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“Oh, that's the way you take young
men in—let ‘em know they can just
hanug up at their hats and be at home,’
Miss Lucindy-Tom said with withering
scorn. Miss Martiela shook her head.

“We've no need to do It she sald
“Every beaun Marcla ever had but ‘one'
—double emphasis on the word — had
his own home, ns good a howme as hers
Jack Richards sald it I'd persuade her
to take Lim he'd sell out his farm amd
buy yours, so 1 shouldn't be s--[n:ur:lhnli
from my girl.”

“You didn't agree Dbecause you
thought Jolin would have the place and
all my wmoney besides,” Miss Lucindy
Tom sald, with a sneering lnugh,

“Marcia shouldn't have him If he
was made of gold and strung all over
with diamonds,” Miss Marticia almost
shricked., Marcin, Just back of her,
broke into a tearful laugh.

“No, 1 wouldn't take him that way,
aunty!” she said. *I should not care to
have a husband who had to be melted
down before he was any good.”

Bhe was tugging gently at her aunt’s |
sleeve, John was rushing down the
Warfield lawn—she wanted to end this
unseemly altercatlon before he eame
up. The combatants had drawn nearer,
pearer, until now they stowl glaring
luto each other's eyes. Slowly Miss Lu- |
clndy-Tom raised on high her clinched
right hand.

“Oh, but it is hard!" she sald. “If on-
Iy I didn't feel myself a Christian and
a lady I'd tell you what 1 think of you
and your traps, Marticia Ewing. What
burts Is to think a Wartield—-any War
fleld—ecan be such a fool as not to see
right through ‘em"—

“Come howme, Aunt Lueinda,” John
sald masterfully, laying his band on
her shoulder to turn her about. Still
holding ber, he stepped In frout of Miss
Marticia and sald around her to Mar |
cla, "l am sorry, so sorry, that
two, who have been more than moth
ers to us, have quarreled, but it must
not make any difference with us"

“No, it must pot,” Marcia answered
Miss Marticia suatehed her In a stran-
gling grip and hurried her through the
gate. As It sbhut belind them she turn
ed and shook her fist, Miss Luclody-

those

Tow, turning lkewise at almost the
game Instant, shook hers with equoal
vigor.

L] . L] - - - .

It was certainly a very pretty quar-
rel. Half the county took sides in It,
much the larger nuimmber espousing the
slde of the lovers, There was llvely
speculation as to how it would all end
Wartleld tenacity was-a proverb, and
Miss Lucindy-Tom was a Wartield of |
Wartields, Agalnst that Ewing blood
was bot and heady. Though Miss Mar
ticla had been always so wmild, the |
slight to her pride made her ready to |
live up to the fullest measure to her
L e,

Her obstinacy was really rooted In
love—love for Marcia, It set Ler wild
to think anybody dared object to her
girl, the very darling of her heart. She
trled to make up to the girl for such

glighting with all manner of Indul- |
gences,  Marcia was not the sort to |
peak and pine, not even sulk., She

missed John ever, ever so much—she
really had not known how fond she
was of hlmn—but that was no reason at
all for making Aunty Marfy unhappier
than she was already,

S0 Marcia went to all the merry-
makings., She was so gay indeed Miss
Lucindy-Tom flung it in John's teeth.

“Much that girl cares about you!”
ghe sald, “Look at her! She is bere,
there, everywhere, laughing and danc-
ing all the while.”

“That shows she Is a wise little
glrl,” John said loyally, but deep down
his beart was sore. e was not very
happy. Sarah Ashbel was still in the
house, and Tanty Tom nagged him per. |
petually about Marcia. The worst part |
wag he could not leave her, She had |
engaged him formally as manager the
day he was free, and the contract had
still a year to run. Under it he was to
recelive a certain proportional share of
farm profits for the full term, mean-
time charging bimself with all the
purely personal expenses. If he held
out, he would have something, just
how much be did not know. [If he
broke the agreement, he forfelted ev-
erything.

Hence he worked and walted with
what patience he could muster. He
went about but little. It BOmIEe-
thing to go about after the manner of
A gentleman, and he was set on sav-
Ing. He did not In the least grodge
Marcla her pleasure, but it would have
comforted him If upon their rare meet- I
Ings he had seen evén a shade of sad-
ness in her eyes, They spoke to each
other, not privily, but In open, friend-

Iy faghion, The two nunts made a point
of never seelng ench other at such

times as chance threw them in each
other's way. I

They had quarreled in November. In |
February afterward the Grabels gave |
thelr big party. Marcia had a gorgeous
new frock for it. Gossip reported the
frock to Miss Lucindy-"Tom so glowing-
Iy she determined to see It eclipsed and
that Sarah Ashbel should eclipse it
Miss Warfield could spend upon sufh
clent occasion. This was, she felt, suffi- |
clent ocension. As a result when the |
day of the party came Miss Ashbel was
prepared to discount Solomon in all his
glory.

