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MY WOODLAND PATH.

How well I know my woodlund path,

Its greenings and Ite aftermath,

Its winding= and Its vistas dim,

That stretch beyvond the forest's rim;

Its fragrance in the wild rose time,

Its mingled seent of forn and thyme,

That rise lke Incense where 1 tread,

At purple dawn or sunset red.

I know its leafy coverts where

The brown thrush and the cat-birds are;

And where In spring with joy are heard

The first notes of the mocking bird,

And all the blithe bards of the wood,

In roundle, rune and interlude,

I know where emernld mosses edge

Its ribboned course through briar and
seddge;

Where partridge berrles shine between

The clustered leaves of the wintergreen;

And where the morning #un  breaks
through

The cedar boughs to drink the dew.

And there at noon, on languid wing,

The wanton breeze goes wandering.

1 know it2 eradle hollows deep,

Where winter long the violets sleep,

Quieseent til] the gales of spring

Blow off thelr leafy covering,

1 know its restful shady spois,

Ttz turnings where It runs cross lots,

And skirts the mendow's grassy edge,

"Neath fringe of wild flowers in the
hedge.

o well T Thow ite time-worn mark,

My feot will trace It {n the dark;

And, from ite source to where it ends,

1 love It as I love my friends,

=C. H. Doing, in Washington Btar.
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HE scene is laid in Rota, the least
of thege beautiful villages which
form a wide semi-cirele ubout the
Bay of Cadiz; but, although it is the
least, it is by no means insignificant.
The duke of Osunn, bearing the title
of duke of Arcos, wore it among the
pearls of his crown long ago, and had
there his ducnl castle, which 1 could
describe stone by stone,

But we are not gpeaking now of
enstles nor of dukes, but of the cele-
brated flelds which radiate from
Rota; and particularly of a very hum-
ble gardener, whomn we will call Unele
Buscobeatus, although that was not
his real nome.

The fields of Rota are so productive
that, aside from contributing to the
duke of Osunw muny thousands bush-
els of grain snd furnishing wine for
the entire population, they supply
fruit and vegetables to Cadiz, often
1o Huelva, and occasionully even to
Seville, This is especinlly true of
pumpkins and cabbage, whose excel-
lent quality, surprising abundance
and consequent cheapness evoke the
highegt praise—ingsomuch that in
wower Andalusin they dub the in-
pabitants of Rota “pumpkin-raisers™
and “cabbage-raisers,” which they ae-
cept with noble pride,

And In truth they have reason to be
proud of sueh encomiums, for thosa
gardens of Rota which are so pro-
ductive, the land which produces both
for consumption and exportation,
that lund which yields three or four
harvests a year, s not earth at all,
but pure, clean sand. 1t is ceaselessly
expelled by the turbulent oecean, is
whirled away by the furious western
windg, and seattered all over the dis-
trict of Rota, like the ashes in the
vicinity of Vesuvius,

But the incessant toll of man more
than compensates for the ingratitude
of Nature. I domnot believe thatin all
the world there is a laboring man
who toils so much as the Rotanese.
Not even a tiny stream of sweet
water flows through those melan-
choly fields. What does it matter?
The pumpkin-raiser perforates his
fields with wells, from which he
draws out—here by hand, there by
buckets—the precious fluid which
serves as blood to the vegetables, The
principles of fertilization are also
wanting in sand. What does it mat-
ier? The tomato-raiser posses half
his life seeking and removiug sub-
stances which will serve as guano,
converting even the sea-weeds into
manure! Onee possessed of these two
precious elements, the son of Rota
proceeds patiently to fertilize not his
entire estate, but little circles of
gronnd as Jarge as & small plate; in
each of these fertilized circles he
sows o grain of tomato or pumpkin
geed, which he then waters from a
sgmall jor, just as one would give a
drink to a little child,

From the time of planting until the
harvest, he tends the plants daily, one
by one, treating them with the fond-
ness gnd pains comparable only to
1he golicitude of a spinster for her
flower-pots. Now he adds n little
handful of manure; now he pours on
a little stream of water; now he
clenrs them of caterpillars and other
insects; now he cares for the infirm,
splinting the fractures and placing
bulwarks of sand and straw beside
those which cannot reslst the rays of
the sun or the blasts of the wind, He
counts the stems, the leaves, the
flowers and the fruit of the most
precocions, and falks to them, kisses
them, blesses them, and even gives
them expressive names to distinguish
themn in his mind

This is no exaggeration. It Is al-
rendy a saying (and I have heard it
many times in Rota) that the garden-
er of that country touches no less
than 40 times with hiz own hand
every single plant which he raises in
his gnrden, And this explains why
the old gurdeners of that locality go
about bent double, until their beards
touch their knees, It is the posture
in which they have spent their noble,
meritorious lives.

