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VERY breeze that
v eame in at the
‘open windows wax
nx soft aa velvel,
The - warm  sune
shine had tem~
pered it until the
Inat sting of win-
ter wan gone.

Miller and Artle
had removed thely
coats and unbut-

., fomed their vests. They worked lst-

fensly, and occasionnlly one of them
would lean back and gaze sleepily out
~ 8t the walls and rools and the distant
ribbon of lake, now dotted here and
\htn with moving speoks,
. "A man ought to be pinched for work-
in' & day like thin® Artie finally ob-
verved. .

“lan't it delightful?” said~ Miller,
“This In the time of year when a man
feeln like getting out Into the country.”

“That ain't no lie, either. Ydu don't
#ee very many Johnny-jump-ups grow-
in' along Dearborn street, do you 7"

“Do you expect to get away from
town often this summer?”

“Gee, Loan't go very far. Since I've
started plantin’® my stuff in the bank
#nd plunkin’ in a few cases every month
ou the buildin' and loan game, I've got
to play purty close to my bosom, I'll
tell you those. Night before last,
though, T wahk fixin® it up with Mame to
take a ittlgrun over to 8t, Joe or up to
Milwaukee"on the boat. When they let
You ride all day on the boat for a dollar
u throw, why, that's where I cut in
freely. But they don't get my game
at any o' them summer resorts where
they sol you back five blg, elegant
bucks a day for a room about aa big an
that telephone box over there. Then if
you want anything to chew you've got
to square the waiter every time you go
in the dining-room. I went up against
one o' them places last summer. Icom-
meneed owin' money to that hotel be-
fore I got off the train

“If I'm going to take a yacation," said
Miller, “I'd rather get right out into the
country, Don’t you like it in the coun-
try

“Well, T ain't dead sure about that.
I #'pose the country’s all right to a man
that's lived there, but you take some
wite boy that was brought up in town
and you throw him out on a farm and
he's the worst ever. You've seen them
boys around the union station comin’
in with their red-topped boots and high
hats and paper grips—weil, when you
gee them fullin® into coalholes and bein'
snaked out by fauke hotel-runners, you
think they're purty new, don't you?
Well, say, there ain't one of them that's
half the horrible mark that some Chi-
cago dub is when he goes up agninst
thot farm game. I bhe don’t look like
8 yellow clarinet in 24 hours Yyou can
mark me down for s sucker. They
can't spring none o' that happy-child-
hood-days-down-on-the-farin  business
on me. I've been next, Pll tell you.”

*“I didn’t know. that you were ever on
@ farm,"” said Miller, lnnghing.”

“T was there once, nll right, an' I got
it throwed into me 8o hard that I was

- good and wsore, too. Four years ago
thissummer—that was before my father
died—my Unecle Matt, that's got a farm
a little way from Galesburg, wrote for
me to come down and visit 'em. The
old gentleman asked me if I wanted
toge, and I'suid: ‘Sure thing. Inamin-
ute! I'd been readin’ them con story-
bovks about pickin' flowers and goin’
fishin' and dubbin' around the woods
out In the country, an' I thinks to my-
self: ‘This is a cinch. I'll go dowp there
and dazzle them jays, So I went down
thero, and a cousin o' mine, Spencer
Blonchard, met me at the train with a
buggy and drove me out. I got there
in time for supper, and they all gave
me the glad hand and jollied me up,
and I kind o' thought that first night
that I'd be » warm proposition out
there, Well, holy smoke, about the
time they got the dishes washed up
the uncle says to me: ‘I guess we'd bet-
ter turn in.' ‘What do you mean? I
sayn; ‘gotobed? ‘Sure thing,'says he.
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too. He nays: ‘It's past
four.! When he'said that I didn't know

what kind of # combination I'd struek.” |

“I guess prople out in the country
often got up that early in the summer-
time, especially in the busy season,”
said Miller, .
“They'd never got me up, I'll tell you
those, only that fresh consin of mine
grabbed me by the leg and pulled ma
out. Oh, ho's & playfal guy, all right,
Well, I put on my clothes and went
downstairs, dend on my feet. You meo
Iwas shy four or five hours' sleep, When
they saw me they all gave mo » horse-
Iaugh, even the hired girl. My aunt
anked mo what time I got up when I
was In town, and I said never before
seven o'clock, and then they all yelled
again, They seemed to think I was
wrong in my head out there. Every-
thing I done or sald they gave me the
ha-ha"

“Of course life in the city is mueh
different,” Miller sald.

