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A CONDESCENSION,

Gwendolen Jones was chubby and sweet,
And her age was half-past three;
And she lived in a house on ‘Wellington
Btreet,
In the yard with the walnut tree,
Harold Percival Marmaduke Smith
‘Was almost half-past four:
And ho said, when they gave him & base-

ball and bat, .
That he'd “play with the girls ne
more."

Gwendolen Jones she gazed through the
fence,
At an end were all life's joys,
Af she saw the friend of her youth depart
“To play with the great blg boya."
Harold Percival Marmaduke Smith
Up to the field marched he:
But his eye was blacked, and his head was
whacked,
And hls ball no more did he see.

And the boye ealled him *“baby” because
he crisd,
Did Teddy and Willle pnd Tim,
And they echased him away when he
threatered to tell,
And sald they'd “no use for him.”

Gwendolen Jones eame down to the fence,
And her face wore a joyful smile
When Marold Percival Marmaduke sald
He'd play with her “once in o while."”
—#t. Nicholas.
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BY MARGUERITE STABLER. g
FERIIIIIIN ISR IeEe
HE deep, bright blueness of a
Mexican sky bent low over its
favored children, as if it would shut
away from them, on this one day!
every shadow of serivusness or care,
and must have been gratified by tha
gorgeous pageant the Plaza Zocalo
flashed back in return. Since early
dawn the vendors from the hill dis-
tricts had been pouring into the city,
and tiny booths, like mushrooms, had
Been springing up all over the market
quarter. Long before the first sleepy-
€yes in the town had begun to open,
the Indian had started on his journey
1o dispose of his wares as his Toltec
and Aztec ancestors had done a
thousand years before. For this was
the great feast-day of the spring-
time, and it is only on such a day the
variegated City of Mexico is seen in
all its glory. It is then the market-
place is the most brilliant scene the
all-behalding sun looks down upen in
all his course. Out of doors, the brii-
liancy of the colorings is somewhat
tempered by the atmosphere, but even
eo the brain is assailed by such
rude blasts of color as almost to
make it reel
.rebozos, many-hped gerapes, cmbroid-
erles, spangles, flowers, deep skies,
burning suns, brilliant verdure,all con-
spire to intoxicate the eye.’ And the
rank, primary hues of their chosen
colorings suggest, to the thoughtful,
something+of the primitive nature of
the Children of the Sunshine.

And yet, amid all this exterior glad-
ness, hearts were aching, eyes were
weeping, hopes were falling in the
stately old house of Cardenas. The
warmth of the sunshine and the
brightness of the skies could not
penetrate the gloom in ithe heart of
Dolores. Her great dark eves looked
out on an altogether bleak and cheer-
less world.

The great old house of the Car-
denas iamily had been the home
of generations of beautiful Car-
denas daughters from time imme-
morable. Since the first Benorita Do-
lores, the women of this house had
held their stately heads at the pre-
scribed angle, had felt the weight of
dignity of belonging tothe oldest fam-
ilyin Mexico, had preserved the family
feuds and friendships unquestion-
ably, had dutifully married the suitor
chosen by their parents; and had

lived, died, and been gathered to their |

fathers, with never a thought of re-
volt against the family traditions.
But Dolores, the youngest of the
family, the erstwhile petted darling
of the household, with the blood of
such an ancestry in her veins, the ex-
ample: of countless progenitors be-
 fore her eyes, now arose in open re-
volt agaminst every tradition of the
family. ‘

The assembled hosta stood aghast
at this unexampled waywardness, and
declared she was not worthy to bear
the sacred name of Cardenas. The
guitor they had chosen for her was,
to the mind of the family, in every
way a worthy alliance for a Carden-
as, and, as they argued, if he please
them, why should he not please her?
Miguel, who since the death of the
old senor, his father, had taken the
reins as the head of the family, had
no thought of being overridden by a
glip of a girl; but the old senora,
when she realized her daughter’s will
was as inflexible as her own, was al-
most at the point of being lenient.

Now, however, when it was dis-
osovered that Dolores Cardenas had
“ gdefled them: all—not because she was
~ too young to marry or had any tan-
““gible objection to the choice of her

family, but because she had clandes-

tinely met, loved, and pledged her-

egelf to an American, a miserable up-’

gtart Gringo—it was decided she
shonld be promptly sent into a com-
.vent to take the veil.