Well, then, Uncle Buscobeatas be-
longed to the class of gardengrs I
have just deseribed. He was always
hent double, having reached the age
of 00 years. For 40 years he had tilled
8 garden bordering on the port of
Costilla.

That year he. had raised some ime
mense pumpking, os large as the
«decorative glohes on the monumental

dge. It was about the middle of

‘the month of June, and they were al-

ready taking on the color of the
orsnge within and without., Uncle |

‘Buscobentas knew them perfectiy—

by their form, by their degree of ma-

] Wnndbym—upwﬂb the 40

Inrgest and most conspicuons. They
were already saying “Cook me!™ and
the old maz passed his doys ddmiring
them with tenderness, und exelaim-
ing, sadly, “Alas! soon we must
part!"

Finally he resolved upon the sacri-
fice, Marking the choicest fruit of
those precious vines, he pronounced
the terrible sentence, “To-morrow I
shall cut these 40 and take them to
the market at Cadiz, Happy shall he
be who eats them!™ He walked
homeward with a slow pace, and
passed the night with the anxious
feeling of a father who is to give his
daughter in marringe on the follow-
ing day. “My poor pumpkins!" he
sighed many times, without being
able to compose himself to sleep,
Then he reflected, “But what else is
to be done? For this purpose T have
raised them, They will yield me at
least $§15."

Imagine, then, his astonishment and
his fury the following morning, on
going to his garden, when he found
“that during the night he had been
robbed of his forty pumpkins! Iike
Shakespeare's Jew, he reached the
loftiest paroxysm of tragedy, repeat-
ing frantically those terrible worda
of Shylock, “Oh, if 1 find him! 1£ 1
find him!"

When he began to reflect more de-
liberntely he reasomed that his be-
loved jewels conld mot be in Rota,
where it would be impossible to sell
them without risk of recognition, and
where, also, the price of pumpkins
wig very low.

“ see it clearly; they are in Cadiz!"
he concluded, *“The ru-u-nll» Beoun-
drels must have stolen them lnst
night about nine or ten o'clock, and
escaped with them at 12 on  the
freight-boat. T shall leave for Cadiz
this morning on the hour-boat, and it
will e a wonder if T do not trap the
sneale-thief and recover the children
of my toil!"

Having said this he remained for
ahout 20 minutes in the place of the
entastrophe, ng though he were ca-
ressing the mutilated pumpkin vines,
or counting the pumpkins that re-
mained, or holding n sort of inguest
for some tiial which was nbout to
begin, At abont eight he left for
the wharf.

He had determined to leave for the
market nt Cadiz in the honrdbont, the
humble snil-bont which starts every
morning at nine earrying passengers,
jnst s the freight-boat sails every
niglt at 12 carrying fruit and vege-
talbles. The flrst is ealled the honr-
hont, because in that space of time,
and even in 40 minutes, wlen the wind
is favorable, it erosses the three
leagues of water which streteh be-
twenn the ancient village of the duke
of Arcos and the ancient city of Her-
cules.

It was half-past ten of that dny
when Unele Duscobeatas stopped in
front of a vegetable stand in the
Cadiz market, and exclaimed to the
weary policeman who accompnnied
him, “There are my pumpkins! Ar-
rest that man!™ pointing out the re-
tniler.

“Arrest me!” exelaimed the ae-
eused; full of surprise and anger.
“These are my pumpkins; 1 bought
them,"

“You can tell that to the mayor!"
replied Unele Buscobeatas.

“1 say no!™

“I say yes!™

“You varnhond!”

“You thief!"™

“You must spealt to each other
with more decency. Men should not
be lacking in this respect,” suid the
policemnn, with much ealmness, giv-
ing ench a punch in the ribs.

Meanwhile o large crowd had as-
sembled, and among them came the
mapistrate in charge of the market
police—the market inspector, ns he
is officinlly called. The policeman re-
signed the jurisdiction to his superior
and informed that distinguished au-
thority of all that had taken place.

“From whom did you buy these
pumpkins?” his majesty asked, in an
august manner.

“From Uncle Fulane, resident of
Rota," he replied.

“Very likely!™ fironienlly growled
Unele Buscabeatas, “He is quite equal
to such things, When his own gar-
den, which is wretchedly poor, pro-
duceg little, he goes out to rob his
neighbor.”

“But,” continued the magistrate,
turning to the old gardener, “admit-
ting the hypothesis that you were
robbed last night of 40 pumpking,
what assurance have yon that these
are yours?"

