
A SONG -...-

»y A. E. -Housman In McClure's. 
-White hi the moon the long road lies, 

The moon stands blank above; 
White in the moon the long road lies 
• That leads me from my love. • 

Still haues the hedge without a gust, 
• Still 1 still the shadows stay: 
•My leet upon the moonlit dust ••••;; 

PurEue the ceaseless way. ||||| 

The world is round, so travellers tell, 
And straight though reach the 

track. 
Trudge on, trudge on, 'twill all 'be 

well, 
The way will guide one back. . <_•-1 

. I1 ."YV'VK 
But ere the circle homeward hies 

Par, far must it remove: 
-White in the moon the long road lies 

That leads me from my love. 
"A Shropshire Lad." 
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AN ARBOR-DAY 
8. 

Bj FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS. 

The first graduating class of the 
highscbool at Chebaugwaun had three 
members, Polly Brockton, Oeorgle 
Davtes and Anna Wall. Wlhen Arbor 

'day approached it was decided that 
these three were to plant the first 
trees on the campus. Chebaugwaun 
had a new schoolhouse, built of Lake 

?• Superior granite, and its campus was 
as yet as bare as a kitchen floor. Ar
bor day exercises were set for three 

.. o'olock in the afternoon, and the 
• class was well pleased in its part, 
except that it was ambitious in the 
matter of trees. 

Chebaugwaun was a young town in 
the heart of the pine woods of north 
[Minnesota, and'on that side of Lake 
Chebaugwaun there were no hard
woods. The school board had im
ported from Park Rapids some young 
trees, mere twigs, which the graduat
ing class, after a 'private meeting, 
decided were quite too small. 

Therefore the girls determined to 
take the matter in hand. Polly Brock
ton's Uncle Morrell owned several 
sailboats, which he rented to pleas
ure seekers, and the class succeeded 
in engaging a small dory for its use 

: in visiting an island some five miles 
offshore, where, on a squatter's claim, 
there was a grove of sugar-maples. 

Polly and Georgle were good 
sailors, and when Arbor day dawned 
bright and pleasant, wlt£ a slight 
breeze ofTshore, the girls were al
lowed to go upon their errand with
out a man in attendance. 

They left Morrell's landing at sun
rise, aud tied their—boat at Old Joe 

,:Hibblng's pier In about one hour from 
the time of starting. Old Joe was 
the island squatter, and its one in
habitant. His little cabin stood In 

. a tiny clearing near the shore, and 
the girls had expected to find 'him 

t at home, and to secure his help in 
digging some saplings among his hard 

' maples. 
But when they walked up the path 

to his shack, they found that the old 
squatter 'had -gone to partB unknown. 
Hils rough pine door was closed and 
nailed, and the window barred, and 

' there was no evidence that he had 
been about the premises that spring. 

"Well," said Polly, "there's nothing 
;: tor it but to dig those trees our

selves." 
"Goodness, but I'm glad we brought 

plenty of lunch!" ejaculated Georgle. 
• "Now for business!" shouted Anna, 
flourishing a spade. 

As Joe was away, they did not 
, venture to dig trees upon the small 

plat of level ground on which his 
cabin stood. They passed round this 

. field and climbed some stony hills 
- where the growth was thick pine. 

They were in some doubt now as 
to whether they should find desir
able trees. Morrel had thought that 

, Old Joe would dig for them. But 
, hardwood trees of the sort they were 

looking for were not easily -to be 
i found. 

So with spade and ax and lunch-
'bask'et they plunged into the pines 
in search of a maple grove. Among 

. the thickets they wound their way, 
confident of their bearings, because 
they were upon an island, and BO 

" could not get lost. They wandered 
on for some time in this fashion, 
finding no maples, but enjoying the 
scramble in the wilderness. 

They were trailing one 'behind an
other, looking for a spring of water 
under some rock ledges and for a 

.-. convenient spot to seat them-
; selves for breakfast, when a brown 

and awkward creature, with enor
mous -head and big, flapping ears, 
Jumped out of a clump of marsh-
grass so close to Georgle'-s feet that 
H brushed her skirts as it ambled 
away. 

Georgle screamed in alarm. "What 
ever can that -be?" she cried. 

"I know! I know!" shouted Anna, 
eagerly. "It's a young moose! We 
have a photograph of one, don't you 
know, that Thompson took?" 

"Well, let's have that calf!" cried 
, Polly. "See it can't be very old, for 

it can hardly waddle away." 
And immediately the three, en

cumbered with ax, spade and lunch, 
turned in pursuit of the calf. 

The chase led along the foot of 
. a low, rough ledge and beside a 
. swampy Tun, hedged on one side with 
. bog and tamarack. At the first dash 

Polly ran toward the tamarack, thus 
getting between the calf and that 
cover. v 

The baby moose was not so help
lessly young, however, as had ap
peared at first sight Time and again 

• Polly, who was the swiftest runner, 
almost had a hand upon the calf, 
and then by a sudden burst of speed 
It shot ahead and out of reach. The 
chase grew hotter and more excit
ing, until suddenly pursued and pur-
sures 'broke through a cluster of 
bushes and out upon a narrow sand-
beach, where light waves were rolling 

'in. 
The sand was deep, and the young 

:• moose, feeling Its feet sinking, stop-
ped and thrust its nose down be
tween its fore legs. 

In a twinkling Polly had thrown 
herself upon the calf, which, lustily 
bellowing, bounced up and down and 
forward, developing surprising 
strength. With Polly clinging round 
Its neck, the animal pluDged and 
lunged, dragging tor Into, the water 
Mort the other girls, whom ebe bad 

outstripped In the chase, could come 
up with her. 

