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THE MOTHER-HEART.

" About the weary mother-foet 3
Played ruddy children blusgom-swes
Anon their geimed lands  plucked her

wkir
I}:‘r kimpon for ihelr hulle:
ns walling bade hor halt.

ﬁn Pound the selfanme lnd at fault—

woiry to Lho rest;

A emmsclons
et still she loved hopy Had Boy best

ra, when nt her foet
‘Mm"?‘ clustersd blossom-swest,
far and near her broken brood
broadesst Lorne the bond of Wood,
! Oame, "mid the others' cheering nows,
lings that sot her heart a-brolse—

—

. Despolling her of ponce and rest: rope, whirled It wbove his head, and
M Xt still she loved thot Bad Roy bost lllf'l'“' it, just In tme for the young
| O mother-henrt, thy mystery 8 man to take hold.
E mh:i;)mlv:r“s‘n"'“'r.':mii.n:u shnll It was not hard to draw George up
o B flow S e on {o the deck. He wag not n very
®od. on helr Tin Tovecbuilt. throme uhove, heavy man, and besides, Joe now came
From w ":ﬂ;n 't;-:rn--‘-! Iuilln:lm;l .I.‘::.'i‘hl.:lri:;:“:t‘- to the rescuse.
mnu' she love her Tad Hoy best. When the sheltering canvas wns
—Woman's Homs Campanlon, reached, Nora proved that her words
e e —— hand been true.  Mer father looked on
1 with a strange mingling of hatred and
gt 4 | Jove. When the young man turned to
him, however, hlg eyes flashed defiant
The Flood batred.
“I eanme down the stream with the
and Intention of seding you,"” George b
» ) |::,:|n to explain, “when I found your
Whﬂt lt Brﬂughl farm fooded, T inquired and was wid
vir ‘had gone to old Joe's house-hout.
. ; I suppose you can guess (he pest”
By Arther B, Rhinow, ‘ "\'{'L;I.l do you want? the old man |
Prhastprapaenpebagd] | growled, looking nt his doughter, his
ouly child.
"Tha Ohlo roke at ile vate of Lthree Geot e drank the hot eoffee Nofa
Inches an hour while the litle telbu- | had quickly prepared for him
fary rughed into the broad stream like “1 ¢nme to tell you that father died"
& torrent. The old man on the deck | ko pnswered, “ond that e  repented
of the shanty Dboat scdnned the borl- | hefore he closed  his eyes. Ho  told
mon for o rift. Affer o brief examing- | o he had suffered a great denl. He
tlon, however, he shook hils hend. handed me the vecelpt, which he had
 MLooks like [Us going to keep it up | gieked up and kept when one day vou |
Por some time yor," he grumbled I & | geopped it. Here it 1s: he told me to
deep volee give It to yoi. And Le asked me to
.. Over there in the east, the clonds | pag vou to forgive him, and to think of
40 nol look guite so dark, father,” e~ | him a8 he was In the old days.”
Phied the girl sltting at hig elde. She The old man took the paper with
seemed stranzely out of place on the | pomhling Lnnd, and  sat down, He
I old boat. So did her father, who could | qoiid not say a word.
mot altogether disguiee the refinement George wis tnken  into the eabin,
o forirer daya. They had thken refuge | whore he made the most of Joo's
®n this houseboat becanse thelr M- clothes, Presently, Joe came to tell
e farm was flooded ' Nora and lier father that the “voung
“We were poor hefore, Nom' be | paper wanted to see them. The old
mgain broke the silence; “bul How We | yun waved consentingly at Nora, but
are homelens, \\-‘.-l‘h'i v been drowned he did not go, Bitter and sweet fought
Hike rats, i.r‘ it hadn't been for old Joe i great battlo In his henct. When he
getling v | finnlly aid stand on the threshold of
The old man stared at the relentless | "o b overlieard the lovers'
eurrent as he spoke, Every  word Sotiversation
seemed to be uitered with a stradn. “But now II am a4 poor man,” said
I Norn regarded bim with filial solici- Ny i iy
" fude, a5 she pushed Lack her chile so | oo C 90 FRIEWALE NSO TS
Rt b butter shoitermd by the dwne The nnswer was not given in words,
ing. Her ovos were filled with tears. nl.tlmnnh it waa distinctly andible.
* Old Joo was strumming his banjo, When the old man turned to glanes at
He was oblivious 1o all danger He the sky, he sny that the sun lw:n;
was not afrald of getting wel, To the breking "1""”""" the clonds.—From
iﬂmn:wm)im: splash and rush of rain the Christinn Herald,
. and civer, he hommed and spommed B
Ria fuvarite melod! Thi ctions | COW A"JD A GARDEN.
were rendered with .-l , dnd | T
much a displiy of un & in impray- Picturesque Features of Old Days at
| Ing the originnl tunes, thai the glrl | Army Posts,
eorld not help emiling. Dot when he “There {8 one thing about army life
drifted Into "Old Kettueky Home,” she | nowadays and since the Spani=h war"
| trembled and quickly glanced at her | #ald an old  officer  recently, “that
| father. srems to be more pathetic than fun-
He looked very sad ns he sat there | ny. When I wont into the atmy there
| dreaming, his fool beéating time to the | uged to be company gardens at o ery
i old alr. The song was ended with a | post. There are none now. [ haveu't
fne flourizh, and Joe rose to go into | seen one sinee [ came home from
| ghe cabin for a nap; but the expros- | Cuba, It Is  Dbarely possible that
il slon of gricf dld not fade from the | somewhere, remota from the more
h mans’ old fuers |rr\l|\‘~'ni.-m pokts, some company hav-
“¥ea," hoe growled, “my old Ken- | ing a prospect of remalning for iwo
| fucky home.” | or three seakons has had the courage
| *Look at those loza : down,'” | to keep up the old custom and planted
i Nora remarkod i _ ns her | and hoed fts gardon. But If there 151
fears woulil pormit don’'t know where that happy  com-
- He (11 not Uk “The Iden of ! paoy Is, This s one of the things
f eheating a man « of hig old home- | that go to explain he ‘something
#tead, and by his old comrade, too,” | wrong with the army.” The enlisted

