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CAPRICIOUS MATILDA,

A Maninc's Story.

1 passed in & morbld mood one .
place where manines dwe‘l‘:, W

And a pensive pleasure while wand'ring
there I foolishly thought I felt,

And as with a thoughttul air I stood by o pa:
tlent maudlin mad,

An h:;cn-ul of lucldity the unfortunuate being

.

A porment they eall the stralght-jacket was
o'er his anatomy slipped,

While drops of water from up above on his
cranium glowly dripped.

_As he raised bis lugubrious oyes to mine I
exporionoed feolings queer,

For 1 rocognized an old friend and asked:
“Old friend, what do you heret"

+#Pis o lurld story, old fellow,” he sald, with
dreary, doleful smile;
@ But i you are partinl to wild, weolrd things,
my recital may beguile.
Enow then that bere in o moniac’s cell I
bide whatever betide,
Decouse of & woman's perfidy, which ber
nume was Matilda MeBride.

“# When Matilda and I were first engaged I'd
luxuriant board and hair,
Which were neither remarkably dark, nor
yet extraordinarily fair;
But Matilds disliked them much and oft, be-
sought me in manner fond
' To bleach my huir and whiskers, I did, con-
verting the sume to blonde.

*4# AL first she admired me thus, but soon her
tuste took another tack,
And nothiog would do but her lover true
must dye him a somber black,
1 ylelded weakly again to please this most
capricious of jades
.And dyed my hair and whiskers as black as
the ace of spades, :

would become me exoeedingly well;
I bade farewell to mustache and beard with
u sorrow no fongue can tell;
Yot still sho was quite unsuited, for before &
fortnight fled 7 o =
‘A face o smooth was efleminate,’ capricious
Matlida said,

“® Ere long she wanted my hair fone up in
pupers to make It curl, ]
1 mildly consented, for I would Hhve gone to
the moon to please that girly o3
* The following day, in her artiess wu,%
an irresistible smile,
She proposed that I wear my curly halr cut
short in Btate's prison style a

‘#*'Pwas done, but her next eaprice was one

that filled me with dire dismay,

For she thought I'd certuinly look my best
with my hair s premature gray.

She set about by Her conduct, then, to tumn

" my hair snowy white,

But human nature could stand no more@ind

my reason toolé its flight. .

-# 8o 1f you ask me, old friend, the cause of my
sitting here nll day el
In an lll-fitting stralght-jacket much too small,

while yon dripping streamlets pluy,

, X answer—" The kecperishut the doorina
manner-cruel nod .

JAnd sald: “That theré's his delusion, siv)
Lor', you mustn't listen to him,"

- Hmith, in America.

“Deon't say any thing more sbout it.
‘You've got to pick them qranges ; to-day

vmorrow morning. I8 nothing but

fhunting and hunting from morning till
night, and I sin’t going* to have it no,

more. You understand now.” B

“But after we get '8 picked can't
we go after the wild turkeys? There'sa
big roost of them down in the low hom-
rmouk.” P ol W o3

“You can’t get 'em picked before
mmight, and hive any #ime to hunt. Ho
ithat ends it.”

“But, father—"

“It ain't no use, T tell you."

Mr. Bullock twirled his long wiip
saround ‘his head and made a resounding:
-snap with thelhsh * °

The two half-asleep mules started at
rthe sound, and lazily pulled the heavy

do.::n $he sandy hill
“The two boys, with their orange-clip-
pers in their hands, ¢ .silently in
‘their places and watched thé retreating
part as it slewlydisappeared in the pine
‘woods. i gl

“It's too -mesn for any thing!” said
‘George; then, as he turned to his
brothér: ““Them turkeys won't be there

:another day,iI reckon, asnd we'll miss
the finest sport of the sedgon. I wish
these old oranges was somewhere else.” |

“Never - :mind;" hopefully replied
-James, as he looked at the golden fruit
.over his head. *May be we can get 'em
picked before night, and then we'll go
;and have some q&"

“That's so,

st's get to work at|
«once,” enthusiag

y chimed In

With their bags slung over their
“backs the twO boys then mountad the
1adders, and began clipping the oranges
with 3 will. For s time nothing
<oould be beard but . monotonous
«olick, cliek,  cliok of their big seissord
a8 the golden fruit was out from the
tree. . oL '

The two 80 intent upon thelr
-work that they forgot to talk.

