
A Mther s

HIE atte soon sun sinking to'rest a
b in the ast cast for a momcnt its

brilliant and departing rays upon a
solitary farehouse *in the Berkshire
hllls, then t e b•ight glows faded a
away; the sau disappeared behind the
mountain, a1l it was a soft, beautiful
twilight. / r

Two womep come out of the farm-
house and siaft down upon the perch in
the twilight-mother and daughter.
The mother 1i, earnest, thoughtful
look in her fat; hteih is fair still, al-
though her hair is snowy white. The
girl is beautiful truly, and her mother
is very fond and proud of her. The
mother sits in a large armchair and
her daughte" on the steps at her feet.
As the mother tenderly strokes the
dabundant tres upon her fair young
daughter's hd she questions her very
earnestly.

"So my litge 'lIsie has had an offer
of marriage, ihd cannot decide what her
answer shall.be? Ah! Do not blush,
'my dear, foi I have known all along i

~ ow John l ed y4.•toah I haveSbeen worriecfor d 8 •v lt ap-
preciate his good heart and honest na-
ture. I was kfraia> you' would- hesitate,
dear, before paou gave him your answer,
because he Il only a farmer lad; but
John would b~,sty-aKad-true to hIs:
wife; besides, he is a. thrifty, indus-
trious young man.

"I will admlt * n p ty isosh -o
what some call refined, but it is
character, de o q golo~ at, and
all the neigh bws Jdhti's good
principles. 1ib know all about that
young; ma fis the city, and I am not
denying but Jat he has been kind and
polite to you• but John loves you, and
a true, honesteart has John.

"You don't ke the idea of farming?.
Why, your faier's a farmer, child!
Was it not oi this morning that you
were telling , how dearly you loved [
your father, wd what a good man he
wast You thI that a father's occupa-
tion" is differ from ••hlusband's? My
dear little gib' one miiust be wise in
making a choi*w gr~iife :'lne feath-
ers do not mak,•~ bifds,' and though

. John is rather plain in his looks, he
would alway~E4l d of his wife. You
say you'arebot sure that you love him,
Sand that yo tmay love that city young

..man?
* "Well, deg, t1• ave to tell you the
~ story of my•bwn lovelaffair, a story you

have never 'own. i Should not tell it
: to yod nowPut it may help you to de-

cide abount.Jiha.
"As you k$)ow, I was born down in

the village, mid was~1p pidered the vil-
F lage belle. ~y father was a graduate

from Willias'lpi'Iege, although he was
.poor aid a karmer, to I had better ad-

vantages i.. a' way' f education than
most count;,,!Ar)I, and was deemed
quite accomplished. When I was about
your age, I,. too had a lover-he was
somethin He was rough
in his ' d sisief , and often his
hands were soiled with honest work,
which did not ple p bny girlish fancy
then; but I lived To learn that it was
better to hav hands than a soiled

"But at 1 as you do now, and
knew tha =ewas rather plain
and old-f : his ways. One
winter, j r. we were to have
been married,aome city young men vis-
ited our vilage and gave concerts and
shows in the schoolhouse. Much to our
astonishment, they remained in the
village. all winter, and ane of them
boarded at our house. . My mother was
dead thi and father and' I lived to-
gether. The cily young man seemed
to admirefme ve'y much, and soon I
was listening to his flattering speeches
and foretng Kiy betrothed lover. My

- - ew adml r 'was making love to me,
and v•wSth5

a ;he adored me he
asked me to be is~M wi5e. He told me
I' was too beautiful to pass my days
in a dreaVty fiimhouee, and that the
man tlat I had promised to marry was
only an i oralnt country farmer-and
I, foolish girl that I was, listened to him
and believed him.

