
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY AT HOUMA, TERREBONNE PARISH, LOUISIANA. 

•unn înâ  tor  i 
Big Qatnei 

ém 

] 
A-, 

"fïTB WEBE not bad bo 
Yf brothers and I and otr play

mates, but we were full of life, and that 
means full of mischief too. Brother 
Fred was à ".natural born" Nimrod— 
he 4lwny* wanted to huat,*$en though 
there was, little gome to be got, ajjd 

a lilted to go oft withhim. 

ey wanted, tdghftRher w»i 
— minister with nine clSlOreii, and 
couldn't spare money for playthings. 
How .we all worked and saved our pen
nies optil we'had money enough to buy 
•a shotgun! It was not-a new one, bttt 
an 'oW second-Mind thing, yet we all 
thought it, "was th,e greatest of treas
ures. The barrel was bent, and 
though we Worked over i{. a good deal,« 
•we never could gèt, it quite straight. 
But, a little defect Otjlce that didn't 
jbother us. : .We learned to "allow for 
the curve," as Fred saiS, and if we 
wajited to hit a certj^in objeçt we knew 
just how far away from it to \im. 

Fred was- the bBst shot, and he used 
to say TtitÜ great pride:* "I can shoot 
around a corner with that gun," tod 
probably he eoiild ! 

Well, there wasn't much gunning in 
the neiglîborbopd. We wouldn't kill 
•small birds, because mother had taught 

' Ms to love .them. • Once in awhile we 
could get a partridge, but as we be
came expert in aiooting we boys longed 
for bigger gape. We wanted to 
shoot soniethkig thât would need a 
bullet to kill it, for this seemed far 

' Tnore fun thanjto use shot. 
Our neighbq-, Farmer Eaton, didn't 

«eem to apprfciate our efforts at 
sport. To be lure, we tramped down 
lis grass, ajjSonce • we liroke his 
fences in chaslg a fox, but when his 
•woods caught fire from ou? '''Indian " 
camp," Mr. Eaan got really mad and 
iorbade our stepping foot on his 
premises agaitig We boys couldn't see 
•why he",should *e so set" about it, for 
jfttf know bo}-«ion't look at such 

-thing? as plder |11m do. He really had 
«t'ocw1 a lot f ro'ni« boys, and we ought 
to havfe been /-rteful for it. Instead 

' qt that we debefed long and earnestly 
about how we spuld "get even" with 
him. f > 

"I'.ve Ffea-ttrMyr 
jSozen of us one pre afternoon. 

'»all asked. 
Iget eVen with old 

ing toi do, and we didn't even dare to 
whisper, for we could hear Mr. Eaton 
talking to his men in a field not far 
off, and we all had a wholesome fear 
of him. 

The board fetice to the Eaton barn
yard, on the side nearest us, was al
most hidden by an extra high growth 
of timothy and clovir. The pigpen was 
op thç other side, containing a^monster 
white sovirthat Mr. Katton was specfaliy 

ht 

proud of, and vas p 
prize, with her 
Fred madè.far tjiis fcpot, I y 
behind him, and as soon as 
was going tow 

ness, the necessity of leaning < 
and silent, almost shoutfd to 
behinä: 
" "Great Scott, be'» going to, shoot 
the pig!" 

We boys were more scared thap ever, 
for this was far more serious business 
than we had bargained for. Luckily, 
my action had not "given us away," 
and in a few moment« more we were 
all up to the fence. The pig lay facing 
us asleep in the sunshine, one ear 
down, the other up—a funny habit 
pigs seem to have when they are per
fectly happy. Fred stuck the gun 
through the feflce in a place where a 
long board had been broken away. 
Pâle with dread and fear, but not dar
ing to remonstrate, the faces of the 
other boys might have been seen at 
his side, peering anxiously through 
the crack. Thé supreme moment was 
at hand. ' 

"When I fire, skip through the high 
grass to those bushes, then through 
them to the brook, and up into the 
woods, and they'll never see us," said 
Fred. He was cool-as a cucumber„'as 
he placed'the muzzle of the weapon al
most at the brain of his sleeping vip-
tim, and I whispered: 

''One—two—thrèe!" 
Then a a rash! Mingled jvith the gun's 

awful report was the unearthly roar of 
the most surprised squealer on record.. 
The pig's head appeared to be 6plit 
ppen and to spurt' torrents of blood 
as sh4>stiii5ntiled toward the'barn while 
keeping up her,infernal noise.'But we 
didn't stop to view the remains, it any 
boys ever skedaddled at a more lively 
pace than we "id, history doesn't say 
sq., Frightenediails to express it. For 
several days afterward the other fel
lows kept away from us, and we three 
brothers were so well behaved that 
mother asked father if he thopght we 
were sick. 

ough, not a word was 
HmélLBH» "" " " 

"Got what?" 
"Why a way 

Uaton." 
"How?" asked 
"That's a secri 

boys in' chorus, 
but you fellers fol

low me and you'll^e," answered Fred, 
mysteriously. 

