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Nance Hooper was stamul-
ing at the head of a liitle
open ravine which wound
away toward the foot of
the mountain. There was
a low rail fence across the head of the
ravine a few yards from the wountain
highway, and against this feance Nance
was leaning. A great mass of flowing
brown bhair reached far down below
ber walst, about which her homespun
wsock was tucked Into a large roll,
Jhus shortening her skirts, In order
<aat she might move about more f1esly,
Up to the right of the ravine was a
Uittle log cabin where she lived.

It was Inte In the afternoon, and as
Nance called the hogs a great crowd of
them came galloping up the hill to
scramble over the apronful of vege-
tables which Nance threw over the
fence. From far dewn the ravine came
the roar of the Tuckasiege Iliver as its
waters tumbled over the ragged
bowlders that marked Its bed. With
ber elbows on the fence and Ler chin
resting in her hands, Nance lingered to
isten to the roar of the river while she
dreamed. Small clouds were gathering
In the sky all around, and the youug
Eirl’s eye watched them slowly change
from one shape to another, forming to
ber mind the outlines of various auj-
wmals and birds.

While Nance was thus lost in her
dreaming and picture-making she sud.
denly felt an arm piaced about her.
Whirling around she found herself In
the embrace of a tall young moun-
tuineer, who held her firmly about the
waist and was looking a world of {en-
derness down Into her oVER,

“Oh, Zeb, how you scared me! Turn
me loose this minute™ eriol  Nanee,
struggling to free lerse!lf. At (he
Same time two bright tears came Into
ber eyes.

“Won't you kiss me, Nanca’' asked
the young man, eagerly.

“No, I won't. You didn’t have any
business to scure me, that's what you
dldn't.”

Zeb released her and stood back.
For a moment neither of {hem spoke.
Nance again stood holding the top’
rail of the fence, and was znzing awvay
Sown the ravine. Zeb stood a f. ow feet
awa>, with Lis eyes turned toward the
ground. At last he spoke:

“Nance, I'm powerful sorry I scared
you.”

The girl did not reply. Thore was
snother long pause, ofter which Zeb
pok2 again:

“Did a big day's work yeslerday and
tnother one to-dyy, Nance, "uat forty-
five logs iato the rives nearly all big
Jues.”

He waited a momoent, auring wWiaich
be ceutlously raised his eyes to a level
with the back of Nance's hend,

“I—TI got that strip of land paid for
mst  Saturday: and—and I've got
enough left to build a bhouse on it,
Nance.”

Btill no reply. '

“Wages are bettor than they have
Seen,” he went on, “and I thought we

_ might as well got married now. Thaat's
what I've come to sop about, Nance.
{ think we've waited about long
tnough.”

Silence sti® Zcbh sat down on an old
stemp near by aud waited o long while,
Fionally be rose again aud gazed up at
the sky all around.

“From the looks of the sky the rivern
oe high enough to float logs In the
@morning,"” he said, thrusting his hands
fown Into the pockets of his pantaloons
and striving hard to elear a strange
suskiness from lis volce,

“They're putting in machinery down
&t Dillsboro to start up a lorust pin
factory, Nance. Reckon I could get a
sood many locust blocks off of that
plece of land I've bought."”

Again Zeb's vision wandered toward
Nance, but she still stood motionless
by the feuce, her long halr waving
gently In the light breeze that was stir-
eing. And the longer Zeb gazed upon
the woman hie loved the fuller grew his |
bosom, until he could no louger with-
stand the pressure: ninl his words were
Hmost In the tone of a wall as he gank
back upon the old stump:

"Oh, Nance, ain't you ever a‘goin’
tay anything

Nance continued as Iimmovable as he.
fore, At last Zebh replaced his big hat
gpon his head and arose,

“I know what's the matter, Nance”
ge sald. “I can see 1t all now, Pole
Dorsey's Leen a-comin' to sea you of
ate; and—yes—I can sop It now, Nance;
rou don't love me any more."

Zeb paused to Bieady his volee, which
had grown a little busky,

“Nanee,” he continued, “I'd a -Aied
for you any time, ana 1 thought yom
would have loved me right on, Nance,
tight on. But now-—1- 1 can’'t say any
more. Good-hy, Nance."

He tarned and walked toward the
cfoad. But he had only gone a few
steps when bie turned and came back
tgain, going close up to Nance, where
4e stopped a moment. Then he spoke:

“Before I go, Nance, won't you tell
we, fair and square, Is |t me or Pole?*

There was no avswer,

“Never mind, then: 1 know that vou
Just hate to tell me that you don’t love
we any more, and 1 won't make you,
Once more, Nance, good-by.”

