
LOCAL & MISCELLANEOUS.' being the most complete machine 

Glarurn's barn is rising again 
over the ashes of the old one. 

?$>: Best goods and lowest prices 
at Aug. Hoglund's general mer
chandise store. 

$ -""The patrons of the Wilimar 
tW* Creamery Association will hold 
$ ^ a meeting here during the second 
jUT, day of the institute.' 

''- * A. J : : BkattCter iia«'-'placed an 
I eight-horse gas engine in his 
^ shop iii place of the five-horse 

Efp one he purchased some time ago. 

f~ Over 1,000:000 bushels of wheat, 
%l nearly 2^000 cars,arrived at Mih-
JK neapoHs one day last week. This 
| > breaks tlie record. Tlie receipts 
?- average 500,000 bushels daily. 

Miss Lottie Holmgren, former
ly of this place, but now of Ben
son, came down last Thursday 
for a week's visit with friends 
here in town. We understand 
that Miss Holmgren commences 
a term of school in the vicinity 
of Benson next week. 

?: 
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H o w l o n g c a n a n a g r i c u l t u r a l 
n a t i o n e n d u r e w i t h i t s f a r m e . s 
c o m p e l l e d t o t a k e ha l f p r i c e for 
t h e i r p r o d u c t s , b y d o u b l i n g t h e 
v a l u e of m o n e y , a n d c o m p e l l e d t o 
p a y t r u s t p r i c e s f o r t h e m o s t of 
t h e i r s u p p l i e s ? T h i s i s a q u e s 
t ion t h a t h a s n o w b e c o m e t o o s e r 
i o u s t o b e l i g h t l y r e g a r d e d . — 
F a r m , S t o c k & H o m e . 

T h e d e p o t w a s m a d e i n t o a re 
ta i l g r o c e r y s t o r e l a s t F r i d a y , 
w h e n a l a r g e l o t of g r o c e r i e s f o r 
w h i c h t r a v e l i n g a g e u . s h a d t a k e n 
o r d e r s f r o m o v e r t h e c o u n t y , 
w e r e d e l i v e r e d . A s m i g h t b e 
r e a d i l y g u e s s e d , t h o s e w h o 
b o u g h t p a i d a t l e a s t a p r i c e a n d 
a h a l f f o r w h a t t h e y g o t . S o m e 
p e o p l e wi l l n e v e r l e a r n t o r e s i s t 
t h e s m o o t h t a l k of t h e c o n f i d e n c e 
m a n . O u r loca l d e a l e r s w i l l m a k e 
b e t t e r figures o n g o o d s t h a n a n y 
t r a v e l i n g p e d d l e r c a n . — L i t c h f i e l d 
I n d e p e n d e n t . 

T h e S e m i n a r y B o a r d i n g c l u b 
w a s s t a r t e d a w e e k a g o w i t h a 
l i m i t e d n u m b e r of m e m b e r s , i n 
s p i t e of w h i c h f a c t t h e e x p e n s e 
o f t h e first w e e k , i n c l u d i n g f u e l , 
l i g h t a n d w a g e s of cook , a m o u n t 
e d t o o n l y $1 .35 p e r c a p i t a . F i v e 
n e w m e m b e r s j o i n e d o n l y y e s t e r 
d a y a n d of c o u r s e t h e m e m b e r 
s h i p w i l l g r e a t l y i n c r e a s e w i t h 
t h e i n f l u x of n e w s t u d e n t s . T h i s 
b o a r d i n g s c h e m e wi l l p r o v e a 
s p l e n d i d m e a n s of s a v i n g t o 
t h o s e w h o m u s t e c o n o m i z e . T h e 
f o o d i s s u b s t a n t i a l and w h o l e 
s o m e a n d w e l l p r e p a r e d . T h e 
b o a r d i n g h a l l k i t c h e n a n d d i n i n g 
r o o m w i l l b e u s e d b y t h e c l u b . 
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The home of Benjamin J . Coe 
has again been visited by the 
cold hand of death, and deep 
gloom has been cast over his 
household. His oldest daughter, 
Vanie, passed away yesterday af
ternoon a t 1:40. o'clock, after an 
illness of four months. She was 
taken sick "with typhoid fever 
early m J u n e and in August had 
recuperated sufficiently to be able 
to go to Lake Minnetouka. While 
there she was under the care of 
St . Paul physicians, but was ad
vised to re tu rn to her home in 
Wilimar, as quick consumption 
had set in and all hopes for her 
recovery were lost. She was 
accordingly taken back to Will-
mar and gradually grew weaker 
and weaker until death finally re
lieved her of all earthly pain. She 
died peacefully while conversing 
with her friends, members of the 
high school class, of which she 
was a member, her last request 
being that they should be sum
moned to her to bid them good
bye. Deceased was 17«years and 
8 months of age. 

