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THE RED CLOYD CHIEF.

Brave

Oy Robert Louls Stevenson.

CHAITER 11 tContinued

My wife and I, o man and 4 woman
have often agreed to wonider how o et
s00 could L oat the same time so o -
same nnd 5o repulslve g2 Northmaon
He had the appearance of o figlshed
gentleman: his face Bore every miark
of intelllgonee and courage, bt ¥ou on-
Iy hodd to Took at him, even in his most
aminhle moment, to that he had
the femper of a slave capia

I never knew n character that  wa
both explosive and revengeful to the
same degree; he combined the viviaciy
of the South with the sustulned and
deadly hatreds of the North,  and hoth
tralls were plainly weitten on his faee
which was a sort of danger signal. in
person he was tall, strong and active;
his halr and complexion very darvk: his
features  handsomely  designed,  but
spoiled by a menacing expression,

At that moment hs was somewhat

Rire

paler than by nature; e wore a heavy [
hie |

frown: and his lips worked, and
looked sharply round as he walked,like
A man besieged with apprehensions,
And yet 1 thought he bad a look
triumph underlying all, as though he
had already done much, and was uear
the end of an achievement

Partly from a scruple of dellcary —
Which I dare say came too late - partly
from the pleasure of siarmling nn o=
quaintance, | desived to make my pros-
cnce known to him withont delay,

I got suddenly to my fect, and stop- _

ped forward,

“Northmour!" sald 1

I have never had so shockivrg a sor-
prise in all my days. He leapod on me
without a word; something shone in

his hand: and he struck for my heart |

with a dagger. At the same moment
I knocked him head over heols, Wheth-
er it was my quickness, or his own un-

certuinty, 1 know not; but the ade
ounly grazed my shoulder, while the
hilt and his fist struck mwe violently

on the mouth,

I fled, but not far. 1 had often and
often observed the capabilities of the
sand hills for protracted ambush  on
stealthy advances and retreats: and
not ten yarids from the scene of the
seuflle, plumped down again upon the
grass, The lantern had fallen and gone
O,
to see Northmouor @Hip at a hound into
the pavilion, and hear him bar the
door behind him with a elang of fron!

He had not pursued me. He Lad run
away. Northmour, whom | knew for

the most implacable and  during  of
men, had ran away!
As I thus stood transfixed with

waonder, 1 began to grow painfully con-
selons of the injurles T had received
in the seutlle; 1 skulked around among
the sand hills; and, by o devious path,
regained the shelter of the wood. On
the way, the olid nurse passed  again
within sevoeral yards of me, still ear-
rying her lantern, on the return jour-
ney to the manston house of Graden.
This made a seventh suspielons feature
In the case, Northmour and his guests,
it appeared, were to cook and do the
cleaning for themselves, while the old
womuan continued to inhabit the
empty barrack among  the nolicies,
There must surely be great cause for

secrecy, when so many Inconventenpces |

were confronted to preserve jt.

So thinking, I made my way to (ho |

den.  For greater socurity, 1 trod out
the embers of the fire, and 1t my lan-
tern to examine the wound upon my
shoulder. It was a trifling hurt,
though it bled freely, and [ dressed it
as well as 1 could (for ite position made
it difficult o reach) with some rags

and cold water from the spring. While |

1 was thus busied, 1 mentally declar-
ed war against Northmour anpd  his
mystery,

CHAPTER 111,

For two days 1 skulked round the pa-
vilion, profiting by the uneven surface
of the links, 1 became an adept in the
noeessary tactics. These low hillocks
and shallow dells, running one into an-
other, became a kind of cloak of dark-

ness for my enthralling, but perhaps |

dishonorable, pursuit. Yet, in spite of
this advantage, I could learn but little
of Northmour or his guests,
Sometimes I thought the tall man
must be confined to |:I|’.‘l'1, for 1 remems-
bered the feebleness of his gait: and
sometimes [ thought he must have

gone clear away, and that Northmour |

and the young lady remained alone to-
gether In the pavillon. The ldea, even
then, displeased me,

Whether or not this pair were man
and wife I had seen abundant reason
to doubt the friendliness of thejr re-
lation. Although I could hear nothing
of what they suld, and rarely so much
as glean a declded expresston on 'he
face of either, there was a distance, al-
most a stiffness, In thelr bearing which
showed them to be elther unfumiliar
or at enmity.

