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A HOLIDAY.

Came early, friouds, and yet not oversoon;
‘Elﬂ‘ t{; the sun just Anisheq climbing up;
; bright hour when daylight's golden

cu;
‘!Jlrﬂlll*uﬁnx full, mor yet a trickling tune
: amber rill sets toward the afternoon;

That hour .when lilies doze and wild doves

maet
And Ee:he babbling waves sool sheir plak

Learning, meanwhils, the idle eddy™
L ¥'s croon:
Ar::;ts: leaf has aged—a wind blawn Wrong--
o ~tOne crept into the Liuebird's song,
Ay may it be in the summer of the year:
Teumimer, when the light is white and

Bt
.M.Ynmmide when the day 1s crystal clear—
ou wiil step early down and meet me hers!

Stop at & hillside fushed with w
estering gold.
-ﬂ-mvﬂul‘ bee-balm and banks of dark-veined
™,
mul shall want, sweet friends, mo storied
rn,
Bualy ahollow stump filled with black mold,
Whesre periwinkles. balm and purple pesse
P round the rim on vines of twisted
wilk;
Wh::; :ud white morning-glories drip ke

Down through the ragged, splintered crevices.

Where children come and sit beside my bed

And smooth its coverlet of griss and say—
Oh. if but one should wish 1 were not dead,

I fhlnk Inhould be gind there all nlone,

\.Htll # little croas abive a low white stone,
‘And on the stone: O fora holiday.”

—Agnes E. Mitchell in Chicago Record.

MAJ. GWYNNE'S SISTER.

“It's quite useless waiting for me,
Fred. It will take at least an hour to
overhaul my machine and adjust those
confounded bearicgs. You'd better
Tun on to 5t. Albans and order a rat-
tling good dinner for two at the
Ceorge. By the time iUs ready I shall
be with you again.”

“It will be better than hanging
mbout here when I ean do no good.” I
agreed. “It was a uasty spill, and you
may think yourself lucky to have got
off with nothing worse than a few
bruises and a little delay. ’IPon my
word, I was afraid our tour was al-
ready at anend. Trust me, Harry, old
fellow, to have all ready for the inner
“Ave, I'll trust you for that,” retort-
ed my cyelist ch Harry Hol , B8
1 gripped the handle-bar of my ma-
chine and waulted into the saddle.
**And pot having to listen to your edi-
fyingy remarks concerning my appear-
ance, 1 shan't, perhaps, be so long re-
pairing damages as you think.”"

With this friendly piece of parting
banter to spur me on, 1 pressed the
pedals inearnest, and the next moment
was speeding along the high road to
5t. Albans, some six miles

It was a bright, bracing morniog,
and a sharp spin at my own pace was
undoubledly preferable to sitting
smoking on a bank, watching my un-
unlucky friend tinkering with a span-
ner, wnd listening to alternate growls
at trracherous roads and all such mis-
fortunes as side slips.

I had traversed half the distance,
when rounding a curve in the road I
observed a lady cyclist a short dis-
tance ahead. Apparently something
had gone wrong with her mount, for
she was standing with it proppad up
by the side of the road, and was view-
ing surrounding ebjects with an air of
evident dejection.

True to the spirit which prompts
every cyclist to help another im dis-
tress, 1 slackened speed, and as [ drew
nearer noticed that the lady was both
young and pretty—a discovery which
at once made my impressionable heart
hope that she might be glad to avail
herself of my services in some way or
other.

My wishes in this respect were apeed-
ily gratified, for as 1 dismounted and
politely inguired if anything had gone
wrong with her machine, the young
lady’s face became suff used with the
most winning of smiles.

“Oh. thank you, so very much, sir,”
was the response, spoken without the
slightest trace of frigidity. “l1 must
confess that I'm in & wretched fix.
The handle-bar of my machine has be-
come loose, and [ haven't a tool of any
deseription that will tighten up the
nut. And to make matters worse, my
brother, Maj. Gwynae, has lost me—or,
1 suppose, I have lost him; and I'm
afraid he hasn’y the least idea that wmy
plight is such a bad one.” "

“Oh, we'lll very soon set things
right," T said, reassuringly, and the
look of gratitude bestowed upon me
made me think that I had never before
met with s; charming or so handsome
& girl as this Miss Gwynne.

Whipping out my spanmer, | ad-
justed it and proceeded to tighten up
the loose nut of the steering bar. I
noticed that the young lady's machine
was anything but a good one. 1o fact,
1 was quietly telling myself what an
inferior and old-fashioned mount it
was for so winsome and apparently
well-to-do a rider, when, to my dis-
may, the screw broke short off and the
nut attached to it rolled in the road.

“Now, here’s a pretty go!” 1 blurted
ont, reddening with mingled confusion
and vexation. “‘Whatever shall we do
now, Miss Gwynne?”

**0h, I'm sure 1 don't know,” was the
reply, uttered in tones of consterna-
tion which almost overwhelmed me
and made me call myself everything
the reverse of complimentary. *“‘And
it must be at least twenty miles from
home, too; and my brother will, l am
quite certain, never trouble himself to
turn back to look for me. He'll simply
keep on driving abead. Bat, there, I
suppose he 15 just like other brothera—
quite useless as escorts.”

For my owa part I felt decidedly
pleased at the prospect of the brother's
continued absence.

“*Weil, I've landed yoa in this scrape,
and you must allow me to see you out
of it, that's all.”

Beecretly I began to feel rather glad.
as 1 perceived what a very pleasant
duty had suddeniy devolved upon me,
and for the time, at all events, my
chum Holmes was forgotten.

“I can only suggest.” I added, “that
as you are so far from home, von wiil
allow me to see you to some hotel
whiie I try to get a new bolt and nut.
Possibly veu can tell me of a likely
place to put up at for an hour or two,
as | am a stranger about here. Ican
easily manage to wheel your ngchine
and my own along.”