He stealthily 1ifted a wisp of her long
bair and fervently pressed it to hin
lips, then walked ra pldly away, Nance
beard the sound of his footsteps grow.
Ing fainter and faintér an he ascended
the bard roadbed which turned over

to
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tQe Rill just above the ebia. Fiaally

she loocked around. Zeb was just dis-
appearing beyood the turn in the
road, and to Nance it suddenly oc-
carred that he might never retutn. A
scarcd look cawe into her eyes, and
for a moment she stool undecided
what to do. Then slie sprang away
from the feuce and ran up the road, a
hundred fears taking possession of her
bosom. But Zeb was gone. “Ob. why
did he go? Why did ke not wait just
a moment longer*” She quickened her
pace and when she reached the top of
the hill was almost out of brenth.
Zeb had gone out of sight down the
wountain. She tried to call bis name,
but her uiterance wis only a whisper.,
But at last she munaged to call:

“Oh, Zeb!"

The brecze blew the echo of her own
tones back Into Ler fuce. Tears gushed
from her eyes, and she sunk down upun
the roadside to sob away her sudden
heartsickuess,

The clouds began to gather and at
wkinight th» rain began to fall in tor-

rents. By dawn the waters of the
Tuckasicze were high between its

banks, nmd Cie boow-loggers were busy
with tLeir rafts, but Zeb Norton, their
former foreman. was not among thew,

Fix years had slipped away. Nanece
Looper siiil Hyad with ber father in
tire cabia on ths sIds of the mountain,
She &till went sut eaci evelnng to eall
tire hoos et head of the ravine, and
in e heart =hie st lived the old love
and deep regret. Zeb Norton has never
been heard- of sinee his sudden disap-
pearance, Gold bad been discoverad on
the Tuckasiege, uand the community
was wild with excitement. But what
scemed unfortunate to the prospectors
wias that the rich vein had been dis-
covered on a body of land belonging
to one Zeb Norton, whose whereabouts
were unknown., They fearcd to pro-
coedd with mining operations without
having first having seenred a lease of
some kind, and since this could not be
obtained from the owner the enterprise
was at a standstill,

Half a year passed by, One day n
pussenzer stepped from the morning
train which stopped at Dollsboro, aml
Stood with his bands rammed down
into pockets, He was drossed in the
atyle of n Westerner. A wide-brimmed
rombrero rested on his head, and a
heavy brown mustache ornamented his
upper lip. For a moment he gazed
all around Liim.

“It: not exactly Like it vsed to be,
though it ain't much changed, either,”
he muttered, as he piciked ap his valise
and’ walked toward a little bouarding
Iouse n few vards away. It was noon,
aml the traveler was hungry. Meet-
g the Inndlady ot (he entrance, he
gave hor o fifly-eont pleee and asked
the way to the dining room.

After dining the stranger ~ent sev-
eral Bonrs in wamdering about the vil-
lige.  Late in the afternoon he sus-
pended his valise on o stout staff which
he rested on his shonlder and set off
up the rviver road anfoot. Bver and
anoi. as he trampimd slong the high-
way he would stop at some hizh point
and gaze aeross the hills and valleys.

“Just like they used to be, all Just
thie same,” he would usually mutter as
he turncd away and continued his
Journey. .

At last he reached the highest point
In the road where It turned down the
mountain,on the other shile of the river.

“Just the smwe,” he sald, “there’s not
even n change in the road. Wonder
If Mark Ilooper lives there yet,” he
contived ns he looked toward the cabin
off to the right,

A little farther along he turned away
from the road nnd walked slowly down
to where the fence crossed the ravine,
Here he seated himself on an old. fast.
decaying stump, allowing the staff and
valise to r~arelessly slip  from his
shonlders. Then, pushing his gombrero
back wpon his head be locked his
fingers across his knes amnd gazed away
through the opening over the ravine,
It was almost sundown and there were
a few elouds in the sky,

“dust the same,” he muttered again,
after a few moments' silonees: tevoery-
thinge fnst like It was. 1 wonder if
Nanee did--.

e closed bis lips tizhtly neainst
further ntterance, There seemed {o he
A sudden breaking loose of something
which had been louyg tied un cin his
breast,

At last he arose, and, shonldering
his Staff and valise, started back to the
roand,  And Just as s turned bis hack
toward the eabin Nance came ond with
her apron full of vegstables for the
hogs, and came on slowly down the
path toward the fence,

