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Hrizona Justice.

The Barber’s Verdict on the Killing of
the Smithson Goat.

—

P In Arizona, four thousand feet
above the level of the sea, far
away from any rallroad, the little
town of Mineral Springs was in a
state of great excitement, for the

hotel ‘keeper's pet goat had been killed
by a schoolboy. The town was worked
up about it, because the kiiling was justl-
flable, nevertheless the hotel keeper de-
manded that the boy should be punished
and they had him arrested and asked
that the barber, who was the only
—stice of the peace in all the country
round, should bring him up for trial.

This was why the barber was walking
up and down his shop, wringing his
hands _and exclaiming: *Ach Lieber
Gott! was ever a poor justice of the
peace in such a fix before?'" °

He was' on the horns of a terrible
dllemma, for if he gave the verdict for
Samson, the fifteen-year-old son of Texas
Jim, who killed Billy, he would incur the
enmity of Mr. and Mrs. Lincoln, and
this meant the loss of the hotel trade,
upon which he depended for his living.

And it was all the fault of Mrs. Lin-
coln, the hotel keeper's wife, who would
not keep her goat tied up, although re-
peatedly importuned to do so, the parents
of the children whom it molested being
afrald to do more than remonstrate, as
they also depended for their support on
the hotel,

Such was the state of things when
Bamson's arrest came to the ears of a
burly brewer from Milwaukee, who was
& guest at his hotel.

The boy was a favorite of his, on ac-
count of his obliging disposition in run-
ring many little errands when the old
Eentleman's rheumatism prevented his
waiting on himself. Therefore, the mo-
ment he heard Samson was in trouble, he
hied him to the barber's for a shave, and
had a heart to heart talk with his coun-
tryman. He waited till his lips were free
from lather, and then with many nods
and winks whispered something to Judge
Btein, which caused the distracted barber
to poise his razor in mid air and look
with admiration on his customer, one side
of whose face was snowy white, and the
other as red as a beet. ‘‘Donner. und
blitzen, mein Herr!"” he exclaimed. *you
must hayge the brain of a Solomon.”

On the day of the trial the court room
was trowded. Judge Bteln sat In state on
an upturned barrel in front of a wooden
plank, supported on two other barrels by
way of a table. He looked very stern,
but his heart was pumping’ like a steam
engine, for there stood Mrs. Lincoln like
a living rainbow, arrayed in seven differ-
ent colors, before him, pleading her own
cause. She tearfully lamented the loss of
her dear Billy, declared there was not
such a beautiful Angora goat on the
ranch where he was ralsed, and wiped
her eyes on a lace pocket handkerchief as
gshe averred that the killing was merc
wsnton cruelty on the part of the mis-
chievous boy. Texas Jim, In hils usual
dingy red shirt, nis long tangled locks
resting on his shoulders, his faded trous-
ers tucked into his boots, listened in grim
gllence as he tightly clutched his bat-
tered felt halt with both of his brown
handa, but Samson, ithe and-a
unoconcernedly beside his rather,
eves modestly bent on the ground.

“And now what has the prisoner at the
bar to say for himself?7' asked the judge,
glaring at the culprit.

The bar was a mere flgure of speech,
but the prisoner was a real live fact, so
he stepped up to the wooden plank, threw
back his head, squared his shoulders, and
spoke out like the brave boy that he was:
“Time and agln, your honor,” sald he,
“have 1 driven off Billy from the kids,
but that day, with my brothers and sis-
ters, 1 was riding Into town, and before
we come in sight of the schoolhouse, we
heard the children a-screaming, and seen
Billy a bouncing, and a butting them.
And before 1 éould git up to him, he had
knocked down a pore little girl and was
worrying her with hls horns. It made
me feel kinder tired, so I spurs my
bronco at him, whirling my riata as I
rode, and in a twinkling had him prone
on the ground; then as the pony heid the
rope taut, I swings off the saddle and
qulets him for goed. I reckon I done
wrong, your honor, but I'd do it agin, on
the same provocation, for I allow that I
mean to defend every female I find in
trouble, as long as I live, no matter what
happens tq me."

The conclusion of this speech elicited a
roar of applause from the cowboys who
crowded the doorways, but the judge wilt-
ed them with a glance of his eagle eye
and a shake of his massive brow. Then
he turned appealingly to the boy’s father.
“Now, Jim,” sa:d hz,*don't you think that
fine strong boy of yours could have man-
aged the goat differently?”

*1 allow that he could, your honor, bul
1 think that he managed him just about
right,” -replied Jim; and then the cowboys
laughed so uproariously that the judge,
who used his razor strap for a gavel,
brought it sharply down on the wooden
plank, and threatened them with con-
tempt of court.

Then he pronounced the verdict that
made him famous for the rest of his life.

