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shallow path until she reaches & il
Stooping down, she fills the hat with ment?" If so, w
| water, and, once more the have at Der Krone '

THE QUALITY oOF TR S TS IN THE BLOOD. [+ INEEN

; B |t pesc. | “The murmnr runs down the rasks, ! Df. Willisms’ Pink Pills Drive Out oo ram
, .' - l A a minute or two, Hal stirs and reaches the church, which instantly, as De : . see IIE P P
_ raises his head, to her unutterable joy. | it were human arnd watching, bursts into M Poison. soe ese
. With a low sob, she slips her arm ;a elangor from the belfry. | '
around his neck, and lays his head on| The little, fat landlord of Der Krone Rheumatism is rooted in the blood
- A her lap. comes out on the steps, and.. looking up {—40¥ doctor will tell you that, Noth- \
There s an Lmt on his forchead, ! and down the street, rubs his hands ing can cure it that does not reach the
from which t w thin stream of | with a complacent smile, as if he were blood. It is a foolish waste of time
I blood, which makes her shudder and ﬂ(‘f the proprietor of the coming show. From and money to try to cure rhenmatism
.  as she wipes it away with ber wet hand- | the windows people lean out as if they with liniments, Itices or onything | .0  wougnt

| kerchief; so still and Enudnlisthahcu mean to precipitate themselves on the !¢lse that only skin deep. Rubbing | o 0y and bow maintained
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el with an innocent smile of surprise,
and with as innocent a light of pleasure
in her dark eyes,

“And you have taken my advice!” she
says; “and so soon; and is it not beau-
tiful 1"

Hal looks around for the first time,
but his eyes come back to her face al-
mo=t nstantly.

“Yes, very fine,” he says, scarcely
noticing the view. “Very fine.” ;

“And the castle, do you see that?” she
asks. “We are all in Forbach so proud
of the eastle! It is grand, is it not?!”

“Yes,” says Hal, throwing a swiflt
glance at the noble pile.

“Our poor little villa looks an ant-hill
+mn comparison,” she says, with a smile.

“I don't think so,” says Hal. “Stand
still, you brute!™ This was to the
linr=e, of Course,

“He is frightened at Carlo,” says the
!-r.1_4 ess. “Carlo, come here. Is he your
horae 1™

“Thank heaven, no!™ says Hal, “I got
him in the village after a vast amount
of trouble. He 1s the prize stud of For-
bach. 1 wish you eould have seen the
animal they [irst offered me. Stand
still, will youe [ give you my word, 1
have bad the greatest trouble to get him
along when I wanted to go, and now—
atand still!"

“Let us get down,” says the princess;
“1 always walk to the l-ll'll'IL It is dan-
gerous to ride 50 Dear. This is a beau-
tiful view.” .

Hal drops from the saddle, and goes to
help her Lo dismount.

With a licht touech on his arm, she
flecats down <o the _;_!'I'HHH.*:IJ and, j_':l.T.hl‘:l'-
ing her habit-skirt, leads the way, Hal
leadine the two horaes,

Oh, you may leave Florida,” she says,
‘stiie will wait anywhere for me for hours,
if 1 wanted her to.”

‘And 1'll tie my brute up here,” says
Hal. amd he hitches the bridle to a trea.

*“There,™ LR Wit !Ffirll.'i.!-".". EIT-F“‘““_“
her tiny hand, elothed in ita white glove,
and lets it drop upon her lap as she aits
on the edee of the hill.

“Reminds me of the view from the
liff,” savs Hal; ‘where [ live, you know,
i Fnrland. Omly you want the sca—

all aroumd wa”
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nothine to tell,” sayas Hal, |
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v ¢ the view. “We live in

y tere eoast,  In a little house.
i'la or a ety

3 - anid he smrales.

dhe looks aronnd quickly.

i * ahe says.

e nods and elasps his long legs with
I.-l" SHY VS
“Yes, Jeanne is the on'y swell—the
only wenlthy individual—in the family.
Oh, we just are poor!™

“Poor.” she repeats, in a very low
voice. *“1 wish——"

“What?" asks Ilal
“That 1 was. How happy you must
be!™

e stares and bursts into one of his
ahort, hearty langhs.

