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& iites the only nmsmm'
> tig #ign of the dolllar the oniy

Y ty one escape.

) i
feens: A private remdence.

Tise: The present.
Ckineys lanterns sway from rl

A Pale Mate toiters
A lady on his arm,

“’1%
'l

s T

piassble ai Fate, unto the Pale Male's
&sgm, let us sbut our eves and thiak
a Sought or two.
Three months ago und these two
weis #trasgers. If you had taken
} 1ady lulo & corner and w hispered,
Jopes” into her car her face
|4 Rave remained mank of amy
b&; of joy or expecistion Mesa-
whiles John Jomes wes living bis life,
¢ no danger. learlag Bo ervil,
Inz wls $235 every Saturday af-
tersoon and knowing that it wis hie
to mpeud m he phessed.
“How did you get them. ladius?”
1§

0h! Oh!"” eries & young man look-
fag at a photograpb in an ecitasy.
#ghe has such & way with her!”
, He presses the plcture to his
- ‘heart, dreses himself with care and

ont to his doom.

2K mosns another ycung man.
*The way she fluters her eyelids whepn
A fellow kisges ber!”

He, too, fresses with tare, and he,
%00, rushes out to his Joom.

!’ cries a third young mas.
Topeg WAy sthe puts her arma up amd
lm ber back hatr.”

“I

He dremes with care and be
= aihes oyi b His doom.
oMmmnonim'’’ exclaima s fourth.

~7The way she closes hur eyes aml
epens her mouth every time she

% e rushes eut to hir Joom
The mext morning each of these

ber.pos

: a %& meathmea Buys a diunm
. l". fobr youxyg ixdles bréathsl

' mﬁc 80, hard with pride and sat-
: ° “uught 4wo men caught him axIesp.

EX R Rada

¢ ff ‘v““o

t‘ﬂrlda and mtistaction.

gatikfacton at what,
nﬁmﬁulm‘r

At your ikill in éooking?

. At.your knowledge of hausekesp-

'. i&; no! You know why you

Ftet? Not w0—a thousan
tiskes notsol If we sro to havee
posiires let us expose all. Let =e

.ﬁld as \hey slowly advance, im-
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'SUPRRSTITION OF CROOKS.
ﬂany Timss Thair Gapture Iy Traced
to the Thing They Feared,

“It scems to me there never was
s reai lamous crook in the country
gthat had not a foolish fear of some

kind,” said s well-known detective

“‘Superstition hay Dbeiped
times to land crooks that

ntly.
tye seversl

x-{1 believe I should never have csught

any other way. A house in which
s mysterious murder had been com-
mitted, was entered and properiy to
the valye of several hundred dollars
stolen. I was put on the case and

b} Decams satisfied that the job had been

boils of inilax and the parior & ranyjdone by a well-known negro chérac-
An aflected young per-
%Aty hernelf &t the piano and be-
gina to play “The Voice That Breath-
forward
She wears|
n‘ vell, long gloves snd a long
. #nd she is on the arm of her

ter. I arrested him, but he stuck to
Bis chaim of inbocense and I really
had lttle evidence that would hcla
fn court, though | was sure of my
man. He resisted all my efforts to
trap him, however, until 1 began to
question him, as thocugh bhe wdsg sus-
| pected of murder. When' that fellow
 found out he had actually heen in a
house where go brutal @ crimé nad
been committed, bhe immediately gave
fn and and made a full confessjon. 1
was at & 'loss to understand the rea-
son for his action uotil 1 questipuea
some of his friends, and then I lgarn- -
ed that it had always been his fear

house where a violent death had tdken
piace. He had repeatedly +#ald ne
knew {f ever he did he would surely
get caught. When ns found be had:
aone what be had been in fear of he

gave up all hope of escaping his
just sentence.”
Stranger than the whims of his

burglsr, however, were that of Perry,
probably the nerviest traln robbver

from an express train, going forty
miles an hour, startied everyoune. Per- |

with his work, old clothes, slouch hat.
mask and all, but he did insist on

fairly shone. Just why he
knew. Whiteman in a burst of conti-

cownial]l to the use of &
strange pen.

The fear of Friday seems to hold|
crooks of almost every kind. with the,
possible exception of burglars. They
lppu'emly have no objections to help-
Ing thémselves on Friday, but menl
who are charged with murder have
always dreaded Friday as they would
their doomsday. A fellow named!

new Aand

der In Des Molnes, 1a., when the judge
set his trlal day for Friday, begged
to have the d changed, and the
judge granted request.

