
DELIGHTS OF THE MAPLE SUGAR SEASON.

[ppllE "Caw! Caw! Caw!" of a bunch of ever-hungry 
I crowd, lazily flapping their way across the meadows
I and over the frozen honey combed wheat fields; the
I bright plumaged bluejays, scolding among the bare 

treetops on the edge of the wood lot; the red-breasted 
(robins, hopping around on the short, dull green grass. In 
Rhe sheep pasture; the bluebirds, chirping in the dead 
[branches of an old beech tree, looking over a last year’s 
mest; a red-headed woodpecker, rapping on the dead bark 
of a tall hickory tree on the edge of the clearing, where tlie 
Lwollen creek washes Its muddy waters against the lower 
[branches of the pussy willow. Just beginning to show a 
[faint tinge of green, and the skunk cabbage forcing its 
■way through the thin lee In the marshland. Those are all 
signs of spring, but the surest signs, from a practical stand 
[point. Is when the farmer and his boy nnd hired man first 
[approach the sunny hillside of the old sugar bush, where 
[the snow still stubbornly hangs In curious-looking wet 
patches among tlie dead leaves and branches. With auger 
and bit. spout and pail, they proceed to snare the crystal 
drops of sweet sap that spring from the roots of the maple 
at the first breath of spring.

When all the maples in the "bush" are tapped and the 
palls hung, “old Nell,” the oldest horse In the stable, is 

[hitched to the stoneboat or bobsled, with barrels staked on 
It, and the rounds of the camp are made, gathering the first 

[run of sap.
The sap Is dumped Into a huge wooden trough, and from 

Ian iron pipe It runs Into the evaporating pans over a brick 
■urnace In the sugar house. When it freezes up hard at 
■light, followed by a heavy thnw the next day. it produces 
la "big run” of sap. Then the farmer, his boys and hired 
|man will have to stay up all night to boll down the sap be­

lt gets sour.
Usually several neighbors will drop In during the even- 

and while the boys tend the fire and skim the sap the
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WORLD'S A-GOIN' RIGHT.

people are a-growlin' an’ a howlin' 
day an’ night, 
a-rantin' and a-railin* ’cause 

world ain't goin’ right, 
are weepin’ o’er it* sorrow* 
they keep its woes in view,

they never note the sweetness o' 
roses drippin' dew.

people in their frettin’ are for- 
gettin' blessings rare,
fail to breathe the fragrance that 
is floatin' on the air.
keep the thorn an' thistle an’ the 
nettles aye in view.
pass the blushin’ roses in their 
haste to pluck the rue.

world may have its failin's, 
there's good enough for all. 

An’ we may choose the sweetness or 
terness an' gall.

An’ if we seek the shadows, an' if 
shun the light.

Tie we. an' not the world, friends, that 
ain't a-goin' right.

—Los Angeles Herald.

JT? T that time I was engaged (and 
very pleased to be) to a most 

^^enigmatical young person. She 
spoke rarely and in a way always a 
little mysteriously, making voluntary 
secrets of a hundred little actions of 
life, and loving solitude In an alarm­
ing manner.

All this was off set by eyes so beau­
tiful. by a coloring so marvelous, by 
an expression so divine, that I had not 
the courage to reflect on the singular­
ity of her character. I loved her, and 
I often passed hours of the night sit­
ting before her doorstep, simply dream­
ing "that she lived here," and medi­
tating on her presence as does the be­
liever on the transsubstantiation.

I did not know, in the first place, 
whether she loved me or not; she al­
ways refused to answer that question, 
referring to the wishes of her parents 
and her confidence In their wisdom. If 
I Insisted, she generally ended by say 
Ing "that she knew nothing about It. 
but that she felt no antipathy toward 
me. and that, according to her 1<I s«. 
was enough to decide a young girl on 
marriage!" In vain I supplicated. In 
vain I tried to animate this enigmatical 
being; she remained as distant as the 
manner In which she loved, as un 
known a.« she was dominating.

One evening as I was dreaming a 
little sadly of these things a c >mmo- 
tlou was beard In the house I re­
turned to the salon, where eWryth ng 
was In disorder, my hosts were dis­
tressed. tbelr friends embarniM-i] nn<l 
troubled, and old Mme Laroche Iw-r 
rtbly p«)e and trembling.