"I bega3t to' be ashamed of my lover
and of inven~a ement and to look with
great pride and admiration upon my
new lEver' soft, white hands and his
stylish a.Q expepnive .lothes. He was
very handsOme and apparently refined,
and beliesting him wise and good, -I
loved him •pdr promised to be his wife.
He paid, a marked attention before
everyone. sWhen my old lover heard of
it he eamst6oanDto my father's house.
Taking .iY1 Ithe- and. he said: 'My
girl, they •' "yiiing in the village that
you haven 't ite of me, and that
a man has come between us. I have
come to ~e youyour freedom. I am
glad you have asichance to marry a fine
gentlemanko4 r. was a fool to think I
was, worthypef you. I hope you will be
happy, b~d I Ahall not forget you, las-
sie; and wheriver yOdu may go to live,
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OUR tesRI TAG s

ye -&-ot4bdr;ed st i which ye built

not, and Hfi n'em "O hua 24:1

We bI4 oi * and wage;
SWe'tlO'oi U" rstgWtth a doleful sign.

Forgetting our heritage-
Forgetting the tirelrp hands;

Forgetting the ~rEStf f.eet
That fared undaunted through unknown

lands
Til'the l 

~• Ce complete.

TIe fathers-the men who dreamed,
And dreaming, ns=idtromg to dare.

To strugglle ahead to the goal that gleamed.,

A prise that was rich and fair.
The fathers-the, men who thought

Of 'all that the future held,
And` heLts unpilfted -es;saec and wrought

All the work their, dreams compelled.

We pluck from the vines they set;
We walkmR te, ways they made.fores;

We. brvest their eds; and thei fo
yet.

Are giving us est and shade.
The gathers-the men of old

Who bulldluyS'aEe for us,
A .country b e and held

In t•tr t all glorious.

We quarre and dread and doubt,
Forget we only hold

The *e•, within and the peace without

By 7  'f the mofrold;.
Forgttng the toll ah strei

the bygle •e.
Wheeitin were planned in their cumell-

.. TWune.

a Ite u• with changes in
gut){hs Weniltelrprising pub-

8a o p'hi will soon have to

fat "eiztraS&'

remember I shall always be your friend,
for I love you with all my heart.'

"I blushed before his honest eyes, but
I could not deny the truth. I was in
love. with the city young man and want-
ed to marry him, so I thanked my old
lover for his kindness and bade him
good-by. I shall never forget his look
of pain and sorrow as he took my hand
and said: 'Good-by,' and the real tears
in his honest eyes troubled me for many
a day.

"Well, I married my New York lover
and went to the city to live. At first
I was happy, but as the weeks went
by I found out that my husband had
many vices. I learned with horror that
he was a gambler, and was also dis-
honest. The stylish clothes which he
always wore were not obtained honest-
ly. He drank and gambled a good deal.
He was always in debt and trouble. I
discovered with keen sorrow that the
winter he had spent in the country was
while he was avoiding the law. He had
many disreputable companions, and
often I was obliged to listesl to fiendish
plots. I was heartsick and descouraged
and knew not what to do. Twice dur-
ing the first year of my ma:viage he
struck me while under the influence of
drink. In less than two years he de-
serted me. Deserted me for another
fair young girl whom he had won by
flattering speechesw as he had won .- e.
He left me without a penny, and with
a, bhby girl only a few weeks old.
S"God alone knows what I went
through then. I was a sad, broken-
hearted woman, grown old in two short
years. I was weak and ill, utterly poor
and io aerribly wretched that I .praySd.
'erzlestly for God to let me and my poor
baby 'die: But we did not die. AK pbor
woman who lived in the•h•mewhnh•~ha4
was kind to me and narsed my'we 'bbfty"
for, me. I could pay hr nothbng; she
kaewf'at, bint sheihelp d ene ,.c,
she was a woman and knew what a
woman Could sufeSr.

"Two months after my husband de-
serted me I read of his death. He was
killed in a gambling saloon by a man
whom he had robbed, and all the New
York papers 

' published scandalous ac-
counts of it. How I Suffered then! But 1
had he lived I should never h ve seen
him, for he had cast nie aside hs easily
as he would have cast aside a suit of
worn clothing.

", "With no money or friends iA' New
York, I knew I could only starve or beg
in the streets, so' for my baby's sake I
wrote and told my father everything,
and he came to New York and brought
me home, back to'tfie Berkshire hills.
How sorry I was that I had ever left
the dear, peaceful old place!

