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A MARRIAGE SONQG.

Love has two chords, & bharmony they
qulver; .

One tuned 1o earth with Nature's music

wwells,
Jeining with bird and Slower and tree sud
river,
Bong of the mountains, song of shady
della

Plped on the lute of shepherd ‘ad in bol-

low,

What time the world with mirth aud joy
did ring; :
Hymn ever new for Nature still we fol
joiw
Mother of sll—thou taughtest us to
ring.

hia two chords, in harmony they
Quiver
One tuned to heaven breathes melody
divine,
Btrains sweet and low, and joyous to de-
liver
Henrts from sad cares as fames the
gold refine.

Love

choler of seraphs in the

halls,
Echoed by mortals; God's greatest love
slie#g oer us
W nkens the song that listening ears en
thrslls
Synduy Arademy.

PURELY PLATONIC.
OF COURSE.

It does seem so absurd to me fhat
a friendship cannot exist hetween &
man and & woman withont considera-
yons of love. matrimony and all that
ponsense belng Introduced.™

The speaker was a till, handsome
girl, with the physical bequty and grace
of Agure which athletl exvreise has e
stowed upon the typleal end-of-the-cen-
tury malden, and though Florence Mas
e conld be soft, and even sympi-
thetic upon oceaslon, It was only with
to her own family cirele that she lo-

dulged In—as she termed them—these '

wenknesses.

Her companions were two men o
boating flannels, both good looking, bt
in torally different ways; for while
Capt, Charles Courtney was dark, with
Liis ollve skin bronzed by service in In-

dia, Fdwin Norton was fair, of the pure |

Anglo-Saxon type.

“If yon are alluding to plamnl-'|

friendships, Miss Masters,” answersd

Capt. Cogrrgey, “T'am sorry to say that |
[ winge {1 wouldn't be your fauly” re

! canpot agree sith you”

“But why wshonld friendship, and
friendship alone, he more Impossible
twtween s man and a woman than be-
tween two en or two women ' inguir-
pedl Florence lmpatiently

“] think you are guite right, Miss
Masters,” observed Norton. “Presum-
ing that thelr dispositions are similar,
that they have the same tastes and In-
clinations, I don’t see why & man and
a girl should not be a8 good chums as
two fellown”

“Aimply because It Is impossible,” re-
plied Courtney. “It |s contrary to na-
ture, and can never endure.”

“But | assure youn I have known
cases of the purest platonie friendship
between girls and men' persisted
Florence.

“No doubt,” answered Courtney. “Ro
have 1, but how long did they last?”

“Why should they not last as long as
friendships between men?”

“Becanse one of three things Is bound
to happen,” answersl Courtney. “Elth-
er the man falls in love with the girl. or
the girl falls In love with the man, or
else she becomes offended because e
does pot pay her that tribute of admira-
tion which every properly constituted
woman naturally expects from & man
who seeks her society In preference tn
that of other people.”

“Oh, that's all nonsense, Capt. Court
pey!” exclalmed Florence, impetuously.
““Take Mr. Norton and myself, for In-
stance. Do you mean to say that we
vould not go out every day together
rowing or bieyeling, or have a set at
tennis or a game of golf without one of
us ‘falling In love,” as yon esll 117

“If you are meeting every day, Miss
Manters.” replied Courtney. “1 should
«onsider |t & very dangerous experi-
ment. In fact, I should call it playiog
with fire.”

“I"pon my word, Charile,” exclaimed
Norton, "1 am surprised at & man of
your experience talking so ridiculousiy’
Hurely you must have known many In-
stances of snch friendships, hoth In
India and on the voyage out and home."

“Yen, | ave,” replied Courtney, sig-
nifieantly, ~And 1 also know low
they have invariably ended.”

“Look here, Mr. Norton!" exclaimed
Florence. “Let you and 1 form a pla-
tonic alllance and skow this stubborn
skeptic that we can practice what we
preach.”

“With all the pleasure In life,” eried
Norton.

Rut Courtney gave a souswhat cvul-
cul amile as he nothi®d that his friend
was pot quite as enthoslastic in hin rr-
ply as he might have Laen.

“Phat s a bargain, then,” sald Flor-
suce: ‘and now Is It not time that ne
retnrped to our hoat?’

