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The Sunday After Christmas }

Christmas Lyries.

There is a remarkable absence of

Christmas poetry in the magazines

year. Is the fact sig-

be regarded as mere-

ly accidental ? Even the poetasters

seem to have lost interest in the theme

which has heretofore regularly drawn
them out.

Perhaps the best of the current
yrics is that by Father John B. Tabb,
in The Catholic World, It is a simple
song, reminding one of the religious
fervor of George Herbert. We here

present it:

THE ANGEL'S CHRISTMAS QUEST.
«“Where have ye laid my Lord ?
Behold I find him not !

Hath He, in heaven adored,
His home forgot ?

Give me, O sons of men,

My truant God again!

“A voice from sphere to sphere—

A faltering murmur—ran,

‘Behold He is not here !
Perchance with man,

The lowlier made than we,

He hides His majesty.” ”

Then, hushed in wondering awe,
The spirit held his breath,
And bowed: for, lo, he saw
O’er shadowing Death,
A Mother’s hands above, 3
Swathing the limbs of! Love !
An equally ‘earnest poem is one by
whristian Burke, in The P‘all Mall

WMagazine :
ADESTE FIDELES.
I

. This is that Holy Night -0 World, be
still !

Surely, If"v—ve but listen we shall hear
That Song that ail the luminous dark doth

The Choir of Angels chantfng soft and
ear,
"}o"God and on the Earth Good-
Now with the eager Shepherds let us run
Across the starlit plain, 'mid shadows dim,
To tl;ztl &)oor shelter where the Mother
a
Ere bréak of day her first-born glorious

. Son

Within a narrow crib adoring laid,
Because his people found no rest for Him.
O mighty Love, that we uite so ill,
How often wilt Thou deign to seek Thine

c
“Glory
W

. own,
Who ilve Thee yon bare manger for Thy
throne ! .

.t » ©
Qome all ye Falthful !—let us watch a
8 s

pace :
Mary and Joseph will for us make room,
That we may look on Him Whose radiant

face,
Like some fair flower in all its  lovely

oom
With light and glory fills this lowly place:
Lo ! we have traveled from a country far,
Throug‘t]:dyears of failure, deserts sad an

wilda,
And, even as of old came Eastern Klngu.
With costly treasures, led here by Thy

Star,

We, tooi, would bring Thee our poor of-
‘erings, .

o vzord Incarnate ! Bethlehem’s Holy

hild,

Accept our gifts and us of Thy great
grace—

Myrrh ;)th our Sorrows, Frankincense for
fait i

And God for Love that strong
than Death !

In the following quaint little carol,
its author, Josephine Preston Peabody
artistically carries out the portrayal
of a novel conception, the last line—
“Smilest Thou ?’—being singularly
winning and. suggestive. We take the
pcem from The Atlantic :

THE SONG OF A SHEPHERD BOY AT
BETHLEHEM.
I

is more

Sleep, Thou little Child of Mary :
Rest Thee now.
Tho these hands be rough from shearing,
And the plough,
Yet they shall not ever fail Thee,
When the waiting nations hail°Thee,
Bring palms unto their King,
Now—I sing.
1L
Sleep, Thou little Child of Mary,
Hore divine,
If Thou wilt but smile upon me,
I will twine
Blossoms for thy garlanding,
Thou'rt so little to be King ;
God’s desire !
Not a brier
Shall be left to grieve Thy brow :
Rest Thee now.

III.

Sleep, Thou little Child of Mary.
Some fair day,

Wilt Thou, as Thou wert a brother,
Come away

Over hills and over hollow ?

All the lambs will up and follow,

Follow but for love of Thee.

Lov’st Thou me ?

IVv. )
Sleep, Thou little Child of Mary.
Rest Thee now.
I that watch am come from sheep-stead
And from plow.
Thou wilt have disdain of me
When Thou'rt lifted, royally,
Very high for all to see :
Smilest Thou ?

New Views on the Lord’s Supper.

A lively discussion has been carried
on by German scholars in recent
months on the original character and
purpose of the Lord’s Supper. So vari-
ed and general has been the debate,
that a review of it will not be without
interest. We give a summary based
upon a lengthy article found in The
Lutherische Kirchenzeitung, Leipsic, as
follows :

The discussion was begun by Har-
nack of Berlin, who undertook to modi-
fy the traditional view of the Supper
as well as to recast the history of the
rite in the primitive church. In re-
gard to the former he claimed that
criginally it was not established as a
sacrament. Concerning the original
purposes of the institution he says that
“Jesus designated bodily food as His
body and blood, ie., as the nourish-
ment of the soul (through forgiveness
of sins), if that food was received with
thanksgiving and in memory of His
death. Or, in other words, the Lord
sanctified or hallowed the most im-
portant functions of physical life by
designating its food as His body and
His blood. In this way He has in-
structed His own to employ the sup-
port and growth of their natural life
as a means for the support of their
spiritual life. This they could not do
themselves, but He promised that He
would be with them with His)forgive-
ness of sins at every meal thdy would
eat which was taken in remembrance
of Him.” i