Tauty Tom had not been to a party
In years, but shie was bent on going te

this one, even though it was ten miles
off and the roads simply fearful. She
puld nothing of her plan to John, He|
wns golng, she knew. She wanted the |
vontrast between Sarah amnd Marela to
rome to him with the force of a shock. |
Sarah was certalnly stunning, with her
dark head and beautiful white shoul-
ders rislng up above clouds of filmy
spangled searlet stuff, caught in place
with diamond stars.

They went In the buggy, Miss Lucin- |
dy-Tom driving. “1 wouldn't risk it|
unless 1 did drive,” she said. “Why,
there 18 no bottom to the romds after
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these two warm days'” Sarah was

something upset, She had expectsd to
go In the family carriage, with driver
and footman and John on horseback
riding beside, She did not know the
strength of Miss Luelndy-Tom's prin
ciples, The carringe could not have
goue by her consent even to her own
funeral unless the weather had
fair and the roads fine,

For reasons purely financial the Ew-
Ings had no earrlage. Miss Marticia
had been content with a buggy ever
slnce her father's carrlage wore out.
Murcia had a pacing horse and a hand-
some saddle, but most times she went
abroad sitting at Miss Marticia's el
bow. So It fell out that Just as Miss
Lucindy-Tom drove off, sitting very up-
right and flicking the horse with her
whip, Miss Marticia elambered into her
own vehicle, settled Marcla snugly un-
der the robes and took up her reins
with an alr of Indecision,

“Which way would you go, Marcia,"”
she asked-—-“straight or round by the
turnpike ¥’

“Stralght. It's three miles the short.
est way, and we would only have a lit.
tle plece of plke,” Marcla sald.

“Still 1 believe I'H try 16" Miss Mar-
ticla sald, clueking to her horse.  “Mer-
ry-Tom does hate mud, and so do 1.7

Thus it happened that two vehicles
bound for the same place set out for it
in almost opposite directions., Neither
went by the front way., Miss Luoeindy
Tom headed for Griggs' lane, which
ran along the south side of her farm

bieen

Miss Marticta almost shricked,

aud was reasouably dry. It also ran
beside the Ewing farm, a little beyond

| which It merged Into a mill road, rocky

and rutted, but still passable, At the
mouth of the lane, back of the Warfield
farm, was the turnpike. Miss Lucindy-
Tom would volesitatingly have chosen
that route only that she knew she
would have to pay at two tollgates for
traveling very little mwore than five
milles,

The lane was narrow, but vehicles
could pass in it unless they met at the
big wudhole. There the fences were
not closer than elsewhere, but it was
the footing of which you had to be-
ware, The mudhole stretched from
fence to fence. It was soft and semli
fluld on top, but got thicker and suckler
the deeper you went down in it. So
long as it was not more than knee deep
riders and drivers struggled through it
When it got over hubs and up to sad-
dle skirts, something had to be done.
The Griggs boys and their neighbors
did not bother with road commission-
ers. Instead they went to work and
built a stout bridge.

It was amply wide for one set of
wheels, Two could by no possibility
pass each other on It. But that did not
matter—anybody crossing It was bound
to see anybody else on the other side.
Nobody need walt longer than half a
minute—and nobody could possibly be
s0 foolish as to refuse to walt.

When the unexpected happened, there
wis really some excuse for Miss Mar-

ticia. She was driving southwesterly,
with the sun at 4 o'clock full in her
eves. It blinded her to the nearness of

the approaching vehlele. She thought
she had a clear right of passage and
drove Merry-Tom boldly upon the stout
timbers. Her heart gave a startled
leap as she saw the other horse come
on and recognlzed It as Miss Warfleld's
Blixen,

Merry-Tom and Blixen rubbed noses
amicably when they met in the Very
middle of the bridge. For a long time
nobody sald a word., Miss Lucindy-
Tom glared at Miss Marticia; Miss
Marticla glared back unwinking. Sa-
rah and Marcia studied each other cov-
ertly. They had met more than once
before the break, but then there was no
need for appraisal of rival charms,

“Sarah, 1 do wonder how long we
will have to wait before those—ahem
persons find out It is thelr place to back
and let us get by ?" Misg Lucindy-Tom
sald at last. Marcia giggled softly, The
humor of the situation overcame her.
She knew well Miss Marticla would
spend the night where she was rather
than give in.

“I'm  glad It's warm—but a warm
Fehruary day I8 a weather breeder,”
Miss Marticia sald iy Marcia,

“Shouldn’t be surprised if it was snow-
ing hard by morning. [ do wonder
what makes some people so hateful!
I'hat buggy yonder is on the down side

it woulil go back of ltself if only the

[ driver hadn't blocked the wheels,”

“Oh, do please let them pass!” Mar-
cla entreated half an hour later. “Don’t
put yourself on thelr level, Aunt Mar-
fy! It—it—is not nice to be standing
here. 1 feel perfectly idiotie.”

