%

T

-~

A

. jdorhade our?

ke that didn’t

toallow for

rve,” as Fred and #f we
wanted to hita ce

n:& it we kuew
- Just how far away from it l.n‘?m
an

Fred wag the bt sho he used
1o say with grengprid T con ghoot
aroupd a corner with ‘that gun,” smd
probably he eonld!

Well; there wisn't muech pununing in
the neighiborbopd. We wouldn't kill
small birds, hegause mather had tgught

tmx to lovesthem.. Onee in awhile we
could get a partridge, but as we be-
came expertin fiooting we boys longed
for bigger gape. We wanted 10
shoat somethhg, that would nesd a

* bullgt to kill Jt, for this weemed far
more fun thamto use shot,

Oty nelghbd’, Farmer Eston, didn't
seem to apprivinte our efforts at
sport, Ta be Jire, we tramped down
his grass, once - we ‘Broke his
fences in chnileg o fox, but when his
woads caunghtfiro from ouf ¥YIndian'

u got réally mad and
pping fool on his
premises pgaind We boyxs cduldn't aee
why helshould §e sb set” about it, for

Y Know boyson's Jook. sl suph
do, He réallymd

boys, aud we ought

’ hdve ul for it. Instead
Yof thit wo debulbd long nbd enrnestly
Id “get aven" with

8.

YGot what?” ¢

“Why o way@lget even with old
Eaton.” ,

“How?'" asked

“That's n sech
Tow me and you'll
mysteriously.

At once we welnll eager to know
what the scheme Jan, Fred sent one
of us to get the @n, he put in & big
charge of powdedind then, much to
our wurprise, put ijo good-sized stone

boys In chorus,
but you fellers fol-
o, annwered Fred,

this afternoon
more curious, but

R Jurther quuﬁuy

8 snd
Naw, Poys, follow me, single
:'L rkp A sotnd, and do jus
By fnt time we were 5o ed up,
snsumed with curiosigys that we
buld' have almont ?ed through
e und flood,

Fred led the wagMack of the barn
nd ever the wall into the big field.of
tall,grass that stretehed between our
Bouse and Mr. Haton's. Then he got
down on all fours, ahd we did likewipe,
ereeping nolselessly toward the Eaton
m, Aswegotnenrer,n twig beneath
unSiadpped with a noise that to our ex-
clited imugination seemed as lond as a

pistol. i
« “Hist" said Fred, lylng flat on his
atomach, The rest of us did the same,
keeping perfectly quiet, though the
beating of our hearts made nolse
egough to let everyone know our pres-
ce—at lonst it seemed so tous, After
an awfully long time, Frod put his gun
out fn front of him, and then glided
nolseleanly forward with the snakelike
motion affected by the Indian who
would surprise his enemy. The six
doys also followed along like snakes,
Wo couldn't make out what he was go-

We boys were more seared thap ever,
for this was far more serious business
thag we hod bargalded for. Luckily,
my action had not “given us away,"
and in & few momenys more we wore
all up to the fence.. The pig lay faclng
us asleep in the sunshine, ome ear
down, the other up—a funny babit
pigs seem 1o have when they are per-
fectly happy. Fred stuck the gun
through the fence in a place where n
long hoard had been broken awsy.
Pale with dread and fenr, but not dar-
ing to remonstrate, the faces of the
other boys might have been ween at
his side, peering anxiously ‘through
the crack. The suprems moment was
at hand, )

“When I fire, skip through the Righ
gruss to those bushes, then through
them to the brooky and up into the
woods, aud they'll never sée un,” €aid
Fréd. He was cool.as n.cucumber as
he plaged'the muzzle of the weapon al-
most ot the brain of his sleeping vip-
tim, and whispered:

"One—two—three!" v

Then a arash! Mingled jvith the gun's
awfol report wos the unearthly roar of
the most surprised squeajer on record.
The pig's head appeared—ts—be split
open and to spurt’ torrents of blood
nx shéetitabled toward the hartywhile
keeping up herjinfernal nolse, (But we
didn’t stop to vfew the remains. Ifany
boys ever skogaddled at a more lively
pace than we'Wid, history doesn't say
%9./ Frightened £allk to expressit. For
several diys afterward the other fel-
lows kept avway fromms, and we thres
brothers were so well behaved that
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specimen in the jar Is an inke
containing the titles of Sargon - the
Firat, who lived about 8800 H.C. . Theve.

