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The Rescue of Jock

' By John H. Whitson

HAT he should meet with anadven-
i ture s0 out of the ordicary, Sid Hol-
““ley could not have believed when he

stepped the mast in his little boat and

stood away for the fishing ground off

. Baugus Inlet.

There was still some sea running, as
the resnit of the recent gale; but Sid
was used to {he orcan and its ways.
Bora in bis present home, on one of the
&mall islands of the upper New England

- coask, the *“wash” of the waves had been
in his ears eluce his earliest recollee-

ton. :
“Must have been a fire in the woods at

Cataract Point,” was his thought, as he
Look the tiller and drew in the sheet of
the sail for the long tack that was to
take him beyond the headland. “Prob-

sbly a tree burning.”

There had been a red light in the
eouthern sky at daybreak, and now he
conld dimly discern a filmy trace of
smoke. 'There were no houses on Cata-
ract Point, or in that direction. 1t was
& lonely =pot, visited only in smmmmer by

- ¢amplng and fishinz parties.

"~ Bid Holly did not think of a burning
ship; but when he had beat well out
through the choppy waves that were

~ running off the headland, he saw a big,
‘square-rigged vessel, rolling heavily,
“with emeke rising in a thin cloud from

B point forward.

Sid immediately sltered his conrse

end gtood away for the u
ship. As be passed nnder Le:
read the mame “Java, Dos!

ﬂiﬁl’.auﬂ threatened fo go to the b
fom i any moment. Sid kep! well of
_ pot caring to be near the whirlpool that

 would be produced if she should go

“down with a sudden lurch.

° While studying the smoke, a queer
“chatiéring noise caused him to glance

aloft, and he eaw a small hairy body

crouched on the mizzen cross-trees. It
was a monkey, looking down at him
with what seemed to be an appealing

The monkey's pitiful condition
touched Sid's heart.

“Poor little fellow!™ he muttered.
‘®Phey forgot you, did they, when they

abandoned the ship?”

Then Le called to it:
. “Come, Jock! Come, Jock!
down, Jock!”

The mankey moved uneasily, glanced
toward the forward deck as if it saw or
heard something there of which it was

afraid, and refused todescend.

Sid shifted the tiller, to pass back
under the Etern, and threw over the

boom s ‘he boat came around.
. “Come, Jock!” he urged, as he again
- drew pear.

. The moneky uttered nervons chatters
“apd moved restlessly on its perch, but

would not come down,

8id sert the boat on roungd the Java,
®t a respectful distance. The fire was
but it
seemed to be making no progress. The
worst thing was the vessel's sinking

evidently in the forecastle,

condition. Sid studied her elosely.

*“She may stay afloat a half hour, or

even a half day,” wae his conclusion.
Again he looked at the monkey. Pity

for it, combined with a thought that
there might be something on the vessel
awhich he could take in his boat to rec-
ompenze him for the risk, finally over-
came his fears. He put the boat along-

side the ship's starboard, where he

fasteced it by a line; then climbed to
As the monkey ap-
peared to be on the point of descending
the shrouds, Sid, feeling that what he

the deserted deck.

did he must do guickly, climbed up to
meet it.

It was in no wise afrtid of him, but
pleased, Tatber, and grateful. It had

been the pet of some sailor, he wassure,

perhaps of the captaip. Sid took it
into his arms and looked into its grave
" ‘brown eyes.

Suddenly it gave a chatter of fear,
from his arms to his shoulder,

and seemed on the pointof springing to

* the shroudsand racing back toits form-
~_er position.

Wondering what had frightened it,

Bid turned to the deck. What he saw

gave him such a start that he almost

Jet go his hold. A big tiger bad emerged
from the forward companionway and

- stood looking up at him, its eyes blazing

and its tail waving a snaky threat. An
exelamation of surprise and alarm came
from Sid Holly’s lips, and the monkey
sgain chattered in fear. This was an-
swered by a deep growl from the tiger’s
cavernous throat, and by an advance to
. gtarboard which brought it between
Bid and his boat.
The appearance of the tiger on the
deck was so strange and apparently so

- jmexplicable that Sid Holly might readi-

1y hare been excused for thinking this
4he improbable experience of a dream.
YLater, he knew that the Java -had
brought ihe tiger and several other wild
beasts in cages from an Indian port,
consigned“to a circus firm in Bridge-
port. Tie storm bhad biown the Java

- put of her course and to the northward.
He learned, too, that when the boats
were rexdy to pull away from the

- dloomed ship some tender-hearted mem-
ber of the crew had slipped the oars of
the cages, with the resull that mosi of
the released animals. frightened by the
fire, had immediately leaped into the

. pes and had been drowned.  As for the
- mmonkey, it had been abanduned simply

. because it obstinately remained in the

‘gigging. perhaps through fright, and
- yefused 1o be caught.

. . Sid Holly's hands shook on the mat-

 Ymes and his heart chilled a¢ he saw the

£ “qiger cToss the deck in that threstening

- geanger; and when he theught of the
' wessel’s sinking state. and glanced from

e {he smoking forecastle into the sea, his

_ ‘brain fairly reeled. -
. With the ship surely settling under
%im, helid in the rigging by that fierce
beast, afraid to leap intc the sea, his
- gituatios was one io unnerve the stout-

st heart.
{ i ghe little boat bumped its nose
guinst the vessel's side. Then a bg
swave beaved the ship aloft. She fell
pavily into the trough, with a water-
‘roll that made Sii’s heart rise

“4p hie throat.

