ARM NEWS NOTES.

Feeding Littie Chickens.
has been no best way discov-
for feeding little chicks. One per-
will feed one way and have very
success and another will pursus
mathod of feeding diametri-
y opposed to the first method and
l bave as good succese. One will let
\ghicks get hungry occasionally so
[y may relish thelr food, and another
permits them to become hungry.
do not consider it a pood plen to
chicks get hungry. The great dif-
ty in this will be In determining
ut constitutes kecping chicks a littie
ngry. One chick may be #n little
ngray and another of the same brood
pry  hungry. 1t is ail right to have
chicks come to each meal with &
. appelite. To determine this ve-
Nhuires judgment and regularity In
ding, One way to keep the appetite
pod I8 to have regularity enough in
ding mo thut the Intervals betwren
neals should be long enough to rest
digeative orguns, and yet not so

E that the appetite may bgcome an
nordinate one, which will cause the
hicks to gorge themselves at Lthe next
meal,

The feeder who employs good judg-
ment will keep his chicks healthy and
will keep the appetite healthy by giv-
ing them what they will eat up quick
and clean of some substantial food, like
johnny cake or cracked corn, and at
the same time will observe them to turn
about and be looking for bugs snd
worma They always have their little
eyes epen for a bug or bits of grasa and
they will keep up the business of forag-
ing until their little crops are distended.
They are still a little hungry.

The fact of the matter Is that there
s a general rule observed by all suc-
cessful poultrymen, and while each will
have his own method, with no two of
them alike, It would seem that there
are many methods of keeping them
healthy and well fed, The point Is to
keep them healthy and growing. If this
<an be done on sawdust, all right, but
we scarcely belleve that it can be done
that way. The person who lacks meth-
o will feed In & bungling manner, giv-
ing all kinds of Improper foods, giv-
ing no opportunity to rest or glving
them a long rest, and soon the little
fellows are joining the great majority.

r

Improving the Farm.

The caure of the Increansing number
of run down farms Ia from a lack of
knowledge of the primary principles of
agriculture, The land deteriorates
without attracting the attention. This
decline In the farm's fertility is going
on af the time, slowly but surely, and
the amount produced each year be-
comes less and the farmer finally
awakes to the fact that his farm s
wearing out, and he knows not how to
atop the wear. He keeps up the pro-
<esp. of taking off and hauling to the
market the wheat, corn and oats, pus-
tures the staiks with the hogs and
miloh cows und these help In the work
of destroying the mechanical condition
©of the soll. The straw Is burned in
the wheat fleld or else |s stacked In
the open yard and the cows eat and
destroy It Bs they brave the rigors of
winter. Because of a lack of carly
training in the correct principles of
! good farming he does not see his errors
' and the work of reducing the farm's

productiveness continues until it gets
& name that makes it practically un-

salable.

o Find the Live Welght of Cattle.
There are aeveral methods of finding
he live welght of cattie, and find the
Howing thé most correct: Measure
¢ girth around the breast, just be-
ind the shoulder biade, and the length
the back from the tall to the fore
of the shonider biade, Multiply the
h by the lemgth, and If the girth
Fiess than three feet, multiply the
dunot by eleven, and the result will
the number of pounds. If between
(Be and five feet, multiply by eix-
if between five and seven foet,
ply by twenty-three; I between
h and nine fest, multiply by thirty-
If between nine and eleven feet,
ply by forty.

