The enormous basin dralned the
Miesouri river abdorbs, as Mr. Green-
leat has lately shown in the American
Journal of Science, no ldge than eighty-
elght per cent of al in that falls
upon it, whereas the-basin of the Ohlo
river absorbs only seventy per cent.
The amount of rainfall in the course of
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New Year’s Duck. x
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"Oh! Nellle, you should see the love-
Iy 4uck I got as a present this morn-
ing—It’s a perfect beauty—~I am going
to have it for our New Year's dinoner,”
sald Mrs. English to her friend Mra
Lane, who had come in to see her dur-
ing the afternoon and talk over the
Christmas celebra’ lon of a lew days be-
fore.

“Is your duck dressed or alive,
Kate? asked Nellle in some hnste.

“"Ob! It's alive, | am going to dress
it myself,” answered Kute, “it's  not
much trouble 10 dress a duck —do you
think It would be?

“Well, Kate, I really pity you, |
must tell you what n drendrul time |
Ead with the one we killed Jast week,
It yet makes me sbiver all over only
to think of il, It was such a terrible
day the memory of it will pever fade
away! | really think my back haw not
once stopped aching since | pleked that
duck.”

“Deo tell me, Nellie, won't their feath-
s come out, or what was the trouble*"
aaked Kate. "I am beginning (o fec]
alarmed."

“I'N begin by telling you how we got
the duck,” began Nellle. “One night
after I had gone up stairs with the
baby, and John was emoking his pipe
=it must have been after 12 o'clock
there was a faint knock at the kitchen
door. 1 heard John going to the door
and apeaking to some one. and then he
and the some one went Into the gnr-
den to the chicken coop, and present|y
I heard a Jond nolse and fuse among
the hena. It was Jim Petern. . He had
won A dock at a rafMe at a tavern and
asked John to let him put i In our
hen coop until further notice.

“Now, either the duck did not feel
very comfortable or the hens did not
feel as much at ease as formerly, |
don't know what cansed it. but there
Was a constant war going on among
them. Why, | didn‘t get one egg while
that fow) was in there. So I told John
te tell Jim to remove it or wa would
kill It. At last John bhousht it from
Jim and killed 1t, and said I should
roast it for dinner,

"Now, John killed it before he went
to work, but I thought If | woud begin
to dress it after 9 o’clock I could soon
get it in the oven. Then I knew noth-
ing about ducks; now | am mneh wiser

“1 asked ma—yon know ma just came
tha day before from the west: it's the
first time ghe had been to see ns sinece
wa were keeping hovse, | asked ma
whether | should seald the duck or pick
it dry. She sald she had always picked
hera dry and had saved the down for
her feather beds. So I began to pick it

dry.

l PICKED AND PICKED AND
PULLED,
ked and pieked and pulled untij
s ached-—it seemed as though
were grown In to atay, and
%0 long I was beginning to get
), 80 when ma wasn’t looking 1
‘some bolling water over the
Rurry up matters,
r me, then the real trouble
The hot water made the skin
Lana greaesy that it tore off in
“‘H and the down stuck like
tiilk;:l had saved all
m ¥e been encugh
mq'u m
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I don’t kuuw wha: all l.I:luI. du-:k didn't
have to cover itself with.

“No wonder ducks never get wet
when they go into the water, Why,
this one's skin was one sheet of fat
and feathers.

“When the clock struck 10 that duck
looked perfectly dreadful, | wish yioll
conld have seen it. 1 felt wo disgnsied
I almost eried. Then, when ma saw
the tears in my eyes shie sald if 1 would
hold the baby she would pick awhile,
Ho I sat down te rest —why, really, |
felt so (nint 1 conld scarcely stand any
longer, just fussing with that horrld
fow].

“Now you know how fretful the hahy

lz-——she In tecthing. and it takes one of

I PUT IT IN THE OVEN.

us to entertaln her all the time or ahe
annoys the lamily on the other anide of
the hounse--every time ahe cries pOme
One comes over (o see ‘'what ails that
baby.*

“When John movea again I am going
o have him move into a ringle houee.
and then I can let the baby ery all she
wania to.