The modification in the history of the
Fucharist as proposed by Harnack con-
gists in his claim that wn to 150
A.D. the Church used as(sacramental
elements not bread an wine but
bread and water. )

The first claim of Harnack has now
been accepted by any other prominent
scholar. Julicher, of Marburg, too,
who has come to new conclusions in
reference to the Supper, declares that
the innovation cannot be accepted and
that it is a thoroughly modern idea.
Both Julicher and Zhan, of Erlangen,
have demonstrated that the -~water
theory is also a mistake, based upon
misinterpretation of certain passages
in the Fathers in which water mixed
with wine, in accordance with ancient
customs, was used by the early church
in the sacrament. Grafe, too, does not
agree with Harnack, but thinks that he
deserves credit for having given a new
interpretation to the Supper.

On the other hand Julicher has come
forward with two new claims. One is
this, that the Lord never intended that
the Supper should be repeated and that
it was not established as a memorial
feast. The original report in Mark
does not contain the words “Do this m
remembrance of me !” It was the need
of the Church that converted the Sup-
per into a permanent institution, and
Paul then formally fixed the innovation
in his letter. Against this view both
Harnack and Weizsacker have declared
themselves, the latter recognizing in
the fact of the extraordinary rapid
spread of the Supper in the early
Church an indubitable proof that' it

was originally appointed by Christ as
a memorial feast.

The other assertion of Julicher refers
to the Interpretation of the original
words of institutiom, . These he un-
derstands to be

execution I

n. and that, too, for their

in this “% had releved
His heart of the burden that was Op-
pressing it. It was not possible for
Christ to put more into these words
than the dise were at that time
able to iprehend. The parable vire
tually was say this : Just as I now
break this bread, thus too my body
shall soon be broken ; and just as this

) “disappear, thus too my

blood will soon be spilled. Julicher
thinks that y Christ may have
had this further thought: Just as
bread and wine can bring strength
only by being broken and drunken.
thus too my body can become the soul
of deliverance to men only by my
death. 3
. This second assertion of Julicher is
criticised by Spitta. He points out
the fact that the disciples could not
at all have understood such a parable,
as the symbols were not at all of such
a character as to suggest the teachings
intended.

Spitta, in turn, has also two innova-
tions to propbse. One is this: that
Mark and Matthew, as the represen-
tatives of the older view, think only of
4 common meal without any reference
to the death of the Lord ;: and it was
Paul and Luke who added this feature
on the basis of the Old Testament
Pasch idea, and that this was a mis-
undergfanding fraught with important
consequences. This view of Spitta’s is
strongly opposed by Julicher and also
to a degree by Harnack. The other
claim of Spitta is this : that the Lord
in this Supper aimed to represent the
joyful feast in the Messianic kingdom
of the future. The Lord Himself was
not perfectly élear as to the necessity
of His death, as is seen from His pray-
er in Gethsemane, and the disciples
thought first of all of apocalyp:ic ideas.
The repetition of the Supper in the
early Church is regarded by Spitta as
an expression of this feeling of highest
joy, but not as a memorial of Christ’s
death. But this view of Spitta’ does
not find favoe even in critical circles,
Grafe shows that Spitta does not un-
derstand the struggle in Gethsemane,
and that his treatment of the sources
i8 not just. Again the separation
proposed between the ideas of joy and
of the death of Christ, which Spitta
thinks could not have been united in
the minds of Christians when celebrat-
ing the Supper, is discarded by Ju-
licher, who draws attention to thefact
that the death of Christ was par €X-
cellence the message of great joy to
the Church.

AMUSEMENTS AND THIt CHURCHES.

The Church Must Offer Attractions to the
Young People. <
While practically all branches of th
Christian Church have long since
abandoned the position that gloomy
habilinfents and an austre and mourn-

ful demeanor are the most proper and

beﬂttinE marks of the true believer,
there is a decided difference of opinion
on points relating to the kinds = of
amusement in which a professing
Christian may properly engage. Thus
some denominations have rigid rules
forbidding their members from indulg-
ing in card-playing, dancing and thea-
tre-going, on pain of _expulsion from
the church, But church authorities
generally realize the . difficulty and
danger of laying down arbitrary rules
to govern: in all matters of this kind.
The question of the amusements pro-
per for a believer to engage in must
be left, it is thought, largely to the
determination of the individual con-
science. The question assumes a new
and fresh interest from the methods
adopted by what are called the “in-
stitutional churches” of the present
day to attract young people and the
nen-church-going classes. These me-
thods include the opening of free
libraries, gymnasiums, and assembly
rooms in connection with provision for
games, concerts and various forms of
entertainment. It is the purpose of
these agencies to draw young men
and others away from questionable re-
sorts and under influences which may
ultimately lead them into the church
itzelf. But there are some who de-
clare strongly against the “institur
tional church” because of these very
features. The church, they say, has
higher work thanamusin young peo-
ple. There is an interesting passage
in The Northwestern Christian Advo-
cate replying to this objection. It
says :

“If amusing young people aids te
scve them, the work is fully and glori-
ously worthy the church which Jesus
Christ founded for the benefit of ‘lost
sheep.’ The church that does not prof-
fer its attractions to the active minds
of young people to-day in order to
get-a grip on those ‘young people’s
souls to-morrow would do well to read
its charter. A man of rather high rank
in the early church said he was will-
ing to catch men even with guile if
need be.”