“Indeed,” replied Uncle Buscobeat-
as, “because T know them like you
know your daughters, if you have
any, Don't you see I raised them?
Look here! This ome is mnamed
Roundy: this one is Plumpy; this is
Paunchy; that one is Mulatto; this
one is Manuela, because it so much
regembles my  younger daughter”
And the poor man began to weep bit-
terly.

“All that sounds very well,” replied
the inspector, “but the law is not
satisfied with the mere recognition
of your pumpkins, It is necessary
that you should prove your claim by
eredible evidences, Gentlemen, there
is nothing to gmile at. [ am a law-
yer"”

“Then yon shall see that T shall
quickly prove to all the world, with-
out moving from this place, that
these pumpking were raised in my
garden," said Unele Buscobeatas, to
the astonishment of the bystanders.

Letting fall to the ground a bundle
which he carried in his hand, he
stooped down, kneeling until he sat
upon his feet, and began to franguilly
untie the knotted ends of the hand-
kerchief.

The curiosity of the ¢ouneilor, of
the retailer and the crowd rose to the
highest piteh. “What is he going to
get out of there?™ they all asked,

At the same moment there arrived
a new curiosity-seeker, attracted by
the erowd. The retailer canght sight
of him, and exclaimed, "I am so glad
that you have come, Uncle Fulanol
This man says that the pumpking
which you sold me last night are
stolen, Answer him!"

The new-comer turned ns yellow as
wax, nnd started to withdeaw; but
the bystanders interfered, and the in-
spector himsel? commanded him to

"hluw you shall see ahout it!" ex-|

claimed Uncle Buseobeatas; face. to
fuge with the supposed thief.

“You are the one to look out for
what you say,” replied Uncle Fulano,
having recovered his composure, “If
you do not prove your denunciation,
and you can't prove it, I shall send
you to jail as a slanderer! These
pumpking were mine, for I ralsed
them in my gurden of Egiddo, and
no one can prove otherwise!™

“Now you shall see!™ said Uncle
Buseobeatas, untying the handker-
chief and tossing its contents to 1he
ground.

Seattered nbout the ground they
beheld a muititude of fragmenis of
pumpkin vines, still green and drip-
ping with sap; the old gardener, seat-
ed upon his heels and shaking with
laughter, addressed the councilor and
the erowd as follows:

“Gentlemen, have you ever paid
taxes? And have you ever seen that
big green book which the tax-col-
lector carries, from which he cuts off
receipts, leaving there a stub by
menns of which he can tell whether
such and such a receipt is fulse?"

"You are speaking about what is
called a stub-book,” gravely observed
the councilor,

“That is precisely what I have here
—the stub-book of my garden; thot
Is, the ends to which these pumpkins
were joined before I was robbed of
them. Now, if vou don't believe it,
look! This stub belongs to  that
pumpkin yonder; no one can deny it
This one belongs to that pumpking
this to that one, Ixactly! Now, this
belongs over here,”

While speaking, he had been fitting
a pednnele, or stub, into the exenva-
tion of each pumpkin, anid the specta-
tors saw with pstonishment that the
irregular bases of the stubs fitted
exactly into the whitish cavity of the
pumpking,

The bystanders all squatted down,
including the policeman and the conn-
cilor himself. und assisted Uncle Buss
cobeatas in his singular verification,
calling out to each other in boyish
joy, “There's no doubt about it!
See? This one goes herel No, that
belongs 1o this onel”

Their bursts of lnughter and the
shouts of the grandees mingled with
the whistling of the smnll boys and
the impreeations of the women and
the tears of the old gavdener. 'The
policemen were already impatient to
take the convicted thief to jail,

It is unnecegsary to stute that they
hoad  this: pleasure; that 1Tnele
Fulano saw himself obliged then and
there to return to the retailer the
§16 he had collected from him; thnt
the retailer delivered the sum over to
Unele Buscobeatns;, and that the lat-
ter returped to Rota supremely hope
Py, saying to himself on the way,
“How beautiful they were in the mar-
ket! 1 ought to have brought Manu-
ela home with me to eat to-night and
to save the geed!"—Translated from
the Spanish of Pedro Antonio de Alar-
con, by Edgar Allen Forbes, in Farn
and Fireside,

HOW NAPOLEON WAS SPANKED

Story of How the Fumous French-
mun Was Panlshed by His
Mother.