"The news of my husband's disgrace-
ful death had preceded me. and every-
one in the village knew that he had
been a gambler and had shamefully de-
serted his wife. It was an awful blow
to my high' spirits and pride, and to my
old father, too, for all the townspeople
had thought I had married so well. The

neighbors were all kind and good to me,
I and I learned then that country-bred

people are not the kind to love you in
prosperity and hate you in adversity.
l I found I had many good friends at

home, and no one was more true and
loyal than my old rejected lover.
' "A year after I returned home my

a father died and his old place was sold

for the mortgage. Again my baby and
I were without a home. Then my old
* lover came to me and, taking my hand,l he said: 'I love you, my lassie, the

same as ever. Eie my wife and forget
all the trouble you have had. The baby1 needs a father, and. my home is all
ready and waiting for you both. Will
you come?'

"We were married soon after thatI and came to live in this farmhouse. I
r fully appreciated then all my old lov-

e er's manliness and goodness of heart.1 I loved him dearly then and I love him

dearly now. He has been kindness
itself to me all these years and hani made me a happy wife. He has made

I me very happy here and done for us all
a he could. He has been so affectionate

y to my own little baby girl that she has

, never known that he was not her owne dear father, and now she is a grows
e woman and has lovers of her own.

s "There, dear. do not cry; it was best
e that you should know the story. Fa-
5 ther and I have known all along how
I you have felt about your lovers, and we
m want you to marry John.

"What is that you are whispering,r lassie? You have loved John the best
a all, the time, and that he' is coming to-
v night for his answer, and you are sure
a now what, it will be? Ah, I know you

a will never be sorry, ifor John is a good
I, lad and true, and fat~her is as fond
I of him as he wdOUld have beej of his

t. a1pt son."
a For a moment there was , stleaqj

f tlien as a didtant step was tieardgas i

SIome one were approaching, the moth-T er arose from her art-chair and said:
S'"It has grown quite dark already, and

t there is some one coming through the

e orchard. Yes, dear, I know it is Johna coming for his answer, and you may

e run into the orchard and meet him and
I ask him to come into the house to tea.e Liten-he is whistling 'Annie Laurie.'

> How happy the dear boy is!"-Troy
1, Times.

STRUCK WEALTH AT LAST.

.Old California Miner's Final Blow
with a Pick Reveals a Nagget

Worth $8,000.

After digging and scraping around is
the gulches and hills of the Happy Camp
district in Sisklyou county, California,
for many years and with little success,
an old miner named Howard has discov-
ered a claim that he believes will bring
him a fortune. He has already taken
out a substantial nest egg.

Howard was digging one day in his
accustomed manner. He had about
given up hopes of finding a color and
was preparing to go to his cabin for the
night. He decided to try once more,
and in less than two minutes he had
picked out an almost solid gold nugget,
valued at $3,000. Howard did not sleep
thk.t night for excitement, and is now
laying off and celebrating the event.

The Happy Camp district has several
rich placer mines and is one of Siskiyou
county's best producing sections. The
finding of the large nugget has caused
much excitement in the district, and it
is expected that another rich strike will
soon be made.

Nothing Personal.
Lou Dillon, Cresceus, Major Delmar

and Dan Patch are leading the most
strenuous lives of the day, says the Des-
eret (Salt Lake City) News. And they
aren't saying a word about it, either. .

HON. CHARLES H. DIETRICH.

"i if

Consternatiort was created in official circles recently when the federal grand

jury at Omaha. Neb. returned true bills against United States Senator Dietrich

and Postmaster Jacob Fisher, of Hastings, Neb., charging them with conspiracy

and bribery in connection with the appointment oa Fisher to the position of pOst-

master. The senator is charged with accepting the sum of $1S,00S for securing the

api•eintment of Fisher. Senator Dietrich characterizes the whole affair as a black-

marling scheme. As soont as the indictment was returned he went to Omaha for

the•Durpose of securing an immediate hearing of the case.

"""BACTERIA EVERYWHERE.

Nsbh Time and Money Wa~stec in

Futile Efforts to Escape
f : the Germs.