“One ol the wvery strangest ldeas
I ever heard of,” eaid & man who
was formerly & policeman in the
Wesat, “was that of a well-known high-
wARyman named Lang, who committed
Lold-up after hold-up, always getting
all the plunder he could carry. He-
peated attempts were made to catch
him, buwt they all falled until one

and a8 you - bang -yo
M im confusion and gullt, a«ring-
ﬁg wolce extlaims again:
2330w dld you get them, lndiea?”
11k

«;é,s.;w Iﬁt‘i{;‘looi hibw belind the mcanes {181t have known better,’
.7 Yes, we will don tho costs -of in.[dizgustedly.

.7 .. visibility and we will see for our.|0D 8 Job before without carrylng a
—mlﬂvma alght or two.
o sigsh-young -1ady Uressed fod|Brst thme I ever-had, and T déserve to
" m evénin

~wating for her. As he v
=TT ek &t henelf in the glass, and

g Below, a young man s
As h¢ waits she

time and agsn she bashfully opens

something awfu)!™

Another, This gir),

carefu
wmcWitching . hemself in the mirror, giv
oo WiWelt thie faclal expresion of on

- for if” olir- coaty of tavisibility shoul
. forget

whvo hears the angeln sing, and
" suwrmurs, “Oh Fred, 1 conld ju
dle when you are playlug the vio-
Jp!"  Shet iy practising her wiles.

Oh, let us juve while yet we may

their ofice we ourseives wonlj
| utched, doomed and lost farever
j@ave them then: but we m
Q #!!u( visit & month imie
K at each place for & wmome
thit each girl L wearin
tﬂu on the third fiager of %a.
hand., And a8 we leave ithen
2 %, shiver in alarm and
T8 in thelr ensn while
alms.

d you ;ﬂ them, ladies?”

a1 gchv. cmn. to seek the
tution of marriage, and whet

‘ Ad s
. &ny of thess young Imdies,
nk:. X, Kot up early i the morms

: d’; broaktast?
, any of th wash on Mom-
fm on Tyemliay, bake on Well-
\, g ox Thuzrsday, dust on
";" aké Agsir on Satuxday?
1§ of tlens save bar hus-

6 ne, 1o, o, Bo wo!
‘1§ gobe e far; our

ﬁ%bmm«m
Bationsl

2" Her £an, 100ks &t an imaginary young{®f late years been a remarkable in-
; m over the tap of tt, drops Ber syes|crease in the popularity of the board-
; gjmpgu "Qh, QGeorge, 1 think{ing house as a place of permanent

B !0\4‘ ;’a

{s u {slr one practising hedjcustom has long been the rage in

H“i!‘ﬁ 1 anofler- yoang Inxly looking namber of such houses has largely
at bharself in the giams. She mmliles,|increased. This fact has, doubtless,
. chirpm, assumes & look of indignss|beiped to swell the cry about the de-
- tlon and cries “Why, WIill, bow dard|cay of the home,

L. goul Why, Chsrles, how dare youn!|indisputable, more care than ever
Wy, John, how dare you!
* and filve and practising hed|hemlthy. They are by no means al-

When he awoke to find himself & cap-
tive, instead of attempting any resist-
ance, he accepted his arrest as some-
thing he might have expected. ‘1
hée sald
‘I have never gone out

live toad in my pocket. This is the

O3]

caught.
Borading Mouses and Disecase.
In the opinion of Lancet there has

residence for the middle classes. 'This

America, and recently in England the

The increase being
should be taken to make these houses

ways #80. It has been pointed out
that these buildings contain many in-
sanitary features, that oftén the light-
ing and the ventilation are bad, and
that almost always the rooms are far
too smail. The present day earnest
sollettude for the proper housing ot
the poor and working classes is one
uf the most promising aspects of mod-
ern civilization. Indeed it is a neces-
sity for the well being of the race
that so far as js posaible all should
live under healthy conditions. While
however, it is a matter of national
concern that those who live by the
work of their hands, and the poor
generally, should be enabled to pass
their lives in good sanitary dwellings,
the fatt must not be forgotten that
the health and - the comfort of the
dwellers in boarding houses and lodg-
ing houses are worthy of some con-
gideration. It goes without saying
that there are boarding houses and
lodging houses, and in ofticising cer-
tain  defects characteristic of some
6f these establishments there is no
intention to cast aspersions on all.

