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. I know he's harum-scarum like,
An' makes n Mfeap o nolse,
whether here at home,
r out among th' boys,

An yot, If little Tom wa'n't here
*Twould be almighty slow,
Becuz ho thinks o pile o me,

An' that's u heap, you know,

"Twould be so port o lonerome-Mie
Without him ‘round th' place.
know I'd miss th' smiles that play
About his rogulsh fare;

'd_miss th' questions he kin ank,
That ofttimes puzsle wo,

Bealdes, | love th’ litle chap,

~ An' that's a heap, you know,

He ‘minds me of his mother, too,

___Her pleter, so follin say,

He's growin’ more to look lke her,
I eee it ev'ey day:

What if he's kind o' bolst'rous ke

I laugh an' Iet it go;

He's such a cunnin’ lttle ehap,
An’ that's a hueap, you know,

LITTLE TOM,

He'll climb up in m{l 'Ill?. an' whes
1 wtroko hig curly head,

1 git to wonderin' what i'd do
e Tom wus dead, V

An’ when hin lttle dimpled han's
Creep soft-l1lke ‘round me—sa,

1 ke to have him keep ‘em there
It meana a heapd, you know.

The neilghbors they complain o' him,
An’ often 1 hev tried

To bring myself to |iumtnh him
Instld o' jest to chide,

But when 1'd s~¢ his sober face,
1 couldn’t strike a blow.

Her fave is pletered there In his,
An' that's n heap, you know.

He nint’ no bother, not a bit—
That Is, | moean to me,

Bocuz In ev'ry act an’ word,
Hin mother's face 1 see

Folts say he's jeat o little scamp—
Well, that may all be so,

But 1—1 love th® little chap,
An' that's enough, yon krow!

—E. A. Brininstool In Good Likosture.

Ghe Tribulation of Tommy.

Dr W. R. ROSE.

Aunt Sophronia Tuttie called to Tom
Edson as he waa passing her front
gate.
*Thomas,” =he rald In her
Wolce, “a word with you"

The young man peused and opened |
W pate,

“As many a8 you like, Aunt Soph-
Ponla.”

“Which means you conslder me one
of them that's khnown for thelr much
speakin’,” sald Aunt Sophronia witha
Jittle anif.

“Does it? cald Tom
wasn't aware of It.”

He looked at her with a smile on his
rather handsome face,

“Tom Edson" sald Aunt Sophron-
nla, “you are as big # lense as your
father."

“Is that what yon called me in here
to tell me?”

“No, it Isn't. But it's the truth™

“Then what you first meant to tell
me {sn’t the truth?”

“Bee here, Tom Edeon, you are a
veory snucy young man—and that's
where von don't resemble your father.”

“Aunt Sophronia,” sald the young
man, “why don't you relleve me of my
anxlety? Is the happy man .0 be
the grocer or the postmaster?'”

“Now you're trending on  dellcate
ground,” sald Aunt Sophronin. "My
matrimonial prospects are not hie |
Ughtly alluded to by presuming youug |
mén. | have something more seri-
ous to discuss with you

“1s It as gerfons as that?”

"Yes, It ls. It's about my
Minnle Gule'

“Minnie? s Minnle the one with
the snappy black eyes and the short
curls 7"

“Yes, that's the one. She's grown |
some gince you saw her.” i

“Bo that's what you called me in|
to tell me? Minmle has grown some.
Good for Minnie,”

“Tom Edson,” sald Aunt Sophronia
fn her deepest valee, “this 18 no {angh- |
ing matter. Minn'e has run away.”

“Bua, away ™" E

“Yes. g ot 18 Ewlully
wortled. 1 had a lettar from her this
morning. [t's real pitiful”

“And hasn't she any {dea where
Minnle {s?"

“Bhe's In the city somewhere. Her
mother had two Jetters from her, both
paying she was well and happy. But
they didn't glve any address.  And
now, Tom Edson."

“Well, Aunt Sophronfa?”

*“1 want you to go to the city and
look for that girl,”

“You want me to go?”

“'Yes. 1 can trust vou, and I'll pay

I your expenses. '

“But I'm &t country boy, Aunt Soph-
ronln. [ don't know anything nbout

he city.”

“You're & pretty sharp youngster,

om Edson. 1 doo't belleve you'd
meed any. bell on you to keep you from
tting lost. [ feel awful sorry for
pister Phoebe. 8he s Just grievin’
I If thin over this trouble.”

“But hasn't she apy clew?"

“Not much of any. Minnic has
mnied to be an actress for a long
Seems when she was away to
phool last year she taok part In some

#, an’ she says they sald she did
well. Of course, her mother, a
dater In the church, couldn’t hear to
mny such arrangement. An' maybe
ihat's just what made the girl run
way." o
| “f guess some ‘em will bear wwich-
in® all right. Yes, her mother thinks
ihe theatre Is the place to look., Bome
them may have hired her."”
- “And what am [ do do?
" "You'll know her when you see her?"