On the morning of the third day she
walked alone for some time, and 1 per-
celved, to my great concern, that she

powas more than once in tears. You
" will see that my heart was already in-
terested more than I supposed. 8he
had a firm yet alry motion of the body,
and carried her head with unimagin-
able grace; every siep was a thing to
look at, and she seemed in my eves
to breathe sweetness and distinetion,

The day was so agreeable, being
calm and sunshiny, with a tranquil
sea. and yet with a healthful piguancy
vigor In the ale, that, contrary to cus-
tom, she was tempted forth a secomd
time to walk. On this occaslon she
was accompanied by Northmour, and
they had been but a short while on the

of

But what was my astonishment |

big

Coward..‘
Mmuvg

Like
sShe

when | osaw
posgession of heyp
gled, and uttered n that wus ul-
most a scream. 1 sproang to my feo
unmindful of my strange position; but,
ere I had taken a step | saw North
mout bare-headed aml bowing  very
Plow, =< if to apologize: and dropped
again at once into my ambnsh, A few
words were Interchanped, and  then
with another bow, he Ieft the beaeh
to return to the pavilion. He passed
not far from me, and 1 could see him,
thushed and lowering, and eutting =av-
agely with bis cane among the griss.
It was not without sati=faction that |
recogtilzed my own handiwork in
grent et under his right eye, amd a
considerable discoloration around the
sovket,

For some time the giel  remained
where he had loft her, looking out past
the Islet and over the hright sea. Then
with a start as one who throws off
preoceupation amd puts energy agaln
upon its metal, she hroke into a rapid
and decisive walk, She also was much
incensed by what had pasgsed, She had
forgotten wheres she was, And 1 be-
held her walk stealght into the bor-
ders of the quicksand where it is most
abrupt amd dangerous, Two or three
steps further and her Hfe wonld have
been in serlous feopardy, when 1 slid
| down the face of the sand hill, which
5 there precipitous, and, running halt
way forward, called to her 1o stop.

She did #o, and turned round, 1Thers
Wis not a twremor of fear in her hoes
havior. and she marched directly up o
me ke w queen,

"What does this mean?” she asked,

"You were walking,” 1 told her, “di-
rectly into Graden Floe.™

“"You do not beloug to these parts,’
she sanl again,  “You spoak 1he an
educuted man. What do you mean
you, a gentleman—by skulking ke a
spy about this desolate place?  Teil
we" she sald, “who 1= it you hate?”

“I Bate no one,” 1 answered, “and 1
fear no one face to face, My name is
Chnasills—Frank Cassilis, 1 lead the
life of a vagabond for my own gool
pleasure, 1 am one of Northmour's
oldest friends, and three nights
when 1 addressed him on these links
he stabbed me in the shon'der with a
| Kadre™

“It was you!" she sald,

“Why he did so”" 1 eontinued, dis-

regarding the fntervuption, “is more
than T can guess and more than [ care
to know. 1 have not many fricods,
noram I very susceptible 1o friendship,

but no man shall drive me from a
place by tervor, 1 had camped in Gro-
den Sea-wood ere he came: | camp

it €till. If you think I mean harm to
You or yours, mudam, the remedy {8 in
| Your hand. Tell him that my camp is
in the Hemlock Den, and to-night he
can stah me o safety while | slewp,
| With this I doffed my cap to her and
serambled up once more among  the
sand hills, 1 do not know why, but 1
felt o prodigious sense of injusties anil
felt ke a hero and o martyre: while.
as o matter of fact, T had nor 0 word
Lo suy in my defense nor so mueh as
ane plausible reason to offer for 1y
cenduet