“1 won't back my horse! That's flat,”
Miss Marticia sald loudly. Under her
breath she added, “I'll show Lucindy-
Yom Warfield there Is somebody In this
world she ean't run over If 1 die for It.”

“Sarah, 1 wish you'd sing some-
thing,"” Miss Lucindy-Tom said. *“1"—
“It's  lucky Merry-Tom never was

afrald of nolse,” Miss Marticia said to
the unlverse,
“Oh, do go back—or—else drive on

I'be mud look so
very deep,” Sarab entreated o a tear
ful whisper. Miss Lucindy-Tom sniffed
audibly “That how much yvou
know,"” she “It's over the hubs
Even If we didn't get stuck it would
be certaln to run In the bnggy box and
ruln yvour new dress."”

“1 don't care! You wmust
wish 1 was dead! 1 shall die
you take e home!” Sarah protested,
still tearful. Mlss Lucindy-Tom struck
up a hymn and sung loudly through
three lines of it. Suddenly she checked
herself,
rapidly up behind,

“Why, what Is wrong?" John began,
checking his horse at the end of the
bridge. Then he whistled softly. A
glance across had told him the whole
story, “This will never do, Tanty.
You must turn and go by the
You'll never get through this way,”
sald. “Lucky I overtook you, 1 should
hate to think of yvou five miles
from home and not a soul to help.”

“I won't turn back, and I will go
on,” Miss Lucindy-Tom sald distinetly.
“If you are a man and kin to me, ride
ucross and make those other people get
out of my way."

does ot
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John pleaded and entreated. It was
all in valn, He saw and bheard that
Marcla was llkewise trying to bring
her aunt to reason, with like ill suc

cess, At last be turned desperately to
Sarah., *“Can’t you say something to
end this? he asked., Instantly Miss

Lucindy-Tom took the word from Sa
rub’s mouth, “Yes, If she'll say, “John
Wartield, I'll marry you,” I'll do what-
éver you may say, go back or forwand
or sldeways,” she eried, “And she will
say It if only you give her the chance

Try It right now. You'll find out
mighty qulek.”

“This I8 lunacy, the worst sort,”
John groaned., Then he set his teeth |

grimly and dashed Into the mud, 1In
a minute he was beslde Marcla, saying
eagerly to her aunt, “Miss Marticia

"A GREAT PEACH CROP

THAT WHICH GREW AROQUND
YORK IN THE YEAR 1679,

NEW

Apparently the Lusclous Frult Was
More Abundant
laund Than Aunything Else
Had Harbados Hum,

Is-

wn Maohattan

Books of travel usually contain a
viast amount of matter that s unlia
portant and a good deal that Is untrue,
besides pnot a little that is uninterest
ng, and the old travelers who wrote
about their vovages to New York fur

nlshed tew exceptions to the rule,
therefore, is the diary of
visited

Fantallzing.

an observer who these shores

in 1679 whoe had a reportorial instinet
for the mportant, the true and the in
teresting: whose journeys coversd the
entire territory wow  known as  the
Greater New York: who wrote fully

and graphically of all he saw, and

whose observations have all come down
| to us, with the exception of some thir
v pages deseribing New York elty at
the time of his visit Fxactly that
w il wonlld now be most valuable s
i mt, from what remalins, we ecan
lssrene o good deal about the Xew York
days
Faspar Dankers is the writer whose
pressions of New York have thus
been lost to the workd, amd In what
i preseryvid of %« writings the
£ rthilng that forces its attention up
nothe reader I8 the magnitude of the
crop In these parts during the
r of his visht He was a religious
enthusiast, the leader of the Labadists,
| voseel that tourished brietly on three
wnt= toward the elose of the sey
citeenth century, amnd his vovage cowm
panion was a minister of the same
ot
ot there js Httle of this in his diary
aeciust o great deal of what they ate
I deank, nnd on oceasions when
they went to the little ¢huareh in the
fort where the custom house is now
e faet s meutioned with some npoloe

Aunt Marfy —do give way just this |
once!"

“l won't,)” Misa Marticia sald, her
mouth setting in a hard line.  Marcia
stood up and freed herselt from the
robes.

“Then I beg you, John, at least to
take me out,” she sald, “I am oot
afrald to risk It behind you, Bashaw,
I know, will not mind my weight.”

“Cowme,” sald John, holding out his
hand. Marcia caught it, set her foot

upon the near stirrup and swuong her-
self upon Bashaw's back
ed softly and shook his relus loose as

Johin cluck-

he felt her arms go aroumd bim.  Ba
shaw understood. He went stralning
through the mud, though it came al

stuck each

most to his belly, and the
step made as his feet came out was like

the noise of a pistol. Once he faltered,
John thought he would fall, but the
gallant g brown recovered hilmsel
and tloundered on to tirm lnmd.  As he

stood there panting and trembling John
waved his hand to the rest

“We are golng on to the party,” he
sald. “You ecan come at your lelsur
or stay at your pleasure.”

