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A WOMAN'S Poﬁm._'

Just whore it is one never knows.
 Hensaih tha folds It never shows;
Above, below, before, behind,
A puzzle to the humnn mind!
Maun never knowa his helplcsaneas
Until he tries in woman'a droas
To ind the pocket.

“Twas sooner found in carly days

XBetore they had the polonaise!

Dressmakers now are sore borplexed

T'o know just where to hide {L next!

1n these hard times of saunty purse

"Tis burd to find the dress—But worae
To find the pocket.

A fact by busbands too well known,
She findy his pocket; while her own
Is 5o concealed about hor dress
It long sinco lost fis uselulness.
Bhe l.len_s' her purse now in her hand
Decpuse she nevergon command

it hidden pocket.

L=

- -
Te's new to matrimonial cures
Who voluntesrs to run upstairs

-And fetch a triflo, mare or lcss,
Hia bride 16f¢ in some other dress!
elieve me, nature no'er designed
‘That mortal man should ever tind

4 A woman's pocket

He opens wide the closet door;

Iach hook so full of robes galors,

That €re he Andu the proper gown
dnch dress §n turn has tumbled down
Inio the placket hole ot back

dle thruats hi= arm; alas! alack

*is not the pocket

He drags itout in his despair

And apremds it o’er an casy-chair—

He lifta up eaoh tuck and fold and =L,
Walks round ond round as in a dream;

He's much 100 good o man 10 swear,
AL undevoutly wonders where

She kecps that pocket.
He grabs it up. and rushing down
Tpon her lap togscs the gown,
*In truth you are ‘the better half'
1l you can find—why do you laugh?"
*I laugh beenuse you've brought me hers
4 petticoat, my hubby dear,
To find the pocket.'™

—MUDerkshire Courier.
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HE Grant fam-
ily had ronted
afurnished
cottape for the
season at o
tashionable re-
sort, and were

ey included in the
list of guests invited to the hops at the
neighboring hotels. One morning at
breakfast they discussed the last invi-

tation with theie father, who was
rather opposed to what he called
“mixed gatherings.'"

However, Mrs. Graant bhuad provided

her daupbters with evening dresses,
E embered how she had loved
in her youth. She wonld
chaperone them and be very cautlous
about introductions. No their father
reluetantly e®osented to their Foing,
and their dresses next absorbied them.
The night was perfeet, and the ball-
room at the Tremont presented =n
eharming scene when they entered it.

The girls soon discovercd fricnds in
the many geoups, and their cards rap-
ully filled. Hoth became interested in
o tall, slight young man, who wore &
badge and = ed  guite ubiguitons,
‘managing cverything and everybody.

“*He dances beautifuliy.” said Belle
Grant to her partner, who was de-
cidedly awkward.

" No wonder. He has lots of prac-
tice,” said Mr Felter **kHe really
Bturis all these festivitics for the sake
of having a dance. Can’t 1 present
him? e is veally charming, talks as
well as he dances, and sings exquis-
itely.

Lillian @rant laoghed at her own
partner's seriousness, but just then the
oot daneer approached them. Felter
presented him, and he chatted easily
aboul the suceess of the evening. He
was on the fioor committee, and was
apparenlly overwhelmed with affair
Tut hie managed to put bis name on
cach sister's card, and they apreed
afterwand that his was the best danece
of the night. They deseribed him to
their mother. wondered if they would
meet him scon again, and really spent
# great deal of time thinking and tall-
ing of bis many attractions.

Several days alterward the eoal sup-
Ply rave out and Mr. Grant wrote on &
postal card an order for secveral tons
and dropped it in the box at the post
oflice.

That afterncon the girls were seated
on the poreh, sewing for a fair to be
Leld at a neighboring house, when they
noticed 1w large wagon entering the
drive. 1t was filled with ecoal and
drawn by spirited horses. 'Their dviver

FELTER PRESENTED HIM.

glanced up as he passed on the high
Beat, raised his hat and distinetly
bowed to the sisters.

“The man bowed to us,"” said Belle,
dropping her work in amazement
*What does he mean?"

“Oh, he's a coantry Jake, I suppose,
and thinks that the proper thing,” said
Lillian, Janghing. “Rut sece how clev-
erly the work is done hore.”

I'e man had driven close to a cellar
window, adjosted a narroWw slide, and
was shoveling the coal into it with o
display of muscular strength that was
guite interesting, while the rattling
woise was deufeming. He wore blue

overalis, and his hat shaded his fea
tures; but as he drove away the sisters
stared at each other incredulously.

“Why, that’'s Mr. Gardon!” eried
Belle.

“'T really believe it is!’ said Lillian.

‘““What on earth is he?”

“Why, o coal-man, of coarse.”

“Will you tell father?”

