ORE SHE WENT.

Things ain‘t like they veed to be
"Fore she wenl Away: »

Jest don't look the same to me—
Deon't—by night or day!

Weathor's colder, skies aln't half
Like they wus when she »

Made the sllver sunbeams laugh -
From the blue to me.

Beems like, fore she went away,
Nutbin® ever wrmg:

It wuz summer all the day—
Bummer sweel wiith song.

Bummer (o them eyes o' hors,

Hright as wmountain lakes
When the wind above "em stirs
An' the ornin’ breaks.

Sammer In her lps ‘at theilled
Like the songs o birde;
Rich an’ rosy lips ‘at spilted
Musle with thelr words

fmmer all erhont her! She
Beemed the whole day long

Jusgt a livin' melady--
Sunshine set to song!

Wil ghe come agaln? Some time
I shall wnke an' haar

Silver bells o' mwusle chime
Soft-llke on the alr,

An' the wind'll waft the snows—
Winter will depart,
An’ the spring'll pin a rose
Here on my poor heart!
—Atlanta Constltution,
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THAT INTERVIEW. .
VL ALV WAV

A Newnpaper Story.

We were In a parlor car on the
Canadian I'acific, forty miles out of
Moosejaw, and westward bound, 1
met three civil engineers, In the em-
ploy of the company, at Winnipeg, and
we were “chumminog” It to Vancoun-
ver.

“Deuced fine looking girl,” sald Par-
kin, under his breeth,

“Deouced fine looking Irl," sald Gra-
ham, with an admiring glance in the
direction of the star passenger.

“Clean built and well groomod,"”
muttered Olarke, eritically. "I won-
Aer how she talks."”

1 had been regavding the young wo-

man curefally, She was very preity,
but that was not alone caused me to
transgress the rules of good breeding
by staring hard at our charming vis-
a-vis, Was It fancy? At any rate, 1
conld have sworn that, as her eyes
met milue over the top of the book,
thore was an expression In them which
sald, as plainly as words could have
vonveyed the ldea: *1 desire to com-
munionte”

It was ke a flash, thig gesture of
the girl across the way, and possibly
I could have been mistaken, Could
glie have been simply tossiug back a
stray lock of the golden sheen that en-
velopedd Ler handsome head? Perbeps
but then, that glance?

“Let's go and smoke,” sald Parkin,
rislog mwd making for the smoking
compurtment.

“I'l join you inn moment,” I sald,
and my companions AAled out. As they
disappeared down the alsle 1 cast a
guatded glance In the direction of the
young woman, SBhe had dropped the
ook to her knees and was leaning
forwird slightly. One white hand lay
on the plush-covered arm of the seat—
the other still separated the leaves of
the magnzine, Her lusirous eyes woere
gazing stralght at me; her lips, parted
slightly, seemed about to address me,
Surely, there could be no mistaking
the situation: but still, 1 reflected, it
wis well to be guarded In such mat-
ters. Having filled my clgar case
from a box in my grip, preserviong
meanwhile what I have always flat.
teredd myself was an alr of Indiffer-
e, 1 made o move to rejoln my com-
pinlons. Then, with a gulck motion
of the body, a nervous gesture of the
nand, she spoke.

“1 heg you rdon,” she sald, "1-—
or—that Is—will you grant me a4 mo-
meut's conversation ¥

Al the volee was not disappointing
~quite the reverse, I thonght—well
modulated, subdued, Iadylike, In a
word, bat unmistakably American,

“1 "shall be profoundly honored,’” 1
answered, approaching the plush
throne of my fascinating nelghbor.

“Pray slt down—er—that ls—If I am
not detalning you,"” she went on, with
the sweetest smile In the world, indl-
cating at the same tlme a 7 aut oppo-
gite her own,

“Coolest cheek 1 ever encountered,”
wins my silent reflection, but 1 sat
down and awalted developments,

“It is so—er—such a difioutt matter
1o approach,” she began, In a gueer
sort of way., "l wish we knew each
other a little better, you know."

