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| Its Only a Cold, 

: At Rehearsal : 
By COLIN S. COLLINS. 
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Every one wus cross, from Webster, 

the stage manager and priucipal come- 

dian, to the two new girls on whose 

account the rehearsal had been called. 

‘An intricate march and two dance 

mumbers of more than usual elaborate- 

ness figured in the piece, and for the 

third time in as many months some of 

the old girls had left the C rastle Opera 

company for the betler pay of the 

larger organizations. As a result, the 

entire chorus had been compelled to 

rehearse tor a week for the benefit of 

the newcomers. 

The theater was cold, for it was too 

early for steam to be sent up to warm 

the house for the matinee, and a single 

row of lights in the flies dimly lighted 

the stage, accentuating the blackness 

of the shadows around the “stacks” of 

seenery, while a chill wind blew from 

the stairway leading to the basement 

and gripped iu its bite tired ankles 

poorly protected by flimsy stockings 

and worn dancing shoes. 

Webster, a little rat of a man, wasp- 

ish of speech and nervous to the point 

of breaking. paced the front of the 

stage looking eagerly at his watch. 

. All the girls were present, and they 

were waiting for the leader, whose 

thin violin tones were their only guid- 

ance in melody and beat. 

Presently he crawled from under the 

stage and took his seat at the desk. 

Webster turned on him a torrent of 

reproach, at which the leader only 

laughed, though the new girls stood 

aghast at the adjectives used. The: 

older members of the company were 

more used to these displays of temper 

and smiled at the outburst, but Mil- 

“PUT UP YOUR HANDS.” 

dred Hawley could only stare in fasel- 

nation at the eccentric little man. 

Dick Bouis placidly turned his in- 

strument and tucked it under his chin, 

then looked inquiringly at Webster. 

“The march first,” called the stage 

manager, with an abrupt abandon- 

ment of his tirade as he turned to 

face the girls grouped in two files on 

either side of the stage. 

A dozen times they went through the 

march, Webster dancing 2bout the 

moving sections, hauling a girl into 

place here, pushing another there, 

without ever interrupting the hand- 

claps that were the signals for a 

change of formation. Then, after a 

brief rest, one of the dancing num- 

bers was called. 

Mildred tried hard not to limp, but 

her shoes were tight, and the wet 

weather had made them shrink still 

more. It seemed as though she could 

not bear to rest her weight on the 
cramped toes, but she had no old 

shoes to change to, and she did not 

dare use the pretty satin slippers that 

were part of her wardrobe. 
At times the pain was almost too 

great to bear, but she kept a brave 
face and accepted silently Webster's 

strictures upon her lack of grace. 

They were going through the num- 

ber for the third time when a stento- 

rian “Stop!” brought ths dancers to a 

halt, and Webster came striding to- 

ward Mildred. : 

“You, miss!’ he cried savagely. 

“You always start with your left foot. 

You kick with your right first.” 
“l was taoght always to start with 

the left.’ the girl stammered. *I try 

to remember, but sometimes habit is 
too strong.” 

“The trouble is that you've no brains 

to remember with,” was the retort. 

“Now try it again—from the Dbegin- 
ning.” 

The thin thread of sound from the 

lone violin began again. and Mildred 
bent her aching brain to the recollec- 

tion of tle bit of business. Through 

very anx‘ety to do it right the girl 

kicked first with her left foot, and 
again Webster roared out the *‘Stop!” 

which was always the prelude to trou- 

ble. The other girls looked curiously 
at Mildred as Webster started toward 

her. 
“1 sald to kick first with the Tights 

stormed the stage .manager. “You 
don't IMww your right from your left, 

do you? This is the right.” 
With ilie words he brought his heavy 

soled storm shoe full upon’ the tip of 

little cry the 

saved from 

he quick action 

who caught the 

her 

knew 

Mildred 

Bad borrowed them from a friend in 

ildred's shoe. With a 

rl fell forward and was 

a drop to the stage by 

of the girl beside her, 

falling figure in her arms and let 
gently sink to the stage. She 

the story of those tight shoes. 

