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One of the largest locomotives in the world has been built In tho locomotive works at Schenectady N. Y 
t U Yopk Cpntrftl and Hu**>n River Railroad Company. It will haul heavy freights. This monster 

weighs 100 tons, bare of coal and water. It has but one pony truck, but carries four trucks of five-foot driv
ers. From rail to dome the locomotive stands nearly fifteen feet. It can be turned only on the largest tables. 
Moat of the large locomotives used weigh but about seventy tons, and from tills one can get some idea of the 
aise of the Centrals monster. A new valve system is being used on this locomotive, the invention of a Ger
man. Despite its great size and hauling power, good speed can be obtained from this engine, and in an emer
gency It can be pressed Into passenger service. 

THE VANDAL8. 

Down bsyond the garden wall v v?'i 
They have cut down the maple tret; 

But they who cut it cannot know 
.. The lost to you and me. 

They think to build themtelves a house 
• Whtrt long our tree has stood— 
Our tree that was a house of leaves, 

fairer than house of wood. 

Will they set the wondrous sights we 
saw. 

From their wludows made of glass?— 
The winged clouds, the marching sun, 

The shadow-ships that pass? 

We saw the Spring come up the land, 
The Autumn's flags flung out; 

We felt the South Wiud kiss our hair, 
And answered the West Wind's shout. 

Their house of wood will higher be 
Than our tree-house In the air; 

Yet they will not live so near the sky, 
Nor see what we saw there! 

.•r-8t. Nicholas. 
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BEECHENBROOK 
+  1 1 1 1  H  I  

Iwlll say to you right at the outset 
that I wai "the boy at Beechen-
brook." 
Beachenbrook was and li yet a great 

bouie a few miles outside of Manches
ter. At the time of my story It was 
occupied by the man who built It, a 

/ .large manufacturer of the famous 
manufacturing town. It stood In the 
middle of thirty acres of ground, and 

- bouse, barns, lawns and gardens re-
Quired the services of about fifteen ser
vants. 

In the bookstore In which I was em-
ployed In London I was said to hare 

* •r- excellent taste and Judgment In the 
'^ arrangement of country libraries, even 

- though I was only a boy of 10, and a 
few weeks after the owner of Beechen-
brook had given us an order 1 was sent 
up there to put away the volumes. 

On the day I arrived the owner's 
^ wife and daughter started for Scotland 

»n a visit, while Mr. M'arkham him
self departed for ParlB to attend a eer-

• tain business. All the servants about 
* the place except the head gardener, 

two grooms and two women In the 
* kitchen were given leave from their 

'employer to go to the Btatlou, two 
miles away. They were not long gone 
when passing through the hall I saw 
three masked men trying to open tb* 

- . plats room door. I crept back to the 
kail, across Into the driwlng room, 
and at the far end of the big room I 

• raised the window and stepped to the 
- ground. 

v . Once out I made my way to the sta-
- bles, but there a surprise awaited me. 

•' - I found a horse hitched to a cart and 
the gardener and head groom standing 

- beside the vehicle. Hud the two men 
- not had their backs to me and been 

'• so earnestly engaged In conversation 
: they must have seen and heard my ap-

* "* proach. 
I had my lips parted to speak, when 

I suspected something wrong. The 
plunder was to be carried off In the 
cart, and the three men servants were 
In league with the robbers. It came 

• ,to me like a flash and In time to save 
- myself. I drew back and wondered 

•••/;. what I shonld do. 
/ Queerly enough, I was more upset 

at the thought of the two mile run In 
the rain and darkness to town than In 
returning to the house and facing the 
robbers. I was out of the house and 
eould hide In safety till morning, but 
that idea never came to me. 

I was all for preventing, the rob
bery, and pretty soon I skulked back 
to the open window. In so doing I 
•aw the outside door of the dining 
room ajar. The groom had let the 
robbers in at that door, and the dis
tance from the door to the open ditch 
was only fifteen feet. 

When I had re-entered the house 
and crept back to the door leading into 
the dining room the fellows had given 
up trying to open the plate room door 
with a key and were working at It 
with iron bars. Five minutes later 

' they had It open, and then the groom 
passed out piece after piece, while the 
robbers deposited them In their sacks. 

- Everything was of solid silver, and 
to save space nearly every piece was 
bent or broken by hand or foot. The 
trio worked in a hurry and at the end 
of half an hour the room was empty, 
and Ave sacks were full. 
; I had been watching everything in 
a helpless way, having no plan and 
no hope, and It was only when the 
men shouldered the sacks to carry 

' them out that I made a move. 
I determined to try the effect of a 

•care, and as the last of them stepped 
outdoors I fired the pistol Into the sack 
on his back and shouted at the top of 
my voice. It was the groom who had 
•lipped upstairs and looted me in, and, 
though he may not have recognized my 
voice as I shouted, the sudden alarm 
caused a greater panic than I could 
have hoped for. 

