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HOMESTEAD ON THE HILL. 

F nir, fertile fields au<! grassy meads,
Aud orchard slopi-s between,

A verdunt.lawn «nd garden rare, 
Enshriueil by forests green.

Morn's earliest sunbeams gild thy brow, 
Aud spring's first kisses thrill.

All nuture loves thee well, I trow,
Fair hom&Uead on the hill.

Tor many years I’ve waudorcJ far, 
Mi<L scenes and faces new.

Yet memory shone like constant star 
Still pointing back to you.

Each lovely spot some story holds, 
And all my pulses thrill

XS ith memories of past days and loves, 
Sweet homestead on the hill.

These nooks my dear grandparents loved.
These flowers their beauty gave

To festive scenes or days of grief,
To bridal or to grave.

Each duty, Borrow, hope, or joy
That a woman's life may fill. 

You've seen my mother meet them all,
Old homestead on the hill.

This tree my brother set with care, 
As though to leave some sign,

Some symbol ever pointing where 
The stars in splendor shine,

Etill speaks of hope to hearts bereft. 
Still whispers, “Pence, be still”— 

Though he for heaven's home has left 
The homestead on the hill.

We meet hut seldom round thy board. 
Nor oft thy welcome share;

And many rooms are vacaut now. 
New footsteps press thy stair.

Blit when life’s checkered curtains 
And evening shades grow chill,

May heaven’s peace rest over all— 
Dear homestead on the hill.

—Chicago Inter Ocean.
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“AND ONE UNKNOWN It
Is

HEY had hauled him scuffling
II out of a coal bunk one mornlug, 

where be had managed to stow 
himself away, and where he had lain 
curled up until the steamer was well 
clear of land.

Back somewhere at one of the South 
American j*ort»—Rio, most likely—he 
had sneaked on board at dusk, and 
crept ratlike to the »¡-curlty of tlie coal 
bunk. And now, dragged Into tbe light 
of day—or, rather, aucli light as pen­
etrated Into the grimy darkneMi—life 
■tooil and grinned like a detected 
•choolboy at the little knot of firemen 
■who bad ferreted him out of hl» re­
treat.

Old Peters, the boatswain, who had 
gone below to Investigate, pushed hl» 
cap far back on his head, and combed 
hl» grizzled Ix-ard with a meditative 
stroke of the hand ns he regariled the 
Stowaway. What should they do with

'ICKEIl I!KH IV AN1I RAR AGAIN.

him? The immortal Mr. Dick, If he had 
been present, would have decided 
promptly and emphatically, "Wash 
him!" For he certainly ntx-ded IL The 
layer of tan which had spread over hl» 
■craggy face wa» capped by au addi­
tional film of coal grime, and the 
whites of the fellow's eyes, ns he 
loked around him with an affected, 
easy, devil-may-care expn-Hslon were 
the only distinguishable mark» In bls 
features.

“I’ve ’arf a mind to turn the 'one on 
’!n>,” »aid tlie boatswain, as he regard­
ed the object of lnter<«t that s1<xsl 
tnute Ix-fore him. But eventually h<- 
deckled to take his quarry along to the 
captain Just as he had been discovered. 
11» was dragged up <>n deck no, not 
tlragged exactly, for tliwe was some 
Indefinable touch of dlxtlnctlon about 
the man -deslpte hl» grotesque ap­
pearance that made Itself felt to Ills 
rough captor» and they led liim <iulet 
ly, alm< xt rvspectfully, Into the cap­
tain’» presence.

Th.'
tbe unknown's 
■age. now that 
getting rid of 
at one of the W«wt Indian ix-rts.
that Jx>lnt the «townway, speaking for 
the first time and with rngem<-«w. gave 
«n ample a«<mran<-e. He knew «11 atsxit 
machinery, hi- said, and If they wanted 
an extra hand In tlie engine ixxmi, 
why, he was ready to turn to with oil 
can or shovel that Instant Ills name?

“No, tliat 1» my own concvrn no- 
I am a Welshman," he 
“My people are well 

Cardiff. Perhaps I could tell 
I liked. Perhaps I couldn't, 
matter to anybody. And he 
tbe captain wtth eyes that 
had «slit all lie Intend«! to

lntrvlew turned principally upon 
ability to work his pas­
ti! ere was no mean» of 
him until they touched 

on

body else’«, 
said, quietly, 
known In 
a tale If 
It doesn't 
looked at 
meant be
■ay on these I"1

It «o bappemst that they were short- 
handed enough In the engine room that 
run. and the captain turned him over 
to the burly, growling Scotch engineer, 
who did not seem to regard him with 
any gmit favor. "Taffy.” a« he was 
called. disappeared l>el<>w. «nd sue- 

"*d within au hour In complertely

i

reversing the engineer’s opinion, 
latter, who stood by to watch 
could see with half an eye tha 
man was quite at home among 
throbbing, pulsing engines, and turned 
away with the growling comment, 
“I ••’11 do.”

