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“Beems  n lttle lonely  at times,
mothey,”

“Now, pa, you know [Us all for the
m_ll

T aln't argning 1t aln't 811 for the
best. | was sayiug it wos a little
lonely—thnt's all "

Mrs. Free pulled the big wooden
Tocking-chair up nearer  the stove,
which was sending - 0 wirm BiOw
imto the room, and look up the soft
white wool whic.: she was to trans
form Into “one of those shoulder
things' for Rhodn—Rhodn would neeqd
such things now that she was in the
city.

But Instead of beglaning her work
she turned a !Httle in hey chalr and
looked out p1 the broad expanse ol
white. The hills were all eold and
ehining, and more snow Wik even now
fiying in the aiv. Wigter had come in
mrnest.

*Of course, mother,” suld the old
farmer, with o quiet, kindly sort of hu
mor in his volee, "vou sin't ever lone-
wome.""

*When | do get lopesome, po,” she
sadd, picking up her work, ~I just keep
thinking bow I8 all for the bect—and
that's consoling.”

John Free wallied over to the win-
dow. “If Rhoda wae home now and
was teaching the school, 'd just about
be putting Nellle to the cutter. Rhoda
never did much walking over bad
rogds when 1 wis pround.”

“And Rhoda appreciated {1, pn."” said
Mrs. Free, after o pouse in which she
had been silently counting shitehes

“Rhodn was the Lest teacher they
ever had round here And then, @s
hig wife was still counting stitehes and
#d not answer, he continued, half-ng-

gressively, "Evervbody esys that
“Fourteen —{if1een—=sixtern You
aever heard me sny, po, Rhoda wasn™
& good teaicher. Al T =afd was a girl
who conld sing like Rhodn had ne |
business teaching the Hickary Groave
#thool—or wuy other, for that metier.”

“Brother Wi
the same insg
now that Rin
I will sny."" hiis volee sank o the tone
of one mnking =n  vonfession, “that
while [ go to vhur wol i
Lard, the worshipping was
well, a lttle more pleasant  lke, |
might say, wien Rhoda was there

“More than one hns d that re-
marked Mrs, [Pree, complines

“1 never I |
wiy (his whole community lenned on
Rhoda! 'Twas Rhpde 1) md R
o that! Nothing byt | |s
to n funeral o (
They coun't over
stingy with hepr sy hot

1 guess onr Rhoda wouk e Ty
pa's daughter If she vwis stingy witl
anything,'” sald My Froe, quienl)

She hadl a way of siving 1hesy
things when least expected, and thoy
never faliod to be disvonceriing “Now

am =an thiere ain't

1 wasn't counting on vhat having any
lh!.l]l.: to ¢o with it,” he sall s kward
1y.

Mother,”” he went on, oltar lsten
ing patiently to “thivteen—louriesr
Afteen—sixtern.” “shall von over

gt how she sang "Lend Kindly I
ot Tim P |
of all the times | ever heard her, that
was the most moving.”

The goft wool fell o Mrs, Froe's lap.
"Rhoda's ¥o0 svmpathetic,”” she siid
softly.

John Freg chuckied. “ "Poars to m
she wouldn't be hor moither's dungiter
If she wasn't somo svmpaihet]

“Pourteen—fifteen—sixteen—Lurn,
was the only response

*H'pose T might ns woll be whout the
chores, Does serm  Hke this winter
wis going 10 e mighty long™

“Now, pa, don't he so restiess—lour
teen—fiftecn—sivteen—there! thut
wrong."

He stood Ly the window, putting on
his heavy cont.  “Lonks Hke Fred Bar-
retl's enttor coming,” he remarked

“If Rhoda was howme it wouldn't he
bard to guess where he wos making
far,” remarked Mry, Froe

“Coming 'long pretty  brlsk, Cold
out, T reckon. He's got some one in
with him—und ‘tain’t o man Motk
=r.” he cried, excitedly, ufter a mo
ment, “Fred Barrett's opening  the
gate! Mother,” he added In o choked
volee, “come here!"