“Well, I guess yes. I know this town
like & book. I can begin at the first
cord and go through the deck, but oat
there—they lose me. They had me logks
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ARTIE “MADE UP"
in' like n Reub all the time. The worst

one was tho hired hand. His name was
Elias. 1 saw him up here the time of the
world's fair, dodgin' cable cars and look=
In’ up at the skiyscrapers. He wis dead
Jucky to get out o' town without havin'
his clothes lifted, and, at that, I ain't
sure he did. But down at the farm he
was the wise guy and I was the soft
mark. What do you think? The neee
ond day I was there I goes out into the
fleld where they was cuttin® down (he
oats with one o' them bindin' machinen,
and 'Lins naked me to go back to the
barn and ask Unole Matt if bhe hnd a
left-handed monkey-wrench. How was
I to kmow? I aln't up in monkey
wrenches. Gee, 1 went drillin® back
to the barn through the hot sun, an’
when I sprung the left-handed monkey
wrench on the uncle it made n horrible
hit with him. He hollered around till
I got kind o' sore. Then he went into
the house and told them aAd they all
had a fit about {t. But yon ought o'
scen 'Lias when he came in at night.
He was all swelled up over the way hs
throwed it into'me, He thought he
was a better comedian than Nat Good-
win. He must a gone for two miles
all around tellin' that monkey-wrench
story, and a lot o' the hands used to
come over and kid me. They'd lnugh
an' slap their legs and ssy: ‘By Jing!*
They had me crazy. I used to think it
wasn't on the square to josh a man
because he wan from the couvntry, but
don't you fool yourself, them country
people won't do a thing to g city guy
if they. ever got him out wiere they
can take a good, falr crack at Aim."

“It was all in fun, though, wisn't it
asked Miller.

“Oh, sure; they thought they wers
givin' me a good time. There was a kid
cousin o' mine, Rutherford Hayes
Blanchard—wouldn't that name frost
you?—that jollied me Into ridin' bare-
back on one of the old pelters they had
around the place. I was up in the air
most o' the time, and after I got through
ridin' maybe you think I waen't sore,
That same kid took me down to the
erick to go swimmin'. Iburned the skin
off my back, got & peach of a atone bruise
on my foot, and while I was in "Lias an’
Spencer came over an’ tied my clothed
and made me up for a farmer, but J
couldn't play the part. They used to
make me try to hitch up the team withe
otit anyone helpin’, and then they'd all
stand around an' kid me when I made
mistakes. I didn't know » whiffietres
from & tug. Then they had me milkin’,
too. 1 don't know whether you're on
to it or not, but if you try to play
{o & cow on thewrong side of her she's
liable to make a sasay pass and land
the knockout Blow. Well, the first night
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—Unlike his predecessor, the y¢
czar of Russia walks almost daily &
Streets of Bt. Petersburg, !
he in attended by no one but his
On other occanlons he goesalone, -

—It in annourced that “the. Jalker
has confided his Intest nrtisotic
*After Sedan’ and *The Charge of the:
Guard at 8t Palvat,' to the well-known
battle painten, Herr Roechling, who
will put a few finishing touches to tha
imporial masterpiocen.” : )
. ~—The newly-elected proaident of Ken-
yon college at Gambler, 0., W. ¥, Plecce,
In but 28 yearn old. He has boen pro-
fearor of philosophy at Kenyon for the
lust three years and waa gradustod in
1888 from Amherst—an institution
which hns done ita full share in giving
professors mnd presidents to western
collegen.

—Miss Kate Shelley, of Moingona, In.,
who made her way through n raging.
blizzard at midnight several yearsagy
and by signaling to a crowded express
train on the Chicega & Northwestern
railroad saved it from plunging through
a“twrecked bridge, has applied to the
pdgwa legislature for employment in
the state house as a menial. She is dea-
titute and has to support her aged
mother and an fnyalid brother,

~—Miss Ellen Terry has s most philan.
thropio turn of mind and keeps n ban-
ket always on hand in her ocharming
home in South Kensington, The work
consisty in various garments to be mado
for the poor. Miss Terry has an anius-
Ing way of eajoling her friends into ns-
sisting her when visiting her, and they
are given a cholee between knitting,
sewing or any other of the really useful
work.

AMERICAN SADDLES.

Some Gems of Art Tarned Ount In the Far
West.