. Drains and the plumbing are the
chief sources of danger to health,
for it secims Iinevitable that most
boarding houses are of old and In
some respects obsolete, construction.
Often there i8 a lack of conveniences,
ard they are badly situated, i1 con-
structed dnd unhyglenic from all
points of view. Facilities for bathing
gre in many boarding houses and
lodging houses very inadasgquate. A
touse containing, perhaps, fifteen peo-
plo .will possess one bathroom, the
bathx being constructed of unsulitable
shaterial and hot water belng diffoult
to obtain,

~Siner-Pipa gave e a bushel bas-|N

mﬂﬁof cahd Jast night,
Wé :ﬁgﬁ “da Wl 1t
x t‘ll out of hed

o P il e AR Bt Mt

ry dressed himself in perfect keeping|gried.

denoce once said he attributed bis|
'most to a degrew.

Latham, who was charged with mur- lshoum.;

‘special for you, Mr, Taotale
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s it

How Mr. Tabtale s

*“Mr. Tabtale! Pesela! ee

“Mr. Tabtale! Please!
t« put the plec2 of mistletoe back
In your pocket and keep 1t there!”

Whereupon, with a certain sheep-

he was bid and turned suiky the very
next moment.
“How the wind blows outside!”
she cried.
Mr. fabtale sat tight but glowered
hplushly at the hlowing wind.
“Listen!” she cried.

simple command, but ne looked as
it he would if he couid

“1t's whistling down the chiminey!'’
she laughed.
‘whistle down  iie chimney’
yeu? Shall I put another plece of
wood ‘on the fire, hr. Tauvtaie? Ob,
I love to sBee 1 blaz2’ Don’t
you-u-u-u-u?”’

“1 Hke all the good odd Christlan
.customs,’”’ mumbled Mr Tabtale
' "Oh, 80 do [I!” she exclaimed,

'brandy sauce—and- - Mr Tabtale!
lPlease"'

| “Please what'" demanded Mr.
Tabrale. ‘‘Please what?

' “What is that in your bani?

+  +'Nothing.’

| “Let me see, then.’’

+  He showed hgr that exceelingly
lporwble plece of comwodity witn a
'spiteful sort of eagerness, jnmmedi-

that ever Hved, ang Alonzo J. Wb"8~’atexy thereaftér laughing shortly and
man, the famous forger, whose eﬂcapﬁlbitterly like & man who (s draining

the Jdregs i{n his cup

“How bluely the fire burns'" she
‘“One would thina tbat one
ltmd sprinkied salt oun u

*‘Pernaps one has,”” uttered Mr.

having his shoes polished unti] they! ‘Tabtale frigntfully.
alonel

**Oh, Mr. Tabta's' Please’

“"How now?’ exclaimed that har-
assed young gentle:nan. nadgered al-
“I've got nothing
g1 my hands' lLawe' Fuanny it --

‘““No, no, : don‘t mean that,” she
gently protested, ' mean tLe salt.”

“What salt?"

*On the fire, you know.

“Awful bad luck'' she ciled. ""Al-
most a8 bad as spilling it--though,
of course, it one &pills It accidentally
and throws a pinch over one» left

Do you really belleve 1n all that?"*

“Why, of course [ .o Don't
you-u-u-u-u?l”
“Certainily not!"

“And don’t you believe in cracked
mirrors?”

“Stuff!’’

“’Nor in crickets?”

‘“Nonsense!"’

“"And Jdon't you belleve In dogs
bowling at the moon, Mr Tabtale?"

I wouldn’t belleve :i(hem under

oath!” he cried, and she 1aughed so

immoderately at his wit that his iron
will softened and he looked almost
genlal again.

“Walt!” she cried.
something for you.”

She ran out of the room and ran
back bearing a wishbona.

‘1 saved this from the Christmas
dinner,” she exclaimed. I saved it
Now
we each make aWish and puil. and
the one who breaks off the largest
plece has his wish fulfilled

‘1 don’t belleve it for a minute,”
grumbled the contumaci+ur Mr, Tab-
tale.

“U've got

“*Oh, but it's true' she cried.
‘““The wish always come true! Al-
ways!"

‘*Not it!"

“Really and truly it does!'
really and truly, Mr. Tabtale’
pull!”

