. romance of her own, but had never
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BY AND BY.

Down the stream where the tide is clearsm
Further on where the shores are fair,

Are the gruclous forms we would fain be

nearer,

The names we breathe in the volee of prayer.
Be the voyage long. they will Le the dearer

When after awhile we shall greéet them thers,
Further on, where the tide is clearer,

Down the stream where the shores are falr.

By and by when the sun is shining,
After awhile when the skies are biue,
Whes the clouds unfold their silver ilning
And the peacetul isles drift into view;
‘We shall fres our tongues from dull repining,
And our hearts with the joys of youth re-
new,
After awhile whea the sun is shining,
By and whean the skies are blue.
~—Nizon Waterman, in Chicago Journsl

AN APPLE PIE ROMANCE.
The Ol Way to n;n’s Heart—
Through His Stomach.

“Heigh-ho! I wish something would
bappen. Something good, I mean. It
seems as if something ought tohappen
on such a pleasant day, and [ sort o’
feel it in my bones that it will.”

Miss Barbara Brown sighed a little,
as she looked out of her sunny west
window on a mellow September day,
and listened to & partridge whistling
“Bob White” in a neighboring corn-
field.

Miss Brown had often wished for a

had ome, though she was thirty odd.
Bhe was tall and slender, with a rather
long face, thin, yellow hair, very
smooth and straight, and a small mole
on her chin, which she imagined peo-
ple were always looking at.

Perhaps her sigh was for the missing
romance; at any rate she sighed again
us she glanced across the neat paling
fence to where Mr. Peter Perri-
man was buosy gathering his Northern
Epy apples. Mr. DPerriman was a
bachelor who lived with his widowed
sister, Mrs. Tibbins, and her danghter,
Mary Ann, or May Annie, as she in-
sisted on being called. The one
cruompled rose leafl in Perrimaz’s lot
was the style of cooking done by his
sister and niece‘. whom he credited,
deep in the recesses of his own mind,
with having as little facnity for the
culinary art as & pig has for playing
eheckers.

“If they would only give me plain
bread an' meat, with potatoes, an’a
bit of ple to top off with, I'd be per-
fectly content,” he groaned inwardly,
us be dispatched the mussy fricassees,
sloppy hashes and “made-over" dishes,
and the fearfully and wonderfully con-
eooted puddings of his sister's produc-
tion. But he made no audible com-
ments, for Peter possessed the virtue
of eating what was eet before him
without grumbling. Perhaps it would
have been better had he dooe so, and
disabused his sister of the firmly
grounded coaviction that Peter would
scorn the everyday fare which would
have been amply satisfactory to May
Anuie and herself. "

“1f he wourid only be contented with

lain, wholesome vittles, it wonld be
better for him and much less
trouble to us,” she would sigh, as she
stirred and mixed, and seasoned, at
the elaborate messes, which iried the
soul of Peter and injured his digestion,
a3 well as kept herself and daughter
in the kitchen for the best part of the
day.  DBui, as already stated, Peter
Perriman was not a grmnbling man.
Neither was he a “ladies’ man.” In
fact, he had always been cxceedingly
shy of the “women folks,” and while
Miss Barbara Brown had for years been
in the habit of visiting and receiving
visits from the Tibbinses with neigh-
barly freedom, she had never had the
pleasure of exchanging as many asa
dozen words with Mr. I'erriman ia her
lite. He had troubled himself very
little about her indeed, except as to
the best means of keeping out of her
way when she called on his sister.

To-day, however, Mr. Perriman found
bimself in a ratuer unuseal mood.
Whether the mellowness of the apples
he was gathering communicated itself
10 his feelings, or whether his obdurate
bachelor heart was softened by the
gentle September sunshine is 8 matter
of uncertainty. At all events, after
casting several glancesat Miss Brown’s
window he remarked to hiwmself:

“That woman looks kind of lone-
some like, setting there all by herself.
But no wonder; staying shut up in the
house, darning or sewing on aday like
this, instead of being outdoors gath-
ering apples. .

“Come to think of ii, she hasa't got
any apples to gather. Just like a
woman," he grumbled. *“Not an ap-

le tree about the place; nothing butsa

t of old gooseberry and cuarrant
bushes, by way of fruit! Meybe she
couldn't help it, though, seeing she's
all mlone. There now, maybe I'm a
booby, but 1 believe in my heart Il
go take her a mess or s0 of these here
apples.” "

Mr. Perriman took a large tin pan
with which be had been gathering ap-
ples, heaped it high with the rosy
frnit, earried it to Miss Brown's door,
and presented his fragrant offering
with & few hasty and not very appro-
priate words.

“And something did happen.” she
breathed, ecstatically. *1 just felt as
it 1% would, though I never dreamed of
snything like vhis. ™

“And now 1 know what I'm going to
do toshow my appreciation. I'll make
the loveliest pie | know how and send
it over. Idon’t believe that poorman
ever gets a taste of pie—any that's fit
to eat. - Mrs. Tibbins says she and
May Annie never have any luck with
their pies, so they don’t often make
*em. And men folks are mostly so fond
of pie, too.™

Miss Brown was one of those women
who bave a natural faculty and love
for cooking, and if she excelled in
any one branch of the art it was that
of pastry. And she pie which she con-
structed out of & portion of those ap-
ples and sent over to Mrs. Tibbins was
& masterpieee, and as nearly perfect
as any pie could be. It was large and
deep and asmple, the crust goldenly
brown, melting snd luscious. The in-
terior was clear, amber, sweet, Jjuicy
and fragrant with the most delicate of
spices. A peatly arimped border and
a spray of fern leaves cut inic the
pasts gave au artistio finish to the
dainty structure.