Marcla Ewing did pot reach the Gra
bels' party. Instead of her there came
Mrs. John Wartield, Johno had ridden
stralght to the minister's house. He
had heard that day in town of a very
handsome legacy left him by his moth-
er's uncle. The first thing he did after
hearing it was to go and take out a
marriage license. Miss Marticia, Miss
Lucindy-Tom and Sarah  Ashbel,
strange to relate, all got to the party
a little later. Just how affairs finally
arranged themselves ounly three
ever knew, and nooe of them would
tell. Marecia put on a fine gown, which
wus quite white and bhridelike, and
smiled contentedly over Saral’s eclips-
Ing scarlet. Miss Marticia eame round
at once and told John plainly he had
done the right thing even before she
heard a word of the fortune, Miss Lu-
cindy-Tom held out until found
that holding out made no sort of differ-
ence to anybody but herself, Then she
declded to forgive the Ewings,
and several, all the wrongs she had
ever done them. But as long as she
lives she will hold a grievance against
Barah Ashbel, If Sarah had not been
80 fat and stupid, she asserts, the whole
story would have had a different end-
Ing,
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Pat's Trouble,

Pat had come over to America with
the expectation of tinding money lying
around waiting for
one to pick It up. Of course this was
long ago. Pat
lusionized and was always glad to get
hold of odd jobs which would net him
a little something to help him keep
body and soul together. Filoally, be-
coming tired of the struggle, de
cided to end it all and was very indus
triously tylng a rope around his walst
when his landlord happened in on him,
After watching him curiously for a
few minutes he asked:

“What's up, Pat? What
Ing to do?”

“Troyin’ to choke meself, av coorse,”
was Pat's answer,

“Choke yoursell? You do it
that way. You'll have to put the rope
around your neck.”

“Sure an' I thried thot, but T conldn’t
breathe.”—New York Times,

loose, only soLe
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On Sare Ground,

A well known artist overheard a
countryman and wife ridiculing
his picture, which represented a farm
seene,  IHe was so indignant that he at
last Interposed with the remark:

his

“That painting Is valued ot £100,
Allow me to ask If you are fumiliar
with works of art?"

“Not very fumiliar with art,” replied
the farmer, “but [ know something
about nature, young man. When you
muke a cow that gets up from the
ground by putting bher fore feet first,
you do something that nature never

fdid."—London Answers.

The Word Flatiery,
At first sight there would appear to

be little connection between flattery
and the wagging of a dog's tail, yet
In nearly all the northern lunguage the
same word signities both, amd tHattery
is certainly derived from the word sig
nifying to wag the tall In the old
Norman Hagra signifies to flatter and
aulso to wag the tail. In Dunish logre
Is to wag the tail, and loger for ven is
to fawn on one. In Dwuteh vieyden s
to fatter and vieydsteerten s to wag
the tail. In the old German wedeln
Is to wag the tall, nnd in Eoglish

wheedle Is to galn one's end In tiat
tery.

one serviee being attended “in or

r to avold seandal and for other rea
sons and “my
nois endeavoring to learn the lan-
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Lt on the very day of thelr arrvival
in New York, Sept, 23, 1679, we begin
to hear of the eatables and drinkables,
R Hy the peaches
st took
who welcomed him aod

the frult of

ile us tiv the house of one

ol s Triends

and olfersd us soe of

the cotntry, very tine peachies and full
rown apples, which dlled our hearts
with thankfulness to Gadd,  This fralt
as exceedingly fale and good and
pleasant to the taste, much better than
it o Hollamd or elsew here, though
I belleve our long lfasting and eraving
for food made It so agreeable,  Alter
tnking n gliss of wadelra we procesd
il As we walked along we saw In
diferent gurdens trees full of ;I[illll"-'
of various kinds aod so laden with

peaches aod ot her frolt that one might
doubt whethier there were more leaves
or frait on them, 1 have never seen in
Furope In the best such an
overtlowing abundance.  When we tin
our tour had glven our
several to deliver, we
returned to bis father-do-law’s,  He re-
gnled us In the with milk,
which refreshed us much.  We had so

sesolls

ishied and
enides letters

evenlng

many peaches set before us that we
were thmid about eating them, though
we  experienced no il efects (rom

them."