The teaveler, who had walked on
withont looking backwar:d, had senres.
Iy disappeared beyond a turn in the
road, when his ears eaught the sonmils:

“Pig-pig-pig-o0o-el.”" ws Nance culled
the hogs,

Again the staff and valise slipned
from his shonlder, and, with his hands
rammed down iInto bhis pockets, he
listened, while his heart beat heavily
ngainst his breast,

At last he turned about and slowly
retraced his steps, leaving his bag.
gage, where it had fallen, in the middle
of the road. He appronched within
a few feet of Nance before he stopped,
Then, steadying his volee as well as
he could, he called her name,

Nance suddenly turned abont and
gazed upon the tall form of the West.
erner, Then, bursting Into teare, ahe
dropped her apron and Impulsiveiy
sprang toward him,

“Ob, Zab!" she cried through her

Eoures of Radium.

Radium exists in combination with
lead and chalk and silica and iron and
various other things that must be got
rid of one by one in a neries of reac-
tons and operations that are compll-
cated and costly, says Cleveland Mof-
fat, in McClure's Magasine.” For days
the powder must simmer over a slow
fire with water and soda, then It must
be decanted Into big barrels, where a
sort of mud settles: then this mud
must be washed and rewashed, and
finally put back on the fire to simmer
again with carborate of soda. Then
comes wore decanting and the settling
of more mud and the repeated wash-
Ing of this, foilowed by treatment with
hydrochloric acid, which gives a color-
less liquid, contalning small quantities
of radium,

To Isolat: these asmall quantities
from the rest Is now the chewmlst's ob-
Jeet. wlkich Is attained In a series of
reaciious and crystallizations that
finally leave the preclous chloride (or
bromide) of radium much puritied. In
each crystallization the valuable part
remalus chiefly in the crystals. which
beconie progressively richer In radium
and smaller in bulk, uatil Aually you
have tke product of six weeks' manip-
ulation there at the bottom of a poree.
Inin disb, no bigger than a saucer,
some iwenty-five grams of white crys.
tals, and these at so low an intensity
(atout 2000) that the greater part will
be retined away by M. Curie himse'r,
as we bave seen, In succeading erystal.
lizations, and at the end there will be
ouly a few centigrams (at 1.500.00 0,
what would cover the poiut of a knife
blade, to skow for a ton or so of Braas
ite powder and mouths of hard work.

tiladstone's Strength of Will.

A remarkable illustration of Giad-
stone’s strength of will Is given in Mr.
Justin McCGarthy's “More Memories of
Gladstone,”  contributed to Lonis
Walin's Anunal for 1003,

It was Just after Gladstons's opera-
tion for cataract. The doetor told him
that his eyes must be kept closeiy ban-
duged for some time, in order to pre-
vent the admission of light in the deli-
eitte orguns.  Gladstone asked why a
man counld not close his eyes, and keep
them closed for any period of time, it
sduech a course were necessary for thelr
restoration to healthful condition. He
was told that it was not llkely any
man could have the nerve and the
strength of mind to keep his eyes flrm.
ly closed for long hours after hours,
without a chance of his forgetting for
A moment the obligation that was on
hiwm, or yielding to the mental tempta-
tlon to test his sight. Gladstone, how-.
ever, assured the medical man that he
could keep his eyes closed as long as
it might be necessary, and that he qQid
not like the idea of having to submit
to the bandaging process. So he was
allowed to have his way, and during
ail the reguirved time he kept his eyes
firiily closed, and only opeued them
when assured by the proper authority
tlat the darkening injunetion bad been
reoved,

This was in its peculiar way another
lllustration of that strength of will,
gulded by consclence, which Gladstone
had shown at 50 many a great crisis In
Lis life,—Scottish American,

Jap Progresslvenesa,

The Japanese always want the latest
“tip” of science; they are all for pro:
gress. It is interesting to note that
they have established communication
across the Day of Korea by wireless
telezraphy, sending  messages from
Chemulpo to Chefoo, a distance of 270
niles,

Of course, the messages are not very
elaborate, and we can lmagine some
simple signals being arranged hefore-
hand, and the Japanese would know
for certain that there was no danger
of their news being intercepted in any
way by the Russinns,

For the rough purposes of war it can
quite be believed that the Japanese,
with thelr extreme curlosity as to
what is new, have rigged up in a fow
ships instrimuents capable of taking in
signals with the assistance of some of
their skilled civillan telegraphists on
board,

Ashore the army wiil run their fleld
telegraphs, at which they are adepts,
and gfloat the navy will nso despateh
boats, flugs and fiashing slgnals. The
Japanese flashing lamp is peculiarly
powerful—in faet, better than a nything
Wo have in the British navy.—Loadon
Telegraph,

