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'HOW POLLY PROPOSED.

“Hil Hil Al right! Allright! Now
- %a sha'n’t be long!" sald the gray par-
Tob.

I repret to say that the irrepressible
young man that brings the daily millk
is the tutor of my parrot in the latest
mp-to-date slang of the day.

I am an old sea~captain-at least, not
old, perbaps the word slipped out un-
ewares. Iam the right side of 50, any-
bow; but being in-receipt of a pension
and o small private income to boot, 1
have cast anchor In my presentabode in
the expectation of weathering many &
winter's storm yet.

Being without & known relation in
the world, I willingly fell in with the
#uggestion that I should pick up my
anoorings alongside my old friend and
mesamate, Capt, Travers, late R. N.,
avho, having laft one of his legs on the
west coast of Afrien while capturing &
Lla\re_r. waoa pensioned off at an even
earlier age than myself, and now lived
with his sister — a most comfortable
party, fat, fair and 40 or thereabouts—
in the adjoining house to mineé in the
neighborhood of London. We had al-
ways got on well together, our tastes
and dispositions were similar, and we
liad often met during our naval eareers.
His sister I had mot previously been ac-
guainted with, but, being in many re-
spects like her brother, we were soon
firm friends.

Capt. Travers and myself had each a

i “avorite parrot—his the common Afri-
~“ean gray, with a red-tipped tail, and

mine the purer variety, without a trace
of color, but otherwise similar.

I had not long eettled down in my
new quarters, and got everything ship-
shape, or what seemed so to me—a very
important difference, as I know to-day
—when, almost unconsciously at first,
I began to fee] what a lonely old bache-
lor I was, and what a sef-off to all my
other belongings the figure of Miss
Tachel Travers would be by my fire-
elde., Tubt just here the curse of my
life began to malee ftself felt. Inherent
ehyness in the presence of the opposite
eex has dogged my footsteps from my
earliest recollections. Give me & gale
of wind in the Bay of Discay, o tornado
in the troples, or 20 hours' duty on deck,
wet through to the skin, and Capt. Man-
ley, late of the P. and O. service,
will thank you for it, and consider life
well worth living; but as dispenser of
delicate attentions to the fajr sex, in-
tensely as he inwardly admires their
pretty ways, Capt. Manley does not, no,
be certainly does not, show up to ad-
vantomre,

Although fond of pets generally, I
have an antipathy te catis, especially at.
night., I am not aware that our neigh-
Yorhood was particularly benefleial in
its aspect or other qualifications to
feline constitutioy’ but I know that un-
til I was inhumakfenough to start an
fir-gun canporade on my DUmMETOUs
nocturnal visitors, I was {frequently un-
able to get a respeetable night's rest.
One infernal black and white Tom de-
fled my finest efforts. 1f average cals
Yiave nine lives, I am sure this one must
fave had 19, and I begsn to wonder
what sort of uneanny being this was
that had no objection to letting my bul-
Tets pass apparently throngh its hody
without suffering any inconvenience,
Tut after all it must have been my bad
marksmanship, for one afterncon Isaw
1y enemy quietly walking up the low
fence that divided my back gurden from
‘Capt. Travers'.

The opportunity was too good to be

lost, and quietly petting my air-gun, I
took o ateady alm and fired. There was
mo mistalke this time, and withont a
sound poor puss dropped on to my
flower-bed as dead as the proverbial
door nail,
* My exultation, however, was of short
duration, for to my horror and dis-
may, on proceeding to plel up his un-
fortunate carcass and give it decent
Burisl, T saw that my shot had passed
right through the unincky animal and
Lilled my neighbor’s parrot, which had
been put out to sun itself in a little
summer-honge that stood at the bottom
of the garden.

I wes etaggered at my position; 1
kuew the parrot was a supreme favorite
with Mise Travers, and how Leould ever
explain my earelessness I could not
imagine. BSuddenly n way out of my
dilemms presented itself toiny mind,
and I hastened to put it into execution.
I knew that the Travers were out, and
nwould not be back for some little time,
5o hurrying indoors and taking my own
{parrot from its cage, I carefully painted
‘the end of its tail with red ink in imita~
‘tlon of its deceascd comrade, and find-

- jing no one was about, I stepped Lghtly
wover the fence and zubstimtecl the liv-
dng for the dead bird, which I buried,
itogether with the cai, in my own gar-
‘den. I knew that my parrot would not
readily talk before strangers, and I
Thoped that by the time it had got used
'to its new surroundings, it would have
Jorgotten its former accomplishments;
4at any rate, I must rigk it.
, Alas! “Lnenﬁ;y lies the head thati
Iyrears 8 crown,” sang some poet, who, 1
lexpect, mever wore anything harder
‘than a nighteap, but, true as it may be,
ieompared to the torture of my mind,
mow launched on a course of duplicity,
it wounld be a bed of roses.
| Tt was townrds the end of the follow-
{ing week that I happened to be out in
|the gerden and saw my old friend conw
stumping’ down the path of his own
garden in his dot-and-carry-one style,
,and, seeing me on the fence, he eried:
. ““Holloa! ecaptain, you're quite 2
istranger! What's been up? Rachel
‘has been talking about coming in toin-
‘guire about your hesith, as she wos
afrald something must be wrong."

