
LAY OF THE MODERN MINSTREL.
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-Arthur Grissom, in Hall.

THE BELFRY LIGHT.

A Totching Romance and Tragedy
of the Sea.

"Now, who's that at the door this
time o' night?" said Aunt Keziah, with-
oat stopping her needles

But we spoke not a word; only Dolly,
who sat on the stool ieside me,
clasped her hands on her btue-checked
apron and her eyes looked large and
bright in the Brelight.

"Well"-Aunt Keziah peered over her
spectacles-"why don't you get up'n
see?"

Then Dolly turned her gaze on me,
and I put down the wood I was whit-
tling into a boat and went to the door.

As I unlatched ij another knock
sounded, and then a gust of wind
swung it open and pushed me behind
it, and at the same time blew in a
gqeer, witchlike figure, who, with her
leg cloak flapping about her, seemed
swept straight to the fire on the gale.
She stood there, her black eyes snap-
ping first at Aunt Kesiah, then at Dol-
by, while I forgot to close the door.

"'Why Mother Sheflo, how did you
get aereas the meadow this night? Da-
Vi, shat the door," said Aunt Keziah.

"With the wind! With the wind!"
the little old woman spoke in a cracked
wiee; and as she reached to stand her
stick in the chimney corner, Dolly
shrank back almost off the stooL

"Well, it's a wonder you don't get
aour death, that's all," said Aunt Ke-

slab, still knitting. "David, fetch a
chair."

Mothr Sheflo perched herself on the
proffered chair. Her feet dktmot reach
the floor. Her quilted hood showed
loose strands of sparse ray hair, and
her eyes blinked sharply as she seized
my jacket sleeve with one hand, which
I thought looked like a bird's claw.

"Nice boy, good boy!" she said, peer-
iag into my face. "He don't throw

stones--o, no!"
I Sflshed hotly with guilt, and re-

fused to meet her pierelag eyes, for the
dey before I had thrown a stone at
(aptain. Mother Sheflo's cat, as I
passed her cottage; and all the village
knew that Mother Shelo's cat was
weedrous wise.

"No! no!" she repeated.
"Np!" said Dolly, sad then put her

Eager in her mouth.
Mother Sheflo's eyes blinked rapidly.

"Bad boys stone Captain, and he knows
'eerm Ay, he knows 'em all, every one!
He follows 'em about! He knows a bit,
does Captain! Nice boy, good boy:"
The last words were addressed to me.
mad she smiled sidewise as she released
my arm. I drew back, relieved, Into
the shadow of the chimney. Dolly was
twisting her apron into a knot, but her
great eyes were on Mother Sheao.
"Get my death, von say, Kezish Allan?
Get my death?" croaked the old wom-
am. "Not this night! There's death
out yonder on the sea: there's life on
land-life, life!" She began to croon
tm herself. Her skinny hands were
looked together and her eyes were on
the fre.

"You must ha' caught it, then," said
Aunt Kesiah, "or you'd never ha' got
way over here in a wind like this."

"I ride! I. ride"' muttered the old
woman.

"'Tisn't a broom," said Dolly, putting
a plump finger on the cane in the chim-
aey corner and drawing it back sud-
denly.

"Ho! ho! Hear the baby!" Would
'Ou like to ride some night, my pretty
one, up, up, up where the doves whis-
per in the belfry?"

Dolly shook her head with a fright-
ened look and drew back nearer me.

"Ah! you're afraid the naughty
boys ~/it stone you for a white dove?
Naughty boys, not good ones, like
him!" She pointed a skinny finger at
me, and in the shadow I felt her black
eyes reading my thoughts, for that
very day I had stoned a belfry dove,

nad the doves belonged to Letty, the
person's housekeeper.

"How they chatter and whisper, the
doves that fly through the village, and
earry away the words and doings of
meo! I know 'em! They've told me
may a thing o' wild nights when I've
gone to see if the lamp was set. Nigbts
like this-the kind that washes 'em in,
washes 'em in! Go look"-she nodded
a; t me-"go see if the lamp is set in the
belfry."

I went to the window and drew the
ertJlrn. A great wind shook the

t bee. I heard the breakers battling
far of, as I loved to imagine them in
the night, making through the dark-
sees the sounds of drum and cannon.
Oatasie was solid blackness, save for
eme streak of light which shone
sekiht outward-the light in tie bel-

fry tower.
"Its theea" said L returning to the

mhiney corner.
xSo that's what brought you," spoke

AUnt Keaiah to the old wom•n. "I
thoeght as much! Why don't you keep
In your bed a night like this? The

u'll have the light set,, never

"I couldn't lie quiet this night, not
this nght of Hiallowmas, for thinkingO .'*i being washed in. The other
w sachasthis, and the light Rent
Ot- the light went out!"
" She chanted the words, gazing into

*,What put it out?" 1 asked, sitting
-lit beas Qi..w

ptllht! Owls and bats, more like-

1 ,sst Anat Kesish.
-- e Ible. it, you piow

f don'M st'a jet
9@l A~ feg the

over sad over,

e.

her needles flying. "I don't belvre
you ever sleep o' oihts!"

"Not nights like this. I can't layi
quiet ii my bed." said the old woman.

"Why not"' I asked, growing bolder.
"Spirits," -he cried, with a sudden

flame in her eye. "They're about such
nights, boy, and they move the light.
and in the morning they're all washed
in--washed in on the sand!"

" aw. Mother Sheflo, there ain't been
any wrecks washed in for a lung time,
and no spirits have been about in my
day." spoke Aunt Keziah, soothingly.
"I've heard tell of 'em often enough,
buh they must have left these parts a
many a year ago. It's nothin' but the
wind and the bats that puts the belfry
light out."

But the old woman did not eeem to
hear her. She looked straight at the
fire. Her lingers worked nervously
and her lips moved.

