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- BE STILL AND KNOW.
1‘:& God T hearkened one day
s rhythm and melody:
Many the note= £nd chords I heard,
But ever t!mmgh all the only word
Was: “Hush?!

My restless feet and veried moods

Fiad led me through by-paths of woods:
Ve to my heedless 1read

Llst_ Rutumn’s rastling oak leaves sajd:
“Hush! Hush!"

Lhnnl the whisper of the breege
= . ¥ among-the trees:
€N &3 a mother's volce might chide
Her babe at eventide:
“Hush! Hush!"

'-l:l! birds that hovered o’er their nests,
Watchful care of tiny guests,
Twittered, in accents clear and sweet,
AN any lover might entreat:
“Hush! Hush!"
The river flowing toward the zea
"gainst the banks most dearily;
And seemed to murmur plaintively
To birds, and leaves, and trees—and me:
“Hush! Hush!™

‘m 86 I spoke unto my soul:
"If thou wouldst spotless be and whale
thy complaints, thy strivings

“Be still and know" that God is near.
Husgh! Hush'
»~Eva M. chd:r._ in Chicago Tnter Ocean.

AN AIEER-ED VERDICT.

N the dayslong azo,

when minor of-

fenses were pun-

ishable by death. a

stranger who was

ataying at the Lion

hotel, Chezter,

hearing that a

somewhat remark-

able trial was to

come off at the as-

size courie, said he

phould like very much to get into court
§f possible,

“I am a captain in the royal navy.”
he added, “and perhaps that may eua-
bie me to gain some favor.”

The landlord offered to help his guest.
Bnd was successful in obtaining for him

- @ eeat on the bench.

The first case on the list was ane of
burglary. The prisoner, who gave his
mame as Thomas Wilson, denied all
Iknowledge of the burglarious charge
mpon which he was arraigned, aad
atated that he was a sailor, and had
Just been paid off.

When requested to explain how cer-
%tain articles came into his possession,
he said that he had purchased them
of ‘a poor man. This explanation was
childish in the extreme.

His answers to other accusations were
egually simple and unsatisfactory.
 The evidence against him was cver-
whelming.

After & brief summing up from the
judge, the jury found a verdict of guilty
without leaving the box. Then the
clerk of arraigns put the formal gues-
tion:

“Prisoner at the bar, you have hear
#he verdict of the jury. Have you any-
ihing to say why sentence of death
should not be passed upon you?”

The prizoner, who was a tall, power-
ful, fine-looking man, drew himself up
erect—he was evidently suffering from
great emotion—but, hastily brushing
his coat-sleeve across his eyes, he
turned to the judpe, and snid, in a gruft
but not unpleasant voice:

“Well, cap'n, it’s bard %o be hung for
nothin’, but I can see this yere isa yard-
mrm business. I knows no more o' this
%ere burglary nor a bably; but these
witnesses ha'n't told no lies, 1 s'pose.
And what ean 1 say agin 'em? When
this thing came off I was fighting the
slavers on the Gold Coast. But you ve
got no call to believe that, so there's
sn end o't.”

There was something binff and manly
about the prisoner’s manner which im-
pressed the judge, who said, not un-
kindly: h

“But surely, prisoner, ¥ your story
45 true, you must have friends and com-
rades with whom you could have com-
municated? If you had thought they
could do you good, you would have
done this. It is too late now.”

“Yowre right, cap'n, it ia too late.
But it’s all very well to say ‘let "em

* kmow,’ when a man is locked up in jail

and can't read mor write, and don’t
know where they are. They may be
4o Ameriky, and they may be at the
cape, and how could I let "em know?
Leastways, not in time. No, it’s nouse,
cap'n, and you'd better onder me 1o
e ran up to the yardarm at once.”
Everyone in court stared in amaze-

1 AM A CAPTAIN IN THE ROYAL
: NAVY."

~ juent at the man who thus eoolly urged
the jdge to hasten his execution, while
&t the same time protesting his inno-

~ -iremce. The judge was evidently touched

“gpd perplexed, for after a moment’s
: he said:

' *Hut, prisoner, the court has no wish
lo hang a man who inry be invocent.
Js there no one who could speak for

ou?”
Thomas Wilson looked in a hopeless
of way round the court.
. “Not likely—" he begau, but sudden-

“%v he stopped short, a look of astcnish-

t came over his face, he leaned

v forward, his eyes seemed start-

from their sockets. Everyone in
jpourt instinctively turned and gazed in
ithe direction in which the prisoner was
wiaring. Slowly Thomas Wilson raised

-3y arm, and, pointing solemnly to the

; pr from the Lion hotel, who sat

bench, said, in » voice balf choked

v emotion:

| =Ygz, there's agentleman-there who
fht spesk for me, if he would.™

judge turned sharply rognd. “Do

; prisoner? he asked.