' “As o consequence, this beautiful
“holidny world was a bleak and cheer-
Jess place to-day for the little Senor-
ita Dolores. As she stood at her win-
dow, seeing nothing but the horror
' af convent walls closing in upon her,
ghe clutched within her hand her
/" oply hape, a tiny, crumpled scrap of
peper, which she read over and
over:

*Go straight to the Plaza Zocalo. T will
know you under any dlsguise if you will
wear a white cross on your shoulder. X

will wailt for you at the pottery stall of
Then Mexico adlos!™

The girl watched the shadows sei-
tling down over the festive city, and
gummoned all her courage for this

- gateful step. As she lJooked about
| her, she felt the very walls that had

shellered so many dutiful Cardenas

. daughters must cry out against her,

' put what else could ghe do? .
The old bishop of Arezzo, the fam-

jly confessor, was holding & solemn

conclave in' the room below with
“Afiguel and the sunora, Se, slipping

Gay mwnings, brights

into her disguise, she waited for the
noises of the household to setile
down into a twilight quiet.

“The only safeguard is a convent,”
she heard her brother saying as she
erept toward the half-open door.,

lut as they sut so calmly deliber-
ating upon her fate, little did they
dream that at that inoment, that
very instant, not three yards from
them, the little rebel was stealing
past them out into the world. Onee,
in the course of their discussion,
something had caused the old senora
to stop and listen. Was it a door
creaking on a rusty hinge, she asked
herself, or a rat scampering through
the thick adobe wall? On the other
side of the partition the little fugi-
tive stood breathless. The noise was
not repeated, however, so the voice
of the senora arose again and droned
on in its argument as to ihe respect-
ive merits of the different sister-
honds. !

The fugitive danghter wondered if
these old souls, who could dispose so
calmly of another life, had forgot-
ten the Joys of the heyday of their
own youth, or if the good rich blood
had ever caronsed through their veins
as hers did mow. She c¢rushed her
toy-basket close to her heart to still
the tumult of its beating for fear its
loud knocking must arouse the
house. Ex

The shadows had wrapped the city
in & merciful monotone of gray as
she slipped out the door, under the
armorial bearings of the house of
Cardenas, whose name she was no
longer to bear. Never before had
she been out in the street alone. 0ld
Carmela had always been as close as
her shadow; but, as she remembered
she was no longer herself, but for
the nonce a mere peon toy-vendor,
she held her basket close, and turned
toward the plaza. The tide of travei
was still set in that direction, for
the evening was the gayest time of
all, Bo, falling in with the throng,
she was soon an insignificant atom in
the crowd.

Arrived upon the plaza, the eyes of
the Senorta Cardenas widened with
exciternent, This was the first time
in her life she had mingled so closely
with the market-place rabble. The
haggling of the buyers, the solicit-
ing of the vendors, the babel of
tongues, the yelping of the dogs, the
curious-looking foreigners, made up
as strange a sight to the carefully
brought up little Spanish girl as to
the rankest outsider. Her cheeks
glowed and her eyes burned with the
thrill of novelty, and, forgetting
about her toys, she stood lost in won-
der at the life about her. The plaza
with its people, its booths, its
groups of bull-fighters, flower-girls,
and grandees, all jostling shoulders
ingood-natured haste, might be a full-
dress rehearsal of “Carmen,” she
thought.

At every step deeper into the erowd
her safety became surer. She began
to wonder what would happen at
home when they discovered her
flicht. She smiled to herself at the
consternation that would ensue when,
after deciding finally upon which
convent she should enter, they found
their bird had flown,

Just then, a rude party of Mexi-
can youths, seeing the smiling little
toy-vender, stopped with a familiar
jest and tried to talk with her. Now,
for the flrst time, she realized her
forlorn position. A sudden fear
seized her that she might in some
way miss Randol in all this preat
crowd. Then a new fear clutched
her heart. What if, after counting

the danger her abhduction would bringg

upon his head, he had failed her!

