THE FIELD 0F ADVENTULL |

EXCITING INCIDENTS AND BRAVE
DEEDS ON LAND OR SEA.

A Judge’s Narrow Kseapes
Denth—A Giel's Thrilling Exneri-
ence in a Burning Balloon, Et:

T was only a few davs ago when
Judge John W. Henry, of Mis-
souri, was at Willard's Hotel, in

% Washington. The old Judge, a
Kentuckian by birth, has lived in
Missouri since the days of Benton.
He is one of the Lest-known men of
the State.
sudge Henry entertains he makes pro-
found subseription to the doctrine of
the duello, and holds that everybody
should be responsible for his words
and acts, He himself is a gamecock,
without a white feather on him, His
inveterate gameness showed itself in
1885, when John Walker, then Audi-

tor of State, attempted, at Jefferson
' — l { ered with their elders to see the show.

City, to assassinate Judge Henry, who

was at the time a member of the Su- |
[t was because of some | once, bnt half a dozen
| balloon

preme Court.
stricture upon Walker by Henry in de-
ciding a case. They met on the street.

“[ understand you are girculating
rumors about me,"” observed
to Henry as they met.
on a cloak overcoat, and
cloak he held a Coit's pistol ready to
fire.

‘“No, sir;"” retorted
rnmors, John Walker.
were a thief and a
rumor about it."

*‘Bang!"” went Walker's pistol,
bullet struck Henry on the
plowed along the left arm
elbow, and when striking
left breast glanced off. Before he
could fire again, Henry felled Walker
with his heavy cane. Henry was then
over sisty-five years of age. After
the shooting Heury walked to a drug
store and had the wound dressed.

“no

yon
no

Henry,
I said
gcoundrel ;

The

to the

audience. That closed the
Kpnowing the old gentleman's mettle
& Star reporter asked Judge Henry
whether he had ever been frightened.
“Frightened?’ said Henry, with
such an air of brisk ferocity it almost

made one wish the question hadn’t!

been put, ‘‘frightened did you say?

My son, I've been scared out of my |

wits. Once long years ago 1 was
young. I went to practice law in
Warrensburg, Frank Cockrell’s town.

There was a lot of squatters about |
their

didn't own title to
Among them was a queer old
critter named Captain Moon. Old
Moon was a little man who didn't
weigh 100 pounds, and who having
been shot in the leg in the War of 1812
walked with a limp.
four miles out of Warreansburg on
land he'd squatted. One Batarday
Moon was in town. He was an igno-
rant old fellow, and some of the young
lawyers were having fun st his ex-
pense. They were telling him that
some smart Yankees had taken title to
his land and would bring a law suit
to throw him off. They had made old
Moon pretty hot. Juset as I came up
one of them said:

*‘And here comes Mr. Henry, Cap-
tain.
ple, and will bring these suits_to put
you off the land.’ v

there who
farms,

“The old Captain looked at mein a |

sullen, evil way. He didno't know me
very well and believed every word
that was told him.

you come for my farm, sah, you'd bet-
ter bring your coffin. You will need
it, sah.’

“I thonght it would be a good thing
to scare the old fellow and teach him
better manners, so I retorted:

“ *Well, if there's to be any shoot-

ing over this business, Captain, we'd

better do 1t this afternoon.’

““ “‘Very well, sah,’ rejoined the Cap-
tain, with mach dignity, if I hal a
weapon, sah, 1'd be at yon sarviee.’

“I told him I had a Lrace of pistols
at my office, and if he'd come down
I'd take pleasure in conferring one
upon him, and shooting it out then
and there.

““That’s perfectly agreeable to me,
sah,’” replied the Captain,

*‘I started for my office, and Cap-
tain Moon limped after me. My office
opened off the street. It was dark in-
side, save for a flickering log fire.

chair. I went to a Irawer and took
out an old brass barreled pistol, which
hadn’'t smelled powder in the memory
of man. Then I turned toward Cap-
tain Moon with this in my hand.

¢ *1 perceive, Captain,’ I eaid, with
a tinge of sternness in my tones, ‘that,
now that I'm here, I have but one
pistol.’

