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MISCELLANEOQOUS. |Dored down the ledge, stopping

Benefit of Golng Barefooted.

frI considerer the following, taken
ng;n the London Lancet, very sen-
i © and worthy the respectful at-
f Olion of parents. I have ever
T‘lnge the \]vriber’s view confirmed
rSona] experience with m
0“"‘11 children. be /
Children who are allowed to go
ml'efooted enjoy almost perfect im-
ac“!:“ty from the danger of ‘cold’ by
Cldental ehilling of the feet, and
I 2y are altogether lealthijer and
t(‘;‘?tller than those who,in obe lience
. th he usages of social life, have
i elr lower extremitics permanently
Hn_validud and, so tosay, cnrefully
Warthed and put away in rigid cases.
8 regards the lower classes of ehil-
i;'en, there can be no sort of doubt
& the mind of any one that it Is in-
bﬂmpﬂmh]y better they should go
iufcfooted than wear boots that let
e the wet, and stockings that are
carly always damp and foul.”
h hewe could be ndded to the above
‘9' testimony of many emiuent
Il:l‘.& S1cians, who giveas an addition-
eh.l‘easgn the impossibility of a
d’s foot growing naturaliy shod,

a8 it h; " 3 :
~ Sho(_-li_%f” with the convention

Wlldcats In a Flght.

uL"Vl Bmalling, a Bpring Brook
“blntﬂl',l'ecently witnessed n remariz-
@ fight between two male wild-
«q in the woods of that section,
was still hunting for squirrels

?"nfl rabbits,”” said Mr. Smalling,
Ill:‘t\dhen I heard a terrific yowling

snarling down in the ravine
the where [ was tramping through
the woods. I knew at once that
for Inolse was made by wildeats,
nigh hil heard them scream at
thg t many a time, ard oy first
mllght was that » cilaent had
in 0 eaugrht in ntraf and was yell-
from pain. I listened for a
tlnz;lth,_nn thern T heard two dis-
- Voiges, T hurried to the brink
av!‘\ ledige to look down into the
e t";-ﬂa and on my way it seemed
ough I could hear three wild-
ngtf’ and I was not mistaken in this,
800D found out.

LT3
do“}vhun I got where 1 could ook
nbe, 0 T saw what all the fuss was
W“:'it- In an open space two he
fro tats were making the hair tly
e rg] eich other’s bodies, yelling,
. tching and biting, and every
oty 0d then tumbling over cac

1T and tearing up the leaves. On
wilg cloge by to them sat a- she
Kng cat with her back humped up,
ang she wns apitting and sissing
up Urging the he ones on. I made
twomy mind right away that the
ang 08 were fighting over her,
ﬂn_yt}} enjoyed the row more than
Wooq Ing T had ever seen in the
U]aw'a' When the toms got tired of
on ¢, & 0ne another they crouched
ltheg ground a few feet apart ond
the their tnils and howled, while
ti nume onc on the limb kept up a con-

“Aﬂfmw and lashed lrer tail, too.
Pk g I eaeh resting spel] the tomea
Wil t at one anoiher ngnin, and
ang , hey were ripping and tearing,
Naking the blood fly I clam-

every time they stopped for fear they
might hear me and either run away
o make for me. It seemed to be
nip and tuck between them, for they
were both big and strong, and each
appeared bent on killing the other
before he would give up. I wanted
to kill them both and get their hides
and the bounty money, and so I
waited for o good shot at them. T
had n echarge of buckshot in my
right barrel and a bullet in the left,
and my intention was to send the
buekshot at them when mixed up
in the next bout.

“Then they flew at one another
again, but before I could reach the
spot that [ wanted to pget to before
I blazed away the toms separated
once more. By this time they
were preity well fought out, and for
a few minutes all they did was to
glare at one another, swing their
tails back and forth and howl. The
she cat then sprang from her limb
to another branch, glving a scream
as she leaped, and in less than fen
seconds the he ones dashed at each
other and fought inore furiously
than ever, filling the woods with
their yowls.