Notes of the Dalry.
men who desire to keep up the
of milk during the coming sum-
\should not only provide some guc-
nt food for the perlod of acant pas-
but should take care to see that
ws are kept comfortable, and an
iant point in her comfort is pro-
fon agdibnj files. There are a va-
of ways In which much can be
ne in this rexpect, some of them be-
practical under one set of clrcum-

‘stances and some under another. Bhade

\ dark stables In midday, applications 0
the halr &nd & variety of other meth-
ods nre In vogue. Those sulted to one's
conditions should be relected and stud-
fed with & view of using them during
the fiy season, for whether the yleid of
a cow is large or small will much de-
pend upon whether ghe I¢ annoyed by

flles or Ia protected from them.
Hegularity In feeding and milking la
an important point in keeping up the
soitk flow., One cannot milk and feed
48 the morning at any time between
half-past five and half-past nine and in
_/ the avening between half-past four and
seven, and expect the cow to do her
best. Experiment shows Lhat there is
& diference of at least 10 per cent be-
twesa regularity and irregularity, Hav-
tng & regular hour in the gornig to
milk, it will not answer to lle abed
_ wuatil all hours on Buhday morning. If
mere slosp ln wanted milk the cows at
weual time and creep back into bed
Dairying properly conductadl ls
There are

LADIES’ COLUMN.

NOT WORK BUT WORRY,

(By Ines May Felt. )

It is not the work, but the worry,
That wrinkies the smooth, falr face,
That blends gray hairs with the dusky,
And robs the form of its grace;

That dims the luster and sparkle
Of eyes that were once so bright,

Bul now are heavy and troubled,
With & weary, despondent light.

It Is not the work, but the worry,
That drives all gleep away,

Ag we toss and turn and wonder
About the cares of the day.

Do we think of the hands' hard labor,
Or the steps of tie ired feel?

Ah! no, but we plan and ponder
How to make both ends meet,

It Is not the work, but the worry,
That makes us sober and sad,

That makes us narrow snd sordld,
When we should be chieery and glad.

There's a shadow before the sunlight,
And ever & cloud in the blue,

The scent of the ruses Is tainted,
The notes of the song Are unirue,

It is not the work, but the worry,

+ That makes the world grow oid,

That numbers the years of Ita children
Ere half their story is told:

That weakens their fuith In heaven,
And the wisdom of God's great plan.

Ah! 'tia not the work, but the worry,
That breaks the heart of man,

THE HAPPY MARRIAGE.
(By Ella Wheeler Wilcox.)

We hear much of unha&ppy marriages,
but little of the happy ones. The latl-
ter bear thelr frults as quietly as does
the apple tree, while the former &re
attended by all the nolse of a tree
crashing to the ground. It is because
happiness In marriage Is quiet and self-
contained, and matrimonial infellcity is
too often loud-spoken, that Inexperi-
enced or superficlal persons are apt to
acquire a distorted idea of the whole
institution of marrias. L lttle horn-
blowing from the army of husbands
and wives who are happy In thelr mar-
ired lives would be useful in keeping
false Impresslons of matrimony from
the minds of the youthful, and 1 am
glad of an opportunity to sound a little
blast myself.

My own happy marriage and close ob-
servation of the lives of others has
made me feel well qualified to apeak
on this subject. I am convinced that
there is a much greater volume of
happiness In marriage than those
whose matrimonianl knowledge ls ob-
tained chlefly from the newspapers and
gossips would suppose. As 8 matter of
fact, there are more successes than
fallures In this vital relatlonship of
life. The number of fallures Is small
compared 1o the Immense number of
marriages. But It wauld be very much
smaller than It Is, if men and women
were less selfish. The married condi-
tion In I8 essence §s one of mutunl nd-
vantage and mutual surrender, and is
thrown completely out of balance by
attempts on elther slde to enjoy the
benefits without yielding equal ones Lo
the other.

To the young couple beginning mar-
ried life, 1 eannol ®ay more, In a gen-
eral way, than this: Be unselfish In
your relations with one another. Con-
gider not merely the physival comfort
and well-being, but alse the feellngs
of the other half of the famlly, Give
individual prejudices or even pecullari-
ties a lttle room, remembering that you
have them yourself, although yours do
nut, of course, seem like peculiarities
to you, Your husband has his own
gphere—that of business. Do not en-
tirely surrender your own sphere to
him, except where the common gnod
of both demands It. Hetain your Indil-
viduality of thought and actlon; he will
respoct and admire you the more fur it
There Is such a thing as a husband and
wife seeing too much of one another.

