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•s.^l Have Fwget the Tumuit -f the 
- v. Town. 

I have forgot the lumult of the town. 
Its pltlksa oppression, Its sad ills, 

!• Amid the girth of everlasting hills— 
Forgot the lure of riches and renown 
In emerald meadow cloak and wood

land crown; 
And in the gossip of the birds and 

rilhs 
The exultant freedom tliat my spirit 

thrills 
Quickens the smile and banishes the 

frown. 
Oh, come and share my pathway! Low 

and sweet 
The airs will blow, in most beguil

ing wise; 
Cool aisles will open to lead the wan

derer's feet 
Toward heights that step on ferny 

step uprise; 
Care—the grim Vandal—vanquished 

will retreat, 
And life will wear Youth's radiant 

rainbow guise.. 
—Clinton Scollard, in the New York 

Bun. 
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A Serious Mislake 
Sy 30. Newton Buxxge 
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"And you really love me, Joan?" 
\ nt I inurmjred, hardly believing me 

cars. 
"Mor* than my life,' she replied, 

passionately. 
As in a dream I gazed into the 

beautiful eyes of Joan Ainslie, while I 
held her tightly in my arms. 

We stood in the old. garden which 
surrounded the home of my love in 
the little town of Errington. Joan 
was an orphan, and, with the excep
tion of an old servant, she lived a!one. 
She sometimes spoke of her brother, 
Jack Aintiie, who had long ago gone 
to Oregon, and had never since been 
heard of, but otherwise she had no 

, * living relative. 
I met Joan at a garden partly a!-

most directly after I went to live at 
J" £ Errington, and at once I* fell in love 

< with her. Now, six months afterward, 
^ I had asked her to marry me, and 
e her reply was still sounding, like the 
v- music of the fairies, in vmy ear. 

"Allan, I have a little confession to 
make to yon," said .loan, during the 

* evening. She nestled closer to me 
avt.hid her face against my shoulder 
at she spoke. 

"How terrible!" I criod, with a 
laugh. "Say on, and J will consider 
the case." 

"You—you, are not the first man 
whom I promised to " She paus
ed, and her hands clutched nervously 
at each other. 

"Ha! Then there is another?" I 
cried, in affected dramatic style. 

Joan seemed glad that I was only 
amused, and then told me that two 
years ago, when she was only eigh
teen years of age, she had agreed to 
marry a visitor from Philadelphia. 
His name was Jack Carstairs, and he 
left Errington, promising to write to 
her. This he did, but eventually went 
to South America, since when Joan 
bad not heard anjthing from him. 

"And what was my rival like?" I 
Questioned. 

'Oh, not your rival, dear," mur-
^'"*-«Uired. "I did not really love him; it 

Wtt but a girlish Infatuation, which 
I got over 'almost directly after Mr. 
Carstairs left Errington.' 

"But what was he like?" I repeated. 
"Well, not quite so tall as you, nor 

•o good-looking, and lie had a thick-
beard. Ugh! I'm glad you haven't a 
beard, Allan." Joan stopped and 
blushed violently, and after a little 
while she made me understand why 
she preferred clean-shaven faces. 

Time went on, and Joan and I lived 
in the little earthly paradise that we 
had constructed, until, as in olden 
time, the serpent entered. 

Although I had laughed away the 
story of Jack Carstairs, yet I could 
not get rid of an absurd, jealous Reel
ing that clung to me. By degrees i 
began to hate this man whom I had 
never met, and whom 1 thought I 
never should. 

It was one evening about nine 
months after our engagement, that I 
climbed into Joan's garden, over the 
fence, in r»v usual manner, for it 
saved going round to the gate. Sud
denly I caught sight of a figure strid
ing up the path. In astonishment T 
paused, and there came a wild, jeal
ous tug at my heartstrings. 

It was Jack Carstairs! 
There he was. just as Joan had de

scribed him. Slightly shorter than I 
was, wearing a beard, and bronzed, 
presumably by the warm sun of South 
America. 

The door was open, and, without 
knocking, he deliberately entered. 
From where I stood I could see Joan 
through the open window. I saw her 
spring to her feet as her visitor en
tered, for a moment they gazed at 
each other uncertainly. 

"Jack!" 
"Joan!" • * 
I heard their voices distinctly, and 

then—then they were clasped in each 
othre's arms. 

For a moment all became dark 
around me, while a great pain seemed 
to tear my heart asunder. Again I 
looked, and he was kissing her. 
Then, with a smothered groan. I 
burst from the garden and rushed 
madly away, whither I knew not, nor 
cared. 

When I returned to my senses, dark
ness had sett-ed down over the land. 
A little way ahead of me through the 
treeB I could see the light in Joan's 
house, and toward this point I hur
ried, a dull rage burning in me, and 
a red glare seeming to burn before 
my eyes. 

1 entered the garden, and then I 
caught sight of Joan standing alone 
on the lawn. The rage within me 
burst forth into a relentless fury, and, 
hastening up to her I seized her 
harshly bv the arm. 

"So your lover has gone?" I almost 
shouted. 

She gazed at me in terror,, and tried 
to shrink away from me, but I held 
her firmly, 

'This is how you show your love 
for me, is it?" I said, hoarsely. My 
grip was tightening on her arms so 
that she winced with pain, but in my 
blind rage I saw nothing. 