The next ipstant she banished the
thoupght, for straight beyond, tower-
ing above the crowd, she saw the tall
ereet fizure of Randol jostling every-
body out of his way in haste to reach
the stall of old Pancha in time. The
girl watched him with already the
pride of possession. How different
he was from the other men she saw!
How handsome and fine! The man’a
keen eyes were scanning every face
that passed. Purposely, she drew in-
to a corner to watch him and realize
the fact that it was for her his eyes
were so0 intent and his face so eager.
She could wait and prolong the joy
of the coming moment, for when they
did meet it would be for always,

As she turned her eyes for an in-
stant to follow the surging crowd,
she caught, or fancied she caught, a
sight of Miguel's retreating figure.
Was it possible her escape had al-
ready been discovered, she wondered.
There was no doubt in her mind as to
the measures he would take when he
found she would not return home
with him. To Miguel the honor of
his house was dearer than anything
in the world. He would not scruple
to kill Gringo to preserve his family
escutcheon from a blot. And well
his sister knew that when hiz pride
and anger met, there would be no
quarter.

With this thought the little vendor
shrank deeper into the shadaw.
When her flight was discovered there
wonld be only one explanation of it.
The whole ecity would be aroused in
an ingtant, and their eseape made im-
possible. Randol, in his straightfor-
wardness and self-confidence, could
not be made to realize their danger.
But as the little peon vendor stood
alone and unhefricnded in this great
city, she felt the force of her help-
lessness against her brother's power.
And her lover! As ghe looked at
him she felt the danper she had
brought upon him with a new poign-
ancy. Why should she let him risk
his life for her?

Randcl, meanwhile; stalked up and

down in front of the stall, growing
restless and impatient. Soddenly, as
if drawn by the intensity of her long-
ing, he turned and walked straight
toward hers With an instinctive cry
of joy she inrned to spring toward
him. PBut the next instant the ery
was stifled. Instead, she flattened
herself against the wall and held her
breath. The white cross she had
pinned upon her shoulder in such
ecstacy was turned to the shadow
ant! her rebozo drawn close about
her face,
- 8traight on he came., Crouching
against the wall, she waited. He
brushed o near she almost felt his
breath upon her cheek. She clasped
her hands tight over her heart and
dug her nails so deep into her palms
the blood. came to the surface in
tiny erescent-shaped gashes. Bug she
mude no sound. :

Her life was of no great conse
guence, she told herself, but Randol
was dearer to her than a thousand
lives, She could not let him risk
himself so recklessly for her.

As Randol, disappointed and baf-
fled, reached the cormer, the lights
flared in his face and she saw the
eagerness in his eyes had given place
to suspicion., He must think her
false! He who had believed so im-
plicity in Her fakth that he had glad-
Iy risked everything for her, would
now think she had put her family
pride above his love,

The gay holiday throng surged
around her. Girls with glowing eyes
lncked up into the faces smiling
above them, happy wvoices rang in
her ears, passing singers trolled gay
love-songs, while the forlorn little
toy-vendor stood motionless in her
corner.

Would he go? Had he given her
up? She strained her eyes after him
as he mingled with the crowd. Per-
]‘I;lps he did not care so much after
all!

No, he was coming back! If she

conld only tell him she was true, she
thought. 1f he could know all the
long. years that were to .follow that
she had failed him only to save him,
then he would think kindly of the
nun in the Spanish convent.
. He was again almost within reach,
peering, searching, wondering. She
could stand it no longer. Dropping
her basket quietly to the ground the
pitecus little creature turned and
fled. :

When Randol reached the angle of
the wall where the shadowe grew
deep und thick he looked earefully,
but found it empty.

Back through the streets the little
peon fled, alone. Ne one tried to
speak to her, for every eye was filled
with the lights and pleasures in the
plaza beyond.

She reached the frowning house
she had so lately left forever, and
found it still in darkness, !

1t was early yet, but she had lived
out all the joys and sorrows of her
life®n this one hour. She slipped
quietly around to'the servants’ en-
trance, then into the great hall. The
door was still half open, and the
bishop's voice wag still explaining to
the senorn the penance her danghter
would have to go through hefore she
could enter the sisterhood.

Again the old senora thought she
heard an unusual sound in the "hall,
Was it a door creaking on a rusty
hinge, she asked herself, or a rat
scampering through the old adobe
wall?

Again the little fizure on the other
side of the partition stopped and held
her breath till the voices took up
their argument.