Memorial services were held 
this morning in the High School. 
The funeral will occur on Satur
day afternoon at 2:30 at the 
house. 

Mr. Coe and family have the 
sympathy of the entire commun
ity in this their double affliction. 
—Gazette. 

for cooking we ever saw; bakes 
to perfection and saves at least 
one-half the fuel, .besides fur: 
nishing us an abundance of hot 
water Neighbors, buy one.— 
you will never regret it. 
P E T E R F F L T . A N D M R S . F E I / I . 

Careful buyers find what will 
suit them both as to. price and 
quality at Aug. Hoglund 's. 

talking, 
choice lot 

Aug. .•/, There 's po use 
Hoglund J>as the choice lot of 
goods, and his prices are popular. 
The clothing, especially, is wor
thy of notice. 

For Sale or Trade. 
The residence property corner 

2nd s t reet and Litchfield Ave. 
J.T. OTOS. 

Wil imar Marke t s . 
Wheat— 46 cents. 
Oats—20 cents. 
Corn—40 cents. 
Barley—24 cents. 
Flax—79 cents. 
Potatoes—about 20 cents. 
Eggs—12* cents. 
Butter—15 to 18 cents. 

Old papers for sale at this office 

T H E N E W A N D TITE E I G H T W A Y 

EAST AND WEST 
- To All Pacific Points 

GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY 

No. V . 
No. 1 
X« ».*.». 

No. M . 
No. W. 
No. 3S, 

TIA! E TABLE. 
TRAINS GOING WEST. 

. . . A i r . 12:10 i \ m Dep. 12:35 p . m . 
Dep. 2.00 a. in 

Freight Dep. 8:00 a. m 
TRAlKS GOING EAST. 

Dep. 
Dep. 
.Dep 

Arr. 2:50 p . in 
Freight 

3:00 p . m . 
6:00 a. m 
8:50 p . in 

WIIiLMAB DIVISION. 
No. 11 arr ives 8:50 p . m . 
No. 1-2. leaves 5:30 '*. m 

WILLMAR A SIOUX FALLS. 
No.61, Passenger Dep. 12:40 p . m . 
No.63, Freight Dep. 3:00a.m. 
No.62, Passenger Arr . 2:50 p . in. 
No.64, freight arr .7:30p. m . 

WILLMA K A ST. CLOUD. 
Arrive. Depart. 

N«>. 5 9:05 p. m. I No. 6 6:00a.m. 
No. 91 Iv!:l0a. m. I No. 92 3:05p.m. 

Trains7 and 8 run dally: t r a ins 11 a n d 12 
every day but Sunday. 

Daily t rains between St. Paul, Minneapolis 
Wilimar. HJmix City, St. Cloud, Crookston, 
Mom head, Fargo, <;rand f o r k s , Grafton 
Winriepeg. Devils Lake, Great Falls. Helena, 
lliitte, Kalispel, Spokane a n d SeatUe. 

Pacific Coast t ra ins run , Palace Dining a n d 
•Sleeepiugcars, Buffet, Library, Observation, 
Smoking cars, first and second class coaches. 
Fami ly louri.st Sleepers, etc. 

Connections a t St. r a u l a n d Minneapolis 
wiih t ra ins to and from Lake Superior points 
Chicago, *t . Louis and the east, South a n d 
Southwest. 

Crosses the Roekv and Cascade moun ta ins 
in nay light, Riving passengmt. a chance to see 
some of the finest scenery in America. 

S teamer and rail connections a t Seattle for 
Puget <ound points, California, Alaska , J a 
pan a n d China. 

Connections a t Bonner's Fer ry , Idaho, for 
Kootenai river and Lake points; a t Wenatche 
Wash. , for Lake Chelan, the upper Columbia 
a n d the Okanogan distr ict . 

Close connections a t Minneapolis and St, 

"' "I ' ' " '" " 
principles poiuts . 

For publication and informat ion about 
rates, routes, e tc . , apply to 

W A L T E R D E L A H U N T , Agent , 
Wil imar , Minn . 

Or F . I . WHITNEY, G. P . a n d T. A-
St. Paul , Minn . 

Paul for all points East a n d South 
Tickets sold a n d baggage checked for all 

Mr. Younglove—-These are very hard 
times, my love, and you wil l have to 
reduce your dressmaker's bill. 

Mrs. Tounglove—That's as inconsist
ent as men are! You act just as if I 
made out the bills.—Once a Week. 

Chilly. 