“It's plain you haven’t lived in Eng-
land, princess,’ ‘he say# “There poverty
is the worst of erimes. Well, if to be
wor is to be happy, I ought to be the
L olliest fellow in Christendom. Why, 1
haven't wot a sou; Jeanne stands the
racket at college, and I've got to make
my own way. And that's not casy work
in England.”

“pPoor—and free,” she says, and over
the childish face comes a great wistful-
ness which puzzles Hal.

“Yes,"” says Hal, “that’s the greal
fault with the Bertrams, excepting
Jeanne. But we try to econsole ourselves
with the fact that we come of *mood
stock.” That goes for something—but
very little.” :

Vihile he is talkinz she looks at him
with a grave regard. Then she alowly
takes off the glove of her right hand l_ln-:!
puts it on again, lost in pensive medita-
tion. ;

duddenly she jumps up. _

ol | l'||,'-|:l.E, o back,” ahe anva. “It 1=
late. I know by the shadow on the con-
vent down there. They will be expecting
me at Fome.”

wThey—the prince and the lady whom
1 saw?" says Hal

« And the eount,” she says,

«Count Mikoff,” says Hal. “Ia—is he

the villa®”

.t:"'-hﬂ nods. and looks straight before her
with a fixed expression. . .

“Yes, he is staying at the villa; he 1s
on a visit.”

A mad kind of curiosity consumes Hal.

#Js—is he your uncle?™ he m_k*!.

She turns her lovely face, with a sur-
rised look in her dark eyes.

“My uncle? No."

« Any relation?” says Hal, desperately.

w¥o," she says, and a faint, troubygl

look comes into her eyes, a3 if she had
suddenly been struck by an unweleome

“tgin old friend. then?” saFs HMal. “He

must be. for 1 noticed that——"

nid he pauscs.
g,u. ln-nl:: at him expectantly.

e
:r:pm yery impertinent and rough
—1 always was. I was just going to say
that I moticed he—he kissed your hand

L

going ture is in
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LOVE AND A TITLE
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Hal rides up bare-headed, and is greet- * smile, he stopped short and stared at her,

l
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{ Ing her.
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next month”

count arranged everything. We have been
engaged—is that the right word in Eng-

the princess throws herself from the sad-

'Hﬁn the two horses, and Carlo, who

_JI I N

| lovely head, lays her lips on
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his bright face turning white as death,
and his eyes starting from his head.

Perhaps she is startled, for she blushes
a deep erimson, which the next moment
leaves her face as pale as his, and stands
with her hands folded, and her eyes cast |
meekly down.

Hzal eannot speak, cannot bow, and so |
they stand opposite each other, with this |
awful gulf dividing them.

Then Hal awakes to the situation, and |
breaks the silence with the insane re-
mark:

“You horse has got four white feet.”

“Yes,” she says, arousing with a sigh; |

“do you think he is pretty?!”

“0Oh, very—not at all—yes, extremely,”
stys Hal, disjointedly.

Then he holds the stirrup, and takes
her tiny foot in his hand, puts her in
the saddle, wakes up his own horse, and
mounts and comes up to her.

Still he eannot speak. “I am going to
marry Count Mikeff!” rings in his ears
and renders him dumb and stupid. Has
he dreamed that she said it? It eant
be true! He glances at her, serutiniz-
fhe is but a child—seventeen
at most. Until now he has not thought
of her agze, but now she seems a child,
enly a child, and the count appears
Methuselah—Methuselah himself. Up
before Hal's vision arise the wrinkled
face, with its varnished smile, the gray
hair and white moustache, and the vision
makes him red-hot, furious, mad! It is
monstrous, horrible, unheard-of, erim-
inal! Why should she do it?

Suddenly, without looking at him, she
savs, with a touch of serious gravity:

“Your sister married the marquis—is
he handsome?™

He rouses himself to reply.

“Handsome? Vane? Yes"”

“Is he very old®”

' but rather shakily.

“Old, no!"™ he replies, emphatieally.
“Not much older than Jeanne. Yes, he
is, perhaps, nine years!”

