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Service Girl

[Origtnat} -

A few years afier the close of the
civil war 1 visited my comrade, Cap-
tain Ceolline. He had been married,
while I bad remaineqd a bachelor. While
walting for dinner we talked over old
times.

“Women are the worst enemies we
have to meet in wan” I said. “If 1
were a general, I'd have a corps of wo-
men to defeat the sechemes of women of
the opposite side. Men are no match
for them.”

“Kinsey,” Collins protested. “you were
aiways a woman hater. The storles of
how southern women carried informa-
tion are all rubbish. I never saw nor
heard of any of it. 1 married a south-
ern girl.”

“I experienced it,” I went on. *I1t
was in the early summer of 1862, 1
was then a second ligutenant of caval-
ry and on duty at Pulaski, Tenn., with
8 picket guard on ope of the turnpikes
leading northward, We were stationed

some five miles out of town on a crest, .

so that I could louk either back totown
or up the pike. Oficourse 1 had orders
to let no one go through except those
who had passes. Well, one moruing,
looking back to Pulaski, I saw a wag-
on coming loaded with furniture, and
when it reached me I notice@ that &
woman, a4 very pretty young woman,
was driving it. The major was in com-
mand of that part of the picket line
and happened to be at our post at the
time.

“‘I'm going no’th,’ sald the lady. ‘I'm
tired of this war country. I'm a no'th-
s woman anyway, and I'm going to
Join my friends in Ohlo.’

* ‘Let me see your pass,” sald the ma.
jor.

“ ‘Haven't any pass; didn't know I'd
have to get one.’

“ ‘You can't go on without a pass.’

“] was standing directly behind the
major, and the woman was looking
right over him to me. She was little
more than a gir], apd I sympathized

with her. I didn't see any reason why '

ten miles should be added to the jour
ney of a northern woman trying to get
out of the south. I gave her the wink
and, suddenly pushing forwurd, threw
my arms around her neck and kissed
her, exclaiming:

““Why, Alice, who would ever have
thought of meeting you here?

“She twigged at once and received my
caress without making any fuss. Then
I turned and introduced iy cousin, Al

ice Warfield. This fixed matters. The ,

major not only passed her through, but
gave me permission to accompany her
some distance up the plke. I rode by
her, she thanking me with the sweetest
of words and the most honryed smiles
for saving her the trouble of poing
back for her pass. I asked her at what
point in Ohio her people lived, Lut she
said she’d never been there herself and
didn't seem to know much about ft
Bhe explained this by saying that she’d

lived in the snuth ever since she was |

ten years old.

“Well, we were riding through a wond ,

when I heard a clattering of the hoofs
of many horses. We become accustom
ed to noticlng small things in war, and

I couldn’t understand how the coming

cavalry—for such it must be—maude no
din of sabers.
sabers, but the southerners didn’t. 8ud-
denly I saw between the trees a Con-
federate flag coming.
turn when the girl in the wagon whip-
ped out a revolver and calied on me to
throw up my hands.
anyway, for the comers were right on
me, 80 [ obeyed her order.

“‘When the troopers came up, it turned
out that General Jobhn Morgan, the cel-
ebrated Confederate partisan leader,
was in command. le took off his hat
to the girl in the wagon, with whom
be was evidently well acquainted.

“ ‘For heaven's sake,’ he excluimed.'

‘what are you doing with all that fur- | “thelr day of toll will
' | enough.”

niture? ,
‘““The girl laughed. ‘I tried hard to
gt 8 pass to come out to meet you, but
e Yanks were too smart for me, 80 I,
played the northern woman trying to
€v bome. This gentleman helped me,

through by owning me for his cousin. them scorn of idleness and of depend-

But, general, there's a Yankee wagon
train at Pulaski, and I've taken all
this trouble to come out apd tell you.
There's a small guard, and you can
easily capture the whole kit.’

“ ‘General,’ I sald, ‘take me south.I

lease, somewhere, anywhere, where

'll not see my comrades again. I'd
rather go to Libby than meet one of
Demv

“The general laughed, but 1 was
obliged to go with him back to Pulaski.
The girl left her household effects in a
farmyard on the road and, mounting a
borse, rode back with us, guying me
pleasantly all the way. i

‘“That was the way John Morgan
came to know of the wagon train being
at Pulask]l, He drove off the guard and
after helping himself to what supplies
he wanted burned the rest.”

“By Jove!” exclaimed Collins.
was a plucky girl, wasn't she?’