"Tell about 'em,' I said, and Dolly
nodded shyly. Then Mother Sheflo at-
terred in rapid monotone the words she
seemed to have been saying to her-
self Her eyes were still on the flames.
The wind shrieked in the chimney as
she spoke.

"'Twas Becky and Mary Anna Steele
and Marthy Allan-your mother, Ke-
ziah"-

Aunt Kezlah nodded.
"All a-bakin' in the kitchen, a-gettln'

ready for the weddin'. Big cakes and
little cakes, an' hams an' pies, an'
chickens-rows an' rows of'em. Marthy
Allan a-reddin' up 'n' puttin' spruce and
pine over the pictures, an' wipin' chiny,
an' me in the winder. All day In the
winder. lookin' 'cross the bay. Break-
ers like them a-roarin' now. Hear 'em!
Listen to 'em! That's the kind! They'll
wash 'em in! It was John Allan come
runnin' up the path. I saw the wind
bring him along. He burst in with the
wind and spray, an' Marthy Allan
dropped the best blue bowl

"'There's a boat yonder,' he says-
'his boat!'

"'HIush!' says Mary Anna, noddin' at
the winder, an John Allan throws up
his arms and runs out. 'n' I after him,
an' Marthy an' Mary Anna comin' be-
hind. Ay, but 'twas gettin' dark, an' a
monster sea was roarin'. W. all stayed
out a-waitin' for the boat. It got
mighty dark, dark as night, an' we.
couldn't see a thing. I got a lantern
out o' the kitchen an' climbed the bel-
fry stairs unbeknown to 'em all i'gh,
but the bats hit hard an' screeched
like all of 'em was doin' out yonder on
shore! They hit my face and blinded
my eyes, but I didn't mind. I set the
lamp in the winder an' went down
again-down, down. It shone far out
to the boat Ugh, how the breakers
fought that night: lie always could
manage a boat, couldn't he, Keziah?'
Aunt Keziah nodded.

"Then all of a sudden the light went
out-clean out, Keziah!" The old wom-
an's black eyes flashed.

"So I've heard tell," said Aunt Ke-

"All were screechin' for light They
might ha' reached'em. John Allan said
so. They wouldn't let me girOut 'n the
water with one. I'd ha' done it, but
'twas all John Allan a-holdin' me 'on
shore. But they were all washed in
with the mornin'. Aha, they couldn't
hold me then! '•ap't let her go!' cries
Marthy, a-hangin' to me. But didn't 1
fling her down, an' away [ went to
meet 'eta all a-layin' on the sand.-
Come early to the weddin'I-They
wouldn't let me carry him, John Allan
wouldn't, but I went along, an' my hair
blowin' on his face. 1 put on my white
frock, an' my wreath on my hair-
pretty hair, Keziah-"

And again Aunt Keziah nodded
"An' I laughed at Marthy Allan an'

Mary Anna a-cryin' an' wringin' their
hand 'Twas a nice mornin.' Go look"
-- the old woman suddenly tLrned her
eyes from the fire, with a return of rea-
son in them-"go look it it'.set;" and
again I went to the window, and again
saw the line of light streaming from
the belfry tower.

Yes," I said. "'it's tere."
"Ay, then I'll get home," she mut-

tered, and, reaching her stick, she
wrapped her cloak around her and hob
bled to the door.

"Are you going to ride in the air?"
asked Dolly, whose eyes were 'rearv
with sleep.

"Aye! aye! Hear the pretty baby!
Yes, honey, I'll go on a puff o' wind!"

"Maybe you'd best stop here," said
Aunt Kezish. But Mother Sheflo was
at the door.

"Captain's awaitin'," she said, and a_
1 lifted the latch she gave me a tap
with her stick. "Nice boy, he don't
throw stones-no, no!"

The wind rushed in and swept her
outward into the darkness I heard
the breakers lash the beach, and tht
door slamnmed

"Did she really first set the belfry
light?" I asked, once more by the fire.

Aunt Kegak nodded.
"Long before my time. They say it't

saved many a vessel, too."
"'What put it out that night?" ag..in

I asked.
"Your grandmother used to say no

body ever knew. Owls or wind, most
likely. They say the ship might ha'
kept off the cape rock if there' been a
light, but before another could be set
it went down."

'Ohr I exclaimed, an' thought
awhile. Dolly's curly head had drooped
forward, and in the firelight her cheek
was the color of the big roses Aunt
Keziah kept for her jar of ;leaves

"What did she mesan by a weddingr
I asked, presently. "Wh es weddine
was it?"

"11er own," said Aunt Kesiah, wind-
ing her yarn; "it was Ali bnt. That's
when her mind went, that eight She
set a :ight in the belfry every night for
many a year, till she got so old the
parson got her onto' it sad had itdoee.
She's got some sense left, bet she likes
to tell the story over and over. Now.
go to bed, both o' you!"

But Dolly could not get awake, and I.
took her in my arms Her head dropped
on my shoulder, and, as I started up
stairs slowly, she murmured:

"Goin' to ride up 'n' up with the
doves" Resting a minute on theateps.
I kissq.d her .rosy cheek, and looked
back at. Aunt Keziah,

"I wish I had known abopt It he
fore." I said.

"Why?" she asked.
"Before I threw stomes at Captatad.
"Oh,' fes the eat's allbshe 's .itle'w
Aunt- Ke~th- looke4, up, with "'LfU

hearthnhroomlin her-haid. -
"David," she 4al'".rgs 'hlt re

gember always that iwhsl folks are
cranky la isthmwed, there's most times
been s mpTlainsB ao"ej ei:tythm
folks donea't think o' tht par"-Out.
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THE OYSTER OF OOMMERCLE

Ana ltmeas mThat m ser Ir Marl.
land Thela Aywhere as.