Somewhat to my surpise, however.
Miss Gwynne was visibly embarrassed
by my proposition.

“There's one great objection to such
a thing.” she said, after a pause. “The
fact is, Dick—I mean my brother, Maj.
tGwynne—has left me without a penny
in my pocket.” She colored up charm-
ingly at the confession, and went on:
O course he doesn’t know that, and
it'smy own fault. [ often go out with-
out bringing my purse, but I declare I
pever will again.”

Ghe gave a little laugh, as if to con-
oeal her véxation, and added: “Andao
§ oan’t accept your kind suggestion.”

“On the contrary,” I returned, mors
eagerly still, “it's the greater reason
wyh 1 shouldn’t desert you, sspectally
as your predicament is entirely due te
my carelessness. You don't know how
aunoyed I am at having rendered yonr
machine useless, and, under the cir
cumstances, I feel in honor bound to
repair the mischief; and if yon will af-
ford me the happiness of seeing you
made comfortable, I can, no doubt,
very soon get your mount put right.”

Miss Gwynne hesitated, and 1 fiat-
tered myself that she seemed in no way
averse t0 my company. Certainly I
was making a very favorable impres-
sion upon her.

*Oh, but if I allow you to spend any-
thing u me it must only be asa
loan. No, please don’t interrupt—that
must be distinctly understood. My
brother must, and will. be only too
bappy to settle with you. Besides,™
the girl continued, with a smile,
“whatever wounld he say tome if | al-
lowed a perfect stranger to spend
money upon me?"”

**He’d say it served me right for my
carelessness. Mot you will allow me,
then, to sce you made comfortable
somewhere while I try to repair dam-
ages?"

“Really, I don’t sce what else I ean
do, under the circumstances,” was the
answer, with a little sigh, as of regret.
Then, with a light langh and in &
mock-menacing tone, she added: “Oh,
but won't | make it warm for Brother
Dick when we meet! A deal he cares
about me. You see, he basn’t even
troubled to run back to find out
whether I've broken my neck or not—
and, between you and me, he hates the
idea of lost ground. But lat us bes
moving, Mr.—Mr.—"

A little hesitation, some spparent
embarrassment, one half-shy glance at
me, and my heart was no loager my

own. I knew 1 was, even already,
madly in love with pretty Miss
Gwynne.

“Fred Brandon—quite st your
service.”

“Well, Mr. Brandon, there's a turn-

ing half & mile down the road which
will take us to just the place we want.
Then you will be able to run on to St.
Albans, to get what you neced for my
machine. There's no place nearer, and
I'm afraid you will be very glad when
you have done with such a very
troublesome companion as I am prov-
ing."
“On the contrary, quite s pleasan$
interraption to my journey,” I gallant-
Iy ventured, and I really thought that
Miss Gwynne was the most charming
and unconventional girl I had ever met.
In fact, we presently reached the inn
she had spoken of all too soon to suit
my newly awakened emotions.

I found. on inquiry, that [ eould
reach St. Albans quicker by taking
some short euts across the fields than
by riding round the road, and so [ de-
termined to leave my machine at the
inn. As for poor Harry, I was by this
time utterly oblivious of his existence.

Looking in upon Miss Gwynne be-
fore leaving the house, I found her al-
ready enjoying an appetizing repast—
a sight which momentarily gave me
some qualms of e i ning
the dinner I had promised my chum
should be ready for him by the time he
reached the George.

“Pardon me, Miss Gwynne,” said I,
“1 haven't had a chance to settle with
the landlord yet. and be may look for
payment before I can return. Except
for a few coppers, this note, as it hap-
pens, is the smallest amount I have
about me; so pray accept it as the loan
which yoa say you will insist upon
your brother, Maj. Gwynne, return-
fog.”

I delicately placed a dlve-p
note upon the table, and
blushing furiously at the rather curi-
ous look accorded me—which I recalled
soon afterward—l hastened from the
room.

Having procured what I wanted in
St. Albans, I was back well under the
two hours Of Miss Gwynne, however,
Ieould see no trace.

*Oh, the lady went soon after you
left, mir,” said the landlord, in answer
to my interrogations. “She said you'd
know which way she’'d gone, and she
would take her brouther's bicycle, ma
you'd srranged to come back for hers
and to settle up with me.”

“Whnat!" I fairly gasped, ‘‘gone off
on my machine—said [ was her brother?
And left me to settle up? Why, what
on earth are yon raving about, man?
“Ain’t raving at all,” snapped the
landlord, eying me suspicioualy.
“Hut—but—I hope it's all right. She

“Hope it's all right!” I interrupted,
furiously. “It's all wrong. If she
said I was her brother—and gone off

FARMER AND PLANTER.

COTTON CULTURE.

Some Alds to Improvement in Its Produe-
tion In the South.

In a former article I have shown
that what the south needs is not an
abandonment of her great staple, but
& system of culture that will increase
the crap per acre, so that the crop can
be grown at less expense and on a re-
duced acreage. This is to be done only
by an abandonment of the old method
of planting cotton year after year on
the same land, by the aid of expensive
fertilizers, and the substitution for it
of systematic farming methods, in
which a rotation of crops shail be de-
vised, all snited to the southern condi-
!ions. and which shall all tend to the
increase of the yield per acre of the
cotlon erop, through a systematie
building up of the fertility of the soil.