When Peter Perriman's gyes beheld
?ns_m offering. when he tested

ts undeniable excellence, dispatehed
» genersut wedge of it m?m
for movel & sentiment of gratitude to
the donor sprang up in his breast. The
trite old eaying that the way to a man’s
heart is throagh his stomach proved
trme in Peter's case at least, and in the
sidor of his feelings he offered to ac-

plucked up the courage to catry hep
another donation of tha choicest ap-
ples his two-acre orchard produced.

Miss Harbara, attired in a pcat Jilae
satteen gown. and a large white apron
with a red bow on the pocket, received
her visitors with smiling cordiality, ac-
cepted the proffered fruit with a blush
of delight, and served to her guests,
Iater on, a platter of piump, brown
crullers, crisp and sugary, together
with some tiny seed cookies, dainty
enough for a bird. Mr. Perriman's
greatest weakness in the pastry line,
next to pie, was for crullers, and Mias
Barbara was certainly an adept in the
art of making them.

“Tip-top-est crulls ever I eat,” med-
itated the bachelor. “‘Barbara Brown
is & good cook. I'll bet & nickel she
can cook mest an’ vegetables as good
as she can pie an’ crulls. 'N° then she's
sensible,” eontinued Peter. “I hear
her a-tellin’ Tildy she'd ruther hev a
meal o' plain roast meat an' polaters,
with & good pie of some kind, or & bat-
ter pudding, with dip sance, than all
the rag-gooa an' Frenchified messes
that ever was put together. She’s
good tempered, too. A body can see
that with half an eye. an’' not bad
lookin', partickler about the mouth
and eyes. Some way [ like thesa
blue-eyed, yaller-haired wimmin.
There's some vim about ‘em. Seems
to me she'd make a stavin' nice wife
fur some feller that ain’t too young—
me, fur instance. I mever thought
much about it before, but seems like a
man hadno't ought to be a mizzable old
bachelder sll his days, particklar when
there's & nice single lady handy that's
sensible an’ knows how to cook. Not
as I want to marry s woman jest
cause she can cook, but a good meal o'
vittles goes a long way towards keep-
in" & man contented an’ cheerful.

“If she'll hev me—though like
enough she won't—I've m notion to
resk it That last batch of griddle
cakes of Tilda's lays heavy on my stom-
sch yet. Another dose of 'em'll give
me the dyspepsy, sure as shooting.
The only way out of it is fur me to
marry, so there ain’t no use in shilly-
shallying. Might as well pitch right
in, first as last, so here goes!”

With an air of determination, Mr
Perriman deposited his hoe by the side
of the fence, mopped his brow, and
started toward Miss Brown's white-
painted cottage with resolute strides.
‘The door stood wide open, and through
the screen Mr. Perriman could see
Miss Barbara flitting briskly about in
ber tiny kitchen, and hear her singing,
in & clear voice, the old-time melody:
* Whean shall I hear the bees a-hummin®

All 'round the comb?

When shali I hear the banjo tummin'

Down in my good ole home?"

She broke off suddenly at the sound
of a rap on the door, and came forward
with a pleased smile on her lip and in
her eyes

*‘0, Mr. Perriman, I'll have toask yon
in here, or my shorteake will burn,”
she apologized, hastily, bringing forth
a splint-bottomed chair, and plaging it
near the window, which was hung
with morning-glory vines, their purple
cups still showing amcng the thick,
green leaves. “I'mdoing my Saturday
ing, yon see,” explained Miss
Brown.

But she got no further. Mr, Perri-
man had his miod made up sod had ne
notion of dallying with his fate. FPopr
ping the qustion did not seem so0 easy
a matter as it had a short time before,
but it must be done, he felt, and the
sooner it was over the better.

“Miss Barbara,” he blurted out,
looking her straight in the face, I
think you are a very selfish woman.”

Miss Barbars blushed furiously.

“1 selfish?” she cried, aghast.

“To be sore,” nodded Peter, grow-
ing more composed at her gvident agi-
tation. “Don’t yom eall it seifish to
be baking shortcake and boiling ham
(it smells mighty good) for your Sun-
day dinger,when your next-door neigh-
bor is a poor uld bachelder, who never
bas snything good Sundays—or any
other day, for that matter?”

He paused and looked at her pathet-
ically

Miss Barbara had never had & pro-
posal before, but with a woman's un-
erring instinet she knew what was
comiog.

*“*Who is to blame becanse yon are &
bachelor?” she asked with a tr lous
smile.

“¥ou are,” declared Peter, boldly.
“At least you will be if you don't
promise to marry me.” He held both
her hands by this time in & firm clasp.
My shorteake is burning! Do let me
g9, begged Harbara.

“Not until you answer me, {f it
burns to a crisp,” declared Mr. Perri-
man, ruthlessly. *“Will you be my
wife, Barbara? Yes or nol”
And how eould any woman hold oug
when her shortcake was in jeopardy?
“Yes, Peter,” murmured Miss Brown,
demurely.
And to this day, when Mrs. Peter
Perriman tells her young friends abous
her romance, she alwaysadds: *'I just
felt as if something was going to hap-
pen that morning be brought over the
apples, and it did.” But Mrs. Tibbios
shrewdly declares it was the apple pie
that broughtit all about!—Good House-
keeping. PR i B e

Trades Unionism ia Chica.
The Chinese trades unions can trace
their history back for more than four
thousand years. The Chinaman does
not discuss with his employer what he
is to receive for the work he does; he
simply takes what he considers fair
and proper remuneration. He levied
toll on every transaction, according to
laws laid down by his trades union, and
without for a mowment taking into cou-
sideration what his employer may con-
sider proper. He is, therefore, says &
correspondent of the Philadelphia Tel-
egraph, generally called a thief, but he
is scting under due guarantees, in
obedierce to laws that are far better
observed and more strict than any the
police have been able to impose.