Ra•ium leptroys grps, bu radium
costS~i,00 timnn s s ismuch a old.' 'If
a b*wber puts a fresh At wel indqr)bh
head,pf each cudtotner he raises the
price of a shave, says Collier's Weekly.
If lie were compelled to1 sterilize his
instruments, to the degree undertaken
by o~e medical barber shop in Paris
his fee would approach the dollar mark.
Every man who smokes puts a generous
allowance of germs between his teeth.
Uncooked food, like salads, has the bac-
teria of the water with which it is pre-
pared. Not only are we unable wholly
to avoid the deadly germ, but many un-
doubted methods of outwitting him cost
too much in time, money or abstention.
Some there be who avoid cars, and oth-
ers the public carriage, from dread of
exchanging germs with occupants.
There are even those who, at the the-
ater, prefer a box because it promises a
species of bacteria superior to what is
offered in the stalls. At the opposite
extreme are thousands who gayly drink
from any vessel, and many who by the
use of public towels and soap exchange
honest soil for insidiodh beasts. The
number of deaths caused by careless-
ness probably surpasses the number en-
couraged by worry, but both are great.
The best chance belongs to the man who
calmly takes what precautions are easy
and within his means, and omits the rest
without wasting thought. Secure in the
knowledge that "death lurks in every
flower" and hurts us most in apprehen-
sion, he is observant without timidity,
and careful without anxiety.

WHEN LEO XIII. WAS YOUNG.

Incident That Showed the Late Pope's
Human Nature-Climbed Tree

for Oranges.

Seventy-two years ago, when Gregory
XIV. was pope, a young priest was
amusing himself by chatting with a lit-

A NEW USE FOR CHICKENS.
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Master George Rogers, a bright youngster of Washington, N. J., has trained a

big Plymouth Rock rooster, weighing 12 pounds, and standing 16 inches high, to
pull a cart at a rapd gait. Master George found some difficulty in getting the

rooster tame enough to drive, but with infinite patience and with the assittance of

his father he at last succeeded, and for some months has been driving Edward K.
hitched to the light road wagon shown in the above picture. The rooster is very

obedient and stops at the word of command as would a horse or-dog. George
is, of course envied by all his companions.
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is, of course, envied by all his companions.

tie girl ten years old. They stood on
the balcony of a villa in Rome, says the
Golden Penny, and near them, over-

hanging the wall which separated the
villa from the adjoining one, were large
clusters of ripe oranges. "What a pity,"
said the little girl, "that those oranges
belong to our neighbor, for I would be

very glad to eat one." As she spoke the

young priest ran down from the bal-

cony, quickly climbed the wall and
picked half a dozen of the largest
oranges, which he hastened to place in
the little girl's lap. At first she was so
dismaydd at his temerity that she could
not touch them, but, with a laugh, he
assured her that he had not committed
any crime and that she might safely
eat them. A few years ago the duchess
of Bresci, an old lady with snow-white
hair, went to the vatican to pay her
respects to his holiness, and Leo XIII.
received her with extreme kindness.
"Do you remember, your holiness," sud-
denly asked the duchess, "that day,
long ago, when you picked the oranges
for me?'i "Hush, hush! Don't say a
word about that," whispered Leo XIII.,
with a" humorous smile, as he gently
placed a finger on her lips.

Raises Onion Seed-.

In the Santa Clara valley, California,
five square miles are devoted to the rais-
ing of onion'seeds.

HOTTEST PLACE ON EARTH.

Islands i Wheich a Breath of Cool

Air' I a Rare Luxury-No
Relief at Night.

Undoubtedly the hottest place on all
the earth, if the testimony of travelers
is, to be credited, may be'found on the
A al islands, which cover a fairly ex-
tensive area of the Persian gulf, lying
off the southwest coast of Persia. It is
the largest of them which enjoys the
doubtful distinction of leading all per-
spiring competitots in the matter of
heat. The mean temperature of Bahr-
ein for the entire year is 99 degrees.
July, August and September are unen-
durable save for the natives. Night
after night as midnight comes the ther-
mometer shows 100 degrees. By seven
in the morning it is 107 or 108 degrees,
and by three in the afternoon 140 de-
grees.