It is now a well-settled fact that
economical soil improvement in any
part of the country must be sccom-
plished through the aid of the plants
known to botamists as the leguminosm,
or the pea family. It has been
demonstrated that this family of
plants all have the power to get snd
fix in the 5oil from the air the element
nitrogen, which is one of the essential
elements of plant food, without which
oo green plant ean grow, and which is
the most costly part of our fertilizers
when purchased in the market. Inthe
.northern and middle states, and in the
upper Piedmont part of the south
Atlantie states, the ordinary red clover
is the best legume for general farm
purposes, making, sa it does, ex-
cellent hay, and rapidly adding humus
to the soil, as well as gathering the ni-
trogen for the succeeding crop. RNut in
all of the sandy plain of the south the
red clover will not thrive through the
long summers,and it becomes necessary
to resort to some other plant to take its
place. Fortunately, we are not with-
out one eminently adapted to the
wants of the south, and one that will
do more in the same length of time for
the improvement of our southern lands
than red clover could if it were a per-
fect success. This has been well
termed “‘the elover of the south,” the
cow pea. Years ago those planters
who wished to do something for their
land and pot crop it incessantly,
were in the habit of “resting” itin
alternate vears; that is, they allowed
it to lie idle m whole season, and
gather a coat of weeds and grass to be
plowed under for the next crop. This,
of course, was to some extent beiter
than the constant cultivation and the
use of fertilizers merely to force a sale
crop. But it involved the keeping of
half the land continually producing
nothing of value, and, worse than this,
it brooght in weeds and grass to make
the labor of the next vear's cultivation
more costly and difficult. It was only
one phase of planting, and was not
farming as a business-like man abhonld.
We know now that the best way torest
land is to keep it at work growing some-
thing that will be of advantage to the
20il, and at the same time bring money
to the farmer's purse., between every
sale erop of cotton or grain. In the ef-
fort mow being made in many places
to diversify our crops, there is too lit-
tle notlon that the crops nsed to make
the diversity can not only l'e made to
serve the purpose of food for the
farmer, and his stock, but that they
can also be made subsidiary sale crops
to the staple crop of cotton. We hear
of farmers who have grown a ecrop of
corn, congratulating themselves that
they have corn enough for two or
more years, totally ignoring the mar-
ket value of the corn, or its value to
put into stock for immediate sale, and
forgetting that hoarded grainis worse
than hoarded money in its rapid de-
preciation by reason of shrinkare and
insect depredations. The effort should
be made to make the most profit-
able use of the diversifying crops to
increase the profit of the farm
In getting away from the bondage of
the one crop of cotton we should em-
deavor to get as -money producers as
many other products as s coogistent
with the proper carrying out of the ro-
tation adopted. Even the recuperative
crops of peas, grown while the land is
“resting,” should be used as forage for
live stoek. and while improving the
land sheould at the same time be made
to improve the pocket book as well
The corn crop, unless the marketis too
good for the grain, should, with its
fodder, be made to promote the same
purpose eilher in feeding beef and
pork or for the dairy. The straw
of the oat crop comea in play for the
same purpose, and =ull enter into
the improvement of the manure pile,

with my almost new twenty-gni
mount, and my five-pound note, tool
Oh, yea, it is all right for her, nodoubj,
and a very clever swindler that girl
must be. That machine she's left be-
hind isn't worth the price of old iron.
And you let her slip away under your
very nosel”

I conld hardly repress a groan aa 1
saw how neatly I had been deceived,
for I felt very hard hit both in pocket
and vanity—especially the latter. My
mortification, moreover, was no doubt
commensurate with the knowledge of
what a thorough fool I should appear
to everybody.

“Well, it’s your own fault, gir,” the
landiord retorted, grufly. “If you let
the girl soft-soap yom down. like she
seems to have done, you've got no one
but yourself to blame. And it's my
belief that she ain’t no girl at all, but
a chap dressed up as such, so as to
swindle gents easier. [ had my doubis
when she left, but now I'm sure.

“Ten to one you've been done by @
young fellow called llan Ford, a clever
bicycle thief, much wanted by the po-
lice in these parts. He's better known
as Dolly Ford. because he ‘makes such
a good-looking girl when he dresses
up. You ain’tthe first gent as he's
swindled in just thissame way. 1dare
say he'd no sooner got out of sight of
this place than he assumed his true
character. and by this time your bi-
eycle has put him miles ous of reach.
and maybe it’s already sold.”

To learn that I had been ipnobly
duped by & common bicyels thief mad-
dened me still more: but the only con-
solation I had was in wishing all sorts
of dreadful things toward the peeudo-
Maj. Gwynne's sister.—-Tit-Bits,

—At the last census there were 2,502
woolen mills in this country. Ten
years earlier there were 2.629, while on
the other hand the capital invested had
increased from $156,000,000 in 1880 to
$290,000,000 in 1890, thus showing =
larger tration of busi

—A cock, having found & pear), sald
that n graln of corn would be of more

value tohim. —Lerous

and quently of the soil. Weth-
er lhe cotton farmer shonld sell
the grain he grows in rotation with
cotton will depend almost entirely
upon his locativn.  If he is where he
can sell the produets of the dairy to
advantage, it may be better for him to
use the grain mainly in that way. But
if he has a good market for grain, he
had better usually sell his sarplus and
sell it before it has depreciated by the
myraids of weevils and other insects
that prey so rapidly on grain stored in
southern climate. Hewill start usual-

CRAB GRASS.

] - i Soil Tham o Cow

ering of Crab Grass.

It is fashionable for agricultural
writers and editors to ndvise farmers
to grow crab grass for hay. In the
light of our own experience and ob-
servation, we consider this very bad
advice. As injurious as entire naked-
ness during summer is to our soil, wa
would prefer nakedness and exposure
to our summer sun to a covering of
crab grass. We admit that it makea s
cheap hay, which is relished by all
kinds of stoek, but not so nutritions as
hay from pes vimes, and but little
cheaper, when the heavier yield of pea
vines per acre is considered. There
are three serious ebjections to growing
erab grass upon our cultivated lands,
via.:

1. It stocks the soil with seed, which
will greatly increase the zost of culti-
vating the erop which is to follow, and
it any of the seed are ripe when the hay
is harvested, the manure from the ani
mals fed will contain the seed, which
pass through nndigested and with their
vitality unimpaired on aceount of their
small size, and eonsequently escaps
fromn mastication.