All three men started to run. The 
(room threw down his sack, but the 
robbers clung to theirs. They all knew 
•bout the ditch, but In the darkness 
•nd confusion they made right for it 
and tumbled In one after another. As 
they went In I fired two Bhots In the 
direction of the stables. 

Both cut the two men there so close 
that they took to their heels, and thus 
with three shots and four or five yells 

' 1 had scared off a whole gang. I bud 
even done better. Tit falling Into the 
ditch the three fellows were badly 
knocked about, and when It came to 
climbing out they couldn't do It, es
pecially as I was there with my pistol 
in hand and threatened to shoot the 
first man who showed bis head. 

The row had awakened the woman, 
•nd when they came to know what 
had happened they took the horse and 
cart and went for the police, while I 
continued to stand guard. In an hour 
W# bftd the men out and handcuffed, 

and next day the other two were ar
rested twenty miles away. 

The two Btrangers were profession
als and desperate men, and but for the 
fact that one bad an arm broken aud 
the other a leg by the full Into the 
ditch they could not hare been held 
there so easily. 

They got fifteen years apiece In pris
on, while the other were let off with 
seven, and, though I am not going to 
give exact figures, I will say that Mr. 
Markham rewarded me so liberally 
that It was made a red letter night In 
my life. The police growled at my 
way of doing things, as a matter of 
course; but, on the other hand, a hun
dred different newspapers said "the 
boy at Beechenbrook" deserved un
stinted praise for his conduct, and so, 
on, while the others were let off with 
er proud of the affair.—Philadelphia 
Press. 

A PACIFIC PIONEER. 

COL. BEQUA. 

Col. Isaac L. Requa One of tbe Men 
Who Transformed California. 

One of the pioneers of the Pacific 
coast passed away recently In the per
son of Colonel Isaac L. Requa, of 

Oakland. Cal. He 
was one of those 
men of keen per-
c e p t l o n ,  l a r g e  
faith, unlimited 
energy, wholesome 
ambition and bold 
agresslveness who 
threw every atom 
of their beings into 
the work of trans
forming the Trans-
Rocky region and 
but for whose un
tiring effort the 

empire of gold and guilt would nerer 
have been changed Into a great State 
whose Industries, commerce, wealth 
and peaceful pursuits have become a 
source of pride to the nation. In the 
development of tho mines he had a 
part. In the building of the railroads 
he was associated with other giants of 
finance whose names have become a 
part of our commercial history. In the 
realm of finance be was a leader. He 
was a patron of the arts and those 
things which tend to beautify and 
adorn and his home was an example 
of refinement, good taste and delight
ful domesticity. Large wealth was 
the fruit of perseverance along Intelli
gent lines; length of years was his 
because of Inherited strength of 
physique and prudent living. 

The Requas were Huguenots who 
settled near New York In the seven
teenth century and successive genera
tions lived and died in Westchester 
County. The grandfather of the sub
ject of this sketch was captain of th» 
revolutionary company to which were 
attached the men who captured Major 
Andre. Isaac L. Requa was born In 
Tarrytown, Nov. 28, 1828, and received 
an academic education, after which he 
went to New York. In 1850 he took a 
sailing vessel and went to California, 
by way of Cape Horn. He went out 
from Sacramento and in 1881 drove his 
stake on the famous Comstock lode at 
Virginia City, Nev. He had studied 
mining engineering and became super
intendent of the company which fur
nished the machinery for the Com
stock. He shared handsomely In the 
enormous yield of the famous mine 
and later returned to California, locat
ing at Oakland. He became associated 
with Huntington, Stanford and Crock
er In their railroad enterprises and was 
made president of the Central Pacific. 
He was also a director in the later 
lines projected by Collls P. Hunting
ton. ne took an active part In Whig 
and Republican politics, was long 
chairman of the Republican State 
Committee and sereral times refused 
the nomination for Governor when the 
election was certain, preferring to keep 
out of office. He was president for 
years of the Oakland Savings Bank 
and was helpful In every way to those 
legs fortunately situated than himself. 
He was a millionaire. He used his 
money to open up new avenues of In
dustry all over the State. Besides the 
famous men mentioned, D. O. Mills, 
Cluus Spreckets and Mark Hopkins 
were his Intimates. The condition* 
which these men faced were hard and 
the fruits which came to them were 
only produced by years of self-sacrifice 
and perseverance. They lived decent
ly, but simply until final triumph over 
adverse circumstances enabled them to 
enjoy life's sweets. 

Wheu Colonel Requa settled In Oak
land he selected Piedmont Heights, 
with a splendid view of Sun Francis
co and the Golden Gale, as an ideal 
spot. He built a mansion and called 
it and the estate of twenty acres which 
surrounded it Highlands. For twenty-
seven years it was a seat of hospital
ity and rare domestic enjoyment. Pa

rents, children and servants lived li 
tranquil happiness and visitors cam« 
from afar to experience Its delights 
He was an Ideal host—tall, of fini 
presence, well-proportioned, with i 
face denoting firmness, generosity and 
frankness. All philanthropic work of 
Ills section found In him a supportei 
and he contributed to the endeavors ol 
the Red Cross Society. 

