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It is my firm belief that more hus-
bands are spoiled by the foolish self-
sacrifice of young wives than by the
return of habits that held the mastery
over the men before marriage. Aloving
and energetic girl marries the man she
adores, aM naturally feels that, having
given herß-If to him, there should be no
limit lo her self-surrender. She does
everything for him that she can think
of. It is incredible, sometimes, tlie
things that 'young wives are willing,

yes, anxious to do for their newly-.acquired husbands. Suppose that they
go to housekeeping ns the majority of
young people do, and being an econom-
ical little soul, she decides that she will
do her own work. The new husband
agrees, of course. She willenjoy the
parfect freedom from the restraining in-
fluence of a third presence in the dear
little home immensely, he thinks, and
congratulates himself on having found
so sensible and economical a wife. The
first n istakti the wife makes is in fret-
ting up to make the breakfast lire. But,
poor dear, she does not suspect it,per-
haps never traces the evilresults that
spoil her life back to that simple mis-
take. But this is the way itworks. She
makes the tire while he snoozes com-
fortably in bed; by and by he leaves
some other disagreeable duty for her
to attend to, and she assumes that for
those uncomfortable things that have to
bo attended to by some one, or thejfatn-
ily life could not go on. Gradually the
man who has been allowed to shirk all
the disagreeable things onto his wife
begins to feel the least little bit of con-
tempt for her, because she is willingto
at least act as if she were willingto do
those things that he dibliees so much.
iShe begius to think that she is lacking

in delicacy or she would not accept
these things so quietly, and she feels
that lie thinks so. Often a kind of
proud self-contiol prevents her showing
that she feels that she has been un-
justiy treated, bbc will not make
a demand for consideration from
one whose duty it is and
whose pleasure it.should be to save her
from everything that is unpleasant that
lie ran. And so her heart grows hard
and bitter toward him, and the love that
beautified life and gave it sanctity and
jest dies. And so conies to them, as to
many others, a state of affairs so that
"they live together, as so many do, suf-
fering each other's foibles by accord,and
neither exactly one nor two."

The kitchen fire in the morning may
not be a nal tangible fire, but it repre-
sents a crisis in married life. Mydears,
let an old woman give you a bit
of advice. Doirt cheapen your-
self to your husband. Reserve
to yourself certain rights; the
right to your own body, the right
to proper consideration, the right to be
cared for. and cherished, that you ex-
pected when you promised to marry the
man you loved. Men art so constituted
that they do not so much value things
that are showered upon them. Itis as
true in married life as in any other. The
delicate, appealing woman is tlie one
who keeps the big, blundering husband
in leading strings. Love him all you
can, ami show him that you do in deli-
ways. but don't allow yourself to be-
come his lackey or forget that it was
your delicate softness that iirst at-
tracteu him to you.

TACT AND TAFFY.

£oo Very Important Factors inAll
Life.

There is one little word in the En-
glish language that expresses so much
that is needful to make the wheel* of
liferun smoothly that no other can be
compared to it,and that word is "tact."
Tact is greater than talent. This is an
old-time aphorism, and one that holds
today as well as the day on which It
was written and given to the world.
We have another word that is toexpres-
sion in laimuaee what tact is to action,
and that word is "taffy." We allknow
what it means when left inits original
place. It means a confection of mo-
lasses made by skillful hands
into something so seductive to
the childish mind that no
possessor of pennies, in a normal condi-
tion, can resist its influences when it is
seen in all its native lusciousness on a
candy counter. And, indeed, some
children of a larger growth are not
averse to being counted among its
slaves. "Taffee" it is properly, but
"tally" usaL'o lias made it. Anyway,
we ail know wliat itmeans, and. doubt-
less, what ittastes like, it tickles the
mental palate of us grown-up children,
and we all take a wonderful lot of it
without being surfeited by its sweets.
Its sugar coats many ofthe disagreeable
things of life and helps the machinery
both social and domestic, to run with
that smoothness that is so much to be
desired. The nature that is not subject
to its subtile influences must be a pecu-
liarly strong and self-reliant one. What
is "taffy"after all but an expression
of the appreciation for which "we are
longing, that understanding of the
needs of each struggling soul? We may*

Bcoff at those who deal in it—and shout
our disapproval from the house tops as
we will—-but down deep in our heart of
hearts we hail the skillful manipulator
of this cloyiug sweet as the evangel
of proper feeling. "Taffy"is the fac-
ulty of saying a pretty thing when it
should be said, aud surely one had bet-
ter, so far as the moral iulluence goes,
stretch a point to say to some poor,
tired, tasteless woman that her hat is
lovely and becoming, ifyou cau possi-
bly say it, than to tell her that her skirt
ba'irs at the knees and hitches at the
sides, even if we are in a po-
sition to explain to her that it is
poor lining that causes the trouble.
You may be sure that she is powerless
to prevent the action of that skiit,and
you have made a fellow mortal uncom-
fortable, needlessly. Ifyour friend is
sensitive, as most men are, to the indi-
cations that nature gives, too plainly
for bis comfort, that he is Hearing the
top of the h 11 and the fervid sun has
withered those locks that erstwhile
grew bo thriftilyon that part of his head
that now may be irreverently described
as "above the timber line,"would itnot
be better to followthe example of a dear
little uirl in St. Paul who had remarked
the growing baldness of the family
friend, and discovered, as children will,
Ins sensitiveness on the subject, and
who gravely informed the family that
for her part she "thought Col. B. was
better-lookiug with Buch a high fore-
Jiead"?

That was a dainty littlebit of taffy, to

Bueklen's Arnica Salve.
The Be Salve in the world for Cuts

Sores, Ulcers, Salt Kheum, Fever Sores
Tetter, Chapped Hands, Chilblains
Corns, and all Skin Eruptions, and pos-
lively cures Tiles, or no pay required,
Itis guaranteed to eive i.erlect satisfac-
tion, or money refunded. Price 25 cents
per box. For sale by J, P. Allen, drug-
gist, comer Seventh u:iJ Jackson.

be sure. Let us then cry "Long live
taffy." and blessed be its skillful ma-
nipulator.