They had a few passenger« aboard 
that trip, and In the dusk of the even­
ing. when Taffy stole up for a mouth­
ful of fresh air, he noticed a dainty, 
little childish figure go skipping along 
the deck. He stood there, with bls 
grimy head poked out Into the softly 
changing twilight, watching her. Every 
time she turned and skipped past him 
his notable eyes followed her. And as 
be gazed wistfully after the merry, 
Innocent, little creature the "apple" in 
his bare thr at moved ns If with a gulp.

Ay, perhaps be could have told a tale 
if he had chosen.

Every evening after that he slipped 
away from the engine room at the 

{ same hour, and looked anxiously out 
al ng the deck. The child was nearly 
always there. Sometimes she smiled 

. up at the greasy, watching face us she 
I went past, and Taffy carried that «mile 
below with him, wrapped up in some 
odd corner of his heart.

The Hteamer had run Into St. I’lerre, 
and was lying snugged up close to the 
shelving beach, 
again next day, 
night on board, 
loaded, and fresh 
the barges alongside.

Taffy, being an “odd man,” had been 
put on the donkey engine, which he 
worked steadily throughout the even­
ing. Many a time, while waiting for 
the word to “heave," his eye turned 
reetlesaly to the distant 
Mont I’elee, towering high up there In 
the darkling heavens. The huge moun­
tain was growling and rumbling omin­
ously, and there was a strange, lifeless 
lull In the air, like that which betoken» 
au approaching thunder clap.

It was far Into the night before he 
was released from hl» post and free to 
turn In for a few hours. Heavy-eyed 
and weary, he tumbled into his bunk, 
and wub

What 
strange, 
the land 
In hi» bunk, 
happen, 
known calamity coming.

The air seemed to shiver 
to stand still, 
blinding thnn the 
and then it seemed 
machinery in the 
had ever seen or 
collected in one sfxit and had exploded 
at the same Instant.

For one breathless second he eat 
there In hl» bunk, staring wild-eyed 
and open-mouthed. The next he was on 
the floor, a» if he had been hurled 
there. He dualled up on deck, whence 
»••ream»—agonized scream»—reached 
him!

HI« shipmates, passengers and crew 
were running madly about there. And 
no wonder; people run from a driving, 
splashing downpour 
It rained fire.

They ran, seeking 
that awful hail of 
cinders. Taffy ran also, but hi» eyes 
were searching frantically through the 
fiery deluge. The child—-Yhe child!

He found her 
anil panic-stricken 
with her little hand 
trils to «hut out the 
fumes. He picked

Mrs. Frank War« returned from a J Ç 11
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OPINIONS OF GREAT PAPERS ON IMPORTANT SUBJECTS
*

They were to sail 
and it was a busy 
Cargo had to be un­
freight shipped from

perfect health meant till they cut out 
altogether, allowing a satisfying break 
late dinner to cover the amount of food 
the day. Then come to your mind the

which are now only obtainable in the agricultural colleges.
The rural school teacher to-day gets the same training 

that Is given the city school teacher, and it is all designed 
i-r the city school teacher. The average country school 
teacher knows northing practical about plant life, the chem­
istry of soils, and other things which the farmers of the 
future ought to know. The country teacher should be 
trained to teach these things and to Instill in the hearts of 
the pupils a love for the things of the farm instead of 
those of the city. When this Is done there will be less 
anxiety on the part of the country boy and girl to rush oft 
to the town or city.

It will probably take years to evolve a rural school 
system along these lines, but ft certainly should be done, 
and how to do It Is the chief problem before educators to­
day.—Topeka State Journal.

regimen that allows but

summit of1

I

noon fast asleep, 
was it that woke him? A 
moaning sound coming from 
broke on bls ears. He sat up 

Something was about to
He felt Uie mysterious, un-

A flnsh, more vivid and 
lightning, followed, 
to him as if all the 
world—all that he 
handled—had been

of rain, but now

any shelter from 
redbot, scorching

found her screaming 
under the bridge 
pressed to her no»- 
deadly, suffocating 
her up,' snuggled

her to his breast, and ran again. The 
burning hall lieat upon his bent back, 
the fire In the nlr scorched and shrivel 
ed litm. but still he ran. Down ho 
plunged - far dow n into tlie body of the 
ship, where the blighting fumes had 
not pentetrnled and the lire from the 
sky could not reach them. And there, 
In some dark comer, he fell.