Just as noman I8 no hero to his
valet, 50 he is likely not to be a hero
to bis mother, or rather not the sort
of hero that the world knows, bhut o
Lero quite of her own conception. As
boys, the great men who are to be
cet about the same treatment as the
lesser favorites of fortune. When
Napoleon wag in exile at Elba Le told
n story of how his mother spanked
him, relates the Youth's Companion,
One day his mother's mother was hob.
bling along the street in Ajaecio, and
Napoleon and his sister, Pauline, fol-
lowed the old lady and mimicked her,
Their grandmother turned and esught
them in the act.

She complained to Madame Letiti,
Bonuparte. Pauline was at once
“spanked"” and disposed of. Nuapor
leon, who was out In his regimenfnls,
could not be handled, for a uniform is
as sacred as the ilag.

His mother bided her time.

The next duy, when her som wos
off his guard, she cried, “Quick, Na-
poleon! You are invited to dine with
the governor."”

He ran up to his room to change
his clothes. She quietly followed, and
when ghe judged that the proper time
had come, rushed inte the room,
niezed her undressed hero before he
wnessed her purpose, Inid him across
{he maternal knee, and belabored him
earnestly with the flat of her hand.

ORIGIN OF BEAN FEAST,

it In Expluined by an 0ld English-
man—How n Workman Commem-
orated n Woodmnan's Charity.
Why is a feast without beans ealled
a bean feast? An old resident at
Waoodford explained it to me the
other day, writes u correspondent to
the London Leader. Years ago a
workman lost his way in a part of
Epping Forest, After wandering
nbout for some comsiderable time, he
ut length heard the sound of a wood-
man's ax, and diréecting his foolsteps
towards the noise came across n

woodentier in the act of delivering |

a flnal blow to a tree. “Fair lop,"
cjmeulated the woodman, as the tree
fell, then turning to the workmuan,
asked what he required. The man
told him that he had lost his way ia
the forest nnd was hungry and tired.
“Sit down friend,” eaid the woodman,
“and shore my menl" at the same
time bringing out some beans and
bacon. Not long after the workman
was fortunate enough to hecome a
muster blockmaker, and to commein-
orate the chairty of the woodman he
nsed to take the workmen once a
year to the Falr Lop Tree and give
them a feast of beans and bacon, The
beans have been dropped, but the
fensts still remain,

- Personal Allusions.

Personal allugions are never safe,
and seldom effective or happy. An
nuecdote that illustrates this fact is
that of a solivitor for a eharitable
institution who went to a woman's
door and asked her for & contribu-
tioh,

“We have,” he stated, earnestly,

“hundreds of poor, ragged and vi-
cious childrén, like those at your

gate, and our object is—"
“Rip» lnhmnted the indignant
woman, * are my own chil
»

SELF-CURED NERVOUSNESS.
The Patient’s Will Can Do Mach Te-

ward Carlug This Aunoy-
ing Afection.

“Self-control a= & cure for nervous
diseases is a remedy more efficacious
then medicine at times,” sald a prom-
inent Washington practitioner, ae-
cording to the Star, “and since its ex-
ercise isa matter of mere habit, [ will
tell you about it.

*:Nervousness' is @ disesse, and
nervous persons, especially women,
are o torture to themselves, an object
of pity on the part of some und of
contempt on the part of others.
Nervousness in itself, nervous prosira-
tion in its various stages und the dif-

ferent forms of neérvous fright apd
irritability largely result from  per-

sons allowing themselves to yieid to
certain channels of thought which
have Tear us a basis,

“It munkes slight difference what
this element of fear may be, whether
the loss of maney, of a beloved one,
position, or what else, the subject
nurses this dread little by little, un-
til except in the ease of a sudden and
powerful shock, imgerceptibly, but
with insidious cerfainty, the nerve
centere feel the strain and grodunl-
Iy give way, The subjeet Legins to
suffer loss of appetite, sleeplessness
intervenes, loss of flesh necessarily re-
sults and » whole truin of evils fol-
lows in rapid sequence, from becom-
ing a burden to oneself, family and
friends in going around in a perpet-
ual state of nervous irritability or mel-
ancholin, to complete collapse in bed
from nervous prostration.

“While patients will yield to med-
feal treatment in some instances the
beneficinl effects of sedatives or tonics
are often nentealized by the patient
réfusing to exercise self-control and
in nursing the porticular tronhle
which may be preying upon the mind.
When expostulated with the lovarl-
able reply is: I cun't help it)

“Persons of nervous temperament
and in various stages of nervous (dig-
ofixes will be astonished ta see low
auickly the physical will respond to a
determination of the mind not to
yield to certnin  lines  of  familine
thought which constitute the subjret’s
troubles, They will find that the bruin
miy be suid to be n erenture of hinbit,
in that eertiin lines of thouglit will
foree themselves nnd oftenat eertain
times of the day more prominently,
ag in the morning. Endeavor to de-
velop' o feeling of ‘don’t care wnd
malntoin it, Onece the subject deter-
mines to enrb and control thonght the
brain will he found (o yield to con-

trol, slowly at first. but surely when
the s=nbject persists as much as his
or her feeble will power allows in

‘not thinking sbout it

HUES OF THE DEER.

