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THE PRISONER. 

4 man's skull is his lifolong jail. 
Benind its prison bars, 

From its eye wind »ws doos the sou, 
Peep at the earth and stars; 

Bat unlike jai's of wood or ston 

Its prisoner over dwells alone. 

Though through its front doors perfumed 
galos 

Are blown from glens of gladness, 

And through its back doors music strains 

Roll in in waves of madno«s, 

And though he hesr and hoed each tons, 
The prisoner still must dwell slone, 

Though past tha wind »ws of tha jail 
Bweop scenes of solemn splendor, 

And through t a doors float hymns of joy 

Or dirges doep and tendor, 

The prisoner hears the mirth and moar 

But in his jsil he dwells alone, 
  

No lover over knows the soul 

He 

The fullest love, however strong, 

loves in all 18 swectacss 

Is mnir ed by incompl-teness; 

No heart is over fally known, 
" 
Phe prison r ever dwells alone, 

{Sam Walter Foss, 1n Yankee Blade. 

HOW HE SETTLED WITH 
GRINGO. 

{ counters 

{ hammer, 
BY DELLE HUNT. 

“*Rack in the seventies,” said a Tox: 
merchant who was ‘‘on East” buyin 
gowds, ‘when I was adjaster for a big 
mercantile house of Galveston, | was sent 

to investigate a croditor of theirs out in 

he southwestern part of the State, my 

instructions being to collect the claim or 

run an attachment on the concern. 

**At the end of a thirty hours’ run on | 
the train, I found myself in —_ the 

nearest railread station Pew. the 

town of my delinquent customer, which, 

upon inquiry, I found to be seventeen 
miles west, on the Mexican border, 

In my prowlings about , whom 
should 1 run across but my old friend, 
Bill Scott, captain of the Texas Rangers, 

asked me what | doing out 

I frankly stated my business, and 
asked if he knew the man [ was going to 
settle with, 

** ‘Know Gringo 
peated, ‘Well, 1 
that “by 

# regular fire-eater! Why, 
alive, Gringo Perez has 
like you on toast for breakfast, He isa 
tireaser, you know, whom his fellow- 

citizens nicknamed “Gringo” —their term 

of contempt for an American—because 
he gave up sheep-shearing and horse 
stealing and took to the slower but surer 
business of merchandise He's a holy 

terror—adds a notch to his pistol-butt 

‘very six months and two during clec- 
Pay? Why, he don’t pay for any- 

thing, and as for your attachment, you'd 
as well try to serve attachment papers 

on the devil for back bills on brim- 
stone!’ 

Say, Rice, 1 
with you. 

headquarters while 
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or 

or 
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there, 
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reckon | 

reputation.” 
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tter ride 
over 

hieves, 

road agents and fence-cutters i is par 
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with avidity, thous 

him to understand that I had 1 

taken to adjust that claim under the 
i going to a 
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bited shirt. 
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Oi 

was about noon when we s 
, I riding one of Scott's * 
itmble-footed 

‘a the precautionary measure of 
my attachment 

started —which 1 sti 

yas n last resort in 
ter Fire-Eater to terms, 

“It wi upon lock in the 
afternoon we rode into P . 8 

typical Texo-Mexican border town, Most 
Wf the houses were one-story adobes, 
straggling along either side of the main 
street, which was nothing more or loss 
than the continuation of the w angon road 
from one settlement to another. There 
were bunches of chaparral here and there 
about the outskirts of the town. and a 
dense thicket of it lay about a mile away 
to the'west. Five of the nine business 
houses had ‘saloon’ in big letters over 
the door, and calmly and pea efully con- | 

xirns, 
3 : 

ti DTOm ho. 
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out papers breen 

hoped to 

bringing Mis 

Wi 
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1s Close 

when 

fronted me, when we got off our horses, | 
was the sign, ‘G, Perez, Dealer in Dry- 
goods, Clothing, Hats, Caps, Millinery, 
Boots, Shoes, Notions, Groceries, Hides, 
Wool, Agricultural Implements, ste, 
which covered the entire gable end of | 
the unpainted, weather-boarded store, | 

