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HEY had quas
reled. It was
not the first

1 disageaement
that had oc-

i i eurred be-
tween them,
but it was the
first real quar-
rel of their
married lives.

'lach was angry, hurt and unreason-
able and said things for which there
was no excuse except the futile one
that grown people will sometimes act
like children. It all hinged upon the
mere suggestion by George Maynard
that his entire family should be in-
vited to eat their first Thanksgiving
dinner with them.

'"Very well," said his wife, "if you
ask your family, of course I must ask
mine."

"I don't see any 'of course' about it.
We cannot have all our relations visit
us at once," said George in a huft.

"'But you seem to forget," said his
wife, bridling, "that I am quite as
efond of my father and mother as you

are of yours. I should not care to sit
down to dinner on the anniversary of
our wedding with not asingle relative
of my own present."

"You seem to forget me, Alice."
"You're no relative," said Alice. "I

want my own people."
"'Well, my people shall be thy peo-

ple, and my-"
"They ah•.n't!" interrupted his wife,

angrily. "I didn't marry a tribe."
*'"And what about met I didn't mar-

ry a whole family, did I?"
"1 think you are horrid. George

Maynard, and I'm just going home to
spend my anniversary. And there
won't be any d-i-n-n-e-r, so therel"
and the young woman indulged in an
undignified fit of weeping.

Nothing exasperates the average
mana like a woman's tears, when that
woman happens to be his wife. If it
were his sweetheart, he would melt at
the first sign of the briny shower. If
It were the housemaid, he would give
her a dollar and would tell her there
'ere still as good fish in the sea as
ever were caught lint when he has
aade the woman cry he has sworn to
cherish, he goes straight out and
bangs the door. This is what George3Kayuard did. He jammed his hat on
his head, squared his :shoulders,
plunged his hands into his pockets,
amd walked down the street whistling
a devil-may-care tune.

": Sh'll have the oMd folks, or she
won't have me," he said between his
teeth, and increased his pace to suach
ma extent that he nearly sprintedover
a baby in a cab propelled by its
mother.

This called down such anathemas on
his head that he was glad to escape
with a profound apology. And then he
began to draw a comparison between
his Alice and other women, the result
of which was that he wound up bysay-
ing as he reached his office:

'lhe's a darling, and I'm a brute;
sah shall have her own way about her
folks. What sort of a wife would she
be, anyway, if she didn't love her own
people better than any others in the
world, rd just like tokn w?"

And a small voice-where do these
Insinuating small voices come from?-
bide him remember that he was glad
to get her'on any terms, and would
have cheerfully adopted the whole
family--small brother included-rath-
er than have given her up.

"That woman who exchanged her
ibrm land for city property has been
here again," said his confidential clerk
as Mr. Maynard entered his office that
Smorning.

"Another woman?" he groaned, tak-
tng oh his greatcoat; "what does she
want now?"

"Oh, she is dissatisfied. Says we
'haven't dealt fair with her, and wants
af acounting of all moneys paid to our
firm since she began to do business
,with us."

"Why, the woman must be crazy.
It is we who have lost in the deaL
IHer ramshackle old property is abso-
lately worthless for cow pasture. And
we gave her valuable city lots in ex-
change, more's the pity."

"That's what I told her, and she be-
i came very abusive, and had just left

tie office when you came in. She's on
the warpath, and no mistake."

"I'll settle the business once and
forever," said Mr. Maynard. and, seat-
ing himself at his desk, he penned a
rapid communication to the woman in
the case:

"MA•oAg--From this time forward I wish to
have nothing more to do with you or your st-
fairs in any shape or manner. All further
communicatio must be held through my law-

-s er, whose address I inclose. Respectfully.
GSoaGi MAYWANLa"

At that moment a telegram was
handed to George. It was from his

-. partner, who wished him to be in a
neighboring cityat one o'clock on that
day. where a very important case
needed his attention. lie looked at

e tle clock. He had twenty minutes to
reach the depot, get his ticket and
catch the next train. He was often
Salled out of town in this peremptory
manner, and he was prepared at his
crse for such an emergency. As his
R erk hurried some papersinto a valise
`_ol" him and -ordered a hansom he sat
iwun and wrote a few lines to his wife:

355a o0is GSaL: We must Mot quarrel
MsWr our asairs I (cel asy every time I

Ssta thist morg. Forive me. dearest
a ass Lmsand make up. O. Iby the way. I
obe bem em hRmraday. The Cress

sait is on. Wire me It y mee any--
aLoe sayipddss Your own

semt his Jetter to Alice by mee-
and dropped the other in a

San and went of quite light.
dad ,y for he hoped to

ds. ialthat meant more

YrU 7ry angry for
m husband left the

-aand stormed by
Siled each hateful

*R jt .of hts, ad tsied
v b e y befd

atlad ano

self "Yoef affectionate dsagter
Alice."

Then she mailed the letter and felt
happy in having done her duty. She
had just sat down to plan out a menu
for the coming dinner, when the house
maid ushered in a messenger boy.

"Oh, dear, Gteorge has gone off to
that horrid trial," she said to herself
as she tore open the envelope and
read the letter it contained. The girl
looked at her curiously, for she sat
white and rigid like a woman turned
to stone.

"Is there any message?" asked the
boy.

