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1all in with the idea. She said ’twasa
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COMPENSATION.

'I:"_lul'e'? o quiver of paln in your cry, bonny
bird,
~And a frost-rime tipped on your wing:
T erel'; 8 glimmer of fear in your eye, bonny
rd,
And e quavering note as you sing.

And gsac you shrink from the storm, bonny
Ird,
‘Neath the sheltering branch of the tree,
Whlle :heﬂutturlngdruop of your wings, bonny
bird
Ia a pitiful thing to see.

Sn- I grieve for you sore, in my heart, bonony
bird,
For the cold that stiffons your wing;
For the frost-rime blowing your feathers apart
And choklng your throat as you sing,

But I know for a truth, from my life, bonny
bird.

If you beat in the face of the blast;
It .vogl sdmz when the tempest is rife,.bonny
ot m

And sing when Its terror 1s past,

You will rise with new strength in your wing,
bonny bird,
That shall conquer the winds as they blow,
And clearer your notes as you sing, bonny
bird,
F’rom your brave little heart in the snow.
*  =Maude Meredith, in Banner of Gold.

PHILURY’S BLACK SILK.

A BY MARY R. P. HATUIL

“IWWhat be you doing?"’ asked Mrs.
Bean, coming suddenly into the deso-
late room where three women hovered
about the still stark form on the bed.

Despite the fact that she was the
dead woman’'s sister, her sharp voice
was unmoderated; but a suspicion of
moisture softened the keen black eyes
turned upon the others. It was plain
to be seen that they were slightly
afraid of her, for the bravest one an-
swered while the others shrunk back
somewhat. Mrs, Dollard—or Sileny
Dollard, as she was called in the neigh-
borhood—buoyed up by a sense of du-
ties properly fulfilled, said, soothingly:

“We're layin' of 'er out, Mis' Bean.”

“But what be you doing with that
black silk of hern?” touching the black
folds and then g].tmciug‘ at the gleam-
ing scissors in Sileny’s hand.

I was jest goin’ to rip out the back
breadths, though I dido’t mean to let
you know it till afterward. 'Tain’t
customary to say nothin'to the rela-
tives, but we alwuz do it. 1t dooz seem
sech a pity to bury up good, rich silk
like that. Even when Mis’ Crowley
died over to the Center (she was a
Spencer afore she married), [ took out
the back breadths of her best brocade
silk to lay her out in. And when I was
a-doin’ of it Janet Spencer come in jest
as you did. BShe sorter turned away
her head and made b'lieve asif she
didn't see what I was a-doin' of, but
passed out through the door slow and
solemn. She used the silk afterwards
to trim a dress with. There was three
good yards of it, and there will
be of this, Mis' Bean. You can use it
for yourself or for Ellen to trim with,
or you could mateh it for a dress.”

“[ ain’t going to mateh it for a
dress, nor Lllen sha'n't have't, I tell
you. Put down them seissors. I ain’t
Junet Spencer. Philury shall have the
good of that black silk, poor eretar!”
looking pityingly at the pale, pinched
features of the dead.

*Wall, if you say so,” said Mrs. Dol-
lard. *’'Tain't fur me to contradict. I
s'posed you'd be glad to have it. I
laid out folks now for more'n twenty
year, and you're the first one to make
a [uas.™

“Never mind, Sileny,” said one of the
other women, motioning her to look at
Mrs. Bean, as she smoothed the thin
face turned sideways on the pillow
with a loving touch. *'P'r'aps 'Lizy'll
want to put the dress on herself. Some
do, you know."

“Yes, I'd luff to. I'd luff to put that
black silk on Philury; for if there is
sech a. thing as the spirit coming to
earth hern will be sure to come.”

“She never wore it, did she?” whis-
pered Mrs. Dollard.

“No; that's the worst on’t; and that's
why I dassen't take any of it from her
now—unot if I was tempted to, which I
hain’t. Philury wanted a black silk
ever sence she was a little girl, and at
last when she did get it she died. BShe
might "a’had it, but she gave the money
'way. three times; she was so denying
of herself that she wouldu't spend

foolishly. That's what she called it,
'buying black silks, ‘spending {fool-
ishly.

““You don’t l.mow, Lizy,’ says she to
me, ‘how I want one.” DBut I did; for
I'd heard her talk of it ever sence Miss
Wiggins came up to spend the summer
at futher's when we was children. 1
rec'le¢’ jest how she looked. She
had & long, thin, yeller face, with little
bunches of curls on each side; false
they was, but dreadful black and shiny;
and her dresses had a set to 'em as if
she wa'nt mor'n sixteen. Philury was
a queer, still thing, witha kinder wist-
ful baby face that looked as if she was
ready to cry; and she used to set and
drink in Miss ‘Wiggins' words as if
they was pure gold. Wall, she was
good to us, Miss Wiggins was, and
Philury was her favorite.”

Here Mrs. :Bean sank down help-
lessly into a chair, and said to Mrs.
Dollard:

**You put the dresson,and I'll stand
ready to help; but I feel as weak as a
rag when I think of her laying there
and never having no good of it.”

“And yeon so faithful a-watching of
her night after night,” said Mrs. Gray,
feelingly.

*'Twa'n't that. Icould 'a’ watched
a dozen'nights more with Philury and
never felt it. ‘You must get well,’
says I to Philury, ‘to wear yonr black
sillc.” °'Isha'n’t never wear it, ’Lizy,’
says she; and she didn't. But she's
go'n'ter wear it now, the whole on't,”
starting nup with fierce energy.

The dress was soon put on the still
statuesque forw, the frills of lace neat-
ly adjudted about the neck and wrist,
and then, with a last loving touch of
the brown hair thickly streaked with
white, ‘the four women left the room
for an adjoining one, taking care to
leave the door ajar.

“I don't seem to rec'lec’ Miss Wig-
gins,” began Mrs. Dollard, as they sat
down tbgether.

