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BY AND BY.

Dews the stream where the tide is clearam
Further on where the shores are fair.

Are the gracious forms we would fala be
nearer.

The names we breathe in the voice of prayer.
Be the voyage long. they will te the dearer

Whenafter awhile we shall greet them there,
Further on. where the tide is clearer.

Down the stream where the shores are fair.

By and by when the sun is shining.
After awhile when the skies are blue.

When the clouds unfold their silver lining
And the peaceful isles drift into view;

We shalt free our tongues from dull repining,
And our hearts with the joys of youth re-

new,
After awhile when the sun is shining,

By and when the skies are blue
-Nixon Waterman. in Chicago Journal.

AN APPLE PIE ROMANCE.

The Old Way to a Man's Heart-
Through His Stomach.

"Heigh-ho! I wish something would
happen. Something good, I mean. It
seems as if something ought to happen
on such a pleasant day, and I 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 a partridge whistling
"Bob White" in a neighboring corn-
field.

Miss Brown had often wished for a
romance of her own, but had never
had one, though she was thirty odd.
She 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
as she glanoed across the neat paling
fence to where Mr. Peter Perri-
man was busy gathering his Northern
Spy apples Mr. Perriman was a
bachelor who lived with his widowed
sister, Mrs. Tibbins, and her daughter,
Mary 'Ann, or May Annie, as she in-
sisted on being called. The one
crumpled rose leaf in Perriman's lot
was the style of cooking done by his
sister and nieces whom he credited,
deep in the recesses of his own mind,
with having as little faculty for the
ealinary art as a pig has for playing
checker.

"If they would only give me plain
bread an' meat, with potatoes, an' a
bit of pie to top of with, I'd be per-
fectly content," he groaned inwardly,
as he dispatched the mussy fricassees,
sloppy hashes and "made-over" dishes,
and the fearfully and wonderfully con-
cocted puddings of his sister's produc-
tiol. But he made no audible com-
ments, for Peter possessed the virtue
of eating what was set before him
without grambling. Perhaps it would
have bean better had he done so, and
dsabused his sister of the firmly
grounded conviction that Peter would
scorn the everyday fare which would
have been amply satisfactory to May
Aname and herself

"If he would only be contented with
plain, wholesome vittles, it would be
ar better for him and much less

trouble to us," she would sigh, as she
stirred and mixed, and seasoned, at
the elaborate messes, which tried the
soul of Peter and injured his digestion,
as well as kept herself and daughter
in the kitchen for the best part of the
day. But, as already stated, Peter
Perriman was not a grumbling man.
Neither was he a "ladies' man." In
fact, he had always been exceedingly
shy of the "women folks," and while
Mmss Barbara Brown had for years been
in the habit of visiting and receiving
visits from the Tibbinses with neigh-
borly freedom, she had never had the
pleasure of exchanging as many as a
dozen words with Mr. Perriman in her
life. 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
himself in a rather unusual mood.
Whether the mellowness of the apples
he was gathering eommunicated itself
to his feelings, or whether hisobdnrate
bachelor heart was softened by the
gentle Septemaber sunshine is a matter
of anoertainty. At all events, after
casting several glaneesat Miss Brown's
window he remarked to himself:

"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 gathl
ering apples.

"Come to think of it, she lesn't got
any apples to gather. Just like a
woman," he grumbled. "Not an ap
ple tree about the place; nothing buta
lot of old gooseberry and currant
bushes, by way of fruit! Maybe she'
couldn't help it, though, seeing she's
all alone. There now, maybe I'm a'
booby, but I believe in my heart I'l
go take her a mas or so of these here
apples."

Mr. Perrimsa took a large tin pan
with which he had been gathering ap-
plea, heaped it high with the rosy
t•rit, carried it to Miss Brown's door, I
and presented his fragrant offering
with a few hasty and not very appro-
printe words.

"And something did happen," she
breathed, ecstatically. "'l just felt as
if it would, though I never dreamed of
anything like t+is."

"And now 1 know what I'm going to
do to show pmy appreciation. l'il make
the lovaliest pie 1 know how and send
it over. I don't believe that poorman ,
ever gets a taste of pie-any that's St
to eat. Mrs. Tibbins says she and
May Anniale never have any luck with
ther pies, so they don't often make
'em. And men folks are meeostly so fond
of pie, too"

Miss Brown was one of those women .
who have a antural faculty and love i
for cooking, and if she excelled in i
any one branch of the art It was that ,
of putry. And thel pie whic she con.
strseted eat of a portion of those ap -
ples and sent over to Mrs. Tibbins was
a masterpiece, and as nearly perfect
as any pie could be. It was large and
deep sad ample, the mcrust goldenly a
browa, maelting and luseious The in-a
terior was clear, taber, sweet. juiy i
and fusgant with she most dellaeste of a
sple. Astly erpeod border and i
a spray of fern leaves eat into the "

peate gave tas artisti finish to the c
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plucked up the courage to catty het
another donation of the choicest ap-
plea his two-acre orchard produced.