"None," said Alice, with white lips,
and sat down in her own room to
think

She could not make it seem true.
That George, her George, should havo
left her forever after a paltry quarrel,
seemed an utter and vague impossi-
bility. But was it a paltry quarrel?
Had they not both said words that
would better have been left unsaid?
She clasped her poor little aching head
and tried to think-think--think.

Of course, it is easy enough to guess
what has happened. George, dear old
stupid, had put the letter for the real
estate widow in the envelope ad-
dressed to Alice, and the result is what
we have seen.

But the poor girl hi, not yet reached
the topmost pinnacle of despair. While
she was still trying to collect her
thoughts, several hours after the first
blow had fallen, there came a second
one. The housemaid appeared upon
the scene with a second letter in her
hand. It had been openedand was not
addressed to her.

"There's a crazy woman downstairs,"
said the girL "I cannot understand
what she means. She is old and ugly,
and she says Mr. Maynard is a wicked,
designing man, and has trifled with
her affeetions. You ought to see her,
ma'am;"

Then Alice read the letter, which
should have been addressed to her, but
no such thought enlightened her dis-
tracted mind. Nor did it add very
much to her misery, either, for she was
suffering all that was possible at the
moment.

When things are at their worst they
always begin to mend. At that mo-
menta man's voice -a dear welcome
sound to one pair of ears--,was heard
downstairs. There was a brief alter-

"I DIDN'T MASSY A TRIBE.

cation, and George Maynard mounted
the staircase in about four jumps.
rushed into the room and caught his
wife in his arms.

"Sir!" she exclaimed, with a whole
volume of indignation concentrated in
one word.

"It's all right, darling," he ex-
claimed; "I've seen the old cat down-
stairs. It seems that I put your letter,
sweetheart, into the envelope ad-
dressed to her, and vice versa. I sup-
pose you got hers and didn't know
what to make of it?"

Alice never came so near fainting in
her life, but she braced up and listened
to George's explanation about his
missing the train and going back to
the office to finish up. some work be-
fore he went home. And soon they
were both laughing heartily over the
mistake which had so aroused the
widow, who was given her own letter
and gotten rid of unceremoniously.

The dinner? Oh. that was the suc-
cess of the season, as all holiday din-
ners should be. A few days before the
event George wrote a letter to Alice's
father and mother inviting them to be
present, as it was their anniversary.
He did not intend to let his wife out-
do him in generosity, and it was a
goodly company that sat down to the
feast, where turkeys and venison were
flanked by small forests of celery and
islands of cranberry sause.

But there was something there be-
sides the essence of things good to eat
George and Alice had both experi-
eneed the truth of the poet's verse:

"And to be wroth with one we love
Doth work like madness the brai."

They beamed with love and recon-
ciliation, and on this principle of
altruism they developed a warm at-
mosphere of holiday sunshine to which
all present contributed.

As the realization of a danger past
is a source of thankfulness, this spirit
appropriate to the occasion filled the
hearts of the young host and hostess,
and never, even on their wedding day
a year previous, had they been so en-
tirely satisfactory to themselves and
their friends as on this holiday occa-
sion.-Detroit Free Press

he Leasred a New Werds.
For some time after her mar-

riage with Napoleon Empress Marie
Louise was extremely ignorant of the
French language. On one oceasion,
seeing her husband look vexed over
a letter he had received from the court
of Austria, she inquired of him what
was the matter. "Oh, nothing," re-
plied Napoleon, "your father is an old
ganache, that is alL" Marie Louise
did not know that this was French for
fool, and took the first opportunity of
asking a courtier what it meant, say-
ing that the emperor had applied the
expression to her fathen "'It means
some one very learned and wise,"
stammered the unfortunate courtier.
The empress was perfeetly satisfed
with this explanation and pleased to
lears a new word. A day or two after

rAb eived the Arehehanellor Cam-
bseeres in a crowded salon. Some
question was being warmly di.,aosad
in the ctrele. and her •inon was
ased. Wishing to be vrery grasios,
Marie Lou se tarned to c(alimsesm

sald -We will refer that pssmis•
the areMisop, for we all kagw he I
t gareatset sana hs Pa Pr.k*-s.-b
tutet ra•e Preys

- a.s 0 - eow wil• "n Am s '
r di Twke .. wea l.a tl aetw

FARMER AND PLANTER
NOXIOUS t3RASS~S.

few to Ezttrtmate te et Oras or Csee

A circular (illustrated) on nut grass,
its description and remedies, has just
bxen issued from the division of bat-
any of the United States department
of agriculture. In accordance with the
instructions therein contained the plan
of campaign to extirpate nut grass is
simply to prevent it maturing seed
a'Sove gound. Nearly everybody
thinks that the nuisance reproduces
itself from the nut alone, whereas it
propagates a thousand times more
rom the seed. Hence, to ef-

fectually and quickly destroy nut
grass on any land infested
with it the soil should be frequently
stirred during the growing period of
summer so as to stimulate each tuber
bad seed to sprout. The best season
for fighting it is between midsummer
and frost time. Although myriads of
the sprigs will show themselves above
the g•ound in a day or two after each
working of the soil, even in the spring
months, yet the seed stems will not
shoot up till late in the season, and the
secret of suecess is to cut down every
tail stem while in the flowering stage
at the latest, and the earlier the bet-
ter. The old method of destroying
coco, or nut grass, by cutting it
off beneath the ground every time a
sprig appears above the surface is a
useless expenditure of labor. It is req-
aisite only to plow or chop down the
grass at the regular intervals of work-
ing Indian corn, collards, or any other
crop. By the above method two years
are ample time in which to rid any
ground of coco. In fact, one season is
sufficient to subdue it, except that in
subsequent years a few scattering
sprigs will show themselves, which
can easily be prevented from going to
seed by close attention. One cause
that has enabled coco so long and so
defiantly to hold its sway in the south
is that there are so few crops which
ar-e hoed or plowed in the fall of the
year.