Then, as I looked into her beautiful 
eyes, and thought of them gazing up 
at another as they gazed up at me, 
and' thought of her red lips pressed 
against his. my jealous rage became 
so strong that I threw her from me, 
and turned and rushed into the dark* 

I went at once to my rooms, pack
ed a small handbag, and, telling my 
landlady I should not be fcacij for 

a few days, I rushed to the railroad 
station. The whole of the time I was 
practically bereft of my senses. 

When I alighted from the train at 
Jersey City, it was my intention to 
cross to New York by the ferry and 
proceed to the Grand CentraJ Sta
tion, but as 1 was crossing West 
street there was a sudden crash—and 
then darkness. 

When I recovered my senses I was 
in the Roosevelt Hospital. They told 
me I had been there nearly a fort
night. I had been knocked down 
by a cab, and the fall had brought 
on concussion of the brain. 

"It has been a very narrow escape," 
said the nurse. "Once or twice we 
thought you were gone." 

And when I was alone I said to my
self, "Would to Heaven that I had 
died." But I lived on, sick at heart, 
for there seemed nothing to live for 
now. 

As soon as possible I left the hos
pital and went to Atlantic City to 
recoup my health. On the second day 
of my stay I was thunderstruck by ob
serving what I thought to be Joan's 
figure among the promenaders, but af
ter a while I assured myself that I 
must have been mistaken. 

How I longed to see my lost love 
again, to fold her in my arms and 
call her mine. But my heart ached 
when I thought of all that had been, 
of how she had proved faithless to 
me. 

When I had fully recovered my 
senses, all my sudden passion had 
left mc, with the exception of a dull 
hatred in my heart for my detested 
rival. Gradually it conquered me, un
til I made up my mind that I would 
follow him and never leave him until 
I had killed him. 

I sat on the porch pondering on 
this, and then I saw what confirmed 
my suspicion of the previous day. I 
saw Joan, and with her was Jack 
Carstairs. 

Great Heaven! the whole world 
reeled round me for a moment, and 
then, with a bitter hatred gnawing at 
me, I calmly sat and watched them 
pass. They did not see me, although 
I sat quite close to them. Joan look
ed pale, and my heart beat with un
wonted rapidity as I gazed at her 
great, pensive eyes. Perhaps she re
pented her step, but he looked happy 
enough. 

Then I got up and walked in an op
posite diiection, until 1 was on a road 
leading inland. Here I lay among the 
furze bushes, alono with my sad 
thoughts. All was quiet, save for the 
ceaseless murmuring of the mighty 
waves as they broke upon the beach. 

There I lay, thinking, planning, 
wondering, and, Heaven knows, near 
to weepjng. All my senses, all my 
feelings, yea, tlie whole of me, cried 
out for Joan, my lost darling. 

Then I started suddenly, for I 
thought I heard my name whispered. 
But it must have been the plantive 
note of a bird that I heard, and once 
more I gave myself up to thought. 

"Allan!" 
There could be no mistake this 

time, some one was speaking my 
name. As if in a dream I turned 
my head and looked. 

There was Joan. 
Never until I die shall I forget that 

moment. The murmur of the sea 
changed into a march of triumph 
played by a mighty organ. The wail
ing of the sea birds seemed as the 
notes of OrpheiiB. The yellow bloopi 
on the furze bushes changed to virgin 
gold. And all the sounds that were 
seemed to hymn the one word, "Joan/' 

I half started up, but the walk, 
combined with the sudden excitement, 
had been too much for me in my 
weak state, and I fell backward to 
the ground. In a moment Joan was 
beside me, and her arms were round 
me. 

**Oh, Allan, Allan, why did you leave 
me?" she murmured. 

1 stammered back some incoherent 
reply concerning my rival. Wonder-
ingly she gazed at me. and then sud
denly her eyes brightened, and a 
queer little smile spread over her 
face. 

"Why. that was Jack—my brother 
; .Tack, from Oregon!" she cried, 
j I was too thunderstruck to reply. 
! "And that was all the faith you had 
] in me?" she weut on, gravely, 
j "Oh, my darling, can you forgive 
I me?" 1 muttered, brokenly. 
i And her reply was to kiss me. 
! It seems that Joan and her brother 

had seen me on the promenade near 
, the hotels at Atlantic City, and Joan 
i had turned hack to speak to me, only 

to see me disappearing in the dis
tance. So she followed me, and the 
rest you know."—New York Weeklv. 

standing in my place, jarred but un
hurt. 

"The next instant there was another 
roar, overwhelming the laughter of 
the woodsmen; and out of the pine 
boughs sirot- the panther in a whirl
wind of fury. He turned half-round 
and greeted his enemies with one ter
rific snarl, and then oounded off into 
the forest at a pace which made it 
idle to pursue him. 

"The men seemed almost to think 
Chat I had conjured up the panther for 
the occasion. I thanked them most 
fervently for coming to my rescue 
with such whole-hearted good-will, and 
promised them that if ever again I 
got into a tree with a panther I would 
send for 'them at once. 

Andrew Jackson' Duel. 
At the close of the Revolutionary 

War Andrew Jackson went to Burke 
county, North Carolina, and applied 
to Waightstill Avery to take him aB 
a boarder at his country home and in
struct hisp as a law student. Colonel 
Avery told him he had just moved to 
the place and had built nothing but 
cabins, and could not grant his re
quest. Jackson went to Salisbury, 
studied law there and settled at Jones-
boro, until the new county of Davidson 
(with Nashville as the county seat) 
was established, Nashville becoming 
subsequently the capital of Tennessee. 