1 think there Iy more dunger of disas-
ter In early marriages than In those
contracted at full maturity. The youth-
ful cholee s apt Lo be unwise, The
man whom & girl thinks she loves at
17 would rarely appeal to her 8o strong-
ly If she were twenty-five, and the girl
whom a young man of 21 belleves he
would like to marry wouid proimbiy nui
be hik selection If he were 30. A knowl-
edge of the world before marriuge in
conducive to contentment aflerwards.
The most unfortunate unlons I have
known were formed while the husbanag
and wife were &till In early youth. The
mun when he nssumes the responsibility
uf matrimony before he has reached
mmturity, has had little or no experi-
ence In the typleal bachelor lfe, and
its attractiong are likely to geem much
greater to him thun If he has already
tested them. The wife who was mar-
ried early algo feels the temptation to
taste of life beyond the prosale domestic
¢irele, although usually in less degrec
than the man. Bhe has nolt experl-
enced enough of ball room and sumimer
regort flattery to have wearled of It and
to have become cognizant of |tk emptl-
ness, There seema Lo her to be gayely
in life which she whose youth has been
devoted to home duties has never
known, with the result that elie, as well
as her husband, becomen restless. Un-
less there are strong ties and will
power to keep & husband and wife who
are In this mental condition to the road
which leads away from this temporary
unrest, they may stray into bypatha
which lead to dissatisfaction and utl-
mate misery.

Mins Josie Wanous of Minneapolis has
been chosen third vice prexident of the
American Pharmaceutical association,
being the first woman to hold ofMece In
that body. Miss Wanous, who owns a
suoccessful drug store Iin Minneapoils,
holds a leading place In (he ranks of

|the pharmacists of the county.

FRILLS OF FASHION.

THE LOVE OF GOLD.

Buede gloves In the rare Uint of old  Tym Jenkins ran his hard through

lace are the novelly of the moment.
Cameo buckles and buttons are re-

the gold that lay heared on the floor
of the ghack, *“Seems o me, Billy,”

vived again with great effect on some e guid slowly, “that hopin’ to find it is
of the new gowns made by the smartesl pete'n fAndin® "

dressmakers.

Bome of the newest Mexlean leather
guods are very handsome. They com-
bine several kinds of work, including
varving and painting in beautiful coi-
ors and designs.

For boating, yachting and mountain
wedr inexpensive sults are made of

,lantern fell athwart the

Russian linen crash of ¢cru flax shades. |

They are slightly rough, but cool and
very strong and duruble,

A ehepherdess bhat of cream-colored
tancy straw is trimmed with pale blue

tulie and hydrangea bluesoms of nal--

ural size and coloring, The effect of
the pinkish HHinc shades against the
foids and loops of airy blue (ulle I8
charming.

Enameled jewelry has come back to
us Bguin more beautiful than ever In
the belt buckles, either turquolse blue,
emerald green or red, oval im shape
and quite plain If you like. Bome of |
them are ornamented in filigree de-
#igns or with fowera and birds.

The perennial Eton and bolero jack-
els take a very prominent place among
the dominating styles of the summer.
As far as the juckets themselves are
concetrned, their prolotypes can be
found among the Hungarian prints of
the sixteenth century, on treasured
hand-paintings, on Wattesu fan

Dull gleams of light from & smoky
face of Lhke
old miner. rugged, homely, deep-fur-

. rowed by time and hardships, and offer-

ing a marked contrast indeed to the
handmome, patrician features of Billy
Eafley, his junior partrer.

“Findin’, Billy, means quittin’. It's
an end to the wants an’ privations I've
 knawed for nigh twenty vear Eut
somehow, 've come to llke these still
ole mountains, an' the singin’ of the
pines. an® ‘the river. 'I'hw re growed
llke friends, an’ 1'm never lonesome
among ‘ém. Listen! vou can hear ‘em

Inow. Maybe it's the las’ time’ they'll

|

!