In religion Colonel Requa was an 
Episcopalian. He was a firm sup 
porter of Masonry and had been I 
Knight Templar many years. He wai 
a member of the prominent clubs ol 
the Pacific coast. He married Mis) 
Sarah J. Mowry In San Francisco In 
1803 and she survives, with two chil
dren—Mark L. Requa and Mrs. Oscai 
Long, wife of General Long, of thi 
United States army. 

NON-BREAKABLE BAT. 

Wound with Wire or Some Othea 
Strengthening Material. 

The baseball fan, or, more correct
ly speaking, the baseball player, will 
hail the advent of the non-breakabl« 
bat that has made its appearance. ThU 
most desirable and hitherto unknown 
attribute of a baseball bat Is attained 
by cutting a spiral groove In the wood 
and inserting therein, flush with the 
surface of the bat, some strengthen
ing material, such as steel wire or 

STEEL WIRE OX THE BAT. 

Bteel tape or sinew. The spiral is made 
continuous from a point just above 
che handle, so as not to interfere with 
a good,, comfortable grip, to a point 
JUBt below where the ball ordinarily 
strikes. Care has to be exercised, of 
course, in fastening the ends of the 
strengthening material wound in the 
groove to prevent the development of 
weak spots, particularly at the handle 
extremity. The groove, of course, Is 
not large enough to detract apprecia
bly from the normal strength of the 
wood of the particular section used. 

A MILLIONAIRE FARMER. 

Bcgdn with Little Money and la Now 
Worth $1,500,000. 

After making $1,500,000 In the last 
fourteen years out of the soil, L. D. 
Smith, of Madison, S. D., tbe richest 

exclusive farmer in 
the United States, 
has retired from 
active life. He be
gan farming in Illi
nois with a few 
h u n d r e d  d o l l a r s .  
With this he made 
a payment on hla 
first farm and theu 
e a r n e d  e n o u g h  
money on the farm 
to pay off the en-

l. ii. sMixn. tire debt. Then he 
bought a second furin, earning enough 
money with the two to pay off the 
second debt. When in 1891 he moved 
to South Dakota he had $100,000, 
which he invested in farming lands. 
As fast as he made money he bought 
more lands. In time the value of the 
lands greatly increased and Mr. Smith 
sold at big profits. To-day he owns 
ninety-four magnificent farms in cen
tral South Dakota, 3,000 acres in Iowa 
and much stock In banks and other 
real estate. lie is worth more thau 
$1,500,000. 

To three of his tenants whose meth
ods of farming pleased him be made a 
deed outright of the farms occupied by 
them. His riches have not changed 
his tastes. To-day his life is as simple 
as it was years ago when he was lay
ing the foundation of his fortune. 

The Retort Proper. 
"Ah, you poor chaps of bachelors! 

Now, when a married man gets a lit
tle rent in his clothes—" 

"He's got to pay it to the landlord! 
I see!"—New Orleans Times-Demo-
crat. 

CRAFT IN COURTSHIP. 

Dig out borers In the peach trees 
with a wire. 

With a plow throw up the earth to 
the potato drill, and keep cultivating. 

Watch for Insect pests on the shade 
trees, and attack the elm beetle with 
arsenate of lead. 

The butter and egg crop of Iowa 
last year sold for more money than 
the entire coru crop of the State. 

Brahmas and Cochins are good 
hatchers, but their clumsiness breaks 
a good many eggs and kills quite a 
number of chicks. 

The Wisconsin free library commis
sion ruus n book wagon, a library on 
wheels, to provide reading for resi
dents of rural districts. 

The Japanese and Chinese pinks are 
showy flowers, three inches across, 
with a curious mixture of colors. They 
will staud cold weather, but not wet. 

In general, roses are pruned too se
verely, because the owners are follow
ing rules laid down for the English 
climate, and for people whose first ob
ject Is to exhibit. 

Bowel trouble that carries off many 
chicks when one or two weeks old 
may be often corrected by taking 
away their drinking water and giving 
ecalded milk instead. 

When corn is Ave Inches high, culti
vate it both ways. Cultivate the hills 
and make the ground loose every three 
weeks and keep the weeds out. In the 
last hoeing in .Tune sow turnip Beed 
to gather in the fall. 

A New York man counted the apple 
maggots lu one square foot In his or
chard, and estimated that there were 
12,000 worms under one big tree. He 
Immediately Invested In Bordeaux 
mixture and a big sprayer. 

If there is any place where ginger
bread and faucy work Is expensive It 
is about a hen-house. Square corners 
and straight, plain walls give less 
homing for vermin and less work.In 
keeping clean than does "artistic" dis
play. 

An old picture In the Dresden gal
lery represents a Dutch housewife 
"testing eggs,' and shows that the 
metliod in use to-day was in vogue 
more than a hundred years ago, ex
cept for the substitution of a strong 
electric light for the auclent oil lamp. 