When the Intrepid rescuers who 
eventually saved the pitiful remnant of 
the crew explored the hold of that 
steamer they found a man—a man who 
had evidently been In his bunk when 
the tire smote the whip—lying dead 
there. Rut underneath that scarred 
and blackened body there was a living, 
breathing child.

And so he perished.
In 

their 
was 
cago

thè officiai lfst of filose who lost 
live« on board thè steamer he 

ratei! a« “One l’nknown.”—Clll- 
Tribune.

In the north front 
Building promises 
mind of the Invvt- 
the Indianapolis

Rattlesnakes in Slone.
One of the plinths 

of the new Federal 
111 for the pence of 
erate toper, «ays
News, for on its aut 
tracery, la apparently the outline of 
many rattlesnakes. An old stone man 
from the Bedford quarries called at­
tention to the freak several days ago, 
and said that such markings were 
very unusual.

According to Ills story, these snakes 
existed many years ago. In prehistoric 
times, back In the era w hen the plots 
for fairy stories were laid. Possibly 
these snakes were cold, according to 
Ills story; anyway, they colled closely 
to one another. and In that form were 
petrified and wore gradually turned In 
to atone. The atone expert also i»»lut- 
ed out where the rattles of tlie snakes 
may !><• «ecu plainly.

One of the most peculiar features of 
the stone Is the fact that the trneery 
shows most during damp weather, and 
If It were on the south side of the 
building. It Is mild. the sun would soon 
bleach Its delicate tracery until It 
w ould be no longer discernible. On a< 
count of Its present situation the sun 
seldom reaches It. but when It thiee the 
outlines of the snakes completely <11* 
appear.

Homel I me«.
School Teacher — Bobby, 
good people go when they

Sunday 
w here do 
die?

Bobby (glibly) To heaven.
Sunday School Teacher Ye«, that is 

right. Anti If a peraon who Is wicked 
all the way through diet, where tiocs 
he go?

Bobby—To the police station.— 
Woman's Home Companion.

How Oil I* Carried.
An eight-inch pipe line has 

coiwtnict««! from the Bakertleld oil re­
gion 280 miles to San Franctoeo bay 
by the Standard Dll Company. Tlie 
oil 1» so thick that It has to lie heated 
every twenty «even mile« as It travels. 
The line 1» cover«! with asliestos and 
deliver« JUAAO barrel« a

Ixs-n

I 
ji Short glories i

In London," relates to 
first Interview with 
library at Wahnfrled. 
room dark; and, lmag-

The pods nature by the middle of Oc­
tober, when the harvesting season be­
gins, and continue« for about a month. 
Frost la fatal to both rlnee and nute, 
which must therefore be out of the 
ground before there is danger from 
this source.—The Southern Workman.

of these $1,000 shoes 
a hobby, and is based 
wrong. For there are 
it seems, who are

How Many Meals a Day ?
AVE you ever taken time to reckon the multi­
plicity of the theories nowaday« with regard to 
.he uumlier of meals tl* it should fill out the 
lay’s fare and the hours at which they should 
»e eaten? If you have done this the probability 

..< that you emerged from the study In arith­
metic convinced that It makes precious little

difference what a man Is doing as long as he is possessed 
of a sufficient amount of faith in the line he is following. 
For you can easily call to mind half a dozen of your 
acquaintances who say that their health has Improved one 
hundred per cent since they cancelled their breakfasts and 
took to eating a rather hearty luncheon. And within sound 
of your voice are as many other persons who declare they 
never knew wbat 
the mid-day meal 
fast and a not too 
consumed through
lnsty exponent» of the theory that five meals a day are 
none too many to keep the body In fuel, and another set 
who gloat over the robust condition they have wooed 
won through clinging to a 
square meal a day.

And If you feel to take a 
one article of food or drink 
to help you to a decision, you can get quite as much con­
fused In any attempt to decide who has the rights of 
ease with him. One will tell you he cannot drink coffee 
cause it affects him In such and such a way, while 
other will tell yon that he never could get through 
day’s work without its gently stimulating influence, and 
that he knows It benefits him because he always sleeps 
like a baby after drinking It late at night. Going through 
the list of things that men eat and drink you will And the 
same pros and cons apply, and It becomes fearfully bewil­
dering before you get half through the lfst. So, If you 
care to search the records of food causes that medical 
Journals have championed, say, for the last century, you 
will find that what was blest In one decade was decried 
In the next. And then you know you aren't the only one 
who has been almost swamped by contradictory evidence In 
the case of the people vs. food. When, however, you get 
where you are convinced that some great occult moral 
principle underlies these differences which are after all 
only superficial, and then undertake to study this princi­
ple, and Its ramifications, you are bound to have your first 
real satisfaction from the problem, though you probably 
will not be able to get off the fence In your cogitations on 
this aspect of It.—Boston Transcript.

