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‘The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Heaven, Should Descend Allke

Upon the Rich and the Poor.”
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THE OLD BELL cow.

: X was but

; 2 boy I used so happlly to
every nook and corner of the dear
Country home.

Morn 1o pasture I would drive
and when

fading in the west I drove

g
§
iggf*

. thelr cumber I re-

]

1 saw the cow that

:

ttier mor of a better
others followed her wherever

mind I used to wonder
the cattle tagged the old

e

f

of shadow and of shine huve
away since then, ¥
I mingle daily with the busy
of men,
I muse as earnestly as what T
to do,
I find, are likewlse quite peculiar
. ures, too.
And some have natures made of gold, with-
oul- & speck or flaw,
¢ some are only gilled forms all

out with straw.
rY | ﬁne the modest, worthy man the
world may never heed;
The :ummeu. who loudly brags, steps

4]

.

2 Eet the crowd, and now
¥ Enow why all the cattle tagged the old
bell cow.

—Nizon Waterman, in L. A. W. Bulletin.

BY CHAERLES DUNLEY ENODES.

, The town marshal, ex-officio editor
of the Lariat Exponent, afterwards
declared that his bad luck came that
night with the rain. It first came leak-
ing throngh the roof about midnight,
and, finding a convenient crease in his
blankets, trickled slowly downward,
untl] it awoke him with a start. Be-
ing a man of few words, he simply gave
& grunt of disgust, leaned over toa cor-
ner of the diminutive room, seized an
ambrella, opened it, thrust it accurate-
ly under the leak, and calmly fell
asleep. é

In the morning things were in even
& worse state. The bed was a minia-
ture island, the type-cases were half
filled with water, and the press, a foot-
power affair, stood cheerlessly in a
fdamp corner a= if waiting to be resus-
clitated from its all-night exposure.
Even then, Hank made no remark—
his first act after sitting up in his
blankets being to pull forth slowly a
huge plug of tobacco from his hip-
pocket, take a generous chew, and then,
as if fortified ngainst all manner of
disagreeable things, to spring up and
begin putting things to rights.

_There was & knock at the door.

“Come,” he shouted, gruffly; and
there appeared to view a little old gen-
tleman whose black frock-coat, white
rollar—an nousual luxury in Lariat—
and air of quiet dignity accorded well
with his gray hair and mustache.

“Pardon me,” he said, with a slight
air of diffidence, “but is this the editor
of the Exponent?”

Hank nodded.

" =] am Col. Stemble,” the little old
fellow continued, affably, “and I am
ump here on special business for the
Riack Buite Cattle company. Now, to
come to the point, I am very anxious
to have a special edition of your paper
published to-day.”

Hank kicked an empty tin can under
the press, and looked hard at hi= boots.
People were wont to say that he wasa
cautions man.

“It will pay,” the cattle man con-
tinned; “and this will give you some
fdea of my wishes.” He handed the
editor some pencil notes and a new
greenback.

“{et the paper out by three o'clock
at the latest, and above all things make
it interesting.”

“pJl do it,” Hank replied, with cus-

. tomary brevity; and then,withrenewed

energy, he resumed the renovation of
the little one-story shanty which
perved as editorial office, press-room
and home.

. The old gen®eman smiled to himself
a8 he trudged away—such a paternal,
Senevolent rmile 8s to seem almost
ce in such an unconventional

far as the eye could reach were to
peen the temporary structures of
oanvas and tarred paper which were

' the homes of the inhabitants. Up and

the railroad the first-comern had

; their tents, and as the town
grew rough streets had been formed,
yanging back to the line of low hills at
the east. Lariat enjoyed the distine-
tion of being the extreme end of the
‘pew railroad which was rapidly push-
ing its way through Wyoming towards
the great northwest. Crouch’s, down

~ the road, had until recently enjoyed

that honor. But one fine morning after

. the first train had pushed on to the

present site of Lariat, the inhabitants
of the older town had emigrated in a
body, and Crouch’s was no more.

