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A WOMAN'S POCKET,

Just where it ls one mever knows,

Beopeath the folds It never shows:

dbove, below, before, behind,

A puzzle 1o the human mind:

Man never knows his helplessnesy

Unill be tries in woman's dress
‘To fiod the pocket

"“T'esn sooner found in early days

Before they had the poloasise!

Dressmakers now are aore perplexed

To know just where to bide it next:

In these hard times of scanty purse

"ris bard 1o find the dress—HBal worse
To find the pocket.

A fact by husbands too well known,
She finds his pocket; while her own
Is =0 concealed about her dress
It long since loat its usefulness.
She bears her purse pow in her hand
she nevercan command
That hidden pocket.

lle’s pew to matrimonial cares

‘Wto voluntecrs 1o run upstairs

And fetch a trifie, more or less,

His bride left in some other dress!

Bel me, ne'er designed

That morial man should ever Gnd
-y A wWoman's pocket

He opens wide the closet door:
Each hook so full of robes galors,
That ere he fAinds the proper gowa
Each dress in turn has tumbled down.
Into the placket hole st back
He thrunts bis arm: alas! alact

"Tis ot the pocket

He drags flout in his despair
And spreads it o'er an easy-chair—
He lifts up each tuck and fold and seam,
‘Walks round and round as in & dream;
He's much too good 3 man to swear,
Yet undevoutly wonders where

Bbe keeps that pocket

He grabs it up, and rushing down
Upon her lap tosses the gown.
*“in truth you are ‘the betler hall"
If you can find—why do you laugh™
*I laugh because you've brought me hope
A petticoat, my bubby desr,
To S the pocker™
—Berkshire Courler.
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ily had rented

afurnished

cottage for the

i) season at &

. fashionablere-

- sort, and were

oy included in the

list of guesls invited to the hopa at the

neighboring hotels One mornipg st

breakfast they discussed the last invi-

tation with their father, who was

rather opposed to what be called
“mixed gatherings.” _ -

However, M. Grant Hall” o
her danghters with evening dresses,
and remembered how she had loved
dancing in her youth. She wonld
chaperone them and be very cautious
abount introductions. BSo their father
reluctantly consented to their going,
and their dresses pext absorbed them.
& The night was perfeet, and the ball-
room at the Tremont préstnted a
charming scenc when they entered it
. The girls soon discovered friends in
the many groups, and their cards rap-
wdly filled. Both became interested in
a tall, slight young man, who wore &
badge and seemed quite ubiguitous,
managing everything and everybody.
“fle damces beautifully,” said Belle
Grant to her partoer, who was de-
cidedly awkward.
**No wonder. He has lots of prac-
tice,™ smid . Mr. Felter. - “He really
starts all these festivities for the sake
= of having a. dance Cgn't 1 present
him? He is really charming; talks as
well as he dances, and sings exquis-
itely.” _
Lillian Grant laoghed at her own
partner’s sericusness, but just then the
good dancer approached them. Felter
presented bim, and he chatted casily
about the suoccesa of the evening. He
was on the floor committes, and waa
! apparently overwhelmed with affairs;
¥ but Lbe managed to put his name on
cach sister's card, and they agreed
1 afterward that his was the best dance
| s of the night They described him to

their mother, wondered if they would

meet him soon again, and really spent

a great deal of time thinking and talk-

 piamagy; utteapiions :
53 TR

postal card an order for several

pu the pofcl, BiWiig Ter¥a hhi:. !&re
‘horlwhm w

et ';!wwrﬁnri'dxi:
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overalls, and his hat shaded his few
tures; but as he drove away the sisters
stared at each other ineredulonsly.

“Why, thats Mr. Gordon!” eried
Bella

*] really belleve it is!” sald Lilliap.

**What on earth is he?” i

“WAhy. a coal-man, of eonrsq™ *

“Will you tell father?™ . L]

“Indeed, I will not! Hell say it
serves us right, going to public balls
and meeting all sorts and conditions of
men. We'll shoply bave to eut him.™

*“Such a_daneer, too! I never had
such & waltz!™ » : 2 ""ﬂ-
“What e M
-| ter to intro im?" p"' .