“Yes, I have been a bit poorly,” said
I. Oh!  haw easily the wordsslipped
ouf.. altbough 1 had Leen ns right as
'ninepeace-wh)' that particular sum

ishould be endued with roore rectiinde
~ than its fellows I have never hecn n.lm
" to discover—tine by the way
i %A bit of ¢old, perhaps™ ald Capt.
#Well, come over the fence

house, end REachel ghall come in after-
wards and make you & good glass of
something stiff for a night-cap.”

Punctually at five o'clock 1 donmned
my sprocest attire, and wilth a smari
flower in my bution-hole—gay dog that
I was—slipped over the fence. Miss
Rachelwas there, looking as fresh as
a spring cabbage with the dew on it,
vrhich I consider o very pretty simile,
and she bade me weleone with cne of
her beaming smiles. There, too, wus
the unloeky parrot in its eage, and
slanding just outside tbe summer-
house, I had noticed thut it had been
set out to sun itself us usnal on all fine
days, and a8 far as I could see nothing
had transpired to make me think they
bad any cause to suspect my imposition,

I purposely sat with my back to it.
and avoided tabling notice of it in any
way whatever.

Tea went off all right; my old friend

abowed me great attention. I could
Liear-Polly rubbing her beak up and
down the wires of the cage, and swing-
ing backwards and forwards in the
metal ring.

After the meal Capt. Travers went
indoors to get his supply of necessaries
for the eveuning, mnd, turning to me,
Miss Travers commenved:

“Dy-the-by, Capt. Manley, how is
your parrot? I have nol seen it cut in
the garden lately.”

I felt my heart beating a bit faster,
but with every semblance of outward
calm, 1 said:

“No—the fact is, it's not been at all
well; in fact, it's dead.”

“Dead!” she exelaimed.
never. What did it die of 2"

“I really don’t know,"” I replied. "It
died guite suddenly abont a week ago.”

“Well, 1

Iow suit,” she continued. *“Bhe hasbeen
very dull and quiet the last few days,
bt seems a bit more lively this even-

inz. I don't think she has spoken a
word all the week.”

“Thank goodness!”] inwardly ejacu-
lated,

Thinga were beginning to look a bit
awlward, and I east about for some-
thing to change the course of conversa-
tion, I am pot a gnick thinker, how-
ever, and hefore I could collect my wits,
Miss Travers continuneds:.

“Denr,dear, to think your poor Polly’s
dead] Well, I am sorry! Isould be sorry
to lose you, Polly dear,” she said, ad-
dressing the parret. “But really, Capt.
Manley,” locking me straight in the
face, “I can’t make our Pollyout.
Sometimues I could almost believe she
was o different bird. She haso’t onee
scemed plensed to see me all the week.”

I feit the bloed rapidly rising to my
cheeks and foreliead, buf 1 trusted to
my tanned ecomplexion for it not to
show. I feebly replied: “Perhapsshe’s
moulting.”

It was an unlucky slip. “Well, now
I come to think,” said Miss Travers, “I
noticed that ils tail looked much paler
after its bath the other morning, and
the waler was quite red, Is that a
elgn of monlting?”

“Yes, 1 often used to notiee it about
mry own parrot.”

“But I thought your bird had no red
about it,” she pursued.

*“Confonnd the woman’s persistence,”
I thought, but I stammered: “I mean—
that is to say—yon see—I've notieced it
i all red parrots I have ever comig
peross.  They shouldn't be bathed at
all, it injures their constitution.”

*Oh! I thought you recommended it,”
ghe said.

S0 I had, dozens of times. “Only for
the gray ones,”l said, forming a con-
venient distinetion on thc apur of the
moment.

Miss Travers did not secm inelined tc
pureuc the eubject further, much tc
my satisfaction, and then there was a
dead pause.

During the whole of our eonversa:
tion the subject of it had not ceased
to continue its antics in the wire cage.
Whether it was the sound of my voiee
that ecaused it to be thus excited 1 dao
not Lknow, but at this opportunity it
burst in with *HY, hil™

I was getting desperate, and could
think of nothing to change the subject:
and yet if I dido't say sorcething 1
was terribly afraid the parrot would.

A Dbleyele bell sounded down the
road.

“Are you thinking of gelting a bi-
evele, Miss Travers?" I said.

