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A BACHELOR'S REVERIE.

O!_\. a home {8 a terrible handieap
I'a a soul that would fain be free;

It has captured many a prisoned chap,
But it never shall shackle me,

Instead of the eares 1 would have to face,
In the sume old rounds every day,

Oh, give me o room In alodging place
And a lunch at a chance cufe,

1 never need hnrry to eateh my ear,
For I haven't a place to go,

And early or lnte no meal 1 mar,
¥or I'm dining alone, you know,

The hands of the clock I never chase,
For I drirt In an ¢asy way,

Since | sloep In a transient lodging place
And lunch at & chance cafe,

A brother of mine—Tloved him welll—
Went wrong in hie early years,
J'or he married and bought him a place to
dwell,
(O, the thought of it brings me tears!)
And there he has lived—what a pitiful
case—
And there he will Hkely stay,
While I still sleep In a ludging place
And lunch at a chance cafe,

f sometimes think of his wife and child
And the vine at his cottage door,
While 1 dream of the perfect lips

amiled—
Mut they smlile for me no more,
And I muse: “If the saint with the angel
face
Fad angwered me ‘yes' that day,
Would 1 sleep in o transient lodging place
Or lunch at a chance cafe?”
~Nixon Waterman, In L, A, W. Bulletin,

that

" AUNT SERENA'S SALT.

nY CHARLES M. HIARGER.

HAT makes the
trunk so heavy?"
asked Panl, as he
lifted the old-
fashioned leather-
covered box from
the wagon at the
ranch house,

i “Gold and pre-
cious stones, likely, You know folks
are all rich down iu New England,” re-
piict Theo,

“Aunc Serena wouldn't bring those.”

“0Of eourse she wouldn’t,” put in that
gady herself, coming from the dwell-
ing which was to be her home for a
year, 1 guess 1 know better than to
bLring anything like that out here—why
don't you have a board walk instead of
a dirt path to the house?”

“This isn't Connecticut, aunt; it's
Texas, an' mighty near the Panhandle,”
aeplied Paul.  “1f ycu visit the Texans,
do us the Texuns do; you know the
proverh.”

“It is not n proverb, and you did not
quote it correctly: but hurry in with
the trunk.”

8o the heavy burden was, with much
straining of museles on the part of the
two nephews, carried inside; but the
youths' euriosity remained unsatistied.

“I've brought this 20 miles in n
wagon to-day, and 1 ought-to be told
awhat's in it,” sisted Paul,

So they waited while Aunt Serena
wnpacked,

Dresses, aprons, a few keepsakes—
.cut the articles came, all light of weight
and furnishing no explanation of the
mystery. But before the bottom was
reached the lid slammed shut and no
auore was 1o be seen.

“Mighty funny she's so particular,”
commented Paul, as Theo and himself
sat on their ponies the following day,
a couple of miles from the cabin, watch-
iug the big cottle herd. “1I'm going to
find out, an’ right soon, 100."

“Make a raid on the trunk?”

“Don't know; but 1 guess so, TFao-
ther and mother are going to tuke her
over to ths school director’s this after-
woon. I'll make a hunt then.”

And he did. When he came back his
fauce was a study,

“What d'ye find?" asked Theo.

“Couldn't guess it in a thousand
years."”

“Gold, silver, iron, horseshoes, beans,
bullets?”

“Your trail ain't even
salt."

“What for?” -

“How do you suppose I know? I'm
goin' 10 ask her.”

But Paul did not need to ask. Aunt
Serena suspected that her belonpgings
had been searched, and forestalled any
comments by remarking at the break-
fust table: *It's the purest, finest salt
I could get—a hundred pounds of it
{'ve lived too long within smelling dis-
tance ol snlt warer to risk having things
fresh. BEven for a visit 1 wanted to be
prepured for emergencies, and besides,
1 suppose you use stoek sualt in lups
here

I’'aul admitted that she was partly
right, and from that time the raunch
tuble was not withuut the flourlike, re-
fined product of the eastern salt works,
‘Phe suck was set inside the storeroom
door, and was the subject of muny a
joke in the family as well as among the
Lerders.,

Even the sturdy nephews were not
above referring to the “ireshness” that
their aunt expected to see in the south-
west.