"Wbat u> tn* world ha« happen d?”

older men will smoke and tell stories that make the boys 
hug closer to the bright firelight and start at strange noises, 
or again the woods and sillsides will echo back the Joyous 
laughter at a funny story and then comes a midnight suie 
per on ham and eggs, boiled In sweet sap. nnd potatoes 
baked in the ashes. Games and stories follow as the night 
wears on, till the sap Is boiled down and the fires banked, 
and the sleepy but happy crowd trudge homeward over the 
frozen stubble In the early dawn.

The last sugarlng-off at the end of the season Is the day 
of festivities and hard work combined. The neighbors' 
children are there, gathered around the steaming kettle of 
sirup with their dishes and little paddles whittled out of 
basswood, eagerly waiting for the word when the sirup Is 
thick enough to stir Into sugar.

A patch of snow Is found In a sheltered spot In the woods 
near by and a dipperful of thick liquid Is thrown over it. It 
quickly cools Into the form of taffy. It is tine.

That night the sticky sugar Is washed from hands and 
faces of little children, the taffy Is combed out of their hair, 
and they are put to bed full of sweet stuff and thoughts of 
an enjoyable day In the old "sugar bush."

The frost Is all out of the ground on the hillside. The 
warm winds have dried up the sap. The soft maple* are 
already in bud, and the pussy willows are In full bloom 
along the creek. The sap palls are all gathered in and 
stacked away. The fire In the furnace Is flooded and the 
“sugar bouse" Is locked up and the camp deserted.

The red squirrels chase each other over the roof and a 
restless bluejay scolds In the branches of the old birch tree. 
A flock of ducks splash noisily around 1n a shadowed pool 
of the creek trying to settle down for the night.

The full moon Is rising above the swamp, while a two- 
horse wngon rumbles up the lane ladened with the sweet 
spoils of the “sugar season.”—E. A. Bushnell, in Cincinnati 
Post.

POISON OF SNAKES.

The Apparatus of Defense Used by 
Serpent*.

There exist numerous degrees in the 
perfection of the poison apparatus of 
serpents, certain specks» having at­
tached to the upper Jawbone two or 
more long teeth or hollow tangs, pro­
vided with a dropper from which the 
venom flows. These teeth are firmly 
fixed to the subjacent bone, and are 
Immovable. The ophidians which are 
provided with the best poison appar­
atus are the »olenoglyphes. their very 
short upper maxlllartes being mov­
able and each provided with a poison 
fang pieced with a central canal and 
not with a simple dropper, this canal 
communicating with a poison gland on 
each side.

These poison fang*, movable or Im­
movable, with a dropper or with a 
central canal, are distinguished from 
others by their greater length and by 

j their needle-like points. The canal 1* 
pierced by two openings; a circular 

j one is found near the root of the teeth, 
which permits the venom to enter 
from the venom glands during the 
time the mouth la opened. The lower 
opening Is situated at the point of the 
tooth, and serves as the distributor of 
the poison.

If one of the teeth 1* broken the 
neighboring teeth supplement It, and 
sometimes three days after the acci­
dent the new fang Is completely form­
ed. Snake charmers, to prevent this 
replacement, not only remove the 
fangs, but also the folds of the gun 
in which they repose. The poison 
glands are the salivary glands, the up­
per labials, the saliva of which con­
tains the poison. They are occasional­
ly very large and in certain species 
reach the abdominal cavity, but or­
dinarily they do not pass the neck. 
At the moment the fangs rise the 
sacks are pressed against the tem­
poral muscles and the secretion flows 
Into the wound.

I The venom la a limpid fluid similar 
to water, often colored yellow or 
green. Its active principles Is an 
aaotlsed matter which coagulate* In 
absolute alcohol, and upon being dried 
resembles a varnish, keeping Its dan- 

| gerous power for years. It Is at the 
same time a poison to the blood and 
a poison to the nervous system. —La 
Science Illustree.

SMALLEST WOMAN DOCTOR

Mrs. Hails M. Burkhart of Fprinafield 
Has Good Practice.