'migh of disappointment from the
im court.’
, Cap's Bharpe, if you put the
wnd my neck, I give in. Goon,
: P'm reedy for the yardarm.”

| before in my life.”

i

“Stay,” said the judge turning agulz
to the stranger, a slight, active, wiry-
lcoking person, whose yellow visage
rhowed that he had seen service in
rropic climes. “Are you Capt. Sharpe?™

“Yes, my lord,” was the reply.

sou, and though it is undoubtedly ir
regular, yet, under the peculiar cireum-

!etanum, I will ask you to step into the
| witness box and be sworn, in order that

the prisoner may ask you questions.”

Capt. Sharpe =tepped into the witness
tox. Thomas Wilson, whose agitation
jormed a strong contrast to the perfect-
Iy calm demeanor of the witnece, then
Fegan to question him.

“Beg pardon, sir, but are you Cap'n
Sharpe, of her majesty’s ship Wultur?"

“Yes, I am Capt. Sharpe, and I did
command the Vulture before she was
paid off.”

“Was you, sir, in command of her
lust spring on the Gold coast?”

“I was.”

“And wasn’t [ one of your crew?

“Certainly not; [ never saw your face

The prisoner’s disappointment was
painful to witness, but he continued:

“But, cap'n, don’t you remember that
big Arab dhow that gave yer so much
truuble; don’t yer remember boardin®
of her?”

“Yes, 1 remember capturing s big
slave dhow.™

“And youn yourself led the boarders?

“Yes; but all this has beea in the
newspapers, where you have probably
read it, for 1 am certain you were not
cne of my crew.”

“What! Cap’n Sharpe,” cried the
prisoner, almost in a roar, “I wasn't
one of your crew! Don't yer remem-
ber who came between you and the big
nigger that was just a-goin’ to cut yer
down; and don’t yer remember what he
got for it? Don’t yer remember this,
Cap'n SBharpe?”

And as he almost shrieked out these
words the prisoner pulied aside his full

;1'

HE FINALLY RECOGNIZED THE
PRIBONER.

shock hair and showed a white scar

cxtending along the whole of the scalp.

A silence as of death reigned through
the court, as judge, jury and spectators
jooked with breathless excitement at
the prisoner and witness. Capt. Sharpe
stared hard at the interrogator; a
sirange, puzzled expression came over
his face, then he slowly muttered:

*“Heavens! Is it possible? Why, yoo
must be Tom Wilson, my old boat-
swain!™ .

“Tom Wilson!” excinimed the pris-
cner, triumphantly. “In course I am;
and now, Cap’n Sharpe, you won't say
as you don’t remember me.”

Capt. Sharpe said nothing, but hastily
leaving the witness box he made his way
across the court to the dock; then he
seized the prisoner by the hand, and,
turning to the judge with tears in hig
eyes, he said:

“My lord, there is some terrible mis-
take here. This is certainly Tom Wil
scn, my old bo'sun: but he’s =e
changed, 1 suppose, by the anxiety and
imprisonment he has undergone, that
I did not recognize him at first. My
lord, he was the best man on board my
skip; he saved my life, and Providence
has sent me bere, as by a miracle, to
save his, He could have had nothing to
do with this burglary in April, for the
ship did not reach Plymouth till May
1. He had no more to do with the bur
glary than I had. You can’t hang the
old bo’sun of the Vulture, my lord, un-
less yon hang his captain with him."”

The scene which followed has prob-
£bly never had a parallel in any court
of justice. The spectators gave vent to
their pent-up emotions in ringing
cheers, which the judge made no at-
tempt to check. Indeed, he was him-
self so affected that the tears were run-
ninng down his cheeks. When silence
was restored his lordship turned to thé
jury and said:

“Gentlemen, I think this is a case in
which ‘vou may well reconsider your
verdict.”

“We have, my lord,” promptly re-
plied the foreman, “and we find the
prisoner not guilty.”

This was the signal for a fresh out-
break of enthasiastic cheers; and, not
content with this, as soon as Tom Wil-
son and Capt. Sharpe with difficulty
made their way out of court they were
seized upon by some irrepressible spir-
its and carried shoulder-high in tri-
umph to the Lion hotel.

