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DO WE READ
" GOOD BOOKS ?

Standard Works Falling Into
Neglect.

New York Sun Gives Undergraduatesa
Rap—Reading Habit Obsolete.

New York Sun.]

In a paper on ‘““The Present Peril to
Liberal at the Edu-
cational Convention in Bosion, Dr.
Andrew F. West, of Princeton Univers-
ity, asked “if it iz not a fact that the
majority of of today
are common-
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bcoks of history, poetry and
thiey the
book of our tongue, the English Bible,
as their fathers did?” That ludicrous
or pitiable ignorance of English litera-
ture, of the commonest of
sions and quotations, prevails among
the undergraduates or today has been
indicated often enough by published
sclections  from their examination
papers. Apparently most freshmen
bring little or no knowledge of good
English literature from their
“What confession of the state
things is,”' says Prof. West, ‘“‘that
colleges have to make the reading of
a few books 6f English literature a set
task entrance requirement and
then formal questions on what
ocught to be the free and eager read-~
ing of every boy at home.”

The spoiled children of the new cen-
tury are paying the penalty of pros-
perity, of the multiplication of cheap
books. Forty or 50 years ago the home
library was small and choice, The
phraseology of the Bible was learned
not only by constant reading, but from
the ii[..; of grandmothers and grand-
fathers, fathers and mothers, who had
been brought up on it and were using
its language continually and uncon-
gciously. It was quotea in daily life
and ordinary affairs. There were old
folks who “dropped into” Scripture as
frequently as the moderns “drop into”
slang. How many of us can remember
sunday afterncons of boyhood when
Sll‘ulh;l- or sweet old stories of Josepn
and his brethren, of David and Goliath,
of Jonah and the whale, of Ruth and
Boaz, of Gideon and Samson and Ab-
salom were read to us! A new, en-
chanting world was opened to the
imagination; and from other hearings
and readings of that inexhaustible book
came many a noble phrase, a poetry,
a pathos, too high, indeed, for the
vouthful hearer, but still echoing in
iwis memory. The Bible and the “Pil-
grim’s Progress” are a pretty good
course in English literature.

“Phe wiser youngsters of today” are
fairly swamped with books, such
they are, and, to do the new crop jus-
tice, much of it is well enough. Jut
the literary value and authority, the
quickening of the memory and imagi-
nation, the storing of the mind for life
with memorable diction and illustra-
tion—out of the new fields cometh no
such corn. We hardly blame the pres-
ent boys or the parents; other times,
other reading. When magazines and
weeklies used to print novels of
Thackeray and Dickens, Bulwer, Trol-
lope, Charles Reade, Wilkie Collins—-
to mingle gods of different orders—
there was no excuse for not reading
good literature. The boys and young
men read fiction mostly still, but do
they read the fine old masters, Field-
ing, Thackeray, Scott and Cooper “of
the wood and wave?’ Do they read
Shakespearc? That is another library
which even boys used to enter.

It to us that undergraduates,
we scorn to say how many years ago,
used to have more time for reading.
The college world was simpler and
smaller. The distractions, amusements
and dissipations were comparatively
few. A good many undergraduates
had a fair knowledge of the works of
the chief English writers. They went
to the library a good deal and they
passed many pleasant hours in read-
ing in their rooms. It easy and
almost inevitable to have illusions
about even a recent past. It may be
only an impression, but the earlier race
of undergraduates seems to have had
a little more poetry and imagination,
fo be less prosaic, more easily touched
to fine issues, than the hearty, healthy,
pleasant and substantially illiterate
undergraduates of 1903.

Dean West describes admirably the
value and the delight of books to the
student fit to read them:

“The quiet book by the quiet lamp
a good charmer. Here the true stu-
dent forms his friendships with the
masters of thought and fancy, here
they speak to him not under the con-
straints of the classrcom:; here he may
relax without weakness, adventure
without limit, soar without fear and
hope without end. Tt is the old story.
Books are, as Huxley put it, ‘his main
helpers,” and the free reading outside
the set task is, perhaps, next to music,
his most ennobling pleasure. The
this is today the thing that

<o much to deprive our college life and
conversation of the fine flavor of that
much misunderstood thing—Culture.”

College “education” means anything
and nothing now. Still, the illiterate
undergraduate and graduate are &
curious, even if a common, product
of it.
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Between 4,000 and 5,000 Get it
.—Cheaper and Better
Than Oats.

