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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 beforé marriage. A loving
and energetic girl marries the man she
adores, agd naturally feels that, having
given herself to him, there should be no
limit to her self-surrender. She does
everything for him that she can think
of. It is incredible, sometimes, the
things that ‘young wives are willing,
ves, anxious to do for their newly-

.acquired husbands. Suppose that they
go to housekeeping as the majority of
voung 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 will enjoy the
parfeet freedom from the restraining in-
fluence of a third presence in the dear
little home immensely, be thinks, and
congratulates himself on having found
so sensible and economical a wite. The
first wistake the wife makes is 1n get-
ting up to make the breakfast fire. But,
poor dear. she does not suspect it, per-
haps never traces the evil results that
spoil her life back to that simple mis-
take. Butthis is ithe way it works. She
makes the ftire 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 uncowfortable things that have to
be attended to by sowe one, or theffam-
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 willing to
at least act as if she were willing to do
those things that he disliees s0 much.
She begins to think that she is lacking
in delicacy or she would not accept
these things so quietly, and she feels
that he thinks so. Often a kind of
proud self-control prevents her showing

that she feels that she has been un-
justiy treated. She will not make
a demand for consideration from
one whose duty it is and

whose pleasure it should be to save her
from evervthing that is unpleasant that
he can. 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 comes to them, as (o

be sure. Let us then ecry ‘‘Long live
taffv.” 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,
on Third street.

A WOMAN’S WALK.

It Is Quite as Attractive as the
Feminine Voice.

1t is aridiculous notion that one’s
gait should be regulated, measured and
prescribed by the whim of fashion. 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 sugzestgd
the possibility of coiled wire springs in
her shoes. To speak politely there was
a sweet precipitation in her movements,
but it was conductive to anything but
grace. Sensible women walk sensibly,
that is naturally and from the hips, with
a certain amount of precision, perhaps,
but even and lightly. :

Next toa low voice there is nothing
more indicative of refinement and good
breeding in a woman than a light step.
It is strange that a smmall woman weigh-
ing ninety pounds, often comes down
stairs as if she weighed a ton, while the
silken foot-falls belong to the woman
who tips the beam at 200.

Frivolous buat Pretty.

The new tea gowns are of simple de-
sign and frivolously furbelowed with
lace. The gown hese pictured is of soft
turquoise silk and cream crgpou,spotted
with turquoise. Another is made of a
fancy woulen fabric akin to crepon in
oid rose,and has a cape and sleeve frills
or cream point de Venise. A tea gown
in which pale blue and yellow of the

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 Kitehen fire in the morning may
not be a real tangivble fire, but it repre-
sents a crisis in married life. My dears,
let an old woman give vou a bit
of advice. Don’t cleapen your-
gelf to your husband. Reserve
to  yourself certain rights; the

richt to your own body, the right
to proper consideration, the right to be

cared ifor, and cherished, that you ex-
pected when you promised to marry the
man vou loved. Meo are so coustituted
that they do not so much value things
that are showered upon them. 1tisas
truein married life as in any other. The
delicate, appealing woman is the one
who keeps the big, blundering husband
in leading strings. Love him all you
can, and show him that you do in deh-
wavs, but don’t allow vourself to be-
come his lackey or forget that it was
your delicate softness that first at-
tractea him to you.

TACT AND TAFFY.

foo Very Important Factors in All
Life.