., | panion,

paintings of Queen Elizabeth, Hugue-

not portraits and so on down Lo the
present time.

Mobhalr Is the favorite material for
lrathing sults in black, blue and gra
trimmed with a band of white mohair
striped with brald, The collars are
wide, revers shape In front. pointing
down at elther side of the brald trim-
med vest and the bandr in the skirt are
out in Iloverted scillops on the upper
wdge, There s the sume full waist with
@ belt and the puffed sleeves of the
last season,

B

FOR THE TABLE.

White Mountaln Cake—One and one-
ha!f cups sugar, one-half cup L utter,
one-half cup corn starch, one-half cup
sweel milk, one and one-half cups flour,
two teaspoons baking powder, white of
flx egEm.

Rallrond Cake—Break two eggs In &
cup, fill up with sweet cream., OUne cup
of sugar, one and one-half cups of
flour, one teaspoonful cream tartar,one-
half-teaspoonful soda, a little nutmeg
and a Jittle =alt

Celery Sauce—In easlly made, and is
appetizing, Cut the celery in small
pleces, and boll until it Is tender; then
add half a pint of cream, salt and pep-
per and a small lump of butter rulled
in flour; let these all just boll; eplee,
or & small pinch of curry powder moay
be added If you choose.

Breakfast MufMns—Het a rising as for
bread over night. In the morning, ear-
Iy, warm a pint of milk and beat into
the dough sufficient to make it as for
ordinary muflin batter; beat well for
tive or ten minutes and set to rise for
breakfast. Bake in rings on & very hot
griddle, and turn frequently to prevent
burning,

Ginger Lemonade—Take half a cup
of vinegar, one cup of sugar, two tea-
spoonfuls of ginger; stir well together;
put In u quart pltcher and il with {(ce
witer. If ane woants It sweeler or
sourer than these guantites make It
more of the needed ingredients may be
put in. It Is a ¢ooling drink, and al-
most a8 good as lemunade, some pre-
ferring It

Cuecanut Cake—One cup suUgar, one.
half epu butter, one-hall ecup swest
milk, one and one-half cups flour, two
tenspoons baking powder, white of four
eggs. Bake In three layers, For leing,
beat one egg to & stiff froth, thicken
with powdered sugar and desslcated co-
coanut. Spread the layers, and sprin~
kle additional coconnut thickly over the
top layer,

Farmers' Frult Cake—8oak three cupa
of dried apples over night in warm
water. Chop slightly in the morning
and simmer two hours In two cups of
molasses. Add two well-beaten eggs,
one cup of sugar, one cup of butter, one
dessertspoonful of wsoda, flour enough
1o mako rather g =i batier, Flavor
with nutmeg and cinnamon te the
taste. Bake In a quick oven.

Honed Chicken—This Is nlce for ple-
nles.  First take out the breast-bone;
then remove the baock with a sharp
knife, mnd next the ljeg hones: kesp
the skin unbroken, and push within it
the meat of the legs, Fi tha-body with
ulternnte layers of parbojled tongue,
venl forcement, the liver of the fow),
thin elices of hacon, or aught else of
good flavor which will glve a marbled
appearnnce to the fowl when served;
then sew up and tross a8 usual.

Corn Chowder—Cut heif a pound of
#alt pork In little alices not more than
an lneh square; sllee four onlons very
thin, an If you were to fry them; boll
the pork and onlons for twenty minutes
In two quuarts of waler; cut slx me-
dium-slzed potatoes In  rather thick
sllcen, mo they will keep thelr shape;
add them to the soup and boll ten min-
utes (meanwhile scald ons guart of
milk; after the potatoes have boliled add
one quart can of corn, and lastly the
milk, and let all come to & boll; cover
the battom of the soup dish with but-
tered crackers, and pour the soup over
them. Follow the directions carefully,
and you will succeed. Clam chowder
can be made In the same way, using
saft-shelled clamas, chopped fine, and
omitting the corn.