“Yes, and there were plenty more of
the same sort {n the south. I have of-,
ten wondered if the girl ever married.
Her husband might expect to wake up
any night with the cold muzzle of a
revolver on his temple.” |

At that moment Mrg. Collins entered, |
and her husband rose, as I did alse, to!
fntroduce me. I started, and Mrs. Col-
Jins looked at me scrutinizingly. She
was the girl who had tricked me.

#Colonel Kinsey, my dear, has been
telling me a cock and a bull story
about"—

“It's all true,” she sald. “I was the
woman, and I’ve never forgotten the
gentleman’s kindness. I never told you
the story for fear of Incurring your,
prejudice, but now that it's al! out ¥
will admit I have a Confederate medal |
for the seeret service work I did on that
occasion.”  ALFRED TOWNSEND.

“She

U ohe first

Our men always wore ;
I was about to |

I was too Iate !

' supplying of their natural and artificisl

| about other countries than their own.”
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An Inmdwatrz That Olyect Eatifon
_..Gemptry Sckools.

. fird ish ‘walnnt,
Califérnia was planted with seed fro;
the Los Angeles misaion gardens, wher
the padres had started a few trees with
nuis brought with them from Spain
The undertaking was a suecess from
the first, and the acreage of walnuis
bas steadily increased. The walnut
tree's early age of benring, its long life
and the steady demand for its product
tend to make the enterprise deservedly
popular.

The walnut tree begins to bear when
six or seven years old, and nothing is
known definitely of its age limif of
bearing. Fabulous sturies are told of
trees in Spain one or twe centurles old
bearing enormous crops. The oldest
trees in California are still bearing, but
deductions from the short history al-
ready made show that the tree is in its
prime from its twenty-fifth te iis thir
tieth year. Iifteen hundred pounds of
nuts to the acre is a good average yield,
making seventy-five pounds the average
weight from one tree.

The harvest tiime begins about the
middle of September and lasts nearly
six weeks, The nuts begin to fall with
| the leaves, and the perfect cultivation

under the trees leaves no chance for
them to lose themselves among clods
or weeds. The brown dead leaves
alone hide the nuts, Under normal con-
ditions they drop free from the outer
husk, or hull, through its irregular
bursting, and getting the nuts picked
up is a simple matter. Sometimes the

i trees are well irrigated just before har-'

vest time to insure the clean dropping .
of the nuis.

Boys and girls, men and women, Jap-
anese and Chinese, are all pressed into
service, and on hands and knees the
great orchards are gone over, not once,
but several times, on account of the ir
regular ripening of the nuts. The trees
are occasionally shaken during the sea-
son to loosen the nuts, and before the

1ast gleaning they are “poled” to start

" the very tardy ones. This is done by
long, coarse bamboo poles, whose light
weight makes them easily handled.

In certain rural districts the public
! schools close regularly for a “walnut
- vacation.” The help of the children is

needed, and the children are nothing
loath to replenish their diminished
purses. Pails, cans and gunnysacks are
scattered among the plckers, and when
"the bags are full they are carried to
the drying grounds, where they are
_spread out on slat truys to dry.—Re-
- view of Reviews,

THE EVERGREENS.

White Pine.—Flve needles in a bun-
* dle; scales of cone thickened at the top.'

Scoteh YVine. -Two bluish green, short
needles in a bLundle.

Fir.— Erect coue; flat, spreading nee-
dles scattered ringly.

Austran Pine.—Two long, dark green
needles in u bundle. ‘
Norway Spruce. — Large hanging
cones; scattered needles point all ways.
Hemlock.~Small hanging cones; flat

8pray.

Larch.—Many needles in a cluster;
fall off each years erect cones.

Red Cedar.—Bluish berries;
prickly spray.

Arbor Vitee.—Flat branches; cones'
few scaled, and only two seeds under
each.

White Cedar.—Cones roundish, with
four to eight seeds under each.

Pitch Pine.—Dark stiff needles ar-
ranged in threes.—Boston Post.

sharp

Discontent With Work,

That there i{s much discontent with
work among the so called middle
classes in America is due {n large part
to the pampering of children, to the

wants and to the sentimental idea that
come soon
In general, work is not a
curse, but a blessing—a positive means
of grace. One can hardly begin too
early to impress upon children lessons
of self help by tasks appropriate ta
their age and forces and ‘to beget in

ence on others. To do this is to make
them happy through the self respect
that comes with the realization of pow-
er and thus to approximate Tennyson's
goal of man, “Self reverence, self
knowledge, self control."—Century,

Do It Now,

The following sentiment has been
variously attributed to Stephen Grel-
let, Sir Rowland Iill, Edward Courte-
nay and the Earl of Devon, and
{s said to have been inscribed upon the
tombstone of the latter: “I expect to
pass through this world but once. If,
therefore, there be any kindness I ean
show or any good thing I can do to any
fellow being, let me do it now. Let me
rot defer it nor neglect it, for I shall
not pass this way again.”