The hero who was the first man to
swallow an ovster would be astounded
if he could read part of a recent bulle-
tin of the United States fish commi-
lion and see what an important indus-
try he started all by himselt This bul-
letin tells about the oyster business in
Maryland, but, as Maryland produces
one-third of the world's oyster product,
the story of the industry in that state
contains about all that is necessary to
an understanding of the importance of
the oyster commerce.

Of the 3,000,000 bushels of oysters
produced in the world each year nearly
30,000,000 bushels are natives of the
United States, and more than 11,000,000
bushels come from Maryland waters.
The value of Maryland's product is
nearly 06,000,000, that of the United
States about $16,000,000, and that of the
rest of the world's a little more than
$12,500,000. It will be noted that a
higher valuation per bushel is put upon
foreign than upon United States oys-
ters Thisis because good oysters are
cheap here, while poor oysters are dear
elsewhere. When a lover of this deli-
cacy calls for oysters in a London eat-
ing house he is asked if he will have
the best, and when he says that he
will he gets a sample of lIol-
land's product The oyster beds
of Iioltand yield about 0,.000
bushels a year, and they are valued in
this computation at $440,000. or more
than $6 a busheL Maryland oysters
are put down at a shade over 50 cents a
bushel; but there can be no comparison
between the succulent morsel of Mary-
iand and the rugged old mollusk of
Holland. The latter, as eatea in
Europe, looks and tastes somewhat
like an ante-bellum copper cent spat-
tered with acid and sprinkled with
pepper, and when the partaker tackles
this so-called delicacy from Holland it
seems to him that the chief difference
between the oyster and the seasoned
cent would be that the cent might kill
him and the oyster might not.

True to his purpose of treating the
oyster from a purely industrial point
of view, the author of the treatise in
question has not turned aside to give
even casual attention to the fascinat-
ing question as to the identity of the
frst man that swallowed an oyster;
but he sets forth facts which suggest
the inquiry whether at least two in-
vestigators, working independently in
the field of gastronomy, did not arrive
at demonstrations of the edibleness of
this moUusk of forbidding aspect
Pliny mentions an Italian oysterman
of the name of Sergius Orata who culti-
rated beds in Lake Lncrinus about
1,900 years ago, and says as much as to
say that the Lucrinuses were the sad-
dle rocks of that day. The prehistorie
shell mounds of this country show that
the Indians were large consumers of
oysters before any white man came.
Thus we find that the noble American
and the noble Roman were eating oys
tesh probably simultaneously, at a
pc' aterior to any known associa-
tion of the white and red races That
the early white comers to these shores
did not bring with them the art of eat-
ing oysters and were slow to learn it
from the Indians seems evident from a
writing of John Smith, published in
1631. in which he says substantially
that the colonists got nothing in the
way of food from the waters of the
Chesapeake. Half a century later it
was written of the Kent islanders that
one of their grievous hardships was
having to eat oysters to keep from
starving. A hundred years later began
the oyster war that has raged up to
this time between Maryland and Vir-
ginia, and it is probable that the out-
break of hostilities marks the begin-
ning of the importance of the oyster
industry in the United States The
Marylanders and the Virginians dis-
covered that a good oyster was worth
fighting for. It is impossible to speak
of the present aspect of the contest, for,
like the revolutions in Central America,
it is kaleidoscopic. Nothing but the
latest telegrams from the troubled
waters can afford a view of the situa-
tion up to date. Meanwhile, despite
the war, the development of the indus-
try went on until, through the magn-
tade chiefly of the operations in Mary-
land, the oyster business took fiarst rank
among the fishery industries of the
United States•

Ip later years the utilizing of the
shells has been an important part of
the oyster business Nobody has yet
answered the question that the fool
propounded to King Lear-how the
oyster makes its shell-though it is
known that the shell is three-fourths
carbonate of lime; and carbonate of
lime is valuable Because of this sub-
stance the shells are used in the manu-
facture of certain grades of iron, for
chicken food (to be converted from
oyster shells into egg shells), and for
making lime to be used in producing
coal gas and in other industries Be-
sides these uses oyster shells are util-
ized in restocking oyster beds, making
country roads, and ballasting rail-
roads Instances of I-te latter use may
be seen on three or four railroads in
Maryland and in the Southern Pacific,
near Morgan City, La

The boats employed by the Maryland
oystermen are an interesting feature
of the industry. They began with the
dugout canoe, and some of the largest
boats used in the business are still
canoes in shape, though not dugouts
The first canoes were made of a single
log, and were small affair. Then
three, five, or seven logs were joined
together with wooden pegs or Iron
bolts. One way of making a Chess-
peake dugout is to fashion the outside
lines of the log or logs with an ax and
plane until the regulation form of
canoe is secuared; then to bore holes,
uniform in depth, in the boat from the
outside and drive wooden pegs into
the holes: then "to turn the
boat over and hew out until the inner
ends of the pegs are unovered. In
this way the skin of the dugout can be
made of unlform thickness Some of
these canoes last for many years The
Martha Washington, of a capacity of
nearly eleven tons, was bumlt is 187,
and two years ago she was still in use.
The bageye is a big canoe, but not a
dugout. The largest of them are abbot
75 feet low. They are sharp at both
ends, decked over, and they carry,
triangular ails on two pole masts with
e sharprake aft, and a Jib Some of

mare smart sailers A good ex-
pl• of a large Chespeake beg-eye

has been lying on the bselr It (ravee-
end bay daring the past water. Be-
sides the tpes of boats mentioned,
sloops sad seboaners are used by the
astears., and steamboats by those
engage arpgasr trasportestion

wherame sees as oquerma lift
hiusb sr sss eat ofth atwa he

Usltss aaestil s. im y le .
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handle In his small boat There is,•It
is about 28 feet Longer tongs are
used on larger vessels, but they are
worked by halyards fixed to the rig-
ging In deep water the dredge is
used. It is a heavy iron rake. and is
drawn up by means of a windlass on
board. There are so many laws gov-
erning the use of tongs and dredges
that the Maryland oysterman must be
a lawyer as well as a sailor and a
fighter.

