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Juck’s Point of Yiew,
" His little sister pouted:
“T think it was a shame
For you to get the seolding
When you were not to blame,
Why didn’t some one tell them
The truth about the hall -
That Freddy Fearing threw it,
And it wasn't you at all?

But that's the way it always is;
It's just the same old song
When any misehisf happens —

It's Juck wha's in the wrong!
And other boys, I'm sure of it,
Are avery bit as bal,
I'm gick of sueh injustica!
It makes me hopping mad!”

Jack kissed his little sister:
“0h, don't you fret!" he said.
Witha twinkle in his langhing eyea—
“And don’t you peach on Fred,
I told the little begear
( Ha was seared to death, you sea, '
When the ball went through ths window)
To Ieave it all to me,
Nobody fibhed about it;
But the fellows ran away.
'T was just the situntion—
Homebody had to stay,
Of course 1 enughtit heavy,
But bless you!—think what fun
For me to got o seolding
For a thing I hadu't done!
—Mary Dradley, in Bt. Xleholas,

A New Game With Boller Skates,

The latest juvenile sport is known
as roller-pulling, and is a3 amnsing as
ean be, It cons'sts in Lavine two or
more boys givls equipped and
mounted on roller skates and at least
an equal number of emaller ones, who
are harnessed with toy reins, The
game is played in many ways, but the
commonest form is for two of the
skators, of about equal weight,to pick
out two of the larnessed pullers of
equal strength,  Each skater seizes
the reins-of bis puller and at a given
signal the puller starts off in a mal
race upon the asphalt pavement, It
is wonderful how fast an urchin of
thrae or fonr years can pull or t1g an-
other one of eight or ten.  When it
comies to a reversal of these conditions,
and the puller is older and stronger
than the skater, the veloeity of the
turnont is unpleasantly greatto peopls
erogsing the street when the races are
going on.

What with the smooth pavement on
one side and the roller-skate on the
other, many new sports have been do-
vised of late years by ingenious ehild-
bood.  Some are inexplicable te
adults, while others are only familiar
games modified to meet the conditions,
A lot of youngsters skating in s long
row which suddenly attempts to swing
and revolve around the boy who holds
one end is, of course, the old game of
“snav the whip.” DButout.of this has
grown the modification of having
the two or three skaters atthe end
keep on geparately after the whip is
snapped,  The winner being he or
she who goes the furthest or straight-
est without striking out, or taking
any movement after onece starting, —
New York Mail and Express,
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A Dog That Kills Snakes,

Mr. George I, Blackman of Andover,
Mass., is the owner of a dog, Dan,
that has made quite a record asa
snake killer. For some time past the
animal has spent all his time in the
flelds and woods, hunting and killing
blacksnakes, -

When Dan spies p snake he dashes
round and  round his prey, barking
furionsly. When the snake coils and
raises its head in a defensive attitude,
Dan dashes in with a side like move-
ment and ecatehes with his teeth that
portion of the snake just behind the
head. Then a vigorous shake or two,
and the snake is tossed into the air, to
come down dead.

Then Dan takes the sunke in his
month, and with tail up prondly trots
home with it. The snakes he eatches
from day to day he carefully ranges
in a pile in the woodyard. No one
has counted the snakes, but from the
road the heap of snnkes looks almost
like a cord of wood, so there must be
a good many of them. They range in
size from three feet to seven feet in
length.

A peculiar thing abont Dan is that
he does not mutilate the snake,oxcept
that in each instance he bites a hole
in the skin and eats the liver of the
reptile. He has hecome so expert in
this that he ean in an instant locate
the liver of a snake, no matter what
its size, big or little,

Dan is also quite a fisherman, He
has a long, shaggy tail, the end of
which is adorned with Santa Claus-
like whiskers. At dusk Dan will re-
pair to the river side and drop his tail
into the water. When he hasa “Dbite,"”
which means that the hairs of his tail
have become tightly twisted about the
horns of a fat bullhead. Dan gives a
yelp and a jump, throws his tail over
his ghoulder and lands the fishin a
safe place.  But fishing is a side issne
with Dan.  He spends most of his
time snake hunting, —New York Tele-
gram,

Polly and the Barrel.