‘ ‘Well, sah,’ responded the old
Captain, arising from his chair and
limping nervously about, ‘that being
the fact, what do yod' propose to do,
sah ?’

' ‘Well, sir,’ I rejoined, ‘I mean to
treat yon just as you said you would
deal with me if I came out to your
farra. 1 mean to shoot you down like
a dog.” With that I suddenly leveled
the pistol squarely at Moon's breast.
Of course, 1 expected the old pirate to
scream and run.  He disappointed
me. As I clapped the pistol on him
the little old fellow seemed to shrink
together like a cat. With a move
like & flash he reached over his shoul-
der and took a knife from somewhere,
and as the firelight glinted on the
blade, it looked a yard.long. He did
it like lightning, Just as he drew the
knife he gritted through his teeth:

‘ ‘Make a center shot, you villain,’
snd with that knife in his hand he
eame straight at my neck like a wild
cat.
“It was too rapid for me. I threw
down the brass pistol and fled, just in
time to keep okr Moon from cutting
my throat. AsI fled I expected to
get that bowie knife in my back.
But Moon was lame, and I ocould run
twenty feet to his one. That's all that
saved me. It took the whole town
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Among other beliefs whioh |

{ 13th of April Mlle. Essie Viola,

| wive a balloon ascension

| Vioia kissed her hands
Walker | #0d seized hold ot the bar of Ler trap- |
Walker had |

under the |

| accustomed

| swept with the breeze in that

| tigare
He 1s the lawyer for these peo- | ;..vp +

| abandoned the trapeze and
- - | parachate with both hands the erowd
“*Well, sah,’ he said at last, ‘when | 1 = oo that she had risked every-

| thing

| apparently pushing the woman
{ clung to it down to a certain and hor-

| struck the
| The
{ erowd reached

two hours to explain to old Captain
Moon that the whole affuir was a
joke.”

A Girl's Thrilling Experlence.

In the little town of Gympie, New
| South Wales, a short time ago, a crowd
of curious sightseers were treated to
{ an exhibition which for the time held
{ them spellbound with hearts that
| seemed no longer to beat, and which
when the terrible tension was relaxed
| and they knew they were not to be
the witnesses of an awful though fas-
oinating fatality, left the strongest
men as weak as children and as hys-
tericad as women,

The town and country roads had
been billed with flaming posters for
weeks before anuouncing that on the

the
queen of American aeronauts, would
and a para-
shute descent. The day came and the
expectant little folk of Gympio gath-

The hat was duly passed around, not

old,

swelled,

well-used,
Then
the

~Ril
monster—was Mile.
to ecrowd
eze as the balloon tugged and strained
at its rope.

All was ready andthe balloon would
the next moment be released in
way, when the accident

| occurred, Swinging sideways the

| fringe of the air bag caught the flame |
surprise those who |
| were holding the balloon prisoner nn- |
| til they received the release signal let

hand, |

{ and in startled

go their hold. The next moment the

; ¢ | great gray bag shot upward, crowned
1im on the |

with a vicious sheet of flame.

The aeronaut had been waiting her
| signal, her hands mechaniecally holding
| tight to the slender trapeze bar upon
{ which her midair feats were to be per-
| formed,
| as the crowd realized the tragic situa-

! 4 § ) cke r y | ’ - -
Walker had to be picked up by the | tion, and 500 pairs of hands were out-

‘V » Q ]
neidents. { stretehed

There was a cry of herror

to grasp the unfortunate
performer, It was too late. The
balloon rose straight in the air, moun-
ting rapidly, then listed to westand
direc-
tion, un altitude of fully a mile being
reached almost before the horrified
crowd of onlookers could realize what
they were unwillingly witnessing.
The young areonaut retained all her
preseuce of mind, for she realized that
she required it.