There is one little word in the En-
glish language that expresses so much
that is needful to make the wheels of
life run smoothly that no other can be
compared to it, and that word is *‘tact.”
Tact is greater than talent. 'This is an
nld-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 1n lanzuage what tact is to action,
and that word is *‘taffy.” We all know
what it means when left in its 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 1its native lusciousuess 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
*taffy”’ usage has made it. Anyway,
we all know what it means, and, doubt-
less, what it tastes like. It tickles the
mental palate of us grown-up children,
and we all take a wonderful lot ot it
without being surfeited by its sweets.
Its sugar coats many of the disagreeable
things of life and helps the machinery
both social and domestie, to run with
that smoothness that i3 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 understandizg of the
needs of each struggling soul? We may
scoff at those who deal In it—and shout
our (lisapproval from the house tops as
we will=-but down deep in our heart of
hearts we hail the skillful manipulator
of this cloying sweet as the evangel
of proper feeling. *“Tatfy” is the fac-
ulty of saying a pretty thing when it
should Le said, and surely one had bet-
ter, so far as the moral influence goes,
stretch a point to say to some poor,
tired, tasteless woman that her hatis
Jovely and becoming, if you can possi-
bly say it, than to tell her that her skirt
bags at the knees and hitches at the
gides, even if we are in a po-
sition te explain te her that it is
poor lining that causes the trouble.
You may be sure that she is powerless
to prevent the action of that skirt, and
you have made a fellow mortal uncom-
fortable, needlessly. 1f your friend is
sensitive, as most men are, to the indi-
cations that nature gives, too plainly
for his comfort, that he is nearing the
top of the h 1l and the fervid sun has
withered those locks that erstwhile
grew so thriftily on that part of his head
thatnow may be irreverently described
as “above the timber line,"” would it not
be better to followthe example of a dear
little girl 1n St. Paul who had remarked
the growing baldness of the family
friend, and discovered, as children will,
his sensitiveness on the subject, and
who gravely informed the family that
for her part she *‘thought Col. B. was
better-looking with such a high fore-
head”?

That was a aainty little bit of taffy, to

Bucklen’s Arnica Salve.

The Be Salye in the world for Cuts
Bores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum, Fever Sores
Tetter, Chabped Hauds, Chilblains
Corns, and all Skin Eruptions, and pos-
tively cures Piles, or no pay required,
It is guaranteed to give perfeet satisfac-
tion, or mouey refunded. Price 25cents
perbox. Forsule by J. P. Allen, drug-
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oveliest shades were artistically blena-

composed of yellow cre-
sleeves and front have 1n-
sertion stripes of cream lace laid over
pale blue silk. This gown also has a
blue yoke, and from this fall long tloat-
ing blue ribbons.

pon, but the

A Daily Hint From Paris.
New York Herald.

FOR THE RACES.

Souple changeable hishop's violes 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, T'uE BosTox, on Third street.

FOR 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 it enough sweet milk to make a soft
dough; pat this into two round ecakes
upon buttered tin pie-plates and bake
them in a hot oven. Meantime open a
can of peaches; reserve the finest for
the two top layers and cut the restin
small quarters. When the short-eakes
in the oven are done and cool enough to
handle tear them open with the aid of a
fork, butter the inside, divide the cut
peaches upon the two bottom layersand
arrange the tine ones on tho others;
thickly dust all with sifted powdered
sugar, lay the tops upon 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
bhave made one dinner from them: put
the bones on with a quart of cold water,
an onion and parsley, and stew for an
hour and a half, when it should be re-

gist, corner Seventh and Jackson.

duced to one pint. Chop the meat fine,
wet with the gravy, if any, and one-

third as much bread crumbs or cold
boiled rice; season to taste. and mix
with a beaten egg. 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. Maka a thin bat-
ter with two eggs, a gill of milk and
prepared flour, and having made up the
mince into uny balls dip them in the
batter, and fry in boiling dripping. Pile
them on a dish and pour around them
the gravy made from the boues, which
has been strained, thickened and sea-
soned.

Breakfast Cakes—One quart of flour,
one pint of milk, three eggs, one small
cup of sugar, three teaspoonfuls of bak-
ing powder, one teaspoonful of s_alt and
butter the size of an egg. Bake in cups
or gem pans.

Tomato Mayonnaise—Tomato mayon-
naise is a very pretty and palatable
dish, if properly prepared. Scald aud
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 frait. Prepare the mayon-
naise dressing and fill the holes with it,
filling it up as high as possible without
spreading over the fruit. Place the
tomatoes on a flat dish, surround-
ing each one with crisp lettuce
leaves. Slices of hard. boiled egg
may be used, if desired, but are not nec-
essary. The mayounaise 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 v a
pan of ice water during the beat{ng.
Add a tew drops of salad oil at a time
until the dressing becomes very thick,
then the oil can 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 il is all 1n beat for a tew moments,
then add a teaspoonful of vinegar and
the juice of the lemon. Then place on
the 1ce 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 of darker
fine leathers richly dyed and variously
decorated, that are sold by importers of
fancy wares from Paris ana Vienna, are
worn many dainty and elezant little au-
moniers and scented mouchoir bags that
the desizners and makers of elegant
dresses add to their gowns that are fash-
loned with a round waist. ‘T'hese are
made of velvet and lace, or of the waist
fabric with lace and velvet trimmmings,
and are suspended either by slender
coin or metal chains, or they hang from
the belt by lengths of intertwined rib-
bon run throuzh glittering jeweled
slides. To slip into these charming little
pouches are set forth among faucy 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 60 cents to $25 each,and grade froim
lace-edged linen, embroidered lisse, silk
and India crepe to duchesse, Alencon
and Venetian lace mouchoirs for full-
dress uses.

