APRIL 'S HERE AGAIN, 1|

Never mind the shower,

April's here ngnin
And we gavly guthes
Mosirs In ) tan

April's always sorry
March has gone anay—=

Anyhow she shavs (g
Weeping ail the day,

But when the flawers are blooming

April weera in valn
For we laugh und gather
Poeles in the raln

And perhaps we'll gosd you
Justi a bunch or two

Violets or bultercups -
Gathered all for you,

-—- -

A MAN AND A GROTHER.

(By A. L. Mazzy In New Time.)

“HIl there! Git along with ye!"

"Whew! Got & drink too much for
the legs oy um!"

“Trip "um up, BN

“HIi! he! hie, hic!™

“Got ut, ole Ricketts!"

With & chorus of laughter a group of
young Arabs, rushing down the street
leading from the tenement houses ot
the mill district in a western elty,
dashed reckleesly agalnst the tottering
figure of & man who recled helplessly
upon the corner. They raced past him
with another volley of taunts and jeers

An ejaculation between an oath and
& groan burst from the lips of the man
as he reached for his fallen hat under
the electric light flaring over the spot.
He made an effort to drag himself out
of the way of two ladles approaching
from the slde gireet, and who halted
with horrified exclamations at the hu-
man obstacle In thelr path,

“A dreadful drunken creature! erled
one, darting aside with unspeakable
repulsion.

‘Dear me! but this Is getting to be a
dangerous street with so many idle men
#ince the mills shut down,” said the
other,

“And all that line of saloons to
tempt and swallow thelr last nickel,
don't you know?"

“But, Laurn, is the fellow really In-
toxlcated 7'

“Why, of course. Come along out of
the redach of the vile wretch!" was the |
veply. ‘

The abhorred creature meantime had
managed to make his way to a puim'

where he could grasp and pull himself
up by a fence paling, and spasmodionl-
ly plucking one hand over another,
at the plckets, he proceeded toward his
unknown destination.

Hurrying citizens were pushing past
him at every step; jests, oaths, and
small vem'aine shrieks were cast at him
from time to time, but each passer-by
was too Intent on his own affairs to
meddle with a drunken but apparently
Inoffensive man. |

Al length the slow traveler came to
a gate accldentally left open, and, halt-
Ing beelde it, he looked in on a great
open space of ground surrounding an |

old-fashloned house that had bf.‘vll|
built vn this acreage long before the
city had surrounded the splendid
grounds.

The trembling wretch, hanging upon
the gate post, lJooked over the sheltered
enclosure with longing eyves and slowly
edped his way witliln, where he could
not be justied and pushed by Lthe
tramping lines golng up and down the |
Bidewalk. DBeyond the house he saw!
the outline of gome bullding with a
swinging door—perhaps a coalgshed or a |
storehouse, no matter what—that :«’t'm-’

ed to offer shelter and retreat. If he
could reach it and find A place to lie
down unnoticed and undisturbed! Just
to le down—oh, the luxury! And yet
he really ought to get on. Martha— |
she would—he thrown—thrown—yes,
that was what the letler sald—thrown
out of doors if—

He turned toward the street again,
but a crowd of young people and their
sweethearis had haited at the gate for
an exchange of merry jests, and he
found hls exit barred., Just for a little
time to rest—rest! He reached from the
gate post to a friendly tree and thence
essayed to walk without support to-
ward the haven with open door, But
a sickening dizziness went over him,
and he staggered headlong upon the
graveled path,

At this moment the side door of the
oldfashloned house opened and a girl in
street dress came out and ran down
the steps, stopping short, with a
frightened cry:

*Mamma—oh—oh!" and the petite fig-
ure scrambled back to the door again,
“a man lylng—on the walk!"

“Of all things! Some drunken rowdy!
And there's never a pollceman on this
street when he's wanted,” declared an
excited matron, locking the door that
her daughter had closed with a slam
and rushing to the rear for rellef,

“Thomas! Thomas! run and order the
patrol to carry off a drunken man lying
in the yard—qulck! quick!"

There was a flash of light from an
unguarded door, and & small chiid, with
tousled, shining halr, came tumbling
out into the night, with the plaintive
inquiry:

“Where dunk man? Me wants de
dunk man!"

And the vagabond, slowly creeping
on hands and feet toward the bullding |
that promised shelter, felt himself sud-
denly touched on the shoulder by soft,
imfantile hands.

“Oo dunk man? Wy oo's told: oo's
told! Tome In an’ 1 by de fire wit Tow-
ser. Poor dunk man!"

“Blessed - brokenly murmured|
the object of the baby's charity. .