“Heaven send the opportunity,” 1
spoke with all the gallantry at my
command, “Lost her puree—wanis to
borrow money—father a minister in

Montreal, and all that sort of thing"
1 thought, and then kicked wmyself for
barboring such an idea,

“If 1 can be of any possible service,”
I sald, I shall be charmed,”

“Sir.” she replied, with an appealing
gesture, “you are able 10 render me
an lmmense service—Iif you will, Bat
stay—of course you consider my ad-
dresxing you in this manver an un-
pardonable lmpertinence. 1 am an
American, you know,” she continued,
with a qualnt Hitle pride Iln Phe say-
Ing of it, and (with & touch of heroles)
a business woman.”

“Pardon we,” 1 ventured: “a lad
can address s gentleman under al-
most any concelvable circumstances.™

“Will you, then, accept my card?”
she proceeded, offering me a tiny slip
of cardboard. 1 took it and read the
lngcription: “Murgaret Stanford, S8pe-
vlal Corvespondent.” In the lower

left-hand corver, was printed, in large i

iype, t1e name of & well known San
Franciy o paper.

“Ah, 1 bhave heard of you,” 1 re
marked. 1 pever had, but thea, it is
the proper thing to say (o & pewspaper
woman. Bhe likes you all the better
'f‘:r‘.h. though satistded tha» you bave

Miss Stanford smiled graclonsly,
“That was nlee of you,” she sald qul-
etly, and then, without more adeo, went
#i the beart of her dilemma,

“Do you know the Crown Prince of
AuvstriaY' she bhegan.
“No—I left Vienoa when ouly four

and-"

“Oh, please don't frivol," erled m
Aittle friend from ‘Frisce, “It's too seri-
ons & matter”

“What? Knowing the Prince, or not
kpowing him 7’

“Both,” she replled, with an air of
exusperation, “but listen: The Crown
Prince Ferdinand of Austria s on this
train. His ear I8 & specinl, in the rear
of ours, and he s touring the Rockles.
I have been sent to obtain an Inter-
view with him, but my card has been
returned twice by Count Somebody-
or-other, who Is one of the sulie. To
all intents and purposes, the Prince

| has refused to see me."

“The idiot!" T ejaculated—"er-I
mean—the man must be insane.”
“No,” suld Miss Sinnford, Ignoring
my remark, "he's beon nlked to denth,
that's all, I overheard your conyersn-

On fthe Arm of a StifN-Backed Dig-
niltary.,

tlon and discovercd your profession,
You are/i newspapor man.”

will) not recelve you, he weeriainly
would not lsten to my request.”
“Here Is a plan,” went on my Jour-
palistic friend. 1 must see the
Prince; it's absolutely necessary to
my future, I am determined to talk
to him. There Is no one else In this
part of the car but ourselves. Sup-
pose you forced an nnwelcome utten-
tlon on me—what would I be mosi
likely to do?"

“You'd run awny, wouldu't you?” I
hazarded.

“Run where?™ ghe gasped, eagerly,
“Where should I run to?”

“Into the next car, by Jove," 1 an-
swered, catching the daring Idea.
“That's it!" and the girl from 'Frisco
lterally danced on her seat with de-
light. “Don't you wunderstand -the
Prince Is young, he ig chivalrous —even
hot-headed, they say. If you will pur-
sue me into the next ear 1 will be
your friend for life. Wil you do it¥
She sat there with both bands ex-
tended toward me in an atthinde of
supplication. T saw Parkin coming
down the alsle from the smoker In the
rear end, and witnessed the astonish-
ment on his face. He ducked out
again as sllently ap a ghost.

It waer risky business, thiz chazing
women into prince’s earnvans, but
still, It was business, Lord, If 1 conld
only get that royal Austrian to punch
my head, that, and the story leading
up to it, would sell like 0 Yunkee toy
In the Strand. It was a good ¢nough
thing to take a chance on,

“All right,"” 1 sald; “go on."