Coming from ome of the foremost
organs of the Methodist Episcopals, a
denomination which has generally
held the lines of discipline with a firm
hand, these words have a speocial sig-
nificance. The same journal proceeds
to read its demomination a lesson on
the need of sfopting some measures to
attract and hold the masses, young
and old, upon whom the churches
seem to be losing their grip.

RUDYARD KIPLING

Tells in Plain Terms What He Thinks of
American Bluster — A Country That
Could be Easily Made to Pay
Tribuate.,

From Kipling’s “ America.}t Notes.”

Never since the morning stars sang
together for joy, I learned, had an
amazed creation witnessed such sup-
erhuman bravery as that displayed by
an American navy in the Samoa cy-
clone. Till earth rotted in the phos-
phorescent star and stripe slime or a
decayed universe that godlike gallant-
ry would not be forgotten. I grieve
that I cannot give the exact words. My
attempt at reproducing their spirit . is
pale and inadeguate. I sat bewildered
on a coruscatthg Niagara of blather-
umskite. It was magnificent—it was
stupendous—and I was conscious of =
wicked desire to hide my face in a
napkin and grin. Then, according to
rule, they produced their dead, and
across the snowy tablecloths dragged
the corpse of every man slain in the
Civil War and. hurled defiance at
“our natural enemy ” (England, so
please you), “ with her chain of fort-
Tesses across the world.” Thereafter
they glorified their nation afresh from
the beginning, in case -<any detail
should have been overlooked, and that
made me uncomfortable for their
sakes. How in the world can a white
man, a sahib of our blood, stand up
and plaster praise on his own country ?
He can think as highly as he likes,
but this open-mouthed vehemence of
adoration struck me as’ indelicate.
My hosts talked rather more than
three hours, and at the end seemed
ready for $hree hours more.

But when Heutenant—such a big,
brave, gentle giant—rose to his feet, he
delivered what seemed to me as the
speech of the evening. I remember
pearly the whole of it, and it ran
something in this way :

* Gentlemen,—It’s very good of you
to give me this dinner-and to tell me
all these pretty things, but what I
want you to understand—the fact is,
what we want, and what we ought to

get at 6née. is a navy—more ships, lois
of ‘em—"" : :

Then we howled the top of the roof
'off, and I for one fell in love with Car-

» ‘I Jin on the spot. Wallah! He was a

man.

The prince among merchants bade
me take no heed to warlike sentiments
of some of the old generals.

“ The sky rockets are thrown in for
effect,” quoth he, ‘“and whenever W
‘get on our hind legs we always ex:
press a desire to chaw up England.
{It’s a sort of family affair.”

And, indeed, when you come to think
of it, there is no other country for the
alueditan  buvkc spraker w  thanipe
upon.

France has Germany, we have Rus-
sia ; for Italy, Austria is provided, and
the Pathan possesses an ancestral
enemy.

Only America stands out of the rac-
ket, and, therefore, to be in fashion,
makes a sand-bag of the Mother Coun-
try and hangs her when occasion re-
quires. :

“The chain of fortresses” man, 2
fascinating talker, explained to me
after the affair that he was compelled
t'?i t;low off steam. Everybody expect-
ed it.

When. we chanted *The Star-Span-
gled Banner” not more than eight
times we adjourned. America is a very
great country, but it is not yet heaven,
with electric lights and plush fittings,
as the speakers p to believe.
My listening mind went back to the
politicians in the saloon, who wasted
no time in talking freedom, but quick-
ly iade arrangements to imipose their
will on the citizens.

“The judge is a great man, but give
thy presents to the clerk,” as the pro-
verb saith.

A man in the train said to me : “We
can feed all the earth, just as easily
as we can whip all the earth.”

Now the second statement is as false
as the first is true. One of these days
the respectable public will find this
out.

Unfortunately we, the English, will
never be the people .to teach her ; be-
cause she is a chartered libertine, al-
lowed to say and do anything she likes,
from demanding the head of an em-
press in an editorial waste basket to
chevying Canadian schooners up and
down the Alaska seas. It .is perfeetly
impossible to go to war with these peo-
ple, whatever they may do.

They are much too nice, in the first
place, and dn the second, it would
throw out all the passenger traffic of
the Atlantic and upset the financial
arrangements of the English syndi-
cates who have invested their money
in breweries, railways and the like,
and, in the third, it’'s not to be done.
Everybody knows that, and no one
better than the American.