: «gmnd exclamation, ss he thought
;ghe ship was surely goiug down, the
‘figer answered with another growl
is.growl apparently caused the mon-
10 abandon its idea of springing
‘the rigping; for. with au almost
an murmur of feer, it sought to

Come

cuddle in 8id’s arms for protection. He
put a hand, albeit a shaking one, caress-
i ingly on its head.

The liger, ominous as had been its
| growl, did mot appear to want to foree
a fight. It did not come nearer. It
ico, was frightened by the strangeness
of its position and the waste of tum-
bling water.

It approached the rail and looked
down inte the little boat. Though this
was doune without any appsarent inten-
tion of springing into the boat, the
movemeni gave Sid another thrill of
fear. With the tiger's h-ad icuching
ihe rail just over the boat. Sid’s chanees
of escaping from the sinking ship
seemed slenderer than ever.

The ship ¢ropped again irto a trough,
with a threatening lurch, after the
passage of a big wave. Some ropes
noisily slatted, and the yards groaned
as if they felt the pargs of the vessel's
approaching dissolution. The tiger
balanced aund shifted on ite big feet, its
claws suggestively rattling on the hard
boards of the deck, but it did not ma-
terially change its position. Now and
then it cast a questicning, suspicious
glance at the boy in the mizzen shrouds,
but for the most part it kopt its yellow
eves fixed in apparent despair on the
sea,

After the first chock of fear had
passed Sid tried to calm himself that he
mizht consider his situation. His cnly
hope seemed to be to get the tigeraway
from the starboard rail. If be could do
that he might reach the buat by a cour-
ageous dash, or by springing into the
sea he might gain the b.at by swim-
ming, even though he was not a very
good swimmer. To remain in the rig-
r until the ship went cewn was to

: what the tiger would
w feet, holding the
iy agaipst his
| breast. The tic tantly noticed and
resented the movement. Its lips drew
baek from its white teeth in a snarl,
and it took a step in Sid’s  direction.
Its attitude was =o threatening that the
boy siopped short, with terror again
turging at his heart.

But fear of the maw of 1he sea soon
drove him downward.

This threw the tiger into a rage. Tt
came nearer. Looking up at him with
its blazing yellow eyes, it crouched
within springing Cdistance of the
shrouds. Its black and yellow bands
seemed to writhe in snaky folds, and its
sinuous, swaying tail quivered to the
very tip.

Only a knowledge that the ship was
sinking kept Sid from scrambling back
with all speed. He was sure the vessel
had perceptibly settled since he came
aboard, so short a time before. An-
other big wave was lifting hier; and the

time in which she would remain afloat
could be numbered in minutes, if not in
seconds. €. ¥

“If I only had a belaying pin,” ha
thought. *Aunything to throw!™

He snatched off his cap and hurled it
as far as he could to port.

The tiger rose with a Loarse growl,
.glared at the flying cap, and took a step
towanrd it as it fell.

The ship was lifting on another wave,
With trembling fingers Sid drew out
his pocket knife, wrapped his handker-
chief about it, and hurled both over the
tiger's head.

They dropped in the port scuppers,
and, with a blood-chilling snari, the
angered brute leaped in that direetion,

This was Sid’s opportuniiy. With the
mounkey clinging to his shoulders he
sprang down the rigging almost at a
bound and sped across the deck. He
heard the tiger slide and turn. Then
he heard its snarl and the rattle of its
claws, as he began to casi off the line
that held the boat.

Terror drove Sid Holly's heart into
his mouth and made his ficgers clumsy
In fancy he felt the tiger's hot breath
on his back and its sharp teeth in his
flesh. But he cast off the line some-
how and sprang over the rail into the
boat. s

At the same instant there was a rum-
bling growl, and the tiger hurled ity
sinewy bulk through the sir after him.
Sid, as he crouched, saw il shoot over
him like a flash; then heard it drop
‘with a splash into the zea,

He sank down trembling and ex-
hausted, not having strergth to push
the boat from the ship’s side. The
monkey tried to climb from his shou!l-
der into his arms for protection. The
boat swung away of itse!f as the ship
once more lifted, and by & sort of in-
stinet Sid put a hand on the tiller.

Then he saw the tiger rise to the sue
face. splashing as il bewiidered. Tt
turned toward him and began {o swim.
He gave the tiller a furthcr push, the
sail caupht the breeze and the boat
moved through the water.

A white-topped ware, hissing asif in
anger, threw its heavy bulk across the
tiger’s head, and again the big beast
went down. The ship seemed about to
follow it. But the ship rose, and the
tiger’s head again appeared. The tiger
was plainly frightened. It was out of
its element and the plaything of the
seething waters.

The sail caught the fuli foree of the
breeze and the boat quickly drew away
from the ship. Again the tiger sank
and rose, weaker than before. Twice
was this repeated. Then the big ship,
her timbers groaning. gave a sudden
and ominous roll to port. A huge green
wave crawled across her decks, as if
seeking 'to stifle the smoke that rose
from the forecastle. There was an-
other groan, with a creaking of yards
and cordage.

Sid Holly clung like a drowning boy
to the rodder of hislittle boat. But he
was already far enough frem the ship
to be practically out of danger.

Xor was the commotion as great as
he had expected. The waves baoiled
furiously for a few moments. Thenthe
Java, trailing her masts, went down
like a leaden plummet.

When the topmasts had disappeared
Sid looked for the tiger. 1t was not to
be seen.