Next day she came out alount the
sume hour alone, and, a8 soon as the
s hills concealed her from the py
Villon, drew nearer to the edge, and
called me by name In guarded tones. |
Was  astonlshed  t observe that she
| was deadly pale, and seemingly undor
| the intlienee of strong emotlon,

“Mr. Cassilis! she cried:; My, Cas-
silis!”
| I appeared at once, and leaned down
{ upon the bench. A remuarkable ajr of
relief overspread her countepance gs
soon as she saw me,

“Oh! she cried, wihth g
sound, ke one whose bosom has heen
Hghtened of  welght. Anil then,
“Thank God, you are still safe! ghe
added; “I knew if you were you would

| heuch forcible

sirug-

him
hand,
i'l')'

be here. Promise me that you will
sleep no longer In that wood, You
| do not think how 1 suffer; all last

night 1 could not sleep for thinking
of your peril,”

“Peril?" 1 repeated.  *'Peorll
whom? From Northmour?"

“Not s0,”" she said. “Did vou think
I would tell him after what you sald?”
[ "Not from Northmour?" I repeated.
| “Then how? From whom? [ see none
to be afraid of."

“You must not ask me,"” waz her re-
| ply, "for 1 am not free to tell you. Only
| belleve me, and go hence—heljeve me,
and go away qulckly, quickly, for your
life!"

An appeal to his alarm {2 never a
good plan to rid one's self of a spirit-
[ ed young man. My obstinaey was but
| increased by what she sald, and [
made it a point of honor to remain,
And ber solicitude for my safety stuill
more confirmed me in the resolve.

“You must not think me inquisitive,
madam,” I replied; “but if Graden is
80 dangerons a place you yourself per-
| haps remain here at some risk.”
| She only looked at me reproach-
fully.

“You and your father"—hiut she in-
terrupted me almost with a gasp
“My father! How do you

that?” ghe cried,

"I saw you together when vou land-
ed,” was my answer: and 1 do not
| know wky, but It seemed satlsfactory
[to both of us, as Indeed It was the
| truth,  “But,” 1 continued, “you need

have no fear from me. [ see you have
| Bome reason to e secret, and. you may

beliove me, your secret is as safe with
| me as if 1 were In Graden Floe, [ have
| searce spoken to any one for years.

from

know

the |

Ago |

hoarse |

My boree I my only companlon, n'lJ[
even he. poor beast, s oot beajde mae
Yeu see, then may count on nul
for sllence. So ell me the teath, oy

yon

AHAPPY

The obliging yvoung man in the fron
monkery shop hod never done anything

dear young lady, are vou not i dane
gor? II-’ offond the sehoolglrl “r. o who w
“Mr. Northmour says yon are  an | Razing meditatively into the shop win
honorable man.” she retuened. “and 1| dow.  He had never seen her evon b
belleve it when 1 see vou, 1 will rell |r“'|";‘| - Sk WLl BEvED ae
you soomuch, you are rlght, woe are in I n 1.'|;".:;: R T N R
dreadful, dreadful danger, and  von | Hh‘u' ..|1|--1 3 Auslibice WS TR Rem
share It by cemalting where son are” | her, too! lhq'w.n " .\\h-.‘. '.lll.'q \ ".I‘“I:I.‘h
AR sald 1 twou have hearid of . "'”‘I.u 1‘ * I;'_‘] his Manid. nnd sleh
me from Novthmour?  And e gives | ol T u A
e SRCRELRL ) ‘ T sl Hke" she sald. 10 ¢
“Ioasked him about son st night,™ l some vorkscrew ",
i !I‘T rll:”" I ].:..Ih.[llh.'il N hl‘.h I 1 I”" Brontht out all the OHDE nMun
atest, "L pretended to have mot yYou Iy uu.ln.-.-. 6 Wak euave i |
JuK a0 and Mioken to you of hiw, It | reply, eforentinl o in his o smih nid
SN MDY SHE S vonld not ]“.Iu - i‘ll“l'l\ with his fineers \ lie i
soll withouwt botraying you and  way | wrapped pareels, und jer foose differsnt
liad put me ina diMonlty,  He pratsed | Brecds of corkayrews, ot after anoth

you highty.