Dr. Hada M. Burkhart, candidate be­
fore the Illinois State convention for 
the office of Supreme Medical Exam­
iner to the Royal Neighbors of Amer­
ica, an auxiliary to the Modern Wood­
men. is unique In being the smallest 
woman physician In the United States. 
She is exactly the height of her late 
majesty Queen Vlct< ria.

Born In Centerville, Iowa, she comes 
of stock noted for longevity. Her great­
grandfather. Samuel Lewis, lived to be

IDt Kl S Of UNIONISM.
B» George It. NcAe/H. Lahor l eader.

*KO. H. M'XKILL. 
all the hours they

The violent deeds performed in an in 
dustrial battle are as a speck of dust in 
a cyclone as compared to the great bulk 
of violence performed In the name of 
property and law lutlmldatlon begets 
intimidation, and some of the workers 
having learned the lesson by bitter ex 
|«r1«nce use the w<a»i>ou agalnet other*, 
but Intimidation is uo part of trade 
union ethics. Ideal* or law*. The t>oy 
cott of third parties utay not only be 
Justified, but may be commended. We 
do not agree that laborers should work 

can. Work under present conditions Is a
monotonous, mind destroying operation, and a reduction of
the hours of labor to eight or six would be Justified If for
no other reason than that such lalmr Is destructive. Trades
union ideals are exalted as human aspirations are quick 
ened by the divine Inspiration of comradeship In the old. old 
cause of the emancipation of labor and the achievement of 
equity.

PROSPERIIY Will CONTINUE IIS RLIGN.
By James R. Keene. Wall Street Flnamler.

The prosperity of the year 1903 will, I 
think, lu every respect keep pace with 
that of the years that have Immediately 
preceded it. I have been unable to ob 
serve any evidences of retrogression In 
the situation. Business In every branch 
continue* to be conducted on a profitable 
basis. Manufacturers are finding a grow­
ing market for their output, the farmers 
are prosperous and happy, and domestic 
trade will also Increase In volume. The 
railroads will take care of their Increased

jAMvs a kkfkk. C(Wt of operation by a moderate advance 
rates, aud their physical condition has been brought to such 
perfection that the large sums heretofore devoted to better 
meats will now become available for the dividend or stir 
plus account. The only difficulty In the situation Is the 
fact that there Is not enough money lu the country to traus 
act the people'* business.

GAMBLING A GROWING EVIL 01 SOCIETY.
By Julia Ward Howe.

I fear that the evil custom of playing for 
money has made considerable progress In fash 
lonable society. Heads of families In our gay 
cities are, sometimes made aware of the Inter­
change between their own and other young peo­
ple of checks Intended to cover recent losses at 
cards. Young ladles are heard to boast of the 
gains of a season at Newport—these gains. In 
some cases, exceeding one thousand dollars. We

hear of Invitations to fashionable houses which are de­
clined by youths of small or moderate Incomes, who cannot 
afford losses at the card table. This feature of our time 
appears to me a reversion to the habits of a low singe of 
civilization, in 
for games of 
people.

The better

which poverty of object Induces the passion 
hazard which Is common among barbarous

culture attainable In modern society should

do much to eliminate this false Impression. Our Western 
world I* rich In opportunities of social Intercourse. Our 
young men and maidens meet freely lu college. In the pro­
fessions nnd in the diversions appropriate to the season of 
youth. Pity were It If this luuocent freedom, profitable 
for mutual help and good understanding, should be made 
subservient to unworthy tastes and dangerous passions. In 
this land of ours the State has prohibited the lottery sys­
tem. The church has set herself resolutely against raffl.-a 
at fairs.

Public opinion in either avenue ought to set Itself 
against this cruel love of a gala which necessarily Implie* 
loss to others. It Is a truism among us today that the 
exercise and enjoyment of liberty must found Itself upon 
good sense and good morals. If we wish to avail ourselves 
of American freedom we must adhere to American Ideas 
of good conduct. The standard of the Puritans may be 
enlarged and advanced by a culture more liberal than 
theirs. It should not be degraded by a course of action 
based upon a conceit of life poor, mean and empty.