1 find the prisoner at the bar not
guilty,” he sald—here Mrs. Lincoln's va-
riegated silk dress was heard to rustle
plainly, whereupon the judge hastily con-
cluded his sentence—*but I fine his father
$12 for the damage done to the goat, be-
cause his boy did not ask my leave to
kil it p .

Silence reigned in the courtroom when
the astonished audience filrst heard the
verdict. It was upon the cowboys its
concillatory nature first dawned, and thelr
Indian yell of approval was answergd by
a rousing cheer from the rest of the
crowd. Never had any of Judge Stein's
former ‘verdicts met with such univeérsal
favor, Texas Jim grinned broadly as he
dug his swnburnt fist Into his trouser
pocket and lald twelve silver dollars all
in a row on the wooden plank before the
judge. Mrs. Lincoln threw a smile of tri-
umph over the assembly, and every one
rushed up to Samson, who was plainly the
hero of the day, and shook hands with
him; while the cowboys, forcing their way
through the crowd, carried off the barber
on their shoulders to drink his health. As
for the champion of the school, he Tode
home surrounded by a bodyguard of his
Bchoolmates vociferating his prals? all the
way. :

“I cannot imagine,” gald a tall, lanky
Boston lawyer, asrhe left the courtroom

with

with the Milwaukee man, “how that un-

sophisticated barber came to pronounce
B0 sound a judgment; for in spite of its
oddity, it was legally correct; as the only
point on. which the could have been
convicted for ridding the town of a nui-
gBance was that he had neglected to ob-

tain the necessary authority before act-

" Ing.” ] .
And 'he wondered why the Milwaukee

man looiked up at him with such a com-

ical expression of countenance and with
such a /merry twinkle of 'his eye.—Los
Angeles Times. o T
Human Pincushion,
In a downtown hostelry, a day or
ago, a sun-burned i )
sipping a gin ricke
or, and was
listeners with t
he had
ships he

ales of the
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tertaining a number of
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visited and some of the hard- [
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bflegan to stick one after the other into
the flehy part of his arm. During the
pin-sticking process he never flinched.
He appeared to enjoy it.

. “Do you know what made me used to
that?’ he continued. *“Years ago I was
cast ashore from a wreck upon one of
the New Hebrides islands, in the South
Pacific, and was unfortunate enough to
fa]l Into the hands of a lot of torture-
loving eavages. They practiced on me.
They stuck small pointed wooden splin-
ters Into my arms. For days they did
this, until I became so used to it as to
feel no paln whatever. It was some time
before I succeeded in making my escape,
“wt every since my experience I have

done just-as T am doing now,”’ and here
this wonderful sailor proceeded to stic

more ping into his arms, 2%

‘A, few of those who surrounded him
suggested that he would msake o great
hit by hiring himself out to a museum of
curiosities, but the man of the sea sald
nay; he much preferred to serve before
the mast.—Phliladelphia Telegraph.

A Million-Dollar

:
i Doctor’s Fee -
mmnnin e

HAT are the services and skiil of a phy-
sician worth to a sick milllonalre who
belleves the physiclan can make him
well? Should the millionaire pay n
proportion to his wealth and the value
he places upon life?
These are old questions with the medieal
profession, and Its answers to them were long
lso"emhodled In a *‘code of professional eth-
les,”” to which the ductors adhere with more
or less rigidity. This code, which permits
the doctor to charge a rich men more-than o
poor man for certain kinds of service, 1a justi-
fled on the theory that life and health are of
much greater value to the rich man, and also
on the theory that the advances made In medi-
cal science and 'practice would not be possible
If It were sustained only by the meager ecale
of fees arranged for the purees of the poor.
In the practice of surgery it Is obvious that
no fixed scale of prices could be adopted, for
the reason that two cases calling for suggical
operation are rarely alike in all their Mani-
festatlons or In the treatments necessary.
Public Interest 'n. this question Is revived
by the suit agalnst the estate of former Sen-
ator Chris L. Magee of Pennsylvania for a
balance of $190,070 which Dr. Walter .
Browning of Philadelphla claims iz due him
for profersional services. The interesting fea-
ture of the case was the testimony thowing
the f{htent of Magee to give his physiclan
$1,000,000, as he desired ‘‘to. beat the record’
of P. A. B. Widener, who had glven hia phy-
slcian $800,000 for curing him of a case of
‘‘double pneumonia.’”

Ona witness testified that he heard Magee
say that he wished to live and that he would
make . the doctor Independent in a financial
way. But Magce dled. Just how long he Ivadl
under the doctor's treatment was not disclosed
in the publisfied testimony. -Perhaps the medl-
cines prolonged his "life and perhaps they
didn't. Who is to declde?

Whether they did or not, the fact that Ma-
gee dled is one that cannot be overlooked.
The question is: Ought a man to pay a millich
Aollars to a doezo- who did not keep him
allve?—Chicago Hecord-Herald.