1 think so. Same eyes and curls?"
. ™Yes. Well, you must get a chance

tell her how unhappy her mother
r pd tell her It's her duty to come

and that there won't be any
wilons asked. Tell her that"

The woman's volce faltered a

shrill

Edson. "I

niece,

time

lit-

L *I'H tell her,” sald Tom Edson.
on do you want me (o start?"”
“Right away, if you can.”
| hat means this afternoon,
[ "Good. Do you nead any money?"
[ *It's golng to depend on how long
I'l write you when | want

| *Very well, Tom. Folks may call
® |'ingy ‘cause I don't throw my
round, but you'll find I'm a
ro. dealer.”

(WANL right, Aunt Eophronla. I'll stop

) on iy way to the depot.”
Bdson folt sorry for the lone-
man. He was glad to do some-
for her. Besldes, he bad been
of making a visit to the city,
ld get away from the factory
(% few days as well as mot. It
Eght be 'k looking for a needlo In
to find this wayward girl,
b again it might not. ,He re-
red being In the ity several
'.'.m'n and suddenly running
Bara whom he hadn't
r & half dosen years—and yot

LA

up of strangers who were quite ob-
livioug to his existence,

He sought out the boarding house
Judson Hunt had recommended to
lilm, and engaged a room and put away
his vnlise and started forth again.

And almost the second step he took
he met Arnold Bailey, He knéw Ar-
nold at the firet glance, and Arnold
knew him,

“Arnold!"

“Tom!"

Thelr hands mret In o firm grasp.

“You old Reuben,” cried Arnold as
he held Tom at a distance, “what are
you dolng here?”

“You old swindler,” «ried Tom, “who
are you dolng here?”

Then they shook hunds agaln.

“It's good to see pou, Tom, cried
Arnold; “how are all the folks and
the old town and the old maids?"

“The old malds are All as! !ng after
vou,” Inughed Tom. “Stlll living by
your wits?”

“Largely,” Arnold responded.

“When are you coming back
(irinston, Arnold?" -

“Neover, my boy, At least not until
I vome back In my private car and
hiave encugh money to buy up the old
Kenesha house and give the town a
lihrary or something else with my
full mame on it. Buat yon haven't told
me why you are here?”

“Heen thinking ahoiit comlng up for
t long tme,” Tom replied. “'Can't
etay but n day or two, Tonat's us long
n& the factory wants to spare me. You
are prety well dressed, Arnold. Stlll
In' the show business?”

“Alter a tashion,” , Arnold replied.
“Clothes are all pald for, too. | sup-
pose Grington thinks I'm down ln the
gutter somewhere?"”

“GGuess not, Arnold. We all know
vou've got wits enough to keep wour
head above water.”

“light headed, eh?"

“Of course there are a few Grin-
ston people who still think thif ‘you
will come to no_goo#t end.”

Lo

L-J-Hr—f"\'\?ﬂ told that & good many

times. "

“Yes, and thut's why nobody was
surprised when yon mmn away with
the circus.”

“Well, 1 didn’'t regret it, Tom
doing pretty well for a good-lor-noth-
ing. T'm out of debt, | don’t drink,
| don't gamble, and I've got good pros-
pects and & (ldy som in the bank. You
tell them that when you go back to
Grinston ™
~"That's what
van comnt on that
up for yon"

Arnold laughed

“Do you remember the ight we had
after the gume with the Owego nine?"

“Sure. They left thelr umplre &t
home the next tlme they came™

“Warn't he the robber? Say, and
do you remember the day old Bagster
treed ws in his apple ¢ hard?”

“Yes, ves'"

I'll do, Arnold, You
I've nlways stood

“Of coures you do, What n mouth

that dog of his had!  And Tom, | don’t | ty girl once more personally besought
suppose you recall ‘the afternoon you | him to relent and “be his old self

pushed me into the mill pond?”

“Yes, 1 do. And you chased me half I'!'om'a face burned and Arnold softly

a mile”

“And didn’t cateh you. Bul | swore | They called the pretty girl back eight

I'd get even
10"

“You ought to belong to the Mafia,
Arnold. You'd run a delightful ven-
detta.  What are you going to do to
mo?"

“I haven't thought It out. The sight
of your surprised me so.  But it will
be something dark and terrible”

“Well, don't hurry.”

“I'll hurry fast enough when | get
the Inspiration, Bul here, I've got an
Important engagement”  He pulled
out his wateh. “'I'vea only three min-
utes in which to cateh a man. Do you
seo that bullding across there? That's
a postofice sub-statlon. Mest ma
there at 7.20 this eveping—if you are
not afrald. Goodby.” And with a
sudden hand clasp he was swallowed
np In the throng of spectators and dis-
nppeared avound the nearest corper.

Tom Edeon entertained himse)f as
best he could during the remainder of
the afternoon—and It -was all enter-
tuining, this blg town—and at 7,30
he was walting on the steps of the
sub-station. Presently Arnold came
swinging around the corner.

“Hullo, ecountry!"