is & black stone votive tablet of Ur- |1t L‘

Gur, 2700 B. C,, which tells.that this

king built the grest wall around the | nlong
ity of Nippur. Them there iy n terra- | wii

cotta brick stamp of Bur-Sin, which'is

mother nxked futher if he thopght we |

were siok. . .
e pough, not & word ‘was

Heuyd o HoU TR - :
Eaton evidently n.;nﬁnungfd
# soul. As o week rolled by, and noth-
ing was said nbonut the affalr, we boys
quaked in angulgh, sure that some de-
tective was scoretly arranging our
capture. Our suffering wus fit and am-
pie punishment for what we had done,
MVe had by no means recovered ‘our
composure when onttie show opened
fn all Its glery, and we boys went the

rounds in & body.
“Let's see what this qrowd is over
the swine department,” sald
d away we went pell mell for
int of interest.

we renched the pen, and looked
you could have knocked us down
fith a feather. There was Farmer
Eunton's sow standing and looking
peacefally around. one ear happily

| erect as usual, and a clean hole about

as big us n marble through the ear, and
through it was neatly tied the  first
prize ribbon!

¥, we thought you'd killed her,
Fred!" the boys all sald, as soon as
we could get off by ourselves. . “You
certainly almed right at her brains!®

“Now, boys, don't be alarmed,” an-
swered Fred, in his superior way. “It's
true the gun was pointed at the pig's
brain, but {t was almed at her ear.
You forget that thdt gun shootsaround
acorner! §really meant to make that
hole and mar the plg 50 ahe wouldn't
take first prize. Eaton didn't dare say
a word for fear the judgen of stock
wonld hear what had happened. But
the hole Healod up beautitully. and the
Judges this morning were so taken with
it that they awarded the plg first prize
on the xpot, and put the ribbon through
it na an earring.”

“All's well that ends well,” and we
were glad enough 1o be safely out of
what we then saw had been a mean
act, and might have turnéd out a very
werious one. We boys never went gun-
ning for “big game" agaln.—~Furm and
Home.
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HOME-COMINGC,

There's nothing like coming home,
And having tha bome folks maet you,

Andoceing the Hight from the open door

* Bhine out on the path to greet you;

Tha old dog aits by your side, X
And lays hinnoss in your hand,

And tells you he's giad you are hack agaln,
In a way tha: you understapd.

The tuble is ready for lunch,
And yours Is the plate they'rn heaping;
tehon over the fire

And the eat awakes from har nap,
hes nnd yawns wher you speak
herna
"Thef comes and les in youriap,
Oh, the world 14 o wide old worid,
And.much it may Have toabaw yon;
And 'tis well 10 (eigthen the Uving ohnin
Whone jioks are tho friends that know

you;
it summing b up, we find
. Wherever our foe yoam, ‘-
In 3 0 taks through Iy
Thare s nothing 1k getting home,
SFlursnve J. Hoyce, 1a Farw Jour

Cold and Caleninting: )

Bhe hesitated und asked for a little!
time for consultation.

“Why, certainly,” he said. *“I'here
Is o hurry about this matter. If
you desire to consult your parents—"

“Don't you believe it for a moment,”
she interrupted firmly. “I want to
consult Bradftreets.”

And-he threw up the sponge and
went out into the night—X. Y, Her
ald

Ctterly Hopel

He—Suppose I should ask your
father if 1 could marry yon? Do
yon think I would stand any chance?

She-=No; your case would be hope-
lesa

He—Do you think he would really
say no?