Child's Pathetic Plea,
Pathetic was the plea put forward by
a little givl named Capewell at Hen-
oy, England, in auswer to the charge
of having stolen a dress pisee, valued
al 81, 1 took it to buy bread for the
poor litte children who had nothing to

cat,” she sabd, and it was then stated i
that, withoat parents, there was a fam- |

ily of five helpless chilidren without a
penny to Keep them, and that in the
few weeks sinee her father's death the
plueky girl had stroggled to provide
for them., The maglstrate wus deeply
moved, amd said he wonld not regard
the girl as a thief. He would give hor
every possible practical assisianee, and
diswissed the charge,
He “Well"" Desorved 11,

A little while ago the newly elected
Mayor of a provinelal town was about
to make his first journey in that capuc-
Ity throngh the place. The townspeo-
ple had avranged that from an arch of
flowers, vnder which he was to pass a
floral erown should hang, surmounted
by the words, “He well doserves it
But the wind blew away the crown,
and when the pompous Mayor passs<€
under the arch, to the great Joy of
those who had voted agalust him, only
norope with a noose at the end & |t
dangled there, with “He well deservoe
it standing out in bold relier above,—
Londou T. A, T,
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JOHN BURROUGHS
IN THE CENTURY MAGAZINE.

ERTAIN things In ani-
% mal life lead me to sus-
pect that animals bhave
some means of communi-
cation with one another,
especially the gregurious
animals, that Is quite Independent of
what we mean by language. It Is
like an interchange or blending of
subconscious states, and may be an-
alogous to telepathy among homan be-
ings. Observe what a unit a tock of
birds becomes when performing their
evolutions In the air. They are not
many, but one, wrning aud tlashing
In the sun with a unity and a preclslon
that it would be hard to imitate, One
may see a flock of shore birds that be-
bave as one body; mow they turn to
the sun a sheet of sliver; then, as their
.dark backs are presented to the behold-
er, they alwmost dlsappear agalust the
shore or the clouds. It woulll saem as
if they all shared in a communal miud
or spirit, and that what ovLe felt they
all felt at the same Instant.

In Jamaica 1 many times saw large
schools of mullets fretting and
breaking the surface of the water with
what sermed to be the tips of their
tails; a large area would be agitated
and rippled by the backs or tails of
& host of fishes. Then suddealy,
while you lookcd, there would be onw
splush and every fish would dive, It
was u multitude, again, acting as one
body. Hundreds,  thousand: of tails
slapped the water at the saiie instaut
und were gone,

When the passenger pigeonz #sere
numbered by millious, the enormocus
clams used to migrate from one part
of the continent to another. [ saw
the last flight up the Hudson River
valley in the spring of 187G, All day
they streamed across the sky. One
purpose  seemed to animate  every
Hock and every bird. It was as if all
had orders to move to the same pelnt.
Tle plgeons canie oniy when there
wuas beechmast in the woods, 1ow
did they know we had had a boeech-
nut year? It is true that u few strag-
sling bands were usually seen some
days In advauce of the blue wmyriads:
were these the scouts, and did they re-
turn with the news of the beech-nuts®
It so, how did they communicate the
intelligence and set the who!s mighty
army in motion?

“A COMMUNITY OF MIXND.”

The migrations among the four-
footed unimals that sometimes oceur
over a large part of the country—
among the rats, the gray squirrels, the
relndeer of the north—seew to be of a
similar character. How does every in-
dividual come to share in the counmon
purpose? An army of men attempting
to move without leaders snd without a
written or spoken lnnguage becomes a
disorzanized mob. Not 8o the animals.
There seews to be a community of
mimd among them in a sense that there
Is not nmong men. The pressure of
great danger gecws to develop in a de-
gree this community of mind and feel-
ing nmong men., Under strong excite-
ment we revert more or less to the nni-
mal state, and are ruled by instinet.
It may be weil that telepathy—the
power to projeet one's mental or eio-
tional state so as to impress a frieml
at a distance—Is a power which wo
have curried over from our remote ani-
mal ancestors. However this may be,
it Is certain that the sensitiveness of
birds aad quadrupeds to the conditiou
of oue atother, thelr sense of a com-
mon dunger, of food supplies, of the
direction of home under all cireum-
stunces, point to the possession of o
power which Is oniy rudimeutary to us.