Opening a Canh Reglster.

There is never much sympathy wasted
on a man who tries to buy counterfeit
mcney and gets fooled, nor will anybody
weep for the victims of a new hoax
which, writes a Washington correspond-
cnt, was rocently unearthed by the post-

E;. ¥ <3 .

The ottentlon of the department was
called to ‘an advertisement which ap-
peared in a large number of papers, offer-
ing for ‘“the small sum of $2" to teach
by a ““quick, safe, sure and easily learned
method” how to open a cash register
without the aid of a key. The depart-
mrent at once tcok steps to secure the
valuable information.

It was found that the ‘“‘method" was
imparted by means of a small circular.
This ocirculag gave instructions to se-
cure an ax weighing, “In order to obtain
the best results,” in the neighborhood of
ten pounds.

"Then the pupil is to take his position
hefore the reglster he wishes to open, ad-
vance the left foot, stand firmly, swing
the ax with both hands, and then strike
the register with all hie might, repeating
the blow until the desired result is at-
tamned. The instructions close with the
warning that for successful operation of
the “quick, safe, sure and unfalling"”
method it Is desirable that the operator
be alone with the reglst.r. i

This recalls the ‘'potato-bug extermi-
nator” which was advertised some vears
ago. 'The victims of that swindle were
honest people In search of legitimate in-
formation. but the circular of instruc-
tions that accompanied the two small
pleces of wood that they received for
their half-dollar might have been writ-
ten by the same person who advertised
the new method of opening cash reglsters
1t read:

“Catch the bug. Place him carefully
on block number one, enclosed. Smite
him with block number two, also en-
closed. Wipe blocks, and proceed as be-
fore."” < :

Bacteria in Digestion.

The results of experiments with chickens to
determine the effect of intestinal bacterla upor
the process of digestion are reported by P of
Schottelius in the recent number of the Archiv
fur Hyglene, and reproduced by the Staats
Zeltung (New- York). Chickens were kept Ir
cages from which all bacteria were carefull .
excluded and were supplied with food equall |
free from bacteria. "They ate ravenously an
almost continually and evidently digested thel
food well, yet not only did they not fatten
but “they steadily decreased In welght an '’
strength. Another geries of experiments gavi:
direct and positive proof that the presence ol
Intestinal bacteria is necessary to nutrition.
Chickens which had been hatchéd and ralsed
in a sterilizel environment, receiving uUnl:
germ-free food, thrived for a weeék, and ther-
began to decline in weight and strength. Ther’
they were divided Into two groups, one eof
which was fed on sterilized food, the other on
food containing  bacterfa. All of the firs®
group died in a few days, the others improve?
rapldly and soon were Indistingulshable' from
chickens that had run free in the poultry yarad'
Mme. Metchnikoft has obtained analogous re-
sults with tadpoles which, fed for a time with
germ-free food, attained an avernge welght of
25 milligrams (0.4 “grain) and an average
length of 16.5 milllmeters (0.62 inch), while
other tadpoles, fed for the same period on ordi-
nary food, had an average welght of 142 milll-.
grams (2.2 grains) and an average length of:
?6.6 millimeters, (1.08 inches).—Translation
made for the Litéerary Digest.

Formaldehyde.

The Southern California Practitioner
for: April reproduced a paper by B. M.
Davis, professor of blology of the state
normal school of Los Angeles, on ‘‘For-
maldehyde and. Disinfection,” in which
‘he strongly indorses the use of that sub-
¢tance, as a disinfectant and also, inci-
«dentally. as a preservailive. Mr. Davis
soid: - / 5 : ol
A very _srtall amount is sufficlent as a
preservative. A . l1-per-cent. solution has

and no doubt will keep it indefinitely;

sition by means of a Very small
‘of formalhehyde hLas to its extensive
A ‘wav detrimental té public wel-

preservation  of

| use A

Kept dlelicate animal tieeue for six vears, |’
The possibility of preverting decompo- RS,

1LT EIXTEERn Jeurs, miu IUlly X000 NATIVES were
gathered - togeéther from the surrounding hilla
to participate in it. The ~hole of tho siaff
and pupils oflour head ; g¢ 'm, Including flve
women, had been Invitec. A great nlatfurm
had been erected for the grotesquely arrayed
dancers, and in front was &.gpace round which
all the natives in their hideous afrire were
placed. The great feature of the entertaln-
ment was to be the killlng of a great numbar of
pige, of which 108 were to e slaughtered. The
festival was to last two days, the night being
passed In continuous dancing, which ~as
progress from 8 p. m. to 6 a. m. As the zreat
desire’ of the assembled -crowds was to maks
the plgs talk, as they express it, as much '8
possible, the manner of their dispatch was
purposely lingering. We held a service before
‘thiz vast crowd .of savages, and urg:d wpoan
them the necessity of sparing the poor beaste
as much pain as possible. They thought it was
impuegible to kill them more quickly, where-
npor 1 suggested that we should do the Kililng
wkile they carrfed put the eating. So, afler
the service, I set to and-shot fifty ol ih2 am-
mals; while other members of my party dis-
pesed &f twenty-two.” 4

Punsters on the Farm.