It is stated by veracious travelers
that 75,000 Arabs inhabit the Aval group,
fully 25,000 living on Bahrein, in which
connection Sir Henry Layard adds: "It
would seem that a man can accustom
himself to anything." The following
are the temperatures at some of the hot-
test places in different countries:
Hyderabad, 105 degrees; Lahore, 107
degrees; El Paso, 113 degrees; Mosul,
117 degrees; Agra, 117 degrees; Death
Valley, 122 degrees; Algeria, 127 de-
grees; Fort Yuma, 128 degrees; Jacobo-
bad, 122 degrees; Bahrein, 140 degrees

DEER AND SLEEP.

Foresters Say Animals Sleep Aboul
Five Hours in Daytime-Not

at All at Night.

Deer reverse the apparent order of na-
ture, for they sleep in the daytime and
feed at night, says the Scottish Field.
How much sleep they do take is a mat-
ter of contention, even among experi-
enced stalkers-some say little, others
much. On the whole, we are inclined
to agree with the former, for it has
to be remembered that they chew the

cud when lying down. Two most expe-
rienced and observant foresters, the one
in Argyllshire, the other in Aberdeen-
shire, thus gave their opinions: "Deer
eleep or rest from about ten or eleven a.
m. to four p. m.;" "Deer sleep from
noon to five p. m."

It is not uncommon occurrence to
come on deer asleep; a stalker in the
Black mount had the rare experience of
coming upon a parcel of seven stags, all
sound asleep. A herd was seen to move
in Glenfeshie, but one stag remained be-
hind, lying motionless. On a careful ap-
proach he was found to be asleep. Per-
hays, however, the oddest occurrence of
this nature happened in Braemore, when
a stalking party, on going up to the
stag which had just been shot, found a
three-year-old close to it fast asleep. In
fact, it is by no means rare to get within
a yard or two of a sleeping deer.

Big Timber Cuts.

The, cut of lumber in the Sault Ste Ma-
rie district for the season of 1902 was
about 160,000,000 feet, and the cut for the
season of 1903 is expected to total over
200,000,000 feet. At least 75 per cent.
of this is cut in mills owned and olifr-
ated by Americans. Two large saw-
mills have been built during the year
and a new veneering mill has been oper-
ating very prifitably during the sea-
-on.

MYSTERIOUS TERMS.

The Mesaing of "Billets," "Ingots"
and "Slab," Etc., In the

. Steel Trade.

Recent discussion of steel trade prices,
following a cut in "billets," introduced
into the controversy a half-dozen or so
of mysterious words, descriptive of the
various forms of wholly or partly man-
ufactured steel. At brokers' offices, ref-
erences to "ingots," "slabs," "blooms,"
"skelps," an~l "structural shapes" have
bewildered the uninitiated, who, how-
ever, have usually looked wise and pre-
tended they knew what it was all about,
says the New York Post.

"What do the terms mean?" a steel
manufacturer was asked, this week, by
an inquirer, who did not know and was
not ashamed to say so. He replied:

"If you watched the process of manu-
facture, you would see the liquid first
turned out into 'ingots,' which run
about a foot square and six feet long.
For more convenient handling, the 'in-
gots' are shaped into 'billets' and
'blooms.' 'Billets' run anywhere from
six to' four inches in thickness, and
measure, according to the use intended,
from six to thirty feet ip length. The
'blooms' are somewhat larger. A 'slab'
is merely another second stage of 'in-
got,' remolded into blocks that look to
the eye like gingerbread. From these
'steel sheets' are rolled. The- pieces,
while they are red hot, are fed into ma-
chines that act like a Corrugated clothes-
wringer.

"'Structural silapeq,' a more higgly-
finished product, vary from standard
sizes, in 'beams,' 'girders' and 'an-
gles' (the ones you see every day In
new steel buildings) to those suitable
for patterns intended for 'special de-

signs. -What the trade calls 'dkelp' is
ia flat piece of 'puddled' iron intended
for wrought-iron pipes, the 'pud4$lig'
meaning mqrely a boiling-over of the
molten material until all the impurity
has risen in a sort of scum to the surface.
The 'steel scrap' you see quoted means
simply old rails or any used-up or re-
jected steel that has been accumulated
for the purpose of melting over again." I

THE AMERICAN STOMACH.