Strang s O d Hoaar.
Strangvlation is considered sn honor-
able death, in Chins, apd very much
mercy is thought to be shown the con-
demued in permitting it instend of de-
capitation. This, because the metbod
does not involve mutilation of the body,
which.to the Chinese mind.is the height
of disgrace in death, since the body in
recomposing itself in the spirit world
may get a head or members mot be-
longing to it. Itis mot unusualto see
women put to death by strangmlstion;
in such cases the frail creature is held
down by two brutal ruffians while s
third fiend at her back is slowly twist-
ing a cord which runs around her neok
sud forces out tongue snd eyeballs.

—The name of Nathaniel Macon, of

North Carolina, was bestowed oa

FARMER AND PLANTER

LEAKS ON THE FARM.

| How Many of the Nmall Profita of the
i Farm Are Allowed to Escape.
| If westop to give a moment's con-
sideration to the mabpner of conducting
i the average farm, we at once detect
| numerons small lealss from which, in
poor seasom, or under low prices of
| farm products, the profits are sure to
| go. It is the duty of the farmer who
| would hold his own under adverse cir-
comstances 1o take especial pains to
| search out these leaks, and, if possible,
|stop the loss of profits, and by this
| means secure 8 balance on the right
side of his account books. Through-
out the year, but especially during the
summer months, there are many side
, products, which, if properly managed,
| may be made to serve a useful purpose
instead of becoming, as they frequent-
Iy do, a source of irritation.
FALLEN FRUIT.

Among the small leaks may be men-
| tioned the falling fruitin the orchards.
| This fruit ought to be disposed of in
some way, if for no other purpose than
to get rid of some of the insects which
prey upon our orchards. It is frequent-
1y an easy matter to give a few hogs or
sheep the run of the orchard; but where
this can not be adopted the fallen fruit
should be gathered and fad to the hogs.
In this way they may be made to serve
a useful purpose, for the porkers enjoy
a meal of fruit as well as we do. But
50 500n as the apples begia to ripen it
is better to gather and evaporate such
as are fitted for that purpose, and the
remainder worked wp for cider, and
then into apple butter or vinegar, both
of which products will command good
prices during another year at least.

For this purpose a small hand-press
is quite valuable, as the hydraulic
presses are not likely to run, and be-
sides savinga trip of some miles to
reach such a press, the apples may be
worked up more frequently and thusa
large per cent. utilized. These hand-
presses do not cost much, and will last
a lifetime if cared for properly. 1have
one that has been in use thirty
and is almost as good as new, having
always been under roof. Its cost was
thirty-five doliars, but the same kind
could probably be purchased to-day for
twenty-or twenty-five dollars. About
one hundred bushels may be worked
up on it in & day, and my neighbors ap-
preciate it about as much as we do,and
bring their apples, grinding and press-
ing, leaving us the pomace, which are
thrown to the hogs, and usually a gal-
lon or two of cider.

ETRAW.

Another item at this zeason is to
save everrthing that can be converted
into feed or manure. In traveling
over the country one sees too many
half-rotted straw-stacks, too many
manure-heaps undrawn, and various
kinds of food going to waste. It is
still the custom, regretted thongh the
fact may be, to burn the straw in some
localities. Though the straw itself
does not contain a great deal of fertili-
ty, yet if usad for bedding in the sta-
bles and feeding-yards, where it acts
not only as an absorbent, but as the
foundation for the accumulating ani-
mal manures, it becomes a valuable
product of the farm. In addition to its
manurial value when thus used, so
long as it is bright and clean animals
relish a small portion in their daily
rations, if obtainable, snd the oats
straw should always be placed in
barns, or in the bottom of the ricks, to
be utilized in this way. Then, too, the
mulching valae of straw must not be
underestimated, and should be used to
afar greater extent than has yet been
done.

CORN FODDER.

Corn fodder is another produet too
little valued, and in many places after
the corn is shucked the stalks are
broken down, raked together and
burned. 1 have frequent|y seen shock
fodder burned in the field. It is troe
the ash is of value to the soil, but its
feeding value and some of the elements
are lost: it is a feed for milk cows, enrn
fodder is greatly underestimated. 1
would rather have mice, bright corn
fodder than the choicest clover hay.
And horses do well on fodder alone
when not at work. It is objectiongble
when fed in stables because of the in-
convenience of handling the manure,
but if cut up in a cutting-box this ob-
jection is removed.

These snd many more leaks are
naticeable on many farms. It is our
duty to study them out and avail our-
selves of all that we possess. It is only
by such means that success is won.—
John L. Shawver.

GOOD SHEEP.

Thelr Selection Largely n Matter of Par-
posa and ]M-nt,.

What is a good sheep is & very im-
portant item, and vet very few breed-
ers will be found that will agree as to
what is really necessary to constitute
a good sheep, and & good reasom for
this is that a sheep adapted to every
section mnd to all conditions can not
be grown in the same animal. so that
an animal of a bresd that would be one
man's ideal wounld be entirely unsoit-
able to another man’s condition.

The safest mode is to select and
breed that class of animals that is
best adapted to the peculiar circum-
gtances and conditions under which
they must be kept, and the more fully
this is dome the better the resuits
in every way. With a large class a
general purpose sheep, a flock of
good thrifty ewes that will aver-
age at least a good lamb for every ewe
in the flock, that will give s good fleece
of wool averaging at least eight
pounds, and when matured and fat-
tened will give a good carcass of mut-
ton, are the ones not.only the most de-
sirable, but will prove the most profit-
able.