There Are Three Changes in the Yeas
and They Serve to Protee! the
Animals.

Men who go to the woods to shooy
deer only in the deer senson are apt 1g
think that the animals are always in
the dun conts in which they find them,
but men who live there the year
arotind koow that deer change their
eclor at least thrice in a year. The
gradations are slight but distinet and
the completed results are widely dif-
ferent, says the New Yors Sun,

Just now, in the dend of winter, al-
most all the deerare of an ashen gray
with a tinge of dun. They huve the
lightest hue st present aml in this re-
kpect they are something like the rab-
bits and weasels which turn white in
winter,

As the first green of spring appesrs
their conts will begin to despenand this
deepening is rapid, nlmost keeping
pece with *he outbudding of the
leaves on the treewand bushes, The
reason for this is not apparent, as
the gray winter cont of the decr would
be less conspicuous in the summer
green than the sharply rufous tint
which they eome to assume,

In midsommer the deer is reddish
and, in some individunls, of true red.
This ¢ont lasts untl well into fall, be-
ginning to fade in Octaber, and by the
time the men with the small-hore rifles
come it hos turned 1o dun.  The
change is later in some individuals,
and thus [t happens that even In No-
vember an oceasional red deeris killed,

There has come to be a belief among
hanters that the bright red deer is
tipt o be stronger, fatter and more
vainable than its comrades of so-
berer cont, but this is not troe. In-
deed, the red ndividual may have
something the matter with it to pre-
vent its changing on schedule time.

The law of nature which gives the
mure pronounced colors amd murks 1o
the males of specivs haolde good with
1the deer, and the bueks are  redder
thun the does, und they never get to
be so light of hue even when there is
two feet of enow on the gronnd. The
red of the deer shows most prominent-
Iy along the edges of the belly and on
the legs, though sometimes the hair
of the neck is of a bright sorrel,

Possibly In giving the deer o red cont
in summer nature intends merely to
glve the eye o handsome contrast with
the dark green of the leaves. nnd the
the deepening of the eolor does veny

effectively, though it makes the ani-
mnl more conkpienous and, there-
fore, mote vaslly found by e focse

The winter cont comes ns neir to ns
cimilation with the gencral tone of
the landseape az anything may come
1hat hons o toneh of brown'in it Thers
iz so 1ittle of brown that the effect i

“To wid in thie great fundamentul
enre of nervousness nnd nervous troti-
bles travel largely conduces, becanse,
s simple ax il is, when persons {ravel

| well

almost wholly gray and this takes up
with the mixtore of blpek and
white coused by the tree trunks and
Ieafless branches and the snow.

they have to do things they do not In the fall shooting season, when
wish to do, entailing a  change a-f: the ground is  carpeted with  dead

thonght, consequent  relaxation
gtrain of the brain cells, more or less
physieal exereise unil a change of alr
and scene,

“Fifty perc cent., perhaps more, of
nervous frouhles ore aggravated ol
prolonged by remnining amid familine
surroundings and among the immedi-
ate members of the family, where thelr
wenknesses, often =llly and  foolish,
are coddled and homared, until the
sithjeet believes himsell or herself des-
perttely il or finally develops o renl
disease.

“If nervous people who have not
renchied thig stage only knew what o
nuistnee they are and how rendily
their jrritability would disappear if
they wonld hold themselves up to theis
frrespective vision, determine 1o con.
trol themselves and mot allow their
whims, hablts or snappy iempers 1o
control them, they would beeome pret-
tier and stouler women, and strongyr
aad better men. They would find tha
self-control is n habit, as it beeomes
a habit for women %o nog, fret or sliow
temper, and for a man to feel thal
he is perpetually going to lose his po-
sitfon, or suffer loss In his business,

“One must persevere in the  self-
control cure for nervousness, bt onee
the nerves are whipped into mental
subjection patients goin flesh wnd
strength and wonder how they could
have been so weak, The legend (o e
insoribed upon the nervous person's
banner is short, but effective—'don’t
yield.' "

UNAPPRECIATED ARBITRATION.

Muinal Friend Triex to Recoueclle
Quarreling Lovera and Is
Squelehed by Both,

The lovers hud guarreled.

“I'll never speak to you aguin!™
ghe cried.

“Perhaps you'll give me back my
ring”" he retoried, scornfully.