Several years later Avery appeared 
in a lawsuit at Jonesboro as opposing 
counsel to Jackson, and ridiculed the 
position taken by Jackson, who had 
preceded him in the argument. Jack
son considered the argument insulting 
and 8ent;him the challenge. Colonel 
Avery wis raised a Puritan. He grad
uated at Princeton with the highest 
honors in 1766, and remained there 
a year as a tutor, under the celebrat
ed Jonathan Edwards and the famous 
Dr. Wltherspoon, who signed the 
Declaration of Independence as a rep
resentative of New Jersey. Avery 
was a Presbyterian, and was opposed 
on principle to duelling, but he so far 
yielded to the imperious custom of the 
time as to accept the challange and 
go to the field, with Colonel (after
ward Governor) Adair, of Kentucky, 
as his second. After the usual prelim
inaries he allowed Jackson to stioot 
at him, but did not return the Are. 
Thereupon, having shown that he was 
not afraid to be shot at, Avery walked 
up to young Jackson and delivered a 
lecture to him, very much in the style 
a father would use in lecturing a son. 
Avery was very calm, and tis talk 
to the brave young man who had fired 
at him was full ot good sense, dis
passionate and high in tone, and was 
heard with great attention by the sec
onds of both parties, who agreed that 
the trouble must go no further.—Har
per's Weekly. 

SECRET OF 8UCCESS. 

"CHOPPING HIM DOWN.' 

The Great Man Talks for Publication, 
Not for Self-Revelation. 

"Now," said the interviewer, after 
the great man had told of his achieve
ments, "will you tell me to what you 
ascribe your success?" 

"For publication or your own infor
mation?" asked the great man. 

"For publication," was the reply. 
"Then say," said the great man re

flectively, "that I attribute my present 
position to industry, economy, perse
verance, a determination to succeed, 
and a general observation of all the 
rules which, if you care to print them 
at length, you may find in the biogra
phy of any self-made man." 

The interviewer laid down his pen
cil. "For my awn information/' he 
said, "what are the reasons for your 
success?" 

"My relatives, friends and the grace 
of God," responded the great man. 

"My father and mother were per* 
haps responsible for most. I love my 
ease as much as any man. I delight to 
put off till to-morrow what I might do 
to-day, but my parents cured me of 
that as far as t.ieir opportunities went. 
Through my uncle I go. my start m 
business. Many a time when Oppor
tunity had knocked at my door I have 
bean asleep and she has passed on, 
but some friend of mine lias caught 
her by the ear, brought her back and 
insisted on my embracing her. 

"For the most brilliant of my 
achievements there is absolutely no 

i explanation. Most were accomplished 
! without previous thought, at a chance 
j meeting, or under circumstances such 
! as no living man could have brought 
about. That is 'what 1 call the grace 
of God." 

! "Belter let me print that," remark-
: ed the interviewer. 
| "No," replied the great man. "The 

i old story is best. It may be tiresome 
| to some, but it's been told so often 

that no other will be believed."—Sun
day Magazine. 

One of the Harshest Practical Jokes 
Played In Lumber Camps. ' 

There is nothing that so cheers the ! 
heart of the lumberman as to play a [ 
practical joke on one whom he calls j 

a "greenhorn," or, in other words, any j 

one unused to the ways of a lumber 
camp. One of the harshest and most 
dangerous, although ii is the most ad
mired. .writes Mr. Charles G. D. Rob
erts in "Around the Camp Fire," is 
t'nat known as "chopping him down/' 

This means, in a word, that tne 
stranger in camp is iuvited to climb a 
tall tree to take observations or enjoy 
a remarkable view. No sooner has 
he reached the top than two or three 
vigorous axemen attack the tree at us 
base, l^ong before he can reach the 
ground the tree begins to topple. As 
a general rule the heavy branches so 
break the fall of the tree that the vic
tim finds himself uninjured. There 
are cases, however, where men have 
been crippled for life. 

Roberts gives an experience of 
his own which did not come out ex 
actly as the lumberman expected. He 
had climbtd into a magnificent pine 
tree one day. No sooner was he two-
thirds up the tree than the lumbermen 
set to work to "chop him down." 

"I thanked them for their atten
tion," he writes, "and climbed a few 
feet farther up, to secure a position 
which I saw would be a safe one for 
me, when the tree should fall. As 
I did so, I perceived, with a gasp and 
a tremor, that I was not alone in t'ne 
tree. 

"There, not ten feet above me, 
stretched at full length along a 
branch, was a huge panther. From 
the men below his form was quite 
conccaled. 

"I laughed to myself as I thought 
how my tormentors -would be taken 
aback wlien that panther should come 
down among them. I decided that 
there would be no more danger to 
them than that to which they were ex
posing me in their reckless fooling. 

"The great mass of foliage made 
the fall a comparatively slow one. 
Then came the final thunderous crash, 
and fi( an instftnt I found fnyself 

INDOLENCE AND GENIUS. 

The Tardy Office Boy is a Text for 
Some Sage Reflections. 

"Jimmy! Jimmy! Confound that 
boy! Where is he gone now?" 

The bookkeeper hastened respectful
ly to the impatient boss. 

"Anything I can do, sir?" he said. 
"Jimmy has sneaked out again." 