“That came near being our fate,
Jock!™

The words breaihed a prayer of grat-
itude; and the little monkey, hence-
forth for life Sid Holly's friend and
companion, erept toward bim, as if it,
too, felt awed and thankful, and was
taken ecaressingly in his arms—Golder
Days.

N Inrenifsle.

Cholly—How do you know she won't
marry you, deah boy? i

Chappie—Precedent, me deah fellah.
She nevah has married anyone.

“That's so, by Jovel"—Tit-Bits,

conviction was forced on him that the

THE RING OF DEATH.

it Belongs to Sruin and Has a Grew-
some History—Shah of Persia’s
Cube of Amber.

The magic power of precious stones
i3 a belief dating back to the aucients.

The gift of eloquence is bestowed by
the sardonyx, and Disraeli wore a
ring set with this jewel upon ali ocea-
sions when he wished to electify his
auditors and win new adherents to his
cause,

That this bellef in the stone pgoes
back into the centuries is evinced by
the faect that Plioy tells & story of an
impecunious lawyer who hired a sar
donyx with which to defcnd the cause
sf a certain fair widow, possesced of
great wealth, and be sueeceded in win-
ping both his cause and the widow at
ape and the same time.

Princess Lounise of Lorne wears
s ring set with sparkiing jet as
one of her talismans, whick is supposed
to have singular efficacy in preserving
health. So very superstitions is the
royal lady that sometimes she will not
attend public functions as agreed upon
on the plea that she knows it will be
one of her bad ways. Quite as muchas
<he treasures her jet ring does she
also value and counsuli the cards which
are regularly sent to her from Paris.
These cards are iszucd at the begin-
ning of each year, and give a list of the
*days and hours to be avoided” during
the coming twelvemonth.

The ancient theory rega:ding jet was
that, if powdered and mixed with wine,
it was a sovereign remedy agaipst
tosrthache, | It was also a marvelous
discoverer of unfailhfulnees.

The shah of Persia is neyer without
his cube of amber, which he wears
around his neck. It isreported to have
fallen from Heaven in the time of Ma-
homet. Among other properties it has
also the power of rendering its wearer
invulnerable. Domitius’ Lero used to
wear a lock of his wife’s hair about hi:
neck, thinking it was bepeficial because
it was amber-colored.

Although many people believe that
pearls mean tears, the Rothsehild fam-
fly refuse to believe that their fate
may be influenced by precious stones.
Upon the birth of every girl Rothschild
baby six pearls are purchased, each
costing $500; upon each birthday six
more pearls are added, so that when
the young woman makes ber debut she
possesses & casket of magnificent
gems.

M, Zola is embarrassed in the trivial
details of his daily life by a host of su-
perstitions fears and a belief in good
and evil omens. His faney takes the
form of numbers, and 17 he abhors;
and he catrties a bit of coral as a talis-
man against the perils of flood and
field and thunder, and 2 bloodstonz2
because it means courage and wisdom.

Agate, which insures long life, health
and prosperity, is the good omen worn
by the German emperor. The young
czar of Russla wears a ring In which he
believes is imbedded = bit of the true
cross. Once while traveling from 8t
Petersburg to Moscow lie suddenly
found that he had forgotten his ring.
The train was stopped and a messenger
sent flying back in an express engine
for it.

That “the ring of death™ belongs in
Spain is ominous. It isa rare and beau-
tiful ring, but it is never worn nor kep!
in anyone'’s possession, as it is econ-
sidered worse than the evil eye. This
fatal ring hangs about the neck of the
patron saint of Madrid in one of the
most beauntiful parks of the Spanish
capital. It is of pearis aud diamonds.
but there is no special prevision made
for watching it, as a superstitious peo-
ple like the Spanish prefer to give it a
wide berth, and there iz no fear or hope
of its being stolen.

The story of the ring is a tragic one.
It was made for the fatker of the pres-
ent boy king, and he presenied it to
Mercedes upon the day cf their be-
trothal.

Her married life was short. Queen
Christina, the king's grandmother, next
wore the ring, but shortly after died,
and the king gave it to his sister, In-
fanta del Pillar, who died within the
month following. The ring then passed
to a daughter of Duc de Montpen-
sier, and in less than thres months she,
too, died. :

The king, fearing its infinence, put
the jewel in his own treasure box; be-
fore the year was out he died, and it

from the living, hence it was hung
nbout the neck of the statue, where, its
history being so well known, it is
deemed to be as safe as ‘hough sur-
rounded by a cordon of palice.—Boston
Globe. : ]

Waste of Human Power.

A physician reads a homily on the
unnecessary amount of dynamie force
people throw into all their movements.
They wear themselves out by whsting
their supply of energy. They may think
they are moving gently and deliberate:
Iy along, while they are really wasting
enough’ power 10 ruon an engine. If
tkey wonld only go slow, he maintains,
they would, in the majority of cases,
reach the end they are making for guite
as effectively, and certainly with much
greater ease. He speaks of one of his
patients who had to summon him after
she bad miscalculated the height of the
bottom step in descending a flight of
stairs. She thougbt it was similar to
the otbers, but it was only half as high,
and the result was that she landed on
the pavement with a jar that sprained
her knee and laid her up for two weeks.
The mistake of trying to substitute
strength for skill is exemplified every
day on the golf links and in many de-
partments of athletics, and a music
professor laments that thousands of
tons of dynamic force are tkrown away
every day at the keyboard of the piano
Lecause music tutors have not taught
their popils the simplest rules of the
concentration of the power of the hand
by the position and movement of the
fingers and wrist.—8t. Louis Globe-
Democrat.