gi 

some one to protect her,” he said, with 

pearance when she joined the show. | 

She knew the agony the girl must have | 

suffered when the heavy boot came 

crashing down upon the numbed foot. 
TIFor a moment Webster stood looking | 

at the prostrate figure. Then he went | 

back to his position just in front of 

the footlights. There were angry mur- 

murs from the girls, and at heart Web- 

ster was a coward. If he gave them 

a chance to grow more angry they 

might attack him in a body, as had 

happened a couple of years before. 

“Stop your fooling and get to worl!" 

he commanded sternly. “All right, 

Boris.” 

But Boris held the violin in his lap 

as he watched the girls raise Mildred. 

[Ie saw the brave effort she made to 

told her place in line, and the white 

face told how close she was to faint: 

Hie 

“That girl can't work! You've crip- 

pled her!" he called angrily. 

Webster turned. 

“The girl is faking,” he said rough- 

ly. “You, miss, come back to line.” 

“1 can't walk,” sobbed Mildred. 

Webster strode over to where she 

was sitting and grasped her arm. 

“You can and will!” he declared. *If 

you don’t, you leave the company at 

once!” 

lle jerked her to her feet. But with 

a little ery the girl slipped to the floor 

again, and some of the others rushed 

to her aid. ~ Webster turned ‘to order 

them back. But he faced Boris, who 

had leaped to the stage. and one glance 

at the leader's face told of trouble. 

“You're not going to rehearse and 

you're not going to fire that girl,” said | 

Boris angrily, “and you're going to get 
one first class licking right now. Put 

ip your hands.” 
It was not a long fight. but it was a 

highly artistic punishment. Boris had 

a long score of his own to settle, and 

while he was about it he paid the 

debts of the entire company, 
He left Webster cowering/in a corner 

and approached the little group about 

the girl. Raising ber in bis arms, he 
bore her to ber dressing room, where | 

the other girls got her shoes off and 

applied bot dressings. Boris brought a 

dozen liniments and salves and hov- 

cred about the door in case more were 

wanted. Belle Byrle, ‘who played the 

old maid. smiled at the look in his face. 
“Hard hit, Dick?’ she asked, with a 

Jaugh. “1 don’t blame youn. She’s a 

nice little thing. | suppose we'll be 

taking up a collection for a present be- 

fore the season's over.” 

“Nonsense,” stammered Dick. “I just 

wanted an excuse for licking Web- 

ster.” | 
“Want to bet?" asked Belle teasing- 

ly. Boris shook his head. Down in his 
heart he knew that if it were possible 

he would win the dainty girl who had 

been much in his thoughts since she 

joined the company. Her thanks were 

a reward that would have atoned even 

for the loss of his position, but Castle 

when he beard the facts sustained the 

leader. 
It was three months before Boris got 

up the courage to put his fate to the ; 

test, and it was Webster who was the 

first to congratulate them. 

“A girl who wears tight shoes needs | 

characteristic sarcasm. 

hear it. 

“I'm glad ‘to 

Dick deserves to be happy, 
and—I guess he will’ he added as he | 

looked into the girl's 

shone forth. 

eyes, where love ! 

The Insistent Book Lender. 
“T know a greater nuisance than the 

book borrower,” said the omnivorous ! 

reader. *It is the person who insists 

upon lending books. Among my ac- 

quaintances are several people wbo 

buy books apparently for the sole pur- 

pose of lending them. Many times 

have I been selected as the victim of 

those misguided philanthropists. 

‘“ “Here is a splendid book,” says one. 

‘Have you read it?” 