“No more?” raising her eyes with soft |
surprise. “And she is quite young?” !

“A year older than I am; quite 51
rirl.”

“My age,” she says. “I did not think |

—1 did no English ladies married ,
E did mot ko S} o2 | make his way in the world, and the rich

a0 voung."”

"-HU."

'IIII:'F--I"-
“1 shall =ee her—perhaps.” says the
pricecss,  “l am going—we are going in
a month."”

Hal's heart sinks like a plummet of

“Gioing!™  he says with dismay.
“Wheret™

“To St. Petershurg,” she answers in a
Jow. voice. “I am going to be married

Hal nearly falls out of the saddle.

“Gioing—to be married!” he echoes,

She looks around at him, still with the
little, sad, puzzled look, as if his palp-
able emotion had aroused a doubt in her

mind.
“Yes, so it is arranged. Papa and the

lish—"
Hal groaned.
“Sinee 1 was—oh, for years ago.”
Then she adds, with a low, musing
VOee:
“He is very good and kind.”
Hal smothers a groan again.

“And he's papa’s oldest friend.” :
Hal groana again, inaudibly, but as he |

enys nothing, nothing polite and con-
ventional, she turns her eyes upon him.

“Will you not wish me happiness?”

At this modest request, poor, madden-
ed Hal turns crimson, white—all colors,

“Wish you—eh? Oh—oh, yes, certain-
lv. I—I1 wish you happineas; that is, 1
mean—let us go quicker, let us have a

It's very cold—I mean it's very
hot. 1I—"

And he strikea his horse a smart blow
with his light whip.

Much surprised and wounded, the ani-
mal gives bound and dashes down the
hill; the princesa says the word to Florida
and follows, FBut Hal, evidently labor-

F
o L spvs Hal: “but Jeanne looks'
& Says, With GIUCL 1 older; she is tall and—and womanly, I

ing under the delusion that he is riding
a race, rallops recklessly down the steep

A .
asleep; and ‘ﬁ'hnp!, in the moment of | wake up on this momentous oeeasion,)ful poison to circulate more -

excitement, indulges the delusion;
for, with an unconscious movement, she
bends forward and presses the handsome
head to her bosom, and, 'tﬂw the
kiss-
ing him nately; not once or twice,
but with a gush of sweet, womanly ten-
dernesa,
It is her soft, warm kisses that wake
Lim, and Hal, as he opens his eyes for
the moment, is under the delusion that

' he is asleep at the hotel and dreaming;
' but; staring up hazily, he sees her face

so close to his, and, raising himself on
his elbow, stares about him.
“Princess!"™ he says.
“Yes—yes! you are better!™ she an-
swers, eagerly, a warm flush on her

cheek.
Ah! that horse! I

“Better—what?
know! I remember—I mean, where are

.Ei.all'

“On the hill,” she says, murm in
his ear. “Do not move—do not s —
oh, I am so glad—so glad!™ and she be-
lg:m to ery silently, still holding him to
\eT.

One tear escaping through her fingers,
Ii:ill on Hal's face and roused him eifectu-

1¥.

With difficulty he stood upright, with
reluctance, also, if the truth must be
told, and then, Hal-like, laughed.

“That was a cropper!” he said, wiping
the water from his face and head. “Serves
me right for riding down hill at a gal-
jop. You didn't fall, did you?” he asked,
anxiously.

“I* No—no! It was only you who
were hurt,” she replied, swiftly watching
him with wide-open eyes, as if she ex-
pected he would fall at her feet again.

“That's all right,” said Hal, cheerily,
“It don't matter,
then.”

“Does not matter!” she echoea; “and
you so hurt. Your forebead is cut—see,
it is bleeding.”

“0Oh, that’s nothing,” said Hal, smiling,
as he brushed the hair from his fﬂrﬂhmg.
“Served me right if it had been worse!
and I've made you uneasy; that's the
worst of it. Let me help you to mount.”

“Not yet—not yet,” she says, earnest-
ly. “Let us walk.”

‘I will walk, but you shall not,” he
says, “Come.”