“Spirit of American equality, mo
doubt. Whenever we see a coal-cart,
we'll have to avoid it!™

“Dear me, he'll be back with another
ton as soon as possible.”

“Well, he’ll not see me!"  Lillian
sprang to her feet, seized her work and
disuppeared. Belle remained in her low
chair and calmly put in her stitches.

“Pshaw!” she reflected. “We must
be mistaken. It is & strange likencss,
nothing more.™

She was absorbed in a rosebud when
the mingled sounds of a child scream-
ing and horses wildly prancing startled
her. The scene made her heart throb
wildly. Her small Grother, n mischier
ous elf of six years, had falica in front
of the coming cosl-cart, snd its driver
was pulling back the frightened strag-
gling animals. The terrified child did
not move. Delle recovered Ler senses,
ran down the steps, and picked up the
little man, setting him on his feet in
the lawn grass.

*‘Bravo! Miss Grant!” cried a fagpiliar
voice; and she raised her eyes to meet
Gordon's. *‘That was s close calll The
youngster isn't hurt?”

"“8h! no, thanks to you, Mr. Gordon.”

“Keep him in the house till I get
throngh here. He started the horses
with—his pranks.”

“You're not a bit nice, Frad.” She
shook her head at the little culprig,
hngged bim and led him into the house.
The whole family had assembled, and
Lillian, in her agitatiom, forgot her
prudence.

“It is Mr. Gordon, Belle. I heard him
speaking to you.”

*Mr. Gordon?" cried Mrs. Graot. *“1
didn't see Mr. Gordon.™

“Well, you can see him now," said
Belle, courteously. *‘He's putting the
coal in.” Wl :

*0h, I thought you meant the yoang
fellow that you met at the hop.”

“So I do, mother. He's acoal-man.”

“Nounsense™

“And he kept the horses from crashe
ing Fred's little bod 1" ;

“Whaj are you all tglking about?”
asked Mr. Grant. 8o they all explained
together.
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HER BROTEERMAD FALLENY IN FRONT OF
THE CART.

acoal-man. Harven't I told you the re
sult of these miked gatherings?" |

“But he waltzes so well,” said Belle

“He puts in cosl very well, too.”

“Mr. Felter introduced him.” coried
Lillian. “Hawve it out with him.”

“1 intend ta.® '

“If he is & specimen coal-man, the
order is very nice,” said Belle.

That evening the girls met Mr. Gor
don at a dinner party, snd observed the
attention' and interest that he com-
manded when corversing. Tt was evi-
dent that he had traveied extcosively,
and had met with strange adventures
“He is quite a mysterions person,”
Belle remarked to Mr. Felter: at the
first opportunity. “‘Papa is quite irdte
with you"

They were partners in the dance that
followed the dinner and counld talk con-
fidentially.

“How so?

“Why, your friend came to our honse
this morning and put in coal.”

Felter Ianghed out.

*Oh! he is very independeant. He is
obliged to live in the opea air—the re- |
sult of over-stuody. He combines pleas-
ure with profit,-and;as this climate
suits him, he sells conl and, stays hers
all the year round. However, he B
rapidly recovering, sud no doubt will

resume his

“And & danoer.” i
*] see him coming this way.™
“Yes, I promised him this walta"

A Fiece of Land :

" 1s worth on the Strand, in Londom,
#27,500 for twelve-foot frontage, or not
quite $3,300 a foot.

On the corner of Fifth svenue and
__Fmﬁu-ummu.m-ms.m

—perhaps mare now; that's what Hunt-
Lingfon paid Bonmer. |

On lower Broadway, in ooraer plota,
15,000 to $30,000 per froat foot. 4

Um Long Island, far from railvbads,
5 per acre. nkl & ¥
On goverament land eighty acres for

oothing.

‘publies a big farm for 1

phia

—Uncle Jack - L
walk, “and, being somEwhat

Mo 2

drinked ap my aquitkel

] had lost her cud, and she must get an-

profession very soon. Sam | Rebed with
GGordom is = brilliant scholar, and & gen- %

Corner of Wall' and ‘Broad streets] .
“| can't be had at dny price. ©

FARMER AND PLANTER

HEDGES IN THE SOUTH.
Hew to Grow Quichiy = Well-Nigh Fere
fost ?