CAnl vou may permit me one quese
tlon-does this  datiger  come hnmf
[ Northmour?” | psked

“From Mr. Northmour?” she eried |

“Oh, no; he staye with 1= to share 0" |
“While you propose that 1 shoulil
run away ™ | sald. “You do not rate
me very high, ‘
“Why should you stay®" she asked,

“You are no friend of ours.”

I know not what came over me, for
I had not been consclous of a similar
weakuess since I was a child, but 1
| Wi 50 mortifled by this retort that me
Leves pricked and filled with tears as [/
continued to gaze upon her face, .

“Noo no she sald In a  changed
volee: T did not mean the words un- |
Kindly,”

I was T who offended,” 1 sald; and |
I held out my hand with a look of ap
peal that somehow touched her, for she
gave me hers at once and even epger-
Iv. 1 held it for awhile in mine nu-l|
gazed into hor eves, It was she who
first tore her hand away and. forget
ting all about her request and  the
promise she hiad sought 1o extort, ran
ut the top of her speed amid without |
turning till she was ont of sight,

Anid then | knew that 1 loved her,
and thought in my glad heart that she

she herself —was not indifferent to
my suit. Many a time she haa dented |
itin after days, but it was with a smil-
ing but not a serious denial, The fol- |
lowing day we again met,

The next, and that was the fourth
day of vur acquaintanes, we met In the |
same spot, bat early in the morning,
| with much familiarity, and yer much _l
timidity on either slde. When she had
onee more spoken about my  dangor
and that, | understood, was her ox-
cuge for coming—I, who had propar- |
ed u great deal of talk during the night |
began to tell her how Wehiy 1 valued |
her satid interest, and how no one hol
ever cared to hear about my fe, nor
had I ever carad to relute |t
yesterday,  Sadidenly she
me, sayving with vehemenee

“And yer, If yon knew who | was
you would not so much as speak to
me!” |

I told her such a thoughy was mal-
ness, and, litle we had  met, I
(counted her already a dear friend; by |
my protestations seemed only to make |

| her more desporate.
UMy father I in hiding!* she il
"My dear,” I said, forgetting for o |
(st time to adid “soung lady,™ “what
[do 1 care? 1f he were in hiding twon-
[ty times over. would it make
thought of change in you?"

“Ah, but the cnuse?" ghe criod, “the
canse! It Is—" she faltered for a soe. |
ond—-"it is disgraceful to us** |

(To be continued s

bisfore
interruptod |

s

ole

The Dangerous DBone.

“I have sometlmes wondered whethor
la fever would affect a man today us it
did in war time,” said the veteran
‘ UMy experience fsn't very extensive but
{1 wouldn't care to be a trained nurse
it all wyphold convalescents resembled
Jim Bolles.  Our command was senut-
ing in Southern Tennessoe, covering o
good deal of ground on a basis of very
[ slim rations,  Jim's acquaintance wity
field hospitals had not been w holly de-
Hghtful, I imagine. and he reporied jor
duty when he hud hardly any syvmp-
toms of recovery but an appetite, Rusty
ham and hardtack dida't seem to e
Jim much good.  He ate them, but th ¥
left Kim looking thinner and hungrie:
than ever. Two of the boys had cuap-
tured a chicken somewhere, gnd had |
atolen away by themsedves for a quict |
feast, Wandering lonesomely around, |
Jim discovered them. He stoo! and |
looked at the chicken, spitted on a ram- |
rod and roasting over a fence rail fire,
The boys were hungry, too, and they
dldn’t gay a word, ‘Did you ever see |
two dogs quarrellng over u hone, Dan™ |
Jim asked at length, Yes,” ‘Well, |
preity soon you may see a hone qu.lr-i
reling over two dogs,’ he added. "And
I'll be the bone' They divided the|

chlcken,”

Afriews Anclent Ses.