“Indeed, I will nott He'll say it
serves us right, going to public balls
and meeting all sorts and conditions of
men,  We'll simply have to eut him.”

"Such o dancer, tec! T never had
sueh a waltz!”

“*What could have possessed Mr. Fels
ter to introduce him?"'

“Spirit of American equality, ma
doubt. Whenever we see a coal-cart,
we'll have to avoid 14!

""Dear me, he'll be back with another
ton us soon as possible.”

“Well, he’ll not see mea! TLillian
sprang to her feet, seized her work and
disappeared. Belle remained in her law
chair and calinly put in her stitches,

“Pshaw!” she reflected. “We must
be mistaken. It is a stranze likeness,
nothing more.”

She was absorbed in a rosebud when
the pngled sounds of a child seream-
ing and horsea wildly prancing startled
her. The scene made her heart throb
wildly. Iler small brother, n mischieve
ous clf of six years, had faliea in front
of the coming cual-cart, and its driver
was pulling back the frightened strug-
gling animuls. The terrified child aid
not move, Ielle recovered her senses,
ran down the steps, and picked vp the
little man, setting him on his feet in
the lawn grass.

“DBrava! Miss Grant!” cried a familiar
voice, and she raised her eyes to meet
Gordon’s. *“That was a close calll The
yohgster isn’t hurt?”

“0Oh! no, thanks to you, Mr. Qordon.”

“HKeep him in the house till I get
through here. He started the horses
with—his pranks.”

“You're mot a bit nice, Frad.” She
shoole Tier head at the littia culprit,
huggred him and led him into the house,
The whole family had assembled, and
Lillian, in her agitation, forgot her
prudence.

“1t is Mr. Gordon, Ilelle. [ heard him
speaking to you.”

“Mr. Gordon?” cried Mrs. Grant.
didn't see Mr. Gordon.”

“Well, you can see him now,” said
Eelle. conrteousty. **Heo's putting the
eoal in.”"

“'0Oh, I thought you meant the young
fellow that you met ut the hop.™

S8 I do, mother. He's a eoal-man,

‘' Nonsense!?

“*And he kept the horses from erush-
ing Fred's littla bodg,™

“‘\What are you all talking sabout?”
asleed Mr. Grant. So they all explaines
together.

''So you've been waltzing about with

g

HELR BROTHER JAD FALLEN IN FRONT OF
THE CANT.

Huven't 1 told yon the re-
sult of these mixed gatherings?”

“*But he waltzes so well,” said Belle.

e puts in coal very well, too.™

“Mr. Pelter introdmecd him,™
Lillian. “Have it out with him."

I intend to.""~

“1f e iz @ specimen  eoal-man,
order is very nice,’” said Belle.

That evening  the wirls met Alr. Goe-
don at a dinoer party. aml observed the
attention amd interest that he com-
manded when conversing, Tt was evi-
dent that he had travered extensively,
and had met with strange adventures,

“He is quite a mysterious person,™
Belle remarked to Mr. Felter at the
first opportunity. “‘Papa is guite ivate
with you.™

They were partners in thie dance that
followed the dinner and could talk con-
fidentially.

“[How so?"

*Why, your friend came Lo our house
thig morning and put in conl. ™

Felter launghed out.

“Oh! he is very independent. ITe is
obliged to live in the open air—the re-
sult of over-study. He combines pleas-
wre with profit. and as-this climate
aunits him, he sells coal and. stays here
all the year round. MHowever, he ia
rapidly recovering, and no doubt will
resume his profession very soon. Sam
Gordon is a brilliant scholar, and a gen-
tleman.™

“And a dancer.’

“I see him coming this way.™

““Yes, I promised him this waltz."

a conl-man.

eried
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= A Pliece of Land

Is worthhon the Strand, in London,
227,500 for twelve-foot frontage. or not
quite £2,800 a foot.

On the corner of ¥Fifth avenone and
Fifty-seventh street, $5,000 a front foot
—perhaps more now: that's what Hunt-
ington paid Honner. .

On lower Broadway, in corner plots,
£15,000 o 220,000 per front foat,

Corner of Wall and Broad streets
can’'t be had ad any price.

On Long Island, far- from railroads,
£3 per acre.

On government land eighiy acres for
nothing.

In most of the South American re-
publics 2 big farm for nothing anda
bounty for settling on it.—Philadel-
phia Record.

—Uneclé Jack returns from a long
wallk, and, being somewhat thirsty,
drinks from a tumbler he finds on the
table. Enters his little niece, Alice,
who instantly sets up & cry of despair,
TUnele Jack — “What's  the matter,

Aldlie?” Alice  (weeping) — “You've
drinked np my aguarinm, and you've
swallowed my free pollywogs."—-Har
vard Lampoon.