When at last the unsuspecting
senora came to Dolores’ room, and
zaid, sternly, “My daughter, we have
decided,” the little sencrita meekly
acquiesced like 8 worthy Cerdenas.—-
San Francisco Argonant,

WHY THERE WERE NO BOYS.

An Instanceof Rellgious Intoleranes
Common in this Coumiry =
Century Ago.

This story starts nearly one
hundred years ago. The characters
are two men, one man’s sister, and
thirteen supers, says the New York
Post,

Both the men were ardently re-
ligious—and that ieant much more
early in the last century than it does
now—but they were hopelessly di-
vided as to a certain schism. The
young physician loved 'the sister of
the young minister. This love, being
relurned by the slster, reemed to
grow in intensity as the arguments
with the brother became more bitter.
That which laughs at locksmiths
hardiy could be expected to balk at
a little thing like the difference of
opinion between two men, although
each of the latter felt sure that the
point vpon which they differed would
be the means of gending the other
to a land of perpetual fire and brim-
stone. It might be added that so re-
ligious were they that each privately
hoped his position would finally be
Justified by such an outcome.

The marriage took plack in the
good old way in spite of the brother’s
protests. When the divine repaired
to his chamber that night he prayed:
“Oh, Lord! Give ear to the voice of
Thy humble servant and aid him with
Phy divine power in ithis the hour of
his great sorrow. Grant - Thou, O
Omniscient One, that no male child
shall ever bless the life of this couple.
Let their name become extinet upoh
the face of Thy footatool.”

The preacher was a righteous man,
and his prayer was certainly fervent.
It is also thought by some to have
availed, for no son was born to that
couple, although the writer hereof
is the gon of one of 13 danghters who
were the fruit of their marriage,

Waking Francols.

The name of Millet, the painter,
has been moade familiar to many be-
sides art students by his “Angelus.”
How the genius of the artist waa
roused and encouraged iz told in his
recent biography: £
. The most original person of the
family and the one who had the mos$
influence upon Millet was his grand-
mother. She was an old country-
woman of intense religious faith, liv-
ing in God, seeing everything in God.
and mingling God in every acene of
pature and every act of life.

One of Millet's earliest reeollec-
tions was of his grandmother waks-
ing him when he was quite a litlc
child and saying to him:

“Up, my little Francois! If youm
only knew what a long time the birds
have been singing the glory of God!™

When he had to leave home to go te
Paris his grandmother gaid: *I
would rather see you dead than un-
faithful to God's commands.”

At a later time, when he had begun
to make his way In Paris, she re-
mirded him again:

“Remember, my Frateois, that yoa
were a Christinn before you were a
painter. Paint for eternity, and
think that the trump which will cal}
to judgment is on the eve of sound-
ing.”—Youth’s Companiofn_

. Her Comment.
Softleigh—Yaas, I alweys cahwy an

umbrella, doncher know.
Miss Cuiting—I always sugpected
that you didn’t know enough to go in
when it rains.—Chicago Daily Newa,

RHODE ISLAND REDS, |

B
As Layers of Dark Brown Exas, Win-
ter and Summer, This Breesd
Hns Neo Superior.

The Rhode Island Red is a rich,
britllant red, as deep in shade as may
be gotten by keeping out the smut
in undercolor, and specimen feathers
on my desk from birds that have won
prizes at our largest shows indicate
that a very rich red may be attained
with clear red under-color. Of course,
such birds are rare and extremely
high-priced and are no more usefnl
than the common ones on the farm,
where the rich, red surface color is
about all that iz ever consldered.

As layers of dark brown eggs, win-

KING CARDINAL, JR.,
(Typical 1deal Form of Rhode Island Red.)

ter and summer, the Reds are peer-
less, This has been proved by the tes-
timony of every dne who has ever
bred them. Whether or not the
change tc a heavier standard of
weight, which nrow reads 8% pounds
for cock and 64 pounds for hens, will
affect the laying qualities remains to
be seen. The testimony of my custo-
tomers from east to west favors the
small, actlve type as the best layers,
but my own experience does not coin-
cide with thelrs, as I find the large
hens on the nest fully as often as the
emaller ones.