“No, Lpresume not. Like enuug'h it
was before you moved here. Le’s see,
Philury couldn’t'a’ been more’n 'leven.
Wall, 'twas her set Philury to thinking
about & Dblack silk. ‘Every one
‘d’oughter hsve a good black silk,’ says
‘They're good for funerals, an’
good for weddings, an’ for church, an’
everything.’. . Well it jest went in' one
ear and out 'tother with me; but Phil-
ury took it all in an’ began to plan
right off haw she could git one. ‘But,
goodness!’ 8’1, ‘you ain’t nothin’ but a
little g'lrl.' I shall be sixteen in five
years,” says she; ‘an’ it will take as
long as that to git the money to buy it.
Miss Wiggins says it will cost jest for
the silk fifteen dollars, and you know,
'Lhy.’ says Philury, ‘I can’t earn
more'n three dollars a year plumming
and knitting sole feeting.'

“You see she’d got it all figgered out:
and everything.. Wall, mother didn't

dreadtul foolish streak in a little girl

‘ Philury' . soft look she was set as the

‘and tallc about it,

to plan 80 fur ahead. But for all

hills. She cried ahdgtook son: so,
mother gave in, and thlury set
earning of that black silk. She’d talk
‘Silk is 50! soft and
pretty. Miss Wiggins saysit's -spull by
little worms out'er their own bodies.
should luff to see 'em spinning of, the
silk, shouldn't * you,’ Lizy? ghe!
break out some night when I's most
asleep, and I'd tell her. cross as could
be, to shet up, i :

“Wall, if youn bhave 't' when she
was sixteen she had money enough to
buy a black silk, an’ 5 +'d ‘earnt every
dollar of the whulu fifteen, picking
plums and selling of 'em and knitting
sole feetings; and once she kept house
for old Mis"Blossom when she went
visiting down below where she come
from. She stayed a week, I rec'lec’;
and she paid Philury a dollar.

“Wall, why it should ’'a’ happened
jest as it did I'm sure is more'n I can
tell; why 'twa'n’t next week or even
the next day, but no, the very day, I
might say the very hour, Philury got
her money together who should drive
up but Samanthy Ann Holmes and

Lanson Holmes with their boy that|

was a cripple. They was in a pecl of
trouble. It seemed they'd heard of a
doctor in Boston that cured jest sech

cases, and they was all up in arms.

about it—l1 didn't wonder, seeing he
was all they had and a great sufferer
—if they could git. him cured. But
‘twas lack of money that troubled ‘em.
Lanson said he’d scraped and saved
and couldn’t git the money to save
him, and it did seem as if he couldn’t
stand it, now he'd a hope hild out to
him, not to take hold of it. And
Samanthy she cried and hild her little
boy up clost and tender, and mother
cried and I did a little, though I wa'n’t
never any hand to, no more'n I be now.
‘How much be you short? says mother.
‘Fifteen dollars,’ says Lanson.

“‘Somehow mother and I looked at
Philury. 'Twas the sum that made us;
'twa'n't nothing else; but Philury sat
there calm and still, ’cept for a kinder
sca't look. I can'tdescribe it no better
than by saying it was a sca’t look. But
in a few minutes she got up and went
out, and I followed ’'er. I found ’‘er
looking at ’'er money and kinder sob-
bin' like. ‘What is it?" s'I. ‘What be
you go'n'ter do with that?' ‘Give it to
Lanson. I've got to; but ohl 'Lizy, it
seems jest as if 'twould Lreak my heart
to give up my black silk.’ ‘I wouldn’t,
then,’ s’l. *‘Oh!' says she, ‘but thiuk of
his poor, crooked little back and alwuz
having to go so,’cos I wouldn't give up
my black silk. I've got to give it up;
but mebbe,* says she, ‘l can earn it
again. It wouldn’t take so long next
time, now I'm bigger." 'Pon that she
seemed to kinder straighten up and
make up her mind not to feel bad any
more. She went to the sink and
washed the red off her eyes, and then
back to the long kitchen where the
rest was. They was beat, I teH you,
when she handed out the money and
told 'em it was for Charley’s; back.
They said they’d pay it back if they
ever could; but they never did, for
Lanson lost his health and died next
year, and Charley, though his back
seemed to be better, didn't have no
health, and died when he was twelve.
Samanthy never forgotit; but that was
all she could do. poor eretur, and Phil-
ury never begretched the momney nor
spoke of it—only to feel bad for little
Charley and the rest.

“*Wall, that was fall er the year an’,
if you b'lieve it, fore the next full
Philury had earnt her money again.
How she done it, the Lord kuvows, I
don’t; but she saved here and pinched
there, I s’pose. Anyway she had it all
in three crisp five dollar bills, when
who should come to our house but
Janet Woburn that had been to work
in the factry, and she told Philury
she must have some nice bluck lace to
trim it with, jest a little round the
basque waist an’ the neck an’sleeves.
Janet was dreadfully ragged out her-
self with ruffles all over her, a'most—
'twas when they wore sech a sight of
trimmings, and Philury see that Janet
was right—she'd either haf’' to have
the lace or thelse git more silk an’ cut
it up into ruffles, an’ that seemed clear
waste. So she decided on the lace and
put away the bills till she could earn
that.

“It was jest on the aidge of them
hard times, and father was beginning
to look anxious 'bout a mnote that old
Squire Hopkins hild ag'inst him. You
know, Sileny, something about Hop-
kins.”

“I guess I do,” murmured Mus. Dol-
lard. **We got into his clutches once,
and "twas years afore we got clear.”

“Wall, this wa'nt no great 'mount
that note he held ag’inst father; but it
seemed jest as if 'twas witchwork, for
when he'd got enough, all but fifteen
dollars, he sorter stuck right there and
couldn’t git no furder. We all kep’ it
from Philury, for we knowed what she
was; but-one night she come home un-
beknownst while we three, father an’
mother an’ I, was talking of it over
'round the fireplace. I can seem to see
now jest how we set; father was at
the end facing the door, mother was
opposite, an’' I in the middle. Father
hild the hard-wood poker and kept
puncing of the fire; he was sorter
nervous and didn’t jest sense what he
was doing, when all of a suddint the
back log flew apart an’' the live coals
scattered fur an’ wide. 1 jumped for
the broom tosweep 'em back when
who should I see but Philury standing
by the door as pale as any ghost.
She’'d heard every word of what we'd
been saying; I see that; but. she:
motioned me not to speak, and she
went right upstairs.