“Hullo, bunko!"

"Walting for somebody?”

“Walting for an expert confidence

“He's here. Come on. ['m golng to
take you to u good show."”

They walked along, chafing In &
lively manner, add presently found
themaelves In front of a brilllantly
lighted playhouse.

“Hero we are,” sald Arnold, “will
you walk into my stage parlor?" sald
the city spider to the counttry fly.

“Sure 1 will,"” replled Tom. “But I
want you to understand that if any-
thing bappens to me my whme and
probable whereabouts are both in thé
handa of the police.”

“Ob, the police all belong to our

with you—ind | mean

| sterically shrieked:

I'm |

“Good. wawm wuy, Tom." y

He took the latter up a gorgeous
sinlrway and presently they entered
a balcony box. It was the box nearset
the stage on the right hand side of
the houss and it gave Tom & chance to
survey the beautiful suditoriom st
his leisure, For a moment he feit al-
together too conspiouous to be com-
fortable, but after a little while this
feeling wore away. There was noth-
Ing about him to attract attention.
Why should these finely dressed peo-
ple be interested In him?

Arnold made him take the seat In
the front of the box and he himself
sal just behjnd him.

“Pretty scrumptious
Tom?"

“Exquisite, Arnold.
and gold falryland,”

Then the orchestra came In through
the little doors under the stage, and
the leador emerged last of all and took
his high seat in the middle, an impos-
Ing personality In lis evening dress
and with his wildly tumbled halr.

Tom loved music and this muale
sounded very good. e was so ab-
sorbed In It tha. he falled to hear the
whispered sallies that Arnold made
from time to time. And when the
curtaln arose on the brilliant new mu-
sical extravaganza, “The Opal and
the Onion."

It was a delightfully absurd concoc-
tion. The settings were exquisite, the
musle tuneful, the singlog delightful
and the dances wonderful blendings
of agility and color. Thers were somse
very clever people in the ocast, and
some of them great favorites with the
blg audlence. One In particular, a
childish lisp and an infectious laugh,
was quite overwhelmed with applause.

When the curtaln dropped on the
rollicking chorus of the first act Tom
drew a long Lreath.

“That's fine, Arnold,” he sald. “I'm
under obligations to you."

“"Wait untll yon see the second act
IUs much better than the first.”

“I'm willing to walt any reasonablo
length of time,” Tom laughlugly an-
swered. "This sort of thing just suits
me.”

The second act opeoed up in a lve-
Iy manner and the fun waxed faster
and warmer, Presently the pretty glel
with the lisp came to the footlights
and flanked by n score of wnorus girls,
bhegan & song.

As she staried In on the first ligg
Tom felt Arnold draw his chalr up
close behind him,

house, eh,

“T'm sorry 1 Jilted Tommy,
He took It g0 to ‘eart;

I guess that | was too hasty—
He toid me | was tart,

I fear that he may ‘ave dronded
Hisself—he acted gueer;

Oh, why did I met so ‘eartless—
Come back, my Tommy dear

These were the absurd words the
pretty girl gang and the chorus took
up the last four llnes and repouu;d
them and danced about Iy the-tiveliest
sort of manncy  And then the pretty
girl spddenly looked up atl the box In
which Tom and Arnold sat and hy-

“Why, there's Tom now!" And she
pointed an accusing finger directly at
the astonished vouth from Grinston.
“Why, Tommy, how could you! I
thought vou'd drowned yourself.”

For & moment Tom was too sur-
prised to stir. Then when he fully
vomprehended the fact that she meant
him, he made a sudden movement with
the Intention of drawing back his
chair, but Arnold had closed up on him
and held him firmly In the corner.
“Glmme one of your old bright amiles,
Tommy,” the girl cried to him with
her arms extended In a pleading fagh-
lon, and all the chorus girls looked
up at him reproachfully.

He felt his face burn llke fire, his
ears were blazing vosls, He heard
the great auwdlence luughing down be-
low, he heard a low chuckle from the
wicked youth behind him, and hs wiah-
ed himsell in the wilds of Tartary.

Then the pretty girl sing another
verse and the c¢horus repeated the
chorus and danced again, and the pret-

again,” and the "mudience roared and
chuckled

times and Tom went through the or-
deal at every encore. Bul preseatly
he braced up and took the dose like
# man, and actually when the pretty
girl called him “Tommy dear” the
seventh time he nodded and waved
his hand to her just m lttle, whereat
the nudience grew guite hysterical and
Insisted on A repetition.

When the curtaip finally fell, and
rose and fell again, Tom turned to
Arnold.

“How dld you llke my revenge!
The latter asked with & sudden grin,

“It's a good song,” Tom calmly re-
plied.

“Bhe usually eings It to me,” Arnold
explalued. “But | thought the change
would do you good. IU's my song you
know."

“That's all right,” sald Tom. "I'll see
you in reference Lo it a litlle later.
There's something else mors Import-
ant 1 want to talk to you sbout. Do
you know that pretty girl with the nice
voice, the one who acted a8 cOmpata
lon to the princess?”

