The hosh of evening fell on me

A thonsand miles from laud,

The son t:‘ forth that mystie power
1 feared to understand,

Waveos, Inughing, dascing all the day,
Foam h-o’l 'no‘ﬁta skien w0 falr, :
The stillness of the nipht wrapped all
Baddoning it everywhere,

gﬂd pitiless as eravl Fate

e craynees oloned on me,
Pindling my heart with fey ehalnte
The chales of Desting

Qone wore my hopes, yaulshel my droams,
And torturing my fenrs, i

The eveniog wias, ne s my lfs,

A misty resalw of Tears,

AT EVENING.

Thus an 1 stood, bareft of Hope,
A light enme from ndnr,
Uncertain first (t shouo on me—
ke frst (nint Evenlng Star,

Oh, little star of bopo and love,

Ascenidant in the sky,

bonding your mesenge pure and sweet
o wanderers such ns 1,

The moon rose from her sliver coueh,
The grayness paned awny,

Tuw poth neross the restless sen

Wan clear as 1o the day.

The siar bas bid me trust again,

And bow bensath the rod.

T he soonlight showa the road ia rough
That jeads the way to God,

~Maude M. C. Floulkes,
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THE COURTSHIP OF BUBBLES. |

A Poetical lnterlt_lzic in the Life of One De=
voted to His Profession.

From the

My friend, Bobiby Bubbles, the repor-
ter for the Dally Stesmn Whistle, hoae
pever had anythiug to say In pralsge
of ponts. He, a practleal newspapes
man, who sees things as they are and
then simply photographs with his pen, |
#0 to spenk, has no use for pootival col-
oring.

But since the affalt with Dorg Potter
he absolutely hates poots, For the poet
Crane s to blame for tie whole mis-
fortune acvording to Bubbles” view, |

In began In n most harmicrs way,
just like the Chlcago fire and cther
disasters, On one of thoee molst, sticky,
summer daya Bublbles wns sitiing in |
the restaurant of Mayer & Mayer de-
vouring his luncheon. | purposely do|
not say ho ate hiz Inpch, He did rot
eat. but devoured, beearse Le was al-|
ways afrald thar «omething might be
somowhere  without

hapyening his
knowing It
“Ah. Bubbles, how are youT" said a

volee suddenly, “WII you sllow
and Crane, the poet, scared ki
without more ado at the same table,

Ho bhad just recelved §l0 for m poem
and thought he would celebrate, “You
nre In bad splvits, my dear Bubbles'™

“Heavens, yes. This change of weath-
er, and nothing doing, nothing at all!”

“Why den't you go Into the country
old fellow? Take n two weeks vacation
and come with me. 1 am going to
Mamaronegg in the Echanzunk moun-
tainp. Oh, you ought to see it!™

And between the chicken and the
stewed pears he pletured the delights
of Mamaronegg as only a poet could
Bubbles could renlly hear the LUrees
rustling and the blrds vinglong. and he |
smelled the spley mountain air

“1 guess you are right,” gald Bubbles
as he stirred his coffos, and collected |
his strength. “Well, 1 will get loave |
of atsence and go with youn. We can |
drive togather, row, fish, only don't nsk
me to write poctry, 1 draw the line &t |
that."

The business manager of the Dally
Steam Whistle granted Bubbles the de-
sired veontlon with pleasure, ‘'wo days
after, the poct and reporter were In
Mamaronegg sitting In a little gnow
white hotel with green window blinds
and a red rool. There were only a
few people in the hiotcl, ameng them a |
young lady, Dora Potter, & swmmall but |
spirited widow of eome twenty sum-|
mers, who wos always nmmilling  and
working on n silk necktie for some |
unmarried gontleman, That was her |
delight,

When Crane and Bubbles had regls-
tered thelr nemes in tho front room, |
the ardent Dorn appeared and looked
to see what thelr names were, where
they came from and what they were,
She suspecied she might put both
young men on the necktie Mst.

“Literary men!” sho murmured, de-
lighted. “Charming!" She bad n weak-
nese for sucl people.

They appearad hugely intoresting to
ber, for they wrote of love, And wans
that indeed Bubbles of the Dally Steam
Whistle, the famous Bubbles who had
accomplished unheard of journalistic
fexts? Who had been a bausom driver |
for two weeks in order to desoribe his |
experionce with his patrons? Who ask-
od the Vaunderbilts for a ¢leeplng room
and breakfast whoreupon they put him |
fn the lunatic asylum, the life and |
workings of which he described? Whao
served Pedorowsld in the hotel as
walter, ang publinhed w most witly ac- |
count of It? !