In addition to the above methods of
destroying nut grass by cultivation
and cutting, another which has re-
ceived too little attention may be
profitably applied. Choke it out with
a vigorous crop. After the summer-
cultivated crop is harvested, plow and
prepare the land thoroughly; then
seed it heavily to some winter crop
adapted to the soil. Crimson clover is
the best for the purpose in most locali-
ties, and is at the same time a very
profitable crop for improving light
soils and for winter grazing. Winter
vetch may be used to advantage
in some p!aces; and cropping with
rye or rescue grass for winter grazing,
to be turned 'ander for green fertilizer
in the spring. le far preferable to leav-
ing the land bate. The winter crop in
any case should be plowed under in the
spring and followed by a well-cul-
tivated summer crop. The increased
fertility of the soil resulting from the
treatment will enable the farmer much
more easily to kill out any remnant of
nut grass or other weeds.

Extreme care should be exercised
that only pure seed be sown, for by the
thoughtless use of impure seed the
farmer is fostering the evil which at
other times he is tryingby costly labor
t prevent.

A SMALL FARMER

Denmastrams the Value of Ma.aWre-It in
Worth All It Cost..

I am poor, get along badly enough,
and thinking there might be others
trying to make a living on a little
place, thirty to thirty-five acres in cul-
tivation, with eighty or ninety acres in
pasture, I wanted to say a word about
manure. I have been reading farm pa-
pers for seven or eight years. I some-
times take seven or eight papers, and
never less than two or three farm pa-
pers with them. I read the experiment
station bulletins, and some from other
stations, and letters from different men
on composting and different ways of
improving the land. Now my common
pony farmers, as I call myself and
others of my means, think, because
they can't get the ingredients for mak-
ing a compost heap, or that the drop-
pings of their stock is scattered a little,
that it is more trouble to collect than
it is worth the time.

I keep six to eight milch cows with
their calves, one yoke of oxen, and pen
everything at night, and have put up
in 1894 1,700 cubic feet of manure. I
clean the pen every day, it takes only
a few minutes each time, and the pen
i clean every night to milk in. ily
wife and children do the milking and
clean out generally while they milk in
the morning, or if it is plow time, at
noon while my team rest a bit. I do
not know the money value of manure,
bet I do know that any passer by can
tell where the manure was put on and
where not.

The first year I had only one cow.
In 1891 I put in eight rows of cot-
ton in the summer. Some prospectors
were passing by the field, saw
the difference in the eight rows
and cotton on each side, drove around
to the house to ask what caused
the difference. I told them. They
said they had always heard that ma-
nnre would cause a crop to burn worse
in time of drought. The eight rows
were taller and had double the cotton
on them than the others did, and in
time of hard drought at that. They
said that they were convinced now
that manure would pay in any country.

I worked once several years ago on
a farm. The owner had perhaps one
hundred bead of stock that lay around
the pens and in the lanes at night. In
February he hitched to a scraper, and
the land being moist there was a seam
about 3 or 4 inches deep. He took
off this layer, damped in piles and
hamled it out on his corn field and I
know that he made a great deal mre
an by it, and he said he received mor
Sa the labor of that week thanany othe
twoduring the year. I would be glad
to see more manure umed, and oe•
thilag more, I don't think a man -eught
tolet attle and horsmes in the field to
=at up the gras a stalks, as i this

land it Iles to do le and needs
aes•ething to sMLake it ioe.

Iave never assd ayehemical frt•i
Lae : don't know aiything about
iia, but greas, st.1. aeto an d
a•a dropping frnm stk I heai ued
with gnod results, sea ls m sb bt Its
tank Ute ..i-Mht M btM.fd

MII11Lle~le to< . I

FEEDING FOR MILKL

auadeslos Reahed by Experiments n

The exptriments of the Central el'
periment farm at Ottawa. Can., have
been summarized as follows:

That when a cow is in full milk and
full flesh, she will give her normal
quality of milk for at least a limited
time, even although the quality and
quantity of the food be very deficient.

That when in good condition a cow
will take off her body whatever is defi-
dieht in the food, in order to give her
normal quality of milk.

That an extra supply of nutritiona
food at all times increases the quality
of milk, but the percentage of fat is
not in any way improved by it, it any-
thing the tendency being rather the
other way.

That an extra supply of nutritious
food almost invariably very slightly
increases thesolids not fat of the milk.

That a ration poor in food ingre-
dients has a very slight tendency to
reduce the solids not the fat in the
milk, but has little appreciable effect
on the fat.