"Y“_ﬂ

“Isn’L that Minnie Gale?”

Amold laughed.

“It was.”

“What do you mean."

“I mean that she is my wile now,
Mrs. Arnold Balley, and this Is to ba
her last season on the stage. And I
am going to take you round and let
you renew your mcquaintance, and
then we'll go to our rooms and have &
little supper.”

“And you are really m. 7led?”

“Bure."

Tom put out his hand with a quick
tmile.

“Then flll.l'l all right,” he saide

eveiand' Plain Dealer,

A Sure 8ign. ]

Tess—Havoe you seen May's flance?

Joas—No, but I'm sure he's as home

It's Hke & white |

ploanloe thom—I Mfi&:‘ h

To Kill Cabbage Worms.

Common salt sprinkled on cabbage
leaves will kill off worms, and destroy
their eggs as well. The salt application
will bave to be renewed after every
raln. This is a simple and effective
remedy nnd It does not Injure Lhe
planta either.

Bitter Turnips.

The early summer turnip 8 quite
linble to be of poor quality and flavor,
This vegetahle thrives best In cool
weather, elther very early In spring
or late In the fall; and it wants falrly
good soil that is not deficlent In phos
phoric acid nor in organic matter.
Grow the turnips quickly and free
from worms#, ete, and you will most
likely have them brittle and [ree from
bitterness.

Recipe for Grafting Wax.

uvne of the best graliing waxes |s
made by melting together four paris
{by welght) of resin, one part bees
wax, one part tallow. When thor-
oughly melted, pour Into cold water;
when eool enough, take out and work
by molding and pulling untll it be-
comes quite atifft. 1t Is necessary W
have the hands well greased with tal
low while handling this wax. —From
the Yearbool of the United States De-
partment of Agrlenltare,

How Are the Teeth?

Many farmers make the mistake of
feeding stock food or other simllar
mixturea to horges when they seem lo
have difficulty in eating, when what
the animal necds I8 Lo hiave his tecth
cared for by a competent veterlnary

A bhorse whose teeth are out of order,
bolts much of his food because he can-
not masticate it, hence the food taken
does little or no good and the anlmal
loses hoth flesh and cnergy, 1[I the
borse Is trylng to ent and is not keep
log up Ita vigor better look to i
testh, for in nlne cases out of ten here
Is where tho trouble Hes.

Chicks Thrive When Crops are Clean,

Whether the chicks are hatehed in
the incubator or by the mother hen,
cleanliness of eoop and surrounding
ground s absolutely essential In order

thoroughly clean hefore the chicks are
placed in them atl firat, and diring the
perlod they are occupied they ought
to be cleaned dally. -

This can be done readily if thore is
no hen about, and If thero is, arrange
a lttle run Into which she can  be
turned while the coop s belng cleaned.
Fine lme Is a good thing 10 use, es
peclally on the ground, and It can be
raked In so that it will purify the soil
for some considerable depth

A little of It can be used In  the
coops, tut the best way (o use [t I
to elean the eoop thoroughly, then mix
a lot of dry sand or soil with the Hme,
about one-third lme, sprinkle a lttle
Insect powdor through it, and spread
It on the floor an Inch or more thick
All drinking vesscls must be cleaned
dally, and the water In them should be
changed several times daily.

How to Keep Your Lawne.

Rake the dead leaves from the lawn
AS B0OT a8 You can get onto It without
leaving & footmark In the damp sofl
Do this earefully, to avold tearing the
sward, which is easlly Injured at this
season. Apply a good fertilizer. Use
It Hberally, in order to secure a rich
velvely sward. "hal I something you
cannot have unless :\'ou usa good food,
and plenty of IL

1 would advise a commerciiul fertil-
lzer, as barnyard manure will bring in
weeds, and they are the Iast things
one cares into Introduce to his lawn.
There will be enough of these In splte
of all your efforts lo prevent them
from coming to keep you busy In try-
Ing 1o get rid of them. Dandelions
should be cut off below the erown
with a thin-bladed knife of a pointed
hoe, SBimply clipping their tops will
do no good whatever. Plantaln, so far
a8 my experlence goes, cannot be erad-
feated from any lawn. It i there to
stay, But It can be kept down by close
mowing. A lawn without weeds calls
for the services of a gardener who can
devole his entlre time to It. Most of
us cannot afford this expense, but we
can have pretly lawns, even though
there are somo weeds In them, If we
keop the grass growlng luxurianmtly,
rod give them the regular attention
they demand, In the way of mowing
and raking.—Eben E. Rexford In Out-
Ing.