Like lightning she was off down the
alsle, past the emokling compartment,
where my \\'lnnll,mz friends were
awalting my arrival, and Into the rear
coach, Three plercing shrleks, uttered
a8 she disappeared, bronght a erowd
of forelgn notables to her rescue, and
I was unceremoniously hustled off the
latform by one of the blggest of the
ot. ‘I'he next instunt I was strug-
gling desperutely in the arms of those
three engineers from Winnipeg, who
swore I had suddenly gone Insane, and
wanted to telegraph my friends. It
took me half an hour to explain mat-
tera to them and to the conductor,
whose indignation passed all under-
standing. Then Miss Stanford
emerged leaning on the arm of a sti-
backed dignitary of the Austrinn

with profound ceremony.

you want to.
tsory that ever was printed.”
|  Bomechow 1 always thought

purt of the story., And

| Ferdinand.,
—Arthur James Peglar

THE ELECTRIC MOTOR.

Cenernting Merchine.

“True,” [ sald, “but If the P'rince |

“Shake hands!” she cried, her face
fAushing with excltement and satisfac-
tion—shake both hands—kiss me, If
I've got it—the best

that
| Miss Btanford forgot to print e best
this Is the
whole thuth about that interview with

It Is Displacing Steam as & Fowers

New examples of the tendency to
replace stemm engines by eleciric mo-
tors are dally coming to public notice.

Only recently It was announced that
the Baldwin Locomotlve works In
Philadelphia had substitutcd electrie

motors to drive the machinery on the
maln floor of their factory, with the
further announcement that the man-
agers purposed to Introduce electrie
power In all the departmenis as soon
as the economy of the change should
be demonstmted® Now the Maryland
Steel compady has followed sult by

doclding to make use of electrle mo-
tors In place of steam engines In Its
extensive works at Sparrows Polnt.
The ncting superintendent of the clec-
trical department states that it is the
Intention to utilize elecirieal power a
great deal more o the future than in
the past in running the motors in the
| ahops and for other purposes, All of
the small engines will be taken out
and the electrieal power sabstituted.
This, the superintendent cluims, will
'1 be n gaving to the company.

In runnlng by steam, he =ays, the
loss by condensation is the great
|nnmlmr of plpes Ix very heavy. The
subrtitation of eolectricity will do
away with about twenty-tive engines,
I\-ur,\'iug from twenty-live to fify
| horse-power,  The change will be
| made at once, In the case of 4 large
fnctory, where a glogle engine was
employed to drive many machines, It
was found, by recont experiment, that
not more than 10 per eent of the initial
force was made effective, the remaln
der being used up in drmgging the
ehevy belis around pulleys aod Lturn-
| ing shaft= that Inbored In thelr efforts
to resist the strain of the helts, That
single englne hns now been replaced
| by several small and high-speed ones,
ngereguting 250 horse-power, and the
energy Is tnken from them in the
shape of electricity divectly to the ma-
chines, each machine being ran by a
separate motor. All of the overhead
net-work of shaftg, wheels and belts
has been done away with, with the
consequence, aside from the saving of
| the coul pile, that Instead of a dark
come a elean, well ventilated and well
and divty room, the main shop has be-
lighted room.—New York Post,

LIKE THUNDERCLAFS,

Hovw n Fly's Trolilng Sounds in &
Microphony,

| The lmprovements which W. H,
| Boulby has lately added to the micro-
| phiotie, or “sound muagnifier,” makes It
jotie of the most marvelous mechanical
contrivances of the age. The special
construction of this Instrament s of
no particular interest Lo anyone except
experts; but what ix told of s won-
derful powoers as o magnitier of sounds
well a8 the sclentitie apd unscientifie
wel las the selentliic amd unsclentifie
readers of “Notes for the Curlous™
After the lustrument had been com
ploted with the exception of a few 1l
ishing touches, Soulby found 11 abso-
Intely necessury to Keep the door of
hix workshop tightly clossd 80 as 1o
adinit no sounds from the outside,
otherwise the Inanrticulate rinnblings
glven off by the “elecior” would hiive
become unbearabile, Even with closed
doors the cap had to be kept constant
ly In place on the recelver o keep the
fnstrument from sending forth o roar,
which previous investigntion  had
proved to be & combinpilon of sounds
produneed by wateh-bewt s, hreathing,
the hum of fles, ele,