2. It leaves the land full of tussocks
of roots and gives much trouble in the
preparation of the land for the next
crop. In fact, we rarely see land up-
on which a crop of erab grass grew the
previuos year half prepared for the
pext crop. If it is put in good condi-
tion, the additional labor necessitated
by the presence of the crab grass roots
mcrenses the cost of producing the
next crop.

8. It impoverishes the s0il more than
any erop we have ever grown. Ger-
man millet is generally considered an
exhaustive crop, but the faets which
we give below show that crab grass is
far more exhaustive than millet. It,
being a true grass, is a nitrogen econ=
sumer. Its multitnde of fibrons roots,
parmeating every particle of the soil,
furnishing the means of effecting a
thorongh robbery.

While director of the Alabamna ex-
periment station, we decided to com-
pare German millet and crab grass ns
lhay producers. We selected two meas-
ured acres, which .previons cropping
had shown to be of equal fetility; pre-
pared them alike and applied equal
quantities of the same brand of com-
mercial manure to the two acres. The
only difference in the treatment of the
two was that German wmillet seed was
sown upon one and the crab grass al-
lowed to grow upon the other.

The yield of hay upon the two acres
varied only 200 pounds in favor of the
erab prass, which was ent twice, the
millel once. The next year both ncres
were planted to cotton and treated
alike in every respect.

From the germination of the seed to
the maturity of the crop,the crab grass
acre presented the appearance of an
unfertilized plot. The yield of cotton
was reduced one-half as the effect of
the crop of crab grass the prerious
year. In our opinion the injury which
a crop of crab grass causes is not con-
pensated for by the value of the crop
of hay grown.

Every farmer is familiar with ths in-
jurions effects of this grass upon grow-
ing erops. If they fully apprectated
its effects upon the subseqnent pro-
ductiveness of the soil, they would pat
forth more strenuous efforts to exter
minate it.—Cor. Agricultural South.

Hablts of the Appla Moth,

The Spple moth, or the codlin moth,
is & pretty insect, with brownish wings,
shaded like watered silk, and is numer-
ous in midsummer, when it fliss into
open windows of houses in the even-
mg. Itlays its eggs in the blossom
end of the frnit at this time, and the
worms, hatching out, eat their way in-
to the core of the fruit, where they
are so often found. The worms leave
the trees in the fall and crawl
into the crevices of the bark or
other hiding places, and there form
their light brown cocoons, in which
they spend the winter, maturing inte
moths in the early summer. T de
stroy them, the trees may be scraped
or washed with hot lime wash on the
trunks to the first limb. To wrap
some loose cloth, as a strip of bageing
aroand the tree, will entice the Tioths
to make their cocoons under ik when
they may be most easily taken &nd de-
stroyed.—American Farmer.

—There are oniy four days each year
in which the sun and cluck time ex-
actly correspond—April 15, June 14,
September 1 &nd December 24,

—The isolated life of the farmer has
its disadvantages, but this very isola-
tion enables him to live nearer home
and farther from the evil inflaences
that in cities cause the ruin of thou-
sands every year.

—It is estimated that three thovsand
earloads of peaches will be shipped
from Georgia this sea<on. The bulk
of this wonderful froit ecrop were
sent to market during the first, second
and third weeks of July.

—Prof. Stewart gays that lime is the
most important part of the mineral
elements of nearly every plant. The
ash of a plant is made up of these min
eral el ts, and by examining the

1y on asoil that has beenbadly depleted
of plant food, and the greatest problem
that nsually comfronts him is, how can
1 get my land into a productive condi-
tion, sothat I can adopt and maintain a
regular rotation of crops? By thecul-
ture of peas and clover I can secure all
the needed nitrogen from the air, but
where am I to get the food for plants
there that will enable me to get the
best crops of peas and clover? Our
sandy soils are usually deficient in both
phosphoric acid and potash, partienlar-
ly in potash. These are mineral mat-
ters that we can not get from the air
by any process. Fortunately they are
the cheapest forms of plant food, and
unlike nitrogen are pot all the time
getting away from us before we can
get the plants to unse them. One of
the most important steps theu in the
improvement of the soil for a rotation
isa restoration of these lacking ele-
ments. The only available sources
of phosphoric acid and potash in the
south are dissolved phosphatic roek
{acid phosphate), and the various salts
of potash that are imported from Ger-
many.” By the use of these cheap
iorms of plant food we can secure a
loxuriant growth of the legnmes, and
by their aid can build up our soil,
either by plowing under the mature
pea vines, or what is better, caring
them for hay for stock, and the mak-
ing of manure. The most important
step then in the improvement of land
for eotton growing is to get it to grow
a heavy crop of peas.—W. F. Massey,
in Texas Farm and Ranch:

—The traly grest man ia % 8pt 10

fargive us his power la abie to revangs.

ash, he says, we may discover what
kinds add guantities of mineral mat-
ters the plant requires.

—When priees of stock are good the
best animals bring the most money and
the largest profit, and when the bottom
falls out of the market nothing but
good stock will suve ns from loss. Good
stock, continnally becoming better, re-
gardless of the markets, is the only
salvation for the raiser.

—Always burn the refuse malerials
taken from the nests. The real breed-
ing places for lice are the nests, which
arc kept at an even temperature by sit-
ting hens, and the hens hatch out more
lice than chicks. All nests should be
cleaned st least once a week, and every
portion of refuse should be consumed
by fire.

—Ime making gilt-edge butter it is
highly important that the churn be
stopped at the right moment. This is
clearly indicated by the change in the
sound when the butter comes. When
the granules reach about the size of
wheat grains batter is in the best con-
dition for washing out the buttermilk
and distributing the salt.