Working Horses,

Feeding the horses and care of the
horses, like people, mre fond of a
variety of feeds and the kind and char
acter of feed that will be all right for
one animal will be a losing game with
another. Oats aod timothy have from
time Immemorial in this country been
ponsidered the ideal horse feed but
because it 18 so belleved Is not posi-
tive'evidence, that all others are by
any means worthless, 1s IL? It some
of the ecorngrowing districts this

digest. We should never forget that
It Is not 80 much what the horse gets
away with at the foed box and nanger
ns what ha digests and assimilalef—
Indiann Farmer.
—g—
Ewee Fail to Give Milk,

“Why don't ‘my ewes give milk?"
is often asked. This may be due to
nny one of three or four reasons. A
ewe that has onee bad a touch of gar
get Is very likely to have her milk
glands o Injured that the milk-giving
functlon 1% destroyed. This is often
brought on ot weaning if ewes are not
properly milked when the lambs have
been removed. All ewes do not glve
large flows of milk. They are like
dalry cows In thig reapect. Some are
good, persistent milkers, while others
are diy most of the time. The good
milker and mother 1s the one to stlok
to In sheep ralsing, They grow the
good lamby, though they may be the
ones to glve troulle at weaning time,
Ewes that fall to give milk Just be-
couse they are not capable should be
dizposed of. They bave litle value,

Probably the grealest and most
common renson why ewes do  not
milk fs because they are .not fed
vpough, or the ratlon Is of a highly
carbonaceons eharacter, so  that In-
Nammailon scts in and Interferes with
the free working of the milk glands.
Fhe necesslty of fecding stimulative
rations, as oats and brap previons to
lambing I evident. The ewes must
be  properly nourished in order that
they may milk well

Young ewes that are giving birth to
lambs for the first time are troubled
more than old sheep. Nitrogeneous
rations and plenty of them will usu-
ally relleve one from the Inconvenlence
of having cwes that cannot furnish
milk for their Inmhbs

The Farm Salesman.
Farmers who have ohserved clogely
know that people who live In towns
nnd clties®are prone 1o be more or less
Impressed by the appearance of the
ervicws them, no matter
ect. Lot a cleanly man
top at n house to sell
and the

tractively packed, and one
a ready way to good markets.
don’t belleve this ey 1t

As an exnmple, on a broader scale,
the writer sells potatoes to the stew-
irds of some of the largest hotels in &
large city, These tubers are sclocted
for thia specia] trade and a good price
4 obtalned for them. When  the
thought of this field first occurred to
me, the guestion was how to got at
the men [ wantoed.

I made several atlempts drovsed In
my “second best” suit, going 1o the
hotel and asking to see the steward.
I rarely saw him.
best elothes | had, had some neat
cards printed, glving my business as a
grower of gotatoes for hotel trade,
nnid set out to nsk for the mannger,

In & small hand bag | carrled a few
specimens of potatoes wrapped singly
In tlgsue paper. | had less difficulty
in seelng managers than formerly |
hind in getting at the stewards
ernlly saw one or the other, and
though [ did pot always make a cus
tomer, | wns lreated with courtesy,
which would not have been the case

It you

under other conditions.—Indianapolly |

NEWE,

Farm Notes.

A cheap hotbed sash can be made
by coverlng an old hotbed frnme with
cloth,

To make the strawherry crop later,
keep the milch on the rows untll after
the plants bloom,

The bottom of the wood hox should
contaln a drawer to hold kindlings,
and should have a slanting top with a
hinged lid. -

As no cure hns yet been found for
the peach "yellows” It Is best to de-
stroy the trees as soon &s the disease
is discovered.

Cherry trees, after the first few
yenrs and when the head is formed,
oeed practicaly no pruning. Simply
cut out demd or crossed limbs,

The advantages of raising pure-
bred hogs are, it Is n handsomer ani
mil, matures earlier, requires less
feed, solls for more money and Is a
real "morigage lfter.”

Let no one suppose that the pmesnl
of poultry raising Is over when he has
brought the chicks safely Lhrough
babyhood. They need not & little
of special care to bring them to quick
Inyers or for the market,

It Is a waste of time to attempl to
cross pure bred fowls, for there are
enough ‘varieties to fill the require-
ments of any poultry fancier, and the
time can be more profilably spent try-
ing to develop special character.

It Is surprising how many people are
not aware that loosa balts on plows
may be kept tight by ueing an iron
washer with a leather washer just be-
neath it, If there is room on the boit
annther iron may be added, which will
make the leather more secure.

New Penal Colony.
There Is to bo n new penal
ment in the far Pacific. It is to
tablished by Franoe, and wili

I then pul on the

1 gen- |

THE “WORSTED CHURCH"

NEW HAMPBHIRE'S UNIQUE EDI-
FICE DECORATED BY WO-
MAn PABTOR.

fhe Rev. Mra, Monmouth Found the
Church Bare of All Ornament and
Without an Organ—Use Bhe Made
of Worstod and Paper—Mecca for
Bightsecrs.

Probably the most unlque church to
be found nnywhere In New Hampahire
and probably In the New England
gtates s the lttle unlon house of wor-
ship In Eact Canterbury, some six
miles from Canterbury Centre and 10
miles from the nearest rallrond, writes
the Canterbury correapondent of the
Boston Herall, ‘The litile church,
which 15  known throughout New
Hampshire as the “Worsted” church
has been the home of the Congrega-
tlonal and Methodist soclelles since
1839, the year in which the bullding
was erected.