*“That new line fence,”” said Farmer Clay-
back, ‘‘ran right through the biggeet tree I
had In my nlace.” 1
' “¥a, ha, ha,' laughed his-joviaF neighbor,
with a lively appreciation of the merry jest
he was about to make. “If 1 was a tree, an’
seen a fence runmnin', I'd dodge."’ .

“It did try to leave,”" replied Farmer Clay-
bank, naught abashed by the delicate wit of
the neighbor, ‘‘but” the tree was so skeared
when it seen. the fence a-comin' that it was
rooted to the spot."—l_l"lfllanswlis Newa.

NO TROUSERS IN SAMOA.

Natives, at Least, Do Not Take
Kindly to Thelr Use.
“*Although the misslonaries have made Samoa
a fleld of action for the last fifty years, I did
not see a native man there who wore pants,”
says P. Maurice McMahon, the young *‘poet of
passlon,” who has just returned from German
Samoa.
~*'The Samoan s yet an object of interest to
the passing traveler, for the reason that he sees
him dressed as he was a century ago. The na-
tive men still “ wear the lawa-lawa, or short
gkirt, reaching from the hips to the knese."
MeMahon also found out that the E.nmoana
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'LL' never speak
agaln tHl the hea¥
Wilson declared

“Well,

(Y1

Elvira Smith
ns fall!" Mrs.

o ;
s’mamh‘?’g-'{t,“you' walt

till that happensiyou're likely

to walt a long time," remarked
band laughing,
Smith's husband, who sal

“Vira didn’t mean to disAppoin

her hus-

and winking at Elvira
» apologetically:

t ye, Mig'

Wilson. She's kinder forgetful, and when

|Mls' Lambert sent over tg bo
let the frames go, nev
she’d promised 'em to Yo
| *“Bhe didn't want to ¢
Iiambert don't-live jna
for some folks to forget
bors; speclally If they've
toady to,'" Mrs. Wilson
out.-sharply with empha

| L
Mr. Smith flushed 'a liftle, but letting

the unpleasant insinuatiop: go,
.mildly: ! o

*Seems to me you'n Vig'l'i‘:a'been frien's

too long to let such a little thin
make troublé 'tween ye.'"!

‘borry ‘em, she
P/ rémemberin’

eir poor neigh-
[ot: rich ones to
cut her words

answered

g as that

. “We've been friends todﬁiﬂnx' for me to

put up with being slight

on account of

| & woman she hasn't known.a year yet,”

ehe replied resentfully. §
Mr. Smith was not gl

the subject he persisted
further peace-offering, re

fulting
er irritation. 7

“I know Vira ain't mednt to slight ye
for no woman, rich or pbor; an' jest as

=e=n as Mis' Tambert's

d 'wi.th dipio-
matic wisdom, and instéad of dropping
holding out a

in graat-

done “with the

ﬁe?r to é'ntgrtalh hard Ie€lings HEaiaow uer
well. tried ' friend.  But now she nursed
‘Wer sense of injury, and when the morn-

‘I'ing of the picnic arrived, she was In a

e of great irritation of mind, and al--
ifiit feltgl;.hat her husband and children
were, taking sides against hér, because at
her own earnest urging they were all go-
{ng ‘as usual, Ehe would not have con-
gented to any of them staying at_home
e hetr. ithout her

0 go W ot y
to"g:lze; .ng_w. S'manthy,” Mr, Wilson
said, coaxingly, “vou'd better change your
mind and go -along, things’ll all get
straichtened out if you will. 'Sides, what'll
you do here, alone all day?’

“1'11 'do" well enough. And as for going,
you ought to know me better by this time,
John Wilson, than to think I'd go where
Elvira Smith Is aftér what's happened, I
said I'd never speak to her till the heav-
ens fall, and I generally stick to what I

av.” e ]
3'l}‘he: children were ready, and baskets
packed at an early hour, and Mrs. Wilson
set herself to churning under the willow
trees at the back of the house.

“I don't want to see 'em,” she mut-
tered. . i

But she could not help hearing them as
the several loads came rollicking down the
road, in fine spirits. The annual mid-
summer gathering was attended by all
from far and near; the interchange of
{deas and  experiences being eéagerly
looked forward to by the farmers and
their wlves.

Mrs. Wilson turned her back and' used
the churn dash vigorousiy, hoping that no
one would attempt to change -her de-
c¢lalon: but presently a little form came
flying around the house, and an eager
voice crled as small arms cl'asnegl her
gkirts, ‘‘Oh, aunt *Manthy, Uncle John
gays vou ain't going! Do come, we want
you to!”