FARMER AND PLLANTER.

HEDGES IN THE SOUTH.

How to Grow (uilckly & Well-Xigh Pers
foct Hedge.

A wellnigh perfect hedge can be
quickly grown, and with bnt little
skill, pains or lInbor, on nearly any sort
of soil in the cotton latitude, by put-
ting out alternutely plantsof the pyra-
cantha and Macariney rose. Either of
these alone makes a verv good hedge
here; but the former does not hug the
ground quite close enough, and the lat-
ter is rather too sprawling unless spe-
eial attention is given Mo pruning
and training. They, however, pre-
cisely supplement rone anocther
when planted alternately, say n
foot apart., the pyracanths giving a
sturdy support to the Macartney,
which compactly fills all the gaps that
the pyracantha growing alone would
leave. The rose is a little linble to
spread wunduly by self-layering, but
can be kept in bounds without much
trouble. Truning for any other pur-
pose is seareely ever required, if at all.
Both of the above-named plants grow
readily from cuttings, though it is bet-

ter to plant  either rooted lay-
ers  from an old hedge, or
one - year 7rooted plants  started
in nnrsery. af conrse, good

preparation of the ground for the
hedgerow is advisable, and some enl-
tivation and manuring will be re-
quired, but less than in the case of any
of the other hedge plants. "erhaps o
rhinoceros might attempt a second
time to go through a well-cstablished
hedge of the sort mentioped, but I
hardly think auything wonld. But
while I would never think of growing
a hedge of any other kind, it is with
considerable reservation that I recom-
-mended even this style of hedge fence.
I have a great deal of it on my placc
that T am making ne uwse of, sim-
ply becanse, owing to change in ny
plans, it is whare I now do not want
any fence. And a useless hedge is not
merely nseless, but is, for obvions rea-
sons, considerable of a mnisance, and
one that is not readily gotten rid of.
B8till. for a fense along a public road,
for the ineclosing of a large body of
land, and especially for protecting an
orchard against marauders, a pood
hedge may, upon the whole, Le in
many instances the best fence to have.
— 1. W. Matithews, Arkansas, I8 Ameri-
=an Gardening.

2 The Cow Lust Her Cud,

A few days ago a neighbor asled my
advice as to the treatment of a favorite
vow, which he said was sick amil “-had
lost her eud.”  When asled to deseribe
her symptoms he said she loy moping
around with her nose oo the pround
and did not chew her ewd. suggested
the administration of a pint of raw lin-
seed oil, or if that was not at hand,
melted lard, as it wus most probalbly
case of indigestion.  But. he said, “she
had lost her cud, and she wust soet an-
other beforeshe can et well.”™ 1 agrecd
with him. “*Then,” he inquired, “how
can I malee ier o eud and gt it into
her?” It then dawned upon e that my
friend considered the cud a part of
cow’s anatomy or working machine
and it took some time to perst
him that such is not the case. Finnlly
he went home, acted on my advice, and
in a few hours found that the cow hadd

o

got anvther cucd. TPor the benefit of
others T may state that “ncud” is a
portion of food that has been swal-

lowed and deposited in the first stom-
ach. When the animal is resting it
eonveys this partially mastieated foodd
bacl to the mouth in =inall wads.
This is e¢alled “‘the eud” and ean be
seen traveling up and down the gullet
to amd {rom the mouth. When the ae-
tion of the stomach is susmended from
wantof food or indigestion. th
are of the cud is interrupted
animal is sald to have “lost its cud.”
The troublecan gencrally be remediod
by giving fdod or a little shimple medi-
cine,—Drovers' Journal.

An Experiment In Cotton.

A farmer should lknow what it costs
to make a cvop and then he shonld
know how mueh it is worth. and bal-
ance acconnts, and if he bnds he has
gained he should still pursne his course
of work: but if he has lost, he shonld
surely change his plans. 1 am fifty-
five years old and have been farming
all my life exeept four years of war,
and 1 hinve been successfnl, not as to
wealth. but I have raised o large fum-
ily and have made a fair living. 1 will
give you a detail of the real experience
of making one acre of vcotton on the
basis of 2 whole farin, and on the or-
divary plan of farming, as I see there
is a wide' difference of opinion as to
the cost of making cotton. Here it is:

Rent of land, .. .
Stalk ¢

I S B
Hn Tom the Tirm
Putting up.. ..oeeeeaas o
Marketing. i e e SR

Total CRPENSE: St oo i v vain ol s v 15 O

I base the handling of cotton on n
half bale per aere. If you sell 230
pounds of cotton at five cents per
pound. and the =eced ot a basis of nine
dollars per ton, you will have #14.
and you see we can not make cotton at
five cents.-——J. Ii. Jordan, in Farm and
Ranch. _