=1 declare it is!” * .
“Yes, it 18" assented James. I
hoar the ol gobbler now, He must be
right near the edge of the hommock.”
*“That's 80. ' I reckoh he's makin® fun
«of us, Heknows

| #The eld gobbler is getting mad,”

r ¥

mook for awhile, and then George burst
out decidedly: '

“I'm going, anyhow. We can kill the
old fellow, and get back time enough to
finish these trecs! 1'1] steal up to the
house and get thie gun, and you get the
corn-fiddle.”

“All right!”

The two boys then separated. George
made a detour of the grove and eon-
tered the house from the back, while
James stole up to the nmlhrhouu
where his favorite corn- e was kept.

This musioal instrument made s hor-
rible grating noise, which was sufficient
to frighten any thing but turkeys. When
properly handled it made a sound very
similar to the call of a wild turkey gob-
bler, and the boys had used it eflectively
more than once in calling together a
flock of wild turkeys.

At the edge of tho hommock the two
boys met about ten minutes later.
George was struggling under the heavy
load of a big, muule-],oudlug shot-gun,
while Jumes hold the corn-fiddle in his
hand ready to play on it.

“They roost gomewhere over this
way,” sald James, pointing with his
finger to a dense part of the low'hom-
mock. “We must get around on the
other side and then call them to us,”

“Well, you lead the way and I'll fol-
low. This gun is so heavy that I can't
get along very fast.”

A Florida hommock is mot a very
pleasant place to work your way through,
and the boys made slow work of it. The
tropical luxuriance of the vegetation
closed up every avenue as soon as'it was
made, and the boys could not see their
own path behind them a dozen feet
The ground was soft and boggy, and in
plages the saw<palmettoes were so plen-
tiful that they scratohed the'hands of
the two young hunters as they pushed
their way through them. .

“Listen!"” suddenly exclzimed James.
“Wasn't that the old gobbler?”

“] heard something,” replied Geo
‘yesting his gun on ‘the grounfl“bat I
don't know what it was.” iy ]

“There it goes aganin,” whispered
James.

“It must be a turkey. Blow on your
fiddle.”

A horrible grating noise soon echoed
in the forest, silencing the song” of the
birds ground., It had the harsh, wayer-
ing and ungvenly modulated gobble of
the wild turkey. The two young hunt-
ers crouched down behind ‘& clump of
palmettoes as James made the noise.
In a short time there was a respansive’
gobble from a distant part of thb hom-
mock.

whispered George, *“He thinks another
gobbler is trying to eall'his flock away
from him."”

James kept up the noise, answering
the old gobbler in deflant outbursts.
The old male bird was apparently draw-
ing nearer, for his gobble sounded plain-
er and louder every minute.

In a short time there wag: & cracking
of sticks and dead leaves, and then out
of an adjacent clump of palmettoes the |
red head of the big turkey gebblersud-
denlyappeared. Half a dozdn turkeys
were with bim. .

“Now fire!” whispered James, sudden-

ly peasing his din with the fiddle.
» George raiged the old g piece to
Thae old gobbler gave a sudden spring
and uttered a loud shrisk, and then dis-
appeared in the bushes.
Withotit waiting to see the resultof
his first shot, George aimed the bscdnd
barrel st the flogk of astopished tur
keys. Then, dropping his piecé, he
started on a run after his game. )

One turkey was killed butright, and
snother one wounded. James ‘selzad
this ‘one, while George started inlhot
pursuit after the old gobbler, which was’
also severely wounded. ' d

The gobpler, howgver, was not to be
caught so easily. “Although wou ::.i:
the win;mdnld&th.,bl,bﬁrd_ y
get through the bushes about as fast as
the boys.

It was evidently going to be along
chase; buf the “werg. ad excited they
did not wind that. They were bound
‘to have thatold turkey. - " K

Suddenly the gobbler broke through
the dense glades and ran out om a strip
of land that projectdd thirty or forty
feet out into a deopl . Theold
bird seemed to be cornered then. .

“ But, no;j with a sudden spring sad a
heavy flutter of the wings, he managed
to gotacress fhe water to a small island

of s trees about feet distant.
’ doar, he's ‘got away from- us!”
shouted George.