I RUSTS ARI CHICKING INH NI ION.
nt James gstmond-

The aggregations of capital and the combina­
tions of manufacturing Interests have (1) dwarfed 
the peculiar characteristic, the pride, the ambi­
tion. aud the successful activity of “the Yankee;” 
(2) to the detriment *f the public good have ham­
pered, marred, and dwarfed the public benefit* of 
the pateut system, have resulted In great finan- 
coal loss to our great army of Inventors, and in­
cidentally In loss to the whole great craft of

patent counsel; and (3) have, to an alarming extent, de­
stroyed the mainsprings of the Inventive geulus of Ameri­
cans—namely; pride of Invention and hope of reward, to 
which genius more than to all other facts, conditions, or 
characteristic Is to be Justly attributed the great measure 
of o'tr national prosperity and prestige, both past ami pres­
ent.

A single illustration out of many at hand will suffice. 
Three great concerns consolidate. The three had tx-en in 
active and healthy competition and practically comprised 
the production of all the tools and machinery used in one 
of our largest and most Important Industries. Prior to the 
consolidation the president of one company devoted fully 
one-third of his entire activity, and was assisted by three 
men who were Inventors, engineers, or expert machinist*, 
and who devoted their entire time and energy to making 
inventions and Improvements which should produce greater 
economy, efficiency, speed, quantity, quality, and safety, 

both In construction aud in operation. But after the 
commercial monopoly was formed, the three assist­
ants and those of the other companies were dls- 
But after tlie commercial monoply wus formed, the three 
assistants and those of the other companies were dis­
charged. for the patterns of the three companies were com­
pared and "standards” or "leaders” Involving that which 
could be made and marketed the most cheaply and still 
answer the purpose were adopted and offered to the public, 
with the Implied statement. "Take this and this only, and 
take It at our price, or go to.”

Will publicity, discussion, a pronounced public senti­
ment. a public demand, and foreign competition restore the 
"Yankee" to his throne of Inventive pre eminence, or have 
these aggregations of capital nnd these commercial mo­
nopolies permanently dwarfed our Inventive activity and 
our Industrial supremacy?

DR. UADA M. BURKHART.

A SEQUOIA FOREST FIRE. HUMAN “FREIGHT CAR” IN MEXICO.
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I asked. They explained incoherently 
that Mme. Laroche's diamonds were 
stolen—old family diamonds of great 
value. All the servants had been 
summoned Into an adjoining room—In 
short, a formal search was to be Insti­
tuted. An old gentleman. M. Coppe. 
had been unanimously selected to di­
rect this Investigation Just as I was 
entering, and his first proposition was 
that everyone should submit, or, rath­
er. offer himself to be searched. Al­
though the thing was rather offensive, 
no one protested, and It was decided 
that, after the servants, each person 
present should be examined.

To tell the truth, all this seemed of 
small lm|K>rtance beside my personal 
cares; and, with several others, I 
awaited the end of the adventure, 
while M. Coppe. his two witnesses and 
our host, began the Inspection of the 
domestics.

Very soon I fell again Into my medi­
tation. my eyes fixed on the fireplace 
as though there were a Are, when sud­
denly a felt a light touch on my elbow. 
I raised my head with a start, to see 
my fiance looking at me most beeseech- 
ingly. We were alone near the fireside 
and could talk In low tones without 
being overheard. She murmured very 
low:

"If you love me. arrange that 
search you first; then try to be
me and, without being seen, try to con 
ceal the object that I shall pass you 
from behind.”

My blood ran cold.
Incident 
with the most passionate trouble, 
looked at the girl In agony, but forced 
myself to smile, and whispered:

"It shall be as you wish!”
My knees trembled, my mouth was 

hot and dry. The feeling that over­
whelmed me was Inexpressible. It 
was a strange mingling of bitterness 
and pleasure, that my loved one should 
tie weak to such a degree. I forced 
myself to have a sort of disdainful 
pity, and In reality love beat ardent, 
strong, stern In my breast. I under 
stood. In a flash, how beauty could 
become divine above baseness of soul, 
and how one could respect It even In 
dishonor and a hundred other thing* 
in which were confused fervent love, 
devotion without limit, a desire nob!* 
and perverse.