Bo muttered,

"Burely, father,
mach brighter”
f “Priving an old man from his
. beeauxo be's lost 4 gorap of paper”
e shook his fist, and stepped
out fromm under the canvas, regardless
of the rain.

The girl constrainedd  him to come
back, but she conld not prevent his |
hot words. |

*And T ean swear 1 puld every eent
ol It" he continued. “'That sickly pol-
troon knowa It, too. 1 hate him; him
and his whole family; he's a linr—"

“Father,” she pleaded, “perhaps he
28 far less happy than you know. Be-
mides, he is sick. And then, you kinow
George I& (different; he always was
~ good to us." ‘She did not look at her
~ father as she made the last remark.

.'_'Hn" ean I care for the son of the
man who has wronged me as that
seoundrel did?" the father roared, -

. They were silent. He scowled as
B0 thoughtyof the past; she smiled
a8 she dreamed of the future,

After a while, Nora suddenly
hpud up and intently gazed at an
ohjéet which was being swiltly borne
down the smaller stream,

%A bost, father,” she exclaimed.
*Look at that bont! T helleve it is in
Wanger of belng upset by the logs.”

A The father looked, quickly rose to

~ Mis fect, and took in the situation with
eyes thot age had scarcely made less
keen.

. *The fool hns Jost his eoars,” he

‘muttered.  “If the logs hit bhim, his

mobby bont will surely keel over,

 Becms to me I know Lim; do you?"

_As be turned to the girl, he say that
~ fbe color had left her cheek.
~ *It's George, father!" she erled, as
her, “Don't yom Kknow

.‘ﬂ father Jooked again, just In
jme to roe the boat capeize. He had
the face, however, and a
mummhmat
$ heart. This was the chance for
hnllnh-duﬂhd.

the east is growing

home,

TOse

| heals togethoer

rope, and she knew she could not
handle It

"Fnlhrr" ghe ¢rled, as she shook
him, “get rendy to throw  the rope.
He'll be hurled sgainst something and
sink before he can make the shore”

The old maa still stopd as in @
Ltrance,

“Father,” she pleaded,
me, you must love him,
understand 1" .