Two women with a horrified scream
rushed out at this juncture, and the
child was seized and borne Into the
house struggling and kicking and ecry-
ing frantically.

“Wanto tee dunk! Want dunk man
to tome in!"

The Interloper had reached the steps
of the coveled retreat, when the jarring I
thunder of the patrol wagon rolled
along the etreet and stopped suddenly
in front of the house,

Two men jumped lightly Lo the
ground and dashed across the lawn di- |
rected by the servant. They took the
offender by the collar and dragged him
to the gate, and, quite deaf to his plen
of Innocence, holsted him roughly to
a seat. Leaping in after him, his cap-
tors touched up the horses and the
rumbling vehicle went dashing to the
other end of town, in the teeth of a
bitter nor'wester that bit the thin-clad
prisoner tn the bone and made him

dumbly grateful for the shelter of the
station house,
It was [ate next morning when the

eofficer on duty came Into the dreary
eell. In his worn, faded coat and brn-
ken, hob-nall shoes, the prigsoner was
lying on the floor in a sleep which the
clanging of the iron door dld not dis-
turh.

“$1it wake up here!” called the offl-
elal, touching the slumberer with his
foot.

There was ni

“Hist, T tell

response,

you! No shamming
here, old fellow.,"” and a vigorous kick
emphasized the order of action. Bt
noe movement on the part of the
sleeper. |

| stoppage that 'd trowed him out

| to do anything but shiale-

|
The officer, grown heartless In his
dealings with offenders of the law, hent |

down and flercely clutehed the shoul
der of the recumbent fipure, starting
suddenly back as though met by an
electric ahock

“My Lord” he gpusped with a shud
der, and he tuwrned wad fed from the
place ns though pursued | the re-|

prosmchful eyes of the Invidible ones
who watehed becs Te the Cerd. It was
#ome hours luter, when, as 8 matter of
fvrm, the coroner's Ingquest was held

A letter found in the desd man's pock- |
et had revealed his name as David
Kenyon, with address at a boarding
house In the mill district, and Inquiry
had brought to hand severnl witnesses
1o the identity of the dead man. e
appeared 1o have been & sober, falthtul
man in the brief time that he had besn
known to the testifying parties

This was the wiory of the principal
wilness, Bartlett ('Callaghan

“"About a fortnight before the mills
ehut down that deceased came along
lookin' for work He had been em-
plied In ‘nuther mill op'rated by the
Great Combine, but there'd been some
for a
bit, an’ hearin' 0° the better chance an'
high wage down here thought he'd
come on get a place, an® move his
fambly afther awhile, Bo he marched
up to headquarthers an' was tumbled
into the raflyard with the Polocks,
where he worruked cheerful an' brave
wid the faith that he'd find a betther
Job later on. Sudint, without warnin’,
the worruks shut down jest as they've
shut down 1ty times when we thought
all was prosperin’, It would be seven-
teen days to pay-day., which comses
the sixteenth o' the month, an Ken- |
yon, pore mon, hea didn't know what
to do with niver a elnt te do onything,
an’ his boord-bill goin' on an' hig wifae
an’ childer nesdin', an' him not know-
in' if the mill was goin' to start agin
soon or no, An', manetime, wid all
his worrithin' an' runnin’ hither an'
yon for a chanst to do anything—Lord,
he was tuk
wid the grip an' had to lay up wid
his groanin’, And whin the pay-day
Rrrove on yisterday he had just stringth
to drag himself Into Yine an’ wailt his
turn, which dlidn’t come till nigh dark,
an' thin there wasn't a cint for the
pore scullnwag. The landindy, n lone
widdy, had garnished him for boord-
bill an® a bit o' medicine, an’ the bhoss
had docked him on the bYreakage of a
wheelbarry or the loike, an' marry but
the man was will-nigh berift o his
singes, We fellows had to kKind o' It
him out an’ he dhropped down a-
groanin’ an' a-moanin' about hie wifa
an' childer an' the rint.

"fArrah!' 1 says, cheerful-lolike, ‘but
come into Mike's an’ take a smack wid |
yer frind,” for 1 alwig thry to kape a
dime for a fellow-mon In disthress, An'|
we dhragged him into th' dure an'
braced him up wid a comfortin’® glass,
an’ afther thot he wint out In ‘he
dusk o' the avenin® mutterin® about git-
tin' home to Marthy an' the childer
An' payin' the rint, An' that's the last
I know o' the mon to this day, plaze
yer honor.™

After this testimony, the letter taken
from the pocket of the dead workman
wag opened and read ag plainly as the
cramped, childish hand would permit,

“Dear Pap—Can't you hury up with
the munny. Ma is awfle sick with a
dretfle pane in hir side. 8he cood not
finish the laste dozzen pants. It made

| the man mad and he wuld not pa but

haf prise. Little dave sets on the floor
and crys, Jo s running an errand and
may get 10 eents, I've had to stop
belng cash gir! tH) T have o new dress,
The rent aint pade yet and the Ola
Skinner sez he shal set us out the day
day aflter tomorrow, Your affekshin-
nate dauter, Janey."