The Canse.

Mr. Muchblest—Yes, doctor, I havea
fright{ul cold; but what did you say
was your special method of treatment?

Physician—We strike at tae cause or
origin of the tronble,

“That’s odd. Anyhow, you'll find the
baby in the other room.” — Chicago
Journal. L
Hew He Got There.

Yisitzr {at jail, to prisoner)—What
brought you here? -

Prisoner—Bad judgment. g

“How was that?” i

“T was toe fast for my employers and

toe slow for the officers."—TPuck.

was thought best to put the ring away

DISQUISITION ON KISSING.

How ihe People of Diferent Katlons
Manage li—3 Much-Kissed
Crowm FPrincess.

portunities for. plentiful kissing.
Brothers kiss sisters, husbands wiver,
friends eaeh other. It would even be
thanght prudish shoull a young lady
refuse to offer her cheek lor a kiss to
a friend of the family on his departure
erreturn after a long absence,

1z England kissing among members
of a family is less common. Men never
kiss one apother. Still more restrained
are they in Scotland, where a woman
would considers it beneath her dignity
if she kissed her grown-up sons, and
mothers are sparing of caresses even
for their little boys.

In northern lands the kiss isreserved
exclusively for love, probably for the
reason that people there always kiss
the mouth, whick gives to this ex-
pression of affection the character of
great intimacy. It is comprehensible
under sueh eircumstances that young
#irls should bravely defend their rosy
lips against the attacks of bold eous
ins, and the stealing of a kiss should
be looked upon by the law as a pun-
ishable offense, for which a fine is im-
posed.

The definition of a kiss by a Chinese
is interesting. A mandarin who tray-
eled in the west for the purpose of
learning the European customs was
greatly perplexed in trying to explain
a kiss—a thing unknown in his country.

“The kiss,” he writes, “is an act of

courtesy, consisting in bringing the lips
of one person in contact with the chin
of another, whereby a sound is pro-
duced.”
** Kissipg, however, is not a privilege
reserved exclusively to love; there are
occasions when it is preseribed by court
etiquetie. On the oceasion of the erown
prince of Greece’s wedding that bride,
Princess Sophie of Prussia, the kaiser’s
sister, was obliged to bestow no less
than 150 Kisses.

The king of Greece received three
kiszes: so did his gueen; so did Em-
press Frederick and the king and queen
of Denmark aund Kaiser Wilhelm and
the empress, while all the princes and
princesses present received one kiss
apiece. The poor crown princess on
leaving the church must have had all
the kissing she wanted and probably
had bat few kisses left for the wedding
Jjourney.

Kisses have played a part in politics,
too, for the duchess of Devonshire
bought votes with them, and the Gor-
don highlanders were recruited by a
duchess of Gordon, who offered a kiss
to the men who would not také the
king's shilling.—Munchener Allge-
meine Zeitung.

WHITE POTATOES IN AFRICA.
Four of the Tmbers Planted om the

Congo Now lHave n Numerous
Tosterity.

Some years agl a few bags of white
potatoes were sent from the Canary is
lands to Matadi, the head of navigation
on the lower Congo, to sell to the Eu-
ropeans there. M. Patcrnot was just
starting for the upper Congo, 1,800
miles from Matadi, in 1the center cf Al
rica. He put away in his baggage four
of these potatoes and said he was going
to raise the much-prized tuber in Cen:
tral Africa. His friends laughed at
him and predicted that he would have
his labors for his pains. Now they are
delighted when visiticg the far interio
if they can sdd a few of Partenot’s po-
tatoes to their bill of fara.

Nearly all the whites said that the
white or Irish potate woild not grow
in equatorial Afriea, and that ir why
they laughed at the sanguine Paternot
But the Inugh is now on his side, When
he reached Wabunda, on one of the
Congo’s hend streams he planted his
potatoes. Of course one month was as
good as apother for planting ina lanc
where perpetual summer reigns.

Fifteen months after they were stuck
into the ground the potitoes already
had an abundant posterity. Four har-
vests had been gathercd. Many cf th:
tubers were large and grew from wiy
to a dozen in & hill. At last accounts
Paternot's potato patch covered several
scres, and he had sent plenty of sced ic
Tapganika and other points for the
starting of other potato farms.

M. Emile Laurent, prof:ssor in a Bel-
gian school of agriculturs, bas spent »
long time oa the Congo. He wrote re
cently: :

“The Belginns on the Cougocan never
forget the potato. How uften have we
wished that we might add the preciou:
but unattainable vegetable to our bil
of fare. 1 said persistently that the
white potato would not grow cn the
Congo, but now I know better. During
my visit io the upper Nile I repeatedly
had potatoes, raised by M. Paternot, for
dinner. They are a little more watery
than the best European potatoes, buf
not so mnch as to impair their quality
to an important degree.”

It should be ad<led that these polatoe:
are raised in the most elevated part o!
the Congo basin. and very lkely they
wouid not thrive in the lower altitudes
—N. Y, Sun.

The Life of the Walke.

In a woman's employ was an Irish
eervant, who one day asked leave ic
attend the “wake” of a favorite cousin.
The desired permission was granted,
and Norah graced the melancholy
feast, clad in ber SBunday best.

A few weeks later she announced tc
her mistress that she must leave her
within a month.