Developing Husbands.

The best husbands are not born, like
poets—they are made. ‘There is differ-
ence in material, but their inherent vir-
tues depend for development on the
skill of the worker. So it is with hus-
bands. They are better disciplinarians
than women. This is one of the reasons
why it takes a number with six figures:
in it to reckon up the women in New
York city alone who support their hus-
bands. Many an irresponsible husband
was made so by such trifling feminine

achievements as building 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. usualiy lives to
repent her folly. Back of the successes
and also the failures of men is some
woman. ‘The Kkitehen fire may prove
the acorn from which will grow the oak
of success or failure. A simple incident
may illustrate a great prineiple.

L]
Dangers of Mouth-Breathiag.
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—deafness and that peculiarly, stu-
pid, sicepy, inane, foolish expression
of countenance so characteristic of the
*‘mouth-breather’” in general, To
parents who have the welture of their
children at heart such a warning as this
should be of sacred importance. As
soon as the child gives evidence of a
tendeney to breath constantly through
its mouth,just so soon should intelligent
medical investigation be made of its
nostrils, preferably by a competent and
skillful specialist. Such proper atten-
tion at the right time would save much
suffering in its future life.

Twenty-five Dollar..
Tailor-made. perfeet-fitting Business

only §25, at I'ne Boston, on Third street.
P e - —

DID THE MILKMAID'S WORK.

What has been a mystery for some
weeks to the dairy people of -Col. M. K.
Lynchurst’s fine stock farm, situated
nine miles from Bushville, Ky., was
solved a night or tvo ago by a shrewd
milker known as Jim, says the corre-
spondent of the Philaaelphia Times.
Into Jim’s special care was intrusted
the colonel’s well-blooded, pedigreed
cow called Kentucky Rose, which has
been accustomed to give three tull gal-
lons of rich milk daily. Butail at once
Kentucky Rose 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 if the 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 and seized its mother. The
long and short of it all was that the calf
was going to dieif the thief was not
discovered. At these dire threats the
colonel’s fears were aroused, and he
went to work in earnest. =3

Every night he joined the watchers,
and even trained his fine 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 ap with a clesed. 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

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 Kentucky Rose, the
gentlest of creatures, no doubt aggrieved
at the wrong done her offspring, turned
about gnd gave him a severe punch in
the side, and it was to this treatment,
undoubtedly, that the setter owed his
present.adornment. The fext day he
was seen to steal to her pasture, which
is a separate one, and to give fumselt
another good “‘tuck in,” but on looking
ug he saw his mas‘ter qu Bl;g man Jim
gazihg at him with lalighing counte-
nances. He dropped his tail and dis-
apFeared for days, avoiding the other
animals and the men on the place, as
well as his master, as if he felt guilty
of having been a sly, gréedy and treach-

erous dog.

and Traveling Suits, all ready to wear,_

and Jim returned to Kentucky Rose’s |

.10 flue wor

ROBIN AND NIGHTINGALE.

My little Robin, seven years old,

,
Awoke one morning. brlihl and early,
And what a fearful dream he told

About a brain bold and burly!
“A most domendous bear,” he said.

“Came up to me; his eyes were gleaming!
He scared me almost out of bed!
Wn{. Qf;pa. didn’t you hear me scream-

ng? /

And when T laughed to hear this tale,

He an®wered, with his sweet face beaming,
“] guess it was a nightingale—

I often haxe them when I'm dreaming!"*
—Nathan Haskell Dole in the Home-Maker.

———

MRS. MI’CPHERSON’S TEA.

Chicago News.
“0Oh, land of red heather,
Oh, land of wet weather.”

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 almoest believed her to
be her wings could not possibiy have
been large enough to shglter the three
great “braw’’ Scotchmen under their
shadow.

Some four years previous to his mar-
riage Donald had come to America,
bringing his three friends, Kenneth
Duncau, Angus McLachlin and Alex-
ander Ramsay, with him. McPherson
was the son of a laird whose ancestral
estates had dwindled down to swmall
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 Ameriea to carve
his fortunes in the progressive West.