QGeneral housework giris of Decatur,
1. are holding meetinga for the pur-
posa of bettering the condition of this
class of workers. It is stated that &

union will be organised.

| knowed you.

ever fing fer me*™

“We're goin® back to  elvilization'
tontinuad Tom, unheeding the other's
lack of sympathy with his reminis-
cent mood, “an’ that means separs-
| ton. 1 know you like me, Billy. A feller
couldn’'t want a better partner than
you have been fer the two year I've
Hut with yer eddication,
an’ yer young blood, an’ yer ambitions,
you ain’'t my kind in civilizsation.
can't be the same down there. I couldn’t
expect 1. But I think a powerful deal
of you, Bllly. I—

“Oh, come, Tom,"”
Impatientiy,
dumpe tonight. Take & drink and bracs
up. Should think you'd lnok on the
bright side of things now. We've worked

“you're In

land starved In these cursed wilds for

y | | gold untl] at last we've got it

| “I'm past

Think of
I'the city’'s ten thousand pleasures that
this stake can buy for us. There's no
life In theee dammned solitudes, It's
there in the crowded streets, and It can
all be gurs when we've pot such a god
—the god of gold—to see us through.”

Rilly laaghed gloatingly In anticipa-
tion, Then once more he fixed his eves

with a glittering intensity on the yel- |

low heap which meant for him all that
Hfe can mean to a selfish, love-lack
naltire,

“But it ain't for me,”
them thinge,  If it wan't
fer the hope of findin’
down there in "Frisco an’
comfortable, T'd stay, T don’t care fer
the gold after all. I've found it, an’
my hungerin' fer IU's satisfied.”

Billy made no answer. He had long
gince become resigned to the Alversity
of their tastes, and tonight he was In
no mood for argument. He got out some
muteriele and began to repalr a8 rent
in his cont. Tom rose presently, and
dumped the nuggets Into & gunnysack.
Then he arranged his blankets for the
night.

“Pul It away safely, Billy,” he sald,
Jocularly; “we're already on the edge
of clvilization, an' must learn to be
perticular.”

“T'll look after it, never fear,'
the other, shortly; "good night.”

Billy finlshed his task, but his mind
was still busy with thoughts of the
future. He rose and stepped out itno
the night. At his feet the turbulent
river rushed blackly along., its foam
crests gleaming like dull silver In the
clenr starlight. Hehind him towered In
gllent mystery the rugged, wooded
mountalng, The alr was heavy with
the breath of the plnes, But Bllly saw
none of the beauty of the night. The
mountaing awakened memorles of hard-
shipa and hopelessness; the river was
only a highway of civilization, He It
his pipe and began to pace up and
down the shelving ghore.

There wias none of the gtufl of which
heroes are made In Bllly Balley's ¢om-
position. Hag the fates scen fit to con-
tinue their kindly beéeginning, he would
probahbly have developed Into one of
the horde of whited sepulchers that so
largely make up what the world Is
pleased to torm the respectable of hu-
manlty—those who observe the conven-
tions to the letter, indulge every desire
with a studled care that wins the ap-
proval of men, and dying are respect-
fully burled and speedily forgotten. On
the contrary, fate had prefered giving
Billy a chance to prove his mettle. His
college carcer cut short by the melting
away of hig father's fortune, he awoke
one morning Lo find himsslf face to face
with the world, his wits his anle capl.
tal.