Polly, who could swin well in bath
ing-dress, had little fear of the wa
ter, and when the calf tumbled her 
over a shelving bar and into the 
deep water, she felt no alarm. Sho 
clung lo the calf, persistently deter
mined to conquer and bring it to land. 
The little moose proved nearly as 
strong, although not quite as unman
ageable, in the water as on the land. 

Polly's quickly formed plan to turn 
the calfs head about and force it 
to land, where Georgie and Anna 
could help to secure it, would undoub
tedly have worked out safely but for 
an unforseen incident. 

Polly had turned the moose calf 
about and was steering it partly to
ward the shore when she heard a 
shout of affright from the girls on 
shore. 

She looked up, to see her comrades, 
fleeing about the beach and a huge 
creature, which was unquestionably 
the mother mooBe, splashing toward 
her in a shower of spray. 

Polly, hanging to the calf, was not 
greatly alarmed, even though the big 
animal swam with lusty strokes to
ward her. 

"She cannot hurt me in the water," 
thought Polly. But the powerful 
creature camo on with the force of 
a steam-launch, her great brown eyes 
fixed upon her struggling calf, and 
wholly -unheeding Polly's black head 
bobbing beside it. 

When the big moose drove against 
them, Polly suddenly felt herself 
borne upward and outward upon the 
crest of a wave, and with the be
numbing sensation of a hard stroke 
upon her left arm. The cow had 
suddenly realized that some creature 
was holding her calf, had reared her
self in the water, and struck blindly 
to be rid of the enemy. 

Polly went under and came up, 
strangling. Then, frantically grasp
ing with her free hand, she found 
her fl<nger8 clinched in the coarse 
hair of the big moose's flank, and 
there she knew she must cling If 
Bhe wished to keep the breath of 
life in her body. 

Instead of turning toward shore, 
the cow moose, gathering her calf 
within the shelter of her neck and 
shoulder, pushed straight away for 
the west Bhore of the lake. It was 
about two miles and a half to the 
dense pine woods of the Chippewa 
reservation. 

The cow, swimming with powerful 
strokes, did not seem to note the drag 
behind her. Polly, startled now be
yond measure, raised her head and 
looked back-, to see Anna wringing 
her hands and Georgie frantically 
gesticulating on the beach. Polly's 
left hand was yet too beflumbed 
for use; and had it been otherwise, 
she was now too far out to attempt, 
encumbered as she was with heavy 
skirts, to swim ashore. 

So she raised her voice and shout
ed directions. 

"Go after the boat!" she cried. 
' Run straight out to the north and 
catch \is on the first tack!" 

Instantly the two fled to obey her 
order. They ran round on the wide 
beach. 

It took Polly but a few moments 
to determine that the water was too 
cold for her long endurance; and 
presently, feeling the numbness go
ing out of her arm, she made a fierce 
effort, and mounted upon the moose's 
neck. The weight suddenly thrown 
upon her seemed for the first time 
to give the mother moose a notion 
of the encumbrance attached to her. 

The animal snorted shrilly and 
struggled in real fright, trying vainly 
to get out from under her burden. 
She threshed the water in giant 
strokes, swayed her body, and sank 
her flanks until she nearly stood on 
end in her frantic endeavor to rid 
herself of her rider. 

Even her caif was forgotten in the 
struggle. Polly saw the little crea
ture slip to the rear, but was too busy 
maintaining her seat to pay it further 
attention. However, both hands 
clinched in the long mane of the cow's 
shoulder sufficed to maintain her hold. 
After a time the moose, apparently 
forgetting her calf, began a straight
away race for the nearest point of 
the mainland. 

Had not the water been so cold 
Polly would now have looked for
ward confidently to rescue from the 
•boat, or to being towed safely ashore 
by the moose. 

But the lake had still the chill of 
winter In its depths, and Polly felt 
her fingers stiffening in the grip. The 
wind struck her body now with con
siderable force; she shivered, and 
felt that she oould not keep her hold 
many minutes 

Yet she thought of the calf, and 
looked back to see what had become 
of it. The little thing was still 
swimming strongly in the wake of 
the cow. Polly envied these wild 
creaturcs their strength and endur
ance and their lack of encumbering 
dress. 

Minute after minute passed. Pol
ly's teeth chattered, and she felt 
the deadly grip cf cold creeping 
through her body. Slowly the shore
line drew mearer. Polly made a men
tal calculation—the moose was swim
ming perhaps at the rate of three 
mile§ an hour, and she knew the 
lake and its distances. She reckoned 
that she had yet twenty-five or thirty 
minutes - to endure. And she felt 
she could not do It—that her hands 
must soon lose their hold. 

She looked back, to see the sailboat 
just pulling out from the- island. She 
saw the wind catch its single sail, 
and then the boat disappeared, run
ning swiftly behind the timber-line. 

Now Polly shut her eyes and clung, 
exerting all her will-power to over
come the cold. For minute after 
minute she clung with closed eyes, 
feeling the numbing cold creep to her 
very heart. 

She was Indeed beginning to grow 
lethargic, and must very soon have 
lost her hold, when she was brought 
to open her eyes -jpon life by a sud
den lifting of the moose'B body out 
of the water. 

Then she was shaken from her 
perch, as a hen shakes dust from its 
feathers, and snorting defiance, the 
old moose, with the calf at her heels, 
dashed away, taking the line of a 
sunken reef, of which Polly had often 
heard, but -had never located in her 
boating excursions. 

Shaking like a leaf and chilled to 
the bone, Polly found herself stand
ing knee-deep upon a gravel bar and 
with the light waves rolling waist-
high about her. She had just enough 
strength and presence of mind left 
to know that she must exert herself 
to the utmost to keep off the cold. 
So she stood threshing her arms 

,about her waist, with eyes and mouth 
tightly closed, for many minutes 
longer. 