Jetween four thousand and five
thousand horses in Brookiyn are being
fed molasses because it is cheaper
and beiter than oats.
and surprising statement was
by Dr. George H. Berns, of the Berns
Veterinary Hospital in Adams street,
Brooklyn, at his home, in

o1l

Ridge, to a New York Tribune

porter,

1
“We are using molasses as a food for |
Dr. |
Berns, “not only in my own hospital, |

horses very extensively,” said
but in a number of stables under our
care professionally. T find it a
nutritious and digestible food
hard-working draught animals,
“Horses in harness from twelve
fourteen hours a day do not take time
to masticate and properly prepare dry
oats and other dry fodder, and the re-
sult is that the most of it is expelled
from the body without having been

digested or assimilated; therefore, they

receive but little nutritive value from
their food. Oats must be converted in-
to starch, and starch must be convert-
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led into glucose and sugar before they

can possibly be digested and assimilat-
ed. As our animals, by reason of fa-
tigue from overwork and excessive
{hunger, do not take time properly t.o
lmasticate and saiivate their food, it
:mtem ‘their stomaches in an indigesti-
ible condition and causes fermentation,
| gastric disturbances and colics very
| frequently.
| “Moiasses, if properly diluted and
Imixed with cut hay, bran and meal in
| proper proportions, is in a digestible
rondition and ready for assimilation
the moment it enters the mouth. Ii3
inutritive value is, therefore, quite ap-
iparent. It is not only a better and &
Imore nutritious food than oats, but is
! much cheaper in the end.
| “I have been feeding on molasses
about one hundred horses of Arbuckle’s
sugar refinery for nearly two years
past, and have been feeding horses In
my hospital on molasses and have
been continually recommending its use
in many stables in Brooklyn during
that period. The cost is about 33 per
cent less than the old system of feed-
ing.” 4
Dr. Berns added that the proportions
|for an ordinary express wagon horse

of molasses and three quarts of water,
mixed with two quarts of cornmeal,

cut hay of good quality. The corn-
meal, the bran and the hay were mix-
ed, the molasses and water were mix-
ed together. This mixture should be
fed to the horse three times day, if
indoors, but if he is out of doors dur-
ing the day he should be fed oats in
the middle of the day.

The doctor maintained that not only
was molasses 23 per cent cheaper than
oats, but that it caused no digestive
disturbances, and that horses fed on

a

when fed on oats,

weighing 1,100 pounds, were on¢ quart |

four quarts of bran and five pounds of |

molasses would lay on flesh faster than |

DOCTORS AND

Amusiag Stories Can Be Told By
Many of Them.

Hiw a Washington Ph}sician MNade a
New Nose for a Negro—A
Successful Operation.

Local physicians of prominence tell
some very amusing stories of how they
obtained their first patient, says the
| Washington Star.

“Every physician in practice today
| retains a recollection of his first real
| case, as it is a well known fact that
| doctors, like all other public men, have

great difficulty in securing an oppor-
| tunity to demonstrate their ability.”
Isaid a prominent surgeon, whose name
is a household word in Washington.
| “My inclination,” continued this physi-
cian, “was always toward surgical
jwork, and my first operation was
| humorous in the extreme. In my
earlier professional life I had few op-
| portunities to gratify my desire — I
| started out as an assistant to a sur-
"geon of national reputation. s
[ “My duty as an assistant was simp-
ly to dress cases, and I longed for an
opportunity of doing some actual sur-
gical work. I most certainly was not
trusted by the surgeon whom I
assisting, nor could I secure patients

was

Punch.

Why should horses have a. monopo
culturist.

HERMITS LIVE
IN BIG CITIES

London the Great and Dublin Have
Had Them.

In the wildest and least frequented part
of Epping Forest there resides to this day
a typical hermit.

Four or five yvears back he took up his
residence there in a tiny hut, which he

of grass and boughs. And in it he has
lived ever since, caring nothing for the
rent agent or the tax collector, living his
own free and careless life,

It was the cutting of the new London
County Council street from the Strand to
Holborne which led to the final ejectment
from his subterranean lakir of “Old Bobs,”
better known to fame as ‘“he Hermit of
Clare Market.”

For years he had lived alone in a dis-
used wine cellar, the only entrance ot
which was a hole barely big enough to
admit the passage of 2 man’s body. This
orifice was close to the ceiling, although
'on a level with the street outside.

{ Old Roberts used crazy ladder
idescond, but removed it as soon as he

safely ensconced inside, so that a
Fshoer drop of fifteen feet effectually cut
| him off from molestation by any chance
intruder.

a to

!
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The hole in question also gerved as ven-
tilator, window and chimney; and the
hermit’s only furniture consisted of a few
old sacks, a battered candlestick, a frying
pan and a tin pot. His fuel wag for the
! most part paper, and odd bits of wood
and coal picked up in the street.

