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:; immy and RLicKum
How One Small Boy Became a
Hero nnd Observed the Fourth.

W'S
Jimmy was 9. He was not the usual

story-boo- k boy, with long, golden curls
and large, blue eyes. No, he had red
hair, so red that the boys called him
"Carrots"; a snub nose, with more
freckles on it than you could count, and
dark-gra- y eyes.

Not a handsome boy, you say? No,

not a handsome boy, "but he had a friendly
smile and was a popular boy. His moth-

er was dead; and his father, who was
a carpenter, sent him to the public school,
and, In the Summer, allowed him to do

as he pleased.
It was the 2d of July, when, Jimmy asked

his father hqw much money he intended
to allow him, for "the Fourth," and was
met with tKe gruff reply, "I have no
money for you this year. When a boy
gets as big as you, he should not ask
for money to waste.

Jimmy andseveraj other boys of a"bout
his age had 'decided to put their money
together and 'buy some fireworks to cele-

brate the holiday. They intended to build
a. large bonfire, invite their parents, and
then have their pyrotechnic display.

"What will the boys say?' now thought
the poor lad, as he walked slowly down
the street. "What can be the matter
with father? He Is usually so generous
on the Fourth," he reflected. The young,
ster had exactly 2 cents, as his pole
wealth, and he had promised $2.

He turned the corner and came upon
a group of eight boys, who greeted him
with, "Hullo! Here's Carrots! Well, Car-

rots, how much have you?"
Jimmy slowly put his hand in his pock-

et, and as slowly took it out again. He
held up the two coppers. "That Is all
I have," he said, almost ready to cry.

Jlmnrj-- la Searched.
The others --mistook his emotion. They

though the was laughing at them, so, in
spite of his struggles, they held him fast
and searched him, only to bring to light
a pocket-knif- e, a dirty handkerchief and
a piece of string.

"Boys," he gasped, "you might have
taken my word; you will have to take
any name off the list." And he turned
away, with something like a sob. "Fel-
lows," said Eddy Gale, as he put his
hand on the carroty head, "we have
514 30. as it is. That's enough. Let
'Carrots stay in; we won't have half as
much fun without him."

The boys all assented, and Jimmy was
partly comforted. But he could not help
saying, "I hate to be the only fellow
not to give anything."

"That's all right, Jimmy,"

I ' VERY NATURAL

,' Mr. Bug Good gracious! My dear,
,' somewhere; the cannonading is very

one of the lads; "you can give two whole
cents," and in the laugh that followed
this sally, the disagreeable feeling van-
ished from Jimmy's mind.

But it returned again, after he had
left his companions. "Every one of the
boys gave a dollar, and some gave two,"
he thought, dolefully. "Now, If I had
just one dollar! But what's the use?"
his thoughts ran on, "there's no way of
earning one at this short notice."

That evening, when Jimmy's father re-

turned from work, he hended his son two
tickets for the circus which had come to
town that day, saying, "Here, Jim, are
some tickets that Mr. Blatt gave me
today. You can go tonight and take one
of the other boys."

"Oh, thank you, father!" said Jimmy,
delightedly, for circuses. In the little
town of H --, were rare occurrences. His
thoughts flew back to "Let Carrots stay
in," and, when he had finished his dinner,
he hurried over to Efddy Gale's.

Jimmy Gets nn Idea.
On the way he passed a large poster,

on which was printed, In big, bold letters,
under a picture of a hatless boy, astride
the neck of a small donkey, whose heels
were elevated to the perpendicular, this
Information:

: KICKUM. the wonderful trick
: donkey, will perform tonight. Any
: one who comes to the show can
: have three trials at riding him. The
: person who rides him once around
: the ring will be presented with a
: silver dollar.

Came! Come! Come!

There was. mpre concernlng other of
the attractions pf the circus, but Jim-
my got no further. A bright Idea struck
him; he grinned broadly, cracked his
heels together, and after other mani-
festations of delight, he said, soberly, "I'll
try it." Then he went after Eddy.

When Jimmy had, lqft, home his father
chuckled. Rubbing his. hands together,
he said, with a fond smile: "I'm proud of
the boy; I wjll niake it five. Instead of
three."