. ADVERTISED LETTERS. 
gr „ WlLLMAR, MINX., Oct. 14, 1895. 

• Bachmann, Miss Lizzie. 
*. = Berg, Mrs. Allettie. 

Ir^~ -Blomgren, Mrs. Anna. 
Congdon, Mr. B. F. 
Elms, Miss Florence. 
Finstrom, Rev. B. 
Forsberg, Jhon. 
Jellsett, 0. S. 
Jellsett, Mr. George E. (2) 
Jenness, Mr. John W. 
Joenson, Miss Ingeborg.*. ' 
Johanson, Mr. Jukol, -
Knutson, Miss Annie. 
Oleson, Miss Martha. 
Oleson, Mr. Ole J., ^ * ;;; 
Parent, Earnst. ; " ' ~* ----! 
Reed, Mr. D.Artp D.W. Beale. 
Thfflman, Mrf Rinded ^ ^ . 
VMm,ft. T. ^ . ; ^ 
Zigrang, Mr. Denniss..--"-M*:*. 

\*» J l M^JBL STANSBEKBY, P. J& 

^g/^We^takei]pleasure in recom
mending the Home Comfort 

sgfe$MI. Range. We-Iw&e tested, 
^ purs thoroughly and have found 
^ it all the«alesman Claimed if or it; 
J§iM" a cooker we ĵaever, saw i t s 
'-^gfeaK and it gives out pjsiMy of 
^W^^yc^fhjbors, >̂uy. one—the 
%iNWNfr ajway %-the, <&6qfeft&&Ki 

Jjmmm 

" I suppose you axe awfully cool when 
in action, major?" 

"Gdol, my dear lady—shivering 1"— 
Sketob. ; ^ . ^ 

' w - ' "l A Strlklnr ReMmblancw^ V'SR* 

Vminsf I t Up. 

. y ^ ^ V w f i ^ ^ o > & veep>» 
i ^Ocb, thin, tbeiaqe iv it is so loike 
my diseased hushwid's, an thin the lim* 
%%tit m muttt* rempinda m<B a l l * : 
m^>Ttfm^^^uXw^C^|Bpnk 

THe%Rf Of MA|CU8. 
A QUAKER -HOOSIER WHO COULD 

PAINT OR MAKE~A MATCH. 

Clara Winterbloom—There is only 
enough to about half fill this trunk. 
What shall I do—fill it with papers? 

Mrs. Winterbloom—No; let your fa
ther pack it.—Brooklyn Life. 

A Mis taken Idea . 

SHOCKING! 

"WHY 

—Truth. 

H i s W a y of F a t t i n g I t . 

Violet—I've just had a letter from 
George, and he says he's going to be 
married. 

Vivienne — Going to be married! 
Why, I thought—well^you seem very 
cool about it. Who's he going to marry? 

Violet—Me.—Judy. 

A Kiss For a Blow. 

f^So'yfdil&eliinr?5 - ^ -
* "Yes. He did me t h r greatest favor 
one man can do another^'' 

-Truth. 

Ear ly Stragrfflca W i t h a Ta len t T h a t Could 
Not Bo Sappreascd—One «f His Bes t 
K n o w n Pic tures—Huw.He B r o u g h t About 
a H a p p y M a r r i a g e . - -.. 

One of the uniquo characters of the 
state is Marcus Mote, the veteran Qua
ker artist of Richmond. He is now 78 
years of age and is very feeble.- His 
memory of things that happened in his 
youth and prime is keen and. true, but 
the events of the day pas3 as the sum
mer clouds. It was he who first defied 
the Quaker antipathy to art in oil and 
brush, and he secured the petition which 
caused the legislature to provide that 
the public schools of Indiana should 
teach "drawing. The petition was pre
sented by Senator Baxter, since de
ceased. Two years previously the Qua
ker artist had secured the teaching of 
drawing in the public schools of Rich
mond by ordinance. 

Marcus Mote's talent was born with 
him. It is said of him that when only 
$)4 years old his mother came home 
from meeting one day and found him 
scratching a rude pioture on the foot
board of the bedstead with a piece of 
charcoal. The Quakers held that paint
ing was of the devil and savored of 
idolatry. The boy was rebuked, with a 
remark, " I do believe this mischief 
was born in thee." 

There was no relenting as the lad 
grew up and the propensity to draw 
and paint developed He was forbidden 
to indulge his talent, but he could not 
be repressed. It is evident that had he 
met with encouragement and aid, in
stead of rebuke, fame and fortune would 
have crowned the artist with their rich
est laurels. As it was Marcus had to 
take to the woods for his colors. The 
primaries he derived from red root, or 
from red ink, the' yellows from yellow 
root, and for blue he was obliged to con
tent himself with bluing from his moth
er's washing tub. 