“No, certainly mnot,” she replied;
“how can you ask such a question?”

Another awinl pause;, during which
1 mopped the perspiration from my
brow.

“Ra—Ra—Rachel, I love you!™ came
in clear tones from bebind my back,
The wretched bird had eaught the ex-
act_tone of my voice.

“Capt. Manley! 8irl" said Miss Trar-
ers, raigsing herself to her full five feei
one and ome-half inches. *“Did you ad-
dress that remark to me, sir ?”

. I had, however, utterly collapsed, and
burying my head in my hands, I leaned
down on the little round table. Wheth-
er the sight of the poor old ship in dis-
trpss touched her tender heart I don't
kuow, but she added, in softer tones:

“This is very unexpected, Capt. Man-
ley.”

I could held out no longer.

“Mise Rachel,” 1 eried, “I'm a thun-
dering old hpyoerite. My parrot isn’t
dead atoall; there it is in that cage; it's
vours that’s dead; I shot it. I dido’t
mean o

“All right] All right!” said the soi.
emn voice of the parrot behind me.
-~ “1t was Polly that mande that remark
just now, not I; but, believe me, she
speaks the truth, if I dont. Rachel, 1
da really love you
' ventured to look up. Tears were
slanding in her eyes, and the expression
on her face made me hope that 1 did not
losk quite such & big booby in hereyes
as I felt T'did in my own, ]
- Moving nearer, 1 clasped her haund
end as it was pot withdrawn, 1 put one
arm gently vound her ample wraist,
“Now we shan't be long,"” said tie

gray pamt -—T:t—Bih.

w%as very cheery and Miss Rachel|

“I hope our Polly isn’t zoing to fol-

Can yon forgive me for all|
| the Hes I told you?”

DUCKED BY A HORSE.

Ballyan and Hulda Couldn't Drive Him
Under a Fiag.

“Whoa, thar, ole Ginrall Stan’ still
you ole black beggar! Tl bereadyt'ge
home putty socn.

“Say, Ike, that thar's "bout th’ know-
inest old; hoss I ever see. T'other day
th' cows came up t’ drink an’ wus stem’
in® by th’ gate lookin' at the apples un.
der ihe pippin tree with their mouths
jest waterin’ fur wun.

“0le Ginral came up an' took in th'
gituation, stood thar’n® thought & minit
an’ turncd round an' let his heels fiy
arin th' gate, an' down she comes.
Them cows jest leaped an’ started fur
them thar apples bheels over head.

“Couple o' hours later Ginral wus lay-
in’ down beside th’ barn. One of thi
heifers thinldn' how hel helped um git
ih' apples thought she'd be kinder good
to-um an’ went np an’ went ' liekin’
Yim to clesn 'im up alittle. I see bydi:
Iooks ha dida't like it fust rale, e'd
shake his head much as t' say: ‘Goway
an’ mind yer own business.’

“Put she didn't take th' hint. Pufty
scon he got up an’ took that ther crit-
ter by th® neck with his teeth an’ trot
ted her way down into th' paster, an
wenb putty lively, too.

“Yigterday Sallyan an’ Hulda wus
goin’ over * Mrs, Spooner's to a quilt
in’ bee. I zee when they wus startin
off old Ginral wasn't hankerin’ t’ go
He allus wus an independent ole feller
e wus named after Ginral Grant an’
seemedd ¥ feel proud of it

“T told Sallyan she'd better look oul
fur Yim. He didn't scem t’ want € go
an' I wus feered she'l have trouble
with "im. BShe said if he went § euttin
up anything mean he'd git th' worst or
it. I didn’t say anything more; but 1
thought ¢ myself if she knowed th’ ol
bheggar a8 well as I did she'd changs
her mind, mobbe.

“Wall, they got t' goin’ through th
holler. He wus goin' "hout as slow as
he could an’” more. Sallyan says: ‘Gt
long, thar! We won't git thar to-day,’
an’ ole Gioral shook his head. Jest a:
thew@wus gittin' in fromt of th' taverc
than wus & hannle.r hangin’ over th'
street.

“Ole Gmml happened 1 look up ar
see it~ He stopped an’ wouldn’t go an
olher step. Sallyan told 'im t' go long
"‘bout his business, but he shook hi:
head, an’ I'11 be dengswizzled if ihal
thar durned ole hoss didin't back them
thar wimmin right off into th’millpond
all over an' kep’ backin® till he gol
where th' water wus putty despl”

“Hulda says ‘Hit “im with th® whip
ma,” but Sallyan wus putty busy keepin’
right eide up. When he'd backed u:r
‘bout ‘cross th’ millpond an’® thoughi
he'd got mm wet emough, he turnmel
round an’ started fur hone.

“They wuos wet as drowned rats au
icold as biled owls an’ madder'n hornets
b'gosh!

