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"hat maddens and hewiiches,
Ir ain’t that T must answer for
The sin of money-getting,
And yet it's somethiug just as bad—
0 Lord, I'm slways fretiing!

Expnive clothes T never yet
Was guilty of povssssing
T alwavs had to do the work,
While others did the dressing,
But common clothes nre good enongh—
For that 1 ain’t regretting—
It's only this I'm nsking for:
Deliver me from fretting.

I do the work that comes to me—
They never ealled me lazy ;
My thoughts coneerning right an' wrong
Are far from being hazy ;
I try to do my level hest
A goold example setting—
But somehow, Lord, 1 always fail,
And yield myself to frecting.

Of course that ain't my only fault—
I make no vain pretensions,

For all my other failings nre
OFf none too small dimens'ons,

But that, of all my worldly sins,
Is mwuch the most hesatting,

And go, O Lord, [ humbly pray
That I may keep from fretting.

~Youth's Companion,
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The small, weary-looking man with
the patient eves climbed the stalrg of
the tenement as the elock struck 0. His
work for the day was ended, but he
showed no sign of pleasure at his home
coming. On the contrary, he seemed n
Httle terrifisd.

He knocked thmidlly at the door, It
was flung open by a very slatternly
woman with small red eves, and nn pg-
gresglvely polnted chin,

“Well, I'm sure,” she began angrlly,
“s0 you're Inte ngain.  Don't know what
youn mean by It. 've hnd the kettle on
the hob slnee 5. And this 18 all (he
thanks ns 1 get."

“I'm sorry,” sald Huxtable slowly,
“but It couldn’'t be helped, my dear.
The foreman put me on a special job,
and It meant stoppin’ a bit later than
usual or spollin’ the whole thing."

“Yes, your work Is nll you think
about,” suld his wife, spitefully, “not
a thought for your home and two chll-
dren, not to mention me."

“T don't think that quite troe,” he
snld meekly,

It certuinly was not. Tle wus goml
and devoted, bhut Mrs. Huxtable would
never admit snyvthing In his favor, She
was one of thoze wamen who seem to
regard thelr hushands as sehoolmasters
of the ol reghme would regnred their
unhappy  poplls somethlng to be
batllled, maltrented and altogether sub-
dued,  Huxtable had pat up with the
treatment for fifteen years. Sometimes,
when he looked hack on the past, he
wonderad bhow he hod been able to en-
dure hig torments with such patience,

“"Where's  Jack nnd  Arehle?' he
asked. a8 ho went to the sink to wash
his honds,

YAl you miny well ask. Where, In
deed! DPlaylt' In the eourt, T expee’
and gettin® into hod company.  But that
comes beenuse theler father don't tronbile
hisself about "em, They'll go to rack
and ruin, you mark my words, If yon
don't keep a tlght 'and on ‘em."”

“T should have thought that was your
Job, so to spenk,” sogeested Huxtahle.

“No, It's o fathet's place to look after
hla-boys,  Besides, you know as how

ns

they don't think nothin® of me when
you're abount. It's dad this and dud
that, tlI I'm falely slck of  hearin’

them say 11"

“Yos, 1 think theyv're fond of me”
ald poor Huxtable, with a little break
In hig volee,

“Not that they've got much reason to
be,” anapped the woman., “But, then,
chlildren nllers takes to them as does
the least for ‘em. That's what's so
unfalr,”

Rhe poured ont the ten, and gave the
unhappy Huxtable his meal In silenee,
e looked round the voom and sighed
The week's lnundry  was  suspended
from string overhend, and the room wag
filled with a warm dampness, Not a
vestige of comfort was in sleht. A
bleak, wretched home wis this—he re
flocted—cursed by an ltempered wife
who had not oven the virtues of her
vices. For the average nagging woman
was generally tidy and elean, but Mrs
Huxtable was nelther one nor the oth:
er.  Equally, tyrannieal women fre-
quently made good mothers and brought
up thelr offspring In the way they
should go, ut Mrs, Huxtable's complote
equipment for the tralnlng of Archie
il Juek conslsted of 4 broken broom
handle.  She tanght them  nothing
which could help (hem to grow up Iuto
good and useful men.  She had, Indexl,
epoken the truth when she sald that
unless the father looked after them
thelr futures would be In peril

After tea Huxtable took out his pipe
This actlon was always the slgnal for
nnkind comment on the woman'’s part.
Blie (Il pot reqlly disiike the smell of
tobieco, but she disliked the Wdea of her
hushand  enfoying  himself, 8o  she
niMed, groaned amnd eriticlssd untll ot
length he knocked out the ashes and
replacsd the pipe In his pocket.