Nitrogen sud Nitrogen-tiatherers,

A few words in regard to nitrogen in
fertilizers will not be ont of place.
This is the most costly constituent of
commercial fertilizers; apd. in many
instances, the increased coet of the fer-
tilizer will balance or even exceed the
Increase in the proceeds from the crop,
due to the nitrogen. Fortunately, we
are not obliged to rely entirely upon
commercial fertilizers for our supply of
nitrogen to enrich our soils. Recent
investigations have proved . that
the eclass of plants called *legu-
minons plants,’” to which the
clovers, peas, beans, ete., e
long. have the power of detviving from
the air a part of the nitroren reguired

roprowth. For this reason they
ometimes ealled “nitrogen-gath-

ervrs.”  Whis fact helps to expiain why

elover Is 'so valuable in restoring and
enriching poor soils. 1f we fortilize
our erop of clover hberally with potash
and moderstely with phosphates we
have there the means of enrichins: sur
soil in all these “‘essentisl ingrodicnts™
of fertilizers. Thisis a very important
principle in the use of fertilizers, and
is in accordance with the long-estab-
lished practice.—Rulletin No. 46 Ky.
Ex. Mtation. =
Farming for & Living.

Heeretary Morton reminds the croals-
ers that only about 3 per cent. of all
the merchants escape failure, svhervas
hardly 2 per cent. of the farmers fuil
The statisties really show that agri-
enlture is¥safer than banking. manu-
fucturing or railroading. taking ail
things into aceount. There isnofarmer
of good sense and gool health any-
where in the west, Mr. Morton declares,
who ean not mmake a good lving for
himself and family, and that is
as well as the majority of mon
are doing in any other pursunit. The
man who owns o farm and stieks 1o {t
is certain to profit by it in the future.
There is practieallyr no more land to be
added to the area of caliivation. The
supply of agriculturnl! produects has
renched its limit in the United States,
and must now remainstationary, while
the demamd will go on inereasing every
year. ‘Fhis implies o gradual haprove-
ment in prices, und 'n steady apprecia-
tion of the vnlue of favming lands.—
Farmers® Home Jourpal.

Sheep a8 Debt Payors.

When I first ecommenced farming on
my own aecount I went heavily in debs
—24,000—for a farm. I had about
thirty shesp. I took eighty more for
two vears. giving one pound of wool
per.iead anf returning the same num-
ber at the expiration of the lease. The
sheep wepe fair-grade Merinos, yield-
ing about five pounds woul per head.
I bought a high-priced run  each
of the twa years. [ raised about
one hundred Lunbs. When they were
sheared they rave me an average of
over seven ponnds of wool per head, the
next crows gave me beiween eight and
nine pounds per head. At the end of
six years | had my farm paid for and
had a floels of sheep that conld earey
off the lion’s shave of the prizes at our
county fair. It wax in 1882 when I
first commenced.—Allegheny  Connty,

Strealis in butter are often seen, even
after unnsngl eare in the cream has
been talken and preparation of the buts
ter ilself, which mistHy and discours
age the butter makers. whose offorts ta
produce a soperior artical arve esrnesy
anil sincere, s an exchange. Thse
trouble arises fromn the disselving salf,
ufter the hutter hias been printed and
paeked, and m
working over, six or eizht honrs aftes
the salt has been introducel.  To thosy
who have not tried it the amouan
of water expeled from the butter, that
appeared perfectly dry the firsd
working, will be a sarprise. and the
butter will present a uniform calor and
solid appearance not before apparent.
Salting with brine in the chura, while
the butter = in the granular form, oi-
viates the diffieulty in some degree. but
it is not possible to avoeid the strenky
conditiva altogether by hurricd pack-
ing and dispensing with the second
working.—1 ¥ World.

BRnizing Chestunts for Food.

At the sugrestion aof the nationanl ame
thorities, who believe thul chestnuts
can be profitably vaised as an article
of food. several furmers of e Con-
ty have engaged exteusively in the
cultivativn of the fruit. One farmer
has thirty aeres in almost beaving con-
dition. and he YBelieves they will he-
come as popiilar in a few vears as an
article of dict as either whent or corn.
—Philadelphin Tim

Roaster Pige tor Crofit.

Tt is often the easze that pigs it for
roasting. especinlly when there is a
good demaml for them, clear
profit to the owner than
auny later period. This {8 especially
true of fail pigs which are hard to
winter withont stunting them.  Crowd
the pirs for ronsters all that s possi-
Ble. The better they are the larzer
price they will bring per pound.—
Farvimers' lome Journal.

HERE AND THERE.