Consult Your Own Interest,

In no way can you save twenty dol-
lars easier than by purchasing one of
our tailor-made $25 Suits. The Boston,

oil Third street.

A WOMAN'S WALK.

It Is Quite as Attractive as the
Feminine Voice.

It Is a ridiculous notion that one's
gait should be regulated, measured and
prescribed by the whim offashion. Last
winter the girl who was an au riguer

held her waist stiff and bent forward at

an angle of twenty-five degrees, step-

ping with the elasticity that suggested
the possibility of coiled wire springs in

her sl-oes. To speak politely there was
a sweet precipitation in her movements,

but itwas conductive to anything but
grace. Sensible women walk sensibly,
that isnaturally and from the hips, with
a certain amount of precision, perhaps,
but even and lightly.

Next to a low voice there is nothing

more indicative of refinement and good
breeding in a woman than a light step.

Itis strange that a small woman weigh-
ing ninety pounds, often comes down
stairs as Ifshe weighed a ton, while the
silken foot-falls belong to the woman
who tips the beam at 200.

Frivolous but Pretty.

/ The new tea gowns are of simple de-
[sigu and frivolously furbelowed with

lace. The gown heee pictured is of soft
turquoise sflkand cream crepon, spotted
with turquoise. Another is made of a
fancy woolen fabric akin to crepon in
oid rose.and has a cape and sleeve frills
or cream paint de Venise. A tea gown

in which pale blue and yellow of the

oveliest shades were artistically blenct-
led, is mainly composed of yellow cre-

pon. but the" sleeves and front have in-

sertion stripes of cream lace aid over

pale blue silk. This gown also has a
blue yoke, find from this fall long iioat-
ingblue ribbons.

A Daily Hint From Paris.
New York Herald.

FOB TUE KACES.

Souple changeable bishop's violet su-

rah skirt trimmed with two flounces of
bise gaze de soie, of which material the
sleeves and bertha are also made. The
corsage is of surah.

How's This?
Straw Hats. Low Prices. Hat de-

partment, Tuk Boston, on Third street.

FOB THE COOKS.

Peach Short-Cake
— Use canned

peaches and prepared flour for this dish.
Chop quarter of a pound of butter into
a quart of prepared flour; quickly stir
into itenough sweet milk to make a soft
dough; pat this into two round cakes
upon buttered tin pie-plates and bake
them ina hot oven. Meantime open a
can of peaches; reserve the finest for
the two top layers and cut the rest in
small quarters. When the short-cakes
in the oven are done and cool enough to
handle tear them open with the aid of a
fork,buttei the Inside, divide the cut
peaches upon the two bottom layers and
arrange the fine ones on thj others;
thickly dust all with sifted powdered
sugar, tay the tops upou both under
pieces and serve the short-cakes with
more sifted sugar and sweet cream.
The juice of the canned peaches, well
sweetened with powdered sugar, can be
used instead of cream.

Chicken Fritters— Trim every bit of
meat from the carcasses of a pair of
roasted chickens— that is, after you
have made one dinner from them; put
the bones ou witha quart of cold wafer,
an onion and parsley, and stew for an
hour and a half, when it should be re-
duced to one pint. Chop the meat fine,
wet with tho gravy, if any, aud one-

third as much bread crumbs or cold
boiled rice; season to taste, and mix
with a beaten egir. If there was no
giblet gravy left from the day before
use any kind of stock or gravy; failing
any of these, cream or milk to moisten
the crumbs and meat. Maks a thin bat-
ter with two eggs, a gillof milk and
prepared flour, and having made up the
mince into tiny balls dip them in the
batter, and fryin boiling dripping. Pile
them on a dish and pour around them
the gravy made from the bones, which
has been strained, thickened and sea-
soned.

Breakfast Cakes— Une quart of flour,
one pint of milk, three eggs, one small
cup of sugar, three teaspoonfuls of bak-
ingpowder, one teaspoouful of salt and
butter the size ofan egg. Bake incups
or gem pans.

Tomato Mayonnaise— Tomato mayon-
naise is a very pretty and palatable
dish, ifproperly prepared. Scald and
skin half a dozen fair-sized tomatoes.
Select those as nearly of a size and
quality as possible. With a sharp knife
cut out a bowl-shaped space in the stem
end of the fruit. Prepare the mayon-
naise dressing and fill the holes with it,
fillingitup as high as possible without
spreading over tlie fruit. Place the
tomatoes on a fiat dish, surround-
ing each one with crisp lettuce
leaves. Slices of hard, boiled egg
may be used, ifdesired, but are not nec-
essary. The mayonnaise is prepared as
follows: Beat the yolks of three un-
cooked eggs, half a teaspoonful of mus-
tard, one of sugar, a pinch of cayenne,
one teaspoonful of salt until they are
very light and thick. The bowl in which
the dressing is made should be set lv a
pan of Ice water during the beating.

Add a tew drops of salad oil at a time
until the dressing becomes very thick,
then the oilcan be added more rapidly.
A pint of oil is generally used with
three eggs, although many cooks do not
think that amount necessary. When
the oil is all in beat for a rew moments,
then add a teaspoonful of vinegar atid
the juice of the lemon. Then place on
the ice until required for use.

Pretty Chatelaine Bags.

Besides the number of rich and ar-
tistic chatelaine bags of tinted kid
mounted in gold or silver, or ol darker
line leathers richly dyed and variously
decorated, that are sold by importers of
fancy wares from Paris and Vienna, are
worn many dainty and elegant little au-
moniers and scented mouchoir bags that
the designers and makers of elegant
dresses add to their gowcs that are fash-
ioned with a round waist. These are
made of velvet and lace, or of the waist
fabric with lace and velvet trimmings,
and are suspended either by slender
coin or metal chains, or they hang from
the belt by lengths of intertwined rib-
bon run through glittering jeweled
slides. To slip into these charming little
pouches are set forth among fancy trifles
of the toilet the most exquisitely-
wrought handkerchiefs of every tint
and device that have ever yet been
manufactured. These range in price
from 00 cents to £3s each, and grade from
lace-edged linen, embroidered lisse, silk
and India crepe to duchtsse, Aluncon
aud Venetian lace mouchoirs fur full-
dress uses.