TUen «lte was awakened fey & Joyous 

(shout, and again looked upon tne 
world, this time to see the sailboat 
scudding down, toward her. 

Five minutes M&r Polly was hauled 
aboard the dory, ilp bundled into all 
the wraps which the girls had taken 
the precaution to fetch along. Ly
ing on the bottom of the boat, in 
the warm sunshine, life came back 
to her, and when at last the dory 
cast anchor at Morrell's landing, she 
was quite herself again. 

It is needless to add that during-
the exercises of that afternoon the 
trees which the school board had pro
vided were impressively .planted by 
the first graduating class of Chebaug
waun.—Youth's Companion. 

; UPPER AIR PERIL8C 

They Will Not Discourage Balloon
ing as 8port. 

"The dangers that go with balloon
ing are not such as to discourage it 
as a sport in America," said Charles 
Levee, the young French aeronaut, 
tn commenting on the tragic end of 
Paul Nocquet in the marshes of Long 
Island. "Danger is what gives zest 
to aerostatics—and Americans like 
danger. A sport which provides op
portunities for a show of nerve, for 
quick- thinking and quicker action, 
for coolness in tight places, is bound 
to appeal to Americans. 

"The thing that may kill ballooning 
in America, however, is the unrea
sonable prejudice which the people 
in general seem to have against the 
sport in general and balloonists in 
particular. I have run againBt this 
very unjust hostility almost from the 
day I set foot In this country. 

"The people at the railway station, 
the fanners in the country, almost 
everybody, It seems, look upon an 
aeronaut with euspiclon. The rail
way people handle his balloon as if 
the thing most desired of accomplish
ment was its destruction. They-pull 
it this way and that, drag it across 
tracks, kick it into a baggage car, 
throw trunks on top of it, and act 
generally as If they had been set to 
the particular task of tearing the 
thing into ribbons. 

"When you come down with the 
balloon the people are waiting for 
you—not to congratulate you on 
having done something daring and 
unusual, tout to mob you. The other 
day, when Count de la Vaulx, Dr. 
Thomas, and myself came to earth 
on Long Island I thought for a time 
that all three of us would be lynched 
and the balloon itself torn to pleceB. 

"It seems absolutely incredible, 
but there people actually resented 
not being permitted to carry away 
with them a piece of the balloon as 
a souvenir. They kicked It, spat on 
it, and when I tried to gave it from 
destruction they cursed me and push
ed me to one side. One man actually 
struck me. A stranger who inter-
ferred to save us from the mob vio
lence was kicked and beaten until 
he had to run for his life. Dr. Thom
as pulled out an American flag and 
appealed to them on patriotic 
grounds, but he might as well have 
been whistling. 
. "Those who are not actually hostile 

are indifferent. The aeronaut who 
is going to indulge his love for bal
looning in America must not expect 
any encouragement from the people 
at large. In France wherever a bal
loonist comes to earth he confers a 
distinction upon that man on whose 
ground he alights. He is taken in, 
housed, feasted, and made much of. 
Here he is an Interloper and the dogs 
are turned loose on him. 

"Why, after my West Point ascen
sion I came down on the estate of a 
gentleman, farmer in Kingston. This 
man is probably worth a million 
trances. Well, when he drove me 
to the station he charged me |3. It's 
not the |3 I mind; it's the idea back 
of it." 

Levee Is also pessimistic about the 
gas manufactured hereabout. 

"At first," said he, "I thought it 
was as good as what we get in 
France, and perhaps better; but I 
have come to see that it is infinitely 
poorer. Why, when I went up the 
other day, with Count de la Vaulx 
and Dr. Thomas, we had to throw 
out two of our sandbags before the 
balloon would rise. . In France this 
same balloon oarrles four people and 
400 pounds of sand ballast easilv."— 
New York Globe. 

8AW RESCUE IN MIRAGE. 

Ship's Crew Had Phenomena Verified 
the Next Morning. 

Witnessing a rescue at sea scores 
of miles away in a mirage is the un
usual story told by the crew of the 
German sailing ship Sachren, in port 
ait New York, after a long voyage 
from Hiogo, Japan. Not only were 
the smallest details of the rescue 
plainly outlined in the heavens, al
though the rescuing ship was Invisi
ble on the horizon-, but a verification 
of the phenomena WSB had the next 
morning when the craft shown in 
the mirage went sailing by the 
Sachren. 

The mirage was seen in the At
lantic, 3 degrees south of the equa
tor, an hour before sunset. It was 
the bo'sun who first saw the mirage. 
It was two points off the port bow. 
There, reflected as by a mirror, was 
a four-masted bark-, close hauled on 
the starboard tack and headed south
east. Three men were to be seen 
on the weather quarter of the mizzen 
topsail yard. Suddenly one was seen 
to drop from the yard and strike the 
water with a splash. 

When the mate looked again he 
saw that there were only two men 
aloft. Presently the spars were alive 
with men and it could be seen that 
they were taking in canvas, and in a 
moment the hark wore around on the 
port tack and stood for about fifteen 
minutes, when she again tacked to 
the starboard. Then the long-boat 
was ctoserved floating alongside. Men 
entered the boat, which pulled away 
a considerable distance and stopped. 
The man in her bow then reached 
over the gunwale, grabbed something 
in the water-, and pulled it on board. 
The life boat then returned to the 
bark and was hoisted on board. 