Polly was always ready to try an
experiment.  When she was about
five years old she went to make n long
visit to Grandpa Higgics in the
country.

Tom and Mary, little cousins who
lived near by, were very glad to have
Polly so near. They came over very
eften to play with her.

One day after the children had
played all the games they could think
of, they began to wonder if there
wasn’t something new they could do,
something they Lad never even
thonght of doing before.

All atonce Tom spied an empty
barrel, lying on its side in one corner
of the big barn, and an idea popped
into his head,

“I wonder how it would feel_to roll
down hill in a barrel?” said this eau-
tious young man.
many elder people,

nee someone else try a thing before he
ventured,

“P’ll try it,” said Polly, who, as I
said before, was always ready for any-
thing new,

- This was just what Tom wanted,and
he didn’t wait for Polly to change her
mind,

So the children pushed the barrel
out into the floor, and into it erawled
poor, foolish Polly.

Now Grandpa Higgins’ barn was
built on top of a small hill, and if
anything round started from the big
barn door it would roll quite & dis-
tance,

The children gave the barrel a push
and away went Polly! She screamed,
but the barrel wouldn’t stop. Her
poor little head was bumped, first on
ona side then on the other, as the
barrel rolled over.

When it finally stopped, at the foot
of the hill, and Polly crawled ouf, she
was so dizzy that she could no} stand,
and she fell down on the grass.  Her
pretty dress was all torn, for thein-
side of the barrel was rough and nails
were sticking ont in some places.

Tom was frightened enough when
he saw Polly lying there so white and
still, and he ran as fast s his legs
could carry him into the field where
grandpa was at work.

“Grandpa, grandpa,”
Polly's killed herself in a barrel

Then arandpa was frightened, too,
and hurried after Tom. He picked
Polly np,and carried her to the house,,
while Tom and Mary ran after, trying
to tell how it happened. i

Grandmwa bathed Polly’s bruises,
and put her to bed in the ecool north'
room,

Tom and Mary quietly took their
leave, for they didn't feel like playing
any more. They didn't say much as
they walked nlong,but they were both
very sure that they would never try
to roll down hillin a barrel, —Weekly
Bouquet.
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;?;_' Mrs, Injun's Ice Cream.

“It happened at Geneva Newton's
birthdey party, and even today the
little folks laugh over the memory of
their happy time,

(Geneva was six years old that day,
and had a party, or pienic rather, in
the park near her home. Tt wasin
July, when the: sky was as blus as
(teneva’s eyes, and there were plenty
of roses and singing birds. There
were hammocks and swings, and long,
velvety grass under the shade trees,
where six little tables covered with
snowy linen and decorated with green
leaves were set with pretty dishes and
wany good things.  Each little guest
brought a birthday gift for Geneva,
but above all the pretty presents she
valued most a lovely doll sent by her
mncle. .

The children wera having a fine
time playing hide and seek among the
trees, when little Tommy Garnett, who
was swinging in ahammock, suddenly
rolled out and humped Lis nose so that
it bled, at which he set up a terrifie
howl, bringing the little ones to him
from all directions, Mamma Newton
appeared on the scene quickly, drying
Tommy's tears by announcing supper,

There happened to be an Indian en-
campment near by, and whils the
children were eating, a squaw, passing
by, walked right into the grounds
with her papoose’ strapped om her
back, and leading a little Indiah girl
about Gteneva’s age by the hand.