The moonflower, or evening glory, 
has large, trumpet-shaped, white flow
ers, which open during twilight and 
sometimes last until noon of the fol
lowing day. They usually expand so 
faat you can see them move, a bud 
often becoming a full-blown flower 
within a minute. 

A new kind of a swindle has been 
In operation at Waterloo, Iowa. A 
woman drove through the country, col* 
lectlng the combings of hair from 
farmers' wives to be mado into 
switches, and taking a few dozen eggs 
for her fee. The uair and eggs are 
sold at good prices and the woman 
disappears. 

Experiment station bulletin No. 126, 
on "Hand-Fed Calves," has Just been 
issued by the Kansas State Agricul
tural College experiment station. It 
treats in a thoroughly practical man
ner of most of the difficulties to be 
contended with by farmers who desire 
to make butter or sell milk or cream, 
and at the same time produce strong, 
profitable calves. This bulletin gives 
the results of experimentation at the 
State Agricultural College, extending 
over Beveral years, and shows how 
the above-mentioned results may be 
secured. It may be obtained free from 
the agricultural experiment station, 
Manhattan, Kan. 

Remedy for Sore Kyc. 
Recently one of my cockerels got a 

very sore eye. originating, I think, 
from a cold, and as it became very an
noying to the bird he would scratch it 
with his toes, which, of course, made 
matters worse, until at last it was en
tirely clogcd, and the lids stuck to
gether from the foamy substance that 
came out of the eye. I applied a few 
drops of sweet oil each morning and 
evening for about ten days, and the 
eye Is now In perfect condition.—Cor. 
Ameiicau Poultry Journal. 

Chickens in the Garden. 
Uuder some conditions chickens may 

be permitted to have the run of the 
vegetable garden and will do but little 
harm until they are half grown. They 
will scratch more or less, but after the 
plants are well started the scratching 
will do little harm. The chicks will 
consume vast quantities of Insects aud 
save many plants that would other
wise be eaten by the Insects. It Is 
not a good plan, however, to turn 
chicks Into the vegetable garden unless 
they are fed regular rations, and also 
have an opportunity to get green food 
in other places, for they will probably 
tear at the plants and destroy more or 
less. If one will watch the chicks It 
Is entirely safe to give them an hour 
or more daily In the vegetable garden. 
In that time they will hunt out and eat 
more insects than one could gather In 
half a day. Turn tbem In after they 
have had the morning feed, and they 
will do little or no harm. 

•Yes?' 

then 
Bee, 

Aii, darling," breathed the impassioned wooer, "why do you not say 
Can you not say it?" 

Dear me, I could say it," responded the honest damsel, "but if I do, 
you will immediately stop making all these pretty speeches."—Omaha 

Line Breeding. 
Line breeding Is another term for 

Inbreeding, not haphazard, but scien
tific Inbreeding, says D. J. Coyne. Jr.. 
lu Commercial 1'oultry. For example, 
a breeder starts with a trio or pen 
of unrelated or distantly related birds. 
The next season he must not mate 
their progeny alone, for that would be 
dangerous Inbreeding—brothers ana 
sisters—and the stock Is all young. 
Experience has taught us that such a 
mating produces Infertile eggs and 
young stock lacking In vitality. The 
proper inatlngs are to mate the cock 
bird to his pullets and the best cock
erel to the hens, and so on year after 
year the birds are mated, young to 
old and old to young, without the In
troduction of strange blood, the ob
ject being to avoid mating brothers 
and sisters, birds too closely related 
or Immature birds. 

To Kill Coddling Moth, 
William H. Volck, of tbe University 

9t California, recommends arsenate of 

lead as a remedy for the coddling 
moth Instead of parls green, which Is 
particularly unsulted for use on the 
Pacific coast, because of the climate. 
Prof. Volck has estimated that con
scientious work with lead arsenate 
may be expected to yield a control In 
the neighborhood of 05 to 08 per cent. 
The chemical will cost nearly twice as 
much as parls green for the same or
chards, but even with this added ex
pense, he declares that the epraylng 
will prove a profitable Investment. 
There have been figured out nine nec
essary sprayings during the season, 
including combinations of overshot, 
undershot and Inside sprayings. The 
cost of material and labor per tree 
lias been estimated at 33 cents as the 
outside figure, and Prof. Volck says 
that, even at this high price, It will 
amount to not more than half the net 
returns on a box of sound apples. 

Wise and'Foolish Dairymen, 
John Smith and Tom Jones are both 

in dairying somewhat. They don't 
both dairy alike, although both seem 
to be doing quite well. Smith keeps 
cows expressly for milk. He sells his 
calves at $4 to $8 per head, pours bis 
separted milk to his hogs and churns 
his cream Into butter, which he ships 
to some Eastern market. 

Jones doesn't sell his calves, but 
buys Smith's calves. He doesn't feed 
Ills separted milk to the hogs; he feeds 
it to his calves, Including what he 
bought of Smith and others till he 
averages about two calves per cow. 
He supplements It with oats, oil meal, 
corn meal, etc., and the fall after they 
are yearlings they weigh 700 to 800 
pounds, while he Is churning and sell
ing his butter much after the manner 
of Smith. Some may say this Is a 
dream, but Jones actually does It here 
in Iowa, on laud worth $35 per acre. 