Only the other day there died in Clerk-
{enwell a man who had neither left his
! room nor had any direct communication
with his fellow-creatures for considerably
over a quarter of a century.

Nearly thirty years previously his
sweetheart jilted him for a rival on the
eve of what was to have been their wed-
ding day. Whereupon he vowed never
again to hold converse with anybody.

And he kept his word. Hig food and
other nccessaries were left outside his
{ door by a messenger, who also called at
la stated time for payment, the money
| being handed out in a sealed envelope.
| Another similarly minded recluse, who
died in Dublin a few years back, had
shut himself up in a spacious house for

close upon hailf a century. He occupied
but one room, and that was up under the
eaves. He food he obtained by lowering
a basket from the window to the ground.
—Stray Stories.

|
|
i
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built with his own hands of wattles, sods '

“THE HAT TRICK”

ly? A sugegstion for the humane agri-

lwho would trust me. In the special
{department of surgery my preference
‘was for that known as plastic.

|  “Going through the wards one day,
i I was highly pleased and interested on
| seeing a negro sitting by his bed, with
lcne of the greatest deformities that
icould happen to mankind—a loss of
| the nose. [ examined the condition
ivery carefully, thought over the au-
thorities I had read on the subject,
and informed the patient that I could
easily make him a new nose of any
form desired. T asked him what shape
he preferred—Roman, African or pusg.
He replied that it did not make
difference, so that the hole in his face

was covered. Next morning I met my |

surgeon in the ward, and calling his

attention to the negro, requested that |

he allow me to make the operation. He
limmediately informed me that I was
inot yet competent to do such work,
and for me to let the patient alone. T
could think of nothing else but that
nose, and the desire to make the ecper-
ation increased as the days went by. A
few weeks later, my surgeon having
ieft the city. I saw my opportunity,
and calling in consultation three o1
four medical students, chums of mine,
and having received the consent of the
patient, we took him to the operating

room, chloroformed him, when I made |

the operation known
method.
which was laid over the forehead, just
above the root of the nose, with pencil

as the Indian

'mark outlining the pattern upon the |

skin over the forehead, the incision
was made, the flap for the new nose
formed, pulled down and placed over
the chasm producing the deformitly.
Cotton was inserted under the flap to
elevate the new nose and keep it in
position.

“I felt very proud and highly elated
over the result, and anxiously awaited
the return of my surgeon, to prove to
him that I was competent to undertake
even the most delicate operation. On
his return, however he was not
greatly pieased as I expected him lo
be, and gave me a scolding in the se-
verest terms, at the same time
monishing me to wait and see my result
—that it was too early to judge from
appearances.

“Shortly afterward I came to Wash-
ington to locate, and within a few
weeks one of my visitors was the negro
cperated upon, and I was humiliated

eyond expression at the appearahce |

of my first successful case. Successful
as far as the healing process was con-
cerned, but a pronounced Cyrano De
Bergerae nose. The skin had thick-
ened, the nose did not have the sup-
port I had expected and had dropped
to one side:; in fact, one of the most
horrible Jooking objects I had eyer
seen. 1 strongly suspect my surgeoil
had advised him to call on me. I was
not very flush at that time, but I
| pulled out a dollar and handed it to

i
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the negro, saying,  ‘Jim, take this dol-
lar and never come in‘to see me again.
'If you ever sce me on the street, be
kind enough to turn and walR in the
opposite direction.’” And really when-
ever 1 saw the negro I would immedi-
!ateiy turn in the opposite direction.
{and have no desire, éven until the pre-
sent day, to witness my first case, my
|first plastic operation.”

| “My first case,” said another well-
i known physician, “was an amputation.
rand that I was summoned was due en-
tirely to my proximity to the place of
the accident, It was late, about 3
o’clo¢ck, and there was no other phy-
sician near, and it is to those favor-
ing circumstances I owe my first case.

“A policeman, at present well known
in this city, came for me, and hurried
me to the scene. The patient had
caught his hand in a fly wheel, and
his arip was crushed to the elbow. An
immediate ‘amutation was necessary.
But not knowing the nature of the
case when summoned, and having de-
iparted hurriedly, I had brought only
{a pocket case, and did not have the
necessary instruments for the opera-
tion. However perceiving a’ tool chest
in the room I broke it open and se-
jcured a saw and with this accomplish-
i’ed the amputation.