A tiy walking across the recolver of
the instrament made a =ound cqual to
ln. horse walking across a bridee, and

when Mr. 2oulby Inld his arvu aceross
the box, the Wood rashing in his velns
gave forth o sound whbich much re
sembled that made by the pump of o
lnrge steam engine. ‘'be playlog of a
plnno In a house across the street was,
when ejected from Soulby's muchine,
Iike the roar of an avalavehe, and e
washing of dishes in the kKitchen of n
house geross the alley made o sound
which the mventor of the muchine
(sald was “a burden to bis soul’
I'\\'Iu-n anyone  entered  the oo,

wilked about, conghed, 1onehed n
talile or the door haondles, the shrlok

“1 Bhmll Be Profoundly Honored.”

{ which issued feom the ejector was
most painful to hear

Hundreds of uses have been suggest-
od for the microphone, the most prac
tical belug those of blood elrenlation
and lung tests.—8t. Loula Repablic.

A Cerieus Osth,

Tue following curious oath wus uu
til recently administered in the courts
of the Isle of Man: “By this book,
anu by the boly contents thercof. and
by the wonderful workas that God has
miraculou<ly  wrought In  heaven
above aud in the earth beneath in six
Jays and seven nights, T do swear
that 1 will, without respect of favor
or friendship, love or min, consan-
guinity or afinity, envy or malice, ex-
ecute the laws of this isle, and he.
tween party und party as indifferegtly
as the herring's backbone doth lle in
the middle of the fish™

Lonly 4 suilor knows, for

WHAT YOUR GRANDSDON MAY SAY
O, grandma, Jx it really troe
That men (i once delight
To look on girle as goddesges
Whoe dwelt upon o height ¥
O, did they really slave for them
And think it was but right?

O, had they then no grievances
They organized to air?

Did they ne'er vow her (yranny
Was more than they coukld bear,

When woman wore a petticoat,
And never cut her hair?

O, were men hippy subjects once,
OF an nnconsclons gueen,

Ere yet the sen of Progress caome
"Twixt them to Intervene

That heavy sea In which, to-day,
We wateh her thirone careen

Was she a thing of beanty onee,
Ere yet she did affrighl

A wond'ving world by WMazing out
In bloomerettes bedlght:

Fre Freedom in bher books wag made
Synonymous with Fight?

O, prandmn, T was born too late!
A lnmp comes in my throat

To think that a divinity,
On whom all men might dote,

Died an nnnatural death the day
That woman got a vote,

It was “steamor day” at Slika and
aiald all the joyous stivr and exelte-
ment that the monthly boat brought
was one forlorn, unhappy man, Tom
Douglas watched his friends as they
cagervly opened thelr letters and lis-
tened with assumed
bits of news they were auxious to
share, for at Sitka the population
throngs to the wharf when the steam-
er's whistle is heard and walts the
coming of the ship and distribution
of the mails, The peuple crowd into
the tiny postoflice on the dock and
wuteh impatiently for the longed-for
home letters,

But Tom's home letter
comfort o him, “Well, she is really
coming,” he thonght, "o month from
to-dny, If the gtemmer Is on thme, 1
will be a marrled wan, worse luck,
How can I ever tell Natlia, dear lit-
tle girl! I wouldn't willingly hurt here
tender Feelings for S1T000000400, a8 hard
up as I am.”  And Tom whistled rue-
fully.

Tom Douglas
and before being stationed af
he had been on duty a
Washington, whoere he
socfrty with that gay

was unot o

was a naval offiver,
Nitkn
winter in
planged Into
abondon et
arter theee
years at =ea a voung fellow s gquite
rendy Tor the rush and whivl of e
gay capital.  All houses were open (o
the handsome lieatenant, buat there
wilg one where he was especlally wel-

come, The hostess was o prstry whd-
ow of some twentyvesix oor rwenin
sOVEeR youars ol gge Tler hsbeomld
wha hodl died soon after thely sy
vlage, #eemed not to bave luad 6 very
strong bold on her aectlons. tor afoe
mourning him decorously fopr o veusy

ghe o Wossomed ko the gavest of
the gay, atud ber hoise beothoee 8§ o
ter for the yvoung officers whoe ol
been the riemds of her huosbamd.