Proemature Fatigue,
Wealthy American Father-in-law—
Look bere, count! I'm getting tired of
aying your debts. Count Boylon de
akkovianek—8o soon? Sare, you haf
not paid ze half of ze debts yet!—Chi-
cago Tribune.

Must Go Abroad,
“What makes you think they are rich
Ameriecans?”
“Because they know so much more

~/Town Topics.

Not In His Line.
BEmployer—You don’t seem to be able
to do anything. New Olerk—Well, I al-’
ways had a-political job until I struck,
this one.—Judge.

There have undoubtedly been bad
great men, but inasmuch as they wers

R
I

| crushed his skull.

bad they were not great—Huat. .
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i Maxina wwan-a Mexican gk
nsual black balr and eyes o
Bhe Waa ouly aixteet; bui &f
many girls of the ropies &
girls of twenty in the ‘north, Marina
was but & poor man's daughter, with
very little education.—'One evening u

b

om. allpver; New

he business tan, jamaming hi
[tull, “But what some off the girls.

apxwer are thinking of-F-cant imagln

stranger stopped at her father's cabin, ;mzm, 1a..one gixl who wiil come.

He was a young man with falr hatr
and blue eyes and above all a winning
smile. Hé¢ asked Mawinn_if he might
have one of her fiowers growing in a
bed beside the door and when he did so
smiled at her. That was the last of
Marina's peace of mind. Edwin Coop-
er, the stranger, a young civil engi-
neer on the railroad being built through
the valley below, had plucked her heart
s easily as he had phacked her flawer.
But there is danger in picking hearts
in those tropical gardens. It is like
touching one of the beautiful insects
of the country. Marina did not sting
Cooper, bat one Narvaez, a dirty little
Mexican, whe had seen the eagineer's'’
smile and how it went to 8 heart tha¥l
hq bad in vain tried to appropriante, was !
made his enemy, and such enemles,
who invariably strike in the dark, are
to be dreaded. When Cooper went the .
next day "he had cut an end from a'
faded many colored scarf Marina wore. *
She followed him t¢ the gate, chatter- |
Ing as she went, dnd the last thing
Cooper said to her was, “See, I will
wear your souvenir in my buttonhole.” I
Cooper had no sooner departed than
Narvaez, who had been present the

' evening before—indeed he had been
- hanging about Marinn most of the time

—entered and upbrafded her for her
conduct toward the stranger. This con-
duct had been without excuse, for Ma-
rina was betrothed to Narvaez. Bhe
had consented to be his wife not be-
cause she loved him, but because ,he|
was the flrst man she had met since
she emerged from childhood. She did
not seem to be at all ashamed of hav-
ing been led aside so easily. She told
Narvaez In patois Spanish that he was
a miserable specimen of humanity and
the stranger was a god. Narvaez was
80 beside himself with rage that he
was tempted to run a knife into her,
but was too much infatuated with her
to do so. le resolved that he would
take revenge on the Americano.

Cooper contlnued to wear the bit of
scarf In his buttonhole. Whether he
didn’t have time to take it out or
whetlier he expected that he might
meet the Jittle girl from whom he got
it and desired to let her see that he
valued it, no one knows, Severa! of
his associates asked him what It meant
—was it the badge of a soclety, a dec-
oration—what was 1t? But he only re-
plied that he had got it from a girl.

One day Cooper was carrying a theod-
olite, which he occasionally set up
on three legs, looked through it at a
rod on which was a qllde and made
some figures in his notebook. He
found it a tedious process, and once
while he sent his rodsman forward a
long distance he sat down on the grass
to wait. There was no one else about,
and lhe sat enjoying the solltude and
listening to the birds. Suddenly a
huge stone came down on his head and
The rodsmanp, not
hearing or seelng anything from him
for some time, finally went back to
find out what wasg the matter. Cooper
was dead.

There was no clew to the murderer.
Cooper's valuables had not been taken;
at least none was missed, and no one
could understand how any person ¢ould
have had any interest in murdering
him. Not long after the tragedy Nar-
vaer renewed his attentions to Maring,
who, 80 far as he could see, had for-
gotten the handsome stranger. .

“When shall we be married?’ saild
the little Mexican one day to Marina.

“I'll tell you,” she replied. *“We wliil
be married when you bring me the bit
of my scarf I gave the engineer.”