He started, and gave his ehild &
plercing look. Then he jerked up the

“if yon love
Don't  you

man in the old times
fresh vegetables.
and wise first

vwas fond of
Sensible captoins
sorgeants got their
and lald ont
garden. Men were detajled to plant
it and then to hoe iti Compuny feel-
Ing ran high on the garden gquestion
and there were healthful rivalrles in
in garden making and tilling.
fine potatoes, big Juiey ears of swoet
corn, red ripe tomatoes, reverberant
onfons, toothsome peas and benns,
and even, ‘watermillions’ gnd canta-
loupes that the boys used to raise
were fit for the gods on Olympus.
*All that Is gone, and with the com-
pany garden ualso has gone the com-
pany cow and, the officers’ cow, too,
There uead to be g time when the ver-
lest shavetnil who dared to get mar-
ried kept & goed cow, Out on the
plains there was grass galore., In
some western posts you could keep o
cow out on public grass nearly every
month in the round year. When the
word came to pnll up and move sta-
tlon there was little trouble in selling
a good cow, either to the troops who
were coming 12 or to some nearby set-
tler. In those days we could live bel-
ter and cheaper and thero was solid
satisfaction in producing that part of
the table supplies, Now with the in-
creaze of the srmy since the Spanish
war, there are too many officers who
came from eity life gnd are ag help-
legs as quartermasters and commis-
eariea as babes In swaddling clothes.
*Tho old soergeants are now fower
and farther between. Flush times
nnd low relative pay give us a rather
lower class of men in the ranks, and
the old time meal In garden work is
gone. Besides, the prospect of golng
to Cuba or the Philippines on a
week's notice In midsenson erushes
otit all desire to garden. Then, too,
fhe posts are growing bigger and
there i not so much ground available.
A good acre of rich western land used
to provide fresh vegetables for a com-
pany. I remember & remarkably fine
garden my company had once at Loav-
mmi. Now there would have to
gm_itu tlmo, Our men In

| prowls

a good |

The |

The Seasonw

When  springtime  comes—a-glancing, #-
prancing and dancing.
It bLredthes upon  the  moadow-lnnds,
nnd moakes them fresh oond faldrg
When bivds and bees IS Lringlng, &=
winging and singing.
It seatters buds and blossomings and
Beauties evervwhere,
And 1t's helghho, for o froticking, when
wpring I8 In the alr!

When stimmer Qays come, glazy and haey
oand lazy,
Then I's nt the brook or river-slde
you'll find the grentest Cung
Por It's in the water flashing, and dash-
T wnd splashing.
Then out again  upon the
drying the =un

bank, and

Oh, the bappy, happy holidays  when
summer s begun!
When antumn winde come spying, and
Nying and sighing,
Then Ivs nutting time, or npurr.h
spry will surely pot yvour shnare,

You con henr them go  pencaltering, ns
patiering and chatierving,

The  wreody  Hrtle fellows! There's
chumigli—anil mame to Epare
Oh, whit morty times.  a-plenlcking
| when avtumn's everywhare!
| Whon wintor mows come  siftimg  anid
Hfing and drifting,
Then It glidlne swift nernss the jee,
wrtheeding elip or full
|n. Ithe down the  hillls n;--l!-n: whint
vonsting nml bhopsting!
| And then same fort bombarding  with
the snowy cannop-thall,
Ol here's three clissis for winter, 'Us
the folllest of ail!

In 8Bt Nichalas,
The Gander and the Cow.

A gander on a larm ot Holboach,
Lincolnshive, In thrawny England, hns
made a friend of o cow, and follows
it to the feld every morning. When
[ It comes up to ' be milked the gandey
| pomes, too: Twice pvery day this queer
teouple ean be seen going through the
‘lu\\ n of Hollwach,

M Osborne

The men In chnrge of the cow have
tried to drive the gander back, but It
refuses to go, and If shat away from
It, manages to obtain its liberty and
| moek out i3 companion.—Philacdphin

Record.

The Boy Who's Loved.
How people, says Robert Burdette,

do trust a truthful boy! We never
|m-rr,\ About him when he Iz out of
onr sight. We never say, "l wonder

| whore he §s; [ wish 1 knew what he
| f# doing: 1 wonder whom he Is with;
I wonder why he doesn’t come home™
Nothing of the gort. We know he I8
all right, and that when he eomes
lhome we will know all about it and
[ get it stradght.  We don’t have to ask

I im where he I8 golng and how long

I will be gone every time he leaves
the howse.  We don’t have to eall m
back nnd make him “solemnly prom-
fse" the sume thing ovor and over
two or three times. When he says,

., 1wl or "Nn, | won't" just
onee, that settles il.—ome Herald,

The Spider Tha! Goes A-Hunting.
there s o Kind

o you know thnt

of splder which apins np web? It
I8 ealled the “hunting splder,” und [ts
favorite huuting groungd {8 n sunny

wall, hecanse there the fHies nre most
likely to asgemble, pnd fligs are a dain
y ol which ke ia partienlarly fond.