The Up“'ﬂrl flight of the balloon
was a series of jumps, and the balloon-
ist, with extreme difficulty, maintaia-
ed her seat and cast occasional furtive
glances upward. The fire she, as well
as those below, could see was spread-

h | ing rapidly, and her mind and hands
He lived some |

were busy. Wiuding one leg about
the side rope of the trapeze, she coolly
proceeded to unfasten the parachute.
Its ropes had become tangled in the
es¢ape of the balloon and it seemed
that it would be impossible to detach
it before the fire completed the de-

struction of the air bLag, which was | A
I BN

echoes reached the river's bank when |

rapidly losing itsbuoyancy and threat-
ened to collapse. Standing with one

{ foot on the trapeze bar and the other

pointed in space to balance the lithe
Mile. Viola lent hands and
teeth to the undoing of the knot that
defied her hands alone.
It was not before the
actually begun to fsll
crowned her efforts.

balloon had
that success
Then as she
seized the

on the parachute and that
it was indeed a leap for life, In si-
they watched the parachute

drop, at first refusing to open, and
who

lence

rible death.

Then it began to open, and even as
it did 8o a second gasp of horror
caped the spectators, It, too, was on
fire. Slowly it descended at first,
then more slowly, as it canght the air,
and was brought nearer and nearer
the ground.

The breeze
debris of the
the parachate
straight down. it neared the
earth the girl to draw her
limbs together as though preparing
for the last act. Then, watching her

€9

bal die
ballo
and
When

scemed

1 away and the
was following
ita passenger

o

| opportunity, she dropped clear of the
| burning mass

The old Captain limped in and took » | ground absolutely nnhurt.

and alighted on

The balloon and the
ground almost together,
was trembling when the
her, but there was no
sign of hysterical reaction, and her
nerves were strouger than those of
her manager.

girl

e .

The Reward of a Hero,

A summer car of the Eleootrie Trao-
tion Company was
Tenth street, near Taylor, in Phila-

playing on the sidewalk,
across the sidewalk. The motorman
and conduector noticed the little one's
danger and the former exerted all his

| strength in an effort to stop his ear,

The conductor had ran quickly along

ear, and stood beside the motorman,
Despite the motorman’s efforts the ear
struck the child and knocked it down.
The wheel was dangerously near the
baby, when the conductor leaned far
over the front dasher and snatched
the child away, just as the reverse
lever started the car forward. With
the baby in his arms, the conductor
stepped down into the erowd and
looked about for some one fo whom
he might taru the youngster over,
Somebody told him that the mother
lived at No. 916 Taylor street. The
conductor went up to the house and
found the mother snxiously awaiting
him on the step. Bome of the specta.
tors had told her all about it. She
took her child and kissed it, and then
sho startled the conductor by kissing

bim,

times, as the |
hot-air |

the |

the

parachute

bowling along |
delphia, on & fecent afternoon, when |

a three-year-old boy, who had been |
started |

the narrow platform at the side of the |

AN IDEAL INDIAN CHIEF.

GENERAL FORSYTH'S GRAPHICDE-
SCRIPTION OF ROMAN NOSE.

A Glgantle Warrior In His Barbaric
Pride—~Charging on the Soldlers
~A Magnificent Sight,

NE of the most interesting
chapters in the history of
border struggles is the battle
of the Arickaree Fork of the
Republican River, in 1868, when forty
United States cuvalrymen withstood
the anttack of a thousand Indian war-
riors, The story of the engagement
18 told vividly in Harper's by the chief
nctor, General (i. A, Forsyth, who
commanded the division. We quote
from the General's account ns follows:
As Roman Nose dashed gallantly
forward, and swept into the open at
the head of his superb command, he
was the very bean ideal of an Indiau
chief. Mounted on a large, cleun:
limbed chestnnt horse, he sat well
forward on his barebacked charger,
Lis knees passing under a horse-hair
lariat that twice loosely encireled tae
animal’'s body, his horse's bridle
grasped in his left hand, whieh was
also closely wound in its flowing
mane, and at the same time clutehed
hisrifle at the guard, the butt of which
lay partially upon and weross the ani-
mal's neck, while its barrel, crossing
diagonally in front of his body,
rested slightly against the hollow
of his left arm, leaving his right fre«
to direct the course of his men. He was
& man over six feet and three inches in
height, beautifully formed, and,
for a crimson silk sas
his waist, and moceasing on his
feet, perfectly naked. His f
hideonsly paiuted in alternat:
red and bluck, and his L
with a magniticent