The oyster trade gives employment
to a large number of girls and women,
who work in the "shacking" and can-
aing housea-N. Y. Sun.

VARIOUS MATTERS.

Same of the Latest Freaks sad FrUl of
Vashlea.

A curious novelty is a hat which re-
sembles a butterfly shape. The crown
is Panama black moire with a paste
buckle in the middle, represents the
body of the butterfly. The wings are
black moire bows edged with real lace
the color of the crown, and white
strings come from under two bunches
of violets which adorn the back.

The newest sleeves for evening wear
are either formed of two puffs one
overlapping and the other caught up
on the outside of the arm to form a
bow, or are made of a series of frills,
one over the other.

The "complexion veil" is a novelty
of pale pink Russian net sprinkled with
black spots and delicately perfumed.
It is very becoming to pale blondes,
yet there is nothing so pretty as the
regulation black dotted net.

Some of the latest bonnets have im-
mensely wide strings edged with lace,
which form a scarf under the chin.

One of the whims of fashion "is to
wear a black moire ribbon, an inch
wide and a yard and a quarter long,
around the neck. and fastened with a
gold slide. To this is attached a tiny
watch or a fancy little gold bottle filled
with a favorite perfume.

One of Worth'% fancies is the use of
toulard silk with a white ground and
colored figures in combination with
black crepon.

Among the new laces are those that
are worked over the pattern with gold
thread; others studded with jet and
embroidered with colored silks and
heavy laces, such as English silk
guipure patterns of point de gene and
Russian arabesque. These are used as
fiat borderings, and on waists for col-
lars, berthas and vests Lemon is the
latest color in lace.

With the revival of checks comes the
old-fashioned Louisine silks so durable
and soft for summer dresses

Wide ribbed pique is one of the fab-
ries for cotton gowns. They come in
pale colors as well as white, and are
made up by Paris dressmakers in very
fanciful styles trimmed very elaborate-
ly with lace and ribbon.

Miroir moire antique is perhaps the
most beautiful silk for evening wear.
It is delicate in coloring, and has a rich
sheen which shows so advantage in the
gaslight Shot silks are mueh.prttier
than they were last year, and quite as
popular.

A new and beautiful material for
trimming dresses is satin muslin. The
surface is glossy like satin, and the tex-
ture is light and almost as transparent
as India muslin.

The most fashionable ribbons are
moire antique with a satin stripe down
the center, and plain moire ribbons
spangled with jet sequins in wavy
lines

Seamless French waists are the epr-
rect thing for those who are slim
enough to wear them.

Velvets are to continue in favor
through the season, especially for trim-
mings, and dozens of yards of velvet
ribbons are used on challie, foulard and
China silk dresses

New batistes come in tinted and
white grounds spotted with small flow-
ers and striped in open patterns like
drawn work.--N. Y. Sun.

STRANGE NAMES OF TOWN.

A Few That Have Bamo Heard of and
Others Yet Utakaow to amine.

The maps of the United States show
that the first settlers of many of the
towns and cities must have been at a
loss for names Everybody has heard
of Red Bog and You Bet in California,
and Yaub Dam has been accorded a
line in history, but when it comes to
Dog Tooth, of Illinois, Flea 111i of
North Carolina, and Fly Mountain, of
Ulster county, New York, their exist-
ence would never be imagined unless
noticed on a map or in a gasetter.

But there are many other places with
names just as striking: Bobtown, Pa.k;
Bug Hill, N. C.; Chewtown, Pi; Cuat
Shin, Ky.; and Fiddletown, Cal., for
Instance.

Or if these are not sufficient there
are Fussville. Wis.; Daddy's Creek.
Tenn.: Calfkiller, in the same state and
Big Foot, in Indiana

Ohio has a Belle Centre, Iowa a Cal-
liope, Inldiana a Lilly Dale, West Vir-
ginia a Little Wild Cat. Maryland a
Maiden's Choice, South Dakota a Min-
nehaha, Vyoming a Miser, Pennsvl-
vania a Nazareth, and Illinoisa Pretty-
man.

There are others, such as Young
Blood, Ill; Young Womanstown, l's.;
Whisky Town. Cal.: Ty Ty, ;a ; lUig
Neck, IlL, and Black Jack flourishes in
Mississippi, Kansas, Arkansas and Ten-
nessee.

To reach Bliss one has to go tq
Wyoming county. New York. and the
only state that has a Bird In Hand is
Pennsylvanias-N. Y. Herald.

Hew she G;t Eves with HIm.
The dinner was in progress-it was a

dinner given in honor of some very im-
portant new acquaintances Just be-
fore the guests arrived the master of
the house hid been intensely rude and
annoying to his wife, and she had not
forgotten it. There was a moment's
pause in the buzz of conversation round
the beautiful table, gleaming with
lights, blushing with roses. Then the
wife leaned forward and in a voice soft.
but loud enough to attract the atten-
tion of the whole company, said sweet-
ly: "By the way. James, what was
that story yonu told me to lead up to in
the middle of dinnerv'-Philadelphia
Times

-The Greek colonies, commercial
rather than military in character, soon
beeame independent of the mother
country. The Roman colonies re-
mained in the closest possible connec-
tio, being governed from o•.

l

throagh military governors

-Physician (to shivering patient)-
".'tf yo'd follow my prescription you'd
be warm in less than no time." Patient
-"I kaow it. for I threw your prescrip.

•o, into the fire."

Yoe can be sure that Gabriers
trempeatches yea lag one the aakert.
iK gm bqy Sb. temuh ad sell it sot.-

WENT FOR HIS WAISTCOAT.

Tsees Was Mey,iat It bat St Bet-lr
Nerve Ab.g after It.