The unlgue fenture of this meeling-
house |s Its interlor, which is deco-
rated wholly with worsied and paper,
but considernbly more worsted than
pnper, and It was on this account that
the edifice recelved its name, the
"Worsted™ church. While this place
of worship Is In o secluded part of the
town, to which access Is galned only
by walking or driving over 10 mlles of
country roads from the Canterbury sta-
tlon of the Boston & Malne raliroad,
the church register shows that hun-
dreds of visitors are shown through
the church every year and cspeclally
durlng the summer senson by Frank
Brown of East Canterhury, who s cus-
iodian of the lttle edifice. The resi
denta of the town [requently visit the
place, and are regular attendants at
every Sunday serviee which Is held
durlng the summer season, when It s
possihle to secnre a clergyman to fill
tho pulpit.  To the natives and more
especially to those who are members
of the chorch, Methodlsts or Congre-
gatlonaliets, the place Is the pride of
| the tawn. The prople of Canterbury
swore by the decorntor, who was also
the preacher, and she was Mrs, Sarah
Ellzabeth Monmouth.

To all Canterbury and the surround-
ing country Mrs. Monmouth was a ree
deomer. She wns always sought (n
case of trouble and her sdvier wus
final. When any of the goml Cheistlan

golng to die they had to see Mrs. Mon
mouth and a few comforting words
from her hind a betler effect than much
|ur the medicine preseribed by the vil
Inge doctor or by his wife in hig ab-
senee.  The preacher helid the oatesm
of every man, woman and child In the
villnge and she respected (hm

Mrs. Monmouth, who was pastor of
the church, died nearly 20 years ago,
after administering to the spiritual

In striving to do
what was almost Impossible in the Lt
tle church, where she preached, lived,
slept, cooked and ate. While she had

| & comfortable llttle home in Canter-
| bury Centre, sime slx miles away, she
was too anxlous to be near her prople,
| and on that account she mode her
| home us near to them as posslble, and
| found that the church was the best
place she could be found day or night.
Her principal services were on Lhe
Sabbath, when she held one In the
morning and another in the evening,
with Bunday school at the noon hour.
During the week, too, she had prayer
services, and although many of her
congregation llved miles away, they
never found It Inconvenient to attend
| and listen to her advice to men and
women.
Mrs. Monmowth was not an ordained
preacher, nor did she have a licénse;

pastor one Sunday duripg his  ab-

eence and made such an Impression

upon the congregation that a commit-
. tee of the churchmen walted upon her
| and asked her to ANl the pulplt regu-
Inrly, 8She consented to do so, and
In less than a month she wns the
regular preacher. When Mrs. Mon-
mouth assumed charge the Interfor
of the church was without decorations
of any Mnod. There wus not a plcture
on the walls, and, in fact there was
nothlng but the pulpit and pews, The
Sunday serviecs conslsted of a ser-
man by the pastor, and occaslonally
the members would attempt to sing a
! psalm without the ald of an organ or
plano, While the preacher was a good
pastor, he had n small congregation
and saw no prospects for enlarging
it

When the new preacher assumed
charge she purchased an orgun and
installed it In the cholr gallery, and
in the cholir loft she placed & lttle mot.
to, “Glve thanks und sing,” which she
worked out 'n worsted In bracken-
burg. This was the first of a series
of worsted needlework, and from that
day for nearly 10 years, or almost dur-
ing the entire time of her pastorate,
she worked dally upon something or
other of worsted which she used to
decorate the Interlor of the little meet-
Ing house. Several of the quotations
which she worked out In worsted and
framed In the same materlal before
hanging on the walls were very appro-
priate, the members of the church
say, and among them were, “Get wis-
dom. God lovelh a cheerful giver,™
which was hung over the poorbox;
"Enter betimea the open door,” which
wii in a consplenous place 1n the ves.
tibule, and another, “Work while the
day lasts, The night comelh whereln
none can work,” hangs on the wall,
where no one can fall to see It. Over
thm pulpit is probably the most elab-
orate which she worked out In a
frame. This reads: “Ye are come un.
to Mt, Zion apd to the city of the liv-

other things about the Interlor 1 the
little edifios are of worsted, and 'V ose
who were Yory intimate with the
preacher say that sne used thousands
of yards of the material to do the
work, and what was more, she pur-
chased It out of her salary, expending
every cént In that directlon,

The work throughout Is artistic and
the many colored shades of worsted
are blended together with the -greatest
necuracy. The best of materlal waa
used, and much of the work I8 of such
an exeellent deslgn that the pastor
was acknowledged as an aptist after
she completed {t. Worsted flowers,
white ecalla 1lles, roses, Mayflowers,
and almost every flower in worsted
adorn the pulpit and & circular arch
which extends over It, While theee
decorations have been In the church
for more than a quarter of a century
they wre In almost the sume condition
today ms they were when they were
first put up. While the pastor waa
alive, she personally took care of the
decorations and kept them clean, and
her example was followed by the mem-
bers of the church after her death.