It Is o most Ihteresting slght
waleh one of these savage lttle orea-
tures when in ilinner. 11
llon un-

o

senrel of a
along Just like i )ittle
th It catelies sfehit of o Ay Then
there 18 a4 moment's panse, while the
gplder looks carefully over the groumd,
as Il declding the best course to (ake,
ne soon as {ts mind Is made up on
this point, it pulls itsell together and
rushes on {8 prey so quickly that the
poor Hitle 1y does not even kuow It
i8 In danger until it Is actually In the
enemy's clutches.~Home Herald,
“gilly Bowlegs."

You remember the old chief of the
Seminole Indians, Micanopy, and how
Oseeola sent him to waylay and fight
Major Dade and our soldiers in the
first real battle of that Seminole war?
Micanopy had with him at that time
his young grandson, who was about
twelve years of age. This boy rode
n small Florida pony on that eventful
day, and when the battle began he
led his pony behind a clump of carth
and grass, called a hummock, and
stretching the lariat, a slender halr
rope, on the ground, the pony under-
stood that he wag meant to, stand
still. Then the boy took his bow and,
stringing un arrow ready for use lay
down In the tall, thick pralrie-grass
near Micanopy. [ suppose this boy's
real name was Cieanoupito—for that
means the grandson of Micanopy In
Spanlsh—but he begnn when he was
80 very young to ride astride big
horses, and on top of such large bun.
dles, that it mnde his legs eronked,
and his father, who knew a very little
8panish, nleknamed his Plernas Cod-
vis, meaning bowlegs, When he grow
up, Natto Jo, 8 men who was part
Indinn gnd part npegro, called him
Gulllermita 1as plernns eorvas, mean-
Ing to say little William Bowlegs;
but when Natto Jo came into camp,
and spoke of him by that name, the
soldiers asked what it meant ond
twrped for themselves into Billy Bow-

Billy Bowlegs was thirty-two years
old when he firat led his warriors Into
battle. About 860 Seminoles refused
to go West when most of the Creek
Indians went to live in Indian Terri
tory after Osceoln died, and it was
these who followed Billy Bowlegs. He
was a full-blooded Seminole, a perfect
marksman, and hls powers of endur-

.| nnee were as remarkable as his abil-
| Ity to appear and disappear In the | the

quainted with the Evergiades, and
never went very far from that region,
The Everglodes la the name gliven to
n large shallow Inke In Florlda, about
160 miles long by sixty miles wide. It
contalis many Ialands, some large and
some small, but all covered with trees,
The whole I8 very marshy and full of
the Intertwined roots of tree trunks.
Long stregmers of mosy hang from the
trees and while the Indinns in thelr
light canoes eould push among the
vines and thickets so that no trace
or slgn of them could be geen by a
white man, It was lmpossible for the
soldiers to follow them on horseback
of on foot, for the water was up to
o man's waist., The Indians hid thele
women and chilidren In thege Ever-
glades, and sconts sent to hunt found
no troce of them during n search of
weeks and even months—From Major-
Gen, 0, O, Howird's “Famons Indinn
Chiefs” In 8t. Nicholas,
Lady Bétty.

Lady Betty wias o pretty lttle grey
squirrel, with a bushy toil and bright
bluck eyes, Her home was in the ap-
pletras ab the fool of the yard, No-
body even knew that Detty lved in
the oldapple tree until one morning
she took It Into hep little head to
call upon her nelghbors, Auntle saw
her geamperiag nlong the pleket fence,
and,
not to alarm the lttle stranger,
thirew out o handful of nuts

Belty was so surpriged
stood  etill o moment, wondering
whether It would be sale to come
down from the fence or not. Since
nll waz quict, ang the little ereature
AW nothing to alnrm her, she sgprong
lightly to the ground, and was soon
geated comfortnbly on her haunches
nibbling the nuts, which she held In
her fore paw.

