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| ll« Thought It To* Bad to Disturb the 
Polict Jost for Two Burglars. 
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THE great merchant looked up 
from bis desk. A boy had en

tered the office. He was a stout boy 
of perhaps 19. A plainly dressed boy, 
with big shoes and p soft wool hat. 

"Lookin' for a place," said the boy. 
The merchant shook his head. 

' J"Willin' to do anythin' that's hon
orable—except sand the sugar," said 
the boy. 

The merchant slightly smiled. 
"Sand is quite too expensive an in

gredient," he said with a little 
chuckle. "You'd be safe from any 
such temptation here. At the same 
time, we have no place for you. Good 
night." 

And he turned back to his writing. 
"No objection to my sittin' here an* 

restin'?" inquired the boy. 
"No," replied the merchant. >; 
The boy dropped into a chair and 

pulled a paper from his pocket. Pres
ently he gave a low whistle. 

"Well, I swan!" he said. 
"Eh?" said the merchant, looking 

up. 
"I didn't mean to disturb you," said 

the boy, "but I was just readin' here 
how the police had a couple o' bur
glars penned up In a vacant house an' 
then let 'em get away. Poor lot o' 
shoats, I guess." 

"A vacant house?" the merchant re
peated. 

"Yes," said the boy. "Family gone 
off to the seaside. Burglars had it all 
to themselves. Lot o' empty houses 
entered lately. Here's one place 
where they even carried off the water 
pipes an' the chandyliers." 

"Don't go away until I finish this 
letter," said the merchant. "I've got 
something to say to you." 

"All right," said the boy. "My time's 
yours." 

In a few moments the letter was 
finished and ready for posting/ The 
merchant looked at the big office 
clock. It was 6:30. All the employes 
had gone save the porter, who was 
waiting at the office door to lock up. 
The merchant closed his desk and* 
turned to the boy. 

"Well," he said, abruptly, "who are 
you and where are you from?" 

"Name's Joshua Griscom," replied 
the boy. "J. Griscom, Perrysburg. 
,7osh for short." 

"And what brings you here?" 
"Came up as freight," replied the 

boy. "Got tired of the farm, an' 
wanted to make my fortune. Hung 
on to a freight train and come to 
town. Been at it for a week. If some-
thin' don't turn up to-night I'm goin' 
back to, the farm to-morrow." 

"Have you any references?" in
quired the merchant. 

"Nop," replied the boy. 
"Know anybody in town?" 

• "Not a soul." 
• The merchant looked the boy over.-
' "I think you are an honest lad," he 
said. • :• 

"I have the advantage of 3-ou there," 
laughed the boy. "I know it." 

The merchant chuckled softly. 
"You evidently don't lack for strong 

recommendations from a strictly per
sonal source." he said. "But come 
with me. Patrick, you may lock up." 

As they passed through the outer 
door the merchant suddenly stopped. 

"Had any supper?" he asked. 
"Yes," replied the boy. "It was 

my farewell meal. It took my last 
cent." 

"All right," said the merchant, 
"come along. Now, listen. I want a 
care-taker for my house. My wife and 
daughters have gone to the seaside 
and taken all the servants with them. 
As you have just been reading, a good 
many unoccupied houses have been 
robbed lately. I occasionally sleep at 
home myself, but there are nights 
when I want to stay downtown and 
meet some of my business associates 
at the hotels. I feel that I need a 
care-taker at the home—a man to 
watch the premises day as well as 
night, and make himself generally 
useful. You seem to have a strong 
arm and a stout heart, my lad. What 
do you say to taking the job?" 

"Guess I wouldn't fancy it for a 
steady job," replied the lad. "But I'll 
-do the best I can, just the same." 

The big house looked gloomy as the 
.ttaerchant and the boy entered it. "I 
want you to sleep downstairs," the 
former said. "You can make up a 

"bed on this broad couch in the library. 
Now come with me and I will show 
you about the house." 