To a considerable extent one or the
other of these qualities has been more
or less pe . Ome farmer looks
more for wool. quality and quantity
than anything else and in doing this,
muttion or lambs, one or both, are over-
looked. Amother. close to a good mar-
kpet, found thst mutton paid a bet
profit, and a good carcass of mutton
was sought for and the other
peglected. We can hardly
perfect all purpose animal eith
sheep or cattle, but in very many
with care in selecting and
more pearly all parpose agimals can

and a better profit be received. .
" Profit is what we areafter in keep-
ing sheep, 8 in keeping every otber
class of stock, mnd the breeding and se-
lecting should be snch as will give the
class of animals that will return the
most profit. Under present

secured with sheep than we nwh';f'{

of the other, bnt rather to got the most
out of both. Get the best and the most
wool, and the best and most mutton
with as much increase as possible.

Sheep in this way may yet be made
profitable, but it will require more than
average pood manapement if a fair
profit isrealized if dependence is placed
upon anyone source of income.—Cor.
Farm and Ranch.

A NEW INSECTICIDE..
An Important Discovery in the Domala of
Fomology.

A new and important discovery inthe
domain of pomology has been made by

mission, Malden, Mass Arscnate of
lead was the substance used, which
was prepared by dissolving 11 ounces
acetate of lead and 4 ounces of arsenate
of soda in 150 gallons of water. These
substances quickly dissolve aund form
arsenate of lead, a fine white powder,
which is lighter than paris green, and
while being fully as effective in its
operation in destroyving insect life, is
far preferable for several reasons. If
by any means the mixture happens to
be used stronger than necessary 1o de-
stroy imsect life, even three or four
times the necessary streagth, it in no
wise injures the foliage of the planta
upon which it is sprayed. This is &
great thing in its favor, for frequertly
in using paris green for potato bectle
larvas and for the codlin worms, as
much injury results from the poison
burning the foliage as wounld result
from the inseet if left alone.

This is & better insecticide than paris
green under all circumstances and for
all insects, says Prof. Fernald. It has
the advantage of being readily seen on
the leaves, so that one can tell at a
glance which have and have not been
sprayed, which is often of great con-
vepience. Being lighter than paris
green, it does not settle so quickly, and
as a result, can be distributed more
evenly over the foliage. A great objee-
tion to the use of paris green is the lin-
bility of using an overdose, and thereby
injurmg the foliage of the plants
sprayed. With the arsenate of lead, it
can be used, if necessary, in the pro-
portion of 25 pounds to 150 gallons of
water without injury to the foliapre.
Prof. Fernald advises the addition of 2
quarts of glucose, or, if that can not be
obtained, 2 quarts of molasses to each
150 gallons of water, used for the pur-
pose of eausing the insecticide to ad-
here to the leaves. He s that the
experiments last scasor® show thal

prore effective. The cost of these
chemicals at 8 cents per ponnd for
arsenate of soda, and 14 cents for ace
tate of lead, at wholesale. It shauld
be borne in mind that these substances
are all poisonous, and should be used
with as great care as Paris green.—
Florida Fruit Grower.

Meat on Quick Time.

More meat can be produced in the
shortest time from the dpck than from
any other living thing on the farm,
says Poultry Keeper. The farmer who
has a drake and six ducks will get
something like 800 or 1,000 eggs from
them in a year. and he can set the eggs
under hens aad have ducklings from
the time the first lot comes out, which
is often as early as February, untii late
in summer. It should not cost over
six cents to nroduce a pound of duck
meat, and they grow so rapidly as to
leave chicks far in the rear.
hing should weigh, if foreed.four pounda
in eight weels.
gain a pound in one week.
used Sonly the largest amd best weo
and we have raised hundreds that
mever sAW waler except in a trough,
no ponds or sireams being used. No

for him to hateh out a large lot of
ducklings, and he can get a good prier
for all he may =ell.
better dish than salt pork, and can be
had just as cheaply, as the dnek ean
be raised on the same food that is re
quired for producing pork.—Farm ana
Ranch.

HERE AND THERE.

—The chief advantage of deep-set-
ting of milk is that it is less exposed
to atmospheric influence.

—Make hay when the sun shines and
potatoes when it rains. But some folks
can't stand hot or rainy weather.

—Irregular feeding is injurious to
the fowls, and they should have their
food as regularly as we partake of
ours.

— The enterprise of improvement in
stock brings prosperity as a reward
Cheap-selling always follows cheap-
breeding. There is one sure way of
bringing depression in stock.

—This is the seasom for preparing
the asparagos bed. Cuat down the secd
stalks and use manure six inches thick
op the bed. Next spring yow will Lave
large stalks and plenty of them.

—Waste not want not.” Let nothing
go to wase on the farm. Save all the
available manure. Put in spare time on
compost heaps. Don't be afraid of
making tod much. Yon will need it
all.

—Do not forget that a grade animal
will not breed all his good qualities,
Nothing but a thoroughbred will give
you improved stock from your mares

flocks. Do not waste your time.

—Raise cattle, horses, hogs and poul-
try envagh to consume all the grain
and roughness on the farm, and that
mortgage will soon be lifted. The
farm will fertilize itself, meanwhile.
Do not overstock.

—Grinding material is one of the
most essential things inm the poultry
yard. Without it it isimpossible for the
fowls to grind their food, and indiges-
tion and death is the result.

—Land-plaster, kainite and eharcoal
are good absorbents for use in the sta-
ble, poultry-house, orelsewhgre, tosave
the ammonia that wonld otherwise be
lost by evaporation. When ammozia-
soaked, they are all quick-acting fer-
tilizers. |

—For the farm, for the road and for
every kind of practical work the fast
walking horse is a valuable animal.
We wonder when horsemen wiil awake

+ 8 pay some atlention to tke devel-

tof this trait. Do not let the
5 ting craze run away with youz
judgment.

"~ —Raise your own horses, and do it
with some purpose. lireed good-sized
mares to thorovghbred draft stallion:.
A good horse will eat no more than

work; and have them weil match.i

conditipns
§t will not doto make u specialty of

Une who is not a plug farmer sigui

either weol or mation 10 the detriment  be ashawed of » plug tcam.