Developing Husbands.
The best husbands are not born, like

poets— they are made. There is differ-
ence inmaterial, but their inherent vir-
tues depend for development on the
skillof the worker. So it is with hus-
bands. They are better disciplinarians
than women. This is one of the reasons
why ittakes a number with six figures
in itto reckon up the women in Xew
Jfork city alone who support their hus-
bands. Many an itresponsible husband
was made so by such trifling feminine
achievements as buiiding the kitchen
fire. The masculine nature expands in
the sunshine of domestic obligations.
The woman who stands between her
husband and obligation, and thereby
places him in eclipse, usually lives to
repent her folly. Back of the successes
ami also the failures of men is some
woman. 'Iho kitchen fira may prove
the acorn from which willgrow the oak
of success or failure. A simple incident
may illustrate a great principle.

Dangers of Mouth-Breathing.
Many children get into the habit of

breathing through the mouth instead of
through the nose. From the condition
of a '•mouth-breather" it is but a short
step to one or two results

—
more often

both—deaf ness and that peculiarly, stu-
pid, sleepy, inane, foolish expression
of countenance so characteristic of the
"mouth-breather" in general. To
parents who have the welrare of their
children at heart such a warning as this
should be of sacred importance. As
soon as the child gives evidence of a
tendency to breath constantly through
its inoutii,iust so soon should intelligent
medical investigation be made of its
nostrils, preferably by a competent and
skillfulspecialist. Such proper atten-
tion at the right timo would safe much
suffering in its future life.

Twenty-five Dollar.'.
Tailor-made, perfect-fitting Business

and Traveling Suits, all ready to wear*.
only $25, at Tne Boston, on Third street.

DID THE MILKMAID'SWORK.

What has been a mystery for some
weeks to the dairy people of *Goh M. K.
Lynchurst's fine stock farm, situated
nine miles from Bushville, Ky., was
solved a night or t.vo ago by a shrewd
milker known as Jim, says the corre-
spondent of the Philadelphia Times.
Into Jim's special care was intrusted
the colonel's well-blootled, pedigreed
cow called Kentucky Kose, which has
been accustomed to give three lullgal-
lons of rich milk daily. But ail ai once
Kentucky Kose dwindled down to a gal-
lon, scarcely enough for her calf. Why
was this? Jim puzzled over it, the
other dairymen wondered, and at last
the matter was taken to the colonel.
The latter declared at once that the calf
broke loose during the night and had
managed to drain her nearly dry.

No, sir, that was not it; the calf was
shut. away too securely for that. Be-
sides, the aperture through which the
marauder had to pass was not larger
than a cat could go through. Well,
then, it was a cat. No; even ifthe cat-
stood on its hind limbs it could not
reach the lowest part of the udder. Be-
sides, the calf proved its own innocence
by dwindling away through hunger
from day to day. and the activity with
which it ran aud seized its mother. The
long and short of it all was that the calf
was going to die if the thief was not
discovered. At these dire threats the
colonel's fears were aroused, and he
went to work inearnest. csa

Every night he joined the watchers,
and even traiued his five setter, Jessa-
mine Bell, to stand and make no noise,
so as to catch the robbers off their
guard. But one morning Jessamine
Bell turned up with a closed, eye, and
that night could not be induced to join
them. After waiting until nearly morn-
ing the party started for home, when all
at once the colonel saw a white object
shoot across a path of moonlight. He
and Jim returned to Kentucky Hose's
stall, the farthest from the sleeping
rooms of the men, just as Jessamine
Bell managed to squeeze himself
through the narrow pass into the stall.

The two men then noiselessly climbed
to the loft above, and there they saw
the setter on his hind legs steadily
draining the cow as dry as his capacity
admitted. At last Kentuoky Rose, the
gentlest of creatures, no doubt aggrieved
at the wrong dove her offspring, turned
about %nd gave him a severe punch in
the side, and it was to this treatment,
undoubtedly, that the setter owed his
presentadornment. The next day he
was seen tosteal to her pasture, which
is a separate one, and to give himself
another good "tuck in," but on looking
up he saw his master a,nd tlje man Jim
atfzlhg at him with lailgfnng counte-
nances. He dropped his lail and dis-
appeared for days, avoiding the other
animals and the men on the place, as
well as his master, as ifhe felt guilty
of having been a sly, gretdy aud treach-
erous dog.

ROBIN AND NIGHTINGALE.

My littleRobin, seven years old,
Awoke one morning, bright and early,

And what a fearful dream he told
About a bruin bold aad burly!

"Amost domendous bear," he said.
"Came up tome; his eyes were gleaming!

He scared me almost out "ofbed!
Wny, papa, didn't you hear me scream-

ing?"

And when Ilaughed to hear this tale,
He anStvered, with his sweet face beaming,

"Iguess Itwas a nightingale—
Ioften ha^e them when I'mdreaming!"—
Mathau Haskell Dole iv the Home-Maker.

MRS. M'CPHERSON'S TEA.
Chicago News.

"Oh, land of red heather.
Oh, land of wet weatiier."

When Eleanor Poindexter married
Donald McPherson she adopted his en-
tire family

—
"took them under her

wing," she herself said. But this was
quite an absurd figure of speech, for
even had she been, the angelic being her
young husband almost believed her to
be her wintcs could not possibiy have
been large enough to shelter the three
great "braw" Scotchmen under their
shadow.

Some four years previous to his mar-
riage Donald had come to America,
bringing his three friendß, Kenneth
Duncan, Angus McLachlin and Alex-
ander Ramsay, with him. McPherson
was the son of a laird whose ancestral
estates had dwiudled down to small
proportion before his death, after
which event Donald had given over his
share of the property to his mother and
sister, who refused to leave the old
place, and started for America to carvo
his fortunes in the progressive West.

Alexander Ramsay, an orphan with
some means, was easily persuaded to
accompunv him, and the other boys,
loath to part from their bosom friends,
and longing to see the wonderful coun-
try which lay across the sea. obtained
their parents' permission to join them.