The boy followed the merchant as 
-the latter lighted the gas from room 
to room. 

"Everything seems to be in order," 
remarked the owner. "If they find 
out somebody is in the house they will 
leave it alone. You are not afraid to 
sleep here, are you? ' 

"No," said the boy. "I ain't. I wn.' 
afrafd a little whve ago that I 
ypuldn't have any .pTuce to sleep. This 
don't scare me a mite." 

"Good," said the merchant. "You 
will find all the bed clothing you re
quire in the front chamber. And, 
here—look at this room off the din
ing-room. This is where my wife, has 
stored her choicest bric-a-brac and 
her fine china and linen. This is the 
room that l.urglavs would seek out 
first of all. I've leit it unlocked be
cause if it were locked the thieves 
would be sure to rum the door in an 
effort to get it opi-n. There, you see 
what it is., Just a big closet with a 
ventilating slit in trte outer wall in
stead of a window. My wife had a 

iprivy pat on the door as a warning 
to the servants to keep it closed. II 
locks with a spring lock, too. Don't 
get caught inside it." 

He paused and looked intently at 
the boy. "You may wonder why I 
trust you In this way. But I fancy 
I know an honest face when I see it—-
and, besides, you look like a friend* 
less boy I knew a good many years 
ago." 

"I'm not doing any wondering about 
that," laughed the boy, "but there is 
one thing I'd like to know." 

"And what is that?" 
"The name of the man I'm working 

for." 
"My- name is Richard Carter," said 

the merchant, "and this house is 71 
East Monroe street." 

"One more thing," said the boy, 
"does your trust in me go so far aa 
a quarter in advance on my wages? 
I may want breakfast, you know." 

"Here's a dollar and a latchkey,** 
laughed the merchant, as he turned 
to go. "I sleep at the club to-night. 
If anything should happen ring up 
the police at the central station. The 
telephone is in the corner over there. 
You can use it, can't you.?" 
• "I've seen it used," replied,the boy. 

"Good night." 
It was midnight when the boy 

closed his eyes in the darkness. His 
improvised couch was restful and 
soothing one. In a moment he was 
fast asleep. 

He awoke with a sudden start at 
the sound of voices close by. He lay 
very still and listened. 

"This is a cinch, Bill," said one 
voice, "Nobody at home and all the 
time we need to work the prize. 
Steady with that lantern, old man." 

"That's all right," said another 
voice. "I'm hunting for the big closet 
6ff the dining-room that the girl told 
us to look for. Ah, here it is." 

"Good stuff," said the man who had 
spoken last. "Easy to find a market 
for it. Come on and we'll see what 
we want." 

The boy's breath came in little 
gasps as he crept forward. He heard 
the confused murmurs of the men in 
closet as they disputed about the 
value of the plunder. He crept a lit 
tie closer. He reached out to grasp 
the door. 

A sudden turn of the lantern threw 
the strong rays on his white face. 
There was an oath, a sudden rush, 
and then the heavy oak door slammed 
shut with a crash and a sharp click. 

The boy, panting a little, stood by 
the door for a moment or two and 

HE CREPT A LITTLE CLOSER. 

listened as the trapped rascals vainly 
threw themselves against the panels. 

"Guess they'll keep for awhile," he 
dryly muttered. "And now for that 
telephone." He lighted a gas jet in the 
library and approached the 'phone. 
He paused as his hand touched the 
receiver. ^ 

"No, dum it all, I won't," he said, as 
he drew back. "It would be a shame 
to wake up those police fellers for a 
little thing like this. The burglars 
will keep all right. I'll wait for day
light before I uisturb the police." 

Before he laid himself down he 
rapped sharply on one of the panels. 

"Good night," he said. 
A confused growl came from the in* 

terior. 
"Don't mention it," drawled the 

boy. 
It was ten o'clock the next morn

ing when the merchant looked up and 
discovered Joshua Griscom intently 
regarding him. 