Miss Barbara. attired in a neat.lilac
satteen gown. and a large white apron
with a red bow on the pocket, received
her visitors with smiling cordiality, so-
cepted the proffered fruit with a blush
of delight, and served to her guests,
later on, a platter of plump, 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 Miss
Barbara was certainly an adept in the
art of making them.

"Tip-top-et crulls ever I eat," med-
itated the bachelor. "Barbara Brown
is a good cook. I'll bet a nickel she
can cook meat an' vegetables as good
as she can pie an' crulls. 'N' then she's
sensible," continued Peter. "I hear
her a-tellin' Tildy she'd rather hey a
meal o' plain roast meat an' potaters,
with a good pie of some kind, or a bat-
ter pudding, with dip sauce, than all
the rag-goos 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 month
and eyes. Some way I like these
blue-eyed, yaller-haired wimmin.
There's some vim about 'em. Seems
to me she'd make a stavin' nice wife
for some feller that ain't too young-
me, fur instance. I never thought
much about it before, but seems like a
man hadn't ought to be a mizzable old
bachelder all his days, particklar when
there's a nice single lady handy that's
sensible an' knows how to cook. Not
as I want to marry a woman jest
cause she can cook, but a good meal o'
vittles goes a long way towards keep-
in' a man contented an' cheerful.

"If she'll her me-though like
enough she won't-I've a notion to
rek it. That last batch of griddle
cakes of Tilda's lays heavy on my stom-
ach yet. Another dose of 'em'll give
me the dyspepsy, sure as shooting.
The only way out of it is for 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
her tiny kitchen, and hear her singing,
in a clear voice, the old-time melody:

"- Whcn shall I hear the bees a-hummin'
All 'round the comb?

When shall I hear the banjo tummna'
Down in my good ole homer'

She broke off suddenly at the sound
of a rap on the door, and came orward
with a pleased smile on her li and in
her eyes
"0, Mr. Perriman, I'll have to askyou

in here, or my shortcake will burn,"
she apologized, hastily, bringing forth
a splint-bottomed chair, and placing it
near the window, which was hung
with morning-glory vines, their purple
caps still showing amcng the thick,
green leaves. "I'm doing my Saturday
baking, you see," explained Miss
Brown.

But she got no further. Mr. Perri-
man had his mind made up and had ne
notion of dallying with his fate. Pop
ping the qustion did not seem so 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 Barbara blushed furiously.
"I selfish?" she cried, aghast.
"To be sure," nodded Peter, grow-

ing more composed at her evident agi-
tation. ''Don't you call it seifish to
be baking shortcake and boiling ham
(it smells mighty good) for your Suan-
day dinner,when your next-door neigh-
bor is a poor old bachelder, who never
has anything good Sundays-or any
other day, for that matter?"

He paused and looked at her pathet-
ically

Miss Barbaras had never had a pro-
posal before, but with a woman's un-
erring instinct she knew what wa
coming.

*"Who is to blame because you are a
bachelor?" she asked with a tremulous
smile.

"You 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 a firm clasp
"My shortcake is burning! Do let me
go," begged Barbara.

"Not until you answer me, it
burns to a crisp," declared Mr. Perri-
man, ruthlessly. "Will you be my
wife, Barbara? Yes or nol"

And how could any woman hold oue
when her shortcake was in jeopardy?

"Yes, Peter," murmured Mis BErown,
demurely.

And to this day, when Mrs. Peter
Perriman tells her young friends about
her romance, she always addsa "I just
felt as itf something was going to hap-
pen that morning he brought over the
apples, and it did." But Mrs. Tibbins
shrewdly declares it was the apple pie
that brought it allabout!--Good House'
keeping.