The 00518 fcad a,' splendid time at the
circus. Gale w'asvefy much excited at
all he witnessed, and jumped up and down
In his delight But Jimmy, while he en-

joyed the performance, was waiting for

"Kickum" to be brought out, for, of
course, you have guessed that his purpose
was to ride the donkey.

Jimmy and Kickum.
Finally, the fateful moment arrived.

Two boys had tried and been thrown
three times each before Jimmy summoned
courage to make a trial. Kickum was
Jwlthout, saddle or bridle, and his would-b- e

rider found himself sprawling In saw-

dust the first time he attempted to mount
him. The second time, Jimmy got astride
the donkey, only to be pitched violently
to thu ground over the animal's head.

I As the lad got slowly to his feet, he grlt-- !
. ... . j u i.i i. '"rio..tea nis teem, ana sum iu miuamf.
is my last chance. I must ride him.'

He walked slowly up and put his arm
around Klckum's neck, and, before the
astonished animal knew what Was hap-
pening, the boy was astride him, with
both hands clasped tightly about his neck.
Kickum snorted and kicked his heels In
the air, but all to no purpose; the plucky
boy, now half on, now half off his back,
clung tightly. The donkey fairly danced
with rage, while the audience shouted Its
enlovment of the exciting spectacle. Above
all the clamor could be heard the shrill
voice of Eddy Gale, uttering cries of en-

couragement.
Jimmy gave the donkey a kick in the

ribs which caused him to give some ex-

tra high jumps which almost unseated
his rider, and then to gallop around the
ring, amid loud applause. When the
twain got back to the starting point It
was a very tired, but completely happy
boy who dropped on the sawdust, where
he lay, without moving, for a few sec-

onds. The ringmaster and Eddy Gale
got to him at the same time end assisted
him to his feet.

Jimmy' Revrard.
"Here, my plucky lad, is your well-earn-

reward," said the ringmaster, as
he gave Jimmy a bright sliver dollar;
"and let me tell you," he continued, "that
you are the first boy who has ridden
Kickum for four or live months. You
may stay and see the concert, free of
charge."

"May Eddy stay, too?" asked Jimmy,
looking up with a saucy smile. The ring-
master laughed, but said, "Yes." So the
boys had another blissful half hour.

Jimmy was up rather late next morn-
ing. When he went out, he found a whole
crowd of boyd on the front porch, where
he received many congratulations and
hearty handshakes.

The Fourth dawned a glorious day. The
boys were up. as the first streak of light
brightened the horizon, and began to
build their bonfire In the empty lot at
the end of Main street. They had great
fun. A procession was formed, and at
the head marched Jimmy, as hero of the
day. Just behind him came two other
boys, with banners, on which was print-
ed, in large characters: "This procession
Is headed by Mr. J. Carrots Healy, the
champion rider of the world."

When, at last, It grew dark, the bon-
fire was lighted. The boys, surrounded
by a large crowd, were getting ready for
the subsequent exhibition, when up walked
a messenger with a tremendous box ad-
dressed to "Mr. James Healy." Jimmy
examined the contents, and found the
finest fireworks he had ever seen. The
happiest boy In Christendom, he looked
up and saw his parent's smiling face.

A Hnnpy Boy.
"Oh, father, you did It!" he shouted;

"you did It!" And he almost smothered
his father with his embraces.

"Jim," whispered Mr. Healy, in his son's
ear, "can you forgive your father? I

did it to try you, and I am satisfied with
my brave son."

And this Is the way one Fourth of July
was celebrated by one small boy.

MADELINE SMITH.

FOUR CHARMING GIRLS.

Live Close- - to Nature, Relieved of
Trnmmels of the Schools.

Four girls, daughters of W. H. H. Mur-
ray, famous and writer,
otherwise known as "Adirondack Mur-
ray," live with their father on an old
farm near Guilford, Conn., free as the air
they breathe from the constraints and re-

straints of the conventional. They never
go to church. They have never been to
school. They have no playmates, nor do
they want any. They live out of doors,
having only the companionship of their
father, who devotes nearly all of his
time to training them to

SUFFOSIJION.

there must be a terrible battle colng on
heavy. ''

The two older girls are 11 and 13 years
old respectively, and in education their
chief accomplishment is in the ability to
spell and define 18,000 English worls. They
have learned these at the uniform rate
of ten words a day since they reached the
age of 8 years.