which, just al
1
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curving slightly W I, stood wup |
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snd granden
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full Leight, end
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he suddenly struck the palm
hand across his mouth and

facing

his clinched

ghook

1 1
§ >
GEeLANnTIY

of his
gave

| tongne to & war-ery that [ have

never yet heard equalled in power

intensity, Scarcely had

it was canght up by each and

every oune of the charging warriors |
with an energy that bafiles descrip- | well
answered back with blood- |
eurdling yells of exaltation and pros- |
women and |

tion, and
pective vengeance by the
childrenon the river's bluffs and by the
Indians who lay in ambush around us,
On thoy caome at a ewinging gallop,
rending the air with their wild war-
whoops, each individual warrior in all
his bravery of war-paint and
braided sealp-lock tipped with eagles’
feathers, and all stark naked bat for
their cartridge belts and moceasins,
keeping their line almost perfoctly,

with a front of about sixty me

a yord apart, and with a depth of six

or seven ranks, forming together a |
fighiting |

compact body of massive
strength, and alimost resistless
weight, ‘‘Boldly they rode, and well,”
with their horses' bridles in their left
hands, while with their right

Ol

held them sqnarely in front of them. |

selves, resting
Lorees's necks.
Riding about
the ceotre of
his heavy Sprinzfield rifle around his
head as if it wero a wisp of straw
(probably one of those he had eap-
tured et the Fort Fetterman massacre),
Roman Noge recklessly led the charge
with & bravery that could ouly be
equaled but not cxeelled, while their
medicino man, an eqnally brave but
older ehiel, rodo elightly in advance
of the left of the charzing column.
Tosey that I was surprised at this
splendid exhibitiou of pluck and disei-
pline is to pnt it mildly, and to say,
tartncr, that for an instant or two I
was fairly lozt in adwiratson of the
gloriovs charge is simply to state tho
trath, for it wae far aud away beyvond
anytiing I had heard of, read abont,
or evéa imapivced regerding Iadian
warfa*e, —Mlarper's Magazine,

lightly apon their

five paces in front of

. —
His Preseription,

e

Commenting on the gonoral tene
deney of humanity to indnlge in fan-
cied diseases, a well knowa doetor of
Ihiladelplin says that ialf his pa-
tiauts were not in the slightest nead
of mediewne. Some of thom, hie said,
were tired and worn out; but all they
uveedod wus & little rest, and if ha po-
fused to preseribe he wonld surely be
discharged. Ho has a spesial romody
for all anch eases, and wiilo the pre-
scription  looks formidable, %56
Apothecary understands it ae a litsie
bread with just enough soap adie’
ivive it flavor and to tesn the brewd 1o
ths form of & pill. —Philndelphis Gee

Ira,
m

The only monstromty meniioned 1n
tho Bible was the giant who had *‘six
fingers on every hand and on every
foot six toes, four-and-twenty ia all, *
$co 11, Bamuel xxi., 20,
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{ procure anything edible
| fastidious palate can desire she relies
the line, and twirling | Her |
| taste for that seems

for she will not take any kind but that |
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The Paris Fig calls Mrs, Potter
Palmer the “Quecn of Chicago.”

There is only one sudden death
among women to eight among men.

Bloomers have become 8o numerons
in the cities that they no longer pro-
voke comment.

In the town of Howard, Kan., i= a
girl only eleven years old, who is a
successful teacher of musie.

Bome young woman are wearing
their watches set like n large button
vn the lapel of their jackets,

Miss Lizzie Buckwalter, of West
Lebanon, Ohio, is defendant in slan-
der suits aggregating $114,000,

Queen Vietoria has signed the bill
making full woman suffrage in South
Australia an accomplished fact.

Among the inventors of trolley
fenders is & Brooklyn young woman
named Miss Marguerita Maidbof,

Queen Vietoria once eaid of
women of lreland that every third
Irish woman she saw was beautiful.

The Gospel, according to the new
woman, seems likely to be one of the
latest products of the nineteenth cen-
tury

A magenta silk
skirt adorned with
rertion, edged with

has the
bands of
ruflles of

lace
LATTOW

i black lace.