“I wish you was a bt more oven
tempered” he sald gently ; “It ‘ud make
thires pleasanter,”

When the children came home, Mrs,
Huatable dellvered a short lecture to
them on the bratality of their father.

chanotiee. but elimbed on the ttle
wnm and begged for pennies,

¢h be gave them with smiling good
nature.
to bed, and he was alone in the little
sitting room. he gat with his head in
his hands, asking blmself what It all
meant. .

Why were some men singled out for
snch homes as this, he wondered, whilst
others had love, happiness, and all that

Harrls, for example, who worked In his
shop. Harriz was anything buf a saint,
and drank a large part of his Wi ges,
but he had a wife who worshiped him,
and his home was always eomfortable
and cozy. There was Barciay. that long,
ugly fellow, who frequently blacked his
wife's eyes, but who, nevertheless, led
i pleasant [fe encugh when he was not
under the hiflnence of drink, whilst he,
Hnxtable, was hullied and  hadgered
from moruing to night, until his exist-
ence was rendered almost unbenralile,

As he sat and pondered things he re-
membered how another acquaintance of
his own had ecut the Gordian  knot
abruptly by clearing ont and lenaving
his unkind wife to her own resources.
He lind gone off snddenly, anl no news
had bheen heard of him afterward. Some
gild he had gone to Canada, the place
where o oman who knew a decent trade
could always get good work and good
WIZOH,

0Of late, TTustable had
eond deal about this wan, Secretly, he
Had enyiedd him his phaek,. and  had
wished that he, too, could do lkewlise,

thought a

10, Tor o glorions spell of freodom—ree-

tdom from that harsh volee—from that
most gloomy face. I only he dared.
L] L] L]

An evenlng newspaper lay on the
table. Ile took it op, and strangely
enongh the first thing which he notleed
wis the ndyertisement of a stenmship
compnny that announced redoaced rates
to Canadlan ports.  Huxtable began to
fremble,

“I've got money enough,” he mur-
mured, “money to take me over, and
to keep me goin® i} I get a job, And
when onee 1 was settled. and earnin'

BNIFTED, GROANED AND CRITICISED.

decent money, 1 conld send Carrie a bit
every month” * * #

With sllent feet he went toward the
door and opened 1t The ¢hill morning
alr geemed to rob him of conrpge. Sent-
s by the fire In the pleasunt warmith,
flight had seemad an easy matter. ‘The
future bad appeared equally  shple.
But the Inhospitable nir of the dawn
seetued to bid him go back ratner than
forwurd,”

He mastered the fmpulse, and went
down the stone stuirs that led to the
strect.. Then he walked rapidly along
Gray's lun rond toward Klogs Cross.
At o vofMee stund he bought some food,
It revived him, and he felt inclinsd to
smile ns he pictured his wilfe's wondep-
moent and rage when he fatled to come
home,

At Euston he was told that there
would not be a traln for an hour, He
gat down In the great booking-hall, How
strange it esomed (o be there. At that
hour he was usually on his way to
work. Already o sense of freedom was
heginning to hokl his being, He felt
elnted qud sarprised at the same time.

A bookstall boy entered the booking-
hall on hiz way to the platform. Some-
thing In the youngster's face recalled
the faee of Archle, A slight pang took
hold of Huxtable's peart. e wondered
why he had not thought about the chil-
dren before. At lenst be might have
contrived to take a Inst look at them
previous to his leaving the house. He
felt very annoyed at his neglect,

It would be hard on them, loging
thelr father, he reflected, very  hard.
Their mother meant little to them, but
for hlm they had nlways love amnd ten-
derness.  He remembered how he had
promised to take both boys to Buttersea
park that afternoon, it being the Satur-
day half-hollday. And now—how now?

