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HIS FIBST APPEARANCE.

I was barely tweriy-one when I was
eft a widow. My bnief married life
1ad not ueen a very happy one; my
poor young husbanrd—the light come-
lian of the dramatic comypany in which

was engaged —had dazzled my girlish
‘ancy by his bright manner and good
©0ks; but svon after our marriage he
romplained that he kad "not yet had
is fling.”* by which he meant that
:ards, tilliards, and the small hours of
.he might spent in counvival soclety had
still more charm for him than the com-
panivn-hip ofya young and unsophisti-
sated girl. h

It was but natural, perhaps, that this
should be so, for he was very popular
among his feliow actors, but many and
many a night have I lain awake, quiet-
'y weeping over my inabllity to keep
aim more often in his home, while,

{ tion.

1

1 the house,

|

1

‘mqther” gave Rim confidence, snd by,
he time we reachsd his dying scene he
War not one bit frightened.

Ah! then I acted as I have never done
before or since, 1 realized with pas-
sionate intensity . the mother’s situa-
When | saw the sweet golden
head sink back upon the pillow with a
gentle dying sigh a cry of anguish
broke from my lips, so thrilling, so ag-
onizing in its realism, that, as the cur-
tain fell upon the sitnation, a grand
burst of applause resounded through
o be renewed again and

1 again, until my little opne and I, hand in

.

|

when he did return “"a little elevated,” |

a8 he expressed {t, I have feigned sleep,
knowing that nothing angred him so
much as to find me awake, or with wet
eyes. Whether I might have learned
Lo understand and to please him better
as years went on, had I gained experi-
ence of the world and its ways, I can

|

.'urged_ “until my scene is over, and I enough to have obtainod ar Insignt ]

never know, for at the end of eightecn |
months the poor bouy died, cut off by .
what the old wives call "a galloping

sonsumption.”

As | have told you, T was then only

twenty-one, and being very slender
pa.e and fair, I think | scarcely looked

my age. People used to say of me,
pityingly: *“Poor thing! Alone in the
world!" Alone! a thousand times no!

hand, appeared once more before the
delightpd and generous audience.

It was a proud moment for me when
the manager shook me warmly by the

&G4 and sald.

“Bravo, little woman'
mahe an actress of you yet;
think jou had it in you.”

Kisses were showered on my boy
who clung to my skirt, bewildered by
the strangeness of the scene and the
endearments that were heaped upon
him. I called the dresser, and placed
him in her charge.

“Don’t leave him, please, Martha,” I

We shall
1 didn’t

can come to him myself.”

The dressing room was in the fliea
and reached by an iron spiral stalrcase
a terrible journey to make three or
four times a night, I watched his bon-
ny face till it was out of sight, and we
had blown each other ou:i last kiss,
then went on the stage to finish the
play. But, strangely enough, all ardor
had left me, and 1 felt painfully con-

" scivus that my acting was singularly

Had I not a whole world of love be- !

yond measure in my arms when they
held my baby? My love for that little
morse! of life was overwhelming; whep
[ held him to my heart, ar felt his little
pink fingers clinging round my own, I
experienced a rapture of thankfulness
to God, Who had thought me worthy
of a trust so great, of a gift so precious

As he grew older ana could toddle by
my side and lisp out a few words, I am
afraid I must have been rather a tria}
to my companions in the dressing-
room, for I was ever relating to them
some new tale of baby's cleverness;
but they were good, hind, creatures—
they knew that it was the subject near-
est my heart, and forgave it8 being ever
on my lips.