He remembered tonight his struggle
to malntain his socinl position: the
gllghts heaped upon him by erstwhile
boon companions: the gradual sinking
away of hope, unill, with starvaticn
staring him in the face, he had shippead
In 4 veusel bound ““round the horn'” On
his Hps were eurses for the friends who
hod falled him! In his heart a resolve
pome day to retalinte, He recalled his
hardships on the western frontietr, his=
final falling In with Tom Jenklns, and

mukin’

said

the hopelesr wearch for gold until a

week ago, when the gravel of a dried-up |
mountain stream unexpeotod'y ylelded |
them Lthelr fortune and ended for him
the hell-on-carth exietence In these anll-
tudes, Hia future course wis plain
Morcllegsly he would engage In the
war for wealth, ¥iis heart must know
but one love—the love of gold.

And the stake! Tt was nol o much
after nll. If he only hnd Tom's share,
too! The thought =tartled him and he
jooked furtively abuut, as though al-
ready under survelllance. Well, why
not? What wak Tom to him now? The
old man cared nothing for gold—he had
sald as much. Why not begin the task
of wealth-gathering tonight and double
his fortune by a aligle coup? The skift
was all ready for the morrow's journay
down the river. Vo covld easily reach
North Fork by doviight, and miles of
distanca would "o between him and
Tom before the latter could make the
trip across the alimost impasable moun-

|Jt|ll trall. He wotliened for & moment

We !

broke in hi= Mm'i
the

perslsted Tom. |

the old woman
Ler |

as he thought of Tom’s almost motherly
solicitude,of how throughout their wan-
derings  the hig-hearted miner had
borne the brunt of the struggie. Even
when the treasure was discovered the
old man’'s first words were: “T'm glad
for your meke, Billy.” Then he asked
himeelf If he, too, was growing sent!-
mental,
the very eve of battle,

He walked back to the house. Tom
was fast asleep. The fickering light ot
the lantern fell aslant the corner where
he lay, bis powerful form half swathed

arms thrown above his heand. The facse,
from which sieep seemed to  have
smoothed away the deep furrows, mir-
rored the rugged honesty of his heart
But the touching pleture meant nothing

instant and then proceeded to put his
cowardly scheme into effect.
but the work of a few minules to gather

short journey down the river and to se-
cure the treasure for safe transporta-
tlon. There was a look of cunning
triumph on his face as he completed
hig preparations. He was thinking of
the surprisre awaiting Tom, who had
been "“fool encugh to believe in humen
friendship."”

He made a ecautious step toward the
door of the shack, when & slight noise,
real or fancled, caused him to glance
back over his shoulder. The next In-
stant the bag of gold crashed to the
floored, while Billy sank on his knees,
as though felled by a blow, Tom was
sitting bolt upright in bed, his revolver
1=veled at Billy’s heart.
| The two gazed at each other a mo-
ment In utter sllence. Billly's eyes, fixed
with the penetratlion born of despalr,
scanned the old man's face and read
| there reproach and pity, rather than a
'thirst for swift r venge. This somewhat
rensured him. and he rose to his feet,

"Well,” he said bluntly, “what do you
intend to do?
| "Bo," enld Tom with a long breath,
“T wnz mistook in you, after all. To
think that T give wvou my friendship
an' you wa'n't worth it. What be I
going to do? What do men usu'lly do
when a pardner turns thief?"

“You wouldn't shoot me, Tom?"

“Why nol? Men's been killed for
fess ‘an this, an' the world wuz well
rod of "em.”

Then it did mean death,

Ag Billy realized this his face turned
ashen pale, while & palsying terror
struek through him, rending his
! bravado mask and revealing him as the
pitiable dastard he was, He cowered
heforse the old man, pleading hysterl-
cally.

“Oh, spare me, epare ma, Tom. You
sald you cared nothing for gold, while
I—I was mad with love of It. It Is my
god—my heaven—my everything. But
take It, take It all—only glve me my
life—Tom—I—I—can’t—die.”

“Git up,” commanded the other,
coldly: “don’t make me despiae you
worse'n 1. do., What would you do If
you wuz in my place? Bhoot, wouldn't
you? TYou'd kill me now, if you had
the chance."