"Well, never mind, Jenkins. I'll 
wait till he returns," said tlie boss. 
Then, turning to his visitor, he com
mented philosophically: 

"Jimmy is so lazy that I believe he 
has a great fortune ahead of him. 
Laziness is a s!gn of greatness, you 
know. All our millionaires were lazy 
boys. They never when they worked 
for salaries, earned .ne.r salt. 

"I have yet to see a self-made mil
lionaire with enough plodding indus
try in him to do a day's work of tne 
kind his clerks do—an honest day's 
work, from nine til six, at peupusbing 
or figuring. Every millionaire, every 
successful man, is lazy. It is only in 
the plodding failures—the bookkeep
ers and the laborers and the clerks— 
that tfae virtue of industry is to be 
found. 

"You say that great men's minds are 
active, even though their bodies be 
indolent? Well, that is nothing. Ev
erybody's mind is active. 

"Successful men succeed because 
their laziness sets them to thinking, 
thinking hard, on the way to earn 
money easily, the way to earn great 
quantities of money without doing 
much work. Watch these men at the 
beginning of their careers and you see 
them, as hired clerics, loafing—loafing 
in order to scheme and build—when 
they should be bending over their 
desks. Watch them after success .« 
attained and you see them, with their 
fat stomachs, lolling in their offices, 
too lazy to write a letter or make out 
a bill or draw up a cnecK. 

Hlence I think Jimmy will succeed. 
He is lazy, and laziness is success' 
prime factor."—Chicago Chronicle. 
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THE NEW IRELAND. ., -
P'- . 

miT" 1 By 6tlbert Ptrker. 
Within the last decade in Ireland politics have 

shown an inclination to be practical, religion has 
become more tolerant, the question of education 
is at last being seriously and anxiously grappled 
with, and a new sense of the independence of all 
sections, creeds, interests and parties lu Ireland 
is by way of being evolved. 

It was the deep conviction that the Irish 
character only needed the right appeal In order to 

put forth a great recuperative vitality that some fifteen 
years ago Sir Horace Plunkett lauuebed his movement ot 
organized self-help entitled the Irish Agricultural Organi
sation Society. 

That society has grown until it now embraces over 
8,000 branches and nearly half a million persons; Its co
operative creameries, dairies, poultry societies, agricul
tural banks, and home industries societies have spread all 
over the Island; with the admirable assistance and stim
ulus of the Gaelic League it has touched the secret chord 
of Irish nationality, strengthened the backbone and in
creased the prosperity of the Irish peasant; It is incul
cating thrift, responsibility, and business-like habits; it 
Is founding libraries, reviving the rural arts and handi
crafts, and bringing back to the countryside something of 
old Irish joyousness. 

All this Is an effort to expand the sentiment of nation
ality outside the domain of party controversies, a conscious 
attempt of the Irish to develop a civilization of their own. 
By focusing the energies of the people on the immediately 
practicable it dissipates the enervating Idea that reform 
can come only from without. It places, literally as well as 
figuratively, tile recreation of -Ireland In Irish hands 
Overriding sectional, religious, and political divisions. It 
makes for unity in the solution of problems in which all 
Irishmen will, in time, realize that they have a common 
Interest 

WHO HAS BETTER TIME—MAN OR WOMAN? > 
By Angctm Morgan. 

Women have a better time in life than men 
do. Under no circumstances would I choose to 
be a man. If I had a chance to come to earth 
again in another incarnation, and were given the 
choice, I should without hesitation elect to br 
a woman. Women kuow how to get the finest 
flavor from life. They know how simply because 
they are born to it—not because they acquire the 
knowledge through effort. To extract the real 

essence from living one must be endowed with these quail-
ties: Imagination, intuition, seusibility and the capacity 
to love. Women possess all these requisites to a greater 
degree than men. For this reason women can lay hold 
on the subtler enjoyments of life. And as the subtlest en
joyments are the best and most lasting, it is the women 
who have a monopoly of real happiness in life. 

It is in her capacity to love that woman experiences 
her greatest Joys. Woman gets a vast deal more out of 
love than man. Show me the man to whom love means 
one-tenth what it does to a woman! When a man loves, 
the external scenery of life does not change visibly to him. 
Life does not become a tiling bewitched and gilded. His 
days and hours and moments are not permeated by love as 
an influence. Love, to a man, means an exhilarating chase 
for possession. A woman pleases him. captivates him aud 
he wants her for his own. In possession he finds a certain 
pleasure—a certain pride aud satisfaction—but as for hap
piness, the sort of happiness a woman extracts from love— 
why, he doesn't know the A R C of it! Once in a while, 
perhaps, a sense of It grazes bis consciousness—but he Is 
too busy to give It more than a curious thought or two. 
His mind is too crowded with practical things to admit the 
"intangible." But when a woman loves, she lives. She 
does not live until she does love. Love to her Is all-absorb

ing, all-transforming, all-embractag. Love to a womtih 
means the opportunity to express aejfself—to give the best 
of herself to the object of her affVctlons. It Beans, too, 
the opportunity for sacrifice—aud It Is right here that 
woman revels in the full expression of her love. Suffering 
aud sacrifice are to her but different names for happiness. 
It is in mother love, perhaps, that} woman reaches the 
piunacle of blessedness. And of sucq selfless bliss as this 
man knows i/othlng. 