Alexander Ramsay, an orphan with
some means, was easily persuaded to
accompany him, and the other Dbovs,
loath to part from their bosoimn 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, it was a great shock to the
others when Donald fell in love and be-
came engaged to Eleanor Poindexter.
Observing the gloomy looks and
changed demeanor of his comrades,
Donald felt as if he bad committed a
crime against them. But Eleanor, whose
keen eyes quickly took in the situation,
nobly stepped into the breach.

“I shall adopt you all,”” she said to
them, smilingly, but in her sw eet, per-
emptory way, *and you are notto be
separated from Donald. You are to be
part, and an important part, of our
family. The McPherson’s ‘castle’ will
ever be open to his clansmen.”

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

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

Three months seemed a long time to
wait, but at the end of that time the
“lads” were rewarded 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
brozue in her speech, and all the lads
fell in love with her. Angus and Ken-
neth were loud in their expressions of
admiration, and boidly announced that
they were her slaves. But admira-
tion so loudly expressed is like
loud demonstration of grief—not apt to
pe 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 in his fine
eyes.

1t was not long then before Janet was
as much in love with her silent suitor
as he was with her, but her woman’s
tact helped her to conceal it, and
she was hot one to wear her heart upon
her sleeve.

A short time after their return, Mrs.
MecPherson invited the lads to a
“*Scoteh tea.” They wondered what
new treat Eleavor 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-
titul silver vase full of the deep pink
heather they knew so well, and &t each
plate lay a tiny sprig of white heather.
At the foot of the table svas a huge
salmon, looking for all the world like
‘those they had so often caught in their
native streams. :

Each uttered a ery of pleased 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.

“I learned to cook a few'things while
I was away, vou 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,”
shie said, softly.

But while Kenneth and Angus were

eagerly eating what their own
mothers had mwade with loving
thoughts for their sons in a

foreign land, Alexander sat silent, re-
pressing his tears only by a strong effort
of will. His dear mother had been dead
for many a year. He had no one to
care for him now. Oh, Alexander!
wiser men than 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 bhim, say in a low voice: *“Andl
made these for 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 laststea 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 outBlde attracted the attention of
all. All leaned forward and listened
eagerly save Eleanor,who calmly leaned
back in her chair. Befors they could
give voice to their thoughts the door
was thrown open and two men 1n Kilts
and plaids entered the room, playing
lustily on 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 fo their feet—Donald seizing
Eieanor, Kenneth and Angus joining
hands, and the staid Alexander ap-
propriating Janet without as muech as
*by your leave.”

A scene of hilarious confusion ensued.
Kenneth and Angus, being unincum-
bered with ladies, danced more furipusly
than the others, who wege, however,
not much behind them. It was well for
Mistress McPherson’s future repuration
for sobriety of conduct that the shades
were all closely drawn and the house a
little removed from the street.

At last the wild strains changed;
panting and breathless they sank into
their seats. Janet’s hair, which was of
a lovely reddish gold, was loosened in
the dance, and fell like a golden mist
over her shoulders. It transfizured her
pretty, though rather ordinary features,
and it was no wonder that Alexander
was emboldened to whisper 1 her pink
ear so close to her shounlder: “You
log like & beautiful angel,” :

hat woman is Brogf Fainst that one
g‘artloular flattery ot Janet, at least.
ha shy, glaa smil ghe gave him in re~
turn must haye shown him he had
scored a point in his favor. He plucked
up courage to say when they were Emnd-
ing a little apart from the rast: **{ have

to expréss if, but L love

want you to be mine.

*Why, Mr. Ramsay,” faltered the de-
ceitful little Iass, “*we hardly know each
other yvet.”

“I knew yon 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 I am a
stranger.”

“Perhaps not,” answered the blushing
Janet; *“‘but.”” with a provoking smile—

“I’'me ower young,
Twad be a sin
To take me from my mither yet.”

‘“Your youth is a defect that time will
remedy,” Alexander said. ‘“‘Promise
me, Janef, that when I come to ‘Bonny
Scotland’ next year you will give 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
followingz autumn, when Mrs. McPher-
son gave another Scotch tea—this time
in honor of Mr.and Mrs. Ramsay, nee
Janet Andrews.

—_——
THE FLYING TORPEDO,

vou, Janet, with all"my heart, and I

The Projectile of the Vesuvius in
Its Flight Through the Air.
Harper's Weekly.