True 1o the editor’'s promise, the
] D t appeared at the time named,
‘bet pot until Hank 0'Doughall, a man

s whose veins ran a strain of thrifty
Seotch blood, had engaged in several
] us transactions with certain
‘property owners of Lariat, in exchange
for some ready money that the editor
Pad been hoarding up for many a day,
“ghe latter became the owner of a con-

~ giderable strip of land along the rail-

rosid—an acquisition afterwards ex-
o by the following announce-
‘ment which appesred in the Exponent:
* #3¥e take pleasure in ing the
‘arrival of Col. C. H. Stemble, agent for,
& prominent stock-holder in, the

jack Butte Cattle company. This
‘Eaglish syndicate, having been struck
with the advantageous location of
w is contemplating the erection
of enormous stock yards in our city,
for the shipment of cattle from the
“Powder river valley. It is needless to
. comment upon the great influence that
this deal will have upon Lariat, the
city of northwest Wyoming, as

- improvements will amount to at

% $40,000," ete. £

J& was all very quickly and amicably
- pd. That evening the colomel
an enthusiastic reception at the
pzan,the leading hotel,where there
none vo confldent of the future

riat, 20 jovial, and withal eo lavish
his money, as he. Incidentally,

gy be sald that the bar of the Ala-

+ Swakened to the

afternoon—for the agent’s time waa
limited—the purchasing began. The
courtecus old gentleman who had em-
tertained them so hospitably the night
before did not haggle over prices. lie
paid cash for his new aequisitions in
crisp, new §$300 notes—a proceeding
which, to make change, unfor tunate!y,
drained the town in a short time of all
its smaller denominations.

By evening the Englich syndicate
had acquired a choice tract of land
lying on both sides of the railroad, in
the heart of Lariat, for which it had
paid out some $25,000. McDougall,
editor and town marshai, had made
some thousands by the deal, and had
he been a ready spezker would prob-
ably have said: “These Englishmen are
the biggest suckers I ever saw.” But,
as it was, he contented himself with the
simple words: “Beats all!”

It wanted but & few minutes of traln-
time, next day, when the colonei, car-
rying his compact little valise, kis face
beaming with happy good nature, saun-
tered leisurely down to where the big
engine was puffing and blowing, pre-
paratory to its long trip down the road.

“] must leave just at this time,” he
=aid, “to transact some very important
business in Cheyennc. But I'li be bark
in a week or ten days, and begin work
immediately.” And he treated the lit-
tle crowd about the train to cigars.

The whistle tooted a warning note,
the bell rang and the colonel cordially
shook hands all around. Stepping on
the rear platform of the train, he
turned about once more and waved his
good-byes to persons in the distance.
Just at the moment that the wheels
began to tarn, Hank McDougall, Lis
marshal’s star gleaming on his vest—
he wore no coat—came running down
Wyoming avenue from the post office,
a yellow paper in his hand, which he
wnved dramatically over his head.

“Stop that train!™ yelled the town
marshal. DBut the conductor and en-
gineer did not hear, and the train
moved on.

“Jump, you scoundrel, jump!” again
velled Hank, at the same time drawing
his gun. The colonel’s enly answer
was a polite wave of the hand. Then
Hank took a snap-shot at the fast de-
parting train, and—would you believe
it?—that little old man whipped out
iwo pistols from here, quick as
a wink, and for a few momenta the
way the bullets whistled about tbe
heads of the crowd along the track
was something wonderful. And as the
imin grew smaller and smaller in its
straightaway course over the prairie,
the last act of the lone passenger on
the rear platform was to wave a whita
handkerchief towards the little city of
Lariat and disappear within the car.

The town marshal replaced his gun
in hiz hip-pocket and turned sadly
away. Deaf to repeated inguiries as to
the meaning of it all, he disappeared
within the editorial sanctum; for in the
midst of all excitement he still remem-
bered that, ex-officio, he was an editon,
and—he was both a thriity and a cau-
tious man.

An hour later another edition of the
Exp t appearcd, double-leaded, as
if in mourning, and the coples sold
a dollar apiece. The cditorial was brief
and to the point:

“From a telegram received only too
late by our town marzhal, because of
the necessity of forwarding it by mail
from Crouch’s, it appears that our lute
distinguished visitor, Stemble, was
none other than the well-known des-
and confidence muin Ike Logers,
lately a fogitive from the Black Hills.
It is painful to be forced to state that
the greenbacks which Rogers so gen-
erously distributed while ia Lariat are
clever counterfeits, in esfthange ior
which he carried away thousands of
dollars of our citizens’ earnings.

“The editor of the Exj} it hids

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

—The friends of Mrs. Agassiz have
contribnted $6,000 to Radcliffe college
10 be ured for the establishinent of nn
Elizabeth Cary Agassiz scholarship.—
Science.

~—There are at present two Chinese
girls at the University of Michigan.
One ef them, Miss Shie, has been elecled
secretary of the senior class., The uiti-
mate object of these women is to return
to China as Christian medical mission-
aries.