Joined together,as they were.in closer
bonds than those that united David and
Jonathan, itwas a great shock to the
others when Donald fellin love and be-
came engaged to Eleanor Poindexter.
Observing the gloomy looks and
changed demeanor of his comrades,
Donald felt as ifhe had committed a
crime against them. But Eleanor, whose
keen eyes quickly took in the situation,
nobly stepped into the breach.

"1 shall adopt you all," she said to
them, smilingly, but in her sweet, per-
emptory way, "and you are not to be
separated from Donald. You are to be
part, and an important part, of our
family. The Mcl'herson's 'castle' will
ever be open to his clansmen."

Though their boarding house remained
their nominal home, they seldom missed
au evening at the McPhoarsons', and
soon the last trace of jealousy they
might have entertained toward Eleanor
was dissipated under the warmth of her
welcome.

Tins pleasant state of affairs was sadly
disturbed when Donald and his wife
went to Scotland. The business of the
firm demanded that one of them should
go ovor. Donald was the best fittedto un-
dertake the mission— besides Elanor had
never seen the beauties of their native
land, of which each ofthem was justly,
proud.

Three months seemed a long time to
wait, but at the end of that time the
"lads" were ro warded for their patience.
Donald and Eleanor returned", but not
alone. Janet Andrews, a pretty young
cousin of Donald's, came with them.
Janet had a sweet, winsome face and
the most delicious little Highland
brogue in her speech, and all the lads
fell inlove withher. Angus and Ken-
neth were loud in their expressions of
admiration, and boldly announced that
they were her slaves. But admira-
tion so loudly expressed is like
loud demonstration of grief—not apt to
t>e very deep.

Alexander, who was somewhat shy
and awkward, fell so deeply in love
with the Highland lassie that, he could
not jest gayly with her as Kenneth and
Angus could^ but sat often apart, gazing
at her with his whole soul inhis fine
eyes.
Itwas notrlong then before Janet was

as much in love with her silent suitor
a? he was with her, but her woman's
tact helped her to concoal it, and
she was hot one to wear her heart upon
her sleeve.

A short time after their return, Mrs.
McPherson invited the lads to a
"Scotch tea." They wondered what
new treat Eleanor had devised for them,
but the full purport of the invitation
did not strike them until they entered
the dining room on the appointed night.
In the center of the table stood a beau-
tiful silver vase full of the deep pink
heather they knew so well, and f.t each
plate lay a tiny sprig of white heather.
At the foot of the table jtvas a huge
salmon, looking for all the world like
those they had so often caught in their
native streams.

Each uttered a cry of jpleased surprise
as their eyes fell upon familiar Scotch
dishes. Everything was prepared in
Scotch fashion, and the delight of the
men was something touching as they
thanked Eleanor for her thoughtful
kindness.
"Ilearned to cook a few things while
Iwas away, you see," said Mistress
Nell, flushing at their warm praises as
the meal progressed.

"Kenneth, try this jam," she added,
passing a very delectable-looking arti-
cle. "Your mother made it, Kenneth,"
she said, softly.

But while Kenneth and Aneus were
eagerly eating what their own
mothers had made with loving
thoughts lor their sons in a
foreign land, Alexander sat silent, re-
pressing his tears only bya strong effort
of will. His dear mother had been dead
for many a year. He had no one t<>
care for" him now. Oh, Alexander!
wiser men thau you have made mis-
takes!

As these thoughts were stealing over
him, he felt a light touch on his arm
and head, and heard Janet, who sat be-
side him, say in a low voice: "AndI
made these tor you!" She placed a
dish of Scotch scores before him, and as
he took one of the little three-cornered
cakes so dear to his childhood's days,
his thoughts dwelt not upon those days
past and gone, but on her who sat be-
side him.

At lasktea was ended, but all were
loth to leave the hospitable board, and
still lingered over their dessert. But
in the midst of their desultory talk a
sound outside attracted the attention of
all. Allleaned forward and listened
eagerly save Eleanor, who calmly leaned
back in her chair. Beford they could
give voice to their thoughts the door
was thrown open and two men in kilts
and plaids entered the room, playing
lustilyon fife and bagpipe the "High-
land Fling."

As they advanced down the long room
the shrill music— so sweet to the ears of
these Highland lads— seemed to kindle
a fire in their veins. In an instant all
had risen to their feet—Donald seizing
Eleanor, Kenneth and Angus ioinlng
hands, and the staid Alexander ap-
propriating Janet without as much as
"by your leave."

A scene of hilarious confusion ensued.
Kenneth and Angus, being unincura-
bered with ladies, danced more furiously
than the others, who wer*?, however,
not much behind them. Itwas well for
Mistress McPherson's future reputation
for sobriety of conduct that the shades
were all closely drawn and the house a
littleremoved from the street.

At last the wild strains changed;
panting and breathless they sank into
their seats. Janet's half, which was of
a lovely reddish gold, was loosened in
the dance, and fell like a golden mist
over her shoulders. Ittrausfieured her
pretty, though rather ordinary features,
and itwas no wonder that Alexander
was emboldened to whisper m her pink
ear so close to her shoulder: "You
look like a beautiful angel,"

What woman is proof a&atnst that one
particular flattery? Not Janet, at least.
The shy, glaa smile she gave him inre-
turn must have shown him he had
scored a point in his favor. He plucked
up courage to say wjien they wer«j stand-
inga little apart from the rest: "ihave
no flue word! to express it, butiioye

you, Janet, with -all my heart, and I
want you to be mine."

"Why, Mr.Ramsay," faltered the de-
ceitful little lass, "we hardly know each
other yet." .. : .
"Iknew you when you were a wee

bit lassie, and the Ramsays and the
Andrews have been warm friends for a.
generation. Janet," he said, somewhat
hotly. "You cannot claim Iam a
stranger." .
I"Perhaps not,"answered the blushing
Janet; "but." with a provoking smile—- .•" "I'me ower young,

Twatl be a siu
To take me from mymither yet."

rt"Tour youth is a defect that time will
remedy," Alexander said. "Promise
me, Janet, that when Icome to 'Bonny
Scotland' next year you willgive your-
self, to me."