“During the operation I sent the po-
lieman for some whisky and he soon
‘x-cﬂturned with a quart bottle. I ad-
iministered a few teaspoonfuls to my
|patiert and laughingly told the police-
iman to help himself whenever he felt
31‘;1int. He was a brawny Irishman and
this occupation should have destroyed
lany squeéamish weakness he might pos-
isess. But it was marvelous the num-
{ber of times he felt it necessary to re-
{sort to the bottle and at the end of
{the operation the bottle was emply
{and the cop was glorious. g
i “However, T am glad to say that
|my patient recovered and my opera-
tion was successful,”

‘*And the polieman—-

‘““He is still here, Only the other day
I was summoned to attend him, and
we both laughed over the memory ol
m first case.”
| 1 well remember my first case,” said
i:mﬂtlmr, “for it came to me only after
ilm"g‘ and anxious waiting, At the be-
ginning of my career I settled near the
{ hespital, where T was an externe, te
ipractice there during intervals in my
 profczsional duties. But the presence
{of several old physicians in the neigh-
! borhcod, together with my extremely
lyouthful and inexperienced appear-
ance, handicapped me, and I was com-
| pelled to spend most of my time at the
hospital. As this work was purely
gratis, it gave little material satisfac-
tion.

“But one day a small boy in the
neighborhood undertook to fly a Kkite,
and to facilitate the operation climbed
upon the roof of the shed kitchen, In
his enthusiasm he fell, sustaining a
compound f{racture of the thigh and a
fracture of the outer table of the skull
As none of the other doctors were in
I was summoned as a last resort.

“Upon my arrival I found the mo-
ther and father of the injured boy
away and six women in attendance,
who watched with great anxiety every
movement of the boy doctor.” When I
administered the chloroform they, with
one voice, cried out, ‘Don’t kill him!’
At last, in desperation, T turned all but
one of them out of the room and we
finished the operation.

“I attended to his skull and put the
leg in a plaster of paris mold. After
having rendered him as comfortable
as possible I departed, leaving word
for his father to come and see me up-
on his return and to send his family
physician, to whom I .would explain
the case as 1 had found it.

“But at that time the plaster of
paris method had just been introduced,
and the father was so pleased at the
nice appearance of the limb that he
asked me to take the case., This I glad-
ly did. There was a successful recov-
ery, no shortening of the limb or evil
sults, and this triumph made my re-
reputation in that neighborhood. From
this case I date the beginning of my
career.”

’
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HOT WEATHER FAG

No Vim, No Snap, No Energ;, Exer-
tion Dreaded and Work Shunned.

“Fragged right out” is an appro-
priate way to express the feelings of
many people during the hot summer
months. No strength, no vigor, no
snap, no ambition, too weary to work
and too languid to take any keen pleas-
ure in life. You need a ton.c for this
summer fag, and the very best summer
tonic in the world is Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills for Pale People. Every dose
makes mnew rich Dblood, tones the
nerves, sharpens the appetite, stimu-
lates the liver and banishes weakness
and weariness, headaches, backaches,
languor and despondency. The only
tonic that can do this for you is Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills — it’s a ‘waste of
money to experiment with anything
else. Mr. Louis Doucet, Grand Etang,
N. 8., says: “I was very much run
down in health, and was weak
easily tired. My appetite was vari-
able, my nerves unstrung and I often
| felt a complete indisposition to work.
After trying several iwnedicines without
:benoﬁt I decided to try Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, and after taking
few boxes I felt better than I had
;done for months, and equal to any ex-
lertion. I don’'t know anything
{ equal Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
one feels fagged out.”

when
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| day for a lesson in stage craft, and he
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You can get the pills from any deﬂl-!
er in medicine, or they will be sent|

wostpaid at H0c a box or six boxes for

{82 50, by writing direct to the Dr.
| Williams® Medicine Co.,
| Ont.
i the full name. “Dr, Williams’
| Pills for Pale People,”
{per around the box.

“N'" Rays Emitted By the Sun.
It has been found lately that most of
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'the artificia] sources of light emit radia- |

| tions capable of traversing metals and a
i number of other bodies opaque to light;

| ductions,
| for

| that is to say, radiations affecting the |

| eye as light.
tinguished by the name of “N,”
the phosphorescence of

, enhance
|
!sul)stunces, and M. Blondlot, the well-
|
1
|

known scientist, has employed this fact
in trying whether such rays are emitted
| by the sum
1 To this end he placed a tube of phos-
phorescent material—for example, sul-
i phide of calecium—behind an oaken panel
1m- shutter closing a window exposed to
the sun, ang keeping the chamber dark.
| If now a plate of lead, or even the hand,
be interposed between the shutter and
the tube, the phosphorescence diminishes,
and when the plate is withdrawn it in-
creases. The experiment is so simple that
many can repeat it. The panel of oak
| had thicknegg of fifteen millimeters. The
| phosphorescence is rather feeble at first,
and a sheet of black paper may be held
|as a background to the tube., Plates of
laluminum and cardboard between the
shutter and the tube do not prevent the
phenomenon.