About ten o'ciock that night Capél
Sharpe, accompenied by his faithful
boatswain, left Chest for Lond
Had the judge and jury overheard the
conversation that passed between them
they would probably have been more
astonished than by anything which had
transpired in conrt
“Well, old pal” Capt. Sharpe was
saving, *we pulled through that buai-
ness pretty well, I think. That was a
good dea of Wily Bob's, waiting for
the verdict. We could mever have
tonched that evidence.”

“Yes,” Tom Wilson answered, “and
you acted it perfectly. If you had cot-
toned to me a minute sooner 1 believe
they'd have twigged it. S'help me! I
thought I should ha’ burst when I saw
the old beak a-blubberin’.”—Tit-Bits.

For the Heathon.
“Still taking up coilections to semd
fiannels to the heathen? anked the
sarcastic man.
%“Oh, dear, no,” answered the earneat
wWoman.
“They insist on getting bieycles now
before they will even think of becoming
converted.”—Indianapoli= Jouroai.

—Of sea islangd coticn raised in the
coast islands of South Carolinacand ee-
teemed the choicest staple on the mar-
ket, we exported 15,261,328 pounds and
received for it $2,782,630.

- —Wheat Jed oll other articles in
goantity, 76,102,704 buskels being ex.

.gut.thwmm.. U

“Well, the priconer seems to recognine | Pe

TERRIFIED BY A LAWN MOWER.

Chrilting Experence of &« Brave Yeoumg
Man.

“Yes,” said the young man with the

jond mustache, “that wasa terrible ex-
sience 1 had last night.”

“And it was really buiglars?” asked
one of the young women,witha shudder,
and she looked over her shoulder with
a glance of terror, as though she ex-
pected to see behind bern ruffianly-look-
ing fellow with a black mask on his fece
and a cocked revolver in his hand.

' “I'll tell you all about it,” replied the
man with the blond mustache. It was
erident that he understood his business
and did not intend to give away the de-
nouement (that's French, you know, for
“snap™) until he could do it in truedra-
matic fashion.

“I'll tell you all about it,” he said.
“Everything was still as death, or I sup-
pose it must have been, for I had been
sleeping like a log, when I was suddenly
aroused by a peculiar rumbling sound.
It was like the noise of an approching
carringe. Tt grew louder and louder un-
til I knew it was close at hand.

“It gnddenly occurred to me that it
was burglars, and that they bad come in
& wagon, the better to get away in a
hurry in case of a chase by the police
and for convenience in carryirg off
their plunder,

“I leaped up on end in bed, and sat
there listening and—yes— trembling. for
the situation was not pleasant.”

“0h, it must have been horrid!™ ex-
claimed the young lady who had spoken
tefore. *I know I sha'n’t sleep a wink
to-night.”

“I sat there listening and listening.”
continued the man with the blond mms-
tache, “but not a sound did I hear. All
was as still as the grave.”

“] wish he would not talk about
graves,” murmured the young lady
aforesaid; “it is ghastly enough without
that.”

“All was still as it could be.” resnmed
the story teller, intuitively changing his
simile, for he had not apparently heard
what was said. “All was still as it could
be, but all of a sndden my ecars were
plerced by a sharp click.”

“And =0 It was burglars, and they
must have been right in your room, too,”
remarked the young chap with the big-
lieaded cane. “Did they kill you? XNo,
of course they didn’t do that; but did
they—what did they do, anyway ?”

“Hush!"” exclaimed the young lady
with the iluffy hair. Oh, dear! It makes
me crawl all over. I can see it all; one
of the horrid creatures was outside with
the horse and wagon and the other, the
biggest and the most ferocious one, had
got into the house with a billy or jimmy,
or one of those awful things they give
pet names to, and there he was standing
over you with & pistol in his hand,
and—"

“Not exnctly,” broke in the man with
the blond mustache. “After a little I
began to understand the situation.”

“And you leaned out of bed and laid
the miscreant dead at your feet?” sug-
gested the girl who has aspirati for

PITH AND POINT.

=*1ak’s only one ting wuss'n de hot
weaiher,” said Uncle Eben, “an’ dat’s
de man dat won' talk "bout nuffin’ eise.”
—Washington Star.

—Student (to uncle showing hiz col-
lection of coins)—*Very fine. but I hope
you haven't collected old coins only.”
—~—Flicgende Blatter.

—A Pertinent Question. — “Which
would you say—that a young lady has
a pug nose, or that her nose :5 re-
tronsse? “How much is her father
worth ?'—Washington Star.

—Benedict—"See here; I've solved
the problem.” Arncld—*“What prob-
lem?" Benedict—*“This thing abour
marriage. 1 married money, and have
found that it’s a failure—that is to say,
her father failed the day after the wed-
ding."—Philadelphia North Anterican.