firm stand for or against 
and are looking for examples

the 
be- 
an- 
his

Danger Gives Amusement.
T would seem as If no amusements wherein 
some element of danger does not enter are ever 
thoroughly enjoyed. We English folk may take 
our pleasures sadly in the bulk, but when they 
are of an out-door nature there Is no doubt 
whatever mat they cannot be too exciting or 
too dangerous to please us. It Is Just because 
full of the possibilities of mishaps that it has 
enormously popular, especially with women,

motoring is 
become so 
who a e ever more ready to face death In pursuit of pleas­
ure, despite the fact that they are always described as 
bundles of nerves. Alpine guides declare that women are 
quite as intrepid as men when dangerous peaks are to 
be climbed; and when every one ’cycled It was Invariably 
the girls of the party who rode the fastest, risked the 
worst hills, and braved the thickest traffic. While the pluck 
of English women is to be admired on flood and field. It is 
always Just as well to keep before them the fact that the 
lives of others are sometimes placed In Jeopardy by this 
very Intrepidity. Foolhardy expeditions, reckless driving 
and riding, carelessness on the river and a general disre­
gard of danger signals and the advice of those who know, 
too often mean not only personal risk and accident, but 
danger, and maybe death, to others.—London World.

Better Rural Schools.
WOULD not the country schools of an agricul­
tural community aim to give their pupils such 
an education as will be most useful to them in 
farm life? Is there any good reason why they 
should as far as possible try to copy town 
schools? On tile contrary, should ,they not 
alm to do a different work from the school

whose pupils will spend their lives In the cities In business 
or professional pursuits?

The rural school problem Is the most Important which 
confronts educators to-day. The people of the farms are 
the bone and sinew of the republic, yet they are not af 
forded educational advantages which begin to compare 
with those of the town and city. While the cities have 
their up-to-date education methods, their manual training 
schools, and other things to tit the young for the various 
pursuits of city life, all of which have been evolved in re­
cent years, the rural school of to-day Is little in advance 
of those of a generation or two ago.

Agriculture Itself lias advanced more the last half 
century than It did before In ten centuries, and the new 
rural school ought to teach the new 
as far as possible. The plan which 
the consolidation of rural schools Is 
goes, but It is only one step In the
will afford an opportunity to disseminate.to the farmers 
In a practical manner some of the developments which 
agricultural »dem es luive brought out in recent years, and

things df agriculture, 
has been evolved for 
excellent as far as It 
proper direction. It

DO FISH LIVE IN DEAD SEA?

Thi« er- 
exlst, now that 
have told us of 
break on Its

There la an Appnreut Disagreement 
Among Tbnee Who Ought to Know.
It ha» long been understood by the 

public generally that fish do not live 
in the Dead Sea. but It would seem 
that there Is a difference of opinion 
among men of science as to the fact. 
Emile Maison write« In Cosmos an ar- 
tlele on the subject which Is condensed 
a» follow«:

The prevalent error, according to 
which the water of this Interior sea 
1« quiet and lucapable of agitation, 
seems to have arisen from the name 
it has retained for centuries, 
ror should no longer 
trustworthy traveler« 
the huge waves that 
shores during storms.

The retention of the primitive name 
(Dead Seal Is due to the fact, which is 
perfectly certain and well known, that 
no living creature—neither fish, crus 
tacean nor mollusk—can live In Its 
waters, with the exception of certain 
inferior organisms. This fact is at­
tested by the death of the fish carried 
in by the Jordan, whose bodies serve 
as food for the birds that fly over the 
lake In violation of tradition.

Accordingly I was surprised the 
other day to read In a well known 
Journal of natural science the follow­
ing note under the heading. “The 
Stocking of the American Salt latkes 
with Fish":

"Up to the present the Dead Sen has 
been regarded ns wanting in fish; the 
saltiness of Its waters has seemed to 
preclude the development of animal 
life. But fish have now been discov­
ered In other salt lakes in tile neigh­
borhood of the streams that flow Into 
it. So the* United States fish commis­
sion has taken the necessary measures 
to intnxluce more than a million of 
shad fry Into the Great Salt 
Utah. As the affluent» reduce 
sity of the water to a great 
from their mouths. It Is hoped
tlsli will become easily acclimated «nd 
that they will go up the tributaries to 
spawn."