“They bad some fried cakes in apa
rer sack they wus takin’ over ' th
quiltin® bee fur supper. Them was alj
eoaked up an’ spllt, and Ballyan say:
they wus the best bateh she'd had this
year,

“Then Huoldu had a lmittin® in a bag|
she wus takin’ over to Maggie Spooner
—the puttiest one she had; "twas in the
back end of the wagon, an’ that wus
wet as sop, too,

“Wall, I tell ye that cle hoss knows
his bisness, an’ when he don’t want t
do anything it fakes more'n a couple
o’ wimmin t’ change his mind, b'gosh!™
—N. Y. Press,

HINTS FOR THE HOUSEHOLD

Gdd Notes of Informatlen for the House-
keoper,

If two tart apples are peeled and
chopped fine, then mixed with the
stufting intended for a roast duck, roose
or fresh ham, it will be found a greatim-
provement.

A pretty and effective decoration lora
scarlet and white dinner given recently
was white anemones and branches of
‘searlet barberries. They were in clea
white plass vases, one ot each end of the
long table. fnrays of small ivy were
laid across the lableand tied with knote
of scarlet ribbbons.

A piece of camphor gum isa very good
indivator of what the weather is to be,
1f, when the camphor is exposed to the
air, the gum remains dry the wenther
will ba fresh and dry; but if the gum
egbsorbs the moisture and seems damp.
is an indication of rain.

The latest cuchions for head rests on
chair backs are made in heart shape
They are covered with light-colored
satln, silks, or linens, and embroiderad
in some gracefdl pattern; and many of
them are made up plain and tufted or
quilted. They are fastened to the chair
back with small cords and tassels.

It is said that when ipk is spilled up-
on a carpet or anything made of woolen
the spot should immediately be covered
with common salt. When this has ab:
sorbed all the ink it will, carefully take
off with an old knife orspoon and apply
mory salt. Keep doing this until the
ink is all taken up.—N. Y. Sun.

CUlegning Marble.
1t is often the case that handsome
marble becomes glmost hopelessly
goiled and stained and there iz a de-
mand for a simple and practical recipe
for restoring it. The following from
an execellent authority is highly eom-

‘mended: Take equal parts of ox gall,

powdered soap and pipe clay and add
-a little turpentine. Apply a coating to
the marble, and when thoroughly dry
rub it off and wash with warm soft wa-
ier. This will cleanse without destroy-

- { ing the polish. If the marble is badly

stained & second application may be
necessary.—N. Y, Ledger.

Merrow with Cheese.

Beef marrow is appreciated by few
coolis save the Enghsb and still it may
be put to various uses in making palata-
ble dishes. Cut into shccﬂ, boilin salted
water, drain and dip in grated cheese
and bread erumbs, place on a tin plzuie,

‘and put in the oven until the cheese iz

meltedd  Serve an slices of toast or on
heated plates with sllees of lemon—Al

Im:v Journal,

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—The danghters of the prince of
Wales conld swim before they conid
rend.

—Mr, Ruskin is in good health again,
but still abstains from all literary
work. ;

—DBaroness Hirsch hus giver 8250,000
to endow a home for Jewish consump-
tives in Englan:d.

—Melba has §100,000 invesied ip
gowns, it is said, one of theém having
eost. $15,000,

—The quecn regent of Spain, who will
soon have a motor earriage, will be the
first European sovereign fo uss one,
It will be kunown ds an “electre vie-
toria.”

—Isank Walton's “Cmupllznt Ani,lor 3
first edition, 1653, wide paper, sold in
Eondon recently for 82,075, Atthesame
sale Amerigo ¥ ebpueel s letter, fourun-
buiind leaves printed in (mthlc charne.
ters, brought $550.

—Madison Caweln, the Louisville
poet, whose verses arc sometimes seen
in the megarines, disclaims the disg-
tinction of genius, which his friends at-
tribute to hibm. *“Genius,” he argues,
“does its work lightly, without effort,
I don't. Eighteen good lines is a morn-
ing's work for me. What I accomplish
is by bard work and talent, mot by
geniuz."

—Ibsen’s statue for the front of the
Christiania Naticual theaier has been
finished and sent to Berlin to be cast.
He is represented in a long, closely-
buttoned coat, with his hands behind
his back, bending forward in'a reverie,
It is diffieult to recognize him, for the
seulptor has reprecented him without
the spectacles which he always wears.
There is a companion statue of Bjorn-
sen,

—DBit by bit the immensely valuable
real estate in Denver onee ewned by
Serator Tabor has passed out of his
possession, till now the only property
standing' in his name consists of 15 lots
surrounding  the family homesfead.
This, too, will go fo ereditors nextweek
under a foreclosure. There ars two
mortgages on it, amounting, with in-
terest, to $35,000, and the homusze and
land will hardly realize ihat amount.
Not long ago Sepator Tabor was ranked
among Colorade'’s richest men, but mis-
fortunes of various kinds have left him
practically penniless.