Well, he knew Just what he was do-
ing. He was running away from them
and from his respousibilitles, ke a
thief In the night, fleeing from justice.
Gradually his memory would siip from
thelr ehildish brains. The way would
come when the word father wonld con-
vey nought to them save a shadowy
recollectlon.

What would be thelr future, now that
he was gone? Burely the streets would
clalm them, and the foul Influences of
the slum wonld bear them down into
the depths.  Had not his wife gald that
he alone coald keep them from “rack
and ruln¥*

He rose and paced the gloomy hall, in
a fever of doubt. Already his pew free
dom was beginning to seom 4 thing of
mixed good. It certalnly had {ts evil
side,  His wife conld manage  well
vnough withont him, but the children—
al, they were different.

The vopngsiers, however, did nol take

He was a coward now, aud be was

But when the boys had gone |

made Hfe worth lving? There was Tom |

afrald of the future. The future seemed
dark and terrible. Within its awful
| grasp there lay the destiny of those
two little ones whom he loved. Con-
science awoke In him, and stirred all
the fear that lingered In his blood.

A mag in uniform touched himn on the
shoulder.

“The booking office Is
mate," he said kindly.
In fifteen minutes.”

Huxtable looked up wih a start,

“Thanks, ole man.” he sald absently,
but he did not go toward the window
where one booked for the north. He
sought the street instead, and climbed
on & 'bns golng eastward. It deposited
him at the gates of the factory where
he worked, and he was just in time to
slip throngh the door and save himself
being shut out till dinner time, * *

In the alternoon he went home with
his wages, and with a boat which he
had bought for the ehildren to sall on
the pond In the park. Mrs. Huxtable
greeted him in her usoal acid manner.

“You never came to hed last night”
she sald, “'I'on my word, I think yon
must be goln® off your hend. What was
you doin*?

“I was just thinkin’, that's all,'" he
replied nervousiy.

“Thinkin’. Much gowd (hat did you,
I expect. Thinkin® of how you could
upset me, [ dare say.”

Huxtable shook his head and smiled.
The two hoys were standing close by,
eagerly discussing the gquestion of navi-
gatlon as they handled the little boat.
“If we was In the boat, and fell out.
dnd would save us, wouldn't you, dad®”
murmured Jackie, aged 6, “for yon're
awful brave, I know,"” :
Huxtable langhed gently.

“Your father 'ud be too muech of a
coward for that,” snarled the mother.
But he only laughed agnin.

“It's good to be a coward sometimes,”
he sald husklly. “It's better for them
ag we love. * *  *_Aanchester
Chroniele,

open  now,
“The train goes

MAKING OF FRUIT SUGAR.

Uxe for Dahlian Root—Valuable Prop-
ertlen of the Produet,

Levulose, or frult sugar, Is llttle
known to the general public, aecording
to the Umschau. It Is sold ounly by
druggists, and the cost of manufactar-
ing it by the methods now in usé 18 so
grent that the price of levulose Is nenr-
Iy a dollar a pound. This variety of
sugar possesses properties which would
bring it Into extensive use If its cost
were not prohibitive.

The only process by which chemieal-
ly pure levulose can be produced cheap
Iy In large quantities Is based on the
emplovment of foulin as the raw mi-
torial. Inulin 1s a variety of starch
whieh is found In proportions of 8 to
11 per eent in the roots of chicory and
the tubers of the dahlia. The dahlia is
n native of Amerlen and was Intro-
dueed Into England In 1789 and into
Germany in 1812, It was supposed
that the tubers would be a valuable
food for eattle, but the cattle refused
to eat them, and therefore the dallin
has been cultivated for Hs  flowers
alone. Yet dahlias could be raised as
enslly and almost as cheaply as pota-
toes. They are propagated by division
of the tabers, which with special cul-
ture may attnin g weight of more than
a pound. Chicory root 18 well kiown
and Is ridsed in homense quantitizg in
Germany.  Austrin, France and Bel-
gl for the purpese of mixing with
coflfee,