The flight of the projectiles, as it ap-
peared to an observer stationed near the
target, is thus described by an eye wit-
ness, Lieut. A. A. Ackerman, of the
United States steamer Philadelphia:
“We are anchored a few yards from the
line of fire, a mile away from the low-
lying dynamite cruiser. A signal has
been hoisted at her yard-arm, warning
the observers to stand by. 'They have
acknowledged it by displaying their
wiz-wag flags.

The cruiser’s signal is then hauled
down, after which those of the observ-
ers are also doused as they severaliy an-
nounce their readiness. All is ready.
Suddenly we perceive a white cloud
about the bow of the Vesuvius,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 eylinder.
Higher and higher it mounts, until,
nearing the zenith of its flizht, the ey!-
inder becomes a ball apparently moving
so slowly that cne almost fears its mo-
mentumn will be expended, and it will
at any moment plange headlong down-
ward.

*It bas now reached the hizhest point
of its flight, and at alimost the same in-
stant the ear is saluted by a rattling,
crashing sound, as if all the boiler fac-
tories in the country had congentrated
the pandemonium of weeks into the
supreme effort of 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. .

*The flying torpedo has now for sec-
onds seemed almost stationary. poised
like some great bird high in the air. 1t
seems sure to fall short; it is too low to
carry far at that apparently slow flight.
Still, it does not fall perceptibly, and
soon the fact dawns upon us that this
black object is coming upon us at a tre-
mendous rate. It grows larger, and on
the downward branch of the trajectory
again elongates into a cylinder, the
rear end of which seems to wobble or
revolve in a 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
carryinz far enough. In fact, it scems
impossible to avoid that.

“We realize that here is a teriible en-
gine, free from all restraint, beyond
control. It hasa destiny of its own. We
don’6 care who sighted-the gun, or for
what range the vaive wasset. 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 eylinder’s slde«is reassuring; it will
passon ope side; it seems to turn away
more and more until,with a musket-like
repotrt, it enters the water, throwing up
a'lofty column of spray.

“A second 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 bottoth. The
length ot time of flight has been just
ten and three-quarter seconds. It has
come six times as fast as the fastest
railroad train; fourteentimes as fastand
five times as far as the fastest automo-
bile torpedo: fourteen times as fast as
the fastest torpedo boat; twelve times
as fast as the fastest running horse.
Moreover, it earries an amount of high
explosives power equivalent in rending
eftect to two of the largest Whitehead
torpedoes.”

This Should Interest You.

Gentlemen wishing to avoid the
worry,vexatiousdelays 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
‘Iraveling Suits made from the most
fashionable I[mported Suitings. The
Boston, on Third street.

—_———————
{ An Alligator's Nest.
Harrison’s Monthly.

Alligators’ nests resemble haycocks
more than anything elseto which they
can be compared. They average about
four feet in height and about five feet
in diameter, and are constructed of
grasses and herbage. First the mother
sgator deposits one layer of eggs ona
mortar-like floor. and having covered
this with a stratum of mud and herbage
about eight inches thick, lays another
set of eggs upon that, and so on to the
top, there being commonly from 100
to 200 eggs in a nest. With thelr tails
the parents then beat down the tall
grass and weeds to prevent the ap-
proach of unseen enemies. The female
watches her ezgs until they are hatched
by the heat of the sun, and then takes
her brood under her own care,defending
themjand providing for theirsubsistence.
Dr. Lutzemburiy, of New Orleans, once
packed one of these 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 ali over the
bouse, up and down stairs, whining
like young puppies.

—_———
How’s This?

Straw Hats. Low Prices. - Hat de-
partment, THE BosTox. on Third street.
—_————

Then Move to Boston.

Life.

Fashionablé®™ Physician—What you
really need is change of climate.

The Patient—Change of climate!
Why, ve never had anytbing else!
Ive flved in New York all mv life.

The Price Flavoring
_ Extract Compaany

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

manufacture of

<sPRICE

® uuclous;\s

1 e g Tl f

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,
illa, or Orange knows that

table delicacies are never spoiled -
by their use. -

,}\,voods.
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MOST EXCITING HUNT.

Struggle of Men and Dogs With a
Panther in the Wilds of Ar-
kansas,

A Terrible Encounter in the Cane-
brakes That Meant Life and
Death.

Thirty years 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 Republie.