All over North America for many
years Cheyenne saddles have been fa-
moux, and every equestrian outside of
the United States cavalry nnd the north-
weat mounted police of Canads, has
either had his horme tricked out with
Cheyenne leather, or han winhed he
The fancy work on saddies, te
ond stivrup hoods,that once made Mex-
fenn saddlery favaous and  expensive
long ago, was copied by the Cheyenne
makers, 'who kept up the fame snd
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benuty of American horse J

but made them 8o cheapnn 10 Be within'
the means of most horsemen. In the
old days when western eattle ranged
oll over the plaivk and the cowboy was
in his glory, that gqueer citizen would
rother have a Cheyenne saddle than s
Dbest girl. In fact, to be without a Chey-
enne. saddle and o first-class revolver
was 1o be na'better than the sheep herd-
ers of that era,

When the writer was in Cheyenne the
other day, the first plo.#s he looked for
were the saddle-makers’ shops, He wan
surprised to find only one showy, first-
class store of the kind, and instead of
there being a erowd in front of it, there
wias no slgn of more business than was
going on at the druggist’s near by, or
the stationor's over the way. The
goods displayed in the window were
beautiful and extrnordinary. There
were the glorious, heavy, hand-stamped
saddles; there were the huge,cumbrous
tapaderos; there were the lariats, or
ropes; the magnificent ‘bits thatlooked
like Moorish art outdone, and there
were mule skinners and the fanciful
spurs, and, In fact, the window formed
& museum of things that a cowboy
would have pawned his soul to own. The
metal work was all such as & cavalry-
man once declared it: “The most ele-
gont horse jewelry in creation™

Eoglishmen and Germans now buy
the fanciest and,best trappings to pend
sbroad to their homes. Hand-stamped
saddles cost from §13 to $85, but $3§
buys as good one as a modest man who
knows a good thing will care to use,
Cowgirl saddles were on view—seven
of them—with rigging for side seats
and with stirrups made in slipper
shapes. It is pot that there ave really
half & dozen cowgirls in the world, or
half a dozen women Jike the Colorado
cattle gueen, or the lady horse breeder
of Wyorsing, but there are western
girls who have to ride a great deal, and
they have fond fathers and brothers,

ufacture of magnificent nide-snddles,

in ever dreamed a horse gear be
ing made. There s wtill a good
trude in cowboy outfits that are ordered

horues,
fonecy outfits for them.—Denver
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Another Lie Naflod.

and still fonder lovers; henoe the man- |

ull decked with hand-stamped patterns, | &
UP | and looking as rich as the richest Bedou- |

Two New York Isdies, who had not |

1 articles, however
he one may search for them,

Tomore economically and intelligent-
1y.it Is necessary to make some arrange-
ment beforehand. 17 the fy reai.

j» vacant entirely or in part this

An osay matter, but where the pros-
ml" dwelling is occupied antil the

. the sl 3% & Bt
thliddupu‘h.

only way, then, is to prepare two

orthmboxuorbcmhwmlhem
essury articles of food and the few
eooking utensils that one must have in
order.to prepare a tolerable meal. Thess
should be kept until the inst and
ubhm end of the load, so that
can be removed the first things.
Then thoy are m the kitohen or
dining-room, where nothing is likely to
be piled upon them or In their way.

several days in advance—bread, plain
eake, some pofted meats or & pot roast
or tongue that may be aliced and esten
cold. Coffee and tea and the necessary
vessels in which to make them should
always be kept within reach, as well
an the milk can and & small pat of but-
ter,

All these things oan be put into small
wpace, and the family can delude thém:
selves into the iden that they are hav-
ing » plenic and get along with the sit-
uation without tao much friction.

Tt ought to be n rulé With every family
fo pack the kitchen ftensils that are
not actually required, wo that the in-
coming tenant may find a'little room
for her belongingw, It in n formidable
task to clean a house and put it in order
after all the furniture ls in, but in theae
days of speclal dates for such changes
there seems to be no help for it.

Matters of this sort are much worse iu
the city tham in the country. The secret
of successtul and eany moving is, if pos-
aible, to prepare the place, then send
the goods in ingtallments, .

There in quite & custom growing up
among houscholders of having a sale of
goods at moving time, if they have lived
for any number of years in one place.

ere one can send articles, a small
load at a time, and arrange them as
they arrive, moving need not be such

It is wise always to prepare food for the

Don't pin your fuith in drawing
strings. Put a good, subatantial belt
on the waist, with two hooks and eyes
{o fasten {4 in front. Butions are une
Udy undér the bell.  Lenve six lnches
of material below the belt to insure ite
ataying undernenth. the skirt.

Make bishop sleeves and a small link
cuff. The long ones did not have suf
ficlent beauty in them to sucoend.

Remember that studs have entirely
gone out. No matter how pretly yours
are, don't wear them, unless you wish
to prove yourself not up to date. Use
small pear] buttons.

Don't make buttonboles for the top
and bottom of the cuff. Thin nocessi-
tates four cuff buttons, and the result
is too ornate for good taste. Use an-

other poarl button and buttonhole just g

below the cuff proper,

If you wish to be gnite correct as to
the cuffs use the fashionable gold or
silver dumb-bells, which are newer
than the longer links.