I still thing that for most country 
dairymen the dual purpose cow pays. 
Even If she shouldn't much more than 
pay her keep In butter, the calves at 
an average of $6 or more per cow, with 
about $10 off of feed, will figure the 
balance on tne right side. But a little 
pains will get a herd of cows that will 
bring both milk and calves In paying 
veins. Smith says It doesn't pay to 
mlse cows. He can buy good, young, 
grade cows with calf at side for $30 
to $00. What if one happens to prove 
a poor milker? He turns her dry and 
converts her Into another cow.—Ex
change. 

High Batter Average. 
We notice In a dairy exchange • 

statement to the effect that the aver
age production of butter per cow In 
Holland last year was 400 pounds. i'he 
statement may be correct and It may 
not. We cannot help feeling that It Is 
a little too high to figure as an aver
age. The average production of but
ter by the cows of any country Is gen
erally very far below a good average. 
Cows that will produce butter-fat to 
make 400 pounds of butter per year 
are very scarce in this country, and we 
assume they are somewhat scarce 111 
every country. 

There Is no doubt that the butter 
average will some day be brought up 
to that point. It Is a standard worth 
working for, and the nation that can 
attain It will be rich. By dropping out 
the poor cows aud getting better ones 
constantly, the average will In time 
be brought up to a point where dairy
ing will be profitable both for the In
dividual dairyman and for the nation. 

As the world advances In civiliza
tion more products of the dairy cow 
will be used. The demand for cream 
Is greatly on the Increase In our West
ern cities and the dairymen that have 
a good cream trade find it far more 
profitable to sell their butter fat in 
that way than In any other. This is 
an Inducement to raise the standard 
of production. 

The man that gets down to the 
point of finding out what the average 
production of his dairy cows Is takes 
the first steps to Increase that aver
age. He can mark this cow and that 
cow for the slaughter as soon as her 
milk yield reaches the point In it» 
decline where cost aud receipts are 
approximately the same. There are 
good cows being slaughtered annually 
and these should be saved and added 
to our dairy herds. 

Mulching Tree* with Grass. 
In some parts of the country or-

chardtsts are following the practice of 
leaving the orchard In sod and mulch
ing with the grass that grows on the 
sod. That Is, If the sod be blue grass 
the grass Is allowed to grow to a cer
tain height, say to a foot, and is then 
cut and allowed to lie uuder the trees 
and rot or dry up, as the case may be. 
The Idea of the orchardlst Is to keep 
all the fertility In the soil except what 
the fruit takes out. 

We fall to see the wisdom of follow
ing this course. If the orchard Is left 
iu sod and the grass mowed why not 
take the grass off and feed It to stock 
and thus get the good of the carbon 
that Is In It. There are certain parts 
of plants that do not get bnck Into the 
soil at all. The grass Is worth more to 
feed than for manure. If the grass 
were made Into hay and the hay sold 
the price realized would bring back to 
the orchard a much greater bulk than 
would the rotting of the grass. 

We have seen timothy growing in 
orchards, and within a mile timothy 
hay was selling for $12 a ton. Burn-
.vard manure could be bought within 
the same distance at a dollar a load, 
delivered. The yield of timothy In the 
orchard was at least a ton to the acre. 
The farmer had his help, which 
worked the year round, and the mak
ing and marketing of the hay would 
cost no more than If It were not mar
keted. In this case the farmer mowed 
his orchard, made the timothy Into 
hay, fed It to his cows and put the 
manure buck on his laud. Another 
year he did the same with the clover 
that was growing on the same orchard 
area. We are a little doubtful about 
the expediency of mowing laud 
around the trees and letting the grass 
rot. 

In some cases, too, we have seen 
trees so far apart that the grass, In
stead of rotting, would dry up and go 
Into the air In large part during the 
hot days of summer. If there Is any 
good reason for following the practice 
of mulching with grass, as It is called, 
w* would like to hear from some of 
oar readers on the matter. 

HOOKS ON THE HEAT PLATTEB. 

HOOKS TO HOLD THE ROAST. 

Arrangement to Facilitate the 
Operation of Carrtag. 

Until carving Is taught in the pnbllo 
schools as a part of the general pro
gram of education, the average man 
will never become an artist as a car
ver. There are very few people who 
can develop a system without having 
a foundation plan of some sort for a 
guidance, and despite the universality 
of the coos book In the modern home, 
very few men ever reach that per
fection In their allotted task that they 
look for in the housewife In tho cul
inary department. However, the In
structions to cut along the line 0 D 
to the line A B, etc., are no longer as 
cabalistic In significance as they once 
were. True, the primitive appliances 
for carving have for the most part 
not Improved much, except In the mat
ter of form or shape; but this Is all 
to be changed In tbe near future, as a 
Chicago Inventor has devised a carving 
appliance that should make the task 
almost mechanical. This devise Is a 
meat holder for carving platters, the 
general scheme of which can be seen 

at a glance from the accompanying 
Illustration. The frame consists of ex
pansible members having hooked por
tions adapted to engage with the 
edges of the platter, and, of course, 
aujustable to any size. These arms 
carry hooks which are adjustable 
thereon and adapted to engage with 
and hold tne roast or (owl securely, 
allowing the carver great freedom of 
movement. 