It was hard to refuse the pleading of
her small namesake and favorite, but she
answered gently, “No, 'Manthy, auntie
18 not\going. Her.e, l-et me pin this pretty
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* 1 WONDER WHICH IT WILL BE HE LONG AND HUNGRY ONE OR THE SHORT AND

tne reefs for their food, preferring to eat the
canned goods furnished from the stores of the
German traders. Seldom does the Samoan have
fish as a part of his repast, White men carry
on the ancient and honorable art of scouring
the deep ocean for foothsome fishes, and there
i1s one license granted by the German governor,
Permitting the white licenseé to use dynamite.
‘When a Samoan has fish for his dinner it is
Benerally secured from the foreign dynamiter.
The Samoans have no musical instruments
and no songs such as the people of the Ha-
walian Islands are accustomed to, but use the
gourd filled with beans for their dancing. They
chant as Hawallans do In their meles.  When-
ever they work at anything, as for Instance
McMahon found them ,at work building a
church, they broke into a chant and worked
faithfully. He went out rowing with a party
of natives, and during the elght or nfne hours
tiLm:r spent upon the . water his companions

1anted econti ly with the exception of
about an hour, keeping time to the strokes of
‘the paddles. { - 3

Mr. McMahon ‘says that business in Apia
since annexation has been ‘poor because the
place depended for its support upon the steam-

‘mow_only at Pago Pago, the American port-in

comes they formerly had. \The peopls are now
golng in for escao. The land quektion is yet
unsettied. Leases are only given for short pe-
riods. - There are only about ,000 acres
avallable for cultivation, and af this area at
- least/ one-half will have to be left with the
natives. for raleing thelr own foodstuffs, It is"

‘quarter of & million acres will be avallable for

ere. £ ton
le for cultivation. The
‘the caca

00astuffs, not. | average

ers Which formerly called there, and which stop |
‘Bamoa. The storekeepers have not the  in- |

‘McMahion's opinion that. ozly about. a|

profusely. |
= believe that | &

Defective

frames she'll send ‘em Tignt over th yw.—

*‘She needn’t. trouble herself,’" Mrs, WIl-

son retorted.
on anybody. t
Elvira Smith!

I'l never spea
again till the heavens

as we've always done.”

ralsed a clamor
“S'manthy

techy.
picnic.”

Mrs. Smith sent a hum

I can't forget it." s

monstrated, “there’s lots of

*t you ought to rememper, t
plgcu. Mt._-mﬁa%lth'u

them," A
L b .Np:’id ti!':lgs

‘other woman nigh ‘o
and

“Well, but, §'manthy,” her hos

r her, too, when 1

*“I'm not -obliged to walt
T can get fr?llggl ‘of Mrs,
Green at the corners, but I'm done with

k to her

fall!” i/ -

‘"Well, I'm real sorry,’’ Mr. B;ni:}a sald’
from the doorway, "She was lottin’ -on
you, folks gotn'to'the picnic with us same

“You can go .witd the Lamberts. " T'm
not. a-goip’'—'" but. at this ‘the children
and ‘interrupted her. -
‘don’t llke Mrs. 'liui:n,\,:e;;u
taking such 'a notion to yonr i s
Wilson explained as Smith clambered into
‘his wagon: ‘“that's what makes her so
I guess it'll wear Off before the

“‘But 1t did not: - :Mr. Wilson strove in
vain to smooth over matters, and In vain.
' ble apology.. L it
‘“What's done is done!” she sald, “and |
other things
's ‘helped . us'
through. ‘Times like. when little ‘Dora/

diea— whe:iwe ?ﬂ pad mm‘}""w

broke i
‘that 1"

1p

It iz the first to bloom,” and as she ar-
ranged it daintily and kiesed the upturned
face, some one sald pleasantly, “Good
morning, Mrs. Wilson,” and Mrs. Lam-
bert was standige beside her. with out-
#tretched hand. "Mr. Wilson tells us you
are not going, and I came to‘try to per-
suade you to change your mind, We don't
ruke to go without you. Come, we will
“waft till you get ready, we want you with
us." : : ; ;
' . Mrs. Wilson shook her head decidedly,
“No, I don't feel at all ITke going and
shall not think of it.”" S sl
“#“Then let me stay with you,” and Mrs.
TLambert softly patted the hand she held.
“It doesn’t seem quite right for all of us
to go off and leave you alone.”! f
Mrs. Wilson felt somewhat ashamed of
_her conduct, and’ answered hastfly, "“Oh,
-1 couldn't think of keeping any one on
.my account.. I am staying at homeé be-
cause I had rather 'dogo.” . -~ v
+But won't you feel 4afraild?. I should,
1 wouldn’t stay at home. alone, for any-
thing, and everybody in the neighborhood
‘gone,” and Mrs, Lambert looked con-
.med' .\‘. ¥ 7 .__” I-. . -II ‘,.
‘. Mrs. Wilson laughed as she replied,
“You haven't lived;out here a=s long as I
have.” T R R it Y
But' as the day wore on toward noon,
-and hot, the silence oppressed her,