"That is a long way ahead, Alexan-
der," answered Janet, but the look In
her dark eyes bade him hope. That he
did not hope in vain was proven the
following autumn, when Mrs. McPher-
son gave another Scotch tea— this time
inhonor of Mr.and Mrs. Ramsay, nee
Janet Andrews.. •
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THE PIiXINGTORPEDO.

The Projectile of the Vesuvius in
its FlightThrough the Air.

Harper's Weekly.
The flightof the projectiles, as it ap-

peared to an observer stationed near the
target," is thus described by an eye wit-
ness, Lieut. A. A. Ackennan, of the
United States steamer Philadelphia:
"We are anchored a few.yards from the
line of fire, a mile away from the low-
lyingdynamite cruiser. A signal has
been hoisted at her yard-arm, warning
the observers to stand by. They have
acknowledged it by displaying their
wig-wag flags.

The cruiser's signal is then hauled
down, after which those of the observ-
ers are also doused as they severally an-
nounce their readiness. All is ready.
Suddenly we perceive a white cloud
about the bow of the Vesuvlus,and then
from this bursts forth a round black ob-
ject, which, as it rises out of the mist,
shapes itself into a long thin cylinder.
Higher and higher it mounts, until,
near ing the zenith of its flight, the cyl-
inder becomes a ball apparently moving
so slowly that one almost fears its mo-
mentum will be expended, and it will
at any moment plunge headlong down-
ward.
"Ithas now reached the highest point

ofits flight, and at almost the same in-
stant the ear is saluted by a rattling,
crashing sound, as ifall the boiler fac-
tories in the country had concentrated
the pandemonium of weeks into the
supremo effort ol a second. It is the
sound of the discharge, which travels
nearly twice as fast as the projectile,
and which in the clean spring air of
Port Royal is heard quite as distinctly a
mile away in the line of fire as on the
vessel itself. •\u25a0

"The flyingtorpedo has now for sec-
onds seemed almost stationary, poised
like some great bird high in the air. it
seems sure to fall short; itis too low to
carry far at that apparently slow flight.
Still,itdoes not fall perceptibly, and
soon the fact dawns upon us that this
black object is coming upon us at a tre-
mendous rate. Itgrows larger, and on
the downward.branch of the trajectory
again elongates into a cylinder, the
rear end of which seems to wobble or
'revolve ina small circle around the line
of flight. Now a hissing sound is heard.
The projectile seems to hasten— it is
descending rapidly — straight toward
you. There is no doubt now as to its
carrying far enough. Infact, it seems
impossible to avoid that.

i"We realize that here is a tenible en-
gine, free from all restraint, beyond
control, ithas a destiny of its own. We
don't care who sighted- the gun. or for
what range the valvo was set. We. only
hope that we shall have luck; that the
black thing has not acquired intelli-
gence and decided to hurt us.with a ma-
licious purpose. But now a glance along
the cylinder's sldd«is reassuring; itwill
pass on one side itseems to turn away ,
more and more until,witha musket-like
report, it enters the water, throwing ud

•a lofty column of.spray. ;-
"Asecond later and* the black, oval

head pierces the water thirty yards fur-
ther on; the torpedo leaps high into the
air, and .turning, porpoise-like, with
graceful precision dives head first into
the water again. There, after a last
mighty struggle, its onward rush is
checked and it sinks to the bottom. The
length of time of flight has been just
ten and three-quarter seconds, it has
come six times as fast as the fastest
railroad train fourteen times as fast and
live times as far as the fastest automo-
bile torpedo: fourteen times as fast as
the fastest torpedo boat; twelve timed
as fast as the fastest running horse.
Moreover, it carries au amount of high
exDlosives power equivalent inrendiug
effect to two of the largest Whitehead
torpedoes".'.' _ .

This Should Interest You.
Gentlemen wishing to avoid the

worry,vexatious delays and unnecessary
expense inevitable when having their
garments "made to order at a tailor's"
are invited to inspect our tailor-made,
all-ready-to-wear Business, Dress and
Traveling Suits made from the most
fashionable Imported Suitings. . The
Boston, on Third street.

\u25a0^

AnAlligator's Nest.
Harrison's Monthly.

Alligators' nests resemble haycocks
more than anything else to which they
can be compared. They average about
four feet in height and about tive feet
in diameter, and are constructed of
grasses and herbage. First the mother
'gator deposits one layer of eggs on a
mortar-like floor, and having covered
this witha stratum of mud and herbage
about eight inches thick, lays another
set of eggs upon that, and so on to the
top, there beine commonly from 100
to 200 eggs in a nest. With their tails
the parents then beat down the tall
grass and weeds to prevent the ap-
proach of unseen enemies. The female
watches her eggs until they are hatched
by the heat of the sun, and then takes
her brood under her own care.defending
themjand providing for their subsistence.
Dr. Lutzembuisf, of New Orleans, once
packed one of ttieso nests for shipment •

to St Petersburg, but the young hatched
out before they were started on the
long voyage, and were kept about the
doctor's premises, running all over the
bouse, up and down stairs, whiuiug
like young puppies. .

How's This?

Straw Hats. Low Prices. Hat de-
partment. The Boston, on Third street.

\u25a0 ;-
_— -•

\u25a0 \u25a0

Then Move to Boston.
Life. •

Fashionable Physician— What you
really need is change of climate.

The Patient— Change of climate!
Why. I've never -

had anything else!
I've"lived in New York all 'mv life.

The Price Flavoring
Extract Company

has the largest and most complete
laboratory in the world for the
manufacture of

fi?pßlCE'sV DELICIOUS
"

Flavoring
Extracts

These* flavors have secured a
great reputation for their perfect
purity, great strength, and fine
flavor. Every person who has
used Dr.price's Extract of Lemon,
Vanilla, or Orange knows that
table delicacies are never spoiled
by^their use.

MOST EXCITING HUNT.

Struggle ofMen and Dogs With a
Panther in the Wilds of Ar-

kansas.

A Terrible Encounter inthe Cane-
brakes That Meant Life and

Death.

Thirtyyears ago Arkansas was aptly
called "The Hunter's Paradise," espe-
cially the luxurious valleys, which fol-
low the sinuous sweep of Red and Little
rivers, as they roll their confluent
waters toward the vast reservoir of the
Mississippi, says the St. Louis Republic.