Now, since the fl<h carried down by 
the .Ionian are asphyxiated when they 
have scarcely reached the Dead Sea. 
how can the fish of the other tributary 
streams be acclimated in this furnace? 
The water l-oli« at 105 degrees C. i22t 
degree. I’ i, and the magnesium chlo­
ride gives it a detestable taste. Add 

of sodium and calcium 
mild to taste, and perhaps 
Ilze that even salt water 
live In such an elemeuL 
perfectly limpid.
Dead Sea water 

ze the difference 
■ this water and 
ral or tliat of fresh water 
i float tn It. The human 

body being lighter than the water of 
the Dead Sea, swimming tn it Is dtffi

l ake of 
the Hen- 
distance 
that the

the chloride
and then bro
we may real
rtsh cannot
thouigh It Is

A bath In
one to resili
slty between

I spaa In genet
bikes. Eggs

enable« 
In den 
that of

The Young Men of To-Day.
HE young men of to-day are too finicky—too 
much given to self-analysis, too self-pamper­
ing. Their shoes and neckties cost them more 
each year than did the entire wardrobe of 
their grandfathers. They feel a sense of degra­
dation In small beginnings and plodding, and 
they wait for success ready made to come to

them. There Is not a young man In the country who would 
Imitate Ben Franklin, and march through the streets 
munching a loaf of bread while looking for employment. 
He dares not, indeed, because society has become also fin­
icky, and he would be arrested as a tramp. The young 
man of to-day wants capital. Trusts and combines and 
corporations distress him. He cannot be president of a 
bank or Judge of a court the first week he is from school, 
and he feels like the famous Ell Pussley, that he has “no 
chance.”—Philadelphia Inquirer.

Make the Indian a Citizen.
UMERICALLY the Indian 1» not decreasing, 
and politically he grows more and more of a 
burdensome question. He threaten« to be a 
malignant growth In the economy of our In­
ternal development, absorbing good materials 
that ought to go to our healthier advance and 
turning them Into abnormal relations for both 

If the Indian can learn the way to 
He 
Let 

hlm- 
and

There 
would bo no talk of scandals In our Indian department 
then.—Minneapolis Times.

red and white man.
boodle he can learn the way to honest Independence, 
is a creature with sound brains and sound members, 
him be given the fair chance to exploit his brains for 
self and be removed from the relation of isolated 
grown-up infancy to which he is now assigned.

cult, the head alone tending to sink In 
the water.

At any rate, if the Mormons, or rath­
er the Americans, who have under 
taken to stock the Utah lake have been 
Inspired by the example of the Dead 
Sea, what a strange delusion truly. 
Someone, doubtless standing on the 
banks of the Jordan, has naively 
thought that the fishes caught in this 
river, though the shad Is unknown 
there, were fishes that had ascended 
the stream from the Dead Sea. It was 
but a simple April-fool fish (polsson 
d’Avril) at which a scientist has 
ten.

THE SCATTERATION 1ST.

bit

take the postoffice myself down to my 
own farm. Now that's fair to all.”

There was no flaw in the logic; It 
was most convincing. Those who 
would tight found themselves without 
a weapon, and Scatteration Flat be­
came a model 01 decentralization.

Work? Oh. yes. it works. Things 
get badly mixed at times, and It takes 
a man all day to buy Ills week's gro­
ceries; but old Sims says it works.

Moral: The hen goes chickless that 
scatters Its eggs.—Century.

There has always been a little 
friendly enmity between W. S. Gilbert 
and a rival humorist. Sir Francis Bur- 
uand, the present editor of Punch. 
Once at a dinner table some one said: 
“I suppose you often get good things 
sent in by outsiders.” "Occasionally,” 
answered Buruand. "Then why don't 
you print them?” said Gilbert.

One of the most striking anecdote« 
told in Hermann Klein’s “Thirty Years 
of Musical Life 
Anton Seidl’s 
Wagner, In the 
Seidl found the
Ining nobody was there, be pulled out 
his letter of Introduction, and began 
silently rehearsing the speech he had 
prepared. Suddenly, from out of a 
gloomy corner, Wagner appeared, and 
Seidl was so nervous that he could not 
bring out a sentence of hl» speech. 
This proved to be his salvation, for 
Wagner, declaring. “If you can work 
as well a« you can bold your tongue, 
you will do,” engaged him on the «pot

The veteran actor, Joseph Jefferson, 
1» fond of relating this »tory of an elec­
tion In Colorado, where the women 
vote on the school question: A lady 
came to the place of registration, one 
morning, to qualify herself for suffrage 
at the coming election, 
political party do you 
the clerk, sonorously, 
ed. started, and was 
embarrassed. “Must 
asked. “Yes. madam,' 
“you must answer If you would vote.” 
"Well,” she replied, "I don’t think I’ll 
vote then, for It Is nobody’s business 
wliat the party’s name Is, but I don't 
mind telling you that he Is a candidate 
for school trustee, aud he Is one of the 
nicest men I ever met.”

