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NO LATCHSTRING ON THE OUTSIDE

m .  latetwlrlng's on tlio outsldo’’—th a t's  
wliAt tboy usod to say,

. UOver knocked lu winter, nor the 
f  - > rosy time o’ May,, I

withAn’ the winter woat, an* sprtugtim« 
the birds, an ’ blossoms sweet 

Make the violets like a carpet for the failin’ 
of her feat;

Ul I (tot to levin’ Sally, an she s nam ed T har' wuz light an’ th a t’ wuz beauty on ths 
the day to lis; l a u 'a n ’ on the sea,

u> than tbor’ wuz no latehstring  on the B u tn iv e r  any latehstring  on the outside

>
outside door far mel door fer mel

{kaowed I wuzn’t anything—all tha t I had 
wû jost

the  sweat, upliftin’ know lolg i th a t her 
dear heart loved me best!

% a t sometithe for her life an’ mino some 
i^inpiness tliar’d be;

4 .’ then thar’ wuz no latehstring on the 
• • outside door fer ma1 ■

An’ I know t ’.io wort’s a good worl’, with its 
modders green an ' wldo,

With Its thorns an ’ with its roses—with its 
x*ove, an ’ all beside,

’Coplrthls: Tor all the  good things tha t air 
past, or goln’ to bo,

Thar's never any la tehstring on tho outside 
door for moi

—Frank L. Stanton.

IT H E  R E A L H E R O .
■ By Mary Brewster Downst

P by the Rate San
ny’« h o rs e  was 
(lancing a ro u n d  
the hitching-post, 
tuggiugimpatient- 
ly at his halter, 
while Snuny was 
lolling in the ham
mock on the porch. 
After a while he 
was going to ride 
around the moun
tain to tho lower 
pasture, to see the 
fellows break in 
broncos.

He was in no hurry; they would be 
Hit tho afternoon. Besides, lie 
»as red, aud had eaten a hearty diu- 

He had spent the morning chop
ping off chickens' heads and dressing 
the fowls for market, and he had eaten 
I double portion of dumpling at din- 
aer because his nncle did not want his. 
t This nncle, his mother’s brother, 
William Sanford, bad como up into 
the Colorado mountains to be cured of 
hagtronblo. He wa3 a hearty and 
jrflj fellow, but unlearned in moun- 

, lain ways, and very restless. He had 
jidenp his mind to drive down to 
Denver that afternoon, and since ho 
via bonud to go, Sanny’s mother had 
ieeided to take advantage of his trip 
*3 go with him, to sell her butter 
lad eggs and chickcus, although it 
•ae only Friday, and her usual market 
day was Saturday.
•f"Sanny’s father, who had lived iu the 

intains all his life and knew the 
icir-signs, said to here 

% advise you to wait until the 
;ht is broken. I t ’s likely to break
0 many hours, in my opinion, 

the closest day I ’ve ever known iu
parts, and anyone with ears cau 
trouble brewing Qvcr yonder 
tains. You may bo caught by a 

dbnrst.”
iam Sanford laughed. “ See 

John,” he said, “you’ve been 
•g this*drought to break for 

last month, aud it’s still as dry as 
There is no moro sign of rain 

f  than there was yesterday. • It 
jut as sultry, and I  heard the 

rambling over the mountain. 
fauineM that I must attend to by 

jh. I  couldn’t sleep last night 
thinking of it. If yotx cau spare 
team I’m going this afternoon.”