When he was about slx years old
many were the requests made to me for
him to play a child’s part on the stage
—he was so intelligent, they said, ani
his golden curls and big blue eyes were
so attractive. But no, I could not bear
the 1dea of my oune pet lamb being ex-
pused to the heat and glare of the foot-
lights, to the cluse air of the theatre
and the late hours so unnatural for a
child of tender years, so 1 always stead-
{ly declined such offers, although the
money to be galned by such a plan wae
no little temptation, us my salary was
small, und our wanis were many,

1 was not a very brithiant actress, be-
ing too timid, and having too litile self-
confidence to make grea! way in my
profession; but at last a grand chance
of proving the real extent of my abil-
ity occurred. The company of which
! was a member was a small one, and
the towns we visited unimportant;
therefure, when our manageress was
suddenly taken ill, the leading parts
were entrusted to me. The work was
terribly heavy, for the smull provincial
audiences who patronized us demanded
a constant change of programme, sc
that I had barely time to cram into my
brain the mere words of each part as
it fell to me. I fancy I must have prov.
ed myself the tamest Juliet, the mildest
ILady Macbeth, and the most imperfect
Ophelia on record. In vain the mana-
ger nightly Implored me to “*speak up,”
“not to be afrald, to let them have 1t
and so on. Alas! I knew and felt that
1 should never make "a leading lady.’

At last the ever-popular  “Euast
Lynne” was annuunced for the last Sat.
urday night in K Our kind-heart-
2d manager patted me on the showlder
and said en.ouragingly, *“"Now Miss
Dougless” (that was my nom de thea-
tre), “you'll have (wo reheursals, and
plenty of time to swalluw the w.rds
Lady Isabel will ju.: suit your style,
now let’'s sec what you can do!'"

To thuse of my readers who may not
be acquainted with the plot of ' Kast
Lynne,” lel me explain that Lady lsa-
bel, in a groun_dless fit of jealousy
runs away from her hushand, home,
and children, is supposed to have been
killed in a railway accident, but some
Years after returns to her old home
disguised, to act as governess to her
own children; endures the torture of
watching the lingering death of her
ocwn boy Willie, and eventually dics
in her husband's arms.

On the Friday morning, upon pre-
senting myself at rehearsal, I was in-
formed that there was a serious hitch
in the arrangements.

The little town had been scoured to
find a suitable child to represent Willje
but the result was a dire failure. The
two candidates for the part were ut-
terly impossibie spe.imens of delicate
childhood, one being a red-haired,
squinting lad who stood almost as high
as my shoulder; the' other a poor
frightened little urchin who refused to
be conciliated or to leave his mother's
side for one instant. What was to be
done?

Presently I saw the manager and the
stage manager anxiously conferring to-
gether in a corner. I noticed also that
every now and then they glanced to-
wards me, as though I formed the sub-
Ject of their conversation. It was quite
a relief to me when the manager walk-
ed up to me and saiG:

“Miss Dougles, now do oblige us this
time. Let your little Joe play Willie
Carlyle. You can easily coach him up
in the part between now and to-mor-
row night.”

At first'I distinctly refused the offer,
but his powers of persuasion proved at
last too strong for me, and I reluctant-
1y promised that my little one should

lay the part. It should be his first and
ast appearance, I said to myself, and
the extra money would buy him the
%oy which I had heen compelled to re-
fuse him that very. morning because of
iny almost empty purse. What a labor
of love it was to teach him that part,
:g:l how bright and intelligent he prov-

The eventful Saturday night came at
last. My little Joe looked a picture in
his bont velveteen suit, with his golden
curis falling over the wide lace collar.
At first the poor little mite was ner-
yow, but & word and a kiss from

:\??"u‘ A

tame and unimpassioned. The audi-
ence began to grow inattentive and
restless; [ could hear them even talk-
ing aloud, and, as {t seemed to me
without making any effort to lower
their tones. | grew hot with apprehen-
sion, was it possible that my perform-
ance was so unendurable that they
were actually leaving the theatre?
Louder and louder grew the hum of
voices. What did it mcan? Was that e
hiss? Then, clear above the babe) of
sound, rose one awful, word, sounding
in my ears like a yell of despair, taken
up and re-echced by a thousand fran-
tic tongues—"Fire!”