‘*Wall, the long and short of it was, |

the nex’ morning father found the ex;
try money in his leather wallet; an’
when he charged Philury with putting
of it there she laughed, as guy asa
cricket, an’ said she’d concluded not to
buy no silk this year, silk was turrible
high, an’ so was lace; she'd concluded,
she said, to lend him the mongy, per-
viding he had any use for it. ¥on see
he mnever knetw that she'd heard him
fretting about the ‘debt, an'™ he;
spoke an’ said: ‘I have got a use for it,
Philury, an’ I shall be turrible glad of
the money ef yon'll promise to let me
know when you want bto get your
dress.” Bo Philury said she would, an’
father settled up with old Hopkins.
"T'was wall he did, for, as I'was saying,
it was the aidge of the hard times, and
when them come there wa'n’t no lux-
uries going for anybuddy but the rich:
Father didn’t see the time that he had
fifteen dollars by him that wa'n’t due,
somewhere; an’ yon may be sure
Philury never hinted of a black silk.
An’ she didn't try to earm it, either..
We all put our shoulders to the,
wheel to live and pay up and buy good,
decent clothes, which was .all that we
could do. AR

“Wall, I got married aftanawhile,
an' Philury stayed with: father an’
mother till they  died. They didn’t
leave no greaz—an Ephraim come in

for his share an’I for mine, an’ it/leit |

Philury with jest the house an’garding
spot. But ai't?r she'd got everything
all straightened out, says she to me:
©'Lizy, would you think I was silly'if

I bought me a black silk? ‘Silly. s'I,

‘no, 1 should think you was silly if
you didn’t, seeing you've always want:/|
ed one.’ ‘Wall,’ says she, ‘I've got thé
money laid up, an’ I t.ho'nk‘ht TI'd bay
one if you didn’t think it would be silly,
an’ me an’ old maid. “ * ** ¢

1 never see her look so pretty as she '
did that minute, when she called ]m:'b
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selt an old maid her skin was 8o
nder pink’ anfl ther :eyes so; shiny,
~thinking - about that, silk dress, I

s'pose it was. But she didn’t gitit. I

idn't see her for "most a weel, and

when I went over who should I see
etting in the corner of the kitchen
knitting, as big as life, but old Granay
ucas, knitting and nodding to me,
and a-saying: /‘I've come to live here
with Philury.’ *What dooz this mean?’
says | to Philury, when I found her up’
chamber; ‘what’s old’ Mis' Lucas here
for?" An'''pon that Philury set down on
the bed and pulled me down beside her
and begun to cry. ‘Don’t scold,’ says
she, ‘I couldn’t help it. The poor soul
come to my door Sunday night; the
sca'test thing you ever see, cos she said
they was going to take her to tbe
county farm, ahd she thought mebbe

I'd let her stay with me. She's some

relation of mother’s, 'Lizy,’ says Phi-

lury. - ‘Fiftieth cousin,’ says I, kinder
short. ‘Wall, I come over to see your
black silk. I didn't see it laying

'round nowhere, 8o I s’pose it's cut and

made up an’ hanging in the closet.’

*'Lizy,’ says Philury, looking as

'‘shamed as could be, ‘I don't b'lieve I

shall git one jest yit; I had to buya

few things. for granny, her shoes was
all out, and she hadn't on warm flan-

MISCELL
" —William N, Jackson, the veteran
rallroad man of Indiana, says that
when he seld P for the Madison
& Indlanﬂbﬁ , the first road
built in the state, the name of every
passenger who boarded. the train was
taken. :

T—During the month of April 40,444
'immigrants arrived in the United
Btates, against 36,220 in ApH
For the ten Wd A
the number w avhi h
ten’ xﬂoﬁtﬁf“m@@&,ﬂgrwgn v
193,621. i

—The Illinois river was &
from the Illini, a tribe of Ie
its banks. Another derivation is sug-
gested in Isle aux Noix, Island-of
Nuts. Several derivations mo »qr,
less fanciful are suggested by
ytymologists and geographers.

—The Colorado river was named by
the Spaniards from a word inﬁh%r
language meaning ruddy or red, an al-
lusion to the tint of the water.
sSalle first named the river Mnhgne,
misfortune, one or two of his party
hivlng been drowned in‘its m*ﬁiﬁ“ i 4

nels.’ I felt jest Iike giving Philury a

same time, that she was a saint on
earth. But I didn’t do neither.
went right on home, and Philury never
knew how worked up I was.

*“That was a'most ten years ago.

tended of ’er days till T wonder her
feet didn’t drop off sometimes.

**When she died, I says to Philury,
s'l: ‘Now, if I was yom, 1I'd git me a
good rich black silk; I'd trim it with
lace and I'd have it nice.” ‘Why don’t
you have one?' says she. ‘I don't want
it,’ 8'l. ‘A good .wool is all I ever
wanted; I could 'a’ had one dozens of
times,’ 8'I, 'if I'd felt so; but you al-
ways wanted a black silk.’ ‘Yes,'
says Philury, ‘I alwuz did, and I be-
lieve I will have one.’ ‘Now don't
change your mind,’ s'[; and I went
home thinking of nothing else but
Philury’s silk. Thinks I, something
will happen to prevent her gitting of
it, jest as they alwuz have, and so
what did I do that very afternoon but
put Nathan’s supper on the tableand go
over to Philury and stay right by her till
I’d put her up to buying it that very
day. But I never, in all my born days,
see anyone so nervous as she was. Her
hands trembled when she tied on her
bunnit, and more'n once she said, on the
way to the store: ‘It don't seem right
to spend so much money ' jest on my-
self. Jest think, it would feed a poor
family over a month, and there's so

hear, and when we got to Harmon's 1
says to Mr. Harmon, s'I: ‘My sister
here wants to look at your black silk.’
‘A good piece?’ he says. ‘Yes,'s'l, ‘the
best you've got.’