Yet there are other powers who are.
not “ohai band’ (of the brotherhood)
—China, for instance. Try to believe
an irresponsible writer when he as-
sures you that China’'s fleet to-
day, if o©properly manned, could
waft the
out of the water and
the blue. The big, fat republic that is
afraid of nothing, because nothing up
to the present date has happened to
make her afraid, is as unprotected as
a jelly-fish. Not internally, of course—
it would be madness for any power to
throw' men into America; they would
die—but as far as regards coast de-
fence. 4

From five miles out at sea (I have
geen a test of her ‘‘fortified” ports) a
ship of the power of H.M.S. Colling-
wood (they haven’t run her on a rock
yet?) would wipe out any or every town
from San Francisco to Long Branch;
and three first-class ironclads would
account of New York,Bartholdi’'s sta-
tue and .all.

Reflect on this. 'Twould be ‘“‘pay up
or go up” round the entire coast of
the United States. To this furiously
answers' the patriotic American:

“We should not pay. We should in-
vent a Columbiad in Pittsburg er—or
anywhere else, and blow any outsider
into h——1L.”

They might invent. They might lay
waste their cities and retire inland,
for they can subsist entirely on their
own produce. Meantime in a war,wag-

be ashes. They could construct their
navy inland if they liked, but you
never could bring a ship down to the
waterways as they stand now.

They could not, with an ordinary
water patrol, despatch one regiment of
men six miles across. the seas. There
would be about five million excessively
angry, armed men, pent up within
American limits. These men would
require ships to get themselves afloat.

until the ships were built, New York
need not be allowed a single wheeled
carriage within her limits.

Behold now the glorious condition of
this republic which has no fear. There

of man on her seaboard alone—plunder
that would enrich a nation—and she
has neither a navy nor half & dozen
first-class ports to guard the whole.
No man catches a snake by jthe tail,
because the creatire will sting; but
you can build a fire around a snake
that will make it squirm.

The country is supposed to be build-
ing a navy now. When the ships are
completed her alliance will be worth
having—if the alliance of any republic
can be relied upon. For the next three
years she can be hurt and badly hurt.
Pity it is that she is of our own blood,
looking at the matter from a Pindarris
point of view. Dog cannot eat dog.

These sinful reflections were prompt-
ed by the ‘'sight of the beautifully un-
protected condition of Buffalo—a city
that could be made to pay up five mil-

are her companies of infantry in a
sort of port there. A gunboat brought
over in pieces from Niagara could get
the money and get aivay before she
could be caught, while an unarmored
gunboat guarding Toronto could man-
age the towns on the lakes. When one
hears so much of the nation that can
whip the earth, it is, to say the least
of it, surprising to find her so tempt-
ingly spankable.

The average American citizen seems
to have a notion that any power en-
gaged in strife with the Star Spangl-
ed Banner will disembark men from
flat-bottomed boats on a convenient
beach for the purpose of being shot
down by local militia. In higs own
simple phraseology:

«Not by a darned sight. No sir.”

Ransom at long range will be about
the size of it—cash or crash.

I.et us revisit calmer scenes.

JUST A CASE OF TRILBY.

As the boat left New York late in
the afternoon she stood leaning over
the rail, a woman of middle age. with
a fresh complexion: and a skittish little
bonnet. Every one on the deck notic-
ed her. She sat at the captain’s table,
and before her soup was served she as-
sailed a solemn-looking man who was
seated opposite her with the gquestion:

“Are you seasick ?”

“No, madam,” he replied.

«T thought you looked pale.”

«Just normal, madam,” he replicd.

She wasn’t discouraged, and before
dessert was served she had introduc-
ed herself as Mrs. Blank of Blankville,
anounced her age as 50, with a little
pause after this statement which the
solemn-looking man didn’t take ad-
vantage of; stated that she was travel-
ing because of her nerves; stated that
seasickness never troubled her, and
wound up with the news that she dear-
ly loved Bohemian Paris.

The Solemn Man cracked nuts.

Mrs.. Blank waited for him to give
his history, and, as he remained silent,
she said:

“Now, we are going to be fellow pas-
sengers on this delightful trip to the
balmy South, and won't you tell me
your name ?”’

“Barnes, madam, John Barnes of

im‘

entire = American navy |
into |

ed in the only way it could be wag- |
ed by an unscrupulous power, their |
coast cities and their dockyards would |

The country has no such ships, and '

is ransom and loot past the counting i

lion dollars without feeling it. There |

! New York. Age 36, and no nerves.”

I Some one tittered up at the other end
of the table, but Mrs. Blank didn’t no-
tice it, and the Solemn Man's atten-

{ tion was all on his -coffee.

wnraveling for pleasure, Mr. Bar-
nes?”
“I can’t tell until later,” said the

Solemn Man. :
At breakfast Mrs. Blank appeared
in a garment that the captain vaguely
described as a raglan, and she began
her assault on the Solemn Man with:
.“Good mornin, Mr. Barnes. By the
way, have you ever been in dear old
Paris?’' ¢
“Never, madam.”
| “Oh, dear, I'm ‘sorry. I felt just
| sure that you had been. You remind
me of a Russian count, an artist, that

I met there. I do love the studio life .

in Paris.
For the first time Mr. Barnes show-

as though making a diagnosis, and
then his expression indicated that he
had formed a conclusion.\ He kept it to
himeelf. Mrs. Blank looked disap-
pointed when he said nothing.