At once we we 
•what the scheme 
•of us to get the 
charge of powe?< 
cur surprise, put 
marble. / 

"What's t»t ti 
hat's a b 

d one. Bjjyja 
his ma 
ore 
id sail 

ow 

all eager to know 
Fred sent one 

n, he put in a big 
nd then, much to 
a good-sized stone 

I said. 
t-J-couldn'^ buy a 

Ithjs afternoon*' 
mu«- ..a o,»l moje curious, but 
\ve*°uld «k^urther quesilogp 

,boys, follow me, single 
'®'t îjÂke a sound, and do jusj 

at time we were so wg»Red up, 
hsumed with curiosity, that we 

uld~ Jiave almost foU^ved through 
Ire and flood. ' 
Fred led the wayv^ack of the barn 

nd over the wall into the bigfleldof 
tall grass that stretched between our 
îiousç and Mr. Eston's. Then he got 
down on all fours, ahd we did likewise, 
creeping noiselessly toward the Eaton 
barn. As we got nearer, a twig beneath 
us^fiäpped with a noise that to our ex
cited imagination seemed as loud as a 
pistol. • I 
«. "Hist,'' said Fred, lying flat on his 
stomach. The rest of us did the same, 
keeping perfectly quiet, though the 
heating of our hearts made noise 
cpough to let everyone know our pres
ence—at least it seemed so to us. After 
an awfully long time, Fred put his gun 
out in front.of him, and then glided 
noiselessly forward with the snakelike. 
motion affected by the Indian who 
would surprise his enemy. The six 
boys also followed along like snakes. 
We couldn't make out what he was go-

HOME-COMING. 

There's nothing like coming: home, 
And having the home folks meet you, 

Aniwielng the light from the open door 
" Shine out on the path to greet you; 
The old dog sits by your side, 

And lays his nose in your hand. 
And tells you hp's glad you are back again, 

In a way that you understand. 

The table is ready for lunch. 
And yours Is the plate they're heaping: 

And out in the kitchen over the fire 
Grandmother's tea Is steeping. 

And every one talks at once ; 
And the cat awakes from her nap. 

And stretches and yawns when you speak 
her name, 

'iTheA comes and,lies In your lap. 

Oh, the world is a wide old world. 
And.much it may have to show you; ' 

And 'tis vfell to lengthen the living chain 
Whose links are the friends that know 

you; > . 
But summing It up, we find 

Wherever bur feet may roam, • • 
In all of- the journeys we take through lift 

There is nothing llkn getting home. 
—Flurtnce J. Boj ce, )o Farm Journal. 

aï 
Eaton 
a soul 

i evidèntly hadn't mentioned it to1 

. As a week rolled by, and noth
ing was said about the affair, we boys 
quaked in anguigh, sure that some de
tective was secretly arranging our 
capture. Our suffering was fit and am
ple punishment for what we had done. 
,We had by no means recovered 'our" 
composure when cattle show opened 
in all its glory, and we boys went the 
rounds in /a body. 

"Let's see what this «ycowd is over 
there b/ the swine department," said 
one, away we went pell mçll for 
the j^int of interest. 

we reached the pen, and looked 
you could have knocked us down 

Fit h a feather. There was Former 
Eaton's sow standing and looking 
peacefully around, one ear happily 
erect as usual, and a clean hole about 
as big as a marble through the ear, and 
through it was neatly tied the " first 
prize ribbon! 

"Why, we thought you'd killed her, 
Fred!" the boj-s all said, as soon as 
we could get off by ourselves. "You 
certainly aimed 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 it was aimed at her ear. 
You forget that thät gun shootsaround 
a corner! J really meaiit to make that 
hole and mar the pig so she wouldn't 
take first prize. Eaton didn't dare say 
a word for fear the judges of stock 
would hear what had happened- But 
the hole h'ealed up beautifully, and the 
judges this morning were so taken with 
it that they awarded the pig first prize 
on the spot, and put the ribbon through 
it as an earring." ' 

"All's well that ends well," and we 
were glad enough to be safely out of 
what we then saw had been a mean 
act, and might have turned out a very 
serious one. We boys never went gun
ning for "big game" again.—Farm and 
Home. 