The sooner cotton is gathered nfice
it opens the better the staple. and the
hirrher the price. Therefore whon a
boll opens. o out and get it

—Sheep intended for mutton should
not periitted  to “talee their
chunees Fush them from the Hrst,
ami market early. . F

—XNa farmoer should neglect to sow
rye, oats or barley {or hog pastare. un-
Iess he Le one who has no hogs.  ''hen
and in that ease he shonld quit farming
and take np politics

—The farmer who closeiv ealculates
the least amount of feed he can gret his
stocl: theoungh the winter with, on a
tight squceze, will himself be squeezed
as tightly as his stock when the final
setllement is made,

—-Distemper is

e

prevailing  among
foals in many sections.  When sufter-
ing from it ecave =] Id be talen teo
prevent exposure to showers amd rain
storms=. A little neglect is pretty sure
Lo prave expensive economy.

—Heavy fertd ng operates in two
ruys to defeat dronght: it hurries the
crop to maturity before the drought
ean do its worls, and it causes o heavy
growth that shades the ground anil
prevents to some extent ovaporation
by hcat.

—If rotation is good for political
heaith, it is equally necessary in farm-
ing. for the prosperity of the farmer
and the stability of the farm. When
cotton has cumbered the ground for a
¥ear, “‘turn the rascal out” and try
grain there and similarly with the oth-
er erops.  Let rotation be the watch-
word.

—A large majority of farmerzs can
make more on a fifty-acre farm
one containing the traditional 200, Nao
farimer should pay taxes on land that
he has no use for. nor attempt to galti-
vate more than he can thoroughly han-

T revived by o second |

move |
they will at !

READERS AND NON-READERS.

Tright Feople of the World Whoe Have
Very Little Book-Koowledge.

Certainly there are plenty of peopls,
men and women, who are exceedingly
intelligent, and this not in any limited
direction, who mever read, who know
nothing about books, and swho could
not gain from them any appreciable
addition to their brightness. They
have thought, and they can talle. They
obzerve, as o rule, much 1nore elosely
than the readers, who are apt either to
be preoccupied, or to be mentally “*dis-
sipated”—there is no other word-——an.d
think, when they think, in @ more
original wav, or rather, as that word
has now a conventional meaning, in
4 way which is less obscured hy the
influence of -‘the common-sensc of
maost.*”

Theijr thoughts, peor or perfect, are
at least their own, snd are strong
thoughts. They lack width usually.
though not always: for intercourse
with repders has much of the effect of
reading; but they have a certain ddi-
reetness and tenaeity as to the point
at issme. They are apt. too, to have
humor, the incongruities of things
strikking them even more than they
strike readers—how muach had uorns
read?—and humor of the peculiar kkind
whieh we define rather indefinitely by
the word “‘raciness,” thatj§, fiavor, tha
trace of the onion which imates the
salad. In talking, it is sald, they are
deficient; but that is often only be-
cause  they are in  presence of
persons whose knowlédge of books
they dread. or beeause they he-
long to  the classes or races
—for there are both—to whom ihe
privilege of talking easily has not been
given. There are women among us
who never read. and talk excellently
well—there were scores of them in
France just before the revolutlon—and
1men whoe talk as only chiefs of profes-
sions can, but who have never seen a
book since they were at collems, In-
deed, we believe that if the literary
would ingwire, they wonld Le rather
startled at the number of the latter
Thereare notonly the scores of able men
who have no time for reading, butother
seoTes in every profession te whom
reading is very like an impossibility.
They can not do it any more than a

; DOMESTIC CONCERNS.

—Sauce for Fish: Scrape fine the

; rolks of two hard-boiled epps, add pep-

per, salt, mustard, three tablespoonfuls

each of salad oil and of vinegar and
one of tomato catsup.—Housekeeper.

—Chicken Mince Pie: Chop meat fine
from boiled fowl., I'ut layer in dish,
cover with siiced echicken liver. Add
rest of fowl, with butter and seasoning,
then rich broth and crust, and bake.—
Liood Houscekeeping.

—DP'otatees and Egg: Put alump of
butter into & frying-pan: when it boils,
Lroswwn in it a finely chopped small
onion. Cut some cold boiled potatoes
inta slices. put them into the pan, pour
over them the well-beaten yolks of two
egwrs, wdd pepper and salt; fry a golden
brown on both sides.—N. Y. Times.