H  he’s going, I ’m going, too,” de- 
"vd Sanny’s mother, whiskiug 

id to get ready. “ Of coarse tho 
»can’t make the trip to-morrow 

they are driven down to-day. Now, 
ft yon worry, John. If it rains 
. we’ll just stop somewhere over 

•Ofbt aad go on to morrow. I ’vo done 
•  lots of times, you know. Sanny, 
•Jitforget to feed the chickens, and 

Cftndma with tho dishes, now,

Kl t1.Î®*’. *i#n* twitched on her suubon- 
climbed into the wagon and took 
ins from her brothel-.
»  the best driver,” she laughed, 
-es, I know tho horses and I 
the mountains, and I ’m not go

to riek having my eggs spilled
‘Jik preoiPioe- ö e t  nPl”
YTa Lane sat down on the step 

Hatched them as they drove down 
toJI^nd out of sight. Then his 
•Wned to the green valley before 
The house was backed securely 

* hillsido, half-way up a spruce 
la  front, tho ground sloped 

•oross the road aud down to tho 
whence it swelled up again in 

^cultivated fields. Up tho 
to the right, down the valley 
toftaud climbing the opposite 
~Bi green crop3 glinted and 
in tbo sunshine.

•wtho be3t crop I ’fa raised since 
t to farming,” remarked John 
with satisfaction. “ .[ declare, 

..snapped up the 'best farming 
» th e  mountains, *oo.” 
now it,” said Sauny, sitting up 

nammoek. “ fini farming’s 
-.bard work, pa. Why don’t 

to horses?”
we’ll stick to both,” smiled

“You’d better tend to 
*6 s chafing himself with that

1 , *°w I ’m going up tho wood 
I W i <leJ’ ri3inS Afl(1 stretcl1-

*on3 leg®, “ to see how tho 
g « « * » » «  on with the timber.
» «  better wait here With graud- 

I  come back. I  tell yon I 
b t̂he way the weather is boil- 

tho mountain. ” 
unwound his- horse from the 

he went round the house

and filled the woodbox for grandma. 
Ho mixed corn-meal for the newest 
chicks and fed it to the downy little 
things from the tips of his fingers. 
Then ho went down cellar and took 
a big drink of buttermilk to settle his 
dinner.

“Sanford, Sanford!” called his 
grandmother to him in a frightened 
voice.

Sanny rushed up stairs. Coming 
out of the dark cellar, the whole world 
seemed ablaze. The sterm-brewing 
mountain was hooded iu black, but 
from beneath the seething clouds 
burst a lurid light that burned 
over the valley with portentous 
glare. Chasing streaks of lightning 
cracked tho black cloud-mass, and ter
rific roars of thunder echoed from 
the mountain’s sides. But above 
them the sky was blue, and the sun 
shone steadily on tho fields of waving 
grain.

“ Didyou over see the like!” gasped 
grandma. “ I t’s a cloudburst, ns sure 
ns you’re born. Your mother and 
that crazy Will Sanford—mercy on 
us! Come iu and shut tho door! 
The waters will—Sanford, Sanford! 
Where are you? Sanford! Come 
back, come back this miuutel San
ford!

“ Go in and shut the door, grand
ma,” yelled Sanny, from the gate. He 
had jerked Prince’s halter loose; he 
was on the horse’s baok—he wu3 off 
down the road. IIo could ride 
Frince as well with a halter a3 with a 
bridle.

The awful light faded out. The 
aspens trembled tranquilly in the suu- 
shiuo that climbed the steep walls of 
the cauon, and tho tall columbines 
waved their stately heads. Sanuv 
swept by the familiar scenes without 
a glance. He dug his heels into the 
horse, his elbows slapped his sides, 
he whooped his fiercest cowboy yell; 
a cloud of dust rolled back from his 
horse’s feer.

Now aud then Sanny gave a fearful 
glance over his shoulder. The canon 
walls cut off sight of the storm-brew
ing mountain, but abc73 the clatter of 
Priuce’s feet broke the crashing of 
thunderbolts, and beneath all Sanny’s 
keen ears detected a low, continuous 
roar that caused his browu face to 
pale.

Already the slender mountain 
stream that threaded the roadside had 
risen in its bed and was lashing itself 
to white foam.

A lone man was cultivating a valley 
that broke from the canon. Sauny 
checked Prince a trifle, by hard work. 
“ Run!” he yelled. “A cloudburst on 
the mountain!”