I was there thar Tow #pent the
most of his thoe.  He droppesl o duor-
ing the morning wmd  dlseussed the
newest gossip or the latest mngazines
and came n For a cap of fed in the
afterivon and vemained 11 e oney
paarlor  was ety save Tor bhhmself!
and e

“"Are you golng to the gesembly (o
nlght ¥ e woulll ask,

“Will you s there,
reeving had sueh o gol
wiy of nsing her frivieds<

“Yeu, 1 presume s

Tom 2" M,
fetiow iy
L EEL B PH Y TLNN

SWell, then, T am godog”” the Higle
widow would reply,

Aund that was the way the winter
passed, Tom ranning i at all howrs,

privileged to smoke o rewd, w6 talk

o lsten, the mwost indulged of all her

callers, When bis orders cane for !
his fmmedinte removal o Alaska i
put the document in his pocket and
went as usual to the elisery howe of
Mra. Deering.  He wold her the news
amd was  really  sorprised ok i

tered by hoer veeoption of i, She

took both his hands in bhers el the
tears guthered in hor brelght eyes

wOh, Tom,"” she sald. I hate 10
have you go.”
Now, it pever ocourted e Blent

Donglis before, bub oar this  moote
the e did come o o thaat hie was
in love with the wilow e drviow
her to htm omd Kissed away her jears
und betore be Koew It e was en
gugedd 1o Alles Deering.

He left soon atter arvnging to have
Allee Join him later o the sapmmer,
bt owing to the loss of o distant vel
atlve, the helr of whiose modest estate
ghe wax, her comipg hud been greatly
delaved. 1t was now more thun u
vear sinee Tom and she had pavied o
Washington. In the meantlime Tom
whiled sway his lelsure hours in the
gomew hat narrow elrele of Sitkan s
clety, but In that parrew boumd he
bad found a falr Russlan fower that
he knew bloomed for him,  Though

Tom had not wmade love to Natalia
he was too honorable for that—they
had been together coustantly, and

each knew fustinetively what was in
the other's heart.

“1 belleve 1'll go and tell Natalia
all.” Tom contioued to wmuase, “right
pow, for of course, ag 8 gentleman and
officer 1 nm bound te keep my wornd,
and my word is given o marry Alive
bang it 1 wixh | bhad pever been
born. 8he, too, poor givl, may diseoy-
er that my love has somewhat cooled.
If it ever was love, It never was the
game feeling that | have for dear little
Natulla., bless her loviog beart!”

8o Tom went to Natalla and told hér
that he was engnged, and that npoth.
er month would see bl marvried

Her delicate face whitened, but, cone
trolling herself, she sald:

“] econgratulaie you, Mr. Douglas”
Then, bursting Into tears, she turned
away. The sight of her tears was oo
much for ‘I'om. Embracing bher ten-
derly, bhe said: I love but yon, Na
talia, darling. ©Oh, that T had wet you
first! My fondness for Allee was
but 4 Aeeting thing, and my love for
you will last forever!”

= | Ing the mistake of his 1iTe which wus

Interest to the !

Prosslug warin Kisses on her lips,
beeld ey clome.

“Leave me, Tom, 1t (s right for you
to keep your word, ‘but you should
have told me of your engagement be
fore, We had best part now. Good.
bye.'*

“Hut can't 1 come to see you, Nata-
Ha, ns usoal

“Why, certninly pot. My, Douglas,
It would only be painful, for we can
never, from this time forward, be any-
thing but the mest forinal of friends"

Tom was tonched by The simple dig-
nliy of the young Hussian girl ,whose
quiet Jite haul <been gpent by the sen-
shore unider the shadow of the mount-
Ains, far from the nolse of city or
town, 8o he bowed to her will. Thelr
parting was a hcartbreaking one to
both.,

“Natalla, T can't hoar 1o leave yon,
I must have you, dearest.”