THE GAME GRAY SQUIRREL.

Timldand Wary, It Can Flght In Its Own
Dafense.

The gray squirrel is no t!ou'b the
gamiest quadruped that inhabits the
Pennsylvania forests. To lure the pray
squirrel from its haunts, or get within
range of the animal, is a task that re-
quires the skill of an experienced
hunter. There is as much difference in
the nature of the gray squirrels of the
forests and the gray squirrels of the
parks as there is between the flerce
wild ecats of the Rockies and the houge-
hold tabbies of New York, A gray squir-
rel is rarely seen an the ground. When
it wishes to change its position to a
neighboring tree it will hang to the
trunk within five feet of the ground,
then, surveying the surroundings, will
dart like lightning o the next tree and
soon be lost in the labyrinth of
branches,

Although the gray squirrel is seem-
ingly the wildest and most timid of
game animals, it displays great courage
when its home is invaded by an enemy.

A New Yorker who had been hunting
in the Nippenoss valley, Lycoming coun-
iy, P’a., relates an interesting combat
between a gray squirrel and a black
snake. “My attention,” he said, “was
drawn to a& rumpus wof some sort in &
nearby oak tree. On making an in-
vestigation I found a huge black saake
and gray squirrel in deadly combat.
The snake was making an attempt to
rain aceess ito the squirrel’s nest, but
he had evidently undertaken a more
difficult task than he had bargained for.
So ferociously and effectunally did the
conrageous little animal attack - the
snake that the long, lithe bady relaxed
itas hold on the limb and dropped 1o the
ground. All the fizht was knocked out
of the snake by hia dizzy fall, but thg
squirrel was just getting warmed up
to his best fighting heat. He darted
down the tree and took after his un-
weleome Intruder. He then made an-
other onslaught on the snake by claw-
ing and biting it with his sharp claws
and teeth, The squirrel efeverly avoided
the wicked strikes of his nm:ag'a*:ict
The combatants approached to a few
feet of me before they observed-my pres-
ence,-then they disapeared as quick as
lightning. Tad not the fizht been in-
terrupted there weuld have been no
doubt one less reptile in Lycoming
eounty."—N. Y. Mail and Express.

A Tall Story.

He was a New Yorker, and proud of
his city, and although his Chicagn
friend pointed onut sight after sight,
boested of the eity's fine boulevards and
drove the New Yorker over them, he
failed to cxeite in his guest more than
a slight curiosity. Then he brought
up the subject of tall buildings.

“Chicago beats the world,” he said.
“Qur tall buildings iop over everything
erected.”

“Well, well,” gaid the New Yorker,
“that’s qneer. Ever heard of that build-
ing in New Yorlk that the clouds bump
against? Never heard of if. eh? I'il
tell you something about it.  When
they put the last story on it a work-
man fell off the top. Some time later
I was passing along the street below
when a néweboy yelled: ‘Eatry Fuil
aceount of the accident. I bought a
paper, and it described how a max top-
pied off and ali that. Dut what do you
think? = While I was reading it some-
thing dropped with a erash,  What
was it? Why, the workman, of course!

He'd just reached the ground.”—Har

per 'a Round T&b!e

“Brace ‘up, old man, 1 hawa t.o -
off or my wile won't speak to me when
1 get home.”
. “Lueky dog, Mine—hie] — i talk to

| e all pight "—Sydney Bulletis.

_PASS!NG- OF THE TRAPPER.

Fur-Bearing Animals Are  Decoming
Bearce and Frofits Are Small

The fur trapper has had his day ja the
United Etates, and as a preduct of past
conditions he is disappearing as surely
a9 the game which ©ie has hunted. In
the great northern belt of states
bordering upon the Canadian line he
is found in dwindlisg numbers; vainly
striving to make a living in his precuri-
ous calling and bemoaning the fimes
when it was an easy matter to find
enough animals in his fraps each day
to keep him supplied with money. it
iz now the work of a week to gather
the skins that formerly came to .‘ms
traps in o day,

The popularity of fure has not de-
elined. In fact they are more in de-
mand than ever, and fashion deerees
ihat they shall be worn every winter on
garments for men and for women.
Most of them command a higher price
than ever in the history of civilization,
but the trapper does not profit so mueh
by this change as might be supposed.
The fur-bearing anlmals are disappear-
ing faster than the prices for furs ad-
vance, (ther unsetiled regiops of the
globe are being explored to help supply
the markets of the world with skins,
and science is doing everything in its
power to utilize the common skins of
the domesticated animals. The fur of
the cat, dog, sheep, lamb and other an-
imals of our barnyard and household
hae already become valuable commer-
cially, and through the dyer's art and
the currier’s gkill the wearers of cheap
furs are totally deceived.