“Are you dissatisfied with your work
or your wages, Norah?"" azked the miu-
ister’s wife, taken by surprise, and sor-
ry to lose a faithful servant.

“Q0h, no, mem,” said Norah, quickly;
“put I'm going to be married to my
cousin’s widower.™

“Iga't it rather sudden,
asked the mistress.

“It's kind of suddint to me, mem,"
said Norah, twisting the corners of her
apron, “but "taint to him. He says |
was the life of the wake, mem, and he

Norah?

Baltimore News,

A Cold Day.

Gentleman (on railway train)—Far
don me, madam; is this seat beside you
engaged?

Iady (distantly)—I presume lcan re-
move my satchel and bypdles, and
make room; but the three seats behind
me are entirely unoccupied.

Gentleman—Yes, madam. Youropen
window is iu front of them.—N. Y.

Weekly, ¢

-

In France there are thousands of op- i

marked me whilst be was mourning.”— |

i A WOMAN'S WOMAN.

With tlie “New Woman" There Has
Come n Change with Those
Whe Are Xot New.

“QOne hears a good deal about the ncw
woman,” said a Wazlington woman
who has had leng and rvaried social
experiences in England and Americs,
“but it seems 10 me that the women |
meet tnday are very much like ke
women I koew 30 yearsaga.

“There may be more who are highly
! educated, or self-supporting. but the
! well-bred womau doesn’t talk entomol-
! ogy or Greek Toots or shop in sceiety,
and I can't tell a pretty girl who knows
about bugs from one who doesnt. If
a girl’s frock is siunning 1 con’t cars
whether she earned it or her fatker
paid for it.

“The brilliant woman and the attrac-
tive girl in society are very mue
what they always were, I funcy. Omne
must get behind the scenes to recognize
the medern woman's peculiarities. En-
tomology aud a salary may affect her
private life.

“But I do notice in sccicty one sign
that woman are changed. When I was
a girl the half hour or whole hour after
dinner was the abomiration of desola-
tion. The men stayed with their wines
and cigars. The women adjourned to
the drawing-rooms and manifestly did
penance for their sins.

“Now things are altogether different
in this day and generation. To be sure,
the men often leave the table with the
women, but even when they don’t there
is no dull hour for the-women. Womer
are more interested in each other than
they used to be, or else they are more
interested in themselves.

“When a number of women are to-
gether nowadays they seem to have a
most hilarious time, and conversation
never fiags for n moment. I suppose it
is because there are wore interests in
the lives of women than there were in
the old days. One doesu': need to talk
jamn, or servants, or children, or clothes
—though those staple topics are still
hard worked, I notice.

“I've often seen a look of actual regret
on the women's faces when the doors
opened and the men came in. It is
a wholesome sign. A woman's woman
is a much finer product of civilizatiorn
than & man's woman. The men are ro
easily deceived, poor things—N. T.
Sun. :

THE STUDY OF SYMPATHY.

A Dranch of Education for the Young
TWhich Is Teo Oftemn Entirely
Neglected.

The modern girl takes up a variety of
abstruse-studies, or devotes herself to
athletic exercises of a severe kind.
Would it not be more to the point if she
would take lessons in sympathizing?
Xo more terribly neglected branch of
social study exists. So rare is the sym-
pathetic person, that when we do find
her—it is usually a “her"—we rejoice in
her more than in hidden treasure, and
her fame as a healer of wonnds goes
abroad until she finds herself beset
with more confidences than mortal
mind can safely hold.

The ability to feel for an afflicted
friend is not at atl rare; most of us are
fairly running over with that; but
what we need is the moral strength to
abstain from remarking: *I told you
50,” or making that most imbecile nf
expressions: “Don’t worry.” How
can reasonable people help worrying
when there is cause for ii? It is hu-
man nature. We shouldn’t ery over
spilt milk, if it could be gathered up.
Neither does it bring relief to an ach-
ing heart to be told how much worse it
might have been, or how much worse
off other folks are.

We are only children of a larger
growth, after all. When baby comes
wailing to us with a8 bumped head or
cut finger, we don’t describe to him the
more acue suffering of the little boy in
the hospital, or complain in judicial-
wise that had he been careful his wee
noddle and the wall would never have
come into undesirable contaet. A
mother worthy of the name takes the
little sufferer on her lap and kisses the
afflicted member, and says she is “so
gorry,” until be is comforted. Grown-
up sufferers also want io be cried over,
not moralized over, nor toid tocheer np
when there is nothing to be cheerful
about. The only way to really console
a stricken soul is to give it what it eries
for, and since we can seldom do that,
the truest sympathy shows itself, not
in preaching, or hollow words of cheer,
but in the silent hand clasp, or the
voice which says, throngh its tears: “I,
too, am sorry!"—Housewife.

CARE OF THE HANDS.

Seme Valuable Singgestions for Younk
Ladiea Who Are Coreful In
Thelr Toilet.

In frosty weather, particularly if
dark ciothez are worn, the hands very
goon become soiled and require fre-
quent washing. They should be washed
in warm water, not hot water, and, if
possible, in soft water. After washing
they should be dried very thorougbly in
bran or catmeal and great care taken
that the nails are most thoroughly dry;
in the drying the cuticle can be pushed
back sufficiently to show the half-moon
at the base of the nail. Nail scissors,
no' used for any other purpose, should
be used to cut off and hangpails; but
it is better to use a file to keep the nails
short, and forthis purpose there should
be three or four files of varying size.
To give the lTuster desired there is &
new kind of wash that makes the nails
pick, not a deep red, and also gives a
gloss and finish. After this is put on
the hands should be washed, but suffi-
cient of the polish will remain.