Tho man caught up his hoe and 
ran.

Sanny stopped at the lower pasture. 
The brouco-tamers were tossing hi
lariously.

“A cloudburst, a flood!” shrieked 
Sanny.

The horse-tamers paused, listened 
and whipped their horses up the 
mouutain’s sides.

A “mountain schooner” crept slow
ly up the mountain road, bearing a 
party of jolly campers.

“A flood! A cloudburst! Turn 
back! Drive up tho divide! Hurry 
for your lives!”

“A flood!” The campers looked up 
at the cloudless sky aud laughed. “A 
flood iu your eye!” they shouted; bnt 
Sanny was out of lieariug, and they 
wont gaily onward to their doom.

Five miles from homo Prince over
took the team. Sauuy’s mother 
looked back at the sound of hoofs; 
she recognized Sanny—she looked be
yond him.

“ A flood! A flood!”
She pushed Will Sanford from the 

wagon, sprang to the ground and gave 
the horses a stinging lash. She 
scrambled up the mountain-side, her 
brother tugging behind her.

“ Sanny!” she screamed.
But Sauny and Prince had sped on. 

They had one more message to de
liver.

For a week two campers had been 
loitering in the beautiful valley. They 
had pitched their tent close to the + 
trickling mountain stream beneath a 
cluster of pines, tethering their horses 
among the aspens. They were city- 
worn and weak—men who were breath
ing in health and strength before 
climbing farther into the mountains. 
One of them lay in a hammock, gazing 
into the fathomless blue of the sky. 
The other sprawled listlessly ia the

steasunshine, watching chipmunks 
oats from the fodder bag.

“ Have you noticed,” remarked he, 
“how noisy the brook is all of a sud
den? Why, I  declare, it’s full to the 
bridge 1 I t’s running over. By George! 
We’ve got to get out of this; we’re 
going to bo flooded."

“ Hi!”
An empty wagon bounded by, the 

horses blind with fright. A* bare
headed rider dashed across the bridge. 
The bridge melted away from beneath 
tho very horse’s hoofs. Behind the 
boy came a seething wall of water teu, 
twenty—thirty feet high.

“ Cornel”
Sauny spurred Prince up a steep 

mountain path. The terrified campers 
scrambled after him. They clung to 
bushes, they clutched at rocks, up up, 
up!

Tho water caught them, but one got 
upon a rock and pulled the other after 
him. The canon was narrowest here; 
the rush of water mounted high; it 
beat tho mountainside, it tore trees, 
it wrenched rocks. And Sanny was 
beneath; Prince had stumbled and 
fallen, and the cruel wave had passed.

When the storm-washed valley 
looked up again at tho unchanged 
sky, tho campers found Sauny’s body 
jammed into tho fissure of a rock. 
Just as they had managed to get his 
leaden weight down the mountainside, 
his mother came running down the 
road. She crossed the boiling stream 
on a fallen pine; she snatched Sanny 
out of the strangers’ arms.

“ SannyI Son!”
Tho men who heard that terrible cry 

never forgot it, nor did they forget 
tho scene that followed.

After that first cry of distress, Mrs. 
Lane collected her energies and went 
to worfc. She turned Sanny face 
downward; she raised his body and let 
the watet flow from his month. Sue 
pressed and inflated his lung3; she 
bado the campers strip off his wet gar
ments, to slap him, to rub him, to 
wrap him in their own coats.

William Sauford came panting 
down the canon. He bent over tho 
boy: “ No use, sister, lie’s dead.”

“ No!” ejaculated Sanny’s mother. 
“ You’ve got brandy. Let me have 
it .”

John Laue galloped down the road 
as pale as a ghost. “ Thank God!” 
he cried when he saw his wife. Bnt 
when he saw Sanny, he dropped on 
his knees, shuddering from head to 
foot.

The bov is dead! Our boy is 
dead!” ho groaned.