—He Understood.—The Teacher—-
“Now, an altruist is one who is willing
to subjugate his own interest to the in-
terest of his fellow-men. Does any
little boy here understand what an al-
truist is?” The Kid—“Yes'm. A al-
truist is a feller that makes a sacrifics
hit."—-Indianapolis Journal.

—*Tiresby,” said the friend of the
corpse, looking down into the coffin,
“was a pretty good fellow, though he
did ride the wrong kind of wheel.” The
deceased arose to a sitting posture,
“Scorchem,” he remarked, “you are a
liar.” Then he lay down and the fu-
neral proceeded.—Indianapolis Jour-
nal.

—Significant.—Kate — “Mamie Gar-
son is terribly mashed on Charlie Sweet-
ser.” Edith—“What makes you think
s0?" Kate—“Why, he has been thre:
weeks trying to teach her to ride a
wheel, and she doesn’t make the least

gs, The very instant he lets go
of her she falls off.”"—Boston Evening
Transcript.

—Xot Inviting More Collisions.—*No,
sir,” said the man who had wavered,
“] won't learn to ride a bicycle. T had
thought of trying it, but I have jusr
heard of a peculiar trait in the machine
that caused me to change my mind."”
“What's that?” *“I understand that
when you first try to ride, if you sec
anything you especially wish to avoid
you're almost certain to run into it."”
“There's n good dea! of truth im it.”
“Well, that settles the wheel for me.
I have enough trouble with hill col-
lectors as it is.”—Washington Star,

POWER OF ORATORY.

tisod Yolce and a Fioe Presesee Count
for Much.

It is & fine thing that words have
power to burn, and that in the flume of
eloquence a deal of trumpery and stuffy
notions are readily consumed. It has
been ssid that genuine oratory is gone,
but now and then the spirit of the
mightiest power that moves masses of
men shows its everlasting vitality in a
notable way.. With sincere personal
conviction to support himm a man witha
good voice and that gift of adding phrase
unto phrase which is indefinable may

the stage.

“No; why should I?” replied Rlond
Mustache. “or, indeed, how could I?
When I heard a second click [ got onto
the racket. It was Urliburd’s con-
founded Ilawn mower. He's the
greatest fellow you eversaw for getting
up hours before daylight and pushing
that beastly lawn mower of his all over
his place.”

«And so it wasn't burglars, afterall™
murmured the young lady, who, awhile
ago, had felt hersell vnequal to hearing
the story.

Another young lady the
cpinion thatit was“real mean,” and take
it all around, Blond Mustache would
better have kept his yarn to himself.—
Boston Transeript.

CARE OF THE AGED.

How te Preserve the Vital Forces in Old
Persons-

When a man or woman passes T0
years of age, great care should b= given
to the conditions surrounding bim or
her for the prolonging of life. The
vital forces are greatly enfeebled at
that period of life, and the powers of
resistance in consequence of age are
the weakest. A man of threescore
vears and ten, and over, is like an old
machine that by proper care given to
its condition has been kept running
many years, and is still able to do work,
but its wheels and axles and pinions
are much worn and are rickety, and it it
should be pushed, even to & small ex-
tent, in excess of its diminished pow-
ers, it breaks down and cannot be re-
paired, for every part of it is shat-
tered. But if worked carefully #nd in-
telligently by & person who under-
stands its condition and kmnows its
capabilities, it can be kept in action
much longer time than would be pos-
gible if a careless engineer controlled it
In these fast times, however, it is gen-
erally not profitable to husband the
resources of an old machine. But thix
is mot true as regards our old men and
women. It is desirable to hold on to
them as long as possible, and if we
can succeed in prolonging their lives
five or ten years, or more, it will greatly
enhance our happiness.—Medical Re-
vikw,

Piase Jeats nad Drapery.

The straight back of an upright piano
Eas inspired the brain of many o honse-
wife to the invention of new kinds of
drapery. But no matier how new the
drapery or how ample its folds, the
object in always obvicus. To assist it
and to give it & reason for being a most
becoming background, the latest fash-
jon of piano seats is as clever as it ia
comfortable. These seats may be with
or without backs and should be placed
directly against the piano, where the
drapery falls. The Recamier bench, in
which any woman might fancy she
would look well after garing upon the
fair Recamier as she reclines agsinst
its one arm, is peculinrly fitted to ac-
complish the pleasing result sought by
the housewife.—Chicago Tribune.

ot Horrowed,

He-—You're so harsh in your estimates
af others, my dear! That was a cruel
thing you said of the Jonesss. -

She—What?