She stood beside him ot the window
and he pointed down o the  gate
**What do you think?" he gasped

The woman's face grew strangely
white. “It's—it's—It can't be—"tis-

“um!"

They stood there in a daze, and (hen
two palrs of hands were fumwbling i
the knob.

How Rbhoda got out of the sleigh,
who carried in the valise, how Fred
Barrett got away without belng so
much as asked in, they never guite
Eknew. It was all & strange whirl, and
then the door was shut, the sligh-bells
disd away, and Rboda, after one
strange, frightened look round the old
soom, threw hersell ino bhor mother's
arms—hut, snowy coat und all; and
there burst from her the wild, ugeon-
trollable sobs which follow a long, bit
ter strain.

The mother stoold holding her ln ui-
der silence—she was a mother, and she
Jmew that was best. Hut when John
Free could bear it no longer. he put
& hamd on the girl's shoulder, and =uld
tbirokenly, his own rugged face wet with
1ears, “Bhoda, girl, you're home now.
Neo matter what's happened, 1ts all
Fight now."”

r4' funeral? Seems

GChHe Return of Rhoda.

By SUSAN KEATING GLASPELL,
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“there are no  really  great  singers
round here, 1 am the bhest there s,

when the
himve something good to begin with.

why, my

i

"o . . - . " - . - . ‘r
e oo deobo oo Do oo T ool oot e oo e B oo e e

She ralsed her head then and grop-

ol Tor hor ther's hand "It was R
mistnke,” she moaned, plteously, “a
mistake!l"

“Now, what's a mistake?
Free, 1 just want to know."

‘Mother,” cried the girl, her voice
sUill thick with sobs, “iU's gone! Our
dream’s gone, mother! [—l—oh, I—
cant—sIng'!"” Bhe sank to a chalr,
her head fell to the rable, and sobs such
hedrd he-
fore crowded upon one another In hot,
pasglonate su <fon
nuppenoeg 1 your
volee, Rhoda?" asked the oll farm.
ey, timidly,

She grew more quiet then ‘0Oh, no,
pa.” she sald, “nothing's haprened to
It Tt never was thers, T pever could
sing."”

“Wel, 1 guess we hinow better than
that!  And whoever suid

“Now, pa,” hroke In Mrs, IP'res, “this
15 no time for arguing. Come right ap
to the fire, Dodle, and we'll et off
those wel things and get n good, bot
drink. You'l take your death of cold

sitting there ag though no one cired
whether you were wet of des!”

After her feet were warm, and she
had taken the hot tea her mother had
made for her, and the old surroundings
had taken a lttle of the sting from her
woumd, the glrl began oasting about

ns the old reom had never

‘Something's

in her mind for words which would |

uil distress her parents, They were

sltling on each =lde of her, euger to
know, and yet relinctant to ask qnes-
tons which wouid bring pain, their
sorrow, after wll, tempercd with glad-
ne

btcaure she was it home,
You see, " she bhegan, quietly,

. beEcause | can ging a Hitle, Miss
ili of us, made g mistnke wnid

1 had w great volee, when |

I pe ted wife 150
Jil]
L T4 1 8 Fidl of  goo slpgars
They vome from ail over the
1oy it thousnnds of
ot I hig than | car
I | believe th "erled
er feitier, slapping his Knee havd
The girl smiled  wt  him  Topddly
You'll have to helleve 11, 1 ' 1
I er; « af 1he ih the whoe
fl
(R i '} 7 T } 1
ifone nom ifm m ¥
m T bk i it
8] i | L 1 you oo I T
W 0 him. He
might ha S ONE o tal £ ot
or o long vime, bt he ¢ i { v
1 ns y i .
“Hum! wntedd g [t I
Ia
And he ¥ ] . wini 1|
| w it 0, d I v
vt il 0 1 nom elove
1 he e I ave L nEs
andd ke me st wi I
hoped 10 make i ( 1 alidn’t
i hat 10 say, dnd then he
pointblank If 1 expoeeied
ake money ont' of I, to make Iy

I was paniting fnto hen

i O, YETS

I an exiinmation
harst from the amd when
1ol him we that—1that
heen an effort, vou know, he

me Yery queeri hen
wio end tohl me 1he truth
AT then went on w h
v it le h her vojiee At in

spite of @l 've suffored, 1 thank him

om the bottom of my e

+ are 20 muny who have-

volee would bring us potbing
hit—disappointment.  And 1 cen see

that he's right.