For dressed fowls [ want to say that
the local butcher has no eye for
beauty of plumage, but actually pays

- me two cents per pound more for the

culls I kill than he pays for common
kinds. I asked him why he did so,
The answer was: “Plumper, more
meat, less bone, nice yellow legas and
ekin, medium aize (three toc five
pounds). There ig the argument in
dollars and cents.—Ohio Farmer.

FEEDING FOR COLOR.

It Can Be Done at Small Expense nnd
Withont Injuring the Health
of the Chickens.

Aszsuming that the chickens which it
is intended to feed for color are the
product of well-colored stock birds,
there is no reason why' their color
ghould not be intensified by direct feed-
ing as eanarles are fed; but this must
be done more with a view to supple-
menting the tendency to sound color,
than to altering it materially. It fa not
much nuse attempting to color feed an
adult bird—the experiment must be
tried upon chickens, and they must be
color fed from the shell. The proper
principle to follow is to supply a lit-
tle color food regularly—a small quan-
tity ziven in a systematic way, but not
spasmodic dosing on & large scale. I
the birds be accustomed to it from
hatching time upwards, and then when
passing through their first or chicken
moult they be given a rather more li{b-
eral supply, that is all that can be done.
After ihe moult the color, of course,
will be determined, and one cannot alter
the color of feathers which have al-
ready developed—one can only do that
during the process of development.
When the moult is finished, therefore,
and the color Is fixed for the time being,
the color food may he almost entirely
discontinued; but it should not be al-
together given up, because fowls are
constantly losing feathers, and if the
effect of this feather food upon the
system be not maintained, by constant-
Iy giving small doges of it, there la a
possibility that any feathers which may
be lost will be replaced by those of 8
different color. The effect of the color
food, therefore, must not be allowed
to entirely lapse from the blood. The
expense of Leeping up color fesding

- on & Hmited acale like thig is not great,

and go it is within reason to do so.—
Poultry.

THE FARM IN SUMMER.

8alt the weeds in the sheep pasture; |

the sheep will then finish them. 5

Are the dralns so made and opened
as to save the washings from -the
hizhways?

Don't ever steal any crop from the
goil. Return thanks in the form of an
abundant fertilization.

Crops cannot grow without water
because they do not eat thelr food, but
drink it. Now, while the water {5 in
the zoll, 18 the time to conserve it by

A frequent cultivation and harrowing.

Keep the soil pulverized fine.

-As long aa American farmers sell
the rough products of the soll to other
people to be worked up Into finished
products, they are dividing the profits
which they should themselves reap
and are also taking fertility from
their farms they should keep in the
soll.

it pastures are seared and dry, and
it mowings ere a failure, plant some
peas and oats, Hungarian, fodder corn
or other quick growing green crops to
il the barns for winter feed. Re-
member these heavy green crops re-
guire plenty of plant food.

Sow come catch crop among the

~eorn to keep the ground covered dur-

ing winter. Crimson clover, mustard
and other erops will do. If after the
harvest of any crop it was intended
to leave the ground bare, don't do it
Sow something: keep the land eovered
throughout the year—~Farm and
Home. ; ?

HEED THIS WARNING.

The Farmer Who Tries to Caltivate
Too Much Lend In Sure to
Make a Mexn of It.

Perhaps there is no agricultural pa-
per publizghed, or that ever was pub-
lished,-that hag not over anid over again
advised farmers not to plant more land
than they can properly fertilize and cul-
tivate. * What zood haa the advice ever
done? The class of farmers who lack

‘|'Judgment enough to ktiow better than to
do a deal of work absalutely for nothing, |
are not likely ever to accept sach advice, g

or maybe even to see it in print. The
other class don’t need it. But the farm-
ers who overdo planting and underdo
tillage, are actually standing right in
thelr own way. Time and again it has
been said that the possibilities of an acre
of ground have never yet been deter-
mined. If a man plants three, five or
Inore acres, to get a crop he might ob-
tain from one highly: fertilized acre,
the extra labor of plowing, cultivating
and harvesting is so much labor tost.
With five acres more miles must be
traveled behind the plow and other
horse implernents than with the single
acre. The man who gets as much from
one acre as his neighbdr does from five,
ERine a ltile, just a little, in the mat~

ter of hoeing. Every time he hoes his

crop, If the plants are a yard apart each
way, he has 19,260 less hills to hoe than
& five-acre man. When the crop is off,
the single acre richly fertilized iz in
good shape for another crop, while the
five acres, partialy fertilized, are left in
poor condition.