She falters a moment, then allows him
to put her up in the saddle, and, with his
bridle on his arm, he walks slowly by
her side, To assist him, no doubt, he put
his hand on her horse's neck; and, acei-
dentally, of course, her haund, ungloved
now, falls there also.

Quite accidentally, no doubt, his hand

\ touches hers; but it cannot altogether

be as accidental that his fingers should
around hers and hold them.

She does not withdraw her hand; -

haps she thinks it assists him. And so

they go down the valley—the English

youth who is as poor as Job, and has to |

princess who is to marry the Russian

count.

CHATPTER XXVIL

Forbach, sleepy Forbach, is in a state
of excitemnt., 1ts usually quiet street ia
almost filled with a curious, alert and

Der krone Hotel are all alive with eager
faces, al! turned toward the road lead-
ing from Baden-Baaen  The little flor-
jst's shop window 1s quite hidden by a
row of white-capped, red-cheeked village
maidens, laughing and talking and eating
ripe figs, all three things at once; on the

| steps of the church itself are gathered
| simht-seers, laughing and chatting. The

eure is not there, simply because he has
gone up to the castle to welcome the
great English milord, of whom he is the
valued and most estesmed friend.

Judging by the aspect of Forbach, alive
any vivacions, anyone would think that
the emperor himself were about to pass
through; and, indeed, his presence would
not prove of gerater interest to the quiet
people of Forbach than the advent of the
great Marquis of Ferndale; for his pres-
ence at the castle, with a long train of
servants, means a great increase of busi-
neas and profit—in a word, prosperity it-
self. The butcher and the baker, and the
florist—even the little old fruit-woman—
rejoice and make glad, and lay waiting
in the rond to greet their patron and
give him a hearty weleome.

But a less interested motive has drawn
the red-cheeked maidens and white-cap
ped, demure matrons of the village, for
the story of the marquis’ wedding has
reached them, and they have come out
to get an early glimpse of the bride.
They are talking about her now, as they
elick their knitting needles and glance
expectantly up the road.

“Herr Graff, the steward, says
that she is very beautiful,” mays
one, with a nod; “very beautiful. There
is a portrait of her hanging in the great

ath and keeps ahead, utterly oblivious | hall, which milord the marquis painted

of the well-known truism, that strange |
horses are safest at the trot, and that |
galloping down hill over a loose, shin-
glv road is dangerons.

The princess is safe enongh; her horse
knows every ineh of the way, and is as
sure-footed as a Spanish mule. She sees
his danger, and calls out:

“stop—take eare!” but it is too late;
with a sudden stumble the horse of Der
Krone Hotel lurches on one side, and
Hal flies over his head like a stome
thrown from a eatapult. With a ery,

dle and bends over him.

“Are you hurt—are you?”

But Hal does not move, lying with his
face om his arm.

With a sudden palior, and a succession
of low, terrified eries, she throws her-
«olf down beside him, and tries to turn
him. -

But Hal is stalwart and heavy, and
her hands are as powerless to move him
as if he were a block of marble.

With & face as white as snow, the
springs to her feet and looks around for

sniffs curiously at the senseless youth,

meoans. in dead.”

H . : ll ‘fr‘
l?'si-‘-d; the next, wo-
to her assistance.

with his own hand, and sent over that
it might hanz there before the Taeata
arrive. And Herr Graff says it is the
face of a child—a girl—"

“Surely not!”

“So says he; a mere girl; but beauti-
ful—oh, as beautiful as a flower, with
dark evebrows and eyes like jewels. Herr
Graff is quite enamored of milady’s pie-
ture.”

“PBut is she so young!” asks another.

“A girl—a girl only,” replies the first
gossip, proud of her superior informa-
tion; “but a few months older than the
voung milord, ber brother, who has been
staying at Der Krone,”

“ah, is he not handsome?” says a girl,
with a little upraised glance of her eyes.
“He i=s er—'i';m-—uh, I know not what
he ie like!"

“Gretchen!” exclaims her mother, who
is standing by, reprovingly, “guard ::?

tongue, @irl; what is that young mu- |
Jord’s fair face to thee!”