Recent studles of the animal life ol |
Lake Tanganyika has shown that that
lake differs from all  other African
| lakes In possessing inhabitants thaot |
belong to oceanle species,  Still, these |
singular denfzeng of Lake Tangan-
yvika are not exactly llke the marina
organisms of the present day, and the
soncinsion Is drawn that a gea, con-
nected with the open ocean, ones orci-
pled the part of Africa where 'I‘ang:m—*
pika now les, and that the lake is the |
last remnant of the anclent seq, |

He Was Handlenpped.

Myr. Westlake says he didn't enjoy the |
basket plenie you got up at all.  Wha!? |
was the trouble?’  “It wa- all because
he couldn’t eat any of the pie. We fare

Eot to take knlves along’” !

Her Advantuge,

Mre, Hinks—"Does your hushand!
ever complaln when he gets home and |
findz thut the dinner la cold”* .“I'.-i.'
Fuddy—"“Mo; he always goeg te the
ball games,"

he inaquited If she hald a perferonee (o
any spevial kimd

“You," she sald, “the
want to see tent corkserews,
those with a dodge. or trick, or eatel,

rorks=erewa 1

or Iever, to make the votk come ot
ecnslly.’

"Certuinly, miss ulte #0." sall
the young man, intelligently. 1 haye

several neat Httle mventions of e
kind,  This one, vou will observe, s
simplicity ftself.  No pulling, no vio-
lenee required Serew Into the cork
80, turn the handle so, and the
comes out,  We sell o great many ol
thege ™

“I ean qulte undepatand that.™ sall
the girl, "1t Jooks ¢lover,  1s it denr”

“One and nine  penee, miss We
have the same thing in o botter quality
at

“Oh, thanks" sald the girl

Cun

“1 think

the quality of this &5 beautifal,  May
I see another one?

“Cortainly, miss,” sald the voung
man.  “Now, this is o clever Hits
thing, on the lever prinelple. no puil
Ing or violence reguited You Just

“May I tey 2

She was by no means a il looking
girl, aml, though It was stretching o
polnt, the assistant drove an olil cork
Into an empty bhotele, and allowed e
to draw it out again,

“Nes, the givl sabd, “that 1s charm-
e 1 ke that much the best, Wha
price by o7

“This Is a Hitle dearer Two and
four, We'll two amd three, ps |
gee o glight gpeck of rust on the linn
dle, which, however, will easily clean
oir.”

He Legan
briskly.

The girl looked at him with sod, won-
doring eves,

“Why are ven wrapping it
that?” she asked,

=N

tao wrap I up in paper

up ke

AFTERNOON.

don't ser what you want in thie window
kiadly step mside
didn’t see any Silurinou note puper
that window, so 1 Kindly stepped s
nd

WL you 2o sald the young man,
losing his wvlfccontrol

“Not immediatels
ledd, 1t's your fanlt, for putting notless
nothe window which vou don't metin.
Why do yom do 11 You  shouldn't

shile

¢
!

il auk for 0t |l
In |

If 've besn mis- |
|t the Zoo

Thers are other things 1 want s well. |

I wint
Wi
“Yia

BOEV e

ahegt
She turned voued

who at tha
the conmter

A penny box of tin theks ™
you god
Hif
Nirat

I think oneht o
withont Letns impolite

Vit

o the proprictor
nustent appestced belitnd

“Po yon thind " she sanl, “yon eonti
porsimde thie voung man to 2!l me A
penay hox of tn tacks? | want them
and I have got the penny,  Whonever
I sk for them he roaes out: Wil you
qo

“She vomes
man hegan

“Woll, he ean see that for himaelf,”
sald the gl “Bot 1 dea’t want to
talk abont it any mors If, In a hig
tronmonger's shop Hke 4% two grown
men can't sell a penuyworth of tin
tacksa o 1 hetter tey somewhers olse
Gooldl-morning. ™

Bo she spent a penny on a tram rlde
Instead. and lnughed the whole of the
way, to the amazement and disgust of
the conductor and fellow passengers. —
Toduy

in here “the young

GREAT NAVAL DISASTERS.