Yes |t was he. This little man with |
the red halr and the frockles was the
great Bubbilea,

From pow on she had only one ltu-'l
alre, to kunow the mat and to mole |
him a sllk neoktle. The opportunity |
to becomo acqualnted offerad tself the |
pext mornlug when he wetit oul on the |
vorandn.

The vext day he invited her with
Orans to tike n walk, nnd on the third |
gho began & neckile for kim. Crane|
was  guite enthusinstic about Daru, |
While shie was muking the tie for Bub-
bles, Crane wos composing & poem
about her in which he extolled bher us
Venus of the necktle.

“Bubblen,” sald he, as they were
walking through the guiet village one
evening. "Dubbles, go ashead! The
deuos! such o fine woman and wouey,
too; $8000 & year income to live on!
8he told me that in strictest cond-
dence."

“Folly!" replied Bubbles. *1 marry!”
but ke smiled as be pald It

Bubbles went ahend on a shimmer-
4ug, fragrant, moonlight night. The
Bullfrogs were sluging on the banks,
and the notes of “ "Way Down Upon
Buwanes River” floated down from

| and looking out.

AALALAMAUAUASAUALALALALL

Cerman.

Bubbles, When they had returned to
the hotel and Bubbles was on the way
to his room he met Crane,

“I have gone and done it!"” sald Bub-
bles,

ALk, 1 congratulate yon, my
boy,"

dear
replied Crane. “And you will let

| me dine with you every Bunday later,

will you not?"

“She hns made one condition. 1 must
immediately give up my pesition on
the newspaper., 1 am to look for some-
thing guleter on a magazine, or what-
ever suits me, Bhe says 1| need not
hurry, as we are independent."”

"Splendld! And you agreed?

“Yer, that T did. What was | to do™

Soon the three returned to the efty,
Bublles resigned his position, to the
dipadpaintment of his employver

“However," eald the business man-
arwd of the Steam Whiktle, “If you ever

| alter your decisfon you will be welecoms-

¢d by us. Hope you wiil enjoy your

*| honeymaon,”

Ea they parted.
Dora was radiant. She became ar-
dent, When she embraced Bubbles he

gasped for air.

"Oh, 1 love you better every day,
Bobhby, dear,” sald Dora one Sunday af-
ternoon, when they were sitting on the
rofa.

And Bubbles asked himself anxiously
what would hecome of him If that were
only the beginning of her love, Would
ke not burn to ashes?

Just as the ardent Dora prepared for
another embrace the sharp gong of the
fire engine sounded In the street. Bub-
bles pricked up his ears

“Fire!” he cried, tearing  himself
awny (rom Dora, rushing to the window
“It seema 1o be the
hote! oppaonlte. T must go. Will retarn
woon."

With that he gave Dora & hasty Kiss
and stormed down the sinirs, “Belng
vngaged to an ex-reporter has its draw-
backs,” sighed Dorn. "It in alwaye
crapping out somewhers,"”

Alter two hours Bubbles was back, It
Lad been splendid, this fire—elght per-
voma burned, $15,000 damage. One could
s low he had enjoyed it. Dora hoped
e would soon glve this up, but 1t did
pot happen goon,

On a lovely afterncon late In the
summer they were sitting happlly o
the little casino in the park. A sudden
clutier of bhorses’ hoofs sounded on the
driveway. Then the signal whistle of n
policeman.

In n moment two fiery steeds har-
nessed 1o an elegant carringe tore past,
The conchman on the box was as pale
as death. In the carriage sat two fine
ladies clutching the stdes In sheer
fright. A mounted policeman followed,

“There I8 an accldent; excuse meo for
five minutes, my dear."”

And Bubblea bhailed a hansom, sprang
fu and pursued the runaway. A full
hour poor Dora was obliged to sit and
walt, her love for Bobby abating by de-
grees, At last he came, beaming.

“All in pileces!” he cried,
breath. "Ran into a Joadad van. One
dead, three badly wounded, Policeman
fell from his horse, skull emashed.
Great!"