It Has Won a High Place In Litera-
tare and the English

J. M. Barrie, who seems able to do
anything, has just produced in Lon-
don a successful comedy, of which the
hero is the stomach. Probably no
other dramatist alive could handle
such a topic, full as it is of wide-
spread interest, avers a writer in Col-
lier's Weekly. The American world

especially now reeks with dyspepsia
cures. No breakfast, no lunch; meat
diet, vegetable diet; few meals, many
meals; regularity, variety; small quan-
tities and large. A man may cut his
allowance down to steak and toast,
and still have indigestion. He may
feed 6n lobster salads and ale at mid-
night and prosper grossly.

A German alderman advised us,
many years ago, to cureall interior
problems by two matutinal mugs of
beer. We were turning over the "Au-
tocrat" a day or two ago, brooding
upon how human standards change.
The poem therein called "Content-
ment" has for its comic idea luxurious
wishes masquerading as simplicity. "A
ruby, and a pearl, or so, will do for
me; I laugh at show." How is dinner
treated on this principle? By assum-

ing that three courses are extravagant.
"Plain food is quite enough for me;
s three courses are as good as ten."
That, in 1857, was as if to-day we
s should say: "Ten courses are as good
as 20."

The allegation that "man wants but
little here below" has to be interpreted
in the light of change. It may at least
be assumed that, whatever he gets, it
is.less than he wants. As Holmes puts
it: "I only ask that Fortune send a lit-
tle mnre than I can spend," which is
a large order for Fortune. Luxury,
now so dominant with us, has, among
its other consequences, led to gross
overfeeding, in the attempt to get
amusement out of meals, but-just how
much and what to eat, in individual
cases, remains one of the questions
which often baffiu the most successful
loctors.

BERLIN'S CITY OFFICIALS.

Said by This Writer to Be Far Ahead
of Those of American

Towns.

Prof. R. T. Ely, in the World To-day,
presents a striking contrast between
the type of municipal employes in Ger-
many and in the United States. He
writes:

What are the prospects for that im-
provement in the civil service which is
demanded by existing conditions?
When I speak about the civil service
I have two very different pictures in
my mind. I think of the employes of
the city hall in Berlin and of the em-
ployes8 in New York city.. When I
was a 'student in Berlin, I was asked
by Andrew D. White, then our minis-
ter to Germany for the first time, to
make a study of the government of the
city of Berlin. In order to make my
investigations I had occasion to go to
the city hall and consult the officials.
I found them scholars and gentlemen,
thoroughly familiar with all the de-
tails of their business and evidently
interested in it. I was given a budget
of the city of Berlin whichwasamodel.
At that time the city council of Ber-
lin was a body of high-minded men.
among whom one of the most cele-
bratedi scientists of the world occupied
a dominant position; I mean Dr. Ru-
dolph Virchow. It was largely through
his influence that improved sanitary
conditions had been introduced into
Berlin, saving the lives of many thou-
sands annually. Soon after my return
to this country, I had occasion to go
to the city ,hall of, New York and was
almost overcome by a sense of hum!lla-
tion at the contrast, seeing corrupt-
looking men sitting on desks and chew-
ing tobacco, men evidently not at all
versed in the science of municipal gov-
ernment, and caring nothing about it.

The Way ot It.

Miss Topleigh--My dear, I congratu-
late you on getting the duke. Where do
you spend your honeymoon?

Miss: )Millions--With my husband's
creditors.-Philadelphia Press.

SuL-Ray Messares.
The United States signal service made

the world's, record by flashing sun-ray
messages between mountain pezks 180
miles apart -

THE JACKDAW AND THrt SNHEE.. .. -

( -

Find Owner of' heep.

A Jackdaw sat chattering upon the back of a Sheep. "Peace, you
noisy thing," said the Sheep. "If I were a Dog you would not serve

with the surly and revengeful, but I love,'t1 ilIagne httpl sk reatuds

like you, that cannot do me any harm in return."
Moral-Many people in this world are of the temper of the jackdaw, who do mischief,

for mischief's sake, and at the same timelare never so well pleased as when they do it to
the innocent and undeserving.