—Chopped Tomato Pickle: Add to
eight ponndsof chopped green tomatoes,
well drained, s seant half teacupful of
salt and four pounds of brown sugar.
Let this boil two hours. then ndd a
quart of vinerar, half a tablespucnful
of gpround cloves, and one of rround
cinnamon. BHBoil fifteen minutes, and
can.— I arm, Field and Fireside,

—DPyreserved Greengames: Allow one
pounnd of sugar and a teaeup of water
to each pound of fruit. halved and
stoned. Boil the syrup ten minutes be-
fore putting the plums in, wkim, and
then boil all together till tender. Tale
from fire, and let stund overn tpht.
The next day bail up again, adding o
fow of the blanched kernels tuken
from the stones. Pack the fruit in
cans, pour over the syrup, and seal.—
Harper's Bazar. -

—Fried Cucumbers: Cucum ar
good in any form. but Ll are.pargicua-
larly delicious prepared in the folfow-
ing manner. Iare apd cut the cucem-
bers lengthwise in slices nbout one-
quarter of an #heh thicie. Cut off the
tongh white purton the outside picees,
and soak in eclfgwater, slightly salted,
for one hour. Wipe drv, sprinkle vach
slice with a little s=alt and pepper,
dust with flour and roll in sifted bread
crumbs, or dip in bBeaten ey and then
in erumbs. Iry in hot buttor. — Hoston

tudoet.

—Honsehold News gives this recipo
forr Freuch Crullers: Put a half pint
of water and two ounces of #lour on to

reading wman ean get through “Sis-l boll. When botling add hastily one
mondi” or *“The Wanderer.” 4 cnp, of fous ounces, of flour. MHeata
There is a literary'assumption enrrent.’] mondent. until lilke smooth dough.

now indeed erystalizing into an axiomy

that all able men with
remd Looks, and that if they do not. if
is the funlt of the newspapers, tha
novels, or vongenital perversity: but
the assumption is tetaliy nnfoanded.
Numbers of men of keen intellipence
simply ean not read, and never open a

. ook, and neither suffer for the deti-
i tlemey mor find it suspected hy the
world. There was plenty of intelli-

gence before printing and before man-
nseripts became ible to any bat
the weunlthy., In a, outside theolo-
ay. all ability is independent of baol-
knowledge: aind the  statesmen whao
never remdl nre infinitely more intelli-
went that the IIaboos who kill their
origginal thicking-power by studying
the baols of a forcign people.—Lendon
Spectator.

Belief in the « ivine Right* of the Saltan
of Morgeca.

“Tam the ealiph of the Lord: T am
the captain and commander of the
Faithful.ithe chosen one of the Prophet:
Iam the King of kings; I am a Prine
in paradise: then ohey me without u
mumnur, is my camels dao.”

This is the magnificent pretension of
the sultan of Moroceo, and it is pener-
ally allowed. It is refreshing to find a
conntry where not only has the divine
right never been eontested, but where
as yet it has not even been guestioned.
N and again a pretender ta the
throne has turned up. and the annals
of Moroceo are red with stories of civil
wars. But the protender bhuas never
been a vevolutionist: he has always
bazedd his contention upon having a
more divine right, and the alleped pos-
session of a mnore generons and diveet
ow of the blood of the prophet in his
Teins.

Th

loyalty of the people tovward the
monareh partakes of the nature of ado-
ration. When the battle is fought and
won, and the soldiers who huve fallen
sorely wonnded are brought off the
field and placed in u civele avronnd the
white pavilion in which the mystevious
monareh leves, as unapproachable and
invisible in his eamp as in his court,
then, it is =aid. the dread sultan svalks
up and down among them, smiling
with silent pity npon their agooy; and
they, the poor ignorant Kabyles of the
valleys, and the nomad horsemen from
the desert, ery oul until the eries give
place to the rattle of death. “*Allah
ibark amer Secdna” (“God prolong the
days of onr Lord”), And this too is the
¢ry of the malefactor as he goes toward
death or mutilation, and these are the
words of the disgraced vizir whoe, when
for purposes of pelitieal necessity he
must disappear or be effaced, takes the
enp of poisoned tea from the hands of
Lis grracions sultan,

The mantle of the Prophet of Medina
that e wears must indeed be broad
and ample, for it iz called upon to cover
a multitude of sins—that is, viewed
from our standpoint—but the Moors
believe that, try as he may, the sultan
can do no wrong. He is like the saint
I saw in Tangier who spends his entire
time in drinking gin and whisky. ©One
might think that this saint was drink-
ing an undue guantity of strong wa-
ters, but such is not the case: at least
it has never appeared to the Moors in
this light, for he is such a holy man,
they sav, that the moment the strong
waters came in contaet with his per-
son they lose all their fiery gqualities,
ond become innocent mare’s millk.-—
Stephen Honsal, in Centur

Ready for His Name.
“Who is this coming?” asked the
hotel clerle.
“That's another East Indian prince,™
replied tlwe porter.
“Front!"
“Yes, s

in the donbie-width register.”

dic in the most unfavorable conditious. ; —Yashington Star.