“After ma had picked unill she was
tired a bright idea came into my head.
and 1 told her | would skin the dnek
eutirely--then no one would find Any
pin featherr and it would look smoath
and sleek all aver. It only provoked
me that I bad not thought of doing it
before. | don't know why it is, hnt
somehow my hright ideas always comi
oo late,

“S0 | gave the baby te ma and told
them to wateh this interesting per-
formance,

“Bug It was essier aald tham done.
My, how greasy that skin was' It was
nlmmt impossible to get a good tight
hold—I pulled and jerked and wished
I had never had any bright ideas untli
it was finally skinned and the clock
pointed to 10 minotes to 12 and no din-
ner.

“Then T had to run to the corner
Erocery (o get some dried beef—| very
well knew John detested dried heef for
dinner, but they had nothing else, and
when John came home he ate his din-
ner (7) in silence. But | promi=ed to
hntp the duck roasted for g pper.

"With this prospect In view I wen!
to work more cheerfully, vet not very
eatisfied, T fear. In order to have the
duck well done I put it in the oven
soon after dinner, and was surprired
(o see how amall it got—the fonger it
roanted the smaller It grew. and |
lcoked mo funny, something 1ike =a
akinned eat; when in  comes John
bringing a friend with him to help mr
thp dnek!

“Well, no one can imagine my feel-
ings. When they sat down to the tn-
ble I noticed John looking aromnd for
something, and finally when he saw
the horrid little ghrivelnd. up thing he
burst ont into a hearty laugh, saving:
‘Why, Neilie, ia this all that s left of
our beautiful duck?” [ never hefore
felt mo mortified. John tried to find a
tender plece for our guest, but It was
impossible to find anything tender on
that duck—it waa as dry as chips,
woree than the driest driled beef, and
ob, so tastelesg and so dark—do yon
think T roasted it too long Kate?

“I hope 1 may never. never agaln see
another duck.”

Some people never find out that there
is Joy In giving, becanse they mever
give enongh.

“I think it's a shame, Cyrua, that
we've let Rsmeralda ;ru'lr up withont

tni Bhe can't
=ty

trrtngtﬁ:lﬂhcrmmal‘m

i HERE was an ex-

* pectant  smile on

Grandma Bartlett’s

face. She pualled

the shade over the

lamp and drew the

L curtalns, shutting

| her room in cozily, The

clock on the mantel was

ticking the 0Old Year away

as fast as it could hurry

It was dusk and New

Year's eve, and that was the time for

the Pincushion Ceremony at Bartlett's.

Fred met Alice on the stalrs, and Belle

and Arthur came along the hall. Delle

carried Baby Letty in her arms, and

they eacin bore a bristling little red ta-
mato pincushion in their hands,

Girandma had placed five hassocks in
a row,

“Come, dearies.” she called out, to
Arthur's subdued knock. They filed in,
): umz:hm*tr

"Stools of repentance,” cried tall
Belle, dropping into her hassock., “O
grandma, my cushion is full of pins. I
broke my resolution every other day.
I resolved to keep my temper, you
know, and I got so tired of mkiug in
a pln !‘nr a slip, nights at bedtime.™

“Look at my lagy pins,” mourned
Fred.

"And my hehind-time
chimed in Alice,

“I didn’t think 1 did put off things
80 often,” sighed Arthur, and then
Baby Ietty stuck up her cushion. It
was emply,

“"Now, dears’ sald grandma,
ceed with the ceremony,”

Solemnly they ench tumbled {heir
pins into a box on the table. Another
stood near It

“Why, there’s not half so many as
lu -tt vear, grandma'!”’ eried Fred.

“"Why, why!

g

“Clean cushlons agaln,” sald grand-
ma happily, pleking up latly 1o hug
ler. “"Now for grandmn's New Year's
presenis,”’

There wore
ERines,

“1 always feel as {f you pald us for
belng naughty,” sald Alice, looking up
with n smile (rom her book. *But |
wouldn’t part with my Resolutlon
Cuoshlon for the world™

Arthur looked at his empty cushlon.

“I'm glad those pins are gone,” he
mld. A elean start for a happy New
Year. 1 may, grandma, how we love
you'!"

And Toar Impetuoun paiers of arms
almost amothered dear, gentle grand-
ma. ~JANMlan L. Price.
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The Jdaliam Year.