They pulled, the bone cracked and
broke and the larger plece had un-
doubtedly brokem off in Mr. Tab-
tale’s hand.

‘*There!’ she cried with rounded
eyes. 'Now you'll get your wish'""

He sheepishly drew forth his bit
of mistletoe.

““Oh, Mr.
oried.

“Why?"” he Jdemanded with heat.
“Isn’t this part of my wish?’

‘“‘Oh, no!" she Iimplored,
mustn't!"

He put the mistletoe back in hid
pocket exclaiming triumphantly: I
knew {t!"

“Knew what?’' she asked.

““Silly auperstition!” ne exclaimed
in the sourest {rony. *Oh, ci course
I'll get my wish! Ok, of course!"

They s8at in silence for a minute, he
mutaly gloating on his victory, and
she pensive and thoughe¢fal.

“*How many berries did it nave on
1t?"’ she breathed at last.

He took it from his pocket for the
third time and as he began counting
the berries she knelt down to put
another bit of wood on ihe fire. She
was a long time in getting that bit
of wood exactly according to her
wishes, but just before she got up
Mr. Tabtale saw a light wnd he slip-
ped the bit of mistletoe in her pom-
paJdour.

“Did yor count” she began
a8 mhe arose to her feet and some-
what inconclusively she ended, “Why
Mr. Tabtale! What on earth do
you mean?”

“Call me Tommy!” ne said. “Il
wished for it!™ M

“PDidn’t I tell you?" she cried. “Oh
it always comes irue! Didmn’'t I—
why, Tommy!”

-1 .winhed - for .&. bundred " ‘wnld

No. 8.
Tommy, , uunexpactodly, wutartin
““Baker™ ‘slid “murmured, & th &

Ob,
Now

Tabtale! Please'' she

“you

mﬁ!ﬂ?w&

Wisli Came Truc

“Pleuse what?” grumbied Mr. Tab |cities’ the similarity of arrangement,
tale, 'I'm not doing anything, am L."

1 want yog

ish, hangdog air, Mr. Tabtaie did at

He couldn’'t very well refus» this

|
*“Oh, I love to heas lll
Don $i

BUSINESS CUSTOMS IN MEXICO,

Msethods of Displaying and Sslling
Warss in Differant Shops.

In the more extensive stores of the

stocks and methods of dothg business
is more readily explained by the clan-
pish manner In which the trades and
tndustries are controlled by the people
of various nationalfties.

The French are supreme in the dry
zoods business of Mexico. Across the
entire width of every dry goods store
in Mexico runs a broad counter, not
many feet distant from the door, siys
Modern Mexico. and the -customer
pever gets beyond the barrier. Rang-
ed behind it 18 tbe inevitable army
tal «:erks, so numerous as to be toueh-
ing elbows, but smoking cigarettes
ard nearly always supremely indiffer-
ent as 1o whether the customer is
waited upon or suited or not.

irv 1$ owred by Spanjards, and there
Is pever an jota of originality in the
interior arrangement. Behind the
jziue covered counter are ranged the
'shelves and pyramids of dust covered
jbottles of llguor At one side is the
inevitable tiyy barroom. The clerks
.are always Spanish boys im  thelr

that some day he would get into a! “Mince ple and plum puiding audiebirt sleeves and grimy hands, and

ther slam each piece of silver upon
the counter to test {ls metal with
the same vindictive motion. They do

o big business in a day, although it
inc<tly takes a hundred sales to ag-
,gregate a dollar

Everything Is bought in Mexico vy
the day’'s supply. or even for one meal.
Al a grucety store in Mexico you
can buy a cept's worth of sugar, or
tea. or coftee The BSpaniards letws
nc customer with one cent escape,
and he breaks a pachage of cigarettes
to rell a penny’'s worth with the same
appatent alacrity that he pours out
a8 centavo glass of Mexican firewater.

During the hours when the clerks
are not busily engaged waliting upon
customers they employ their time
we.ghing out the small one and two
cent packages of the varjous classes
of sitaples, deftly doubling and fasteu-
ing the uld newspaper wrapper with-
out a sign of a8 string. When the
rush comes, just before meal hours,
these boys hop from one side of the
store to the other, grabbing the ready
made packages with the greatest alac-
rity and filling the many wants of
the cooks in short order.