"P. 5. Dere dere darleng pagpy. 1
lov yu so mutch.

"P. 8. Plese send sum munny.”

The verdict in the case was: "Died
from nutural causes.” The dead man
was put benevolently into clean ap-
parel and a decent coffin and interred
at the city's expense,

“The swate rist of him!" mused the
sympathetic O'Callaghan. surveying his
now penceable (rlend with & molst and
Bpeculative eye. “But If the set jaw
of the pure mon could now open it
wud say: '‘Dom yer natral causes! Dam
yer crowner's inquest! Dom yer clane
clothes that come a bit too late for a
mon
would make a swate bed for a home-
less tramp, but It I8 no good to a dead
body that can't feel its nade any more,
Bury me as ye found me and sind all
this waste o' money to Marthy an’ the
childer.’

“And {* falth,” added O'Callaghan,
“it's meself that will remember that
same,"

—y— ——— ———

I Wantitto Sing."

Little Nat lived In a part of the
countiry where there are not many

ltnwns. and playthings are scarce and

high priced. So at last, when he was
old enough for & wagon, his father
made one for him.

Nat's father was a better farmer than
he was a carpenter, but he managed
after a good deal of trouble to make a
box for the bed, and four wheels, which
he sawed and whittlad out of a board
until they were round enough to turn
when Nat pulled real hard. Then he
whittled out two axles and nalled them
on and a bent tongue, and when all
was put together It looked more like &
wagon than almost snything else.

Whatever else It was, It was & de-
light to little Nat. He dragged it about
the yard all duy, and by and by, as the
rosin in the pine wheels soaked out
from heat and got on the axles, It be-
Egan to squeak. Every day It squeaked
worse and worse., The moment It start.
ed It set up Its mournful howl, and
when Nat ran a little, as he did now
and then, the noise was so terrible that
his mother and aunt In the house could
not hear each other talk,

At last one night, when little Nat
was asleep his father toko & bacon
rind and went out to the woodhouss
where the cart was, He took the
wheels off ong at A time and greased
the axles and put them back agaln.
Then he went to bed, too,

After breakfast next morning, little
Nat went to his beloved wagon as us-
ual. As he lifted It over the wood-
house step he dld not notice the dif-
ference, but when he started across the
yard his face showed first surprise,
then sorrow, He paused and looked
around, Then he gtarted on again. The
cart came casier, that was certain, but
it waa as sllent as &8 funeral Aguin
he started and stopped. He stood look-
ing &t the cart, then up at the sky, then
at the house, where his mother and
aunt were putting away the breakfast
things. His father had driven away to
the field, BSuddenly he dropped the It
tle bent tongue and ran into the house,
weeplng nolslly.

O, mamma, mamma,” he erled, “it's
ppalled! It's spalled! Tt won't sing!"

Hin mother had been watching him.

“But, Nattle," she sald, kissing him,
*it goes 80 much easler, and you don't
want that horrid nolse all the time.™

“‘Tuin't a horld nolse! It sings! 1
want it to sing! Gh, It won't sing!"*

When little Nat's father came home
at noon he took off the wheals again
&nd wiped the axies. Them he pounded
up & little plece of rosin that he had
and put it on instesd. And then little
Nat was happy, for his cart pulled
harder and sang louder than ever.

to enjy. and yer nate coffin that,

| agent, compressed alr In used;

SCIENCE AND DISCOVERY.

A writer In a German periofienl
Fliates thut birde nave béen seen at o
helght of 15,000 vards Thelr distance
was sstimated by the time it took them
Lo crome the moon's (ise

A mlerabe that Hves and multiplies
In strong aleohol has been discoversd
by Veloey It is believed thot this sae-
colints for the facy that rum  Some.
Umoes detéeriorales on n sea voyhge

A handy device for smokers consiats
of a small metn]l box, to be clamped
im the band Inside the hat 1o hold
mintohes

Necktlion 1o be tied h‘
ing made with the
the hinlf turn of the
the trest of the tie,
o awdjust

Two French women have patented a
scrubbing brush which Is to be at
tached to the shoe by straps and a heel
piate, thus making It possitie to clean
Hoors while stunding upright