“Wall, 'twas easy after that. Philury
was perfectly delighted with the piles

good shaking, ‘and’ telling” her, the |

I and in winter

You know how ' Philury kept and .y
done for Granny Lucas long as she |,¢ f.he
lived, set P with her nights am:lF]!-l

much misery in the world;’ but I lar-
rupped right along, pretending I didn’t |

c. Tl
ne 1bo

open.
of Na

"be*aut:iul.”
early maps as
0-0, “Ochio, = Sabogungo,

pione, Kitono-cepe, Ohuipeekhanna
Ohkui, Opeek. Alliwege-Sepe, Oheazu
Hohio and Youghiogheny.

—*We left our country for.our coun=
try’s good” is an expression first found
in the prologue to a play presented by
convicts in Sydvey, New South Wales.
The prologue was by George Barring-
ton, himself a conyict, and the allu.
sion was, it is said, kecnly ‘appreciated
by “the conviet ac¢tors“and“the” au-
dience.

— The wormwood plant is a native of
Europe, growing wild in most parts
of the continent. The  pla
known to the ancients, and {se
sively used in many parts of bermany
in the manufacture of beer, to impart
a bitter flavor to the liguor, thus
taking the place, to some extent. of
hops. All parts ‘of “the ~wormw
plant are bitter.” The *French ‘drink
known as absinthe is a preparation of
the wormwood.

KIPLING WAS A TRAMP.

Inter esting California Fxperlence of the
Fawous Novelist.

Rudyard Kipling once found ]mnse}l

*dead broke” and in. southern Cﬁh—-

an’ piles he spread out of the black,
my mind to buy me one. Wall, Philury |

est piece they was, and had it done up
with the trimmings and carried it
home. When we got 'most there she !
turnt 'round and says to me: *'Lizy,
vou hain't no notion of how foolish I
be, but I never was so happy in all my
life before,’ and she looked jest as hap-
py as she said she felt. -

*1 went over and helped sew on it.
Miss Jones cut und fitted it, but Philury
and I made it. It set like a glove, and
Philury looked splendid in it. But be-
fore we finished it she began to fail up.
I see it, and Miss Jones see; and
Philury told me the day we finished it
that she didn’t b'lieve sh¢ should ever
wear it. ‘You will,’ ', ‘for I'll put it
on to you myself, and make you go to
church.” But come Sunday Philury
wa’'n't able to set up, and a Wednesday
she died.”

Mrs. Bean gave a dry sob at the
recollection. Then shelooked into the
sympathetic faces of her audience, and
said: ‘‘That's why 1 wouldn’'t have
the back breadths cut out. I know
they do it, and it's jest as folks feel
about it, I s’pose; but Philury robbed
herself of the joy of wearing of it
while she lived, and slaved all her life
for others. Now, she's dead, she shall
have it; and I b'lieve, 1 do believe, and
and I don’t care who thinks me foolish
for saying of it, I de believe that
Philury, wherever she is; knows that
she’s dressed in that black silk;” and
Mrs. Bean looked around. deflantly.

I don’t blame you,” said Mrs. Dol-
lard, in her most sympathetic ‘manner.

“Nor I neither,” murmured the oth-
ers.

And in the next room the face on the
pillow wore the calm, glad look which
seemed to affirm that her sister had in-
deed spoken truly.—N.: Y. Independent.’

"'A BELOW-STAIRS CONFAB.

Hamnah Confides Her Troubles to Her
Nelghbor. ;
“She told my mms that yon sassed
.he!. 3
‘I never dxd I salglto her: ‘L‘.‘you'd
remember wheie iyou put thmgs you
wouldn't “be snspeot.mjr- the. gu'l of

atealin‘ i
“An’ what dia: to t.hat?'
*Said it Jwm:— ’h:_ ‘sinass to find
them.” "o RN el By

The ‘girl,- who ‘was) ‘s'urub'biqg the
‘front steps, was . talking to. her friend
next.door,who was'was

windows. © /1.
- “‘She” aitrt‘got -_T
e than if T was & old gloye..
night she comés inta ] hen |
she says:. ‘Who ‘was that 4 & hetrd
‘talkin'® v eE 4 g Jhetin o 8

““*An’who 'was. it?" asked the ,glrl on

the stép-ladder, with interest. | .«
*Meself. - Whatdid you think 1t was?
An I'saidto hel'"ghat Irgot:so-lonesome
I most .went, crazy, and she'said: “This
15 po Jsylum, ; you don't like it

i Uk 'i?uf and with
tha.i. she looked at ma u‘lf she had
glass eyes, and.I, sa.b right down and
cried.”

““Then’ whnt did s‘he do?“ g

1#*Went into ,the parlor, and thumpé'ﬁ
on the pianny to stop the noise. An’
I’'m goin’ to wait till her company comes
next week;, theq I'ma goin’ to another
place, and she ca.n whist.lo for all of
me.”

“Hannah!” cﬂled a eommnding
voice, jand , the, fwo, culpritl Tesumed
worls with, I:r.iiht.a.r‘yr pm(ﬁsion.—Detroit
I‘rce Prpss

e L R S
1, How tn Cure.a Balky Boi-n.
There are numberless éxpédients for
cuting a ‘balky’ horse.. “The: worst of-

| them are those that inflict severe. pain |

or.come from the anger of the driver.
Any simple device that turns the at-
tention of the animal in'a new ' direc-
tion will usually cause him to forget
hisiobstinate whim. As simple a on
8§ pny perhaps is to take the frout foot
by the fetlock 'and bend the leg at the
joinf., Hold it tor three or four

s'and then ‘put theiilegt down, i
when, ithe ; ho; ﬁgll ‘probably ' go.
A!ter a few remi s'an animal

gev into a balky mood. ‘Anot

-n;;hddﬂ that (lbas' m;: i successfull
luséd is toallow: the hdrsg'to stand, un:
 noticed or untouched, for ten to fifteer
minutes, and then give aifeed d ‘oats
The snimal will very likely ’tugvat lﬂ..

soft, rich, shiny stuff. I’'mostmade up |

picked out the thickest, shlmest soft.-|

| which shé found ungongenia

fornia. He fell in with a ragged pedes-
trian. Misery loves company, and Kip-
ling eassociated himself with the
stranger. | They planned together, and;
, finally determined - to ‘tramp ‘to' Sanm
Francisco, where Kipling had re-
sources.