Above my head was a glare of heat
and light. [ raised my eyes to see the
cause. The borders were in flames' 1
gazed helplessly upwards like one in a
dream, my senses seemed paralyzed |
could not move. A moment later | felt
myeelf dragged across the stage by
strong arms, and heard volces shouting
at my stde,

*Make for the stage door!
ment a8 to be lost!™

Still 48 in a4 dream. I passively allow-
ed myself to be hurried forward, all
power of thought or action seemed to
have forsaken me. when the volce of a
sereaming woman madly trying to {orce
her way to the door suddenly set my
stunned braln free. It was Martha, the
dresser! At sight of her my numbed
senses awohe, with a wild ¢ry for help
[ tore myself from the kind protecting
arms that would have withheld me. and
flew blindly, madly up that tron stair-
case,

“My child! my baby!
my baby!"’

Every step took me further into that
rush of smohke and Hame. [ remember
flinging up my arms with a choking,
despairing shriek, then came darkuess
~--obliviun.

When consciousness was at length
restored to me, the soft uight air was
fanning my face; | heard the deep pity-
ing voices of men, mingled wuh tne
low suppressed sobs of the women
around me, while dark against the grey
sky loomed the blackened, smohk'uyg
ruins of the theatre Then the awtul
truth broke upon me. I think fur the
time 1 was a4 mad woman. 1 wept, |
raved, I called upon Providence 1o ald
me, o give me biack my darling, or In
mercy to let me die also. One gentle
woman's voice murmured in my ear;
My poor child, my dearie, come ™ ""No
hope! No hope' Heaven Help me!”
My ravings ceased. A dull apathy came
over me; [ rose without a murmur, and
clung like a child te the motherly wo-
man who guided me whither she would
Gently she led me towards my desolate
home, the pitying murmurs of the
crowd following us. We had neared
the house, when the woman suddenly
stopped, with a c¢ry that was between
a gasp and a sob. Was I really mad or
dreaming! Oh, who- who--what was
that standing on the fhreshold? My
child, my baby'! Aiive, unharmed -not
one golden hair singed! With a scream
that was scarcely human in its ecstacy
of joy, I darted forward. I heard a
child’s plaintive cry of "Mammy, dear
mammy!” ringing in my ears; then
with arms flung around my treasure,
with a half uttered prayer of thankful-
ness [ fell senseless to the ground.

I learned afterwards that the dresser
after taking httle Joey up to the dress-
ing room, had left him while she went
to enjoy a gossip with a companion.
The little one, weary of being alone.
had crept down the spiral staircase,
and, guided by a kind Providence that
watches over little children, had wan-

Not a mo-

Oh, glve me

dered home to seat himself upon the

dcor-step and await my return.
I kept my word: that was my little

one's first and only appearance upon
anv stage as a child actor.

Dickens as Critlc.
Charles Dickens had a great love for

music, and particularly enjoyed songs

and ballads, anything pathetic in the
strains of which quickly moved him.

He had his own ideas of the way in

which songs should be rendered, and
when occasion offered, he made them
known.

One day a member of his household

was singing a ballad, when suddenly
the novelist, who had apparently been
deep in a book at the farther end of the

room, got up, saying

“You don’'t make

enough of that word.”

He seated himself at the plano, and

fllustrated his idea of the way in which
the word to which he referred, should
be emphasized, and did not rise until
%he phrase had been sung to his satis-
faction.

After that, whenever the song, which

became & favorite with him, was sung,
he listened with his head a little on one
s{le until he had made sure that hig

that time,

instructions had not been forgotten

There are over half a million peopre

named Muller living in Germany. |
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AOMELESS PUSSY CAT,

er Life Is One of Sorrow and Abuse--Story
of Katy.

HE life of the homeless and

abused cat is one of the saddest
@xlluszrations of cruelty with

which we meet, s2ys a Humane

Scciety leaflet. Ofien Puss has

been  drivem out from a once
comtortable fireside; frequently in her
!right she has escaped from her best
‘riends on moving day. Sometimes she
has not even been invited to follow?
the family, and wanders about the oid
haunts wondering why she is left
alone. She soon becomes gaunt and
rough in appearance, and then begins
her tramp life, chased by boy: and
dogs, and always on the lookout tug
an enemy. After a while sh comes
to the state where she will n.t even
accept proffered friendship and runps
in affright from one who would feed
and comfort her. Then she is called
uagrateful and ireacherous.