"Mornin*," said the boy. 
"Good morning," said the merchant. 
"Came in to report," said the boy. 
"Good," said the merchant. 
"Everything's quiet," said the boy. 

"Swept off the porch and sidewalk, 
got my breakfast, and here I am." 

"Good again," exclaimed the mer
chant. "Be on hand to-morrow with 
your next report. Good morning." 

The boy hesitated. 
"Mornin'," he said. Then he slowly 

added: "I've got two of 'em." 
"Two what?" 
"Two of them burglars pried open 

a window an' got in last night. They 
ain't much. One o' them's a little 
skinny feller, an' t'other one's lame 
an' has gray hair." 

"What are you talking about?" 
cried the merchant. 

•"About your burglars," said the 
boy. "They are yours, you know, an* 
when I'd called the police and they'd 
come in two-host wagon, I made 
the boss policeman give me a receipt 
for the fellers. Here it is." 

The merchant took the paper and 
read it aloud: 

"This is to certify that J. Griscom 
has placed in our hands for safe
keeping two burglars in first-class 
condition. Signed, T. J. Dolan, ser
geant." 

The merchant stared at the note 
and then back at the boy. He put 
cut his hand to the lad. 

"Joshua," he said, "you are good 
stuff. There's 110 keepin' a boy -like 
you down."—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

MISCELLANEOUS ITEHS. 

'The first balloon ascent took 
place in 1783. 

In 1871 there were 1,208 'buses in 
London. There are now 3,200. 

Ireland has 103 members in the 
house of commons, while Scotland, 
with a larger population, has 
only 72. 

England has a yearly surplus of 
births over deaths of 369,000; Scot
land, 51,000; Ireland, of 27,000. 

The shipping trade along the Cen
tral American coasts is to a' large 
extent in German hands. 

English imports of bacon and ham 
have grown from 600,000 to 6,000,000 
hundredweight in the last 30 years. 

For mountain-climbing camels are 
very inefficient and seldom used in 
Abyssinia and other mountainous 
countries. 

The figure 9, which came into the 
calendar on January 1, 1889, will 
stay there 111 years from that date, 
or until December 31, 1999. 

For Vermont the enumerators re
port 33,109 farms; in 1880 there 
were 35,522, and in 1890, 32,573. The 
number of farms in 1900 is 536 in 
excess Af that of 1890, and 2,413 less 
than in 18S0. , 

A photographer of Zurich has in
vented an apparatus with which he 
asserts he has taken photographs 
of comparatively small objects at 
great distances.' He claims recently 
to have made teleophotographs at 
a distance of 120 miles. 

AN INDIAN REPUBLIC. 

Country of the Cherokee* In the 
Mountains of Western North 

Carolina. 

In Woman's Home Companion Mr. 
Landon Knight gives the following in
teresting account of a unique republic 
in North Carolina: 

Every one, of course, knows of the 
little republics of Europe, but very 
few realize that in the United States 
there is a country that is larger, 
wealthier and more populous than San 
Marino, Gaust and Monico combined. 
Those dominions are not, nor indeed 
is the United States, more thoroughly 
rebublican than this little country 
pestling <am>ong the mountains of 
western North Carolina. 

There are legends and traditions 
which may indicate that ages beyond 
the ken of the historian's vision, and 
when the ancestors of the princes and 
potentates of the world of to-day were 
dwelling in caves like wild beasts and 
were subsisting on shell-fish and 
acorns, these people were the lords of 
an ancient civilization. But, however 
that may be, it is certain that these 
people—the Cherokee Indians—were, 
when first discovered by the white 
man, the most civilized of any of the 
aborigines on the North American 
continent, with the exception of the 
Aztecs and Tolteos of Mexico. Ogle
thorpe and his colonists found them 
inhabiting a magnificently beautiful 
and fertile section of the country, em
bracing what is now northern Geor
gia, southern Tennessee and western 
North Carolina. They received liim as 
a brothei1, and bade him take as much 
of their lands as he and his people 
might need. Writing of them to Wes
ley, he said: "It is strange how used 
they are in the ways of kindness and 
civility; but most do I marvel at their 
government, which of a truth is not 
unlike our own in some particulars." 
With truth he might have gone fur
ther and said that in many things 
there were points of superiority in 
their favor over the British, govern
ment of that day. For with them the 
idea of a kingship and a nobility with 
their attendant privileges had never 
found a lodgment, but their theory of 
government was democratic, differing 
only in form from other democracies, 
and in fact relying for its strength and 
stability upon the consent of the gov
erned." 