A neat little sttachment recently
patented to prevent Bieycle lamps from
Rolng out, consists of a plece of wira
guuze bent to form a basket surround
ing the flame to shileld it from sudden
druughts of alr,

Diresstninkers onn make use of a new
threind cutter which is formed of a
emall steel blade, surrounded by a bers
Wire casting having a pin at the back
to attach it to the dress (0 a handy po-
sitlon for use

Dust cannot gather In the cornera of
a room I a new cormer-pinte Is used |
which 18 formed of n triangulnr sheet
of metal with the sides curved In and s
forced Into the corner by a specinl tool
which causes |t to grip the woud and
hold Itsclf In place

A palt of scales, much like those of
the modern pharmacists, s among the
multitude of objects discovered this
year in excavations about thivty miles
from Thebes and recently exhibited pt
London. “I'he scales are finely finlshed,
having a beam about four and one-hglf
Inchea long,

The humming of telegraph wires 18 n
phenomenon which has not been salis-
factorily explained, It {& not caused by
wind, for It M heard during perfect
calme, It has been conjectured that
changes of temperature, which lighten
or loosen the wires, probably produce
the sound.

A c¢heap method of duplicating con-
cave mirrors for search light reflectors
and even telescopes, has been pro-
pored by an English engineer. A well
made convex glass mould Is sllvered,
then the silver I8 backed with copper
In an electrolyte of copper sulphate,
and the mirror I8 separated from the
mould by gentle heat in & water bath.

A most impressive phenomenon seema
to have escaped general notice. It ia
the earth’s shadow In the sky, which,
according to Prof. W, R. Brooks of
Geneva, N. Y., first bocomes visibla
about half an hour after sunset, na a
dark, purplish haze on the eastern
sky, nand gradually rises until lost In
the gluom of earthly night. The shad~
ow, which I8 doubtless usunlly mistaken
for cloud or haze, I8 scen cqually well
on the weetern sky before sunrise.

A Russian engineer has planned an
electric rallway, over which cars are
o be run 200 miles an hour on ralis
fixed to brackets on pillars from ten to
twenty feet above the ground, ‘The
passenger coaches will seat twenty per-
suns, and the only windows will be In
& smaller type of his invention for
small packanges and postal matter, and
another for merchandlige parcels of me-
dlum weight.

Envelopes cannot be tampered with
to remove thelr contents in the malls
wWithout revealing the theft If a new
gafely device Is used, which consists of
material to be inseérted In the envelope
directly under the address, which be-
comes damp and blurs the writing If
the back of the envelope Is steamed op
sounked to open the flap. |

Cool alr can be obtalned in summer
to make the house comfortable by an |
Ohlo man's invention, in which & series
of overlapping shelves are placed on
opposite sides of a casing with the
free ends tilted down to ailow water to
drip from one shelf to the next. Ale
is then forced through the casing by
& blower, which delivers it to the ven-
tllators In the house,

The new Dutton invention for canal |
locks 18 pronounced a wonderful
aachievement, and has heen adopted by
the New York state canal board. Brief-
Iy It embraces a method of llifts of |
160 or 180 feet In height: Instead of
stone, locks are to be made of steel;
instead of using water as the lifting
insted
of the present cumbersome and slow-
working contrivances, the plan ls to
take the largest vessel afloat and jift
it to a height equal to that of Ningara
almost as quickly as a modern eleva-
tor moves; and these Jlocks being bullt
in palrs, and bulanced like the two pans
of a balance scale, are thus made to op-