But let me assure you that to a cat
lover, {. e., the one who is observing

)

into cat character there is no morg
| interesting, Intelligent or aflfectionate
animal in the whole range of the ani-
mal kingdom. The cat is not to blame
1f you have failed to comprehend her
gouod pointes aud she is> not to blame
for being in the world.

l.ast summer a wicked person In

Chicago threw out (nto an aley three
young kittens which by some means
their mother.

had been deprived of

They were found by some young
member of the International Kindness
to Animals Society, and brought to (s
office. tAfter being fed they werc
placed on the grass in the warm, sun-
ny green yard.

The babes, however, wanted their
mother and they cried lustlly for
maternal care. Now. in the second
atory of a building over in the ad-
Jolning yard lived a black cat with
one kitten. (She bad been dep-ivel
0T the balance of her family of five.)
When “haty, ' as we called her, hearl
the lament of the orphans, whose eyes:
were uply just opening. she descend-
ed the stalrway, climbed over tho
fence and coming up to the kittens,
mewed and rubbed her nose over
them, tfen took them one at a timna
over the fence and up the stalrway to
her nest. The misress was a kinds
woman and allowed the increase in
the famlily. \

haty g phllanthropy, however, ro-
sulted sadly to her own offspring fir
the Dewcomers secured more t(Lan
thelr share of nourishment and Katy’'s
smaller child finally died. Katy was
sorely grieved She bad in the mean.
ttme been moved to a shed on the
ground, and she now took the derd
kitten {n her mouth and mounting t .o
stairs lald it at the feet of Ger m 6-
tress with a pititul mew, seeming to
comprehend the mournful and mys-
terious change which had come over
it. Then she went back sorrowfully
and took up the burden of her dut!es
to the living, caring for the orphans
unlti they

were able to look out fop
themselves,
A little boy in the neighborhond

wanted one of the kittens for a pet.
He wae an affectionate child, byt hls
mother refused him this gratification.
Children must have companions and
playmates. The little boy would ait
cunientedly on the grass 4n our yard,
with the borrowed kitten. Doubtlcss
the mother finally forbade this also,
and the next we saw of him he was
running with rude boys onr the street,

What You'd ~ec in Guamn.

Not a newspaper is publ'shed
Guam.

There are fourteen horses in Gram.

(Gaum has sixty soldlers and as
many carbines.

There is one good road in Guam,
six miles long, extending from Pill to
the capital,

There are two dozen bullick-carts in
good repair fn Guam.

There are now two Spanlards
Guam.

Gaum has a population of 5,000,

Guam currency includes everything
from billlard checks (left by the
Charleston’s crew) to Chile (worth
thirty-two cents) and Mexican (worta
forty-séven cents) dollars, but the di-
tion is limited and all are marked.

Gitam {8 a free port.

There are two Japanese on the isl-
and. They own the principal stores.

The subsidiary currency at Guam i-
worn, chopped, and bitten unti} its
early respectability is open to ques-
tion.

There i{s one Chinaman in Guam. Ha
is the sole proprietor of the only A
No. 1 investment on the island-—the
distillery,

And yet, says Leslle’s Weekly,
Guam has possibilities aside from that
of a cable station. Its soil is rizh.
well watered, and is abundant 1n trop-
ical products. And then Guam has
other advantages——a delightful -cli-
mate, a good natured population, and
~—an American flag. Many things are,
therefore, possible to Guam.

in

in

L.otion for Freckles, \
*%en grains of bichloride of mercury -
1 coarse powder; rose water, two '
ounces; distllled witch hazel, two
sunces. Bhake until a complete solu-
tion i obtained. Apply to the freckies
with a hit of linen or a velyet spouge
once or twice daily as reguired. If it
irritates the ekin very much add more
rose water. Do not forget that bi-
chioride of mercury is a dangerous
poison,

et e et

Sometimes the resxon that & bensfit
A not got wup for a mun’s widow s
shat his doath iy hevefit enough.
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YO KEEP HEALTHY.

fwtamatic Exerclse as Neoadiary sa System-
atic Enting.