Taesm useiaism n ChlmS.
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 moment taking into con-
sideration what his employer may eon-
sider proper. He is, therefore, says a
correspondent of the Philadelphia Tel-
egraph, generallycalled a thief, but he
is acting under due guarantees, in
obedience to laws that are far better
observed and more strict than any the
police have been able to impose.

atrangulatas a Cewemsi Beast.
tranglation isconsidered an hme-

able death, in China, and very much
mercy is thought to be shown the eon-
demned in permtitting it instead o de
apitatiom. This, because the method

does not involve mutilatio of thebody,
w-hich,t9 the Chinese miands te height
of disgrace in death,aince the bodyj in
recomposing Itself in the spirit wed
may get a head or membes not be
longing to it. It is nt untualto as
women put to death by streaulatieo;
in euch eases the frail creatume is ha
down by two bralt ru-ams whles
third fand at her back is slowly twist
lag a ead which rus aroud her naek
and faes out tongue and eyebalis.

The mame of Nathaniel Maesn, of
Sesth anreM wags n wed p
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|FARMER AND PLANTER
LEAKS ON THE FARM.

How Many of the small Proet or the
Farm Ae Allowed to Escape.

If we stop to give a moment's con-
sideration to the manner of conducting
the average farm, we at once detect
numerous small leaks from which, in
poor season, 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-
cumstances to take especial pains to
search out these leaks, and, if possible,
stop the loss of profits, and by this
means secure a 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-
ly do, a source of irritation.

FA.LLEN FRUIT.
Among the small leaks may be men-

tioned the falling fruit in 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-
ly 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 fed 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
so soon as the apples begin to ripen it
is better to gather and evaporate such
as are fitted for that purpose, and the
remainder worked up 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 ran, and be-
sides saving a trip of some miles to
reach such a press, the apples may be
worked up more frequently and thus a
large per cent utilized. These hand-
presses do not cost much, and will last
a lifetime if cared for properly. I have
one that has been in use thirty years,
and is almost as good as new, having
always been under roof. Its cost was
thirty-five dollars, 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 a day, and my neighbors ap-
preciate it about as much aswe 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.

msAw.
Another item at this season is to

save everything 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 though the
fact may be, to burn the straw in some
localities. Though the straw jtilf
does not contain a great deal of fertill-
ty, yet ift used 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
Inne an it in h mht ana l-'n an.na-l.
relish a small portion in their daily
rations, if obtainable, and 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 value of straw must not be
underestimated, and should be used to
afar greater extent than has yet been
done.

CORN 1ODDEN.

Corn fodder is another product too
little valued, and in many places after
the corn is shucked the stalks are
broken down, raked together and
burned. I have frequently seen shock
fodder burned in the field. It is true
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, corn
fodder is greatly underestimated. I
would rather have nice, bright coin
fodder than the choicest clover hay.
And horses do well on fodder alone
when not at work. It is objectioq ble
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 and 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.

Their Semtiett Largely a Matter of Par-
pees and Loealitr.

What is a good sheep is a very im-
portant item, and yet very few breed-
ers will be found that will agree as to
what is really necessary to constitute
a good sheep, and a good reason for
this is that a sheep adapted to every
section and to all conditions can not
be grown in the same animal. so that
an animal of a breed that would be one
man's ideal would be entirely unsuit-
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-
stances and conditions under which
they must be kept, and the more fully
this is dome the better the results
in every way. With a large class a
general purpose sheep, a Sock of
good thrifty ewes that will aver-
age at least a good lamb for every ewe
in the Sock, that will give a 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 neglected. One farmer looks
more for wool, quality and quantity
than anything else and in doing this,
mutton or lambs, one or both, are over-
looked. Another, close to a good mar-
het, found that matton paid a bet
prot, and a good earms of mutton
was sought r anad the other
aeglected. We can hardly a
perfect all purpose animal el
sheep or cattle, but in very many
with care i selecting and
more early all purposesanimals
secured with sheep thqp we now
ands btter paet be received.
. Prat s what we are after in leep'
mgberhspal in bseping every oLer
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of the other, but rather to g.t 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 good management if a fair
profit isrealized if dependence is placed
upon anyone source of income.-Cor.
Farm and Ranch.

A NEW INSECTICIDE.

As Important Dibeovery Ia the Domaal
Pomology.

A new and important discovery in the
domain of pomology has been made by
F. C. Moulton. of the gypsy moth com-
mission, Malden, Mass. Arsenate 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 and form
arsenate of lead, a fine white powder,
which is lighter than paris green, and
while being fully as effective in its
operation in destroying insect life, is
far preferable for several reasons. If
by any means the mixture happens to
be used stronger than necessary to de*
stroy insect life, even three or four
times the necessary strength, it in no
wise injures the foliage of the plants
upon which it is sprayed. This is ,
great thing in its favor, for frequently
in using paris green for potato bet tie
larva and for the codlin worms, as
much injury results from the poison
burning the foliage as would result
from the insect if left alone.

