da

: Palermo.—Every once in a while a
is shot dead or stabbed in the

eets of Palermo, sometimes at dusk

in a secluded corner, often in broad
daylight and in a crowded square. The
‘#hot or the sharp cry of pain uttered by
vietim bring a crowd to the spot
#nd generally someone runs for the po-
“Mee. often the murderer himself, who
gets away from the scene.

., As a rule the vietim is dead by the
. 'lime help reaches him; but in no case
! he ever betray the name of his

ilant. This is regarded as so much

f & matter of course that the police
‘mever ask it. They make an effort to

discover the murderer, but hardly ever

t: The victim is generally identified from
letters or papers found on his person.
*4f there are friends of his among the
erowd they are extremely reticent,
g When made to talk they will admit un-
willingly that they were acquainted with
the murdered man, and may mention
b his name, and if hard pressed they may
ke explain the motive of the crime: “He
y owed money and would not pay it”; “he
had enemies among his family”; or
probably: “It is a question of a woman,
: another man's wife.”
e 5 The police collect evidence which is
invariably - and purposely misleading
‘even when furnished by the dead man's
friends and start on the hopeless task of”
discovering the murderer. The investi-
: ‘gation generally takes a very long time.

e police will folow uselessly one clue
nfter another, arrest a score or two of
4 persons who were seen in the company
S of the murdered man, ascertain which
: shot or stab was the cause of death, per-
3 haps find a revolver or a knife which
pe they suspect was used for the munrder
L and in ninety cases out of a hundred
they have finally to give up the inves
tigation in despair

Sometimes but very rarely a person is
nrrested on suspicion, and enough evi-
dence is collected to justify a trial. This
takes place a year or two after the mur-
der has been committed and generally
ends with an acquittal for lack or in
sufficiency of evidence, “per mancanza
o insufficienza di prove.”

It sometimes happens that while the
trial of the

SUPPOSED MURDERER

E is proceeding amother murder is com
3 mitted and the second victim is recog
3 nized as the real murderer in the first
g ease. The police then realize that the
first murder has been avenged by the
friends or relatives of the vietim and

3

. stop their investigations or the trial to
k. take up other cases equally difficult.
3 Such are the characteristic traits of |
5 Sicilian murders, which naturally enough !
3 are all more or less influenced by the |
|

Mafia. These murders are unfortunately
very frequent, and their prevention is
& hepeless task under present condi
5 tions, the more so as despite their fre
quency and the similarity of the cirecum
stances under which they are committed
the police insist on considering them
in the light of ordinary crimes and
adopt the methods nsed in other Italian
provinces where the Mafia not
€xist..

Ihe recent murder of Lieut. Joseph
Petrosino, of New York, is identical in
every detail with many other crimes as
oribed to the Mafia. The mode of death,
the place where the murder was com
] mitted, the absence of any definite chue,
1 the misleading evidence collected by the
% polirr-»und the negative result of their
investigations more than a week after
the murder, all point to the Mafia.

Still, the police seem convinced that
Lieut. Petrosino was killed by one of
i his confidants or by some criminal who
followed him from America, Had it
been possible to deny the existence of
3 the Mafia in Sicily, no doubt the Pal
ermo police would have done so, just
as they practically denied that there was
. _Apy such thing as the Black Hand in l
he merica, \\'hi:-t they intimated was
merely an invention of the American
police, and certainly not an Italian im
portation. ; |
5 . THAT THE MAFIA EXISTS |
$ is positively certain and if any proot
(i were needed it is amply furnished by

the criminal statistics, which show that |
in Sicily a high percentage of the mur
. ders committed are left unpunished. |

Still the Mafia, unlike the |

does

Camorra, |
which it resembles in some respects and |
with which it is often confused, !
strictly speaking not a criminal asso- |
3 g@ation, regularly organized and having
g & sort of natural hierarchy and affilia
: gion, but it is a characteristic condition
L of life in Sicily due to many causes and
circumstances.
K The Mafia is the natural result of the
b historical and social conditions of Sicily
A and of the bad government which for
many centuries afflicted the island. The
origin of the word Mafia is uncertain

is

and various deriviations have been sug
gested for it. Until comparatively re-
cent times the word was believed to

be a corruption of the Arab mabias,

meaning a braggart or a bully, but

Prof, Pitre derives Mafia from a word

it the Sicilian dialect meaning excel-

lence or perfection, and quotes a pas-
gage from a sixteenth century Siecilian

“ poem, where a girl is called mafiusedda

on account of her beauty.