~Rice is being recommended as =
food for stock. The average price of
raising this grain is about a half a
cent per pound, and it is said to be
even now in demand for :‘eedjll:l:; puir‘

at one cent pound. ere is
:o?:-ge amount o;?r badly -cleaned and
broken rice that always sells far be-
low the price of staple gvain that
might be utilized for stock feed, anc
thus reserve for human food culy tie
betier grades

VIOLIN STRINGS.

How They Are Made Abroad and Why
They Can Not He Manufactured Here.
The violin, it is said, is the only mu-

sical instrument that possesses a
But the quality of its harmonies de-
pends as much upon its strings as npon
its body. The manufacture of these
threads of eatgut, from which a mas-
ter of the art is able to draw such ex-
quisite strains, is an important indus-
try. It is not carried on in this coun-
try to any extent—at all events, the
finer qualities of strings are not made
here, becanse American sheep do not
have the right sort of intestines. Cat-
gut, contrary to the popular notion, is
not derived from the back-fence tabby,
but from lambs.

A manufacturing center for violin
strings is the town of Markneukirchen,
in Saxony. The business there is a
very old one, and is believed to have
been started originally by immigrat-
ing Protestant Hohemians during or
sooggafter the Thirty Years'war. The
proeesses employed have always been
kept secret, being handed down from
father to son, generation after Renera-
tion. However, the methods in a gen-
eral way are sufficiently weil known
for purposes of description. In 1757 &
union of string-makers was founded,
and a law was passed forbidding any-
one not & member of this organization
from plying the eraft, penalties of fine
and imprisonment being established.

The secret held most important was
the composition of the lye mixtore em-
ployed to bleach the strings. Inold
days likewise every malker of violins
had his own peculiar varnish. He was
perpetuslly seeking to discover the
philosopher's stone of his trade—name-
ly, = varnish such as that used by
Stradivarius, Guarnerius and Amati,
which should impart to his instruments
an imperishable beauty, while reveal-
ing the satin-like finish of the wood
beneath. But since the days of those
celebrated and unequaled manufac-
turers of fiddles the production of such
a varnish has been a lost art.

The facts are summed up by Oscar
Gottschally, United States consular
agent at Markneukirchen, in a com-
munication just received by the state
depariment at Washington. He says
that the makers of the strings at
Markneukirchen formerly got their
raw material in Germany. But in 1840
the whole town was burned up, and
one mannfacturer went away in search
of a livelihoad, finally reaching Copen-
hagen. Noticing large flocks of sheep
in Denmark, he bought some of the
guts and made strings of them, which
were found to be of better quality
than the home brand. This discovery
resulted in large importations of the
article inte Markneukirchen, and at
about the sume time the first strings
were exported thence to the United
States. Since then the industry has
depended largely upon American
buyers.

The supply of material for the finest
strings has at no time equaled the de-
mand and half the world has been
ransacked for sheep-gut possessing the
requisite qualities. In 1861 another
enterprising citizen of Marknenkirchen
crossed Russia—at that time a ven-
ture of no small peril—and bought
quantities of the intestines of the
steppe sheep of that country. These
were found to be superior to anything
previously obtained, and to the pres-
ent day manuafacturers at Mark-
nenkirchen get the bulk of their
sheep-gut from Russia, amounting an-
nualy to about two hundred thousand
dollars’ worth. Other material is im-
ported from England, Denmark,
Spain, Bulgaria, Turkey, Java and
Palestine. Unfortunately, the Russian
gut has deteriorated since the flock
owners have crossed the breeds of the
steppe sheep and the Spanish sheep for
the sake of improving the wool.

The gualities desired in catgut for
violin strings are a symmetrically
cylindrical form combinéd with a traus-
parent whiteness. Ordinarily the pur-
chaser contracts with the breeder for
all of his gut for at least one year. He
has his own cleaning establishment
annexed to the slaughter-house, and in
person supervises the processea Im-
mediately after the animal is killed all
grease and foreign matter must be
removed from tbe intestines, else the
latter will become discolored. Then
they are wound on frames and left to
dry in the open air. The gut fora
musical string must be froma lamb
born in spring aod slavghtered not
Jater than October or November of the
same year; those from older sheep can
be used only for bass strings or for
minor purposes. The best quality is
termed “summer put,” being from =
lamb killed in sammer. Itis chiefly
employed to make E strings, which
are the most important. “‘Spring gut”
is second quality; though lacking
tenacity, it is good cnough for G, D and
A strings.

The dried intestines, when they reach
the manufacturer, are placed in earthen
vals containing lye. Afier soaking for
twenty-four hoars they are uoraveled.
Again they are put in lye, being sub-
jected to repeated baths in this sub-
stance. Meanwhile they are manipu-
lated apgain and again for cleansing,
the external membranes being re-
moved, 50 as to leave only the fibrous
material. ‘They are bleached in a
sulphur bath and exposed to the
tun. The next process is to rub
each string with pumice stone,
to remove any inequalities and to
bring it down to the requisite diame-
ter. A polish is applied by frequent
wiping with olive oil. Before shi
ment, the strings are dried, cut, rolled
and assorted according to color. They
will retain their quality for am im-
definite period if inclosed in hermet-
ically-sealed boxes.

The best violin strings are of Italian
manufacture. The demand for them
is s0 large that ten times as many
Italinn strings are sold as Italy is able
to produce. Markneukirchen turns out
large quantities of so-called Italian
strings. Special care is taken to make
them equal to the best. They are put
up in Italian fashion, and sometimes
are disposed of as “Padua” strings—
Padua being the Italinn city where
musical strings are chiefly made. An
expert string-maker in Germany earns
from three dollars and fifty-seven cents
to five dollars & week.

As has been stated, only muosical
strings of interior qualities are made
in the United Swates. The intestine of
the American sheep is notsuitable ma-
terial, because from the spring lamb
it is too weak, gnd from the summer
sheep it hasn t-like growth every
three or four feet, which unfits it for
usc. The climate of this couuniry is
also too hot, causing the got to fer
ment before it has been through the
requisite number of lyg baths Es-
ports trom Marigeukirehempnar ¢oine

to the United States for the parpose of
practicing their craft here, but for the
reasons mentioned they have not sue-
ceeded very well.—St. Louis Republie.