The ahore conversiion took placs in
the early summer. and for the next iwo
or three months Florence and Nortou
were Inseparable. The latter was an
eligible partl, both socially and finan-

Chartle—why should I not call ber Flor-
ence T
“No reason in the world, so far as 1
am concerped, old boy,” answered
| Conrtney. “But take my advice, and
| remewber the fable of the moth and the
ecandle ™
| “You're so fond of measuring other
people’s rorn by your own bushel” re-
| Jolned Norton, a trifle {rrimably. “Any-
bow, If 1 do burn my wings {t won't be
Flor—Miss Master's fault.”
| *Time will show, dear youth; tline
will show,” snswersd Courtney, with
his satirical smile. “But I'll el you
bonestly, I sball expect to be best man ™
“Something upset you In town yes
terday, Ned,” remarked Florence as
Norton helped her mount her cycle the
pext morning. “What was it?”
| **Only that cyneial wretch, Court
ney,” was the reply. “He is o regular

paged o Mise Masters or If your feel
ing s wtill purely platonle.”

Norton gasped two or three times like
a fish out of water and then be man-
aged to ejnculate:

“Purely platonic.”

Courtney selzed his imp band and
shook it effusively, and then with a
happy smile on his countenancs Le

unever left her all day.

For the best part of an hour Norton
watehed them from the further end o
the room, esting out his hesrt In the sol
Itudeé of 8 crowd.  Then, as though mov-
ed by a sudden resclution, be walked
over to where Laura [ifferton was

the pretense of selling buttonhales, and
soon lscame one of the gayest of the
| gy

“How happy Norton seems to be'™

Diogenes, and ought to be shut up in
g tub for the remalnder of Lis uatural
| existence.™
“Oh, do you think so¥ replied Fior

“I Uke Capr. Courtney |
Iy, There I8 no frivalty or ponsense
about nlwnys says what he
teans.”

"Yes, and too plalnly s
| observisl Norton, s Hitle bisterly. A8
o matter of faet

Priee, VM Liee

hlm; he

e IS8 [}
| good companion for gauy young girl, and
I wish youn wouldn't enceurage )
guoite 5o moch.”™

“Encoursge him?¥ repeated Flor
ence, with the slightest possible touch
of hanteur In her volee. “What on
’ enrth do yon mean ™
|
|

“Why, at the Dawsona’ ball the other
evening you danced twice rmunning with
him, and then let him take you down to
supper.”

“And why? Because you were so

| husily engaged with Laura Lifferion |

that you forgot to come out and feich
me as we had arranged.”

“My dear Florence,” remonstrated
| Norton, “that was a misunderstand-
| ing. | ran assure you. As [ explained
| ts you before, | have no recollection
of baving made any arrangement with |
TOU 4K O SUpper

“O, well, don't let us quarrel about
I,  interrupted  Florence. Let us
change the conversation. What did
Capt. Courtney say to upset you fo-
day "

“Oh, he was ehafing me nbout onr !
friendship.”

“Nes ™' lpquired Florence,
*And what dld yon say ¥

“Oh, 1 told him that If 1 burnt oy

engerly, |

plied Norton, almost savagely

Florence gave him a quick wside
glance, and then, after a moment's Les.
{tation, observed: “That was & some-
what silly remark to make, wasn't it?
It might lead him to think that nur al-
llanee was not such & succesa an 11 un-
doubtedly n."

“I don't think so,” answered Norton.
“]1 gave him to understand that we had
not altered our opinions In the least.’

“Oh, that's all right, then! By-tha-liy,
T hope you did not forget to lnvite him
down for the bazaar?’

“Oh, no, 1 dido’t forget! And rthat
reminds me—4id you think of asking
Laura to help ™

“Whom do you mean? The Lifferton
girl? 1 have not asked her yet, for, to
tell you the truth, 1 don't much care
for her. Rhe lacks stabllity; and - well,
to put it mildly, she's somewhat 100
fiighty for my taste.”

“Oh, 1 hope you'll have her,” pleadi<
Norton. “Bhe's a jolly lttle girl, and
always full of—*

“If you want her to come so part.cn-
larly,” Interrupted Florence, “I'll writo
to her directly we get back. And-«~—
er—I think we had better be lurning
now; It looks as though It wers goug
to rain.”

The bLazaar In question was one of
those nnocent consplracies between
the parson and the ladles whereby cer.
taln mascullne creatures, whose larl-
nesa on Bunday mornings prevents
them from offering thelr slms and nlin-
tions, are wheedled, persuaded aud ea-
Joled Iuto assisting in the restorstion
of the spire, or some other equally nee.
esaary and landable object.