“Thai there isn't a iking in their
house that iant borrowed.” ™ ;

*Well, I don’t believe there is."

“0Oh, yes; they bave troubles of their
own."~ Boston Herald.
—The American bes last yoar nod
oaly laid enough eggs for home con-
smoption, but alzo enabled the

to export 151,007 dozen eggn, valued at.

enchain a great convention, hold thou-
sands of men pliant to his thought and
feelings, or he may churm and cheer
his hundreds in a banqueting hall.

The secret of genuine oratory, of the
sort that moves and stirs all hearers to
responsive emotion, is always to be
found at the center of a storm of honest
feeling on the part of the orator. Itis
concealed in the hidden places of the
interior life, and is the more effective
when its restraint is shown even in the
whirl of impa=sioned words or noble
marshaling of phrase. Private views
and narrow contentions, personal
wishes, never have a chance for exposi-
tion in oratory that moves men and
women. It must express large princi-
ples largely, or its influence never re-
maine, nor has the fame of any orator
endured except of those who spoke for
the largest conviction and desire of the
mind of man.

The earliest movement which freed
Boston from England, although Lord
North used to assure his conntrymen
that “no other province will in the
least countenance the rebellious Bos-
tonians,” was kept alive by the orators
of Boston. The orations on the mas-
sacre, delivered in the Old Brick ehurch,
on the site of Cornhill square, or at the
01d South church, were attended by 1m-
mense crowds of people. 1t has been
well said that these patriotic orations
are a protective shield to our constitu-
tion. “There are few men of conse-
quence among ms who did not com-
mence their careers by an oration on the
5th of March,” wrote John Quincy
Adams. And in these days, when, by
aid of descendants of the “rebellious
Rostonidns,” the stars and stripes have
waved in pence 1t Aldershot, oratory e
iending its time-honored aid in the pro-
motion of arbitration between the Eng-
lish-speaking nations—

To the day and the deed
Btrike the harp-strings of glory,

Let the of the
Hallow the story!

—Boston Trauscript.

Thread from the Earth to a Ntar

Prof. Ball, the astronomer royal of
ireland, and one of the most popular
astronomical writers in Great Rrit-
nin, has just finished a curious calcu-
lation to the distance to the nearest of
the “fixed stars.” The calculation was
inspired by = visit to one of the great
Lanecashire thread factories. The super-
intendent of one of the factories in-
spected by the astronomer informed
the star gazer that the combined out-
put of the various Lancashire thread
factories was 135,000,000 miles of
thread per day! Those figures were
certainly enough to astonish anyone,
unless it should be an astronomer.
FProf. Ball hax long since pessed the
point where he expresses surprise ata
string of figurea which represent even
billions of miles. Instead of falling
stunned at the thread man's fect, he
paralyzed the manufacturer of cotton
filaments by telling him that if all the
factories in Lancashire should work
day and night producing 135,000,000
miles of thread every twelve hours, it
woull take them 200 years to spin a
thread long enough to reach from the
earth to the nearest of the fixed stars!

FOR HOUSEKEEPERS.

Not the care lines that tell of work
and worry. These are not the
“wrinkles” that one woman wishes to
receive from another. But there are,
to use another expressive bit of con-
temporary slang, “tips"—fragments of
practical knowledge accumulated by
every woman who looks well to the
ways of her household—which are of
distivet value to all housekeepers.
Sometimes they have been discovered
almost by accident, at other times they
have come as the working out of pet
theories. Still again they may bave
been hardly acquired after many fail-
ures have taught the experimenter how
not to do it.

Some of the wrinkles thus gatheted
may be old and familiar to many hovse-
keepers. To others they may be en-
tirely fresh and hopeful.

How many women who like a dainty
table know, for instance, that the flavor
of a broiled fish is rendered richer and
finer if the fish is laid in salad oil for
an hour before it is cooked? The fish
should be placed on a flat plate, two or
three tablespoontfuls of the oil pourcd
upon it, and when this has soaked in
thoroughly the fish may be turned over
und the other side treated in the same
fashion.

This same expedient of steeping in
salad oil adds a delicious flavor to the
cold chicken or turkey that is to be
warmed up in a cream sauce. If the
sauce is flavored with a suspicion of
onion juice and celery salt, the result in
an appetizing rechnuffe which has been
aptly compared to hot chicken salad.