In the morning a strange bark wag 
sighted to her lower yards. She drew 
nearer, and as she went by the Ger
man ship, ten miles away-, she was 
recognized as the craft seen in the 
mirage.—Washington Post „ ^ 

Several English song birds, Includ
ing the lark, nightingdale, blacklrd 
and thrush, are thriving in an out
door flying cage in the New York city 
Zoo, and make themselves quite at 
home with American birds. 

George Cabot Lodge, Egyptologist, 
poet and student, is his father's pri
vate sewotary In tbe VuM States 
B r n o . '  ' " r  •  

m-. 

kartifactueinq methods compared. 
By Charles M. Schwab. 

You get some idea of the difference 
in practical Ideals of Germany and 
the United States In conversing with 
manufacturers. The American ex-
presseshls success, his leadership, tn 
Immensity of output The German 
dwells upon the unapproachable qual
ity of his work. The American Is 
apt to boast that he produces, say, 
Ave locomotives a day. The German 
would rather boast that he produced 

c. M. SCHWAB. one locomotive a day, but the best 
locomotive In the world. 

We are now face to face with the question raised by 
Germany, with her scientific spirit and technical schools. 
We have the best supply of raw materials In the world. 
We have the most energetic and Intelligent population 
In the world. There Is mi reason why we should not now 
address ourselves to the question of the highest world 
standards In everything. We can overcome competition 
In two ways: One Is by selling cheaper and the other 
Is by making better. There Is no reason why wo should 
not lead the world In both. 

THE HOUSE CLEANING MAKTTA | 
By Juliet V. Strain*. 

The Incipient pangs of the house-
cleaning fever doesn't develop malig
nant symptoms Immediately. It gen
erally takes the form of a sudden de
sire to quit keeping house. The wife 
abruptly makes such proposals as 
"Let's sell thls'bouse and get another 
one," or "Let's try boarding n while." 
She also.shows symptoms of Insanity. 
She makes remarks upon the general 
uselessnessof everything, and Incldent-
ally throws out hints that she has 
slaved her life away and received no 

thanks. She spends hours in silent brooding over her 
wrongs. If she talks at all It Is only to Insinuate that 
one time, to die Is BB good as another, and perhaps a little 
better. If anybody tells her she Is cross she only gives 
him a glance of quiet reproach, and says significantly, 
"Very well, It will not be long." He dosn't know what 
she means, but hopes profoundly that it will not 

Now nil of this Is merely the Inward stirrings of the 
boiise-clennlng mania, the microbe, as It were, beginning 
to gnaw. I doubt If a man, foreseeing, as a woman does, 
the wretchedness by whlcb the revolution of spring clean
ing must be accomplished, would face It as heroically as 
she does. I believe he would not long endure the plan
ning and cogitation which occupy the wee siun' hours 
when all of the family is peacefully sleeping except 
mother, who Is a little troubled with Insomnia. How-
she tries to arrange the various carpets so they will "do," 
a.id decide which room really.'needs paper worst How-
slie wonders which to do without, her own new dress 
or new curtains for the parlor (and finally does without 
both). A man, I say, would set Are to the house and si
lently steal nwny before he would be so at his wits' end. 

The woman who has kept house on makeshifts all her 
life really gets very little credit She makes curtains out 
of dotted swiss, because they look so dainty'(really be
cause good lace ones are out of her reach). She covers 

the window seat with cretonne because It can be taken 
off and washed and seems so "fresh"'(really because she 
can't afford a heavier material). She carpets the bed
rooms with straw mattings because they are so clean 
and cool (really because she hasn't the money to put In 
hard wood floors). She paints the old chairs white, they 
look so unique, and sticks to the old square piano be
cause it has such a good tone. Her husband, but nobody 
else, is deceived Into the belief that she has everything 
any reasonable woman ought to desire. But here he Is 
making a terrible mistake. 

I think I have learned.one thing about home keeping 
that would teach me, if I were building a bouse, -to use 
a little common sense. A house should be built aecotd-
Ing not to the amount one has to spend In Its construe* -
tlon, but rather according to the amount one can continue 
to spend In keeping It up. No family should ever build 
a large, handsome house unless they can keep plenty of 
servants. It Is absurd to own a beautiful home and be 
worn out all the time in the care of it 

When a woman puts a lot of hard wood and grill work, 
plate glass and Venetian blinds Into her house, she simply 
puts up a life work for somebody. Week after week, 
day after day, there Is the same tiresome routine of rub-
bin*, polishing and dusting to do. What fun Is It to 
Btand for two or three honrs wiping the dust out of 
window shutters and wood grill work? If people cannot 
afford to hire the work done they would much better live 
in a smaller, simpler home. The people In a house are so 
vastly more Important than the house Itself that It Is 
the height of stupidity to wear one's life away cleaning 
up a big, senseless house. 

GREAT POWER OF THE PRESIDENT. 
By John C. Spooner. 

The President Is so supreme under 
the constitution In the matter of 
treaties, excluding only the Senate's 
ratification, that he may negotiate ft 
treaty, he may send It to the Senate, 
It may receive by way of "advice and 
consent" tbe unanimous judgment of 
the Senate that It -Is In the highest de
gree for the public Interest and yet 
the President is as free when It Is 
sent back to the White House with 

J. c. SPOONEB. resolution of ratification attached to 
put it In his desk never again to see the light of day as 
he was free to determine In the first Instance whether he 
would or would not negotiate It 

That power Is not expressly given to the President 
by the constitution, but It Inheres In tbe executive' power 
conferred upon bim to conduct our foreign relations; and 
It Is a power which inheres lu him as the sole organ 
under the constitution through whom our foreign rela
tions and diplomatic Intercourse are conducted. Out of 
public necessity the President should be permitted to 
pocket a treaty, no matter If every member of the Sen
ate thought he ought to exchange the ratification. Why? 
Because as the President through the ambassadors, min
isters, consuls and all of the agencies of-the government, 
exploring sources of Information everywhere, It Is bis 
business to know whether anything has occurred since 
the Senate acted upon tbe treaty which would render It 
/or tbe public Interest that the ratifications be not ex
changed. And be Is empowered to withhold exchange of 
ratifications, If upon later knowledge he deems It for the 
public Interest so to do. 