He soated himself and related all tffe
detalls. Dom reproached him,

“Oh, dear child,” he laughed, “that s
horn in me. It is as if o bare ran past
an old bhun'er, 1 will Improve with
time."

Oue ovening they were on thelr way
to the theatre.  All at once the cry was
Leard: “Stop thief! Stop thiel!" and a
mun shot past as quick ns an arrow,

| pursued by pollcemen and others.
will como |

"Here I8 your ticket. |
goon,” said Bubbles

Ho prossed it into her hand, and, lke
one poasesged, velling “Stop  thief]l”
rushed off before Dora realized what
hal occurred,

out of |

from Dora which sald:

“Sr: You are without doubt jest as
excellent & reporter as you are totally
unfit for an engaged man, Return to
the Dally Steam Whistle. That is your
wife"

When Bubblea read the letter he
seratched his red head and sald:

“Poor Dora! But she Is right. 1 am
no good as & flance, If T had only not
gone with Crane to Mamaronegg! That
poetical donkey got me into it."

Then my friend Bubbles returned to
the Steam Whistle and wrote a humor-
ous article, “What It Is To Be En-
paged,” while Dora began & new neck-
tie.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

The coconnut palm has leaves near-
Iy thirty feet long.

Most reptiles are notorfously deaf,
execept caymans and crocodiles; the
boa abeolutely so.

The Kansas wheat farmers are or-
ganizing Independent ghipplng ar-
rangements with Liverpool,

Banyan (rees are remarkable for the
fact that their hranches droop down to
the ground and take root as separate
Btems.

It Is reported that 2573 out of 2,804
Congregational ministers In England
and Wales are total abstainers, while
in Ireland and Scotland the proportion
is still larger.

The oldest ship In the world, the
mall schooner Vigilant, running into
Bt. Crolx, F. W. L., although now under
the French flag, was built of Hssex
oak ab Ewsex, Mass., In 15802,

Not so very long ago n safe expert
was summoned from New York eity
all the way to Mexico, with his ex-
penses pald, In order to open a time
lcelk safe in which the mechanlsm
had stopped.

The cargador, or earrler of Mexico,
I8 & remarkable individunl. Nothing
seems too bulky, nothing too heavy for
him to earry, and it {& quite wonder-
ful how he manages not only to lift,
but to balance hie cumbersome loads,
It is nothing for A man to carry a load
welghing 400 pounds.

The people In Whiting, Me., have
found new employment recently which
provea to be & very luerative business.
It in that of hunting for honey made

| by wild bees, and John Crosby and his

brother went out in the woods And
found a tree with 227 pounds of the de-
liclous compound inside.

Nearly all the fashionable tallors In
Ierge castern cities now carry adjuncts
to their business in the form of impe-
cunlons young men of good family and
high social standiog, who are not
aversa (o accenling thelr clothes gratis,
as & return for which they loge no op-
portunity to boom the tallor who thus
supplies them

The proportional inerease in  the
population of the clties was less dur-
ing the Iast ten years than previously,

Chinese fire-fighters beat gongs and
tom-toms and wave banners to drive
the flames away. Old kerosene tins
filled with water are also used, and at
Peking there are also & few old hand-
power engines,

Aluminum cooking ntensils are be-
Ing pushed by many of the blg shopa
here, They are brought out in shapes
ns atirnctive as the fine sllver, copper
and gold-lined cooking vessels used in
wenlthy households, The stew pans,
terrapin dlshes, coffee urng and tea-
kottles of aluminum have now such
beauty of contour and finish that they
seem nlmost more appropriate to the
dining-room table that to the kitchen,

How to Make the Brain Grow.

Over 25,000 bralpg of human bhe
Iags have ben woighed and examined,
and-a French sclentist has lately writ-
ten an nocount of the discoverles that
have been made, His article has been
transiated from a Frenoch magazine by
the Literary Digest. He ccmes Lo

threa Important conclusions, as fol
lows:
1) It is not the welght of a braln

that eounts, The heaviest brains that

! hnve been examined were those of epl-

“That 18 too erazy,” snid she to her- |

nell.

In the entrance she walted, but as
no Bobby appuared she betook herself
angrily to her seat. Only at the begin-
ning of the last act did he arrive.