Jeanne had thanked me with hardly 
perceptible movement of the lip«; eb* 
stood by the wall with an air of indif­
ference and pride!

"They are very long abont it." *he 
said sternly. *M Coppe I* a man of 
method." someone replied. And a al- 
len<*e followed which told more and 
more on ooe'* nerves, for even the wait­
ing In a peaceful frame of m 
l*hed by disturbing and emp'j 
brain, like a pump 
ment arrived wh.-n
tbe

This annoying 
became terrible. Oiling me 
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disclosing our host, the two witnesses, 
and the old gentleman.

My heart beat furiously. I felt my­
self become terribly pale, but, conceal­
ing my agitation and steadying ray 
voice, I asked to be searched first.

M. Coppe smiled at what he consid­
ered the whim of a young tnnn, and 
proceeded methodically to my exam­
ination. I blushed. I became pale, 
without anyone finding that peculiar 
under the circumstances. When It 
was over I made two or three steps 
backward and found myself 
Jeanne. She lowered her fan
handed me something with a coolness 
that was only equaled by my calmness 
In selling the object and placing ft In 
a pocket of my coat. After which 1 
leant against the flreplace, being now 
merely a witness and above all suspi­
cion.

M. Coppe's search was unproductive 
of results. There remained nothing 
to do but to visit all the rooms and 
then inform the police.

Still my trouble of mind Increased as 
I remained standing by the fireplace. 
My brain was In a whirl, and I felt the 
crime weigh oa me as though I were 
Indeed the thief.

Jeanne at last came toward me, with 
that undulating step of hers, and gave 
me a look of such passionate gratltud* 
that it almost seemed to scorch me. 
Then in an Imperative tone she said:

"Do you still love me?"
I did not hesitate. I replied firmly: 
••Yes."
"In spite of all that I have done?" 
"In spite of everything.” 
"Will you marry me?” 
"I w ill marry you.”
8he enveloped me with the same 

look, still warmer and 
I fully comprehended 
woman, above all law, 
ural. drawn from the
and against which nothing ought to 
prevail.

I felt strangely happy In thl* 
oral adventure, and I could not 
off this happiness for which 
proached myself and of which 
terribly ashamed.

As I was struggling with these con­
tending emotions, exclamation* Were 
heard and I saw M Coppe reappear 
holding a little box.

"We have the Jewels snd the guilty 
oner he said very calmly.

I had only time to bear this much 
and to see the livid face of the valet - 
the guilty one—when I found that 
Jeanne was gently urging me out on 
the terrace where the shadows lay 
thickly. There I felt my head seized 
with two hands, while two pure lips 
were pressed 
mured:
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a member of the 
America, a pnst 
Daughters of He­
th* Loyal Amerl-

lOlyear* old, and her great-great grand 
mother 115 years. Another great great­
grandmother died in Strawberry, Tex., 
aged loti. She Is pre-eminently a mem­
ber of order«, living 
Royal Neighbor* of 
noble grand of the 
bekab, a member of
can«. Court of Honor, Lady Maccabees, 
Woman's Relief Corps, the Woman's 
Christian Temperance I’nlon, Ladles 
of the Olobe, the Universal Suffrage 
clety, the Ladles' Aid Society, 
Springfield Woman’s Club, and 
Christian Church of Springfield.
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Naturalist by Trade,
The owner of a certain small farm 

the Midlands la not a bad fellow 
bls way. Until recently he paid little
heed to trespassers, so long, of course, 
as they refrained from doing wilful 
damage to his property, says Tit Hits.

Of late, however, he has been compar­
ing notes with bls nelghlioni. with the 
result that when, early the other mom- 
lug. be found a particularly suspicious 
looking trespasser on bls land he bad 
something to say.

“Wot are ye doin' on my land?” he 
began.

"I'm a doin’ no harm.” came the re­
ply. "I wor only looking tf I could 
find a few nuts!”

“Oh. nuttin’ this time, eh?” dryly 
remarked the farmer. "Extending your 
business. I reckon?"

"I don't know wbat you means. Mr.