“But then it's just what you'd allow
4o tind a school-teacher doin'," said
Paul. Hiscontemptior school-teachors |
was, however, largely assumed, und
Lie often wished he were capable of
teaching the neighborhood school, as
fis sunt was doing. He longed for her

warm—it's

&uowledge of books every time he suw

her crossing the prairie to the sod
gschoolhouse, n mile or more from the
runeh, where all the settlers' children
guthered,

Dut soon something else was of more
pressing importance. The grass on the
range was becoming short, and the se-
vere drought hod prevented the start-
ing of n new growth,

“We must move the stock down
nearer the ranchhouse,” ordered the
chief herder; and the men allowed the
cattle to graze closer 1o the corral,

Five thousand bead of Texas cattle!
A little sea of horns, thin, nervous faces,
gharp bucks and switehing tails—it was
a diflicult band to manage, an army
that skill alone could control. Ior man
or horse singly they bad neither re-
spect nor fear; but a mun on a horse
could rule them, provided there were
envugh men on horses.

As the hot summer days merged into
autumn no rain came to start the gruss
—gomething unexampled in the history
of the raunch. Two or three times the
herders found it necessary to drive the
cattle several miles to water; but the
grass near the ranch house was largest,
beeause through the earlier part of the
scuson the stock bod been kept at some
distance from the home headquarters.

“It seems like being vutside of eivili-
zution,” sald Aunt Serena, coming
home from her school one day and look-
ing out over the vust level plnins, on
which were feeding the excitable *long-
horns,"”

“Never mind,” soid Paul, who enme
in just then, elad in his herder costume;
“if we doun't have any bad luck, and get
the stock to market all vight, it'll take
me into eivilization., 1've a share in the
Lerd, and 1'm going to college.”

'aul, indeed, wiugs grow inp’ c.\'cm,-(ling-
ly nervous over the cattle’s condition,
A few weeks longer of short feed would,
he fenred, make them unsalable at the
high prices on which he had counted,

The next day there was apother drive
to water, and a tiresome one it was,
Twice the herd broke into an nwkward
trot, and it required all the herders' in-
genulty and eflorts to restrain it.

The erackling of a stick, the call of a
quail, the sudden starting of a jack-
rabbit—nothing seemed too trivial for
the cattle in their present condition,

“Watch 'em mighty close, boys," was
the chief herder's order, when, after
much difficulty, all were safely returned
to the “house range,” as the feeding
grounds near home were called,

And they were watched close. All
day an endless procession of herders
rode round aund round the restless crea-
tures, turning back the stragglers.

On the second Jday the atmosphere
scemed more oppressive than in weeks.
1t was “beadache weather,” according
to Aunt Serena, and she found the mile
wulk to the schoolholse a wearisome
one,

“1 shall dismiss school early this aft-
ernoon,” she remarked, on leaving
home. “The children can’t stund it to
heep such long hours. I've invited the
First reader class to come to tea with
me. There are eight of them."

Theo and Paul saw their aunt as she
walked slowly through the close-pos-
tured bunch grass, far on the opposite
side of the ranch house.

w1 wish,” said the latter, anxiously,
“that aunt wouldn’t earry that bright
yellow parasol, 1'm afraid it will make
us trouble some day."”

“Nonsense!” wus the reply; “we al-
wiys bave the herd on this side of the
runge while she goes and comes, She
can't be hurt.”

“BBut the eritters might stampede on
us.l'

“What's going to make ‘em? De-
sides, it ain't likely they'll go in that
direction, anyhow."”

But Theo did not know as much
about the ways of cattle as did his older
brother; nor was e animated by the
same personal interest in the herd's
welfare.

It was three o'clock when the broth-
ers met again.

“Say, Theo,”" were I'aul's words oas
he rode closely to his companion, *1'm
awful thirsty. I wish you'd ride over
to the house and bring out a can of
water, The eattle are a little quieter
now, and I'll wateh for both of us.”

Without a word Theo was off, glad
of a respite, and enjoying the brisk can-
ter to which he spurred his willing
pony.

Nor did he lessen his paee on his re-
turn. lacing swiftly along he ap-
proached Paul and the herd, earrying
the can of water and thrilled by the
exercise of the half-mile ride,

As he drew near the pony braced itself
for the sudden stopping: but before
the lhalt came there was an nceident,
[nto one of the numerous gopher holes,
which dot the prairies of the west,
went one of his borse's forefeet,

In an instant Theo was hurled head-
long from the deep-seated saddie and
went, as did the pony, rolling on the
god. The water can broke as it fell, and
the elink of its smashing could be heard
for o long way.