Appalling List of Losses

i Aetion.

N LSt of the greatest naval disasters

towhis b war vessols Hgared would in-
clide the following

Edgar, English, Llow up, 1711 all va

of Ships Not

| Lioprd perished

“Well, miss, 1 supposed that youd |
gooner carry it wrapped up It won
ke to take @t as it 14, and ship

Into your pocket, of eonrse

“1 don't think 1 onght 1o do
snid the girl, “"You see, |t's
corkserew, 1 don't think
sugeest that 1 should

that
not m
vou aught to
youyr em-

stoal

e

“I DON'T DRINK."

ployee’s goods,  1t's not honest, 1= o ?
Of course, 1 don’t want to proasch, |
hiave several faults myself, but

Here the younus man broke (o frizil
Iy—

"1 was under the Impression 1at yoy
woere buying that corkserew,”

“Why P

nsked the girl,  “I never
gald anything about buving I dun'
want to buy any corkscrews, It's uot

nice of you to pretend that 1 do. Whnt
does a girl of my age want with cork-
serews?  Ddon'tdrink. | Just wan.eo
to look at the clever mechan!sm, and
so on, and 1 think you showeq) them unt
nicely. 1 ought to have thanked you
Lefore. 'l do it now.  Thank you,”

“Here,” sald the young man, with the

| BUNS;

Namur, Knglish, 1719

Prince George, Enelish gloap, burn-
e, TTON; 4 Jost,

Roval George, Englich frigate, 1752:
lives lost, over 400,

St George aml Defence, English
frigutes, 1811 nearly 2,000 Hves lost

Moeduse, Freneh frigate, 1816; nearly
sl Jost

Birkenhead, English troopship, 1852,
151 lost

VMBany, British sloop of war, 1853
S10 Tost, all on board

« 0 Tos!

Livly  Nugent, English tio pship
INGA, 400 Hvee Tast

Furydice,  English  teaining  ship,
ISTS, Jul Jost

UL 8. 8 Onelda, 18707 115 persons
1ogt

Captaln, Euglish war vessel, ‘1879,
nearly every ohie on heard perishml

UL 5.5 Haron, ISTT; 100 Hyves lost,

Giraeser Karfurst, Goerman fronelad
ISTS, ahout 300 lives lost,

Drotterel, English :|1IIi|i) af war, ex-
ploded 1581, 148 kiled and drowned,

Victorin, English Lattleship, 1503;
HUT TR

Keldnn

Y20 loste,

1205,
L, Malne, blown up, 1808,

Regente,  Spanish warship,

U, 8. 8 L
Hves loat,

England bhas been the unfortunate
vietim of the two rroatest noval dis-
wrers on record, o Nov, 26, 1508, the
Stirlng Cactle, 70 guns; Mary, 79 quns;
Narthumberland, 70 guns; Vanguard,
T0 guns; York, 70 guns; Resolution, 6o
gins; Newoastle, 60 guns, and Resorye
U guns, were all logt In the same storm
and many hundreeds perlshold,  Agaln,
in October, 1750, tha Thunderer, 74
gun=; Stirling, 64 guns: Deflance, 64
Phoenix, 44 guns; La Blanche,
Lanrel, 28 guns; Shark, 28

- RBURS;

| guns; Andromeds, 28 gnns: Deal Cas-

tle, 24 guns; Peéne'syo, 24 puns; Scar-
bhorough, 20 gu.s; Fasladoos, 14 guns:
Lhameleon, 14 guns: Eadeavour, 14
guns, and Vielor, 10 tuna, were lost in
the West Indies

MILK IN THE COCOANUT.