“John Lane,” cried his wife, “ take 
hold here. Do as I  am doing. If 
you love Sanny, take hold and help. 
We’ve got to get the breath back into 
his body.”

The horse-tamers galloped down 
tho road, and stood a little way off 
with sober faces. They had just 
helped to drag from the gulch above 
tho bodies of the six foolish campers, 
who had gone up iu the wagon. Tho 
horses aud the mountain schooner 
had been hung by tho flood twenty 
feet up on the mountainside.

The farmer whom Sanny had 
warned from his field came in a long 
wagon. His wife had sent blankets. 
He brought them over the stream in his 
arm.

“ Better let me put him into tho 
wagon aud carry him nome, Mrs. 
Lane,” said the man, with great pity.

Sanuy’s mother lifted a grim face. 
“ If you thiuk you came to carry back 
a corpse, go home.”

For two hours and ten minutes she 
kept them at work. They thought 
her mad. Even John Lane relaxed 
his efforts. But she made him work; 
she made him rub, sho made him

NEWEST KIND OF BREAD

(T IS MORE NUTRITIOUS AND CHEAP
ER THAN ANY OTHER.

D e b t o f  G rn tltm lf l  T h a t  t l io  I’o o r  o f P a r is  
O w e  to  S c h w e i tz e r—I l l s  F a m o u s  U re a d  
M a d e  F r o m  F r o s t i ly  G ro u n d  W h e a t— 
U o w  T h i s  N o v e l F o o d  is  P r e p a r e d .

HE poor people of 
P a r i s  are in
debted to a man 
with a German 
name for a method 
of getting tho best 
bread at the low
est price. This 1 
m a n hears the 
name of Schweit
zer, and the pur
pose of the so
ciety which uses 

his method is to establish iu ali the 
populous centres of Fiance combina
tion milling aud baking houses which 
will furnish 100 kilograme—220 
pounds—of nutritious and digestible 
white bread, from an equal amount of 
grain at the lowest cost of production.

Tho model establishment is at La 
Villette, Paris. In this bakery the 
daily sales rose in three mouths from 
$366.70 to $772, and a corresponding 
increase was noted iu the branch

3?*

In connection with this model es
tablishment is a laboratory for the 
chemical examination of the samples 
of wheat submitted for buying. These, 
upon their arrival, are ground and 
passed through a sievo by a small 
baud bolting mill, invented by 
Schweitzer, which determined imme
diately tho nutritive volume of the 
grain iu gluten aud nitrogenous mat
ter.

Schweitzer has mills, ovens aud 
kneaders of various dimensions that 
may be worked by machinery or hand ; 
power. The latter system enables the I 
farmer to grind his own wheat and 
make his bread from an unadulterated 
and wholesome product.

O FF IC IA L  P A R IS H  D IR E C TO R Y .

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

T H IR D  C O N G R ESSIO N A L D IST R IC T . 

Member of Congress, Hobt. F. Brous
sard.

TE N T H  S E N A T O R IA L  D IST R IC T .

Htate Senator...............F. B. Williams
2 !tH J r D I C I A L  D IST R IC T .

Judge..... ............................ A. C. Allen
District Attorney...........W. B. Gordy

P A R IS H  O F ST. M ART.

Representatives, J. Y. Hander* and B.
• J. Morey.

I Sheriff and Tax Collector. Paul Pecot 
I Clerk and Recorder. Juo. R Parkerson
I Assessor............................F. C. Marsh
; Coroner.....................Di. C. M. Smith

So great has been tho improvement T'reaanrftr.................................. M. Bell
F IR S T  W A RD .

Emile P erre t.. . .  Justice of the Peace
SECO ND W ARD.

R. Hurf............... Justice of the Peace
T H IR D  W A RD .

Issac Mavcr........Justice of the Pet

of storage batteries of late that, ac- 
! cording to an English engineer, a car 
now requires 500 pounds of cells that 
two vears ago needed 1000 pounds.

F O C R -rn  W A RD .