"The only stealing I have ever done," 
he said to a Journal reporter, "was in 
taking bluing from my mother's bluing 
bag.' For brushes I used the hair in the 
squirrel's tail, and I used to accompany 
my father when hunting so as to get the 
tails for my painting. At first all my 
work was done with the pen. When I 
secured my first box of water colors I 
worked as late at night as I could and 
then spent the rest of the night awake 
picturing what I would do ." 

As the boy grew to manhood he be
came more assertive of his art and per
sisted in painting landscape and por
traits in spite of the grumbling of mem
bers of the meeting. He lived then in 
Warren county, O., and attended quar
terly meeting at Waynesville. He .was 
chosen clerk of the meeting at one time, 
which led to the protest against his 
work rising to the surface. He would 
have been disowned had not Thomas 
Evans, father of the well known oil mil
lers of this city, used his influence to 
prevent it. 

Marcus Mote lived in Lebanon, O., 
for many years and personally knew the 
great Tom Corwin, whose portrait he 
painted for the state of ;Ohip. It hangs 
in'the' statehouse :at Columbus, marked 
"By an unknown artist." In speaking 
of this painting the artist said: 

"My daughter happened to be in Co
lumbus and v/ent to the statehouse. She 
discovered the inscription. Corwin came 
to me one day when he was at home 
from congress and said that the fellows 
down at Washington seemed to think 
that nobody in Ohio could do anything, 
and that he had refused to sit for a por
trait for an artist there for that reason. 
He wanted the work done at home. He 
sat for the portrait a number of- times, 
and I became well acquainted with him. 

"He had a daughter, Eva, who was 
his great pride, and, together with her 
mother, he was very ambitious for her. 
There was a young man then teaching 
in Warren county who was poor in pock
et, but had a strong will , a clean 
heart and first class ability. He was 
modest, however, and his ability "was 
not known. He showed Eva Corwin so 
much attention that her father finally 
forbade her seeing the young man, and 
the girl was seriouisly affected by the 
breaking up of the friendship. She was 
kept closely at home in her father's 
suburban residence, and her friends no
ticed that her health was beginning to 
be affected. She had t» friend* named 
Jennie Hardy, since Drake, who had the 
confidence of Eva's 'parents, and one 
day I met Jennie and asked her to bring 
Eva to my studio on the next day at 1 
o'clock sharp. 

"What for?'she asked. 
" 'Never thee m i n d / I said, 'but dc 

as I tell thee. Now, I want thee to 
promise me that thee will . Will thee?' 

"She said she would. Pretty soon I 
met the young man and I said that I 
wanted him to come to my studio cut 
tho next day within two or three min
utes after 1 o'clock sharp. 

'"What for?' he asked. 
" 'Never thee mind,' I said. 'Now, I 

want thee to give me thy hand, prom
ising that thee wi l l be there just as I 
said.' 

"He gave me his hand. The next day 
at 1 there was a knock at my door, and 
chere were Jennie and Eva. Jennie left 
Eva with me. As I closed the door she 
sa id : ' 

•''What does this mean?'"-
-" 'I want to see thee,' I said. 'Take 

a chair.' 
~ "It was only a minute or two that 

there waa another knock, and I opened 
the door. The young man was there, 
and I brought him in, saying to Eva, 
'This is George JEt. Sage. Now yon are 
my prisoners for one hour. J I want thee 
and George to be together for awhile. 
At tho end of the hour 2 wi l l call for 
you and let you out.* Now" that was tho> 
way mjwhich those two young people 
planned to get married. George R. Sage 
justified my faith in bis high character. 
He is uow:a j u d g e d the federal bench 
in Cinpinaati;'»—Indianapolis-Journal 

CHINESE JUGGLERS: 

fcmra of the S^rangef mud Stiu-tBnir V n t i 

Chinese jugglers *«nd Indian .fakirs 
fcave * prettr^much the same "jstock in 
. t r a d e d ^ H e r e j t e ^ ' ^ n a i t ^ gome' 

:trwka perJbrmgd^b^aV^iaeT^a^J&v^ 
-W^e»^e^eeafu*e< aske&tbe epecta?', 

INFORMATION ABOUT THEIR CQN* 
~ STRUCTION AND CARE., ' . v 

presently*Ee look a pumpkin'TSSeff and H A K Y k f W f W n 
planted i t in the earth. Then, having " - " " H TT ^ M ^ 
*• ade his little son, 4 cr 5 years old, lie 
down, he thrust a knife into his throat. 
The blood poured out into a vessel, ima 
with it tho man moistened the fepot 
where tho fceed had been plant i<d 

NejvE he covered the cwpsowith a 
cloth ;>nd placed a wooden beil over the 
seed. In a few moments a sprout wok 
seen rising from the boil. It grew and 
grow and burst into flower. The flower 
fell, the pumpkin showed itself and in 
creased in size with ".-extraordinary .ra
pidity: 

As soon as it was ripe the man picked 
it from' the stalk, showed it to tho pub
lic and took up a collection, after 
which, of course, he lifted tho cloth 
and found the boy perfectly unharmed. 