The manufacture of pure levulose
from chicory or dahilia tubers is simple,
In the first place the Inulin Is extract-
ed from the tubers by boiling them
with lime water. The Ioulin Is then
gonverted Into levulose by the action of
diluted aclds,

The field of application of levulose Is
extenslyve, Levuloge I8 sweeter than
ordinary sugar amd It possesses other
ndvantnges over the latter. o partiea-
lar, it ean be eaten with mpunity and
completely assimilnted by the majority
of dinbetic patients. It Is also recoin-
mended In acidity of the stomach, and
In recent years several eminent physi-
clans have advoeated its use as a fowl
for consumptives, It may also be sub-
atituted for milk sugar in the prepaca-
tions of infants’ foods. In the mano-
facture of bon bong, jellies, marmalndes
and fruit preserves U possesses the -
vantnge of nelther cerystallizing nor he-
coming tarbld, and from it can be made
an imitative honey which does not
solldify and which is almost identical
with natural honey, of which levuloge
I8 the prineipal ingredient. From Inu-
o nn excellent bread for diabetics can
be mnde,

No Pluee for Robhers,

“A dangerous nelghborhood you're
living In, Colonel,” sald a newspaper
man to Charles Edwards, of the Demoe-
eratle Congresslonal Campnlgn Com-
mittee, a few nights ago, In Washing-
ton, “Been four highway robberies
there In the past mounth. Aren't you
afrald that somebody will hold you up
and go through you some night ¥

“Should say not,” said the big Texan.
“Why, ah've got so few means on my
pusson at the present tlme that the
robber who goes through me will get
hisself In debt.” —Sueccess Magazine,

Hopeless Case,

Dill—1 lost my siik umbreila yester
day at the club,

Plekles—Too had! But you'll get it
back. wou't you? Aren't your initinls
on 1t? .

DHl—Well, come to think of It, there
are some Initlals on It but they aren't
mine.—~Yale Record

What a splendid thing * would be It
people who lose thelr tewpers were un-
nble to find them again!

One cufl on the wrist is worth a Jue

¢u ob the ear

“You know Henry, don't” you?" said
the groceryman, after the pretty cook
hiad checked up the grocerles with the
Lill,

“1 know two or three Henrys,” re-
plied the pretty cook.

“You're afrald It's some gag, ain't

your" grinned the groceryman. *You
think I want you to ask what Henry,
an' then I'll say suthin' foolish.”

“You'd say that anyway,"” observed
the pretty cook, Indifferently, “That
wouldn’t be nothin® new. What about
Henry?"*

“His other name was Clay, an' now

it's mud,” replied the groceryman,
chuckling.  “Don’t get mad, Evelina.
That's right—strgight goods. You

know Henry ‘at clerks in the store.
His name I8 Henry Clay, honest.”

“I thought you sald It was mud"”
remarked the pretty cook.

“That’s right, too,” said the grocery-
man. “IHe's g-goin’ to be married. I
feel sorry for him, pore guy!"

cook. “If I had to marry a feller Hke
him I'd feel sorry for myself. 1 know
that."

“Don't you waste no tears o' sym-
pathy on hLer,” said the groceryman.
“She dldn’t have to marry him if she
dldo’t want to

“1 s'pose he don't have to marry her
If he don't want to,” sald the pretty
ecook. *I don't know who she Is, and
I don't care, but I bhet she didn't give
him chloroform an' tie him up an’
keep him tied until he promised to
marry her. She prob’ly sald she'd mar-
ry him to get rid of him."

“Sure thing,"” said the groeerymau,
sarcagtically. “That's the way you all
do, don't you? You want us to stop
makin’ love to you, ain’t that 1t?"

“You know all about it. Why do
yon ask me?" sald the cook.