It lias been discovered that the hu- 1 
man voice is produced by forty-four 
different muscles. Fourteen of these 
serve for the emission of 16,380
sounds, aud the o thers aid the  pro- p ern an d ez . .Justice of tb q P e a o *
dilution of sortie 175,000,000 different fifth  wabd.
sounds; that is these forty-four mns- Tom Rochol....... Justice of tjha Peace
des go to proflnee millions of differ-

---------   A (A u i a m i u  . . i • \ - ,  1 S IX TH  W A RD .
houses, which are patronized liberally j ont tones which acoustics distinguish 
in tho wealthy quarter of Paris. Offi ! a .V ^801utely dlshnet 0,10 from tb*
cial aualyses demonstrate that the j otLier* _______
Schweitzer bread contains more untri- j A very long electric railway is to b* 
tive nitrogenous properties than ordi- ; built in Ohio, connecting Toledo and

Norwalk and passing through seven 
or eight smaller towns. The total 
length will be sixty miles, half of

nary bakers’ bread, and more than 
double the phosphates iu the latter. 
The bread, known as family bread, is 
sold to the working classes at 4.82 
cents for 2.2046 pounds—which is 
1.02 cents less than the usual price.

Tho Yillette establishment is n 
building of iron aud stone 515 feet 
long, situated on a canal, and con
structed at a cost of about $193,000. 
A steam engine of 150 horse-power 
supplies the power and produces the 
electricity necessary for lighting pur
poses and for charging the accumu
lators of the delivery wagons.

Just as coffee is better if freshly 
roasted and ground, so, Schweitzer 
says, (bread, is better if made from 
freshly ground wheat. The flou

which will be on a turnpike road. The 
permanent way will be of substantial 
construction, as a speed of forty miles 
an  hour is proposed. Still higher 
speed cau be made upon a straight 
electric road running on its own right 
of way.

Professor C. E. ßessey announces, 
in a letter to Scieuce, that ho has ob
tained evidence tbnt trees, including 
such species as oak, hickory, willow, 
cottonwood, elm aud box elder, are 
rapidly advancing in eastern Nebraska. 
The areas covered by them are grad
ually creeping up the courses of thq

jey ---------Justice of the Peace
. C. W. Wright. . . .  Justice of the Peaca

SE V E N T H  W A RD .

A. E. Gahu........Justice of the Peaoa
f i r s t  w a r d .

E. Perret, J r ......................... Constable
SECO N D  W ARD.

E. D. Blanchard................... Constable
t h i r d  w a b d .

Octave Perret....................... Constable
F O U R T H  w a r d .

R B. Alien.......................
F IF T H  W A RD .

John Bernauer.................

. Constable

In some cases, he “ tree belt” along 
rivers has, withiu twenty-five years, 
increased in width from 100 feet to 
half a mile, aud even a mile.

this mill, which is a part of the estab- f reara8 1151,1 spreading ont laterally, 
lishraent, is ground only in quantities 
sufficient to meet the daily needs of 
the bakery.

The wheat arrives in a boat, which 
is moored in the canal ; elevators hoist I „  “  . ,
it into bins, whence it is carried by i PttF“  13 Pro,v,.u? a verJ  satisfactory 
an immense elevator to the top of the : ,for (lllving ropes. At the
mill and turned into the different ! *-u°hsb factories of Wolverhampton, 
cleaning and separating machines < hl° roP9 19 majle 1,kc tbat from otber 
After all foreign substances Lave been m:Uorial9’ R,ml c,outa,U9 three main 
removed aud the grains of wheat have i stra,.uls’ eacb luade UP of a “« fber of 
undergone a thorough brushing and I continuous _ strips of twisted pulp 
washing they are clean and shiDy, but 1'd!’e5', 
the grooves of the wheat sometimes re- FA100
taiu a little dust. This is eliminated 
completely by a Schweitzer appliance, 
which, seizing each grain lengthwise, 
splits it exactly iu the groove.