But, in adltlon to this, Mr. Murray has
Insisted upon their being out of doors In
all that "out of doors" may convey. The
old farm upon which they live has been
In the Murray family since 1639, and the
father endeavors first of all to instill love
for home in the girls. They know every
square foot of the old place and can gal-
lop a horse over it on the blackest night
of the year. They ride and drive, sad-
dling and harnessing their own horses.
They climb trees, scramble over fences
and take long walks across country. Mar-
bled, battledore and shuttlecock, bathing,
pitching and throwing balls, archery, rltte
and revolver shooting, fishing, rowing and
swimming are their pastimes. They cul-
tivate flowers, graft trees, and study the
life of the orchard, wood and fields. In-
doors are all the amusements of the

home, with a good many of its
small duties. Then, at opportune times,
are story-tellin- g, reading and romplngs.

Mr. Murray is a believer in sound bod-
ies as the basis for sound hearts and
brains. Ho has not believed in the exer--

THE JUNE 30, 1901.

NOT FOR

Papa Washington George, Neighbor Fairfax has reported to me that he has lost some of
his choice apples. Now, do you know

George Now, here, father. Just because acknowledged that cherry-tre- e racket, you
needn't think I'm goin' to own up to all the deviltry committed in the neighborhood.

else of authority over his children. He
has left them as close to nature as might
be, and they have grown up as natural
children. They agree in nearly all things.
They see things alike, thmk alike, and,
while they are of earnest, active, ardent
natures, a sharp word seldom Is spoken
among them.

The father began to revolt against the
cramming system In the schools which In-

sists upon stuffing fact into
constitutions. In order to provide nourish-
ment, he insists that his girls shall exer-
cise out of doors till their systems de-

mand healthful food to repair the waste.
They take his word drjlls each day, and
they are versed In the Declaration of In-

dependence and in constitutional history.
United States history also Is taiight them.

Offsetting all this, however, the outdoor
life of these children keeps them from
undue aging at their work. It prevents
their fellng the need of outside compan-
ionship, and they have been sufficient un-

to themselves in all things.
"Teaching them has been a delight,"

says the father, "and to them study has
been an entertainment without end."

SLEEP ALL "WINTER LONG.

Russian Pennants Who Hibernate
Like Bears nnd Other Animals.

Hunger and cold impel bears and other
animals In Northern countries to sleep
during the Winter months, and there are
hundreds of Russian peasants who regu-
larly follow their example. These peas-
ants live In districts where food Is very
scarce at all seasons of the year so
scarce, indeed, that frequently none Is to
be obtained, and the unfortunate Inhabit-
ants oan only keep from starving by
gnawing a curious kind of bread which
they make from the bark of trees. As
this nourishment Is insufficient to main-
tain life very long under ordinary condi
tions, they have been accustomed for
years to go to sleep at the beginning of
Winter and not rouse themselves from
It uiftll the beginning of Spring.

At the first sign of frost the members
of each family gather in the paternal
hut and prepare for a five or six months'
sleep. In order to keep warm, they He
down be.ide the huge stove, which Is
regularly supplied with fuel by each of
them in turn, and thenceforth there is
silence In the large, gloomy chamber until
Spring comes once more with Its promise
of food. During all this time no one
leaves the warm hearth, except for a few
minutes each day, in order to take a
mouthful of food or a sup of water.

Not only villages but whole townships
hibernate in this singular fashion, and
the duration of their sleep Is always de-

termined by the amount of food which
on hand at the beginning of Winter.

If it is reasonably plentiful, the sleep
does not last for more than five months,
but If it is small, It lasts for at least six
months.

Bottles That Grow.
An Australian curiosity is called, be-

cause of Its peculiar form, the "bottle
tree." It grows to a height of GO feet and
seems to represent bottles of all shapes,
both right side up and upside down. The
interior of the tree contains a glutinous
substance that make a refreshing drink,
and to obtain which it is often tapped
in the same manner as our sugar maple.
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RESPONSIBLE EVERYTHING.

Mr. Fire Cracker Are you
Mr. Rocket Yes; I expect
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Drama at Tai Hat
Au.it Susan Contrives a Fine
Production of "Cinderella."