After the bands are washed the aec-
ond time 1o remove the polish the nails
should be rubbed briskly, either with a
piece of ebamois, a nail polisher or
by rubbing them again with the palm
of the hand. The last method is per-
haps the best of all, for it polishes just
enough without giving too exaggerated
a finish in appearance.

Rings are so much the fashion that
the hands must of necessity be well
kept, but it is a mistake {0 wear too
many rings, partieularly with a plain
gown; it is to be hoped that it will soon
go out oi fashion to wear them with
apythizg but evening dress.—Harper's
Bemar,

: S Presumably.
Tipp—The bicycle school started wi
a good attendance. :
Topp—Hat I suppose the atiendance
feli of 7~Siray Siories, 2

1 | strong mustard plaster and,

A CHRONIC COMPLAINER.

ie Was Breoght to His Senses by thie
Application of & HMustard
Pimsier.

He is u chronic complaiver, is old
uncle Abednego; also an amatear hy-
peehondriae. His bealthis hisgod, and
never was a god more faithfully wor-
shiped. He came home ove night Iast
winter convinced that he had ncquirefl
pueumonia and was a wicning candi-
date for a bright immortality, but the
heavenly prospect did not appear fo
please ‘him, as evinced by his loud lam-
entations. Aunt Amy, his wife, and 2
wholesome cheerful body, had had too
much experience, however, with his
acute attacks of divers deadly diseases
—very acule, for they always disappeat
before morning—to be seriously
alarmed, so she placidly compounded a
geiting
him to bed, applied it to his chest. After
grembling himself tired Uncle Abed-
nego fell asleep, and his wife followed
suit, convinced that the crisis of the
trouble had been passed.

=0, 0, 0!" growled Uncle Abednego,
waking his wife in the early morning.

“What is it now?" demanded Aunt
Amy, somewhat impatiently because of
her disturbed slumbers.

“My heart, my heart!” gasped Uncle
Abednego. ?

“Have you lost it?” asked Aunt Amy,
sleepily.

“1 have always known that heart
disease would kill me, in spite of what
that fool doctor says,” continued Unele
Abednego, bitterly. “0, I'm dying! 1
know I'm dying!™

“What can I do for you, Abby, dear?”
asked Aunt Amy, prepared for any-
thing from getting him a drink to going
for the doctor and minister.

“Xothing. I'm beyond human help!™
replied Uncle Abednego, with many
groans and ejaculations. “All youcan
2o is to wateh me pass away in this
frightful agony. & my heart! A hun-
dred knives are cutting at it, a thou-
sand pangs are piercing it, 8 miiliu?
flames are consuming it! You'll find
my will in my desk; and mind, you get
nothing if yon marry again. O, O, how
it burns and scorches! Thank heaven
I'm prepared, and don’t forget I've paid
the pew rent yesterday, and Deacon
Doust promised to mail the receipt last
night. Ugh! ugh! T'mon fire! I'ma
holocaust! I'm a conflagration!™

Aunt Amy began to laugh as a dawn-
ing iden of the real trouble rose in her
mind.

“Laugh, woman!” shouted Uncle
Abednego, clawing at the bed clothes in
an ecstacy of fear, pain and rage.
“Laugh, false female, at the mortal ag-
onies of him you pretended to lovel
Laugh, flend, not female; laugh and
gloat safely, for in a moment I shall lie
dead, and no one can bear witness to the
tortures you have added to the lurid
pangs of dissolution. O, my heart, my
beart! How it burns and consumes
within me! The unguenchable fire,
the—"

“Tut, tut, Abby!” remonstrated Aunt
Ampy, checking her mirth. “I langhed
because I know what's wrong. That
mustard plaster has slipped down over
your heart.”

An immediate investigation proving
the correctness of this theory, Uncle
Abednego now takes it as an insult to
be asked the =symptoms of heart dis-
ease.—N. Y. Journal.

AN OWL ARISTOCRACY.

Has Two Us-
meual Inhabitants, Who Came
from Jersey.

Tmd. &

Why should not birds indulge in
aristocratic pretenszions as do men?
And why should not the owl family that
lives in State Houge square consider it-
self the swellest of festhered Ameri-
caus? 5

Why a pair of zcreech owls should de-
cide upon the scene of the establish-
ment of American independence as &
place of residence is a matter beyond
all human ken. Perhaps the general
appropriateness of the locality, the
deserted buildings and the musty air
of oldpess influenced these ormith-
ological symbols of desolation. Fer
haps these particular birds are of &
hitherto undiscovered urban species.

Two years ago, at any rate, two owls
blew into the city frem the woods of
New Jersey, and they liked the place so
well that they have remained. They se-
lected a big elm near the old Siate house,
and in a hollow hole they have reared
two broode.

Late at night, when the sireet cars
have stopped running, snd all is still
save the echoing tread of nocturnal pe-
destrians; when the winier moon peers
over & bank of Delaware cloud down
through f{he silhonette branches of the
bare trees in Independence square, a
weird, uncanny trill quavers from
among the skeleton fingers of the old
elm branches. As the strange liquid
sound floats out and dies away on the
midnight air, an answer comes from
the trees on Walnut street, and thus
the owls, in their tremulous, quernlous
language, talk to one another through
the still night.

It is o curious sensation to hear owls
hooting in the heart of the city, and
people who have occasion 10 cross the
square late at night often stop and
listen with wonder. — Philadelphia
Press.