They started on foot to travel the
two hundred miles, slept inthar
the open fields beneath:a dly
hedge.” They ‘murmured ‘indistinct |
Spanish at greasers’ doors seeking a
crust of bread. They - pilfered from
friendly fruit trees, they did without

supposed hecessities. * ’ﬂleir one. Ill:l's
Ury was scenery. -« .l

The twain had no espe«..ially thrllling

adventures. On cne occasion the an-
cient tramp, who had scarcely,saida
dozen words, fell into a hole filled with
mud and water. Kipling watched him
for a few minutes and then pulled him
out, and;the vietim saids ";h‘anll: yon.
which ywas-a long spéech for him.
His fragments of trousérs were: liope
lessly fouled, and to Kipling's aston-
ishment®he took them off. Kipling's
emotion became ammzement mixed
with admiration, when he saw his com-
panion clad in a sound pair, which he
had worn concealed. This ufforded
Kipling ground for reflection. Had r.he
latter inherited .that second lt'
trousers? No. = Certain qtlli
their appearance forbade ascribing tc
them great antiquity. “Ha
them? Dismal thonght!" g: %e.a
Kipling should be robbed!

Once Kipling complained that he
was having a greatdeal of troub’e with
his feet. His sententious compamon
replied: '"Youwwould haye
more. tﬂmble withont 1

I"inally the framps
elsco. Kipling*hailed

ﬂ\

“E'%

the harbor and together they boarded
a yacht. Kipling was mystified uatil,
by and by, an jdea dawned upon lmn
His eccentrie cbmpanion was the owa:
er of the yachtl—N. Y. Herald.

THE REST CURE.

4nd ﬂ&w a Erﬁmh omin
! ' Avard’ @m nre

The rest cure is a dlstmc lv fng
siecle product, of which the use and
abuse is quite a social study. Comtesge
de I"., whose husband was a diplomay,
was ordered to Washington from ong
of the most brilliant ‘capitals in Eu-
rope. The change was most distaste
ful to milady, but with charming tact
she concealed her dislike for a gsociety

i while ]
she delighted the world with her seem-
ing appreciation of our country and its
people. Everyone regretted that hex
health was so; delicate that now and’

again she was ¢ !hﬁl':x
from the world ? er *
gagements in order to t.ake the entire
rest prescribed by  her-physicians—
the truth of the matter being that
the fair exile was gimply bored to
.death, and when she found it unbear
able she would take to her bed in a fit
of the sulks and remain there fora
week at a time. in,

She wore a ¢!
li; of si %wnhz'
nordl nate the .
French novels, and the most tempting.
little meals (for madame was some-

what of a. gourmette), charmingly
served on a tray.

monstrated to her about her eccentric
behavior. ‘I shoald compromlse you
if I'remained With ™t

sélf and assemble my forces for another |

conflict.”—Philadelphia S5,
f iQ

hme in the servwe of a Westh octo-

handsome legacy. In order to cele-

raE her m.eession tu fortur t.he

ﬂnest. to death.
after a hearty 'I'Ieul in the diningbroom.

x :Eeit ;
ing dead on tha foor,

rounded by a heap of broken 'botﬂa_.
It is supposed. she passed away. while
in dellrium tramann.—l’uh Letter to

balkineln.—l'a.r;n nd- Homey'. |

_

NCEENTI

PRPDINS

the luxuries of life andsome of ‘thes| i5ian

His companion, howe\’er. led him to 1.

“Que voulez vous, mon i?” m
would say to her husband, vﬁnﬁe re-

make me nervous. Asitis I repou my- |

SatnR e

wwus A TROLLEY CAR,

PLAN FOR HOG HOUSE.

Any lntnlllgsnt Fgrmer: Can Bulld It
. Without a Carpenter's Aid.

In building a house on the plan I de-
scribe you will not need to employ a
carpenter unless you wish, as any man
who can. use a level, square and saw
can put up the house.

b ; 3
Even if not wa.nted for corn, bueh lo{t.s
are always convenient 'Io.r tempomry

sbyng' gor frui

upper [xh

gh{
fora man to enter standing up, as
when it is necessary (as is sometimes
the case) t.o go into the 'house, iv is not

ﬁr& ﬁJH jha window,

‘E“B&i’f)ﬂd"

Hitter, tgibeiobliged to

fours | "_-;l ke your

Iw (as iilisye know
a chapisaly our re

the upper third of this.door ‘cut off |
and hinged. separately, so that it can
be opened when the lower part is shut.
The windows, W, may" liave either
sash or glass, or sliding board shutters
to be closed in bad weather, and left
open most of the time. 8, S, are
spouts’ through: whidh swill is poured
dnto the. t.rmlghgj . l%bmlding this
house, corner posts 4 inches square
are used, and a nail-tie spiked down
on the top toserve as a plate. One
tie will be needed T:

pped.

stead of 4x4 posts in the middle, at the
front and Tear, set two2x4; 11 -inches
apart? This is to/enable you to putin
a partition without' nailing it, svhen
you wish to divide the house into two |
apartments, as we usually do_for our
sows to farrow io.' (9 ¥y

The boards can be dropped mto this
slot and rest on each other, and a, pin
above the top one will hold them in
| place. There should be a noteh eut ia
the bottom board lerge ;enough for a
good-sized' pig fo pag ‘throngh; and a
small slide door made to close it when
not needed, as when the pigs begin to
eat (which is at 3. or 4 weeks old),
thé mothers: should be_shut ont from
‘one side and the'pigs fed thére sepa-
rately.