“Forgive me,” he whispered, as he
let Limself sink into the cushioned
seat, "Wonderful story, Great diamond
robliery, The fellow—"

“8.6t!" sounded from those near by,
a8 they scowled at Bubbles,

“——~Hroke Iin through the
Three ueckinces every—"

“S-st! B-st!"

“——»3§6,000 worth. Tell you later.”

Dora nudged him and he was silent.
After the performance, when they were
In & restaurant, she gave bhim a sound
scolding. He promised to do better,
But lhal wos no easy matter to bring
about. He was indeed hopeless,

Dora lost all plessure in

cellar,

optics,

12} Those who have the largest
feas develop Iarger brains more
culekly than those who have meroly
netive brains,

(3} It is better to have a  large
broin than o small cne, but the main
thing I8 to have the brain well
tralned and to keep jt thinking on
lnrge quostions,

A Ragtime City.

Moscow seems to be a city where
noubody knows with any degree of cer
tainty what time It is. Arthur Symons
in his new book on “Clties"” says that
no two clecks in Moscow agree; even
in the best hotels & clock will solemn.
ly etrikea three a quarter of an hour
before Its nelghbor strikes seven. The
confusion Is increased by the fashion
of sticking up dummy clocks In the
stroets as advertisements. The mad
denihg moment comes whon you have
to catch a traln at Moscow, The rail.
way timetables are ed on Bt Pet
eraburg time, which differs by half an
hour from Moscow tiwe. When you
told that the Bt. Petersburg ex

leaves at 8 o'clock you are In
a5 to whether It leaves at 8.30,

your carefully adjusted

is

to
by

AKERY WORK |

IT TAKEE MILLIONS OF LITTLE
STRANDS TO MAKE A MAS-
TERPIEC
Weary Years of Labor Required to
Fix In Place the Minute Pisces
Which Go to Bulld Up the Marvelous
Whole.

Bome uard whore namo & not glven
ua has told the story of the orlental
rig and hanging—a story that 18 pow
fllustrated by an Armenian in Loa An
goles who patlently weaves hls rug
each day In the window of one of
Brondway's stores, relates the Times
of that city. It s n story full of inter
est, replete with life lessons and one
which will delight those Interested
in the rare and beautiful products of
the Orient.

Even as yon read it you may be en-
reonced In the orlental corner of your
home, its allurements showing indis-
tinct through the faseinating subdued
light that comes from everywhera yet
stems to come from mowhere—and (o
reach its peacefu]l depths and bury
yourself in its Innumerable cushions
you must pass over the blg rug which
deadens the sound of your footsteps
and adds ite il share to the glory of
thie room.

It 18 a splendld work of art, this
tug—all its colors so beautifully har-
monized and blended, its design intri-
eate but perfect. Many times It has
gladdened your artistie eye—but hns
Your mind ever counted its cost? Have
you ever wondered how its millions
of pleces were grown, gathered, col
ored and fnally woven to make the
work of art that you crush beneath
your feet? Do you know what part of
a lifetime—yas, what part of a life—
went Into that rug?

Yenrs of a lifotime—wenry years of
patient, painstaking work with minute
pleces, ench fixed In Its  appointed
place to bulld up the marvelous whole,

In the feroff hills and vales of Ar
menin the rug maker's sheep graze,
and from them oe gathers the wool to
weave into his masterpleces, From
the plants which he finds on the hroad
aeres he distills the dyes which glve
to the fabric its distinctive and artis-
tie  colors. Spinning  the rouga
threads and coloring them, he clips
them inte milllons of pleces between
an inca and two inches long.

Then for a time the artisan gives
place to the artist—for the rug maler
must be a designer of patterns ns well
As a craftsman, Hour after houy aud
day after day he bends to his sketea-
ing work, and when at |ast it Is fin.
ished and he says "It 48 well!" be
Inys aside the paper, having no need
for It In the process of weaving ex.
cept, perhaps, for occasional referenco.
The pattern has been 80 carefully
worked out on paper that every detal
Ix fixed in his mind, and he sits down
to his loom and huilds his rug ns the
painter coming In from a day with na-
ture, glances at his sketeh book and
puts the hills and trees and sky into
his picture from the impreassions his
mind carries of what his eyes have
seen,

For It is only the employse who
hangs the pattern above his head. The
Jone rug maker, representative of the
olil, picturcsque school, needs no pat-
tern to guide him, for he tnkes his
work at ita beginning and carries it
to completien from the wool an the
sheep's back to the masterplece which
ndorms your floor.