ALFONSO XIIL, KING OF SPAIN. 

Alfonso XIII., ICIng of Spain, at 
whom a bomb was thrown during his 
recent visit to Paris, Is Just past 19 
years of age. Hp was born at the pal
ace In Madrid. Slay 17. 1888. All 
through childhood he was delicate al
most to feebleness, but has grown 
rugged and strong as he approached 
manhood, and the quiet manner of an 

KINO ALFONSO. 

effeminate youth has given place to a 
positive and forceful habit He has 
developed a will of his own, and a 
brain power strong enough to win his 
way with the courtiers and councilors 
about tbe paiace. He has looked for
ward with the greatest eagerness to 
this Parisian visit, his first excursion 
Into the world "away from home." His 
betrothal to the little Archduchess 
Gabrlelle of Austria, two years young
er than himself, was rumored last 
March, and Is regarded as assured. 

• ANIMALS SHOW NO REASON. 

All Their Acta Result of Instinct, Soy. 
Writer. 

When a bird selects a site for Its 
nest It seems on first view as If It must 
actually think, reflect, compare, as you 
and I do when we decide where to 
place our house. I saw a little chip
ping sparrow trying to decide between 
two raspberry bushes, says a'writer in 
Outing. She kept going from one to 
the other, peering, Inspecting and ap
parently weighing the advantages of 
each. I saw a robin In the woodbine 
on the side of the house trying to de
cide which particular place was the 
best site for her nest. She hopped to 
this tangle of shoots and sat down, 
then to that, she turned around, she 
readjusted herself, she looked about, 
she worked her feet beneath her. She 
was slow In making up her mind. 

Did she make up her mind? Did she 
think, compare, weigh? I do not be
lieve It. When she found tho right 
conditions she no doubt felt a pleasure 
and satisfaction, and that settled the 
Question. An Inward, Instinctive want 
was mot and satisfied by an outward 
material condition. In the same way 
the hermit crab goes from shell to shell 
upon the beach, seeking one to Its lik
ing. Sometimes two crabs fall to fight
ing over a shell that each wants. Can 
we believe that the hermit crab thinks 
and reasons? It selects the suitable 
shell Instinctively, and not by an Indi
vidual act of Judgment. Instinct Is 
not always lnerrant, though it makes 
fewer mistakes than reason does. 

The red squirrel usually knows how 
to come at the meat In the butternut 
with the least gnawing, but now and 
then he makes a mistake and strikes 
the edge of the kernel, Instead of the 
flat side. The cliff swallow will stick 
Its mud nest under the eaves of a barn 
where the boards are planed so smooth 
that tho nest sooner or later Is bound 
to fall. It seems to have no judgment 
In the matter. Its ancestors built upon 
the face of high cliffs, where the mud 
adhered more firmly. 

Odd Earrings. 
Earrings are creeping into favor 

again, and for morning wear, too, If 
one may Judge by the lavish display 
made of them at a recent morning 
concert. In a box sat a woman whose 
ears were bedecked with a pair of un
matched stones—one a black pearl, the 
other a white one of equal size. There 
may have been some subtle symbol-
Ism attached to the wearlug of the 
oddities. The revival of the earring 
Is recent In this country, but It started 
a peeress of ancient lineage but sleiv 
a peerress of anclcnt lineage but sien-
ilcr means, who was at a 'iss for 

methlng new to startle her friends, 
und a pair of her grandmother's 
irrings and wore them at a fashlon-
iile dinner. That marked the recru-

Icscence of the barbaric custom. 

Irving In 300 lioirrces or Hi at. 
In the bakeries of La Uochefou-

eauld In France It Is said that women 
enter the ovens when they are 301 
degrees. 

Marriage of two dear mute- should 
render them unspeakably happy. 
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UNCLE NELSE'S DOG. 
Is you-all seen a dawg roun' here 

Dat don't belong to you? 
I s huntln' mine—he's done been los' 

For 'bout a day or two. 

What kind er dawg?—now lemme see 
If I kin tell you dat; 

Fust place, he's po', dough he sho' eats 
Enough to make 'im fat. 

His hair looks lak hit wuz put on 
Des any whlch-a-away, 

De color of it sorter mixed, 
Lak dus' an yaller clay. 

He ain' no high-tone gent'-man's dawg, 
Ner thoroughbred, but des 

A ev'ydy bench-legged dawg 
What looks lak all de res'. 

Ef you-all sees him hangin' roun', 
I hope you'll let me know. 