It was a pretty sight,
called to Harold and Gertrude,
lived upstairs, to come and see the
fittie vigitor, Gertrude got there just
In time to ses Beity,
cheeks puffed out, scurrving to her
home in the old appletree.  Harold
was disappolnted bocauge he dld not
gee her, but auntle sald, "She will
come agaln; for, don't you see, she {8
carrying nuta home to her little fam.
iy, and she surely will remember and
come back for more,”

The next morning ot about the same

she

that she

who

liour the children, who were on the
lookout fop her, saw the little gray
vauirrel running plong the fence, on

top of the plekets, which seemed s
casy to travel as a rond. Bhe stop
ped at the same pliee wad thls time,
when the window was softly opened,
showed no desire to run awny. Harold
threw @ nut quite near to the window,
and the littls ereature enme bravely
over and, as Gertrude sald, “pleked it
up nud held it in her little hands.”
while nibhled the sweet ment,
throwing the shells on the ground,

Auntie and the children tried to
coax her nearer, but her courage was
not quite equal to thot, However, it
did pot talke many days before she
learned to trust hor new friends so
well that she would climb up on the
window slll, by means of the water
spout neare by, and wall untl] some one
brought nuts, She néver falled to
carry some home to hor ehildren, and
Gertrude  and  Horvold wished there
W windows In the old apple-tree
£o that they might sce what was gar
ing on Inslde,

ghe

Cue morning, while the ehildren
were at breakfast in their dining-room
Betty suddenly appeared, runnipg

along the pinzza roof, just outside the
dining room windows. She came brave-
I¥ up to one of the windows nnd
looked In, as If to say, “Have you any
nuts for me?”

You may be sure It did not take
Harold and Gertrude long to find the
nuts,, and Betty was soon nibbling as
contentedly as though it were a com-
mon pecurrence to ellmb plazza roofs,

When she had finished her break.
fast, the children watched curiously
to see how she found her way down,
but it was a very simple matter. At
the end of the plazza stood a trellls
made from a tree, closely trimmed,
and this made a fine |ndder for the
little squirrel.

Lady Betty Iz still living, and makes
kor dally trips on her highway, while
the children wateh for her coming.
Somectimes, when she appears, there
I a dog or a cat in the yard. Then
Hetly poes swiftly along, as  though
she would say, “No, thank you, [ ean't
£top to luncheon today, for 1 have
very important dutles to attend to.”
So she hurrles on ker way lest g stop
might be a very serious matter; for
equlrrels, as well as children, have to
watch out lest an enemy catch them
unpawares.—Helen Clifton, In Kinder-
garten Review,

The King's Writing Desk.

King Edward earvies at one end of
his gold albert a gold key, which
opens hia private writing desk, and
there Is no duplicate, All state pa
pers, however, are kept in dispatch
boxes until transferred to the safes in
the secretariat, and of these the keys
are kept by Lord Knollys. When his
majesty has quitted his personal
apartment, no servant s allowed to
enter until an assistant seoretary hag
ﬁe:tmud the contents’ of the wasts
basket, the wm uﬁ.“nt even

and oauntie |

with her little |

l

softly opening the window, so as |

THE SIMPLE LIFEZ.

1 long to lead the simple lle
Fur from the city's nolke,

And free from workdly care wnd strife,
Hring up my¥ girly and boys,

Rumoved from cliy stoke and din
I'd live—but not se (e

I could not wasily run i
In n spesildy touriog car,

A tiny tarm 1 taln would buy,
Cosey and sriug und neat,

Whose gardens nlwvays could supply
Diellelous things to ell.

A cottuga ‘seath some spreading Lree
Where robilns bulld thielr niests,

With room fur all the family
And—may n dogen gloats,

A few cholee books of highest rank
(Some of the lighter sort),

A blllinrd hndl, o swimming tank,
An Indoor tennls court.

Of horves elght or ten would be
Enough for every need;

Of steady hunters two or Lhires
And Just a few for speed.

CTwonld not be wise to be without
A molor car, of course;

A neat substantial runabout
Might save nn extra horss.)

8o, dally gnining strength and health,
With elilldren dear and wife,

Content to leave the mee for wealth,
I'd lead the simple e,

Bome day I'll own o farm lke that,
But not just vet, foar,

Maonnwhile 1 ocoupy my flat,
8lx hundred plunks per year.

—Tucl.