. g Hedge.

A well-nigh perfect hedge can be
quickly grown, and' A but little
skill, pains or labor, on néirly any sort
of soil in the cotton stitude, vy put-
ting out alternately plantsof the pyra-
canths sud rose. Pither of
these alone makes & verv good
here; but the foymer doea not hug the
ground quite eloseenough, and the lat-
ter is rather too sprawling unless spe-
e S o g
L] training. . however, pre-
cisely o another
when my &
foot apars, the pyracantha giving a

ing, taking ali
t. There isnofarmer

of good aense good health any-

‘with phosphates we | '

men and women, who

intelligent, and this not in any Hmited '

direction, who never read, who know
and who could

has now a’ conventionsl' meaning, in
a way which is lesa obscured
influenee ‘of “‘the
most.”"

preparation of the ground for the
hedgerow is advisable, and some cul-
tivation and manoring .will be re;

whil.yl wounld hever think of growing
a hedge of any -other , it & with
considerable reservytion that I recom-
mended even this style of hedge fence.
T hdve a great dbal of it on my place
that I am miking no use ‘of, sim-
ply beesuse, owing to change in my
plans, it is where 1 now do not want
any fegce. And a useless hedge is not
mersly useless, but is, for obvious rea-
sops, considerable of a nnisance, and
one that is not readily gotten rid of.
Stil. for a fence along a public road,
for the inclosing of a large body of
land, and ewpecially for protecting an
orchard agsinst maranders, a pood
hedge may, npon the whole, be in
many instances the best fence to have.
—dJ. W. Matthews, Arkansas, in Ameri-
san Gardening. s
The Cow Lest Her Cod.

A few days ago a neighbor asked my
advice as to the treatment of » favorite
cow, which he said was sick and “had
lost her cud.” When asked to deseribe
‘her symptoms he said she Iay moping
‘dround with ‘Ber fiose om the ground

administration of a pint of raw lin-
il or if that was not at hand,
melted lard, ds it was most probably a
case of indigestion. But, he said, “she

ut.hf beforeshe can get well.” Tagreed
with him. *“Then,” he inguired, “how
¢zo T make her a ¢nd and get it into
her? It then dawned upon me that my
friend eonsidered the cud a part of the
eow'’s anstomy or working' machinery,
and it took some time to persnade
him that such is not the ease. Finally
he went home, acted on my advice, and
in a few hours found that the cow had
got another cud. For the benefit of
others I may state that “acud”is a
portion of food that ‘has been swal-
lowed and deposited in the first stom-
ach.” ‘Whea the animal is resting it
cofiveys- this partially masticated food
back to the mouth in small wads
This is called ‘‘the cud” and can be
scen traveling up and down the gullet
to and from the mouth. When the ne-
tion of the stomach is suspended from
wantof food or indigestion, this pass-
age of the cud is interrupted, and the
animal is said to have “lost its cud.”
The tronble ¢an generally be remedied
by giving food or a little simple medi-
cine.—Drovers’ Journal. -

An Experimient In Cotton. .

A farmer shonld know what it costs
to wmake a crop and thea he should
know how much it is worih, and bal-
ance accounts, and if he finds he has
gnined he should still pursue his course
of worl:; but: if he has lost, he should
surely change his plans. I am fifty-
five years o!d and have been farming
all my life except four years of war,
and 1 have been suceessful, not as to
wealth, but I have raised s large fam-
ily and have made a fair living. [ will
give you a detail of the real experience
of making ofie scre of cotton on the
basis of a_whole farm, and on the or-

is & wide difference of opinion as to
the cost of making cotton.  Here it is:
Rentof lamd... .......0 $3m

-
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. J base the handling of eotton ona
balf tale peripcre. I you sell 959
pounds of cotton at five cents per
pound, and the seed at a basis of nine
dollars per ton, you will have $14.75,
you see we can not make cotton at
five cents.—J. B. Jordas, is Farm and
Ranch. .