WHEN WASHINGTON SWQRE. 

Former Secretary Foater Tells of the 
First Prealdent'a Anger at 

the Senate. 

In discussing the language used in 
treaties between governments a cen
tury or more ago, former Secretary 
John W. Foster explained in a lecture 
to Yale students recently that a treaty 
between the United States and Great 
Britain in 1783 began with these 
words: 

"In the name of the Most Holy Trin
ity." 

"A curious thing about those that 
signed that treaty on behalf of the 
United States," Mr. Foster said, "was 
that only one of the three believed in 
the Trinity., He was John Jay. Of the 
other two John Quincy Adams was a 
Unitarian and Benjamin Franklin— 
well," added the speaker, "well, Frank
lin could hardly be called orthodox." 

Mr. Foster gave out a story about 
George Washington that was new to 
nearly everyone in the audience. The 
speaker was dwelling, upon the pre
rogatives of presidents of this coun
try, in the early days of the republic, 
as the only treaty-making power. 
The senate of the United States in 
those days did not have so much to say 
about treaty provisions. Washing
ton, who was then president, thought 
he would have a conference with the 
senate about a treaty then under con
sideration. 

"President Washington thought he 
would be nice to the senate," explained 
Mr. Foster, "and he met the senate. 
For two hours th senators, much to 
Washington's great annoyance, plied 
him with questions and cross-ques-
tons until the president, very much 
exasperated, retired from the senate. 
When he was passing through the sen
ate he turned to one of his friends and 
said: 
" I'll be d— if ru ever come here 

again.'" 

MARKET FOR RATTLESNAKES. 

Oat Hnndred Men In Texas EnpUrai 
la Uaatla* the Reptiles fo* , 
t* ' y* a Factory. 

The establishment of a large factory 
for the manufacture of snake oil in 
Texas about a year ago has led to the 
development of -a new industry in this 
part of the state. There are probably 
100 men in southwest Texas wlio are 
devoting their whol; time to snake 
hunting. On* of them, Capt. Mack 
Arnold, seldom fails to capture from 
five to ten rattlers each day he puts in 
at the work, says the New York Sun. 

The snakes bring 25 cents a pound 
gross at the factory and each snake 
weighs from four to six pounds. Be
fore removing his camp to the vicinity 
of Austin Capt. Arnold and his Mexi
can assistants spent three months in 
Blanco county, where they had won
derful success in capturing rattle
snakes. During that period they cap
tured and shipped to the factory 1,540 
rattlesnakes. At one point on the 
Blanco river Capt. Arnold found a den 
of 37 rattlesnakes all of which he and 
the Mexican succeeded in taking alive. 
They would not have succeeded in do
ing this had not'the weather been cold 
and the rattlers been in a semi-coma
tose state. The snakes are caught by 
means of a loop at the end of a stick. 

Capt. Arnold says that rattlesnakes 
have a peculiar smell, which he can de
tect at a distance of seveTral yards, 
and this fact is the principal reason 
for his success in capturing them. He 
has been bitten several times by rat
tlers, but has never suffered any harm 
from the poison. 