“ThenJ bunged away at the heap
with the charge of buckshot. One
of the wildeats leaped into the air
and fell down dead, and the other
went howling into the bushesout of
my sight. I saw that there was no
use of trying to get another shot at
him, and I sent the bullet at the
she one nnd knocked her off' the
limb. 1 didn’tstir from the spot
until I had chucked a charge into
each barrel, and then I hurried
down to see if I had killed the she
one. 8Bhe was dead enough, I was
¢lad enough to find out, and then I
thought I would search for the live
tom, thinking that he might have
been wounded by one of the buck-
shot. I found him after a little, and
I guess hewould have given me a
lyretty lively time of it if two of his
egs hadn’t been broken.  As it was
he showed fight and tried to tear my
bootleg off, but I had the ad vantage
of him and I shot him through the
head.”—Seraniun (Pn.) Letter.

Happlness In Dolng Good.

A big man walked down Four-
teenth Street about 5 o’clock in the
afternoen. He was faultlessly
dressed, with a flower in his coat
lapel and n gold-headed cane in his
hand. His moustache wasgray and
his face a little flushed. He looked
to be about 50 years old and has
been taken for a prosperous New
Yorker. He was extremely digni-
filed. Nobody would have suspected
from his walk that he was drunk.
His inebricty was of the sort which
does not exfend below ihe neck.
His legs were perfectly sober, but
he removed his hat and made a
stately bow to nn old darkey who
was pussing in n coal cart. A red
handkerchief about the colored
man’s neck had apparently led him
to believe that an elegantly attired
lady was going by in a landau.

Just nbove G Btreet a poor, measly.

cur dog lay on the pnvement in the
sun. The big man stopped and
loocked at him. The dog feebly
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wagged his tail, but was either too
poor or too lazy to get up. A sym-
pathetic and benevolent look came
into the big man’s face. Out from
his trousers pocket he pulled n rol}
of bills. It was three Inches thick,
There were tens and twenties, and
there must have been hundreds of
dollars in the roll. Carefully pick-
ing out a dollar bill he laid it on the
pavement justby the dog’s nose.
“Here, poor doggie,”’ said le,
‘g0 buy yourself a bone,” and ns he
passed on down the street his face
was radinnt with the conseciousncss
.(go 8 good deed done.—Washington
L.

The Three-Year-Old King.

The exceedingly blue-blooded lit-
tle gentleman swho was born king of
Spain re{oioes in a vast variety of
baptismal names in addition to the
Alfonso by which he is to be known
in history. He is, moreover, the
““well beloved son” of the Roman
pontiff, the *‘brother?? of all wearers
of crowns, the vousin of the Spanish
grandees; his mother, the queen
regent, speaks of him simply, yet
tenderly, as *the child.”” Alfonso
XIIIL. is an exceedingly handsome
little fellow, with blond hair, which
fnlls in beautiful curls upon his
shoulders. He is all gaiety, light-
heartedness and emiles. His joyous
liftle mnjesty gives no thought to
his exalted position or his future
destinics. He reigns, but does not
govern, leaving to his niother the
care of signing every day great
bundles of decrees and appoint-
ments. And when a uniformed
minister comes from the queen’s
chamber, earrying under his arm a

rtfolio stuffed with papers which
R?nve caused discussions, intrigues,
and great political debates, his maj-
esty, from his nurse’s arms, smilcs
upon him as though to say, *“What
hias all that to do with me???

King Baby already enjoys the
glories of a military and eivil house-
hold. The gunerals and aides-de-
camp of the late King Alfonso aro
attached to the service of the queen;
but technically they form his maj-
esty’s military household. The
eivil establishment consists of the
governess, Mme. Tacon, who beld
the same position towards the late
king; the doctors who are attached
exclusively to the royal person, two
or three major domos, a lady of
honor, and scveral pages, footmen
and servants. The famous monteros
of Eapinosa wateh over the king’s
sleep in an apartment adjoining the
royal bedehnmber. The little mon-
arch’s life is simple. He rises at an
carly hour; is bathed, dressed, and
handed over to the wet nurse, who
in addition to the seml-mntcruni
duties which there is no longer an
necessity that she should fulfil,
takes him out for airings and bears
him in her arms at Btate ceremonies.
The nurse, Raymunda, at night
occupies a bed by the side of the
royal erib. Directly the king is
dressed he is taken to his mother,
who impatiently awaita his arrival.
He is sometimes present at the early
morning audiences to ministers and
members of the royal famfily. His
favorite amusement while Queen
Christina is thus occupied, is to