The superiority of onion juice over
the chopped onion so often nsed in sea-
soning is manifest to all who have tried
the former. The juice may be procured
most readily, perhaps, by tearing the
onion upon a vegetable grater. The
juice guickly trickles from the bottom
of the grater. Or the onion may be cut
in half and pressed in a lemon squeezer,
For seasoning minces, hashes, Ham-
burg steakes, and in all chafing-dish
concoctions, the onion juice is invalu-
able.

Timely for those who enjoy soft-
shell rabs, but object to the odor of the
frying fat that usually aecompanies
their cookery, is the “tip” that the
crabs may be broiled, instead of fried,
and that the flavor is the same which-
ever of the two ways they are ccoked.
The crab should be cleaned, dipped in
olive oil, laid on the gridiron over u bed
of broiling coals, and cooked until the
outside is red-brown, the meat white and
tender.

Another “wrinkle” worth knowing is
that vinegar added to the water in
which fish is boiled will make the fish
firmer and improve its flavor, while
when it is put into the water in which
meat or poultry is stewed it will make
the flesh more temder. The propor-
tion varies a little. A tablespoonful
is enough for the fish, while twice that
quantity may safely be used for the
meat. It expedites the boiling of tough
poultry.—Harper’s Bazar.

THE CHILDREN'S BATH.

A Eimple Means of Eeeping the Skin Im
a Healthy Condition

Where children are too far from the
surf to btain the tonic effects of sea
bathing a simple bath of luke-warm wa-
ter at night, with half a cup of salt
added to every six or eight gallons of
water, will take its place. Ruls (he skin
briskly with a friction towel, and when
the flesh seems in a glow let the bather
go to bed. The cooling effects of a bath
of this kind, even on hot nights, are
vsually such as to indoce the most rest-
ful sleep. A daily bath of cold water may
be undertaken with advantage by a
great many people. Such a habit of
daily bathing should be begun in the
summer, and only by young people in
vigorous health. The best physiclans
recommend this bath as most whole-
some and valuable for those who can
endure the shock. It should be taken on
rising, and should be foliowed by brisk
rubbing. It is simply a means of keep-
ing the pores open and the skin
healthy condition. Where the bath is
taken to remove dust and the effects of
excessive perspiration, luke-warm wa-
fer, with sqme good soap, is necessary.
Such a bath ought to be taken once a
week before going to bed at night or be-
fore a nap in the afternoon. It iscon-
sidered unwise to take vigorous exer-
cize after a warm bath, while a cold
bath ealls for exercise to follow it.—XN.
Y. Tribune.

A 8o

“gayt®

It was evident that the man who
stood in the door of the fire-engine house
was terribly in earnest.

“What Is it ?" asked the fireman.
~ “You have an opportunity to pruve
yourself a true friend 1o a great many
people, if you are willing to do it.”

“I'll dv anything in reason,” said the
firrman. “What do you want to see me
do?"

“Why, yvou see, I live in that big apart-
ment building on the next corner, and
there's a woman above me who plays
the piano’all the time.” -

“Well?”

“Well, T thanght, maybe, if I turned
in a fire alarm it would give you a
chance to rush up there and ruim that
piano before anyone had time to tell
you that it was a false alarm. What?
You won't? T might have known vom
were no true friend to humanity.”—Chi-
cago Tribune.

S Safe.

Buyer (confidentially) -—Say, hoy, are
you sure this hors® won't scare at a lo-
comotive?

Stable Boy—Sure? Notmuch! Why.
sir, three different men have been killed
'because that there horse balked in the
middle of the track jest to enjoy seein’
the buligine comia’.—N. Y, Workd.

Faith ta Evelntion,

Daglow—After all I am inclived to
put a good deal of faith-in the théory
of evolution.

. Dabley—You sre? What's your res-
son?

- “Well, I made 2 box of cigars cut of 2
friend of mina to-day.”—Hoxbary Ga-

Worth Trring.

Ap Adwmatage.
3 Do you know I envy a news-
paper man his lot?
Scribbler—Think: you'd like the work T

so thet 1 eennot live without her.

o2 my misdi~Clevelgad Lender,

. Old Grufiiy—Good! Then go away

DECLINE IN INCOMES.

The returns vpon safe investments
bave fallen so low as to become a se-

the railroad bonds isswed years ago at
6 and T per cent. interest fall due, and,
as they are abundantly secured, they
will be extended at a greatly reduced
rate of interest. Two such cases are
before Philadelphia investors at the
present time.. The first mortgage 7
per cent. bonds of the North Pennsyl-
vania Rsilroad comjany. s perfeetly
safe investment, are being extended at
4 per cent. The firat morigage 7 per
cent. bonds of the Fennsylwnis &
New York Canal and Railroad company
are being replaced at 43; per ecent.
Both these issues were put out 30 years
ago, and now the mew holders have
their income cut down from 33 to 43
per cent. Other instances can readily
be found. Twenty years ago the con-
solidated mortgage ¢ per cent. bonds
of the Pennsylvania railroad sold at
par; within a few months the company
had scld bonds secured by the same
mortgage at 314 per cent.