O you want to be heinlthy after

old age has crept upon you?

Then you should take dally

systematic exercise. It 1s as

necessary as systgmatic sating.

Whalking is the best exercise,
provided it ie done in & proper man-
ner. The body must he held erect. the
chin drawn in, the hipe back. This
will bring the shoulders where thev
cugh¢ to be. Never try to hold the
shoulders back. This throws the hips
forward and produces an incorrect at-
titude,

Lift the chest forward and push the
bips back. Draw the chin in and
stretch up to the fullest height, while
reaching the arms down as far as pos-
sible. Lot them incline a little back-
ward while getting them {m proper
position. The attitude must not be
oUiff, but flexible, allowing the trunk
to yield and sway a little as the limbs

ire alternately put forward.

Take care not to etrike the heels
;teo forcibly. The shoulders will look
"out for themselves if the chest is for-
ward and the hips back. Do not walk
stifly, or with a swaying, tottering or
nincing galt L.et the arms hang
‘reely by the side. When walking for
l'sxercise stretch out, stepplng a littlo
‘urther and walking faster than ususl.

In walking for exercise put the
nind as well as the muscles in it. Put
'energy and spap in every step.
. Sreathe deeply, slightly prolonging
.he  respiratory movernent. Hill-
*limbing, if not overdone, Is cap! sl
2xercise. If there are no hills bandy,
stalir-cllmbing will answer,

When young or even in middle ago
sasy running ts fine exsrcise. Violent
‘unning must be avolded, also long
runs  The best plan Is to run ten
‘0ods, then walk the eame distance, not
.rying tg run fast. To make running
*asy the weight must be lifted as lit-
tle as possible from the ground a*
rach step. 50 that the runner skims
the surface.

Rowing swimming, bicycle ridiog
and ekating are all exercises that.
when employed in moderation. keep
brain and muscle healthy, Swim-
m'ng has several advantages qver all
other forms of exercise. The contact
of the cold water on the skin acts
as a powerful tonic, which increnses
the inclination for exercise and the
tapacity for muscular work,

An hour or a hall hour each day
will do much to keep muscle and braln
in good condition. In addition to
this, the sedentary man ought to take
half a day of each week for hard
work of some kind.—Dr. J. H. Kel-
logg.
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Some N ¢o Things In *atch wewk,

This I8 sewed onto a cloth founda-
tion, and is made of two shades only,
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Jewol Pat:hwork.

This {s sure to prove a genoral fa-
verite and every lady who has nop
Jdne can hav. one if ghe chooees.

Hobson'’s Kiss,
This one {8 mnot difficult, and pre-

sents a very pleasing appearance
if taste is used in choosing colors and
materials.

Mosalc Patchwork.
These are a few ¢f the many pat-
v ons 1 poseess. I trust they will in-
{crest your readers.—T. L. D.

Treatment for a Sprals.
‘he best treatment for a sprain ig
1 't. At the time of the accident ap-
p.g5 hot cloths to reduce the swelling
smd pain. If the ekin is not broken.
apply thirty drops of arnica in a
wineglassful of water by means of
linen bandages. If the skin {5 broken
reduce the amount of arnicato flve or
‘en drops. If any redness or inflam-
mation occurs in consequence of using
the lotion discontinue its use.

From Two Pointg of View,
Eight fingers
Ten toes,
And one nose,
Baby sald,
When she smelt tlie rose,
*‘Oh, what a pity
' I've qnly one nose!”