L

quired, bat less than in case of anyH -
of the other hedge ‘plan rha
rhinoceros might attem nd
time topgot a well:

hedge of the - men t1
hardly think .anything would ' But

land in that case he shonld Guit farming

ingreass in the proceeds from the crop,
dus to the . mitrogen. Fartunately, we
pw not-obliged to rely entirely upon.
eommserciel fertilisers for cur supply of

garish our solls. Reoeonmt
":'hd—: mg’_;m “which mr
‘clovers, peas,. beans,  ete, be:
.a..m_»qﬂ%‘“""’;::&

apert nitrogen

ment in prices, a* 'a steady apprecia-
tion'of the valueiof farming lands.—

rs' Home J L
Eheep ad Fayers.
When I first menced farwming on

my own account I! went hearily in debt
—84.000—-for » : I had about
thirty sheep. 1 eighty more for
two vears. givin“m pound of wool
per head and re the same num-
ber at the expiration of the lease. The

sheep were Iai Merinos, yield:
ing about five wool per head.
I bought a ~priced ram each
of the two I raised abous

sheared they me an sverage of
over seven poundsaof wool per head,the
next cross gave me between eight and
nine pounds per head. At the end of
six years T had my farm paid for and
had a flock of shéep that could carry
off the lion’s share of the prizes at our
county fair. It was in 1863 when I
ﬁﬁu{r commenced.—Allegheny County,

one hundred h;:t * Whea they were

“Streaks in Dutter.

Sireaks in butter are often seen, even
after unusuul care in the cream has
been taken and preparation of the bute !
ter itself, which mistify and discour’
age the butter makers, whose efforts ba

prodoce a & are earnesi
and sincere, my#l a1 mge. The
tromble arises: disselving salt,

after the butter
pocked, and Thay
working over, six or eight hours afte;

the salt has been introduced. Tothos

who have not tried it the amount

of water expeled from the butter, that

appeared perfectly dry at the firs}

working, will be a surprise, and tha

butter will present a uniform.color and

solid appearance not before apparent,

Salting with brine in the churn, while

the butter is in"the granular form, ob-
viates the diffienlty in some degree, but
it is not possible to avoid the streaky
condition altogether by hurried pache
ing and dispensing with the second
working-—Dairy World.

Ealsing Chentnuts for Food.

At the suggestion of the national au.
thorities, who believe that chestnute
can be profitably raised as am article
of food, several farmers of Herks conn-
ty have engaged extensively in tha,
cultivation of the frunit. Ome farmer
has thirty acres in slmost bearing con-
dition, and he “elieves they will be-
come as popular in a few years as an
article of diet as either wheat or corn.
—Philadelphia Times.

. Roaster Pigs for Profit.

It is often the case that pigs fit for
roasting, especially when there'is a.
good demand for them, clear more
profit to the owner than they #ill at
any later period. This is especially
true of fall pigs which are hard to
winter without stunting them. Crowd
the pigs for roasters all that is possi-
ble. The better they are the larger
price they will bring per pound.—
Farmers' Home Journal. i

HERE AND THERE. |

—Tke sooner cotton is gathered alter
it opens the better the shrle. and the
higher the price. Therefore when a_
boll opens, go out and get it. H

—Sheep intended for mutton should
not be permitted to “take the
chanees™ Rush them from the first,’
and market early. oy

—No farmer should neglect to sow
rye, oals or barley for hog pasture; un-
less he be one who has no hogs. Then

)

and take up politics :

—The farmer who closely calculntes
the least amount of feed he can get his
stock through the winter with, on.a
tight squeeze, will himself be squeezad
#s tightly as his stoek when the final
settlement s made. ;

- =Distemper is prevailing smony
foals in many sections. . When suffer-§
ing from it care should be takem to
prevent exposure to showers and rain
storms. A little neglect is pretty sure
to prove expensive economy. :

-—Heavy fertilizing operates in twe
ways to defeat drought: it harries the
crop to maturity before the drought
can do its work, and it causes a heavy