RAIN ON THE PRAIRIES. 

Oh, the dear, sweet, summer rain! 
Hear it falling, falling, falling, 
Through the darkness softly calling, 
"WskeD, flowers! Lift up each chalice, 
Drooping from the rude wind's malice; 
Lift, your buds, so shy and tender, 
I will kiss them Into splendor I 
Humble grasses, creeping slowly. 
Beautiful and meek and lowly, 
Emerald spear and red-cheeked clover. 
Drink my fullness, brimming over. 

Stately trees, with arms np-reachlng, 
For my bounty long beseeching, 
Let each bough, wind-bent and shaken, 
With new life and beauty waken. 
Patient jrrnin, grow strong and stronger— 
You shall faint and droop no longer J . 
All things growing, all tilings living,. 
Greet my coming with thanksgiving." 
So we hear it Boftly calling, 
Through the darkness gently falling, 
Tree and bud and blossom blessing. 
All the waiting earth caressing— . 

Oh, the dear, sweet, summer rain I 
—New York Sun. 

THE MASTER MAN. 

. a .  

lt tEkfi? AKGUERITE, I love you!" 
JJYfll The words floated softly 

from no visible source. She 
looked around, above, evidently awak
ened at last from the absorbing "House 
of Mirth;" 

"Dick, you silly. Where are you?" 
Tbe sound of n cautious jump, foot-

•tepB, retreating beblnd the high gar
den wall. • and presently a gray clad 
figure strolled through the entrance to
ward the bamboo retreat. She became 
again oblivious to everything external. 

Flinging bliusellf at her feet, lie ad
dressed Ills remarks to the tip of the 
dainty shoes just visible beneath - the 
fluff of summer skirts. 

"Two years I've been asking, beseech
ing, and this is my reward. Total Indif
ference!" 

The book moved a trifle higher, hid
ing a tell-tnle face. 

He rolled lazily over, his bright ex
cited eyes belying Ills careless move
ments, and watched the figure of • 
short fat man emerge from the piazza 
of the low bungalow and, laboriously 
mounting the waiting horse, ride away. 

With a quick movement he turned 
and caught the little high-heeled shoes, 
his eyes dancing up at her mischievous
ly. 

"Marguerite, I will make you listen. 
It Is time to be serious." 

The book dropped at Inst and Indig
nant blue eyes flashed Into the brown. 
He released her feet, giving them a lit
tle shake, and appropriated the seat by 
her side. 

"You have nothing to do, Midge. 
Come with me for a spin!" Ills quick 
changes Knd masterful assurance al
ways left her rather breathless; bow 
she could only laugh In exasperation 
as usual. 

"My dear Dick, I play tennis, with 
Don Carlos at !>." 
"Oh, Carlos," in tones of disgust "It's 

too hot for that. Come," and allow
ing herself to be persuaded they were 
soon speeding over the broad Cuban 
road. 

As he guided the huge motor, Intent 
upon the growing speed, sho became 
aware of his unwonted silence and face 
se^ with determined purpose. The wind 
whistled past their cars, the high palm 
trees lined upon either side flashed by 
in a continuous blur; and the hard, 
white road sprang up to meet them. An 
adept wltb the muchlne, she knew tbey 
were far beyond the usual speed limit, 
nnd fear wholly new sprang up against 
this happy-go-lucky friend of her child
hood days. The long silence was un
bearable. 

She touched lilrn lightly on tbe arm. 
"Dick, what Is tbe matter?" 
He smiled, but did not answer until 

the more frequent plantations denoted 
the nearlng npproacb to Havana, Glano-
ln| at his watch and itacfcvalug ipwd 

' - v . - ;  '  A  i . . . smi ' 
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i trifle be tore off the disfiguring gog
gles and turned toward her. 

"The Bremen sails for New York at 
1. It now lacks an hour of 6. I think 
.ve will be Just In time." 

"Dick Shepley! Are you mad?" 
"Marguerite Magulre. certainly not! 

But you arc going to1 New York and 
start tonight—with me." 

She snatched frantically at the steer
ing guage, but n strong arm held her 
down. 

"You mustn't There's ' nothing to 
fenr. Think a moment Remember 
.hree weeks ago telling me you would 
lever marry anyone who could not dare 
everything, even your displeasure If 
necessary, to gain you? And doubly 
sealed It by Baying your marriage must 
be original or not at all? It Is to be all 
this. I lost time persuading you to 
come, so we've had to rush. Don't 
struggle—It's dangerous." 

"At the pier Very Rev. Mr. Blackle, 
staying with the Chapmans, you know. 
Is waiting with all tbe friends we have 
nnd hnven't met Unique? It should 
satisfy." 

Exhausted, she sank against the 
prisoning nrm, helplessly staring Into 
the set face. He was breathing heavily, 
grimly determined. 

"Please let me go, Dick." 
The corners of bis mobile lips flashed 

Into little smiles. Ills whole face seem
ed to hold unexpected places for laugh
ter and tenderness; and suddenly she 
knew the day was his, as she had 
known It from the first. 