BIG GAME IN A HOTEL.

Guests I Sinugapore Hostelry- Are
Startled by Strange Additions

to Their .number.

Singapore is possibly the most humid
place on earth. The atmosphere is al- 't
most always "sticky" from the combina- a
tion of leat and rai.M Animsals ai _rep- o
tiles of all kinds abound in the Malay n
peninsula, as they do j~l I~aind other o
tropical countries. At Singapore Raf- h
des' hotel is the gathering place at night a
of all the foreign residents looking for a a
chance friend from home on one of the t
many incoming steamers, says a Lon- p
don exchange. Wide piazzas run the en- n
tire length of the house on each floor o
and overlook pretty fower gardens and a
well kept grounds. One day in the 6arly p
part of last winter one can imagine the a
amazement of the assembled patrons on I1
beholding a huge python serenely crawl-
ing about the lower piazza of the hotel. i2

This reptile, which measures about n
12 feet in length and was as large in a
body as a man's arm, is now on exhibi- a
tion in the small "zoo" connected with t
the botannical gardens in Singapore. 3
It quite gives one the "shivers" to think a
that one might have been waked up e
some morning and found this formidable t
toe in one's bedroom. v

Shortly after the advent of the python t
players in the billiard room one evening a
were startled to see a young tiger mov-
ing quietly about the room. There was
a shriek and a sudden disappearance c
of billiard players, but eventually the 1I
beast was captured. Whether it came 'I

from its native jungle or escaped from 1
some native who had it in captivity-- t
they frequently do have them as pets- t
was never known, but his tigership was
also sent to swell the collection at the E

"zoo."
The permanent residents of Raffles' c

hotel after these two experiences had I
grown rath6r accustomed to strange
things prowling about, but were still a
unprepared for the next encounter,
which took place in February. -The
huge native servant who stands guard
it the door was startled, not to say i
alarmed, one day by a sudden and vio- t
lent contact with some animal rushing t
between his legs. It turned out to be
a wild boar, strayed in from no one 1
knows wheap.

NO FREE COPIES.

"The Hustler" Was Ready to DoEase- 1
mess on the Spot, But for i

Spot Cash Only.

"I never read of a case on newspaper
enterprise without it bringing up af
recollection of 30 .years ago," said a
city hall official, as he laid aside his
newspaper to stroke his gray locks,
relates the Brooklyn Citizen. "I was 1
then a miner and prospector, and we
had camped at the mouth of a pass
in the Bitter Root mountains, on the
dividing, line between Idaho and Mon-
tana, and for 40 days we had not seen
a human being outside, of our own
crowd. At five o'clock in the afternoon
two men in charge of three pack mules
reached our camp, and as they halted
one of the men said:

"Good afttrnoon, gentlemen. Will
you be kind enough to inform me if
there is any town arofund here?"

'Town? Town??" repeated the cap-
tain. "Why, man, do you know where
you are?"

"In the Bitter Root, I take it."
"Yes, and you are looking for a

town? Well, the nearest town I know
of, if you keep to the west, is about
400 miles from here."

"Only 400? Well, that's not so bad.
Can we camp here'to-night?"

"Of course. What are you loaded
with?"

"Well, it was the Montana Weekly
I Herald ten 'days ago. In another ten-
it may be the Idaho Hustler. We've
got press and type and everything nec-
essary to get out a lively sheet. Jim,
better get the pack off. I've got to
write a saJutory and lekding editorial
to-night. Westward the Star of the
Empire, and so forth. The office of
the Hustler is now open for business.
3ubscriptions, four dollars per year; al-
ways payable in advance: Two dollars
for six' months. Job work done on rea-
sonable terms. All advertising cQnsld-
ered cash, unless otherwise agreed, and
no specimen copies forwarded unless
I paid for."

Typographleal Uoer.

"Gee whiz!" exclaimed the reporter,
looking over his report of the wedding
in the paper, "I'll bet that bridegroom
will be sore."