hand nare be-
gection forming
bow lighter than
making It ensjer

erate themselves; that Is, are auto-
matiec.
In the Island of Barbadoes large

quantities of a mineral have been found
which the natives call "manjak.” It {s
of & bright Llack ecolor and occurs at
a very slight depth, sometimes on the
surface, in beds one to two feet thick. |
It generally appears under an anglel of |
about 40 degreess and In the Immadiate
vicinity of rock. It is presumed to be
solidifled petroleum, which Is often
geen there exuding from the earth or
floating on the water. In its compo-
sition this mineral Is similar to the
pitch of Trinidad, to the gilsonite of
Utah and the Canadan Albertite, but It
is of & much better quality. The best
varieties of “manjak’ contaln 2 per
cent of water, 70.86 per cent of volatile
organlec substances, 2697 per cent of
ditto solid ones, and 0.18 per cent of
minesal parts. Trinidad pitch eontalns
from 21 to 30 per cent of water and
about 38 per cent of ashen. FHence the
manjak mineral s much richer In nat< |
ural bitumen. It Is used, among other
purposes, for the insulation of eleetrical
condults, for varnish, bituminous con-
crete and for fuel, mixed with peat, ete,
It may to some extent supplant gutta |
percha as an Insulating medium,
Edward Verney, In an article on *The
Inhabltants of Mllk,"” states that If &
drop of milk be mixed with gelatine
and examined under & microscope gomae |
hours afterward It will be found that
three different operations have taken |
place through the enginecring skill ot |
the bacteria. In one part of the gela-
tine excavations have been made: In
another little hillocks have been thrown
up, and In a third lHquld lakes have
been formed. Through the careless
methods employed In milking cows
and the subsequent exposure of the
fluld to contemination, It should never
be used an & beverage, except after
beating It at a tempernture of 140 de- |
grees Fahrenhelt Of the infectious
influences Lo which milk Is open Mr.
Verney mentlons the non-refection of
the first flow from the udder of the
cow, the dust and dirt on the cont of
the animal, and unclean hunds of the
milker. From a cow where absolute
cleanliness was enforced the mllk con-
tained only 250 bacterla. The same vaol.
ume taken under the upual conditions
from & mixed herd showed 15,000 hl{'-—i
teria. Prof. Fielschmann says that
thoreugh sanltary precautions are al- |
most totally ignored in the milking 0!]

CW e,

A WIDOW'S LOYALTY,

T hnd round lodeging for the night at

the Widow Hope's cabin, and aftetr
supper wWis over and the smaller chil- |
drem put to bed she lighted her pipe |

Hna Eat down for mwalk, After & while |
I nshed how long her husband had been
dead; she got up, took the cundle in
her hand, and looked at some pencil |
marks on the back door Alter nlu.ly-|
Ing for . minute she came back to her
chadr and replied

Jim's dend 'bout a yar and a half,
sah '’

“IMe of your mountain fevey

Lawd, no! Jim was no man to die of
R fever"

“Then he met with an aceldent ™
"No, sah, didn't meet with no meel-
dent.”

Etiquette forbade my pursuing the
mubject farther, but after drawing a
few vigorous whiffs she removed  her
pipe and saild
I :'_\_\‘Iml Jim died of, sah, was hang
n',

"You don't mean that your husband
was hung on a gallows, do you?" I
Bk

“For shore, sah. Yes, sah, Jim was |
hung accordin’' to law, and a thousand |
people was thar to see, Everything
pecfectly reg'lar, sith. I wns morter
thinkin® I'd ke to talk with ¥o' "bout
it It wan a dawggone gshame the way
they used Jim, and 1 shall pever foel
right sbout "

“He—killed somebody, of course?* li
ventured o observe,

"Of co'se. It was all In the papers, |
but mebbe yo' didn't see ‘om wWay up
no'th. Yes, Jim he killed Hiram Liaws |
son, and he never went fur to deny it
Jest kept savin' all the time, that he
killed him. He had to kil him, sah-—
he had to Jo IL"

“IMd they have a quarrel >

“Nuo, sah, didn’t hev no guarrel. Jim
Was no hand to fuss with anybody,
That onery Hiram Lawson finds one of
our bawgs roamin’ about and pens him
up. John Tarbell seos him do it, and
he comes and tells Jim, Jim tukes hig
Bun and goes over and sez;

“tHiram, | want my hawe.'

“*‘Haln't got him,' sex Hiram.

““That's him in the pen’

“"'That's & hawg I toted up
Bristol,’

“As I =ald,” continued the widow aa
she turned to me, “Jim was no hand fup
fussin’. He knowed that was our hawg
and he knowed Hiram wouldn't ﬁ'in.I
him up without a lot of wranglin’, So |
he pops Hiram over and drives the
hawg home, and that bacon yo' had |
fur supper was a part of the critter.”

“And he killed him for a hog?' I
exclaimed,

“Killed him fur a hawg? Why, of
oo'se he did—of co'se he did, What elss |
would he kil him fur? Wasan't nuln'|
10 let a dratted good-Tur-nuthin' like
Hiram Lawson pen up and keep one of
our hawgs, wns he?"

“Hut it was only & hog?" 1 foollshly
protested,

“Ouly a hawg!' she repented as she
roge up in her excitement. “Stranger,
mebbe you don't know the value of a
Lig binck hawg down In this kentry,
And mebbe If yo'd bin here yo'd a
Eworn agin Jim, same as others did,
and iIf yo'd bin on the jury yo'd hev|
#el out 1o be hung? Looks powerlul
llke it to me jest now, and bein' I'm |
Jim's widder, and beln’ as 1 won't hear
his mem'ry scandalized. I reckon vo'd
better shoulder yo'r pack and move on
further!”

from

- e .
Intellect and Instinct.