A writer In Country Life In America 
relates the following ghost «tory, 
which, he declares, Is founded on tact: 
A young woman, at a country house 
party one Christmas, had been thrilled 
with delicious horrors by tales of 
ghosts and hobgoblins told by certain 
of her fellow guests about a generous 
fire Just before they separated for the 
night. The next morning she appeared 
at the breakfast table ready for depart­
ure, and, when pressed to explain her 
reason for going, finally confessed that 
she was afraid to sleep under that roof 
another night. She said that about 
midnight she was awakened by a 
stealthy step, and to her horror saw a 
specter, all in white, at the foot of her 
bed. and it raised Its claw-like haijfls 
and actually drew the coverlet off the 
bed. There was no hallucination about 
It, for the coverlet was gone! While 
the interest was at its height, a belated 
breaktaster appeared, and remarked, 
genially: "How cold it was last night. 
Knowing that the room next to mine 
was unoccupied, I took the liberty of 
helping myself to an extra covering 
from

“With what 
affiliate?” asked 
The lady blush- 
evidently much 
I answer?” Bhe 

said the clerk;

SHOES BRING HIGH PRICES.
♦ " ■ —

New York Phislciau • Cobbler Get« 
»1,000 a Pair for All 11« Can Make.
Shoes selling at $1.000 a pair are 

tile product of a factory near Madi­
son square. To style it a shop would 
be to Insult the artisans employed 
therein. They call it a “footgear in­
stitute" and the proprietor goes by 
no less a title than "curative orthope­
dist."

The wearing 
1«. In the main, 
on nerves gone 
some persons,
plagued with sensitive nerves in their 
feet which ache so excruciatingly that 
nothing can assuage the pain but 
shoes “prescribed" by a physician­
cobbler.

The learned cobbler listens to a 
tale of toeache, with attending nerv­
ous disturbances, and examines the 
patient’s feet with critical scrutiny. 
Every hill and dale of the foot is in­
spected and studied, and especially 
Is a «harp lookout kept for the sen­
sitive nerves, which ultimately are 
sure to be found. A volume of notes 
is taken and the prospective customer 
naturally becomes impressed with the 
severity of his ailment. Next, and 
what is very important, a plaster'east 
of the foot is taken, and if the pa­
tient's purse Is proportioned to his 
plaint the physician-cobbler is apt to 
enter a new order on his book.

The shoes are made of good leather, 
but do not generally follow the lines 
of the latest fashions; rather the re­
verse. It all depends on the views 
of the healer. Some sufferers are sci­
entifically shod In exchange for $500, 
$250 or even $100; but those customers 
who prefer to pay the highest prices 
are satisfied with nothing less than a 
$1,000 pair.

The »hoe bills of one New Yorker 
—a rich contractor—who rides the 
orthopedic hobby have footed up $50.- 
000. Yet the shoes he wears are queer­
looking contrivances.

The cobbler has made a fortune and 
Is about to enlarge his establishment 
and employ additional assistants. The 
revival of the high heel for women, 
with its attendant train of nervous dis­
orders. has suggested to him a new 
and profitable field. The only thing 
that perplexes him Is whether lovely 
woman will purchase $1,000 pedal 
pain killers that make her feet look 
anything but fairy-like.

•But the cobbler is a man of genius, 
and he awaits the issue with seren­
ity.—New York Mail and Express.

A LOST OPPORTUNITY.

What Happened to a Merchant Who 
Didn’t Advertise.

genie, “is a magic 
you can have any-

Moat

there!”

PEANUTS.

the merchant. “1said
It and wish to have a lot 
Then I'll start a jewelry 

get all sorts of prices for

“This,” said the 
ring. Rub it and 
thing you «-ant.”

“Do tell!” 
think I'll rub 
of such rings, 
store, and I’ll
my goods because anybody who buys 
will be able to rub a ring aud get his 
money back."

"All right.” said the genie. “It's up 
to you.”

And he vanished.
About six months later the genie 

called around again. The merchant 
bad opened a magnificent store, which 
was tilled with rings. But there were 
uo customers In sight.

“How is business?" asked Mie genie.
“Dead slow," replied the merchant. 

“Nobody will buy—dou't want to pay 
the prices. Very few people come in. 
and those who do look at me «hen I 
tell them about these rings, ¡is suspi­
ciously as if I were offering them sume- 
thlug In the line of common or pre­
ferred stock. I 
In fact, I luive 
pay the rent. 
The country is
seems to be a want of confidence.

“Do you advertise
“N—no, I didn't think 

■ary.”
"Chump!” exclaimed 

fiercely. “How do you
any business if you don't 
Wliat is the use of giving a magic ring 
to a fool like you?”