(n the eventful day the school room
where the stalls had been fitted np was
a perfect plcture; what with preny
girls, charming dresses and lovely flow-
era, the effect upon the more youthiful
bachelors was bewildering, and 1li» rale
of fancy articles, at still more fancy
prices, went on apace,

Capt. Courtney was atandlag near
the door, watching Florence snl Nor.
ton, and there Is & great deal of fruit in
the old adage that “Lookers-on see mont
of the game,” ewpecially when the gawe
in love.

“They are so charmingly ianocem,”
he thought. “I've a good mind to unke
them happy. But why should [ (rouble
myself? They won't thank me for my
palons, SballI? WHII? 1 will?

Btrolling toward Norton, Courtney
sald. *“Ned, can 1 bave two minutes'
conversation with you—quietly?

“Yes, dear boy, certainly,” replied
Norton. “Come this way. Now, what
Is 1t?

“Excuse me for putting the guestion
plainly to you,” commenced Courtney.
“But when two people's happioess de-
pends upon the answer, ome may be
pardoned for a little bluntness. 1 want
to know what your position is with re-
gard to Mise Masters.”

“My position?

observed Courtney presently
“Tudead! 1 thought just now
| sPPes redd rather dull” repited Florer

thnt he

nodd then, us she looked over in the
tlon  Inddlen tisd glie  olmerved
|(n-»r-‘_:1.;.-,g nt e shiripe of the I'n
| Laam, and apparentls as happo us 1h
day was long
“IDo you think s & mate!
nuaed ( rtney
“I have not heanrd of austhing of
| Kind ihswersd Florenee, eolilly
“Ther wonll make au #xeellent I

| wouldn't they *°

“Do you think so®
ence, evidently speaking with an effort
“1 shouldn’t consider them nt
ol

“Obh! wouldn't 'Tnu"" sau] Conrtne;
“At any rate, they sevm to wndérstand
one another.” And then, with o slgui
eant smile, he addad: “There Ix ovl
dently no platonie arrangement exist
ing hetween them. ™

For a few seconds Florence turned
nearly gray, and Courtneyr was afrnil
that she was about to fhint, hut, mak
Ing a strong effort, she recoversd hor
self, and lo & Uttle while no strnger
could have told that she was not a=
eheerful and light-bearted as any girl
In the room.

During the afterncon Mr. Masters
Florence's father, came up to the wtall
nt whileh the young lady waes officinting
and, after greeting Courtpey, added
“Of course yon dlue with s to-nlght?
By-the-hy, Florence, I'm golng to rn
away with the earringe, 1Ml send 0
back for you in time If 1 can, but if
not you will be able to findd someonn
who will put you dokn nt the feslgn

“My dog eart 18 here, Mr. Mnsters

rosprondin] Floy

nll sult

will allow me 1 shall be delighted o
drive her home ™

drngged ita wenry length along  for
twn peaple there, at all eveuls e
though every mlunte was an hour.  A!
Inst the end arrived, most of the aall
keepera had gone nud the porch was I
semi-darkness,

Courtney’s dog cart was just outslde,
and he was about to help Floreoce up
into It when Norton suddenly appeared
upon the scene. Fushing past Court-
ney, he sald: “You will ride home wirth
me, Florence?

“Papa has arranged that 1 should go
with Capt. Courtney,” answered Flor
ence, making & move toward the dog
eart as she apoke.

*Courtney won't mind, I am sure”
repliad Norton, W1l you, old fellow?"

“Well, that depends” naoswered
(Courtney slowly. “If It Ia to be & pure-
Iy platonle expedition, why Miss Mas-
ters may jusat as well come with me. hut
-

“Oh, hang Flate” Interrupted Nor
ton hastlly. “Florence, dear Florenes,
come with me!”

A mtruggle was evidently taking pinie
within the young lady’'s bosom —a strag.
gle between love and pride—but love
won, and, with & deprecatory smile at
(Courtney, she allowed Nortou 1o help
her into hin eart and & few moments
later they disappeared loto the dusk

It la lmpossible to say with any cer.
talnty what passed between (lose
young people during that eveutful
drive, for they both declare that they
do not remember. Aunybow, they must
have goue the lougest way round. for
when they arrived at the lodge, Ausbied
and happy, Courtney had been waltiug
for some llttle time for thenoi, sand as
Norton passed him he whispered: “You
shall be the best man, old boy.” lLon-
don World.