There is a tangled juugle in the
"forks" of these two rivers called the
Devil's Den. It is, or was, an almost
impenetrable canebrake. Tall canes,
thirty feet high, reared their plumy-
heads, festooned and entangled with
wildgrape and ratan vines.
It was dark here, even at blaze of

noon,and these green and shady coverts
were the home of innumerable species
of wild animals. Here wild hogs, led
by gaunt and bri9tly boars, fed on the
sweet acorns and pecans; here the bear
reared her cubs, and the brindled wild-
cat made her secret lair.
it was inJanuary. The air was clear,

cold and crisp— just the weather for a
bear hunt. 1had a fullpack of trained
bear dogs, and they, as well as myself
were eager for a chase.
1had a friend who lived about one

mile from the Devil's Den, so 1 con-
cluded to spend the night with him,
ana start out on our hunt in the early
morning, irode over to Morris' cabin
and made all the necessary arrange-
ments. Morris kept "bach," as he
styled it,and cooked our supper ot sweet
potatoes, johnny cake and venison
steak, with delicious coffee, made in a
quart oyster can, and drank out of tin
cups. We went to bed early, and ail
was still, save the mysterious sounds
which Longfellow would call the
"voices of the night." We were just
falling asleep when we heard, not far
distant, the weird and bluod-curdling
scream of a panther.

This might be called one of "voices of
the night,:) which was neither musical
nor reassuring.

*

When one hears for the first time the
scream of a panther he is sure that it is
the cry of a woman in distress.

We had an early breakfast and started
on our hunt just as tiie sun was gilding
the tops ot the giant walnuts and cotton-

We rode for several hours, yet
our dogs had not scented any game. The
day had grown warm and pleasant, and
Morris suggested that as we had started
no game we should look for bee-trees.

The cypress brake through which we
ridingis the home of the wildbee. I've
seen many a giant cypress cut down,
the hollow trunk completely filled with
the whitest and most delicious honey. 1
remember cutting a bee tree, and im-

bedded in the fragrant honey we found
a wild duck's nest containing twelve
eggs ina state of perfect preservation.

While we were looking for bee trees
the dogs were busily hunting for nobler
game. Inevery pack of bear dogs there
must be one called a "start dog," You
can always rely on him. He willnever
open unless he scents the kind of game
you arc hunting. His influence over the
pack equals that of the most astute pol-
itician over his party. Mystart dog was
named Buck, and his energy was won-
derful.

We had seen nothing of Buck for sev-
eral heurs, while the rest of the pack
were lagging along with us. Iknew
Buck was searching in the cane for
bear.

We were walking slowly among the
dry cypress leaves, when Isuddenly
heard Buck's deep, sonorous bay. Every
dog pricked up his ears, and such a
race you never saw. They knew as
well as Ithat big game was on hand.
Itwas also a race between Morris and
myself to see who would get the first
shot, the rule among nuuters being that
whoever draws the first blood gets the
hide.

The dogs had all come to bay some
time oefore we could reach the scene.as
our progress through the jungle was
very slow. When we reached them
they were barking around the base of a
huge ash tree eight feet Indiameter.

Looking upward we beheld, stretched
in supple beauty ou a limb that grew
horizontally from the tree, the largest
paather Iever saw.

He was a terrible looking creature as
he crouched, lashing his tail angrily
jrora side to side, and glaring fiercely at
us witheyes like luminous balls of yel-
low fire.

Morris carried a rifle and Ihad a
doublebarreled shotgun. We had no
breechlaaders in those days.

Morris was a splendid "shot usually,
but on this occasion (whether his nerves
were unsteady or he was in too much
haste to take good aim,1 know not) his
shot only grazed the panther's shoulder,
enraging him so that he leaped from the
tree, when he was instantly covered by
the dogs.

A hunter and his dogs are very much
attached to each other, and will risk
their lives, when in danger, to save
their comrade. Dogs are the best- of
comrades and the truest friends.
1saw that evesy one of my faithful

dogs would be killedin ten minutes, so
Imhae a rush for the spot, but Morris
caught me and clung to me withallhis
strength, imploring me:

"For God's sake, don't go there! You
shan't go; your life wouldn't be worth
a cent!"

My blood was up,and,beinga stronger
man than Morris, 1 threw him down,
broke loose from him and rushed to the
fray.

Up to this time the panther had been
fighting ou his feet, but perhaps feeling
that the dogs were too many for him, he
suddenly threw himself on his back, cat
fashion, and prepared to do execution
with teeth and claws. One sweep of
those long, sharp claws would disem-
bowel a dog quick as a wink.

1knew itwas now or never ifIwanted
to save my dogs; so, seizing my gun, I
ran up to the panther, pushed the muz-
zle against him right under his fore
shoulder and fired, lie never moved
after my shot; one convulsive quiver
passed over him and he lay still.

My load of buokshot had all entered
the same spot, and his heart #was blown
to pieces.

Our beauty, from tip to tip, measured
nine feet eight inches.

None of the dogs were killed, but
many were badly maimed, and bore the
marks of the panther's claws the rest
of their lives.

ZULA CAMILLEVAUGHAN.

Fare to the Fair !!!
116.20- Round trip—ll6.2o. Now In

effect via "The Milwaukee."
Commencing Sunday, June 4th, the

rate willbe 18.85 one way.
Only electric-lighted train*.
Finest electric-lighted compartment

cars ever put intopassenger service.
F. H. Thokn, City Ticket Aeent,

365 Robert Street, Corner Fifth.

STRUCK BY A LEVIATHAN.

ASealing Schooner Seriously Dis-
abled by a Single Blow.

San Francisco Examiner.
The recent experience of the Vic-

toria schooner Mermaid, now repairing
damages inYokohama, possesses more
than ordinary interest. The Mermaid,

Capt. Whiteley, left here some months
ago to try her luck among the seals
off the Japanese coast. She had an
uneveutful passage across, took sup-
plies at Yokohama, and left for the
sealing grounds on the Istof April,with
every thing shipshape aboard.