What If men do have greater freedom than women? 
That very freedom proves itself oft&ner a curse than a 
blessing. What If women's lives are b^und ny convention
ality? Up to the present writing, the wisdom of such re
striction has not been disproved. No, I wbnld not be a 
man If I could. Despite her restriction^ her sacrifices and 
her sufferings I think a woman gets tbelgreafest happiness 
out of life. 

PNEUMONIA MAKES BIG STRIDES. 
By Dr. Wlttlmm t Quiff*. tflClfraf*. 

Pneumonia is the most prevalent of*all infec
tious diseases. Since the year 1800 ItsSdestruc-
tiveness In Chicago has increased 350 p«f cent, 
while that of consumption has dimlnisbedfao per 
cent. 

Since the year lOflO, of all the deaths occurring 
In Chicago one-eighth have been the direct fesuit 
of pneumonia, this being one-third more thai^was 
caused by consumption and 44 per cent otore 

than was caused by all other infectious diseases combped. 
Liability to It increases steadily from the age of puberty 

to death. . The male sex contracts the malady twlca as 
often as the female, not because of greater inherent «us» 
ceptlbllity, but because of habits of greater exposure. 

The disease is twice as fatal among negroes xas it Is 
among whites, and the most prolific of all auxiliary causes 
is the use of alcoholic beverages. Habitual intentyerance 
not only Increases the rate of prevalence of pnclumonia, 
but It increases the mortality of the disease as well. 

This is shown by the fact that in the charitable hos
pitals, such as our Cook County Hospital, about one pneu
monia patient out of three or four dies, whereas In prifrate 
practice only one patient out of eight or ten dies. The 
malady Is most prevalent in the months of January, Feb
ruary and March, and liability to it is enormously Increased 
by the prevalence of tfoe grip. 

Pneumonia is caused by a germ. The germ Is dis
charged in the expectoration of a pneumonia patient. If 
the expectoration be allowed to fall upon the floor or upon 
the carpet it soon dries and crumbles Into dust, and this 
dust containing the pneumonia germs may bt wafted 
through the atmosphere of the house, and thus thread the 
infection. The pneumonia germs are widely dijrtributed 
and are often found entangled In the mucus of th»'nose and 
throat of healthy persons. 

Badly ventilated houses or apartments in wtylcb cases 
of pneumonia have occurred are extremely liable to develop 
other cases in endless succession unless the ptejmlses are 
thoroughly fumigated and ventilated. In relation to the 
prevention of pneumonia, the most imperative of all re
quirements Is that the expectoration of the patient be 
promptly destroyed, aud in this connection It Is not to 
be forgotten that aftor a patient has recovered from pneu
monia the germs may persist In his expectoration for many 
months. 

One of the most destructive fallacies that governs ordi
narily sensible people is that which lends them to exclude 
night air from tlielr bedrooms, on the assumption that night 
air is peculiarly noxious; but since it Is not possible to get 
any other kind of air at night but night air, it would seem 
that the supply then should be just as free as during any 
other part of the twenty-four hours. Judicious habits of 
dressing, aiid regularity as to eating and sleeping, and the 
avoidance of alcoholic excesses, will confer the maximum 
degree of protection against the disease. 

THE LATEST SENSATIONAL 

SPECTACLE IN PARIS. 

The horn of a rhinoceros is not join* 
ed to the bone of the head, but grows 
05 tfte ffHIo like a wart or corn. 

The appetite of the Parisian public 
for dangerous spectacles never seems 
to pall. The latest "attraction" lfe the 
gyroscope at the Casino de Paris, In 
which a bicyclist travels round the 
inner side of a moving track or wheel. 

The gyroscope is constructed scien
tifically, and is, while moving round 
Its axle, executing a circular move
ment round a strong ptllar supporting 
it; a weight at the back insures the 
stability of the apparatus. 

The diameter of the wheel Is about 
13 feet; It Is built like a bicycle wheel, 
and beers on one side a metallic fac
ing joined, to the axle by eight girders 
of Iron; on the facing is fixed a track 
composed of smnll wooden bars, giv
ing more "grip" to the tires. 

The bicycle is somewhat similar to 
ordinary machines; the handles are 
vertical, the front fork straighten, and 

HOME OF A POVERTY STRICKEN FAMILY IN IRELAND. 

THE GTUOBCOl'E. 

tbe whole a few pounds Heavier than 
the ordinary bicycle. 

Yale, world champion for tills kind 
of exercise, and well known for his 
daring feats. Is performing on the gy
roscope. Entering It on Ills bicycle lie 
commences by riding rapidly, thus Im
pressing a reverse movement to the 
gyroscope; when this has attained a 
certain speed Yale blocks his wheels 
by a powerful effort of the legs; the 
gyroscope therefore pulls him back
wards to a certain height. When 
reaching the point where the force 
ascensional is nil. the cyclist starts 
again at a high pace, thus increasing 
tbe speed of the apparatus and rais
ing him ou tlie other side to a certain 
height. 

This exercise.repented several times, 
brings hint each time nearer tbe top. 
Yale is then able to loop the wheel 
•even or eight times In succession.— 
Montreal Star. 

EAR A REMARKABLE ORGAN. 
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8p«ctally Fitted br Nature for the 
Neede of Man and Animal.. 