It is Capt. Arnold's opinion that the 
snake-hunting business will afford 
those who have nerve enough to en
gage in it a good livelihood for many 
years to come. There are hundreds of 
thousands of acres of wild pasture 
lands in southwest and west Texas 
which are not lit for much else except 
to grow rattlers on. The fact that a 
market has been found for rattle
snake oil will cause the demand for 
rattlesnakes to keep up. Should a 
scarcity of rattle(rs ever occur on the 
ranches it is predicted that some en
terprising man will start a farm for 
the special purpose of raising the rep
tiles for the market. 

Many thousands of live snakes are 
received every month by the snake oil 
factory. They ar£ sent in alive and 
are kept in rough cages at the factory 
and killed as needed. The flesh is 
needed to make oil, while the skin is 
tanned and manufactured into a vari
ety of small articles, including neck
ties for men. 

A PRETTY LEGEND. 

It Tells How the Goldenrod Was 
Chanced from Snow White 

to Yellow. 

According to legendary lore the 
goldenrod was once snow white. It is 
said that great fields of these white 
flowers nodded gracefully to and fro 
as the winds swept over them, and 
were quite happy until the wild flow
ers of brilliant hues began to ridicule 
them. 

"What tame, pale, uninteresting 
creatures!" said the tiger lilies. 

"Truly they are," said the scarlet 
sage; "they are not worth looking at." 

Other wild flower neighbors made 
like remarks, and cast scornful 
glances at the white blossoms, until 
the latter bowed their heads and wept. 

"We are poor, colorless beggars," 
they wadled, "while all our neighbors 
are clothed in gorgeous apparel." 

The Autumn Wind knew why the 
white flowers were grief-stricken, and 
he resolved to help them. Calling to 
him the many-hued fairies that live 
in the rainbow he told them how the 
white flowers had been ridiculed by 
their neighbors. 

"Leave it all to us," said the fairies, 
"and soon the ill-treated ones shall 
have cause to rejoice." 

Away sped the fairies to the end of 
the rainbow, where, as you have heard, 
ther£ is a great pot of magic gold dust. 
Together the fairies liftevd the gold 
dust, hastened back to the field and 
meadows and sprinkled it lavishly over 
the drooping, heart-sick flowers, now 
sunk in sound slumber. 

When morning came the sun looked 
down upon a gorgeously arrayed army 
of goldenrod, and so great was the 
surprise of their wild-flower .neigh
bors that some of them withered and 
died from sheer envy. 

But, rejoicing in their good fortune, 
the goldenrods proudly held up their 
heads and faithfully kept guard until 
the icy Winter Wind, in a hoarse voice, 
bade them go to sleep. 

Ancient Bookkeeping. 
The archaeological excavations 

that have for some time now been 
in progress at Delphos have lately 
brought to light various inscriptions 
of great interest. These inscrip
tions give a complete illustration of 
a perfect method of bookkeeping 
that the ancients used, and whicn, 
essentially differing from modern 
inventions, is much more simple and 
probably more accurate. The in
scriptions are carved on different 
colored stones, white being used for 
putting down "receipts," while stone 
of a gray-blue color were employed 

kfor the "expenses." fhose discov
ered were probably used by the 
famous Temple of Delphos, and re
fer to expenses for marbles, which 
appear to have been much dearer 
then than now. Minute examina
tions of the .inscriptions have not 
yet been completed.—Chicago Trib-

Jlllllbonrd Armor. 
Pasteboard armor is the latest 

form of defense'. ^Experiments at 
Copenhagen show that millboard 
three inches thick was impenetrable 
to carbine bullets which pierced 
inch wooden planks. 

TRAVELING MAIL BOX. 

Ilnie Device br Which aa Ohio 
Farmer Has His letters Carried 

Acroaa a River. 