The “N” rays from the sun can be
concentrateq by a lens of quartz. They
. are reflected by polished glass and dif-
{ fused by ground glass. Like the *N”
irays from a Crookes tube or a flame,
i those of the sun act on a small, tiny
spark ang a tiny flame so as to Increase
| their brightness, but M. Blondlot has not
!obtained any photographic effect from
! these rays.—London Globe.
| _MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
DISTEMPER.
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GIRL WHO WAS
STAGE-STRUCK

: i
Confessions of a Cincinnati So-
ciely Belle.

Beauty Failed to Remove Manager’s
ley Chill — Miss Katherine
Eggleston’s Experience.

Scciety girls on the stage?

Plenty of them!

Why, there's Mrs. Langtry, and Elgie |
de Wolfe, and Mrs. Jack Bloodgood,
and Mrs. Jack Wilmerding, and Miss
Victoria Morosini, and Miss Kingdon,
now Mrs. George Gould, and Emma
Eames, and — 5

But to cut short the story, this is
the way it was drummed into the ears
of Miss Katherine Eggleston when she
started to look for honors histrionic.
Belle of Cincinnati, of irreproachable
social position, clever, pretty, smartly
dressed, full of dash and chic—why, it
looked as if she was bound to take the

middle of the lime-light at the first
bound.

Anyway her friends told her she
could, says the New York World, All
she had to do was to come here to
New York, wear her smartest frocks,
talk a bit seriously to managers, tell |
them who she was, talk of her |
triumphs as a society amateur, m~~=
quaint them with the fact that sho‘
was a graduate of the Ohio Wesleyan |
University and the Boston School of
Oratory, and she could command any
manager.

*“I shall make my way in the world,”
announced Miss Eggleston, with firm-
ness and decision, after it had all been
talked over at home. *“I am going to
be a great actress.”

She bade her friends In Cincinnati a
long good-bye, and boarded the Puil- 1
man car for the metropolis and its |
triumphs. But she has gone back now,
a sadder and wiser girl, even if she is
in the best society, and even if her
mere prescnce on the stage would draw
overflowing houses in Cincinnati,
Louisville, Memphis, Nashville, Cov-
ington, St. Louis, Kansas City and
New Orleans.

The society girl's lot is not an easy
one—that is, when she tried to go upon
the stage, if you believe Miss kggles-
ton.

Miss Eggleston arrived here with a
packet of letters of introduction, half
a dozen trunks full of Paris frocks, her
mother for a chaperon and plenty of
money to pay her way. Her first visit
was to Mr. George C. Tyler, the
veteran manager for the Lieblers,

And this happened:

Seated at his desk, Mr. Tyler, calm
and courteous.

Knter Miss Eggleston, cool and con-
fident.

“Mr. Tyler?”

“Yes, madam,
you?”’

“Just a letter 1
to you. I think
my errand.”

“Ah, I sce. An engagemeni? Well
known in society? Isn't that too bad?
I'!mm  just starting fer Europe and [i
couldn’t engage vou now. I expect to
get five plays there and I am not just 1
now able to say whom I shall need to
interpret the roles. When I return, if
there is a part for you I'll be sure to
rerrember you. Ah, you must go? So
sorry! Be sure to see me in August.”

Miss IEggleston sume it up a bit more
to the point. Says she:

“T well remember the way he closed
our little interview. Gently, but some-
what decidedly. he thanked me for
calling, told me T had better see other
managers, too, then opened the door
for my pale and somewnat ungraceful
exit. I did not leok pretty, 1 did not
make any impression on him, and it
he ever thinks of me again I should
like to know what the think is.”

However, Miss Kggieston wasn't
much discomfited—her fresh new
gowns were all unpacked when she got
home. A sympathetic friend laughed
at her for aiming so high to begin
with.

“See some theatrical
place you,” she said.