The organ of hearing Is one of the 
most marvelous pieces of mechanism 
In the body. In animals the external 
ear acts as a trumpet to collect tbe 
cound waves. In man It Is little more 
than an ornament. But the Internal 
ear Is alike In both. So wonderful Is 
its construction that we can distin
guish sounds varying from 40 to 4,000 
vibrations per second. This teat Is 
^performed by a portion of the ear call
ed the organ of Cortl. What a won
derful, organ that is may be under 
stood from the fact that It consists of 
5,000 pieces of apparatus, each piece 
being made up of two rods, one inner 
hair cell and four outer hair cells— 
that Is, 35,000 separate parts. In some 
mysterious manner tbe rods, with oth
er things, are tuned to different notes 
and, when they vibrate, they caqse the 
balri to transmit au fmp^lse^to the 
MTT# , hearing, fp X# . 
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The cut depicts one of the miserable cave dwellings of the poor Irish 
in the Count}- (Jalway district of Conuemara. This !s a poor agricultural 
district, and the inhabitants are destitute of most of the conveniences of life. 
Their half underground hovels are siiualtd and unhealthy. Added to all this 
Is the famine which prevails 111 much of Ireland on account of the potato 
crop failure the past season. In ninny parts of the Island the people are 
entirely destitute of means of subsistence, aud tbe most harrowing and pitiful 
letters come to America asking help. Last season was unusually hot and wet 
In Ireland, and there was an almost total failure of crops of all kinds. 

therefore, is to have a good organ of 
Cortl. 

Fishes have no cars, or, rather, the 
canals are closed; but tliey lienr 
through the bones of the head. Tbe 
New Zealnnders can almost bear tbe 
grass grow. 

Why Is it that scratching a piece of 
glass with metal causes such an un
pleasant sound? Because It is what Is 
called the fundamental tone of tbe 
ear, which Is very high. What the 
fundamental tone exactly Is would 
take too much space to explain. But 
If you blow across the mouth of a 
bottle, a hollow globe, etc., you get 
Its fundamental tone. 

The ear Is a deceptive organ, and It 
Is often a matter of guess work to tell 
whence a sound comes. Indeed. If you 
place the open hands lu front of your 
ears and curve them backward, sounds 
produced In front will appear to come 
from behind.—London Tlt-Blts. 

MEMORIAL TO ETHAN ALLEN. 

r. 
The picture represents the memo

rial tower which the Vermont Sons of 
the American Revolution will erect 
to the famous Green Mountain State 
patriot, Ethan Allen. It will be In the 
form of a square modified Gothic 
structure with an overhanging crene
lated battlement. Tlie material em
ployed In the construction will be Ver
mont marble, and It will be located at 
Burlington, where Allen died In 1780, 
having been a resident of the town for 
two your*. Although a blusterer and 

1 

given to strong expressions, the old 
hero of Tlconderoga was as full of ac
tion as lie was of expletives, and be 
displayed great ability both In war 
and lu politics. 

He Lonit the Theater. 
Few men of any rank or time have 

ever derived so much unaffected pleas
ure from tbe theater as George lit. 
In fact. In tbe word of a contempor
ary, It was "as good as a play to bear 
the royal laughter and note the genu
ine enjoyment of his majesty." "He Is 
said," Thackeray wrote, "not to have 
cared for Sbakspeare or tragedy much. 
Farces and pantomimes were his Joy, 
and especially when the clown swal
lowed a carrot or a string of sausage* 
be would laugh so outrageously that 
the lovely princess by his side would 
have to s«y, 'My gracious, monarch, 
do compose yourself:' And he contin
ued to laugh and at tbe very smallest 
farces as long as his poor wits were 
left him." 

So frequent were George's visits to 
the theater that "his face was the 
most familiar In London to playgoers, 
who took no more notice of Ills pres
ence than If he had been a simple citi
zen, except when bis boisterous laugh
ter drew attention to him and started 
others laughing out of Irresistible in
fection." As rnmlllar a spectacle as 
that of his majesty purple and rolling 
with laughter was to see him sleeping 
ns peacefully as a child between tlie 
acts. 

So partial was he to actors that he 
permitted and eTen smiled at liberties 
which he would have resented In any 
one else. On one occasion, when Par
sons was playing in "The Siege of 
Calais," the actor walked toward the 
box In which George was sitting and 
addressed him In the words of his 
part; "And the king were here and 
did not admire my scaffold I would 
say; 'Hang blm! He has no taste,'" 
a piece of Impudence which threw hla 
majesty into a at of laughter.—Lon
don Tit-Bits. 
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In a Quandary. 
Johnny—I wish my folks Would 

agree upon one thing and not keep me 
all the time In a worry. Tommy 
What have they been doing now? 
Johnny—Mother won't let ma stand on 
my bead, and dad Is all tbe time fuss
ing because I wear my shoes out so 
fast 

Milk. 
Milk that Is slightly talned may be 

sweetened by stirring a little soda 
Into It. 't 
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The cleaner the stalls are kept the 
less bedding required. 

Chickens fed a variety of food grow 
fast and this means a marketable con
dition In a short time. 

The Washington dewberry, or Ore
gon evergreen blackberry, as it Is 
called, had a little boom the past fall. 

A system of feedlug should always 
lie adopted that will prevent :ill pos
sibility of checking growth when the 
pigs are weaned. 

Fowls which feather and mature 
early are good egg producers; are good 
setters and mothers and usually at
tractive In appearance." 

Grinding the food for fowls Is not 
necessary uiilpss for the purpose or 
foedlng a mixture or variety that can 
not conveniently be given In any other 
manner. 