—S8peaking in Dundee Itev. D. Macrne
sanid that Carlyleism was not Chiistian-
ity, but it represented an indispensavle
part of true religion and indicated a
eublime rule of life which Chrirtianity
included and, with its higher inspira-
tions, made more capable of achieve.
ment.

—Thoungh &,755 persons attended lec-
tures at the University of Berlin in the
last winter semester, only 5,631 of them
were matriculated students, the other
3,124 being persons who had mercly
permission to listen 1o the lectures. In
Munich and Lelpzig, the iwo next Targ-
est universilies of Germany the nnmber
of such “listeners™ was only 86 and 127
respectively,’ out of over 3,000 studenis
in each.

—BRBishop Ryan (Roman Catholic), of
Buffale, has sdministered a public re-
buke to Rev. George Zurcher, pastor of
St. Joseph's church, Buffzlo, for having
said on 2 recent occasion that the Cath-
olic church in this country suffered
more from the opposition of foreiyn
priests than from *“Freemasonry, Prot-
estantizm and Apalsm put together,™
and for indu'ging in criticisms of the
Jesuita.

—FPope Teo XIIL's name s in the
Index Expurgatorious and he cannot
get it out. While still Cardinal Pecei
he wrote a book called “Del sangue
sacratizsimo di Maria,” a plea for the
establishment of a feast day in honor
of the blood of the Holy Virgin. The
book was condemned at the time, and
the Index has opposite its name the
note: “The author, in a praiseworthy
manner, made submission and dissp-
proved of his own work.” The infalli-
bility of the pope applies only to mat-
ters of dogma; it cannot cover acts
done before his elevation, or even acis
while he is pope not done as head of
the church.

DIME NOVELS WANING.

Eeading Matter for Hoys Hetter Than a
Generntion

A great deal has been said Intely
obout the reading of prenicious liter-
ature by boys, but the book statistics
show that in this respect the world is
much better than it was a generation
ago “Blood and thunder” storied are
not 50 numerous to-day as they were,
simply because the demand for them
has greatly diminished. In the old days
there secemed to be an idea that there
were but two kinds of books for boys to
choose from. On theone hand were ths
trashy tales of adventure and on the
other hand the tame and unexciting
“Sunday school” stories. A boy’s mind
craves stirring action, and therefore it
is no wonder that between “Dare Devil
Dick, the Terror of the Plains” and
“Honest Samuel; or Virtue Ita Own Re-
ward,” he should choose the former.
But to-day the book marts are filled
with volumes which are sure to pleasc
the youthfal mind, while exerting
naught but good influences. Boysof
to-day are reading good, whole:ome
literature, without too much flavor of
the “blood and thunder” and yet not
insipid. William O. Stoddard, the well-
known reviewer, and himself a writer
ot boys' stories, notes the changing
taste and says: “In better supply and
in stendily increasing demand are the
better class of historical stories. The
lists of our large houses for the pas®

farewell to his many frichds, and an-
nounces his intenton of pulling wup
stakes and moving immedlately to the
Big Horn country.”—Lippincott’s Nag-
azipe.

BRITISH FORTSE ON THE YUKON.
England Prepariag to Hold m Ter-

are worth looking at in reference
to this point. It is not enough to say
that parents and guardians do m-st of
the holiday buying. They know what
will be most ncceptable to their own
young people, and that is what they
select. That, therefore, is what the in-
telligent publisher providesmostof next
time, and he at once confers with or
is suggestions to his most valuable

ritory in the Pucific North

A party of miners from the head-
waters of the Yukon have arrived on
the schooner Mary Buhne from Oona-
laska, and report that the Canadian
government is establishing well-
equipped fortifications on command-
ing bluffs overlooking the strategic
points on Forty-Mile ereek and else-
where along the supposed boundary
line. A large company of Cansdian
military police are busily engaged in
exploring the country for mountain
T both in Alaskan and Canadian
territory.

A loop of Forty-Mile creck runs into
Rritish territory,and to reach the most
valuable mines it is necessary for’
American miners to pass through a
small portion of foreign territory.
The river is very narrow, and the po-
lice have erected on towering cliffs
fortresses which compietely guard
the travel om the viver. At several

other poi ke,
Ix bullt of stone, have heenenekd._a_nd
on the whole the actions of the police

squads of troops at

along the boundary, and particularly

in the vicinity of the placer miles.
However, the police are very kind to

the American miners, them

state. i
Thomas Buckman, s Yukon miner,
who has been on Forty-Mile creek for
three or four years, speaking of the
military posts erected by the Canadian
fortifications

authors. One well-known author of
young people’s bookn has received with-
in the past six weeks applications from
no less than four prominent houses for
‘a book based upon Amerjean history,’
with the added assurance that such
books are seiling the best of any:* Mere
sdventure, mere exciting trash of any
kind, seems to be & back number, 1tin
rot a contradiction of all this thal such
writers as Jules Verne and Rider Hug-
gard have found hosts of young readers.
So they did, and old fellows of 30 read
them to this day. Some have heen
eaught reading ‘Robinson Crusoe.'