A certain Peruvian heiress

the

|

| don't !

flaring |
in- |
{ley is so soft you conld
lj candle through him!

oneos |

paid the late M. Worth £24,000 for a |

23
)

was | costume, which contained nearly £23,-
lines of | YUV worth of lace.

The Princess
market afoot at

of Bulgaria
Sofia, walking

ng 1n her fu':..!.‘v' 1y ;v;}' 5,
Two illustrions English w who
this year the seventy-fifth
anniversary of their birth Flor-
ence Nightingale and Jean Ingelow,

men
are
Twenty

bloomers, turned

with picks and st

hievela

in
f Afghani

been pulled through a

ton, & your
.\_'- er, Scotland

The fi woman to
from 8t An iversity, §
land, is said to be Miss Blackad
the daughter of & Dundee archit
She is nineteen VEArs « id.

The wife of Ho Yen Saing, the Chi-
nese Consul-Genersl to Washington,
15 & sttractive little woman, who, with
her maid, attracts great attention
when she appears in pablie.

irew's Un

Eaglish women are showing an in-
elination to bedeck themselves with

they have long accused Americans of
giving way.

Mary Moore Davis, became
known in the literary worl
throngh her charmiag story, ““Under
he Man Fig," is the wife of Majo
Davis, politieal editor of the New

who

| leans Picayune.

Mrs, Frederice T.
wife of the Massachusetts Governor, is
of a committee which s
busy getting together an exhibit of
historieal portraits and relics to
to the Atlanta Exposition,

The “‘new woman's”
trifle light as air.” It is s crownless,
brimless bit of French
nothingness and lace, and yet it is
gloried in, raved over, paraded, en-
vied, and sells at anywhere from

&) ®
to §29.

Greenhalge, the

T
send

T

bonnet is “‘a

3 1
stringiess,

In Holland the peasant girls who
are swainless at fair time hire young
men for the A bandsome

OCOAsION.

value, s» much so that sometimes
three girls have to club together to
bire ¢ne young mao,

Though the Empress of Anstria can

that a most

mainly for sustenance on milk.
exacting enonugh,

furnished by a cow from Corfu.

The extent to which women
dress-suit cases powadays was illus

trated the other day by a group of |
three young women who stood at the |
“Iuﬂv]“ﬂ(\'. New ank:
City, waiting for an opportunity to |
cross, Each carried a dress-suit case, |

Small checked taffeta, plain or with |
changeable grounds, are being made |

curbstone in

up into pretty summer gowns. The
checks are never over half an inch 1n
size, and usually much smaller,
though somewhat larger than the fa-
miliar pinhead patterns of other sea-
BODSK,

Hosiery is changing in fashion,
While black remains the standard,
there is a decided eall for fancy styles
of all sorts. Some extremely hand-
some samples in fancies are shown,
and the indieations are that costumes
will be matched in all shades from
black to white.

Miss Philbrook, of Jersey City, N,
J., will probably be the first woman in
New Jersey to enjoy the privileges of
the recent net of Governor Werts, by
which women are made eligible for
admission to the bar of the State,
Miss Philbrook has made » piucky
fight for her rights,

One has to guard against the ten.
denoy to overtrim which is so very
manifest just now, The fashion is 1ep-
rehensible on the score of extrava.
gance, and is likewise objectionable
as tending to valgar ostentation, with.
out the compensating advantage of
improving the appearance of those
who wear garments and millinery that
are excessively decorated.

ROCS to |
about |
| from stall to stall unattended and lay

| jewels in daytime, which they admit |
is bad taste, and to which littie failing |

87 |

| man, who is a good dancer, has a high |
they |
grasped their rifles at the guard, and |

THE MERLY SIDE OF LIF

STORIES THAT ARY TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PLESS.

‘t Seldom Falls—Kftect of Coloring
At the Soda Fount—A Rude Sug~
gestion—Taken Up, KEte,, Kte,

L.

In order to reduce his weight
He purchased him a whee!l;

Defors he'd ridden it o week
He fell off & good deal

Kansns City Journal

A

oF
“They say hair grows

COLORING,

Willinmson
after one dies."”