MUSEUM WITHIN A MUSEUM. 

Pennsylvania Institution Has a Small 
Bot Valuable Collection of 

Sixth Century Belles. 

It is a long reach from tl»j sixth cen
tury before Christ, to^thVprftsent day, 
but the University of Bencsylvama 
museum has just ihcorporatfd V mus
eum of that dàte wWçJ) wç* discovered 
by PrpfHelprechiX The Äfts^m is 
hot very'tiig, ^being pptireiy «pntafneCt 

a* ar 

thope of pres'ent, èiiratofs. reports the 
Philadelphia Record. Whether the 
specimens were excavated or pur
chased is not.knowni, but they un^oubt? 
edly represent a collection which must 
have been made during the time of Bel-
shazzar, since it .was found in one of 
the üpper strata et Nippur. T#e best 
specimen in the jar is an inscription 
containing the titles of SargoP the' 
First, who lived about 3800 B. C. There 
is a black stone votive tablet of Ur-
Gur, 2700 B. C., which tells that this 
king built the great wall around the 
city of Nippur. Then there is a terra
cotta brick stamp of Bur-Sin, which is 

UNDBRMENED BY WORMS. 

Ponndattoas of Milwaukee Baslaasa 
ged by m Sin-
Insect. 

"Milwaukee IniSldir.gs are being im
periled S^y a worm eating away the 
ftjiundatûiçs ahd theVe appears no way 
of preventing it,**" said Raleigh T. 
Jacobs, of,the western city, to a W^sh-

r man recently. "The city 
are much worfted up 

.its ctt the worm, which is 
üepee as the limnoria. fhe 

of the building department 
called to the sinJ^ng of bfild-. 
the bulging of wail» on busi-

ncss ilcieks", and in many instances ft 
has beeP necessary to bract tile build-
ipgs îvith heavy beams to keep them 
from failing. 

"The old buildings, Mostly of brick, 
.whiih line the sid«s of the Iriver in 
Milwaukee were BuHt Upon what Hild
ers "»H floating foundations. Firsjt a 
layer ot'railroa^ ties Was laid ^nd the 
s^djie foundation Was placed on them. 
It îfe on these ties the-woi-ms aue ap
parently at work. The worm floats 
along- the surface of the water, apd 
when the water recedes the worm is 
lêit' stuck to the docks and Walls. It 

LADY SYBIL PRIMROSE. 

M 
* 

" 

Chinese waters I once had for neighbor at the captain's tabife a 
Chinese offiçial, educated and affable. After dinner, making a tour ». 
the vessel, I saw thi% mandarin's wife domiciled in the steerage. From 
such ih incident it would be easy to draw a wrong inference. When 
a Chinese woman of position travels, she takes with her an almost 
incredible number of servants, and in preference to remaining by her
self in the first cabin, she is piore than liktly to lodge from choice in 
the steerage wil;h her attendants. k 

Â Chinese proverb says that a wpman J)ajs_~*lwee HBîTes—as 
child to obey her father, as lier husband and as a wide.. . 
.her sons. It is usually the men. of a country who make its proverbs, 
janjj -perhaps in |Ss case the wish may have been father to the thought. 
As to the first clause, the ruling passion of the Chinese 
to parents. 

As to the second clause, a foreigner sees little ©f . v 

tic life, but from what I have observed and from what Chines« 
triends have fold me, I judge that the proportion of husbands ruled 
by their wives is as great in China as in other countries. I have 
seldom attended a Chinese theateo without seeing; the henpecked 
husband introduced as a stock, subject for ridicule. 

There came to me at one time.a bit of gosÉip about a Chinese 
nobleman of the court circle whose wife forbade a dinner party he 
had planned., In spite of her opposition he carried out his project, 
r.nd the festivities wert at thèir height when there was heard a slight 
cough. Then came the voice of the wife: "The child is coughing." 

The nobleman did not stir. The voice repeated: "The çhild is 
ill. Won't you attend to him?" 