HOME HINTS AND HELPS.

Pompkin Pies.—Pare a small pump-
kin, take out the seeds, steam until
soft and press through a colander,
beat in threcegps,threetablespoonfuls
of molasses, two teaspoonfuls of cin-
namon, oue of ginger, two teaspaon-
fuls of salt and two quarts of hot milk.
If more sweetening is needed add a
little sugar. Bake with an under crust
only.—Boston DBudget.

—Mince Pies.—Chop one pound of
suet fine, and add one pound each of
raisins (stoned) and currants, apples
(pared, cored and choppegl) and sugar,
one-fourth pound of candied peel,
three lemons, pared, and alittle brandy
if desired. This should be made some
days before using for pastry. Make in
buttered patty tins with fine ervst and
mincemeat. Bake well. — Liverpool
Mercury. I

—Chocolate Creams.—Grate half a
cake of Baker's chocolate into a bowl,
place in a pan of boiling water or dver
a steaming kettle to melt. Form small
cones, cubes or any desired shapes of
the fondant and dip from the end of a
wire or long pin into the chocolate.
Place on well-buttered plates fo cool.
If sugar is mixed with the chocolate a
very little water must be added or it
will harden too soon.—Farm, Field and
Fireside.

—To boil a potato so that it will be
white and mealy, wash clean through
several waters, pare once around: be
sure the water is boiling hard when
the potatoes are put in; add a pinch of
salt to the water, boil until they drop
from a fork thrust into them. Pour
off the water, remove the lid, and let
steam on the back of the stove. If the
potato is a good variety, the resnlt will
be a beautiful, flaky, appetizing dish,
fit for any table.

—Fairy Butter.—The yolks of four
hard-boiled eggs (the whites can be
used sliced as a garnish to the oyster
salad), one teacupful of the best hut-
ter, three heaping tablespoonfuls pow-
dered sugar, one teaspoonful orange
extract or any preferred flavoring.
Either grate the yolks or pound or rub
them smooth in a bowl, mix in the soft-
ened butter, then the sugar and flavor-
ing. Set the mixture where it will get
cold, and afterward rub them through
n sieve, It will look something like
vermicelli. Pile the fairy butier on
the middle of a cake digh, cut the snow
cake in slices and lay it around it
They are to be eaten together like
bread and butter.—Chicago Record.

HAIL TO THE MUFF.

Almost Indispensable Fart of a Fashlonr
mble Costume.

There has been & uniled effort be-
tween furriers and modistes to rein-
state muffs in favor. Last season bonr
nets and muffs to match were extremé
novelties and were worn by a few of
the ultra-fashionable women. The
style was so pleazing and pleturesque
that it has grown in favor and muffsare
preeminently to the fore.

With all fur capes and coats muffs
are sold to correspond and no fashi
able toilet is eomplete without the com-
fortable adjunct. The slight awkward-
ness pertaining to carrying & muil in
the hand has been obviated and chains
or ribl with jeweled buckles are
used, by which they are suspended
about the neck.

The very latest means of carrying the
muff iz by a string of pearl beads
Broad ribbons matching the hue of the
gown are also tied throngh the muff
and worn around the neck. A round,
full muft or fur to match the wrap, of
the same material, is quite common.

Hat, cape and muff are frequently of
the same material. Almost all the cloth
muffs are trimmed with fur and lace,
and are made in all sorts of unique
shapes and-pretty styles. The filat muff,
with triple flowing Irills of lace, satin
and cloth, is exceedingly artistic.

Artificial flowers no longer adorn the
outside of the muff; instead, a single
chrysanthemum of favorite color or a
cluster of natural roses may be fastened
high up on the left corner, allowing the
stems to fallat will. This little caprice
is somewhat aesthetic, but the effect is
very gratifying. =

When they are made of material
other than fur, a pocket on the fiat side,
which may contain kerchief and purse,
makes them useful as well as orna-
mental.