That with a poor ration acow in full
weight will lose carcass weight, while
oh a rich diet she will gain weight.

that although the percentage of fat
in a cow's milk may vary daily, we at
present seem unable to control 'these
variations, or to account for them.

That for limited periods up to one
month or thereabout, all ordinary
quantities and qualities of foods seem
to have no material effect on the quali-
ty of the milk.

That the only food which seems to
have any material effect on the per-
centage of butter in the milk is an ex-
cess of brewers' grains.
That very succulent grass has had

only a very trifling effect in altering
the percentage of fat.

That most foods may convey some
flavor in the butter, but scarcely any
of them will alter its percentage in the
milk.

That some foods exercise a material
effect in raising the melting point of
butter.

That the aim of all producers of milk,
butter or cheese should be to feed what
will give quantity in moderate amount
and of a mixed nature, and the pro-
duce will be the best that the cow can
give.

The extra quality must be looked for
by improving the breeds and judicious
selection, rather than by any special
foods or method of feeding.

That the variations in the percentage
of fat in a cow's milk are caused by
something, but what that something Is
we at present do not know, though, if
we did, we might not be able to Influ-
ence the quality.

Cows In Cold Weather.
Under fairly good housing. cows in

cold weather will use up 60 per cent.
of the food they eat to keep their
bodies warm, and when exposed to the
cold by standing in the rain and cold
winds they will apply 80 per cent. of
the food they eat to keep warm. Now
is not 20 per cent. or one-fourth of
what they eat worth savingby making
them comfortable in the stable? And
this is Just the time of year to begin
that work. Do not put it off, but look
up some old boards if you can not af-
ford new ones, or get some tarred pa-
per, that is about as good and much
cheaper than boards. Go to the woods
with the wagon and the children!
and get loads of leaves out of the
stump holes and fence corners and
store them where they will keep dry
for use as bedding for the cows. There
is no greater pleasure to a good man
than to see his cows on a cold bitter
night standing knee deep in leaves in
their stalls, with no breezes blowing
around their legs. He can sleep well
at night because he knows he has done
a good act, is making money by it, and
moreover will have a comfortable
place to milk in the morning. There
is nothing so inspiring to action as a
little selfishness in our philanthropy.
-Rome and Farm.

HERE AND THERE.

-The extremely low price of cotton
does not keep cotton-growers, who raise
their own meat and bread, from still
taking a somewhat hopeful look of
future prospects.

-In order to get ahead in farming,
one must have a head, and a tolerably
long one at that. In fact, the farmer
of to-day must be a sort of hustlingsub.
soiler in getting at the bottom facts of
the business.

-Wheat will henceforth be a rival of
corn for hog feed, even when better
prices rule. Especially when ground
up with oats and corn is it unrivaled
for good meat and fattening qualities.
It should always be well soaked to be
well assimilated.-Western Swineherd.

-The farmers of Chattinooga county,
Ga., have a much larger acreage of
wheat now growing than formerly.
Evidently, there is a determination to
grow all that is consumed. To follow
this course will lead to prosperity in a
very few years.

-Norfolk, the leading seaport city
of Virginia, has oneof the largesthorse
markets in the south. The supply
comes mainly from Kentucky and the
states in the westand northwest. Buy-
ers come from the principal Atlantic
coast line cities.

-The eggs from hens will hatch bet-
ter than those from pullets, and chicks
from hens will be stronger and more
vigorous. Old hens will also lay as
well as pullets, if properly managed,
and they will usually begin to lay di-
rectly after moulting. Food and care
will show its effect, no matter what
the breed may be.

-Carroll county, Georgia, is re-
ported to have alarger number of hogs
than for many years. It is said that a
couple of well-grown March pigs will
bring more money in that locality
than a bale of 5-cent cotton. By rais-
ing one's supplies at home, and mak-
ing cotton the surplus crop, prosperity
will be assured.

-Russia has produced this year, ac-
cording to the estimate of the minister
of agriculture, 272,00.000 bushels of
wheat, as compared with 336,000.000
last year. Her rye crop is 5•9,00,000
bushels, as against 75,000,000 a year
ago. The barley yield is 19i,00,,000N
and that of oats 67r3•S,000. There is
no famine in the ear's empire this
year

-- Potate raimers nt the east receive
a asmeregapries this year of Is3s easts
per hesho at the farm. Ta equal the

as~fam the pras etf ammernet a t
t s *add require a ewqpd shou

s bu uvm mnq4it

SQUIRE RUFUS SANDERS

Tells a Charming Story Prom
Backwoods Life.

A Numawavy mWedl MHateh"-Tse "Ear.

walseoas" Ttlr a That 0o. uIlp.h.
Little neby Can Do-Natute.

the Peaeemaker, Wise.

Copywrighted taeL

"She is th-
Onlyest girl in
the family, butl
wonldruthersee
her dead and
buried - honest;
to God, Rafe, I
would a blame
sight rather see
her dead and!
buried right
now - than to
see her tied na
for life wit'.
that trifliui

fpes-grace, John Cliff Tomlinson.
My old friend and fellow servant, Ben
Chis Weaver, was talkin with his
mouth. He was talkin to me, and talk-
in in cold, dead earnest. It was exact
ly lke Ben Chris said. Rosy May was
the onlyest girl in the Weaver family.
She was as pritty as red shoes and blue
stq+okls and yaller buff garters, and
ns wonder to me that Ben Chris had
gq. his heart all wrapped up with her.
I lhekon no doubts that it seems to him
liIe she was made to order and handed,
down, as it were. It was a little better
than a year ago when Ben Chris said that
tome. It was in durin the Christmas and
1ew Year holidays of 1895 and 1894,
and there was tears backed up in his
eyds as big as glass marvels when he
said it.