The orror of the Julian year wans
corrected in the Gregorian calendar by
the supprearion of three Intercalationa
in 40 years. In order' Lo restore (he
commencement of the year Lo the sama
place In the seasons that it had orcu-
pled at the time of the Councl] of Niee,
Giregory directed the day following the
feast of St. Francls, that Ia to aay. the
ath of Oetober, th be reckoned the 15th
af that month. By thla regulation the
vernal equinox which then happened
on the 11th of March was reatored to
the Z1st. From 15682 ta 1700 the differ-
ence betweem the old and new atyle
continned td be ten daye: but 1700 be-
ing a _leap year in the Jullan calendar,
and a common year in the Gregorian,
the diffierence of the atyles during the
1%th rentury was eleven dayva, The
vear 1800 waa algo eonmicion In Lthe new
calendar, and, eo~ . uently. the dif-
ference In the pre: . contary s twelves
days. From 1900 10 2100 inclusivae It
will be thirteen dava,

Threa Eventa of 1894,

Eighteen hundred and ninety-six
will always be memorable in literary
annala as ending the livea of three
great female writers—Harriett Beech-
er Stowe, the novelist, Kate Filald, the
jonrnalist, and Gail Hamilton, the
versatile authcress. The latter's sig-
nature was a nom de plime, compased
of the second syllable in her Christian
rame and of Hamillton, the village of
her hirth-place. Few identified her
=pinster appellation of Mary Abigail

slickers,™

“pro-

beautiful booka and

e

ple,
| Ita walls are
and Jow,
Yet up and dowr
ita darkened
- algles
The blessed angels go. ¢

dim

And he who keeps ths

hat Faith may light the altar flame,
nd Hope may keep it bright.

That Lave may bring the sacrifice
Which Love delights to givs,

And all the angels Innocent

May tarry there to live.

And ‘may mo évil spirit

}hmﬂd pray to God to-night,
A

And we all felt so bad- |
| Clark Street, Chicago,

& year {8 proportionately greater in the
Ohlo than in the Missouri basin, and so
the former river, although much the
shorter of tiae two, contributes more
water to the Missiesippi than does its
glgantie rival flowing from the west.

Uardea Spota of the South.

The Passenger Department of the
Loulsville & Nashville . R. has just
Igsued a hundred page book with the
above title. It is descriptive of the re-
Bources and capabilities of the soil of
the countics lying along this line in the
Atates of Kentuckv, Tennessee, Ala-
bama, Sonthern ‘b‘lihaiﬂsimii amnd West-
ern Florida. It alse contains a county
map of the above named states, and is
well worthy of a perusal of any one
interested in the South. A copy will he
sent to any address upon receipt.of ten
cents in gilver or stamps, by C. P. At-
more, Gen. Pass, Agt., Loulsville. Ky.
Eembmunthlr excurslons South, Write
for particulars.

Struck by a Clouwdburst.

The pretty ltitle seaport town of
Ban Pedro, Cal.,, narrowly escaped be-
ing washed lnto the Pacific ocean Tues-
day night by a cloudburst. Several
Btreets were cut to a depth of twenty
feet by raging torrents and a number
of dwellings were undermined and In
some Instances carrled down grade and
sétranded on adjoining lois. Basements
were flooded and a great quantity of
property stored therein destroyed. The
damage to pru[n‘rl} will exceed $25,000,
Low Rates Tor Homearekers Giolug Soulh

On the Prat and third Tuesday of
each month tickets will be sold to set-
tlers from Chicago to points in Vir-
ginia and the Carclinas at Ereatly re-
duced rutes, both one way and rouni
trip. Hend for particulars pod free
pamphlet  descriptive of the farm
lands, climate, markets, ete. Address
U. L. Truitt, Northwestern Passenger
Agent, C, & 0. Big Four Houte, 234
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Carrleas.

E#ale sat lintenlng 1o the multering
of thunder that preceded a summer
shower., “Listen. mamma'™ she anld,
with Hay, cautioning hand uplified:
“zey're tackin® down carpet up In
beaven.” Then, when the storm bursi
and the raln eame pouring down
“Zare!” ahe remarked inguniediy,
“somebody ‘s upset 20 water pltcher an’
I's comin’ froe. | gueas zat's Rran'pa
He allus was so callls wheni he was
Jmlr'r

llr"r".“
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The ‘.-nlrrn Mook bua-p

Has lvund that her Nittle auen are hn-
priovved mon hy the prliciwatn, Hyrup of
Fign, whon In nevd of the laxntive wf-
fect of a gentle reinecdy than by any
ﬂlh‘l“'f and that It e I NEe ‘.l'qplﬂhlp
o them. Children enjoy it and it e -
Atn them. The true remedy, Hyrup of
Flgn, Is manufacturvd by the Califor.
nia Fig Byrup Company only

As you go forward In )ife. never ex-
pect loo much, pever hope for too liL-
tle.—Dr. Jowell

- JOYS OF MA TER‘HTY

Vigorous Mntharrn and Sturdy
Ohildren Are Always Admired.