So great is the variety of style in this
Iatest fashionable artiele that bits of
ribbon, lace and velvet made into a re-
ceptacle for holding the hands, in any
form or rhape, is acceptable.

Mufls need not necessarily be round,
like an abbreviated bolster, but may be
flat. In this case a few thickncsses of
cotton batting, sprinkled with a little

het powiler, lined with satin and cov-

Verne wrote burlezq of wei , EX=
ploration and discovery, while Hag-
gard's best sucresses were won with wild
caricatures of Stanleyin Afriea, dashed
wita the ‘Aribian Nights.’ Theve has
been an end of this epidémic, bu+ the
wholesome, universal craving for the
other kinds of literature . imdi-ated
steadily increases. The commbn sthools
have had a mtdedhdp_'si;hqhm
provement in juvenile litqra{yre,

boys and girls are continually remeiving
more and better mental
Troy (N. Y.) Times. | _.. . ..

make about $2,000,000 a year.: T know :

of onc man,” he adds, “whoh
clear profit of £25,000 A YeAT-On.p

ng all the iime shid Bty filure is ns

Southern rai'way recognizesher
points of superiority, - si™ Wi Shown

line of boats that will he § great al-
dition to mmm
port."—N. Y. Writmpe,.x0!=® =

s 1. . Vikelly Unpeepered.. - .. x
Mry-Col. Yenger is aventinualscurce

to

“Ii‘.:q""u_ L

shipped to the northernmarkeis, most- |
| 1y kale and spinach. Norfolk isdmprov-

Lrigit as any city in the sonth. The
"INALY |

by locatjng the priscipal Atlafitic ter- |

acquisition of the ‘valuable: pewperty. |
Besides, the Gouthis) WHE pathiya new |.

of the | =
s

ered with the'gesired fabric, may form
an elaborate creation. It may be sewn
together in a flat seam, which is con-
cealed by a series of animal tails and
heads or by band or ribbon tied in a
fascinating bow~—N. Y. Werld.

for Midwl
The fancy trimming laces are fasi
losing favor, and applique aiii genuine
point {'Angleterre arc replacing them.
A bit of real lace is now a welcome
 gift eien to very young women, as it
is used as a cravat bow or & jabot with
very simple eng:ndm

| bands of satin-around.the.meei, with
a flaring circular rufle of mireiz velvet
sliowe -3 ol s Baea ) 5
“Quilte” young, wohen Weat véils and
-'tht' s s o
mouss=line de soie, om which white ap-

mw-m‘_of?lpn

* PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—E. B. Haskell, whom the governaoy
of Massachusetts has just appointed te
fill the vacaney on the board of Metrao-
politan Park commissioners, was borx.
in Livermore, Mo., in 1837. He is editox
and part owner of the Boston Herald.

—Simon Boliver, the liberator ol
Venezuela, is rep ted by am eq
trlan statue in Central park, New
York, while George Washington is hon-
ored by a statue in a square in Caracas.
There is hardly a house in Caracas that
has not in it a picture of Washington.

~There is now living in Hartland,
Me., nt the ripe age of 75 years, one ol
Maine’s notable widows. This is Mrs.
Ellen Phillips, relict of George, a
brother of Wendell Phillips. Her hus
band was o graduate of Harvard col-
lege, a ber of the f class of
'28, g his el tes and intimate
iriends being Dr. 0. W. Holmes and
James Freeman Clarke.

—W. D. Howells bought some gomls
in a New York store one day and the
proprietor tclephoned his publishers
in Boston: *“A man named Howells
refers to you. Do you know him?°’
Commenting upon thia incident the
Boston Herald meurnfully remarks:
“And yet that benighted metropolis
frequently refers to itself as a literary
center.”

—President Crespo, of Venezeula, ia
a tall, heavy man with a eountenance
revealing force and determination. He
is very abstemious in his habits and
generally goes in bed at eight o’clock
in the evening. e is in the habit of
summoning his minister to him st sun-
rise, He is fond of cattle-ranching.
and owns a large number of acres nat
far from the Venezuelan capital. Hels
2 fine equestrian.

—Ii is not often that public speaker:
with a reputation own to the value of
their delivery, but a certain popu.ar
preacher once found il very useful.
Some wicked members of his congrega-
tion pressed him to publish hissermons
which they had good reason to believe
were plagiarized from other divines.
But he was even more aware of it than
ihey were. “No,” he said; “I will not
do that, for if [ published them they
would lose so much in manner.”