And before the merchant bad time 
to rub a ring and wish the genie corked 
up in a bottle, the genie had suatched 
a ring, rubbed it and wished tor the 
rest. Of course he got them, and the 
upshot of it was that the mercfiant was 
obliged to call n meeting of his cred­
itors and persuade them to accept 
eleven cents on the dollar.—New York 
Times.

of American Crop GroOt la 
Tidewater Counties of Virulrg^

The peanut counties of Virginia are 
the tidewater ones of Surrey, Isle of 
Wight, Nansemond and Southamp­
ton; and these four counties probably 
produce more peanuts than any other 
area of equal size in the world. In 
Smithfield.. Isle of Wight County—a 
historic little town, remote from the 
railway—is to be found the largest 
peanut factory In existence owned by 
one company, and the head of the 
firm. P. D. Gwaltney. Is known as the 
"fx-airut king of the world.” The year­
ly output of this establishment av­
erages 350,000 bags of peanuts, valued 
at $1,500,000. They are shipped by 
boat to Norfolk, which Is the largest 
market for this product in the United 
States. This country furnishes about 
100,000.000 pounds of peanuts yearly, 
which is one-sixth of the entire crop 

’ of the world. Small quantities of pea­
nuts are raised in a number of other 
counties in Virginia, and the industry 
has attain d considerable importance in 
North and South Carolina aud in East 
Tennessee.

The home ot the peanut or ground 
pea (also often called pindar and goo- 
beri is believed to be Brazil, although 
it very soon spread to Africa, China, 
Japan and India, and was recognized 
as a valuable agricultural product i*u 

! these countries long before It was 
I cultivated on a large scale In its na­
tive s< 11. which was not until the year 
1870. In the Old World, however, it 
has always been planted and harvest- 
ed for the sake of the oil that it yields; 
this 1» said to rival olive oil in quality, 
and to be, used for the same purposes. 
The nuts raised In the East are far 
richer in oil than the American vari­
eties.

The most popular ot the American 
peanuts is the "Virginia running va­
riety.” The pod and nut of the Vir­
ginia variety are twice as large as 
those of the North Carolina or Afri­
can peanut. The Spanish nuts, usual­
ly sold only after being shelled and 
salted, are still smaller, but ot excel­
lent flavor. Tennessee has two va­
rieties, called the white and the red. 
the kernels of the latter having a 
dark-red skin.

Smithfield and the country surround­
ing It may lie regarded as typical of 
the peanut section. Here many farms 
of from fifty to one hundred a re« are 
given up to peanut culture. As the 
Amerlcal trade demands a bright- 
colored shell and the pod takes on 
tlie color of the ground In which It 
grow s, the soil necessary for the most 
marketable nuts !« a light sandy 
loam. I.ime is an essential Ingredient, 
and when lat-klng Is often supplied by 
applying burned oyster shell«. On the 
Smithfield farms and < there In East­
ern Virginia the «eed Is often put into 
tbe ground early In May, the kernels 
being planted wtth the skin« on; two 
bushels of nuts In the pod «re required 
to sow one acre The Virginia running 
variety 1» usually planted in rows from 
two and a half to three feet «part, the , 
plants In the rows haring an avernce ' 
distance of twelve to fifteen inches. ' 
T<> insure a larger yield through culti­
vation Is necessary, and by the last of 
July tbe fields are covered with deli­
cate green leaves and yellow blosx- ms.

can't do any business, 
to rub these rings to 

I don’t understand it. 
prosperous, but there-

Skee Runners of the West.
During the last ten years skeetng 

lias grown to be almost as much of a 
winter sport in the northern and north­
western States as tobogganing in Can­
ada. says Country Life in America. 
Where the snowfall, as in Oregon. Ne­
vada. Michigan and Wisconsin. Iles on 
the ground for weeks together, to the 
depth of several feet, skees virtually 
bcotne the 
habitants, 
means by 
reach the 
mountain
Skees differ radically from the Cana­
dian or Indian snowshoe, 
about seven feet long, four 
broad, and taper from an inch 
at the,center to three-quarters.

The western* skee-runner can 
on an average about four to 
miles an hour, going up and 
hill. Down hill an experienced runner 
can let himself go. but for a beginner 
It would be like turning on ther'uteh- 
valve of an automobile without know­
ing where the brake was.

Skees wore first known to have been 
used in the thirteenth century, 
centuries passed 
lumbermen and 
America learned 
of the skee over 
shoe. In a century 
will be looked at in 
clumsy implement of

asked the
It was

genie.
li fl s-

the 
expect 

advertise?

gi‘nie, 
to ilo

How Situs Settlement Became u Model 
of Decentralisation.