“Tied to the racks on either side of | 
the public well, were eight or ten ponies, 
their flanks weighed down by the big 
Mexican saddles, which varied their 
monotonous duration by biting and kick- 
ing at each other while their indifferent 
riders loafed on the steps and stoops of 
the stores, telling yarns, smoking cigar. 
ettes, playing poker and reading the 
county papers, which were handed out, 
regardless of address, by the obliging 
postmaster, go 

“We found Perez in, Me scooped 
out, weighed and tied up a dollar's 
worth of sugar for a slab-sided girl, 
while | introduced myself and stated 
my business. This professional duty 
finished and the lid put back carefully on 
the sugar barrel, he casually informed me 
that my house might go to —— and 
that he'd pay when he got ready, and 
wot before, 

“Naturally, this reception did not 
tend to increase my amiability, and I 
promptly turned om my heel and went 
out, intending to put my attachment 
papers in the hands of the deputy- 
sheriff and instruct him to serve them at 
once, 

“But the deputy turned pale at the 
mention of serving papers on Gringo 
Perea, kindly explaining to me that his 
present incumbency of office was the re. 
sult of his ‘never, under no suckum. 
stances, meddlin’ with other folkses' 
businesses,’ 

**Of course, I did not attempt to gain. 
say 80 obvious a statement, and wus just 
taking a mental inventory of my ammu- 
nition, preliminary to a man-to-man set- 
tiement with Mister Gringo, when Scott 

¥ 

  

{ round, ran 

{ Come, Mister 

| That isn’t what w 

{ of that drawer 

| it ensier for both of us.’ 

i $1 . ft notice 

| hind the house in an angle 1 
! shed room which served as the kitchen, 

Ltime to fool. 
| boys, and I heard him tell Dick Sims an’: 
them to jine ‘em, back thar, back er the | 

i the house, 

overtook me at the door of the deputy’s 
office, and hearing the new turn given 
to my situation, said; 

“That's all right, ll serve your pa- 
per. The captain of the Rangers is vir- 
tually a sherifl anywhere in the State——at 
his own discretion, you Know! laughing 
and giving me the wink, 

+ ‘By George, old man!’ 1 exelaimed, 

grasping his hand,'I am beginning to look 
upon you as a “‘providential interven 
tion” in my favor on this trip!’ and we 
walked on together over to Gringo's 
store, 

“It was getting on toward dusk, and 
Gringo was in the back part of the room 
looking over his books, Scott and I both 
saw that we had him at his disadvantage, 
and before he knew what had happened, 

Scott was reading off the paper at the 
rate of sixty miles an hour. I'he man 
seemed stunped for a minute, then, sud- 
denly collecting himself, he whirled 

his hand in a drawer, and 

whipped out a revolver, but before he 

i got a good grip on it, 1 knocked it out 

{of his hand, straddled it on the floor, and 

‘Come, 

that! 
ou to get out 

covering him with my own said 

Fire-ater, 
sr want y 

none of 

14 ' 
A little eash would make 

fellow was a 

saw we had 

stand- 

fin- 

rin. 
on the 

the 

He 
“Like all 

bluff and coward, 

him and he 
ing sullenly 

bullies, 

down, 

by while Scott 

ished the paper, and then 

sacked the miscellnneous stock 

and found some tacks and a 
with which he fastened the 

on the outside of the door. Then, 

rejoining me, Scott kicked the fallen 
pistol under one of the counters, and, 
getting behind Gringo, requested him to 

precede us out of the store. This done, 
he locked the door, put the key in his 

pocket, and we then bade our host a 

pleasant good evening, and then walked 
over to the racks to get our horses, 

** 1 don't think it would be a bad 
thing for our health to get out of here as 
soon as we can,’ Beott 

are mighty late getting in. 
be in a skirmish somewhere.’ 

“We watered our horses, mounted and 
rode down the main street. As we 
passed a little shanty close to the road 

Scott sniffed and said: ‘That smells 
like fried ham and eggs, don't it? Let's 
stop and have a smack.’ 

“We alighted, hitched our horses be 
by a 

cooled 

said. 