; l'"l‘lwrt*. go mow, ‘This is only fool-
sh*

“Well, then, let me kigs you for the
last time, darling,” pleaded Tom.

Natalin put ap her little tear-stained
| Inece and Tom sllently kisged her and
| went away.

‘ That month passed only too quickly
| for poor Tom, who looked with dread
| toward the coming of the steauwer,
| He stndionsly avolded Watalia, deny-
ng himsell the pegular afternoon
walk to the Indian river, which is
the event of the day 1o all the white
people at Sitka. He kept vlose to his
rooms when not on beard ship, enrs-

80 soon fo make an unwilling brige
groom of him.

To Nutalla, whose soft, brpwn eyes
were red with weeping, life seemed a
dreary blank now that the dally visiis
of Tom hud ceased, “here appeared
in her mentnl horizon nothing for
which (o live, She wondered how she
had existed hefore he eame to Sitka,
But then ghie had been busy with her
| lesgons, and now, in the idea of her
{ old-fasliloned father, her simple edu-
catlon wag complete, and it wag time
for her to marry one of the Russlan
Indg who sought her hand,

The next “steamer day” Tom Dou.
glag was seen roghing madly to Nata-
lin's home. The nelghbors who, of
course had noted his long absence,
were greatly surprised,

“Natalin, Nafalin!” he cried, as goon
a8 she came into the quaint deawing
room to receive him, “U've come to ask
you (o be my wife, Dearest, say yes,
at onee!™

“Why, Tom, are you crazy? Whal
g become of Allce?”

“Well, by George, Natalin, she is
married, Just think of jt—married!
And I am the happiest man on earth,
A parvdoned conviet’s feelings of relief
are not to b compared to wine. You
sow, &oon after she lefr Washington
she et an old sweetlhieart whom she
had cast off to marry Mr. Deering,
whose position and prospects seemed
 better, In the mennthme this old fel-
low lind made o fortune, amd as he
Wis ub bis way te Alsska for a plea-
stre trip they deciided also ta make it
alga o wedding trip awd hreak the
pews (o e o person, Rother awk-
ward, you might think, but T econgrat-
ulnted them with all my heart and
thankeml my stars far my  frecdom.
Congre, Hetle glel, put on your hat, and
L ke yvou down to the stoamer o
s The Lvdde, and L Iantrodaes 1o hep
iy leee, bevause yor say ves' don't
Yo, deare

I suppwver so, Tom: bur i"x all so

ANEW AMERICAN EDEN,

AQueer Legends of Tornips wod Pomphkine
c=Where Immigrants ace Wanted,

New York Tribune,
There is o man here from Georgin
hurdened with sehemes for makimg his

region prosperons, He owna land by
the thouwsand acres and thinks that if
he can persuade inmmigrant farmersto
buy of Lim it will be to their everlnst-
ing prosperity, and help bim along
the world, hesides doing a little for lhis
state. Hedoubtsnot thint hismotives
are patriotic, “The people of Geor-
gia,” hesays, “don't bother their heads
about immigeation, Foreigners may
come theee if they want to, butthey ve
got to come without begring. “We
dou't mind their coming i bhey'1l set-
tle wimong us and learn our wavs, bt
we don't want 'em incolonies, hringing
their socialism and communism and
their other i=ms with them to destroy
the peace of our state, Give us i
gration, but not colonization.” That's
the way they talk and that's why we'vie
had no sgent to turn forsieners down
OUur Own winy

“What indoeements have you to of
fer to fnrnnwrs?"

“Nothingextr'ornary, I reckon, My
region’s the Eden of America. That's
all, Ain't no placethat can beat it
for K‘]'lllar-."