It is not an easy matier to ascertain
the relative walue of important furs,
but those taken from the forests and
wroods of this country are much higher
than in former days. The silver fox,
that abounded so plentifully in, our
nortliern woods, is now a comparative-
1y rare animal, n.nd from $100 to $200 ars
paid for first-class specimens. The
darker the fur of the silver fox the
more valuable it is, and consequently
the further north the trappers go the
better luek they have. Those over the
Canadian border irap more and better
gilver foxes than can befound anywhers
in the United States, althongh northera
Maine and the Michigan peninsula have
yielded some excellent silver foxes,
Owing to the great demand for {his fur,
the animals have been trapped and
hunted so persistently that they are
very scarce and the few remaining ones
ara more timid and harder to ecafch

“than the common red fox.

Bear skina generally come nest in
the furs of the silver foxes, and
they run &ll the way from $40
to 375 apiece for the raw fur.
Dealera grade the gkins aceonding to
their idea. of the value, and the trapper
ig not always sure that he will receive
the highest quotations even after hehaa
shipped his booty 1o market. The cross
fox fur comes third on the list and iIs
generally worth from $15 to $20, accord-
ing to size, general beauty and richness
of color, The fur of the otter is nearly
as valuable, and a good specimen will
command $18 either at the country
store or in the city markets. The beaver
is not worth more than $15, the wolver-
ine $10, ihe Iynx and blael raceoon $6,
ond the common wolf and marten $5.
These are the principal fur-bearing ani-
mals caught by the trappers in this
country, but a long llat of cheaper ones
are brought to market, such us the
mink, = skunlk, badger, wild eat,
red and gray fox, muskrat and rabbit.
The prices padd for these vary from a
few cents apiece togeveral dollars. The
rabbit skins are so cheap that the trap-
pera would not take the trouble to ex-
press them to the cities 1f it were not
for the fact that they ean be packed in
with the others at no extra ecst.

The trapper is essentially what his
name implies, and not a hunter or
sportsman. The shotgun is not his im-
plement, for this tears and injuresdthe
shins and furs. The trap and skinning
knife are his chief articles of trade.
The traps are usually divided into
thres classes—snares, deadfalls and
steel fraps, The steel traps vary in siza
from the small ones set to capture the
little muskrat to the Jarge double-
spring arrangements known z8 “grizzly
bear traps.” These latter are mam-
moth affairs, weighing 40 pounds, and
with rows of sharp teeth spread 16
ioches apart. ‘When the jaws of such a
trap close upon any creaturc they ars
pretty sure to break the leg and hold
the captive prisoner until relieved by
some outside person. The grizely bears
bave been known to fear the heavy
Araps from their moorings and drag
‘them a mile or more through the for-
ests, but they have never been known to
pull the leg away from the relentless
deeth.

The deadfalls are made both for large |

and small animals, In the small horse-
shoe inclosure B tempting bait is fast-

ened on a dalicate trigger which, when
slightly moved let down npon the ani-

mal’s back a number of heavy logs.
These fall squarely upon the baeck or
shoulders of the hungry creatures, and
either break it or crush out the Iife.
The animal eanght in a deadfall rarely
lives to tell the tale. The wary animals,
like the fox, can seldom be induced to
enter a deadfall, for their instincts
make them suspicious. Snares nre used |
for eaiching a variety of small animals;

and they are arranged in agrentvariety

of ways, the most common of which iz
with the spring pole.
The trappers visit these snares, deld—

falls and steel traps every morning,

traveling throegh the woods in the hit-

- terest cold weather, and often return-

ing without 8 pelt of any great value.
Hard work, rough fare and litile pay
arc his rewards, and there is Jittle won-

der that he complains. He sees his in-

dustry shrinking year by year, and
withaut any possible improvement in

| the future, he realizes that the doom of
hig cless heas been sounded.  Another
_generation end he will be gone along |
‘with the Indian hmoter, the preirie |
swout and the buﬂm hnmber.—-—i’iﬂh-

dalphia Tirw

- else?™

WIT AND WISDOM. |
i ~SeH- Eﬂdent.—"bhe is older than
she looks.” “How doyou know?” “Be
cauge she tries to look younger!"—Chi-
cago Dlecord.
- —A Mistake.— “They tell me that
Crookey is a safe cracker.” “Sai&noth-
ingt Tie's the most dangerous one in

the country.”—Detroit Free Press.

—*+Did you hear what Brief, the laws
yer, hae for his motte?” “No, What?"
* “Where there's a will there’s a way to
bredle i1’ "—Cincinnati Commereiai

Tribune, 2
—One reason wﬂ:ly most men dislike |
to carve the meat at the table is becaus®
it doesn’t look well for them to select

the best piece for t.hemselvesf—“ﬁsh

ington {Ia.) Democrat.