“He savs lti's 8 mnice little home
voiee,"” she went on, 1reing o smile,

“at that Is sl it eter will be, you

know, #md 1 can't afford to pay five

dollars a lesson for—don’t yon see,
fnother?”

Mrs. Free only pressed her child's

hand tighter, fighting the lump which

kept riving in her own throat.
"1 wasn't very philogophicn] abour it

wt Arst,” continued the glei, her voice
shuking s if It might give wuy with
any word., “Of course 1 didn't cry
of make uny Misgs before him, and T wld

him so0, and that | wonldn’t take any
more lessons, Olh—he was 50 good
wbhout it!  He told me that wa conldn’t
all hoave grent voicex in this world:
thut it wasn't onr_fadlt of we didn™
have them, and that if we did the best
we conld with whot we had, there was
nothing to be ashamed of. He shook
hands with me, and sdld he had Hked
me #0 moch, and that it was just be-
canse he llked me he had told me

"I knew that whet he said wuas troe

ahout our only being expected o do
our best with what we had, and yet—
0O mother! —mother!—you know how
foollkh I've been! Yon know how I've
stood up In our little  church, @nd
dreamed {t was & great city charch
with thousinds of people—you know
how I've gone to sleep st night drowp-

-

uid John |

Iiug 1 wae wmking great armfuls of flow-
ers, while people clapped and clapped
| to hear me sine agnin! Mother, you
| kmow!™ and she pressed the worn
| hand she held close 10 her cheek,
| while the hot tears ran down ker thred,

white Ty
When was all this?" demanded her
father, his volce wi the eor
thi
ied, “Ten dave ago,”
al st
And whore under the sun have You
been ever since?"”
She pushed backed her halr wearily,
“I've been 1rying (o work In i store

mnd I was almost os (lsmal o fallore
at that as 1 was ns a primi donpn”

“Now, HRhoda—how could you?"
cried her mother,

“0Oh, vou don’t know the f{eellng 1
had! 1 wanted 10 come home, and yet
| T just conldn’t. It seemed Jike coming

home defenred. 1t seemed 1 just must

do something In the city, and =20 one
of the girls got me a place in a swore,™
She pavsed, and then laughed tho
nearest (o @ miatural lnugh  they  had
henrd since her return. 1 was an nw-
fal clerk! 1 hated it! The alr was ¢

badd, snd some of the people were so
sgnipy and horrid. And then, father
one night I came home with myv hend
and feet both aching, and all tired and
ind 1 foumd vonr letter abont My
Childs wighing 1 was bome to take the
school, snd abont you and mother be-
Ing so lonesome, and—and that [etter
hrought me home."

John Free cleared his throat and
laoked over at his wife with an air
which deficd contendiction of relnke,

“It's n cvrions thing™ he sald, “thnt
I was telling vour mother this very
afiernoon that [ had nine-tenths of a
notfon to go and “telegraph Rhoda to
vome home, [—1 ain't feeling any too
well this winter,”

“Aren’t you, pa?' she asked, in quick
concern,  "What seems—

'O, P e ! vight now.'" he hasten-
ed 1o say, and lovked bholdly over
his wife,

He went out 1o see ahout the chores
then, and the girl sat down and talk-
i her heart out to her mother. When
it s time to gel supper, she went
ome of her old dutles naturally,
almost gaily, and she more than ont
brought oy to ler mother's heart by
letting her Iaugh .T'll-‘_:' gladly  out

fhout

throngh the old kitchen
‘Mother,” she called from the win
dow, where she wis standing bhesting

an ege, Uwhere under the sn

going this time of night? He's got |

Neliie hitehed up, and he's golng off!