The condition is world wide. British
consols have lately sold up to 114 per
eent. They bear 2% per cent. interest,
which is to be reduced to 214 per cent.
in 1903, while the bonds are absolutely
payable 20 years thereafter. The rate
of interest is falling throughout the
civilized world. This has been its course
for 30 years, and there is no reason to
suppose there will be any change. The
wealth of the world is increasing every
year at & most wonderfcl rate. Evary
invention that tends to conserve emer-
gy, to sugment production and to fa-
cilitate business is one more influence
that sids in the creation of wealth.
Never was the human intellect so busy
23 now, so ingenious, so well supported.
And with every year the pressure for

investments increases. The sup-
ply is not &t all equal to the demand,
por can it be. It is still possible to se-
cure investments that yield 6 per cent.
interest, but they are not ordinarily
such as & trustee would seleci for hin
beneficiaries. A risk must be taken.

‘And even these apportunities are not

as numerous as they were a few years
ago. ~ The truth must be recognized
that we have no longer = frontier, our
country is developed, all the best fa-
vored spots are occupied, and there ia
no longer a necessity for good borrew-
ers to pay 8 per cent. for money.

From these conditions it seems that
a further fall in interest rates is in-
evitable. Rnilroads that now borrow
money at 31 per cent. will be able to
borrow at 3 before long. The stocks
of sound dividend corporations will ris
in price. But there will be one impor-
tant result from this eondition that
will affect our career as & nation. As
the pressure for good investments in-
creases our capitalists will reach out
for foreign countries just as England
hss done. We have Cuba and South
America at our doors, and we have the
carrying trade of the world before us.
It is morally certain that our adven-
turous capitdlista will reach out for
these new fields. They will retard the
declining tendency of income for a
time, but they cannot stop the inex-
orable law of commerce. ‘A generation
bence the rates of interest now paid,
which we consider extraardinarily low,
will seem to cur snecessors to be exeep-
tionally high.—Philadelphis Inguirer.

TORNADOES AND CYCLONES.

Willls L. Meors, Chiel of the Woatha

Willis L. Moore, chief of the weather
bureau, makes a marked distinction be-
iween tor and cycl He de-
seribes the tormedo ss a sudden out-

burst of wind in en otherwise quiet, sul- | peac

try atmosphere. It is ushered in by a
‘oud, indescribable roar, similar to a
continuous roll of thunder. Its path is
very narrow—seldom more than 00 feet
wide at greatest destruction. It moves,
generally, from southwest to northeast,
and rarely extends more than 20 miles.
1t very often rises in the sir, to descend
again at a pointa few miles ahead. Itis
always accompanied by thunderstorms,
with often a bright glow in the cloud,
this cloud having usually a funnel shape,
which appears to be whirling, though
some observers bave described its ap-
pearance like that of a huge ball rolling.
forward. A tornado may be considered
as th2 result of an extreme develop-
ment of conditions which otherwise
produce thunderstorms. -

A eyclone, on the other hand, is &
very broad storm, ofientimes 1,000
miles in diameter, and sometimes can
be followed half around the world. The
winds circulate sbout it from right to
hft,orthawnymmmﬂmkhnda
backward (in the southern hemisphere
this motion Ik reversed). The air pres-
sure always falls as one approaches the
senter, where, at sen, there isa en-
tious calm, with clear sky visible at
times. The cyclone winds often rise to
hurricane foree, but are not to be con-
pared with the extreme violence of the
tornado, before which the most molid
structures are razed.

The French term trombe or tourbil-
Jon describes slmost exactly the torna-
do, which term was first applied to se-
vere aqualis, with funnel-shaped clonds,
X on the west coast of Afriea,
and which, to this duy, inspire the ut-
most fear in the minds of the natives.—
Chicago Post.

Ar-nl-t?-,a.
County Clerk Curry, Jackson Martin
Harry Piper and Al Evans wer= stand-
fug on Kearney strect when a tramp
approached them and asked:
“Gentlemen, can't you help & poor la-
horing man who is out of work 7"
“Not io-day,” repliel Curry, who
didn’t like the looks of the man.
“I'm an honest man who would work
it I could find anything te do,” pleadiad
“Can’t help it.”
“Why can’t you do ¢ little for me?*
T ke d

“I%e have Do

Mr. Sparks—Sir, I love your danghter

FARMER AND PLANTER |2

THE PERSIMMON.