We try to breed our sows so that two
or more will farrow, about the same
|‘time, and if. one & 1'$g hut t.hree or
[ four pigs tﬂd t.ho;.f or ten,
ve  transfer! frﬁh the I
small litter. To be successful, this
must be done when the pigs are buta
day or two old, and ‘care should -be
not to txulte the sowsior they
nia‘y tram ill some of $he'piga;

n!veriff chun&-way in whichpigs
can be lifted without struggling or
squealing, and. that is to lift them by
“the tail. ™ I' haye :done! it scores -of
times, and aluajs with the same re-
sult. If you catch a little pig by the
legs .or body he at once struggles and
squeals,’ ands,hia adlitry, rushes to'his
rescue; buf enc}l%er and get hold of
his tail. and he'g ‘the partition |
without a struggle or a protest. "

The boards for the- partition should
be carefully.fitted so that they can be
put in and taken’ out “without any”
trouble, and there should be long pins,
or a rack, on whithifo'place them when |
not inuse. If you expect to store @
ho.uvy weight. above; put good joists,
| underthe floor‘and” bridge ‘them. well.

X D

A;young pigs® at birth are easily
chilled to death, the lower story of the
house should be - double boarded, with

ibnilding paperijbetweens This; willyls
cost but little, and one litter of pigs
saved will more than pay the extra
cost of the extra lumber and paper for

ent @ feet. rc;,t If 'one
S ey

houses can be maae each 32 feet long
(four a.partmente.) and stand them

facing eac e; @.
and roof.ovel {ﬁ% wgh‘ts
will enablé®: one more
apartment at the back end of the
space between the buildings, and “awill
give you a sheltered place to feed from,
a storegcm 1 meal and” ot.her
gg?gund fe Qg s B

If one needed still more room. the
length counld be increased at pleasure.
The house should be loeated -‘con-
;euien‘h to water, or a cistérn can be

e to = ée.{t the ‘Water! frgm um

roof of the hoghouse. ™ °

Fig. 1 gives an idea how one of these
double houses wcml@ The spouts
and windows are' inside;: und the doors
do not show, as they are on the back

side, and it would be nec 0 w
have some small wind I8
for light,if the central*space was a.ll

‘.

Feed Yonng Sto: Ro‘ularlr
A plent.lful and regular supply of
f00d is essential- to- maintaining, good
digestion. This is often’forgotteh. If

ﬁ%?eﬁ to st’eo!ﬁz ﬁ T;ﬂg;ined?

a common idea that it can be made np
by more liberal feeding thereafter.
“This"asal - the- mat

.worse. If the stomach is weakened by
depnvat.:on of food it is less able to di-
the surplus t.hat eommonly fol-

mstora. ve sich
eeediglgly nseful in cases og lnﬂnmx‘::ha.-

qmlliz-s the irntabla stute
BY@rs lwtlou.

‘water over it; cover it up a short tlme,
 then add a nguar ts

| waterrwn At tor, uge.~
Farmer's Voice. Tk 1

1w

\/C DAOLC

newspa.pers, newspapers that he had

dry f:m

Fwell’ when ‘the’weéathensis® hat, <have |

H China tosup erlnt,and their guvarnment fac-

7 Phelpp_fam, a retired spot where he has

ge tﬁ the!

trat:on shows it with
an.—Wald @vnpm - Nat
h

ter.. B

He Wanted an Imaginative Story of a
Great Detective, With a Moral

Blisters, chief of the third degres,
sat in the secret sanctuary with lines
of thought tied in knots upon his
brow. About him in every corner of
the room were clues—clues in packe
ages, bunches and blocks of five. BRBe-
neath his feet were great heaps of

some innocqn_t man. Detect.wes had |
failed h'hn; ‘he was foiled. R,
el he‘ turned his haggard face

d a dee h:sa broke

net f hu
mus

sried. ve E t y_

lha.ll not ascapol" He rapped sharp

upon the wall. A secret panel opened
and a detective, with tear-stained face,
walleed in.
WSO v s 004

' & & ¥

‘tentlon:to l!ullumu—-& Grnz Safferer
for Many Years, But Has Now
Recovered.

(From the Springfleld, Mass , Union.)

There isn’t a gun manufacturer in the
United Btates who does notknow Jefferson
M. Clough, and whyi Because he has been
intimately associated all his life with the
development of the two best American
rifles, the Remington and Winchester. For
years he was superintendent of the E. Rem-
ington & Sons’ great factory at Ilion, N. Y.
After leaving there he refused a tempting
offer of the Chinese Government to go to

It- was u.l't-er t.tns long t.arm or active labor
a8 a business man that he found himself in-
capacitated for further service by the em-
bargo ywhich rheumatism had laid upon him
‘and resigned his posltmh more than two
years ago, and returned to Belchertown,
Mass., where he now lives and owns the

five hundred acres of land.

Being a man of means he did net spare
the cost and was treated by leading physi-
cians and by baths at celebrated springs
without receiving any benefit worth notice.
During the summer of 1893 and the winter
of 1804 Mr. Clough was contined to his house
in Belchertown, being unable to Tise from
his bed without assistance, and suffering
continually with acute pains and with no
taste or desire for food, nor was he able to
obtain sufficient; sleep.

Early in the year 1804 Mr: Cloughheard
of Dr. Williams' Pinlk Pills for Pale People.
He began taking thesa pills about the first
of March 1494 and continued to do so until
g:e first part of September following. The

st effect noticed wasa better appetite and
he began to note more ability to help him-
self off the bed and to be better generally.
Last August (180h he was able to go alone
to his ‘summer residence and farm of 163
acres on Grenadier Islund, amomg the
Thousand Islands, in the river St. Law-
rence, where fromithe highest land of his
farm he. commands a _view. for 13 miles
down the river, and 60 of the Thousand
Islands can be seen.