Some observers explain these things
oi the theory that the flocks of ®ials
kave leaders, and that their surprising
evolutions are guided by calis or slg-
nals from these leaders, too quick or
too tine for our eyes or ears to cateh.
I suppose they would cxplain the
movements of schools of fish and the
simulianeous movements of g large
number of wild animals on the same
theory. I can not accept this explana-
tien. It is harder for me to belleve
that a Hoek of birds bas a code of calls
or signuls for all its evolutions—now
rigiit, now left, now mount, now BWoop
=which eachn Individual understands
on the instant, or (hat the hosts of wild
pigeons hnd thelr captains and signals,
that to believe that out of the flocking
instinet there has grown soue other In-
stinet or faculty, less understood, but
coually potent, that puts all the mem-
Lers of 0 floek in sueh complete rap-
port with one another that the purpose
i the desive of one beeome the pur-
pose and the desive of all, There Is
nothing in this state of things analogus
oo military organization.  The rela-
| Hew among the members of the flock s
| rather that of ereatures shnring EpON-
taneously  the swme subconselons  or
peyehic state, and acted upon by the
siime hidden influence, in o way and to
udegres that never occur among mets.

The faculty or power by which ani-
mals find  their wuy home over or
nerosd long stretehes  of country s
ftite ax wysterions and incompreben-
sivle to us as the spirit of the Hock to
Fwitich T refer, A hive of bees evident-
¥ has a colleetive purpose and plan
| that does not emanate from any single
individual or group of individuals, and
which Is understood by all without out-
ward communlegiion.

— e ———
Dodging ihe Tax Collector,

In the XAweriean citizen's attitude to.
waird his debt to (e State, at least so
far us the rvieh are «oncerned, Is per-
wvived a gteadily strengthening Inclina.
tion to make fewer and less Insistent
demands upon himself,  He discards
the high <ense of honov required by his
socitl code and resorts to various fe-
vices, geaveely stopping shost of down.
right perjury to dodse the tax collec-
| tor. - Boston Advyertises.

| Sacueion view of rEaL sEav:
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Net Enough Fer Woeman to Movely Moo
Lisraslf Pretty.

“The first duty of woman is to bv
beautiful.”

The Crusty Bachelor knocked th:
ashes from his pipe and hastened t
qualify this sweeping statement.

“Beauty,” sald he, “may mean abse
lutely different things in differen:
persons. WWhen I say that it Is ¢
woman's first dujy to be beautiful,
mean It should be her chief aim to b.
go0d to lodk upon—and good to loolk
upon In the sight of an intelligent
beauty-loving, clear-seelng eye,

“That,” be countinued, reaching fo.
the tobacco jar and proceeding ¢
transfer n bit of its golden brow:
contents to the bowl of Lis pipe, “that
I need unot say. disqualiies the peucl
blonde, the too obviously pluk-chieekec
—in short, the made-up beauty. .\
clear-seeing eye detects artificiality «
once, and—RBah!™ finished the Crusty
Bachelor contemptuous!y, giving a fina
deft pat to bis tobacco and vicious’s
striking a wmatch. He drew a fow
gentle puffs and continned wore mihily

“A woman who is not good can nevor
be pleasant to look upou. Thosa wruce:
of mind and soul which make a woinat
good alsg make her beantiful. It ix no
the wowan with faullless form am
features alone who satisties (he eye o
the thoughtful. Rhe mus! a'so lave s
krace of expression mud a gontienes:
of wauger revealing beas'y of charac
ter. And the woman who possesse:
this funate beauty may bhe outwand’y
lovely, though her features ave irrozn
lar and her form not idea:.

“L smay sbe may be but wiy ™ i
went on mpressively, “is she noi? Ite
ecause she spoils herseil. Beeause <y
neglects herself.  Beeause sho is at
terly carcless and indifferent 1o il
duty of making herself attractive,”

Here he laid his pipe down and for
got It, says thie PhiladzIpbia Builletin.

“Because a1 woman is good, let he
not suppose tie world forgives her fo
wearieg clothos that Co not fit her, Be
ecanse she thinks, let her not imagin
sh2 will be excused for a caraless, ill
sroomed coiffure, No woman on earil
has an intellect so gigantie, or a char
ucter s0 heavenly, that she way neg
lect her personal appearance witiou
bringing down on ber head the right
cous disapproval of every man con
demned to look upon her. A enltivates
mind amd a charitable heart are rar
and  praiseworthy  posssssions,  nnc
blessed is that female who posssosse:
thonn  But they in no wise excuse hy
from waking th» wost of her persona
appeariances,

The Crasty Bachelor pleked un Lo
pipe. It had gone ont. T oo fisivted i
amd puffed himselt into 2 more peace
ful state of miud.