We recently received from the 
rural delivery bureau at Washington 
a photograph of a traveling mail box 
designed and used by Mr. James Tag-
gart, Delaware county, O., to convey 
his mail from his box on the rural 
carrier's route to his house across a 
river. Without this device he would 
be obliged to go some distance to 
the bridge to cross the river for his 
mail. As something like this would 
be very convenient for others simi-

MOTOR GEAR OF TRAVELING MAIL 
BOX 

larly situated or at a distance from 
the road, we wrote to Mr. Taggart 
for particulars aiid he has replied'as 
follows: 

"This mail carrie'r is designed to 
transport the mail across the Olen-
tangy river, which at this point is 
228 feet wide. It is supported by a 
No. 8 galvanized wire (A) which is 
maintained at the proper tension by 
means of a fence ratchet shown at B. 
The box is supported on the wires by 
two grooved sash pullies, (D D). The 
strap iron connecting with the box 
and pullies, (D D), extends on both 
sides of the wire, making it impos
sible to get off in transit. The post 
(E) on opposite side of river has an 
iron at the top end bent into the 
form shown at F. This iron is %x2% 

DIAGRAM OF TRAVELING MAIL BOX. 

inches and extends down the center 
of the post and is held in place by 
bolts (H H). A sash pulley (I) is 
fastened to the post, around which 
the cord (E) passes. This belt of 
cord, known in the market as No. 60 
medium laid seine twine, is made 
fast to the mail box at the point L. 
It then passes around the pulley (I) 
thence around the grooved drive 
wheel (m) and fastens again at the 
point L. 

"By revolving the wheel (m) the 
box is pulled along the wirie; 
then by reversing the wheel the 
box is moved in the oppo
site direction. In order to in
crease the speed the cogged gear
wheel (n) is added, to the shaft of 
which the crank (O) is attached. One 
turn of the crank moves the box ten 
feet. The iron (F) is used to enable 
the mail carrier to drive his vehicle 
wheel under the box for convenience 
in delivering mail. The cord (K) 
varies in length considerably in wet 
and dry weather, but not so much as 
to interfere with its working. 

"The matter of cost is a little hard 
to get at accurately, because much 
of the material, including all 
the wheels in the driving mech
anism, were drawn from the farm 
junk heap at no cost whatever, 
yet would have a considerable 
value were they required to be espe
cially made. The cash outlay for this 
outfit was not over $2, but it must be 
noted that all the work, both wood 
and iron, was done on the farm and 
would perhaps amount to three 
times the above figure."—James E. 
Taggart, in Ohio Farmer. 

Bacoa Carina In England. 
Take the whole side, after the ham 

and shoulder have been removed, and 
rub it with the following mixture: 
For each 100 pounds of meat, seven 
pounds of salt, one pound of brown 
sugar and four ounces of saltpeter, 
finely powdered and mixed together. 
Spread this compound on the flesh 
side of. the meat only and rub it in 
well. Lay another piece on the first 
one, treat it in the same manner, and 
so proceed until all the meat is salt
ed. Let it remain in this compound 
for three weeks; it will then be 
ready to hang up to dry or to smoke, 
when it should be wiped oft. 

SOLID EARTH ROADS. 

Under Favorable Condltlcna Vhtf 
Are the Moat Pleasant for Drtv- " 

Ins aad Beat for Horaea. 

Prof. ChVrles H. Pettee, of the New 
Hampshire agricultural college, says: 
An earth road is one surfaced with 
a large per cent, of earth, which may 
be sand, clay, hardpan, loam, or a 
mixture of some of these. A vary 
common idea of an earth road ia one 
aurfaced with the natural material 
where the road is built. This de
scription, though generally charac
teristic, does not give the true dis
tinction between these and gravel 
ones and may convey an entirely 
wrong impression. The true distinc
tion lies in the predominance of 
earth over rock or the reverse in the 
surfacing material. Again, it will be 
seen that the gravel road is inter* 
mediate between the earth and the 
macadam and that there is no abso
lute line separating th^ earth from 
the gravel or the gravel from the 
macadam. The latter statement will 
appear evident if we consider that it 
makes no difference whether the 
stone for a macadam road has been 
prepared by a stone crusher or 
broken by the processes of nature 
and deposited in gravel banks during 
the glacial epoch. 