& The best though by no means the
_ iclearest definition of the Mafia has been

4 given by a member of Parliament, Sig-
nor Franchetti, who in the year 180
‘was sent by the Government to study
the conditions of Sicily. He said that
Mafia means “the union of persons of
every rank, profession and condition,
‘who without any apparent continuous
‘or regular tie strive together to pro-
mote their interests despite law, jus-
tice or public order.” :

The definition is further explained by

the statement that the Mafia is the re-
gult of the belief that a person can
safeguard his life and property without
the aid of any authority or law. In
. other terms the Mafia is founded on
lawless principles and it arises from a
,Lendency on the part of the Sicilians to
doTi\lnt-ice for themselves.

e Mafia very likely originated in
the middle ages and developed under
the Bourbons when the Sicilians were
taught by experience how corrupt and
useless the administration of justice
was. Since then a profound confempt
for the law has prevailed and differ-
ences have been settled, insults avenged
B&nd crimes punished without resort be-
ing made to the tribunals.

The tendency to set the law at de-
fiance became in time one of the chief
‘peculiarities of ,

Y THE SICILIAN CHARACTER.

_Under foreign oppression and bad and
_corrupt Governments it was almost ex-
used if not justified and very often
led to rebellion and open revolt, the

le Hope of Punishishing Petrosinb's
Murderers.

i of rank, who wear the cappeddu or hat.

centuries later the overthrow of the
Bourbons, when the Mafia joined Gari-
baldi and Siciliy became part of united
Italy.

The Mafia is the inevitable result of
many things, including national char-
acter, traditions and social conditions
special to Sicily. It is not an associa-
tion in the strict sense of the term, since
it is not the result of any arrangement
or organization and its members are
not bound by any common ties to work
together,

1t has no elected officers or chiefs,.no
meeting place, no definite rules to fol-
low and no special signs ‘or words by
means of which its members can recog-
nize one another. Rather than an as-
sociation it is a sect or a clan, and its
followers are united by a word, a plain
word of ancient origin and dubious
meaning, Omerta.

Omerta is a purely Sicilian word which
is as difficult to explain as the term
Mafia itself. Generally speaking, it ex-
presses that peculiar sense of honor
with which the Sicilian character is
deeply imbued. It is derived from omu,
a man, in the highest sense of the term;
that is a man who knows his duty and
how to make himself feared and re-
himself by using a knife to advantage.
The Mafia is based on omerta, which
practically constitutes, as it were, the
force of cohesion which unites its fol-
lowers.

Different crimes may be committed
independently, their motives may differ
widely, the persons who commit them
may be unknown to each other or may
even be enemies, Still there may be an
agreement of ideas, a common mode of
thought and feeling among those who
committed them, and this is due to the
omerta.

The code of this

PECULIAR SENSE OF HONOR

brands as a traitor, infame, infamous, a
man who appeals to the police aguinst
his fellow man, or who helps instead of
hampering and impeding the action of
the law, or who does not avenge an in-
sult or an injury with his own hands. It
follows as a matter of course that when-
ever & man commits a crime it is under-
stood that the code of the omerta has
been followed and all his fellow coun
trymen are willing to help him.

Kill & man in Siceily and if you are a
Sicilian the Mafia are with you. You are
sheltered from the police and supplied
with the means to escape. FEverybody
is willing to give evidence in your favor,
the witnessea against you are suborned
and your convietion if your are tried is
impossible, as you are under the protec-
tion of the powerful Mafia.

An institution like this, founded on a
mistaken sense of honor and devoted
practically to combating justice, law and
order, can have but one result, that of
encouraging criminality. In fact, in
Sicily & man who has not committed at
least one murder is not much thought of.
The following recommendation was given
to an engineer from Milan employed in
the sulphur mines in Sicily:

“You need a servant, your excellency,
and he must be a good one. 1 have a
friend who killed two men and he is just
the sort of person you want.”

A murder often leads to promotion in
the cast of a common laborer, as anem-
ployer, knowing that he has killed his

man and is therefore under the protec
tion of the Mafia feels himeelf hound,
partly from fear and partly from omerta, |
to treat him beiter and if possible to |
increase his wages.