This is a better insecticide than paris
green under all circumstances and for
all insects, says Prof. FernalL. 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-
venience. 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 objec-
tion to the use of paris green is the lia-
bility of using an overdose, and thereby
injuring the foliage of the plants
sprayed. With the arsenate of lead. it
can be used, if necessary, in the pro-
portion of '5 pounds to 150 gallons of
water without injury to the foliage.
ProL 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 causing the insecticide to ad-
here to the leaves, le saas that the
experiments last seasoW show that
the insecticide will remain on
trees for a long time, even after
quite heavy rains, and, we infer,
prove effective. The cost of these
chemicals at 8 cents per pound for
arsenate of soda, and 14 cents for ace-
tate of lead, at wholesale. It shiuld
be borne in mind that these substances
are all poisonous, and should be used
with as great care as Paris green.-
Florida Fruit Grower.

Miat em Quick Time
More meat can be produced in the

shortest time from the dpek 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 and have ducklings from
the time the first lot comes out, which
is often as early as February, until late
in summer. It should not cost over
six cents to produce a pound of duck
meat, and they grow so rapidly as to
leave chicks far in the rear. A duck-
lamgshould weigh, if forced.four pounds
in eight weeks. We hare had them to
gain a pound in one week.

Of course we had the Pekins, and
usednly the largest and best we
could procure for breeding purposes,
and we have raised hundreds that
never saw water except in a trough,
no ponds or streams being used. No
quicker way of supplying meat for the
farmer's table can be suggeste I than
for him to hatch out a large lot of
ducklings. and he can get a goo. prier
for all he may sell. Roast du:ck is a
better dish than salt pork, and can ib
had just as cheaply, as the duck ca-e
be raised on the same food that is re
quired for producing pork.-Farm and
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 season for preparing
the asparagus bed. Cut down the seed
stalks and use manure six inches thick
on the bed. Next spring yoawill hate
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 toS much. You 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
and heifers, or from the droves and
Rocks. Do not waste your time.

-Raisecattle, horses, hogs and poul-
try enough to consume all the grain
and roughness on the farm, and that
mortgage will soon be lifted. The
farm will fertilize itself, meanwhile.
Io not overstock.

-Grinding material is one of the
most essential things in the poultry
yard. Without it it is impossible for the
fdivls to grind their food, and indiges-
tion and death is the result.

-Land-plaster, kainite and charcoal
are good absorbents for use in the sta-
ble, poultry-house, orelsewlgre, to save
the ammonia that would otherwise be
lost by evaporation. When ammonia-
soaked, they are all quick-acting ifer
tiliars. ,

-For the farm, for the road and faor
every kind of practical work the faste
walking horse is a valuable animal.
We wonder when horsemen will awake

pay some attention to the devel-
tof this trait. Do not let the

craze run away with yoeu

-Raise your own horses, and do it
with osee purpose. Breed good-sized
mares to thoroughbred draft stallions.
A good horse will eat no more than
will a ear one., and do double lthe
work; and have them well matcl.;!.
One whoi sat a plug fazrer bs4t.
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SQUI R~e UFUS SANDERS.

Tho Sago of Rocky Oreek and His
"Pecurious" Friend.

The Story ot Old Man Jordan Biggers-
*Way Toader the Most Strougees

Card in the Pack"-Borsed sad
sBua em the Wroag sdme.

[Copyright 194l

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

' of the younger
generation-

them that didn't have no particlar ae-
quaintance with him in the flesh-have
all heard tell of him and could give you
the general facts in the case. The good
Lord has made a heap of men, and
many various and sundry different
sorts of men. I reckon He must of
made Jordan Biggers-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
and took out and quit.

-bormed On The Wrong ide."
Now it aint for me to seat myself

witbl pen in hand and put a slandera-
tionba any man livin or dead, but more
parlgar dead, whereas I will give out
notda but the naked, unwashed truth

-wi ds to old man Jordan Big-

Y have seen men before now that
seeso as if they didn't have any partic-
lar ness livin, but was borned and
b tip to fill out a gap in the general
run creation. as it were. You have
he tell of men I reckon no doubts
th s like they was jest naturally
bu 'p on the wrong side and never
co 'fill in and take up with the ways
of common human family.

that was Jordan Biggers all
and all over. So far as anybody

kn he never had any business in
thie Ird. It seems like he sorter hap-
pei in and sloshed around till his
time come and then petered out. If he
evm1idld have anything to do it was to
git t the other side and pull back-
warid the wrong way. If old man Jor-
da rjlggers had of fell In the creek and
gotovewnded and the settlement had
of tesed out to look for his body no-
l*x.wouldn't of went down stream
hnnft it. He wouldn't of floated that

SHe would of floated up stream
deUe rtain.

a young man in the first prime
of whilst he was knowin along to-

the sixties. but if I do say so my-
reckon I was about the onlyest
the settlement that ever got ae-

q with Jordan Biggers. And
e at the same time he didn't hide

o y. Anybody could see him and
im, and everybody in forty

could tell who he was
w y saw him comin. But with
slJ they couldn't secrape up any ac-

with him, and even to his
own dear father and mother didn't to
say know him exceptin only by sight.