Things had been generally changed In
Tar Flat district since the memorable
New Year's gathering, carried out by the
determination and energy of Clinton,
Chpst'er and Mary Bascom and their Aunt
Susan. The gathering seemed to have si-

lenced the gossiping and petty jealousies
formerly so prevalent, and a more kindly
spirit reigned. Progress was the keynote,
and anyone visiting Tar Flat, six months
after the party, would hardly have known
It for the same place. Where once a small
log cabin had served for a schoolhouse,
a fine, new building now graced the
property, donated for educational pur-pps-

by the once crabbed, cranky old
Grandfather Smith. A singing school, a
debating society and a social club met,
three evenings a week, In the schoolhouse,
thus giving quite a lively aspect to the
Tar Flat community.

"This is what I call "living," Aunt Susan
had exclaimed, one evening, at the con-

clusion of an exciting debate.
"What a difference six months ago!"

Mary responded, as she and Clinton
walked beside her. Chester had stayed
behind to turn out the lights in the
schoolhouse.

"At home, years ago," Aunt Susan
went on, "we used to have splendid times,
giving amateur theatricals. Seems to mo
we ought to be able to do something of
that sort here."

Chester had overtaken than, and the
children listened eagerly to her words. It
was always Aunt Susan who thought of
plans and made It possible .to work them
out. The children had 'never seen 'the
inside cf a theater arid imagined it to be
something like fairyland. Their ideas
were drawn from stories, Aunt Susan
had told them of plays she had seen
years before, In her Eastern home.

Enthusiastic Mary.
Mary grasped Aunt Susan's plan at

once. "Oh, Goody!' she cried. "We'll
have fancy dresses, won't we, Aunt Su-
san? Won't it be fun? But what will
the play be?"

"Aw, Mary, don't count on It too soon.
You know what ta thinks of actln'."

Pa had heen the hardest person In the
whole countryside to win over to the
new order of things, and few of the im-
provements had met with his sanction,
until Aunt Susan, his sister, had had
a quiet talk with him.

"Pa thinks theaters are the most wick-
edest things on earth," ventured Clinton.
"I heard him talkln' about 'em to ma,
and he said they was Instituted by Sa-

tan hlssclf to make people bad. Them
are his very words."

"Right you are, Clinton," said Chester.
"You might as well tell me that Mount?
Hood bowed to you, as to say Pa will
favor such a plan."

"Now, boys and girlie, let me manage
your father, and I think we can arrange
things peaceably with him. We'll play
"Cinderella," and charge admission, and

going atfay this Summer?
'to go off for good the Fourth.

AND HE'LL NEVER COME' BACK.

i,t 'TON,B ,rtrP Ji T fe 1 M

the proceeds will .buy a fine library for
the debating society."

"Hooray!" shouted the children at this.
Books were rare, and their hungry minds
reveled in the thought of a whole li-

brary to delve in. They had, meanwhile,
reached the crossroads, where they part-
ed with Aunt Susan, she undertaking to
announce her plans on the following day.

When Aunt Susan called that morning,
her brother, James Bascom, was out,
plowed In the meadow lot. She went out
to where he was at work, and told him
of her purpose. He was heard to mutter
something about "everlastln' ruin," but
Aunt Susan was a tactful woman and
managed him with care.

"I don't want my children edlcated ter
be actor folks," he objected.

Whereupon Aunt Susan explained that
acting would train the children In

and grace and give them ease
of manner. Then he gave in.

Annt Susan Triumphant.
"Well, go along with your notions, Su.

san," he said. " 'Course, I want 'cm
ter be steady-heade- d, when it comes ter
speakin before folks and, if that's goln
ter help, why, I won't be agin It."

That settled, the rest was easy. The
parts of the pretty fairy tale were quick-
ly assigned, the chief difficulty being In
providing enough to go around, so anx-
ious were the children to play fairy. Even
the parents took it up, and Aunt Susan
was obliged to use all her tact and di-

plomacy to keep peace. Mrs. Abner
Swampton was highly Indignant when
they refused to allow her awkward, red-hair-

daughter to be Cinderella. Luella
Jane was better fitted, on account of her
generous size and strength, for hoeing
corn than playing the part of the dainty
girl, with tiny feet. She was pacified by
being allowed to take the part of one
of the homely sisters, a part to which
she was suited by nature.