"What's the matter?" asked the
snake editor.

"He owns an old family homestead
)ut in the suburbs somewhere, I be-
lieve, and he tqld me to say 'the

young couple will reside at the old
) manse.' The papers got it 'old man's."

-Philadelphla Record.

SILK ON THE FARk.

Agricltural .Autboriltie Convineea
That It Can Be Raised

with Profit.

Although the United States agricul-
tural department has made several well
advertised attempts to start silk growing
on an extended 'scale in this country,
none of the experiments has proven suc-
cessful. Now the government experts
have started on a new tack that' mnay
meet with better results. 'Dr. L. O:How-
ard, the entomologist of the agrlcol-
tural department, always has believed it
possible to produce here all the raw silk
needed by Aierican manufacturers. In
order to stimulate the industry he has'
advertised that the departmenqt would
purchase at the current European price
all the cocoons offered for sale, states the
New York Herald.

Dr. Howard is convinced that silk rms
ing, to be profitable in this country,
must be pursued by many families and
on a small scale-as a sort of "side line,"
as it were, to other, agricultural under-
takings. He estimates that from 20 to
30 pounds of cocoons could be raised on
a small farm, and the work could be done
entirely by the women and children. , As
the profit on even this small output
would range from $30 to $35 the addition
to the household income is not to be de-
spised by the small farmer,

While on a trip to Europe last sum-
mer Dr. Howard' visited the silk-raising
countries and found the industry high-
ly profitable, even on the large estates.
The work was performed largely by the
women and children, while the men
toiled at harder tasks. A child is said
to become useful at the age of five years,
and large families therefore do not nec-
essarily mean poverty. Upon his return
Dr. Howard recommended the purchase
of a four-basin silk reel with which tc
reel the silk from the cocoons pur-
chased by the department. The raw silk
sold in the open market, he contended,
would help defray the expenses. Two
reels of this size were imported from
F•ance. One was set up in a building
in fhe department grounds in Washing-
ton, where it is in fhll operation, while
the other was sent to Tulullah Falls, Ga.,
where a northern capitalist has estab-
lished a silk farm of 3,000 acres, with the
purpose of establishing a colony for the
raising of silk.

Two women were brought from France
to operate 'the machine in the depart-
ment building, and their work is one of
the most interesting sights in the cap-
ital at present. It was only after the ut-
most persuasion that they were indiced
to leave their native land. It is hoped,
however, that American girls may be
able to learn much from them. The good
offices of the immigration bureau will
be enlisted to induce a colony of Italian
silk growers and reelers to come to this
country and settle in California.

NATION'S BIGGEST BUSINESS.

More Than 745,000,000 Pounds of Mail
Delivered by Unele Sam

Last Year.

I asked Postmaster General Paysne
how in his opinion the United States
post office compares in efficiency with
private business organizations and for-
eign post offices, *rites Mi. . Catmniff,
in the November World's Work.

"How do I know?" said he; "I've
been postmaster general only a year."

An assistant postmaster general was
once invited to address a convention
of postmasters, runs an old story. He
Jokingly replied:

"I cannot go. I couldn't tell you
anything anyway. What do I know
about the postal business?"

Said another assistant postmaster
general:

"If a man attends closely to his
work he can learn to manage one of
these departments in about 40 yeare.
Then he goes out and another pupil
comes in-the chances are a politician.
.A business? Why it is slnlply -a train-

ing school!"
Through 75,924 post offices, and in

such mass as to require for railroad
transportation 31 trains each a mile
long traveling 203 times around the
equator, more than 745,000,000 pounds
of mail matter was delivered Jast year.
If an average were made, every man,
woman and child in the United States
received 61 letters, 31 newspapers or
periodicals, and 14 packages; and ev-
ery sixth person registered a letter.

The people of the United States paid
$130,000,000 in postage for its postal
service last year. Over $4,000,000 was
paid to support the post offee.

idn't Hit HiIm.
"You know, they say money talks,"

suggested the woman with the sub-
scription paper, cheerfully.

"Well, I never was any hand for ex-
travagant speeches,'" replied the close.

"d millionaire.-Svrseann Herald.


