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"AS SOOX AS MOTHER LE'.fVES I SHALL GO IX SW1MM15G."

VV11EHE IS HIS MOTHER t

THE WALL-EYE- D PIKE.

It Is a King on the Table, II ut In the
Water It Is a Veritable

thorl.
A king on the table and a churl in the

water is the wall-eye- d pike, though
why so noble a fish in flesh should be
so unworthy of respect in freedom no
man can say, says the Xew York Sun.

The pike has appetite and sufficient
courage to pursue smaller fishes. It
has great strength and is swift. It
is formidably armed and safe from at-

tack once it has attained a good size.
It inhabits cold, deep water, which
should give it a disposition to resist
capture.

Bass or muskallonge taken from the
same lake or stream will "fight until
the angler's wrist aches and his tem
per is wrecked, but the wall-ey- e. once
it has surged hungrily at the lure and
the barb has been driven in deeply,
apparently cares nothing about its fu-
ture and is willing to go wherever the
line directs. Its utter lack of pug
nacity makes it despised by fishermen,
otherwise its size, beauty anddelieate- -

ness would make it a prize worthy of
anv rod.

The wall-eye- d pike, so-call- ed from
its round, staring eyes, set far up in
its shovel head, will eat when hungry
anvthing that it can bite and it is gen
erally hungry. It is active enough in
pursuit of prey, but is otherwise dis-
inclined to exertion.

It is never seen rushing hither and
yon, or leaping from the water in pnre
joy of motion. It does not travel far,
but selects in youth some part of the
lake and sticks to it summer and win
ter unless driven elsewhere by lack
of food. Traveling means .work, and
it dislikes to move.

For this reason a pike which has
been hooked and not landed, or has
been merely grazed by the barb, may
generally be taken in the same place
at the same time on the daj- - after. If
it has been hooked and not landed,
the escape is due generally to some
accident, not to any effort of its own.
The line may become entangled, or cut
on a rock, or the hook hold may be
slight.

The fish has one characteristic not
shared by any other: Often when it
is struck and the angler reels in he
will find the line come easily and slack-l- y,

as if there were nothing on it. The
pike in reality is swimming toward
him as if anxious to surrender, and
have done with the matter.

It may make a slight flurry when
within a yard of the boat, but most
often it will only half turn, putting
just a little of its weight on the line,
then submit to being lifted by the
dipnet with scarce a waggle of its
broad tail. Its long face has a sort
of vacuous grin, as if to say that it
would as soon be in the boat as in the
water and had no choice at all between
baking and frying.

Of resistance, as the trout or bass
or salmon understands it, the pike
knows nothing. Sometimes its temper
is bitterly aroused by the sting of the
hook and drag of the line and then
it goes to the bottom and lies there
sulkily. It pulls its head down as often
as it is lifted up and opposes its dead
heft to the reel.

Often it may be seen lying there
with its fins spread out and its flukes
motionless, its great lidless eyes star
ing upward through the clear water,

My work in the studio often

ter expression! AnS he felt that the
fire to kindle them must lie in th
heart of a young man.

These feelings developed into
strong emotion at times, antl tiie
more rapidly when he tried to bring
his fancy down to concrete details
"What sort of a hat does she wear?'
he asked Forbes, one evening.

"Hat! I reckon a cap's more like--
lv her headgear. Maybe she does- -j
wear a hat."

"JIow does she do her hair?" Ljle
went on, with some diffidence- -

Forbes looked at him blankly. To
the young man's senses there was an
implied rebuke, a hint that he was
prying into the secrets of a modes
girl. Hut this notion fled when the
answer came with futile poverty cf
suggestion: "Why, I suppose like all
women do. They all do it the same
wa v."

And so their conversation ran, the
elder harping on his proud memories
of fatherhood, the impatient lover
trying to build up for himself a
shrine in which to worship his first
love. Naturally, it was only hero
and there that their thoughts met;
and just when the lover caught a fair
glimpse of her, the clumsy words of
an generalized
paternity blotted out the image.

Little prone as Lyle was to mental
or emotional activity, he steadily
progressed to a state where certainty
was the ona cry of his heart. To look
at the picture on the bulkhead was
good. To have that picture above his
own bunk was infinitely preferable
To hear about her was a delight.
But to speak with knowledge and the
full sense of possession was heaven
ly- -

So, one night, after a long, uneasily
meditative communion with the moon
and the dark sea, Edward Lyle sought
the chief fireman. "Mr. Forbes," he
commenced, awkwardly, "ye know
what what an interest 1 take in
Her."