Wear s Jenther belt. Let the silk ones
nlone until they nre resurrected. If
you want othi

pecially dremay, |

manding

present o sim)
nee—thess ave

in theories whick have

consequrees
ever trood
that portion of the phreno
brain-pan in which his Jogical fast
is neatly stowed away. The by
vives like a memorial tumulus
grave of his reasoning oaps
never been disturbed by thess
ties for n moment,

wear one of white or green kid. They | DEW

are exceodingly fashionable—Phils-
delphina Press.

a serious undertaking, provided a prop-
or system iy kept up through 1he
trylng seakon.—N. Y. Ledger,

FOR THOSE WHO DIET.
Tho Nutrittve Value sad Digestibility eof
¥ood.

A" mixed diet therefore weems to be
the only sensible one for man, The
three clanses of nutrienta, protein, fats
and carbohydrates, must ench furnish
'a part of our food, and while it is true
that the vegetables can supply these,
it is difficult to obtain from whole-
some, easily digeated vegetables thees
nutrients in the proper proportions re-
yuired for the bodily health.

A fair proportion of meats, or flesh-
forming food, in a mixed diet is one-
fourth, the fats and carbohydrates be-
Ing three-fourths, The food stufls
which most nearly supply these nu-
trients in the proper proportions are
thosd which pall on us lesw readily,
When any food does not supply these
in the proper amounts, instinct, appe-
tite nnd experience guide us in the se
Iechion of the food which ought to be
oddéd to it. Thus meats deficient in
fat combined with some substance
in which the fat is relatively larger.
For exnmple, liver, veal or chicken in
cooked with bucon. Pork supplies the
needed fat to make beans more nearly
s perfect food. Fish is cooked in but-
ter or oll. Butter, eggs and cream are
mixed with starchy foods—rice, sagn,
taploce, potatoes, ete. Cheese, contain-
Ing fat, is added to macaroni, crackers
and cheese are a favorite combination,

one kind of food in wanting in any par-
tioular constituent we invariably nseo-
clate it with another that contains an
oxoess of that conatituent."—Prof.
Thomas Grant Allen, M. A., in Chaw
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An Eredt Poesltion,

A SERIO-COMIC INVITATION.
The Picturesque Boow Which a
Wiltor Has Sent Forth.

Anyone at all familiar with the
herein described will tell you that
editor of the Townvend (Mont.)
wenger, from which paper the article i3
taken, has blénded truth and poetry
most felleitously in every one of the
eloquent lines which follow. Heor him
& moment:

“If you are old, with the fire of life
dying out of you and the buoyancy
leaving your limbs; If you are looking
at the gray clonds overhoad and longing
for a land where your faded life may
puss away in peace, come to Montans.
Here the sky ia us blue aa the sky of
Italy; the airis full of fragrance and the
Iund echoes with the vojces of thousands
who work benenth the pale glimmering
of the stars,

“If you are a young man toiling as
your father tolled in worn-out and har-
ren deserts of the east; if you would
like to live where the soil rewards the
toiler—where the golden grain waves
and sparkles In the morning dew; where
the bunners of prosparity wave and the
guunt specter of starvation crosses into
another country, come to Montana,

“There never was such a country for
the best Lrund of husbands; they run
loose on the streets and you meet them
everywhere, 1f younres young woman
full of golden visions snd would like
to pick up a husband on every moun-
tain side, come to Mountana. Before
many years every quartey section will
bave & house upon it; the
mountaing will be dotted with hoists,
stamp mills, and thousands of men delv-
ing into them for their hidden trens-
ures; and the foothills, that now only

koow the spangled cow and untrained | pow!

bronchos, will echo to the heavy tread
of the better grade of cattle and horses
un the years s onward. The face
of the earth seemna to glow with beauty

Pl and health, and the people who live fn

this marvelous country go around con-
tulnting esch other and trying to
i their Our cities aro

chart" which the curtogrophers
phrenology mapped out long ago on
surface of the cranium _be i
umphantly vindicated, and the
will be forever put to confusion. The
only thing which will then remain to
be proved will be the practical utility
of the wcience, and this no doubt
present little dlﬂonl? b
theorists who have nirendy peoved
Tts value for eduwontiomul purp

much.

lished. The phrenologist should not
satinfied until he has given to b
ence that last tonoh of .

was generated in n
| bump on Miiton's akull, and.
other protuberance under
Jobn Hampden gave birth to hi % be
resolve to oppose the uncon utionn
policy of Charles I.  What wa wnt to
do is to catoh our Hampdens young in
their native villages, and to insure
the embryo Miltons of the future
not die “mute and Inglorious™
the nonrecognition of their

The