Somethiag Absat Oue of the Mest Fo- | pjeal

milter Fruits in the Bouthiamd.

The persimmon, or date-plum, s
found growing wild in moat of the
southern states, where it produces
fruit in the greatest abundance. It is

to the soll aod cli-

bat will ripen its fruit aa far north as
the great lnkea

The fruit has a very disagreeable, | 3

sstringent quality when green, or but
partly ripe, but this dissppears in
most varieties when the fruil becomes
fully ripe. The date of ripening varies
from the ist of August to December.
The old notion of early botanists that
this fruit must all be subjected to the
actiom of frost before it becomes edi-
ble i now known o be false, ns many

ties ripen their fruit in Avugust
and September, long before the ap-
pearancs of frost. In fact, theae early-

ripening varieties mre proferable be- | .

canse of their greater market value,

eight dollars per bushel in the large
cities.

The fruits vary grestly as fothe
number of seed hich they tal

woul already om the sheep. It will
surely cause the loss of lambsat wean-
Shesp Br

Mast of the old wild varieties are full
of large seods, which is & most unde-
sirable quality, but in many of the
newer varieties ounly two or three
seeds are found in = single fruit, snd
some sre practically seedless. The
fruit differa also in quality; some va-
rieties are as sweet ns dates, while
others never become edible. being so
exceedingly puckery, or astringent,
that neither sun mor frost has amy
appreciable effect on them.

The persimmon s readily props-
gated from seeds, which should be

red In the fall or early winter,
and planted ia the same manner as
peach-pits. The young seedlings will
often attach » height of over two feet
the first season. = These seedlings, es-
pecially from cultivated varieties, can
not be depended upon to reproduce
themselves. In fact, this fruit varies
greatly in the wild state. Twenty
trees Talsed from the seeds of one par-
ent tree may produce 30 distinct va-
rietiés: we must therefore resort to
budding or grafting the young stocks
with buds or selons from the variety
which we deslire to propagate.

Both bmdding and grafting should
be done in the spring. Fall bundding
has proved s failure on account of the
flow of sap, which ta the ad-

herenee of the bud to the stock; but |

the operation may ba readily per-
formed in the spring as scon as the

any other kind of fruit-tres. The
tree has & long center, or tap, root,
and if too much of this root is cut off
in transplanting, the tree will be most
sure to die. The safest plan is to se-
cure quite young trees, one or two
years from the graft being preferable.
Older trees may be suceesafully plant-
ed if they have been transpianted
onee or twice while growing in the
nursery. The soil where the trees are
to be transplanted shonld be thor-

oughly pulverized with » subsoil-pl
ton depth of st least eight inches be-
low the bottom roots, so that an
abundapee of nfvistare may be sop-
plied to the young growing roots dur-
ing the first scason.

Transplanting is most suecessfully
dome in antumn, as the tree Lhen be-
comes sdjusted to its place by spring,
snd the roots, if properly |8
fore planting, will be nicely callonsed
and ready fo throw out their fibrous
rootista ss soon aa the warm days of

‘:‘rp-'r. It in similar io the
L plum in its cholce of soil and
locatlon, but it will grow well on al-
most any kind of soll, from rich bot-
tom land to poor, thin soil of the hill-

topa. A warm soll, however, well ex- | pl

posed to the sun, is best adapted tothe
persimmon.

The persimmon may be greatly im-
proved by cultivation. It is especially
necessary that the trees be well cul-
tivated for the first few years after
planting, until they become adapted
to their new surronndings. The trees
will stand = great deal of neglect when
onoe well started, but should not be
subjected to such treatment if one ex-

to secure the best resulta. In the
wild state the trees will thrive on very
thin iand and usnder seemingly dis-
con circumstances, but still bear
fruit of very good quality, but the
largest and best fruit is only prodneed
when the trees are kept in s perfectly
healthy condition by cultivati
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YARIETIRS.

Until receatly there were no well-
defined varieties ander cultivation. We
have found, bhowever, maony well-
warked varisties growlong wild. They
differ in quality as much as our cultl-

_Bome are very astrin-
gent, others are insipid and worthless,
while atill othérs are sweet and deli-
glous.. Almost’ every tree is a variety
of itself, as the- persimmon, like the
apple, doss mot_reproduce itsslf from
seed with certainty. In the wild state
it is sometimes found growing in clus-