Just now he iy at work on a g
only 2x4 feet in size, but it will re-
yuire not loss than three months' work
to finish it. “The blg rug, the fine
one,” hie says, stopping & moment to
answer some quedtfons, “many years
the rug maker must work on {t—many,
many years—I cannot tell how many.
For we work not by days and years
when the masterplece Is o front,
Time? It is nothing! What do a few
yours count If the work is dones well?
And the rug maker thinks not of time
but of a masterpiece.”

Picking up a ffw of the inch-long
strands and weaving them slowly and
ecarefully between the threads of the
loom In front of him, he smiled as if
in pity for the emptiness of the quos-
tion. Stopplng again In his work, he
turned to the Times' representative
sitting beslde him and continued.

“You Americans; yon ask not thoso
questions of tho painter. Why? You
take his pleture, and put it on the
wall, and call him great, and write
much In your papars about him. It is
his masterpices, Heo himeell is in thg
pleture. It Is great, wonderful. 1t is
#0 with the rug maker in Armenla.
e mig /s his pleture—he loves to
make it ag the puinter loves to palnt—
unt what difference If a lfetime ls
pone when the rug Is finished, so (sl
the wark Is well done? It Is not work,
that which we do for love of It, and
the rug moker loves hls work, ol
ways,"

Employe rug makers earn from 10
to 20 conts a dayv—think of it! But
the spirit of commerelallsm and love
of gold arve gradually penetrating to
the home of the orlental rug makers,
and there Is grave danger that tho
oricntal rug wiil pars into history as
have the tmffalo of the western plains,
For the Armenian has dlecovered that
he can go Into other countries and
earn from §1 to §38 a day In other lines
of work, and he {8 slowly but surely
nbandoning bis weary, poorly-paid vo-
eation. The membors of the *“old
school” will continue to make rugs as
long as they live, but they cannot be-
gin to supply the demand and the
younger generation, the sctive and
ambitious workers, are nct satisfied
wilth the meagre remunerstion offered
by the rug-making profession and the
“work for the sake of working” spirit
appears to be diminishing In Armenia
just s it 18 In other countries,

him will make you more than
preciative of the masterplece upon
your floore. The rug he Is now mak-
ing In 48 Inches long by @4 Inchen
wide. Allowing only onesixteenth of
an Inch for the width of each thread—
and this I8 gegorous—it will require
about half a million pleces of thread
to complete this rug, and If exaet fig
ures cotld he had the number wonld
probiably approximate a milllon. This
Is & coarse rug, too, and from It you
can get a faint (dea of the milllons—
possibly villions—of pieces reguired
to make one of the Inrpe sllk rogs,
You ean also fignre how many, many
wenry years It takes to finish one of
thoge masterpleces.

A COLLECTION OF MANGERS.
One of the Sighty in the New Bavarian
National Museum,

The great charm of the new Bavia-
rinp Nationan! Museum at Munich per-
haps Hes in the fact that ite collections
were made first and ita boilding after-
ward. This method has resnlted in un-
usunl harmony and surprises al every
turn, The architect has planned arches
to be borne by stone columns from
early Roman Bavaria, and rooms (o
be ceiled by genuine panels from the
Middle Ages; he has cnt doorways to
fit the worn doors at his command, and
has bullt a vaulted chapel to hold the

wealth of ecelesinstical treasures,

Among the many individunl collee-
tione of the musenm, by far the most
orlginal 18 the so-called “Krippen-
sammlung,” or collectlion of mangers,
To the ears of Protestant America this
expregses little or nothing, and seems
to be n more appropriate department
for a county falr than for an art mu-
fevum. But the Roman Catholle chureh
in its constant appeals to the eyes and
enrs of It2 followers, has, through long
centuries, invented some very beauti-
ful methods of teaching little children,
a8 well na those chilidren of an older
growth, the unlettered and the un-
taught. Thus it 18 that the Holy Sep-
ulcher 18 still bhuilt on Good Friday in
miany forelgn  churches, while on
Christmas éve the story of Holy Night
Is represented to the eye by a group of
little figures gathered about o manger