1he Ltime ca=tf

Stand aside to cool. When eocol add
three egos, one at o time, unbeaten,

eating each time nntil the egg is thor-
ougrhly Llended. Iioll out, cut same as
dongrhnuts, and fry in smoking-liot fat;
roll thin. i os littld flour as possi-
Ble. As soon as fried, roll each in
powdered sngar. These are delicious
when fresh.

—Allemande: Melt n good tablespoon-
ful of butter with one of flour and add
haifl a pint of white stocle, salt, pepper,
and 2 dash of grated lemon peel; sim-
mer for ten minutes and stir mean-
while: add a half pint of milk or cream
and the yolk of one ey, Do not boil
after the egg hias been added.  inish
the seasoning with a little lemon juice.
Alany caol®s use the yollis of threa egos
for this quantity. buat it is rieh enough
with one. The broth cun be made
from the merest trifle of chiclien or
1 lLwones or trimmings.—Country
Gentleman.

—Cneumbers Stuffed: The large,
ripe cucnmbers need not go to waste.
They malte most delicious dishes if
rigrhtly coolked. Peel twa or more, ent
v o=lit in one side and seoop out the
ads with o small spoon, Al with any
kind of brend or meat stufling and tie
shat. Line o saneepan with slices of
thin bacon and beef, Iay on the cucum-
bers, cover with more meat and bacon
and ihen with stock or  water anid
mer an hour or until all are tender. 1f
water is used add two young carrats,
one tarnip, an onisn and sonp herbs.—
American Agrienltuial

FROCKS FOR SMALL GIRLS.

Simplicity Prevalls.
TFashioms for lavger children follow
the walie of their clders, and there ig
noticeable the same dearth of origin-

vobes laroe and  wardreobes  small
Among the prettiest things is a vevival
of the English fushion of low-ent necls
anl short sleeves. It is snid to be more
heathful snd is certainly very sweet to
Took upon.  Besides, so little varintion
is required, as a short waist and a full
skirt comprise the entire frock, The
little English dress in the illustrations
of to-day has o deaped effect in front
and a bertha of lacc drawn in with
baby ribbon at the neck. The empire
dr
a5 everybody inows how 1o make it, is

certainly very pretiy for little girls
from three to six years of age. Cre-

ponctic is nice material to use, with a
bow of wide ribbon at the back of the
yvoke and ends falling to the hem.
More beecoming yet arve the round-
waisted frocks trimmed wilth a bertha
or draped revers and a leong sash. A
pretty dress for a girl of twelve or
therenbouts is of mauve spotted enm-
bric trimmed with narrow white braid
and ra full vest of white nainsook
tucked very finely at the necek and fn-
islied with straps and bows of ribbon.
—Chicago Post.

Giving Ples

A dittle thonght will show Liow vastly
your own happiness depeuds on the
way other people bear theinselves to-
ward yvou. The looks and tones at your
brealefast table, the conduet of your
fellow-workers or employes, the faith-
ful or unreliable men you deal with,
what people suy to you on the street,
the way rour cook and housemaid do
their work, the letters you get, the
friends or foes you meet—these things
malke up very much of the pleasure or
misery of the day. Turn the idea
around. and remember that just so
muei are you adding to the pleasure or
misery of other people’s days. And this
is the half of the matter von can con-
trol. Whether any particulac day shall
bring to you more of happiness or of
suffering is » vevond your posver
determine. Whether ecach day of
your life shall give happiness or suffers
ing rests with yourself.—X. ¥, Weelkly.

Everything Rather Monotonons Now, Baf

"substinee of

wlity ot the present time. both in ward- |

which is poing ont of style just |

"PITH AND POINT.

—When the goat tuckled the cam of
dynamite, you ought to have seen the
buatter fly.

—Every time a wise man make: a
mistake it teaches him someihing. —
Ram's Horn.

—Do not put off upon others advice
that you are unable to keep for your
own nse,—Gmlveston News.

—The individual who does things ac-
cording to his own sweet will generally
has a very sounr won't.—IPucle.

—The great difficulty about common
sense is that it is s0 tremendqgusly
ree that it isn't common.—Texas
Siftings.

—*If I should ask you to lend me
five pounds. what would happen?”
Mrospective Vietim (tersely)—-0, noth-
ing. " —Tit-Bits,

-~Man generally falls beocause he is
an egotistical fool: and the woman who
falls is the one that hasbelieved in him.
—HRest Islander. i

—Perpetual pashing and assurance
put a difliculty out of countenance,and
make a1 seeming impossibility give
way.—Jeremy Collier.

—He (from New York)—*"Was it yon
I heard singing ‘After the Ball' this
evening?”’ She (from Philadelphia)—
“After what ball®"—Life.

—**There’rs a curions state of things
in our church choir.” “What is it?"
“The members are all at peace with
each other.”"—N_. Y. PPress.