“I bring you the bit of scarf! How
could 1 get 1t? '

‘“You must find it. Perhaps he left
it among his clothing. You might steal
1t'l’

‘“1 will not do such a thing.”

“Then I will not marry you.”

From that time Marina would have
nothing to do with him, At last one
day he brought her the souvenir. Then
she named a day for the wedding.

On that day while Narvaez was put-
ting on a new suit of clothes he had
bought at a store for his marriage he
was arrested and carried before the
judge. There were present a number of
the men employed on railroad construc-
tion, and sitting in a conspicuous place,
wearing on her bosom the bit of scart
which she had made the price of her
consent, was Marina. Narvaez looked
at her in astonishment. She returned
his look with a cold blooded stare.

Narvaez was accused of the murder
of Cooper, and’ Marina was called to,
the stand. 8he told her story, giving
an aceount of Cooper’s visit and the
giving him the bit of scarf, ending her
testimony in this wise:

“1 knew, senor judge, that Narvaez
bhad killed the Amerieano, but I could
not make him be puhished without the
proof. I knew the Americano woyld
wear my scarf, for he promised me.
When I heard that it was not found on i
him I suspected Narvaez had it as a
trophy. I pretended not to suspect Nar- '
veaez of the murder, but told Iim he
must steal it for me from the America.
no’s clothes, At last he brought it to
me."

It did not take long to convict Nar-,
vaez of the murder. Just before he was
led away he setzed an iron inketand
from = table and before he could be
prevented hurled It at the girf hé had
supposed he was to farry that day and
who ingtéad 6f becomfug his bride’h ;l‘f
become the Americano’s avenger. For-”
tanately fgnod her, ;
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wiles to take & place at §5 a week? '

“Can you tell much ng to thelr ntmﬁ«

Reations by their lotters3?- |, .».
“Can It Well, rather, For lnstance,
there i8 the wirting; there 48 the spell
Ing of the words; there is the way the |

fetter Is put together; there is aven the-}

¥ay the letter is folded. Hver think

bat letters are folded o a8 to_save {

lime powadays :
“No,” sald the advertising oan, *It's |

all I ean do to get the stamps toput on | |

‘em. My stenographer folds ‘em all |
tight, 1 guess, How should it bedone?* |

--“Eusy ..enough, simple -engugh, hut t | e

folded wroug often coough said the

business man sententiously, It youe |

typewriter knows her husiness she

jtakes the gheet aud folds it up from the
jbottom toward the top, leaving the | | -
proper width for the envilope thep |

over from tight to left and ‘from left |

to right—s0, Then when your lstter is
opened it is right eide up, See?” |
“I see,” murmured the advertising
man, *And how many applicants foli .
their letters that way?’ = = = |
“Oh, three or four out of A dosay,
perhaps. Quife n comrhentary on busis
ness as she ia taught, ehi?" remacked
the business man as he strolled away.—
Springfield Republican, ‘
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FRENCH POLITENESS, ... |this

it Xs Widespread, Oppiésaive and |

Time Devowrlmgi, - | - .
During one summer which 1 spent
among exclusively French people in 8 |
hotel at Saint-Gerinain I estimated that
I loat quite twenty-four hours out of
each week saylug good morping and
good evening to the men, women, Iit-
tle children and dogs about nmie. If you-
encounter the same person twenty-fiw
timen I the same day, you must smfle
rapturously, pause, at least shako
hands if you do not kiss, ceromoniously
inquire how he or zhe is “going” and
ceremoniously bid bim or her “au re-
voir” at parting. Not only dvery man
end woman expects this, but all the
Uttle children toddle up to you, shake
bands and exact the same amount of
ceremony. Then every well regulated
French family has a8 dog that more
than likely occuples a chajr and eats
off a plate beside you at the table, so
that it is considered churligh it you do
oot also stop and tell the dog “bon
jour” and “au revolr” a dozen times a
day, pausing to take the paw which He
is prettily taught to extend to you, .., -
When the washerwoman brings home
your linen, there are at least five min.

uotes spent In ceremonlously greeting Al

and parting from her. In the operation
of recelving and paying for line;{; you
exchange “mercis” and “pardons” hot
fower than ten times. Any othél sepv.
Ing person or tradesman who comes to -
flo business with you tht:ou(.:htriI t the
day you similarly recelve with “bon |
jour, monsieur,” and *“au revoir, mons
sleur,” and you thank him and beg his |
pardon as often as you can possibly
get the words into the length of e
he has to stay.—Harper's Basar, '