“I hope that I do not annoy you
with my ochatter, Mr. Barnes,” said
she, “but you must remember that I
am much older tha® you, quite 50, in
faot—” a pause—“and you suggest,
this Russian artist friend of mine in
dear old gay Bohemian Paris. Don’t
you like Bohemia ?”

“No, I despise table d’hote.”

Mrs. Blank looked puzzled, and then
she langhed gleefully.

“Why, Mr. Barnes, how cynical! I
don’t believe I have gauged your depth
yet. You suggest my brother. He was
cynical and witty.”

“Was he a Russian, too ?” asked Mr.
Barnes, and Mrs. Blank again told him
that he musn’t mind her chatter, be-
cause she was quite. 60 years old,
though, perhaps, he might doubt that.
Mr. Barnes kept his doubts to him-
gelf, if he had any. :

Mrs., Blank was so persistent and
Mr. Barnes so reticent that they be-
came star attractions at the captain’s
table, and there was some pecuniary
speculation as to whether or not Mrs.
Blank would succeed in finding  out
anything about his vis-a-vi. She tried
him on cotton, and his replies led her
to guess that he was a planter. A
direct question settled this point. Then,
just as she had guessed that he was
an orange grower, bound for Florida,
he remarked that he had never been in
that state in his life. Mr. Barnes
talked with the man beside him about
realty and chattels, and when Mrs.
Blank again appeared at the table she
said, as she had made a discovery:

“You lawyers, Mr. Barnes, can’t help
talknig shop.” :

“But I am not a lawyer, madam,”
was his reply, and Mrs. Blank {ook-
ed disappionted.

Then Mr. Barnes, finding she was
persistent, changed his tactics, and for
' the next éay he led Mrs. Blank’s ima-
gination a wild chase. There was
“something about him that prevented
her from asking him outright what he
| did for a living, and she found him
mysterious and interesting. She vague-
ly described studio life in Paris,

a ycung woman at the table who had
read the most popular recent novel
whispered that she was quoting.

“I am gure you paint, Mr. Barnes,”
said Mrs. Blank. “I can’t be mistaken
in that.”

“You are not,” was hig reply.

“Oh ! how delightful ! I have found
you out. My byother always says that
.I am quick in repding character. Where
do you paint, Mr. Barnes ?”
| ““Along the Hudson.”

! _“And you couldn’t find a better place.

| Wor’t you tell me what you paint ?”

| “Yes, madam,” said Mr. Barnes. “I
paint the palisades.”

| “Your work must be charming. Have

iyou any of it with you ?”

i “No, madam, I left it all along the
Hudson.”

I “Why, what do you mean ?”

“Signs, madam. Done in red with
leiters six feet long. ‘Try Buster’s $3
Pants. They Never Wear Out.”

Mrs. Blank admitted defeat and left
|the table. At dinner she talked most
' of the time about artists and the stage.
| F'ad Mr.Barnes any acquaintance with
either ? No ? Well, she was sorry, be-
_cause both were so bohemian,

“The Count always told me that I
shculd have beéen an artist,” she ad-
ded¢, “and I just dote on studio life
and the wonderful friendships that are
formed there, 'dnd the late suppers (oh,
I krow I am old), and the—the—models
m« dels and all ‘you know.”

The boat reached Charleston at 7
o’ciock in the evening, and as soon as
the gangway was swung in place an
elderly man with two children rushed
on board and surrounded Mrs. Blank.

“Is that really you, ma,”’ he exclaim-
ed. ‘“Been away to N‘York and got
c ck safely ? Didn’t get lost ? First
time away from home, too. Well, this
i3 a trip worth talking about, Just as
good as the stories in those books of
yours. Come along, ma, they're wait-
ing for you at home,” and Mrs, Blank
was bundled off the boat, followed by
the glances of half a dozen puzzled
passengers.

“Why, she never has been to Paris,”
said the girl who read.

“And there was no Russian count,”
said the jolly looking woman who was
going to Jacksonville,

“But where did she get that raglan?”
muttered the captain,

Mr. Barnes had overheard the greet-
i ing that welcomed “ma.”
| “Thought I had sized her up correct-

ly,” he said.:“She puzzled me a bit at
first, but I have seen s0 many similar
| cases, though the symptoms work out
| difterently in each, that I diagnozed
her case the second day.”