Pwring the whole time Mre, Mon-
mouth was engoaged in the decorating,
and that was almost the whole time
she was pastor, she made her home In
the cholr loft and she would give It
up Sunday to the cholr singers. Al
though she was recognized as & good
preacher and a most attractive paster,
she was aiso considered very eccentric
and the ldea of decorating a& church
with worsted was one of her greatest
eeeentriclties.  As a preacher she fol-
lowued the stvle of Henry Ward Beech.
er and very freguently memorized his
sermons and delivered them to her
congregation.  Whlle her regular con-

peaple were L and feared they ware |

but he oM the place of the regular |

gregution never numbered more than
il she was always favored with a large
| audlenee of townspeople, and In the
swmmer by vacationists. The seating
|t‘n|m(‘1'l_\'_ which is 200, was very fre-
| quently taxed o ts utmost capacity.
After ber death the Unlon Soclety of
| Methodists and Congregationallsts was
unable to zecure a pastor, and only
| duripg the summer months services
| are held. At all times during the year
the churel is

HULING PASSION.
-
The father of the famlly was reading
Henry George,
While Henry Jumes engrosiod mama's
altention;
Bwoet Sinter Ann read Bertha Clay, The
Diuvbess, Laurn Jean,
And other  werlbos ton o
menthon.
The Junior cherub of the house sut o'er
the paper bént,
And ns !,,, rond some exclumations ut-
Lore
Hald pa. "My aon. whnt masterplece are
You prrusing there®"
And the youth' held up the sporting
page and multered,

numerous

“Young Corbett s practienlly aut of the
running on decount  of hie domo-shaped
brvinad = by b O Molignn wins the gnme
by ropineg oo dils utter und doubling
at secomd Mud Duck looks [ike the can-
dy at 1 1w 0"

The family fooked astonlshment and held
thedr heostihe In nwe
Thex  hought perhngs
Teaoling jil
Maminu wianlid Ju
ol naw
Wna ”"-'r calling In the doctor
i
And Hister Ann in owe
e Earl's o
To henr whnt furth
| CLETE
But, ropt in erntasy, the youth kept con-
ning o'er the page
Amd hamling vy these ex-post-facto
woes

thelr son was

wias ernzy, nml antiquat-

with a
rment oy down
rptt

e
Jimmy would ex-

“"Inley st the game by making A
Bvangall pusn befors Jones's lnmps and
vit three nicks  in the wenilier. Jimmy
Britt denien Indignantly that It was &
cise ol g frighll with him at Colma.
He wond In to whi, hut an unionked for
witllop to the Hver made lilm cough up
the spongs "Truesidale et tour wide ones
kOB wnd walked fllng the cornepy,
L Barrell, at the I..-IW‘ ance
REt o strangio-hoTd™~e1 glory—but

dhdn’e"

o
ho

It doesn't soond ke James's later worlk,
SEm e sabld mn

NOr the Single Tax,”

b dbirned !

ity tok  the

shieet in hin hinnd,

Anil malil fn wonds that

Brrnoil

gl Keep ver class) o

etey an' gl

That Kind o' o
1

aahl father, “I'Il
Then Hustrated

Elln

pink
Wheeler
“Yon ' ver po-

I don't find In my

1 don't 0 long on Waldo Emerson nor
Hhike

Hut  the

mine

wportin® editor's the maon for

“Raridner possesses whnt fnost fighters
Dok o s el Tha nift=tne Heht-
welght aootninly cwne 0 whippy erack.
O alopie FHE R, b Hnmdspr Al

retti, boks Jilie o winner for true

firmt  ronbnel wits tame. and b

wethine  olng Ino the  tilly-shop,
Hrndley peied open the second speasm with
Boswal berheht " —JTudgs

open Lo the publle, and If

there I8 anithing that Sexton Brown |
Hkes It i5 to show visltors through the

uld edifice.

Another ceeentriclty (he pastor pos-

| wessed was her fad upon economy, and
while she was worth thousands of dol-

| Iars, she hoasted that she Hved on 10
| rents & day and had all she wanted to
eal for that money, Sho  was  so
| moxlons to have her friends £ w her
| vxample that she wrote o hoolk upon
| the question and distreibuted
among her friends; but they took such

[ Mttle interest in that part of her
| preaching that there Is not one of the
books Lo be found todey in Caoter-
bury. She died Junuary 16, 1887, at

In London,

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

N ———
Bombay s
in the world

the most crowde?

In the Amazon there are known to
exist at lcast 2000 species of fish

Twolhirds of the hay and
in Germany is still harvested by hand.