“No woman has a righi fo be yaiy
murmnred be, as he' wateled 0o iy
rings of smoke carling ceilingwai!

oweriul Man of Rusala,

Among the most powerful men h
Russia. in forcign as well as In domes
tie affairs, (= M. De Plelvwe, Ministm
of tha Interior. When promoted t
his present office he was head of i
Police Department. To him pefhap:
more than to any other member o th
Imperial Couneil is credited e stead
iness with which Nicholas I1. has pur
sued the greater Russian policy whicl
has foreced the present war arfter hav
ing ruised the engies of the Czar ovis
Finland. Rightly or wrongly, In
Plehwe has been charged with havin
heen the agent who instigated the fage
ful massaciee at Kishinef, e was
prompt to deoy, however, that eitho
Lis Dmperial master or himsell zav,
the nott of permssion for the slavgh
er,

“Lrenks' of the Ba hifu?,

Mole teschers in women's sodol
and colleges have a hard time, bo
when one happeus to be basiiful 15 &
made miserable for him. Members of
a certain elass v one of the higher in
stitutions for the edueation of wounner
here are still laughing over two mis
takes recently wade by their yvouthfu
instrnetor. On his way to recitatio
one day he accidentally stepped o s
irl's skirt.  He made an effort to sa)
“Pardon we,” bat instead blurted ou,
“I’romise me."

But worse came one day just ss fin
teacher was diswissing his class,  Ho
wanted to talk with one of the givl:
about her work, and this was the re
quest he made:

“Miss Blank, may I hold you for @
while after cluss?”

A Joke on Georgia.

When Hoke Smith was Seerelary of
the Interlor hie was especinlly generous
to Georgians in the matter of depart
ment clerkships. It was  generally
conceded that around the Patent, Pen
sion and Land Office one conld no
throw a  stick withont hitting o
Georgian.  Senator Voorhees, of Indi
ana, had been trying to place one o1
two  hoosier constituents, but  hao
falled, One day the Senator eams
nlong  whistling “Marchin:s I"urough
Georgin®™ and keeping step to the tune
“What are you doing that for?" asked
Hoke S8mith. “Just ean'i help it sale
Senator Voorhees,  “This [« st like
marvehing  throngh  Georgia to come
throngh  your department.”
the appointments (hat day,

Why the llees Store Honey.

An Irish apiarist gives a novel filen
in the following utteranee: “We know
that the mierobes eaunsing foul beinnd
retain thelr vitality in honey for sowme
time, but Just how long we do not
know. That the pores of Bacillus me
sentevicus will germinnte after being
steeped in honey for over a year, 1
have very great doubts, nnd if a fow
years'  Immersion  in concentrated
honey is futal to them, we have 0 clew
to the reason why bees store, and keep
in store, large quuntities of honey., It
the microbes cansing foul-brood could
be exterwinated, there would be na
bee-keeping: the bees wonld not store
honey enough to make it an object,"

Cannon Ball Cheene,

In « cheexe market of Holland one
sees great piles of spherlenl objects
resembling cannon batls,  The men
working about them, however, are not
artillery officers, ns might be supposed,
but prosale cheese merchants busy
with thelr wares. The cheese is round.
ed Into great balls for convenlence in
handling and tossing about or piled in
triangular beaps, exactly llke the dead.
I¥ muuition of war.

He got

I preservation,

THE DISCOVERY OF BIC TREES.

Whea A.T. Dowd Reperted Mis Fipd Me
Wae Laughed At.

Once upon a2 time—it was In 1833, to
be exact—a hunter in pursuit of a
wounded deer found himself at nighbt
fall in a dark forest. The alr was dry
ind warm, and belng weary. he
stretched himself upon the pine need-
les which covered the ground and weat
to nleep. He awoke at daylight, and
when he saw what kind of a forest
be was in, he rubbed his eyes and
pinched himself to make sare he was
oot dreaming. On every side of him
Were monster trees, such ax no manp
had ever seen before. They reared
their heads seemingly into the bLlue
sky, and their enormous trunks, bright
clonamon in color and ribbed and
seamed, rose like mighty fluted towers.
The hunter felt llke Gulliver did in
Brobdingnag. and looked, half expect-
ing to ser the huge forms of giants
cowe striding through the forest. He