A••eher man aI the t3me.

But whilst Ben Chris was her own
dear daddy it had come to pass that he
want the onlyest man in the world that
was lovin Rosy May worse than atown
hot loves slops. John Cliff Tomilinson
was down with the same dihease, and
he had it mighty bad. And what was
partieular hurtin to Ben Chris, it
semas like Rosy May returned the
yoang man's courtin and carryin on
with her double-breasted compliments.
Td be plum plain about it, John Cliff
and Rosy May was sweethearts, and
they had been playin the game to beat
BobtaiL They had got along so smooth
and easy and conjuvial like till it now
begins to look as if they would bring
on a weddin match in spite of high
water and everything else.

Ben Chris had done all he could do
and said all he could say in tryin his
level best to bust up the game, but it
want no use. lie had come up to my
house to have and hold a family talk
wjth me and git my general opinions in
tlh case. Me and Ben Chris Weaver
aiM no more kin than me and you, but
wd was boys together and youngsters
toether, and for many years we have
ben men together. We was borned
am brung up in the same settlement.
We went to thesame old schoolhouse to-
gether. We paddled in the same branch
and played in the same sand bed, and
fished in the same creek and travelled
the same road and covered the same old
stompin ground together. Whereas, it
is plum natural and right for us to Jine
hands and swap lies and be friends in
our old days.

It want no ways strange or surprisin
to me to see Ben Chris with his bristles
up and his head dead set agin a weddin
match between Rosy May and John
Cliff Tomlinson. I didn't have to pat
in and ask no questions in regards to
the wheneeness and the wherefores of
the case. The Tomlinson generation
of people are mighty good folks in a
general way. But as Ben Chris put it,
John Cliff was the black sheep and the
scrapegraece of the whole entire family.
He had plenty of sense and push and
go, but he always went the wrong way
when he got started. He was wild and
wayward and reckless and rowdy. He
worked hard and made good crops, but
his money went as fast as it came, and
sometimes a whole lot faster. He didn't
take nothin that belonged to somebody
else, and he didn't make no debts that
he want willin to pay. But he would
look upon the great Ameriean cocktal
when it was red and flavored with
limon peelin, and he would fight, andm.
run horse races, and play cards, and
play---fhe devil generally. But while
these things were all bad enough,
what was worse and still more of it
with ien Chris, John Cliff had took andm.
jined in with the Third party. Now if
there ever was a pien, erasy, sereamin
D)emocrat in this whole discovered
country his name is Ben Chris Wearer,
and it aint no trouble for you to se
how it was that he would rnther see
Rosy May dead and buried than to e
her tied up for liife with a Third party
ma.

*The Oatest T Ia to Da.
"Takin this case like you have to

take a horse when you trade with Andy
Loucas-as the hair stands-I dont see
but the one thing for you to do, Ben
(hris," says I, "and that is nothin-jest
simply nothin. I have seen the like be-
f.-re. and I know exactly how it is.
Whensomever a young man and a
young woman-both of them sound
and healthy and about the right age-
put their heads together and take up a
notion to go and glt married, there
aint but the one way to stop the game,
and that is to kill of the man. You
are most too old now, Ben Chris, to
start in and thin out the human family,
whereas the game will have to go on.
If nothin else will do but for Rosy May
and John Cliff to git married, mere
than probable it will work out all
right sometime and somehow and some-
wheres down the line. Rosy May has
come down from good stoek and she is
the right sort. She woald make agood
wife for the meanest man on earth, anad
there is nothin that ean work up the
goodmaterialsin a man like a good
and noble woman. It looks to me like
it there ever was a wild, unhappy devil
in this world that needed a sweet ad
gentle woman to take hold and
straighten him out John CUfft Toein-
soa is the rooster. And it me be for
alwe know that the good Load hae
raised up Rosy May for that usrtllat
bosinea. At a& rates, en Chirs, if
they have already axed t ap-san set
tied it amongst themelves to haag
the•r elehes o the m es.i p esrlg orf
wain ~hter mim, It is plbas wa•
smd veatio pr toe peeat h ami b

d dSreae br ito mres * drWa

~s Teh, htV ~ &

powerful agn the grain with me" m•y
Ben Chris. 'They may go on and git
married whether or no like you say.
From all I can see and hear I reckon
no doubts they will. But it never will
be with may say so, and it never will
come to pass at my house. If Rosy
May was to take sick and die I reckon
I could stand to see her hauled
off and buried, but I will
never stand still and see her leave our
home to be the wife of sich a torn
down,drunken rowdy as John Cliff Tom-
linson-never, Rune-never while the
sun shines and the world stands."