“I "most certainly 
and one glance at the title page as- 

haven't read 1it, | 

can ever make me read it, but®as 1 

speak less strongly than I feel on the 

subject my tormentor construes my 

timid confession as a wish not to im- | 
pose upon his kindness, and he insists | 

upon my taking the book home. 1 

know quite well that 1 never shal! 

open the despised volume, but 1 haven't 

the moral courage to tell him that X 

scorn his taste in literature, so I take 

the book. : 
“Since I haven't the slightest inter- 

est in it, I am likely to forget all about 

ithe book until asked {0 180 (= mb 0410 0} egy - © 

frantic search then fails to unearth it, 

and I find that the horrid thing is lost, 

and all on my account.”—New ¥ork 

Press. 

Why Little Men Do Big Things. 

“Have you ever thought,” said ths 

little man, *why it is that se many 

people small in stature have accom: 

plished such great things in the world? 

I'll’ tell you. It's because ‘they get 

their dander up. They get tired of be- 

ing looked down upon and of being 

treated patronizingly by the big fel- 

lows, and they just resolve to show 

society that they are worth something, 

even though their height may be in 

the vicinity of five feet. In a word, 

quality, not quantity, becomes their 

motto. Another thing about the little 

folks that I’ve noticed is that they 

have learned how to conserve their 

" When he was five 
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HE DOESN'T FORGET 

Frederick W. Story of Baltimore Hux 

a Wonderful Memory. 

I'hose who know Krederick WW, Story, 

the Biitimore lawyer, do not regard 

it as remarkable, the taltimare 

Sup, that be was reproduce 

from memory the 

Mrs. Elizabeth B. 

Sone years 
Mr. Story 

recollections 

CHAE 

able 

will at 

Story, 

nis aotier, 

who died 

ARO 

his 

read 

be=* 

from 
ving 

has 

Middles 

the will 

ot it alter ‘ha 

the doenment, and his draft 

sent 10 ts , probate court of 

county, Mass, to be set up in lien ot 

the original will, which bas been lost 

[is associates in the city solicitor's 

office frequently call upon him for a 

name or a date, and be has scarcely 

been known to fail to give the desired 

information. Some of those who 

Ruow him say he never forgets any- 

thing he reads or sees. Lle has at 

his fingers’ ends all the important de- 

cisions of the court of appeals and 

can mention the title of any case in 

which a point that may be at 

has been decided. 

He admits that he may have forg 

ten some things, but he 

naine of every member 

Plantagenet, the names of the 

and queens of Lugland and 

France and the rulers of many other 

conntries, with the dates and duration 

wrote 

issue 

Sot- 

can repeat “the 

of the house 

{of their terms. He cam repeat also 

the names of the presidents of the 

United States with the years in which 

they served, but he says every one 

shonld be able to do that. 

Although he has, of course, not 

been at schoo! for years, he can re- 

peat nages of Virgil and Homer, and 

probably conld repeat nearly the en- 

tire Book of Common Prayer of 
Episcopal church, of which he is a 
warden. 

Mr. Story is a student of genealogy 

and history and bas a vast fund of 

information on those subjects. Irom 

memory he can draw the map of al- 

most any country on the globe. 

ars old he started 

to school, and the first day he was 

promoted to the first class, but was 

put beck because of his lack of 

knowl ge of geography. That lack 

be has wince supplied. He continued 

at schoex until he was 

rom narvara. MT. STOry 18 a son of 

the late Judge Isaac Story of Massa- 

ehusetts aud comes of a brainy 

I fawnly. 

Clothes In New York. 

Clothes, the kind that a.~ spelled 

with a capital "C,” mount to a price 

' that would seem like fiction if you had 

i vot found it reality. 

c along Kifth avenne—those that are la- 

There are shops 

beled ‘*‘Lonise,” “Harriette,” “Mme. 