-knew that If the tallest church of his

uative town was set dewn In this
wood, the cruss upon the pinnacle of
its spire would bhe shaded by the
brancher as would a doli's houxe be-
veath an apple tree. He walked up
to one of the treex, and spreading out
his arms to their full extent, he
clusped the bark. Theu he moved side-
wise, placing hisz left fingers where
his right band had been. spreading
bis arms as before. He repeated this
again and again, and hs dbd it twen-
ty times hefore he bad circled the
trunk, This Dhunter was Mr. A, T
Dowd, and the forest he had discov-
vredd was one of the “big-tres groves”
of Californin. Of course. when he re
turned to civilization, his description
of the trees was laughed at as a yarn
nnd he was accorded second place to
Baron Munchausen as an inventor of
stories,

Ax a matier of facl, bhis stories were
much less wonderful than the trees
themselves, and the Lest of it is that
many of the trees ave still standing
there to prove it.—Woman's Houe

panion,

Most PPersons Righi Footed.

“Did you ever notice that peoplie ore
right-footed " nsked the propricior ot
a shoe store. “Wuateh my clerks, and
you will see that invariably customers
will put out their =ht foot when
going to be fitted. Now, waieh that
rorpulent woman going 1o sit down
over there,™

The woman with wcreat weight ot
body took a seat, lifted hor eartain of
black velling, and 5 (e clerk np-
proached her poked hor vsin foot
trom beneath an expanse of skiri.

IS always the ease and 1 don't be-
lieve 1 ever knew it 1o fail.  The shoe
manutaciurers ovidently are wise to
this et as in the enrtons the richt
shoe is always packed on top, Onee 1
had a ot of <koes come 1o me with the
left shoe on top, and i eaused me
steh annoyanee that ! wroie to the
manufacturer, ealling Lis attention to
the matter o that it wonldn't happen
again.  The majority ol prople are
right handed, yeu a left handed prrson
has the right foot habit. The right
hand is largzer than the left, as it is
used more, aml consaqitently develops
the muscles to a greater extent.  On
the other havd, the left foot is larger
than the right in most personx, “The
difference is <o slight that we seldom
Iave trouble In fitting shoes. however,
It is the left shoe that wenrs out be-
fore the vight, and proLably for thi#
reason.”—Shoe Retailer.

Hawks and Owls Uselul,

A seientist of the Dopartment of
Agriculture  hasx  deiponsteatisd  1hat
hawks and owls are tie fricnds and
ol the enennes of favmers,  These
bhirds were formerly shot bhecnuse of
the belied that they lived o young
chlekens and dueks, and in other Ways
aeted (he vole of plrates.  Affjer spomd.
ing the greater purt of ten years in ex.
amining the contents of the stomachs
of  hawks aml owls, however, this
seientist announees that thess hivls ho.
long to the category of benelicial and
uot harmful species. 1o serutinized
the food In the stownchs of thousands
of owls and hawks. It was foumd that
while the hawk will oceasionally pick

up a young chicken, it depends Inrgely |

for food on the animals which are
known to be highly injurious to farm
Crops.
on fleld mice, which ure great pests in
cevtain sectlons,

A Monster Steer.

Sixteen years ago the jute Dennis
TefTers, of near Hopking, owned a
steer that weizhed 20200 pounds, I
mimal was a wonstrosity,  He waw
not fnt whea weighed, bt was simply
hig all over, belig cight feet tall, My,
Jeffers meant to fatten him and nlace
him on exhibition, but without any
wiarning the steer lay down and diml
oue night, g hide was saved and i
now In 8t, Touls, Abe JofMers, son of
Dennis Jeffers, has boen asiked to semd

The owl lHves almost entirvely |

folre of the bouss to =i, Louis (o be

exbibited along with the hile My
JefMers has wecordingly adng all tie
sheleton that is s in ool stnte of
Thee st is enasideiml
tive Tnrgest franrnd ove that ever lived
and B s sabd that B e skeloten g
Biren proseeved cutire it wonid now be
Worth S1o00. Iansas Ciy douranl,
* Reening.'

In a vew Brish play which is shout
to Lo predonted in Lond o “Leonipg
ts introduced, S0 fae has< 1bis weirld
foiral enstom wone ont in Irelnnd
thoat the Duablin piavers despaicel of
beiug able to stdy {hoir part from the
HEe—30 sneh o bl may e permitied
One hudy, however, knew ol an old
Balway woman, Hyving in Dubling, and
the players songht her ont,  She was
qulte willing to keen, i saild thig
woulll be hupossible in ber sitling.
"om and without a demd body,  Not
leierred by so reasonable g reguest,
the leading mnn at onee disd I the
ald Jady's beil, and forthwit
keened over him,

shp

Quadricycle Fire Engine,
A quadrieyele, composed of two tan-
Jem bleyeles arranged side by side,

Lt s worked by four men. and Is fitted
np with the necessary hose pipes and
fittings, which occupy the space hoe-
tween the viders,  Op reaching the

l

tune,

L lighter,

s been Invented in Paris to serce as [« saiil In husky tones,

2 fire engine in cases of emergeney. |

Humor of

Todav,

Bure Sige.
“So you think he's a gealus, do you?™
“I know .it. He's always hungry, and
poverty makes him see stars™—Atlan
ta Coustitution,

Kusy.