Value of Deinils.

People who do great things are al-
ways those who have pald attention to
the small ones. There nre great soci-
eties that would never have been
formed, great congregations of women
that would never have been brought to-
gether, but for the fon by some
woman of the babit and facility in writ-
ing and correspondence. These things
are not put on, and cannot be acquired
all at once; they must be a part of the
habit of one’s life. Attended to as a
duly, they are a most important ele-
ment in success—indeed, it is doubtful
if a genuine success in life can be
aschieved without attention to little
things, for neglect of them gives the
impression of unreliability—a reputa-
tion fatal to any kind of achievement.
“Want of time” is a modern fiction,
glibly employed by those who rarely
put apy portion of their 16 waking
hours to any useful purpose.—House-
wife. Y. i

Husband (3t the opern)—See how

pale Mrs. Upwell is! [ pever saw her:

50 o tragedy before.
Wife (sagaciously)—Itisn't that; her
Lack hair is coming down.—Hiustrated
American, . - : .

A CHEAP GREENHOUSE.

flow a Massnchuseiis Gardener Dullt
a Very Goed Strucimre for Very
Little Mamey.

T have seen from time tc time instroec-
tions on building various styles of
greenhouses. Now I thirk I have oue
1hat some others would like. It isone
which | made myself during my leisure
nioments, both night and morning. 1
present the drawings that others may
do as 1 did. The plan is1-16-inch o tke
foot. The rafters and uprights I had
made, but the rest of the work I did
myself. 4

There are 600 panes of glass in the
roofand end; the size is81,by645inches,
These were plates of pictuiesor photo-

T ——=
.nllll!]}‘jb\\\\%""""‘.' g

[y

GREENHOUSE AND BOILING ROOM.
graphic negatives—larger glass would
be better. The glass in the belt or tLe
upright is 9 by 12 irches. The rafters
are three-fourths inch between the
giass and the uprights are one-fourth
inch between the glass. This makes
everything come all right.

There are two skylights on the east
and one on the west side, 1wo slide win-
c¢ows in the belt on each side of the
house. From the bottom of the belt to
the ground is 3% feet. This can be
made from old boxs, w'th a cleat or
girip over the erack of the edges.

The boiler Fooi-is two feet deep.
The bottoms or sides are cpmrited or
‘stones laid in cement. The top and
sides are lined with sh-et iron and
painted to keep from rusting. The
chimney is of brick about seven feet

INTERIOR -ARRANGEMENT.

high and four lengths, or six feet of six-
ineh Acron pipe on iop of brick. The
ventilator over the boiler is of galvan-
jzed irop, eight inches in diameter, six
feet high with a damper iz it. This
takes away gas that may cscape, and is
regulated at night to ko:p the house
ventilated.

The boiler is for hot wa*cr, and isthe
best thing of its kind I have ever scen
for a portable beiler. This is the sec-
ond winter I have used ii, and I do vot
have any trouble to keep the house at
60 degrees, when it is zerc outside. It
1zkes two tons of egg coal. and one-half
ton of sereenings for the vear round by
putting on a little coal four times s
day. The coal bin will ho!d one-half ton
of coal and one-half ton ~f sereenings.

There is about 112 feet of two-ineh
piping in the form of the letter L rux-
ning under the west side and end of
bench. The east side is portable, o [
can take the bench down when I want
to stand ehrysanthemems on the
ground. After they are gone I put the
bench up again, and eveiything is all
right.

The water {ank is supplied with water
from the roof of the shei The house
and shed are donble boarded on 2 by 4
joist, makicg it four inches thick
and filled with sawdust. There are
two doors at the entranes. The outside
door is a good thing, as i1 keeps the
other door from freezing or sweating.—
Charles S. Bingham, in American Gar-
dening.

A FEW DAIRY POINTERS.

If the betler is too soft feed the cow
some potatoes.

Stringy milk can be eured by keeping
the eows clean.

Wash all milk vessels with cold water
vefore scalding.

Whitewasbhed stables mean fewer flies
and more milk.

If the butter is mottled work it a lit-
tle after salting.

Crosses are usually better for farmers
than pure breeds.

\Whenever possible test the cow’s milk
before buying ber.

A cow that tests below three per cent.
s not worth keeping. o

Many dairymen like an ounce of salt
1o the pound of butter.

Cows and horses should not be al-
lowed in the same pasture.

Richer feed does not mean richer
milk; it means more milk.

Do not wet your hands when milking;
if you do you flavor the milk,

Heating milk to 160 degrees Pasteur:
izes it. Stir it continually while hot.

When butter is poor don’t blame the
cow. Blame your own want of skill.

You waste 25 per eent. of your butter
in summer by not using a separator,

Adding hot water to cream while
eburning is the worst of all practices.

1f the butter takes too long to come
add one to two fresh cows to the dairy.

Warm milk from the cow does notab-
sorh odors. While cooling keepitina
pure atmosphere.—Ilinois Dairy Re-
port.

Japasese Plums Are Hardy.

Joseph Meehan says in the Practical
Farmer that the Jupanese plums seem
to have the power of resisting the cur-
culio. The crescent-shaped marks are
often seen upon the fruit, bot wheth-
€r Do eggs are deposited or they fail
to hatch he cancot tell, bat no per-
ceptible injury is apparent. Many treea
were s0 overloaded with fruit that it
would have been an advantage if some
hail been destroyed by the iusect. Im
one orchard under his observation
about the close of July there were two
or three weeks of hot, rainy weather.
and many of the plums were attacked
by rot and fell oft. This often occurs

among the uld varieties in such weath-{
er.  As the Japanese plums are nearly | do
&ll hardy, whelner early or Iate, 55 ;

PAVING WITH STONES.

it Cum Be Dome with Good ENecet ou

All Farms Where the New Ma-
terinl Is to Be Foumd.