And the next day, Sumday, the ree
ord opens with this:

“I was surprised on waking to find
my comeade had already dressed him
gellf und breakfasted upon peaches.”

so It every day., Toward the
end of the week they crossed the ferry
than half a cent
Long Island, where the people made
them “very welcome, sharing with us
bountitully whatever they had,
whether It was milk, eider, fruit or to
baeeo, and especially, first and most of
nll, miserable rum, which bad been
brought from Barbados and which Is
called by the Duteh ‘kill-devil.
people are very fond of it, and most of
them extravagantly so, although it is
very dear and has a bad taste.”

But on Long Islamd, as elsewhere,
the peaches were as good as the rum

wenl

(for less apiece) to

These

was bad.

“It Is lmpossible to tell how many
peach trees we passed, all laden with
fruit to breaking down and many of
them actually broken down, We came
to a place surrounded with soch trees
from which g0 many had fallen off
that the ground could not be discerned
and you could not put your foot down
without trampling them, and notwith

standing such large quantities had
fullen off the trees still were as full
ns they could bear. The hogs and

other animals mostly feed on them.”
The peaches in Harlem were as plen
tiful and still more deliclous,  When
they went up to the north end of Man
hattan island, we find this notice:
“Before we left (Harlem) we did not
owit supplying ourselves with peaches,
which grew In an orchard along the
road, The whole ground was covered
with them and with apples, lying upon

|
1

the new grain with which the orchard
was planted. The peaches were the
most delicious we had yet eaten,

But they need not have taken the
precaution smentioned, for even after
crossing Spuyten Duyvil they found

wore penches than ever,
“We came to n road which was en
tirely covered with peaches. We asked

| the boy why they left them lie there
and did not let the hogs eat them
He answoered: *“We do not know what
to do with them, there are so many

The hogs are satinted with them and
will not eat any more,” From this
may judge of the quantity of them.”
. N. In New York Mail and Ex

Press,

we

It 18 a ghiftless trick to send
doctor when you have a boll.— Atchison

| Globe.

Thrust,
Miss Gadshy has n

A Deep
Miss Kutt—1 see
new
Miss Snarl
looking alfair.
Miss Kutt—Rather,
08 your new
Journal

EOwin

I presume It is a cheap

It's off the same

plece one,—Ohio State

| Noth Salted,

“Grymes and his wife quarreled for
BlXx wmonths over naming the baby.”
| “How did they settle 1t?”
Easlly,
Life,

for n |

| of cholr musie.™

PLACEBO PRESCRIPTIONS,

Old Dovior Tells 0 Secect ol Mis

Profession

“Nover tell a pati
pothing the matier with b
old doctor, who was ey K
crets of his profession (TERY b
muke a lifelong envimy o
pittient who seuds fo
Giive him somethiag, i
If the disens

the imaginat vith =

An

ed water,
nary, ocure
harmless d-l-u'_
well, In the profession w 1
prescriptions ‘placebos,” and mo

derful are effectod
than the world wots of, S0, also
who an

aml yvour | nt gets

Wl
cures placelhwos
wlien
you ruan across @ pati
nounces the tirst thing that he
tuke certain sorts of 1w
tell him he muast. Agree v
give him the medicine
tn a disguised form

Ca ot
ne, don't
th him and
e needs it

“There are thousaimls
lnbor under the thint
cannot take quinine and will tell
that they have never taken it in
lives, while at the same thme they
be taking large doses of |t
of quinine Is hard to disguise, but if
administered In a plll the paticot
take it and never su
what he swillowed I
I8 the patlent Is apt to re
quinine pill by its appearanee,
pect, bite Into the pill aml thus dis
COVEr Your ruse this i
have pills of
shapes and

COnvi they
you
thelr
ay
s tagte

e tde to et

hins trouble
OognlEe n

o sus

To abw
enlty droggists now
nine puude in odd

Pink pills, containing nothing but qui
nine and a little harmless coloring mat
ter, are a favorite form o
where an antiguinine erank
In giving a placebo it is not
wise to have it taste too well,
tient Is apt to suspect If
be sure that vou gravely
the patient that only
to be taken ot o time ool that at stated

TR

use in cases
haus to be
med bea ted,
The pa
And

Hnpress upon

vou do,
a teaspoonful Is

Intervals, The whole virtue of a place

bo exists in the solemnity and fmpor
tance with which you surround it."-
New York Press

FLOWER AND TREE.
Salpiglossis is a pretty, showy an
nual, vasy to raise and worthy a place
In the garden

The grows farther north
any other tree Next comes
berian lareh and then the tr,

The dark spot in the center of a bean
the nearest approach to
black that occurs in any Hower,

Sunflowers may be transplanted quite
casltly 1
day or in the cool of the evening,

bireh than

the Si

Dlossom  Is

the work Is done on a ralny

Preserve a green lawn in the center
of the garden, however small. ‘This s
teeddend ofl' the uud for
purposes of relief

o sel Howers
Mignonette is so unobtrusive that its
preseuce Is often betrayed by Its sweet
merely, but a large bed of il
gnonette should be o every garden,

seent

ullow
vurth

have
solution

Dissolve fresh lme In water,
sediment to settle and saturate
in which small, white
noticed with the
thus made,