There is a tangled jungle 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
wild grape and ratan vines. .

It was dark here, even at blaze of
noon,and these green avd shady coverts
were the home of innumerable species
of wild animals. Here wild hogs, led
by gaunt and bristly 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 in January. The air was clear,
cold and crisp—just the weather for a
bear hunt. 1 had a full pack of trained
bear dogs, and they, as well as myself
were eager for a chase.

1 had a friend who lived about one
mile from the Devil’s Den, so 1 con-
cluded to spend the night with him,
and start out on our huntin the early
morning. I rode 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
sfteak, with delicious coffee, made 1n a
quart oyster can, and drank out of tin
cups. We went to bed early, and alil
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 aud bleod-curdling
scream of a panther.

‘I'hiis might be called one of “voices of
the night,” which was neither musicai
nor reassuring. *

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

We had an early breakfast and started
on our hunt just astne sun was gilding
the tops of the giant walnuts and cotton-
We rode for several hours, yet

ur 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
riding is the home of the wild bee. 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 1m-
bedded in the fragrant honey we found
a wild duck’s nest contaming twelve
eggs in a state of perfect preservation.

While we were looklng for bee trees
the dogs were busily hunting for nobler
game. In every pack of bear aogs there
must be one called a *‘start dog,”” You
can always rely on him. He will never
open unless he scents the kind of game
you are hunting, His influence over the
pack equals that of the most astute pol-
itician over his party. My start 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 lageing along with us. I knew
Euck was searching in the cane for

ear.

We were walking slowly among the
dry cypress leaves, when I suddenly
heara Buck’s deep, sonorous bay. Every
dog pricked up his ears, and such a
race you never saw. They kunew as
well as I that biz game was on hand.
It was also a race between Morris and
myself to see who wou!d get the first
shot, the rule among hunters being that
’v‘v.léoever draws the first blood gets the

ide.

The dogs had all come to bay some
time pefore 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 in diameter.

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

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

Morris carried a rifle and I had 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 1n too much
haste to take good aim, [ 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.

1 saw that evesy one of my faithful
dogs would be killed in ten minutes, so
I maae a rush for the spot, but Morris
cauzght me and clung tc me with all his
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.being a stronger
man than Morris, 1 threw him down,
lPruke loose from him and rushed to the

ray. =

Up to this time the panther had been
fighting on 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.

1 knew it was now or neverif I wanted
to save my dogs; so, seizing my gun, I
ran up to the panther, pushed the muz-
zle against him right uander his fore
shoulder and fired. He 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 gvas blown
to pieces.

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

Noune 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 CAMILLE VAUGHAN.
. —_—————— —
Fare to the Fair!!!

216.20— Round trip—#16.20. Now in
effect via *The Milwaukee.”

Commencing Sunday, June 4th, the
rate will be £8.85 one way.

Only electric-lighted trains.

Finest electric-lighted compartment
cars ever put into passenger serviece.

F. H. THoRN, City Ticket Agent,
365 Robert Street, Corner Fifth.

—————
STRUCK BY A LEVIATHAN,

A Sealing Schooner Seriously Dis-
abled by a Single Blow.
San Francisco Examiner.
The recent experience of the Vie-
toria schooner Mermaid, now repairing
damages in Yokohama, 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

‘uneventful passage across, took sup-

plies at Yokohama, aud left for the
sealing grounds on the 1st of April,with
every thing shipshape aboard.

On April 20 she returned to portseri-
ously disabled. The strange adventures
that befell her in the intervening period
are told in a letter from her master to

owner, J. Stevenson, written at
‘'okohama, April 20, and received this
morning.

“On the 11th of April,”” writes the
captain, ‘‘we were cruising about 200
miles off the coast. [t was blowinga
gale, so that the vessel was reaching
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along under reefed foresail, staysail and
trysail. I was lying down when

heard a man on watch sing out: *‘Who
wants a shot at a whale?” Of course no
one did, but 1 got 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.

“I at 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 with his tail and broke
two'heams 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 leax.

That night was the ugliest sea I ever
saw, bat still the old stem held. If she
had not been built so stoutly we would
all have gone to the bottom. We
started back to Yokohama on the 13th
and arrived four days later. We are now
re'i;‘nirinz damages.”’

he 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 dlagonal.