Jeaune”—where one buys a gown or a 

hat—that is, one would if one had the 

money—as a collector buys a Corot or a 

Rubens. The artiste—ol, dear, no; 

nothing so plebeian as a dressmaker or 

a milliner—herself wears, say, a cos- 

tume of lace with a rope of pearls to 

ner knees. She meets her customers 

{ in a reception room where oriental rugs 

hnsh the footfall and softly shaded 

lights blend the colorings in the deco- 

rations, She looks my lady over. The 

hired designers, the fitters, the needle- 

women do the rest. And the bill comes 

in, $30 to $150 for a hat, $500 to $2,500 

fora gown. There are plenty of prices 

like that in New York, Then there a 
others that gently let you down, down 

until you strike prevailing roek bottom 

at about $15 for only the making of a 

czown and $25 for a hat that is a hat.— 

Broadway Magazine. 

Gambling In Cuba. 

American influence has brought 

about some important changes in Cu- 

ban customs and notably in the aboli- 

tico of the bull ring and the cockpit, 

which nsed to be the chief Sunday at- 

tractions of the populace. Not a few 

or the better class of ITavanese desire 

same fate tor Jai Alai and 

to see the Ironton closed for- 

ever, High and low wager imxmod- 

erately on this game, and many stories 

ot ruined reputations and wrecked 
businesses are connected with it. 

ery race has its prevailing vice and 
coinparative freedom from others. 

Cnbans are incurable gamblers, 

unknown 

them. Both in Havana 

ereat denl of time in the nu- 

air cafes, but they drink 

art noralcoholie, fruity 

which there is an 

tensive variety peculiar to the country. 

» C. H., Forbes-Lindsay in 

day. 
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for the 
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most p 
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A Trifling Cough.” 

Thousands have seid this when they 
eaught cold. Thousands have neglected 
to cure the cold. Thousands have filled 
a Consumptives grave through negléct. 
Never neglect a cough or cold. It ean 
have but one result. It leaves the throat 
or lungs, or both, affected. Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup is the medicine you 
need. It strikes at the very foundation 
of all throat or lung complaints, relieving 
or curigg Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Asth- 
ma, Croup, Sore Throat, and preventing 
Pneumonia and Consumption. 

| It has stood the test for many years, and 
is now more generally used than ever. It 
contains all the lung healing virtues of the 
pine tres combined with Wild Cherry Bark 
and other pectoral remedies, It stimulates 
the weakened bronchial organs, allays irri- 
tation and subdues inflaromation, soothes 

and heals the irritated parts, loosens the 
, phlegm and mucous, and aids nature to 

easily dislodge the morbid accumulations. 
Don't be humbugged into accepting an 
imitation of Dr.” Wood's Norway Pine 
Syrup. It is put up in a yellow wrapper, 
three pine trees the trade mark, and price 

25 cents. 

Mrs. C. E. Rissnete, Lombardy, Ont., 
writes: ‘‘I have been troubled with a 
hard dry cough for a long time, especially 
in the mornings, but after having used Dr. 
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, for a few 

. weeks, I find my cough has left me. I can 
positively say thav this cemedy is well 
worth & trial” 

MRS. EDWIN MOULTON. 

of the National 

Outdoor Art League. 

President Woman's 

' One of the enthusiastic workers for 

“a more beautiful America” is Mrs. 
Edwin IF. Moulton of Ohio, who is the 

Woman's Outdoor 

Civie as- 

beauty 

Chicago 

present head of the 

Art league of the American 

sociation. Her work for civic 

began at the time of the 

World's fair. 
Mrs. Moulton's first public service 

was years ago, when she was 

, made chairman of a new committee in 

" the Ohio Federation of Wo 

This eommitte> had for its object 

Sole 

men’s Clubs, 

gen- 

ARS. EDV.N MCULTON. 

eral civie 

pure 
of sinoke, 

improvement, including hy- 

drinking water, abolition 

public stations of eomfort, 

with the establishment of playgrounds, 

parks, the preservation of ns tural scen- 

| ic beauty, art in public tree 

culture. beautifying grounds, 

home gardens, etc. 