They may 

made 

and, going inside, seated ourselves at 

of the two oil-cloth covered tables, 
and gave our order to an old man, who 
filled the joint and respective positions 
of proprietor, cook and waiter, 

“While we were eating we were inter- 

rupted by the entrance of a girl, whom 

I recognized as the customer in at Grin 

go's when we first called on him. She 

had an old shawl over her head, between 
the close-held edgy hich her small, 

te peered 

could not have been 

more than 14 years old, vet her face had 
all of the shrewdness and strength of a 

Darting past us she made 
hasty survey of the kitchen, and t 
asked ¥ har's Tobe? 

** ‘Gone to the well,’ [ said, thinking 

she meant our host, and, half rising 
smilin 

the f the co 

ket per, ‘Can [ do 
4 

one 

intelligent, frightones out 

strikingiy. She 

» 
woman s 

» 

mannor untry town 

cthinee 
ayLaing 

miss 

‘“She came close to the table. 

leaning on the back of Seott's ol 
said nery 
“Yan t quick! 

1’ th : on your trail. He « 
wme to supper and raised cain M: 

fur + 
IS IUT YOU DR Goin = 

an 

ide "I git it 

understood in a flash that she 

ng us against Gringo. 
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DO are you, chiid? Scott asked, 
i Bese he § wel fer hia 
i: taking Ler hand, why do in 

#0 much about savin’ 
you'ns 

3 
sSWweredl 

ns 
* Still, I didn't want 

him to git the drap on yver--that ain't 
fair.’ 

seriously 

“She watched the door furtivels, 

gathered up the ends of the ’ 
though for flight as she went 
my step-paw, an’ & meaner 

lived, Me and maw'd a lel 
ago, but he would kill us 

and 

shaw! as 

‘He's 

CURE never 

him long 

he ever 

on 

if 
ik 

ketched up with us. The only way todo is | 
to git him tuk up for some uv his devil 
try, and pat in the peniteashury, whar 
he can’t git at us, But, honest. you fel 
lers better vamoose You ‘sot 

He's gone arter the Cowles 

int 

callyboose.” She pointed to the rear of 
‘Some of ‘em is goin’ to lay 

fur yer in front, and some uv ‘em is goin’ 
to lay fur yer behin’, an’ yer can’t git out 
'n town no ways. You beiter git a mov 

{ on yer, honest! 
‘*She started to the door, then shrank 

back. 

she exclaimed. ‘Dad ain't fur off. 
he sees me I'm a goner,’ 

Ef 

‘By this time Scott and I were on our | 
feet, and the proprietor came in with his 
bucket of water. His manner led us to 
suppose —and hope—that there was noth. 
ing unusual going on in the street, Set- 
ting the bucket on the shelf, he wiped 
his hands on the tail of his coat, and tak- 
ing a plug of tobacco out of his pants 

| pocket, bit off n chew as he remarked, 
casually : ‘I reckon you fellers is been 
doin’ somethin’, an’ thar is goin’ to be 
some fighten'. I seen Gringo Perez and 
the Cowles boys an’ Dick Sims an’ er lot 
uv ‘em, an’ they seemed to be surround 
in’ the house, Fur as I kin see, you'ns 
ain't got no show. You mought jou’ as 
well thro’ up yer han's an’ ¢'render.,’ 

“Well, "as fur us I could see, this was 
the statement of an unflattering fact. 
‘Don’t bolt, Rice,’ Scott said quietly, his 
words accompanied by the rapidly re- 
volving six clicks of his pistol, ‘the boys 
will be in any minute we're all right!’ 

“Let's get to our horses,’ I said, ‘and 
make a dash for the thicket.’ 

‘* ‘Stay where you are!’ he answered, 
and his voice had the ring of the born 
commander. 

“ ‘What are you going todo? I asked, 
nettled, 

* ‘Whip the whole town!" he replied, 
beginning to barricade the back door 
with barrels of sugar and flour, 

“Menuwhile the child stood there, the 
shaw! dropped back from her head and 
shoulders, her little white face a study 
of disinterested curiosity aad approba- 
tion. Her heavy.lidded b Sn 
glowed with excitement, and her thin- 