‘of hearing a voice.

yet she felt that they ought not,

wfthem out to-Mrs. Smith.. -

CAN Keep clean.”” ‘anen per tnougnis re-
wartad to the morning. “Little 'Manthy
thinks a sight of me, and I love her like
‘my own. 1 wonder if Elvira sent her to
ask me to go.. Maybe I've been too quick
‘to get mad, as I did at such a little thing.
Mrs, Lambeil's real nice spoken, and she
meant It, too,»when she wanted to stay
with me. I 'wonder what she’'d a thcugn
of me If she had known that I was' stay-
Ing at home because T was jealous, 1*ink-
Ing she had come between me and Vira?
For that's just nil that's the matter with
you B'manthy Wilson, and jou know it.
too, and I hope you're getting ashan-ed of
yourgelf. Vira didn’t look a bit happy
nor well, elther. the giimpse 1 got of her
face as -they drove off. Wonder what,
she looked back for, I didn't suppose
she'd care that I didnt go, but I really
believe she did.’.

A muttering of distant thunder startled
her, and a. hasty survey showed her a
black, angry looking cloud lcoming up in
the southwest.

“I hope they'll’ not get wet, thongh,

.caming home,” she -thought as she Rur-
rled to the house and prepared for the
coming storm. ‘It looks llke it would
be a hard one,'” and she stood in the oz;xbn
door and watched the seething cloud boil
up. 3
It was not a large cloud covering the
whole horizon; the sky all around was
clear, save where that one threatening,
growling mass, tumbled along, seemingly
almost on the ground, The stillness that
had been oppressive throughout the day
was torn by sudden, sharp puffs of wind
that died out as suddenly and sharply as
they came, and the brassy sun shone
with a steady unconcern. -
_Mrs. Wilson shivered apwrehensively,
and fastened the door, sat down by one
of the small windows, wishing heartily
that some one was with her.

“Long as I've lived her I've never yet
seen a cyclone,” she sald with her eyes
on the rapidly approaching storm, *“May-
be that's one! But if it 1s T can’t start
out for the cyclone ccllar at Macy's: it's
too far, and I'm too much afraid to think
of trying it.”

Then she shriecked out In terror, and
cowering on the floor hid her face in her
hands—for with a wild, thunderous bellow
the storm swooped down, blotting out tae
sun, and turning looge pandemonium
itself. The darkness grew black as night,
streaked with incessant flashes of light-
ning; the wind howled ahd roared and
dashed the hail and rain furiously against
the lowly sod kouse that seemed so frafl
a structure in the hands of the raging
storm spirit. o

And then all at once, the very heavens
were apparently flung upon it, erushing
it to the earth, and Mrs. Wilson found
herself struggling desperately and
breathlessly in a torrent of water, and
nearly buried by the crumbling walls.

Almost. an hour later, through the level
rays of the setting sun, the picnickers
drove up, amazed to find only ‘a heap of
muddy ruins, from the midst of waich
Mrs.. Wilson feebly waved .an eager.wel-
coming hand,

“No,” she said In answer to excited,
anxious' questioning. ““Nr, I'm not much
hurt, but I'm about buried in the mud
and cap't get out. I've been so pum-
meled and pulled and hauled and deluged
that I wonder there is anything left of
me."" - i
- With much difficulty they drew her out,
one mass of mud; bat thankful to be alive
after her dreadful experience. They got
water and cleared her eyes, and washed

| the mud-from her hands and then she put

AU R S el iy
“Come here, Vira,” and she solemnly
kissed her friend on both/chéeks, “I said
I would never speak to you again till the
heavens fell,"” she faltered, *“and ‘they
dropped right down on me to-day—though
I didn’t really mean what I said.” i
‘“You're about right, S'manthy,” inter-
‘posed Mr. Wilson, who had been looking
around. “A plece of the heavens fell any
way, for there's been a cloudburst that
would 'a' took you off if you'd got the
worst of it. But it hasn’'t done us much
damage except to wipe out our old sod
shebang.”
‘You must all come home with me,"
sail Mrs., Lambert, “and stay while they
But ' Mrs. 8mith broke in indignantly:
**'Manthy -is going to stay with no one
but me. BShe knows I wouldn't hear ot
her going anywhere else,” and the two

‘| friends smiled into each other's eyes wilth

renewed affection.

“We can bulld ouf new house right
away,’ 8'manthy,” said -Mr. Wilson, who
was prodding over the muddy mixture
with a hay fork, occasfonally flinging out
a battered piece of furniture or article of
clothing. “I sold Tom’s old place to-day,
and that puts us right on our feet, though
‘there Isn’t much left here, and we'll have
to buy everything new, But'I tell you
I'm mighty glad you eame through all
right.” .