F. C. Moulton, of the gypsy moth com- |

the insecticide will remain on |
trees for a long time, even after |
quite heavy rains, and, we infer, |

A duck- |
We hawe had them to |
Of course we had the Pekins, nm‘.l:_

could procure for breeding purposes, |

quicker way of supplying meat for the
farmer’s table can be supgested than |

Roast duck iss |

and heifers, or from the droves and|’

will 2 poor one, and do double {lLe |

SQUIRE KUFUS SANDERS.

Tho Sago of Rocky Creek and Hia
“Pocurious” Friend.

The Story of Old Man Jordan Biggers—
=Way TYonder the IMost Strongest

Card In the Pack”-Borned and |

Built on the Wrong Side.

Everybody in
the Rocky Creek
settlement re-
members old
man Jordan Big-
gers, which the
same he lived
and died in the
Flat Woods
down below
S, Tucker's mill.
"And even to the
" boys and girls
of the younger

N generation—
them that didn’t have no particlar ac-
gualntance with him in the flesh—kave
oll heard tell of him and could give you
the general factsin the case. The good
Lorfelns made a heap of men, and
many various and sundry different
sorts of men. I reckon He must of
made Jordan Biggeri—He got the blame
for it at any rates—but he never made
any more like him. Maybe he was so
sick of the job till he busted the moulds
aad took out and quit.

- & 8 @
“Borned On The Wroag Side.™

Kow it aint for me to seat mgself
with pen in hand and puta slandera-
tion on any man livin or dead. but more
partielar dend, whereas I will give out
no but the naked, unwashed truth
withy rds to old man Jordan Big-

gers:

Yom have seen men before now that
seema as if they didn't have any partic-
| Jar bustness livin, but was borned and
i brﬁup to fill out a gap in the general

e

At

| run®@f creation, as it were. You have
{ heasd tell of men 1 reckon no doubta
| thatlooks like they was jesi naturally
buil§ up on the wrong sft‘ie and never
o fg'.il in and take up with the ways
of common human family.

Well, that was Jordan Biggers all

around and all over. o far as anybody
knows he never had any businessin
this world. It seems like he sorter hap-
pened in and sloshed around till his
time come and then petered out. If he
everdid have anything to do it was to
giton the other side and pull back-
wards the wrong way. 1f old man Jor-
dan Biggers had of fellin the creek and
got drownded and the settlement had
of turned out to look for his body no-
i wouldn't of went down stream
H it. He wouldn't of ifloated that
1 . He would of floated up stream
dead eertain.

As & young man 1n the first prime
nf whilst he was knowin along to- |
ww the sixties, but if I do say so my-
sclf ¥ reckon I was about the onlyest
manin the settlement that ever got ac-
qua with Jordan Biggers. And
_yct atill at the same time he didn't hide
ont any. Anybody conld see him and

tallkdo him, and evervbody in forty

24 could tell who he was
w y saw him comin. But with
g1l thak they couldn’t scrape up any ac-
; ce with him even to his

own dear father and mother didn't to
say know him exeeptin only by sight.
And then it was only durin the last

| pemainin days of his life that I come to
know anything for certain about him.
It seems like he sorter “tuck u{‘ with
me. as he would put it, and in his old
| age he use to send for me and talk with
| me right free and plentiful. And whilst |

his senses, like everything else he had,
| took the wrong side every clatter and
| ran up stream, I never heard tell of
anybody that wanted to take downa
| mn;\ket and shoot Jordan Biggers fora
| fool.

* ®* =
«Most Strongest Card in the Pack.”

Life is so infernal short and vain and
| Peetin, and 1 am too allfired busy to
write 8 book. whereas [ don't make cut
| like Ican tell you all about old man
i Jurdan Biggers. Bat to the best of my
' remembrance and ability 1 will give
out some of the mainest facts in the
ease. e was way yonder the queerest
mnd most strangest card in the pack,
He never was known to take a drink
[ with any livin man on the face of the
earth, and yet it was a positive fact
i known of evervbody in the settlement
| that durin his day and generation he
| had managed to climb up around more
| whicsky, good better and otherwise,
than any three men in all that pleasant
strip of country. He would see yon
deas and hauled of feet foremost be-
fore he would let you take a drink with
him, and then you couldn't run him
down and mge him and throw him and
make him take a drink with yon. He
would nominate his own pizen and pay
! for it and drink it and you had to do
likewise also the same. |
Jordan Biggers wouldn't shave up
clean, and yet he didn't wear whiskers
! like anybody else. He used to shave
| around and about. here and yonder, in
| little dabs and patches till his face
looiced like the shattered fragments of
| ruination. In his old age he use to dye
his hair in streaks and spots with e
shade a?{d b‘:':}.";'r iromln. ch:n:mlm
toa e rple. As luck
would have it .lor:-?!nt was the onlyest
livin child his father and mother had,
and when they died they left him there
with a good plantation and nobody to
live onit but him and the niggers.
And whilst he pever did suffer for any-
thing he wanted bad he never was'
known to wear anything but the plain-
est of clothes and but blame few of
| them. I recollect onest npon a time I
i went over there to pass off a little time
| with old man Jordan and before I
knowed what was comin he lit in and
ched me a little sermont on clothes,
which the same was so full of
common sense till it stuck and stayed |
with me.

* & 8
The »Ssermont Ou Clothes.”