The father nodded kindly, and he
went on: "Well, sir, I'm getting pretty
well fixed you've said yourself 1 was a
good fireman and I want to marry."

Forbes looked at him with a glint of
understanding in his eves, but made no
response. The young man took off his
greasy cap and crushed it in his hands.
"What I want, sir," he said, quietly, "is
to marry her."

There was no answer, and he added,
as though it might be taken for grant-
ed: "I love her."

lie waited a long time, but Forbes
made, no reply, even by a gesture
Around them were all the rough sounds

II1S FIRST KISS.

of the main deck, the stamping of cattle
forward, the rattle of the cook's pots
and pans, the pervasive tones of care-
less men. From the next cabin came a
harsh laugh and an oath. Lyle dared
not look at the photograph for fear he
should make Her conscious of the un-
worthy surroundings. So he went out,
unanswered.

The next few days the two men did
not talk beyond what was ordinary and
necessary. Yet 'Lyle frequently felt
the elder man's gaze measuring him,
and he squared himself to his work
for her sake. Whether he was wretch-
ed or not, it did not occur to him to ask.
All he was distinctly conscious of was
a vast, unsatisfied love, a love so sure of
itself and so limitless that it included
in itself a return.

They neared San Francisco, and
Forbes' insistence upon economy in
coal became almost unbearable. It
was always so when they drew near to
their home port, but this time he
seemed t o be unjust a sin never before
imputed to this chief fireman. How-
ever, amid all his cross words and
angry scoldings, he said nothing to
Lyle, who, indeed, labored as he had
never done before.

One evening (they expected to reach
San Francisco the next day) Edward
Lyle went wearily to his bunk in the
starboard alleyway. LTsually he
dropped around to see Forbes, but he
did not feel equal to it now, though he
was hungry to talk of Her.

His bxink was dark, and he fumbled
under the mattress for matches. When
he found the box he struck a light and
lit the little bracket on the bulkhead.
As it burned up his eye caught a new
thing. He looked again, long and earn-
estly. Then he blew out the lamp and
pressed his face blindly against the
bulkhead. On his searching lips he felt
two flaming, loving, quivering woman's
lips, and the fireman gave and
took his first kiss.

15ut it was simply a photograph awk-
wardly pinned there by John Forbes.
San Francisco Argonaut.

other, calling upon the students to re-
cite in the order in which they were
seated. Quarles, hoping that his pres-
ence wouid not be observed by the
professor, and that thus his failure
to prepare the lesson would escape un-
noticed, took a ?eat on the back row
directly behind a student of massive
frame.

When the professor came to the last
row, where Quarles was sitting, the
future senator leaned as far back as he
could and crouched down behind the
big student in front. But the best-lai- d

schemes of mice and men gang aft
and the ruse of Quarles proved

unsuccessful. The crouching student
was not passed by unnoticed, and the
class was electrified to hear the shrill,
high-pitch- ed voice of the professor ex-
claim: "Quarles! Quarles, your ears
are too long!"

A railroad engine may roughly he
said to be equal in strength to 900
horses.
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the Ilnstled the Obranli- - Along antl
Got in Line for a Better

Mao.

"I was stopping for a couple c f days
with Uncle Kube Oliver amon the
Cumberland mountains," remarked
our southern tramp, according to the
Detroit Free Press, "when a boy
brought word that a squatter lining
about a mile away was dead. Uncle
Rube and I went ever and found the
news to be true, although neither wife
nor children seemed to apxreciate the
situation. She said the funeral wouid
be next day, and as no preacher was
to be had nearer than eight miles she
asked me if I couldn't attend and
make a few remarks.

" I would like to oblige you, I re-

plied, 'but there must be others who
can do better. I should hardly know
what to say about the late lamented.

"'Whose that?" she queried.
'Why, your husband.

"Well, I can tell yo what to say.
lie was mighty slack on hard work,
and mighty ambitious on the hunt. He
was alius expectin to die, but didn't
git around to it till last night. While
he didn't go much on religun. he didn't
steal co'n. That's about all you can
ay about Tom.
"'Yes?'
" 'Yo' can say about the children

that there is five of em. and all need to
be whopped a dozen times a day.

" 'Yes'm.
"That'll h enough about the chil-

dren. Then yo' can say that thar's a
good cabin and two acres of co'n and
three of potatoes and a mewl on this
'ere squat.

" 'Yes'm.
" That'll be enough about the squat.

Then 3--
0 can turn to me and say that

I'm healthy, lovin. hard-worki- n' and
savin, and that the right kind of a
critter who comes along will find the
right kind of a critter wait in to walk j

eight miles and back with him to git
married.'