H M, ”nt"l"l
l::li.lm my Iree pollywogqe "~-Har

;
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sturdy support to the Macsriney, | Where in the wesh Mr. Morton declares, | Their thoughts, or perfect,

whic:mp:uyﬁlh uﬂﬁrppm who can -uot s good living for | at least their ou.:.'aqd are strong
the pyracanths slone would | himself and , and - that is|thoughts. They lack width nsually,
i The rose is & Tiable tojrs well ms majority of men|though not always; for intercourse
5 unduly by self ng. but |are doing in other pursmit. The | with readers has much of the effect of
can be kept in bounds without much | man who ownsis farm and sticks to it | reading: but they have a certain di-
trouble. Pruning for any other pur-|is certain to by it in the future. | rectness and tenacity as to the point
pose is scarcely ever required, if at all. | There is y no more land to be | at iswwe. - They are. api, too, to have
Both of the above-named plants grow | added fo the of cultivati The| b , the i groities of things
readily from cuttings, though it is bet- | supply: of ral products has| striking them even more than they
ter to plant either ted lay- hed its limit 8a the United States, | strike readers—how much had Barns
ers from am old hedge, or|and mustnow stationary, while | read*—and humor of the peculiar kind
one - year rooted plants started | the demand will go on increasing every | which we deflne rather indefinitely by
in nursery. Of course, good | year. This impliés & gradual imaprove- | the word ‘“‘raciness,” that is, flavor, the

trace of the onion which animates the
salad. In talking, it is suld, they are
deficient; but that ia often only be-

they dread, or . because they be-
long 1o the classes or races
—for there are both—to whom the
privilege of talking easily has not been
given. There sre women ns
who never .read, and talk exeellentily
well—there were scores of them in
France just before the revolution—and
men who talk as oply chiefs of profes-
sions can, but who have mever seen a
book'since they were afcollege. In-
deed, we believe that' If -the liternry.
would inquire, they wonld be rather
startled at the number of the latter.
Therearenctonly theseqgres of ablamen
who have no time for resding, butother
scores in every profession to whom
reading is vesy like an imposaibility.
They can not do it any move than a
reading masa can get thromgh “‘Sis
moéndi” or *The Wanderer.” a
There isa Hterary'sssumption current,
mow indeed crystalizing into san axiom,
that all uble men with the time can
read books, and that if they do wot, it
is the fanitof the wm
novels, or congenital perversity:

the assumption Is totally uni’gnlld.
Numbers of men of keen Iintelligence
dnzy can pot read, and péver open &'

itltll ; !

useripis :

the wealthy, In Asia, outside theolo-
Y, all ability is independent of book-
knowledge; and the statesmen who
never read are infinitely more intelli-
gent that ‘the Babood who kill their
original - thieking~power by studying
the books of a foreign people. —London
Speotator.

LOYAL MOORS.

Belisf In the “ Divine Right * of the Sultan
M Mororen. .

“Lam the caliph of the Lord: [ am
the captain and commander of the

neithetr suffer for the
printed and, o0 “ih-m-w% :

DOMESTIC CONCERNS
—Sauce for Fish: Scrape fine the

| yolka dtﬂmwm

per, salt, mustard, three ta

each of salad oil and of vinegur and
‘one of tomaty catsup. —Housekeeper.
—Chicken Mince Pls: Chop meat fine

cover with sliced chicken liver. Add
rest of fowl, with butter and seasoning,
then rich broth and crust, and bake —
Good Honsekeeping.

—Potatoes and Egg: Puat alump of
butter into a frying-pan; whea it bolls,
brown in it a finely chopped small
onlon. Cut some cold boiled potatoes
into slices, put them into the paa, pour
over them the well-beaten of two
egps, add pepper and salt: fry a golden
brown om both sides.—N. Y. Times.
m—w Tomato Pickle: Add to
cight

of ground cloves, and ome of ground
cionamon. Boil fifteen minutes, and
can.—Farm, Field and Fireside.
—Preserved Greenguges: Allow one
pound of sugar and a teacup of water
to each pound of frait, halved and
stoped. Hoil the syrup ten minutes be-
fore putting the plums in, skim, and
then boil all together till tender. Take
from fire, and let stand
The next day boil up again, sdding &

af | =~ of the blanched kernels taken

from the stomes. Puack the fruit In
cans, pour over the syrup, and seal—
Harper’s Bazar.