Leading an article si which were de'
scribed the experiences of two men in
a rtilrord wreck, where a car rolled
over and over down an embankment
intesa river, reminded a New Yorker
of a similar aecident

"'There isn't anything in the world
that I know," be said, "that makes a
mas lose his senses so completely'
being tumbled over and over in a faTi
ing chr, and yet I met a man once who
seemed the personifleatio-1 of coolness
in just such a situation. As soon as
our car left the track we were all shot
from our berths in various directions,
being tumbled up and down and
around as the car kept on turning
someraaults. Like the people I read
about, we landed in the water, and
when the car came to a standstill.,
after its terrifying bumFing and crash-
in, I was so frightened that I could
scarcely move my arms to keep my
head above water.

"Near me. however, was a man who
kept his head.

"'Don't splash around so, he said.
'Y4u'll cut yourselL The car is full of
broken glass, lamps, wrenched rods
and rails, and you'll h ek yourself to
pieesa'

"Bat I thought I was drowning, and
I shouted my fears to him.

"Oh, no,' he said. 'we ~re not drown-
ing; we'll get out of this easily.'

"But it was not so easy to escape as
my cool friend assured me. The whole
inside work had been shattered, and
there was ndthing by which we could
cliemb to the windows, which were
his above Rs, as our car was over-
tufued, lying on its roof.

'We made so many efforts to jump
up, always falling back into the wate,
that I became exhausted. My friend,
however, kept on encouraging me.

"Finally, with his assistance, I man-
aged to clutch a window frame, and I
got out. le followed me shortly
afterward.

rThe first thing he did when he had
climbed outside was to examine him
self for cuts and other wounds.

"'Well, I guess I am alive,' he said)
with a laugh.
. "After we had sat there for a while

watching with shivers the wreckers
working oat to us, my friend declared
that he was going to crawl back into
the car.

"'Great heavens!' I begged, don't do
that; we were lucky to get out once.
Ye• mlght get pinned there or drowned
by the rising water.'

" 'I have a waistcoat in there,' he an-
swered, 'and in the inside pocket there's
over one thousand dollars I am going
beak for that waistcoat. My berth
wu an e one, and I might be able
to Sed itL'

"In the fee of my protests he crawled
back through the window, and when
he dropped down with a load splash I
was as tled'as if I had been there

my•p.s I could hear him pumlng
-- W I the water down there for a

long time, whilehe fished for hiswaist-
coat Finally his wet head came
through the window once more, and I
was never more glad to see a mm.

"'I got it!' he said, with a triumph-
ant laugh. 'Pretty wet, but the bills
seem to be'here. Watch is gone. Too
bad. too; it was given to me, but one
can't expect to save everything out of
a railroad wreck,' he aided cheerfully.

"lie was a cool man, that fellow, and
nothing could disturb hisgood humor."
-N. Y. Tribune.

THE COTTON PLANT.

Intormatlom Just hism emiatud from the
Agricultural wDeprtmet.

The agricultural department has
been enlightening the world on the
subject of the cotton plant It finds
that there are about fifty members of
the *'otton family, but at the most only
eight of them are of commercial value.

One of these marketable varieties is
known as Egyptian cotton; another is
called Sea Island or black-seed cotton,
while a third is the upland or green
seed cotton. These are the most im-
portant three of the eight valuable
varieties The early homes of the first
two are known to be in Egypt and
Persia. but the origin of the green seed
cotton, from which nine-tenths of the
staple of the south is produced, seems
to be veiled in doubt

Prof Well, of Alabama, tells a pretty
little tale about it for which, like few
good story-tellers, he does not care to
vouchb. The tale goes that early In
the nineteenth century the United
States minister to the court of Mexico
noticed this species of cotton in that
country, growing wild. It was also
cultivated by the Mexicsns. and the re-
sult was so good that he thought it
could be successfully grown in the
United States

The Mexican government refused
permission to transport seeds, but at a
subsequent state dinner, it is said, the
minister was told. during a discussion
of the growth of cotton, that there
could be no objections to his exporting
dolls to the United States. A cargo of
dolls stuffed with cottonseed came over
forthwith.

Whether the plant originally came
from Mexico or was indigenous to the
soil of the south, one thing seems cer
tam-the present green-seel cotton bus
so chang•e within the past one hun-
dred years, because of the soil and the
climate, that it may well be called a
native of the country.

In 1861 cotton was raiqed in ten states
-Florida. Alabama, Louisiana, Tennes-
see, Arkansas, Texas, North and South
Carolina and Georgia, and only be-
tween twenty-seven degrees and thirty-
four degrees north latitude Within
the last few years the cotton belt hss
extended as far as thirty-seven degrees
north lastitude. While the major part
of the increase has been in the states
already mentioned,oomparatively small
and infrequent patches are to be found
in Kentucky and Virginia.

The first cotton bloom opens early ia
June and the first boll forms early in
August: during these mouths, then, if
one is to have a good crop, there must
he plenty of sunshine, with moisture
enough to keep the soil from becoming
hard and dry, but not so much as to
make the stalk grow to the injury of
its flower and fruit

One of the good objects of the
weather bureau is to show just where
these climatic conditions exist, and
thus encourage the farmer to raise cot-
t-•n where it will grow the best, and
discourage him from wasting labor on
it when the crr will not renpay the
work involved.-Kate Field's Wash"
ington.

-Danesfield house, the Scott-Ma,
rays' family seat, between Marlow and
Henley, which is one of the most at-
tractive places in the valley of the
Thames, in England, has been let for
six months no MI. W31liu a K V•isdr.
-L1
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THE LAST CARGO OF SLAVES.
How ma Alabama Captala Hea sus T h

from Africa - a Wages.
An interesting historie episode, of

which so little is known as to make it
decidedly a novelty, was the sketeb
given at the meeting of the Womma's
Anthropological society on the last
load of slaves ever brought to this
country from Africa. The paper was
by Mrs. Caroline Dull, who has been
months preparing it, as the facts were
difficult to obtain, and Mrs. Dall even
rent so far as to employ two persons
f6 visit the spot.