It was on a Friday when Ben Chris
come by my house totell me about his
trials and troubles and tribulations
concernin Rosy May. He passed the
night at our house and the next mornin
he saddled up and lit out for home. So
and behold when he got there a terri-
ble confusionment wasgoin on amongst
the neighbors. Where was John Clif
Tomlinson? He had took a suddent
trip to Georgia. Where was Rosy May
Weaver? Bless goodness, she had took
and went with him. They come back
one day during the followin week, but
by that time they had got tied up to.
gether in a double bow not, which the
same nothin but death or a chancery
court could undo. It had come to pass
exactly like I had told Ben Chris. No.
body didn't kill of the man, and nothin
didn't break, and-they got married.

nastmure Tss Her omeam
What did Ben Chris do when be got

home and found that the cat hap jump-
edand the cake was all dough? He let
in, he did, and done exactly what I had
told him to do-jest simply nothin.
But when John Cliff and Rosy May got
back into the settlement they didn't
hang out at the Weaver place any to
speak of. John Cliff hadn't lost noth-
in in that partielar neighborhood. Rosy
May sent home after her clothes, and
when she got the elothes she likewise
also got word from Ben Chris to the gen-
eral extent that she must move her
washin for good and all

"She took the bit in her teeth and
went dead square agin the word and
wishes of her old daddy," says he, "and
I reckon we can now manage somehow
so as to git along without her hence-
forwards and forever. 8he has made
the bargain and she must stand by It
Tell her there ain't nothin here for her
to come back after. Tell her, too, that
I have put a lock on the front door and
a new latch on the front gate, and the
the key and the string will always
hang on the inside to John Cliff Torn-
linson and his family."

The next time I went down in the old
settlement to be certainly of course I
called by to swap a few lies with Ben
Chris Weaver. I had heard what come
to pass in regards to the weddin match
between Rosy May and John Cliff, and
likewise also about the word Ben Chris
had sent them toechin the latch string
and the key. I sooa found out that
Ben Chris still had his bristles up and
his feelins terrible bad hurt with the
Tomlinson branch of the family. But
it wampothin to me and none of my
business, so I didn't mix sad meddle
pnyself up with other beople.

I then went over to the Tomlinson
place to see how Rosy May and John
Cli was comin on. Whereas, both of
them showed up to be as happy and
snug as two bugs in a rug, only Rosy
May would slip off and take a big cry
about oncet a week on account of the
word she had got from her daddy
when she sent back home after her
clothes. She wanted to know if I
couldn't do something to cool off the old
man and bring on a general reunion in
the family. She lowed I was good and
smart-not mentionin general appear
ments-and if anybody could manage
Ben Chris it was me. But I told her it
would be all vanity for me to poke my
finger any deeper into that family p•e.
"But Chris will yet come down to his

knittin and everything will work out
all right for you, Rosy May," says L
"All you have got to do is to lay low
and to say nothin and let nature take
her course."

0**

.Amd watare W thae Wi• t.
So Rosy May she took my word for it

and in the fullness of time it come to
pass that I was right. Nature took her
course and win the fight. A year went
by, and whilst I was down in the old
settlement durln the Christmas and
new year holidays of 18k and 180S,
about the first man I went to se was
Ben Chris Weaver.

"Dadblame it, Rufe, have you heard
the news?" says Chris before I could
hitch my horse and light I had heard
the news, but I didn't let on that way.

"Rosy May has got a baby-a bustin
big baby, Ruae, and a boy baby at
that," Ben Chris went on. "'And Aunt
Nancy Newton mys he is the livin, spit-
ten image of me," and I thought in my
soul the man would fall in a duck ft.

We then went in the boose and Ben
Chris showed me a letter which he had
writ to Rosy May and John Clif, which
the same it was as follows
"Dear Rosy May: You and John

Cliff must come home and bring the
baby. By gatlias, I am most erasy to
see that boy. I have lost every dad-
blame key on the place and there ain't
no latch on the front gate. Your lovia
father, B C. Weaver."

Of erse Rosy May and John Cli
come up to spend a few days with Ben
Chris and the rest of the family and
brought the baby with them. They
tell me that John ChRf is behavin him-
self the bulliest sort owadays, and
RBosy May told me on the sly that abe
is considerable in hopes of mak•ag a
good democrat out of him before mat
election.

It isplum marvelsome to me to se
what big changes ean be brought on in
a family by one belpless little aby.
But nature is a poartul peaeemaker
f you will only but let her have her

time and take her own eourse.
Burus asman

Tea governmeat secset servie gives
notie ed dangeros eounterfeit I dl-
ver ecrtifate, series 1851.

m southern eaorn erop will be nee-
ly 0na.00 bahbels, aceeording to
thes United States agriultural depr.
meat, an inrease of 48,000,0 bsdrels

Ts state gas Inspector. at Indiana
his sanuel • epmrt to the egis latm
mays that the nateral gassppluy in ..
ly tobee austr ulsa to iess t•

eour sem. the *SSnes
t. eaeMdb eras- wasls

SINGLE UFE A FAILURE.