“But think., Tom. what life means to
me, Billy. I'm young and—

“Think what frlendship meant to me,
Billy, 1I'm old.""

In the momentary silence that fol-
lowe dthe pines and the river could be
heard singing their old, old song, un-
heeding of the strife of niortals for a
scrup of the treagura they guarded. Tom
heéard the song and his bitterness
seemed to gpo out with the weird mel-
ody., The kand that held the weapon
dropped listlesgsly to his side.

“I'N gpar’ yer life," he =ald hoarszely;
| Yyau kin go

Billy stood a moment as though he
hing not heard.

“Yer free, Go!" sald Tom.

The boy glanced from the old man
to the bag of gold, and then turnzd
glowly toward the doorway.

“You better take yer plle now,"” rald
Tom, quletly, “as I reckon you won't
be comin’ bask."

“ITo you mean IL?" gasped Billy,

“Certainly; balf's yourn, ain't it?
There's only ome thief in this camp,
an'—It ain't me.”

Tom proceeded to open the bag, and
roughly divided the contents.

SO (Rl (Bhe- a0 Dodtslinar gnen
with your halt. As fer me,'" he added,
in volce that wavered In eplte of him-
pelf, “T'll do what I'd 'a’ done if you'd
robbed me. I'll stay awhlile longer with
the mountains an' the river. They'ra
uncerinin sometimes,
they're dangerous, but mostwise they're
better'n men"

Bllly vaguely apprecinted the nature
| of the man with whom he was dealing,

vot he felt that such nobleness required |

| game acknowledgment. He sprang for-
wiird and tried to grasp the old man's
hand.

uNa, no—not that!” eried Tom, flerce-
ly., “Don't touch me. That gold Is
(yourn, Take it and go. But qulekly,
Billy—fer God knows—I'm only hu.
man.”"—Leavenworth Macnab in the
| Argonaut.

The bible wag not circulnated in Cuba
until 1852, In that year 'he American
Church Misslonary soclety bullt at Ma-
tanzas the first Episcopal church In
Cubn. Bince the war began the build-
Ing has been turned Into a vaundeville
theater. The desecration seems enpe-
clally awesome when one considers that
the worshipers called thempelves the
“Faithful of Jesun” congregation and
thelr moeting place was Jocsted on "Bt
John of God" street.

Twenty-five thousand dollars is the

tion of Maryland for the best 1,000-word
article on the advantages of & change
of pay day from Saturday to Mondar,
October 12 ls the Hmit of time.

and tonight, of all nights, on @

an' msometimes |

|

in the tattered blankets, his brawny
| each.

| T+18, who march along under the bur-
 den as erect and graceful as sn athlels

o Billy, who watched the sleeper for an |

It was
| heads of women.

together the things necepary for thel

prise offered by the Sabbath mssocia- | er {s & delieats pisk.

! which they put into tin' cans or earthen

WONEN OF ZATEIRAR
Ssawthing Abont Thelr Mede of Droag
und Thesr Ways of Liviax

In referring to the waya and custosss
of Zaoxibar, R, E. Manstield, ex-United
Btales consul at that place, aays that
oie of the most picturesque f[eatures
was Lie veritable Rebecca at the well
At almost any hour of fthe day
crowds of half-clad women, dressed im
gayly-colored costumes, can be s2en at
the wells and hydrants, drawing water,

pots that wiil hold about six gallons
When the vessels are filled they
are hoisied upon the heads of the car-

woild meve about unepcumbered. AN
the water supply for the 175,50 inhab-
itants of Zanzibar is carried upon ‘th.