The Terrible Cockatrice,

‘The explanation of the origln of that
remarkable organism, the cockatrice,
leaves nothing to be desired as regards
accuracy of detall. We are told that
“when the cock ls past 7 years vid an
egg grows within bhim, wherest he
greatly wondera®™ We can well lmag-
Ine the dismay of any well-condurted
masculine bird of that age on nodiug
himself In such & compromising pre-
dicament; but bow did be communicate
bis feelings to the histories? That the
rmbryonlc cockatrice bad some myws
terious power of self-advertisement In
evident, for we hear further that "a
toad privily watches him and examines
the nest every day to see If the egg e
yet lald. When the toad finds the egg
he rejoices much, and at length hatches
It, bringing forth an animal with the
head, neck and breast of a cock. and
from thence downward the body of a
serpent.”" —Westininster Review.

16,000 Hogoheads of Mead.
The officials Intrusted with the ar-

msde bis way towand Florence, and Le | and distress, where all faces are joy-

fudlutu-nw a beautiful lght, and otuers

haolding a little court of Lher own, uniler |

BABYLONIAN JIWELS.

Bomarkebles OGeme Described by &
FPourtesnth Coatury Writer,

A very curious description of Baby-
lon found In & manuscript of the four-
tesnth century was published In 1TR2
“A eity,” says the author, “rich In
the gifts of the ages, pafe from d'sease

|ous, and where the three holy rivers
| flow over costly stones, some of whieli

glve benlth and strength, There 1o tie '
lemerald, brighter than & mirror; the |
'jun;-nr. which preserves from polson
the gurnet, which casts out demona
aud destroys serpents; the dinmotad,
which enn ouly be affected by the
Llood of kids; the topaz, which pives
{ts own color to all it approaches: the
cornl, which wards off the thunder
bolt: the hynciuth, of the color of the
| day, that the mur
garitn, formed of dews: In g wonl, ey
ery

curies nll drenses,
precious stone LAt posscsses 101

raculous virtue Hoow these exipuisite

" b of pntnre’s hnondlwork esas
Ity A= Is n gquestion diffeult |
Ty SIS W We know of what they ars |
compossid bt if we except the pearl
we know pothilong of the process by

wlitely they

s o problém wh

urrived at perfectios
b must e Joft 1o Iy
ture generations 1o gelve
It Lins

nf whiel

wient proved thnt the materinls
pereclous stones mre made are
of the commonest ad most plentiful
“nod snym an old writer, “w
think the very Leavens conearred with
the earth to thelr ‘commixlon,’ aml ko
the sun left part of his Hght shlolus |
o them” The diamond, which s so
dnzzltngly Lrlght and so pure, 18 in real
ity nothing wore or less than pure car
bon; the by and the sapphire are
pomposed almost entirely of clay; ti|"|
cruernld of sind or siliea, while the
pear! Is formed of earbonate of Hme
This would strike ns an most wonder
ful If we did not remember that out of
the dust of the ground God made man,
whose benuty and value pre for above
the diamond and by, A French writ
er sayn: “It would seem ns though rL--‘
mighty crentive and organizing power
hind chosen to manifest 1t omnipoteuce
Ly producing its most valuable sub- |
ptitce from the most ordinary ele- |
mente”  Tulnk of the eombination of
clrcumatnnees required In the forma- |
tlen of these beautiful crystals to glve
them the necessary transparency, bril-
Haney, luster amd exact nmount of col-
oring matter for the desired tint, to say
uothing of thele fresdom from Anws

yt,

sald Courtney, “and If Miss Masieos | goid defects

|

Another viremmstanes of

U great Interest about pireclons stones s

thint they have donbles so Hke them-

Bo It was settled, and the aftervool ) melves that It s difeult for the un- |

tralned eye to detect the difference, and |
¥et the bne is of great volue, while the |
uther haws little or none In comparison.
ATROSY,