Carpets were in ues in Ninoveh
und Babylon, as shown In paintings,
in B. C. 1700,

in evlebration of the
enry of the family clock,

The Russian state seepler (8 of solid
gold, I8 3 feet long, eud conlalns
among e ornaments 260 rubles and
15 emeralds

France holds the record for the
amount of coin In clroulation—3§40 a
head. England has only hall that
amount, while Russin has but one dol-
lar & head

In Siam the number of rooms In a
house, of windows or doors In a room,
even of rungs on a ladder, must be
alwnys be odd. Even pumbers are
consldered unlucky

One of the descendants of the Ridds

in Bomersetshire, England, at the age
of 00. Like his ancestor, Jehn, he
wis & man of great physical strength.

The goose that lald the golden egg
was recently outdone by a duck pur
chased by Tom Jenkins, & mall car-
rler of Decker. When the fowl was
prepured for the table & pearl which
readily sold for §40, was found In its
glzard.

Last year 2000000000 small fishes
of the herring family were packed
away In sardine boxes al the Maline
canneries. The wvalue of the output
|'was conslderably over $2,000,000,
mora than twiee as much as the Im-
poriation of French sardines in to the
United States,

Women In China have the privilege
of fightlng In the wars. In the rebel
lion of 1850 the women dld as much
fighting as the men. At Nankim, In
1858, 500,000 women from varlous
parts of the country were formed in-
to brigades of 13,000 each, under fe-
male officers. Of these soldlers 10,
000 were picked women, drilled and
garrisoned in the city.

Silk  stockiugs  originally came
from Bpain, and it is said that Henry
VIIl considered a pair of sllk Spanish
Futockings n great luxury and wore
them on state occmslons. In 1570
Queen Elizabeth was presented with
& palr of sllk stockings by her tire-
womin, and afterward néver wore any
other kind. The stocking-frame was
invented by Willlam Lee in the reign
of Queen Eiizabeth, nbout 1680,

the age of 50, at the home of & relative |

grain !

A family not long ngo gave a party |
100th aonlver- |

of “Lorna Doone” fame, has just died |

them |

Mentiy of style (s o doviee for mak-
Ill‘li! thoms-ptrefaction out of tom-
my-rol— Puck

With the orring banl teller double
| entry compounds the double fe—
| New York World.

“How did you ond your wife frst
reet T UWe didn't mect,” replied the

el Httle man; “She overto 2

Jad T yol =1 s much
affeetion on thoss dumb brutes? Edon

For wiant of something better.—
Judge

1 say,
thiirsty.” “When
alptd?" “When
Sporting Times

Kid, wake me when I'm
will you be thirsty,
you wake me!'—

"Things have come ta a  pretty
Lpass” remarked the galde, ns he led
Alger con and Perey loto the Yosemite
villey.— Lampoon

“Mins Syllye, what do you think of
| this sutombile scorching us sport?
| “I think It I8 just perfeetly kKillog"'—
! Daltimors American
| "I notlee ¥ou never wear @ watch

with your evenlog clothes)” “No; |1

‘m-ur have both opt ot the same
time"—Cornell Widow

| “I want lo Introduce you to a young
lady—a very nlee  girl—and  she's

worth her welght In gold." “Stout girl,

I hope."—New York Mail
“Iid rou have a jolly time?" “Jol-
Iy? Say, my wife took tho prize for

the biggest fish and 1 got the prize for

the biggest yarn."—Cinclonatl Trib-
une

“How dare you laugh at our Inves
tigation?” eald the irate statesman.
"Thought It was the proper thing to
do,” anawersd Lhe financler, “"Was told
it would be & farce,"—Washington
Star

"Rimer takes himself very serious-
1y, doesn't he?" "Yesu, Indecd.” “Most
of his poetry 1s pathetle, lsn't 1"
"“That's what he calls I, but the edi
fors say It's pltiful.”—Boston Adver
tiser.

Many a man who gets in on the
ground floor of a new 1e58
schemo finds v the coure & fow
months that he has boen dropped with
u dull thud Into the sub-basement—
Somerville Journal.

Acrosa the Garden Fence—"No, Mr.
Wilkes, 1 ain’t goin' to keep fowls no
more. Don't pay. Why, countin’ the
malze 1 give 'em this winter, the eggs
—well, 1 don't git any, but If 1 did—
they'd cost me 'wf & crown each!'"—
Punch,

Parson Bagster  (solemnly)-—Does
you, Claud Kinsabby, take this yuh
lady, Miss Gladys Poots, to be yo'
lawful wedded wife;, for bettah and
for wuss— The Groom (uneasily and
bazily)—Uncou'se I does, if 1 has to,
gah; but an't dar some way of takin'
her kindah on an av'rage?'—Pucl

Tepa—It's really true, then; that

to Mr. Timmid? Jess—Not exactly.
Martha says he Is to be mhrried to
her. Tess—Oh, yes, of courne; she
has asked you to be her bridesmald,
hasn't she? Jess—No; she asked me
to be her
Tribune. Fi
Deacon Hardesty—I

that you are dignn

. Helsa ] 1
Brother MeGinnls (of sl
gatlon}—0Oh, yes, and he'

Martha Btrongmind s to be marrieds

“best wom'l‘n."—m_

b