“Corn

“One limndred and thirty bushels to
the acre. Plant in April and gnther
in November. One plowing, no hoe-
ing. Foddertill yon can’trest. Haove
to pull it from horseback. Why?
Stalks «o high can’t rench to the top.
There's only one trouble with growing
corn in  Georging |a)'()u don't have
enough nubbins to feed your steers.”

“Nubbins for steprs?’’

“That's what's the matter. The
ears are &0 big that a steer can’t goet
'em in hix mouth. See? You've got
to chop "em up, and that takes time,”

“Do you grow ‘mtntnm?”

“Bweet? No, Theygrow themselyves,
We just give 'em half a chanee.
Run & furrow in the sand, drvop in

vour geed, cover it with your foot as
you go along and leave the erop to it-
self, It grows summer and winter and
vou needn't ever digit for a year or
two, Of conrse, by-and-by the taters
get too big to be good. At 18 month-
old half a one makes a meal for ten
persons,’’

SAnd turnips?"

“A few., It don't take many to do
s, We dnren't sow the seed as your
Northern farmers do. We check off
the turnip pateh like a chess-hoard
making the corners cight feet apart, so

that the turmips won't erowd. It
don't do to have the turnips too
thick. How large do they grow?

Well, Thad 14 merino sheep, fine fel-
lows they were, and I use ta fold ‘em
every nleht for fear of dogs. Oneday
three of the bigeost were missing andd
the whole foem turned out to find ‘v
We hinnted for 'em tor two days, killed
17 dogs on ‘-h'-]li"i“n. and gave up the
sonrcl. ‘The next day 1 found the
thrve th=ide of one of my turnips. Youl
gee they had jumped Into the turnip
pateh nnd enten theie way right mto

One r;'.‘\} i "_:i".“il_l"-_l.

stelden, Shall 1 owear my  Jeghorn “How conld yvou fead such things to
P ™ S s Benlidl T M el .
SO we ) t l'!I(JIi "o . | 1=y
A NSnonke Moangs liself. ! o ES-foot crossonl snw on
The follow g s e stomy i vogebod “Haow aliot prampkine
for by several pers. w e vepimcity *Puinkins? 1 licy '-1”_]_\: . LY
Is beyomd gunestion, ane of them heling ._Iln“-h“-!- therd e no hintiier
- ¢ st than thoe sotid o YOI i
A leadng Bywyer hoere for W= headth, ! teinne I T T wirrlil.
and aupother g preselo | welfemeting,  Crowsaid blnekhivds v ar-

Vveswrday Arthoe Dlben and James
Woeodell, whille In e msnntalns near
Addison, Wis, coueght a large bla -I\'-'
whn by The repiile was g big one, bt lrl

ot remgrkabily Jarge. A string was E
thal  aronpd s peek and It was
bvonig bt 1o Waodell s boose, wlhwere it |

wits bitehed 1o o stake, Waodell's chil-

dien were el luterestsd o i, and
proaded ol B0 owith =ticks till the snake
twoame wWild with mge. It bhelng a

Larrindess varieiny, It was declded later
to det 1t go amd see what I wonld do,

The snike vrnwlbsd o slowly until
came o oa smwall apple teee, which it
eliphbed (il the st Wind was reach .,
Opt on thi= it erawled autl It found |
a birsueh abomt twice as Iarge as 18 |
own bodv, It stretehedd Tigelf along |
the Hmb andd. donbling f=elf about e
mibddle, began to whd the pear halt
of s boddy arowud the front half fll
It was about the shape of 1wo “wires
whdeh o Hoeman s gplieed The
witalng process wias kept o, the cols
forwarid tightenlog il
the mlildle amd strongest part of s
hody  eoversd s bewd,  Then e
sLtke deliberntely pan on the pressure
sl Fgpuieezesd 1ts hegad (i1 barse apen
i death vellevod 1, - Loulssille Couie-
T bl