The wheat thus cleaned passes into 
the mill, composed of flat, circular

continuous
The material is made water- 
treatment with boiled oil. 

The rope is fairly smooth and wonder
fu lly  pliant, and in recent tests for 
driving machinery it has been only 
slightly polished under conditions 
that have caused cottou rope to be
come badly worn and frayed. Its

......... Constabl#
SIX T H  W ARD.

E. E Ditch...........................Constabl«
\\ m. A. Dible.. .  ; ..............Constabl#

s e v e n t h  w a r d .

Dinar Rodriuez ...................Constable
FO L IC B  JU K T .

First Ward......................... E. Richard
Second W ird................. Dr, T F. Frer«
Third Wurd.................... T. C. Lawless
Third Ward..................... J . E. Heine!
Fourth Ward................... L. 8 Allemaa
Fifth Ward...................... J. F. Lassus
Sixth Ward.................... F. A. Landry
Seventh Ward, S B. Boane, president 
Seventh Ward, E, N. Cornay, secretary 

Meets the second Tuesday of every 
month.

SCH O O L BOARD.

R. F. Hanf, President............ Glencoe
Dr. B. W. Smith, Superintendent and 

, Secretary, Franklin.
Wilson McKerals...................Franklin
Dr. D. N, Foster....................Franklin

} A. E. Gahn............................... Mnrphy
D. D. Berwig.............____  „ . . .  Franklin

steel grinders, grooved in such a man-1 actual tensile strength is supposed to W. H Kramer...........................Patterson
ner that they accomplish the Luskin-I 1,0 c.0U81(lerab,y less tban tuat of E. Wm. Drieuoltz............................Ramo-
of the kernel and its granulation into j mauila 10Pe- ______________  Meets the first Wednesday of every
meal at the same time. These grind-j Scattered m evanescent cloudlets ‘■m ,ntb- 
era are movable, but tij not toucli ; so j through the air Dear the earth aro
that, instead of crushing tho wheat j many odors. Balloonists find reason
and producing a flour in which the 
starch only is retained, 'ho outer and 
harder portion of tfc wheat, contain
ing gluten and other ^nritive proper
ties, is retained in the flour. The 
brau alone is expelled.

to believe that the most powerful of 
these exhalations do not reach far up
ward, while diffusion laterally is so 
slow that the smell of oil of limes was 
eighteen minutes passing through a 
tube three feet long, but the wind

“If

aud
and

give bis own warmth to the boy’s cold 
body. And at last Sanny gasped and 
shuddered.

His mother cast a triumphant look 
around, aud sank down unnerved. 
But when the men carried Sanny to 
tho wagon, she clambered iu beside 
him.

“ Ma?” murmured Sanny, inquir
ingly.

“ Hush, Sanuy; it’s all right. 
You’ve saved their lives. My boy is 
a hero.”

Sauny. made a sick grimaoe. 
being a hero feels like this!----- ”

He was all right a week later, 
had to accept much gratitude 
other tilings.

Seventeen people had perished un
der that awful flood. Sauny Lane 
had saved ten lives at risk of his own. 
Tho horse, Prince, had been carried 
seven miles by the flood, and there 
they buried him. The bronco-tamers 
rolled a boulder over the horse's 
grave, aud on it one of the campers 
whom Sauny had saved—he was an 
engraver at Denver—carved tho epi
taph:

“ Sanford Lane’s Horse, Prince,— 
A Real Hero,” with n brief notice of 
tho event.

“ I  wish you’d written, ‘The Real 
Hero,’ ” said Sanny, with a lump in 
his throat.—Youth’s Companion.