I made an excuse that I mut re- -

time my journey next day. and that
Uncle liubc would probably till the
bill, and she shook hands and replied:

"'That's all right, and as yo
alonsf yo might .jest mention tat Tom
Henderson has departed this life, and
his widder kin be found day or nirl.t
at the old stand and prepar'd to re-

place him with a better.

POINTS ABOUT THE BED.

nedxtentln of Iron, Whit- - Kuaiueletl.
Are riienp and Dainty Ini

lirnvrinrnti In ( lulhrk.

Too much care cannot be expended
in making the brd as cftmfortab'e j

and sleep inducing as In j

regard to the bed itself, brass or iroa j

beds are superior in every way to the j

old fashioned beds of wood. I'.rass
beds are the ideal beds, but are. of ;

course, more expenshe than the
wooden beds, and when painted white
are extremely dainty, says tiie New !

York Tribune.
Sermons have been preached from t

time immemorial on the evils and dis- - j

Tn fr4(j of faot hoi1 vi t rMbc i ti i ?

pillows. In spite of this country peo--
pie still adhere to their feather beds, ;

either on the score of economy or :

owing to instilleil prejudice aigninst j

"new fangled notions." j

There have been decided improv-- j
ments in slieets and pillow and Ixd.-- -

ter covers during the last score of
years. All sheets are now double
width, and pillow- - and bolster :

of tubular weave, that does away.
with the seaiu at the sides and re- - J

duces the making of slieets ami pit- -

low covers to the mere hemming of!
the edges. The best sheeting is
coarse cotton or linen of a heax v tex- -

ture and of an even cau'. l" r i

bolster and pillow covers get a finer
texture, whether of cotton or linen.

Fine bed blankets are to-da- y so l..w
in price tnat. there ik no necessity tor ;

making cotton comfortables for
pieced quilts. The ilerilmvn quilt is
beyond the reach of any but the
wealthy, but the arctic down i t 1 t .

which takes its place, is nearly
light and warm a bed coering :md
decidedl.v cheap in Comparison. The
objection to these quilts is the same i

as tiie objection to cotton con-- ;

fortables they cannot be washed at
home, and it costs almost as nuuh
to have them renovated as it does
to replace them. Down comfortable-
can be renovated by steam, like a
feather pillow, if sent away, but .1

cotton comfortable ran never be sat- -

isfaetorilv washed. IHankets, on ti- -

contrary, are not difficult to wash
and to dry.

Ilreathf Throagh Voar or.
In all kinds of atmosphere the breath

should only be inhaled through the
nose. An occasional breath of extra
pure air through the mouth may be
good; but in cars and in mot office
and rooms nose breathing is essential.
A second rule is, since so much time
is spent in cars and offices and rooms
in earning a livlihood. and since these
places are overheated and tinder venti-
lated, the heating and ventilation be-

ing out of the control of most of us.
we must take in fresh air whenever

possible, in order that we may restore
the balance. The bet times to tio
this will be early in the morning, w hen
the air is freshest, and late at right,
when deep breathing will help us to
get sleep. We may breathe correctly
while we are waiting in a street, and
especially where streets meet. We
can soon form an automatic habit of
breathing properlj on such occasions.

Chambers Journal.

What Hid be Mmat
"Ah, MisiS Frankleigh," exclaimed

the young man with the noisy tie as
he approached the hammock in which
the fair one reclined, I see."

"Yes," she answered, briefly.
"Don't 3'ou know," continued the

addition to the scenery, "that I rind
my own company an awful bore?

"What a remarkable coincidence.
observed the fair contents of th?
hammock. "So do I." Chicago Daily
"cws.

Splnaen Salad.
Cook one peck of spiuaeh tender in

one cupful of water. Drain and chop
very fine. Season to taste, and marin-
ate with a French dressing. Press
into a square mold, and set awa to
get cold. When firm, cut into small
squares, place each one on a tender
lettuce leaf, garnish with a slice of
hard boiled egg, and a spoonful cf
mayonnaise. Home Magazine.

A CONFIDENTIAL QUERY.
Did you never buy a goUl brick? Ilor.est?

Cross you heart?
"Was you ever "up against it" 'With no

friend to take j our part?
Oh, you Joke about the farmer with his

whiskers an his way
Of ietti'n' people do him up because he's

such a jay.
But was you never vanquished ty some fel-

low critter's art?
Did you never buy a gold brick? Honest?