“Look, look!" screamed James, in his
excitement; ‘‘a ‘gator!"

Sure enough, & big alligator had been
supning itsel mnear the islanl, and as’
soon as the gobbler sought refuge on
the isiand ia wicked eyes winked and
blinked knowingly. . )

The wounded bird was unconscious of

the of another living -creature
on fts island of refuge. i
' The alligator was close to the turkey,

and aftel raising its ‘head stealthily, is
took a sudden dive toward it and selsed
the gobbler in its buge jaws.

The boys felt about as bad as the gob-
bler did as the big *‘'gator™ quietly
made & meal off thelr game. .

4t we only had the gun here I'd have
that rascal’s hide!" ruefully sxclsimed
ﬂm . but isn’t be & big tellow?
I don't want taget bold of me.”.

“Rut what's that noise behind us? sud-
denly inquired Jumes, looking fesrfully
around. ; |
"MA mttler] a rattler]” "the two ox-
claimed almost in  breath.

In-following the turkey ‘the boys had

They lookad -

. et
.

Frre
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asd
pers i’]‘:g.,‘\"’”&-‘;f\‘l qif“ g v i -

| fearfully, *And he's right in our path,

-, The two boys then set up a long, loud

. pmoved around uneasily as if they dis-
his shoulder, ‘took a quick alin and fired. |

ing their game that they had not heard
the ominous rattle. Tl
The snake wus now colled up about
thirty féer away, swinging his hoad
from side to side in a threatening masd-
“Jsn't he a whopper?” said George,

too. We can't get back to the main-
land without running across him."”

“We can't swim around him, either,
for there's that big 'gator,” whispered

* THE AGENT'S DEFEAT.
——
e ftrikes n L All About |

- Beeho: Suburban wesidence. A gon-
tlemanly person swaits the coming of
the lady of the house;who presently ap-
pears,

He—Madam, T have taken the liberty
of calling wpon you to explain our
new system of ‘club pictures and to
show you a few specimens of our work.

SBhe—My dear sir, 1—

James. “What'll we do, any how?” °*

Indeed, that was & serious guestion
with the boys now. They wore actunlly
penned in by a rattlesnake on one side
and a big alligator on the other, |

Neither reptile would attack them if
they remained quiet, bni that meant
that they had to stay there until either
the snake or the alligator got tired of re-
maining in one spot. |

It was a queer and dangerous trap |
into which they had gotcaught. The
neck of land on which they stood was
narrow, low and damp, and the boys
could not sit down aud rest themselves. |
. The rattler remained in its defiant po-
sition, watching the two lads sharply.

The alligator, after eating the turkey,
quietly closed its eyes and apparently
went to sleep.

*May be we can escape this way and
the old fellow won't bother us,” sald
James.

He stepped into the water, but his
foot had no sooner touched bottom than
the huge **"gator” opened its eyes and
made s motion to enter the water, too, |

“it won't do, James—it won't do.
He'll snap you up in no time,”

It was evident that the boys could not
escape by the water side, and then they
turned their attention to the snake,

They looked around for some big
chunk of wood to-throw at the reptile,
but there wasn't & piece large enough
near them. .

“We'll have to wait until he gets
ready togo, that's all," satd James, de-
eidedly. - “It won't do to make him

»

"

And that was the only conclusion that
the boys could come to, and they both
remained quiet for a long time after,
‘first resting on one leg and then on the
other. Their feet were wet and they
felt very uncomfortable,  The ruttler,
finding every. thing qulet, lowered its
hiead and closed its eyes to finish its
nap.’ ;
The alligator also seemed 1o slumber.
But the first noise which the boys made
rensed the two watchful enemies and
two piirs of wicked eyes gleamed at
them. '

The morning goon slipped away and
the gun began to go down the western
sky. It wase long wait, and the boys
fretted and werried. They thought of
the oranges, which were not yet picked, '
and of ,their father returning home to |
find that the work was not finished. |

“We can't stand this any longer," sud- |
denly exglaimed James. “I'm going to
call for help.” . .

. ¥But npbody will hear wus,” said
George, discourggingly. :

ghout., They repeatod it at short inter-
yals yntil their voices were hoarse. The
snaled and alligator no longer slept, but

liked so much moise.