Why a0 Many Wamen Are  hildioss — A
Frohlem That Has Paozzled Fhysiciams
for Ceninriea,

Reproduction is s law of natnre, and
no pictare of joy and happiness can

equal that of the vignrous mother and |

her stardy ehild.
Natnre makes
mt  feow
) mistaken,
and every
thomghtful

/ person mmst
/ admit that a
canse exisia,

why so many
women are
childlesa,
The subjeet
baMes the
theories of phy-
sicians., Such
earesare emrahle
nine times ont of
ten, as evidenced
by thousands of
letters on file at
Mrs. Pinkham's of-
fice. Many a dar-
ling baby owes itas
existence o Mra
‘6' Pinlkkham’s advice
~= and the Vege-
table Compoond, This
isnot to be wondered at when such tes-
timony as the following expiains itself:

““1 have taken three bottles of yonr
Vegetable Compound. one package of
SBanative Wash, one box of Liver Pills:
and now I have a dear little babe four
weeks old, and I am well. I have to
thank yom for this

“T have spent $200,00 for doctor’s
bills without obtaining any relief. For
my curé I only spent £5.00,

“I had heen © victim of female
troubles in their worst form: suffered
untold agonies every month: had to |
stay in bed, and have ponitices applied
and them conld not stand the pain,

“ My physician told me if I became
Pregnant I would die. I had bladder
fronble, itching, Baek-
ache, eatarrh of :
the stomach, hys-
teria and heart #

hilnu druggiste,

ward fo?

roand when I eum back

e —r ]

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken in .

acting d.lrunllr upon the blood and

cous gurf of the system, Mﬁ

nials sent Price T6c per boitle.
F'lunlhr Flils are the best, :

Willle (crying)—For goodness sake,
papa, don't go in the house. Mamma's
just thrashed me, and you'll be next!

A Drold RKelle.

The yule log in Epgland is a relle
of Druldism, Its name is belleved to
be a corruption of the wheel log, a
wheel in Druidical symbollsm typify-
ing the march of thée sun, The light-
Ing of the yule fire ls reminiscent of
the sacred fires kindled by the Drulds
in midwinter at the round towers
which yet remain In" many parts of
(ireat DBritain, lreland, France, and

Spain,
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California.

If you will send your name and ad-
dress we will send a4 representative to
your home to explain all about the ad-
vantages of Phillips-Rock Island per-
sonally conducted Tourlst Car Excur-
slons to California. Address A. Phil-
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Htlmumph prmtmr in New York |
been  discharged for making a
tkrater poster om which appeared a
pollceman In a green uniform and a
Icimket of bluoe roses with yellow leaves,

A
has

The lighthonses on the Denmark
coasls are supplied with oll, which s
pumped on the wavea in {lme -of

plorms,

Aclion mn-r not lllllmun bring hap-
pinesn; but there in no happiness with- | |
Dinraell.
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THE MAIN MUSCULAR BUPPORTS OF
BODY WEAKEN AND LET QO UH“.

BACKACH

OR LUMEBACO. TO RESTORE

s
AND BTRAICHTEN UP

Important Notical o

T'he only genui

Tﬂilm“l_

e'i

ine **Baker’s Che

celebrated for more than a century S8
licious, nutritious, and fesh-fi | -

age, i1s put up in
low Labels.

Label and our
package.

WALTERBAKE

Conlda’'t Foel Him.

Apirit (at the Lily Dale seancs)—
Don’t yon know me? [ am the spirit |
of your mother-In-law,. !

Investigator - ¥You can't fool me., My !
mother-in-law always brought her '
trunk with her.—Buffalo Times.
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Old Jackson—What vou ride back:

Cuffes—80 I won't Nave to turn

e Mkl i

Blue Wrappers as
Trade-Mark are
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