And so it goes through all branches
of irade Look in =&t & shop where
they sell milk. Compare it with tne
next one you encounter. The price
of milk will not only be the same,
but the vessels that hold the white
fluld and the dippers and the meas-
tres will be identical.

You eannot find a pulque shop
among the 887 that the capital boasts

-|that is not gaudlly decorated without

with allegorical pletures and within
with china plates. There I8 not one
in which the wafters behind the bar
do not stick :belr fAngers iaside w0
glags and immerse a large part of their
hands in the barrel of pulque each
time they serve their thirsty custo-
mers, and as invariably the fngers
remaln (n the glass and {o the puique
until the copper equivalent 1s 1n
evidence on the other side of the coun-
ter,

Customs in Morocco.

Of the elevating influence of women
In :Le Americdn sense Morocco Knows
nothing, according to Budgett Mea-
kin, author of "Life in Morocco.” There
they are, in effect, 50 many goods and
chattels. That & woman should be fat
ard comely s the highest thought a
Moor has on the position of women.
1If a girl is to be married and is
thought to be too thin, she is put
thrcugh a course of ‘‘stuffing,” just as
if she were a turkey meant for the
Christmas market. *““This consists of
swallowing, after each meal, a few
small sausage-shaped boluges of flour,
honey and butter flavored with aniseed
or something similar. A few months
of this treatment gives a marvelous
rotundity to the figure, thus greatly
Increasing her charms to the native
cye.

T.iquor drinking is one of the re-
sults of European penetration of Mo-
1eeco. UThe taste for strong drink
though still indulged comparatively in
secret, {8 steadily increasing, the prac-
tice spreading from force of exam-
ple among the Moors themselves, as
a result ef the strenuous efforts of
foreigners to inculcate this vice. As
yet it is chiefly among the higher and
lower classes that the victims are
found, the former indulging in the
privacy aqf their own homes and. the
latter at the low drinking dens kept
by the secum of foreign settlers in
the open ports.”

As a people, the Moors are already
well inclined to anything that gilas
life. The same writer says: “Noth-
ing delights them more, as a means
of agreeably spending an hour or
two. than squatting on their heels 1B
the streets or some door-stoop, gaz-
ing at the passers-by, exchanging
compliments with their acquaintances,
Native ‘swells’ conseguently prome-
nade with a plece of felt under their
arms, on which to sit when they wish,
in addition to its doing duty as & car-
pet for prayer. The most public
places, and usually the cool of the af-
ternoon, are preferred for this pas-
time.”

English-Grown Beet Sugar.

The heet sugar industry {8 to be

given a fair trial in England. Thres

*{thousand acres on the Isle of Axolme,

in Lincolnshire, ars to be utilised for
the purpose. A sgite for the firat fme~
tory has been secured at Opeton Fer-
ry. on the Trent. It is estimated that
D lthe. enterpriens Wil boing 0 the:grow.
¥ tars £45;000 a crop. "T'he farms will

be worked. on the co-operativg ﬁﬁp

1y now.
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tie toysed @ collar pox with sur-!
.rizging accuracy from ihe chest of;

.hat lay on the bed and whistled
‘Why Do They Call Me a Gibson
Girt?”

The collar box was foilowe ! by va-
rlous other useful articles, and the
Glibson Girl sae2ded off almost lmper-
ceptibly into the National Anthem,

Mr Seamoure frowned I'm sick
of frock coats and top hats,” ae sald;
“1I'm sick ot London drawing rooms
anl pretending o he a lremendous
swell on £300 a year;, I'm sick of ar-
tificiality and humbug; 1| want to live
and’”’ -

*And what's the npame of the gir]?"”

Almost every grocery store in Mex-!ipterrupted  his— friepd——Mr—Sea-t

more put bis foot thougntfully upon
. pile of shirts in order to press
them down. ‘*Isn't {t (ather a pity
to talk rot?"’ he sald

[t was the same alternvon. Hon-
orable Charles Duguid had left his
chuwm to fintsh packing. and arrayed
in all the panoply sultable for an af-
terncon call was taking tea at the
residence of Sir Phillp Farebrother,!
th« wost celebrated of the present,
englineers

l.ady Farebrother was out and he
wus being entertatned py Phyllis

Phyllis was seated at the pilano
pl: ing odds and ends of things as
thev  anie Into her head I

('harles Duguld called to mind that
Robert Seamore had been whistling
tunes out of a popular piece all the
maorning. and the notion set him
th.nking

*sirenge thing that Seamore should
svddeniy take it into his head to cut
off te India, isp t it?” he sald, care-
1+ 28]y

“What did you say?’ ' asked the
girl. stopping the music and swing-
Ing around on the music stoo. There
was surprise 5 her volce and some-
thing more thap surprise.