—Fried Cucumbers: Cucumbers are

tough white part on the outaide pieces,
and soak in cold water, slightly salted,
for one hour. Wipe dry, sprinkle each
slics with & litile salt wnd peppes,
dust with flour and roll in sifted bread
crumbs, or dip in beaten egg and then
im crnmbe.  Fry ia hot batter.—Bostom
Budget. :

Stand sside to ecol. Whem cool add
three egge. one at & time, nnbesten,
beating each time until the egyg ia thor-
oughly blended. cnt same a8

:

ful of buiter with one of flour and add
half ® pint of white stock, salt,
nnd a dash of grated lemon peel;

i

Faithful,the chosen ope of the Prophet; | rightly

Tam the King of kings: [ am a Prince
in paradise; them obey me without a
murmur, s my eamels do.”

This is the magnificent pretension of
the-sultan of Morooeo, and it is gener-
ally allowed. It is refreshing to fiud &
country where not only has the divine
right nexer been contested, but where
as yet it has not even been gquestioned.
Now and' sgain’ a’ pretender to the
throne has turned up, and the annals
of Moroeco are red with stories of civil
wars. | But the prefender has never
beenm a revolutionist: he has always
based his eontention mpon having =
more divine right, and the poa-
session of & morg generous direet
flow of the blood of the prophet in his
veina

ves, a8_unapproachable and

invisible in his camp as in'his court,
then, it is said. the dread sultan walks
and down

white pavilion in which the mysterious
monarch le

for ; purposes ”&wmh
cup of poisgned tes from the hands of

his gracious sultan.

and ample. for it iseallad upon to cover
but the Moora

&

ing an undue

FROCKS FOR SMALL GIRLS.
Momotonees New, Bat

Everything Rather y

Fashioms for larger childrem follow

noticeable the same desrth of origin-

'| ality at the present time, both i ward-

robes large and wandrobes - small
Amosg the prettiest is & revival
of the English fashion of low-cut necks
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from bolled fowl. Put lsyer in dish,

the wake of their clders, and there Ia |

. _PITH AND POINT.
—Whan m”wmﬂﬂ
dynamite, you ought to have seen the
butter fiy. .
time s wise man makes
s e Sis Sin R
Ram's Horn.

~Dop mot put off upon others advice
that you are nnable to keep for your
own use.—(alveston News.

—The individual who does things ae-
cording to his own sweet will generally
has a very sour won't.—Puck.

-—The great difficulty about common
semse is that it is so trememdously
scarce that it iam't ecommon. —Texas
Biftings.

—1f 1 should ask you to lemd me
five pounds, what would happen?”
Proapective Vietim (tersely)—*-0, noth-
‘img."—Tit-Bite. .

-~Man generslly falls because he is

fool; and the woman who

f]| sn.egotistical
+ | falls is the one that hasbelieved in him.

—Roet Islander.

Perpetusl pushing and asswrance
put a difficulty out of countennnce,and
make a seeming impossibility give
way.—leremy Collier.

—He (from New York)—"Waas it you
1.heard singing ‘After the Ball’ this
evening?® 'She (from Philadelphia)—
“After what ball?™—Life.

—"There's a enrious state of things
in our church choir.” *“What is it?”
“The members are all at pesce with
cach other."—N. Y. Press.

—*“Brown has the' job he was after—

ing? “Attending motors at the elec-
trie plant."—Atlsnta Constitation.

—*Now, Walter, what did you say
0 Mr. Benton for the mice peaches he
sent you?” Walter—*'1 suid I wish he'd
send free stomes mext time."—Inter-
Ocean.

—You can't always tell by listening
te & man while he prays at Friday
evening mecting just what he will do
in & horse trade Saturday aftermoon.—
Somervilla Journal.

tesgor—"Do you want an encore”™ The
Debtmtante—*0f course.” The Profes-
sor—“One "—Boston Bodget. -

—Very Appropriate.—Willie—"You
_the humorist,

shout.” Josimh— Mandy,
won't find ‘em here, will you?
“Josinh. 1 kmow what I'ma
doin’; didn’t 1 see in u puper that they
was adrug in the ?
—Aethoss - K
Mr. Yabsley, sister Laura said st the
table this morniag that she thought

)—*“Why,
didn’'t mean you. Yom ain't the big-
gest donkey I ever maw!™
—Lawyer—"And mow plemse
the remainder of the conversation be-
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