In 1857 a bet was made by the cap-
tain of a river steamboat in Alabama
with four northern men, passengers on
board, that he could bring over, within
two years, a load of slaves from AfMica,
In spite of the strictness of the laws
against it. The captain secured a ves-
sel and crew, and one afternoon in the
autumnn of 18.0, hardly two years be-
fore the war broke out, as he was
seated on his piazza, a mounted mes-
senger told him that the vessel had ar-
rived. Taking another boat he started
to meet the ship, took off the living
cargo, paid the crew and sent them
away, seuttled and sunk the ship
and sailed up the river to a
place of safety, where the negroes
were to remain until the planters who
had agreed to take them should be able
to do so The federal officers, getting
word of the affair, started in pursuit,
but the captain was on the alert
Handing a bill of a generous denom-
ination to a trusted friend, he told him
to see that the men on board the gov-
ernment vessel had plenty to drink.
He hilniself got up steam with the ba-
con with which his boat was being
loaded and steamed up the river, took
the negroes on board and went farther
up stream. The federal oicres, de-
layed by the incapaclty of their crew.
gave up the search and left, and as the
planters did not dare to take the e-
groes they were never separated. After
they were freed they settled a few
miles above Mobile, In what is known
as "Little Africa" These negroes are
Dahomeys, finer both mentally and
physically than the Dahomeys at the
world's fair, and superior to most of
the negroes of the surrounding eoun-
try. They are the only pure blooded
negroes in the country, not, however,
the only ones who have never mixed
with the whites, but the only ones
who have never mixed with the other
blacks, and today "Little Africa" has
distinctive race characteristics not to
be found elsewhere in this country.

The subject is aa interesting one
ethnologically, and a more thorough
study of it will be carried on. A fact
worthy of notice is that out of one
hundred and sixty-four persons who
were brought over only two died on the
royage.--t. Louis (lobe-Democrat.

MEXICAN AGRICULTURE.

Where tees Ar. Empslepd 5to e the

At the Cass Camadra are two old log
houses, and In them live some squalid,
tellow-hided humans who are to farm
a little streteh of bottom land this
year. They require work steers to do
their plowing, and Mr. Bell bas brought
up half a doses vicious old "stags,"
which are both truculent and swift of
foot The Mexicans insist that they
are not able to handle them, and Yn
Bell orders his punehers intoaction . I
strolled out to the corrals to see the
bulls "gentled." After a lot of riding.
and yelling they were herded and
dragged into the inclosure, where they
huddled while seven punchers sat on
their ponies at the gate.

I was standing at one corner of the
corral, near the men, when out from
the midst of the steers walked a big
black ball, which raised its head and
gased direetly at me The bull had
never before in its stupid life observed
a man on foot, and I compreheaded
immediately what he would do nest,
so I "led out" for the eass at a rate of
speed which the boys afterward never
grew weary of commending. No
spangled torero of the bull-ring ever
put more heart and soul into his rna-
ning than did I in my greatcoat and
long hunting spurs. The baull made a
"fo'lorn hops" for the gate sad the
gallant punchers melted away before
the charge.

The diversion of the punchers made
the retreat of the infantry possible,
and from an intrenched position I saw
the bulls tear over the hill with the
ponchers "rolling their tails" behind.
After an hour of swearing and hauling
and bellowing, the six cattle were
lugged back to the pen and the bars
put up. The punchers came around to
congratulate me on my rapid recovery
from a sprained ankle, when they hap.
pened to observe the cattle seauring
of for the open country. Then there
was a grunting of ponies as the spurs
went in, some hoarse oaths, and for the
third time they tore away after the
"gentle work oxen." The steers had
taken the bars in their stride.

Another hour's chase, and this time
the animals were thrown down, trumed
up like turkeys for the baking and
tied to posts, where they lay to kick
and bellow the night through Ia im-
potent rage. The punchers coiled their
ropes, lit their cigarettes, ad rode of
in the gathering gloom. The morning
following, the steers were let up, and,
though wet and chilled, they still
roared defance. For agricultural pur-
poses a Mexiaes "stag" would be as
valuable as a rhinoceros or Bengal
tiger, and I await with interest the re-
port of the death rate at the Csam
Camadra during spring plowing.-
Harper's Magazine.

-The death of David Dudley Field,
the eminent New York jurist, recalls
the remarkable story of four famous
brothers all of whom led useful lives.
Cyrus West Field. one of these broth-
ers, who died in 18s . was the projector
of the Atlantic cable; David Dudley
Field distinguished himself ass lawyer
and acquired a national reputation by
his eodifeation of the laws of New
York. Other brothers are Supreme
Court Justice Stephen J. Field and Dr.
Henry 1L Field, the editor of the
Evangelist They were sons of a poor,
but distinguished Berkshire clergyman,
who managed to give three of his sons
a collegiate education, of which they
made excellent as- Philadelphia

-There is a eaxeedingly sble woman
i Beoston who as report a speech de-
livered rapidly in German, she Irst
traasting thb spe w into nglsh
sad then recording It In stenographlic
charactera Such eelerity of thought
is only approeahed by the tradition re-
speetlag Koi th. who is said to have
thought in Hungarian, ktaslated Into
jrtlb, and retrandated sad uttered at
a rapid rate the cbhoest glisbh born
or.sdt dothe.Bibsa s sBshaserers

Caks

TOUGIHT iMCOIOES. "

lemew aenid amstemm Y tmm mem
feC tse eesees.