Some of the children, who had
never seen an Indian, were frightened,
others laughed, but Geneva said po-
litely:

“Did you ¢come to my party, M-
Injun? I'se glad to see you, sit '
down here,” pointing to a shad
of grass under a tree,

The squaw sat down with a grunt,
Many of the children left their seatg
and gathered around to ecatoh
glimpse of the cunning papooses wit
their bright black eyes. i

“‘Mercy on us, who i this?' oried
Mamma Newton, as she appeared with
a tray filled with diches of ice cream

THE QUEER WAYS OF SHARKS,

Impudent in General, but Can't Stand a
Commotion in the Wataer,

“*One horror of sea fighting 1 believe
onr sailors will be spared in this
war,” said a veteran of the merchant
mariue, ‘‘end that is the large chances
of being killed by sharks. The whole
of the Carribean sea about Cuba
swarms with those treacherous things,
aud, as a rule, when a man drops
overboard, the chances are that in an-
other minute nothing will be left of
him on the surface but somered stains
in the water, unless he keeps his
presence of mind and knows just
what to do.

‘‘There is a way of helping yourself
when you get into this fix, That's

just why I say that in these modern

battles the danger from sharks is not
likely to be anything like what it was
in old times, Perhaps you are not
aware that a shark iy the most timid
and nervous fish of prey that lives,
but it is so. When youn find yourself
floating abont in those waters and
think a shark is anywhere near you
just you kick aud splash for all you
are worth. Tf you don't think there
are sny sharks about kick and splash
on general principles—that is, if you
want to see your home and your family
again, A shark that is making straight
for his prey will turn tail and sheer
off as soon as the splashing begins.
Now I believe that in a general en-
gagement between these modern
ships, what with the tremendous coun-

churning of the water with propellers
on all sides and an occasional torpedo
raising a disturbanee every now and
then in the water, the whole neigh-
borhood will be cleared of sharks,

“In the old days, although the
broadsides made a good deal of noise,
no doubt, a ship went down much
more guietly than now.  Just think
of the commotion in the water when
the big fires and the boilers go under,
No shark will stay within a mile of
such an upheaval,

“I am uottalking mere theory when |

I say that a shark can be frightened
off by splashing, T have seen it done,
or, to be quite exact, I saw the man
who did just after he had scrambled
ouf of the water. He lad Deen in
bathing in one of those sea haths they
have in Kingston harbor, where they
fence in a good piece of water with
piles driven into the bottom close to-
gether, One of the piles had got
broken somehow, and a big basking
shark had squeezed through and gone
to sleep in the bath. When the man
plunged in the shark woke and com-
menced to charge around. By that
time the man was some yards away
from the steps. He immediately
turned on his back and kicked as hard
as he conld, and the shark, instead of
charging at him, went into s down-
right panie aud bumped his nose
against all the piles, looking for the
hole he had got in by,

“I know it sonnds like a fable to
say a shark is timid, because they will
do things that you would Lardly ex-
pect a timid fish to do. I myself have
seen a shark leap out of the water
close enough to a row boat to tumble
on the oar blades, but that was.my
own dinghy and my boys knew how to
row, and didn't make a splash with
the blades or try any of this landlub-
berly ‘feathering’ business. Then
there is a place at Port Royal where a
little flight of wooden steps goes down
into the ‘water, and they say that a
British artillery officer who was sit-
ting on those steps—or some other
steps that were in the same place—
one morning, smoking a cigar, had
both his legs torn off by a shark that
swam close in shore and rose at him
as a tront rises at a fly. Butlall that
only shows that a shark is a queer,

inconsistent kind of a fiah,and in spite

of all his impudence, you may depend

upon it, he ean't stand anything ~that

makes a disturbance in the water,
“Oh, yes, when the battle is over

“Mamman, thisis Mrs. Injun, an
she’s brought her little chilluns t
my party, 8o we must give her somq
ice cream'’-—and before mamma eonld
speak Gteneva had two dishes of ic
cream, and was thrusting them int
the hands of *‘Mrs, Injun” and hen

oldest papoose, The squaw looked

he will follow the ship that has any
wounded men on board —follow it for
riiles. T don't know how he knows
there is a wounded man or a sick man
' | on board a ship, any more than I ean
g tell how Mother Carey’s chickens can

read the baromet®r, hut he does know.
You see, a seafaring man has to he
satisfied to know a good many things

at it solemnly and tock a generous
mouthful,

‘‘Ugh! ugh! Heap cold!” and
“Mrs. Injun” got up quickly, hand-
ing the dish back to Geneva, placiu
her hands over her stomach and roll-
ing up her eyes,

The cunning little papoose had
tilted her dish nup to her mouth, fill-
ing it and her throat full of the frozen
drinty, which so surprised her that
she jumped to her feet, dropping dish
and all, and gave an impromptu war
dance then and there.