The second feat, by a different per
former, was even more startling. A 
peach was called for by ono of the spec
tators. 

"It is March," said the magician. 
"Tho land is still icebound. Peaches 
are not to be obtained now except in 
paradise." 

"Oh, wel l ," answered the spectators, 
"you are a sorcerer and ought to be 
able to bring a peach down from heav
en." 

The conjurer grumbled, but finally 
consented to see what he could do. He 
began by weaving a roll of ribbon, 
which he cast into the air. It took at 
once the shape of a ladder, which went 
up to a tremendous height. On it he 
placed a child, and the little fellow ran 
up the rungs like a monkey. Up, up ho 
went til l he vanished in the clouds. 
_ Some moments passed, then a peach 
dropped from the sky. The magician 
picked it up, cut it into slices and of
fered it to the bystanders. It was a real 
peach. 

Then a horrible thing happened. The 
head of the child dropped out of the 
sky and was followed by the trunk and 
then the legs. With tears in his eyes the 
man picked them up and placed them 
in a box. But after much show of grief 
and after the sympathetic spectators had 
taken up a collection for his benefit he 
opened the box and said, "Come forth, 
my child, and thank these kind gentle
men. '' At the word out leaped the child, 
alive and well.—Philadelphia Times. 

A POINTER FOR THE CARELESS. 

H o w Unused Ra i lway Ticke ts May Be l i e -
deemed a t S l ight Cost. 

Some men with valuable unused rail
way tickets on their hands sell them to 
scalpers, while others go to the railway 
company that issued them and obtain 
their value in money. Most men, how
ever, do neither, and accept the loss 
when the ticket is worth less than a dol
lar. Indeed, many men do not realize 
that railway companies stand ready to 
redeem unused tickets even of small 
value, so that the companies must be 
richer by many thousands of dollars 
per year by reason of this neglect or ig
norance. 

Every railway ticket bears the name 
of the general passenger agent of the 
road issuing the same. It is a simple 
matter to inclose the ticket with a let
ter directed to the general passenger 
agent asking him to refund the money 
paid and explaining the reason why 
the tioket is left unused in the hands of 
the purchaser. It is courteous to inclose 
a stamped envelope in which the money 
may be returned. ••* 

When all these things have been done 
the company usually acknowledges the 
receipt of the ticket holder's communi
cation and promises to investigate the 
matter. The investigation consists in 
the proper identification of the ticket 
and a little bookkeeping to set all right 
in the accounts. Then the purchaser re
ceives from the company a check for the 
amount due, along with a letter request
ing acknowledgment on the part of the 
recipient. That closes the transaction 
and there is no material loss on either 
side.—New York Sun. 

A City B u i l t I n a Cherry Seed. 

At the time of the French Crystal 
Palace exposition a Nuremberg toymakr 
er exhibited a cherry stone within the 
cavity of which he had built a perfect 
plan of the city of Sevastopol, streets, 
railway approaches, bridges, etc. 

A powerful microscope was used in 
exhibiting this wonderful miniature 
city, and it is estimated that not less 
than 500,000 people took a peep at the 
results of the toymaker's toil. Each of 
these 500,000 sightseers deposited a 
franc piece in the hands of the ingen
ious" workman, the total of the cash 
thus taken in netting him a snug little 
fortune.—St. Louis Republic. 

. DO FISHES TALK? 

:M$f^?&S?WM 

Here I s Tes t imony F r o m a Man W h o 
T h i n k s They Do. 

Wo have heard of the language .of 
monkeys, and of the language of hens, 
and of the languago of crows, and eves 
of ants, but it wi l l be a new idea to 
most people, probably, that fishes have 
a language of their own. An English 
fisherman, Mr. Basil Field, has been 
making some investigations that lead 
bim to suppose that fishes have some 
way of communicating a notion of their 
experiences to other fishes. 