Wma Withetm Us. m CM" I in• s
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Laes Ifaets lkas Teas
"Cau women be as happy nmarried

as married?" said a prominent physi-
cian who had opportunity to study the
question, the other day. "No, I donot
think so. In the first place, an unmar-
ried woman has not the same sort of
youth-preserving Interests that a mar-
ried one has. Moreover, aunless she is
a woman of remarkable character, she
can not fail to grow more or less '`st
and 'sefish;' and it is surprising to
know how much mental states affet
the health. Why," continued the doe-
tor, warming to her subject, "I believe
that half the cases of neuresthena and
nervous depression in my practice are
caused, not by overwork, but by the
need of some absorbing interest. The
average woman must have a place
where she is supreme, not only over
the inanimate objects, but over live
beings. She must have Intense per-
sonal interests. It is not enough for
her to be a part of the big machine."

The doeter paused and looked as
though she were refecting on the sad
lot of numerous patients. Then she
roused herself anad went on:

"It isn't so bad when one is twenty
or twenty-five. But it is a little warse
when one is over thirty, and sadder
and more trying still after forty. At
first the enthusiasm, the novelty, and
freshness make life interestingenough
and full enough, but little by little the
glamour fades and her profeasion is
not enough. Women aresoeonstituted
that they live largely in the emotions.
They need a home-and a home means
husband and children. They are very
few women large souled 'and broad
minded enough to expend their a fee-
tions wisely, to keep their heartsyoung
and fresh through such remote and
impersonal means as hospitals and
flower missions. There are a few, of
course, but cheery, unselfsh, and
young as they manage to keep them-
selves, one always feels that even they
would have been happier married.

"One great trouble with the present
hue and cry about woman's work and
her independence," continued the doe-
tor, "is that it makes the young woman
put off her thoughts of marrying until
it is too late. I don't mean too late for
them to grow into adaptability with
their husbands. The years after a
woman is first through school and has
bae d her first experience of life, either
professional or social, are years of
settling down. If she gives herself up
to her 'eareer' and to 'living her own
life' and all that, she rapidly gets into
a state where she is really unfitted for
matrimony. She may ind her career,
with all its attractions and possibili-
ties, unsatisfactory, but at the same,
time it is difficult for her to grow inate
domestic life after a few years of pro-
fessional life. It is all a problem,"
continued the doctor, sighing, "and I
dare say it will not be settled In one
day."

With which gloomy coneluasim and a
sigh the doctor abandoned the gas-
taon.--chicago Tames

ENGLAND'S FIRST TEA.

It Was w Inraom from Can asto ~adm
sewre th Ccestary.

There was no knowledge of tea In
Europe before 1517, when intercourse
began between Portugal and China. It
was irst actually brought to Europe
in 161 by Dunch merchants, and some
years later was introduced into En-
gland. In China there are two words
for it-te, (pronounced like the French
the,) and cha-and we formerly used
both words. There is a letter from a
Mr. Wickham, in 1615, asking a friend
to procure him "a pot of the best sort
of ehaw," and in this friend's own ao
counts occurs the item: "Three silver
porringers to drink ehaw in." Pepys
says, on the 28th of September, 1(60:
"I did send for a cup of tea (a China
drink,) of which I had never drank be-
fore."

Nearly seven years later, however,
he comes home one day and flds his
wife making tea, as if it had become a
much more common thing. Neverthe-
less, the price was very high. In 160,
Mr. Garway, the trst London tea
dealer, sold it at from 1Is to 5s. per
pound, and it was valuable enough in
1664 for the East India company to
make a present of two poundsof tea
to Catherine, queen of Charles II. By
1725 the price had fallen to from 1f. to
3(0. It was kept up partly by an im-
port duty of es. on the pound, but
mainly by the enormous export duty
levied in China. These duties were
the great difficulty in the early trade
with the Chinese empire. At one time
an additional 10 per cent. was added.

The Canton merehants petitioned
againat this, and in 173 the emperor
agreed to take it of, but he said mer-
chants must come to hear this act of
grac read on their knees. However,
they all met together and resolved, "an
their honbr not to submit to this slav-
Ish posture," anad the emperor ws ap-
parently obliged to give in.-Good
Words.

est the Cear.
Mr. Newedd-What! Noeook-stove

in the house? I gave you money to
boy one.

Mrs. lewedd-Yes, my love, but I
found I hadn'tenough tobey astoveand
hire a cook, too, so I let the stove go.
Bat the cook is here, and she' a tras,
are. hbehas ust gone outto get as
some crsekers and cheese.-N. Y.
Weekly.

ergas t vats fer rlmpate.
"This is the fourteenth time I have

ealled here." said the man with the
bill, in an injured tone. "I ears this
money in collecting it. Mr. Ardup."

"Well, why shouldn't you earn it,
same as aybody else?" demanded Mr.
Ardup. In sarprise -4Chieago Tribune.

maw rs .
Oupplas-Billanga yoa look as if you

had beens losiagsaleep.
Bilitag(whnee r+om isjustaboe a

s iet4eae's)-I bhave. I sm•mr ea
told misery at angit bom dhamei

-Ir- sagd Trianm e.

"I suppes," Mobsee ths i
terly, "you would lito ab t
ethesearth. Baul asnst

Siemwomais the Mn. gingham -ep

NOT AFRAID OF sME .

--mmehsenses a t a*

"I've buated a good deal," 4d ast
young Euglishmasn, "and while I amer
bad shot at one of those fflow, I ha
come to the conelasion that every wd
animal will get out of a sas ws it
beesa. A man is Je with tweak -,
of them unless they'e att•el ed s
pushled by hanger. Thenome oa f them
will spring on him from behaldn I'w
had men who hunt tigers ad lmas tell
me about it, sd they have em to
abshout the same eoclasiom."