The girl ehrank away and blushed, ex-
pecting o further rebuke, which would
ﬁﬂﬁlr bhave been fort ll.tllll'lll'.i

o

and etand upright without the aid of the
gateposts. :

The eloud of dust grows larger, the gay
uniforms of the postilions foree thro
it, the elatter of horses’ hoofs arise
above the murmur of the crowd, and sud-
denly there goes up a hearty gutteral
cheer, and the clear soprano “Hoch!™ of
the women.

With a grandiose smacking of their
long whips, the postilions urge their
horses to a gallop, and the next minute
the handsome travelling chariot of wmi-
lord the marquis rattles over the stones
of the clean, white street.

Suddenly obeying an order, the pos-
tilions rein in their impatient horses—
English bays, perfectly matched, and in
the first of fettle—and the carriage
draws up at the door of Der Krone.

The crowd presses forward—not rude-
ly, not intrucively, as, alas, some erowids
we could mame are given to doing—but
with respectful curiosity. All eyes are
bent for ¢ moment on the tall, handsome
marquis, ‘who, with a quiet smile and
high bred air, bends forward to reply
to the landlord’s “Welcome to Forbach,
milord,” with a suitable response in
German; then, with one accord, all eyes
shift their glance to the face at his side,
and a mmrmur oi respectful admiration
arizses avcumnd.

{To be continued.)

2
Sport for Lion Hunters,

Mountain lions have inereased so rap-
idly in Yellowstone Park of late that
they threaten the extinction of deer,

el and other wild animals that live in
this great government game preserve.
8o numerous have the cougars become
that the Government, through President
Roosevelt's recommendation, has given
John and Homer Goff, celebrated guides
| and hunters at Meecker, Col.,, a contract
ha:- clear the lions out of Yellowstone
Park. John Goff is the guide who won
fame taking President Roosevelt on his
Iaﬂmesnful eougar-hunting trip to Color-
ado.

The work of hunting lions in Yellow-
stone Park will, it is estimated, take
several seasons, and in the meantime
Ithere is & demand for lion hunters in
Colorado, Wyoming and other cattle
ist.utea, where stockmen are suffering
| great losses from these predatory ani-
. mals. Cougars are said to be on the in-
' crease in the Rocky Mountains.
| Owing to the enormous amount of
mountain lions in Yellowstone Park the
' Government will now have to pay a large
| pounty to the Goff brothers. The hunt-
ers wil receive a bounty of £ on each
mountain lion they kill, in addition to
a salary of €75 an month each for their
| work. Most of the work will be done be-
' tween the spring and fall, for the win-

| ters are very severe in Yellowstone Park,
the elimatie conditions being almost are-
tic, owing to the moisture generated by
many geysers, The Goff brothers have
the largest and finest pack of cougar
bounds in the world,
i For some reason the mountain lion
prefers the flesh of a colt to that of any
. other snimal, and eougars have become
' the terror of horse raisers in the Rocky
. Mountain States, It is estimated that as
i & vesult of the ravages of mountain
 lions in the last year not fifty colts are
i left alive on the ranges between Phoenix

| and Prescott.—San Franeisco Bulletin.
- = =

A BABY CHANGED.

—————

“One could hardly believe the change
Baby's Own Tablets have wrought in my
| child,” says Mrs. Angus Morrison, Port
' Caldwell, Ont.  “He suffered terribly
while teething, vomited his food and
was weak and puny. One box of Baby's
Own Tablets made him a changed child
They eased the pain of teethingstrength
ened his stomach, and he is now a big,
healthy child, growing finely, and never
gick a day.” The experience of Mra, Mor-
rison is that of thousands of other mo-
thers who have found health for their
little ones and comfort for themselves in
the use of Daby's Own Tablets, Mothers
need not be afraid of this medicine, it is

aranteed mot to contain an atom of
opiate or strong drug. They could not
harm a child of any age, and they are
good for them at all ages. Ask your
druggist for Baby’s Own Tablets or send
25 cents to the Dr. Williams Medicine
Co.. Brockville, Ont,. and get them by
mail.

il

Too Scientific.