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 broken stem were found embedded
guantities of the flesh of the whale’s
tail, strong circumstantial evidence of
the force of the blow.

e ——e
The Atlantic Limited Via Soo
Line

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

e —a—— ———

Resuming Her Own Name.

Philadelphia Record.

“Well, thank heavens, I am plain
Mary Ann again,” declared a young
woman to a sympathizing friend on one
of the cross-town ecars 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 I must be
given some romantic name that would
sound pretty for calling. So I have
been ‘Luella’ for half a year, and ’'m
heartily glad that I left her and am
going to Mrs. Northwest’s.”

The other girl gave 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,
:md’}t will never do for you to be Mary,
00.

“She called me ‘Maizie,” and she’ll
probably call you *Callis’ or *‘Susanne,’
or some other ridiculous name,”

Then both sighed.

—_——————————
A Very Bad Case.
Texas Siftings. ¥
Woman (Who was giving something
to eat to a tramp)—You have a very
awkward way of eating, man.
Tramp—Yes, ma’am: I guess it's
’cause 'm out of practice,
g —

FACTS AND FANCIES.®

Adam Fetsch Removed.

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

Fetsch’s ‘*Auditorium.””—Smokers of

Choice Domestic Cigars are pleased with the
s*Auditorium cigar; try them after dinner,
el Ll

For Sale.

Tarriage in splendid condition and
nearly new: cost £800; will be sold very
cheap. Also double set of harness.
Call at 145 College avenue.

Adam Fetsch,Cor. of Fifth & Robert
Smokers of Choice Domestic Cigars wiil be
pleased with **Auditorium’ cigars,

The William Helps Carpet-Cleaning
Works, 723 }Vabasha st. Telephone, 840.

After Dinner

Go to Adam Fetsch’'s New Cigar Store, corner
Fifth and Robert streets.

ANNOUNCEMENTS.

NHESE SUDDEN CHANGES OF
weather bring on much sickness among
those whose blood happeus to be impure.
Take Dr. Halliday’s Blood Purifier for a
prevention as weil as cure. Sold by drug-
gists; office 274 East Seventh st., St. Paul.

OTEL ARLINGTON, SEVEN COR-
ners, is now open to the public. This
house has been eutirely renovated and fur-
nished: bililard hall and buffet in connec-
tion; either permanent or transient guests
uccommoduteg; special rates to the profes-
sion. D. F. McCarthy. Proprietor.

DIED.

KERSCH—In 81. Paul, Minu., June 3, Mr. C.
Kersch, aged seventy years. Remains to
be taken to St. Croix Falls, Wis,, Monday
morning, June 3, 8:20 a. m. traln. Friends
invited.

GRAVES—In St, Paul,, Minn., June 4, 1803,
Thomas C., youngest son of William F.and
Belle Graves, aged seven years. Funeral
private

MANNHEIMER—At Chicago, on Saturday
afternoon, Sigmund Mannheimer, of the
firm of Maunheimer, Lepman & Co. De-
ceased was the youngest of the family of
the Mannheimer Bros.. of this city. The
funeral will take place in Chicago on Mon-
day, June 5th, at 9a. m,

AHERN—In this city, Sunday morning, June
4, 1893, at the family residence, 515 Brewster
avenue, Richard B., son of Mr. and Mrs.
John J. Ahern. aged nine vears and nine
months, Funeral today from residence at
10 a. m. Private.

A cream of tar tar baking pow-

der. Highest of all in leaveni
strength.---Latest United States "a'J’ﬁ
ernment Food Report.

Royal Baking Powder Co.,
106 Wall St., N. Y. !

DO YOU KNOW

seecosere - You Seg I€ Now!

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.
B CLUETT
BRAA&D, 10e.
Arcassa, square
s Caloma, round.

COON & CO. Bordley, square;
BRAND, 83¢. Crofton, round.

MONARCH SHIRTS are izinin in popularity
daily; and for the reason that they are honest
garments at honest prices. A reasonable
consideration for your own interests will insure
your wearing them. Unless you are irremedi-
ably deformed you will find them a perfect fit.

CLUETT, COON & CO.

°

One Out of a Hundred

will rest easy with Furs stored at
home. For pure peace of mind the
other 99 will store them with us.
We insure them against all dame
age from moths, fire, thieves, ete.
We also remodel or repair if de-
sired.