Whoever has happened on such n
ecene at Christmas time in a Catholie
church in our own conntry has doubr-
less been more Impressed with the or-
Iginality of the method than with any
artistic merit in the figures; but, In the
Iand of artists across the sea, much
skill and beputy have been wrought
Into  the little Christmas mangers.
These have been a part of the equip-
ment of churches and mongsteries for
centuries, but In times of disestablish-
ment and poverty many of them were
seattorad abroad. About a thousand
have been gathered into this Schmeder
collection at Munich, which represents
German, Austrinn, Neapolitan and 8i-
cilian workmanship, and for variety
and interest leaves nothing to be de-
slred,

Imagine, If you can, hundreds of
little Ngurea—dolls If yon choose, but
ratlier ministure men and women, for
most of them are carved with a skl
which amounts to art. So full of lfe
e every line and fenture that ane half
expects Lo see thom move, Some are
of wax, but most of wood or bleque,
n fow are only two or throe inches
tull, but the majority are from elght
to 16 inches. The coloring of the foa
turcs is lifelike, and the poses of the
figures are natural; the eostumes are
elaborate, and would charm the doll
loving little girl, while the soldiers,
clad In full armor, would delight bher
brother as well,

Many of these fascinating fAgures
are displayed In cases which fill sey-
cral rooms, but the most interesting
part of the collection consists of
scenes actually arranged as thoy were
every Christmas in the churches anid
monasteries  for which they wera
made. Great panes of glass are set
In the walls of darkened passages, and
behind these are eonstructed minia
ture landscapes, the eoxtreme back-
ground furmed by pamted scenes
which seem to carry the eye for miles,
Tho only light comes from ahove, and
le B0 eleverly arranged that it adde
tho Iast touch of reality to the whole,
In such settings the little Agures are
o lifelike that one seems to be look-
Ing at human belngs through reversed
opera-ginsses, or to be as near tho
lund of Lilliput ug the thlekness of a
pane of glhsy.—KFrom Emma Ernestine
Porter's “'Christinns Mangers” in the
Century

Widown.

A Chicago mathematiclan amnonnces
that Chicngo, with 60306 wldows, has
& larger number than any other cons
munity in the country, It g ndded thmt
the number of widowers in the clty (s
only £3,087.

As n mutioy of  fact, the state in
which widows are most numerous s
New York, in which they number 320,
006,  The eity In which they are most
numerons s the city of New York,
where there are 105,000,

There were by the last federal cen-
sus 2,720,000 widows In the whode
United States, of whom, It is not worthy
to remark, 88,000 were in Indiana and
only 8000 in Utah.

There were 128000 In Massachu-
getts, less than the total number In
the two sintes of Alabama and Mis-
sissippl, though the view pretty gen-
erally prevails that the number of
widows s disproportionately large
throughout New England,

There ar¢ nearly 2000 jn Hawall and
1700 In Alaska, a proportionately larg-
or number than In the city of Chicage,
—New York SBun.

Vienna, Austria, Is now suffering
from & dust plague, the low tempera-
ture rendering it impossible to water
the ntresta with safaty.

- WAR UPON PORCUPINES,
—_———
Pennsylvania Lumber Owner Employs

Trappers to Kill Off the Pesats.

It 1n dombtful whether in all Penn-
syvivania a more oxtraordinary task
was ever undoriaken than that which
three men from Hentcn are now en-
gaged in, It ls the extermination of
porcupines from & vast tract of tim-
ber. In which the little animals mro
degtroying trees, Tne men are Rich-
ard and Willlam Hosa and George
Parker, They are trappera of recog-
nized ability, and have been engaged
by Col, Rickette to trap porcupines
in his vast tract of timber In il
van, Wyoming and Luzerne counties
It I8 n unique job, indeed, but none
the less important, for o family of
hall & dozen poreuplnes Is known to
have ruined n dozen or more trees in
n single season., And whea It le re
membered that there are hundreds
upcn hundreds of the pests on the
Ricketts property, and that every tree
destroyed means the loas of anywhere
from £10 to $30, the effort at exter-
mination becomes an important busl-
ness proposition,

The thrées men were chosen for the
work because of thelr knowledge of
the habits of the porcuplnes. They
have followed the business of trapplng
otter, mink, weasels wild cats and
bear for years, so that the matier of
capturing the costly “porkies” lg next
thing to sport for them, They have
already spent two woeeks at the worl,
and In that time have eantured over
50 poreupines. Incldentally, too, their
trape have canght a dozen raccoons,
more than n score of muskrats, three
fine mink and a magnificent apecimen
of the catamount, or “bol eat,” ag the
woodsmen and trappers call it. The
eatamonunt s a clese cousin to the
Iynx, and is an altogether undesirable
foe. The one caught by these trap
pers ls as Ilarge as a smell leopard,
and was ns definnt ay n prisoner with
a erinched log could afford to be,