“Why, Mr. Barnes,” said the girl

who read, “what was it ? Crazy ?”
,, “No,” said the Solemn Man, in dis-
| gust. “Just' a plain casge
| of Trilby, that's all. You
isee, I am a  commercial traveler,
and I have opportunities to see how
many old fools that book has made
| of people who should know better
i'I'hey all want to be Bohemian, and
| they are crazy to see studio life, and
| then their imaginations get to. work.
I wish that some one would write an
| antidote fo rthat book. Mrs. Blank
| had a violent attck of it, didn't she ?
| And poor pa ! Wonder is he Little Bil-
lee or the Laird or the other fellow
wh:'w did sleight-of-hand tricks ? Poor
pa!”

“Yes,” said Dicky Stalate with a sat-
sfied smile, “that young woman I8
very fond of me.” “How do you
know?” “I was calling on her yester-
jay evening and do you know she was
so thoughtful of my comfort that she
worried for two hours for fear I would
miss the last car!’—Washington Star.

Elrange, but True

The child that cannot
digest milk can digest
Cod-liver Oil as it is pre-
pared in Scott's Emul-
sion. Careful scientific
tests hayeproven it to be
more €asily’digested than
milk, butter, or any other
fat. That is the reason
why puny, sickly chil-
dren, and thin, emaciated
and anaemic persons grow
fleshy sorapidly on Scott’s
Emulsion of Cod-liver
Oil and Hypophosphites
when their ordinary food

does not nourish them.
Don’t be persuaded to accept a sudstitutel

Scott & Bowns, Belleville.  50c, and $1.

ed a little interest in the persistent |
questioner. He looked at her closely, .

TW0 SKUNK FARMS.

THE PROPRIETORS OF WHICH ARE
SAID TO BE WAKING MONEP.

These Farms Are Located in the State of
Maine=Ways in Which the Delicate
Task of Captauring the Game Is Per-
forwed.

Attars and sweet essences cannot
be said to permeate the air in that
part of the town of Mexico near
Henry Ladd’s skunk farm. Mexico is
a remote little town up near the New
Hampshire line on the Androscoggin
River, nine or ten miles from Rum-
ford Falls. It has a pulp mill which
gives employment to a goodly number
of the inhabitants. While those not
engzged in running the wood chewing
machines or sorting logs in the com-
pany’s boom, support themselves by
farming. Henry Ladd is a farmer, but
of late he conceived a scheme of skunk
propagation, which promises good re-
turns.

The little animal is multiplying so
rapidly in Maine as to become a sub-
ject of serious consideration. Only a
month ago some of the residents of
Bangor came out with a double-lead-
ed protest against this nocturnal
prowler, and thought the Legislature
should do something in the way of of-
fering a bounty for pelts. That he is a
nuisence all who travel by night on
the trains between Boston and Bangor
can bear testimony. Never since 1636,
when Gabriel Segard, in his history of
Canada, first called the attention of
naturalists to skunks, have they been
more numerous, or the subject of so
much speculation as now. Sagard call-
ed them the children of the devil, but
pasgengers on the night Pullmans,
aroused from a sound sleep by the vil-
ainous protest of one caughtgunder the
wheels, have given them es much
mere opprobrious. But there is money
in skunks.

Despised as they are, the farmer has
no better friends in the way of insect
destroyers. The skunk devours vast
numbers of beetles and grasshoppers,
to say nothing of innumerable field
mice., He is nocturnal in habits, and
will, on a pinch, negotiate a hen roost.
This one failing puts him on the black
list with the farmer, and many is the
complaint lodged against him. ' Some
time back.in the thirties a fur dealer
digccvered that the skunk produced as
gced “foreign sable” as ever graced a
weman’'s cloak. After that there was
4 call for the pelts, but just how to
handle the animals was an art not
ye: attained, and skunk hunters were
few. There wal a steady demand for
geod gkins ever since 1840, until about

+h ‘'years ago, when the fur went
out of fashion. Good black pelts will
bring the killer in Maine $1 or more;
so that it pays to hunt them. '

M:. Ladd began collecting for his
farm early in September, and has now
over 100 skunks. At a good distance
fron: his house, in a rocky old pasture,
he enclosed a space 100 by 200 feet with
a fence of poultry netting. Before the
fence was put up a trench two feet
deep was dug around the enclosure
and filled with stones. The fence posts
are get in this, so there is no show for
the animals to tunnel in under and
escape. Inside the wire fence baords
are so fixed as to prevent the animals
from climbing up and over. There are
a number of kennels in the enclosure,
but the skunks seem to prefer to bur-
row, and several of them have already
taken up winter quarters in the
ground, Occasionally a fight occurs,
and Mr. Ladd has seen several skunks
attack the weaker one in a fight and
kill him. This done the whole colony
turna to, cannibal fashion, and eats up
the siain. They are fed on bits of meat
and waste fish, table scraps, or any
kind of refuse food. They will eat
sweet apples, pumpkins, milk, wood-
chucks, chickens, eggs and honey.