“The difference between Intellect and
Ingtinet in lower animals muay be 1l-

lustrated by the conduect of certaln
monkeys brought into relation with
new expetiences. At one time I had

two adult monkeys, ‘Bob' and ‘Jocko'
belonging to the benus Macacus. No’:l—‘
ther of these possessed fRE-cating in-
stinct, At the same time 1 had a baby
monkey, ‘Mono,” of (he genus Cercop=
Ithecus, Mono had never soen an CRE,
but his Inherited impulsegs bore a di-
rect relatlon to feeding on eges, and
the heredity of the Macacus tnught the
otheos how to erack nuts or peel frult,

"To ench of these monkeys | gave an
*EE, the first that any of them had
Ever seen.

"The baby monkey, Mono, belng of
an egg-eatllng race, devoured hia oggs
by the voperation of Instinct, On being |
Elven the egg for the first time, ha!
cracked it against hls upper teeth, mak-
ing a hole In it, sucked out all the sube
glance—then, holding the egg shell up
to the light and seeing there was no
longer anything In it, he threw It AWRY,
All this he did mechanically, automat-
lcally, and it was just as well done
with the first ege he ever saw as any
other he ate, All eggs since offered
him he has treated In the same Way.

“The monkey Bob took the egg for
some kind of nut. He broke it against
his upper teeth and tried to pull off |
the shell, when the Inside ran out and
fell on the ground. He looked at it for
& moment in bewilderment, and then
took both hands and scooped up the
yolk and sand with which It was
mixed and swallowed It all, and then
stuffed the shell itself Into his mouth,
This act was not Instinctive, It was
the work of pure reason. FEvidently his
race was not famlillar with the use of
eges. Reason (s an ineMoelent agent at
first, & weak tool; but when it I8 trained
it becomes an agent more valuablel and
more powerful than any Inatinct.

“The monkey Jocko tried to eat the
egE offered him In much the same way
that Bob did, but, not liking the taste,
he threw the whole thing away.'"—
Prof. Jordan.

- -

Father Tuohy of 8t

Louls, whom

| Archbishop Kain is attempting by law

to put out of his church, St l’ntﬁt-k'u.|
has applied for a change of venue. The
case was to have been up before Judes
Hennessey, a Catholle, and the priest |
wants a Protestant justice, who will
not be Influenced by his loyalty to his|
church,

—— -

The leaf of & creeping moss found In
the West Indies, known as the “lite
plant.” Is absoclutely indestructible by
any means excepl immersion In bolling
water or the application of a redhot
fron. It may be divided and cut in
&ny manner. and the smallest shreds
will throw out roots, grow and form
buda.

———— -

Rev. Sherman Coolldge, who s pre.
senting the cause of Indian missions
in various Eplscopal churches in the

east, is a full-bloaded Arapahoe Indian.

He was graduated from the Hobart
college, Geneva, N, Y., and ufter his
ordination to the priesthuod he took

up misslonary work among the mems-
bers of his tribe in Wyoming,

- -—. - ——

Rev. Dr. Tlenry M. PFleld, editor of
the New York Evangelist, and Rev. Dr.
Edward Fverett Hale of Boston, have
become “veterans of '78* for they have
celebirated their seventy-sixth birthd 'Y
Dr, Field continues to perform as WAl
all hia editorinl dutles. He ts vigorous
and alert in both mind and body, and |
is good for many more years of u:tive
worlk.

e i A e ———

There are about 130,000 ministers of
the gospel in the United States, 180,000
rhnl‘rr hes and about 25,000,000 communi-
canta,

A MOON STORY.

This is the story told by Mr, ‘Possum
when he and Mr. Coon nnd Mr, Rabbit
sat on the edge of the world and hung
Lhelr fTeet over and looked at the mooit

"Well,” mald M1 Fossuin, “‘n good
many yewrs age, when there were i
Ereat many more chichens than thers
are now, and Mr., Man touk good care
Gl them for us and ot (bem roost In
irees instead of locking themw up every
night In w Httle, unbcaltby pen, my
folke uped to go around, sometimes
after Mr. Man bad gone to bed, and
looke them vver nnd Pick vut what thyy
walted for the next day

1 dun’t knuw why we ever began the
custom of pleking out vur vietuals at
night that way, when It was dark nni
dangerous, but somehow we wiways
did, and have kept iU up ever slice.”

“"Huamph!" snid the Coon.