There Are Two Ways of Getllng ot It
When One Wants 1o Driok It
Lvery boy knows the three eyes o
be found in one end of a cocoanut, ani
many a boy has bored these small oyes
i, or one or two of them, with the

[ small blude of o pocket knife so as (o

| still of

Intense calm of the exasperated, “You |

may think it a funny thing to come 10
here, turn over the stock, spoll it Ly
handling, and waste my time; but let
me tell you that people who don't

L other

come in here as enstomers come in hero [

as trespassers, and by the law

She did not look quite so frightencd
as he had hoped,

“Yes,” she salil.  “T kaow all abont
the law, and it doesn't affect me, be-
cange, you see, | came In as a customer
It doeen't follow because [ don't want
to buy corkscrews that I don't want 1o
buy anything else.  You're so hasty,
That Is how you get wrong.”

*Is there,” sald the young man, “any-

thing which you want to buy? Nuot
want to see, mind; want to buy ?"
"Yes," sald the girl, “there 1s. But

must 1 buy it without seeing 1t?* [t |

doesn't geem to me to be the usual way
of dolng business, but | daresay yon
know best,"

The young man sighed.

“You can see any article which you
are Intending to buy.”

“Well, you should have sald that Le
fore.  You contradiet yourself, you
know, I want a packet of that bliye-
gray Sllurian note paper, with envel-
opes to match, and some chocolate
pougat."

“You't better get out of the shop.”
gald the man, “You know perfectly
well that this Ia an (ronmonger’s, not o
gtatloner's.”

"You really are much too hasty,” gaid
the girl, “I'm only following your own
directions, and you can't buy chacolate
nougat at a statloner’s. There's a card

get ot the milk in the cocoanut, which
he has then drained out Into cup or
drank direct from the coeoanut itself.
It there is o more fascinating way
getting at the milk In the
coconnnt, By this  other methiml
the  cocoanut s opened ot the
end  from the eyes. The
cocounut I8 struck all around gent-
Iy and repeatedly with a hammer, or a
atone will do, at a Jdistance of about

| one-third of the way down from the

top, about where the Arctle ecirele
would be on a glohe, A continual gen-
tle tapping will finally erack the shell
of the nut all around; not in a loe ex-
actly on the circle opposite, but pretry
near to It, Sometimes It cracks shell
and meat of the nut, too, g0 that hoth
can be Hfted off together; sometimes it
crancks out only a ghell cap at the top,
which §s lifted off, and the cap of meat
underneath ig then cut out around with
a knife. And then there you are with
the white-lined cocosnut cup to drink
from.

Merit Tells, Ocenslonally,

Charles Hoone of Dayton, Ohlo, who
has been appolnted to Annapolis as a
cadet, was the only one of fifty appli-
cants who did not have recommenda-
tiona from wealthy men. For years
he supported himself and mother, and
at the same time gained a good educa-
tion by selling papers in his native
clty.

Farmer's Cow Bank
Fear of robbera Induced a farmer in
Mighawaka, Ind, to conceal $500 In
rold In a cornerib. Some weeks after-
ward the money was missing, The
farmer's cow hecame 11 and died, avd a
post-mortem examinatioa revealed the

[ 1n that window which says: ‘If you | coln lu the cow’s stomach.
L]

P ehristenes]
LIy one of the

RACCOON RITES.

Thelr Tmmerston af Infant Coous and
Thelr Washilng of Food Hefors Eating.

From the Cincinnat! Buquirer:  You
lave mlosol & cotiple of mighty singu-
lar events if you never saw  a coon
christening or coon food cleansing ont
The coon home at the Zoo
consists simply of a plot of ground
about as lurge ag a barn door of extra
generons size wonld cover. This |2
anrronnded by a wire fence four forg
high, topped with a broad, dp<curving
tin rall, which  prevents  the little
clown ke creatinres from eacaping, In
the eenter of this yvard fs a tree twenty
feet Bigh and having mars and heavy
Hmbs  Near the base of the teee 18 a
averal fool square pool of water. This
poal marks two very exclusive, very
natable charactoristios thnt distingnish
the caon from any other anlmal, The
poal 1 the coon's ehrlstening and food-
cleansing place, When o coon glves
Hirth to young almost the first thing
ahe does 1s to take her bables one by
one in her month and, accompanied by
the father coon, proceeds slowly and
solemnly o the pool, Arriving at it
brink, and while the dad coon stands
thonghtfully by, the mother baptizes
the little one beneath the wave with
all the decorum and solleitude that a
Baptist clergyman immerses a candi-
diate for church membership. After
lowering it gently down beneath the
sturface and lifting it up again, Mrs,
Coon and her husband wend thelr way
back nmuin to thetr family corner of
the yard, This service, soleman  anid
stubi, s continned by Mr, and Mrs.
Coon until every mother's son of thelr
Just arvived offupring hag been duly
Viewad goberly, it is real-
most unlgue, impressive
provessional performances imaginable,
But the indeseribnble drollness of the
pletire made by the wee husband and
Wile as they go through with the per-
formanes < Infmitable, and smiles, if
ot Lnigliter, come to glmost every one
who witnesses the seclo-comic bit of
drama. Almosgt any hour any dJday in
the year you can fnd o gronp of people
tossligg bits of goodies to the coons.
Upon pleking up one of ihese Mr, or
Mis, Coon instantly, with the “goody™