—S&punds Plausible.—*I wonder _\'!zlm_-t

got Blushenrd started to eutting off his
Avives' heads?" “Very likely'the idea oo+
 curred to him while he was at the thea~

ter behind a b:g haﬁ."w—lndmuayoﬁs
Journal,

—*You might put on thar,” sa.id the
bercaved husband, to the rural si::ulpmr,
“that she died peaceful, an® that we
wouldn’t call her back.” “Anything
“Bhe never spoke a eross whird
in her life” “All right.” “Bein’ deel
an’ dumb an’ of a quiet an’ retirin’ na-
tur’.'t “Is that all? “Well, you might
throw in o litile Seriptm”. Jest say:
‘Her children rise up an’ call her
Betsy!’ "—Atlanta Constitution.

—A lady on entering the kitehen early
one morning gaw a plate and knife and
fork, the former of which had evidently
eontained rabbit pie. Thelady strongly
suspected a certain policernan of having
supped off it, and the following conver-
sation took place between her and the
cook: Mistress—*Tane, what's become
of the cold wabbit ple that was left?”
Jane—"0Oh, I-didn’t think it was
wanted, mum, o0 I gave it to the dog.”
Mistress (sarcastically)—“Does a dog
use a knife and fork, then?” June (un-
abashed)—"Not very well yet, mum;
but I'm teaching him to!"™—Tit-Rits,

NIAGARA NEVER WAS DRY.

Old Resldents Say the Current Story Is
Not Troe |
The talk about the suecessful trans-
mission of Niagara power to Buffalo, 52
miles from the great cataract, has res-

urrected the story of “the time Niagaru |

falls ran dry.” It is now going the
rounds of the press, and the writer de-
picts with remarkable detail the ap-
pearance of the falls and bed of the
river above and below the falls, and re-
lates many wonderful incidenta i in com-
nection. He says:

“When, from the remotest agea and
until a few hours hefore my visit had
roiled and tossed and tumbled those
awful rapids, there were now to bhe
seen only preab masses of rocks and
bowlders, between which trickled little
sireams of watier, none of them larger
than a tiny woodland trout stream.”

The writer also tells of people eross-
ing on foot and with horses and ear-
riages the dry bed of the river, and
says that there was no water below the
falls, a most impossible ocecurrenee:
He says all this occurred in the latter
part of March, 1848, :

The best anthorify to be obtained in |
this city—the oldest living inhahit-
ants—eay that the falls have not run
dry within their recollection, says a
Niagara Falls correspondent.  Maj.
Solon M. N. Whitney, the oldest living

regident of this city, and the discover- |

er of the Cave of Winds 60 years ago,
in discussing the matter, said:

“L well remember the time that the ¢
story refers to, and 1 was one of the
first to notice the fall of water in the
yiver. I know it was April 1, because
when I related the fact toothers on that
day they thought it was an All Fools
day joke. It was early in the morn-

ing of April 1 that the water began

to recede, and in a short time many
rocks appeared above the surface that
had never been seen before. The Amer-
jean fall, I think, was the lowest it
has been, though it was very far from
being dry. The Horseshoe fall was low,
but of enormons volume just the same.
The statement that has been some-
timez made that ladies drove in car-
riages two-thirds of the way across the
river is false. 'There was no lady who
would have done such a thing. - Ladies
were timid those days.

“The cause of the water getting o
low, I remember, was an iee jam up the
river somewhere near Buffalo.

“Now, about where the falls ran dry,
I# you walk to the head of Goat island
you will notice that for several hundred
feet from the shore up the river the
bottony of the river is very close to the
surface. Tt is a ledge of rock which
extends out toward the Canadian share
to a point beyond the Third Sister
igland.  When the water got to its ]
lowest point on that day this ledge of
rocks was completely dry, and & man
named Hamlin drove across the Goat |

island bridge and up to the liead of the

jeland, and from there was able to]
drive on this rock across to the Third }

Sister island apd back. The water had |
stapped flowing between Goat island

and the Three Sister islands entirely,
and it wasnothing but lack rock. This |

is the nearest to the falls ever running |

“dry. The water at the point mentioned
is always shallow, and at times the
roclk shows itself now, bui never so
much as on the date referved to.
‘to the Ainerican falis, thers was lots of

water passing over it at the time re- |
ferred to, but not so much as under |

“ortinary head.  'Table Bock was well

uncovered, 1 remember, but atno time_ £

did either fall stop.”
Maj. Whitney's account is corry
rated by Judge T. G. Hualett, svho'

lived here ever siuce 1834.—-—Bu§alu: i
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| check becomes so galling that

.