Henderson—“That's very strange.
My doctor says that's what made mine
come out,”--Life.

THE COMING BTETGGLE,

““One or the other of us,” muttered
the young man who awaited his be
loved in the frout parlor, *'is going to
be turned down to-might!”

And he glanced ferociously at the
flickering gas light. —Puck.

AT THE S0DA POUNT
Dr. Pulser—‘‘The action of winking
is not without its use; people wink to
keep the eyeball moist.’
Boda Water Clerk—*‘*Not much they
The people who come in here
wink to keep their throats moist.”

THE PAKENTAL
Mr. Solidman

VIEW,
- “That young Chum-

run a taliow

Mr. Hardsense—‘Tallow capdle!

Humph! You coald throw a custard
pie through that fellow and not break
it. "' —Life.

A RUDE BUGGES
“It's strange how England hates to
let go of suything,” said the man who
worries,
“You,” r«_z,'.:»l the man ¢
preju lices ; “the
conuntry seems wiling

letter b — Washingto:

" asked Mrs.

g, indeed, 'm,

TAKEN U1
He (at 11.30 p. m -
oubled with insomnia?
she (wearily

iy

Are yvou ever

very often.”
that

o,

He— have heard walking

| in the open air before retiring is beue-

She it!

“1"‘1"'!!1”}'] - Toet's try

Li‘e.

A TREMENDOUS DASGER.

““This is & very good
““reader” to & magazine editor,
[ would recommend its acceptance but
for one thing.”

““Name your objection

It by an entirely
writer, and I am afraid if it
ished that he will be tempted
the world, in another article,
happened to write it.”'—Truth

e

i8

is pab-

THE

“T thought I wonld
bill, Mr. Sypher,’
apologetically said
““AlL, thanks, so kind of
inow,’' Mr. Sypher answered, as
the bit of paper ;

for wyou

he added, looking

sheet, are o

MERITS

mage ont youar
he tailor sowewhint
you, you
}‘.,
“I will try

“eon

cking bad writer." —Rockland Tri- |

COTLDX'T TALK TO MM

fumb

-
deal ﬁf;] L
anses ¢

few mi

The two

stopped for a UVersa

| tion

“What did
yvour being out
asked one of them.

“Nothing."

“That's strange.

vour wife say about
9

1 1 e e
s0 iale last night?

What's the

! son?"’

‘“She’s got a sore finger.”"—Wash-

| ington Star.

CArry |

AN OBJECTION,

“Yes,” said Mrs. Hunnimune, ‘‘she
scemed like a very good-natured and
capable servant. But I couldu't keep
hee.”

““Was the work too hard for her?”

“*No. She said the place was just
to her liking iu most respects,. There
was only one objection.”

“What was that?”

“My clothes wouldn't fit
Washington Star.

her.”" =

A FULL

“I heard, sir, that you eaid my
piano playing sounded part of the
time as if I were jumping on the keys
with both feet.”

“Exactly, madam. I referred to
the pianissimo passages., Any oune
who would stop to think would know
that sach small and delicate feet as
yours could only produce the softest
effects,”

“Oh I"~Indianapolis Journal,

EXPLANATION,

DEPRESSED.

He had been silent in thought for
some time. At length he heaved o
sigh, which moved his friend to ia-
quire what the trouble was,

““This world ain’t run right,” he an-
swered,

“Why, you ought to be happy.
You've been away enjoying yourself,
I understand. "

“Yes. I've been away, but I don't
see much enjoyment; not in a world
where the fish are so shy aboaut bitin'
an’ the mosquitoes so eternally wills
in'."" < Washington Star,
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HOUSEHOLD AFPAIRS,