“Oh. don't you?" Interrupted Farmer 
Drake. “Well, I'll Just explain ■ 
ter* When Neighbor Hull caught you 
on bls land you wor mushrooming, an' 
when be got back to the house 'e 
missed an owd hen! When Neighbor 
Hayfleld saw you you wos arter bram­
bles. an' yon left hl* farm abont the 
same time as a couple o' duck«! Now 
I ketch«-* you you're nuttin'. an' you'll 
Just com* along o' me while I 
stock!”

Farmer Drake missed nothing 
morning.
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Pat-Il, Oven* tn Japan.

In nearly every street In Japanese 
cities Is a public even, where for a 
«mal' fee housewives may have their 
dinner* and supper* cooked fol tb<-iu.

Sublime Spectacle Witnessed by John 
Muir Near the Kawcuh River*

In the forest between the middle and 
east forks of the Kaweah ltlver John 
Muir met a great Are; and as the fire 
Is the master scourge and controller 
of the distribution of trace, he stopped 
to watch it and learn what be could 
of its ways with the giants. He de­
scribes the Impressive acene In an arti­
cle on the sequoia.

It came racing up the steep chapar­
ral-covered slopes of the East Fork 
canyon with passionate enthusiasm In 
a broad cataract of flames, now bend- 
ing down low to feed on the green 
bushes, devouring acre* of tbeiu at a 
breath, now towering high in the air, 
as If looking abroad to choose a way, 
then stooping to feed agalu, the lurid 
flapping surges and the smoke and ter­
rible rushing and roaring biding all 
that Is gentle and orderly In the work 
But as soon as the deep forest was 
reached the ungovernable flood became 
calm, like a torrent entering a lake, 
creeping and spreading beneath the 
trees where the ground was level, slow 
ly nibbling the cake of compressed 
needles and scales with flames an Inch 
high, rising here and there to a foot or 
■o on dry twigs an<l clumps of small 
bushes and brorne grass.

One of the most Impressive and beau­
tiful sights was made by the great 
fallen trunks lying on th* hillsides, all 
ted and glowing like colossal Iron bars
fresh from a furnace 200 feet long, 
some of them, nnd ten to twenty feet 
thick. After repeated burnings have 
consumed the bark nnd sap-wood, the 
sound, charred surface, being full of 
cracks and sprinkled with leaves, ts 
quickly overspread with a pure, rich, 
furred, ruby glow almost flameless and 
smokeless, producing a marvelous ef­
fect In the night.

The Immense bonfires, where fifty or 
a hundred cords of peeled, split, 
smashed wood have been piled around 
some old giant by a single stroke of 
lightning Is another grand sight In the 
night.

Perhaps the most startling phenom­
ena of all was the quick death of 
childlike sequoias only * century or 
two of age. In the Didst of the other 
comparatively slow and steady work 
of fire one of these tall, beautiful sap­
lings. leafy and branchy, would t>e 
seen blazing up suddenly, all In one 
heaving, passionate. Itootnlng flame, 
reaching from the ground to the top 
of the tree, and fifty to a hundred or 
more feet above It, with a smoke col­
umn bending forward and streaming 
away on the upper, free-flowing wind.

To burn these green trees a strong 
fire of dry wood tieneath them Is re­
quired to send up a current of air hot 
enough to distil Inflammable gases 
from the leaves and sprays. Then. In­
stead of the lower limb* gradually 
catching fire and Igniting the next and 
next In succession, the whole tre* 
seems to explode almost slmultatrotia 
ly. and with awful roaring and n,r»b 
blng. a round, tapering flame shoot* 
up two or three hundred feet, and In a 
second or two Ik quenched, leaving 
the green spire a black, dead mast, 
bristling and roughened with down­
curling -boughs.

HERMIT CRABS ARE SQUATTERS.

Thty Take Aar Kept; Hhell The* 
Chsnc* to Fsacy and Llv* la la.

Hermit crab* are Ilk* squatter* 
among men. who take any unoccupied 
land which they chance to And and erwt

In several parts of Mexico all freight Is carried on the backs of burros. 
Heavy seums the burden which la resting on this patient unlmnl's back, yet 
he bears It stolidly, nnd doubtless never murmur* at hl* bard fate.