Jefferson de Angelis, the comedian,
tells this story of his experience with
his friend Jones as to the danger of
some modern improvements, “What
about Jones?’ ingmnired a listemer,

“Jones,” replied Mr. de Angelis, “own-
ed a country place near London and
onee he took me to see it. The house
really was wonderful in the number of
its ingenious contrivances. There was a
chute from each bedroom to the laun-
dry; there was telephonic communiea-
tion with the kitechen, and there w-re
other clever deviees. When we got to
Jones' sleeping apartment 1 was sur-
rised to see two steel rails that came
through the door and reached as far
as the middle of the chamber. Jones
told me that disliking to go down the
hall every morning when he wanted his
bath, be had invented this thing. The
tub was on wheels, he said, and he hod
only to push a button in order to have
it roll in.

“Will it do that now?” I asked.

“Sure!” said Jones. And he pushed
a button

“The tub rolled into view. It wae a
nice, enameled tub ,and scated in it was
Jones’ wife.

“] understand that he had the steel

rails taken up next day.”

“have
land sometimes & smothering sensation.

l

one cure, and the only curg for rheuma-

ltilmiltudriﬂrﬂ:e uric acid out ol

blood with Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
actually make new bleod, and the

new blood sw out the isonous
acids, loosens the stiffened,n joints,
cures the rheumatism and makes the
sufferer feel better in many other ways.
Mrs. Joseph Perron, Les Eboulements,
Que., says: *“l suffered from rheuma-
tism in a ehronie form for nearly twen-
{iy-fiﬂ- years. 1 spent much money in
niments and medicines, but withount
avail, until I began the use of Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills. Sometimes 1 was 80
stiff 1 could nardly move. The trouble
seemed to be growing worse, and finally
seemed to effect my heart, as 1 used to
pains in the region of the heart,

I grew so weak, and suffered so much
that 1 began to consider my case hope-
less, and then one day a little pamph -
let, telling of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills,
fell into my hands, and I learned that
they would cure rheumatirm. I sent for
a supply, and in about three weeks I
found they were helping me. The trou-
ble which affected my heart soon dis-
appeared, and gradually the pains left
me and 1 could go about with more frea-
dom than I had dene for years, I still
take the pills oecasionally, as 1 Jow
know it is wise to keep my blood in
good condition.”

It is because Dr. Williame' Pink
Pills actually make new blood that they
cure such troubles as rheumatism, anae-
mia, indigestion, kidney troubles, back-

still know

stances, far down
street, In the lower or
a whole village devoted

changes i temperature in passing
street to apother, It is Always Fummer—
sven worse than the Philsjelphia brand—l
the engioe room, while lo tbe pl
is frozea before bal

tic regions. Each parit of the Immense
plant needed to periorm Lhe various -
vices for the hotel i sufficient in Isell for
a town of good size, for the hotel ls, Io the
matter of population, as large as such @
town, and its pepulation, though & floating
one, ls glven over to the enjoyment of
creature comforts. .Many of the parts are
duplicated, too, so that in case of accident
the supply shall mot cease, and this makes
a «€tlll turther enlargement.

In the engine rogm, where most of the
power for all purposes s produced, are four
Corliss engines, having each a horse power
of 475, the {ly wheels of which are 22 fest
in diameter. Only one of these is neoded (0
supply all the power meeded in the day
time, and two at night. The other two are
held in reserve in case any one or two of
the four require to be taken temporarily out
of service. Each of these engines runs
an immense dynamo, all the power usad
being electricity, and each dynamo has
a ocapacity of 250 kilowatts. The engines
are olled oy an automatic aSystem by

aches, headaches and sideaches, n{':uﬂI-'I'Ichh one man does the work of four.

gia, erysipelas, and the special ailments
that burden the lives of so many wo-
men and growing girle. But only the
genuine pills can do this, and these al-
ways have the full name Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People on the wrap-
per around every box . Sold by all med:-
cine dealers or sent by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50, by writing
The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

- — . e S—

WAYS OF CHINESE DOCTORS,

Their Remuneration is From Sale of
Drugs and Gifts After Recovery.

Chinese physicians of much repute
never visit afoot, but must be carried to
the patient on & horse, mule or jack, or
in @ carriage. At the patient’s resi-
dence the doctor first resis awhile, and
in the meantime is served with liquors
and confections and often with a formal
meal.