AMiss Pert—"Can yon diagno&e lone-
someness, Dr. Steel?™

Dr. Steel—“Certainly. Its chiet
characteristic Is an All-gone fecling™
~Detrolt Free Press. ’

Fart ot Her,

Doctor—“Your wife wmust keep out
of excitement.” .

Mr. Brisque--"She caun't, doctor. She
carrles It arouud with her.”—India=
apolis Journal,

Cloge Quarters.
Oldwed—“Do you and your
Juarrel
Newwed—*No; we live In a flat, and
there Is wo room for argnma2ut.”—
Manitoba Free I'ress,

wile

Danger of n Wrerk.
“We are told to ‘cast our irend on
the waters? " sald the young wife.
“Eut don’t you do it.” suid her hus-
baud,  “A vessel might run HEHHIT
it and get wreeked."—What to Eat.
Taking It Liternlly.
“Does

Jones  practice what  he
preachies™”
“Joues  fsn't preaching  now-—lie's
practicing medicine,” --Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

Some \en's Strange Ways.
Allee--Is  your linsbamd
cals
Clara--*Well, he is terribly stingy
willh his nickels, bat ke just throws
around his 5 bills."—Cinclunati Com
wercinl Tribune,

Those Bright Givls.

cconomi-

She—"In n college town the girls are
mide to walk on one side of the strect
und the bLoys on the other.”

He—"There's nothing to prevent the
glrls from leoking ou the sonny s
I suppuse.” —Youkosrs Stalesnan,

That IMolds Thom,

S abways makes e mad to falk to
an acior, Mo gpretends to Hsien pulite
Iy, bt s gt ention is wittlering all
the thae, Ever noties it

“No,
themselives.” -

I'hitdelpliin Laadeer,

Nothing Dune.

“I don’t think I'll wagoer with yon,"
said the baker. “You haven't the
dough."”

“That may bes” replicd the hutelern
“but 1 don’t see you putting L any
stakes."—Boston Commeicial Bulletin,

An Emergency Mamn.

Eleanor —Cook says she must go
we live so far out it gives her the
blues.”

Edgar—"Tell her she ean't go; we
will hire a nice lady companion te
cheer her up”—Cinelnnatlh Comng v
clal-I'ribune, g

I'olut of View.

“Iissing,” said the coy maid, “should
be  strictly private.”

“Ob, I don't know,” replied the
strenuous youth,  “~Just think of what
we would have missed € the discov
erer of kissing had never made it pub
He"—Chicago News,

His Memaory Was Good.

Angry Wilfe Il secws to e we've

been married a contury. 1 ean't oven

remember when or whiere woe  first
wmet,"
Husband emplwtically) T ean. It

was at a dinper party, where there
ere fUreleea at table T Bits,

iard Luck,

WL that aint my
Ilere Pyve went an® lost that oxcuse 1
was bringin® the teneher for bein' ab
sent yesterday,  An' it took mb three

EL

hours to write it, too!” - New York
Alverican,

As Others See Them.,
Vewetnrlan Don't you know  {hat

thee strongest anineds are nll vegetap
B, the eleplvont being the most [Py
erfaly

Carnlvorons Fricio U hat's o peigin
0 they weren't <o steong (hey nover
woulit he able to stand o vesetable
i,

A Suddon Change.

Higgins- "o you believe that any

per<on’s hair ever torned geoy in oa
shingle night
Wister —Oh, 1 don’t know! Shonll

think it might happen. Onee 1 Knew
noyoung woman's hair which turned
from red to golden In a single doy,
It was the day she came into a o
"~ RBoston Transcripl.

Bound to Get Wim,
The Iady nrose aml drew her Lo
“Then your answer is no

My odear lady” the man remorked

Cin his gentlest manner, I told you

scene of action it will be the work of |
o minate to bring the hose pipes into '

play on the dre.

elght years ago that I could not marry
you, ad T have not changed my mind."”

The Indy pansed in the doorway, “I
will see you again in four years,” she
sal -Clweluand Plain Dealor,

I always talk to them about -

haek!