Cross your heart?
Did you never give your money to some man

that put on airs,
An fir.d that all he left you was certificates

of shares ?
Did you never place your hopes upon some

promise very dear,
An' watch yer hopes all vanish as you

waited, year by year?
Did your folly never lead you up to d's- -

appointments smart?
Did you never buy a gold brick? Honest?

Cross your heart?ashington Star.

A FIRE-ROO- M

WOOING v
By JOHN FLEMING WILSON.

FORTIES, chief fireman of
JOHN steamship Emperor, had f.
reputation on the Pacific for making
a ton of coal go almost as far as
owners demand that a ton should.
With this reputation back of him, he
took frequent occasion to talk con-
fidentially to his fire room crews on

as an art. In one of these
lectures he most unexpectedly de-

scended from principles to example.
"I tell ye" he was saying, ''so long
as we are in an American line, and
they don't save in wages to China-
men what they lose in extra coal
from unskillful handling, it pays to
have a head on your shoulders.
When the Emperor's watches wear
pigtails and answer to numbers in-

stead of names, tlien leave the head-wor- k

to the engineers. Hut in my
private opinion and I've handled a
shovel 20 years a man like Lyle is
money to owners at four times a
heathen's wage."

Edward Lyle looked gratefully at
l:is chief, and a slow flush mounted
tinder the soot on his cheeks. It was
Aery sweet to be held up as an e

by her father; he even (some-
what felt that Ann
Forbes was a little closer, that she
had approved of him. To tell the
truth, the young man had never seen
Ann Forbes in the flesh.

Months ago, when he had joined
the Emperor in Pan Francisco, the
chief engineer had tried his strength,
his endurance and his temper; ap-
proved them, and afterward taken
the clean-mouthe- d youth into hi.s
confidence. That confidence consist-
ed in unpublished opinions on every
engineer in the "line;" in forcible di-
stinctions about life as exposed in the
writings of llulwer "The Caxtons"
was his favorite and lastly, in talk-
ing about his daughter, Ann.

Many a night the burly Forbes and
Ids heavy-limbe- d subordinate leaned
ever the bars around the forehatch.
and spoke to each other of her. If
the cider were satisfied with the
youngster's attitude, he took him
quiet I3-- to his little cabin and let him
look at the picture of her on the
bulkhead. These were moments

and utterly delightful to
Lyle. lie dimly felt, as he gazed on
that picture standing out so purely
and cleanly amid the murk of tho
room, that in some way she was
drawing him nearer to herself. The
sordid means of his livelihood grew
more honorable in his own eves in
that it was also a way, indirectly, to
her. In these moments he was even
jealous of her father's speech. That
hoarse words should play with her
name or describe her life seemed in-

harmonious, and the very fact that
they were proud and loving words
offended him.

In a most timid and reverent fash-So- n

he attempted to show himself
worthy of her. lie worked steadily,
he saved every cent of his wages:
and. when in. port, he took a delight
in letting the chief fireman know
where he spent his time.

To his disappointment, Forbes took
everything in a matter-of-fac- t way
lie praised his work sparingly, nod-
ded his head kindly when he dis-
played his savings, and simply took
it for granted that he behaved him-
self ashore. Then, very gradually, it
dawned on Lyle that the father
never gave him any share in this
sentiment about his daughter apart
from that of a mere listener. He
saw, indistinctly, in his somewhat
clumsy mind, that Forbes had never
incorporated into his conversation
about her any of his youthful sug-
gestions, and he also felt that his
own conception was a little finer and
more truthful than the father's.
Why, otherwise, did John Forbes say
that Ann was mighty chilly to young
men that she was too steady to ever
fancy a man that wasn't grown up
and sensible? Lyle knew that this
was perverse, and its painful inade-
quacy as a generalization of her
wounded him. How sure he was that

A QUIP ON QUARLES.

He Tried to Hide Behind a IUsc Stu-
dent, But Hi Ear Betrayed

Hlin.

Mr. Jerome C. Knowlton, professor
of law in the University of Michigan,
is so popularly known as "the fresh-
man's friend," and is famed among the
student body for the fund of anecdotes
which he has ahis disposal. The fol-

lowing is one with which he recently
regaled his class in criminal law, says
the Philadelphia Saturday Evening
Post:

United States Senator Quarles, of
Wisconsin, was at one time a student
in Jtlchigan university. One morning
Quarles went to his class in chemistry
with the lesson, for the day unpre-
pared.