“She looked mighty Innocent,” sald
the groceryman, “So does the mouse-
trap look innocent. It doesn't eare
whether there's a mouse anywhere
within a mile, { can get nlong first-
rate withont any mice, Mr. Mouse
comes up an’ sniffs, but the trap don't
take no notice, Then It sorter seems
to him that there’s suthin' wrong an’'
he scoots off. That's the way Henry
done, He sald he didn't want to get
tangled up with no skirt. He quit
goin' to the door for nigh two weeks,
but that didn't worry the girl. She
didn’t come into the store to see what
had eome of him any more'n the mouse
trap 'ud try to squeeze into the hole
after the mouse. She jest waited.”

“It's one good way to make you
stop,” sald the cook. “I don't know
which is the worst. Women have hard
luck, anyway. If you'd only let us
alone, though, I guess you wounldn't
have no troublee. We don't do the
chasin’"

“NYou don't need to,” sald the gro-
ceryman. “You never seen a trap go
chasin’ around after a mouse, did you?
All it does Is jest to set around an'
look Invitin'. That's all this gir]l done
that IMenry's goin’ to marry.”

“I bet she didn't know he
earth,” sald the cook.

“I bet she could bave thrown a wad
o' gum over her shoulder an' hit him
in the eye If she wanted to,"” sald the
groceryman., “Anyway, it wasn't long
afore Henry was out again, an’ after
a while he got to speakin' to her, an’
the nex' thing yon know he was plek-
In" out the best eandy in the showecase
Jest afore quittin® time, three nights a
week an' Sunday mornin'. No, [ don't
s'pose she gave him no encouragement.
If she was out on the steps wearin' her
lace walst, with a carnation in her
hair, an" he was fool enough to come
along and set down by her, she wasn't
to blame, wasd she?”

“1 sh'd say not,” sald the cook.

“Sure she wasn't,” agreed the gro-
ceryman. “But when pore Henry ast
her how about a Hat—snap !—she had
him right around the neck—strangle
holt. Henry told me about it, an' hou.
est, It makes me nervous every time I
come up these back stepa”

“You don't need to be,” sald the pret-
ty eook.

“Then what have you got your halr
done wp that swell way for?" asked
the groceryman.—Chlcago Dally News.
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THE OLD-TIME TURKEY EAT.

Gone from the Pennsylvania Monn-
tnins Along with the Woodsmen.
“It Isn't because there 18 no more

material in the Blue Mountain region

of Penpsyivania to provide a turkey
ent that we have had the last of those
famous festivities,” =said a former

dweller of the district deseribed to a

writer in the New York Sun. “for there

are still wild turkeys a-plenty,

“The turkey eat hus gone out with
the passing of the people whose homes,
traditions and manner of life made 1t
possible and with the occupation that
was once thelrs.

“In the days when the turkey eat
was the great winter festivity In the
mountain districts between the Schuyl-
KUl and the Juniata watersheds the
sparse population was chlefly of rude
and rugged woodmen and their fam-
Iies, many of them descendants of pure
Pennsylvania Dutch stock. Scores of
them depeniled almost entirely on their
skill with gun apd trap for their food
supply.

“The eablns of these mountaineers
were bullt of logs, the chinks between
which were filled in with clay. A huge
stune chimney rose at one end of the

eabin outslde, covering that entire end,

“I feel sorry for the glrl” sald the |

while on the inside It opened on a
broad fireplace aeross that end of the
room.

“The cabin was banked all around
with earth, against which hemlock and
pine boughs were hegped. Sometimes

ranks of cordwood were piled up al-

most to the eaves, the better to keep
out the ecold, which Is always intense
during the winter on these windswept
hills.

“There was rarely a eabln with more
than one room. The walls were dark
and smoky, and from rafter or beam
hung plentifully strips of jerked veni-
son amd ehunks of smoked bear meat,
along with hams and bacon from the
family pigs fattened in the wooils and
almost as wild as the bear and the
deer. But the cholcest and hest beloved
thing of the cabin’s Inrder was the fat
and well frozen wild turkey. -

“While the woodman’s eabin was al-
ways prepared for a turkey eat, it
never knew when it was coming A
turkey eat began with the making up
of n patty In a neighboring village or
settlement. Taking along a fiddler,
they wounld appear at this, that or the
other woodsman's cabin of a winter
evening and the woodsman aund his

family did the rest,

“Imstantly the birchwoed pail o1
clder came forth. While the ecabin's
guests drank clder the host prepared
and spitted the turkey over the hickory
coals In the fireplace to roast for the
feast. When it was rendy for the table
it was placed before the guests on a
blg tin platter. BEach one earved for
himself, the plates belug squares of
bireh bark.