He usually collects no fee, but Te-
ceives a percentage of the fees of the
apothecary, if he does not himself have
an apothecary shop. in all cases of eure,
however, he is rewarded with rich pres-
ents, whose value depends on the rapid-
ity and completeness of the {piiei.
Apothecary shops exist in every village
of any size.

Prescriptions always consist of several
drugs, as high as twenty ingredients be-
ing frequently the case. They are put
up in pill shape or given in their natural
condition and boiled together by rela-
tives, This mess, usually of bitter taste
(and whose odor generally horrifies for-
eigners) is always administered hot and
usually in big cupfuls.

A Chinese medicine book, dating back
to the Wing dynasty 1508-1644) con-
tains no less than 28,739 receipts. Ma-
terials of the materia mediea sinenzis
eonsist of vegetables, minerals and arti-
cles belonging to dragon’s teeth, centi-
pedes, scorpions, Bpanish flies, roaches,
beetles, tadpoles, ete.

Chinecse doctors are, however, not con-
tent with medicines alome. They are
adepts in massage, especially of the
head and of the stomach and bowels.
When light massage does not work a
cure or give relief (in pains of the stom-
ach, for instance), the doctor will kneel
on the stomach and rub and knead with
his knees and hands the painful part,
and this he will keep up until the pa-
tient is relieved (or says he is).

Another of his remedies is acu-pune-
ture, or plunging a meedle into various
parts of the body—a treatment that is
said to be very effectual in many com-
plaints, and is highly regarded.

s e e S i———————

The Cold Cashier,

“What is there in the work of a cash-
jer that makes him so unpleasant? Nl
like to know,” said & young business
man. “I'm in and out uf offices all the
time and meeting all kinds of men; some
are agreeable and others don’t leave any
kind of an impression, but I never saw
a cashier in my life who wasn't a frosty
and unpleasant proposition.

“AMost of them hand out money to you
with the air of doling charily and aa
though they were giving it out of their
pown pockets and the kindness of their
hearts.

“An air of extreme reluctance and
pain in parting with the money is an-
other common characteristic. 1 have
known eashiers who would actually tell
a collector to call another day for his
money when they had it there in the
drawer and there was no earthly reason
for delay except the cashier's desire to
appear important.

“There is o cashier in a down town
cffice who is well known for his frosti-
ness. One of his ways is to keep The
vietim waiting at his little window as
long as possible, while he turns over sev-
ers res of his books, moves his ink-
stand, shoves along the blotting pad and

aeross the office to i
sistant. At last he leisurely comes back
and hands you your little envelope with
the air of mnlunnﬁ a

“Another man will hand yom a receipt
or book to kign wilh wever a glosl ol a

l'pelk to his as- | .51

The engine and boiler rooms alone oo-
cupy a floor space of 150 by 140 feel
The bollers are five In pumber, with nau-
tomatic etokers and & coupacity of 0
H. P. each. From 60 to 70 tons of coal
a day are consumed In winter [for all
purposas, and from 35 to 40 in summer.
A ooal storage of 700 tons capacliy is always
maintained, Among the machines operated
by this power are thres pumps for the ele-
vator plungers, two for the hot water boil-
ars whemce hot water s forced all over Lhe
buillding, two high pressure f{ire pumps, &
vacuum pump to exhaust the steam radiat-
ors of air so ns Yo prevent any “‘popplog”
when steam is turned on, a drinking water
pump, which wend s flltered drinking
water over the bullding and several
gmaller ones, Even the dumb waliers,
of which there are many, Lo addition W0
the freight eclevators, have plungars like
the 13 npassenger elecvnlors, The plung-
ers of the later are 285 feet long Jum
pow a distilled water plant iz being
installed which will have a capacsity of
50000 gallons a day, and will furnish
watar for drinking aad bathing throughout
the house. The water used comes
fro mthree artesian walls over 00 fea
deon, which have a flow of aboul il R
gallons a day. To have an (nstantane-
ous water supply without pumping there s
a water storage capacity at the top of the
bullding of 116000 gallons, and this is al-
wnys malntained.