"Midge, for the last two years yon 
have glvcu me every encouragement-
Yes, you know you have!" Then, with 
a change of tone: "I am not. going to 
let you go. You can cry and struggle: 
scream If you wish—no one can catch 

DICK SHEPLEY! ABE YOU MAD? 

us at this speed—but It will be all to 
no purpose. You are mine! You have 
been mine from the first days of my 
courtship when I used to play knlgbt 
to your queen lu the high court walls 
of tbe nursery, 'way back, ages ago. 
Come—we're entering the town—accept 
the Inevitable!" 

Unexpectedly she burst Into low, de
licious lnugbtcr. 

"Oh, Dick, oh, Dick! You are al
ways so ridiculous! What will uncle 
say? What will your mother say?" 

lie glanced down in frowning scorn, 
delighted at tbe swift change, but with
al a trifle suspicious. 

"You know,your uncle would not be 
surprised at anything you did—and 
mother—well—she knows!" 

"What?" 
"Yes. you'll find ber waiting with ev

erything you need at present There. 
Hear that band? Oh!" joyously. 
"They've done everything 'cording to 
orders, sure thing." 

The auto was now running smoothly 
and moderately Into tbe malu street of 
the town, and snatches of Inspiring 
music came down to them from the 
harbor entrance. Crowds of gayly 
dressed Spaniards aud natives lined the 
street; groups of Americans In car
riages, nutos, on the balcony; and as 
their car rolled Into view these broke 
into laughing cheers and followed aft
er, a steady procession, to the steamer 
landing. 

In sudden fear Dick glanced at tbe 
girl, grown so calmly quiet, rearrang
ing the long, fluttering veil; nnd the 
monstrous thing about to be done—per
haps • agnlust her will—came home to 
hltn (or tbe first tl«w to all ^ appall

ing truth. Her bead was bent and be 
could not see her face. 

He leaned down—speaking loud 
above the deafening noise: 

"Midge—forgive me! You needn't do 
It—I didn't really realize—I " He 
was becoming desperately Incoherent 
nnd shaky. She caught at bis hand, 
and ho saw her eyes were full of 
tears. *' ' 

"Dick—I've been thinking. I've al
ways Intended to say yes—but I could 
not. Now I'm glad you have taken It 
out of my bnnds, you and you mother, 
even like this. It was the only way." 

In the realization of what had'seem
ed a moment ago he_could hardly guide, 
the car upon the crowded pier and up 
to the large flower canopied booth. The 
rest of tbe proceedings passed off as 
In a dream. His mother's anxious face, 
the wonld-be calm tones of the nervous 
little reverend In front of the Impro
vised pulpit and his own voice play
ing unexpected tricks with the vital an
swers. 

Not until they were standing togeth
er upon the rice-strewn deck of the big 
liner, watching the shore slowly recede 
nnd the wnter widen between, did he 
turn toward her for the final confirma
tion of the truth. 

And to the list and swing of the 
fainting music his question found an
swer in her eyes.—Boston Post . 

Hihlkln Laaterni. 
The puffer or swell fish has the pow-. 

er to. distend Itself with air Into the 
shnpe of a globe. Japanese living In 
the Hawaiian Islands make of the skin 
of the big puffer found In Hawaiian 
waters an odd and grotesque lantern. 
When tbe skin of the'big puffer has 
been first removed while It is still soft 
It Is stuffed out to Its full size In globe 
shape and so left to dry. The skin Is 
not much thicker than pnper and 
translucent* brown on the upper part 
and gray below. The fins are pie-
served and dried sticking out from tbe 
fish, tbe tail being perked up at an an
gle. A circular opening Is made In 
the back, through which the light can 
be placed and In which is set horizon
tally a hoop or rim by which the lan
tern can be suspended. Such a lan
tern made of a big puffer's skin may 
be a foot in diameter crosswise and 
fifteen Inches'In length, and what with 
tbe bead of the fish appearing at one 
end and the perked up tall at the other 
and tbe fins projecting at tbe sides this 
fish skin lantern makes a very curious 
object.—New York Herald. 

A Favored laetraateat. 

Tbe story Is told of a newly rich 
woman who on the occasion of ber 
daughter's wedding gave a large recep
tion, for which music was furnished by 

MViM'f-tra of twelve pieces. 
_ The tauter of tills orchestra was a 
violinist who bad achieved a social as 
well as a professional success, and the 
rich woman evidently wished to recog
nize this fact and make clear her 
knowledge of It 

When the evening was half over, thq 
butler approached the musicians, who 
were haying a short Intermission, and 
In his loftiest manner be said, after re
ferring to a paper In his hand: 

"The violin eats in the dining-room; 
the rest .of tbe Instruments eats In the 
pantry." 

Tobacco refuse of any kind la rich 
In potash and valuable for orchard use. 

A tree will seldom live If It Is set 
wben the bark Is shriveled from dry 
roots. 

A mixture of wheat bran, oats and 
corn will give better results when fed 
to the breeding ewes than either wheat 
or corn when fed alone. k 

Milk Is 87 per cent water ^without 
any help from the pump, hence tbe 
cow must have a bountiful supply of 
good water In order to produce a lib
eral flow. ; 

The first garden vegetable comes 
from the asparagus bed. (It cannot 
come where; there Is no bed unless one 
buys It The city man buys It but 
there la no reason for fartaers buying 
such things. 

One of the best ways to dispose of 
old strawstacks is to haul them tn wet 
and muddy -feed lota to be tramped 
down In tbe mud and to catch and ab
sorb all the liquid manure of such 
places. Just a little labor and It will 
do the rest 

A Lo«|»Fclt Wiat. 
"Some of us," said Borem, "are or

ganizing a new, society that you should 
Join." 

"Haven't time," replied Wise. "I'm 
thinking of organizing a new society 
myself. It's the "S. S. U. 8." 

"What's that? Tbe 'U. S.' sounds pat
riotic, anyway." 