““He s golng to turn tesa-planter.’”

'S0 many peopie go to India, Jon't
they?"

Heaps of people.”
'] do hope he’'ll be succeasful.” |
8o do 1.”
“*L.et me see, do you take sugar?’
she asked. balancing a lump aloft
ir the silver tongs, with a charming
smile.
*No thanks.’
She "put the lump in bis cup and
then another. and he bore it uncom-
platningly
**18 your tea quite as you like 117"
she ssked.

[ ] [ J L4

**You here?' sald the man.
““Yeg, | m—I'm here,” said
girl tremulously.
The place was Victoria Station, the
nour was ten minutes short of eight
o clock in the morning, and the boat
traln was almost ready to start.
*You came to see me off?" he
asked.

She mnodded.
you not to''--

He looked at her wistfully, eager-
ly. as if he was trying to real her In-
nermost thoughts.

*1 thou,ht It was best to go,” he
sald upder his breath .

‘*And without saying a word ot
good-by'!"” she whispered in a volce
that was 80 near choxing that he
clutched at the little gloved hand and
pressed it.

Did she really care for him after
all?

the

It was unkind of

“There's Mr. Duguid,” she sald.
“He’s looking for you?”
“You must get in, sir.”” said the

guard.

“Right you are, guard,”” said Bob.
ble Seamore almost cheerfully.

"8o0 you cathe out to see me off at

this -1nearthly hour,” he added, tak-
Ing the girl's two hands.

“Yes, 1 wasn't in bed till 3
o’clock.”

It was amazingly 2asy to talk light-
Even separation is a small
tting when one underatands.

Offictous porters were b: nging car-
riage Jdoors.

“I lhave signed a cout.ract for a
year. he sald in a crisp, decided way.
“At the end of that time [ shall come
back to you. WIill you wait?"’

““Yes," she sald. clearly, and with-
out hesitation,—*1 shall wait for you

‘lto come back.”

The train zave and he
sprang in.

*You must ntanMwly now, mim "
said the guard kindly. -

He had gone.

She stood on the patform waving
a handkerchief until the train had
turned the bend and she could no
longer see him.

Then she turned away.

Charles Duguid wis gtanding there
with a lock of quizzical amusement
on his good-natureq face.

But he Jidn't icase her. He had
too much tact. And she understood
that he had kept away from the plat-
form designedly.

* *Shall ! gsee you homs?” he asked.
“No, thank you. I should like to
be quite alone,” she replied. And
agam he understood. s eem <. =

~“May 1 congratulatyou?”

She looked at him with glowin
eyes. “‘Yes, you may congratulat
me, and I must thank you, ' she said.
“Listen.”

A battalton of guards setting out
on a route march was passing the
stution -and the dramas and fifes were

a jerk

Iravers Into the capaciouns gladutone;
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Methode' of “Hotel Beata” '
.“It 1= only with some new trick
which displays especial ingenwity that
8 ‘hotel beat’ can hope to prosper
these days,” remarked a New York
hotel clerk recently, “and evea then
his chances of escape are smell. 1he
l:treugth of many of the schemes re-
I vited t0 by this class of swindiers

es in their being so devised that a
otel man will give them the benefit

f the doubt fur fear of offending
4 regular patron. Take, for exam-
ple, the game of the torn note. It is
p:ayed somewhat as follows:

“A gentleman, dressed in the height
of fashion, accompanied by a lady, ar-
rives shortly after luncheon on Satur-
day afternoon, and the manager, sum~
moned by one of the officials, is in-
formed by his guests that (hey onfy
wish to stay until ionday. but woald
he, in the meantime, reserve the best
guite of rooms for them.' This I8, of
course, done, and on the Monday
UTAIog the genileman presents him-
relf at the bureau with a letter, im
which is enclosed half of a one hup-
dred dollar bill. Only, half, the mgn-
ager was told, had been postea—
werely for safety's sake—but, as ae
would see in the ietter, the other haif
woui: arrive in the aflternoon, but
L+ iound ke had to leave by an early
traln to keep an important lppoint-
ment

*The bill amounts, say. to $40 ror
the (wo days, but the manager courte-
vusly agrees to accept the half note
and give full change for the value of
the whols note on condition that ne
Lbe permitted to open the letter which
iz to arrive in the afternoon, and,
of course. permission is at once grant-
ed It Is scarcely necessary to say
that (he other half note never makes
its appearance. and the swindler moves
on to some qther hotel. to repeat his
ingenious trick onoe more. The ad-
venturer 18 able, if his plans work
out well, 88 they seemingly frequent-
ly do, to obtain good board, the whnile
increasing his capital.