Then as the husband maintained his position, a wash basin 
whizzed across th/e table, deluging the guests, who departed in dis
comfort. The less the law assures to woman the more use she seems 
to make of nature's gifts to conquer her natural position. 

As to the third clause of the proverb, a Chinese mother, especially 
if elderly, receives from her sons a respect that in other countries is 
hardly equaled. If the mother of a 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 deference than 
to her son. 

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 .al
ready is doing. } Tea years ago such a" prophecy 
would have seemed inçredible, bjit in the near future 
I expect to sec many Chinese girls studying in 
English and American colleges. 

Cold and Calculating. | 
She hesitated and asked for a little 

time for consultation. 
"Why, certainly," he said. "There 

is no 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 Bradstreets." 

And he threw up the sponge and 
went out into the night—N. Y. her
ald. 

Utterly Hopel^fts. 
He—Suppose I should ask your 

father if I could marry you? Do 
you th'ink I would stand any chance? 

She—No; your case would be hope
less. 

He—Do you think he would really 
say no? 

She—Not that; but he would leave 
it to me.—Tit-IJite. 

To paint a battleship requires 15a 
Vuns of paint. 

Lady Sybil Primrose, daughter of Lord Rosebery, Is one of'the most beautiful 
young women of England. Since the deat h ol her mother she has kept her father's 
house and acted as hostess to his guests, both at Mentmore and at Dalmeny, the 
ex-premler's splendid villas. As It Is persistently re'ported that Earl Rosebery la be
trothed1, she will be relieved of these duties. Lady Sybil is of Jewish descent through 
her mother, whp was a daughter of the lat e Baron Meyer de Rothschild. His mar
riage with Baroness Rothschild ipade the earl one of the richest peers of the British 
realm. . -, 

the first yet found of that king. "An
other tablet states that the large hall 
of the temple was called Emakh, and 
also that there were}î4 other shrines to 
gods in the temple besides thé ones that, 
have been found of Bel and his consort 
Beltis. An "interesting tablet gives 
some astronomical observations on 
Virgo and Scorpion, The little mus
eum contains ID pieces in.all, and^the 
collection will be placed separately in 
the university museum. 

Engllah Not Sensitive. 
An Englishman gives his impressions 

of Boston in the New York Independ
ent, and suggests that Bostonians need 
never hesitate to display revolutionary 
relics tf> their English friends from any 
fear lest those reniinders of national 
defeats may awaken painful feelings. 
He says his countrymen are hardened 
to that sort of thing, for ,thèy cannot 
even cross the English channel withbut 
remembering that Calais was a British 
possession for centuries. 

works its way inside the foundation 
and bores continuously, so it can very 
readily be seen the amount of damage 
that can be done. The newer buildings 
erected on piles covered with cement 
are not affected by the worms." 

Germs of Eplsootlc. 
The foot and mouth disease (epi

zootic aptha), which has appeared 
after an absence of 30 years. is prop
agated by germs and is highly conta^ 
gious. Persons carry the germs on 
their clothing or shoes, dogs can 
transport them and they can be taken 
into the systems of a healthy herd 
which passes over the same road 
that a sick animal passed over a few 
hours previous. Cattle are not the 
only animals subject to it, for it is 
contracted by sheep, swine, horses, 
poultry, and sometimes by man. 

Trouble Aheail. 
"Jack wants a quiet wedding." 
"Let him have it. It is the last quiet 

day he'll ever have."—N. Y.Journal. 

LITTLE LADY OF THE SQUASH. 

m 

Of the fruits of the earth there are man y. Few farmers however, raise such giant 
squashes as one that grew on the farm of William Warnock, of Gooderich, province 
of Ontario. The Detroit Free Press is aut horlty tôr the statement that It weighed .""2 
pounds, and when the inside was removed »there was ample spate for little iris War-
nock, five year? old,; to sit Inside, like Clnd erella In her pumpkin coach, and have her 
picture taken. It iaoks very much as, tho ugh thls.Canadian squash "takes the cake." 
Still, no Equash news has recently been received frein the Pacific coast. 

Place of Ulanen in China 
By FREDERICH MIRTH, 

Professor of Chinese et Colombia University. 

— 

I believe that e 
ments as to the re
position held by 
are exaggerated. 

On board a steamship 

Seventy poets of Oermau^ have 
agreed with one another to sell nu 
poem for less than 12 cents a line. 