“You have seen clothes chests and
clothes lines and c’othes pins, Rufe, but
did you ever see a clothes fool ?” says
he tome. “Well I have.” The very
woods is plum full of ‘em. There isa
whole durn big passle of clothes fools
right around here in the Rocky Creek |
country. You may not know it, Rufe, |
but you are one of 'em, and not a single '
blasted bit better than the rest. W :
cinkes me say what [ do? Cause |
ple act like they do—that's all. \m
makes you buckle up in your store-
bougkt clothes and put on your fried
shirt and your tight boots when you
start to town ona Saturday or go to
meetin on a Sunday? You say it is be-
cause that is the right and proper way.
Inyitisbeuuse{:mma fool
and a general public coward. You are
skeered other people wounld have some- |
thin to say about it if you went along !
thin dressed and cool and pleasant with !
| your plain clothes on, when m.hrr{eo-i
f %ﬂa}mgotldm thing to do with it. |
| 't you have Lo buy your own

and pay for 'em and then wear ‘em ?
| Do you reckon I would go and puton & |
| eoat and vest and galluses under- |
shirt and the of n :
weather is so golnation hot till Iean't®
bardly keep on one clean shirt and one ;
pair of breeches. are '
clean and fixed up
and live comfortable in 'em
to me whether the

L is your business
iBlIl Smith’'s bnsiness how clothes ;
| are made, or what they are i
iar how 1 wear 'em. And when all;

oopes (o all, it makes bus. blame little |

difference with me what you and Rill
Smith think about it. 1 mayv be be seve
eral different sorts of a fool, but I'll be
dadblamed if [ ever will bea cicthea
fool.”

e e e
«¥n the Solemcholy Days®

Even down to his last dyin day Jor-
dan Biggers took his odd ways and his

scurious notions along with him.
mest upon znother time | went over
there to pass a few preliminary re-
marks with the old man, butthere want
a livin soul anywheres sround the
hounse. Everr door and window was
standin wide open and I lowed to my-
self that old man Jordan must be some-
wheres arvund in that neighborhood.
Sp after wanderin around promiscus,
finally at last 1 found him down in the
apple orchard. He had toted his old
chair down there and was reared back
agin a big apple tree. He was warin
his hands and gesterin and talkin with
himself and ﬁom on at such a high rate
till I thought in my soul he must ba
drunk oreither erazy. What was more,
he hadona high plug hat anda red

plush vest, and was makin his motions |

with a gold-headed walkin stick.

“He!g?'[.'m:luu Jordan, how are they
comin by this time ?” says L.

“Mornin Rufe,” says he, ‘‘pull upand
take a seat andset down. I am mighty
porely this mornin—sprter pilferig
around in the low grounds of sorrow,
as it were. The sperit is willin, Rufe,
but the flesh is too durn weak. What
is that the book tells us about the
solemcholy days are here and Christ-
mas comes but onest a year ? Well now
that hits me, Rufe—hits me square in
the face. Thirty yearsago this mornin,
Rufe, my good old father was gathered
up, as the preacher says, and on his
dyin bed he give me this m hat,
this gold-headed walkin stick and this
here red plush vest, and he lowed he
wanted me to keep 'em and wear 'em as
he had wore ‘em on the evenin of the
last day. So I got 'em out this mornin
and put ‘emon and dipfed off down
here to keep the word I give to him
thirty yearsago. I didn't promise the
old man that | wonld stay at the house
when I put the thi on and [ am
monstrons glad I dide't. Somebody
monght come along and see me, and
durned if 1 would be caught at the
house with these here riggins on for
ten dollars. But the solemcholy dava
are here, Rufe, and Christmas will nev-
er come for Jordan Biggers any more.
My time will soon be up, Rufe, and the
evenin of the last day is mow clost 1o
hand. Thirty ago the old man
laid down his hand, guit the game, and
today his kind and lovin words come
rushin down t0 me through the dim
and distant past, ringin in my ears like
a thounsand evenin bells. His bones lie
buried in the gravevard over there at
old Cool Springs Church, which the
same he was one of the mainest pillars
thereof. And here I am in the sad and
solemcholy days, settin out here in the
cool and pleasant autumn winds swee-
tened as it were with the perspirin
breath of the last rose of summer, or
words to that extent. And what is
more besides, Bufe, I have got the dra
sy, and I Lave got it durn bad. Lool
at them feet, Rufe. Do yon reckon both
of 'em will go in one coffin? If they
won't you must tell the boys to put one
away fn a separate box.™

By this time the old man had gotsuch
a far away look in his eyes tilll felt
kinder restless abont him.

*Tf the evenin of the last day is that
clost to hand., Uncle Jordan.” says I,
~it mought be a good notion for you te
kneel in prayer.

“It would mever do, Bufe,—it would
gever ;31;; in cmtitclmt‘.;same. f"l aint

tten approach the t e of grace.
Look at them feet, Rufe. Wouldn't I

, eut & nice figger with this bee-gum hat

and this d-headed walkin stick and
this red plush vest on and my feet look-
in like a pair of potato banks? Not
me, Rufe,—not pow. [ am bound to
keep the promise I made to my good old
father on his dyin bed thirty years ago,
but by gollys I aint fitten to approach
the throne of grace with these riggins
on and my fect swelled up as big as the
barn door.™
* * &
«Too Late to Git Fitten.”

Hence forwards from that time om it
seems like oid man Jordan got worse
and more rapid and constant. He would

now and then and talk with mea
little, and presently he would light in
and talk with himself a whole passle.
At last late along in the evenin I got
him in a notion to hobble back to the
house, and when he went to bed he told
me how he believed he wouldn't git up
any more. He hung that bee-gum hat
on the bed post where he could look at
it every minit and then laid down with
the plush vest on and the gold-
headed walkin stick by his side. He
was right there the next mornin, but
by that time he was goin down hill
mighty fast and it was plum
me that he would beat tie sun down
that day. It leaked out amonst the
neighbors somehow that old man Jor-
dan Higgers was on his death bed. and
some of them wanted to come and see
him, Deacon Joiner along with the
rest.