WIT HUMOR
JIP
SARCASHM

Nan—Yes, Harold proposel last
nlght—bit he did it 80 awkwardly.
Fan—He always dors.—Chicago Trib-
une,

“'Rnstus, does yo' nex' do' neighbor
keep chickens?" “Woll—er-huh-huh!
He keep ez many ez he kin, Yassaht"
~—Clevelund Leader.

Dinke—1Ig Jenking the kind of o man
who will gtand up for his frlunds?
Banks—Yes, Indeed—anywhers excopt
In a street car.—Judge,

“Was that picture you just ssld a
genuine work of art?" “No," tinswered
the dealer, "but the story I told about
It was"—Washington Star

Mrs. Rivers—"The De 8tyles are go-
ing to take a flat. Mr. Rivers—Yon
don't tell me! What will bedome of
their family skeleton ?—Puck.

Doctor—Now, my boy, show me your
tongue., That's not enoteh. Pat 1t
right ont. Small boy—I van't—"cos It's
fastened at the back—Punch.

Teacher—What ig an excuse, Willie
Wise? Willie Wise—An exonse |8 some-
thing you ecan't think of when you
want iL—Philadelphla Record,

“Hverybody Is anxlous to Know the
fruth,” remarked the moralizer, “Yes"
rejolned the demoralizer, “but overy-
body isn't unxious to tell It."—Chlenog
Dully News,

Patience—Brazll will soon be alle
to ralse all the ride neaded for home
consumption Patrlce—What's tha
mitter? Marriages falling off over

there?—Yonliers Siatesmin,
“Mucker!" snnpped the beginner at
goll, “If yon don't quit laughing ot

my gowe I'll erack you-over ths head.” |

“Go'on!" yelled the tough kid. “I bet
yer wouldn't know wat ¢lub ter do It
wid."—Philndelphia Press.

“That was a remarkable feat of
Washington's Tn throwing the dollar
nerods the river,” “Yes, but he had an

ndvantnge over present-day nthletes
“"How go?" “It"s much eisler to throw

& colp than a clearing houso cerilfl-
cate.,”"—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Church—The sperm whole can re-
main below the surface for nbout 20
minutes at n time. Then It comes Lo
the surface, and breathes 60 or 60
times. QGotham—I guesn the sperm
whale could get along in the New York
subway all right, t(hen!—Yonkers
Statesmnn,

“Speaking of marrlage,” ohserved
the Cynical Bachelor, “the longer a
man s married—" “The happier he
Is,"" broke in the sweet young thing, *1

was golng to eny.” resumed the Cynl-
cal Bachelor, “that the longer he is
married the lesa he seems to mind §t."
—Philadelphia Record.

Lawyer—3o you want a divorce from
your wife because she throws things
at you, eh? Client—Nothing of the

kind. She's too smart to throw things |

ot me, Lawyer—But 1 thought—Cllent
{Interruptingly)— She Invarlably
throws things at the dog, but she al-
ways managed to hit me—Chicago
Dally News.

“You will admit that many a mul-
ti-millionuire’s heart is in the right
place.” “Hadn't thought of the mat-
ter,”” answered Mr. Dustin  Stax.
“There Is so much anxiety to get mon-
ey Invested in the right place that
the loeation of a njan’s heart does not
seem to be a matter of much conse-
quence.”"—Washington Star.

Arizona Dislikes Children,
“Talk of children not being wanted
in New York apartments!” exclalmed
a city woman who has recently re-

turned from n two years' residence in |
souhern California. “Why, Arizona is |

the worst place in that respect that |
have ever happened to visit. You can
hardly find any one there
rent you o house if you have children.
We tried varlous towns in the state,
but there was no abiding place open
to us because of our three little olive
branches,

“We should have liked to setile In
Tucson, but not a landlord would
have us. Finally we had to give up
nnd go to southern Callfornia, where
they are not =0 hardhearted. Wouldn't
you think that a new country like
Arizona would be glad to have settlers
with children, who would help to build
up the reglon? But it doesn’t seem to

'h_u. 1 think somebody ought to call

who will |

“Displacement” means the welght
of water dlsplaced by the veasel, the
welght of water displaced belug, of
course, the same as the welght of the
vessel,

The manufacture of rubber from
the native guayule shirub has begun In
Marathon, Texas, It 18 estimated
thet the factory owners control 76
percent of the gunyule land In Texas

