other
furniture in there the rat will get out
of reach. The rat can jump and the
ferret can't.

‘“Then, too, the ferret makes trouble
in the same way that poison does. It
sucks the rat’s blood and leaves the
carcass. It isn’t a retriever. So if it
happens to catch a rat in the wall the
body is left there. Cats are useful in
keeping rats and mice out of a build-
ing, especially a private house, but
they are not practicable in hotels,
where many people would object to
having them come into their rooms.

“We have a good many orders from
private houses. In those cases we ask
for three months’ time in which to rid
the house of the rat pest. One of our
men visits the house several times a
week to take care of the traps. We
have orders for yachts, too. Most
boats carry cats, but on the big
steamers the rats are a continual nui-
sance.

“The ocean steamers have their rat
catching done on the other side. I
suppose they get it done cheaper over
there. Publishing houses have a good
deal of trouble with rats, and mice,
too. The rats like the paste, and they
dote on paper for their nests. Cloak
manufacturers and other houses of
that kind are bothered chiefly because
their employes eat luncheon in the
work rooms and strew crumbs around.
A great many business houses keep
cats as mousers, but some of them ap-
ply to us.

“Rats are great for ecarrying off
things and hiding them, and they seem
to have a special liking for anything
shiny. Sometimes when we have rip-
ped up s floor in a search for rats or
their nests we have found silver spoons
or a napkin ring or a piece of jewelry.
lats carry off whole napkins, too, and
repair their nests with them. Of
course, they store away bread and
crackers and cheese—all sorts of eat-
ables, in fact.

‘“Here are 8ix young rats one of our
men brought in when they were mere
babies. He found a whole nest of
them, but some of them have died.
There are generally twelve or fourteen
in a nest. You see, even if we manage
to Kkill off most of the adult rats in a
place there may be sudden booms in
their rat inhabitants. A few nests
will send the census reports up with a

bound. These little fellows are friend-
ly enough,” and certainly they display-
ed an amazing eagerness for attention,
running up the wires of the cage and
rubbing their noses amicably against
the man’s finger.

“Is any part of New York more in-
fested by rats than other quarters of
the city?”

“Why, yes. I don’t know why, but
the upper west side seems to have the
worst of it.”

A woman who ' has kept house in
New York for twenty years elevated
her nose scornfully at the mention of
the seven rat catchers.

“Nonsense!” she said. “Our old Muff
keeps our house as clear of rats and
mice as it could be if we kept a rat
catcher all the time. I'd rather have
her do the work because she makes
it a steady job. What is the use of
letting your house go on accumulating
rats until you cam't stand it any longer
and then have a rat catcher clutter-
ing around several times a week with
traps here, there and everywhere?

‘“We didn’t have a cat when we first
began housekeeping, but we had rats.
My husband always went downstairs
and got something to when hs
came' in late at night, and he said
positively the rats used to sit in a row
and watch him eat. No, he was a
drinking man. And anyway, I 'saw
them myself. I didn’t care especially
about cats, but I thought it over and
decided that I preferred one cat to
a houseful of rats, and I am more than
ever set in that preference.

“Muff rarely comes above the kitchen
floor, but I tell you it's a mighty sly
mouse that gets by her. Once in
awhile the cook says that there's a
mouse in the kitchen closet. That is
where they first appear. But inside
of a day or two Muff treats herself to
a mouse, and we see nothing more of
mice for a long time. But if one house
in a block keeps a cat, the rest have
to keep cats too, or be fairly everrun
with mice.

“Our next-door neighbor doesn’t like
cats, so she worries along as well as
ishe can, which isn’t very well. All the
mice which would dwell with us, if
Muff gave them the chance, are com-
pelied to flock to her house, so she gets
a doubke dose. Once in a while there
is a tragic occasion, when the house
is given over to men with a ferret.
We are so pleased with Muff and our-
selves that we are insufferable in the
eyes of catless people.

“All cats are not good mousers.
There is as much difference between
them as between human beings. I
don’t know what the outward and
visible signs of mousing ability may
be. Perhaps there aren’t any. But a
bright kitten can easily be found.
When you get its pedigree and find
out that it is descended from a mother
of pronounced power as a mouser, you
will be justified in throwing your rat
traps in a garbage pail and settling
down to a ratless and mouselesy
future.”

eat

UNAVOIDABLE AT THE CURVES.

‘““‘She says she never in her lfe sat in
a man’'s lap.”

“Nonsense! Why, I happen to knew
that she frequentiy rides on the North
Side cable cars during the rush hours.”
—Chlicago Post.
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For Infants and Children,
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USINESS
DIRECTORY.

Ready Ref;r‘e;;:e Guide of Lon.
don—Banks, Wholesale Deal
ers and Manufaoturers.

Auction Mart, Storage and Moving
PORTER & CO., ’phoye 1162

ode
DOMINION SAVINGS AND INVEST.
MENT B8OCIETY.

CANADIAN SAVINGS AND LOAN.

Brushes.
THOMAS BRYAN, 61 Dundas atreet.

Building and Loan Companies.
BIRKBECK LOAN CO.. 169 Dundas,

Drygoods.
ROBINSON, LITTLE & CO., 843 Rich.

Hardware.
HOBBS HARDWARE CO.. 239 Rich.

Iron, Brass ald Wire Works.
DENNIS WIRE & IRON CO., King.

Insurance.
NORTHERN LIFE, Masoni¢c Temple,
. Lumber Boxes.
LONDON BOX MFG. & LUMBER
CO (Limited).

Tea Importers.
MARSHALL BROS. & CO., §7 Dundas.

« Wholesale Grocers.
A. M. SMITH & CO., 176 York astreet

| RLLIOTT. MARR & CO. 335 Rieh