"That may go with tigers and Io m
but not with gridly bears." This re
mark was made by a whitebeamrde
old fellow who had not spioke
before. "I know of a ease where
that proposition was tested. Afeow
I knew met a *bear down in the
Santa Crs mountain. a good mat T~ye

Jyeas ag• He on the trail going
one way ad the bear came along tie.
other. He had a good riMe, bat th
animal was so big that be did nat fel
like taking the chance of weemlsdi
him. He had Leard this yarn aheut
the power of hman eye, andhe bebed
on the proposition that animals wea
naturally afraid of men. bH he
braced hiaeef n the trali, steed still,
and looked at the bear. As seaasthi
sanimal saw him be emme frim. The
collision knocked my friend emdhas .
The bear just made se grab alag•d
him about the hip somewere. H iferM
ed him up and shook him like a ftrir
would a rat. Then thbear threwhbl
away and went on. That one bi
mashed my frienad's hip to a palp. The
only thing I wonder at s that the
grily ididn't stop and eat hm tp-.
simply a qaestion of his not bein hi

gry."
This brought out another stery a

an advenatre that occurred dowan
PFraser mountain. Mawsek's own
range. An old fellow wounded a br
and before be could get innstherwbot
-this was before the time gs agadue
rises-was knocked down the hill by a
blow from the beast's paw that rokes
his leg. He fell over quite a Mit mad
that gave him a few seemodi to thhkh.
He pianed his faith to tbhe knot reader
story thata wild amal wll not me-
lest a man if ie Iles perfectly silll and
pretends to be dead. The hetr lay
where be stopped rlling, ad when
the bear esme down ad stoodosver m
be did not move.

It really seemed to pale the` se.
manl, which stood asoes him
watching with ope moath for
the leant mnifetst m of lihf
It was a pretty nervou situstiam. The
bhunter felt the butt of his slshobt
against his fngers smd trhought be
would get hold of that, in a der t
have one desperate chance inamse i
rose did not work. He got held o the
pistol with the least polbie a otion,
but the beast saw it and in an lsta
bad rashed the arm in his jsaw. The
pain made the mrs fiIbd he
could tell how blg be was ua••l
bht when he reoered sameoemrs
thes bear was game. ad sabeIset,
with his aippied leg ad rl -e

frs, wemlmbews aebarnecabet
German's Station ad lanmaster al
every bear-hanter who gees ha thee
mountais from those pointsisghes
the benat of his discourang say.

His enormous vitulity and isama •.
ity to shoek are the asis ofathouasa
tales that have been welted about dl
Monarch. The kilming d the.
mntain terror in tbe sout her pert
of the state iBoneof them. This bea
was for yeas the despair af the sheep
men aid cattlemen of that violdt.
Be was shot several times, bet always
got away with his game. One d
they loaded up an old Belgium mwet
with ten drama of powder. sa pe- .

ectie they took a twelve-sgags. bmr
shell and filed H aoid withia. T
rammed thLis frightful slag dewi ams-:
top of the powder. ad set the gme art
the hillside, with a chua•k o H•Ier
smeared with honey agn over the
muzzle and attahed .o the tri4 r
with a•ord

The terror found the bait, na the
net day th eewboys a ~ ae g
witht e he musle blown Ple•ty t
blood sad the sigas e a fearfl • r
gle showed tast tah disebasre hd
hart somethg. TIeR fiaolod thl,
bloodstained bear trs for half a
mile before they foaud their eaeas
The ag bhad torn away halft e the
bear' jaw, eaid smmed entirely tMough
his body, meangig lghts, lver, ml
the restad it, sad hd -om eato his
back a few Inbs from ttail. had
yet the sanimal d bad st•mnth to
travel half a mile after beig abt.
This incident deeragedis• rmah e
for a long time. These - polnty ad
rushes in te Pine Mesmtein ceemry

for any amious antes, ma l ts
p in that sectia wll zsovei
kindly any ma who thinlua e -r do-

ouse the number.,-~-sa hIhl oe a-
miner.

woos - -

A Jackes. jon iesma relateda ~s '
.1 the few a Crouch inQdsr trJa,

ver which Judge Gridley ptedisid,
mad in whisk Austn IAut r iDish d is
the proseentioe am V. Nes-.

gcy codutedthe defem Week
attar week th trisi dbrged. s al.
the judge lawyes, jauryand audimee
grew tirid of the prsoedins. Agai
mud agsn Mak objected to the tOe-
tlcdfAbe dIsse, but it mesd a.

One day the -eer ftilgue seen"
toav brqushs it. dim. The pw-
ly judge was dieng in his bI.
Mati, this and pale, was tting bis

head on his hd. the Very piste. of
axbeustIoi. A dray wnest bumpg
and -sala ove the paveas~e be-

"What's hto"criewd te j.igu, with
a tart, "aUlrtb qutsbrsrig '?ILL

"WeD," replied the ei wer gel
, wewarly xsagIds mod, "'ifit s,

your herai ewer will ruLaeilt at. L.D
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remlee a.d ntas-y. M e 1oM
aVuery wes MOO e A&:
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