Mr. Field carried on his experiments 
in the fishponds of Mr. Andrew, at 
Guilford, England. Those ponds are full 
of trout, which, at the time when Mr. 
Field first visited them, were so little 
accustomed to being troubled that when 
be threw a baited hook into the water 
all the trout in sight—a great number 
—rushed, eagerly upon it. He caught 
one, and removing it from the hook, 
threw i t back into the pond. 

Then he put in a freshly baited hook, 
and only two or three trout came after 
it. One of these l i e caught and threw 
back into the water. Again he resumed 
his fishing with a newly baited hook, 
and this time, although,the pond was 
swarming with fish, i t was only after a 
long t ime that he luredanother trout to 
his bait. And-after a little further 
time it was entirely impossible to. catch 
% trout in this pond. / ' ^ *& K\r" -

However, by experimenting in anoth
er pond equally wel l stocked and not 
throwing back any fish Mr. Field found 
that he could catch trout as long as he 
chose. "The fish did not seem to under
stand that the removal of one of their, 
number by this strange means meant 
danger to them, but came continually , c , __._._ 
t o t h e bait. ' ^ 3 > * ^ | ? .2$Sfj£, i *t~M \ * « " * ^ on one qt the great granite 

If, Mr. Field reasonCii ia ionly v h w l « » k * that lay an thetopof Dairie05orl%» 
the captured fish; released, goes back" badlieen sitting there since midday." f i e 
and mingles wi th hi» fellows that the h>dwatehed the sun as It shone on the 

learned, and then is learned, P»rple.heath|»r and green brackonf he had 
^,«-a^«^A t ^ i ^ i ^ H K i v n x f l r a , i t must follow that the »»>- watched tho'oldud ghadows a s they wan-

^ ^ J ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ m ^ ^ ^ ^ o t ^ ^ ^ ^ «"»*«* th^vaUe^ai id a iou*t* i 

Quar te red W h i t e Oak Said t o Be t h e Very 
Bes t Ma te r i a l - -How t o Wax and Polish. 
They Do These Thines B e t t e r I n E n g l a n d 
T h a n W e Do I n Amer ica . 

It is only a fow years since advocates 
of tho house" beautiful began to preach 
in favor of hard floors, and there is now 
hardly a village in the'country where 
this doctrine of health and beauty has 
not penetrated. Yet every one who has 
discarded carpets and adopted hard wood 
floors has found some drawbacks in the 
way. In nine cases out of ten the floor 
is simply* shellacked, often without pre
vious filling, and every scratch of the 
bootheel shows on its surface. The wood 
is soon laid bare and permanently 
stained, or perhaps the wood is oiled 
with clear oil which has not been prop
erly rubbed in. The residue gums on 
the surface and collects dust and debris, 
and altogether the hard wood floor, 
which has been wel l laid by the carpen
ter, is a source of discomfort and disap
pointment. 

European housekeepers suffer from 
none of these disadvantages because 
they try none of these experiments. The 
European floor is a floor of parquetry. 
It is made by gluing together thick, 
nesses of hard wood on a pine backing, 
a method by which they obtain a 
stronger and more durable floor than 
when a thick floor of hard wood alone i s 
used, for every builder knows that the 
best door is not one of solid hard wood, 
but one of two thicknesses of hard wood 
over a pine core. These doors are natu
rally more expensive, because they are 
more trouble to make. So the veneered 
floor is more durable, though a very ex
cellent floor may be laid in hard wood 
seven-eighths thick over a rough floor 
of pine, providing the wood has been 
properly seasoned. Or a thinner floor 
may be laid over a perfectly level floor 
of pine. 

Builders recommend quartered white 
oak as the very best material for floors. 
This is a western wood and costs about 
$100 a 1,000 feet in this state. Maple 
and birch, which are much cheaper 
woods, also make excellent floors. Na
tive birch, which may be bought in this 
state as low as $40 a 1,000 feet, is a 
very hard, smooth wood, and makes a 
very durable kitchen floor which does 
not. sliver up like Georgia pine. Narrow 
boards, measuring about two inches or 
less laid, make a most desirable floor. 
The skillful carpenter matches his joints 
with faultless precision, planes and 
scrapes his floor and polishes it down 
with hard wood shavings after it is laid, 
as well as finishing it before. When this 
is properly done, hardly a joint is visi
ble, and it is then ready to be filled. 

It is this process that is so often neg
lected and upon which so much depends. 
It should be a thoroughly trustworthy 
wood filler, purchased from a dealer 
whose name is a guarantee for his goods. 
These fillers usually come by the pound, 
often in paste form, and may be thinned 
to a proper consistency witn turpentine. 
It is applied to the wood with a brush, 
and all that remains on the surface is 
polished off with hardwood shavings or 
excelsior. This filler is allowed to dry 
about 12 hours, when a coat of wax is 
applied, or of prepared-oil if you prefer 
it. Where oil is used it should be thinned 
with a certain amount of "drier." 