“And so am,l,” she replied gratefully,
“and T'm slaé that none of you were
here to take it with me,” she said to the
women who were industriously scraping
{ the mud off her. “i've always sald that
about the haavens falling, and it kind o
seems llke a- punishment on me. Any-
how, I'll never say it again till the—"" and
then she stopped, and clapped both hands
over her mouth with such a horrified look
that they all roared.—Louise J. Strong,
in Springfield Republican. %
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THE DEMON DYSENTERY. _
Bacillus Discovered by Work at
!-n -+ Rockefeller Institute.
vestigations, made possibl from
the Rockefsller Imstitute for ;Iebq%c:l‘m:arch.
have been carried on far enough to warrant

| Dr. Simon Flexner of the medical department

of' the University, of Pennsylvania in
that the statement could now be made “?hng
the same microbes cause acute American dys-
entery In temperate as well as in tropical
-‘c'l!mu, and that the disease Is Identical avery-
where. In the Aoril number of the Ajumni
Register Prof. Flexner compares this disease
with the great plagues of the world, and shows
that po other se of invalidation dnd death
counld be com with that of dysentcry in
our armies. in Cuba, Porto Rico and the Phil-
ippines. & s

“In our times the great plagues.'” says the
writer,’ “with ong or two exceptions, have not
scourged severely the 'Western nations. Chol-
era and bubonic 'plague seem fixed to the East,
and bave made only unimportant excursions
into Western lands within the last half cen-
tury. . The_ravages of yellow fever are chiefly
limited to’ the ‘West ‘Indles ‘and the Spanish
Main, while the other plagues mentioned are
confined to the East; but dysentery, Hkewise
A plague, has the widest of distributions, and
is never entirely. absent from Western nations,
‘appearing now and again in epidémic waves of
‘considerable severity. Although generally ft
appears In scattered form, and: in force In
public and penal [nstitutions, as
of armieg. it has done the grea

the @IM&-

~ Good Cooking.

The Best Way to. Make a Fruit Omelet
ard Other Recizes.

A -

Fovur tablespoonfuls cf-het woter, with
other directions carefuily ohserved, wll
make a truly magical difference in the
mixing of an omelet t9 those who have
been using milk as in. the old recipes.
For fruit omelct, this innovation is sirong-
ly recommended. The following recipe
should produce a light. tender fruity re-
sult and is of most appetizing appearance.
Drop the yolks of four eggs Into the mix-
ing bowl; beat until thick and light
colored; then add four tablesnoonfuls of
hot water; half a teaspoonful of salt and
a.dash of pepper; now fold in the well-
stiffened whites. Remove the skin from
three oranges cut in long slices, rejecting
seeds, fiber and white part, reserve a
third of these slices for decoration, then
fold in the remainder, first sprinkling
with powdered sugar; at the same time
add three and one-half tablespoonfuls of
orange juice and a teaspoornful of lemon
juice. Heat this juice in a porcelain ves-
8¢l and use in place of water. Heat and
butter sides and ®dottom of omelet pan:
pour in mixture; put over a moderate firc;
shake the pan occasionally very gently
and run in pointed knife to the center of
the pan to prevent burning; when it is
puffed and it is found, by raising the
edges, that the bottom is light browned.
Brown the top delicately on top shelf of
oven or with red-hot shovel; fold once
when turning out but rather than allow
overcooking which. causes toughness, it is
better that the omelet should show its
tenderness by a slight falling apart or ab-
sence of folding, as both top and bottom

event.

Oatmeal Snap Cakes.—With fresh fruits
the ecrisp little cakes made from fresh
oatmeal will be found a delightful ac-
companiment. They are easily made and
the folowing recipe will give excellent
results both in numbers and quality. Put
half a cup of fine oatmeal in the mixing
bowl; add two cups of flour sifted with
two teaspoonfuls of baking powder and
one salt and rub Into this two tablespoon-
fuls of sugar. Beat an egg until light;
stir this into half a cup of cream and
milk, half and half; and with this, mix
with a fork the contents.of the bowl to
a light dough. Roll out on the floured
board, cut rather thin and bake in a
moderate oven. The extra quantity of
powder is required to over-balance the
slight heaviness of the oatmeal and must
not be omitted:

Oatmeal Wafers.—Mix together a cup
of fine oatmeal; one of rolled oats; two
ot flour; two tablespoonfuls of sugar and
a teasponful of salt. Melt a tablespoon-
ful each of butter and lard in a half cup
of hot water and dissolve in it an eighth
of a teaspoonful of baking soda: with
this stir up the dough. Roll wafer thin
and cut in strips or with a cutter. Bake
slowly on buttered paper. These cakes
have a delicious nutty flavor all their own
and may be eaten by people with the most

.| delicate digestions.