The childven shrieked with laugh-
ter at the surprise and consternation
of the Indian mother and her ehild.

“Mrs. Injun" wrapped her blanket
about her, took Ler papooses and
would have sulked away greatly of-
feuded bad not kind-learted Geneva
ran after her with cold chicken, rolls
and cake.

After more play the party came to
an eud, but even Tommy Garnett de.
clared it had been the ‘'bestest one he
ever saw,” all on account of the little
papooses, and ‘‘Mre. Injun’s” firat
attempt at eating ice cream,—Jeanetta
M. White, in Ladies’ Home Journal,

On a New Steed.

The wheelman mounted his horse,
He looked around at his fellow cavalry-
men. There wasa helpless air to
his gaze.

‘Trot!” roared the drillmaster,

The wheelman fumbled wildly in
the air.

“What are you doing there, No.
4?" roared the drillmaster.
“F'-feeling for the handlebar,”

i
i

For, IJiké a good |pitched head foremost on to the tan-
he preferred to | bark.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

shrieked the unhappy man, as heJ

that he can't explain, ”

UNLOADING COCOANUTS,

Landed Looge and Sacked on the Wharfe

Expert Sorters and Counters,
Cocoanuts are loaded in the hold of

a vessel in bulk. Upon their discharge
here they are sacked, for greater con-
venience in handling and shipment.
This work, which involves sorting the
nuts as to size and separating the
sound from the unsound, is done on
the wharf alongside the vessel.

When the hatches have been taken

off men get into the vessel’s hold with
bushel baskets, which they fill with
cocoanuts.
handed up over the hateh coaming and
passed along across the deck and over
the rail and onto the wharf, where
they are set up on a box of conven-
ient height beside which stand the
counters—sometimes two, but oftaner
three, all experts at sorting and count.
ing cocoanuts,
side by side on the side of the hoy
toward the vessel, and on the other
side stands a man holding a sack with
mouth open, into which the nuts are
thrown as they are connted,

These baskets of nuts are

The three men stand

Back of the ecounters, against the

stringpiece of the wharf, are baskets

nto which theeculls arethrown ; these
nclude the smaller unts, eracked nnts,

and sprouts, which are muts that have
begun to sprout. Cocoanuts are put
up in sacks containing 100 large nuts
and 120 smaller nuts.
nuts thrown aside in the sorting and
counting are from time to time taken
away by other men and sacked, These
are sound nuts, but they bring a
smaller price on acconnt of their size,
The cracked nuts and the sprouts

The smaller

weuld rot soon if they were not usad
and these are kept apart and sold
cheap for quick consumption.

The connters do nothing but sort
and count; they never touch a basket.
When a basket has been emptied an-
other man pulls it off the box and sets
a full basket in its place. There is
always at least one basket of nuts on
the box; there are usually more than
one, so that the sorting and cuun@ing
go on constantly, Each counter picks
up two nuts at once, one in each hand,
and all threa counters toss nuts into
the same bag, but there is never any
confusionin the connt, ''wo nuts are
counted one, for convenience in keep-
ing tally, and when the three men
Lhave counted up to fifty the man hold-
ing the bag, now containing 100 nuts,
drags it awny and another man takes
his place with an empty bag, and the
counters begin again, one, two, three,
and up to fifty again.