On April20 she returned to po rt seri-
ously disabled. The strange adventures
thatbefell her in the intervening period
are told in a letter from her master to
her owner, J. Stevenson, written at
Yokohama, April20, and received this
morning.

"On the 11th of April," writes the
captain, "we were cruisiug about 200
miles off the coast. It was blowinga
gale, so that the vessel waa reaching

along under reefed foresail, staysail and
trysail. Iwas lying down when I
heard a man on watch sing out: 'Who
wants a shot at a whale?' Of course no
one did, but 1got up ana went on deck,
and the man at the wheel said to me:
'There's a whale asleep ahead.' 1
looked and saw the leviathan not fifty
feet to windward, on the starboard bow.
"Iat once ordered the vessel kept off,

but as she fell off the whale, now
thoroughly awake, kept crossing her
bow. Inless than a minute he struck
us with awful force. The monster
struck the vessel withhis tail and broke
twoH)eams off, clean. The stem was
knocked completely from the planks
and fell just like a rudder, hard over.
The pumps were at once founded, but
the vessel was found not to leaK.

That niffht was the ugliest sea Iever
saw, but still the old stem held. Jf she
had not been ouilt so stoutly we would
all have gone to the bottom. We
started back to Yokohama on the 18th
and arrived four days later. We are now
repairing damages."

The Mermaid was built for her
majesty's navy, out of which she was
sold two years ago. She is seventy-
three tons register and of exceptional
strength, built of hard wood through-
out, teak in planks and Italian oak in
the beams, the planking being double,
longitudinal and diagonal.

A Victoria resident who came over by
the Empress paid the stanch little
vessel a visit while in Japan and bears
testimony to the violence of the whale's
attack. In the shattered remnants of
the bro&en stem were found embedded
quantities of the flesh of the whale's
tail, strong circumstantial evidence of
the force of the blow.

The Atlantic Limited Via Soo
Line

Leaves St. Paul G:10, Minneapolis 6:45
every evening for Montreal, Boston,
New York and allEastern points, pass-
ing through the White and Adirondack
mountains by dayiight.reaching all New
England cities and New York early the
second afternoon and evening.

Resuming Her Own Name.
Philadelphia Record.

"Well, thank heavens, Iam plain
Mary Ann again," ,declared a young
woman to a sympathizing friend on one
of the cross-town cars yesterday. '.'I
did so hate that name— Luella. Missus
said 'Mary Ann' wouldn't do at all.

"She called it 'outre' or something
like that. She declared that Imust be
given some romantic name that would
sound pretty for calling. So Ihave
been 'Luella' for half a year, and I'm
heartily glad that Ileft her and am
going to Mrs. Northwest's."

The other girlgave a horrified look at
mention of this name. "But,my dear,"
she exclaimed, "1 worked for Mrs.
Northwest, and 1 know all about her.
She has a daughter named Mary,
and itwillnever do for you to be Mary,
too."

"She called me 'Maizie.' and she'll
probably call you 'Callis' or 'Susaune,'
or some other ridiculous name."

Then both sighed.

A Very Had Case.
Texas Sifting.

Woman (Who was giving something
to eat to a tramp)— You have a very
awkward way of eating, man.

Tramp— Yes, ma'am; Iguess it's
'cause Jjm out of practice.

FACTS AND FANCIES.*
Adam Fetscli Removed.

Smokers of Fine Cigars will find Adam
Fetsch, corner Fifth and Hobert streets.

Fetscli's "Auditorium."—Smokers of
Choice Domestic Cigars are pleated with the
"Auditorium cigar; trythem after dinner.

• For Sale.
Carriage in splendid condition and

nearly new: cost $800; willbe sold very
cheap. Also double set of harness.
Call at 145 College avenue.

Adam Cor. of FiftliA Robert

Smokers of Choice Domestic Cigars wiilbe
pleased with "Auditorium" cigars. .

The William Helps Carpet-Cleaning.
Works, 728 Wabasha st. Telephone, 840.

After Dinner
Go to Adam Fetsch'a New CigarStore, corner
Fifth and Kobert streets.

AXXOWCEME.\'TS.
rpiIESK SI'DDKN CHANGES OF
X weather bring on much sickness among
those whose blood happens to be impure.
Take Dr. lialliday's Blood Purifier lor a
prevention as weil as cure. Sold r»y drug-
gists; qflice 274 Kaet Seventh St., St. Paul.

HOTEL AKMX(iTON, SEVEN GOB-
ners. Is now open to the public. TliU

hou«e has been eutirelv renovated and fur-
nished; billiard hall ami buffet iv connec-
tion; either permanent or transient guests
accommodated ;special rates to the profes-
sion. T). F.McCarthy. Propriotor.

I>lEl>.
KKKSCH—InSi. Faul, Minn..June li. Mr.'C.

Kersch. aged seventy years. Remains to
ba taken to St. Croix Falls, Wis., Monday
morning, June 5, 8:20 a. in. train. Friends
invited.

GttAVES— InSt. Paul.. Minn.. June 4. IMB.
Thomas C, youngest son ofWilliam F.and
Belle Graves, aged seven years. Funeral
private

MANXHEIMER—At Chicago, on Saturday
afieruoon, Sigmund Mnnnheiiner. of the
firm of Maunheimer, Lepman & Co. De-
ceased was tbe younKCst of the family of
the Maunheimer Bros., of thi* city. The
fuuenil willtake place in Chicago on Mon-
day, June sth, at 9a. m.

AHERX—Inthis city,Sunday morning. June
\u25a0i, 1808; at ihe family residence, 515 Brewstei
avenue, lilchard 8., son of Mr. ami Mrs.
John J. Ahem. afied nine years and nine
months. Funeral today from residence at

10 a. m. Private.

A cream of tar tar baking: pow-
der. Hisrhest of all in leavening*
strength.— Latest United States Gov-
ernment Food Report

Royal Bakina: Powder Co.,

106 Wall St., N. Y.

EWEJODSeeItNowIWHEN YOU 6EE IT? lUU OGb it*lIUW2
This illustration shows you the correct thing

in the Link-Button Cuff now generally -
in vogue. You cannot go amiss

on either shape of either
brand.