That “it is never too late to set out
roses™ is a true word about gardening.
But “the earlier the better, so loug as
the frost is out of the ground,” is a
maxim no less worthy of dependence,

wortns

Liewena clear

A Spiny Monster,

For sheer ferocity of appearance, un-
redecmed by any milder facial attrl-
butes, a ligard called after *Moloch hor-
rid King” Moloch horridus is pre-emi-
uent among reptiles. T'he body of this
Australian reptile is so covered with
spines that, as it has been put, nature
secms to have endeavored to ascertain
how many spines could be inserted on
a given area.  But, unlike its tutelary
delty, who scems really to have spelled
himselt Molech, the lizard does not de-
mand the blood of children, It Is, In-
deed, vegetarian and only fiery In that
It has a curlous faculty of absorbing
and drying up water. A specimen
placed in a shallow dish was observed
o attract the water like a plece of
blotting paper. - Westminster Gazetie,

Ancient Trades Unlons,

Seven thousand years ngo there were
trades unions in Nineveh and Babylon,
and so striet were thelr rules that in
some cuses the penalty of death was
intlicted for infringing them. Each
man's work was streictly defined, and
even the number of hours that he was
allowed to work was stated In the
charter of his guild or union. Later
exactly the same stute of affairs ex
isted in Pompell, and inseriptions have
been  discovered stating specific ap
pointments of otficials to trades unions.
The most powerful of these appears
Lo have been that of the Fishermen's
guild,

Nothing Wasted,

A Scottish farmer when goiog to
market, It was observed, always took
i hen with him in his trap
waus never known until oue day he took
u friend with him drive. Every
Hace the farmer stopped put
nosebag on his horse, and then the hen
wias 80 trained that what dropped from
the horse's bag the hen would piek ap,
k0 there was nothing 'ear-
son's Weekly.

I'he reason

on u

wusted

Good Intentlons,
“Don’t trust too far to yoh good In

tentions,” salld Uncle Eben, “unless
yoh has skill back of "ewm Good in
tentions satisties de man what has
‘e, but dey is Jde ruination of a heap

Washington Star,
A Butionless Cont,

“Is there any Kind of coat that never
has any buttons
glon teacher of

“Yes, sir-a
instantaneons reply.

on it asked a wmis

a cluss of newshoys

palnt,” was the

conit ol

Patriotism I8 not the mere holding

Lof a great flag unh

rled, but making it
the goodliest In the world.—W. J. Lio-

ton,

tleaning a Wicker Chalr,
1 chair take tepid
gl white soap
inceh of salt, It
hat are particularly

To elean wlekey
| Boapsuds made with

| to which add a lnrg

|Tln-rl- are places 1

Ihuill'tl or very hard to reach, use a |
small scrubbing brush or an old nail

brush. Then wash the whole chalr,
using a flannel cloth, and rinse and
ldry It well. When It Is perfectly dry,

(BO over it with another flannel cloth

it was twins.”— Brooklyn :“'lth a trifle of oll uvpon It to give It a

Bual polish

The Solld Hoofed Hog.

I'here are some solld hoofed bogs In
vorid., but they a few and far
bt weend Darwin bas a gre
suv about such plgs 1o his
Species,’” as there were only three In
Eugland at the time Le wrote this
ook
he solid hoofed hog Is not a4 freak
f nature, 48 ALY suppose, but a gen
wlne case of reversion to a primitive
or ancestral type. It secwms that, un
like the prehistoric aucestor of the
tisilern horse, which has four toes or
noofs. the old elotherium, frow which
nimnl all members of the swine fan
Hy are descended md a solld hoof
iid In the course of ages, as the old |
I pt form died out aod the wodern |
wilil boer, domestle bog, paeee vV, L
were evolved this solid wf Do i
throngh what Duarwin ills vdupta
thon" and “patural selectio divided
nito two parts, so that all adirn
howgs are eloven hoofed il islonally
however, & hog s bo with the old
original soild hoof of the primitive hog
nucestor, thus demonsteating the tend
ency In all anhmals to revert now and
then to the parent forn
Humas' Weanlith and Poverty.
VVesandree Dumas’ eise to wealth and
luxury was aliost irvelous as
that of his most cels tedd hiero He
built o magnitteent chatean, which he
na e Monte-Christo e L enter
tubisd all comers, frivnd and stranger
alike, with more than orlental magnitl
enee and  sometimes with  orfental
mystery Iis purse wus open to all
who sought I, and the day enme when
he experienced Thoon's fute without
aequiring  Thmon's  disposition e

could ot becowme o nlsaunthrope,

though his fortune disappeared alinost

us stddenly as It came, ad then he
lernesd the Ingratitinde of men His
last dnys were passed not In poverty
bt i narrow clreumstinees He lelt
I'aris in the fall of 1I8TO just as the
Gierman army was closing in to besiege
it apd when France was feeling its
deepest woe, To the last he preserved
his gayety and youthful spivit.  *1 had

but one napoleon o my pocket when 1

first enme here” he said, 1 go away
with two, and yet they eall me a
spendtheife!”