A son Mr. Ladd helps in the en-
terprise. "He- looks after the trapping
of the animals. Small steel traps, with
smooth jaws, are: used, the spring
being strong enough to hold without
breaking the leg. To each trap I8 fas-
tened a pole about ten feet long. When
a skunk is trapped it takes two men
to take the animal. One uses a net,
fashioned from a meal sack, with a
ten-foot handle, while the other works
the pole attached to the trap. ‘The
skunk’s dead line, or limit of range,
is from ten to fourteen feet, but there
is not much to be feared from one in
a trap, as it usually exhausts itself
before the trapper appears. To release
one and secure him, the man with the
net attracts the skunk’s attention,
while the other goes up and lifts the
trap from the ground with the long
pole to which it is fastened. Suspend-
ed in the air the skunk is helpless.
While in this position he is released,
dropped into the net or sack, and from
there deposited in & large box, with 2
trap-door arrangement, which skunk

 hunters on a large scale take along

with them in a wagon.

About a mile west of Hallowell, on
on the Kennebec, is another skunk
farm, whicH .two weeks ago, had fifty
occupants, The proprietor of this insti-
tution catches his animals in a unique
way. He is not wholly opposed to traps,
but he says there is no sport in trap-
ping. He hunts at night with a cocker
spaniel, who, although often overcome,
still sticks valiantly to his work. The
cocker takes up the scent of the skunk
as a hound does a fox or rabbit, and
fust yaps enough tfo let his master
know that he has found one.

After him goes the hunter with &
lantern, and when the skunk is sight-
ed, the spaniel sets up a boisterous
barking. He barks at long range—a
judicious caution born of experience
—but he fixes the attention of the
skunk while his master flips the game
into a net. It takes an adroit turn of
both wrists to do this, but the Hallo-
well man makes few mistakes.

The skunk farm has for ite enclosure
an old hay barn, The floor has been
removed, and boards driven stile fash-
ion, around the inside to prevent tun-
relling. When seen two weeks ago the
animals on this farm were sleek and fat
The proprietor, who is something of a
fox hunter, besides,  did not intend
killing any this year. After one breed-
ing he would begin the slaughter.

The gkunk has from six to nine
young at & time. The little ones are
«s liwayful as Kitiens; very wmischiev-
ous, too, and some of the up-country
people, notably the Indians, consider
the meat to be excellent. It is white
and compact, like the breast of a par-
tridge. The pelts of most of the ani-
mals killed in this state are sent to
Boston and New York, to help swell
the big cargoes of skunk skins sent
abroad. The oil is valuable for dress-
ing leather, and brings a fair figure, a
s;‘md fat skunk yielding about a quart
of oil.-

Sunday for Dairymen.

A dairyman writes to the Am
Agriculturist that during all h‘ie:m:xn-
perience in the dairy, the observance
of the Sabbath Day as a rest for man
and beast has been strictly keep up,
and as many dairymen think that the
work cannot be suspended, even in

 part. on this rest-day, the method
practised for several years is here de-
scribed, In the summer, fleld work is
left at 4 p.m. on Saturday, and pre-
parations are made for the next day’'s
feeding, The fodder is cut and brought
in from the fleld to the barn for all
day Sunday, and for Monday morning,
and a supply is also cut for a reserve
in case of bad weather on Monday,
and is covered with hay caps.  The
feed for Sunday morning is wet and
mixed and left in the feed box, and
that for the noon and evening is cut
and put in a heap on the floor near
the box. verything that can be done
is made ready for the next day, and
by 7 o'clock in the evening the milk-
ing is all finished and everything pre-
pared , for immediate use the next
morning. An extra supply of pails and
pans are keep for use on the Sunday,
and no pan washing is needed. The
pajis and pans used are well ringed
and filled with cold water, and left in
the outer room of the dairy until Mon-
day.' An hour’s extra work on that
day makes all things even. The cows
are kept in the yard and not turned
out, and an extra large meéss of fod-
der is given at noon as a K compensa-
tion. The cows seem to énjoy the
change, and lie around in the shade,
an1act in every way with the general
quieiness and stillness one so often
ckserves on the Sunday in the coun-
try. The milking is an hour later on
Sunday morning, and the‘slight irre-
gularity is the only thing which has
any appreciable effect, for, as a Tule,
the milk falls off on Monday moraing
to a small extent.

:FARM NOTES.

It does not hurt - corn fodder to
freeze now after it has been cured,
but it does injure it most woefully to
let it get wet. The best results that we
ever had with the care of corn fodder
was to stand it upon the barm floor,
and open the great doors on pleasant
day3 till it was cured.

The flocks should be as small as pos-
sitie, and graded according to size,
a:e, etc. Large flocks do not pay as
well, relatively, as small ones. Sheep
will not thrive so well if too crowded,
in numbers—a truth often oyer-
lccked, though it dpplies both” the
vegetable and animal kingdomi,
Thcugh it may be upon a small scale
a few dollars spent in poultry, and a
few more in providing comfortable ac-
commodations will return about the
largest interest of all your invest-
merts. It adds to the income in a
substantial and constant way, which
is most gratifying.