WG iy and

wnd
Not a4 few of wy

Nordawn the Degenerntes,

adversaries have
fornd refuge In the contempiuous ns-
sertlon that

I showed no comprehen:

glon of the men whom 1 suljected to
my unalveis, 1 had no conception of
poetry or anrt I wonder If these
phirases have made any lmpression
upon my readers. 1 have oo need of
answerlng  them, I have devoted
el space in my book to the pre-
tension of the degenerates that they
rve 4 foer Intelllgence and more dels
feate preceptions than those who deny 1
the beauty of green-tinged Inmmn'
(uees, senselessly raving verses, and
Wlothe marionette dramuns, This pre-
tenvlon I8 searcely worth a shoulder-
g, ‘T'o disprove It would be ub-
sund. The bluck caunibals from whose
feats Livingstone turned away with
horror grinoed at hlm and sald: “You
have no tuste. You do not know what
is good.” These cannibals were firm-
Iy convinesd that Livingstone lack-d
wll higher intelllgence. —“A Reply to
My Crities,” by Max Nordan In The
Century.
“The Waorld In Mine"

“What's the matter?’ asked the po-
liveman, “Haven't you any place to
go¥ “Any place to go?¥' replied Me-
andering Mike, with contempt. “I've
"got the whole Unlted States before
me. U've gol so many places ter go
1o dat it's worryin' we dizzy makin'
| up me wmind which way ter start,”—
| Washington Star,

1
1
!

el us lots antil Dwade rhe dseover

Plant one in yvourraspherry poteh ol

thee birels won't conmwe aroimd Wiy
The grovwing poas and the groans ol
the prinkin toghiten ‘e away,  FEver
hear of Ponkim Vine ereck? Got its

e 1roam i [k Vine Yoears ng,
when the Cherokee Indians lived m
North Georgia, hey wanted some sort
of n aoeross the ereek.  Ther
wasn't o tree around, and they didn’t
know what An old settler said
he'd fix it, He planted a punkin seed
near the bank, amd, when the vine be-
b treaiand iE i the diee

a fow davs it

||I'i.‘11u-

fudn,

gan Lo grow
tion of the water, In

grow poross 1o the other bhank, nol
bore s g punkin on that side, whicl
| heled 3 o Pt the Fodinnsconhid cross
Ay ol farmer Jdown 1'"".!'”[#'“.\1\![
thit ste Frem what Pye seen of
|J|H|=-ill- I rendidy believeat,'
“le your'=s a0 good Irmt country
Ny dgy
More 1 v Lnow what to do with
I toveniedd o Iy Hipus aedl  my I,I'l_'1|||4ll~—
i.i‘ﬁ' 1y o oth l]!l'- 1 =iy

i thewy coubdon't vl e of a few i<l =

of th it T 't do ek
vl I olresva olizh the pext day
with ot hor=e aud boggy. "The  apples
Were =0 Lhiek o he grotimed thnt vt
was i regulor shuee of cider Inllowing
me whoerever | went, Mashed ol you
know, iy the wheels and the horse's
hools Plint'll gave you  some won ol

our fruit erops.  Anything else youd

like to know?

et all ke what ‘\‘u:;'\ w hoop tedl
g e
“Every nuan for himsell, vou ko

['in =i<‘lLlIl'_'_ for my own recion |
haven't travelsd much

“Dao vou mean Lo say

SY g nan | haaven't got thbe to
go into details. Do you wint to go
to Georgin? Conu down and start i
ll('\\"!l:lfu-l‘,‘I

- —— e — -

A wooden ship of 2825 tons is a

|'|||':rj~ir_" I!!l(il.‘i. nntl It s no \\ulu!ll
that the people of the wholesurronmd
ing country poured into Rockport,
Maine, to sed the lanneh of the hig
four-master Fredrick Billings.
—— 8 —

Beuson's wateh, the sive of o =ix

pence, crentes l|llilt‘ A BENSATION b 1 he

Louvdon “Inventions.” There is an
other thesize of a =hilling, which shows
the time, the yoar,the month, the day
of the month and week, and the llllllh-‘
of the moon, It arranges itseli to suit
the exigencies of leap year, and per
forms all these varions functions by
being wound us an ordinary but less
complicated chronometer, trepoats,
when required, the hours, the quarters
and minutes on o deeptonedgong. |t
s priced at £500,