As a result a great wave of improve- 

ment swept the state, men and 
women of all classes joining in it, and 

giene, 

schools, 

school 

year 

Mrs, Moulton was chosen chairman in 

| Ghio for the Woman's Outdoor Art 
leacue when that body was organized 

as an affiliated branch of the Ameri- 

can Civic association. At the last 

meeting of the/league she was chosen 

| president, 

As the wife of the city superintend- 

ent of schools Mrs. Moulton has been 
one of the social leaders of Cleveland, 

O.. where outdoor art is finely display- 

ed. At Mr. Moulton's retirement from 
active duties last year they took ‘up 

i their permanent residence at Afoulton 

'11all, Warren, O., which is now the na- 

tional headquarters the Woman's 

Outdoor Art League of America. 

for 

L always try to treat my maid as 
if she were a member of the family.” 

| “Gracious! Hcw do you get her to 
put up with it?” 

| tJ'¢ Rather: be Dead chan sufier 
| again the tortures of insomma, pal- 
, bitation and nervous twitching of my 
| muscles induced by simple neglect of 
ta little © indigestion.” These are the 
I forceful = and Warning words of = a 
lady who proclaims that her cure by 

I South American Nervine,. when ev- 
{ rything else had failed was a mod- 
ern. miracle. A few doses gives re- 
Hef. Sold at the Central Pharmacy, 
A: J. Ryan.—92: 

it] 

i is exa2etly what 
Every pail that g 

energies and how to take care of them- 

selves. Your big man almost invaria- 

bly is reckless with his strength. The 
very generosity of a large nature, I 

suppose, makes him care little about 

Lis time, his health and innumerable 

other things. IIe has an impression 
that he can dn pretty much anything 

he sets out to do, and the chances 

are that he does not devote overmuch 

en to preparation. The little fel- 

low, on the other hand, knows that he 

has a physical handicap, so far as ap- 

pearances anyway, and he does Sl 

best to overcome it."—Exchange. 
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JOB PRINTING 

BILL HEADS, 'LETTER HEADS, 

. NOTE HEADS, STATEMENTS, 

ENVELOPES, BUSINESS 

CARDS 
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IF SO PLACE YOUR ORDER AT 

THE HERALD OFFICE 

DO EYOU NEED A SUPPEY ? 
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For The Baby 
We make a specialty of Retiring Baby Carriages 

Go-carts, ete. 
New Departure Coaster is the best. 

any wheel. 
New and second hand wheels for sale 

W. C. BURTT}{ 
ZON-0-PHONE Fton. IN. B. recorps 

We fit it to 

AAS 

WL. E.SEERY 

New Spring Goods 
now in steck. 

Come in and [ook at my $17.00 Business Suits 

MERCHANT TAILOR La 

Perfect Fitting, Stylish and Properly 
Made Garments Guaranteed. = 4 

— 

CARLETON STREET 

REMOVAL NOTIC 

D. J. Shea, Plumber, has re- 
moved from Queen Street to 

his new store on Carleton St. 

hs SHE A 
LOWER SIDE 

G. T. WHELPLEY 

i 

A Large Stock of 

Corn Meal, 

Bran, 

Middlings, Oats and Barley. 

‘Five Roses, Royal House- 

Livtd and King of Patents 

Middlings, 

500 ba Pei’ i) 

Granulated Sugar. 

nay an 

1 1 
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Standard remedy for Gleet, 

Gonorrhea and Runnings 

I 43 HOURS. 
d Bladder Troubles. 

Cures Kid- 

White 

1G. T. Whelpley 

SUIT 3 

PANTS or 

OVERCOAT - 

Made to order at a moderate 

price, call on 

WALKER BROS. 
2 

The Wast End Taliera 

Always on band, a choice selection 

of Cloths to select from, 

SETI TRS 

WALKER BROTHERS 

MERCHANT TAILORS. 

NOTICE OF LEGISLATION : 

The City of Fredericton will ap- 

ply at the next session of the Legis- 
lature of New Brunswick for an Act 

to authorize the said City annualfy, 

10 present the University of New 

Brunswick a medal for competition 

among the students. i 

(Sgd) J. W. McCREADY; 
City Clerky 