‘N 1 o say!" coried Fyie
and hnrrlad o the door (o pro
tos it only in time to hiis
bund wave his hand in provolkin
fushion and drive awiy

Well, If that isn’t fopny! ™ Janghed

wnd went on beating the sgg

ame haek, phour half ao

rir, e t by the fire (it

; Hhoda sot the tabl |0
l wis  mighiy chle b

thump  UNow, father, whoere hsy

L FLLT

Hum? Guess ['ve got o right to g
about 1 own bisitess. 1 hod gn er-
nd y o Joe Childs', and while there
while thers he repeated, eyelng her
deflantlv bappened to mention that
vOIlL Wi Fome—and say, he jumped

kils chalr, and waved his

TN wmted at me, ‘Look here,
Jehr will Rhoda teach our
M I replied that you might

AOW fnther!”

She lald the knlves and forks round,

und then stood there, ooking at him
with eves a livtle misty. “But it s nice
to feel you're baek where some one
wj vol, where—where you're a suc-

cees, she sabd, fremulonsly,

{ teacher round here
I John Free.
ter they had finlshed sup-
dishes were cleared away
and Rhoda was sitting by
reading, while her mother
close nt hand, knitting upon the

Her nmiother reache I took wouol thing, that the old farmer
one ol her hends tld he hitted In his chair and began, & trifle
idodie? nervousy
Meprely thut it wosn't | great e 41 et you feel bad, Rhoda,
other; thul it wasn’t worlth i | don't think abont it but many a night
money we wonll hinve 1o put into I've gat hisre before | went 1o bed, and
He suys voives can be made now with- 1 tried to think how it would seem to
out much to start on, but It 1eRes 0 | pany vour volee in my ears again,
n t and 4 gredt expenditore, and | gpq-

Now. pa)”" broke from his wile,
how can yon?”

“Tomorrow, father,” sald Rhoda,
termulousl ;.

All right—just as you say,” and the
ol man turned hick (o the fire:

For a long time Rhodr sut there,
pretending to read, but not seelng a
word. She was thinking of what the
teacher hod told her of doing the best
she could with what she had, thinking
how kind they had beén to her in her
home-coming—how 1hey hud made it
wWlmost bappy, Instead of sad. She was
thinking thot to them ber volee would
elways be beautiful—that the world's
cold shoulder could net throst away
# faith born of love.

She rose then and walked over to ths
Hittle organ which «tood In one corner
‘1 will xing a Mutle, pa.” she exid, il
you want me (o,"”

They drow their chalrs round where
they conld =ee her, pnd wilted for her
1o begin., Her mother's face was wel
with tears, and the old farmer put his
hand to his moulth and coaghed.
Rhoda sat at the organ for severil
minntes In silence, her hands resting
on .he keve. wondering whot to siug,
wondering I disuppolntment bad not
rulned all the volee ghe ever had, And
then It geewsed that the spirit of thet
home; that Hitle couptry home where
there was love and peace, wrupped her
round a8 with 4 mantle,

She ralsed her head, and hes voice,

sweet and {eader, carried out into the

0

old room, to the two faithful hearts,

the beantifiul, never old words:

“AUd pleasires and pialaces though we
may roam,

Be It ever so humble, ther's no place
ItHe h

A ehar 1 the akivs seems to hnl-
Tow us there,

Which, sougit throngh the world, is

neer met with el e,

Hhoda bad never s0 well be-
fore, for she wi ingi ot hey priti- :
tude and love—einging out her hens |
thunkfuiness ¢ this refuge from the
stress and sorrows of the \\ni’lli.--"

Youtlh's Companion.

—— - -
AFRICAN SLAVE GIRLS,

Transported in Ship and Sent to Plan:
tations in Interior.