Attached to the lj;11 are ihe works | transports the odors far aud rapidly, 
for kneading tho ifeal, water and Roy. John M. Bacon, who has been 
yeast into b.ead. All of this is j investigating the subject, meutions a 
done mesl’.anically, tbo works being ! smell of burning fat that was drawn 
separated into three stories. Special | by tho wind into a stream much more

but of little 
width. He mentions the record of a 
boat’s crew that was enveloped iu a 
dense wreath of wood smoke when 
4(>(J miles at sea: aud also that of a 
swell of primeval forests that seemed 
to have beeu borne by a cycloue across 
the Atlantic to the coast of France,

yeast is prepared in the upper ‘story j than "seven indes’ Ion? 
in rooms heated ia winter and cooled 
in summer. The yeast, flour and the 
salted and filtered water aro carried 
down by machinery into kneaders iu 

i the form of half cylindrical tubs, rota-

S u b s t lto te  F o r  TVnoil P u lp .

The New Orleans Tiines-Democrat 
will join with tho other-papers ot the 
country in offering » prize to tho in- 
ventqr who may find or discover a 
cheap and suitable substitute for wood 
pulp in the manufacture of paper, and 
will give $500 as ita share of such 
prize when raised.

The lighter all chocolate is in color
the more free »t ia impuiitiaa. -

tiug ou two pivots placed in the axis 
of the kneading troughs, so that the 
tubs may be placed at a lower or higher
angle to accelerate or retard the knead- The Larsest Tree i» the Worin, 
ing. Tn Nassau, the capital city of the

One person can attend to two Bahama Islands, they say “ the tree 
Schweitzer kneaders, regulating the ! in the public square”—not the tiees. 
distribution of the dough, and thus | Now tho public equare of Nassau is 
the kneading of 4409 pounds of dough ! quite as largo as that of most cities of 
an hour is accomplished. ' the size, but there is only one tree in

The steel arms of the mixing and i U, and that tree literally fills the 
kneading machinery, some of which I square and spreads its shade over all 
aro stationary and others mobile, i the public buildings in the neighbor- 
stretch aud work the dough much bet- j hood. For it is the largest tree iu 
ter than hand power. ! the world at its base, although it is

The wheat, salted water aud yeast ! hardly taller that a three-story house, 
automatically enter one end of the tub, ' it is usually knowu as a ceiba, or a 
and dough in an eudless skein of pale j silk cotton tree, but the people of the 
yellow issues from the opposite end. ; low islands of the West Indies call it 
This dough finally falls ou tables on j  the hurricane tree. For no matter 
the ground floor, where it is weighed ; matter how hard the wind blows it 
and made into bread of every shape ! cannot disturb tho mighty buttressed 
and dimension. Small wagons are j trunk of the ceiba. In the hurricane 
charged with the shapes, whieh then j of last spring all tho palms and many 
go to the raising room. Each floor ; of the other trees of Nassau wero 
has a fermenting rooms kept at an ! overturned, but the great hurricane 
even temperature. i tree, although it lost all its leaves, did

The dough, after raising, is carried j not lose so much as a branch. Its j 
by wagous into the baking room, j trunk throws out great curving wing-, 

j where it is placed iaScnweitzer ovens, ! like braces, some of them twenty feet 
j heated by gas from retorts arranged j wide aud nearly as high. These ex-j 
in such a manner that the gas does ! tend into the ground oil ali sides and 
Dot enter the oven, and the heat isjso i brace the tree against all attack, while 
regulated that the baking operation j the great branches throw a thick
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goes on automatically.
Twice a day—once before dawn aud 

in the afternoon—ten large two-horse 
wagons (which will be used until the 
electric carriages shall have been 
built) distribute the bread in the dif
ferent depots of the Société Parisienne 
in Paris.

shade overhead. In the tropic sun
shine of midsummer hundreds, aveu 
thousands, of people gather in tho 
cool of its shadow. A very old picture 
in the library at Nassau shows the 
tree as big us it is at present aud even 
the oldest negro in the island cannot 
remember when it was a bit smaller.

1Y“-— - seldom improve when thej 
fiave no model but themselves to cop; 
ifter.—Goldsmith.

Evil is wronght by want of thought, 
is well as bv want of h eart—Hood 

Every DiftDfs task is his life*pï® 
lerver. — Emerson.