*1 wouldn't wear your old ring fm
& thousand dollars,” she asserted.

*“This is the end,” he said.
“Wait 4 minute,” ainterrupted the
mutunl friead. “Don’t forget that

these are the days of arbitration, so
let's urbitrate this affair”

“He's entirely in the wrong,” she
insisted.

“It's all her foult," he replied.

“Well, let’s hinve n stotement of

"

the case from each side,” =aid the
mutual friend.

The girl thought it over, and her
fuce grew red.

“If 1 tried to put it in words,” she
said to herself, “I'd be posing ns a
little fool.”

Somehow ler grievinee wasn't
tangible, say: the Buffalo News.

The youth thought it over, and he
began to feel uncomfortnble.

“1I'd be a jackass to tr yto expluin
this thing to & cold-blooded mortal,”
he said to himself,

“Well, let’s hear what it s, sald
the mutual friend.

“Nothing,” =aid the youth.

“Not a thing,” said the girl, “and
I'd like to know what business it iz
of yours, anyway?"

“If you, annoy my fiancee any
more,” said the youth, “I'll break
your head, Here's your ring, Granie”

“You're g0 good to me, Ralph,™
said the girl.

“Go away, can't you?" they both
said to the mutual friend,

HBatter Pudding.

Two, ¢iips of flour, two cups of mill,
tour eggs, one-quarier teaspoon of
sull. Beat ergs very light, add milk
and salt to yvolks, pour in a mold and
stem two hours, Eat with cream

sauce.~Boston Globe

of | lenves and some of the leayvesstill eling

to the twigs. when the most marked
colors of the woods are the searlet
of the semi-denuded mapleg nnd the
light yellow of the {ading tamaracks,
the deer’s ¢oat is admirably designed
for its protection. Mnany » man has
walked within 20 yards of one sland-
ing in the dim shaded aisles und never
seen it

The deer s 4 big animal 1o gnin ad-
vantage from protective coloration,
but it does so, nmd its ability ta lide,
when it thinks that hiding would
better than running, is very great.
Thiz concenling instinet is bred in jt
andl i most marked in the coses of the
fawns,

A fawn three days oid,
little while by its mother, will stand
trembling with every sense on the
alert and if danger appears will squnt
on the ground like a quail, lying upon
its belly with its legs under itand jts
nose pressed to enrth, It will remain
thus in form, though the intruder
pass within a yard of it and is often
captured becavge of this fidelity to
the dumb instruetions that have been
given to it. Nearly all fawns in cap-
tivity are picked up in this way.

Ly

if left for a

DANCE BEFORE THE VIRGIN.

Picturesgne Time-Honored Castom
of Spanlards Sanctloned by
the Pope.

In the great Spanish eathedral of
Seville a strange and interestiog
spectacle may be seen at the Feast
of the Canonicals. It is the famous
dance before the Virgin which c¢aused
80 mich comment at ond time, A
procession of priests passes through
the church to the high altar. Tley
are uniformly tall, fine of figure,
and with intelleetual faces,  Thebr
robes are n rich and gorgeous pur-
ple and the gems of their vestments
ure priceless. At the wltar there ap-
pears 4 company of boys, about 19
years of age, arrayed in plumed hats
and with touches of silver brighten
ing the courtier dress. Music begins
1o play in slow, minaet time, and the
boys conumence u stately dance, It
is n graceful. quiet meskure, an
their manner iz =olemn, showing the
reverence with which they vegard
this ceremony. Muany years ago one
of the priests announced hiz belief
that it was frreverent, and besonght
the pope to have it forbldden. The
kind father of the vatican, knowing
it was an ancient and loved costom
of the church, said he must see the
danee in order to judge of 1= clinr-
acter, e summoned the little hoys
to Rome where they danced for him
The pope was at n loss. Finnlly he
gald thot the practice might be con-
tinued until the costumes were worn
out,

A wily eanon who mnnaged the
gervice arranged that this  should
nat come to puss, by replicing now
o cont, now n hot, sguin  another
part. of the dress,  So the service
still goes on in old Seville wherg
travelers are the delighted specta
tors of this picturesque scene and
thunkful for the preservation of the
tl'ne-nnorod custom.

T p—

A Sheer Waate,

Deacos Jomes—Don't you think it
wrong for your hushaud 1o go fishing
on the Sabbath?