The number of acresa farmer should
plant §a the number he can do justice
to in every way. Ag a rule the acres
will be few unless he depends on hired
labor. Not many men are to be pitied
because thelr farms are so small. The
small farmer don’t generally shiver
when he sees the tax collector coming.
In spite of the modern warfare against
them, it ia greatly to be found that the
injurious insects are increasing year by
year. The difference between the cost
of making an eficient fight against in-
8ect foes upon an acre instead of three,
five or more, is suMeciently apparent. As
it is, the damage caused by insects In
large flelds, gardens and orchards, in
which they are not thoroughly sub-

dued, often cuts off all chances of the

profits.—Barnum’s Midland Farmer.
NEW PLANT DISEASE.

It Affects the Cowpen and Is Similar
to the Rust Appesring on the
Commaon Hean.

Every new plant seems to bring to

our notice one or more new digeases.
Prof. L. H. Pammel, of the [owa Agri-
cultural college, has made a report on
the rust affecting the cowpea. The
professor ig inclined to think that this
rust is identical with the rust appear-
ing on the common bean, The rustspots
that firsi appear on the leavesare round,
but later seem to flow togetherand form

COWPEA AFFECTED BY RUST.

{rregular patches. The spois are usu-
ally about one-eighth of an inch across.
Prof. Pammel says that the fungup is
widely distributed in this country and is
sometimes found on the comimon bean.
We herewith illustrate a cowpes leaf
affected with the fungus. Figufe 1
shows a leaf affected by the rugt: 2
shows & rust spot magnified; 3 ix the
same spot before maturity, and 4 are
some of the spores greatly enlarged. —
Farmers” Review. :

Relgn of New Queen,

Where quesns begin to fafl through
age, or from injury, the bees will usual-
Iy start the building of cells before they
give out entirely. Of course, it may
sometimes happen that before ' sueh
cell-building begine, the old queen may
die. In that event, so long as there i
larvae old enough, cells will surely be
raigsed. If they raise cells before she
fails, and a young queen is hatched out,
the two may be allowed to eximt in the
hive alde by side without interference,
But this is the exception. As soon ag
the young qieen appears on the scene
the old one as a rulestepa down and out.
‘Whether mortal combat takes place,
reaulting in a victory for the young and
strong, or whether the bees themselves
talie matiera into their hands and kill
the old queen, I cannot say.— Bee Glean-
ings,

Cheap Plan of Harrowing.

I notlce s0 many western farmers
advocating the harrowing of all
ground plowed each day, or rather
harrowing “what is plowed during the
day” before quitting time. Now I wil]
tell you how we work it. e plow
right along till we turn and one can
look back and see & nice smooth sur-
face and have a full day's work of
plowing, remarks a wrifer in Nebrasks
Farmer. We take a,single section of
& harrow and one ho=sze. Tie the horse
to the outside of the furrow horse and
there you are. Wa use a tow-bottomi
gang plow and this one sectlon will
harrow the ground twice and that be-
fore it has time to dry out. This is &
splendid way to exercisa that extra
horee.

How 1o Ol » Harsess.

If the leather Is dirty it should be
washed with castile soap and hung up
to dry. Before entirely diy the har-
nexs I8 ready io be oiled. Take a
sheet-iron washing tub and fill two or
thres inches deep with maciine ofl,
using the best oll that is recommend-
ed for olling binders and mowers. Dip
all the parts of the harness s0 as to
cover well with ofl, giving the leather
iima to get saturated with oil. Then
hang the pleces of harness over the
tub to drip, and when dripping reases
rub all parts with & cosrss cloth--
flannel is best. By using machine ofl
a8 above thers will be no danger of
rats or mice gnawing the harness—
Midiand Farmer:

‘grimage;

Find Hinwatbha.