“Anether plap I8 for three confed-
erates to take up their abode st tne
same hotel, and each engage a room
in close proximity to his fellow trav-
elers. They all, however, contrive to
make a display of luggage. and are
tnvariably well dressed. for a prosper-
ous exterior {8 half the battle to tne
hote! adventurer.

“Once comfortably installed. one
member of the party regularly takes
his mres)s with his fellow travelers,
with the resuit that at the end of &
week’'s stay his bill merely amounts
to the cost of his bedroom, while his
companions’ accounts arq naturaily
considerably larger, as between them
they include the cost of living for
the trio. The day before the hotel
accounts are due to be sent in, the
three conspirators hold a conference,
which fovariably ends in the samp
wAay—the man with the smallest mi}
agrees to leave st once, always, how-
ever beforehand taking the simpis
precaution of packing his fellow awin-
dlers’ belongings In his own trunks.

“"Now, as he invariably settles his
account, no suspicion is aroused, for
the. special staff of detectives who

sending {n at frequent intervals re-
ports of the luggage brought in by
visitors, stfll see that the wily ‘rent
free-swindler's compantons have thelir
luggage in their rooms. The luggage
—that is to say, the boxes and trunks
~—i8 there, and weighs a considerable
amount; but all valuables have been
carefully extracted beforehand, to be
replaced by all sorts of heavy ana
worthless objects, such as bricks,
stones, or lumps of lead, fastened to
the rides of the boxes, to prevent any
fear of them being displaced by shak-
ing.

*“The two other swindlers shortly
ifterward stroll out of the hotel, o8-
tensibly for a short walk, but in resl-
ity never {0 return. And the week's
expenses of the wily trio, which” are
invariably considerable, merely
amount to the cost of one bedrocom
for a week and two secondhand and
fnexpensive hoxes, which can be
bought for a mere song.’”

Ancient Manuscripts in Shoe-leather.

In 1903 the German government
sent an expedition under the lead of
o Alfred Grunwedel, one of the di-
rectors of the Berlin Museum of kith-
nology. to Turfan, in the extreme east
of Chinese Turkestan, says Harper's
Magaszine.

The great find at Turfan consists
of the enormous number of about 306
fragments of manuscripts, more or
less extensive, written in an alpnabet
which is a modification of the Syriac

traggelo.” The modifications of this
slphabet are quite serious. Some of
the Syriac letters are wunting; oth.
ers -are modified in form; and there
are also some new letters.

These manuscripts are written for
the most part on paper, but one is oa:
pilke, and a few are on white kid. Them
last were found in old ghoes, betug
cut in the shape of a foot, and lai#
on the inner soles of the shoes, W
a8 to strengthen the foundation. They
are all written carefully and. distinct-
1y, with calligraphic chapter initials.
Eaeh page, in the manner of modern
books, has at the top a heading, stat-
ing the contents of the page, in yel-

contain miniatures of exquistie work-
manship. The lines are in generad
very short; this i8 a noticeable pe-~
culiarity of the entire collection.

The texts ase throughout of Mane
jehean origin: the 800 fragmentis are
remnants of the long-lost Manich am

playing “The Girl I Left Behind Me.”
“Isn’t is & lovely old tune?’ she

juatd; - xw'd " hor byes ‘HETed WItR teRiTe

"It is the incidental music,” Mo
replied with & smile.

contain the sole remnants of the Man-
lchean Bible. Qur lnowl.dp of )
~¢he " Maniokesex th. to.. Bk
No[was at second hand: mum-
sutal writers and Ohristlen Chureh
m . PRI ,.~.\ NN

o eeeimenam sty

patrol large hotels day and night, -

script that goes by the name of na-

_ |low,. green, blue,-or -red—Some -few-— - - -

Jitarature.,  Huoh . se, they  are . tuap . - oy