\u25a0jjiJ v CLUETTWt~" *~*'m BRifiD, aoc.

!Slßfitifrtjc«MMafa^tJK»»Mi"ir?l Caloma, round.

COON 4CO. Bordley, square;
BRABD. BSc. Crof ton, round.

Monarch Shirts are gaining inpopularity
daily;and for the reason that they are honest
garments at honest prices. A reasonable
consideration foryour own interests willinsure
your wearing them. Unless you are irremedi-

• ably deformed you willfind them a perfect fit.
CLUETT, COON & CO.

IESsSH E^9 0 fl \ Si Ifjyj|W 1

fi^^^v I w JM A \ 1,-' -~.

One Out of a Hundred
willrest easy with Furs stored at
home. For pure peace of mind the
other 09 willstore them withus.

We insure them against all dam-
age from moths, fire, thieves, etc.

We also remodel or repair if de«
sired.

The McKibbin
Fur Company,

LEADINGMANL'KACTL'HINUFL'KKIEHS,

Sixth and Wabasha Streets, St. Paul.

"MEN OK DKEII?"

Precious Laud Given Over to
Creatures oi" the Wilderness.

W. MacCombie Smith, P. 8. A., la
the author of a pamphlet, "Men or Deer
in the Scottish Glens'.1 or Facts. About
the Deer Forests." Mr Smith deals
chiefly with the forests in Glentanner,
Glen Tilt. Glengarry and Glencannich.
Many persons think the deer forest
abuse in Scotland is a matter of com-
paratively ancient history, but this 13

far from being the case, as readers ot
Mr. Smith's pamphlet will discover.
He has tone over the districts he writes
about.and his facts, wo take it.are beyond
dispute. He shows how liollosv is t!io
plea that the land devoted to deer is fit
for nothing else; aud his story ol how
some of ttie forests have been formed
is rather painful reading.

To Chicago.
$8.00 owe way, -=ir,.:20 round trip, via

Chicago Great Western Railway. City-
ticket ollice, :JO4 Ivobert street, cornet
Fifth. .

Sweet-Breads.
Scald them In water slightly salted"..

Then dry them in a towel, dip in egw
and crumbs, peppered to season, and
fry to a light brown. Serve hot: or, if,
preferred, another way: Pour over
them a cup of boilingcream thickened
with a little Hour and seasoned with
salt and pepper.

AMUSEMENTS.

METROPOLITAN!
THIRD A.\MAL / 25
SUMMER OPLUA / Cents.
season. / .
Beginning / tr^pl^ /
Thursday //vy?

v/Evening, /fff/The
Juneß " /rgif/*™*
Evening / <O /U/ilhlir
Prices: / (tV,,,s / WllOlll
15c. '.Joe /

-
-U/and 50c. / /Op3ra COi

Matinee / <^$* / r
Prices: / \u2666<*> / With
15c aud / Ay /
250 '/£*/ Susie Kirwin

/ iK^ / And a Capable
/ >Sy / Company num-
/ C-S* / boring 70 People.
/ *J / Three nights and— / Saturday Matineei be-
O*~% / ginningThursday. June 8,*•** / ER.MINIEwillbe presented.
Cents.

'
__.

METROPOLITAN!
Twenty-Fifth Subscription Performance.
Tuesday, June (5. last time this season of

THEO. BOLLMANN'S GERMAN COY
Inthree one-net comedies, entitled

"UNTER VIER AUGEN." "SINGVOGEL-
CHEN," -AUS UEBE ZUR KUNST."

FORD MUSIC HALL
Course of Four Lecture* by

PROF. HENRY DRUMMOND
The Distinguished Scientist of Scotland
author of "Natural Law in the Spiritual
World," "Tropical Africa," "The Greatest
Thingin the world," etc.. etc. Subject:

"THE EVOLUTION OF MAN"
Monday and Tuesday. Juno 5 and C. \u25a0 1:30

p.m.; Thursday, June 8, 8 p.m.: Friday,

June 0,4:30 p.m. .
Keservcd soat forentire course, gl.oO.
Reserved sent for single lecture, sue.
Sale ut box oflice of Dull.

j

BiQRANDsa
Curtain rises promptly at 8:15.

Jacob Litl'HPlayers In Last night's]
--

formance a per-
T%Y ATTTI fecneveiatlon.
11lII MU

'
lri-;tHlil:i!ii'oii3

r 9 U1iPi n» of ''"\u25a0 bX A^OyV/JL-l, company.

Next Sunday. "YoungMrs. Winthrop."

OLD SHADY
At St. Paul

IIAUDITORIUM!II
Wednesday evening, June 7.

st Paul and Minneapolis Choral Associa-
tions inPatriotic Souks and National An-
thems. John M. Hardy (Old Shady).

Seats now on- sale at Auditorium. 25c,

50c and 7;"ic. -
g

BATTLE FANTASIA! .
With all the panoply of war.

S AUDITORIUM!II
Friday evening, June 9.

"ALLEGORY OF THE WAR."
By S. G.Pratt. Secure seats early at the

Auditorium. 25. 50, 75 cents.

HUMPHREYS'
This Precious Ointment is tho

triumph ofScientific Medicine.
Nothing has ever been produced ta

equal or compare withitas a curative

and healing application. Ithas been
used 40 years and always affords relief
and always gives satisfaction.

Cures Piles or Hemorrhoids— External
orInternal, Blind or Bleeding— ltching and
Burning; Cracks orFissures; Fistula inAno;
Worms of the Rectum. The relief is imme-
diate —

the cure certain. j

WITCH HAZEL OIL< Cures Burns, Scalds and Ulceration and
Contraction fromBurns. Therelief is instant.

Cures Boils, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fis-tulas, Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Scurfy
or Scald Head. Itiiinfallible. * .

Cures Inflamed or Caked Breasts and
Sore Nipples. Itisinvaluable.
Price, 50 Cents. Trialsize, 25 Cent*.

Bold by Drugglsti,or tent poit-jmid on receipt of .-,-,,.
nCfIniBEYS'HED.CO., 111*113 ITIIIIaia St., SEW YOIIK.

THEfillOINTMENT
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