The McKibbin
Fur Company,

LEADING MANUFACTURING FURRIERS,

Sixth and Wabasha Streets, St. Panl.
S“MEN OR DEER 2

Land Given Over

Precious to
Creatures of the Wilderness.
W. MacCombie Smith, F. S. A.,is

the author of a pamphlet, “Men or Deer
in the Scottish Glens? 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 thisis
far from being the case, as readers of
Mr. Smith’s pamphlet will discover.
He has gone over the districts he writes
about,and his facts,we take it.are beyond
dispute. He shows how hollow is the
plea that the land devoted to deer is nt
for nothing else; aud his story ot how
some of the forests have been formed
is rather painful reading.
e
To Chicago.

$8.60 one way, £16.20 round trip, via
Chicago Great Western Railway. City
ticket office, 36¢ Robert street, cornee
Fifth. .

—— e .
Sweet-Breads.

Scald them in water slightly salted.
Then dry them in a towel, dip in eggs
ana crumbs, peppered to season, and
fry to a light brown. Serve hot; or, if
preferred, another way: FPour over
them a cup of boiling cream thickened
with a little flour and seasoned with
salt and pepper.

METROPOLITAN !

THIRD ANNUAL
SUMMER OPERA
SEASON.
Beginuihg
Thursday
Evening,
Jun e 8.

/ famous

Eveni H
Prices: C Wilhur
l;’;ﬁ..‘.l‘;):: c
and ouc,

S Opera Co.
Matinee
Prices: @ With

i}c and . I
Susie Kirwin

And a Capable

Saturday Matinee,
ginning Thursday, June §
ERMINIE will be presented.

METROPOLITAN!

Twenty-Fifth Subscription Performance,
Tuesday, June 6. last time this season of

THEO. BOLLMAKN'S GERMAN FO’Y

In three one-act comedies, entitles
“UNTER VIER AUGEN.” “SINGVOGEL-
CHEN,” “AUS LIEBE ZUR KUNST."

—

FORD MUSIC HALL

Course of Four Lectures by

PROF. HENRY DRUMMOND

The Distinguished Scientiet of Scotland,
author of “Natural Law in the Spiritual
World,” “Tropical Africa,”’ “The Greatess
Thing in the World,"” ete., ete. Subject:

“THE EVOLUTION OF MAN”

Monday and Tuesday, June 5 aud 6§, 4:30
p.m.; Thursday, June 8§ 8 p. m.;: F riday,
June 9, 4:30 p. m. .

Reserved seat for entire course, $1.50,

Reserved seat for single lecture, 50¢.

sale ut box oflice of hall.

HIGRAND I
Curtain rises promptly at 5:15.

Jacob Litt's Players in Last night's per=

| formance a per-
| feet sevelatio

PI l i E: hit of the

| compa

Next Sunday, *Young Mrs, Winthrop.

"OLD SHADY

Instantane

—

At St. Paul
# AUDITORIUM! i
Wednesday evening, June 7.

St. Paul and Minneapolis Choral Associn-
tions in Patriotic Songs and National An-
thems. John M. Hardy (O1d Shady).

Seats now on- sale at Au ditorium. 25¢,
50c¢ and 7oc.

BATTLE FANTASIA !

With all the panoply of war.
$* AUDITORIUM! i
Friday evening, June 9.

“ALLEGORY OF THE WAR."”

By S. G. Pratt. Secure seats early at the
Auditorium. 25, 50, 75 cents,

e |

HUMPHREYS?

This Precious OiNtMENT is the
triumph of Scientific Medicine,

Nothing has ever been produced ta
equal or compare with itasa curative
and HEALING APPLICATION, It hasbeen
used 40 years and always affords relief
and always gives satisfaction,

Cures PILES or HEMORRHOIDS — External
or Internal, Blind or Bleeding—Itching and
Burning; Cracks or Fissures; Fistula in Ano;
Worms of the Rectum, The relief is imme-
diate—the cure certain.

WITCH HAZEL OIL

Cures Burxs, Scalds and Ulceration and
Contraction from Burns. The reliefisinstant,

Cures Boirs, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fis-
tulas, Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Scurfy
or Scald Head. It isinfallible. *

Cures INFLAMED or CAKED BREASTS and
Sore Nipples. It is invaluable,
Price, 50 Cents. Trial size, 25 Cents,

Bold by Druggists, or sent post-paid on recelpt of price,
HUMPHREYS® NED. €0,, 111 & 118 Willlam St., NEW S0RK.

THE PILE GINTMENT
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