The omerta can be better
from Sicilian proverbs which sum up the
principles on which the Mafia is founded.
Thus, for instance: “Take the life of
him who takes your bread,” “The gallows
is for the poor man, justice for a fool,”
“With money and friends law is set at
defiance,” “Evidence is good so long as
it does not hurt anybody,” and a saying
more common than the rest, which is
used by every person who is stabbed:
“If T die T shall be buried; if T live I
shall kill you.”

T'he followers of the Mafia are divided
into two classes, the low and the high.
The former are generally nown as
Mafiosi in birritta, from the hirritta, a
cap or bonnet worn by the lower classes
or peasants. The others arve called
Mafiosi in cappeddu and include persons

Fach class has several chiefs, or Capi
Mafia, who are not elected but obtain
their position

BY PERSONAL INFLUENCE,
courage, prestige and
force of circumstances, It is rare indeed
that a Capo Mafia has entire control
of the whole sect, as the Mafia does
not obey one head.

It counts among its followers men of
all conditions and all professions, law-
yers, members of the municipality, Dep-
uties, noblemen and even Cabinet Min-
isters, besides peasants, laborers and
professional eriminals, who naturally
belong to the lower class.

1ts followers, or the Mafiosi, are not
bound by any promise of secrecy or
oaths of obedience, but by omerta and
by interest and necessity. In fact,
many of the Mafiosi of to-day are not
willingly so, but have been forced to be-
long to the Mafia since they cannot op-
pose it and they need its protection.

A ember of Parliament needs the
votes of the Mafia to be elected, and a
land owner needs it to protect his crops,
his property or his herds of cattle and
flocks of sheep. Nobody is strong
enough in Sicily to be independent of the
Mafia, and nobody dares to oppose it,
as its isolated enemies are annihilated.

So the Mafia flourishes because it is
tolerated, and it is tolerated because it
cannot be crushed. The Mafia has no
organized system of work, and each
Mafioso is free to act independently.

“Do not interfere for good or for evil
in what does not concern you,” is one of
the rules among the Mafiosi. It often
happens that two chiefs through rivalry
or other reasons have a dispute, but it
is never settled by means of a duel.
Blows may be exchanged and a slight

nmainly omerta,

ilia ud:}x

understood | ¢

A PRETTY SHIRTWAIST.

No. 8499—This simple attractive model
linens, but will develop well in other materials such as madras, lawn,
The fulness of the front may be distributed in
simply gathered.
shoulder seam may be omitted if desired. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes,
The 36-inch size will require 3% vards of

cotton voile and taffeta.
narrow tucks or be

32 to 42 inches bust measure.
J6-inch material.

Pattern illustrated will be mailed to any address upon receipt of 10

cents in stamps or silver.

Address “Pattern Department,” Times Office, Hamilton.

It will take several days before you can get pattern.

is particularly adapted to the

The yoke extending over the

stab or two as well, but if the 1w) rivals
a-e not reconciled then and thera one of
them will say: “Excuse me, friend, but
Yyou are right.”

This expression means that one of the
two must die without merey and gener
ally without delay. A shot fired from
Lehind a wall at dusk ends the dispute,

In such cases the obligation of sec
recy extends not only to the followers
or friends of the murderer, but also to
those of the victim. The Mafiosi may
nate one another cordially, ns is natural
among people of different rank who
have nothing in common ex=ept a preju-
dice or & mistaken sense of honor; still,
one Mafoso never betrass
and a man will endure

IENAL SERVITUDE FOR LIFE
ratler than reveal the name of his fel
law Mafioso gwlty of the crime he is

another,

styposed to have -ommittad, and this
ven when the men are morta! cenmies,
‘. man from Mes 'ra some tine ago

killed another, wnose friends naturally
prepared to av:awe the murder  Mean-
while the murderer was arrested on sus
picion and the evidence of the victim's
friends would easily havé secured his
conviction, the more so as the accused
was penniless and could not secure the
services of a lawyer.

His enemies gave evidence in his favor,
suborned witnesses, engaged good law
yers to .defend him and naturally had
him acquitted. Five days after he was
released from prison they killed him and
thus avenged the murder he had com-
mitted. It was a question of honor,
they said, and the tribunal had nothing
to do with it.