DECAY OF BOHEMIANISM.

Practically Dead, Though Some Feople
Make a Fad of It.
Bohemianism is dead, and those who
eall themselves bohemians at the pres-
ent day wear their rue with a differ-
ence. Sometimes they mistake the at-
tendant circumstances for the cause,
and think themselves entitled to a rep-
utation for ability, merely because
they refuse to go to bed at the same
time as ordinary humanity. Such men,
of course, have no right to call them-
selves after a distinguished and not
unhonorable name; the mere habit of
large suppers and late hours and loose
ways of life generally has nothing
which associates itself with that ready
aptitude for all kinds of work, and
that disciplined though somewhat fit-
ful activity, marks of the bohemian.
There 1s no more significant proof of
the change that has come over the ar-
tistic mnd literary world than the fact
that every attempt to revive the old
bohemianism in its former shape has
invariably resulted in failure. The de-
mand for the “good old” sanded floor
and clay pipe of the past is limited to
an undistinguished few, and the sup-
ply of these obsolete luxuries when
granted, meets with no general ap-
preciati In like triei-
ties of conduct which were once re-
garded as virtues rather than vices
are no longer tolerated, and the so-
called Bohemian of these days is ex-
pected to pay, and does pay, his clab
subscription mnd his just debts. Heis
npt 50 pictaresque as he was, but he is
much more punctual. i
The cause of these changes is not
far to seek. Nowadays the standard
of life has risem in sll the social
spheres, and while the Brit-
ish workman demands his higher
wages and more ample leisure
the artist world clothes itself in pur-
ple and fine linen, and requires to be
surrounded with all the comforts and
extravagances of palatial clubs. Only
there is no eight-hour limit for the
contemporary inhabitant of this non-
descript region, nor does he enroll him-
self into unions to extort terms from
hard-hearted proprietors and map-
agers. Although his dinners and his
suppers are much more costly than
they used to be in the old days, he does
not work less hard, nor is his labor less
worthy of ungrudging praise.
Meanwhile both actors and journal-
ists have transformed the vilolé mise-
enscene of their lives; there is no
more sackeloth nor loensts and
wild honey for them; they are
clad in the broadcloth of the ordi-
nary world, and have soared into a
social sphere which their predecessor
neither knew nor cared about. Possi-
bly this may be the effect of that gen-
eral equalization of conditions which
accompanies the whole course of our
modern democracy. We all dress
alikie, live alike, acknowledge the
same social rules, adopt the same lax-
urions or extravagant tastes. The
point to notice, however, is that the
worth of the individual has not grown
less, despite Lthis democratic tendency.
On the contrary his value both to him-
self and to others has emormously in-
creased. The modern dramatist
makes, if he be not maligned, an ex-
tremely respectable fortune, and Mr.
Gosse has informed us recently—and
has, of course, suffered for his rash-
ness—that the profits of certain of our
more popular anthors have gone up by
leaps and bounds.—London Telegraph.

STUDIED MODESTY.

Ha Playsd a Shrewd Part on His Retarn
From Italy.

On Bonaparte's passage through
Chambery, he had been visibly affected
by a shout from the multitude hailing
him as the father of his soldiers.
There were countless homes in France
into which the letters of absent =oms
had sent the same epithet, and the na-
tion at large thought of him in that
part as & simple, benevolent man, de-
voted to bhis country and to her liber-
ties. His histrionie talents, like his
other gifts, were of the highest order,
and for the moment this ideal must
not be shattered. He therefore ap-
peared to the French pyblic asa de-
votee to the principle of equality,
which the revolution considered the
corner-stone of. free institutions. In
the Moniteur, the official journal of
the time, may be read every detail of
his econduct. Instead of waiting for
visits from those in place, he made the
advances. His clothes were plain, his
manners were simple, his dignity was
moderated to a proper reapect for him-
self and others. The carriage in which
he drove had but two horses, and there
was no suite in attendance, either
abroad or at heme. Often the passers-
by saw him walking alome in the
small garden of his unostentations
dwelling, apparently resting from the
fatigues of his campaigns. In short,
there was nothing recognizable of the
conquering potentate who had kept
such state at Milan, except the affect-
ed simplicity of his personal life and
conduct.

“At first sight,” wrote Talleyrand,
whose acquaintance Bonaparte sought
immediately on reaching Paris, “he
sirnck me as a charming figure; the
laurels of twenty victories are so be-
coming to youth, a handsome eve, &
pale complexion and a certain tired
look.” There were a few proper as-
sumptions of great dignity, as for in-
stance when, on December 10, 1797, a

P | great festival was organized in the

classic style for the formal recep-

tion by the directory of the
treaty of Campo Formio from
the hands of its maker. Talley-

rand pronounced a glowing euloginm.
Booaparte, with impressive mien, re-
plied in & few short, terse sentences,
which closed with the significant ot-
terance: *“When the happiness of the
French people shall rest upon the best
organic laws, all Europe will become
free.” Barras closed with a long,
dreary tribate to the directory, and
at the end imprinted the kisa of fra-
ternity on the young general's brow.
The other members of the executive
hurried to display a feigned cordiality
in following his example.

The two councils united in & great
dinner to the hero of the hour. Ths
public was overpowered by the har-
mony among their rulers. Bonaparte's
studied modesty might have shown
the directors how false was their posi-
tion with reference to him. As had
been said long before to Pepin, the
title of king belongs to him who has
the power. In private the skilful
minister of foreign affairs was no less
adroit than the young eongqueror. and
lavished his eourtier arts in the preser
vetion of W t unity, —Frel Wo

3. Sloane, i G "

PITY THE ABSENT-MINDED.