HBhoe Heels of Wood.,

One of the latest featnres of wood
pulp industry is the manufacture, In
Haverhlll, Masa, of ahoe heels from
that material, white plne and other
kinds being used for the purpose. In
carrying out this art the plan, as de
scribed, conslats In reducing the wood
in the usual way In digesters, after
which the pulp Is put into a tank and
mixed with the substances necessary
for Imparting to heel stork the neces-
sary requirements, apch as aleshol,
litharge, tar, degras and fish glue, a
thorough mixing of these with pulp be-
lug followed by moaking the same a
day or two, so that the fiber may be
penetrated, when amother appliration
of waterials occurs.  The ohject at
this stage I8 to harden the pulp some-
what, so that it ran be rolled Into thick
sheets and handled, aheilac and borax
svcomplishing this, the pulp thive hay-
ing the cousistency of cement. At this
point slackened lime Ia put in, and, as
this bardens when dry, the pulp must
be rolled Into sheets and cut into heels
before the hardeuiug takes place, With
neaded rapidity the pulp s now drawn
from the wnk In sheets, it being Just
thlck enough, and there being specially
arranged rollers and adjustments at
the bottom of the tank for effecting
this. A wserles of presmures through
presa rollers reduces the shieet to the
vight thicknesa, and the sheet in next
placed quickly npon the hed of a cut
ter; the wheeln are now started, and In
a womenl the platen falls, forclng a
hundred or more cuiters upon 1he shest,
shuplug ont & lieel each. New York
Kuu

Nupreme Moment in & Launch.

That a lsunch s & matter of mathe.
watlcs, as well as of greas skill and Ia
bor, ls sbown by the fact that the man
of sclence who lmn the matisr In charge
always mwakes & xet of calurulntions
showing the siraiu on the ship and Ite
precise coundition at practically every
foot of the journey down the ways. If
a boat should get in the way, or If It
sbould 1ake an unusnal lemgth of rime
to knock out the keel-blocks, or If any
vne of half & doxen things shonld rause
serions delay, the aclentific man knows
jus how long he can walt, and jnat how
far the limit of safely exiends,

There ls alwayas one sujireme momen!
fu & Jaunch, and It jx &t & 1ime that
eovapes the average apsiator. i fn
when the vessel gets fairly well Inte
the water. This l& when an hnportant
factor kpown as the “moment of buay-
ancy” comes into play. If you canp
fmagive & veosd sliding down an In-
“ine without any water Into which to
drop, you can see that the vesss! wonld
tip down snddenly at the end which has
laft the ways, and would rise at the
end still on the Ineline. Rut really. In
successful launches, the siern of (he
veasel lo gradually liNed wp by the
water, and this throws the welght for-
ward em that part of the ship still reat-
iag on the ways. The force of the water

| only uman belpg who got off scot free.

|t ghow them off, and 1 bullt & fire In

| This weological singularity s really 8

but it must not be very mueh greater,
for If it were it would throw too much
weight forward on the part of the ship
still on the waya, and might break them
down, or Injure the plates or keel of
the ship. When the great Pnglish bat-
tieship Ramillles was launched, this
did really happen; and so great was the |
straln near the bow that parts of the
cradle ware actuaily pushed right into
rhe bottom of the vessel [t s this |
danger of dlsaater that catmes the sl
emine lmuncher to ke the most care
ful ealeularions st every foot of Ler
Jourtiey lnto the water —8t. Nicholas

A Cold Weather Liar,

“Speakin' about ecold weather,” sald
the man with yaller whiskers, as he
cdressed them tn g loving way, “but un-
legs wome of you have besn up to Hod
san’s Bay In January you don't begin
to kthow what eold (s.*

"How cold did yot ever see It up
there ™ Inquired the Buffalo drummer
In An absenr way,

“How Well, the eoldest day
they ever had or ever will have up

14th or INT4.

At 8 acloek that morning the 1ermom
etor stonnd st
That was shmply the b
~old dury, The vild
Ing . i hiered
Liver ity Froveasn

horses

there wis the Tununry,
S) degriss below wero
sginnlng of a
ieh 1T was

T el

129 i W

filmannt
to death by B
hogs and doge
I'recs four feat
riven as if struck by light

JHTH
wk., (fows
tumblead nver gg If ghot
thick woepe
ning.”