It Is claimed that seeds left in their 
seed covers till wanted for planting 
germinate much more certainly thin 
those from which the hulls have been 
removed. 

Money Invested In a railroad ticket 
to. attend a poultry show is a paying 
Investment. The exhibitors are always 
on hand to explain and answer ques
tions, and much can be learned fnmi 
them. 

An Austrian lias Invented :i safety 
line for runaway horses. It is so con
structed that It presses two small roll-
el's against tlie horse's windpipe ntul 
"shuts off his wind" and he has to 
stop. 

The farmers In Kansas arc alive to 
the benefits of nlfalfa and It Is rec
ognized as being a great agricultural 
product when managed properly. 
Growing alfalfa is a great industry In 
that State. 

So better time can be found to dls-i 

cuss the system of drainage than now.' 
Many a farmer has wrestled with the 
problem through wet fields until he 
has resolved to do some draining. Otli 
ors have had experience and profit by 
that experience. 

. An Iowa mathematician lias flg-' 
ured that corn yielding thirty bushels 
per acre will cost thirty cents per 
bushel; a yield of thirty-ftve bushels, 
twenty-two cents; forty bushels, eigh
teen cents; fifty bushels, fifteen cents; 
sixty bushels, thirteen cents. 

It is in favor of sheep that they 
will yield a profit under conditions 
so unfavorable that other farm ani
mals, under the same conditions, will 
not be profitable; yet they will yield 
as good pay as any farm animals for 
the most favorable conditions. 

! In the fall season, whon selecting 
•the stock for keeping for the winter, 
always keep the largest, most active 
and youngest chickens. If you have 
(notleed any hen that is an especially 
go6d layer keep her and set as ninny 
of her eggs as possible, especially if 
egg production Is an Item. 
1 A farm would lie unworthy of that 
name without a well selected flock of 
chickens, but do not keep poultry 
purely from sentiment. It is a paying 
business, but an expensive hobby. 
Know which of the birds it will pay 
to keep and which It will pay to riil 
yourself of. 

| The useful bacilli are on the In
crease. Not long since we learned that 
It Is necessary to have a certain kind 
of bacllliiB In the soil for the profitable 
growth of alfalfa, and now conies the 
Intelligence that a nnmber of them 
gathered together and formed them
selves Into a non-explosive lamp. 

The rank and file of the farmers are 
Jiot engaged In farming for pleasure 
or pastime. This belongs to the weal
thy and the urbanlte who may lie ex
ploiting some pet hobby. The general 
farmer pursues agriculture for a live
lihood and devotes his resources to 
getting the most from the work per
formed ou his holdings. 

For many years we have been told 
that snow is a poor man's manure. 
We kuow that there Is nitrogen In 
snow and that the soil Is more or less 
benefited by It, but when one has to 
dig through snow to a gate four times 
a -week, taking away six feet at a 
time, be becomes skeptical about the 
chemical analysis of this particular 
kind of fertilizer. 

' In some parts of Michigan the farm
ers' club spirit Is so well established 
among farmenp that when tbe meeting 
day conies around a whole neighbor
hood will get together and spend the 
entire day at some neighbor's home, 
l'hey have a program, take their luuch, 
eat, visit, walk out over the farm of 
the host, look at his stock and see 
bis buildings, and one has no idea of 
the influence It has on such farmers. 

The man who does not read and 
think does his work by the hardest 
plan. It Is the education of bead and 
band that gives us the best results. 
Don't point to a man who has made a 
success by hard labor, for he Is no cri
terion. There Is no knowing how much 
such a man could have done had he 
educational advantages and could 
have used Ills head along with his 
hands. 

There Is a vast difference In balky 
horses. Some of them are Incurable 
and others will do fairly well under 
the most favorable circumstances. 
There are such things as balky driv
ers and these are as plentiful as balky 
horses. A man ought to reason, some
thing the horse cannot do. Horses are 
frequently whipped when they are 
frightened or at a time when they 
should not be whipped and they are 
mide balky. Some will balk when 
bitched to a wagon that will work all 
right to a plow. 

There are different remedies for the 
cure of disease and ailments to which 
poultry are subject. It is a matter of 
Importance that not only tbe remedy, 
but also tbe proper manner of apply
ing be clearly stated. Fowls are 
caused much suffering and annoyance 
from tbe attacks of Insects, several 
varieties of which make a specialty in 
particular, of preying upon and annoy
ing our domesticated varieties of 

I fowls. One form of Insect attacks tbe 
| !*(• getting a lodgment in tbu «ca1y 

m 

covering, aud soon producing an un
sightly appcarunce known as "scaly 
legs." Kerosene Is the usual remedy, ••• 
and Is the proper one when rightly ap- . 
plied, as It does the work effectually, 
but Improperly applied It sometimes « • 
causes serious trouble. The proper 
time to apply the kerosene Is in tha 
daytime, and the proper way la to 
either dip the shank In or paint tha 
remedy on with a small brush; in 
either case care should be taken not , 1 
to allow tbe oil to reach the body. . '* 

Feeding the Hog:. New Corn, 
The Idea that cholera will ba ' 

brought on by the feeding of new corn 
to hogs Is not correct, although It ia ? 
safe to «nr that the effect of the new 
corn on the system of the hog lays th« ' ; 
animal open to attacks of any disease^ 
and If cholera Is within reach the anl-
mal Is likely to contract It. The~beat 
plan of handling tbe corn problem for 
hogs Is to carry over sufficient so that : 
the season's com need not be fed until -
fully matured, but if this cannot ba-
done the next best thing Is to buy old 
corn rather than run any risk of feed-
Ing the new crop. Even when "the • 
uew crop seems well ripened. It must 
be fed with care. Use it sparingly for 1 

awhile, putting other grains with It 
and only increasing the quantity of 
the corn as one sees It Is doing no 
harm. Care in feeding new corn, as 
suggested, may mean the lives of tha 
hogs. 