There were two weeks in which to
make the preparations, and the whole
neighborhood was full of enthusiasm. It
was the first event of the kind that had
ever been brought into the starved lives
of many of the community, and the first
theatrical performance In Tar Flat.

One neighbor spent his evenings build-
ing a fine stage for the play In his big
front yard. It had been decided to have
the performance as more
people could be thereby accommodated.
All the houses were turned topsy-turv- y

to furnish stage settings, but no ono
minded that, for were not everybody's,
cnuaren to taKe part in the snow7

The stage being complete, tho costumes
were next fashioned by Aunt Susan,
Mary and Mrs. Bascom. They sat under
the big cherry tree, cutting, snipping,
basting and stitching busily, with a
crowd of youngsters adorning the fence.

Garrets Ransacked.
And wonderful and various were the

stage dresses, made of cheesecloth, pa-

per cambric and gold and silver paper,
and decorated with tinsel. Many an old
garret gave up Its treasures, when In-

vaded by a host of boys, in search of
high-toppe- d boots, swords and pistols.
Later on the lads appeared In this sol-
dierly array, as vassals of the king, at
the grand ball.

During this time, Chester employed
himself in. dramatizing and adapting the
story of "Cinderella." He revised, re-
wrote and added to it, with consider-
able skill, until the action seemed quite
improved. Then he called Ih the young
people, and assigned to them their parts
and conducted the rehearsals.

At last, the eventful day came. Every-
thing was In readiness. Farmer Bascom
had changed his opinion of "actor folks"
and flew about In his best clothes, lend-
ing a helping hand wherever It was
needed He stood at Mr. Bailey's front
gate and tobk tho tickets, as the crowd
surged through. The excitement was in-

tense. Staid fathers could be seen, walk-
ing hurriedly down the dusty road, hold-
ing a child by each hand, while the little
ones hopped, skipped, ran and jumped, in
their efforts to keep up.

At the gate, a stampede ensued. The
small boys, anxious to get in first and
secure front seats, got down on their
hands and knees and wriggled through,
or Jumped over the fence. The suspense
had reached such a high pitch that the
occupants of the front row could not be
held In check any longer, when the cur-
tain went up on the first act.

The scene showed a dim, dark kitchen,
and a fireplace In one corner, with a few
smoldering coals to add to the realism.
Beside the fire was seated a most abject

f figure, with long, golden hair streaming
over her bowed shoulders.

"Gee whllllklns! I bet my hat that's
Mary Bascom,' screamed Billy Judson.
"Hello, there, Mary!"

Billy Is Squelched.
Billy was hastily silenced, and Mary

began to speak her lines. She b'emoaned
her unhappy lot, and then the two cross
stepsisters appeared and taunted her,
with, fine effect and sarcasm, exactly In
the manner told about In the story. At
mention of the coming ball, Cinderella
burst Into such a flood of tears that an-

other youth om the front row shouted
out: "Aw, Mary; don't cry! You'll git
to go."

While Cinderella was rattling 3r pots
about, the chimney began to wiggle and
waver dangerously, and then, out of
the fireplace, stepped a tiny, old and bent
godmother. The task ot getting Clnder- -

ella ready for the ball then began. Her
old dress, after being touched by the
wand, dropped off, and she stood arrayed
In a dainty gown of pink muslin. When
this happened, the audience screamed It-

self hoarse, but when the cage, contain-
ing the mice which were to be turned
Into prancins horses was brought in and
opened, and the frightened little crea-
tures, scurried off the stage and out into
the crowd, the shrieks grew even louder.

A large pumpkin was next touched
with the godmother's wand, whereupon
it rolled across the stage and out of
sight, and a little wagon, drawn by a
couple of big, black dogs, frisked on.
Cinderella stepped In, and the driver, re-
splendent In much red cheesecloth and
gold paper, drove across the stage and
Into one of the wings. The curtain then
went down, in a hurry, and the stage-
hands got the stage ready for the next
act. A titter ran down the front row
of the audience, when a quilt, screening
the dressing-roo- m from the audience,
was blown down by the wind. The
Prince, very red in the face, was discov-
ered, standing before a mirror two Inches
square, and vainly trying to adjust his
wig and gorgeous sash. This was more
than the small boys could stand, and
they howled in glee.

The Second Act.

FATHERS FOUGHT.