Mra. Brown—Wrong? It's pogjtive-
T wicked the way he wastes his {jme
and his money on tuckle and bait, and
hardly ever brings home more thag
one or two mean little talics.—~Bostep

ript.

| peared with the fleet,
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ruled by the directory, and on
ed preparations for hostilities,
thorized the recruiting
of the militia.

and
of i regular

the secretary of war. e
his conntry might call for,
uetive soerviee uptil needed,
ton a8 acting commonder in ehief

November 21,
imn
nrmy of 20000 men and the calling out
Washington was :|[I}r1-iT:1ml commantder in ehiel of ol forces,
and his commission was delivered to Lim i his
announced his
but reques
il suggested (he nme
nntil
clouds dispersed and Waslungton never took the lield.

WASHINGTON'S SECOND SIMMOSS T0O COYMAND OF THE ARMY,
Find Alexander Hamil{on,

Before the sécomd administration of Wiashington had deawn to 4 ¢lose
France had jorned from friend to foe of the nution it had helped to build,
und early in the administraticn of President Adams began o series of sueh
aggressions ns amounted practically to o grntion of war, The Aneri-
ean people demanded that war should be declired against Franee, then

17 the president recommend-
the following March congress au-

fieldn at Mount Vernog- by
willingness 1o nceeept nny service
ted that he be not ealled wpon for
of Alexander Thiimil

he should e peeded, Ilve war

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

One-fourth of the vagrants in Ed-
mburgh are of Irish nouonality,

One of the strects ot Montpelier,
Fronee, is to be renamed the Rue
Emile Zola.

The Belgiuns are the greatest po

tato eaters in the world, and the Irish
rome seeond.

Six  hundred members,  including
muny of the nobility, b
Al 1 Anti-Dueling 4
Twenty-six pounds was paid for a
paek of Germon ploying cards dated
15468 at Sotheby's recontly.

Some yeatrs ago O of very 100 ehil-
dren in Egyption schonls were affect-

ed with greanalar ophthplmis,

to T4,

Ten guinens damnges huve leen
awarded at Edmonton county court
to o servint who sued the employer

who looked for np es-
cape of gis with o lghted muteh.

The Nationsl mu=enm at Belgrad
has come into possession of a collee
tion of 65,000 Roman copper coins re-
cently nnearthed near o Servian vil-
lage, The oldest of them belong in
the time of Carneall,

Twenty-three years ago & frowdn:
lent bunkrupt fled from Buda-Pesth to

of a workmun

Americn, where he amapssed o small
fortune. Decoming ]h-u:- jck he re-|
turncd recently to Austria, where he
was recognized and |||'|-:n|"ll}' ar-
rested,

WHEN THE HERRING RUN.
Yarmouth, ¢he Center of the Indos-
try, Reeclves BOAHO000 Fish In
n Day's Cateh.

One of the most interesting seaports

chief fishing town ol the Kingdow, and
certainly the great herring center, On
November 11 the high water murk for
arirvals wae registered, when 50000,-
000 of these fishes were Innded on the
wharves of the port. This one duy's
citeh sold for $125,000, so it ¢a be seen
that the fisher folk huve an abundance
of shillings—ut least, in the fishing sea-
son. On this day the fleer spread for
three miles along the harbor, says the
Philadelphia Press.

It is said thay the herring seasor this
year has never been equuled, Certain
It is that the twin towns of Yarmouth
and Lowestuft present n busy and ani-
muted scene.  The port ot this time is
as much Scoteh as English, for seores
of the boats come from north of the
Tweed. The streets are full of broad-
shoulderd,

the least of the pleturesque sights, as,
stripped of supertluons clothing, bure-
hended nnd bire-armed, they dressand
cure the fish,

bhave a peculiar dialeet of the Tweed
fisher folk. They arve cheery aud sing

fun when work is over. They are the
hervines or the objrets of many stories
that never get nto print. There ure
probably 3,000 of these tissies in town,
and they arve experts, for they follow
the 1||:tt in its migrutory quest h]u.
gulls follow n school of fish.

When the fleet looms up in the har-
bor the girls repaly to the workhouses
and get ready for work. The girls
work in erews of three, 1two _:_,'I)'lli:l;_'
the fish with a small kaife, which they
use with wonderinl deftness, nod the
third packing 1le ftish o barrels of
sult, These girls recéive theirrailway
fares and a guaraniee of 82,50 0 week,
anid n bonus of 12 cents for every bar-
rel filled,

The work ig hard, and when once
the fish are in hand it has to be car-
ried on to a finlsh, however luie the
hour, for the herring is n very perish-
able article, and uny delay in the proe-
ess of gutting and salting wonld be
ruinous. The girls often cut their
hands badly, and the sali with which
they have to work makes the wounds
exceedingly painful,  Put a hrighter,
healthier set of workers will not eas~
ily be found nnywhere than in these
euring yards, where they may be heard
singing to one another, and whers even
in their spare time they are not idle,
for you never see n fisher girl with-
out her knitting needles.