Instead of beinﬁconﬁned to his bed Mr.
Cloughis now and has been for some time
lble to be about the farm to direct the men

oyed there and heis thankful for what

illiams® Pink Pills have done forhim.
: Tbasa pills are manufactured by the Dr.
| Williims’ Medicine.Company, Schenectady,
'N.¥.,and are sold only in boxés bearin

tha firm’'s trade mark and wrapper, nt

cents«a bax or six boxes for §2.50, and are
never sold in bulk. They may be bad of all
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Comp.my

The Value of a Good Reputation.

' A good reputation is of great value.
‘One 'who has -acquired. the name of a
truthful, honest, just, pure man has a
great ndvantage over others not thus
equipped. If a dispute should arise
between two men, one of whom is
known to'be truthful and' upright,
while the other is_suspected’ of being
insincere’ and " unmreliable,”  the
verdict of the community “is
sure to be given in favor of the
former. . If a man is seen _in a place of
bad reputation ‘his name’ ‘willipo far to|
determine t jﬁdgﬁm nt of his nalg'h-
bors coneernmg!}lis_presdhéorthere. It
he is known" as & good and pure man
the presumption will be that he is there
on some benevolent mission. If his
reputation is bad, every suspicious
eircmnstance f vul}. count against
"him.*He ' will "often be misjudged
because of his bad name. No doubt
men have been convicted of murder on
circumstantial evidence and executed,
wheh andther;, against whom the'same;
eircnmstin 1 prpofg might have been
alleged would have been ad;mt,t.ed. A
good reputation adds much to one’s in-
fluence when he seeks to do good. His

To him the great chief

| pily-

|'would have to buy if we were to go to

T U e

e o PSP —

mi
"-.‘Oh ‘dear me;” sha murmured”
“I've just gotten mfa a ha.r-
gain!”
“‘How, dear?” Inquired her friend.%
I sent a telegram, only a quarter for
ten words, and at least six of them
were words of more than three sylla-
bles.”—Washington Star.

Pr ptive Evi
Fannie—Are you per!ectly sure, Jen-
nie, that he is really gomg to marry
you?
Jennie—I am perfectly sure of it.
“What makes you so certain?”
“All the presents he has given me
lately are useful articles, such as he

housekeeping.”—Texas Siftings.

You Don't flave to Hwear Uff

says the Bt. Louis Journal of Agriculture in
.an_editorial- about No-To-Baoc, the famous
tobacco habit cure. “We know of many
cases cured by No-T'o-Bac, one, a prominent
8t. Louis avchitect, smoked and chewed for
t.wen.t‘; years; two boxes cured him so that
even the smell of tobacco ma.keo him siclk.”
No-To-Bac sold and guaranteed by Drug-
flst.s everywhere. No cure no pay. Boo
res. Sterling Remedy Co., New York or
Chicago.

Mamex orF BrusHiNG FIFTEEN — “You
have changeda great deal of late, Charlie.”
Callow "Youth—*To my own advanmge,
hope.” Maiden—*Certainly to your own
advantage. Formerly you brought me a
box of mnﬁy every day.”—Truth.

I'm AU -Unstrung,
Is the remark of manya nervousindivid-
ual. He or she will soon cease to talk that
way after beginuing and. persisting” in a
course of Hostetter's Stomach Bitters.
Nothing like it to renew strength and ap-
petite and good digestion, Jtchecksthe in-
;(l):ldst, of malut'lin. and remed.lesrhlalm ni?m-
nt, constipation, pepsia, umatism
and kidney disorder. d“lt. isin every sense &
great household remedy.

g )\In%mn {,{Eism ’; .—Barber (Insln\utr
ingly)—**Your - hair
sir.” Grimshaw—*‘Yes: Ft-ﬂut»ed i:?ortwo
weeks with.anti-fat, under thB impression
it was hair restorer?—Pugk. =« 1o § ..

A NicE Bingle Harness for $3.75. A good
Double Farm Harness for $15.12. What do
you tl:’}nk 01;' such prices! Write for cuts

ce lis
e Estes & Wood Co., St. Paul, Minn.

Licnt Hovses Anways WArNINGs.—It is
a peculial circumstance that-whendramatic
companies are stranded, they are stranded
where light houses are var_y common.—FPhil-
adelphia Times.

¢ of ‘af-
fection.
ways an indication
of poor health —
bad digestion. To
bad digestion is
g traceable almost all
¥ human ills, It is

of many very ser-
ious maladies.
Upon the healthy
action of the diges-
: tive organs, the
nds for its- nchpess and purity.
on stops, pol

T
gesti
wlates and 1s f
\—there is no place 4
‘The bad breath ‘is a’ dangir signal.

vt to go.:
Look out for it! If you have it, or
any other symptom of indigestion,
take a bottle or two of Dr. Pierce's
Golden, Medical Discovery. It wall
str:u hten' ‘out ' the: trouble, make

pure and healthy and full o nu-
tnment for the tissues.

Beecham’ s pllls are for bilious-
ness, mhous hegdghe, idysgep§sa
heartburn, torpid hver, dizziness,

jarguments, appeals @nd examples are
 emphasized and *stg

good nmame. But a good reputatmn
which rests on a good character is best
‘of all. It shall not be overthrown nor
permanently injured. Clouds may come
over it, as the comogovgr the sun, but
it will shine forth ‘as the light when
the mlsts roll away.—N. Y. Post.

Oheap Excursion Rates to the Eanst and
West.,
{ For fhe uritmz Annual | Conventions an:
nounced for the summeriof 1895 THE NorTH-
xsTERN Line (C., St. P.,, M/ & 0. R'y)
will make cheap excursion rates from Min.
non lis and Bt. Paul. Tickets tobe on sule
ates as follows:
Nnuonnl Republican League—Annual con

Chnunooga. ‘enn., June' 25th an
mmnd trip rate, $28 75.