And then it was only durin the last
remainin days of his life that I come to
know anything for certain about him.
It seems like he sorter "tuck up" 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
run up stream, I never 'heard tell of
anybody that wanted to take down a
musket and shoot Jordan Biggers for a
fool.

*YM•at Stra••est Card In the Pa•tk.
Life is so infernal short and vain and

fleetin, and 1 am too allfired busy to
write a book, whereas I don't make out
like I can tell you all about old man
Jordan Riggers. But to the best of my
remembrance and ability I will give
out some of the mainest facts in the
case. He was way yonder the queerest
and 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
known of everybody in the settlement
that durin his day and generation he
had managed to climb up around more
whisky, good better and otherwise,
than any three men in all that pleasant
strip of country. He would see you
dead 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 rope him and throw him and
make him take a drink with you. 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
elean, 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
looked like the shattered fragments of
ruination. In his old age he use to dye
his hair in streaks and spots with every
shade and color from a charcoal black
to a pokeberry purple. As good luck
would have it Jordan 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 on it but him and the niggers.
And whilst he never did sffer 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 upon a time I
went over there to pass of a little time
with old man Jordan and before I
knowed what was comin he lit in and
preached me a little sermont on clothes,
which the same was so full of good
common sense till it stuck and stayed
with me.

The *Sermoat On Clothes."
"You have seen clothes chests and

clothes lines and clothes pins, Rulfe, but'
did you ever see a clothes fool 7" says
he to me. "Well I have." The very
woods is plum full of 'em. There is a
whole darn 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. What
makes me say what I do ? Cause peo-
ple act like they do-that's all. What
makes you buckle up in your store-
bought clothes and put on your fried
shirt and your tight boots when you
start to town on a Saturday or go to
meetin on a Sunday? You say it is be-
cause that is the right and proper way.
I say itis because you are a clothes fool
and a general public coward. You are
skeered other people would have some-
thin to say about it if you went along
thin dressed ad cool and pleasant withi
your plain clothes onc when other peo
lcaint got a darn thing to do withl it

Dnt you have to buy your own clothes
And pay for 'em and then wear 'em?
Do you reeksn I would go sad lat on a
cost and vest and gallum sad under-
ixirt and the like of that when the
weather is so golnastio hot till Iean't
hardly keep n one clean shirt and oempair of breeches. If my clothes are
elean and fixed up o I ean wear 'em
and live comfortable inl 'em it is nothin
to me whether they look like r
clothes or Bill Smt's eothes or not.
It is nowe of your busnem and nose of
Bill Smith's busines how my elothes
are made, or what they are made out of
r how I wer 'em. -And when all
m $to ll. I$ ask" t sIm I~.J

dif'ernev with me what you and BIlU
Smith think about it. I may be be sev-
e':a diffetrent sort, of a fool. but I'll be
dadblamed if I ever will be a clothes
fool."

"!a the S•lemeholy Days.

Even down to his last dyin day Jor-
dan Biggers took his odd ways and his
pecurious notions along with him.
Onest upon another time I went over
there to pass a few preliminary re-
marks with the old man, butthere want
a livin soul anywheres around the
house. Every door and window was
standin wide open and I lowed to my-
self that old man Jordan must be some-
wheres around in that neighborhood.
So after wanderin around promiseus,
finally at last I 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 wavin
his hands and gesterin and talkin with
himself and goin on at such a high rate
till I thought in my soul he must be
drunk or either crazy. What was more,
he had on a high plug hat and a red
plush vest, and was makin his motinas
with a gold-headed walkin stick.

"Hello Unclue Jordan, how are they
commn by this time ?" says I.