The Iroquois were a_part of the Five Nations confederacy or-
ganized, sg legend tells us, by Hiawatha, The confederacy was or-
ganized in! what now constitutes the State of New York ahout the
beginning of the fifteenth century, and continued practically unchanged
until the Feginning of the eighteenth century when the Tuscaroras,

of North Carolina, became a part

known as the' Six Nations, and ag’
side of the English in: the revolutionary war.

of the league, after which it was
such took a prominent part on the
At the time of the

revolution ‘the members of thé confederacy numbered about 15,000,
To-day the descendants of the tribe which composed the league num-

ber about:
Canada.

13,000, but gre widely scattered over the United States and

VISIT TOMBS OF ANCESIORS.

t Religious Cer faf An.
nually Observed by the
‘Chinewe Cowrt.

The Chinpse court started recently
for the western tombs of the royal
house’ of China.' There) wis an im=
mense amount of ceremony observed
in relation to the visit and no less than
400 rallway, ears were requisitioned to
convey theiroyal pair, their courtiers

and baggage on their journey.

One afternoon alrepresentalive’ of
the London Daily News waited upon
an influential Chinaman resident in
London to;glean all the particulars
possible in{ relation to the ceremony.
“It §s pur4ly a religlous ceremonial,”
remarked ike official. “There will be
no junketing, no feasting. Everything
will be carr]ied out in the mpst splemn
manner. Ouoe object of the visit to-
the tombs fs to impress upon the minds
of the visitors is that sooner or later
all men, ng matter how great their po-
sition, mu#t go to the grave. Another
Is that the;dead may live In the memo-
ries of thelr descendants from genera-
tlon to gepieration and their virtues
be perpeua{;ted. By such ceremonjes
the Chiness people believe that they
offer an :J:entive to men to live good
lives, so that their children and chil-
dren’s children may take a pride in
their tomls, ) 2

“It is mot,” continmed the Chinese
gentleman, "ubmluh__ly_ nececgary that
the emperor or empress chould visit
the tomb levery year, -but when. the
crowned: Kedds cqmot make the Jour-
ney they must Send 48 their represents-
tive the rext heir {o the throne, the
nearest of kin. Should they omit do-
ing this the Chinese race would eon-
sider that:an unpardonable insult had
heen affefed to the iHustrious dead,
which wopld be productive of ‘the
gravest results, both politically and
socially, The tomb which fs the ob-

_jeetive of! the present visit lles some

considerable distance west of theicity.

‘of Peking, and can now be reached or

nearly repched by rafl E i

“In days not so very remate the pil-
%, were made either, in caris
or in palaguins, thé comman people
going on; foot. During the time the
pligrims jvere passing through any vil-
lage or town all labor ceaséd until the
cortege had got well upon its way;
even the jahorers working in the fields

stopped work as & slgn of eympathy ymixe"ii bl ;

and respeet for those who were show-
ing honor to their dead. 1In those
times thi Chinese royal pilgrimage
wag 8 most interesting andipictirerqne
function. ‘Even now, when the wesi-
ern method of travel has robbed the
journey pf much of its quaint cere-
monial, jt is an imposing sight, and
ore which Europeans are _nott wel-
comed t¢ witness.”, i

W im Important Post. .

No wolnan oceupies & more respornsi-
ble posiiion under she United States
p;uvernm%ent than Mre. A. E. Brown,
who for many years hasbeen the burnt
note expert of the tremsury depart-
mwent. Her husband, through il
health, wag incspacitated a score of
years ajo, and the couple then left
their home in New York and went to
Washington, where Mrs. Brown at onge
applied for a government position.
After n: great deal of persistence zhe
secured 'a position in the treasury and
was eeti to work connting  ten-cent
notes, gr “shin plasters,” as the frac-
tional c?rreney at that time issued was
known.: These were received by the
wiagon jond in all stages of delapida-
tion. Her first promotion came in 8
vear, when she was permitted to connt
25-cent motes. After that as the years
went by she climbed steadily upward
to her present important post. Bo fa-
miliar is she with United States cur-
rency &nd that of the national banks
that she can put together charred
notes wihich no one else could tell from
any otljer sort of paper.—Chicago Ree-
ord-Herald. S

| Wil Xid Resenroh.

Two professors of Jena aniversity
—H. Siedentopf and R. Zsigmondy—
have discovered a new method of mi-
croscopic parservation, whereby ul-
tramis¢roscopic perticles are not
only made visible, but can also be
etudied with a full view of determin-
ing their size. A full description was
recenily published by the inventors
in the (German seientific jonrnsl An-

malen der Physik (volume 10, 1003).