RULRS PO BERVING VEGETADLES,

I'he ususl rule for serving vegeta-
bles is one green vegetable and one
starchy vegetable, It a green salad is
used this olten takes the place of the
green vegetable, and at certain seasons
of the yearit is difficult in msuy places
to get more than one. An excese of
starchy vegetables should be avoided,
as one also has starch in the form ot
bread and in potatoes. With figh
vegetables of delicate flavor should be
used, either potatoes, tomatoes cooked
in mapy ways, cucumbers or green
peas. With roast beef one may serve
sweet or white potatoes, or in their
place botled rice or howminy, eanli-
flower, Brussels sprouts, fomatoes,
onions, okia, young ]M'l)lh, beet greens,
green peas and Lima beans, The
sume vegetables may be served with
beefsteak as well ns salsify, nsparagns
or mushrooms. With boiled mutton
serve potatoes, eaulifiower, young car-
rots, ealsify, onions, spinach or any
kind of beans that are green, With
boiled mutton serve caper satuce, curs
rant jelly or horseradish.

With veal serve carrots,
nips, or spinach, lettuce, creamed cab-
5 beets or beet greeus,
With game serve a sauce and a salad,
Stewed celery with a white
With goose when roasted
BANICE, ONIOns and Bquash
tatoes are served
ment, and Un‘»}‘ one vegetable can
afforded in addition, it is more
tizing usnally to have that one a green
It is also more healthful,
furnish the starch

New York Post
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The mistake of get-
ting meat that is tooold ie often made
by those who like what we call & high
As a matter of fact, beef that
has a very high flavor has begun to
it ounly poisonous and

is dis-

unuwholes

decay, snd is ne
unfit to eat, but the idea of it

| agreeable to people of fastidions tastes,
: A1 or would be if it were called by its
| Yon do the walking and I'll retire.” — |

right name,

The color as well as the texture of
beef varies with age. A good youag
beef should have the lean a dark and
rather dingy red when first cut,
changing in s few minutes to a bright,
clear red, as red as a cherry., The
killed the
datker and less clear the lea
will When it is pale and sh
is immature. The fat should be a
hight straw-color, the suet or kidney
fat being somewhat brighter than the

meat

M,

:x_
pi

The textare of good beefl is smooth
close-grained, and
should appear marbled with fat. When
it is very lean-looking, or stringy, or
The fat should
solid and hard like that of
wmutton, but should be flaky, and the
suet fat sbould be so dry that it will
When the fat 1s oily or dall
in color, the beef is sure to be of bad
quality. —Demorest’s Magaziue.

when cold

be

RECIPES.

French Mustard—Slice an onion
and cover with vinegar and let stand
pour off the vine-
gar and add one teaspoonfal of pep-
per, one tablespoon of salt, one of
brown sugar and mustard to thicken,

, | let come to a beil and bottle,

Giager Nuts—One pound sugar, one

| and & quarter pounds of butter, one

pint of molasses, two and a half pounds
flour, one teacupful of strong

| ginger, one nutmeg, & few cloves, a
| little

four
one

eggs., leaving
teaspoonfal of

cinnamon,
out one white,
pearlash.

Egg Sauce---Make a white sance
with one-half pint of milk, a lump of
butter, salt, snd flour to thicken.
Take three hard boiled eggs, remove
the shells and cat them up when the
sauce is cooked. Stir in the eggs and
serve. This sauce is delicious with
boiled fish.

Popovers--Make of equal propor-
tions, say two cups of milk and flour,
two eggs, a little salt and butter the
size of an egg. Mix the salt into the
flour, add the eggs, mix well, melt the
butter and add to the other ingredi-
ents, Grease and half fill the tins
Bake quickly.

Pundding Puffs—Nine tablespoonfuls
of flour; pour into that a pint and a
half of wilk, » little salt, nine eggs
well beaten; then butter nive large
teacups, fill them half full and bake
fifteen minutes. Serve with a sance
of butter and sugar beaten together
with cinnamon.

French Honey—Oune pound of sugar ;
put into a pan the yolks of six eggs
and the beaten whites and add the
juice of four lemons; grate the rinds
of two add one-quarter pound butter,
Stir all together over the fire until as
thiok as honey. Seal 1t up and you
can keep it as long as six months.

BTt NS NG

Value ot a Girafte’s Hide,

For the hide of a full-grown girafle,
greatly sought after in Africa for
:hp and sandal makiog, the native

unters get from §15 to 8§25, —Chicago
Times-Herald,