"It's more than patriotic. It's the-
Soclety for tho Suppression of Useless 
Societies." — Catholic Standard and 
Times. 

In every neighborhood there Is some 
apparently perfectly healthy woman 
whose doctor bills ca\M9 tbV otiwr 
wotntn to 

Shorts and middlings in water or 
milk are excellent and make quick 
gains in hogs, especially young ones. 
There is not much In favor of grinding 
feed, but this makes a better slop. 
Whole oats ahould be used for young 
shoats, and hulled and ground oats "for 
old stock. 

A corn planter Is like an Incubator; 
It Is not automatic. It must be Intelli
gently managed. The manager should 
be equipped with knowledge of what he 
wants and then should Ke that the ma
chine responds to his efforts. A poor, 
stand la often obtnlned Because a poor 
planter Is called Into use. A planter 
that can not be made to do good work 
Is dear at any price. . 

; Besides the enormous output of po
tatoes to the markets of the world, 
Greeley, Colo., has within the last few 
months nsed up over S,000,000 pounds 
of potatoes In ber starch factories. 
These were mostly small er otherwise 
unmerchantable potatoes and would 
have been pretty nearly dead loss had 
they not thus been utilized. A starch 
factory at great potato growing points 
Is a great help, principally In this way. 

• Sell the poor cows and buy only 
those you know to be good. Farmers 
lose more money by buying fresh cows 
than any other way. They cannot 
Judge of the average capacity or dis
position of the animal until It has been 
tested and disease may be brought Into 
the herd unknowingly. When success 
wltb a herd rests upon the breed and 
the farmer patiently waits until he 
has secured cows of'his owii breeding;-: 
success will be much easier. . 

. ' * ^ 

John Wlntbrop Is usually held re
sponsible for the Introduction of the 
apple Into the New World. But as a 
matter of fact when \ftntbrop an
chored off Cape Ann tbe recluse Black-
atone already bad apple trees growing 
about his cabin at Shawmut Neck. 
Some of the best of our American ap
ples were brought over by the Hugue
nots, who settled In Flushing, L. I., In 
1600, and planted there, among others, 
the pomme royale, or spice apple.] ' .. 

nil Nark la Deaiaad. 
There Is a. great demand for flax all 

over the world, and a great effort Is be
ing "made to Induce Americans to cul
tivate It 

A New Horun4la1kj . 
The latest novelty from Japan Is a 

new horseradish whlcb Is of a delicate 
shbde of green and mild flavor as com
pared wltb the ordinary kind grown 
In this country.- In Japan the vegetable 
is a favorite condiment with fish. The 
two-year-old roots are used and the 
fresh leaves are also made Into a kind 
of sauce. ;> V' ' 

Eipctlacat with IlllaoliB - Soils. 
The gist of four years' experimental 

work In growing wheat md corn in the 
Illinois soils adapted to these crops has 
Just been published by tbe experiment 
station of .that state. The sources of 
supply of nitrogen, potassium and phos
phorus for the soils of this region are 
described and summarized, for wbtch.lt 
appears that tbe cultivation of these 
crops can be done at a profit only In 
case of application of commercial phos
phates. ' ; ;.o. 

Depth to .Plaat. > 
The depth of planting seeds gbould 

be governed by the character of the 
soil. If light and dry then the seeds 
should be planted deep and covered so 
as to leave the plants when tbey come 
up at least two lncbes below the sur
rounding level, and at the first time of 
boelng the ground should be leveled 
and kept level during the season. Thus 
the hills are made below ground and 
the plants are kept from drying up. 
If tbe land be heavy and wet tbe seed 
should be planted near the surface, not 
covered very deep and at boelng time 
slightly hilled. 

Brief Dairy Reminders. 

Dirt In the milk' means dirt In the 
bntter. 

The dairy cow should have pure food 
and drink. 

Cold or sour milk fed to calves will 
cause Indigestion, followed by consti
pation. 

Do not keep calves from gargety 
cows for tbe dairy. 

Tbe cow should be so trained that 
anyone may milk ber. 

Dairying affords a good market for 
most of the farm products. .-

An Impatient cow In tbe hands of an 
Impatient person Is worthless. 

The cream should not be subjected 
to constant Jarring or shaking. Cream 
win yield more butter If It Is stirred 
frequently while ripening. 

ttaellah Potatoes la America. 
Qonsul Hamm of Hull sends a table 

giving tbe quantities of potatoes 
.shipped at that port from Nov. 11, 100S, 
to Jan. 18, 1900. Tbe total number 
of bushels was 162,000, worth $04,000, 
or about forty-two cents a bushel. They 
came from Yorkshire and LIuTolnahlre. 
where the land Is brought ts the high 
Ht itap of citltlratkm 4r»iufo 

and the best fertilizers are used. Thl 
consul adds that it seems strange Jhal 
England, with Its orowded population 
can export tbousands of bushels of po-
tatoee to a country like the United 
8tates, with 'an abundance of cheaj 
arable land. Tbe American duly,-tod) 
Is twenty-flve cents per bushel. , , 

Pear Bllarht. 
A great many experiments have bees 

m a d e  t o  l e a r n  s o m e t h i n g  m o r e  a b o u t  • _ , .  
pear blight and tbe conclusion of mail) / 'r 
fruit growers Is tbat pear blight Is ln>'^~" 
fectlous, and may be transmitted, from - o. 
one tree to snother by Inoculation.' II " 
is not confined to tbe pear, but may _j<l" 
attack other pomaceous fruits, as th» 
apple, quince, English hawthorn and 
June berry. It Is more active and 
progresses most rapidly upon young and 
succulent portions of tbe tree. Uhdei 
the microscope any bit of the diseased . 
tissue shows Inconceivable myriads of 
bacteria, which All tbe water of tlx 
slide In whlcb It Is mounted Uke a 
cloud. It Is, therefore, not necesaary 
In order to determine the progress oi 
the disease In a branch for the micro.- .., 
scope will decide with absolute certain. ~ 
ty. There can not be a rational doaM > 
that the disease Is easily .communicated 
to other trees by birds and Insects.— - . ' 
St. Louis Globe-Democrat 

Peace Suitable for Sheep.. 