Things were at last straightened out,
J 11.. ..! 1U. .! Iuu .e vuuh... rUie u . etu..u uv .

xiio uaiuvuiu awhile vvus wcu jji vociiwtu, i

ana, in the glare or the rootugnts, tne
costumes, bright and quaint In design.
showed with good effect. The clock l

struck 12, and the slipper was lost, at '

Just the right time and plnce, by Cin
derella, in her flight from the room.

There was considerable suspense, when.
in the last act, the elegant Prince came

i

into Cinderella's kitchen, with the slipper j
In his hand. So anxious was the step-
mother to have one of her daughters be-

come the Prince's bride, that she handed
a small knife (a potato knife, kindly
iuuubu iui me u '"" .,0" ""'':iuiij, id ilium, wiui uie sugst--aiiu- iiiai
It be used to amputate portions of their
feet, in order to make the slipper fit. And
while they pared off their toes and heels,
Cinderella put on the slipper with ease,
and stood up before them all, a charming
bride for the happy Prince.

The play closed with a neat little speech

, o r ift a y. .oii,ri i

from the performance, and that it would
be devoted to the purchase of a library
for the debating society. He concluded
with the announcement that another play j

would be given a month later. Then tho i

llehts wr.. olrtlmrulshorl0 nnrl ovorvnna .,

went home, delighted.
ALICE M. WELLS.

HE PULLS DOGS' TEETH.
London Dentist Who Relieves Pet

Cnnlnes of Toothnche.
Thi Inrtulerpnt American nnrpnt nf ttvn

'or three boys and as many girls.
each with a pet dog or, conservatively,
with three pets among them will learn '

with regret that dogs may have their !

teeth drawn or filled, says the Youth's
Companion.

At present the only dog dentist is sup-
posed to be in London, but there is no
telling how soon existence In the United
States may be further complicated for the
good man who pays the family bills, by
an account with Dr. Stopem, such as:

"Filling Fido'3 bicuspid, $5."
"Crowning Nero, 510."
"Extracting Prlnny's right molar under

ether, $1 75."
However, as dogs have teeth, there Is

f HOW OUR FOUR

no reason why they should not have
toothache, and If they have toothache,
why should they not be taken to a dentist
to have the offending teeth drawn?

A good deal of the snapping and snarl-
ing of puppies Is due to teething. As In
lfants of the human race, new teeth come
and try to push the old ones out, and
sometimes serious complications ensue. So
the dog dentist has to take out the milk
teeth and give the second ones a chance.

The London dentist who devotes himself
to the pets of his patrons does not use
amalgram fillings, but gold. The bulldog
Is said to be the best patient; he will bear
having his Jaw pulled off, without a
whlipper. On the other hand, the "soft-
est" dogs are the King Charles spaniels.
These delicate, high-strun- g little creatures
arc sometimes frightened into fits, when
the work of extracting a tooth begins.

On the whole, dogs bear the torture to
which the dentist subjects them about as
well as most men. Sometimes they bite,
but that, we may assume, is because they
have never been taught to find relief In
exclamations.

Of course the ;'yaller" dog, which no-

body owns, will never be in a position to
patronize a dental surgeon. He must
grin and bear nls toothache, and continue
to wear his own teeth long after he has
ceased to look pretty when he smiles. And
there Is a nobler type of dog for which no
one could desire sueh artificialities the
dog of the lost tribe to which the tremen-
dous ''Rab" belonged.

Cnnny but Courteons Cat.
The Scotch are a truthful people, and

the man who tells this story of a Scotch
cat must be politely believed, says a writ-

er in the Youth's Companion.
"I once had a cat which always sat up

to the dinner ta'ble with me. When he
had flnlc-he- the fish prepared for him, I
sometimes gave him a piece of mine.

"One day he was missing at his place,
and did not appear until dinner was half
over. He rushed In with two mice In his
mouth, and, before he could be stopped,
dropped- - a mouse on his own plate and
one on mine. In short, he divided his
dinner with me, as I had frequently di-

vided mine with him."
This story, accepted at its face value,

would bear out Robbie Burns' observa-
tion that

The best-lai- d schemes o' mice and men
Gang ft ,

About FirecracKers
How and Where These Aids to
Youlhful Patriotism arc Made.