‘The boys 

Bi 

sirsstiener | pruning, 

and | 

in spite of myself, I added, after | 
y 

Dad | 
ne | 

him tuk up.’ she an. | 

no 

‘Thar's the Cowles boys, now! | 

arched nostrils contracted and distended | 
like a restive pony's. | 

“1 reckon you'ns is gwine to ketch ! 
him? she said complacently., Just here 
my attention wasdiverted to Tobe, whose | 
sir namie of Hartsfield we had not vet | 
learned. Going to a rack over the door | 
between the two rooms, he took down | 
an old army musket, and a raw: hide belt | 
containing powder and shot horns, | 
Whipping out the ramrod he swiped it | 
twice up and down the barrel, blowing i 

down it afterward. Then, whirling | 
around facing us, he slammed the gun 
down on the table and said: ‘Gentle 
men, thar's my weapons, and here's me, 
at yer service. I don't know what ver 
been up to, but I'm with yer! I'm glad 
uv an excuse to shake this settlement, 

ennvhow. Thar ain't enough excitement 
gwine on here fur me, 1 want to move 
fuder west whar folks is got some spunk! 
and I'd jest as lief declur’ my principles 
on you'nsez side as ennybody else's? 

“Our formal acceptance of the arms of | 
our unexpected ally was prevented by 

the whiz of a ball past the window, and 

Scott's springing to the door and calling 
oul: 

“ “Throw down vour arms and surren 
der in the name of the law? 

‘““* Han’ us over that fine hair, an’ we 

will,’ eame Gringo's voice. 

““‘What have you against 
asked Seott. 

i ** ‘He's too blamed smart, an’ wears a 

stake-an'-ridered wnswered a 

voice from the rear of the mob, followed 
by a roar of laughter, which was suddenly 

changed to one of fury it was dis 

covered who Scott was, 

“That's Bill Scott, the bell-wethet 

uy the Rangers * howled one, * le's cap | 

ture him ! 
** Yes, he's strayed off too fur from 

the fold this time !’ yelled another; * les 

shear him |’ 

** * Him, an’ the fine -hair'll look purty 
riden’ uv the same rail, won't they !’ 
joked avother, and so the fun might 

have gone on until they forgot their 

blood -thirst, had not Gringo himself 
| pushed to the front swinging his pistol 
{ around his head and yelling, ‘stop yer 

foolin', boys ! I'm here fur business 
I've been insulted an’ my rights as er 
citizen uv this State an’ county inter. | 
fered with. All that is in favor uv pus- 
sonal rights, an’ hones’ deals, come on 
an’ help me whoop the stuffin’ out'n 
these smart Ellecks !’ 

“His haraogue was welcomed by a 

murderous yell, and a click 
s 3 hundred pistols and Win 

i 

’ 
him ? 

shirt!’ 

when 

of what 

sounded li 

chesters, 

“ ‘Stand your ground 
me and Tobe, 

** ‘All right, Cap!’ 
he rammed a wad of his 

i mouth and hitched his powder and shot 

{ horns around handy The old man 

fairly danced from side to side of the hall 
door, as eager has | 

| lighted the fuse of his first of 
i July rocket. 
i * Gimn 
i chuckled, 

{ the gun, 
“* ‘Wait a mioute; a minute! 

icott said, putting one band on the 

{ man's shouldsr and cooping the othe 
around his ear, leaning toward the north 
and listening intently 

ai “That's the bovs! 

| their borses' feet.' 

{ door wide 

"* said Scott to 

2 
answered Tobe. as   tobacco nto ie 
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as a boy who 

Fourth 

open 

es lief, 14 Cap; gimme lic 

braci pg his shoulder against 

wait 

old 
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open he called 

| ‘Throw down your arms! 
| you in the name of the State 

i r was a volley 

chi Scott returned by thrusti 
4h 

i aa 

Oil man, who Key 

the other side 
till t 

thes 

stream hot from 

nest eight int 4 

But, I tell vou 
longest eight minutes | 
The old man was in his glory 

{ he poured powder, wads, bullets and 

| caps into Miss Betsey and fired them out, 
| was equaled only by the way he ej 

| one quid of tobacco, and bit off another 
| He took it as a matter of official inter 
ference that the Rangers should come 

up and take the Out 

hands He sent his last load at mado 
through the air, and, going to the buck 
et, stood leaning on Miss Betsy while 
gulped down two successive dippers of 

! water 

Arne 

ever 

encied 

fight out of 

ie 

‘Some fools i= allers meddlin’,’ he 
i said. “Them Raogers better be tendin’ 
| to their business an’ let us ten’ to ourn! 
{ It ud a been the makin’ uv Pu to | 
hev Gringo Perez an’ his gang laid out 

{ by three men an'a gal!’ 
“This called our attention to the 

child, whom we had utterly forgotten. | 
| Looking around I found her sitting on 
| one of the barrels against the back door, 
| swinging her feet and calmly awaiting 
results, 

** * Do you want to go home, sissie?’ 1 | 
| asked, standing beside her perch. She | 
| set her little teeth and shook her head. 