Hit'® funny how I wants dat dawg, 
I miss him mo' an' mo'. 

Es far as acshul value goes, 
I ain't got dat in sight. 

Hit's des de wag er dat dwg's tail 
When I comes home at night, 
Eloise Le Sherman, in Lippincott's. 

A WONDERFUL PARROT. 
For seventeen years and more Will

iam McCrum has sat upon a little 
bench in a shop in Howard street and 
cobbled shoes. 

Before he came to Omaha he was 
a seaman, and few and remote are the 
ocean ports on the face of the earth 
that he has not trod. He cannot tell 
how long It was that he followed the 
sea, but says it was years and years, 
ever alnce he was a lad and stowed 
himself away In the hold of a four-
master bound from Liverpool to Cal
cutta. 

From boyhood to manhood he grew, 
and then to middle age, before it oc
curred to him that he would like to 
see a little of the world other than 
from the fo'castle of a ship. So he 
left the life Job one day at San Fran
cisco and drifted eastward, until he 
reached Omaha. Here he cast anchor 
and here he has since remained. 

While on board ship McCrum had 
learned, as many another Jack Tar 
has had to learn, to mend his own 
ahoes or go without, so that when his 
savings were exhausted and it became 
necessary for him to make a com
petence he took to the cobbler's trade. 

One day, long before the idea of 
leaving the deck of his ship had even 
occurred to him, a dusky belle of one 
of the Oriental ports where the ship 
lay at anchor gave McCrum a gaudy 
hued and unsophisticated parrot, and 
when he took to the land for good 
the parrot ct^e with him. It came to 
Omaha when he did, and it has been 
with him ever since, and will be to 
the end of the chapter, unless some 
unforseen accident happens to break 
the friendship. 

The bird Is a wonder, as birds go. 
Few and far between are the parrots 
with, such brilliant plumage, and its 
list of accomplishments is, according 
to its owner, practically unlimited. 
That it is a wise bird even a cursory 
acquaintance will prove, and when 
It does not know or understand what 
is going on it looks wise and lets it 
go at that. 

This particular parrot'3 name is not 
Polly; and It resents being called Polly 
to such an extent that it will screech 
In anguish and anger at the appella
tion. McCrum says that Is because 
the bird hates women, and Polly Is a 
woman's name. So It Is, and has been 
for years, called Willie, and some
times Bill for short, until now Mc
Crum has but to speak the bird's name 
to have him sit up at attention. 

Willie has a large cage in his mas
ter's shop but the door to it Is always1 

ajar, and Its occupant is seldom at 
home during the day. Much of his 
leisure time he sits perched on his 
master's shoulder or hat, and offers 
friendly little suggestions to the man 
aa he pegs away. 

At other times Willie makes little 
exploring trips about the shop, and 
with the gravity and deliberation 
characteristic of his kind inquires in
to things about which he does not un
derstand. 

"Here; come out and stop your 
growling," said McCrum to the bird 
the other day, on the occasion of the 
visit of a reporter to the place. In
stantly the ruffled feathers smoothed 
themselves, and with as near a smile 
as a parrot can make Willie clam
bered off his perch and hopped to his 
master's knee. 

"Ain't you ashamed to be so 
grouchy to a stranger?" asked the 
man. 

"Cold day, cold day," said Willie, 
with a little shake of his handsome 
feathers, and, as if anxious to change 
the subject, "Cold day; ha, ha! +0 
cents, please.' 

"What are you talkin' bout, any-
how?" asked the man. "I b'lieve 
you're crazy. Now, take that old shoe 
and pull those nails out, and hurry 
up with the work." 

Without any further ceremony Will
iam took the shoe, and with many a 
grumble and unintelligible utterance 
proceeded to pull every nail out with 
his sharp bill. 

"There now; that's something like," 
said the cobbler, "now you can go and 
get yourself a peanut or two," and 
without the slightest hesitation and a 
little screech of delight the bird 
made for a box In the corner and 
fished out two peanuts, which he con
sumed with much gravity and appar
ent satisfaction. 

"No," said the owner of the bird, "I 
am not rich, but there Isn't money 
enough In Omaha to buy that bird. He 
1® the only friend I've got—ain't you 
Bill?" 

"Ha, ha—pretty cold—10 cents, 
please." observed William.—Omaha 
News. 

and he's a yer ahead of him in lan
guage. You know often people tell you 
their children can say things, and 
when you hear them you have to 
work and work with your Imagination 
to tell what In the world they're say
ing. 

"Now, there's my cousin's baby— 
the one I spoke of. They declare that 
child has a vocabulary of fifteen 
words, but, my dear. If you could hear 
him! He says 'by' when they show 
him bread, and 'lis' for fish, and 
'cang' for candle, and 'hort' for horse, 
and 'apa' for father. Those are just a 
few Instances. Now I'll try Harold 
with those very words, and you'll see 
the difference. 

"Say bread, Harold, bread— 
br-e-ad." 

"Wed," said the baby. 
"Now say fish, fish, fish." 
"Whish," said the baby. 
"That's a splendid boy! Now can 

you say candle for mother? Candle— 
can-die." 