The Mafia originally was not based on
criminal principtes; that is to say, it
blocked the way of the law at every step,
set it at defiance and redressed wrongs
or injuries without the intervention of
the law, but its object was not erime,
It shielded criminals and protected them
to impede the regular course of justice.
Its formation was due to a bad and cor-
rupt Government, and it was used as a
sort of defence against it. 1

Still indirectly it encourages crime
and gradually it hecomea an essentially
criminal sect, as it is at present. It be-

came closely allied to brigandage, it
extended its sphere of action to every
part of Sicily and was transported to
distant lands where Sicilians emigrated,
and while it has not changed its funda-
mental principles, which are still solely
based on omerta, nor its two divisions of
high and low, it has degenerated into a
eriminal association akin to the Neapoli-
tan Camorra, It still retains its charc-
teristic traits, which render it even more
powerful.

The Italian Government tried to com-
bat the Mafia, but in vain. Some dis-
satisfied Sicilians, especially

LARGE LAND OWNERS

and noblemen who unwillingly submit to
the tyranny of the Mafia, even as their
forefathers did before them under the
rule of the Bourbons, say that if the pre-
sent Government were different from the
past the Mafia would disappear from
Sicily, as it would be useless.

No doubt this expjlanation is unjusti-
fied, and if the administration of justice
in Sicily is not perfect it is due to the
Mafia. The Mafia to-day flourishes on
the contributions levied on landholders,
who are forced to pay in order to be
protected. The Government tries to pro-
tect them, but fails. It canmot prevent

| head ached continually and I ran

their houses from bheing burned, their

orchards and vineyards from being ruined '

or their cattle from being etolen or kill-
ed. Nor can it arrest and punish and
Mafiosi who commit such outrages and
crimes. There is nothing left for the
landholders, the noblemen and the rich
Sicilian merchants and tradesmen but to
pay the blackmail levied, and thus the
Mafia flourishes.

The same system of blackmail was
transplanted to America, where it proved
far more profitable than in Sicily, owing
to the fact that money is more plentiful
there. The success of the first attemps
at blackmail in America gradually led to
the institution of a sect shaped like the
Mafia, namely the Black Hand.

The organization of the police in Sicily
at present is vastly superior to what it
was under the Bourbons, and even if
their efforts to combat the Mafia are not
very successful, still they do better than
their predecessors. Therefore, many

Ma fioai igrated to A

s wouh———
Sicily and sweeled the ranks of the Blaok
Hand in this country.

In fact emigration has proved of real
benefit, to the Mafia, since it has afford-
ed

A SAFE REFUGE

to many of its followers who found it pro-
fitable to transfer their criminal activity
to a richer country. Formerly a Mafioso
who committed a crime in Sicily took to
the country and became an outlaw and a
brigand. Now he emigrates to America,
A false passport and some money are
all that he needs, and both are easily
obtained.

The code of the omerta was necessarily
also transported to America. Still Sieil-
ians there are in a minority and hence a
erime may not always go unpunished.
Lieut. Petrosino, for instance, was not
killed in America because there his mur-
derer could not have set justice at defi-
ance with the east with which he could
do 8o in Sicily.

It is immaterial whether the man or
the men who murdered him was his
condidants or Mafiosi. The fact that the
murder was commisted in Sicily is suf-
ficient to insure the Yelp and protection
of the Mafia. Tt is merely a question of
omerta.

The murder of Lieut. Petrosino may be
followed by a trial, though even this is
very doubtful, but that the trial will not
result in a conviction is pretty certain.
Tt may also be said that should the un-
expected happen and some omeé be con.
victed of this murder he will ‘aot be the
man who committed it, but some inno-
oent. man who follows the obligation of
silence for omerta.

Bloated  Stomach
Indigestion.

Ne Means of Instent Reliel
and Certain Cure to Com-
pare With <NERVILINE.”’

It’s not a difficult matter to di.
agnose a real case of indigestion,
usually there is a feeling of weight
in the chest, the throat seems full
and tight, the stomach feels un-
comfortable, head is apt to ache,
breath is bad, appetite poor.

N e is the cure, it’s the
only remedy that strengthens
weak stomach, overcomes diges
tion disorders and keep you in
fine form.