Miss Jiggleston thought
jidea. Here is the way she
what took place when she
man she sought:

“He looked me over as if I were a
new horse or a singular spcecimen of
something, and remarked that he
thought he might do something for me
The next any I went to see him and
he suggezted that he might do more
if I were to pay him for his extra
service. His interest grew great when
I seemed to look upon his suggestion
favorably, and he said thet if 1 would
pay him $100 I could come the next

what can I do for

have here addressed
it will best explain

agent; he'll
it a good
describes
found the

see that T met James K.
Hackett, who might bc looking for a
Miss Ezgleston didn’t ge back.
stead, she spent an hour in front of
her mirror the next day wondering if
there was any hayseed In her hair,
and coniecturing why she looked like
an ‘“‘easy mark.”

Next day Miss Eggleston decided to
aprroach those august patrons of the
drama—the TFrohmans. Her experi-
ence:

Charles Frohman’s man declared that
Mr. Frohman would be at his country
home till July 21.

Daniel Frohmar's man declared that
Mr. Frehman would b2 out of town for

In-

s

Ncot altogether
went farther:

“To Mr. Frark Perley then made
a rilgrimage, to be pleasantly received.
I do believe that i¥ T had been a show

cast down, the girl

T

gotten  something. Mr. Perley was
putting out only two dramatic pro-
and the cast was complete
hoth.

“While waiting, lined up with a dozen
others in his ante-room, I grew tired
of studying the costumes, counting the
wigs and analyzing the complexions of
the maids and men in waiting, so I
entered into speech—I think that's
what you call it—with my nearest
neighbor. She proved to be a show
girl, and there was something in her
brave way of ‘knocking’ the managers
that made me like her.

“‘Don’t they give you a pain?’ she
observed. ‘I know men out home—she
was from Mihnesota—who own flour
mills that are worth more than all the
productions these men put out in 10
years, but they don’t think they own
the earth and try to make footstools
of the people. It takes a theatrical
manager who made his money on a
Iucky steal and keeps it by fleecing the
actors to treat you mean.’

“Then she asked me what I did, and
I told her regular dramatic work.

‘“‘Qay, what you need is gall. Spell
it with capitals. Your voice is like a
flute and you act like a lady; just get
trumpet-toned and do the soubrette
act. That interests them.

“ ‘Look here, you go over to see Bert
Gresham—Klaw & Erlanger, you know
—he's the whitest man in the business
and would appreciate a girl like you.

“‘You're the real thing, but you'll

you show' it!
“‘Go see Gresham! ”

| so 1 was of no practical service.
| told
| his
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ENT FREE TO YOU.
ssued at maker’s prices.
LACE CURTAINS,
REAL SWISS,
GUIPURE D'ART,

BLOUSES,
MADRAS MUSLINS, COLLARETTES,

Popular Parcel $6.30 Carriage Free.

about 2 yards wide;
design, 3% yards long,

Table Center,
long and 5 smaller.
lot sent per Parcel

The largest Illustrated Book and Buyer's Guide of Lm;e Goods

Direct from the looms, Yeach’s Registered Artistic designs in
ROLLER BLINDS,
CAP

{.‘ﬁngif'é'Aaf' Iéx?:‘nvr Eg'osmnv
HOUSEHOLD LIN%NS, !
WRITE TODAY.

Lot 38 contains 1 pair Rich Lacey

Drawing-room Curtains,
2 pairs alike handsome Dining-room Curtains, choice old lace

80 inches wide; 1 pair floral and_scroll Bedroom Curtains, 3
rards long, 50 inches wide; 1 pair fashionable Brise Bise
Renaissance design; 1 set D

4 yards long,

‘ Curtains; 1 Guipure
uchesse Toilgt Table Covers, 1, 45 inches

Ecru if desired. On receipt of Postoffice Order for $6 30, the
Post direct to your address in Canada well packed in oilcloth.

Customers throughout the Empire testify to the marvelous value and durability.

First Prize Medals, Toronto, 1892;
PRICE LISTS CAN BE OBTAINED AT

S. PEACH & SONS,

Chicago, 1893.

THE OFFICE OF THIS PAPER. Est, 1851

Curtain Manufacturers, Nottingham, England.

B0bec-eot

CAFE. ETC-

TmTrr—

Grande

all the shipping of the Great Lakes.

to the table daily.

ing, Bicycling. Driving, etc.
house.
Detroit.

booklet, free. Open June 15 or earlier,

GRANDE POINTE SUMMER HOTEL.