History of Bheep. 
Of all domesticated animals tba 

sheep has, from time Immemorial, 
been most closely associated with * 
mankind. An erudite author, saya 
Outing, sixty years ago, having labor- • 
lously collated an assortment of alia-
slons to sheep made by sacred and -
profane writers, concluded that the 
history of these animals Is so Inter
woven with the history of man tha* 
they never existed In a wild state at 
all. Rllillcal history from tlie time of, : 
Abel Is full of allusions to the flocks' : 
which formed the chief possessions of 
the Jewish people and their neighbors. 
The spoils of war and tne tribute of.. 
vassal kings largely consisted of 
sheep. Thus we read that Mesha, 
king of Moab, was a sheep master, j 
and rendered unto the King of Israel-
100,000 lambs and 100,000 rams with 
the wool. Moses after Ills victory over 
the Midianltes obtained as loot no ' 
less than 075,000 sheep, and long be
fore the Christian era sheep were cul
tivated In western Europe. Spain and 
Italy possessed them from an un
known period, although long after 
Rome was founded the Inhabltanta' 
had not learned how to shear tha i : 

fleece; and until the time of Pllny,-
tbe practice of plucking It from tha ' 
skill was not wholly abandoned. 

Dl.WIng Pastured Alfalfa, 
In reply to an Inquiry, Professor 

Ten Eyck says: 
1 think It would be advisable to dl*k 

the field of alfalfa which yon de- \ 
scribe, immediately after cutting mi 
taking off the crop, or If the alfrftftlH^* 
has been pastured closely it may notv f 
be necessary to cut It, although the : 
cutting will usually cause It to start . 
more readily and evenly. After pas- ' 
turing all summer, doubtless the soil 
of this field is firm and compact and 
needs loosening. If the ground is rea
sonably moist or If you can disk soon, 
after a rain, tbe surface can be loos-
ened and a soil mulch produced which 
will aerate the soil, conserve the soil- ' 
moisture and favor a renewed growth 
of the alfalfa. Our methods of disk
ing alfalfa at this station Is to set the -
disks rather straight and weight the1 •. ; 
harrow with rock, causing it to cut 
two or three Inches deep. We prefer 
to cross-disk and follow with the ' 
smoothing harrow. In order to break • 
the clods, level the surface and leave 
a good soil mulch. The harrow also 
assists In pulling out snd destroying 1 

the crab-grass and other weeds to ,V V: 
some extent. -

At this station we have practiced 
disking after each cutting during the i 
season with no bad results, but as a 
rule I prefer to disk alfalfa early In 
the spring or Immediately after the 
third or fourth cutting In the latter 
part of the summer or early In the 
fall. 

Filling tbe Ice House. 
It costs alwiit *2.-). often less, 

to fill a 100-ton lee house. In the • 
summer with Ice at 25 cents per 100 ' 
poumlHjt would cost $100 for 20 tons, 
and every farmer with a medium Rlr.ed 
dnir.v will use this much. Ice can be ' 
stored In a wood shed, tool shed or 
any good building. Ice will not keep 
as well In these buildings as In an 
ice house, but they can be used. I re
member, we put up Ice once In a 
building with a tin roof, and every- " 
body said it wouldn't keep. But it 
kept nicely. 

It is best to build an Ice home In 
the side of a hill, putting a drain In 
the bottom, to carry off the water that 
accumulates. The Ice should lie put 
up while it Is very cold, as when It 
Is thawing the Ire is wet and bad to 
handle. Tlie ice should be sawed out • 
In squares Just large enough so that • 
one man can handle a block easily. 

Ice hooks should be used to pull the " ~-
blocks of Ice out of the water. Tha _ 
Ice should be laid In u solid mass in 
the Ice bonne, pounding pieces of ica 
In the cracks and JolntH so as to maka: ' 
the mass solid. Snow Is better If It ' 
ran be had. 

After a layer has been put down, ; 

cover with biiow an lucli or so deep, 
then begin laying the next layer- If 
there Is no snow this may be omitted, v 
After the house is filled, throw two or 
three buckets of water on the Ice to 
wet it so that it will freeze in a solid 
mass. It Is then ready to cover with • 
sawdust. 

Tlace about a foot of sawdust an 
tlie floor of the building before put
ting In the Ice. Leave a space of 1 
foot between the Ice and walls for 
sawdust, also cover the Ice 1 foot deep 
Care must be taken not to put too' -
n.uch sawdust on, for it can be over
done, ns well as not using enough 
When too much Is used the sawdust 
boe.ts. causing the Ice to melt rapldly 

The sawdust should be tamped 
down quite often. As the Ice melts, 
kefep It tamped down so that no alt 
cavities are formed. When using tha 
Ice, begin on a layer and use from it 
ti|l It is gone, then begin on the next 
layer, etc. Haul the sawdust in thtf -
fall and have everything ready for ' 
harvesting the Ice.—reter H. Smaller 
lu Farm and Home, 
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