Twelve teeth N

Iz even rows,

Lots of dimples,

And one nose,

Baby said, . ‘
YWhen she ameit the aneft,

“Deary me!

t

| oun to mention,—~Bow,

&x Episode of Riveriitsambons DaysBeg> |
gested by a Coming Murriage. -

Bpwiking of the Mariborongh-Vander- |
bidt engugement, here i something that ;
fs kin to it: One night, away back yon-
der In the latter sixties, I was a passen-
ger on & steamboat—the Richmong—
running from Louisville t0 New Or-,
leans. It was a down trip, and the boat
had rearhed the “Court Country,” that
region lying along the Mississippd be-
low Natches to Ui Belize,

The vessel was salling smoothly dowis
the majestic stream, and it was long
after midnight. The great and superb
cabins were as quiet as the upper floors
of a grand hotel at such an hour, save
that a party of four gentlemen playlng
whist In the forward part of the main
saloon Kept up the faing, low converaa-

i tion necessary to the game.
"“T'was perhaps 1 o’clock when the card
players and those who were awake iB
j thelr berths on that deck were startled
by a scream from the ladies® cabin, and

there came rushing down towasd the .
 clerk’s office a handsome matron en

deshabille. Clingilng to the lady’'s skirts ‘

and crytng in sympathy with her
mother's distress was a little girl of aix |- the Hoy

or elght yeors, perhapa ten. “They will print it h
¢+ "My diamonds are gone!™ the matron  give it ax zoming Tfrom ¥

satd, In a husky voice to the alarmed — “All right” . sgreed K
night clerk, | ahead.” ) C

A thief, who had probably watched So tbe young reportd
for this opportunity for years had . mortal columns. telling. -
reached over the transom of the 1ady's Australla how to ran thel !
state room from the outside and hadcut ' * pever read the article* satd
awvay and carried off the pocket ©f ling, ‘‘but there must bavs heen
her dress ccatalning $100,000 worth of amasing theories in if from the
great jewels. Probably he went asho~e i ralsed, I hope fhafsthe young
at the next landing after the theft had may realize my ﬁmﬁu” In s
been accomplished. At any rate, he ing all the unme situt :
made good his escape, and the jeweis wupon me for {7
were nover heard of agmin by their "
owner. .

The company owning the boat in the
lawsult that followed proved that a safe
wWaue kept on the boat for the expresa
purpose of caring for valuable propurty
or jewela or money of the passengers.
and the plaintiff lost the case.

The lady was Senors Yinags, wife of
& wealthy Cuban; the little girl was
Consuels, afterwards Duchess of Man-
chester, then Duchess Dowager, now
Duchess of Devonshire, and for her waa
named Consuelo Vanderbilt, whose
mother was a girthood friend of Con=
suelo Yznaga, and who is to be the
Ducheas of Marlborough,— Chicago
Tlmes-Herald.

afier I landed,
bt sald firmiy
{nterviswed. .

* 1 have not thougad af
you,' replied the ¢
ness in s volce. 'L a#k & my
er tavor than that™ & .7

It turned out that the reportsr
man with a theory, who hid
sistently #at upon by his gupsrioiso
the press. He had &n Avsiraiiay pé
which ho knew would; be of the gréa

R

benefit to the countey: . No pape

Hia modest requsx
would et him put Lor

Fiying Through Aln,

Flying or sailing through the -
not unlikely ! A 14
amusement. The nice discovery
the human form can dextergusly:
ance itsell upon & narrow base
to what we might call the bl
and has added greatly to the
of human iife. The wheshni )
swiftly, gracetully and easlly over &
smooth track feels that hiat one step
more would need to be taken !
him the peer of the bird whic
through the sir with so littls ¢
This one step seema to have been

Thoe Man at the Lever.

The locomotive englneer in & remark-
ably placid fellow, with a4 habit of de-
liberate precision in his look and mo-
tions. He occasionally turns a.calm ey»
to his gauge and then resumes his quiet
watch ahead. The three levera which
he has to manipulate are under his hand
for instant use, and when they are uscd
it I8 quietly and in order, as an organ-
tst pulls out his stops. ‘The nolse in tha
cab makes conversation difficult, but
not a8 bad as that heard in the car
when pasiing another train, with or
without the windowas open, and in look-
ing out of the engine cab the objects are
approached gradually, not rushed past
as when one looks laterally out of a pare
lor car window. The tact is that the
ongineer does not look st the side—he in
looking ahead—and therefore the spesd
scama less, as the objects ave approach-
ed gradually.