NEW OWNERSHIP, NEW MANAGEMENT, ENLARGED DOUBLE
FORMER CAPACITY, 125 ROQMS, MANY WITH PRIVATE
BATH ROOr1S. BOWLING ALLEYS, BILLIARDS, BALL ROOI,

Pointe Hotel, on RivaerSt. Clalr,
The Coolest and most Convenlent Summer Resort on the Great Lakes,

.The Grande Pointe Hotel Co.. who recently purchased this beautiful Summer
Resort have made it an ideal family resort.
furnished—the most complete and up-to-date Hotel on the Great Lakes. A commo-
dious porch 300 feet long extends along the river bank, giving a panorama view of
A beautiful Park of ten acres adjoining the
Hotel gives pleasures and comfort to children and adults. The Grande Pointe Farm
supplies all varieties of fruits, vegetables, Jersey milk, eggs, butter, etc., fresh

AMUSEMENTS—Dancing, Tennis, Bowling, Billiards, Sailing, Fishing, Bath-

Boats, Launches, Fishing Tackle, etc., at the boat
Elegant passenger steamers, three daily, ply between Grande Pointe and
Eaecuric cars run hourly from Detroit.

Rates—$§2.50 to 83.00. Specialrates by the week. Send for handsome illustrated
Address

GRANDE POINTE HOTEL CO.,
GRANDE POINTE, MICHIGAN, (Via Detrolt.)

35 miles north of Detroit.

The Hotel has been enlarged and re-

started off to see the gentleman whose
word meant “so much to a humble
aspirant, even if she did come from
society’'s innermecst circle.

Her reception:

“I found him prancing up and down
the hall in the uncompleied New Am-
sterdam block, trying to get warm. 1T
forgot what I had come for in
sympathy for him—a chill is such
trial—and I ventured to tell him I was
a southern girl and knew the only
treatment that cured them—whiskey
and quinine. He'd been taking both,
He
me that he would select none
dramatic people till August, and
would like to see me again then.”

The cool June weather outside felt
torrid after the icy air within. So Miss
Iiggleston resolved upon still another
tack.

She would be willing to act as under-
study t0 some Aactress of premier
standing.

“Mr. Phelps, the manager for Frank
McKee, told me that Miss Mary Man-
nering’'s company was all filled: that
Mr. McKee always kepnt his old people
if tney wished to stay, but that Mr.
McKee would be glad to talk with me
if 1 would come in August. He had me
out in a minute.”

And now the concluding experiment,
as Miss Eggleston recounts it:

“I noticed that Dbetween Thirty-
fourth and Forty-second streets cn
Broadway the women who attracted
most attention were those whe seemed
governed by a sublime and rather
awful disregard of the appropriateness
of things. French-heeled, frisky little
slinpers skipped along under rilled
and somewhat elevated petticoats; tiny
face veils made more lovely complex-
jons that were already too well made;
hats assumed angles more suggestive
of the first row in the chorus, and
jewelry that would have graced a ban-
quet displayed its lustrous loveliness
to passers-by.

“So I reflected. The next day I, too,
issued from the hotel to see, but more
especially to be seen. I wore a well
tailored duck suit, cut for yachting, a
sailor hat and a blue auto veil, and my
little feet moved along on heels of
regal height. Dicd people see me? Well,
yes, a little, and the one manager I
vigited wanted me to go into mu=ical
comedy.

“T told him I couldn’t sing, and while
he looked at me regretfully, he said as
if he meant it: ‘Dear me, it's too
bad.” ”

That ended it.

Ratk to Cincinnati
and daughter, content once more to
assume their places In the circle of
society to which they had access with-

journey mother

ager on the face of the globe.
Will the daughter try again?
That may be another story.

Artificial
made up
neul, a

DON'T HAWK
AND SPIT.

Do Your Friends Avoid
You by Reason of
These

Symptoms
of Catarrh?

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder

rubieg
to 12 or
scientist of

are nNow
15 carats
Paris.

by M.

tom of Catarrh and effects a permanent
cure. It stands alone as a remedy
for Catarrh, both chronic and acute;
Hay Fever, Headache, Sore Throat, In-
fluenza, Deafness, Tonsilitis and all
other diseases of the nose and throat.
Cures the severest cases and cures them
speedily. Rev. J. Louer Grimm, a well-

Pa,, writes: “Both myself and family
have used Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal
Powder for the past two years, and I
can conscientiously recommend it to any
one who suffers from Catarrh or other
nose or throat diseases. I would con-

sider it wrong not to recommend it ever
chance I get.” 5

Liver Working Properly?
If not, it's proof that your entire sys.
tem is disorganized. gnew s Liver
Pllls—entirely vegetable—regulate the
Liver, purify the whole body, restoring
it to perfect health. 40 doses10c. No. 33

Hope hung high, Miss Eggleston

For sale by C. McCallum & Co.
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out the consent of any theatrical man- o

successfully

Ver-

.

quickly dispels every loathsome symp- |

known clergyman of Springer, York Co., |
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THE MAKING OF
| THE CLAY PIPE

'How Clean Product is Evolved From
the Gray Material.