“For two years I suffered un-
tolgim‘:isc;x[nfo? v;jth indigestion,”’
wri r. J.
gmf Gl;:;f NERV".JNE

L After
meals I experi CURES
enced a feeling oiDYSPEPSIA
Nausea, my stomach was sour, 1
belched gas, food fermented. My

rl.own in fresh, looked pale and
sickly. I used Nerviline after
meals and was helped at once. I
wouldn’t think of being without
Nerviline now. It’s useful for a
hundred ailments. Not only will
it cure the stomach of its ills, but
for headache, bili , flatu-
lence, cramps, etc,, I have found
it simply wonderful.”’

Every home should have Nervi.
line on hand, it’s a health-saver
and makes smaller doctor bills.

Insist on Nerviline only and.be- |

ware of the substitutor.
85¢ bottles at all dealers.
o 0 o

Razor Headquarters.

Wholesale and retail at Gerrie’s drug
store, 32 James street morth. “Agents
for the Carbo Magnetic, $2; King Shaver,
$1.50; Diamond FEdge, $1.25; Griffon,
$1.25; Wade & Butcher, $1.25. Insafety
razors, the Gillette, Auto-Strop, Witeh,
Welcome, Ever Ready, ete. Complete

Large
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Watch the-Skin
for Bad Blood

Formof Pimples, Bofls, Rashes
and Hm_ :

Where the blood is weak and depraved |
staying power and

get Dr. Hamilton's Pills |
at once; they fiker out all poisons,
eliminate disemse-making germs, nourish
and revitalize every dwop of blood in the

No medicine exerts such s marvelious |
influence for as Dr. Hamilton'’s |
Pills; they clear the complexion; make |
it exquisitely beautiful; they cure pim- |
ples, rashes and skin troubles of

No Appetite—Bad Color—General
Debility.

“1 wes run dewo,” writes Mr.

Pairbaven P. 0. **

blood was fshed i
day I am vigorous, cheery and healthy fim |
every respect.”

You will never realive what

of happiness and buoyant health.
dealers seil Dr. Hamilton's Pills, 25e.

box, or five boxes for $§1. By meil
f price is f to N. C. Polson &
Oo., Hartford, Comn., U. 8. A, and King-
wbom, Orit.

H )
Vineland :

Mr. Wm, Empson had the misfortune
of being struck by an express train
while crossing the Jordan bridge a few
days ago.

Mr. W. Moyer spent Sunday at Mrs.
S, Gayman's

Miss A. E. Moyer spent a few days
at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Isaac
Kratz, of Jordan Station.

Miss Mabel Overholt is
nicely after a severe illness.

Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Brewer, of Tin
tern, passed through the village on Wed
nesday last.

Mr. and Mrs,
at Hamilton.

Mr. C. Fretz is making an addition to
his canning factory.

Mr. Frank Gayman, of Whitehall, call-
ed on friends at this place recently.

Mrs. 8. Gayman is spending a few
days with her daughter, Mrs. Joseph
Burkholder, of Mongolia,

Miss Ellen Moore, of Campden, spent
Thursday at C. Overholt’s.

{ Basingstoke

The Bethel Epworth League gave a
concert in the Church on Tuesday even-
ing, May 18, which was well attended.
Rev. H. Monsinger, the pastor, gave an
address, and some short sketches, The
programme was as follows: Instrumental
solo, Miss Sylvia Lounsbury: recitation,
Miss C'ora Bartlett; reading, Miss Aletha
Lymburner; duet, Misses Frankie Meér
ritt and Orma Perkins: solo, Miss Ruby
Lymburner; solo, Miss Frankie Merritt;
recitation, Miss Gladys Merritt.

Mrs. A. Merritt has purchased a fine
driving horse,

Mr. and Mrs. A. Shields, of Caistor-
ville, visited at R. H. Lymburner’s on
Monday.

Miss Ruby Lymburner spent
days in Hamilton last week.
Miss Meda Hitchcock, from Niagara
Falls, N. Y., is visiting her mother.

{

Uhe farmers are busy seeding again.

Miss M. A. Reeker spent a day last
week with Mrs. T. Mulligan.

Miss Helen Teeple spent Wednesday
afternoon with Miss B. Rispin.

Mr. and Mrs, R. Workman, Trinity.
spent a couple of days last week with
D. and Mis, House.