~—James Harvey Partridge, probably
one of the oldest of New York's publie
school tenchers, died recently at Cran
ford, N. J., aged 85. Mr. Partridge
gained considerable repute asan author
of scientific and educational works, aml
was a frequent contributor to scientiii:
publications. He was weii known, als»,
as the possessor of a wide range of
knowledge on educatiomal subjerts,
and as a legraed Biblical scholar. ile
was said to have one of the finest pr
vate reference libraries in that part of
the country.

HUMOROUS.

—A bieyele is always tired, and ol
wnys ready to lie down.—West Uniog
Gazette.

—A man’s cup of happiness js never
full, because there is no bottom to it—
Atchison Globe.

—The proper height foralady to raise
her skirt on a muddy day is a little
over two feet.—The Waterbury.

—*“Doctor, I want a tooth pulled.
I'm a great coward when it comes to
enduring pain, and yet 'm afraid of
both laughing gus and chloroform.™
“You might be happy with ether.”—
Chicago Tribune.

—*“Have you noticed,” said a man to
Dumas, “that it is impossible to make
an imbecile acknowledge that he is an
idiot?” *“Of ecourse,” replied Dumas;
“the moment he admitted he was an
jdiot he would no longer be one.”—Ls
Figaro.

~—*1 don’t know what action I ought
to take in this case,” mused Banks.
“Say, Rivers, if you went to see a man
to collect a bill and he told you to go
to the devil, what would youdo?” “I'd
go and see a lawyer,” answered Rivers,
—~Chicago Tribune.

—*“I don't think it's fair, Josiah,”
gaid Mre. Chugwater, as the attendants
bathed her sprained ankle with sooth.
ing lotions and wrapped bandagrs
about it. “Your're the one that always
carriea the accident insurance policies
and I'm the one that's always getting
hurt!”"—Chicago Tribune.

—As It Struck Her.—Mrs. Mplaprop
—*“This horseless carriage is bound to
be a great success.”  Mra. Cobwigger
—*“What makes you thin} so?' Mrs
Malaprop—“Why, juet think of the
number of persons there are in the
world who can’t afford tokeepa horse!”
—Puck.

—Not a Political Economist. — 1
don’t think that Senntor Borghum is
very much of a political economisi,”
remarked the every-day citizen. “Eccn-
omist!” echoed the inside worker; “1
should say not. When he gits after a
convention he's lib'ral to the point of
extravagance!"—Washington Star.

Their First Tee.

“One of the funniest sights I ever saw
was 0 South Sea islander with his first
chunk of ice,” remarked the captain
of a truding schooner. *I was lying
ot anchor at one of the Navigator
islands once when some of the natives
vame aboard. It was an awlully hot
day, and I had just been getting some
jce up from below. The natives loohed
at it curiously and so I handed one a
chunk. The moment it touched his
bhand he dropped it like a hot shot and
looked at his palms to see if they were

.burned. After a deal of

they
all sat around it and watched it melt.
They couldn't understand it at ull,
and when there was nothing left. but n
wet on the deck they sat around
it apd discussed the phenomeénon. 1
put a piece of ice in my mouth and then

- | pive them some. They shifted it from

hand to hand like a hot odhl, put the

| tips of their tongues (o it gingerly, and
et finally awallowed the chunk. It was

a source of great wonder to them.”—
Bah Francisco Post.

Dies't Have Bapper Ready.
She glanced at him pitilesaly.
*To think that I should have maz-

A ried such s man."

He cowered benesth bher angry

_| frowns.

“Why didu't your father teach you
how to cook instead of letting you frit-
ter swsy your tiins at the plano?

Without suiting v 8 reply ibe

hat and started for & res- | 20

HOLY WAR IN TURKISH DOMAIN.

Always Freceded by & Display of the
Sacred Green Fiag.

As the interesis of the Christian por-
tion of the universe are now centered
in an effort to relieve the distress of
prople of Armenia, an Asiatic province
of the Turkish empire, and as rumors
have been clurrent that the troops of
the sultan now concentrating in that
province for the ostensible purpose of
putting down an incipient rebellion
of the miserable people have displayed
the “green banner,” which means a
“holy war,” it will be of interest to
trace as far as poesible the origin of
a “jejad” or “holy war.” It is under-
siood to be a Mohammedan doctrine
that jejad, or holy war, can only be
proclaimed by the Bheik-ul Islam, the
religious deputy of the sultan himself.
The proclamation is performed by un-
fo'ding the sanjaksherif; or flag of the
prophet, which is mede of green sillk,
with & crescent at the top of the staff,
to which is attached a horsehair plume.
This flag is deposited in the mosque
of St. Sophia, at Constantinople. It is
rot, however the original flag of the
prophet, as that ensign was white, and
was made from the turban if the ko-
reish which Mohammed captured.
For this, some time later, was substi-
tuted a black fiag, made of the petti-
coat of Ayesha, the favorite wife of the
prophet, and in whose arms he died.