"Mornin Rufe," says he. 'pull upand
take a seat and set down. I am mighty
porely this mornin-spgrter pilferiq
around in the low grounds of sorrow,
as it were. The sperit is willin, Rufe,
but the flesh is too darn weak. What
is that the book tells us about the
solemcholy days are here and Christ-
mas eomes but oncst a year ? Well now
that hits me. Rufe-hi'ts me square in
the face. Thirty years ago this mornin,
Rule, my good old father was gathered
up, as the preacher says, and on his
dyin bed he give me this bee-gum 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 'em on and slipped of down
here to keep the word I give to him
thirty years ago. I didn't promise the
old man that I would stay at the house
when I put the things on and I am
monstrous glad I didn't. Somebody
mought come along and see me, and
durned if I would be caught at the
house with these here riggins on for
ten dollars. But the solemeholy days
are here, Rufe, and Christmas will nev-
er come for Jordan Biggers any more.
My time will soon be up, Rule, and the
evenin of the last day is now clost to
hand. Thirty years ago the old man
laid down his hand. quit the game, and
today his kind and lovin words come
rushin down to me through the dim
and distant past, ringin in my ears like
a thousand evenin bells. His bones lie
buried in the graveyard 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, Rule, I have got the drap
sy, and I have got it durn bad. Look
at them feet, Rule. Do you reckon both
of 'em will go in one coflfin ? If they
won't you must tell the boys to put one
away in a separate box."

By this time theold man had got such
a far away look inhis eyes tillI felt
kinder restless about him.

"'If the evenin af the last day is that
elost to hald. Uncle Jordan," says I,
'it mought be apood notion for you to
kneel in prayer.

"It would never do, Rufe,-it would
never do in creation." says he. "I alnt
fitten to approach the throne of grace.
Look at them feet, Rule. Wouldn't I
cut a nice figger with this bee-gum hat
and this gold-headed walkin stick and
this red plush vest on and my feet look-
in like a pair of potato banks? N'ot
me, Rufe,-not now. I 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 feet swelled up as big as the
barn door."

"'oo Late to ont IPtte.

Hence forwards from that time on it
seems like old man Jordan got worse
and more rapid and constant. He would
stop now and then and talk with me a
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 red 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 plain to
me that he would beat the sun down
that day. It leaked out amonst the
neighbors somehow that old man Jor-
dan Biggers was on his death bed. and
some of them wanted to comne and see
him, Deacon Joiner along with the
rest.

"Keep 'em out, Rafe,-keep 'em out
till the fight is over," says he. "There
is plenty of niggers around hereto help
you tend to me. and the settlement in
general aint got nothin to do with the
case. I know what Deacon Joiner is up
to. He thinks I mought want him to
come in and hold a prayer meetin for
me. but the Deacon is dead wrong,
Rufe. I aint fitten to approach the
throne of grace myself, but I am not
goin to throw off on Deacon Joiner.Blesides that, Rufe, you know as well as
I do that the Deacon will lie like a
tombstone, and for all we know he
mought go and tell the good Lord a
whole pack of lies on me. Keep 'em
out, Rufe, till the fliht is over. Un-
derstand me, Rufe, I munt got nothin to
say agin prayer meetins in general, and
in my ease it mought be a darn good
idea if we could have one. I rather
think it would. But beain as I aint fitten
to approach the throne of grace myself
it wouldn't do--it wouldn't begin to
do."

"You are plum right with regards to
one thing, Unele Jordan," says I. 'The
evering of the last day is here."

"I knowed that, Eufe,-knowed it
good and and well," says he.

"Where do you want to be buried
Uncle Jordan, over to old Cool Springs
church " says I.

'Never, Rufe,-never in creationu,
ays he. "You know darned well,
Rufe, that I sint fltten to be buried up
there along with my good old father
and mother and amongst all them good
Christian people. I int fitten and it is
most too late now I reckon. togit itten.
I didn't go toCool Springs church when
I was well and strong and healthy in
the flesh, and by the sun, moon and
stars I don't want to go pokal up there
feet foremost after I am dead. It
wouldn't look right, Rufe,-It wouldn't
look right Jest you and the n-er
knoek up abox big enough to holdo.
of them feet and bury me down there
in the orchard. That wouldn't do for
anybody else It wouldn't do for EMI
Smith and it wouldn't do for you, but
it is plenty gond enough tfsmny
the name of Jordan "a y

When the sun went diwn ea the dol-
lowin da its last remainin rays fe
srest a bigew grave down there i
the apple orehard, and in that garvewe

manJr Bigesa with both feet,
bee-gum hat, -ded walkin stick,
rdpshre and all. Anda with him,

far as anybody knowa, the whole ea-

Lova er eyeasksba oardp p m

TO LIGHTEN THE BURDEN.

esip tl Mats for -mae WIh Have Aged
smbem s Is Their Hemes.