“Yes," continued Mr. ‘Possum, “‘Lhat
Was before there was any moon, and
the nights were always dark, 1t was
nt oa goud time to chouse foud, and
very otten my folks made a mistuke
And gol a seven-yeur-old bantam hen
instead of a spring pulielt, which I8
about the same sizge,

"This huppened 5o much that, by and

Y, very wisne "Possum, numed Bmooth
suld that If they would keep hilm in
chigkens of a youthtul and tender sort
he would x up w lght, 8o thst they
could #ee and know what they were
doing. They all agreed tu do it, and
that night Smooth bulit & big fire in

| the tup of & tall tree and sat up there

und "tended to It untl nearly morning,
and my folks brought home the finest
lot of chickens that My, Man had ralsed
for them in a good many Yeurs,

"Well, there was never uny trouble
after that to plok out yuung meat, and
Bmooth kept the fire golng nights, and
kte & good deal and got pretty fat, so
that he didn't ke o work, and kept
planning some way (o make his job
casler. He wanted o tind & Hght that
he wouldn't hive to ‘tend to and keep
piling wood on all night. He thoaght
about this for a long time, and used to
fall asleep and dream abour it, and
once he let the fler go out, and fell
out of the tree and nearly lost his job
altogether,

“Well, while he was getting well he
had a good deal of compuany, and one
duy & topknot crow named Dusk came
to see him. Now, you Know that our
friend Mr, Crow I8 & wise bird today,
but Iu the old times a topknot erow
wus wiser than anything that now flles
or walks, and Dusk was a very old bird.
He knew a great deal nbout Mr. Man
and his ways, and he told Smooth that
he had seen In Mre, Man's pantry, wherae
he went sometimes, a light that would
not go out during a« whole night, and
that It bhad & very bright something
behind It that would throw the light
In any direction, Dusk, who used to
carry off almost everything he saw,
whether he wanted It or not, suld that
thought he might carry this lght oft if
Bmouvth would be willing to let him
have a few chickens for & party he was
Boing tu give,

“Smouth told him he might take his
plek out of his share of the chickens
for the next =ix months It he would
only Lring that lHght, and Dusk didn't
woaste any time, but bLrought it the
very next eveulng,

“It was a beavtiful light, and Bmoolh
fastened It to the up top of the tall
tree, so Lhat it would swing In any di-
rection, and the bright round thing be-
hind it threw the lght Just where he
wanted It. It burned oll, and he used
to fH It up with chicken woll in the
evening and it would burn all night and
mnke i better light thun the lire ever
did. So all he had to do was to keep
it filled and turned in the direction that
my folks were harvesting thelr chilcken
crop und then he could go to bed and
gleep all night If he wanted to,

“And that's just what he did do, And
one night, while he was asleep, there
came & terrible storm.

taken the light down, but he
awinke, and the first he knew he heard

| broken Umbs falling and crashing all
| around,

and he jJumped up and ran
oul just in ume Lo s¢e Lhe Lip top of
the lamp tree break off, lamp and all,
and go whirling around and around,
right straight up In the alr tll It got
to the sky, and there it stuck fast, And
It never went out, but Kept turning
round and giving light In different di-
rections at different times in the month,

“And that,” sald Mr. 'Possum, "8
the moon. And you don't always see It
because sometimes the bright reflect-
Ing thing I8 turned In the other direc-
tion. And when It's turned part way
round you see part of it, and iU's always
been 80 ever since that night Smooth
went to sleep and the storm came up
and carried it off,”

“Humph!" sald the Coon,

“What makes those spots on it 7" said
the Rabbit,

“Why," sald Mr. 'Possum, “those—
thoge are—are some leaves that blew
&gainst the reflecting thing and stayed
there.”

“Nonsense!” sald the rabbit.

Something to Kick About.
As we went to breakfast gt the hotel
1 heard an old man warning the clerk

that if the 'bus didn't get him down
to the train in time there'd be the big-
gest kind of a lawsult. The clerk guar-
anteed that there should be at least
five minutes to spare, but the old kicker
didn’t stop to more than half satisfy
his appetite. He had to walt in the 'bus
for the rest of us to come out, and as
we took our time about It we heard
him exclaiming:

“If 1 am not down at the depot for
that nine o'clock train I'll sue for $50.~
000 and get every cent of it

We tried to guy him a lttle on the
way down, but he lost his temper and
was ready for a row. We reached the
depot with seven minutes to spare, and
he rushed about In a half-crazed way
to buy his ticket, and get his trunk
checked., When he had finished, with
four minutes to spare, he turned to
the driver of the 'bus with:

“I never saw such arrangements as
this In all my life. Why don't you
leave the hotel mo as to get down here
fifteen minutes shead of the trajn?*

“SBeven or clght minutes gives a man
all the time he wants," was the reply.,

"I deny It! Fifteen minutes s little
enough”

“But you are all ready te board the
train,’

*That has nothing to do with you,
sir; suppose you had lost & wheel on
the way?"