Omar, the second Moslem caliph, ob
tained possession of the fiag by con-
quest, and it passed subsequently into
the hands of the al ides and the ca-
liphs of Bagdad and Kalmira, and was
brought to Europe by Amurath JIL
and deposited in the seraglio at Constan-
tinople. When the flag was changed
in color from black to green is not
known, but according to the doctrine
of Moh d the sultan and his dep-
uty have the sole authority to unfurl
ile flag over Constantinople and pro-
claim a “holy war,” a war against all
christendom, and one in which every
species of atrocity is perpetrated in
the name of the prophet on the unbe-
lievers. The unfurling of the greem
flag among the Turkish soldiery, if
there be truth in the report, may not
be from the orders of the shltan, as
there iz a large element of the Mo-
hammedans, particularly those of
Arabia and the Holy land, who do not
recognize the legitimacy of the claim
ul the Ottoman Turks to the caliphate
and would not wait for the orders of
the ruler if they were anxious for a
jejad against the hated Christians. If
the sultan should attempt or if any
part of his dominion independent of
his orders inaugurate a holy war it be-
comes the duty of every Christian na-
tion 1o take prompt action in the pro-
tection of the helpless people that will
be exposed to every kind of outrage
ihat the devilish ingenuity of the Mos-
lem religion will contrive to invent.
Fersonal interesta and aggrafidize-
ment should be promptly laid aside
in the canse of humanity.—Baltimore
Bun.

PENGUIN BABIES QUEER.
They Cause Their Pareats No Ead of
Troadle.,

You will notice that the pengnin baby
is very fat and looks as if he might be
extremely good for eating, but if you
could see father and mother penguin
just now you would find them uncom-
monly thin. The care of the baby has
s0 worn upon their minds, and the
trouble of finding enough fish for three
to eat, that all superfluous flesh for the

time bas vanished. -

Baby penguin has a curious nest. The
mother tucks the egg away softly and
safely among her warm feathers and
#en moves slowly and with great grav-
ity over the cliffs, carrying the egg,
while father penguin goes fishhing.
Mother penguin looks as fat during this
time as the baby does now, but when
the egy is hatched she goes fishing, too,
and soon grows as thin as father pen-
guin himself. You notice the funny lit-
tle wings just beginning to start on
baby's shonlders. Well, mother and
father penguin have longer ones, but
they are still more like fins than wings.
Nearly all the time is spent in the water
snd fins are more useful than wings;
when on land these little half wings are
used as legs, and the birds are often mis-
taken for quadrupeds as they run over
the ground. They do not seem to be
troubled with insomnia. When asleep
they can be kicked several feet and
never even nwake up.

There is & variety called the jackass
penguin, from its habit of throwing
back its head and a loud,
strange noise that sounds like the bray-
ing of thatanimal. The king penguins
have regular towns, where every inch
ofg 1 in ured off in sq for
nests. The young birds are
in & certain locality, the molting birds
in another, and the clean birds guite
apart from all these. So strictly are
they all divided that if a molting bird
should accidentally siray near the clean
birds it would be instantly putout.

In the Falkland islands and in Pata-
gonia these binds abound. They are
nlso very numercus in certain islands
of the gouthern Pacificocean. Onsome
of them 30,000 or 40,000 are constantly
landing or going to sea.—Young Idea.

Bhe Could Encily Whip Him.

West Virginia, the mountain state,

is full of interesting characters. Back

of Phillippi arc fastnesses not yet dis-
tarbed by the onward march of civiliza-
tion. A well-known politician was can-
vaming through thst section for votes,
when he came to & cabin where a youug
woman was bolding & man on the
ground the ears.

“Thone ‘“ uluugh?"

*I give up,” he mid. Then the girl
released the man, who went away Jgok-
ing very much abashed.

“What's the trouble?” inquired the

potiticisn. 5
“Thar wa'nt no irouble,” replied the

of the rather sristocratic litile town v

WOMAN AND HOME.

BEAUTY IN THE BUSH.