Panl heard it, and pressing the spur
to his pony's flank, hurried toward the
vietims of the mishap. Dut that was
pot all, Before Theo and his horse
had regained their feet, ench bruised
and limping, every grazing steer Inul!
lifted its branching-horned head and
wug staring at the unwonted spectacle,
Then, as if moved by o common im-
pulm', every animal took a few steps
uway. A loud bellow from some of the
miore powerful ones followed, and the
walk of the herd became n trot. The |

trot wns n canter-~thz eanter a rung
and by the time I'aul had turned from
ingpecting the fallen boy nnd horse the
dreanded stampede was in progress,

The young man's face grew white,
even through the generous cont of sun-
burn, us he flercely urged his pony for-
ward, Other herders were likewise
riding fast; but the muss of horns nnd
hairy backs was like an avalanche,
plunging nhead, regardiess of what was
before, blind to any danger, to all in-
tents an unreasoning, insane mob,

The herd was headed toward the
ranch house and would go near it, then
on neross the path leading to the school,
It ull passed through Paul's mind in an
instant, and, mingling with the thought
of injury to the cattle, was thatof dan-
ger to the school children or their
teacher, 'T'he ranch house hid his view
of the familiar path at first; but as he
pushed ahead in a frantic hope of being
able to turn the leaders, on whom he
was rapidly gaining, it was fully re-
vealed.

Midway between house and school,
directly in the course of the now in-
furinted beasts, was a group, the very
gight of which thrilled the hurrying
rider. In its midst wans a woman cear-
ryving a yellow parasol, and around her
were some little folks—not many; but
to 'aul's alurmed gaze it seemed a mul-
titude,

Aunt Serena and her tiny party of tea
guests had just become aware of what
was oceurring a half mile away. They
could hear and almost feel the thou-
gands of heavy hoofs beating on the dry
prairie.  The shouting cowboys, the
bellowing steers, the dust—it was all a
frightful menace, Uncertain which way
to turn, and deeming it impossible to
cseape from the wide sweep on which
the cattle were coming, they simply
stood silent and terrified. But as they
waited they saw one rider leave the
gronp of half dozen herders whose
ponies had carried them near the lead-
ers of the herd.

“Paul is deserting us!"™ passed
through Aunt Serena’s mind, and her
heart sank as she spoke the words more
to herself than to the children,

1t seemed so.  Reining his pony aside
he was riding like mad towanrd the
ranch house, which was but a little
out of the herd's course. Theo saw it,
as he stood helpless beside his lamed

DIRECTLY IN FRONT OF THE ON-
COMING HERD,

pony, and wondered, The other herd-
ers saw it and yelled frantically to him
to return. But Paul heeded them not.
Like a flash into his mind had come the
words of an old eattleman who had
given him advice in the art of manag-
‘ng a herd.

“Yeh kin do more with a bunch of
cattle by their likes than their dislikes,”
bad been a part of his philosophy; “an
1 'gpect they're & good bit like humans
in that."

Already Paul was near the ranch
house, and the auxious watchers saw
Lim stop his horse with a seventy
which nearly brought the faithful erea-
ture to its knees, dismount, dash in
through the open door, reappear with
something in his arms, leap to the sad-
dle and race pellmell, fast as the pony's
feet could carry him, toward the head
of the herd again,

The eattle were running no faster
than at the start, but neither had the
cowboy's efforts been able to  check

His quick mind had solved the problem,
and above the roar the chief enught the
gingle word, “Sale!*

Before the first of the eattle had
reached the white line Paul wus neross
| the herd's track and was trimming to
| come back further on. Dut It was un-
necessary. As the first rank renched
the seemingly slight barvier o familiar
und appetizing odor reached the dis-
tended nostrils, 1Morgetting their im-
patience, the strong beeves slackened
their pace, The crowding hundreds
Eehind pushed them forward, but these,
too, caught the scent and in o moment
the whole herd was hooking and striv-
ing for a taste of the animnls’ greatest
luxury. Paul; seeing what would hap=
pen rode on, still doling out the salt
until he had a line long enough to en-
gage the greates part of the herd and
preventany being erushed in the throsg.
As he looked back and saw the lately
stampeded brutes, sinking here avad
there to their knees to Hek up the feast
he had spread, he laughed nlowud,

“The old cattleman,” he thought,
“was right, It was their °likes' that
caupht 'em.”

“Hope you won't feel sorry for tho
loss of your fine sult, Aunt Berena,”
remarked Theo, roguishly, the follows-
ing doy.

“Nob at all,” was the reply; “but I
shall send for some more at once, and
| Paul ean't pour it out as he did the
other, This kind of weather will set-
tle that,” looking from the window at
|the driving rain which had come nt
last. “Perhaps it wus lucky that we
had a dry spell, after all—so that the
sult was not damp."=N, Y, Indepen-
uent,

ISLAND BEING WASHED AWAY,

Famweous Summer Hesort O Vieginin
Const Doomed.