Picking up every time two nuts, the
counter taps them gently together to
see il they ave sognd. 'This constant
gentle clicking is one of the features
of the unloading of coconnuts, A
nut of small size would of course be
apparent to the eye, but it might not
be apparent whether the small nut
was cracked or sound, Tapping the
nuts together reveals their condition
to the expert instantly, If he throws
out g nut he picks up another, still
retaining the other nut in the other
baad. He now faps together the nut
| that Le has picked np in place of the

bad countinned to hold, and if these
are both sound and of suitable size he
tosses them into the lbag and counts
“One," or “IhLirty-one,” or whatever
number they come to in the counting.

Other men sew up the sacks, which
are then piled on tricks to be taken
to the storehonse or ranged along the
wharf to be carted off later. A cargo
of eocoanuts contains from 350,000
nuts up, according to the size of the
vessel. A Dig vessel might bring 500,-
009 to 600,000,  The work of discharg-
ing a eargo of 600,000 cocoanuts would
| ordinarily occupy about aweek.—Now

York Sun,

A Senge of Hnmor the Most Precions Gift,

I regard a sense of humor as one of
the most precious gifts that can he
vouchsafed to a human being. He is
not necessarily a better man for hav-
ing it, but he is a happier one, Itren-
ders him indifferent to good or bad
| fortune. It enables him to enjoy his
| own discomfitnre, Blessed with this
| sense he is never unduly elated eor
| cast down, No one can ruffle his tem-
per. No ahuse distarbs his equan-
imity, Bores do not bore him, Hum-
bugs do not humbug him., Solemn
airs do not impose on him.  Senti-
mental gnsh does not infinence him,
The follies of the moment have no
hold on him. Titles and decorations
are but childish baubles in his eyes,
Prejudice does not warp his judgment.
He is never in conceit or out of con-
ceit with himself. He abhors all dog-
matism, The world i3 a stage on
which actors strut and fret for his edi-
fication and amusement, and he pur-
sues the even enrrent of his way, in-
vulnerable, doing what is right and
proper according to his lights, but ut-
terly indifferent whether what he does
finds approval or disapproval from
others. If Hamlet had had any sense
of mmor he would not have besn g
Anisance to himsel and to all sur-
rounding him.—Henry Labouchere
in London Truth,

The Lawyer's Tale,

One of Detroit's lawyers who does
not allow any embarrassment of facts
to interfere with a good story, tells
this one:

“It oceurred in a little town down
in Ohio. A strange judge was presid-
ing at the conrt house in the centre of
a square where the so-called park did
duty chiefly as a pasture lot. One
of the local lawyers with plenty of
lungs and physieal strength was mak-
ing an argument that was literally
and impressively powerful. Just in
the midst of one of his greatest flights
& donkey in the ‘park’ began to fill the
air with the indescribable sounds for
which his species is famous,

““‘A moment, plense,’ gaid the
court, with every appearance of solici-
tude and sincerity. ‘Cenldn’t the
brother shift his position just a trifle?
It would change the nngles at which
his voice pierces the walls, The echoas
in this strueture are something horri-
bla,’

*‘As the voice of the donkey died
away in a grating squedk the lawyer
dropped into his seat as though he
had been shot, the dignity of the conrt
room went out in a roar of laughter
and the judge showed himselfan actor
by looking as though he wondered
what it all meant.” — Detroit Free
Press,

Picturesque Santiago.

Of all the cities of Cuba, Santiago,
with its 40,000 inhabitauts is by far
the most picturesque and interesting,
It is many years older than St.
Augustine, and after walking for an
hour or two through its medimval
looking streets the most matter-of-
fact American is ready to believe any
romantic story abont the place which
may be told to him, except; perhaps,
the story of the immense chain stretch-
ing from Morro castle to a huge staple
in the wall of rock on the opposite
shore, fifty yards away, which can be
Love up by a capstan till it is level
with the water, so as to form an in-
surmountable obstacle to any attempt
to force an entrance in time of waw,—
Washington Star,

Lost Speed of u Destroyer.