Mr. and Mrs, A, Parker
ple of days recently in the neighborhood,

Mr. James Shaver sold his farm to F.
Thompson. He intends having a sale
in June,

Mrs. Wm. Rispin spent
|nonn with Mrs, . Honse,

improving

A. Hayes spent Friday

a few

visited a cou

Fuesday after-

Malaria.

Malaria ever has been, and is yet, the
great bar against the invasion of
the tropies by the white races, nor has
its injurious influence been confined to
the deaths that it causes, for these gaps
in the fighting line might be filled by
fr levies drawn from the wholesome
North. Its fearfully depressing and de-
generating effects upon even those who
recover from its attacks have been still
more injurious, It has been held by

er

| an unexpected event or action is much
! petter than the presentment of an un-
; expected general idea—thut

. | That’s the iaundry, and the boy’s got no
| coppers.”

| knife, and odds and ends in a jacket
| pocket, found threepence, and, going to

The ln‘ferruped
Author &=

|
MceW hannel, having laid down his pen,
took up a page of the noies that lay

uint his desk, and read:
“The climax must be unexpected, and

some-
thing unexpected cught to happen. It
must be someching which will wake the
reader say, 'How strange! I did not
think of that’

“Exuactly,” said McWhannel; “that’s
where I've scored, and, with an hour's
peace to finish the writing of my last
chapter, [ reckon the stuff should be all
right. Now for it!”

He lifted his pen, and, with lips com
pressed and brow knitted, set himself to
work out his climax.

“Peter,” shouted his wife from beyond
in the hall, “could you change a shilling?

18,

McWhannel, fumbling keys,

amid

the door, proffered the amount,

“Oh, that’s not enough, but it doesn’t
matter; I'll manage. He can get the
money next week,” and Mrs. McWhan-
nel whisked away from the door, leaving
Peter to return to his desk.

“Now,"” said he, “T'll get ahead—"
“Peter, I'll tuke that threepence after
all. I've’found a penny [ didn’t know [
had.” Mrs. MeWhannel was again wait-
ing at the door.

Peter laid down his pen with a sigh.
“My dear,” he replied, “you took the
threepence.”

“Oh, so I did,” said Mrs. McWhannel.
“It was me not thinking that. I wanted
it, made me think I Inufn‘t got it.  Of
course you gave it me. I laid it on the
lobby stand. Thanks, Peter.”

“Let me see, now, where was 1?” cogi-
tated Peter

I'he outer door slammed loudly,

“I wish they wouldn't slam the door
in that fashion, What was it again. Ah,
yes .

“Pee-ter, Pee-ter, just a minute; can |
come in?” It was Mrs, McWhannel's
voice once more,

“Yes, yes, come in,” growled McWhan
nel. “What is it?”

“Oh, do go to the window for a min-
ute and see the Torrances’ new perambu-
lator.”

“’Pon my word, Mary, it's too bad
of you. Can’t you see I'm busy?”
“Oh, I'm sorry,” said she. “I didn’t
konw you had begun; I thought you
were just sorting your pu‘wn.‘

“Well, I have begun, and I don't want
to be interrupted, so go away, please.”
Mrs. McWhannel’s hands being wet,
sha used her apron to give her a grip
of the door handle, and in doing so
noticed a smudge on the finger plate.
“I never saw the like,” she exclaimed; I
did this room myself yesterday, and this
door is all finger-marked already.” She
proceeded to “Huh” a moist breath upon
the handle and finger-plate, then started
to remove the offending smudges by vig
orous rubbing. The rattling of the door
handle got ¢n Peter's nerves.”

“Oh, leave the blessed thing alone!”
he growled,

minute,” said

“It won't take me a

Mrs, MeWhannel; “I hate to see things
smeary.”

The rattling continued for a space,

and McWhannel, shifting uneasily in his
chair, chewed the end of his pen.
“There now,” said his wife, “I'm sure
that’s better. Well, I'll leave you to
your own devices.”
“Thank heaven!” murmured
himself as she closed the door on the

outside.
He turned to his notes again, and
read: “The climax must the unexpect-

| better

Peter to !

must have done it inadvertently” (Mr,
.\h'\\':hannel was a coward at heart.)

"'“gll, it's locked anyway,” said his
wife, in tones taht indeated her regard-
ing the inadvertently as a silent xe~
proach.