Sims settlement «as beginning to 
feel Itself a place of importance, 
chief road had a fence on both 
of it for over a mile, and a blase 

i large tree was already ordered 
. the official inscription "Main 
I There had been talk of tlie possibility 
of a store, and local pride broke forth 
In nobli ..-option when a meeting was 
called to petition for a postoffiee. Tlie 
wisdom, worth and wealth of the place 
were represented by old Sim«, lie was 
a man of advanced ideas, the natural 
leader of the community, and after all 
the questions had Ix-en duly discussed, 
the »tore and i>ostoffi<-e resolved upon, 
the question of «ho was to run the»i 
came up. There were several aspirants, 
but old Sims led the meeting, express­
ing the majority and crushing the 
minority In a brief but satisfactory 
»peeeh:

"Fust of all. boys. I’m opposed to 
this yer centerin' of everything In one 
place. Now that's Jest w hat hez been 
the rooln of England: that is why Lon­
don ain't never amounted to nothin'— 
everything st London. London 1« En­
gland; England Is Ismdon. 
'« took. England 's took, 
that hez been her rooln.

"The idee of House o' 
House o' Common» In the 
It ain't fair. I tell ye; It's 
Why dldu't they give *ome little 
a chance Instead o' bulldin' up a 
In' monopoly like 
hez roolned New 
projiose to hev our 
■tart

"Now. 1 say no 
to live on the public, 
live.' »ays I; au' If we let one man run 
this yer »tore. It's tantamount to mak 
In' the other» the slaves of a monop 
oly. Every man hez as much rtglit »» 
another to sell go-xls. an’ there Is only 
one fair way to do It. an' that Is give 
all a chance; su' seuce It falls to me 
to make a suggestion, I says, let BUI 
Jones thar sell tbe tea; let Il»e Yates 
hav the sugar; Smither« kin handle 
the «alt; IH-aeon Blight «eenis natural­
ly adapted for the vinegar; an’ the oth­
er claims kin be considered later. i’U

man

The 
sides 
on a 
with

street."

If Ixindon 
says I, an'

Lords an' 
same town! 
a hog trick.

place 
blast- 
thing 
don't 

roolned at the

hez any right 
•Live an’ let

i life preservers of the in- 
They furnish the only 

which the mail carriers can 
Inaccessible and outlying 
districts of the Rockies.

They are 
inches 
thick

cover 
eight 
down

Eight 
before the trapper«, 

woodchoppers 
the 
the

of 
vast superiority 
Canadian snow- 
more the latter 
museums as the 
the bygone age.

The Tune for Economy.
"See here. Edgar." said the groom's 

mother, "don't you think you two bad 
better economize a little?”

"No. mother," replied
"It Isn’t time yet."

"It Isn’t time yet?"
"No; we’ve still got 

savings. In about three 
l>e broke and have to economize ”__
Philadelphia ITesa.

the groom;

some of onr 
months we ll

Trouble tn the Famtile«.
Nodd—Wtlkt-is has hsd « lot 

trouble wtth his wife, hasn't he?
Told—\ e«. Why, I believe It wa« 

on their account that he had to sep­
arate from his typewriter.—Town 
Topic».

A Thousand Years front Now,
Small Boy—Mother, la It true that 

we sre descended from people who 
walked?—Life.

of

Heroic measure« are often in .st! to.

One Death That Is Pleasant.
Death comes in many forms In the 

anthracite mines of Pennsylvania, but 
only one form is painless and pleasant, 
and to only one the victims 
consciously,
burning culm bank, 
ing the year 
when one of 
Is burning, 
the daytime, 
only with a 
layers of ashes which separate the 
live coals from the outer air. To these 
burning banks tramps and other un­
fortunates, forced to spend a night 
in the open air. go when the nights 
grow chilly. The warm breath of the 
culm lures them on with a promise 
of a warm bed for the night, 
they lie down to sleep in 
fortable atmosphere of the 
never open their eyes again, 
ious gases emanating from 
waft over them so softly 
are soon asleep, and suffocated during 
the night.—New York Sun.

go un­
it is the death of the 

Many times dnr- 
ls such a death recorded
these great culm banks 

The fire is not seen In 
and at night it shines 
faint glow through the

and 
the com- 
bank and 
The nox- 
the bank 

that they

A Mourner.
Mike—Did ye attlnd Casey’« funer­

al?
Tat—Oi did.
Mike—Was ye wan uv th' mourn­

ers?
Pat—Of was—somebody stole me 

hat!—Puck.

Dange rone.
“An' how's yer husband the day?" 

asked Mr«. Rafferty of Mrs. Muldoon.
"Sure, all' he's no better," replied 

Mr«. Muldoon. "The doctor's aXes.J 
morality will set in."i