Those who bave ridden at ninety milas
an hour an a locomotive know tliat on &
good road (and there are many such)
the engine Is not shaken and swayed In
a terrific manner, but s rather com-
fortable, and the speed 1a NOL 50 APPAT-
ent as when one ts riding in a parior
car, where only a lateral view is had.

The ongineer can be very comfortable 5 y

. K 1o thiny
and {t is only in rounding curves or in article by Mr. L‘"ﬂl'hl‘ in tb‘»A’m K
approaching crossings that he feels . ..., Annual 4t would be quits seey -

nervous, and it {s doubtful if it is any t P btrsip
mc re strain to run a locomotive at high :&l't:ﬂm:tbgét.ugmgg “Ih wu

speed than to ride a bleycle through the earth. dre. 18 X
crowded thoroughfares. Judging by L 0 theﬁ!:ﬁ:bﬁ‘ﬂth
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and the engineer, the engineer haw sport loving peoplelearn theurt.
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of a set of winge made of ookt s
ing on & strong frame, well dwveloped:
muscle and conslderable practioe. 3o
sall from s grest helght with .practie
cally no danger. Mr. Lillfathsl oo
stdors the problem of fiylng & compiex .
one consisting of soveral distinct quag-- -
tions, one is the balmncing Hf one

in sailing, another the dealing with

wind and snother the me oal-

physical process of propellf
He finds that salling 4n a'¢
still day is not difteult
lighttul aport. With his-double decked®
set of wings, 18 feat apan welghing 3.
pounds he 48 able to gall ¢ight feat b

distance for each foot.of fall,
der to practlon Aylngiwith
surfaces one firmt thkea 'sho
& somewhat Inclined Jurfa
accustomed himselt to be he
air. Finally Ne % able to sall
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particularly If. there in s
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rather the best of it.—Rallroad Gazette.

Ralsing Deer and Bears.

A dcer and bear farm is the latest In~
dustrial project for northern Wisconsin,
and the men behind the plan think that
they have a fortune in sight. The farm
15 situated in the woods a few miles
from the Great Northern road, and is
already falrly well stocked with ani-
mals. The proprietors arc James Allen
an old woodsman and hunter, and Dr.:
Harrison, & New Yorker, who has been
spending much time in the northwest.
They propose to raise deer and boars
for the market, for the meat as well as
the fur.

The plan is not to turn the animals
loos8e In thie woods, where they may be
shot by every hunter who comes along,
but to keep them in pens or corrals,
where they can be attended by their
kéepers and watched over the rame a8
domestic animals. The idea originated
with Mr. Allen two or three years ago,
and since then he has kept several male
and female bears and a number of deer
tn separate pens near his hnme. He
has found that the animals will mate In
captivity as well as in the wild state,
and has a number of cubs and fawns
to prove his statement;. Allen :)s n;)w

o ed in enlarging his pens, buying H 4
Spg:ﬁ the deer and bears he can find, found.. Formerly, the
and preparing for winter, when the
gtock will need more care and attention
than at any other time during the year.

The intention i8 to feed the deer in
much the same manner asg sheep, whila
the bears will, in addition to corn and
potatoes, have more og less meat-~
Fhiladelphia Bulletin. :

A Napoleon of Barter.
Bowling Green boasts of possessing
the champion knife swapper. He is a
1ittle boy, son of a preacher, and thlg
is his record, as given by hig father:
“That boy, not many months since,
worried me till I bought him a knife.
Like a boy, he left it out one night and
it got rusty. Then he lost interest in
it and began at once to swap it off.
Well, the little rascal has naturally a
knack of trading, and, sir, he took that
rusty knife and with a little work on °
it and a good deal of talking, he suc-
oseded In exchanging it for two knives.'
These knives in turn he traded for
three knives, worked considerably oh
them, and got & cheap watch for the
three. He kept trading till he had Cotln
cluded forty-seven different “birgalus:
most of theni in bis favor, At the end™
of the forty-seventh trads he owned. '
shotgun, & hound  puppy, two 3§
knives, and sixty-five cents, |
beatdes other small frinkits too nix
ling Gesen De

Women marty nter lit
used; maidens who Yays .
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