held daintily in its teeth, trots over
|t the pool anag swashes the morsel
back and forith in the water (wo or

thive times, Then returning to its fa-
vorite corner, or up to  Its  favorite
crotel fo the tree, the tittle chap sets
todevouring It inoa way so dalnty anl
sedinte as to put food-gulping humans
ta the blush.  But of conrse you wonld-
n't blish at Clown  Coon's etiquette,
There i w0 muech orlginal comedy in
every move hoe makes in this food-
cleansing and eating process that yon
lungh in spite of yourself, His very
appearance. particularly in motion, his
Judge-llke sedateness, and hils display
of extreme neatness, his exquisitoness
In all things, form a subtle and sure
tiekler for anybody's langh spot, It
hoats the funniest man the stage can
sliow,

A Complarent View.

From the Chicago News: Jonnle,
aged 4, had been poking at the grate
flre and burned o hole In her dress.
“You must not do that, Jennie,” sald
her mother, “or you'll eateh fire and
burn up, and there will be nothing
left of you hut a Hitle plle of ashes.
Then what would mamma do?" “Oh.”
replied Jennte, 1 suppose you would
call Bridget and tell her to sweep up
the asbos™

Filred,

“Won't they let you stop gt our
hoarding-honse any more?" asked the
Clreasslan, “No” answered the living
skeleton,  “It isn't my fault, elther,
The last time | was there one of the
boarders told the lundlady 1 looked ke
he felt after one of her breakfasts.”

- e O L. #
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HOUSEKEEPERS' ALPHABET,

Aunts—Seatter  branches
fern where they congregate.

Brooms—Hang in cellar-way to keep
pliant and sofr,

Coffer—Keep securely cavered, as its
odor affects other articles.
Digh—Of hot water in
vents cake from scorching,

Flour—Keep cool, dry and closely
rovered,

Gluss—Clean with tablespoonful of
ammonia in gquart of ralnwater,

Herbs—Gather on a dry day when
Leginuing to blossom. Keep In paper

of sweet

oven [pre-

sinek,
Ink stains—Immediately saturate
with milk; rub vigorously with a
tloth.

Jars—To prevent, remamber |t takes
two to make a quasrrel,

Keep—An account of your expendis
tures and Income.

Love—Lightens labor,

Money—Count carefully when you
receive your change,

Nutmegs—Always grate blogssom end
first.

Oranges—Keep best wrapped in soft
paper,

Parsnips—Are best in March and
April, Keep in ground till spring.

Quicksilver—And white of egg de-
stroys bed-bugs,

Rice—8hould be large, plump and
white. Old rice may have insects,

Scalds—And light burng; dress with
white of an egg to keep out the alr,

Tabls papkins—B8hould never be
starched.

Use—A cement of ashes, salt
water for cracks In stove,

Varlety—Is the best culinary splee.

Watch—Your back yard for dirt and
bones,

Xantippe—Was a scold; don't imi.
tate her,

Youth-—Is best preserved by cheer-
fulneas,

Zine—Lined or iron sinks are beites
than weoden ones.

and