The slaves on deck regarded the
geene with plmost complete apathy,
Some of the men leaned aghinst the
bulwark and  silently  watched the
inte of the lslund ns we possed, The
n hardly stirred from thelr
places,  They were  ocenpled  with
their babies, ns usoal, or lay ahont in
the nnbroken wretehedness of lli'rpllh'.l
Two pirls of abont 15 or 16, evidently
sisters, whom | had befors noticed
for a certaln patheule beauty, now sat
Mddied together hand in hand, quietly
erving,  They wers just the kind of
girls that the planters select for their
concubines, and 1 have little doul:t
that they are coneubines of plantevs |
now Hut they cred beeanse they |
feared they would be separated when |
they dame to lnnd,

In the confuston of cnsting anchor
I etood by them unobserved, and in
a low voice ashied them a few ques
tions i L mibundn whiech 1 Dbad
crammed for the purpose, The
ANSWETH were bricy, m sobbing
whispers somoetimes by gFesLIres
only, The conversation ran ke this:

“Why are you here?”

“We are sold to the white men.”

“Iid you vome of your own [ree
wili”

Of course not*

"Of conrse not,”
“Where did yon
“From Bihe

“Are you slaves or not?”

come from?”

“Of conrse we ace slaves! "
“Wonlil vou Hke to go back?”
The felleain Jittle brown bands

were strelched out, palms downwari]

and theé crving begon nfresl

hat night the slaves were left I
on board, but next morning (June 17) |
when [ owent down to the pler abont I

c'vlock 1 found them landed In two
i When they reached
rhe 1 lon, which would usumnlls |

| n i day or the next,

th telan 8 thirty-flve mi
ang by fitfteen wil) they would be
given a day or two for resl, and then
und of Inbor would begin,

eife aAre no more Jjounmey
L tl £h age \.lu-n:
air o d b i 1o poeleg |
| and edarried oul o be flung awn) in |
the forost HL W, Nevinson in Horp |

GUAINT AND CURIOUS.

In Spaln divg stores pre permiltted

to gell  drogs all day on Sundey, Lut |

to deal in perfumery on that day s |
unlawful. Candy cannoi lawiully be |
sold later than eleven oolo in the |
forenoon unless no clevks oy pesistants |

are employed

Carrier pigeons grleased during the |

recent eclipse of the =un in |
seemed much puzzled by (he s |
Some of them started off fo a i
directly opposite from ta 1 h |
their cote lay When, however, the |

i 1 A |
eclipse  had  nearly epsed,  otha
pigeons took the right divection at
once,

|
Gustavus Nordlin, 8 Swede, hagr just |

made a trip from Stockholm to Paris
in a tiny canoe, He arrived In first
class condition. The hnrdy Norsemian
seys that he was originally o confec-
tioner, but having Injured his diges-
tion by sweet-stuff amnd pasiry, he re-
solved to nourlsh himself on bread, |
fruit, milk and honey,

It i8 proposéd In France to require

that chanffenrs shall piss o medical
examination In order to have only men
absolutely sound In charge of automec-

biles. Many instances have been fonnd
in France of chouffeurs in poor condi-
tion, with various physical infirmities
In one eage an eplleptic was fgund In
charge of a molor car.

Some suburbanites near London
have arganized a club lor individual
improvement, It is called the Sllence
Club. There ars 16 members, whose |

weekly fee is six-pence, It 18 estab- | ¢

lished g0 that the members, ticket hol- |
ders on a surburban raliroad, can repd i
their papers in quiet on their way to |
town. The subseriptions go to  the)
guard who reserves 4 carciage (or 1l|¢li
|
1
|
}

members.

A Viennese baroness, recently mur-
dered, ciarried the art of belng st war
with servants to the highest degree of |
perfection, She had a secret system of

tubes leading from her sitting room to | of the i
the kitchen and seérvants' room. By #io

means of these she was able to hear
all manner of uncomplimentary refer-
ences 0 herseif. She enjoyed this
strategic adyvantage very much, for ehe!
was always hallng her servaunts into

revolver under her pillow, for fear of
dEsasinalion,

I Innuvendo. |
“MeYorick, the tragedian, s fool |
ing pretty good.” |
“Why?" [
“It seems somebody has named 8
cigar after him.”
“Huh! Somclbody ought to nnmu‘
& ham after him.” |

study an the subfect he hins

Yon Behring, Who Found Consumption Cure

Dir. Von Behiving 18 famons ns the discoverer of the antitoxin for diph-
He I conpectod with the University of Berlin,  After ten vears of
iadn astonishied the world by announcing the
His paper on the new cure, remad be-
fore the Tobercnlosis Congress fn Paris, hus egosed glsenssion in medleal olp-
Hi= flnnl report on the consmmption cure is belng

* IMPROVED FAMILY SCA

ICE SHAVER.