Thp people of the United States 
read and support as many newspa
pers as England, Frqpce and Ger
many combined. , 

The number of nçw books issued 
yearly in England is not increasing, 
as most people imagine, but decreas
ing largely. In 1897 there were 6,224 
books issued; last year the number 
was only 4,955, 

Lady Gage has discoverçd'în her Es
se* (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 Bodleian 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, electrical energy. No other ma
chine in the. country has worked so 
long continuously without- the inter
ference of man. 

Prôf. Iî. H. Dabney, of the Univer
sity of Virginia, is going to write a 
history of reconstruction. The pro
fessor asks the people of the south 
to help him in his task. He asks 
those of them old enough to remem
ber the reconstruction years to write 
out their personal recollections for 
him. ' 

George Manville Fenn, who has 
been one of the most diligent pur
veyors of English juvenile fiction, re
cently reached his seventy-first year. 
The mere titles of his stories fill 
seven pages of the catalogue of the 
British museum, and it would be dif
ficult to find a corner of Great Brit
ain that has not been tpade the back
ground of one of his tales of ad
venture. 

A newspaper clipping agency in 
New York has compiled 20 alliums 
containing published obituaries of 
the late John W. Mackay. The labqr 
of gathering and placing in album 
form was begun last-July. There are 
5,480 clippings to each set, covering 
1,536 pages of Irish linen leaves, lOx 
12 inches. This is the largest collec
tion of material ever gathered çon-
cerning the death of a private indi
vidual and the kindly expressions of 
the press of the country was unani
mous. Four sets of books were or
dered, one for Mrs. Mackay. the sec
ond to Clarence Mackay, one to the 
Postal Telegraph company and one 
to'the. Commercial Cable company. 

The Ideal Husband. 
Sh)B—^Gertrude says she will never 

Eiarry until s'ne finds her ideal. 
He—-What is her ideal? 
"Oh, any man who wiU aak her."— 

Kansas City Journal-

Iii 

WIT AWp.WISUOM. 

tsure evfea mi) . 
frivolous At hist.—-

fe of pressure -evfeh makes the 
rest mW f,"1 

A ' Kfe of 
sti%i%e 
Bq . ^ 

Most people judge other«? by the 
company.they keep, or by their for-
t une.—Kochf oucauld. 

Fire and* sword are but Blow en
gines of destruction in comparison 
with the babbler.—Steele. 

It everything came easy, there 
would be no satisfaction in making 
an effort.—Atchison Globe. 

The great secret of success in life 
is to be ready when your öpportuiÜ7 
ty comes.-—Lord Beaconsfield. 

It is not the place that maketh the 
person, but the person that maketh 
the place honorable.—Cicero. 

"I nebber kin figger it out," said 
Uncle Eben, "how some o' dese folks 
dat talks so much about 'spisln' 
wealth kin be so willin' |o borry 
two bits."—Washington Star. 

"Dear," said the ardent lover, "the 
date you have set for our wedding 
falls upon a Friday. You're not su
perstitious about that, I hope." "Öh. 
no," replied the popular actress; 
"it'll never phase me if I'm married 
on 13 Fridays."—-Philadelphia Press. 

"Well, Jones is certainly a patient 
man with a temper hard to ruffle." 

Patient is no name for him. Why» 
that man has been known to go. 
out with his wife to select wall
paper and .go through the ordeal 
without losing his temper."—Balti
more Herald. ' \ 

Maud—"I feel so sorry for poor 
Lillian. She and Beggie had it all 
planned to elope, and-bow they haw 
to give it up." Jack—"What is the 
trouble?" Maud—"She can't per
suade her stingy old papa to, give 
them the money to carry it out.™— 
Kansas City Journal. 

Women Use Stub Pesas, 
It was the young man's first day in 

the department store, and when he 
scfrted out the pens to be distrib
uted among the public writing desks 
he selected fine and medium nibs. 
The old hand, who superintended 
the job, told hhn to put them all 
back in the box and to pick out 
stubs instead. "Department store 
letter writers are mostly warnen," 
he said, "and nine out of ten wom
en use a stub pen these days. It ia 
almost impossible to get them to 
write with any other kind.' Every 
once in awhile a new man comes 
along to do the work you are doing 
this morning, and he, not being up 
to thç tricks of shoppers, scatters 
an assortment of fine-pointed pens 
over* the writing tables. The women 
writers raise no end of a row over 
a mistake of that kind and insist 
upon being supplied with th* Javoritt 
stub»."—N, Y. Times, 
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