* No Place For leemen. |
“I had letters fo p prom ent official
in Porto Rico,” sald a New Yotk manu-
facturer of artificial ice plants;~‘and I
went down to that island, thinkjng I
had a sure grip on a big thing. I 'made.
an appointment by letter anid on & ceiw

tain day and hour was ushered ipto his |

office, and we had no sooner sh;ken,

hands than he turned to the a ’ndﬂ#’t .

and safd: Sroieg

¢ ‘Jose, bring the gentleman a fresh.
glass of lemonade and see that it is.
good and hot. T

“It was lhot enough to melt a dog,
and 1 felt rivers of pempirgtion run-
ning down my back, and when that
bolling hot lemonade was brouglit in I
knew that I was dished. 8o it turned
out. I might have sold red peppers
or bhorseradish, but as for lee-they
didn"t want any in thefrs.”

Animals Enjoy Racing.

Little pigs are great at combined
play, which generally takes the form
of races. RBmulation seems to form
part of their amusement, for their races
seem always to have the winning of
first place for their object and are gquite
different from those combined rushes
for food or causeless stampedes In
which little pigs are wont to indulge.
Racing is an amusement natural to
¢ome animals and, being soon taught -
by others, becomes one of their most
1xciting pastimes.—London Tit-Bits,

Why He Did Not Tarry.

The importunate lover had just pro-
posed. . ' ™ |
“Let your answer be a vowel with a
fonsonant on elther side of it he’

jently begged her,
The charming girl smiled.

“Very well” she snld. “Git"—Oleve- |

land Plain Dealer.

A Disirust of Literature. Y

. 1 no:
“You are always more or less skep- 'x}’

Heal about what you see in print? .

“Yes,” answered the man who. bham,.. ¥

his own ideas about things, *Tmiih

may be at the.,bpf}ﬂ%ggﬁ& ol :ﬁg ;

It i8n’t an itk well!

SR - mﬁmeﬁ‘ud

Be goodl {o- your nelghbors. They
kngyr all t:gnut.youxmumny‘l;m
and. can tell; some entertaining’
sbout jt--New

Wa earn our life by labor, ati

Vv, .wpﬁ@mg? § Lopra il

 it, but will pot notlce 1

strefched on «'of "B

are {n the form of huge huitef
yard aguare or more, with g

ed wings sud flow

ers gre Imwmensy or |

tures, mnch higher.than: 4 ma
decorated Jn amany coloxs, orngment

gods, e :

The kite shown berp is.ona.of thise:
latter. Does any one of our boys think
he could make such o fantastic’kite ax
this? It may give the ingemious:ly

kite bullding,—Bxchange. |
0DD SOUND ‘EFFEC

Peoulinr Reaults Xom Nay 0k
Witk & Plece of Vo'
Some remarkible eftecti nre-bbiain
able: from-the use 0f & Pe ih
atring about two yards

end of ‘the siring mak

enongh’ to' goseuslly over &

hiead and at the pther

big anpugh to, hold

Ask some ‘oité

string over his.hioa

ly across the bae

tho string’ tha

pencll- in . the Al

round, The poraon yl

his Dead will fiear”

ficing of & Latte

tly filck thestrin

Te will hoarthe :
8t holding

fold a pldeo bEfpaiper. oves -the

| with-the-otlier and pasa.itgently:}

ward and foryard
The lliténer hears a
the waakihig ot
T and it
stﬂh’g%ﬁpub’m dt

Tako o' 8

& perfoet oabe, s
- an fneh. squaze, .
and vk him to

to ropresent one of ﬁm‘é "y W .&

a hint wlhen he next tries his handati oyt iy

,him to ma
twice s Targel i

he will cheerfally apeept a4
a task which thousands ¢ g’éﬂ
periments bave fa “pees
woild probably sttt by nikki
with sldes two fnchen: P
be equally lik@l}*ﬁﬂ, !

out of your mind “whert

size of the other,’and yet it Aoyl

the truth, The task in question i ¢k

sified by the writer with e offitl1

possible onex of squaring-o clvele &Y

trisecting ah angle. .. ‘

Midden In Fant;

A new form of - “lide’ ninsl s

which {8 “hidden in sight! is

pretty game, All must go out

room except one, Who £hen’ placos

thing to be found, suclh as o Eaimbl

& cotton. veel; 8o that any vne. o

rather Hard, A thimbis 18" vot asy,

he had made & blotk ‘elghts £ 1 i

seen on a bhright ivon fe

:’:@1% fottqn ta!se&i;ﬂ:fi'

ng wlen propetly place

muﬁieip%aéé"é?’ﬁhﬁi@n b @ '
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) ’ e ‘-5. SuditeE B
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