The method consista malnly in a
powerful artificial illumination of the
particlzz to- bg observed.—Consular
Beport. e
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WHERE KINGS ARE ' COMMON.

In the Creek Nailon Alome There Are
Ko Less Than Twenty-Five
I of Them.

Kings are very commonin the Indian
territory. In faet, they are g0 com-
mon that noattention iz paid to them,
and their movements excite no com-
ment whatever. In the Creek country
alone ‘there are 25 real kings. Nero
Drew is a fair sample of them. ‘Each

one has a kingdom to look after, and it

keeps hiin Biisy doing it, says the Kan-
fas Cify Jourmal, -

The title does nol descend from fa-
ther to son, as it does in thie effete Eu-
ropean monarchies, The Indians elect
their own kings. The tenure of office
is two years. However, Whenever an
Indian is chosen king and serves his
people well he is usually reelected
without opposition. Some of the old
kings in the Creek mation have heen
at the head of their kingdoms for 40
years or more. Nero Drew has been
& king for 36 years.

The Creek nation is dlvided into 25
towns, which is shont the same as a
townghip inf the sfates. Each town has
a king, whose duty it is to look after
the Indigna of hiz town. He hds no
power tospend their money or to coni-
mand them to doany thing. : His powers
are somewhat paternal. He looksafter
the sick, and sees that they have med-
ical attention. He cares for the poor

‘and“decrepit. *When any of his sub-

jects get into trouhle, be gives them
fatherly advice and frequently appeals
to the federal aunthorities to show
them mercy. He advises with his sub-
jnets on all matters pertaining to their
interests. In truth, he is their warldly
adviser, Sometimes he is their spirit-
ual adviser also, for oceagionally the
Indiana elect 8 preacher as king.
Thdisn kings are not very well com-
pensated. They get no salary. It is
& labor of love with them. The only
possible sbow they have of getting any
money ouf of the office is through
boodling at election®. In thix respect
‘the Indians: are not behind the times.
They boodle the same as other people.

‘Elections ‘sometimes come high to the

candidates. Town kings'are usually
quite influential ameng the people of
their kingdom and they command &
fairly good price for their influence
af elections; Most of them are full-
ood Indians. Some, however, are

Orizin of Marsréni.
Macaroni s said'to have originated
in Italy. A wealthy man had a ¢ook -
of marvelous genius. On% day he de-
vised these tubes and served them up.
‘fhe first mouthful elicited from the
epicure the ejasculation, “earl,” or “the
darlings.” With the second monthiu]

‘| he "called “mascari!” or “ch, what

darlings!” and with the third he called.

‘t with emofion, “m# earoni!” “ch. but

the dearest darlings!” and the mame
has clung to it ever since.

An Imperntive Sentence. A

Prof. Geo. C. Wakefield, who teaches
one of the language' classes in the
Sumner county, Kansas, high school,
cafled on a pupil to define an “impera-
tive sentence.” The correct apswer
was given. He then asked a boy to
give an illustration of an imperative
sentence, The first boy couldn’t do it.

. The next one called on roee to his feet

and said: “Prof. Wakefield, go away
back and :it dowp.™ i :
Live Bat im & Brick Wall,

One -dey recently a brick wall in
Baltimore, which had not been touched
since 1871, was torn down, and in'g 1it-
tle cavity, completely epclosed, was
found a bat which must have been
there for 52 years. It flew out and was
chptured. In the same cavity was
found the skeleton of another  hat
which had not been vigorous enough
to stand the long weit for ¥ ]
<l : ['4 ght and

New Federal Jobs.

The last congress  created 11,318
new offices ‘and employments at an
annual eompensation of $7,927,639. As
the congress also abolished 1815 of.
fices the net increasze is 9,501, with an
aggregate of $6,086,108 in salaries and
Wages. ; b

T Adegunte M‘r.n. 2 .
ﬁ‘lim Eﬂﬁ:ep—&:ppm I sho
& you & nice dinner to-day, w
turn wonld you make? B
Hungry Higgine—Well, ma'sm, if 1

liked your cockin' I'd return just aa
Philadelphia

often as Iconld, ma'sm.—
B, : :
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