She—Not that; but he would leave
it to me~—Tit-Bite,

To puint a battleakip requifes 150
tous of paint

g Ouil i b
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¥ T 0 wiis laid and the

on ties theswotms ane ap-

par ‘ot wofk. The worm floats
surfade of the water, apd
whter recedes the worm is

¢ Lo ﬂm)doeh and walls, It
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Lady SBybll Primrose, daughter of Lor & mo‘vb-rv, ia one oﬂlho most - benutity)
young women of Englund, Bince the deat b 'of her mother she Mas kept her father's
house and acted ny hostens 10 his goedis. both at Mentmors and st Daloteny, 1
ex-premier’s splendid vilias. As It ja peralatentiy reported that Earl Rownbary 1s

trothed, ahe will bo relleved of thene duties,
her mother, whp wns o daughter of the

Lady Sybil Is of Jewiah desvent throu,
Daron Meyer de Idthachild, His mar-

riuge with Baroness Rothachlld pade the enrl one of the richest poers of the Hritish

realm.

the firat yet found of that king. “An<
other tablet atates thut the Iarge hall
of the temple was called Emakh, and
nlso that there were 24 othershrines to
godnin the temple benides thé ones that
have been found of Del und Mis consort
Beltis.  An Interesting tablet yives
some. astronomical observations on
Virgo and Boorpion. The ligtle mus-
eum contains 10 piecex 18 nll, nnd the
collection will be placed sepurately in

An Englishman gives his impressions
of Boston in the New York Independ-
ent, and suggests that Bostonlana need
neyer hesitate to display revolutionary
relics to their English friends from apy
fear lest those reminders of mational
defeats may awaken painful feelings.
He says his countrymen dre hardened
to that wort of thing, for they cannot
even cross the English channel without
remembering that Calals was a British
possession for centuriea,

works {ts way inside the foundation
und bores continuounsly, so It ¢in very
readily be xeen the nmount of dumage
that oan be done. The newer buildings
erected on plles eovered with coment
are not affected by the worms.”

Germa of Eplsootie.

The foot and month disease (opl-
zootie aptha), which has appeared
dfter an sbsence of 30 years, Is prop-
agated by germs and s highly contas
glous, Personi caxry tho germs on
their clothing or -{m-, dogs can
transport them and they can be taken
into the systems of a healthy herd
which passes over the mume road
that a sick animal pessed over o few
hours previous. Cattle are not the
only anlmals subject to It, for it is
contracted by sheep, swine, horses,
poultry, and sometimes by man.

“Jack wants a quiet wedding."
“Let him have it. It is the last qulet
day he'll ever bave."—N. Y. Journal.

LITTLE LADY OF THE SQUASH,

Trulty of the varth there are toan ¥, Pow farmers, however, raise such gin
sy ote that grew o the favm of Willlami Warnogk

rio. . The Detrpit Frae Press Is aut bority tor the

and when the insldy was removed

noolt, five yea

old; te
pléture taken

1t {ooks «

much ax tho ugh this Canndlan s uash “takes L

Hilll, no aqussk news has teepntiy been rocelved from the Pacite coant.

’

but from what I b
triends have told me, I judge that

by their wives is as great in China as in

YA i

the
i

seldom attended s Chinesc theaten without -seeing; the

husband introduced as a stock subject for ridicule.
There came to me at one time.a bit of goséip about

nobleman of the court circle whose wife forbade a dinner party

nad planned, In'spite of her opposition he carried out his pr

and the festivities were at th&ir height when there was heard:a

cough. Then came the voice of the wife: “The child is :
The nobleman did not stir. The voice repeated: “The child is

ill. Won't you attend to him?"

Then as the hushand maintained his position, a wash “basin

-

whizzed across the table, deluging the guests, who departed in dis-

comfort. The less the law assures to woman the more use sl
to make of nature’s gifts to conquer her natural position.

seems

As to the third clause of the proverb, a Chinese mother, especially

if elder

y, receives from her sons a respect that in other ‘countries
hardly ‘equaled. If the mother of o man of education were to strike

him, he would receive the blow without resentment,
Socially, there is paid to the mother of a vice-

roy, for example, almost more

to her san,

deference  than

In the matter of education, I believe that within | ‘
the next decade China will skip some centuries' in
progress, and will do for her girls what Japan gl
ready is doing. ) Tem years ago such 2 .

would have seemed ingredible, bpt in the near future

I éxpect to see many

) ¥

Saventy poets of
agreed with ope another to
poem for Joss than 12 ts o line.

The ptople of the Uniled Statos
read and wupport as many newspa-
pers o England, Frapee snd - Ger.
many combined. '

The number of new books issued
yenrly in England is not Ipcreasing,
as most people imagine, but decrens-
Ing largely. In 1807 there wire 8,224
books iswued; last year the number
was only 4,953,

Lady Goge has discovergdin her Es.
nex (England) country house some in-
teresting  correspondence between
Thomas Gage, last royalist governor
of Massachusetts, and Samuel Adams,
John Hancock and Josiah Quincy.