The best wax is a preparation of tur
pentine and beeswax, properly melted 
together, and is kept by all dealers in 
parquetry floors. The chief mistake that 
amateurs make is to apply this wax too 
generously. An expert in this matter 
says that a pound o f wax ought to cover 
300 feet of surface. After the wax is 
applied and rubbed in with a weighted 
brush it should be allowed to stand for 
awhile and a second coat applied before 
the floor is used. 

A great many American families at
tempt to take care of a hardwood floor 
without a brush. This is a waste of 
much laborious .energy. The work can 
be accomplished by the use of a brick 
wrapped in flannel and then in cotton, 
but it cannot be properly accomplished 
except by a strong man, while an ordi
nary servant can readily wie ld the 22 
pound brush, which sells in our shops at 
from $3.50 to $4 and with care wi l l last 
many years. It should be passed first 
across the grain of the wood. Then the 
floor should be vigorously polished with 
the grain of the wood. 

Finally a piece of old carpet is laid 
down and the floor is polished under 
this. A properly cared for floor should 
be polished with the brush once a week. 
It should not be rewaxed of tener than 
once a month or once in two or three 
months, according to the amount of 
wear on it! After a certain period of 
time it may be necessary to scrape the 
floor and apply some kind of restorer, 
though this should be hardly required 
unless the floor has been improperly 
dressed. 

Of course the best way of polishing 
such a floor is in the foreign fashion, 
with a brush attached to one foot of a 
robust man, who goes skating about 
until the surface gleams like marble. 
But this method is not often possible in 
this country except in those households 
where there'are foreign menservants.— 
New York Tribune. 

I n a Hurry. 

"It's' a rapid age ," said the big po
liceman thoughtfully. " A terribly rapid 
age. Everybody's in a hurry." 

"What's the matter now?" inquired 
the man who was waiting for a street 
car. * * ' "*. --

"Why, we've got the trolley car, 
haven't we?"_ 

" Y e s . " - . _ _ • 
"And the cable car fender?" _ 
" T o b e sure." . . 

„ "And tho cigarettes?" . ~' „ 
•'Quite s o . " - .. . -

-1* And yet you read in the papers ev
eryday about people so blamed impa
tient that they go and commit suicide/* 
-^-Washington star. : . v v ^ 

BhonBTTt rtiidi»y, lie baa fiWu uu UU1UB, i t o ' 
home he'd inhabited for seven years. He 
was never going to return to that home, -
and ho smiled when he saw the sunlight 
strike the windows of tho great ugly build
ing. For his home had been no oottage; 
it had been a large mansion, and he had 
lived there in solitude, yet surrounded by 
hundreds of his fellow men. 

At 8 o'clock the moon lifted herself 
above H w n d Tor and nestled- among"*-
few White cloudlets which hung around '-
her in the east. _ > 

Yes, i t vfas, delightfully peaoaful and. ; 
calm. There was only one thing he want
ed—a pipe of tobacco. He laughed aloud ._ 
as the thought crossed Jhuj;ifin%iOT lt£ : 

seemed a queer want justthen, but he had; / 
not smoked a pipe for.sgvea 7 ^ ^ . ,N ^ ^ 

Seven years ago! ftwas he^Wtiiw-
Tor, too, just those seven years ago that 
he had smoked his last pipe*nd had bis 
last chat with little Gib', lying amidst the 
heather. Perhaps little Clo' was still at 
Barber's cottage I It would be good to see 
her again, and they could climb the Tor 
and lie amidst the heather just once more. 
Yes, he would go and look for little Clo*. 

There was a light in the oottage win
dow. He opened the door without knock
ing. A woman rose from the oak chair, 
and started when she saw tho man. 

"I want little Clo'," he said, forgetting 
now that seven years had passed since he 
last entered the. homestead. 

The woman regarded him attentively for 
some minutes without speaking. Then, 
pushing a seat toward him: "So you've 
got away at last? I guessed you'd tiro o' 
living there''—pointing, south—"pretty 
soon. But it ar'n't no use your a-comin 
here. You got yourself Into th' mess, and 
you'd better clear yourself if you can." • - i»''i 

"Where bo little Clo'J" tho man asked 
again. 

"I bo little Clo', or leastways I was lit
tle Clo'. They don't call me that name 
now. Have you forgotten 'twas seven 
years ago?" 

He sat down on the chair sho had pushed 
toward him and looked absently at the oil 
lamp burning on the table. 