It Is clalmed by some of the mose ad-auced of moder writers that excesses
of ll asorts are prod•eed by a morbid
condition of the mind, brought about
by the preseae'oaf microbes in undue
numbers From taberculoss to ter-
per, from murder to melnchbolis, these
theorists declare that microbes are the
cause of all eonditions anywhere out-
side of the normal. And maybe the
day will come when these people will

be found not so far from the right as
scoffers now profes to believe These

who dive deep into the hidden myste
ries of ext.tenee find mey quaint and
curious things not by averageeyes. There is an iavilble, intangible,
mental as well as a material micro-
scope, and they who understand its

handling and adjustment learn much
of interest, much that is suppressed
because of the storm of ridicule that it
would provoke, and which for this rea-
son they care nothing about exhibiting
to the outer world.

It is no secret to many persons of ex-
treme temperament that a thought mi-
crobe can be so increased and multi-
plied that it dominates not only the en-
tire mental but physiealsystem. there
are cases where the memory takes pos-
session of the lndividual:; sudden flash
lights the fire of thought; a suggestion
opens the door of the past, and all coa-
ditions are right for an absolute over-
whelming of the entire being with this
living tide. And many doetors would
at once dirgnose the malady as mala
ria, nervous fever, depresmmio of the
vital forces, or in some cases inflamma-
tics of the brain. This state of sairs,
simple enough at the outset •nd char-
acterised by a little fever, slightly
accelerated palse, a trifling flush of the
ebeeks sad like indication increase
with rapidity until the sufferer is in a
condition borderin; on mental distrac-
tion. The doctor comes in, preseribes
draughts and a fever regimen, reduces
the diet, orders cooling applications
and goes sway much worried lest the
patient runs into brain fever or some
new complaint with an uaproeounae-
ableame and a fatal termiaation Had
this profesmicsaladviser of the sick sad
suffering the power to us the mental
microecope, it would take him but s

short time to discover that the malady
was not Isny aease physical or depend-
ent upon any of the bodily functions
He would find hordes of beilli. diap
polatment4icrobes, namtided ambi-
tion germs nfinaltesimal in themselves
but in the aggregate forming an im-
mease army of devouring adversaries
slowly consuming the life forces •a
their helpless victims Just what they
feed aupon no has as yet been able
to determine; but that they speedily
map the vital forces, those who have
sauffered in this way know but too well,
although they may not know the

It instead of morphis, teales ad
antlmalarials sad anodynes, they
esd tahe the sufferig ue fuees pe-n
eat envrroments, start a nedtral ofi
thought, awaken other iaterests
tmo _ foe the moment than the in-

vadinag Meeand bring beck the d-
parted delights or some that would to
n extentrl heir place, the dealingl

out of drugs would be superseded by
ap etirely different form of practice
S1pt the day of this e.llgteament has

Syet omae May be in the far-off
erfter our doctors will be philose-

phers as well, and instead of confining
themselves strictly to the material,
they will search for the bidden sources
of the sorrow and care, that more than
any other cause destroys the best and
brightest members of the human frmi-
ily.-N. & Stowell, in . Y. Ledger.

GOLD IN ARCTIC REGIONS.

Vogag et se eabes te amuseS at whe
h s IPwmgu"

More than three hundred years age,
In the reign of Elisabeth, the idea of
reachig China by sailing round the
northern coast of America was revived,
and Martin Frobisher, one of the osat
celebrated navigator of his day. re-
lelved the support of the queaen in At
tag out two semail veasels to asearch for
the "northwest passag." The larger
of Frobishe's barks, named the Ga-
briel, waees oly twenty-Ave oies bur
den, and the other, the Michael, of
twenty toes With theas ridlealously
small vemeel, loaded with provilious
ealculated to last twelve mouths, the
daring navigator set ms from London
ou the seventh of June, 13M

On t-e twenty-Ast of July he en-
tered the strait whiheb was afterwards
named after the great explorer Davis,
and sailed north, until his way was
blocked by an enormous iee4eld
strethiag from mainland to mainland.
Anchoring his veel to a mas of ice
near the Greenland side, Frobisher
went on shore to look about Here he
fell in with a body of natives who at
ar showed signs of hostility, but the
captain soon reached a friendly nuder-
standing with them. In exchange for
bells lookilg-glames, bright coins and
nails the equtlmaux brought off to the
ship quantities of salmon, seal meat,
and skima of animals Another etract
from the log-book reads "The natives,
to sheor their agilitle, tried mansy-
masteries upon the ropes of the aiLppe,
after our mariners' fashion., sad ap
peared to be varie strong of their amo
and nimble of their bodies."

The seeming friendship of the as
tives was not to be relied upon, how
ever, for several days following Ave of
the uew went on shore to trade wit
the Esqalmaum, and failing to return.
strict search was made for them, but
they were never again see. As the
tribe disappeared at th ame time, It
was believed that the s ame bhad bee
murdered for their clothes and arm
While endeavoring to trace the i
ooes, Frobisher came a• eat
quantity of black stone, .ie dsse
heavy that he brought a pisece bard
as a curiosity.

The captain •ew decrled to retuar
to England, as the wiater was rapidly
drawing near, making it necesaary to
esape atonea from the strait unss
he proposed to uear the risk of having
his ship froen in the ice. On the sec-
ond of October the Gabriel arrived in
tshe Thames amid great rejoicing,
she had been given up for lost The
"black stone" was gise as a plar
curiosity to a wealthy patron ofe the
captlain, who exhibited it to a friend, a
Ieamer in Lodon, sad by the ater it
was claimed to contasn a 'endlis
qaantitle of pyre gold." Great xite-
meat followed this sunnonmment and
a new veyage was quickly plased,
the objet of which was e bring back
s eargo of the precle urs e-uarper.
Young Peopts

-"Did Madge marry a of re -
la hbts?" "Merey yaes; e has C
lowed her tosappert him trom the vet
iseM.

i - . - , '~"

MouaO.LD•ullWWWM
-Pari ip Pates-Pt as aoer f.)

ter mold fat pesa , - estMii 1
malk, sd fry sa batter q blsta -
-?
--Fr the dressi taier asl a

pretty Coversre s odsrl o
dotted Sw, or ml. wit h es lfer-
tiom sad ed.lagn la d r . ivw k
or sste.a, while wasy dmpi, asm hes
as etistaeory as the ms dsl at
coseett

--Frogs Le•ss.--Ltt enlS hbSa
bour Is lemo - waes woalwm with
water. Bring them to table dIrte
Soll i Sfour sad fry in pisaty at sweet
butter. Cooked i thisway the des-
cate Savor Is sot last ia spi~a s--C k•
tian Iquirer.