I have frequently seen a native wom- *
an carrying as many as three water
pots upon her head, one on the top of
the other, and each standing at a differ-
ent angle. Each of the vessels would
hold several gallons of water, and with
them all filed, she would march along,
balancing them so perfectly that not &
drop would be spilled. 1 have also
seen one of those water carriers balancs
a six-gallon jar, filled with water, om
her head, while she was engaged In
other tasks that required the uss of
both her hands, and at the same time
place her in a gtooping position. The
head was 0 polsed as to maintsin the
equilibrium of the jar. This practice
of carrylug articles on their heads has
given the women of Zanzibar & fine
muscular development of the neck smd
shoulders, as well as an erect and
graceful carriage.

The Arab women, very few of whom
are Been on the streets, wear & kind of
pajama, & robe of colored materials, a
vell, or sometimes a sllk handkerchief
folded and fastened across the brow a
I'ldienne; An embroldered walsteoat
and the “barakoa,” or giit mask of
Muskat, reaching nearly to the mouth,
are common, aiso, while over all this
{8 thrown & large, aquare plece of sllk
fabric, which ig draped gracefully about
the form. Sandals, or wooden clogs.
held by & sirap or a bution between
the toes, complete the costume. The
Hindoo women dress similar to the
Arabs, except that they wear more
gaudy fabrics and more orpamenta.

The costume of the native women,
whila less elaborate and expensive, ia
quite as picturesque, It conslsts of two
pieces of cotton cloth, usually of special
pattern, with large figures, varleddand
bright colors. These kangas, as they
are called, are made especially for the
Zanzibar trade, and their like is found
ne place else in the world. One piecs
of cloth ls drawn tightly around the
body, just below the arms, and is
deftly and securely fastened without
the alid of any pins or buttons. Native
women never wear anything or thelr
feet. Many of them decorate thelr
faces with paint. The women of Zanszl-
bar wear rings in their ears. They alsd
wear, nose rings and nose studs. Civil-
ized ‘women wear gold and silver bands
on thelr wrists—so also do the natives
of Afrlca. They even go farther, and
wear anklets. In fact, & natlve wom-
an's soclal standing s gauged by ths
amount of jewelry she wears, and many
of the gold and sllver ornaments they
wear are handsome in design and ar-
tistie in finish. The seemi-barbarous
Afrlcan women triea to make herself
beautiful by the arrangement of ber
kinky hair. She will spend hours with
a small hand-glass, arranging her halr
nnd admiring herself.—Washington
Star,

Wellingtom Was a Gaood Rleeper,

Wellington, fon one occasion started,
Sir Herbert Maxwell tells vz, at7a m,
rode to & place 28 mliles distant, here
held a review, and was taken back at
the place from which he had started
for dinner between 4 and 5 p. m., says
Qoldwin Smith in the Tuna Atlantie
He galloped 26 miles and back to seo
whether damage had been done to a
pontoon traln. He rode 17 miles In
two hours from Freneda to Clodad
Rodrigo. where he dined, gave a ball
nnd supped; was in the saddle azainat
2 a. m.; zalloped back to Freneda by
6, and was dolng business again =t
naon. He roze regularly at €, and wrota
t'1 9, and after dinner wrote agaln from
O 111 12. Tt must be essentlal to every
eeneral, and Indeed to svery man who
i bearing & heavy load of anx!ona hus!-
negs, to he a good sleeper, Napoleon
was a first-rate sleeper; so was PItt. so
was Rrourgham, so was Mr. Gladstone,
an was Welllngton., At Salamanca Wel-
lington, having given his order for tha
battle, sald 10 his  alde-de-eamp:
“Waich the French through your glass,
Filz Roy, 1 am going to take & rest.
When they reach that copse near tha
gap In the hills wake me.” Them be
lny down. and was fast asleep in & min-
ute. In the midst of tha critical opera-
tions befors Waterloo, feellng weary, he
Inld himeelf down, put & Bewspaper
over his tace and took & nap. '

T. WAChamberiain, who lives thres
miles north of Phoenix, .
rose bush six years old, 8% fis
tip to tip, and 16 fest

“I'll have to,lesvs yeue seev
said the coachmas 0 the
..“_ < M. .
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