. As their lastsand only resort the boys
kept shouting and screaming, almost
erying, for palng began to shoot up
their Jags from their wet feet.* No one
lagui to be within calling distance.

o sun slowly sank lower and lower
toward the western horizon, ‘and night
was near at hand. i

‘“Oh, dear, what can we dd? We'll
get killed if we ‘stay here after dark,”
sobbed Jamds. **“Help, help,*help!™ he’
then shrieked in desperation. "

,' “Hello-0-0!" '*

* The hoys started as they heard this
response. Then they answered it with
ropepted gries. Some one was coming

to their redoue. .

In'about fifteen’ minutes Mr. Bullock
pushed bis way through the hommotk
to the strange scene, :

“What's the matter?” he inquired, in.|
@ stern voice,

" The boys soon explainéd the circum-
stances to him. -

“Humph, that's it, is it?”

He had brought his gun with him,and
it .did net take him long to fill the |
rattler with heavy buckshot. The boys
then stepped across the dead bodyiof
their enemy snd reached the mainland.

i *"S0you have had a pretty good scare,
I reckon,” ssld Mr. Bullock, ‘as he
lpokpd, at -the two frightened faoces
“Well, 1 was going to scare you with a
whip for not obeying me, but I think

u have been punished enough for
your disobedience.” You can go home
now while 1 skin this rattier.” y

The two®boys hurried through the
‘hommock, ¢nd did mot stop umtil they
reached, thah.:om ‘Thelr nt::;ml;q
experionoe taught them: & hard les- |
son, and the next Hime the brothers
went ‘turkey-bunting' they were oareful
to first obtain their father's consent—

G. Eahelbert. Walsh, in Golden Days.

has been ht
. Gladstone by an Amer
icsn publishing house to induce him to
write his autoblogrephy. t has
goune to Bugland to see about it, and it
is sajd the. will be the

—A strong
to bear upon,

lacgess ever before offered for a similar ‘Apge
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—The eable isa great invention. I

ensbled New York to commence - |

ing as soon es she iofl *

- —Any thing mixed with, wator bee

s0 np,wun-‘
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ke from ‘its | quires®

» hotter oven than any
inixed with milk. 4
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He—Quite so. You were about to ob-
serve that you were very busy this morn-
ing, and besides yon did not caro for any
photographs st present. Your next-door
nelghbor sald the same thing, but, nev-
ertheloss, when she had seen the beau-
tiful pictures which I shall be pleased
to show you she decided at once to take
& ticket for one dozen of these exquisite
works of art.

She (frigidly)—What my next-door
neighbor doos is nothing 10 me, sir, and
‘I don't want—

He—Roally, madam, it's no trouble, I
assure you. I know you were about to
observe that you did not want to trouble
me to show you these charming spoei-
mons, but T am persuaded that you will
be delightod with them. And then they
are so reasonable in price, when you
take into consideration the high grade
of work, that it is positively like giving
them away.

She (impatiently)—8ir, Thave notime

Me—XNo time to sit for pictures just
now you were about to say, but I can as-
sure you theré¢ is no time limit about
this system. You merely glve me fifty
cents in exchange for the coupon, and
call at the gallery wheneverit suits your
eonvenience, pay five dollars more, and
have your sifting, You are then en-
titled to one dozen elegant imperials and
one copy of this new and  beausiful dis-
covery of the art, ealled—

She—See here, you, sir, I want you to
understand that i£]1 had my way I would
putovery photographer in the country
in jail. Pictures, indeed! Do_you see
the stains all over my ocarpet? That's|
where my husband, who is an amateur

photgrapher, spilt some of his chemi-{
cals.

Do you see the hole burnt in that
piano cover? That's where he ruined it
by trying to take a flash light picture
and came near setting the house a-fire,
to say nothing of frightening the baby
into convulsions. There's scarcely a
decent piece of crockery in the house
that has escaped being utilized as a de-
veloping dish, or for some other such
purpose.