Tn Maks Pulled Bread.—With all the fial
cooking at a New York hotel, famous for
its culsine, it i the pulled bread that
la_most talked about and thoroughly en-
Joyed, served as It s with unsalted but-
ter. “This may-bewmade to-perfection with-
Aany long-shaped loaf providing it lg not
milk mixed bread, Blice the crust from
the loaf while whole, then pull apart In
convenient pleces, cook in a moderate vven
until well' dried, browning dellcately st
the last. Berve with the soup course, or
with the cheéese, If with the latter fresh
butter should be padsed. Fresh butter is
never omitted with cheese at English
tables, whether dirner be plain or simple
—Los Angeles Timea, =

The Use of Innects as Food.

* M. Dagin, a French entomologist, has recent-
ly written an article In which heé recommends
certain insects as an article of diet. He
speaks with authority, baving not only read
through the whole literature of Insect-eating,
but having himself tasted several hundred of
species raw, bolled, fried, broiled, roasted and
hashed. He has even eaten spiders, but dces
not recommend them. Cockroaches, however,
he says, form a most deliclous soup. Pounded
in & mertar, ‘put through a sleve, anl poured
into water or beef stock, Dagin says they
make a puree preferable to bisque. Wiltred
de Fonvielle, the French sclentist, prefess
cockroaches in the larval state. The perfect
insect may be shelled and eaten like a shfimp.
Ther, caterplllars are a light food und essy
of \%ecestion; not only African and Amerizan
natives like them,but they are also appreciated
by Frenchmen, M. de Lande, the astronomcr,
dined every Funday with the zoologist Qua-
tremere d'Isjonvalle, and Mme. d'Isjonvalle
used to collect caterpillars and serve them to
the zuest, The locust is much eaten by the
Bedouing, and may be enjoyed fried, dried in
the sun, ground inmto flour, hofled in milk, or
fried and served with rice. The Jesuit fath:r
Cambon thinks that locust flour might become
popular in Europe as a condiment. ‘The prerise
opinjong which are expressed by travelers ns
1o 1 ts differ jderably. Amicis gald that
they taste ltke shrimpe; Niebuhr, like sardines,
and Livingstone, like ecaviare—another illustra-
tion of the differences of palatal appreciation,
—sedical Timep and Hospital Gazette.

An Enormous Gun.

The blg sixteen-ineh gun which has been im
the ‘course’ of comstruction at the -Watervliet
arsenal, Troy, N. Y., will be sent to the SBandy
Hook proving grounds in & few weeks. All
that is required to make the gun ready for
proving is the breeching, and this wili be com-

pleted moon. The_ test of this gun will be
euelzly awaited by the artillery experts of the
waorld. e

It is confidently predicted that mo armor will
be able to withstand the missfle it will hurl.
It will require 1,000 pounds of powder for a
shot., and will throw & 2,000-pound projectile.
The Eun is to be mounted on a disappearing
carriage at Fort Hamilton, New York harbor.

The length of the gun is 40 feet 2.0 Inches:
diametér of breech, § feet; of muzzle, 2 feet
4 Inches; of bore, 18 inches. Tne gun wiil
weigh 200,000 pounds. The projectile to be
used in. the gun will be 5 feet 4 inches In
length. -

It is belleved the gun will throw a shot about
twenty-one miles. The firing table for this
gun shows that the exireme range Is obtain-
able with a muzzle velocity of 2.300 x{a a

nd, the esary angle of elevation for
the plece belng fi degrees, and In order ta
thtow twenty-one miles the shell will reach
a maximum elevation of 30,5616 feet. )

This is enormously greater than the maxi-
mum range hitherto obtaimed by any gun. .
The record at present stands to the credit of
ge Krupp @.45-inch gun, which-was fired on

test
During the War of the Rebellion It claimed
thousands and was the most serlous disease
of the army. Its importance cannot be better
‘expressed than in the words of Prof. . Osler,
who ‘says: ‘Dysentery is ome of the

epidemic: diseases of the world. In the -
it destroys more lives than chol '
been ‘more fatal to a

In
stantly in a

temperate c

e Meppen range in_the presence of the em-
peror of Germany on April 28, 1882. The meas-
ured range was found to be twenty and one-

halt miles, and the greatest height reached

the shell in {ts flight was 21,468 mt.-'—'wu‘g, ‘

Ington Star, o ; A
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i P'. | Blrds That Can Talk.
. Prof. Beott of Princeton 3" that wild birds
sometimes introduce varfations into = thelr
songs, and again, more rarely, | te not arly
songs bf_qtl::r Irds, but thé barkinz of

saw, and oven buman
Lore gives this well- -

N

being brown it is sure to loock well In any -

‘Mke . the creakinz