: ucational - Association--An-
‘at Denver, Col., July 4th to
trip ra&.g, including meniber-

ristian Buodeavor—Annual convention
“at Boston, Mass., July 5th to 8th. One low-
est first-class fare for round trip. via route
traveled,
Baptist Youn Peopia’s Union—Annua
nvgnlt{g# ut’g.s timor engnld yJuly 16th and
ij
gL!llerm-:n Phngmnc ut.ma?Aas'n—-—A:l‘iﬂml
Aug. 11th and
Colorado

-

convention at Denver, Col.,
12th. Round trip to Denver,
rll:l s, Munitou or Pueblo, 125.90.

Genolwe at Boswn Mass., 19th to
24th.’ One lowest first-class Iare ‘or round
trl via route traveled.

[ rukeu alao on sale dall

ror further informa\ion a ou&h’ sech
: ucnrllons nnd for pajii
aeryi dcommodations of-

ten

Blook 'i' J. l[oCauy, St. Paul, corner Rob»
W Tmsmr..a.

ngthened by a |

Pamnd.o %Uue 17th. _Roundj
uo—fu@nl‘-mupng%t;a 'nur.

!ftl‘“'!‘e SP"Gnrmiwo —1 riennial.| ..

sick headache, bad taste in the

mouth, coated tongue, loss of

appetite, salloW skin, etc., when
caused by constlpatlon and con-
st:patlon is 'y the most frequent
cause of all of them.

Go by the book. Pills 1oc and 25¢ a
box: Book FREE at your druggist’s or
! write B. F. Allen Co., 365 Canal Street,
i New York. .
Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes.

uYnu Wanta FREE HOME
I] T, Rk “;%zﬁ: %{:;s‘.‘"

THIS PAPER erery time you write.

NYRRH LIP-SALVE g:g,rgcm-

and fissured 1 chapped h--d- nud
cpe& 'Q::III:].I::. -nd' .fl' ent % Pnee. Id"‘

- NAME '!lll l‘ﬂllnvq e you wrile. _g

-
E

| tog in Ch
| ingham insu
" | never spea

| If we were from New York.
‘| Press. .

: g B:al seﬂvlt.y withour.i
ening them, to dis

It is al-|.

the starting point |

AX Insult.—Miss Bean (of Boston, vislt-
)—‘Mamma, that Mr. Pork-
t.ed ma last n]g-ht, andIshal.l

g.l Mamma—
‘““How, my chﬁdl" Mlss ‘_“He mkﬁd me

'.l’o Olm the System

, yet y, when costive or bil-
iu'us or w the bloo& is impure orsl
ginh.to perma.nenu_v cure habitual co

awaken the kiﬂn:{n andliver to a.
o tating or weak-

eadaches, colds or fe-
vers, use Syrup of Figs.

“THERE are too many bills introduced in
our legislatures,” said the la “Quite
1'1ght.,Fi?eplled the banker. ““?ln(l the char-
acter of the leEislaunn frequently indicates
that some of the bills are of high denomina-
tions.”—Chicago Evening Post.

DroprsyY is a dread disease, but it has lcﬁt

 its terrors to those who know that H

Green&GS:ons, the Dropay Bpecialists of

Atlan t it with such at
tuwe;:’ ‘Write for pamphlet gfmving
full information.

-

Sunscnum—"W‘hy is my paper so damp
issue?” Editor—*'‘Because there is so
due on it.”—Christian Register.

Tag Estes & Wood Co., ., of Bt. Paul, is
selling” steel wire nails to the farmers at
$1.17 per keg, and other goods at proportion-
ately low rates. Write them.

WEeRR we eloquent as angels, yet we
should please mome pegple more by listen-
ing than by talking.—Colton.

Piso’s Core for Consumption hasno equal
as a Cough medicine.—F. M. ABsorr, 383
Heneca 8t., Buffalo, N. Y., May 9, 1584,

Cmurce fairs are devices to make the
E ats pa for the pasturage of the sheep.—
8 Horn.

FresaxEss and purity are imparted to the
complexion by Glenn’s Sulphur Soap.
Hair and Whisker Dye, 50c.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is a Constitutional Cure. Price T5¢.

IforTUNE gives too much to many, but to
none enough.—Martial,

HEALS
RUNNING
SORES

CURES The
SERPENT’S
STING

In all its stages

CONTAGIOUS .= e
BLOOD POISON c25v S35, obstt
ulcers yield to its healing powers. It re-

moves the poison and b up the system

aluable isease and its treatment majled
: T O AT T timet Bpled e

cheapess, ‘1"&\3 preva
3 Y20en 15 truly unrivalked.,

cakes for genmeral
blacking of astove.

THE SUN PASTB

. POLISH fora 1: uick

after-dinner s ine,
applied “and

ished with a cloth.

Morse Bm. val-. Canton, Mass., U.5. A,

A. N. K—G.

1557.
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Land

Follow the duecuons,

and you'll get the best work from Pearline. -Not
that there's any:h

arm to be feared from 1t, no

‘matter how you tse it or how much you:use.
_ tosmake. yourwashingiand

'S clean g ‘eas iest, to save the most

e most wear and tear,

the most me ‘and money—keep to

1rectxons*gwen on every pack-

’ age‘io ﬂmﬂpc w‘iﬁl‘f W‘dalglels. :

\ for, lwﬁﬂﬁe‘(it's perfectly simple’ and
), they'll ‘keep ’beaunﬁ:lly«-soft. :

1t.hout shnnkmg. N N

ana -

nmtﬁi '
. WIRE & TW1 ng?';gm m,%,;ﬁ@

RTS SUPPLY Hous:. 698, 610, 717, 719. 721 mccq.i.zr Av..ﬂmugnpous, MINN.

mnmuudl’ Orlddnuot farm-
 ers and recelve our S&-pln G and
Special Price List evenmy - g w ;or
send 15 cts. and our No.167 8i0-page ut.-

logue will be sent, express paid.