Wade Hampton's Slnves,

It is related of General Wade Hamp
ton that on one oceaslon be was rid
Ing aloug a highway that led through
one of his numerons southern planta
tions when he met a slave of toe bulld
andd  appearanes He drew rein and
sabd: “You ave u lkely fellow, Who do
you belong to" “Wade Hampton, sie,”
“Alh! And who is Wade Hampton®”

“IPlease, sie, master, vou mas e from
de nort, "kase Mas" Wade Humpton Is

de berry fust gemann o de souf
The story used to be told to illostrate

the greatuess o oumbers of  Wade
Hompton's slanves.  His own sluves did
ot kKuow bl by sight that s, buw
dreeds and thousands of them did not,
The slaves he owned pummbwered 4000,

nnd he was therefore the largest slave
owner of the south or of modern thines,
Birmdngham Age-Herald,

A Hoyul Tallsman,

For 400 yeurs the Hohenzollern fum
iy has possessed g pecullar taliswan
in the shape of a black stone set in a
ring, hend of the having
passedd the charm on to the next lu sae
for many generations.  Fred
erick the Great is sald to have found
the ring scaled in a package with in
structions its preservation and
transmission written by Frederick 1

I'recisely what value or
attaches to this caretully treasared it
of jewelry it wonld be ditienlt to say,
Tradition says that a huge toad hopped
Into the royal presence centuries ago
with in Its month As
to whether the golden setting in which
the stone is now preserved s due Lo
the forethought of the intelligent toad
or to the afterthought of the Hohen-
zollerns tradition falls to enlighten us,

eieh Lionse

cession

ns to

slgnitteance

the stone held

¥ rvanlking.

Head Floorwalker iseverely)—1 heard
you tell the lady she would find the
ribbons at the third counter to the lert

New Floorwalker—That's where they
are

Head  Floorwalker—Yes;  but
should have told her to go to the right
the necktie bargnin connter, turn
to the left past the rgaln
counter, then three the
right past the silk skirt bargaln coun
You'll make n
Judge

you

Jrast
stocking

counters to

ter, and so on Hever

Hoorwalker
One Deflnition of It

“What do you cousider domestlelty

In man?'

“It 1s the tralt of wanting to stay
home when his wife woaunts bhim to go
out with her.”

“And what Is domesticity In wom
an?”’

“That Is the tralt of belug willing to
atay beme when ber busband wants to
go out without her."”—Chlcago Post.

The Home of England's Wenlth,

The Bank of Eongland generally con-

taing suthicient gold In sixteen pound
barg to moake 20000008 soverelgns,
The bank, which stands in three pars
Ishes, covers three acres of ground,
mud, as the carrent price of land in the
vicinity works out at L1000 000 an
aere, It is easy to form an ldea of the
mwoney vialue of England's wealth., The
ratable value is about £1,000 a week.

The bank 1,OO0 people,
a quarter of a mwillion a year id

cinploys about
pays=

wiges and L5000

0 year in pensions.

There are (25,000,000 worth of notes in

cireulation which bave been handed
over the bank's counter London
Cilobe,
Stnrting the Conversantion,
“I don't know what the trouble s

giid the hostess In a tone of great an-
“My very dis-
tunt and unsocial. 1 wish 1 could think
to start them talking to

HOYance EUucslts seem

of some way
one another,"”
“That's very
Miss
present ¥’
|-\‘_“
“Get him to play or sing something.”
Washingt star

enslly done,” answered

AV e ‘Is there a musiclan

The Lapse of Time,

When two warried wen who haven't
ecen each other for somwme time meet,
one of them always says before they
separate, “Let’'s see—how old Is your

Aud then, after he gets
medds, It Is astoulshineg
time Jdoes fiy ™

oldest now
the answer, he
Isu't It
——.

huow
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I'el. Malo 1w, t =AN FRANUISUD

Diabetes and
Bright’s Discase.

Short
ol the SBan Francisco call,

Interview With bEdward

Mr Edward Short, connected with the

pess department of the s Fra Cal

Intervie
[

dliabetos?