Anstralinn Types Beceming Famous the
World Over—Girls in the Antipedes Imal-
tate Thelr Eagiich Blsters—Art, Litera-
ture nnd Are Regh Unexpl
by Thesm. 1

A good deal has been written about
the American girl, the English girl and
the girls of other countries; but the
Australian gir), up to the present, has
not come in for much attention. Per-
haps it is, says London Sketch, that,
coming from English stock, she has al-
ways been regarded as too essentially
British to be dissociated from the
danghters of John Bull. Yet sha is n
distinct species, an different from the
average English girl as the American
girl. In personal charms she possesses
all the attractiveness, but, owing large-
ly to the prevalence of sweltering suns
and hot winds for eight
months out of the twelve, her face has
not that freshnesa, that pink, rosebud
coloring which nre at once the joy and
sovereign possession of the English
girl.

Dut it is in the exquisite contour of
her ,in the smallness of her hands
and feet and in the perfect molding of
her features that the daughter of the
sunny south Isable to hold herown. 1f
her face lacks the freshness of the
green flelds and pastures of England
there is in it the warm sun of Australia,
which gives to the counienance a look
of perpetual pleasure. The small but
clearly chiseled features of the Austra-
lan girl are always plessant in expres-
sion, indicating a light-hearted, care-
less, irresponsible character under-
neath.

girl has no place in her temperament,
nor does she pay much regard to the
culture, the self-contained dignity, the
grocefulness which sit 80 easily on the
girls of the west. The unrestrained
spirit of an independent d acy
seems to be ingrained in her. Bhe is
essentially sociable; indeed, the life of
the average Australian girl seema to
be made up of a round of eocial fune-
tions—balis “at homes,” parties. Ehe
clevates gossip to a fine art, and in the
little world in which she resides ahe will
be possessed of an encyclopedic knowl-

circles. She schieves distinction In
volubility. “She ean talk, but she has

marked. To her, art, literature, drama
and politics are unexplored regions.
Dress ia the dominant note of hey char-
acter. And in this, as in almost every-
thing elee, she is an imitator.
There is little original sbout the Aus-
tralian girl. England is her fetich, and
particularly the English fashion jour-
nals. She will wear cumbersome and
tralling akirts under a pitilesa sun, and
with the thermometer over 100
if they bave been worn in England. And
in her affections she dearly loves am
She doesn’t stop to in-

ficialities, which are unavoidable in &
new country, rough and unecnltured,
there is much that is good and useful
snd practical about the Ausiralian girl.
In her domestic gualifications ahe is nn-
approachable. indus-

needle, good-ltempered, and, above all,
generous, the Australisn girl makes sn
ideal wife.

of the old world become more and more

oy=ters which Is delicious is made asfol-
lows:

move the skins and little pipes. Take

gravy of roast veal and » guarter of »
pound of fresh butter ent into bits and
rolled in flour. When the sweethreads
are done put in the oystera and let them
cook five minutea. Add two

of sweet cream,stir up well for a fow
minutes, and serve in a hot dish.

Jaweled Vsivets far Bells.
A besutiful fabrie, which Is used for
broad belts, is made with & ground-

The innate shyness of the English ]

velopes
eilge of everybody figuring in social | square

no conversation,” as Mrs. Allonby re-

Englishman,

quire about his character; if he comea
from the old land he has the key of her
heart. But, above all thess muper-

irious, economical, capable with her

As the sriistic and refining influences

Boak and blanch your sweet-
breads, cut them into equal sizes and re-

about three dozen fine oysters, strain
off the liqguor. Put the sweetbreads in-
%o & stewpan and eover with the oyster
liquor; sdd three large spoonfuls of

SOME FANCY STITCHES
They Will Not Straia the Eyes Liks Ganae

Ine Embroldory.
Embroidery is a difficult art and one
which it is not always sdvisable to learn.
Girls with weak eyes should be content
with simple {ancy work, which, if done
peatly, will give pleasure, and will not
strain the eyes like the elaborate detaild
of genuine embroidery.
T‘::mh;mhpmdmg-md
outline leaf. It is this: Begin always
at the stem end and work toward the tip.
The stitches should be reversed, that is,
should slant in opposite directions om
ths two sides of the leaf. Take sny

serrated leaf and you will see why. The
directions given by one who learned tha
various stitches at the famous South
Kensington school are: “A long stitch
forward (on the right or upper side),

sre superseding
onea for wedding and other invi-
tations, with, of course, the sheet to -
corvespond. -
To seal & Jetter , ome should
have an alechol lamp, or & roll of :
sold for the purpose, and
air in the room. With the seal and en~
velope before you, turn one end of the
slick of wax rapidly over the flame,