After spending $25,000 in repairing
the torpedo-boat destroyer Thrasher,
which recently ran ashore on the Cor-
' nish coast, the British admiralty finds

that she can make only twenty-four
knots an hour instead of the thirty
knots she made before the accident,
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Samen Bk and Lumber Co,

... LIMITED.....
BRICKS and PINE LUMBER

Ceiling and Flooring, at lowest
prices, delivered to any point on
the Mississippi Valley Railroad
and Mississippi river,
Room 710 Hennen Rullding,
Urleans, Loulsiana.

WORKS. : Slidell, La.

Husiness

"BLAUKSMITR,
T. T. Lawson, blacksmith
irimmer,

BUTCHER, =

Magearl & Davidson. Beef
Mutton and pork occasig

M, Rosenthial, Wednesdays, 8
and Suhdays,

CONFECTIONERY,
Gus Friend, Candies, Boda ¥
AT Toce, :

DRUGGIST,

F. M. Mumford, 211 Royal

- L. P. Kilbourne, opposite B;
FRUITS.

Sam Venci, corner of Allgy
Ferdivand.

HOTEL,

Meyer Ilotel, near depot,
per day,

Bank Hotel,  Mrs. Day
Bank Blag,, St Fra
INSURANCE,

J. 0. Perey, life and firg,

W. W. Leake, Jr., True De
office, fire and lifs,
LUNCH, _

Hot lunch at all hours, J, G. T
ger, Agt., foot of hill, -
MATTRESS-MAKER,

Lionis Williams, Florida
MECHANIC,

d. L, Flynn, Sua St., Bayon|

T, "W. Baynham, contractor,
builder, :

.

Jas. C. Magearl,
.. JUTCHER......

LEADS the MARKET

—WITH—
FRESH MEATS, HONEST WEIGHTS,
CHEATP PRICES.

STATE  NORMAL  SCHOOL,

NATCHITOCHES, LA.

Maintained by the State for the
iraining of teachers, Affords thorough

MERCHANTS,
4. Freyhan & Co., whols
and refail,

E. L. Newsham, Dry Goods, G
and plantation supplics,

8. A, Frier, groceries, dry
elothing, hats and school bog
NOT:}RY PUBLIC,

F, F. Conrverse, Clerk's Offiog

* Conrt Houss,

W, R. Percy, Bank Buildin
~ Bt Francisyille, o

SHINGLES,.
Rest of shingles, Chas. Leel,

Bayou Sars,

BAFETY DEPOSIT BOXFS,
Bank of West Feliciana

- -

preparation for the profession of teach-
ing; full coursa of meademio study,
practical training in the art of teach-
ing, one year of daily practice in
model sehools under guidance of gkill-
ed training teachers, Class work ex-
emplifies the best of modern thought
in matter.and method of instruction.
Diploma “entitles graduste to teach in
any pablio school of Louisiana without
examination,

Tuition free to students who teach
one year after gradnation. Entire ex-
pense for session of eight month, $110,

Twelfth annual session begins Oct.
1, 1896.

For catalogua write to

B. C. CALDWELL, Pres,

Thowsands of miles in use, Catalogue
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Poultry, Farm, Garden, Ce i
Lawn, Railroad and Rabbit °
Fenci :

Freight Paid. Prices Low, '

114,116,118 and 120 N, Market St., CHICARN. 1L

ONE GIVES RELIEF.

Send Five Cents to THr

Don’t Spend a Dollar

Medicine 4

until you have tried

RTITPTATNTS S
TTATEYUTLYETS Y

You can buy them in the paper g-cent cartons

Ten Tabules for Five Cents.

This sord 1s put up cheaply; to gratify the universal present demand for a low price.

If you don't find this sort of

‘Ripans Tabules
At the Druggist’'s

Spruce 5t., New York, und they will be sent to you by mail; of
12 cartons will be mailed for 48 cents. The chances are fen 10
one that Ripans Tabules are the very medicine you need. :
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