Par Thess Ave Seme of the Acr.deats
Whick Daily Befall Them.

“Jtisa great misfortune to be abe
sent-minded,” remarked the young
woman in gray.

“Indeed it is,” groaned the girl with
pompadoured hair, “and I know all
abont it if anybody does. 1 went shop-
piog with Ida the other day and we
must have exchanged Is in the
first shop we entered. She found she
bad mine when she got home and
brought it over to me, and —would you
believe it?—the one 1 had wasn't hers
at all, and, as I may have exchaoged
it halfa dozen times for all I know,
her prospeet of getting it back is not
at all bright.”

“I shonld think not,” said the yoang
woman in gray. “But myv latest ex-
ploit is equally bad. Icame up from
Hyde Park the other day to gotoa
luncheon on the north side. stopping
on the way for a pair of gloves. When
I came out of the store I found I had
only twenty minntes, so I took a cah.
What was my surprise to find myself at
home when we stopped, and yet [ must
have given the man my own address
or he couldn't possibly hare known it.”

“Very true. I did » funny thing not
long ago, myself,” said the young
woman in green. *‘I paid alot of ealls
and I noticed that everyone looked
queer, bat [ couldn’t think why until
1found that I had been leaving the
cards I had left over when I was mar-
ried. And now everybody is asking
Harry when we were divorced.”

“My goodness, that was awfnl!” said
the young woman in gray. “Now,]
often forget the name of the woman
I'm calling on—it slips right out of my
head when I ascend the front steps—
and am redaced to asking for the lady
of the house. It sometimes gives
to complications, too,” she added,
‘*where people have moved away and
given place to total strangers.”

“I should think s0,” said the girl
with pompodoured hair, “but I can’t
sit in the seat of the scornful myself.
The other day I wrote Mattie all about
the breaking of Prue's engagement
My mind was so full of her
that I actunlly addressed the envelope
to Prue herself. She sent it back
without & word, and now I'm busy
dodging into stores and up alleyways
to avoid meeting her.”

“No wonder,” observed the young
woman in green, ‘but I'm jast as bad.
The other day Clara and I were out
together and on the way home I gave
the conductor two nickels ‘What's
this cne for? he asked. ‘Why, forthe
other lady,” I answered. Then I sud-
denly remembered that she had left
me before 1 got in the car.™

“Yes; it is a real misfortune to be
absent-minded,” said the girl with
pompadoured hair. *“The other day I
told Evelyn an awful funny story, and
eouldn’t imagine why she was so stilf
about it until I remembered that it
was about an accident which had be-
fallen her own husband.”

“You poor thing,” said the younpg
woman in gray. "Buot just listen what
I did last week! I went to the milli-
ners and tried on a lot of hata. None of
them just suited me and I was peepar-
ing to go when the saleswoman haod-
ed me another. 'Oh, it's no use to try
that one omn,” I said. ‘It's a perfect
fright." ‘It is the one you were wear-
ing when yon came in,’ she replied
politely. and my feelings may be bet~
ter imagined than described.”

*“1 should think so,” said the young
woman in “My goodness!
What shall I do? I left my husband
in the waiting-room at the Babel while
I went to buy a veii, then I met
you and forgot all about him. Do yoa
sappose he Is there vet?

“If he is I shouldn’t advise you to go
after him,” remarked the young wom-
an in gray, “"because our meeting hap-
peoned s matter of four hours ago™—
Chicago Times-Herald.

HE WOUND THE WATCH.

Fractieal Joke on Ume of t he North Side
Street Rallway's Minions.

“Say, friend, can 1 trouble you to
wind my watch for me? [ mashed mvy
thumb in a folding-bed and it bothers
me badly,” said = sedate old gentle-
man to the conductor of a north-bound
limits car to-day, as the grip ducked
down into the tunnel.

The neat rubber eot on the gentle-
man's thumb confirmed his story and
his benign dignity did not seem to ad-
mit of a refusal. Consequently, the
conduoctor took the silver chronometer,
grasped the stem and began to wind
with cheerful alacrity. By the time
the train had reached the dividing
wall in the tunnel the “‘short-horse-
soon-curried” expression  vanished
from the face of the conductor.

“{iness this must be a Waterbury?™
he prumbled.

“Waterbury? Well, I puess not!” was
the short and dignified resp

WHY SHE LOVES A WHEEL.

I3 3Is Mewer Cress or Jeslsus snd Cures
the Gomipping Habit.

Tt is interesting to note the care and
eonmsideraticn that wheelwomen bes
stow on their machines. *I just love
mine,” said & girl in one of the
academies vesterday, “‘snd it mearly
breaks my heart to lend it.”

“Lend it fairly screamed a bloomer
girl who thinks nothing of riding sixty
miles & day. “Why. I wouldn’t lend
my wheel to the dearest friend I have.
It gives we iofinitely more pleasure,
and it is mever eross. ugly, mean or
jealous. | reslly think I'm a better
woman since 1 took to wheeling. It
seems to have strengthened by charac-
ter as well as my muscles, and after
you've ridden as mnch as I have you'll
understand what | mean.”

“What do you mean?” inquired an
elderly, grave-looking woman.