“No, 1 dasn’t! Dad ud kill me for | 
{ shore! He seen me in here an’ knows | 
| giv him erway! } 

| “That's all right, Chee! the old man | 
said. ‘You kin come an’ go out West | 
with me, an’ be my gal!’ i 
“No, I can’t! answered she, “Thar 

ain't no schools out thar, an’ I ought ter | 
be edicated I” i 

“Our further family discussion was in. | 
terrupted by the return of Scott, who | 
informed us that Gringo and his ring. | 
leaders were lodged in the calaboose, end 
the rag-tag and bob-tail of the gang had | 
taken to the brush, 

‘‘Scott, and the group of citizens who | 
accompanied him, concurred in support | 
of Chec's proposition, that she ought to | 
be edicated, and a purse was made up | 
then and there, providing for the child 
and her mother out of reach of Gringo, 
when he should again be at large.” 
[New York Recorder. 

Refused to Be *‘Shook.” 

In a recent German newspaper two 
curious announcements appear. In one 
rumber is the following notice: “I here. 
by declare, since the written notice of 
the 8th of August, 1892, and notwith- 
standing her refusal to accept the same, | 
my betrothal with Fraulein Emma Zeig. 
ler is null and void, Richard Jork." 
n the next number of the paper the fol. i 

lowing appeared: *'I hereby declare | 
that with respect to the advertisement of 
she siuulmant of joy Dateothal, rain ! 
au med, w ere Jork, onot 
a ro and still intend to remap   his betrothed, Emma Ziegler,” [New Tork World, 

| Washington Post, is a revelation to the 
| uninitiated, 

{ done bre 

! cial line of shoes are manufactured for the 

prices varying slightly from $1.50, and 

GLANCE INTO A BIG 

. BAKERY. 

A CITY 

BREAD FOR ig 

| 
| 

it 1s Bun by Steam and Employs a 

Crowd ot Workers—How the ‘Staff | 

of Life” is Made. 

The inside of a steam bakery, says the 

It employs a crowd of | 

workers, to be sure, but to the ail of | 

these is brought the power of machinery 
or else the work eould never be done on 

a paying basis. The first great labor 
saver is the dough machine, It takes 
the place of eight or ten men in the mix. 

ing of the primary ingredients of the 
bread and does the work better. Jt is a | 
great trough about 4x6 feet in size, with 
sloping sides, and swung in its center is | 
a several-bladed knife that leoks 

cross between a rotary churn dasher and 

a munmmoth beater, This the | 

mixer, that is revolved by machiuery, 

and when it gets three or four barrels 

flour, with proportions of w 
and salt and yeast, in the 

trough it gyrates and slashes around at a 
great rate aud chews the dough up and 

spits it out again till the whole i 

emooth and uniform consistency 

begins to break with In 
through it, 

Then a long wooden box like 1 magni. 

fied coffin on wheels is run 

the mixing trough and the 
the latter are turned out into it 

rising-trough is about twice the 
the mixing trough, but by the t the 
dough has lain in it for hours 

and the yeast has gotten well on its work 
the big trough is completely filled. Then 
the dough is turned back into the mixer 
and the knife is given another go at it, 
and after this second tearing up it is put 
into the kneading machine, 