A Fhat is right

Q. —Are you sure It was dinbetes?

A 1 wus rejocted for Iri i '
falling rapldly, our | siicha ol 1
dinbetes and to put my affuirs o 1YY

W —Hnve more thio phvsicin

Yes 1 bad another o n | tow
suld 1 could not [ive T I b
Bl 1o 1355 pounds » NS VEPY \ \
bor tuld we of the | on Uomips

W - How long did v sV b Lok

A —=ADOUL s yeur b Ws T \

Q —1Md your § i

A —Both did. He od
Wors vory 1 LY
they had t I was | N

W Kuow of any ArUs

A Hevernl. 1 L uy I, W st Mut
tin, mn 5 P cond l . L it
He himd dint sl wis  nbout ' Lis
position wh H w LTI
sults 1 did, s wus w when Killed & your or

are lu Hright's

sl se Haw

thin
Medien! works agree thal Bright's Msease
aud Hgbebes gre Inourable, Dut & per coul, are
positively recover o under the e
ponnds Vommon forms of kKo iplsint
offer but short resistaoce,) Priee, §1 [or the
Hright's Disease aud 8160 for the DMabetie
Clompy d. John J. Fulton Co,, 430 Montgom
ery street, San Francisco, sole compounders,
Free tests made for patiepts. Deseriptive

pamphiet malled froe

Meredlly andg Lenius,
Expositions of the laws of heredity
fall ln affording no clew to the under-

stunding of genlus, As these luws of

Inherftance  are bow  expounded It
would seemn that no offspring could
ever rise above the average level of

preceding generations, and we have all
thousands an
In anlmals excellence is, as a
in man it is

bian! of commonplace
cesiors

rule, ensily accounted for

not so,  How comes It that o the saoe
family one wember rises not werely
above all the rest, but nbove the bulk
of mankind? One only of the Booa
partes was a Napoleou; one ooly of
the Shakespeares could write “Haw
let.”  Amnd why should the son of an
ordinary Lincolushiee farmer and Lis
probaubly ordinary wife have turoed
out pot  werely  the grestest oatural
phllosoplier of his thoe, bot of  all
thine? wilting for a sec

We are still

¢ Newton. that such
Is to glve us o word
merely to cover lg-
sport wust be eaused,
and what was the cnuse? The excel
lent work belng done In tracing the lo-
Huence of heredity only makes
ustounding these prodigles of genlus
Baltlmore Sun,

otl Isa To sy

men ure Csports’
for a thing and
norance,  The

e

His Greant Pressure,

The Germnn otficer Is nothing If not
pructical, so there way be an element
of truth In the following smusiog nel
dent, which from Berlin, says
the London Express:

A sergeant was  perplexed
deal with a bowlegged recrult. At last
e bethought himself of a plan. Tak
Ing o one mark plece, about the sizge of
u shillling, he vrdered the recrult to put
It between his Koees and sald, “Woe
bethde you If you let the money fall
before 1 come back o five minotes!”

The unhappy recrult, with
pressed together, remained in that un-
comfortable position for a minute, and
at last, struck by a happy dea, he took
the coln from between his Konees aod
put It In his pocket,

When the sergeant hove in sight,
he hurrledly repliaced what he thought
to be the same coln, It was, however,
u two mark plece, about as large as a
Hlorin.

COLLeS

how  to

Knives

The sergeant smiled as he com

plimented  the bowlegged  recrult oo
the great pressure e most bave ex
erted on the coin between his knees
The Young Pariridges,
All summer long while berries are

plenty the tloeks hold together, tinding
ten pair of quiet eyes mwach better pro
tection than
frightened pair. Each fock is theo un
the absolute authority of the
mother  bird, who follows
them then gets awd In
tensely interesting glimpses of a par
If the mother bird
Is Killed by owl or hawk or weasel,
the tHock still holds togethier whille ber
leadership of one of

nEninst sUrprises e
der
nid  one

SOolne curious

tridge’'s education

ries last under the
its own pumiber mwore bold or cunnlng
than the others,  Bot with the ripeniug
nutumn, when the birds have learned,
or think the
sights and sounds and dangers of the
the sceutters, partly
to cover o wider range in feeding, part
Iy In natural
thority, which no bird or aobmal Hikes
learoved to

they bave learned, all

willderness, Covey
revolt ot maternal au

to endure after he has onee

tuke care of himself. W, J. Long in
Uuting
A Slim Outlook,
“1 think your papa, dear Hosa, has

been making Inquiries about me.”
“What has he told you?”
“Nothing But offered we a el
gur, and It was simply frightful!™
Fliegende Blatter,

hie

The Same Old Haole,

Doorknob - What's the matter with
you?
Doorkey—1'm In a hole again

Saving Wis Father's Mair,

Lord Charles was often troubled by
Importunate acqualntances, who beg-
ged for some of his futher's (the Duke
of Wellington) halre On OCeR-
glons he said to an old servant whose
was llke the duke's: “Sit down,

I must cut off auother lock!™

such

halr
John

I'he egge of sllkworms can with
gtandd, without Injury, a temperature
of 98 degrees below zero.

The typbold fever mortality varies

fromw 3 per ceut to 49 per cent,