“It’s unlocked now,” said Peter, apol
ugPl[oaNy turning the key.

“No, Jimmy,” said the virtuous Mary
out; “we are not going in. Your fath-
er's busy just now, and must fot be in-
terrupted. All I want to know is” (con.
tinued she) “whgi do 7wm want for din-
ner?”

“Shadws o1 Oliver Wendell Holmes,
Shakespeare, Anne Hathaway and flap-
jacks,” muttered Peter, with memo'c
of a passage in the Breakfast Ta
series, what's a man to say? Tl take
anything you've got,” he added, address-
ing his wife.

“There’s cold mutton,” said Mrs. Me-
Whannel. “Would you like it curried
or in shepherd’s pie?

“Please yourself,” said Peter.

“Shepherd’s pie,” said Jimmy, and the
matter was settled.

Peter resumed his attitude of concen-
tration at his desk, but found diffieulty
in attuning his thoughts to the earlier
mood of the morning. On reading over
what he had written it seemed less
pleasing than he had deemed it. He
trimmed it here and there, and was al-
most into the swing of the narrative
when the door opened!

“There’s not enough cold mutton to
make a pie, unless you take an egg”
announced Mrs. McWhannel.

“I'll take the egg,” said Peter.

“Very well,” said his wife; “I'll not
interrupt you any more.”  She left
quietly, and Peter closed the door after
her. He fingered the key momentarily.
Then he decided that perhaps he had
not. It was a happy decision.
His wife was outside at the moment lis-
tening. Peter had not guessed that. He
settled to work, and having written for
a time turned up his again:
“Something unexpecied ought to happen.
It must be something which will make
the reader say, ‘How strange! 1 did
not think of that.’”

“That’s the rub,” gaid Peter, “and yet,
let me what can I do to round it
off "

He was chewing the end of his pen,
as was his habit, and had not yet caught
even a glimmer of the flash of the idea
that was to help him to his .conclusion,
The main purpose he knew, but the fash
ioning of it was quite another matter.
It must be genial. He thought of the
morning’s interruptions and exclaimed
cynically, “Genial!™ It must be
Someone was stirring in the passage out-
side, someone was coming towards the

notes

see,

«_I:mr. and with them came the desired
idea. Peter took his pen and wrote
hurriedly.

Mrs. McWhannel entered the room

quietly and announced that dinner was
almost ready.

“All right,” said Peter. “As a matter
of fact T am just finishing. You might
wait a minute. I want you to listen to
this ending. I will not be more than
half a jiffy.”

Mrs. McWhannel waited, occupying her
time dusting the bookshelves with the
all-adaptable apron, a clean corner of
which served to wipe the face of Jimmy,
who had also appeared on the scene,

“Listen!” said Peter, and his wife
crossed the room and bent on his desk,
“this is the finish:

*‘And now that you know all, T fancy
there is but little T need add. Yet, per-
haps it were scarcely fair did T not say
something regarding myself. I am no

ed.” A grim smile that hinted at con
sciousness of achievement quivered on
the wrinkles care and thought had pen

only to correct and refine as he con-
cluded each series of pages. “L think
that should fetch them,” he exclaimed at
the conclusion of a glance over what he
had written. “The unexpected event
or action is much better than the pre
sentment of an unexpected
idea.”

“Pee-ter

“Minist
is it now?”
his wife's call.

“Have vou goi such a thing as a bit
of <|nm|-‘mlginp in your desk, Jimmy's
cut his finger?”
“No, I have not

defend what

response

s of grace us,

shouted in to

he

Put a rag around
it.

“But, Peter——

“I do wish you wouldn't bother me.
I don't suppose he'll bleed to death. Be
sides, you shouldn’t have let him play
with a knife.”

“May I come in?”

“Oh, by all means, if it's going to do
you nn_\'.gnmd. 1 tell you I've got no
stamp-edging.”