As the Fourth of July approaches, the
thoughts of the youth of the land natural-
ly turn to firecrackers and their accom-
panying noise and pyro-
technics. One might conceive the er

factory at a plnce where quiet
was a stranger and pandemonium reigned
supreme. But such Is not the case.

It Is a mistaken Idea that the Chinese
are the prlncipal manufacturers of fire- -
crnpj.-- r The greater part of these ex
ploded on the anniversary of our National
birth are made In this country, and not
a few of them In Chicago. The factories.
as a rul. consist of a number of small
buildings so situated that there is con-
siderable space between them. The ob- -
Ject of this Is apparent to obviate the
danger of an expfosion in one building.
causing the other structures to oxplode.
Explosives are kept in small buildings
which rest almost on the ground. This
expedition minimizes vibration In the
event of accident

MnUlnc Ginnt Crackers.
The making of slant firecrackers is a

simple affair. Tubes, cut to the proper
sizes and open at both ends, are first
placed in a of vise, where they nro
firmly held in a horizontal position. One
end of the tube is sealed up with fire
clay. In the other end. the requisite
amount of powder is placed and rammed
down tightly. The fuse is then Intro-
duced, and the remaining end Is then also
sealed with- - clay. A curling machine
turns the ends of the cracker neatly
uuw" ulJU" "l Llu a,ul ",u ,lula,:"mRCl:, .. .-- ,,.. r. i..!.. AMi.is icuuj iui wusiuera, ieiiuiiui umj the
pasting on of the brlll'ant red wrappor
which makec the giant "cracker" so al-

luring to the small boy.
The making of torpedoes Is more In-

teresting. These little nerve shockers are
lnnocent-lookln- g In the first stages of their
development. A large sheet of paper 13

daubed with numerous spotn of a highly
explosive paint. The paper Is Immersed
in water and saturated. On taking It out
It is cut into small round pieces. In each
of these a cap Is placed and the paper
is then rolled up. When the explosive
paint dries tho torpedo is very sensitive.

The Finlihlnpr Process.
Fine gravel is placed between each lay-

er of painted paper, and when the ball la
the proper size the whole Is covered with
bright- - colored tissue paper. W hen tho
torpedo is thrown down and strikes on
any of the surfaces of the jwiinted paper
or the gravel scrapes across the sensi-
tized surface, there is "something doing."

Great care is taken to wrap each tor-
pedo about with some protective ub- -

stance, such as sawdust, excelsior or the
like. The explosion of several thousands
of small torpedoes Is no joke. Before
their manufacture was made a fine art
many lives were lost through careless-
ness In handling them In bulk.

Most of the firecrackers on the market
are made by girls and boys. It Is said
that children handle the explosives with
more delicacy and are more deft than
grown people.

Would You Like n Rat as n Pctf
The common rat Is a much more intelli-

gent creature than the squirrel or the av-
erage cat, says a man who has tamed
some of them, and It is more than likely
that the resources of the rat as a house-
hold pet would, If fairly tested, prove
very great. The rat Is undoubtedly capa-
ble of a higher and more intimate form,
of domestication than that which he now
commonly assigns to himself. He Is at
present a resident of our houses on un-
welcome terms, and he makes himself,
quite naturally, as much an enemy of the
household as possible.

Let the rat be welcomed and made a
friend of the family," as has been done In
a few cases, and he becomes a different
sort of fellow altogether. No longer forced
to steal his food, he becomes a playmate
and a companion. The sleek and

gray rat Is, barring the ordinary
baldness of his tall, quite as pretty and
graceful a creature as tho squirrel, and
there Is not reason why we should not be-
come so much accustomed to the appear-
ance of his tall that. In time, we should
regard It as quite ornamental.

Beheadings.
The letters removed form a musical en-

tertainment.
1. Behead part of a boat and leave a

fish.
2. Behead to encourage and leave be-

hind time.
3j. Behead a story and leave a liquor.
4. Behead a fabric and leave an ani-

mal.
5. Behead smallest and leave a point of

the compass. .
6. -- Behead a hard, dark colored wood

and leave cartllaglneous.
7. Behead to pull and leave uncooked.
8. Behead to bellow and leave some-

thing used in a boat.
9. Behead custom and leave a wise man.
10. Behead dltchco and leave a grain.