* I mean simply this: Often things
come up to worry me, and I feel my-
sell giving way to my temper. The
time was when I couldn't resist this
feeling, but would raise Cain, as the
saying goes. Now I bite my lips, jump
into my bloomers, mount, and am off
like the wind. If I haven't much time,
1 ride three or four miles out from
home, which means an hour of fresh
air, wholesome exercise, and a com-
plete change of scene. Ireturn in per-
fectly good humor, and with that sat-
isfaction which comes with the com-
quering of the spirit.™

“Since you've made that admission,”
said a meek little mother, “I'd like to
make one—mine Is more of a confes-
sion. I never was one of the advanced
women, and used to be perfectly con-
tent to talk of nothing but my neigh-
bors and their clothes, and I reslly en-
Jjoyed a tiny bit of gossip if it wasn't
tou wicked, bat——"

“Who'd ever have thought that of
you, you innocent-looking little
thing™ interrupted . another bloomer
girl
“You wouldn't let me finish,™ con-
tinned thelittle mother. *Iwasabont
to tell you that since I've become a de-
votee to eyeling I don’t care anything
about my neighbors or their clothes
Why, only yesterday, whea ome of
them dropped in just for a minnte to
tell me something in strict confidence
about amother, I hadn’t the slighteat
desire to hear it, so excused mysellf,
telling her that I had engagement to
go on the road.”™

“Good for you!” ¢ried a beginner who
is sixty-three years old and bas chil-
hdran and grandchildren riding with

er.

*Yes, [love my wheel almost as much
as | do one of babiesn™

“Speaking of that,” putin s buxom
matron, “the head instruetor here told
me that he was desperately ill six
weeks with fever. and while he was
delirious nothing woald do but that he
must have that wheel in the room.
His mother would bring it to the bed,
and then he would order his nurse to
oil it and rub it up, and even went so
far a3 to have the tires inflated. Then
he would beg to get on. Hesaid he
had the feeling that a spin wonld enre
him, and he craved it just asa toper
does rum. When able to sit up, he
mounted the wheel, made his brother
lead him a block or two, and in a few
days he counld ride a short distance by
himself, thongh he wonld return utter-
Iy exhansted. He claims that the ex-
ercise infused new life into him with
lghtning-like rapidity, and that he
simply couldn’t stay off the machine
When he waa too tired to mount it, he
sat by it and stroked itas = woman
woald a pet cat."—N. Y. Sun.

GLASS PAPER.
That Weould Fe a More Arcurats Desigas-
tian K than Sendpap
Sandpaper aa now made is false to
its name, for it has no sand about it,
the place of that material being now
taken usnalfly by powdered glass, which
does its work with vastly greater effect.

Ope of the most important operati

in the fabrication of sandpaper is the
pulverization of the glasa into powder
of the different grades of fineness
Commouly =n iron mortar is used for
this purpose, a heavy iron pestle being
the crushing instrument. Stamping
hipery is better. It ists of =
stout box, whose iron tide walls serve
23 a base for the stamping machinery.
In the box, which can be closed by &
wooden door to prevent waste of mate-
rial and also injory to the workman,
are two iron eylinders in which play
the stamps. These crush the glass,
turning on their own axles as they
work.
For grading the powder several
shifting cylinders are ¥» cOV-
ered with gauze of different mesh.
Beginning with the coarsest the work-
ingman proceeds gradually to the
finest, resifting each time that which

The passengers had gradually be
come interested in the proceeding, un.
til everyone in the ecar was watching
the performance. The conductor evi-
dently made up his mind that he was
in for & job snd determined vo make
the best of it, 50 he continued to wind
and wind. The train pulled up inte
daylight and be had not taken a single
fare. Things were getting desperate,
but he had no notion of quitting until
the watch was wound to = standstill.
The were beginniug ta
laugh, and this made himstill more de-
termined.

The train whipped around the corner
toward Clark street. Then the old
p:tleman smiled knowingly as he
said: -

“Thank you very kindly, sir. Ial.
ways wind that watch in installments,
and I think the little start you have
given it will do very micely until I can
| get home.”

A male passenger jeered at the coms
ductor and several ladies giggled be-
hind their handkerchiefs. To full
expose his joke, the dignified old man
slipped off the rubber cot and exposed
as healthy a thumb as ever turned the
stem of a wateh. He is well known
as one of the most inveterate practical
jokers in the city. The next time that
conductor winds a watch for a passen-
ger the compesny will know it!—Chi-
cago Post.

Literary ltem.
Manager (of book store}—That new
clerk won't do.
Proprietor—Why not?
Manager—A lady cslled for a serap
book this moerning and he showed hex
the *'Life of John L. Sullivan."—Texas

Siftings

—In aimost all Indiam langunges the
word meaning “‘men,” or *‘brave men,”
was used as a tribal neme. This is the
significance of Onkwe Onwe, used by
the Irogquels; of Lenni, 1liniwek nnd

elen of Apnobs,

other mames of Algonquin tribes, mod |

through the net work.
The paper is eut into large sheets,
spread on work tables, fastened down,
and then painted, by means of a large
brush, with a thin, even coat of hot
glue. 1f the glue is too thin and the
paper of bad quality, the glue soaks
into the paper, so that which remains
is not of sufficient consistency to hold
the glass. Thus results a sandpsper
from which the glass easily rubs off,
or which, in places, has noglass at all,
or not enough. This is notably the
case with the coarser varieties, in
which the layer of glue must be put on
with exceed care that the relative-
ly large fra ta of glass. which can
in no manner be scaked with the bind-
ing material, may be held faat in it
On the other hand, if the layer of glue
is too thick or the cousistence ton
viscous, the outer part hardens too
quickly. so that the glass powder ean
not embed itsel in it

When the glue has been spresd om
the paper the powdered glass must be
sifted on through an appropriate sleve.

Y | This operation also requires cousider-

able skill, though not so0 much as the
spreading of the glue. For the yglsas
must not be sifted merely im such
manner &s 1o use & given qusni

covered evenly. Even them
powder will not stick, and some y
particles lie upon others without 3
ing the glue; theae can .be shaken off
by a slight movement ot the paper.
When the superfinous glass powder haa
been removed & wooden roller is passed
lightly over the papsr to press the

r! of as firmly as possible
iato the glue, and to forma perfectly
even suriace.—FPhiladelphia Inguirer.

A Bad Riok.
Applicant—I wiint a policy of life in-
surance for ten thousand dollars.
Agent—Certainly, with pleasure, sir.
What's your businesa?
“Well, I gness not. Good-meyaing.™
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