“And It got eolder yet, d1d 107 asked]
the man whose eyehrows were singoeld
off In the Boston fire snd nevar grew
ant agalin

“It did. At high noon It was 120 de-
Rrees below zero, The thermoieters
all froze up at that, but po one doibted
that it went ta 130 below. Beiween
moraing and night over 00 people per
ishedl, and not a bird or henst ogenped
denth, The eald of that Aay froze lee
forty it feet thick on the bay The |
ontslile alr was e & bullet”

“Hit you escaped, of conrse? que
ried the drummer, as his face took on
a tradd ook,

“1 escaped, of eotrse” the
valler-whiskered man, “and 1 was the

repliel

It wnw A groat siroke of luck. T had
gone up thers to sell o shipment of 100
conl atoves and open a coal yard 1
had forty of the stoves set up lna ball

every one of them, Hy standing 1o the
midst of the forty stoves | escaped the
cald, though 1 had goose-jAimples for a
week afterward.  Graclous, but didn't
I burn a Iot of coal that day!”

“Yes, a hundred tona, probably!”
sucpred the eyehrow man

“You are just half a ton over the
mark, and that sonl was worth S per
ton. Yea, and | melted thirteen stoves
worth $32 apiecs and used up §704
worth of roal, aAnd then bad to stay up
thers ninety Aays to help bury the dead.
Cold weather! Well, you don't know
what you are talking about!”—Free
Presa.

Java's Ialand of Fire.

The greatest natural wonder in Java,
If not In the entire world, s the justly
celebrated “Ghekn Kamdka Gumko,”
or “Haome of the Hot Devlls,” known to
the world as *The Island of Fire"

Iake of bolling mud, situated at about
the center of the plains of Girobogana,
and {s called an lsland becauss the
great emerald ses of vegetation which
surrounds It gives it that appearance
The “inland” Is about two mlles In elr-
cumference, and is sitvated at a Adls-
tance of almost exactly fifty miles from
Kaln, Near the center of thig geologioal
frenk Immense columns of soft. hot
mud may be seen continually rising
and falling llka great timbers thrust
through the bolling substratum by
glant hands and then again quickly
withdrawn. PBesldes the phenomenon
of the boliing mud columna, there are
scorex of glgantiec bubhles of hot sllme
that fill np like huge balloons, and keep
up & periea of constant exploaions, the
Intensity of the detonations varying
with the size of the bubhble. In thue
pust, so the Javanese authorities say,
thers was a tall, spirelike column of
baked mud on the weat edge of the lake,
which conatantly belehed a prre atream
of cold water, but this has long been
ohliterated, and everything s now
A seething mans of bubbling mud and
slime

No Waking Needed.

In “Healme of the Hapshurga,” Mr,
Ridney Whitman relates that In a Mitle
Austrian town the enstom of walk-
Ing up the c¢itizens stll prevalls. At
five a'clock the watchman goes abont
calling ont: "“The clork has struck five.
Reloved Christians, riee up and praise
the Lord "

It happens that to this town there sre
many Jews, who are respeciad oltizens.
One day one of them went to the mayor
and said:

“In my etreet more Jews than Chris-
tians live. Why rannot your watch.
man alao call ont ‘Beloved Jews.' when
he goes through the siree1 T’

“No, Mosen," answered the majyor.
“you Jewa are always wide-awake; but
If 1 were not te wake the Christlans,
some of them would sleep all day™

Bometlimes Tranograssed.

I'he Inde Dean Kianley used 1o relate
that a gentleman ooce called to tell
him that he had been Into the abley,
and had koelt down to pray, when the
verger had come up 1o him and told
him he must not kneel there. On ask-
ing why mot, the verger had said:
“Why, sir, If | was onre to allow It, we
ahould have them praying all over the
place.” This recalls the
visiting & ehurch, and ssking the sex-
ton whether people ever used M for
private prayer, io which be rephied: ]
ketch'd two of ‘em at It once”

By Wire.
It ls reporisd that & Milan telegraph-
er, Big. Alata, hag faveniod o melhed

of munieal sotation by wire,

S - —q—#—_‘_.—-." -
AN ARKANSAS HURRICANE

A Nunter's Btrangs Raperience ia

One.

“1 was standing near a ‘burricame.’
You probably don’t know what an
Arkansas burricane la. Well, [ will

tion and i1 1s very loose. Under It is
sand. The treen and shrubbery grow
very thick. but the roots only extend as
deep an the aoll, Then they braoeh out.
Ocenslonally s burricane or beavy
windstormn sweeps through that coub-
try, and when it does the trees are all
upset. They are pot deeply rooted and
they blow over etslly. These roots are
long and when s tree turns over the
roots extend about as high as the tree
Ald. These patches are what the hunt-
ers call hurricanes, Well, one day, as
1 sald, I wns standing just nt the edge
of & hurrlcane, boping that a deer
might come along. As 1 was looking
ground my attentlon was attracted 0
u large troe truuk that lnd been tipped
over by the wind. [ saw a huge animal
ernwl upon the log. 11 looked jost Hke
n Newfopndlatd dog, It pozelsd me.