AN i ' < the patentre of
hie simnpde e shiver shown b the 1
[ ot

i 1 of Montina, s doult

i i ¢ N

WASHINGTON, FRESENTED
GIFT TO THE
HALL OF FAME

e
1 Ob he

v st Important gifrg
The gift is a celebratod Lrongs
[ by Thomas Crawfonl, represgent-
1 nration of George Washs
I 1780 in New York Clty.

Johin Adams, who
Alexpmler Hamil
Gienernts Ivnox gl St

tands on his v

Haron Stenlw:
Hea of one of the panels

specinl Teeth Vor Tars. |
v dentist g the lower part of the
the courts, and she slept with & loaded | olly

ol oiherwise ro 4

Phey are oy o sailor” e explained, |
teeth unusually strong
for them,  The ordingry kind would ; not noder wartial Jaw, says the Japan-
salt beef | ese Offivinl Gazeite,

T hadve to bk

soun succumb to the tougl

INAM G PRATION U1

IO THE BALL 0 FAME

gand gt thie s;ape time,  The doors were

Dot T TSGS by Jomes 1. Anjes

dlor MacUrscken sald

“This work was execctted for the
Inited Spptes dovernment o form ane
panels of the Sennte doors at
Wiashington, The tothl cost of the

doors was over S0, They were
cast by Jomes T, Awes, who héfores the

medels pud molids were brokén up was
anthorized by the Government (0 exes
ciite for himself a single panel, which-
ever of the six panels he might select,
He chose the seene of the Inanguration,
whileh bas been in the possession of lils
family ever shnce, "The present repre-
sentntives of hils family., becoming In-
teresten 10 the seconnt= of the Hall of
Fame, counted this s fitting place for
the permanent preservation  of  this
sceulpture.*

| nnd granite ship biscuit and leave him

toothless |

raaps for o long voyage.
“As a e sillors have good teeth

| and false ones among (hem are sedree

Hometimes it happens, however, that

| thelr toeth arg kpocked ont by acldent

und then the false ones gre fps sweied.”

Hi¥- | —New York Iress,

Viadivostok Still n Free l-'ur.
Viadivostok Is still a free port sud

SCIENCE NOTES,

A steell of special hardness, patented
in Germany by F Munster, resuits
from subjecting the molten metal to a
blast of nitrogen

With a tensile strength often -
cecding three hundred thovsand potnds
per sqiire inch, stee] plano wirs seems
1o be the stropgest material known,
and It possesses the additionsl valus-
Lle property of a very high elastie Him-
it

A peoullur process for  separating
non-magnetle pirticles ke gold from
sand has been patented by L. T. Welss,
The metalllc particles In mass are elec-
troplated with iron, by a specinl appar-
ntus, ind ciun then be separated Gy any
magnetic method. f

The use of milk of lime for quicitly
and effectively extinguishing fires in
coil mines Is recommended by Inspoc-
tor Wolfgeng Kummer, & German, The
suggestion I8 not new, but has been
newly tested with satisfactory results,
The emulsion—which can be used with
hnnd or power pumps—runs Into angd
fills the crevices of the coal or min-
eral

The eMeary of bomb firing In break-
Ing up hatl storme has been questioned.
M. Vidal, the originator of the plan,
clnims new evidence of its value from
norecont severs storm that rapldly
swept down from the Bernése Alps
through the Rhoneé valley and over the
north end of Loke Leman as far as the
Lake of Neuchatel, The entire district
was badly damaged by the hall except
two small villnges from which bombg
were thrown,

A French physicist, A. Baldit, has
found that the odor corpuscles affect
the ledakage of electrieity from electrt-
fied bodies, nnd he proposes to use this
digcovery for studring the character ol
odors and the part they play In planis,
In his experiments, performed in un-
favorable weather, a rod of resin #nd
an eléciroscoper were enclosed in a
glass jar, when tlie admlesion of va-
nilla odor sensibly lessened the loss
of electriclty from the charged rod.