-ladisa Puddlag, Pht--(es Assert
of milk, one sad e-squarter _f
cor mel, me-heal pi$a p ' ;.
one teaspoof•ul eeek of gnlg* ld
salt. Seald thvmik sad pear ft_
the meal; cssk for tea
ring omei.s.ny; ado th pa
ginger and salt. asb la ssalow rves
until dose. Serve with essm.-Oesd
Hosskeepi.. ...

-Allow oe tYsam et . sr
and ome tesepoestaf e hotL water to

each hanse. rare the beaat-- sal
eat 1i halves Place them a as l
dish. Melt oe tab imedal
in hot water sad -posr it cnirs*ti
Mix a little salt sa spies sr
juice with the sugr., sprinkle. oiwe
the top sad bakh tswert mirhe or
uetil brown.-S. Lmln Linmdip.

-Savory Soup-la true q
good soap staek aid .o ge ad
oaso, two ouerre e
two or three stalks of few
sprigs of prwale, oasleka k
all). a dash of red popprt a Ia
spoaful dealt ad . Ltle wiO qaep
pr, oa-third ofa trmep ma l
powder and two laa sugfs
an bhou sad a hel, tihe
thickem vay s eight.

-• othsa s Bread Prddia -c• t a
small loafi t b ra's o basred It
sisees remove the eruet batir the

slice, lay i a bttesud suidtt ld
with stoase rablaic, ep d su,
cinamemo, al llaps sad , ae
between the layera P~owfn p_
of milk sad let ift met ar n
the - bst sear egg lgh
a piat of lik and peer osrwi
din Bake o ear cm hI s3
aroe Serve with alig ame.asd

oumskeepiq.
-Taisiedle seak wite

Mais.t ashe botemo the
with batteen Who* vs~y*S 'M
treaderols, whise skcu is
thie and asrl firsy fak -ttp
me side and tars. Te s is
ave mstutea sOnmee t et ph as i
sse with as. Pirt emP iat*ps.
tars te psea witiheat apthe
-t. 81u auatl the a L rdd
one tesapronafl a[ -,

with ae equal - esa
pepper sa e
jales eIt

The adOmi, whi bss. .
tbs tis I e[0 year, w

meb sal remedles
lmrly directed othe
Mood, he., beed i d
esmeels It rstle tygs

It is tbe .epetei. ta
that the hum.aw qcts**. ,.:
truest. piece t a i

bsme beeome el-ei with
sad aeo meimstdm ii
The hurttles its essIjm
the wear sad tear a01
are preieiee .d 'ad 01
sort, fast as s the eame .
ery ot sal Ida amd wsssn
iar belled tbtst Ida ' :!
the - with p- p -i
sa the m..las aesties
aSlated. -- '
Lad a the . eelh.&et e itAems

mwke, e.peeblywhebpwtr eva -
seribed by ta. fsailtrbydlI1 a
be eai to be we.th It be1
By sad the emUsems wMbi" Wdpi0
lathem.

It is dstlsdeb su wptlh, *
-ty for the ass lo
is especally argest uw
have cestleseMy,
mistlabel a paper s -.w

gaquuemnts of the bioy.r
Amog those who bi e dau

eaglesm, or other m-ehiisr p Jee
idered s beaseh dt dertgM le.

semmissiom t ad them s
tiies rst or die t =.
the contrary, %
taken la the inhly
heaiatsr eaisif se

rtagss ad t the ieis /.
mos, thei, ought we tebe
mioitaoes that as bssue
sael aet be himeset by ta

son t meiss debelesL
It is peadbs to do this asmri ed .

mely by attemalau g y b adbto 4 the_
seertios of the bdyL The se
mtaster at the boly. as we $Rew-, is
got rid d by 1ear great eieedl-et
Isg the twimsbo therMbilups mad
the skis.

By esseaflly w'aehag the wok ed
this brethek etf te hbemamehetuii.

bealrs bette owa mibe wum sah*ul-sro be .e rus le fqes ie pe -
degree the seesmt ee p

or epsmodil astempts at the
biooi.-Toth'asCewpsaS

Poage milk smrt waisds 0a thayte
nsa ears shade ass impalei by the
best meibtes be wear weith UorurelW
is thee smmoes Tu ase lua Js the
Sh d s e- . with fuimes -
eeaui at the meeIk sat walssla t

bek. sam are meams intel e afi
borned lib et suk. A hes pslt

two lathes wide is dow1 ta freos
with a row 01 ie eissudem disebda Um d kmrri-mL adbdI.C
a7ryise dak tr eah pdgisseabel4
lat beutt-holes for 15th psetbuS-
tms wBhich ae !ualer chi r taas
A taraidowas edlar a0 *b p
doubled has a h sisge 0e d
smd is minated em asec-toou.e _

s. it. Tb. 'bisLop esew . a
a wide, shee very as& bu t u

fitted l rYIL. is wbtlbyr sea lakes
ap is a plait at the e.bos w to fi
proper int they are
straight emufs paeyag Elat lr ..sp
deep wheo debme4 a ton.-sgi row, smad Cum y' m
ltos. tThe h a1s

di ee the s s

thtw who a-

s i 'i s f a r m t w

li limEshnudedha.11li

"The Blessings of Coernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the Rich and the Pr.
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