1 coull not understand how o New-
Soundland  dog uld e wandering
wround the desolnte wonds,  Flanlly I

rondleed that it was not o dog, but &8
tenr, I pulled up and teed o lond of
huockshot Inte h Tl benr rolled off
the log and (mmediniely anothor one
nppearel, 1 let a conple of loads of
buckshot alide st 1t nnd that one tum-
Died off. In n moment another one ap-
peared. | turved a couple of loads Into
I and It rolled off. 1 loaded up again
nnd stood for a few moments expect-
Ing another. 1 did not know whether
they truveled singly, In triplets or In
droves, so | thought 1 would be pre-
pared.  After walting for several min-
utes for another one 1 declded that
there were no more thers, so § got
dround In anotler direction and fired
threa more shota Inte the bunch. It
whs n sort of pot shiot. The animals
st kept erawling around and I reach-
vil for more shelle. I found that 1 had
uo more, 1 made a bee line for camp
for more ammunitlon, for 1 was not
usid to hunting bear, and did not know
what to expect, I got some of the boys
aud we went to the seene of the shoot-
Ing. I told them that 1 had three bears
Inid out. When we got there we only
found one. It wun a 2-year-ohl cub, so
those who know anything about bears
sy, The large oue and the other cub
bnd gotten sway., They were both
badly hurt, but on account of the de-
enyed vegetntion on the ground we
could not track them by blowd, and had
to let them go*

Christening a Vessel.

The chiriatening party is standing om
A platform under the bow, and just
about whers the water-line begins. The
word to saw away the sole-plece bas
been given. A stiliness comes upon the
throng, and the xip, sip, =ip of the big
saws on each side of the ship ia heard
distinetly more than fifty yards away.
The young woman who is to name the
veassl has placed one hand agsinst the
bow 1o feel the firmt tremor of lifs, and
in the other she holdas the decorated
bottle of champagne, enmeshed 1s &
ellk web, ready to strike the Dbeotdle

length; there comes a crash; she breaks
away befors the saws have eut her
loose; & terrific din arises; the ehristen-
Ing words are spoken, but sot heard;
and the stately ship begins to gikle
down the ways apparently withowt of.
fort, and with the ease of a ship som-
Ing up & bay under half speed Bhe
sirikea the water, kicks up a big wave
that goss rolling across the stream, and
then drops at ¢he bow Into the water.
The tide catrhes ber In its arma and
tries to run away with her, but the
men on hoard drop the anchors nto the
water, and the tugs that bave been Iy-
ing near by cateh hodd of her, and in &
few minutes she \s led captive o ber
dock, ever after that to obey the mas
ter mind that shall gulde her over the
sens 81 Nicholas

Dainty Photograph Frames.

Pretty silk or brocade pbotograph
framea may be made as gifts for
friends, or brothera, simers or eonsing
whao are st rollege, utilising the college
colors when selecting the covering: yel-
low and white for Bryn Mawr, rose and
gray for Vassar, blue and while for
Barnard, blue for Wellesley, orange
and black for Princeton, crimson for
Harvard, dark-blue for Yale, carnelian
and white for Cornell, blue and white
for Columbia, purple and white for
Amberet, red and biue for Penneyl-
vasia, brown and white for Brewn,
and black and biue for Johns MHep
kins--ladies’ Home Journal.

Kept Their ldemtiny.

A g story is told of an
family living In Norfolk County who
posscased the euphonlous same of
“Bug.” As that term in Englasd Is
never mentioned In polite soclety, and
signifies & minnte Insect noted for Ms
power of jumping, the family of that
name did not appreciate e
pess. 1'pon coming into possessien of
some monry, they at once petitiosed
1o bave It changed to “Howard.” Thelr
request was granted, but, alas fer
thew, the bugs of that portien of the
country were henceforth known by the
mnrd refined title of the “Norfelk Hew-
ards™

tell you. Iu the Suuken Lands the \
| 1 composed mostly of decayed ¥
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