The porcupine ls a born pest. Al
nlzght long the scrateh,  sorateh,
scratch, nip, nip, nip of the “porkles”
ean be heard as they gnaw at the
trunks of trees, In the bark of which
Insocts or grubs have tnkon refuge.
It I8 remarkable, too, what an amount
of dnmage to a tree one porcuplie
tan do In a single night.

The three trappers will continne
thelr work until enow comes, after
which the pestiferoug “porkies” take
to thely winter cuarters and remain
dormant unti] apring, It was an |dea
of hls own that Induced Col. Rlcketts
lo emuploy the trappers, and It is eal-
culated that in two or three seasons
the porcupines will efther have been
all caught or thelr number reduced
to a harmless few,

The porcupines are partial to par-
ticular parts of tne state. Up In the
hardwood forests of Potter and Ly-
ceming counties there are compara-
tively few “porkies,’” but In the hem.
lock and pine districts of Columbls,
gullivan and Wyoming countles they
geem to thrive in abundance, Their
quills protect them agninst all comers
of the animal kingdom, hence very fow
are killed In combat. Even a flerce
dog Is generally worated bolore a bat-
tle progresses very far, for the ca-
nine's neoe and paws soon  hocome
punetured with the polsonpus qullls
end he s glad enough to let the ugly:
faced poreupine alono lut they nre
greedy thingn, and a halted trap gon-
erally entlees the “porky” to his down-
fall. Even after Le Is canght he s
next to worthleas, Some render their
fat, saying that it produces an oll
having in it rare medicinal qualities,
but as a usual thing their death s
guflicient eause for rejolcing, and they
are permitted to lle In the woods,

There are times when “‘porkies”
¥ numerlcally strong, will attack na
man, and in that event they can make
It most uncomfortable for him, as with
claws and tecth and quills they pos
seas wonpons (hat anyone might have
a wholesome fear of. But, lilke all
ccwards, the “porkies” must have
thelr whole gang on hand before they
will attempt the aggressive.—Phila-
delphin Recard,

Water in the Bush,

Nine years ngo water at the Weat-
ralin gold flelds was dearer than beer
In London. At specin]l times half a
crown a gallon was pald for newly
condensed water, still warm from the
condenoser, and at the best of times no
one grumbled at a shilling & gallon,
The public passed the whiskey bottle
pver for his customer to help himself,
but he measured carefully the amount
of water mixed with the whiskey, The
popular gyatem of bathing was to have
a bucker of water with a false bottom
held over your head, The bottom was
removed with & jerk, and the water
rofn down into a tub on the floor
Thore 1t was carefully ecollected to
serve for the next comer, as (& had
probably served for half a dozen be
fore vou, This cost hall a crown
Bearcity of water and badness of food
brought on the great typlbold fever ep
Idemicy, from which the gold flelds
suffer to this day, and lads hunting foi
wealth died off as though the land of
God had passed in anger over the
place.

Western Australia {8 a colony of
bold men. They saw that ncthing but
radical treatment would avail for this
nearcity, Hente the water scheme
ranning about 380 miles to Kalgoorlle,
earrying nearly 6,000,000 gullons =
day, and largely solving the matter, so
far as the supply for human beings
around the main centres s concerned,
—London Mall,

One Exception.

“You will have to admit that women
are better at driviog bargalns than
men are.'*

“Not invariably, Buppose (he bar-
galn I8 & pound of nalls?"—Kansas
Qity Journal.

A B s

SopaEe)i M;ﬂ ”
SRS e 3 I
Covering Pantry Shelves.

The old fashion of tovering pantry
shelves with paper has fallen Into dis-
favor. In fact, the custom was ques-
tionable from a sanitary polnt of view,
ps any one may know who has ever
changed the paper coverings and obe
perved the amount of dirt they man-
aged to accumulate In a short time,
Pantry shelves should be painted with
several eoats of white paint, or cov-
ered with white ollcloth. Bither plan

‘4 good, and the shelves may
serubbed as often as necessary.