‘‘Keep "em out, Rufe—keep 'em out
till the fight is over,” says he. ‘*There
is plenty of niggers around here to help
you tend to me. and the settlement in
general aint got nothin to do with the
case. 1 know what Deacon Joiner is up
to. He thinks [ mought want him to
come in and hold a prayer meetin for
me, but the Deacon is dead wrong,
Rufe. 1 aint fitten to apprcach the
throne of grace myself, but I am not
goin to throw off on Dencon Joiner.
Besides that, Rufe, you know as well as
I do that the Deacon will lie likea
tomhal:.one, nng !-citl- ?Jl;l,a we know he
mought go and te Lord a
whole pack of lies on me?ool?'eep ‘em
out, Rufe, till the fightis over. Un-
derstand me, Rufe, I aint got nothin to
fay agin prayer mutlins in -and

nmy case it t be & durn
idea if we wnln;mlfnvc one. [ rnmf.hgr
think it woald. But bein as I zint fitten

to approach the throne of grace m;
:.ito 'v;muldn't do—it wouldn't begfim{:
*You are plum right with s to
one thing, Unecle Jordan," says . “The
avening of the last day is here.”
*“] knowed that, Rufe,—knowed iz
good and and well,” says he.
“Wheredo you want to be buried
Uncle Jordan, over to old Cool Springs
church ?” says 1.
“*Never, I{u.fe,—never in creation,”
¥3 he. “You know durned well,
Rufe, that I aint fitten to be buried up

t there along with my good old father

and mother and amongst all them good
Christian people. I aint fitten and it is
most too late now I reckon. togit fitten.
1 didn’t gn toCool Springs church when
Imswﬁi and strong wnd healthy in
the flesh, and by the sun, moon and
stars I don't want to go pokin up there
feet foremost after I am dead. It
wouldn't look right, Rufe —it wouldn't
look right. Jest you and the

knock up abox enough to hold

of them feet and me down there
in the orchard. That wouldn't do for
anybody else. It wouldn't do for Bill
Smith and it wouldn't do for you, but

it is plenty ?nd eavugh for s man
the name of Jordan i b
When the sun went n on the fol-
lowin day its last in rays fell
acrost & big new grave down in
the apple orchard, and in that grave we
had buried all that was of old

man Jordan rs, with both feet,
bee-gum hat, -headed walkin sticir,
red plush vest and all. And with him,
:':l.l' as anybody knows, the whole en~
neration awey

o e el gy
Rurus SaNpees.

Invt_.m sj-2aks in  Ioreign language,

plain to | ago.

tsober walls. Such aroom has an ac-

TO LIGHTEN THE BURDEN.

Helpful Hinta for Thaose Whe Have Aged
Members in Their Homes.

The very kindness of children and
friends often makes the life of the aged
member of the household a wearisome
burden. In their anxiety to shield the
father or care and
physical exertion they take away
every source of interest and enjoyment.
Physicians tell us that muoseles which
are mot used become atrophied, and
hence we can readily umderstand that
physical and mental powers may age
more quickly through idleness than
exertion. Many housewives urge their
mothers to give the housekeeping into
their hands, believing that in so doing
they are performing a most filial ac-
tion.

It is mistaken kindness very often.
Granted that a nisinr bly
good health it is better for her to have
definite and varied duaties to the very
close of her life, no matter how long
that life may be. The wise daughter
will try and lighten and perhaps share
these duties, instead of forcing a nat-
urally energetic woman to feel her-
self a useless factor in the home.
There lies the sting of much of the un-
happiness of old people; the feeling
that they are no longer tial to

A COQ-OPERATIVE TOWNN.
Anm English City Whers Everybody Jolas In
Dwrership.

e e
vely s ing, & ern
and almost exclusively by t@o

limited companies, which in theirturn
have ted other co-operative qombi
nations.

Its co-operative stores consist of two
societies, ench ‘with = membership of
nearly eleven thousand. These socle-
ties were the pioneers of the “limited”
movement in Oldham, and the cotton
industry was the first business they be-

in
jacent towns, own & large corn mill,
thus sharing the profits to bs made
from grinding the grain. £
There are in Oldham district, .in the
cotion trade alope, about one hundred
and fifty limited companies, the ma-
jority of which have been formed since
1872, with capitals varying from ten
th thousand

others. Then, too. they do not want
to surrender the administrative facul-
ty. It hurts them to feel so entirely
cut off from their kind. For this rea-
son it is wise, when it is possible, for
the housewife to encourage the aged
{father or mother to do some, if not all,
of the marketing for the family.  The
exercise in the open air and the meeting
with tradesmen and discussion of ways
and means will console, though in a
small and homely way, the man who
mourns for the active days of business-
life. The mother, too, will feel as if
her hand were still on the helm when
she gives her daily orders. The keep-
ing of the family accounts, when possi-
ble, should be relegated to the aged
members of the household for the same
reason.

It is & popular fiction to suppose that
because a body is old the soul that lies
in it must necessarily be old in its feel-
ings and desires. Very often we hear
it said that old people do mnot care for
society. The doctor and the clergy-
man are regarded as the oaly callers
really essential to their well-being.
Yet these very same old people may
long for the flesh-pots of Egypt more
earnestly than their granddaughter of
sixteen. They =are mnot especially
attracted by people of their own
age, who remind them too vividly
of the lapse of time and the in-
firmities of the body. They very often
prefer the light of bright young faces
and the stir and bustle of active social
life. They rebel against the implica-
tion that they have done with all the
vanities and delights of the world. It
is true kindness, therefore, not to set
them aside in some quiet room, remote
from the family life, furnished, per-
haps, in a staid, old-fashioned way with
the of the dead covering the

tual repulsion for the little children,
who naturally grow to feel that the
quiet figures sitting in it are not of
their world. The whole unconscious
attitnde of the household is one of ex-
pectation that very soon those places
must be left vacant, and often the poor
old people fall into line, and through
very inertia to what is expected of
them. They are actually buried alive
long before they die.