“Wheeln never come off.*

“Or one of the horses had broken a
trace?”

1 always keep the harness '‘n good
repalr.”

“Sir!" continued the kicker, growing
madder every second, “If you had even
stopped on the way to take a chew of
tobieco we should have been too late.*

“But T didn't stop.” replied the driver,
“and you are here before the train.*

“Only & second or two, and that's
by pure good luck. The hote! needs
overhauling. slr, and you need gver-
haullng. Hang It, but T beileve the
traln has come and gone!"

*Oh; no sir."

“But how do you knnw?"

“Because the agent just told me she
was three hours late! Want to go back
t? ;E. hotel with the rest of the gents,
Mr

Of course If|
| Bmooth had been awake he would have
wasn't |

all Sicl
aiwell

Many persons have thelr%od
day and their bad day. Others

are about hall sick all the time.
They have headache, backache,
and are restless and nervous.
Food does not taste goad, and
the digestion is poor; the skin
is dry and sallow and disfigured
with pimples or eruptions;

sleep brings no rest and work
is a burden,
What is the cause of all this?
impure blood,
And the remedy ?

It clears out the channels
through which poisons are
carried from the body. When
all impurities are removed from
the blood nature takes right hold
and completes the cure,

If there is constipation, take
Ayer's Pills. They awaken the
drowsy action of the liver; they
cure biliousness.

Wrlle (o owr Doclor,
We have the exclusive
some of
the Unit

rticulam in your case. You wiil re-

t.
B L Xt

———————
BEE BUZZINGS,

The proper time to transfer bees
from box hives Lo movable frames 18
in early spring, as later the combs bee
come heavy with brood and honey,

Many farmers In the vicinity of Del
Norte in the S8an Luls valley have been
experimenting in bee oculture and find
that it Is o valuable addition to thely
profita, This year a majority of the
farmers will put In several stands,

Aplarists of the Pecos valley of New
Mexico report a favorable crop for last
year. Bince the introduction of the
Golden process the output has been
nearly doubled. Mr, Gathright of Dons
Ana county reports a production eof
10,000 pounds from 1756 hives.

Every worker bee begins its life as &
nurse bee, staying withl nthe hive for
| nurse bee, staylng within the hive for
the larvae with its mllky feed and caps
ping them over when they are large
enough to care for themselves, AR
about the age of ten days the bees be=
gin to work In the flelds,

A set of combs which have been bullg
by the bees without foundation contalm
too much drone comb ns a general
thing, and In every case It should be
gone through and the drone comb re-
moved, In naturl comb bullding bees
do not do the most profitable thing, as
it I8 thelr nature to Increase in Dums
bers instead of storing honey, D
c¢omb should be removed now, In
spring. It can be told because of ita
large cells.

Why take any other route, when It is
only one night to Utah, only two nights
to California, from the Missourl river
via the Unlon Pacific, the Overland
Route, the most direct line? Quicker
time to Colorado, Wyoming, Utah, Cale
ifornla, Oregon and Puget gound points
than any vther lne,

Service unsurpassed. Double drawse
ing room Pullman Palace Sleepers,
Buffet Smoking and Library Cars, Dine-
ing Cars, meals a la carte, Free Re-
clining Chalr Cars, etc., ete.

For time tables, folders, illustrated
books, pamphlets descriptive of the ter-
ritory traversed or any information, ap=
ply to your local agent, who can sell
you a ticket via the Unlon Paclfie, er
addresgs B, L, Lomax, Genersl Passen-
ger and Ticket Agent, Omaha, Neb,

CGulde to Washington Frea.

An Interesting book about attractions
at the nationwl capltal, hours during
which government bulldings are open
to visitors, & complete map, and par-
tioulars about the special excursion
rates to Washington In July, via Penn-
sylvania Lines, will be sent persons
who address a request for it to H.L R,
Dering, A. G. P. Agt., 248 Bouth Clark
Et., Chicago, enclosing stamp.

MRS, M. G. BROWN'S

Metaphysical Discovery

Cures fuews, Hliigdness. Baldness, Catarrh,
matism, Paraiysiz, Hoart Disesse, Asthms, olo,,
Hend 10 'conis for Metuphysienl hlet, 100
ddress METAPHYSICAL UNIVEn»iiy, &1 hmm
ow Vork, Establlabed & jears

DON'T EBNT.—-BW
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