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 mother from care and
physical exertion they take away
every souree of interest and enjoymeat
Physicians tell us that muscles which
are not used become atrophied, and
hence we can readily understand 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 woman is in reasonably
good health it is better for her to have
definite and varied duties 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-
happinessi of old people; the feeling
that they are no longer essential to
others. Then, too. they do not want
to surrender the administrative facul-
ty. It hurts them to feel so entirely
cut of 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 a 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 not care for
society. The doctor and the clergy-
man are regarded as the only callers
really essential to their well-being.
Yet these very same old people may
long for the feshpots of Egypt more
earnestly than their granddaughter of
sixteen. They are not 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 portrats at the dead coering the
sober walls. such aroom has a ae-
tual repulsion for little children,
who naturally grew to feel that hee
quiet figres sitting in it are not of
their world. The whole uncouscious
attitude of.the household is one of ex-
pectation that very soon those places
must be left vacant, and often thepoor
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
friends, and it will not be taken 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
often happens that the grandmother is
better qualified to be the conidante of
the young schoolgirl than the busy,
worried mother. The grandfather, too,
made merciful by experience, is apt to
be 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 generations
aga This very fact will do meh to
put the grandparents in toucrah with the
times and keep their mental faculties
alert.

Fancy generally paints an old lady
with knitting work in her hands.L She
is also expected to asew on buttons,
d•arn stockaings ad dothe very work
which naturally redaeesevery thought
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 womman isnot
even able to leave her room, let some
of the household tasks be brought to
her beside the family mending. She
an prepare fruit for eakes andpies,

shell peas and pare veRsetables, sittinalg
in her chair, and still be of greaLt slerv-
ice in the home.

It is more diiealt to fad occpation;
for old men than for old women.
There are so few things about a house
that they an do, yet in addition to
those I have mentioned they can often
attend to much of the family
correspondence. The receiving of
letters from difterent relations ad
the representing of their own partice-
lar branch of the family in reply will
furnish them with many objects of
thought and employ many lonely
hours. When there is a garden, no
matter bhow mall, the gandfather
should feelthat it is his own espeielal
province. C(talogues of seeds and
bulb, and the orderin and care of
plants soon beeome of absorblng hatet
eat. The boys working under his di-
rection an spar his physial strength
while their obedience and subordian-
tion gratify his natural desire to still
beaof aportance.

No other peopl need ehaerful,
bright surroaundings and "good timnes,"
to quote Glory MWhirk, more than
they who are resting after the burden
•nd baet of the day. As children leong
for a bedtime froll ao the dear old
antsaten ftan f•o r more of the joy
of i- bsefae they "fall on s"e7"-

lica Bertram, in ladies' sagne Jr-
naL

-"Of all the dreadful little bhbits
of amen," said an oberver, 'that d
carrying a toothpick in the amoth in
the streets is the most dreadfuL And
you sometimes see this doms by maes
who appear otherwise to be rsie4d
and thboe tb ldeed, the chewing

aS astohpic sse to be an aid to se-
section and to serve in some anner
as a cigar might do for a smoker bat
wible it might thus help to good eads,
its public use is iver blles Rig to
bsdcpInQ

A OO.OPERATIVE TOWN.

as R ubSa w e, h.*•* *"* .a

Oldham (Lancashire), although, ~ua-
paratively speaking, a modern towa
and peoplesd a.hoat endoa.s i, the
working classes, holds tI lad in
many respects, but e~ecialy in it eo
operative movements No to.y in thi
kingdom owns as any joint stek or
limed companies, whimc I thUeitrn
have reted other co-opseslamM-
nations.

Its co-operative stores coansut two
soeleties, each with a memberahip of
nearly eleven thosand. These so e-
tieswere the pioneers of the "`i its-
movement in Oldham, sand the estton
industry was the irst b.sinsay be-
gan with Sk rapid strM bs it
msde that dha is known fr and
wide as the "die." The eopastive
societies spread .ill farther, sae now,
in conjunction with the societies in ad
jacent towns own a large coadll,
thu sharing the profits to be made
from griading the -an.

There are in Oldham ditrioet,i the
cotton trade lape, bout se hundred
and fifty limited compaies, the m-
jarit of which have been formed imne
157, with capitals varying dram tean
thousand pounds to fiftee tosand
pounds, chiefly divided into ive pounds
shares. These compeaies, seing the
profits acsinrug from •aying the raw
material, at .que ,farmed the Old
ham Cotton Buying C., limited, a-
most every company haingr shares
consequently it ie to theirw igtereat
to do business with the e a and
thus share in the proats Batt do
not stop here. Seeing thelmiproet
made by the i•sura eecompaa• , they
decided to fp.Prae of their own, sand
the bEderative Insurasne company.
limited, sprang into ezist"ene, seac
company holdIng a number d shares,
and encouraging it by trazrrinl
their Insurance business to It.