Herrings are cured in several other
ways, the work in most enses being
done by women. A kipper, than which

there sre few greater delicacies, is

I'hie |

of England is Yoarmouth, perhaps the’

e joined the | diviiteid

|
|

s

|a herving split down the haek, gut-
tv-!. pieklel in brine for half an hour
g0 and then smoked for a few
lu--:t\ A blopter i an unpsplit her
ring and = kept in =alt for (he bet-
ter part of u day  belore  being
smokud, while the red horving s red
becn=e first salted o suome
witeks on ond gond then sagoked  for
ds long, the resalt being that it is
very highly en 'I-IL
Fhe net profits of each boat are
mto 1 shores ol whiich
| seven go o the owners and the other
nipe are =pli Hp among the honds
i proportion  to their  <tanding,
Thus the master will take vne and a
Woor one and thre “marters share,
Iiu mate ope and a oguarter or ong

ol o Boalf, and so on down 1o the

percentage has now  bheen rN1n-‘-"1||_|,1 Joined. boy. who gets o quarter

or even ooe-clghth of o share, A
share in @& hicky boat may run to
cluse on FLOUI Tor two montlis’ fishing,
The new streum drifters ure lne
Dodits, nbodee 00 tong, 800 feer  in
| length by 14 feet in the heam. In
the ald days the pets were not more
than two  mile: o, Iint now
every steamer hos ot least 170 or
180, v even 200 neéts B0 yards wihile
by 1% or 20 “erore™ deep. A “score”
i 0 seore of meshes, g0 that taking
nomesh as an inch the depth = some
0 feet, with ancaggregnte lepgth of
"thae mile=,  The hets are fastened
together to form continuons sur-
st e flonted by buoys There
are, in wldition 1o the Yarmouth
Domt=, over 500 Seoteh o sailine ceaft
amd ubont 50 Seotel steamiers,  1he
eyills betray the whereabionts of the
fish by day. o lovely phosphorescence
hy night, Hither come the boats
with their nullions of meshes, and
when night hax fallen the nets dpe
paid onr, the lights 1t anid the vast
fleet lies quictly drifting with the
tide, twinkling red, green and white,
like  multitodinoss  fragments  of

dismembered rainbosw,

A good eateh is ten lasts, though
17 and 18 have heen taken in a !\iuill
It must be remembered that thoneh
a last % nominally enly 10,000 fish it
is really 102,200, Tor o hundred connis
132, Twelve and fifteen hundred Jysts
are sometimes lunded at
fish wharf in une
all off by night.

The world comes to Yarmouth for
its herring. Steamers of SO0 and
1,000 tons lie in harbor heaped up to
the top of their bulwarks with bLar-
rels of packed fish for export  fo

some

Yarmouth
divy. and they are

Ipmburg, Rotterdom, and  othes
ports of Germuny, Hollund or  Hel
ginm,

These girls are mostly Scotehy and | ports

By a fortunate provision of nature

ruddy-faced girls who ap- | the herring makes its appearance al
They are not |different parts of Seotlund anid Eng.

land in suecession, so that for the
enterprising Sooteh  fishermen  whe
go to the Léwis and Shetland in Muy
and June, who fieh out af thei Y

Oowrn
on the Moray Firth in July
Augnst  and September, anid  whe

come down to Yoarmouth and Lowe

at their work, and are always ready for [ £toft in Octaber anil November there

rich harye

are three S,
individuanlity of the Americen Girl,

The Americand girl has often morve ins
dividuolelarneter nnd strength of mind
thon any other girl inthe world, She
koows whit she likes, whit she wants,
and what che dislikes and detests, This
alone is n comfort when it comes te
heing nesocinted with anyoue in o so-
cinl way. The eolorless damsel who
gimpers out:  “Anvthing yon like
please," when you ask her what she
wants for luncheon, is by no menng a
Joy torever,  The American givl knows
what she wunts to ent, what she neads
to wenr, what she cares to read, I
she likes walking or riding or boating,
sheowill sny so, und if she doesn't like
them she is quite likely to annoiines
her predilections, — Woman's Home
Companion.

Her Method.

They weve just concluding a sevies
of “first aid to the injured” lessony
in one of the settlements, aned the
worker in charge thought it might
be a good idea to have a  wriften
test. Among other guestions ghe
wrote:

“How wonld you restors elmmlou.
neks to a person who had heen rea-
eued from drowning 2"

In answer to this a maiden with ag,
affection for polysyllables wrote;

tion is complets phunp the person on
a barrél till he is thoroughly