A cement that will reslst white heat
may be made of plverized fire clay, 4
parts; plumbago, | part; lron fillngs
or boring free from oxide, 2 parts;
peroxide of manganese, 1 part; borax,
1-2%part, and sea ealt, 1-2 part. Mix
thege to a thick paste and use imme-
dintely. Heat up gradually when first
using,

It Is reported thut a Glasgow epngin-
eor has produced n small rotary tur-
bine engine Jittle more than a foot
In dinmeter, capable of developing 40
horgepower. Only two blades are
ueged, The new torbine la to be fitted
on  bonrd an  experimental  torpedo
boat, and the Inventor nsserts that it

will produce a speed hitherto un-
known,
As a enlegnnrd  agalnat  defective

constrnetion, Planen; Germany, pro-
hiblts the bullding of walls and gewers
with eement, or using conerele, when
the temperature at 8§ a. m. Is below 26
degrees F, nnd with lime at 21 de
grees, When freezing delays harden-
Ing of eoncrete, the wooden [frames
must be kept in place until the end of
eold wenther,

in order to restore
the Vernal Bquinox to the 26th of
Mareh, the place It occupled fin the
time of Numa, ordered two “extraordls
nary' months to be inserted helween
November and December in the ear-
rent yedr, the first to consist of thir-
ty-three and the second thirty-four
days, The Intercalary month of twen-
{v-threa days fell Into the year, of
conrze, so that the anclent year of 856
days received an augmentation of
ninety days, the year on that oeea-
glon containing in all 445 days. This
was called the “Last Year of Confue
gion," the Julian year heginning with
Janwiry 1, B. C,, 40

siys o writer In La

Juling Cnesar,

Steam turhines,

Nature, have bardly entered the do-
maln of the practical #s a motive
nower for great ships before they are
| ihrentened with the rivalry of gns
Mr, Jnmes MacKechnie of

&% regards recent ex-

notor
‘ Barrow-in-Furne
| periments as having demonstrated the
[ pr
fi

netieability of powerful gons motors

v oeean golne vessels, Among the
advantages elaimed for gas molors
are thelr more effoctive transforma-
tion of heat Into work, their relatlva
Nehtness and compactness, and the
aheence of omoke gtacks. This last
item Is urged as a matter of prime
importance for war ships

IICA'S PRECIOUS STONES.

| Turquoises Lead in Numbers—Few
Opals {o Spoil Cur Luck.

AMER

So far as Ix known at present this
is not very lberally sup-
i lons sto Statistics
in the United States were not gathe
ered until 1850, when the Census Buo-
rean nnoonoced pb $188.507 the vals
ne of the ontput of precions stones
for that year.

lntest report on the sobjoet is
902, when the output reached
This does not include tha
zsard pleking up of stones by
tray seekers after them, o that the
real crop of gems is probably more
Important than the figures show,

According to the statlstics from
1866 to 1902, diamonds were found In
only three of those years, 200 in 1899,
150 fn 1901 and 100 In 1982, o some-
what sisnificant decredsge, Since
| that time the alleged Arkansas dia-
mond fleld has come into notice and
the leading ltem of the list will again
have fizures instead of the single
word “none” set opposite It

Most of the preclous stoneg report-
ed have weird and unheard of names,
such as prehnite and diopside, Bat In
the number found turquoises lead the
rest with 120,000 reported. Next come
sapphires, 115,000 of which were found
in 14902, ‘

There werp 30,000 tourmalines, 1.
200 erystal quartz specimens and éven
2,000 anthracite ornaments were found
worthy to be Included In the report.
There were 1,000 emeralds and 4,000
heryls, but the sad state of the epl-
dote and the diopside hunters may
| be Inferred from the fuet that the
discoveries of these stones foll from
450 in 1806 to none in 1902, Neither,
alas, were there any prohaltes or
utadlites.

No wonder this is a Taoky country
H wearlng opals has anvihing to do
with It. In 1502 only fiftecn Were
found, and during the three preced-
| ing years wa apparently gported pone
| at nll. At least none was discovered
in our possession.—New York Sun,
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A True Story of Gamblers.

“Friday, the 10th!™ He looked defi-
antly at the date—the unlickiest date
of the year! He walked out of his
house—No. 13—and under all the lad-
ders he could find. He read his paper
again, and pleked out a horse—S§st
13 ib.—and placed 13s. on It. At his
restnurant he picked out a tahle with

"