At the Bodielan library, in Oxford,
is an apparatus which has chimed
two bells continuously for 40 years
by the energy of a “dry pile" of very
low, efectrieal energy. No other ma-
chine in the country has worked so
long continuously without-the inter-
ference of man.

Prof. R, H. Dabmey, of the Univer.
nity of Virginia, is going to write a
history of reconstruotion. The pro-
fessor asks the people of the south
to help him In his tnsk. He asks
those of them old enough to remem-
ber the reconstruotion years to write
out thelr personal recollections for
him, ’

George Manville Fenn, who has
been one of the most diligent pur-
veyors of Engllsh juvenile fiction, re-
cently reached his seventy-first year.
The mere titles of his storiea Al
neven pages of the eatalogue of the
PBritish museum, and it wonld be dif-
ficult to find a corner of Grent Brit-
ain that haws not been wade the back-
ground of one of hix tales of ad.
venture, ¢

A newspaper clippfag ogenoy In
New York has compiled 20 albums
contalning published obltuarvies of
the late John W. Macksy. The Iabor
of gathering and placing Ju album
forta was begun Inst July, There are
5,450 clippings to ench set, covening
1,586 pages of Irish linen Jeaves, 105
12 inches. This {s the lurgest collec-
tlon of materinl ever gatherad gon-
cerning the death of a private indl
vidual and the Kindly exgressions of
the press of the country was unanl
mous, Tour sets of hooks were or
derod, one for Mre. Mackay, the aoc-
ond to Clarence Mackay, one to the
Poxtal Telegraph company and one
to' the Commerefal Cable company,

The iden! Husband.
ShipGortrude says she will never
oty until ane finds fier ideal.
He—What i Yer kdeal?

Chinese girls

i =

M2,

studying in

¢ mp-uy~thayai- . thelr
{hne.—Roohfouoauld, b

Fire and, sword are bu llo; '.
gines of destruction tn scapnhl

with the babbler.—Steele.
1! everything came eany, thore

would be no satisfaction in making
an effort.—Atchibon Globe. 3
in lfe

is to be ready when r opportunis
ty comes.—Lord Bu::-:lﬂd. =
It Is not the place that maketh the
person, but the person that cot]
the place honorable.~Cidero, F
“I nebber kin figger it ont,” said
Uncle Eben, “how some o' dese folks
dat talke so mouch about ;
wealth kin be so willin'
two bits."—Washington Star.
¥ , hldgheurdmt',
ate you have set for our wedding
falls upon n Friday, You're nol mte
perstitions abaut that, I hope* “Oh,
no" replied the popular sotresas
“it'l never phase me if 'm murriod
on 13 Fridayn."—~Philadelphin Press.
“Well, Jones Is certainly s patient
man with a temper hard to  ruffle™
“Pationt s mo name for him. Why,
that man has been known
out with his wife to
puper and go through the
without losing his temper™
more Herald. s \
Maud—*T feel ‘80 wo!
Lillian. She and leg:i? l:?lf
planned to elope, and Bow they
to give it up.” Juck—"What I
trouble?™  Maud—“She ‘' can't per-
sunde. her wtingy old pups 1o, give
them the money to carry it ons.
Kansas City Joprnal, [
i "oh.o- Une Stub Pens,
wan the yo! man'y first ds i
the departme “"‘0(‘. M# ]
sdrted ont the pens to be
uted among the public writing deske
he welected fine and medium nibs

The old band, who npcm

the job, told bt to put them,

ol

wtubs inatend,
letter writers are mostly
be said, “and nicve. out of
en usé a stub pes these dayw. It I8
slwiost lmpossible to get

write with any other kind!

onee in swhile & new man

nlong to do the work you are «

ibls morning, Aud he, not L

to thy tricks of ¥

an assortment of fine-pointed

over tie writing tables. “The

writers ralas uo ‘ond of u p

“Department
waomen,"™

back in the box snd to vlnkﬁ" |

n
“Oh, avy man whe will sak her—

Kansas City Jourasal .
.

L

maketh .