“The turkey eat was not complete,
though, without a Iiberal supply of
‘paan haas' and beadcheese, and with
It went the sweetest of rye bread and
butter. Paan haas Is a strictly Penn-
sylvania Duteh creation.

“It is made from the rich juices left
after bolling the Ingredients for head-
cheese, these being thickened to a stiff
paste with buckwheat flour. This paste
Is pressed In forms ntll cold and Is
served In slices. It is a dull blue In
eolor, very rich and very good,

“YAfter the feast the turkey eat was
rounded out by a night of jolilty super-
Induced by the fiddle and malutained
by it In its music for the old-fashioned
cotillon figures and reels, which were
danced until the gray of morning.

“But most of those old-time woods-
men have passed away, and on those
who are still dwellers In the moun-
tains the game laws have forced a sit-
nation that leaves them with thelr an-
clent oecupation gone and the hunt
belng no longer a source of malnten-
ance, its traditions have departed with
it. The newer generation of these peo-
ple is of other taste and assoclation, so
while the wild turkey is yet In prox-
imity In that Blue mountain region to
supply the material for the festive tur-
key eat, the tradltions and associations
that made it possible are no more and
it Is gone, like the apple cut, the qullt-
ing bee, the pig-killing frolle and oth-
erg of the old-time rural pastimes that
are now but a memory."”

An Honest Opinion,

Among the Interesting anecdotes il-
lustrative of Mr. Cleveland's refusal
to give pledges of any sort i1s that
which deseribes an incident of the cam-
paign of 1802, and is printed in the
New York Evening Post. A literary
friend of Mr. Cleveland brought to-
gether, as if by chance, the Democratie
nominee and a prominent Irish-Ameri-
ecan contractor who was supposed to
have much influence with the coveted
Irish vote,

The interview was so managed that
the two men were left alone in the *t-
erary man's library for an hour. At
the end of that time they were discoy-
ered swapping stories with each other
like old friends.

“Well," asked the host of the con-
tractor, after Mr. Cleveland had left,
“what do you think of him?%”

“Sure,” replied the contractor, beam-
Ing all over, “he's the greatest man 1
ever saw. THe's a folne man, a grand
man, He wouldn't promise to do wan
thing 1 asked him.”

Saw Him Filrst,

About the year 1707 Willlam Penn
became heavily Invelved in a lawsuit,
and the author of a recent blography,
entitled “Quaker and Courtler,” gsays
that he was greatly In fear—under ths
laws of the day—of belng arvested.
Many mnoble personages were In the
same plight, but no other, it is believed,
resorted to Penn's expedient in meet-
ing the situation.

In the door of his London house he
had a peeplog-hole made, through
which he could see any person who
came to him. A creditor one day sent
in his name, and having been made to
walt more than a reasonable time,
knocked for the servant, and asked
him:

*WII not your master see me?

“Friend, be has seen thee,” replied
the servant, calmly, *and does not like
the looks.of . thea™

Too Mach for Him,

“How true that old saying Is abom
a child asking questions that a man
cannot answer,” remarked Popleigh.

“What's the trouble now?¥' querled
his friend Ringleton.

“Tis morning.” repiied Poplelgh,
“my little boy asked me why men were
sent to Congress, and | couldn’t tel)
him."—Chicago News. 4

When a bad man dles, his nelghbors
say: “Well, at the funeral the minis

ter will have to talk about the living"

When a man's house buriis down,
feven wen out of ten belleve he set it
on fire,

1402—Columbns cast anchor in the -%l,
of St. Thomas.