This is an contrivance that looks not un 

like a clothes-wringer on a large 

but with rollers of iron instead of rubber 

It runs at high speed comparcd with the 

mixing-kopife and the dough comes out 
from under compressive 
ready for separation into the forms 
calls into play another of the machines, 

which looks like one of the us 

“ironclad pies,” amplein size and divided 

up into equal sections by thin lines 

On this smooth platform there is thrown 

a large lump of dough, and then over 

this there comes down an iron cap that 

: ail the superfluous edges, ani os 

th COmes ob there 

through thin division the | 
piate a multitude of kxives tf 

through the soft snc 

cap over the lump is raised, it is divi 
into a dozen aud a Malf equal sections, all 

dy for tl nanipulator of the shaper 
place where hand labor ean 

be dispensed with, and a dozen 

alled into make 

like a | 
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. 1 sitattis + 
are { requisition 0 : 
pieces out into shapes of all sorts, fis 

and rolls, its 

These are placed as fast as sha 

{ ow baking 

turnover bis 

tye } 
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pans that are wait 

he end is not ye 

out pit ees havi 

ecel them, but t 

The made 

through still another rising, and 

ys they carried tothe 

h are galvanized 

Are steam 

rollers and they 

run back ; pag fe 

pipes and metal doors are cl 
in the heat 

After they have 
for the 

the 

into again 

first moisture 
outside of the dow 

opened again and some o 
siashed the top with a knife, 
which gives the rough scar that shows op 
top of some of the rolls and lo 

Then when the rising process is over the 
risen batches are taken to the os for 
baking. 

BO TORR 

IVOS 

en 

The oven is a huge brick affair, capable 
of holding from 800 to 1,000 rolls or bis 
cuita, To facilitate the loading in of the 
charge and to insure that all of the batch 
gets the same amount of heat, the oven 
shelves on which the pans are placed are 
made to revolve so that each comes in 
turn before the long narrow slit in the 
front of the brick work. 

The inside temperature is first run up 
to between 500 and 700 degrevs, and then, 

the doors being opened, the pans of made. 
out dough are loaded swiftly upon the 
revolving shelves, the doors again closed 
and the whole immense baking left | 
slowly turning over and over in the dark 
till the outside crust gets a dark, healthy, 
sun-burned color on it, and then the 
doors are again swung back and the 
bakers pro eed to juggle the hot pans, 
sliding them out rank upon rank upon 
wie floor to cool. Then comes the mak. 
ing up of the wagon loads for the morn- 
ing delivery. Great square boxes, worn 
smooth by constant handling, are brought 
by the helpers, and the batches of well 

are flipped out of the pans 
with a flap-jack twist of the wrist and 
into the receiving boxes without even 
breaking their formation. 

Then the deed is done, and the wagons 
outside, after receiving their freight, 
rattle away with it still hot, and the next 
shift of workmen comes on to prepare 
for the evening baking. 

Shoes for the Dead, 

a ——.. 

Itis not geaerally known that a ape- 

undertaking trade. In appearance they 
Sifter to July “ Shisht extent from the 
shoes made for ordinary purposes, but 
there is no leather in the soles, and 
are made entirely for show. They are 
sold to the trade in assorted sizes for 

ey Answer ev urpose as well as 
those which con ee a as much. It 

is said there is only one factory in the 
country in which they are manufactured, 
and considering the amount of orders 
the firm receives all the year round, this 
is probably correct. is well Kiwis thal 
special lings are made for buia rpotos 
in various articles of clothing, bat it will 
bo news to many that shoes with light 
Jutehonnd soles are made to go with 

hom. —(New York Telegram. =~   

FOR THE CHILMREX, 

TODDLEKIVS, 

If I could know for a summer dav 
What the birds and flowers to Toddlekins 

suy ; 
If he wonld but take me by the hand 
And show me the wonders of Babyland, 

I would sing you songs all laughter and 
fun; 

| Tell tales you would wish might never be 
done: 

| Find treasures that only the babies know, 

| Guarded by fairies whostand in a row; 
But Toddlekings shakes lis dear little head 

When I would be back into Babvland led 
I cannot bribe him with kiss or egress 

| He wants the whole land for himself, | 
» 

Less, New York ndent, Indep 

DOLLY'S HAIR 

The hair on the ordinary doll is made 
from the hair of the Anwora goat; this 
product is controlled by an English syn 

licate nnd is valued at 40,000 000 a year, 
After the hair is prepared, it is 

Munich and made into wigs by girls who 

re dozen 

Human hair is used only for what as 

known as the *‘last i that is di 
for big 

dolls hair 

Uranseript, 

¥ sent to 

ceive twenty cents a wigs 

dolls.” 
(t 
i 
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WHAT GERMAN DOYS DRINK. 