Instead of calling' the students from
the roll, the good old chemistry prof es-- or

went up one row and down an

just doing nothing at all. At such
times, after the angler has tried to
dislodge it by tightening tthe line and
giving it the butt and so forth, he will
reach into his pocket, take out his
knife and tap the rod sharply with it.

This sends a jar down the line ex-

tremely disagreeable to the fish, and
it will come up.

The wall-ey- e may weigh two pounds
or 12, but its cowardice and laziness
are the same at all ages. Anglers when
they take it, although they realize
that its capture is of no credit, do not
throw it back for two reasons: First,
they do not want it to bother them, or
a brother angler, again, and, second,
it is mighty good to eat, being in fla-

vor and firmness superior to any other
large freshwater fish.

INSULTING A SULTAN.

Narrow Escape of the Offender, Which
Proved to lie a Talkative

Parrot.
I see it announced in the press

that 'the sultan of Lahej is expected
to be one of the distinguished guests
at the coronation. I remember once,
saj-- s a writer in the London Pall Ma'.l
Gazette, when I was staying at a ho-

tel in Aden, seeing him come in with
a large cavalcade of warriors, wear-
ing gorgeous raiment and exhibiting
swords and staves, on his way to pay
his respects to the general. Just as
his procession reached my hotel n
loud, impertinent voice resounded
from within, repeating over and over
again the word "Abaos!" which in
Somali is the rudest expression in
that very rich vocabulary. The voice
had scarcely been heard before the
sultan leaped from his gayly-capari-son- ed

white Arab, drew his sword
and rushed into the hotel. "I intend
to kill the person who has insulted
me!" he exclaimed. "It shall never
be said that anyone who used that
word to me has been suffered to live.:

He was somewhat dismayed, how-
ever, to find that his insulter was
only my landlord's parrot, which had
evidently been keeping rather bad
company, if one may judge by the
character of its language. I thought
the sultan would now have the good
sense to withdraw and say no more
about the incident, but, unfortunate
ly, he noticed some Greeks and Ital-
ians making merry at his expense,
and he reflected that he had gone toe
far to give up the idea of vindicating
his dignity, so he declared he did not
care who or what was the culprit,
and the parrot must die. He was foi
tearing it .out of its cage and be-

heading it with his sword, but the
landlord, who is a very good fellow
and possessed of plenty of tact,
pleaded in flowery oriental language
for compassion, urging that a great
sovereign could not condescend to an
altercation with a poor bird which
was ignorant of the meaning of its
words. He implored the sutan to ac-

cept the apologies of the bird's mas-
ter, and in the end, after a great deal
of difficulty, the matter was settled,
and the sultan returned to his horse.
But he was scarcely out of hearing
before the penetrating cry resounded
once more: "Abaos! Abaos! Abaos!"

Obstacles.
"Now, my dear, marry him. lie it

old, it is true, but he has money."
"But, mamma, the man may live foi

months!" Life.

suggests to me illustrations ol

proceed to locate the features of
the face. The eyes are gouged in
and the ears stuck on. L he work

life, one of which may be of interest.
4.fr4..fr4fr ji 4. 4.4.4. 4. n-ir f For instance, in modeling a

y4 - X portrait, we scoop the clay from
g XilS the big clay box, clap it into a

EndUrinCt Cast suPPort- - shaPe rudely the form
? I of an egg and upon its surface

By LORADO TAFT,
Noted American Sculptor.

fv v i1t fTT'ftTvtTTTTTTT js gradually advanced by dint of
much looking and much comparing. We measure and mold, scrutin-
ize and scrape, put on and take off, fairly caress it into life compel
it" to exist. When the work is complete we take a plaster cast of it,
that is, throw plaster of paris all over the face and shoulders, taking
an impression of these forms. The mold becoming hard, is pried
off from the clay and it seems as though the labor of weeks were
completely lost, for the. clay is torn to pieces, the features are de-

stroyed and nothing remains but the impression in the mold. The
clay goes back into the clay box, to be used over again. What was
one day a bust of Washington may the next be used in a head of
Lincoln or McKinley. Cleopatra may become Susan B. Anthony.

IS NOT THIS THE STORY OF OUR OWN EXISTENCE?
We, too, are gathered from Nature's great clay box, the breath of
life is blown into our nostrils, and we play our little part, then fold
our hands and ar returned to the clay box once more. As Hamlet
sings:

"Imperial Caesar, dead and turned to clay,
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away."

IT SEEMS AS THOUGH ALL WERE LOST, BUT AS
WITH THE BUST, THE IMPRESSION REMAINS. All is not
lost; the greater part, the essential, endures. If I were a preacher
I believe I could write a sermon on this text. -

I