DELICACIES IN THE WOODS,

Frozen Ants Betiter Than Lemonade
—A Week's Fare of Red Squirrels
Skilled men dare employed to travel

through the Malne woods on snowshoes

wll winter for the purpose of estimat-

Ing the valne of the standing growil

and to el ont stied for lumber camps,

Through Information farnished by

these men the proprietors of the timbe s

lands are able 1o fix the stumpnge rate

th be charged

Crulsers is the nnme by which sach
men are known, They go for weeks
ul it time witl

reing a human bhe
thelr food In packs
backs, and sleep un-
& hefore open fiyes
irifts,

“T'here Is no need of 4 healthy man's
gulng hungry in the Malne woomiis
arth, who has acted
for Wm. Engel & Co
for the past eight viara, “Give a crue
a thick Dblanket, 2
e and @ {ew

ing Thexr on
strapped o th
tler brugh sh

bitilt among =tov

gafd Orion Bonthy

a8 hond crnleer

oY n good ¢

smull ave, a

mutehes, and b 1 pick uwp his own
Hving anvwhere in the spruce [orast,
Last winter when T was reduced to
two pounds of hardtnek and  four
mmnds of bavon, 4 soeaking bobeat

erept upoon me while T slept and stole
all my bacon fromm o limb above my
head, vompelling moe to fornge for' &
most 4 week, 1 llved ke a king, hasw

ing three meals o dpy and coming ot
to e pearest camp in fine condivio:.
“My et was= fot red squlrrels dres-

ged and washed and ropsted on the end
of & Hmb lupeg above the freing pan,
which rested on ot eonls. It fook
from s!xX 10 ten sghirrels to make »
square meal but the mest wis sweel

and tender, and the fat which dripped
fri®; the vooking bodies into the Rot
feving pan was just the food T need-

nd to fortify me from the eold

“When 1 wa rulging in Michlgan
one winter [ learned that the SBtate hn
protected hedgehozs by law, 20 as to
have them inerense and fiffnish food
for the crulsers, hut | am not fond of
hedgebog flesh 3 a  stewly diet,
Hedzehogs are lazy and stupld creg-
tures that may be killed with a cinl,
Thelr meat is sweet and white and ten-
depe, but the Tt portions of the Dhoddles
carry a parasite as big as n hor=eshos
nifl

“In my erileing 1 bhave eaten and
relished nearly everything that walks
or creeps or swims or files in Maine
I have probed open springs of water
unfll 1 have gecured enough fat froge
for & meal. 1 have shivered with cold
and hunger until | have caught a mess
of pickers]l through the [ee.

“I have eaten and rellshed rossted
hobeat, muskrat, skunk, fox, mink
fisher and bear. I have filled my pocic
ots with shelled acorns and beechnut:
[rom the hoards of chipmunks and beco
glad 1o aat them,

“Often when bungry and feverish
from long trampe [ have chopped holes
into the sides of dead birches and pick-
el ont the great frozen ants and mads
a lunch of their bodles, They have a
pleasing sonr taste which Is very re
freshing when one is thirsty. On the
whole [ think frozen ants are more
pleasing than the iced lemonade one
buys ut the drug stores.”

Left It to Her.

“Fithel,” sald a clergyman to one of
his parishioners, whom he saw with
her hair in curling pins, “if Nature
had wanted your hair to ocurl, She
would have eurled it for you" “She
did, sir, when [ was a ohild,” was the
reply. “but | suppoge she thinks, now,
that 1 am old enough to do it myseif.”
—Punch.