who work in the open 

day in the 

thirsty, 

air all day y 
except school days, ge 
course, and must arink a 
Ihe German mothers, t 

and hardy, 
making nourishing drinks 
take the place 
nourishing at all if taken 

year 

of 

deal 
1 ys 

German boys 
long, every 

J yory 

: orreat 

0 Keep thelr 

Very expert n : 

them, to 

ne well 

of water, 

in larg 
tities 

Honeyade the 
drink for German boys 

this way; 

for an hour in two quarts 

quarts of cold 

sugar, an ounce of lime-juce and two 

ounces of clear sweet honey are added 

When all is cold, the 

whipped in and a lemon is squeezed over 

the honeyade jar. The little 
(xermans allowed to 

weight, as the saying is, of 
Louis Star-Sayings. 

favorite out-door 

It is made in 

An ounce of ginger is boiled 

{ wi Then 
{ 31 

is 

ater 3 

two water, a pound 

white of an egy is 

sturdy 

are drink their 
hd this 

THE PUG AND THY CAT 

A lady has a pug dog, al 

which the dog was » 

chasing it about wi 

One day 

by 

ging, then barking 

distance from her, till 

to 

him. He continued 
on in the same manner till | 

into the garden, to 1 

hich he 

hind legs =zod 1 
looking up the 

# v # { a trap on its foot, 

the pug asic 

coming to her, 

wished persuade 

Ww, AgAinst w raised him: 

marked velo 

lady saw the eat 

FRY 2 

3 

worry it 

4 and ever since 

t of fricods Detroi 

R I8 a8 

JIA 8 mistress 

“Do 

a shower 

Saw, Ont 

one scruple 

door, applied 

speedily found 

teal out of 
we trotted. 

stall 

raise it and 

Across the 
she used her teeth. 

the valve. Down the delici 
grain. Was not that a feast? Tula was 

not satisfied with one excursion to that 
fascinating corner. What would 

eat plain hay when oats could be found 
at hand? Fo Tula’s life 

But, alas! the master 

yretty game which was 

bat wicked button was screwed above 

the hook, and now Tula is forced to 

keep within limits: and as for oats, she 

must content herself with fair rations 
But I know what Tula is thinking 

when she looks at us sidewise out of 

those great, beautiful eyes of hers 
“Stolen waters are sweet, and bread 

eaten in secret is pleasant,” says Tula, 
who is every whit as wise as Solomon, 

[ Harper's Young People. 

t “ 

her stall, barn «! 

Again This time at 
1 i Oise came 

horse 

grew blissful” 

found out the 
being played 

ONLY A LITTLE SQUIRREL. 
A little store-keeper only four inches 

high, and the happiest, friskest little 
fellow you ever saw He lives near a 
farm house and he may be seen every 
morning, dressed in a warm brown coat, 
striped with black--as natty a little 
squirrel as ever frisked through the 
woods. In the summer and fall he goes 
out to gather nuts and seeds, and packs 
them away in his two leather bags. 
These two tiny begs ar: in his mouth 
just back of those sharp teeth that crack 
the nuts, It is very funny to see him sit 
up straight and crowd the nuts into the 
little bags with his fore feet. When the 
bag is full he shuts his mouth tight, 
which closes the bag, and away he 

{ BCAMPEers, 

His | house is hidden away under the 
roots of a tree, and the door is very 
small, First, there is a long slanting 
hall, and then comes the cosiest room 
imaginable. It is lined with moss, and 
has a soft warm carpet of leaves. His 
store-room is just out of the parlor, It 
has a sort of earthen shelf where he 
packs away the seeds and nuts for winter, 

hen he gots into this little store-room 
he sits up, puts his little forefeet behind 
the bags where the nuts are tucked away 
and just crowds all the things out 
while he holds his mouth open. 
nuts are the little fellow’s favorite food, 
and he likes to store Away & goed quaniticy 
of these three-sided nuts, long: 
cold days come, he shuts .simself up 
his cosy home and spends « 

HE storm helps 
to make the oak 

Iv you want to 
preach well, lve 
right. 