Cobb's island, o famous summer res
sort nnd life-saving stution, six miles
off the Virginin coastin the Atlantie
ocean, scems to be doomed to annihilu-
tion by the nction of the sea. A ters
rific storm swept the island last Octo-
ber, wrecking the main hotel and flood-
ing the islund, muking a trench across
ite center. Since then the disintegra-
tion has been steady, until recently,
when the high tides submerged the
island aud washed nearly all the build-
ings into the surf. 'I'he hotel, church
and a number of cottages huve been de-
stroyed and the life-saving station and
a few cottages are all that is left. The
captain of the life-saving stution, from
whom this information comes, Eays
there is no longer any doubt that the
jisland is doomed and only a phenomenal
action of the wind and waves could pos-
¢ibly restore it. The life-saving stis
tion, which was recently moved back
from the encroaching sea, is now Less
than 200 feet from the waves.

Ameriean Hrovity.

A rich American presented himself
one day nt the studio of Sir John Mil-
lais, and without preamble begun at
once o speal,

*Sir," he said, “I wish to taket a pres-
ent back to my wife, She says she
would like to have my portrait painted
by the very best artist in the country,
I have been told that you are tha muan,
When can I have a sitting 2"

“I am at present very busy," sald Mil
lais,

“So am I, was the reply.

“But I am a very expensive artist.”

“How much do you charge?"”

A large price was named,

“Shall I give youa check now?"

“Not at all," sald Millais, “I merely
mentioned it to prevent misunderstand-
ings."”

“How many sittings do you require?"

“Five or six, nt the least."

“If you ean do it in fewer so much
thie better, for Iama very busy man and
wy time is valuable”

Millais enjoyed the manner in which
his own plen of being busy had been
met, and agreed to paint him--Good
Words.

A BHurst of Activity,

The Turk, as a rule, is not energetie,
but he is capuble of sudden bursts of
netivity, A writer givesan illustration:
He was going home lnte one night in
Constantinople, when o man ran by him

them, Moreover, the angry eyes of
the leaders appeared to have been fasei-
nated by the yellow parnsol which
shone brightly in the sunlight, and
were taking their way, followed by the
whole frantie mass, directly toward it,
In the air was an odor of bruised horns,
and in the track of the herd was more
than one struggling benst which had
fallen in the roce and been trampled
unto death by its companions,

But I'aul was well in advance of even

pursued by fourzaptichs, Directly they
caught the man. they belabored him
vigorously with the butt ends of their
guns. The Englishmun interfered:
“If he is a thief, why not take him to
prison, nnd ket him be tried properly?
Don't half kill the man without a trinl.*
“0 effendi,” =nid the spokesman of
the party, “we don't mind his being a
thief. We're only hitting him because
of the trouble he gave us to run after
Him!" And that isan offense which the
avernge Turk never forgives,.—Casnell's

the foremost, and a gap of many rods
intervened between even himself and

“Git! Prince—Git!™ he was saying,
pressed the spurs harder and
or the steaming flunks,

yards away,

Dut they saw something more,
he rode a fine, white stream poured
from his saddlebow, and a flour-like
trail was Jeft behind him, showing
clearly on the brown grass and barren

“What crazy thing”—began the
chief herder, who had been far in the

rear but was now near the front,
The cowboy riding next him did not

the school party. i
|

as he leaned low on his pony's neck and | temporary, wis deseribing to one ot her
pon) Beic v > -
harder | friends o great chagrin which she had

spots of earth, |

Muagnzine,

The End of Grief,
A voung womnn, sccording to a rons

undergone. *“I was just almost killed

Then suddenly the watchers saw Panl | bY it," she said; “Icould have cried my-

turn sharply and ride directly in front | 5elf 10 death.”

of the oncoming herd, scarce a dozen |

*Did you ery?" usked
the other, *No; I was just retting ready

to when thedinper bell rang."—Youth's
‘\RI[.I.UIIJEIUIOII._ . °t
For Herself Alone,
She—Do you love me for myself

alone, dearest?