~"lirown has the job he wvas aftar—
plenty of light worle.” *““What's he do-
E;: 7 CAltending motors at the elec-

riec plant.”—Atlanta Constitution.

[~ —Now, Walter, wvhat did you say
to Mr. Benton for the nice peaches he
sent you?” Walter—1 said I wish he'd
send  free stones next time."—Ilnter-
Ocean.

—You can’t always tell by listening
to 1 man while he prays at Friday
evening mecting just what he will do
in 3 horse trade Saturday afternoon.—
Somerville Journal.

—The Debutante (aside)—*“How
manv verses shall T sing?”?’ The Pro-
tessor—* Do you want an encore?’ The
Debutante—0f course.” "The rofes-
sor—""One.”—Tloston Budget. -

—Very Appropriate.—Willie—"You
EAY voa preschted Squib, the humorist,
with a cane?’ Bill—“Yes" \Yill—
What kind of wood was it made af??
Rill—*Chestnut.”—Yunkee Blade.

—Donble-Leaded— ‘You're a2 mice
type of a man.” said Jones, as he
plugged the burglar with a conple of
balls. “'Double-leaded type,” said the
expiring thung. —Arkansas Traveler.

—Mistaken Kindness. —Jack—*‘Hellg,
old man! Awfully glad to sece yon.
Ilere. take off that coat and put on this
smoking-jaclket and make yourself com-
fortable.” Dick—"Deuce take it! Do
you meun to insinnate that I don't feel
comforiable in a dress suit?'—Truth.

—Mundy—*“Here, Josiah, is a drug
store; nosw let us go in an” get them
souvenir spoons we've read so mnach
about.” Josinh—“Gracions. Mandy.
you won't fimil em here, will youl”
Mandy—**Josialh. T know what I'm =&
doin’; didn’t T see in a paper that they
wiis o drug in the maricet?™

—Artless Tommy. — Tommy—*“Say,
Mr. Yabsley, sister Laura said at the
table this norning that she thonght

you had the prettiest mustache she
ever saw.”  Yabslev—“You oughtn't
1o tell t s your hear at the table,

Tommy.” Tommy—Hut she is going
to rive me w dime for telling youn.”"—
Indianapolis Journal.

—The Mizzletop

drea were play-

ing with their toys. ““Tohnny. you are
spoiling the whole game. You are the
biggest donkey T ever saw,” said little

Alamic. Colonel Fizzletop (reproving-
Iy —"Whyv, Mamie, T am surprised.”
Alumie (indignantly)—=Why», pa, T
didn’t mean ‘you. You ain't the big-
gest donkey 1 ever saw!™ !

—Lawyer—"And w please state
the remainde conversation be-
ftween you g defendant ©  Wit-

' ness— T do not remember it, sir.” The
it eseapes me.” Lawyer
"twitheringly)-—Never miml the sub-
stanee of it.  Tell us the words, and I
fanmey the jury will have the intelli-
| Eence Lo get at ‘the substance. " —Har-
Cper's Hnzar.

HAD A SHINE ALL AROUND.
A Bootblack Hnows o Kind Man When He
Nees One.

The Italian boys whose familiar ery
of “Shine. boss?' is heard on all the
farryboats, are sometimes very clever
in their methods of extending the
trade. A well-dressed, middle-aged,
prosperoas-looking  man  boarded a
South Hroolklyn boat for New York
, one afternoon lately. his shoes display-
| ing u vaviegated assortment of Brool-
Iyn dirt and dust. He nodded to a
bonthlack who regarded his customer’s
shoes eritically, observed that the cas-
tomer was a  good-natured-looking
man, and said persuasively:

“Catcha da plénta mud, boss. Dis-a
shine ten-n cent. Eh?™

The customer said all right. A ljttle
boy, five or six years old, cdged away
from a sister twice his age, who had
him in charge, and watched the shin-
ing operation with great interest. The
man was evidently interested in the
oy, and the bootblack noted that in-
stantly. ‘When the bootblack’s first
job was finished the man and boy had
fuormed a very friendly acqmmintance.

“Let me give-a da boy da shine,” said
the bootblack. .

This pleased the man and amusedthe
boy. -

“Now. who is your mother?” was one
of the questions of the boy.

+His mother is dead, sir,” said the
sister.

mamn. -

The bhootblack regarded the girl out
of the corners of his eyes, gavea glance
at the man, finished the boy’s shine
and said:

“Let-a me give-n da lady da shine,
boss?™

“Certainly, certainly!” exclaimed the
raan, and the girl langhed so much over

change was due from the gnarter he
gave the bootbinck,—N. ¥. Sun, -

**Ah. poor little chap!" exclaimed the .

the operation that the man was too
well pleased to remember that sny