A portable fence of net wire about 
> Inches high Is perhaps the most 

economical as well .as'.desirable fence to 
use for sheep. Enough of this tente to 
Inclose twenty or thirty acres can _be 
made without great coat, and can be 
changed from one field to another 
easily. It should be fastened to stakes 
and made Into as large rolls.as can be 
handled to advantage. Thua armed 
with rape, renee and a Sock of-sheep, 
one is In a position to clear and enrich 
bis land, and at tbe same time, greatly 
add to tbe richness of his pocketbook. 
When once In shape for sheep, no stock 
can be carried on tbe farm with m, .lit
tle labor and chores. A well-conducted 
mutton-growing farm also leaves Its 
owner and bis family much time In 
which to live.—Farm Monthly. • 
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'•'* Barter for Horses* • 
Experiments and long-continued'prac

tice of feeding barley furnishes: ev
idence that this grain Is a useful and 
economical food. But when tsxed to 
the limit by bard work It Is found that 
horses cannot be supported upon barley 
quite as well as upon oats, and that-lt 
Is worth but slightly less per pound 
than outs, wltb animals performing; b 
medium amount of work. Mules - do 
not take as kindly to barley aa horses. 
On tbe Pacific coast barley la' exten
sively grown as a bone, feed, and > 
extensively used In other countries ^br 
this purpose. ..'.v3m.'. 

Barley Is not generally used a s '  a  
food for horses:in the Unitfed Iptatei, 
doubtless owing to the fact, tha^ lute
in such demahd for brewlng purpoees 
tbat It la usually blgb In pricey Wher
ever It Is grown, however. It la fre-
quently possible to secure st a low post 
grain which Is off color or damaged 
by rain during harvest and which, for 
this or some other reason, Is unfit for : 
brewing but valuable for feed.—Ex
change. - v.- " 

Coavealeat Plaat IrrtsslmT 

German publications bave been print
ing Information concerning a device 
which automatically watera growing 
plants In pots as the liquid la needed.' 
It consists of a glass tube about three 
feet long and about one-quarter Inch 
bore, bent Into a siphon or U' shape 
with one leg - longer than the other. 
An untwisted wick Is placed In this 
tube, a considerable jtortion projecting 
at both ends. Tbe short leg of the tubp-
Is Immersed In a bucket of water placed -
on a bench above and near tbe potted 
plants to be watered. Tbe strands of 
the wick are distributed among the A "* 
pots, , being placed: in contact with the J"?' * 
earth but not with the stalks of the 
plants. One or more strands are as- ' ? 
signed to ench plant, according to lta 
need of water, and, of course, the en-
tire flow may be given to one pot, in'-
whlcb case the end of the tube Is In
serted In the soil. In very hot weather 
It Is advisable to cover the pall and 
wrap the tube with wadding to pre-, 
vent tbe wick drying. The German ln-t '* • 
ventor of this device says that be ha* -
alwayB found It to work perfectly. It-
was designed for watering house plants 
during the absence of the owners for 
several days, but It seems adapted toj 
garden use as well. Furthermore, It Is' ' 
not apparent why a tube of rubber, 
tin, iron or lead should not answer "tbo . ; 
purpose as well as tbe fragile glass 
tube.—American Cuitlvator. . ' ' 

Vlaea for the Veraada. * -
Every possessor of a bouse with •' 

porch, whether in city, suburb or coun- -
try, should realize the opportunity be' 
baa, wltb the help of nature, to make-
it a delictus and beautiful, cool, green,Pt, 
shady retreat lu summer. In winter l(^-',t~. 
matters little what It Is, Vines will!,-",, T 

transform any porch Into a bower. To) J ' -7 
have vigorous vines plenty of rich soil "" 
Is needed, and It Is best to Insure thlsU2T., . 
by sdding plenty of cow manure or^gS " 
bone meal to make It rich. Good drain-
age, as In any flower garden, Is.also "-r" 
essential, i ' 

In the woods many wild vines may 
be found. There are the Dutchman's' " 
pipe, the wild grape, the moon seed; 
vine, the trumpet vine and others. The 
wild grape vine.is especially useful and 
easily obtained. Its luxuriant foliage  ̂ • 
rapid growth and delightful fragrance 
make It useful for summer houses andj. 
similar structures, 
wltb Its scarlet ornnge 
easily grown, not at all sensitive toi , 
rough treatment. It Is found In many 
parts of the country wild. These vlnsa -
may all be obtained also from deain* 

The silk vine Is very fine, wltb dark 
green, luxuriant foliage of neat haM& 
It belongs to the milk weed family of 
plants and derives Its name from the' 
silky contents of Its seed pods. It Is : 
excellent for the veranda, and Is used' 
to cover many famous qld ruins. 

A number of the clematises are well x 
worthy of a place on the most beantl-^ 
ful verandas, especially the flowering 
varieties,-such as Clematis JackmannlVj — 
which baa purple flowers, and C|ema-< 
tls Henryi, which has noat white flow-
er*. both producing a muu ot rlcfe qqK 
°r ft tyMft 

or summer houses andU,**. 
«• - The trumpet vlMy^pp. 
)rnnge flowers. Is veryf ™ 
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