Since it is practicable for eities to

purchase cobble stones for paving
streets and gutters, it seems plain that
such material would be just as useful
on the farm wkere in many instances
it may be had for the hauling. The
fact is that small-sized stoves if right-
Iy placed form a most excellent sur-

face material for plaees which become
soft in winter from driving or tramp-
ing. Especially for a hillside road
which washes into ruts after every
rain, I know of nothing better than the
stone pavement.
To lay a pavement of this kind, one
must resolve to do the work carefully
and as theroughly as he zan. H right-
ly done there will be no unpleasant jar
tc the vehicle when driving over it
The foundation or under surface should
be solid. Use very little if any loose
earth on which to lay the stones. Aft-
er some practice it will not particularly
matter whether the grade is perfect
or not. 1f there are low places I like
to utilize these for the larger stones
When paving a roadway place the
Jarger stones in the eenter and the
smaller at the sides. There is a knack
of laying the stones which is not eas-
ily described, but is readily acquirec
if one is willing to experiment patient-
1y. The stones will be of yarious shapes.
A mloce twice as large as the first i:
a good size. The stone should berath-
et long or oval. The best position iz
to set the stone on the end. The next
best is to sel on the edge, and the worst
is toset it flat on the side. Theyshonld
be disposed so that each stone you
lay will help to keep into place the
ones behind it, and when the jobis done
you can walk over it without disturd-
ing any stone you touch. After the
work is done spread just sufficient
gravel over It to fill the crevices and
ro more. Clay may be used as a sub-
stitute, but gravel in some respects ia
better.
We have used stones for paving horse
stalls with good results. Rather small-
C siogci-than the above should be
owed, and they -thanld be selected
as to size: More care s 3ld Be takew
1e prevent irregularities in the surfac’; -
and if any stone protrudes slightly it
should be driven down with a sledgs
hammer. Go over the newly-laid sur-
face with a hard-wood scantling placed
on edge, and struck with a sledge or
maul. Use fine gravel or earth as be-
fore. No doubj it would be still bet-
ter to cover instead with a layer of
cement. In this case the floor wonld
probably be as good as the cemeat
floor, but st less expense because of
less cement. We have laid stone pave-
ments at all seasons of the year, and
had we the stone in abundance we
weuld use they in preference to gravel.
— National Stockman.

DISINFECTING SEEDS.

The Only Way to Prevent the Trans-
mission of Seab and Blight from
Crop te Crep.

Nobody will deny that the potato-
scab is often transmitted fromone crop
to another by means of infected seed-
potatoes. Practical experience and sei-
entific investigation are agreed on that
point. It seems also pretty well estab-
lished that some of the green smulsaré
propagated and spread from spores ear-
ried over on the seed grain. The need
of disinfecting seed-potatoes (by soak-
ing them in one-mill solution of corrv-
sive sublimate), and of subjegling seed-
grains to a cleansing treatment (as, for
instance, a copper sulpbate wash), in
erder to protect the next erop from the
ravages of disease (scab in one case,

erally recognized. But we are still

very much in the dark in regard to the

extent to which other, especially veg-

etable, seeds may be the meansof trans-

mitting fungus diseases from crop to
crop and from year fo year. 1 am

convineed, however, that at least cel-

ery seed is frequently infected with the

spores of celery blight, and when plant-

ed promiscuocusly is liable to produce

the disease agnin in the seedlings:. This

is the only theory on which I can ex-

plain the appearance last spring of cel-

ery blight in certain flats in the green-

house and certain portions of the open

beds (all from the same sample of seed)

when other flats and beds remained
perfectly healihy ot least. until infect-
ed from the others. I have no doubt
that a thorough wash with copper sul-
phate solution {say of one per eeni.
strength) would kill the infeetion on
celery seed or similar seeds, ond for
this reason 1 shall herealter sow no
such seed except after it has been sub-
jected o a cleansing treaiment as sug-

gested. I hope that many of my-
friends will iry the same plan—T.
Greiner, in Farm and Fireside.

USEFUL CLOD CRUSHER.

Every Farmer Should Maks One De-
fore Bpring Work in the Field
Beginn for the Year.

During the cold days of winter, when
litile or nothing remunerciive at all is
accomplishable out on th: land, often-
ktimes can the opportunity -be improved
toconsiruct manyasimpieand practieal
device with whieh to w:rk when the
snow melts away. Espec:lly is this

EXCELLENT CLOD CRUSHER..

true concernirg the elod-crusher ple-
tured herewith, for not on!¥ is it useful
for crushing lumpy scil. but also for
rolling aod smoothing land.

round and true as possible being fast-
eued inside a framework by round
spikes (heavy wire zalls) driven
through the side pieces into the logs, in
which manzer the logsean turn freely.
Where a large, carefulls-made Jand-

structed substitute is sefvieesble, for it

| considers them”a deeided acquisitivn

!
i

smut in the other), is now being gev- .

As can be seen, it is very simplé to"
make, three logs as even insize and as

roller is not at hand, thiz egsily con-
necessary, it cas be weighted.—Freder-