“And precious little sympathy
vour own child,” said Mrs. MeWhannel.
" He could hear her flouncing away
from the door. He rose and turned the
key in the lock. The wailing note in
Jimmy's voice sounded sharp and clear
for a moment. Then someone said
“Chocolate,” and the wailing
Peter seitled to his task once more, He

ceased.

careful students of tropical disease and
conditions that no asmall part of that
singular apathy and indifference which
steal over the mind and body of the
white colonist in the tropics, numbing
even his moral sense and  alternating
with furious outbursts of what the
French have termed “tropical wrath,”
characterized by unnatural cruelty and
abnormal disregard for the rights of
others, is the deadly work of malaria.
Tt is the most powerful cause, not
merely of the extinction of the white
colonist in the tropics, but of the pecu-
liar degeneracy—physical, mental, and
moral—which is apt to steal over even
the survivors who succeed in retaining
a foothold. Two particularly ingenious
investigators have even . advanced the
theory that the importation of malaria
into the islands of Greece and the Ttal-
ian peninsula by soldiers returning from
the African and Southern Asiatic con-
quests had much to do with accelerat-
ing, if not actually promoting, the clas-
sic decay of both of these superb civili-
zations,

To come nearer home, there can be
little question that the baneful, persist-
ent influence of malaria has had much
to do with both the degeneracy of the
Southern “cracker,” or “mean white,”
and those wild outbursts of primitive
ferocity in all classes which take the
form of White Cap raids and lynching
mobs.—-Dr. Woods Hutchinson, in The
Outiny; Magazine for May.
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Wigwag--My wife said to me this
mm"lxing she would never speak to me
again. Henpeckke—Good boy! Tell me

stock safety razor blades. !

o

had got as far as his fifth page when
someone knocked at the door. He paid
no attention. They rattled the handle,
and he rose from his seat and pushed
| his hand through his hair. “What is it,
! Mary?” he inquired, with vexation ac-
centuated,

“It's not Mary,”
“it’'s me.”

“Well, go away, Jimmy. Your fath
er's very, very busy. He's no time to
speak to you just now.” said Peter,

“But 1 want to show you my sore
finger,” said Jimmy.

“TNl see it later on,’ replied Peter:

“Maybe you won't,” said Jimmy deci-
sively. “It's fading.”

It was Mrs, McWhannel's voice that
now sounded. “What about dinner,
Peter? When do you want it!”

“Oh, whenever you like,” said he,

said a small voice;

ciled, and he wrote steadily on, pausing,

general i

h.l"

| longer young, but the youth in me is
i strong.  There is who looks over
{ my should as I write to whom I owe
Imn--h in the setting down of what has
| been told in these pages. She it is who
bids me lay down my pen, and be of
good cheer. Tt is to her [ turn in the
| fullness of my joy. What her inspir-
ing influence has urged from my soul
i I alone know, and it is a knowledge T
I
ask for no brighter inspiration should I,
in the future, bethink me of tellinng
more of the history of those whose for-
tunes have been the burden of the tale
now ended. @
| “Peter!”

one

treasure beyond dreams of Eldorado,

said
prettily put.”
But  McWhannel merely thought of
what the Psalmist had said in his haste,
i and included himself in the category as
| & sort of specialist. “We'll go and test
1 he said.
“Not to mention the egg,” said Jimmy,
{H'!!n is a marvel for his years. g

Mrs. McWhannel, “how

{ the shepherd’s pie,”
|
|

| Don'ts in Housecleaning,

| Dou't forget that to have a thing well

done, you must—not necessarily do it
yourself, but you must see that it ig
done.

Don’t forget that very few helpers can
[be turned loose in a room and trusted
 to clean it thoroughly and carefully
t without some sort of supervision. * ° i
l Don’t let your zeal at the first of the
time run away with you, to the extent
of scratching the furniture in stripping
a room, and knocking corners off pic-
i tures.

Do not wash woodwork with hot wat-
er and strong soap. It is mot good for
the woodwork.

Be careful not to smear the wallpaper
when washing the baseboards. Cleaners
can never remove such streaks. Tt is
| better to let the basehoard stay a shade
| dirtier
| Don’t rub down the walls, but bgush
|!h(-m lightly with a clean cloth. ey
| also streak.
| Don’'t wash picture frames as if they
were the kitchen floor. 4
Water should not he used at all when

cleaning fine gilt frames. A soft, dry
cloth wili do the work, and moisture will
1make the gilt rub off.

Finally, don’t forget to rest for a lit-

what you did.

have you the door locked?” tle while each day. It will more than
“Have 1 locked it?” said Peter. "I) pay.
Will cure that sick
headache by toning
the liver. 25 cents
a box at dealers
everywhere.