Love combined with wisdom will
raise no such barriers around the old,
but will keep them in the very heart of
the family life. The friends of the
younger generation will be made their

d pounds to fifteen
pounds, chiefly divided into five pounda
shares. These seeing the

most every company bhaving shares;
consequently it is to their own interest
to do business with the , and
thus share in the profita. do
not stop here. Seeing the large profit
made by the insurance they
decided to form _ome of their own, and
the Féderative Insurance company,
limited, sprang into existemce, each
company holding a number of shares,
and encoursging it by tramsferring
their insurance businesa to it.

It is no uncommon thing for some of
the cotton companies to conajst of four
hundred, five hundred lnd.innme.l

ly

& family in the town but that owna
shares in some cotion company or other.
The company movement does not stop
with the staplie trade (cotton). The
butchers were mot long behind, and
then was formed the Oldham Hide, Skin
and Fat Co., limited, whick effectually
demoralised private enterprise in that
direction. Even the bill-poating and
advertising business was invaded, the
printers forming the Oldhsn Bill Post-
ing Co., limited, through it postiog
their own bills and advertisements.
The publicans were notleft in the cold,
and very soon two aérated water com-
panies were in full swing, each pub-
lican, 5o long ss he dealt with tl’mm-

, holding so many shares

ﬁn:.m relingfiish"when he cesses to
deal with them. In fact, there is no
business, not even poultry farming,
which has escaped the company eraze,
amd it is & byword that at one thne you
eculd have floated & dog keamel in O)d-
bam.—Fhiladelphis Record. = _

BOYS AT HOME
day Evealngs and Beeks.

allowances and restrictiona of liberty
to young people, is one for strictly
divideal decision. But the customs of
America, despite the ever-inoressing
leaven of immigration, are in
favor of home-keeping, pf family re-
union, of abstinence from' thé social
observances of the weelc Im many
families, known to the public for their
lavish enteriasinment of smart society,
the Sundsy habits of their forefathers

friends, and it will not be tal for
granted that because grandmother’s
hair is white she ean no longer enjoy a
frolic. In this separation the young
saffer quite as much as the old, for it
cften happens that the grandmother is
better qualified to be the confidante of
the young schoolgirl than the busy,
worried mother. The grandfather, too,
made iful by experi is apt to
e the best kind of an interpreter be-
tween father and son. For this reason
encourage the old people to help the
children in their studies. Never mind
if the school books are very different
from the ones in use two generationa
This very fact will do much to
put the grandparents in toueh with the
times and keep their mental faculties
alert.

Fancy generally paints an old lady
with knitting work in her hands. She
is also expected to sew on buttouns,
darn stockings and do the very work
which naturally reduces every thonght
to monotony. No one ever thinks of
asking her to make some bright faney-
work or inquires whether she would
like to learn some new embroidery
stitches. Granted that a w isnot
even abie to leave her room, let some
of the household tasks be brought to
her beside the family mending. She
can prepare fruit for cakes and pies,
shell pens and pare vegetables, sitting
in her chair, and still be of great serv-
ice in the home.

It is more difficult to find oceupation
for old men than for old women.
There are so few things about a houss
that they can do, yet in addition to
those I have mentioned they can often
attend to much of the family
correspondence. The receiving of
letters from different relations and
the representing of their own particn-
Isr branch of the family in reply will
furnish them with many objects of
thought and employ many lopnely
hours. When there is a garden, no
matter how small, the grandfather

are still observed with seruple, and the
children are allowed to acceph.no in-
vitations to pass the evening abroad.
Whether a boy should be encouraged
to attend danecing school or cloas is a
query custom among us has pretty
generally decided to answer in the af-
firmative. These schools and classes
are, however, most often held in the

an excellent training for the lad im
physical carriage and in ease of map-
ner.

In nothing is the mother’s sphere of
influence over her boy at home more
clearly defined than in siding bis
choice in reading. The boy born with
a love of books is the possessor of a Jit-
tle kingdom g¢f his own, secure and
blessed. Nothing can dispossess him;
he is never dissatisfied; no hunger nor
thirst of spirit but can be

To wander in this realm of his, hand-
in-hand with her son, ias his
mother should recognize and use to its
utmost limit. If it be her ill-fortune
to find in hes child = lack of interest in
reading for himself, & great deal may
be done to inoculate the youngest with
interest, which is the harbinger of
pursuit, by reading alond to him.
I bhave seem 3 heedless boy hushed,
then captivated, by the heroic passages
from Shakespeare and Seott (suthors
he had persistently avoided for him-

bulbs, and the orderiog and eare of
plants soon become of absorbing inter-
est. The boys working under his di-
rectiom can spare his physical strength
while their obedience and subordina-

to quote Glory MecWhirk, more than
they who are resting after the burden
and heat of the day. As children long
for & bedtime frolic so the dear old
saints often long for more of the joy
of life before they “fall on sleep.”™—
Alice Bertram, in Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal. '

—*“0f all the dreadful little babits
of men,” said an ohi:rm “that ;
carrying a tooth; mouth in
thestrwtlisthe’:kmtm And
you sometimes see this done by men
who appear otherwise to be refined
and thoughtful. Indeed, the chewing
of & toothpick scems to be an sid to re-
flection and to serve in some manner
as a cigar might do for a smoker; but
while it might thus help to good ends,
its public use is mevertheless much to
e deplored, :

l €T | | he household colors his; in after life
shr::}d feel that it is hlsduwu pecal | he will inevitably order his own be-
s oty longings in accordance with the simple

". ..’