The earth road, under favorable 
conditions of moisture and repair, 
is the smoothest, most elastic, and 
most pleasant for pleasure driving 
of any in existence. It is safest for 
horses* feet and, where the natural 
soil is favorable, is by far the cheap
est both as regards construction and 
repair. On the other hand, if it is 
an ideal summer road, it is reason
ably sure to be muddy and rough for 
perhaps two months in the spring 
as well as during the following heavy 
rains at other seasons. In short, its 
perfection for all seasons is appar
ently impossible and it depends upon 
constant, though inexpensive, atten
tion to minute repairs for its favor
able condition during a limited sea* 
son. 

It thus appears that, if we aim at 
durability, nothing less than a body 
of rock will keep us up out of the 
mud in the spring; that this will 
render the surface too dry for com
fort and durability during the sum-

i mer, and that the more expensive 
and more perfeet the surface con* 
structed upon this foundation, the 
more expensive and more difficult 
the matter of repair. In the city 
sprinkling has given greater durabil-
it}' and comfort to the macadam sur
face, and the heavy expense for con
struction and maintenance can often 
be easily borne. In the country these 
favorable conditions are usually ab
sent. Some have attempted to find in 
the gravel road the safe middle 
course between the. earth and the 
macadam.. They do not, however, ap
pear to have wholly succeeded. 
Smoothness, elasticity, freedom from 
dust, low cost and cheapness of main
tenance seem to be thus far more 
or less incompatible with durability 
and constancy throughout the year. 

SYPHON FROM WELL. 

Rape Kot Good for Horaea. 
Bape is essentially a sheep feed. 

Prof. Shaw, of Minnesota, who intro
duced rape into this country, says 
that it is an ideal succulent crop for 
sheep, but does not recommend it for 
horses and milch cows. If horses 
will eat it they should not be per
mitted to pasture on it only for a 
short time each day. We doubt if 
they will eat it if they can get grass 
or hay. If you have some sheep they 
will make good gains on rape and 
will eat it with avidiy.—Farmers' 
Voice. 

The bat is a harmless animal, and 
should be protected because it kills 
flies aadi bugs. 

Saves Lota of Work In the Farm 
Honae Where There Ia Very 

Little Strengrth to Spare. 

Most farm houses could have a 
pipe from the well to the kitchen 
sink, saving an enormous amount of 
work. If the well is on higher 
ground than the house, the water 
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SYPHON FROM WELL TO KITCHEN. 

will syphon into the cellar, requir
ing almost no effort to pump it up 
the few remaining feet. 

It is a shame to carry water year 
after year from the well to the 
house when the water will run itself. 
It is more important to save labor 
in housework than elsewhere on the 
farm, for there isr less of strength 
indoors.—N. Y. Tribune. 

WHEN THE BEES STING. 

Simple Honaehold Remedlea That Are 
Helpfnl to Rednce Swelling 

and Relieve Pain. 

As the sting of a bee ia. considered 
to be acid, an alkali should be em
ployed to relieve it. Ammonia or 
soft soap would therefore be a good 
application. 

In an emergency any of the fol
lowing might be helpful to reduce 
swelling or to relieve pain: Vinegar, 
olive oil, raw onion, paste made of 
clay and water, or flour and water, 
or salt and water, tobacco juice, tino-
ture of arnica, honey or laudanum. 

If a person be not exceedingly 
nervous, and excitable, cold water 
applied constantly to the wound will 
be a good remedy. 

Bee stings are exceedingly danger
ous to some people. A well known 
gentleman was stung by a bee near 
the base of the brain, and the poison 
killed him in a few minutes in spite V 
of heroic remedies. 

A bee sting about the face is liable 
to produce large swellings, and they7 

have been known to fester and' 
threaten blood poisoning in a few? 
hours. ;si 

Little children are apt to wander' 
about in the weeds where bee gums v 
are located. It is well to keep in' 
mind these and other household rem
edies in such instances of bee sting* 
ing.—N. Y. Farmer* 