The guestion of yvestilation i=, af
course., an Important one, fully consider-
o, There are two motors, each of N
H. P. in the basement and cno the sev-
enteenth fleor two freeh pir fans of X-
jI. P. each and six exhaust fans of soveRn
andl a balf H. P. each.

The electrical gwitchboard for the
light: is one of the largest in the coun-
try, being 32 Teet long and 95 fest high
and eqguipped with ocertaln Dew devices
which Ipsure Its mnot being put out
comumission by the fallure of one or more
of the conducting cables. Separate {rom
this Lz the ewitch-board for bells ool
pnepmatic tubes, the latter being wuch
used to send messages and small articies
from one floor to another.

ree  e-making piant has two mA-
chines, with a dally capacity ol G0 lLons
each. and In addition there is an immense
gy =tam of cold storzge whareby bTins,
coolad by amonia, Is sest to refrigeralors
on every floor. These regriperalors Aare
for the keeplng of provisions—meals belug
served on any floor desired—and of frozen
caraffes for lced water.
frozen in the basament and distributel W
the refrigerators. For the serving of loe it-
self at the bar and tables and evarywhere il
it wanted there are machines which cut it
into pleces an inch and o half sguare, I0
pleces at a ecut. Even these mach
run LY pOwWer.

Two Interesting features are the in-
cinarating plant, where all the rubbage
hhurnuﬂ.andth-phﬁrhmml:r-
bage is handled. ‘The incicerating plant
solves the waste paper problem complele-
iy, and only the ashes need removal,
garbage, before belng disposad of,
to be carefully examined for sllver
other table ware, which may hmave found
its way Iloto IL For this purpose each
m.nuitmmuﬂuwnfmnlupﬂﬂrl s
dumped Into a trough and spread out
and searched. Table ware [ almost In-
variably found, and thus an  imImens=¢
wasie I8 stopped. All this handling of
garbage is <dope on the same level ax
the other work 4 but out unler
ihe llitle alley in the rear of the hotel
wevertholess, to further guard agatoet all
odor from It or any fermentation It I8
placed in cans immedistely aftar being
searchad, and at onoe frogen, In which
. i cartad owas Because
the level. of the basement Is below that
of the sewers, the sewage of the hotsl
will not flow into them, and it I= therefliw
pumped out by four ejetors, operated with
condeosed alr, located at 8 feel below Lhe
! street surinco.

‘'he maln laumlry, which covers a floar
space of T8 by ¥ feel, is also in the
bosement. Here is bandled the bhotei's
iown wash such as sbheets and towels,
f napkins, aprons, cnd simiar clothing of
' gmployees, and for this purpose 15 Fe-
| quired a &-H P. motor, which operalts
'Iqin.ht washing machioes, throe WwWringers
ore tumbler, one body Ironer, one ool lar
and cufé machine, two 13-inch mangles
and a steam drying room. This launéry
smoloys [0 peaple. The laundry work for
patrons is all done by hawd, the irounlag
room, with electric irons, being located oD
the sixteenth floor. ;

Also to be found in the basemert = a
complete machine  shop a marpanters
shop, plumber's shop, and lockmith's ehop.
Iz the latter is the key room where are 1o

, and =ome-

times more,
gny one of which may
unon epplication. The locksmith also stands
ready to make a key to unlock any trunk or
ather recepiacle of any patron. Scattered
throughout the basement in various convend-
ent locations eme the locker rooms, one for
sarh different class of employees, machan-
fcs, ; cooks, walters, bell boys,
yon ard so forth.
Presiding over zll of this imease work-
ing place, known a5 & whole as the mechan-
department, s the chie! engloeer, G. F.

meet promplly meny

out of the fleld of &

him, exclu-ive of the

fme Feapy ©f ga RO e=as neearfing to the
senson., Just BDOow Levndre ol 3 o el

snd new instaliment work, his force is about
140.—Phlladelnkia Necord.

Kind of Help He Needed
(Philadelpkia Press.)

“Want t' pdv-tizshment paper,™
s
0" __fﬁit. “You want &

“Wanted—Sheaks
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