For many generations bls ancestors have borne equally heavy burdens 
In this fashion, and presumably hl* descendants will continue to bear sim­
ilarly heavy burdens until that golden time arrives when all freight will be 
carried by railroads.

Mexico, however. Is a large country, and some time must elapse before 
It Is thoroughly honeycombed with railroads. Meanwhile these patient 
freight carriers will continue to form one of the picturesque sights of the 
country.

a house of slabs on It. These crabs 
back Into the Itest shell they can find 
which fits them and proceed as If It 
always belonged to them.

There nre two species at the New 
York aquarium water and land her 
mlt crabs. They both have the same 
characteristic of living In shells left 
empty by other animals. It does not 
seem to matter whether It Is a conch 
• hell or a snail's shell that they creep 
into—they adapt themselves to the 
snaps of «tther with equal facility anil 
nimbly carry It around on tbeLr pere 
grlnatlons until they find one which 
suits them better. It app<-ars to be easy 
for them to move out of one house 
and take up their alxtde In another 
Probably Thoreau would count them 
among the moat fortunate of living 
things, for they appear to have no su­
perfluity of go«Kls to previmt them from 
getting out of life all the happiness 
there Is In It.

Evidently thpy do not believe In 
neighborliness, for they enjoy a little 
flght—or appear to. They are armed 
with a claw that would cause consul 
erable pain If Inserted In one's flesh. 
This claw Is of such a shape and size 
that It fits tightly over th* opening In 
the shell and seals It against the In 
trualon of an enemy. When the enemy 
Is of a size and aggressiveness that 
make* discretion the better part of 
valor, the crab pulls hla small daws 
Into the shell and locks the door after 
him with his great claw. This la hard 
as well as large, and acta as an effective 
barrier. The water hermit crabs are 
fed with bits of clam and fish. They 
do not wait to be fed. boa ever, says 
the New York Tribune, and spend much 
of th*lr time digging up the sand In I 
the bottom of tbelr Jar and throwing 
It Into tbelr mouths In search for food 
The land crab* eat bananas and other 
fruits Their only use for water la for 
drinking.

Hjirb-Water Mark fbr Heal Eat**«.
The highest priced land tn the world 

la that taninded by Wall aud Broad j 
streets and Broadway. In lower New

York city. A square foot of ground on 
a corner of Broadway nnd Wall street 
cannot be had for les* than $150. The 
moHt ex(H-n*lve land In Ixtndon sells 
for $300 a square foot. The average 
price of land In New York city's finan­
cial district Is about $175. Next in the 
scale comes the woman's shopping dis­
trict. from Fourteenth to Twenty-third 
streets, on Sixth avenue, and from 
Thirty fourth street to Forty second 
street, on Broadway. Here land range* 
all the way from $’io to $350 a square 
foot. On the northwest corner of 
Broadwny aud Thirty fourth street th* 
latter price was obtained. The real 
estate man who can tell the future 
movements of population on Manhat­
tan Is In a position to realize a for­
tune. The growth of Brooklyn and 
Jersey City has checked the movement 
of the population north, and It Is said 
the most valuable land on Manhattan 
Island will always remain south of 
Central Park. The lower half of the 
Island will soon have nothing on It ex­
cept office buildings, factories and ten­
ement houses. Sucre**.

What Made Him Feci flailly.
Auutle (finding Jackie aobblng In a 

corn*»»—Why. Jackie, what baa hap­
pened to make you feel so badly thia 
morning?

Jackie—M—ma missed some Jelly, 
Auntie- Ho, hoi I see. And her sus­

picions fell upon you. eh?
Jackie—No, auntie. It was her slip­

per.
The Difference.

Mamma—I was surprised and shock­
ed by the coldnewa with which you 
greeted Miss Boresum when she call­
ed.

Ethel—Ye*, mamma, but I made up 
for It later.

Mamma—Did you?
Ethel Yes, indeed, you should hav* 

seen how cordial I bad* her ”good-by*i”
Hl* Poet t io*.

Wigwag "Are you a female suffra­
gist r

Henpeck—"No: hut my wife Is. I'm 
merely on* *f the sufferer*,"