1773—Destruction of cargo of taxed tea
in Boston harbor by citizens disguis-
ed as Indians, known as the “Boston
Tea Party.” ~

17T5—British under ‘Lord Dunmore de-
{?nted by the Americans at Norfolk,

1776—The seat of the United States gowe .

! ernment was removed to Haltimore,

1TTT—North Carolina adopted constitu- |

tion.

1778—Four hundre& persons- perished in

the burning of a theater in Sara-
gossa, Spain, = 135

1787—New Jersey ratified the Federal
constitution.

1780—The first circnlating library was
established in Salem, Mass,

1790—The Russinns took the fortress Is-
mael from the Turks. -

1702—First  provincinl Parliament of
lower Canada niet at Québee. .

1709—Burial ‘of Gen. Whashington, . !
1804—Thomas Jefferson and George Clin-
ton were unhinimonsly chosen Presis
dent and Viee President of the Unite
ed States, ; . -y
1807—F'irst Roman Catholic orphan asy- - |
lum in America incorporatéd in Phil-
adelphia.

1812—Town of Derby, Vt, nttacked by
the British.

1835—Great fire'in New York: $20,000,
000 property loss. .

1845—S8ir Flugh Gongh defeated the
Slkhs in battle of Moodkee. -

1840—The first regiment to fight against
Mexico was organized in Pittsburg.
1852—8acramento, Cal, was flooded by

the breaking of a leves, .

1805—Joel  Abbott, commanding the |

American squadron in the East In-

dies, died at Hongkong.

1800—Sounth- Carolina seceded from the
Union....Gov, Hicka of Maryland
refused to receive the Mississippl
commissioners, -

1862—The Confederates recaptured Holly
Springs, Miss.

1864—President Lincoln called for 800~
000 volunteers. ,..Gen, Dix issued an
order for reprisale on Canadians be-
cause of the St. Albans raid; order
annulled later by Iresident Lincolm.

1870—Destructive fire ‘at Little Rock,
Ark.

1880—Panl Kruger elected president of
the South Afriean republie,

1801—Drexel Institute of Art, Sclence
and Industry dedicated in Philadel- !
phia....8ir Oliver Mowat, Liberal
prime minister of Ontario, Issued am
address declaring vigoronsly against
American assimilation.

1803—A  provincinl plebiscite in Prince
Edward Island supported prohibitiom
of the liquor traffic by an overwhelm-
ing majority,

1804—K. V. Debs_sentenped to six
months' imprisonment for contempt
of court during the great .rallroad
strike in Chicago.

1800—The Breoadway National Bank of
Boston closed its doors. . , .Lord Rob-
erts appointed commander-in-chief of
the British forces in South Africa.

1002—George Moorman, ndjutant general
of the United Confederate Veterans,
died at New Orleans.

1005—Gav. La Follette of Wisconsin re-
signed and was.succeeded by Lieut.
Gov. De~ (&, .., Abraham H. Hum-
mel, New York lawyer, was convioted
of o hspiracy and sentenced to Ime
prisonment for one year.

1907—The American battleship floet des
parted from Hpmpton Roads for the
Pacific const. .

FACTS FOR FARMERS,

A rabbit hunt, in which twenty meén
and boys participated, and which resulted
in the slaughter of 278 rabbits, ushered
in the first beavy fall of snow in the vi-
cinity of Albion, lowa. Metealf  and
Fraley, two members of one team, killed
eighty-eight cotton tails in one slough.

Paper is to be manufactured from oot~
ton stalks, according ro a report of the
bureau of manufactures. A company
capitalized at $500.000 has been organized
at Atlanta, Ga, for the pu It s
claimed that ,paper can be made from
cotton stalks Bt a cost of mbout $15 a
m ] -
The Minnesota Co-operative Dalrles’
Associntion, whieh began in May -to hold
Minnesota dairy_prodycts tulependently

The creameries are satisfled with: -
the results, and the business of the cone
cern Is growing, ¢ business this month
ls considerably larger than it waas
month. ;
North Dakotsns have been
good roads conference at Grand
and & number of changes in the
road system will be recommended.
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