It is no uneommon thing far smes of
the cotton companies to ome(pl• four
hundred, five hundred and, in sme
eases, seven hundred shar••seeres; l-
most all residing in COdham Scarely
a family in the town but that owns
shares in someosttoumspayeSrother.

The eompsny msvemet doeast atop
with the staple trade (cotton). The
butchers were not long behind, and
then was formed the Oldlmm BIIds Skin
and Fat Co., limited, which eetsally
demoralised paiate enterprise in that
diretion. Even the il-posting and
advertising hasines was invaded, the
printers formingthe ClidhsB Post-
lg co, limited, through it .poting
their own bills and dvertsements
The pnbliaens were notleft In the eol
and very soon two aeratd wair soe-

panles were in fall swing, eae ph-
liaen, so longa as he dealt with the som
pny, holding so many shase : 'These
he must ra in9•4 'hen he ceases to
deal with them. In td .t es is no
bhmnesun not upgsn •ut4' rabmg,
which has escaped the company erase,
and it is a byword tIas eoen. tYsime
coauld have Seate a ag y lagia
4.m.-Phlladslphise4."54. _

BOYS AT WOM&
& Nhamar Yuika1k Mb Ast arum-

The question of Seas•yn eming, itsarlowances and retrictia o U liberty
to yoag people, Is ome for ptrietly In-
lividual decision. But th e mm atof
America, despite the e-her ngr
WLa-ven of oreiga o mimgraticm. are in
favor of home-keepin, of family re-
anion, of abstianence frbom thi sodalbservaoesm a the week .in msay
families, known to the pubip Su their
Lavish entertsiament of smart society,
he Sunday habits of their forefathers
are stll observed with sermpl, anad the

hildren are sllowed to aaesp• ao In-
ritatioe to pua the eve~ W abroad.
Whether a boy should be en6 gedto attend daelnr sehool r els is a

pery custom eama as- be pretty
generally decided to answer in the af-
Irmative. These schools ad damess
re, however, meat often held in the
ftermoon of Friday, and, fe the older
set among the juveniles, our between
sight sad hll-peat tea or eleven o
aturday eveanings. They are always-haperomed by the mothers t he girls
present. sad, peoperly eaondeld, are
n excellent training far the lad In
physical carriage and In easedt m -r
mer.
In nothing is the msther's sphere of•uence over her boy at home -se
lesrly delned than in aing iMs

shoie tn reading. The boy her with
Slove of books is the poemmor f a lit-
he kingdom of his own. seme sem

Mlered. Nothing em dispeommes b
be is never disstisded; no huager Wr
hirst of spirit bit beappeased.
ro wander in this realm at his, hand-
a-hand with her son, is a privilate his
mother should recognrise and se to itstmost limit. If it be her illD tuse
o Sad in hen child a lack of iaterea I
reading for himself, a great deal Maybe done to inoculate the youngest with
nterest, which i the harbinger at
purmit, by reeding aloud to him.

Ihave sees a heedless boy hkshed,

hen captivated, by the herdoepisages
-ho Sha e-pea. and Smet (asthem
be had persistently aided Se imsef) thus admInistered, ad afterwasd
rather shame-faedrly go be. to pewer their pages at every oppmrtenity
f leisure.
To sum up in fewer weeds than

should be gIvea to a sualet of this
vital importance, I thoroughly belsLthat it is themotr who kth
ble for her soa relatthe hib s home.
Her biss direets his; her relatle tothe household olors his; in aflte life
e will inaevitably order his own be-

loagings in aeccordanes with the simple
teachings she has bestowed q him.She is aad should be the potent iada.

aces that holds him in heaLty and
-ap empatiorn under the -aerlroof during the eveings at his youth

to be remembered with revereanis -
l.g in the evening' of his aspe-r.Burton Barris, In ladies' He

leareek
Tie menesa amerue.e

The two a sat in moody. seulisa'1Laes fwor een amtea. T hMs te

poke.
"Before we were married, Algetasa

ishe aid, "yes used i dedass ysea
would give up ieaven itself far 4

"Tes," answered Algernon, hitesljr"bet I little thought you 1% .el"'

wsk me togive up aaking."- igage
rribuae.

Miss N. Qai-a-It a be very
easy to toeegraph bed Isag ags adswear wee..

Operatar-What .saes yu tlias
so?

ilm so. noar-em lib eas65
earnta -me Ay d *