Wneneven 
there 1s trust in 
God there is rest. 

Tne troubles 
that kill are the 
unes ws borrow. 

Tur man who 
knowsGod knows 

bow to watch and wait 

Gop never fails the man who faith 

fully speaks His truth, 

No MAN who is ruled by his feelings 
can travel in straight 

RI 

line, 

Bullding a Home, 

many i 
homes for themselves 
nints on the st 

(ine 

8; copie are now 

th 

building 
at a few 

nol come 

considera 

A sunny slope 

always desirable 

piaces to Lulld that 

way have the advantag of 
drainage and the wholeson 
a cheerful « 

ihiect 
thie 

iay 

amiss Of Hirst 

tions is the Incation 

one of the most 

83 (fie 

good 

eness of 

tn hardly 

iave too mn spite of the 

old-fashioned 

The house 

the southeast is 
exposure 

against it, 

face the sun, and 

considered the best 

This will bring the kitchen 

and pantries on the north side of the 
house, where they should If the 
Bouse is to be heated by furnace, the 

cellar walls should be eight feet high, 

at least, ou walk under 

pipes which convey the heat to 

the floors above. A low-walled cellar 

is a mistake in any case, as a laundry 

or supplementary kitchen can other- 
wise be had on the ground floor, or a 

workshop for the man of the house. 
If the bay window usually found on 
the southern side of modern houses 
runs down to the cellar, here is an 
excellent place to winter geraniums. 
fuchsias and other plants which have 
outgrown plant-stands 
The kitchen proper should always be 
located a little one side of the main 
bullding, when it is on the same floor 
as the dining and living room, as it 

usually is in the country, so as to pre. 
vent a direct draught when the front 
doors are open bring in the odor 

Too little attention 
ne ding. 

vy and 
Some houses 

a way that it is im- 

perceive what has 
of the last meal on 

door, and there is 
the past meals hang- 

Such an atmos 

unwholesome. 

should big 

be, 

IW Je tO 
* ail 
i Bia 

thie 

or shelves, 

»f Oi 

paid 
though it 

agreeable 
are built in such 

possible not 

been the 
entering the 

a blendingof a 

ing about the rooms 

phere as this must be 
The door which municates bhe- 
tween the kitchen and main house 
should have a strong spring on it, so 
that it cannot be left open through 

negligence. There should always be 

a ventil r the kitchen window, 

which all times, 

windows for 

The angle 
n of the kitch- 
house may be 

piazza or a 
yd ite of ex- 

3 is de- 

, 4 few 

: ere ara 

he majority of peo 
y if a taste or hobby 

if to be gratified, and the flower lover 

who thus secures a long wished for 

conservatory will never regret what 
tg first s an extrava- nay seem at first sight 

Ying 3 MKIDG. is 

to ti 

atmosphere. 
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com 

1 ii 

in 

should ai 

ond 
. 

Lut mail 

i either for a 
Crea far conservatory small 

pense not necessary | 

cided upon: but when 

i 
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vears of age, a fall 
h oh gradually grew 

ntil, when he was 

could not walk, 
had him treated 8 

months at the Children’s 

Hospital in Boston. But 

when be came home he 
was worse, and the doo 

tors sald mothing 

could be done. 1be 
% an giving hin Hood's 
*arsaparilia and be im. 
proved at once. The I 

his kip healed np, his appetite im» 

proved and he con'd walk, at fst with 

HOUD'S CURES 
erutches, then without, le is now perfect. 

ly well, lively as any boy.” Mus Exna V. 
Dorr, Wallpole, Mass, 

A WMother’s Story 

oY 

and we 

- oF 

Willie Daun. 

ahacesupe oh 
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HOODS PILLS do not purge, pain or grips 
but act promptly, castly and effectually. Bomti 

“German | 

Syrup” 
Regis Leblanc isa p Cana: 

dian store keeper at Notre Dame de 
Stanbridge, Quebec, Can., who was 
cured of a severe attack oC . 
ion of the Lungs b Boschte's 
man Syrup. He sold many a 
botile of German Syrup on his 
sonal recommendation. If youdr 
him a line he'll give you the 

facts of the case direct, as he did us, 

brought him throu 
always will. Itisa good 
and thorough in its work. 
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