He—Of course 1 do. You don't sup-
pose | want your mother about all the
time, do you?—Judy,

—A West 'alm Deachh note says,
goberly, that a Chieago man canght nag

alarws inereased as ity moved—the | wait for the conciualon of the sentence. | 867-pound jewlish vn the ocean pier,

FINE WHITE UNDERWEAR,

Some of the Pretty Things Noted In
the Dry Goods Shops,

The finest articles of underwear are
made of batiste, nainsook, linen Inwn,
dimity and silk, #nd are so dulntily
trimmed and tucked and hemstitehed,
g0 elaborately ornamented with fine
laces, embroidery and satin ribbon as
{o be well-nigh irresistible to the fum-
inine observer, These command ex-
travagant prices, but they can be [mi-
tated at home at comparntively small
expense. The eambric and muslin gnr-
ments with trimmings of Hamburg em-
broidery enn be obtained at such rea-
sonable prices as to make it hardly
worth while to fashion them at home,

The latest faney is to have a set com-
posed of old pleces Instead of having
the trimming mateh, but some beauti-
ful sets are still shown,

In night robes there is almost nn
much eleganece at the present time as
in evening dresses, with the exception
that none of them open much below the
neck. The common siyle is the me-
dieval, whiech is cut low and square
neross just below the collar, faxtenecd
by asingle flut pearl button on the left
shoulder, and then falls to the ground.
The sleeves are rather balloon and are
gathered in snugiy at the wrist, from
which they breax into a fall of lace,
They are also made high-necked, with
elbow sleeves, lnce ruflles, collars and
epaulets of all  deseriptions, banded
with lace insertion and edged with luce
ruflies,

One design in the high-necked gown
was developed in nainsook and valen-
ciennes loce. The shallow, round yoke
wans composed entirely of the insertion,
the standing collor being formed of
a band of pink sutin ribbon overlnid
with the lace, A deep flounce of rows
of ipsertion and lawn edged with lace
finished the yoke, and there were el-
bow sleeves ending in a luce frill. An-
other design was cut with a low, round
neck, finished with the new slashed
collur, which was edgred all about with
a deep lace frill nnd tied with blue satin
ribbons. An exquisftely dainty gown
in dimity was cut a l'empire, the square
neck edgad with open eyelet embroidery
and rufiles of embroidered dimity.,

White skirts for evening wear are
mnde of fine lnwn in umbrella fashion,
with onoe or two wide Ilace-trimmed
flounces et one over the other, More
serviceable ones are developed in cam®
bric and Hamburg embroidery, which
will survive frequent visits to the lnun-
dry. The short skirt often comes in
combination with chemises or corset
cover. Theempire chemise is worn over
the corset and answers the purpose ot
both corset cover and skirt. An ex-
tremely dainty affair in this style was
made of the finest nainsook and valen-
ciennes. 'The lititle empire waist was
formed of several rows of insertion and
lawn, gathered into a band of insertion
aver cloth, Instead of sleeves this
filmy affair was fastened over the shoul-
ders and white satin ribbons tied In
a bow-knot. The skirt portion wus
trimmed about the bottom with a
flounce of lnwn and lnce.

The latest design in corset covers is
cut low and round, and trimmed about
the neck with points of the Jawn, edged
with lace, simple but dainty. An elab-
orately trimmed waist would ruin the
fit of o dress, The drawers are fash-
loned in umbrelln style, or simply made
very wide, and come 1n all grades.—N, X,
sSun.

WOMAN'S IMPULSIVENESS,

It Often Proves to Be Reaponsible for
Her Mintnken,

1f o thoughtful woman were asked:
“What is the greater curse of yout
sex?" she might well auswer: *“lm-
pulse.” It is responsible for almost all
the mistakes made by the good-hearted
wmony us. May it not be safely said
that a few minutes’ thought before
speech or action would prevent most
futal blunders? Many of us are in
positive bondage to our bird-like quick-
ress to feel, to show our feeling, to re-
tort, or to respond. If we are hurt we
must immediately “give ourselves
away,” as the phrase runs, if not by bit-
ter specch, at least by look and manner;
yet reflection frequently brings the
ceenest regret for the lost dignity, the
bertayed secret. Many a one ‘has
wrecked her own happiness for the
want of the patient stoicism which
would have led her to stand aside for
awhile watehing events until they
brought with them her epportunities,
Even when we are happy it is not al-
ways well to let the bright stream bear
us away rudderless. The impulsive
manifesrations of affection, the hasty
proposil of marriage, the hastier ne-
ceptance—have they never proved the
beginnings of misery? Or has a rash
word never sundered true lovers, true
friends? If these things are true it is
likewise true that the fault in the com-
mencement hins been that of feminine
impulsiveness, The defect is a gen-
erous one, and, therefore, commoner
with us than it is with men, so that it
handicaps us unfairly in the struggle of
life. And truly it is a weary task to be
always “with a host of pretty maxims
preaching down™ one's heart. DBut we
must do it; either we must rule feeling
or feeling will rule us, It is a good
gervant, but a bad master. Our loving
women's hearts are like the fire of the
domestie hearth—the light of the home
when duly controlled warming the
whole house, but if the fire be not kept
in its subordinnte place what a con-
{iagration ensues!—N, Y. Commercial
Advertiser,