THE GHECK SYETENL

An English Visitor Tells the People Aboud’

.. the American Way,
“The American constitution has b
enlled o systém of checks) So in Ameri<:
can life. When you want to travel you
give your baggage to the porter of your
hotel, and he gives you a cheek in re-
turn. At the station you reclaim i
with the check, and pasa it'in at & evun-
ter and receive another check. As you
approach your destination another funee
tlonary comes along the irain, takes
your check and gives youanothercheck
in ifs place. He fishes out your baggage -
and conveys it to your hotel-—for a con- .
sideration.  You have left your third

‘and last check at the office of the hotel

when you enter it, and thamse itis da-
liversd up on receipt of the bag“gaga.
At first you bless this arrangement.

& few weeks of it the tyranny of t‘;!:n: .
ou ba- -
gin to long for the fine’ old
method of dumping down your goods
in front of a porter and leaying them
to find their way themselves. You
would even hall it as o personal tri-
umph if some of your baggage would
get lost. But it never does. Sometimes
it arrives late,. bu't it always arrives..
Yet it seldom arrives in the shape in
which it started, if that is any cofisola~
tion.  They who have to do with bag-.

| gage see to that,  You very soon dis-

cover why Americans carry theirgoods -
in iron-clad trunks, and why itis mad-
ness for anybody te do anything else,
I started out, like an idiot, with a.new -
leather portmantesu, They ripped the

not for plunder, apparently, but simply
because it is the traditlon of the ger-
vice, They punched it and kicked it
and danced on it I_namfi.eu hours, wiien

literary inspiration eame, they wrote

on it. My porimanteat to-day is an
epitome of the political sentiment of
the United Stales from New York to
Ban Franclsco. Ag an historical docu~

| ment it is beyond price, and I am con-

templating the gift of it to the library
of congress at Washington. As a porie
mantean it has both feet in the prave.
The system of checls is not confined
to travelers’ luggage. The conductor
of the train passes carelessly to and fro
asking for your ticket and glving
you a check in return, or asking for
your check and returning your ticket,
If youn hand your stick to a boy in ‘&
hotel while you write your name in the
register, he dashes off to stow it away
in some secret place and returns tris
umphant with & cheek. In the very
hotel bar, when you buy sevenpence
ha'porth of whisky you get a check

poy at o desk.

But the apothesis of 'bher check is b
Kiagars. When you gp down to the
cave of the winds you strip off all ycnu'
clothes and leave them, as well as your
valuables, in a tin box with the attend-
ont, Then you go down to battle with
the cataract attired only In a suit of
'pnamaa a suit of ellskins, and a cheek
lashed around your neck, and rising
and falling with the beating of your
‘heart. No wonder the American speaks
of death as handing in his checks. It
is only by death that he can rid himaeu ;
of them.—London Mail. i

CIVIL DE ATH.

A Sericus Qnamm 'i‘hnt nl‘a:r i:am Upin
the Case of n Life Frisoner.

The statutes of New York provide
that the penalty of life imprisonment
ghall involve civil death for the felon
‘senitenced’ to it. This means that he
‘ghall be deprived of hisclvilTights, poar-
‘ticularly property rights and the sights
resulting from family relations, ns if
he were actually dead. . Civil death
takes from the person upon whom this
punishment has been inflicted all that
he owned end tramsfers it to those who

|'would have received it if he had died

Tefore his convietion, It wflects hia
contract rights in the same manner as
-physical death. He cannof, inthis legal
condition, become an helr or obtain
- property by bequest. The law deprme-su
" him of the legal rights of & parent, If
he has a'wife she may consider hermar-
riage legally dissolved, as if he were

+ dead, and contract another marriage.

Civil death was known ta the Reman
law, and this term, aceording to Black-.
' stone, was applied to certain legal con:
ditions in England. Tt is also known to
the French law and to the atatutes of o .

{ number of our states. Pui there ars

some doubts abott the éxact ecope gnd
legal effects of the penalty. A life con~
viet may be pardened. Thatwould cer-
tainly not disturb or in any way affect
property rights or new mm'rlage rela=
tions that had been established asa con-
sequence of the civil death. But eould
‘not the wife of & pardoned Jife ponviet,
in case she had not contracted another
marriage, claim the legal rights con~
| nected with the marriage relation? I
js believed that this question must ba
‘answered in the a.ﬁ:rmnhve, gnd it
‘would therefore appear that the ex-con~
vict, though he was civiily dead durinz
the term of his xmprimnment, isatil
hound by his former relations if ke has
Bot been released therefrom by a.n act
- not of his own damg. ; !
It wonld seém that thalaw ln a case:
Iikte the omne to which reference waa
made pught to mqnira a judicial dissos
 lution of the former marrisge betora it
| authorizes the wife or the lmusband 6f
a person senienced to life imprison-
- ment to mtrssﬁ & new‘mmmg’e,—«—]}u.- _.
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