When winter grain is sown late it
requires a greater amount of seed, as
there is less chance for the plant to
spread at the root. A seeding of 2 1-2
bushels in October is not more than a
geeding of two bushels a month earlier.
Rye requires less seeding than wheat,
not only because the grain is hardipr,
but because the seed is generally a
quarter smaller than wheat, so that
there are more grains in a bushel.

There is a tendency on -the part of
farmers who have been feeding sheep
to reduce their flocks on account of the
fow price of wool, and there is danger
ths: this tendency will be carried io
th: extent of making sRheep scarce,
just when the farmer will again wish
to ircrease his flock. Sheep can al-
ways be made profitable if properly
cased for; lambs fed for the stall al-
ways bring high prices, and even one
or two-year-old wethers when well
fattened make good meat and bring

profitable prices.

In order to make good butter, the
creamw should not be kept more than a
day or two. The mistake is made on
many farms of churning only once or
twice a week, and the cream is fre-
quently five days old before churned.
The finest butter cannot be made from
cream kept that length of time. But
skiliful butter makers have produced
x«ry good butter with cream three
days old, and probably the line should
be drawn at this. Each.day that new
cream is put into the stone pot, the
whole mass should be stirred evealy,
and this will prevent it from settling

in layers.

Male Vanity.

The notian that the feminine half of
creation alone belongs the duty of
meaking itself personally attractive to
the opposite sex is by no means exem-
plified in nature. Indeed, in the brute
and feathered creation, as well as in
savage tribes, it is just the other way.
It is the male birds who possess the
besutiful plumage, and who takes
pains to preen their feathers and im-
prove their natural appearance. It
is the lion and not the lioness who has
flowing mane, the peacock and not the
peahen who flaunts a spreading and
gorgeous tail. It is not the Indian
squaws who are painted and befeath-
ered, but their lords and masters. In
short, the common theory that vanity
and love of personal display is innate
in the feminine nature fails in the
most ordinary analogy.

Genuine English Plum Pudding.

Sift three pans of flour; beat eight
eggs with one and onehalf of sugar till
very light; two pans of beef suet, shop-
ped fine; two pans of currants and a
little salt; one and one-half pans of
raisins, stoned and cut in halves; two
grated nutmegs; one tablespoonful of
cinramon and mace; a wine glassful of
brandy and wine; essence of lemon to
taste; ‘one pint or more of milk to
mezke it of proper thickness, and beat
all very hard. Boj] four or five hours,
and be careful not to det the water
boil over the pudding,

For the sauce, work one-half a tea-
cup of sugar with the same of butter,
heat one pint of wine, and simmer to-
gether.

Bank of England.

The Bank of England, *‘“The Old
Lady of Threadneedle street,” will
celebrate its 200th anniversary this
year. The founding of this bank was
decided upon in 1694, and, upon the
subscribing of £1,200,000 business was
begun the next year. The present
building occupied by the bank wa#
built in 1734, Although there are
many handsomer edifices in the world
than the “Old Lady,” as all know whe
have seen it, it is. as strong as a fore
tress, and, in fact, has resisted two
sieges by armed citizens in the course
of its history. The capital of the bank
at present, is £14,533,000, with a re-
serve of £3,414,660. The bank is con-
ducted by a governor, sub-governor,
and 24 directors; and 1169 persous,
drawing a combined salary of £1,500,~
000, are employed in the institution.

‘Don’ts for the Hostess.

Don’t dress to outshine your guests

Dor’t convert a festive gathering in-
to an exhibition such as the upholsters
and silversmiths make in their stores.

Dor’t strive to inculcate envy. or
your belongings in the hearts of your
guests,

Don’t address all your remarks to
feminine ears when you'are hostess to
mer and women both.

Don’t invite more guests than you
can comfortably entertain.

Never give your guests such enter-
tainment as will entall poor fare up-
on the family for a week after.
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Manufacturers of the

Celebrated ‘ Novelty ”
Hot Air Furnaces
and Hot Water

COMBINATION HEATERS

Over. 2500 working in To-
ronto.

Agents for ““the DAISY"’

Hot Water Boilers.

OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT. Being man-
wiacturers, we are in a position to quote
very low prices consistent with first-class
work. 1367

Old Furnaces Taken in Exchang

We make s specialty ‘of fixing and over-
hauling Stea.a, Hot Water ombination
and Hot Alr furnaces out of repalr.

Ask for our prices, Bstimates Free. -
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With
Cooking ! s ian
Use Our ‘‘Special

You often blame the cook when
the coa? is at fault.

Reason a little about if.

Our “‘Special” is 8o different
from ordinary coal yowll have a
pleasant surprise.

It is a high-grade cooking coal ;
—free burning—and/clings to the
fire as a perfect coal should.

Tel. 863, 1836.
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OF TORONTO, LTD.,

. Telephone 264.
Maltsters,Brewers and Bottlers
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AYE’S
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EATON, Centre Conway, N. H.
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