{ Among the little things seen
life about which most people

in daily
Know very
| little is the common, ordinary clay pipe.
In almost
| the mouth

every cigar shop window, in
of third laborer met,
and even in the nursery, thig snow white
little instrument comfort and amuse-
ment be vet few know, for
instance, that most of the clay pipes sold
in this city domestic make are manu-
factured in New Wood-
imm;‘- is the name of the queer little
town over
ture,

every

of
may seen;
0!
over

Jersey.

given to this odd manufac-
trip through one of the fac-
that te follow the
the time it ig dug as clay to
the time it appears ready for the market,
is interesting,
at
they

and a

tories of settlement,

pipe from

Looking the

are

chunks and
transported

lumps of
from the
banks to the factories, one would hardly
believe that the little ar-
ticle could have been manufactureq from
material so different in color. The color
of this clay before it is burned is dark
like cement. Nor is the process
manutacturing one of these pipes as
might be imagined from the
‘ low price. As the clay comes
into the factory it is divided finely and
put to soak in water for ten to itwelve
huqr& This soaking is to divide the clay
to its smallest possible particles, so that
in the ensuing process it will not cake or
lump, and will work smoothly and even-
ly. I'his attained, the clay is put into
a_ ‘‘pug mill, where it is stirred by ma-
chinery until it gets stiffer and stiffer,
until Jtinally it becomes stiff as dough.
In this state the clay is roughly molded
into lumps angd distributed among the
pipemakers, who begin the first step in
the life the humble creation.

_ Grasping a small chunk of clay in each
hand, the artist begins work to fashion
roughly two pipes at the same time. Roll-
ing the clay between a table and his
palms, he quickly produceg two carrot-
shaped and pointed rolls that bear little
or no resemblance to the article when it
| will be !Vinishml, With incredible speed
the fashioning of these rolls continues,
\ for ahead the expert is the problem

clay

as

snowy, chegap

sray,
of
simple as
absurdly

of

of

gross of pipeg within the week.
the rolls are put away to dry some-
ind for ten or twelve hours they
s0 that, once shaped, they will
fall readily to pieces. After that the
ready for
ordinary
of iron,
like a
factories

molding.
mold consists of
hinged on the side
sewing box, Most
have numerous
the common, unadorneg
in two and
: ordinary, pipe,
claborate patterns that
cight piec and are made of brass and
intended to fashion pipeg in imitation of
models that happen to be in
The pipemaker grasps one of the
shapeless rolls, tilts the fat end upward
which at once gives the suggestion of a
pipe—and runs a wire through the point-

ed end, out of which the stem is to be
pressed,

I'his

two
and
the
molds,
sort that
is intended for
to all sorts of
come in six or

ol

om
pieces

the plain

wooden

) roughly fashioned clay is then
put into the mold, which is jammed shut
while at the same time a plunger is
pressed to enter the mold, and to press
out the clay so as to form the bowl.
With a dull knife the clay pressed out
at the side of the mold is shaved off
with a single lightning stroke by the ex-
pert, and then once more there must be
a drying process, this time in a room
heated to about 85°, where, as before, the
pipe is kept twel hours. Except
that the pipe is of its original gray color
and soft and supplied with the *burrs”
| where the molded ends are jointed, it is
now practically finished. )
Then comes the process of shaving off
i the burrs. At this stage the pipe still
retains considerable dampness, so {h:n
the clay may be cut smoothly, while at
| the same time a wire is :1;%:1in drawn
| through the stem, 50 as to insure proper
draft. All is now ready for the pipe in
| its final state, except that it needs to be
burned. TFor this purpese it is put into
a cylindrical vessel twelve {ncheg high
and as much in diameter. This is known
as a ‘‘sagger.” Set one agalnst the
j other, the pipes are adjusteq solidly in
‘._hw sagg \\vilf'lll will hold something
like a gross of pipes properly packed. If
the pipes consist of the more fancy de-
signs—that merely pipe bowls that
are to be provided with mouthpieces of
wood or rubber—the saggers will hold
as many as tWo grosg of pipes. Nine of
these saggers filled with pipes are known
as a stand, and a medium-sized kiln will
hold 21 stands and will burn them all at
the same time, For five hours the heat
in the kily igs kept at a moderate tem-
perature, After that it is allowed to run
up, until 2t the end of twelve or fourteen
hours it is driven to a white heat, which
gives the pipes their spotless white finish,
—New York Times,
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