"Yes—I'd forgot—yes—you was little 
Clo' once. I'd forgot—I'd somehow ex
pected to find her here still—I wanted her 
to come up and sit on Hound Tor, and , 
have a chat while I smoked my pipe—just 
as we used—I mean as she and I used to 
do. But I'd forgot; 'twas silly of me"— 

"Yes," answered the woman,"' twas 
silly." She stood by the open door, nerv
ously smoothing her dress. Tho man let 
his eyes wander around the room. 

"Things ain'tchanged much—tho chairs 
and tables and ornament things, I mean— 
but I can see that she's gone; I under
stand now. So you be a woman—ay, and 
a fine one too. You ain't married? I won
der at that, then! You ought tcr have 
married. Say, could, you find a pipe?—any 
old pipe—I s'pose mine's lost. No? That's 
nice! I didn't 'spect to see him again— 
and tobacco? I knows your father always 
smoked'Prideo'Devon.' Thanks.". Ho 
filled his pipe, and sho noticed his fingers 
trembled. Sho gave him a light, and then 
resumed her position by the door. 

"This is like old times, almost—if only 
little Clo' was here. I s'pose you couldn't 
be littlo Clo' just for half an hour or so— 
sort of play actin at it, you know? Forget 
what 'or was like? Fancy that, then! 
I remember well enough. I s'pose you 
think I'm a bad 'un. That's why you 
don't speak to me. Perhaps I am, but I did 
it to save little Clo', though maybe you've 
a-forgotten that.'' He relapsed into silence 
and sat looking absently at the old grand
father's clock and puffing his pipe. 

After a littlo while tho woman spoke. 
"I hear some one coming. If it's"— 

"Your father?" the man interrupted. 
"I hope it's him." Ho rose and advanced, 
pipe in hand, toward the door. At the 
same moment a tall man in uniform and 
carrying a carbine in his hand appeared. 
The woman fell back a pace or two, say
ing: "Yes, he's here. I wasn't shelt'ring 
him"— 

The two men looked at one another for 
a few seconds, then he in the uniform 
spoke: "Thought I'd find you here. No 
use resisting—a couple more warders stand-., 
ing outside. Come along, my beauty, back 
to Princes' Town." 

«1A11 right,"- he replied quietly, "but 
just grant me one favor; let mo finish my 
pipe, my first for seven years.'' He laughed. 
The warder, after a moment's hesitation, 
acquiesced. 

He finished his pipe and rose and hand
ed it to the woman. "Thank you. You 
might keep it in memory of Jim Amterz 
and little Clo'—and—I'm sorry I did 
wrong—I'm sorry I was too lato to see Jier 
again." 

The woman held tho door open for the 
warder and the convict to pass out. "All-
right, " she said. " I am sorry for you^ but 
Iliad to do my duty, you know."—Now 
Budget. 

W h o H a s t h e Biggest Bible? 
Thero is a controversy of small practical 

importance, interesting from a purely lit
erary point of view—namely, which reli
gion possesses tho largest Bible. The rab- -
bis, with wonderful patience, havo ascer
tained, by actual counting, that the Old 
Testament in Hebrew contains 593,493 
words, 2,728,100 letters and 23,214 verses. 
Christian students, with even greater pa
tience, have ascertained that tho Bible in 
the authorized version contains 773,C98 
words, 3,686,489 letters and 31,173 verses. 
Tho results of tboso labors, though inter
esting and curious, are comparatively 
small. For instance, it has been found out 
that vorse 8 of Psalm cxvlii forms the cen
ter of thewholo Bible;, that verse 21 of 
chapter vii of Ezra contains all the letters 
of the English alphabet except F; that II 
Kings, chapter x i i , is identically the samo 
as Isaiah, chapter zxxvii; that the word 
"Lord" occurs 1,865 times, tho word "rev
erend" but once, the word "and" 46,277 
times. 

The Big-Veda, tho oldest of all sacred 
books, contains about 10,600 verses and 
163,826 words. The A vesta, such, as we 
now possess it, claims 73,020 words. What 
must strike every one in these BteUstioeJL 
researches is the great amount of repeti
tion in all the sacred books. For instance." 
although the number of words in the Oil ' 
Testament Is estimated at 593,493, ~th$ 
words occurring in a dictionary of the QJ£ 
Testament would amount to nomore than 
about 6,642; so that, on an average, eve 
word is used J00 times.—From Max Mi 
ler's Lecture at Oxford Academy. 

it HER DUTY." 
It was evening." She mists.were falling 

across the hills ef Bf lr&poor .^^fj^ v 

^Sft!feW(tf^%i«iP»'*m •'aiSt'BJafti^^w, 

At the Stage Deer. 
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