"Wangle," said the baby. 
"And now, horse," said Harold's 

mother. "Horse, ho-orse, hor-r-se." 
"Woss," said the baby. 
"And here's the last for a precious 

to say," declared Mrs. Prattle, gayly, 
"and you say It best of all—father, fa-
ather, fa-a-ar-ther." 

"Wahwah," said the baby. 
"There, you see," cried Mrs. Prattle, 

in triumph. "He seems to catch the 
sound of every word. He has a voca
bulary of twenty-two words, really; 
but I don't tell my cousin. She's one 
of those mothers who thinks no other 
baby is so smart as her own. I feel 
sorry for her. Now say goodby darl
ing, and then nurse will take you 
up-stalrs. Goodby, ggo-ood-by-y-y." 

"Wy-wy," said the baby. < 

si 

MRS. PRATTLE'S BABY. 
Mr®. Prattle looked Rt her visitor 

with reproach i% her wide blue eyes, 
Bays the Youth's Companion. "Talk!" 
she said, eagerly. '"Our baby talk!' 
Well, I guess he can! He's three 
suraths younger than my cousin's boy 

WAYS OF THE BLUEBIRD. 

The sweet disposition and gentle, 
lovable ways of the bluebird are evi
dent even in captivity. In the sum
mer of 189S I had the pleasure of 
carefully studying the habits of old ' 
and young In that condition. The old i 

birds were kept in a large bird room 
with several other varieties of Ameri
can birds. The bluebirds were models 
of good behavior, not only among their : 
own kind, but in their relations with 
other birds. The young birds were 
kept in cages, and with a moderate : 
amount of care and attention became 
very tame. It was amusing to see 
them, about the usual feeding time, 1 

arrange themselves on a particular 
perch. Each bird in order of prece
dence would take the food from a 
stick, and if one was purposely 
omitted there was no fluttering of 
wings or selfish attempt to obtain the 
morsel as It was offered to the next 
bird.—St. Nicholas. 
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ORIGIN OF THE CURFEW. 

Long, long ago before even your 
oldest grandmother was born, people 
did not have chimneys on their 
houses. A hole was made in the cen
tre of the room, under an opening 
in the roof, exactly the way that the 
Indians do in their tepees. When the 
family went to bed at night they cov
ered this hole in the roof with a 
board and threw ashes over the em* 
bers to Keep the wooden house from 
catching fire while the people slept. 
It was the custom in every town and 
village for a bell to be rung each 
night warning tbe inhabitants to cover 
their fires, put out their lights and 
go to bed. This bell was called the 
"curfew" or "cover-fire" bell. 
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YOU CAN FIND THEM IN FLOW
ERS. 

The most wonderful of all are the 
symbols found in the passion flower. 
If a stalk or brake fern* is> cut low 
down in September, a spreading oak 
tree will be found. In the midst of the 
periwinkle is a neat little brush. The 
pansy contains the picture of a man 
In a pulpit. The poppy can easily be 
turned into an old woman in a red 
gown; the snap dragon can be made 
to yawn in the funniest way if its 
sides are pinched; the mallow con
tains the most attractive little cheeses, 
just the thing to «erve -with your 
poached eggs (h<eads of daisies) when 
you are playing tea party with flow
ers for provisions. 

Great, But Absent-Minded. 
It is not disgrace, even for a fam« 

ous man, to lose an umbrella, so the 
New York Times tells with evident 
delight of a celebrated lawyer who 
darted into a furnishing goods store 
on a recent rainy Friday, purchased 
an umbrella, and carried it as far as 
tlie door. 

There he stopped to make a note io 
a memorandum book. He left the 
umbrella leaning against the wall 
while he wrote, and when he finished 
the writing he started out without a 
thought of the umbrella. 

Within a minute he rushed into the 
other door of the same shop. He 
wanted to buy an umbrella. 

"-I thought I had one with me when 
I left tome," he said, in a semi-apolo
getic way, "but I guess I must have 
forgotten to take it." 

A second salesman sold film an
other umbrella. As he started to 
carry it from the shop, the first sales
man confronted him 

"You left your umbrella, sir," the 
clerk saKl, as he held up the original 
purchase. 

"Bless me, so I did," cried Hie law* 
yer, "and I suppose I was going off 
with some other man's!" 

He pushed the second purclfxse 
into the hands of the surprised ctork, 
seized the first one, and dashed Into 
the storm again with his> umbrella— 
under his arm. 
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Marriage has a fatal effect on music. 
For some occult reason as soon as a 
girl is married, the piano — tha ™ 
grave of so much money and time-
retires out of active life, and swathed 
in "art draperies," burdened by vases, 
cabinet photographs and Imitation 
"curios," serves less as a musical In
strument than as a warning. Music; 
as It Is taught, Is not so much a fine 
art aB a had habit, concludes The Oufc 
look. > 

/ m 

~h 

-* 
--\iA -0; 

A* 