He—But, my dear madam—

She—Don't dear me. I know your
vile tricks, sir, If it hadn't been for
your miserable art—art, indeed!—my
house would not resemble a pig-pen.
Look at my mantel-picces, closets,
tables and bath-room, and, in fact, look
at the whole house! It is filled from
top to bottom with some evidence of
your vile trade. Five dollars a dozen!
I would not give you flve conts for all

the trash you can make. ['ve had pho- [t

phy for breakfast, dinner and sup-

per till I'm sick of it, and if you don't

get out of this house this minute I'll

call the bired man to set the dog on you.
He—Really, madam, I'm sorry—

She—No, you're not. That's what you

always say—that's what my husband

says when he has ruined some fresh |.

thing with his nasty compounds. That's
what he said when he spilt muriatic
acid over the front breadth of my new
evening dress. Sorry! Now, I tell you
what, if you don't get outside that door
in something less than ne time you will
have cause to be sorry in earnest. And
just you remember to tell at the mext
house you go to up the road that their
next neighbor didn't decide at onoe to
take a ticket.’

Gentlemanly person beats a hasty re-
treat.—N. Y. Sun.

FIGHTING THE APACHES.

How an Arizons Rancher Won General
© " ‘Oreok's Friendship. :

James Payme,- of Arizona, can tell
moreabout-the bloodthirsty Apache In-
dians in a minute than any other man:
He has been at Washington telling the
committee on Indian affairs that the
people of Arizona don't want the Im-
dians removed to the Fort Sill Reserva-
tion in Indian Territory. Mr. Payne
says if the Indians once get back to the,
west gide of the great river they won't
rest until they get a few scalps The
Apaches have raided Mr. Payne's ranch
three times and stolen auy amount of

stock.

S“You can't upon them,”
the rancher. mnﬁu,uhﬁ
baok Geronlmo will lead them to the

San Carloa Agonoy and then the tronble
will begin: At their feasts they drink
a graln whisky which makes them crazy.
Then they start out on plundering ex-

If they sre removed it will
be agajnst the wishes of the peopls of
Arizona and New Mexico™

With Mr. PsyneisJ. B Shepard. He | years

is the champion Indian story-teller of
the West. Speaking of General Crook,
be sald: *“I'll mever forget whem I

m%u sun.
throwing off otir coats and rolling up our
onds the Apaches to Taking
advantage of an opan place Iled a crowd
right into the midst of the
Suddenly my pistol was hurled from
hand and I had to
sword. pretiy
big knife I mors than
had just laid out my tenth

1
so filled with Indian hair you e~uld not
soe the sunand I asiced: '

“'Who is there?™ A
“‘Gegeral Cre

pprocisting the fact that I had gone
too far I withlirew, but from that day
until now General Crook and I have been
like two brothers."”—Chicago Tribune.

_ ALL ABOUT SPONGES.
If You Want & Good Article I Will Cost
' You Twenty Dollars.

-ChuluWodhh!wmjw;:
chased sponges for a drug firm of

ton. Talking of the article the other
day be said: -

*Good sponges have become 80 ex-
pensive thatthey are a luxary to been-
joyed only by those well to do. Of
course you can buy a reef sponge cheap,
p only’s few cents;
bitif you want & Tarkey eup sponge

pt not te be perfeet, and

I. ” L] - - - ¥

bring ngoolpﬂmnnulg,
porfect ones. The largestof
kind measures about fourteen
acrbss the top and nine inches through,

principally by physicians
and are used much in sdministering
ether. There sre wvery many people
who can not tell the difference between
‘Turkey cups’ and common réef sponges,
and they are stounded at the difference
in‘price. . They are asked 88 for what
they think they can get just as good for
35 cents. There zre sponges from

although much cheapgr, for all practical
purposes as the silk “ones. They

HCW TO GO TO SLEEP.
some Interesting Remedies for Slecpless-
' neas Buggosted. panghd

Correspondents
this journal with various. remedies for

A curate in Londgn is
it te Siaot proyortion'ts the en:
tal worry and absence of air and exer-
cise he has to endure, and finds that “‘to
walkk even one milg & day isa great
thing” in bt.ha way of a remedy. At the
ois to get up, drink Hall a glass of

a soporific effect, . For a
sult: “Live bealthly."
and too much exercise, food, particular-
ly wine. Dine lightly, eating very lit-
tle meat Bathe an hour before ¢

not before going to bed. Do

in the evening that doés not excite you,
something like wi that does iteelf
‘mechanically. how much sleep
you ought to have—say eigh
snd get up

‘ .
sternly when you have been
you

Mﬁ“}"tﬂ. know u.’-‘- el

[N

felt & toubh on the elbow. m -