Homemakers and Housekeepers,

To bo a first-rate housekeeper re-
quires ability of no mean order. It
Implles o knowledge of food, sanita-
tion, household decoration, and econ-
omies. It demands the power to cone
trol and direct servants, not to speak
af managing the members of the house-
hold, says Harper's Bazar. House-
keeplng ix, In fact, n business, and
palls for executive ability and a cone
structive mind, But home-making is
an, syatomatic and strong, who coms
guers all the problems of housekeaps
ing, who controls and retains her coolt
who never has & fly or o moth within
her four walls, whose plenteous table
s fauitless in all fts appointments, Is
an absolute Phillstine as regards
heme-making. She providés all the
environments of a dellghtful home, but
leaves & blank where the home Itself
ought to be—produces the frame and
leaves out the pleture, “Hor house fs a
droam-—=but her home |n & nightmared,
wis A comment on one household.

Home 1= made by considering its
ecssentinly, and putting them first. A
home I8 a place where the happiness,
the freedom, the health, and the com-
fort of the family are provided for. A
place that offers bodily comfort and
health, but nelther freedom nor Joy,
Is not @ home. To call it so I8
to take the sacred name of home in
valn. Rigidly fixed rules, which never
ke account of the need or convenience
of members of the household, may be
good housekeeping: they are bad home-
making, Freedom and sympathy have
been well called the foundations of
home life. *“No things, but souls'
Is where the stress of the homemaker's
ectivity should be Ilaid.

Hints to Housekeepers.

Green tomatoes, eut {n halves, rolled
In flour and fried In drippings are de-
lelous for breakfast. After the tomas
toes are fried pour all but a very lit-
tle of the drippings out of the pan, add
a dessertspoonful of butter, and add
slowly half of three-quarters of a cup-
fu! of rich milk. Pour this sauce over
the tomatoes. Prolled ham accomps
nies this dish.

The dense pilp and heavy flavor of
the banana s sometimes improved by
mixing It with other more acid and
watery frulis. A can of cherries in
which the quantity of syrup overbal-
anced the fruit was improved recently
by straining off the llquid and cooking
dlced bananas In It until they were
transparent. Then they and the cher-
ries were mixed.

It lemons show slgns ef spolling or
growing hard and horny, place them
in more than enough water to cover
them, Change every duy or two.

Roquefort cheese ean he kept fresh
and molst by wrapping it In a cloth
wring out in brandy or wine vinogar
and covering it with olied paper.

To keop a Dutch cheese from moulds
ing pour into It a little brandy and
wrap In an olled paper,

For pouralgia apply an ordinary
bread poultice as hot as can be borne
to the affected parts. This has been
tried and s well recommended.

Pure olive oll, mixed with a little
glycorine, 18 recommended as & croam
for massaging the face at bedtime. It
feeds the tissues without yellowing the
skin.

When ironing, rub the hot Iron light-
ly over a plece of ordinary yellow
soap and the clothes will look mueh
nicer, and the work will be done much
qulcker,

Reclipes.

Sauce Piguante—To one eupful of
drawn  butter saunca add one table-
spooniul each of vinegar, lemon julce,
chopped capoers, plekles and olives, &
liitle onlon Juce and cayenne pepper.

Celery Root Salad—Pare the celery
roots; put them into cold water for
twenty minutes; them put them In a
stewpan; cover with boillng water;
ndd o little splt and let cook until ten-
der; pour off the water; cut each
root in sllees; when cold pour over a

French dressing.
Wheat MuMins—Cream two table-
spoonfuls of hutter, add two table=

spoonfuls of sugar; beat two eggs: add
to them one snd one-hall cupfuls of
milk; pour half of this over two cup-
fuls of flour und the butter and sugar;
beat well; add the remaining milk ang
cki: one level tesspoonful of salt and
four level teaspoonfuls of baking pow-
der; £11 buttered muflin pans two-
thirds full and bake,

Fowl Pilau—Warm one cupful of
cooked fowl; to one cupful of water
add one cupful of tomato, strained;
soason with salt, pepper and one tea-
spoonful of curry powder; when this
is bolling add half a cupful of well
washed riee and cook until the rics in
tender—about twenty minutes—then

add the fowl and three tablespoonfuls
of butter; when very hot turn out on &

piatter snd gamish with toast poluts.




